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Seleét Poetry.

TRUST.

1 eannot eee with my small buman sight,
Why God shonld lend this way or that
me ;
T only know he saith; ** Child, follow me,"
But T ean trust.

{or

I know not why my path should be at
times

8o stealtly hedged, so strangely larred be-
fore

I only know God eounld keep wide the door,
But I can trast.

I often wonder, ns with trembling hand

1 castthe sced along the furrowed ground,

If ripened frult for God will there be found,
But I ean trust.

I cannot know why suddenly the atorm
Should wage so flercely round me
wrath ;
But this I kndw, God watches all my path,
And I ean trust.

in its

I may not draw aside the mystie vell
That hides the unknown foture
sight;
Nor know If for me walls the dark or light ;
But I ean trust.

from my

I have no power to look across the tide,
To know, while here, the land across the
river
But this I know, I ehall be God'a forever ;
Bo I ean truet.

MRS. COBB'S PLOT,

—Oil—

ALL I8 FAIR IN LOVE,

LL the family, with the éxception
of Jennie, were seated in the great
<heery kitchen, To-morrow was Satur-
day, and Mrs. Cobb was paring apples
in anticipation of to-morrow’s baking.
“Where’s Jenny ?"’ asked that lady at
length. *“*I want her to help me, Bhe
isn’t good for much of anything - these
«days, If 't a'n't singin’.echool night,
why, it’'s a gettin’ ready for singin’-
school night, or hevin' company, or
somethin’ or other.”

‘““Bhe’s in the front room, & lightin®
up,’ replied Bob, who was a regular
atore-house of useful knowledge. **1
heard "em say In the store how her bean
was comin’ over from Rockville to-
night.”

““ Her beau!" exclaimed Mrs, Cobb,
aghast. “ Why, John Prendergrast’s
her beau, If ghe's got one, He'sbin a
goin’ with her ever sence they was chil-
dren ; but she don't light up the front
room for him, and he don’t live over to
Rockville neither. It can’t be ghe has
asked that good-for-nothin'  finified
Frank Walters over here, with his per-
fumery a smellin’, and his power of
manners, If she hez, she shall neverdo
it again—never!"

And the exclted lady threw her apples
into the waste-basket, and carefully
saved the parings.

* Now, ma,” sald prudent Pa Cobb
over the farmers’ slmanac, ** you jest let
Jennle alone, and It'll come out all
right. Ef you go meddlin’, you'll only
make bad matters worse. Keep still a
while, and let her go her own goes ; and
ef John aln’t a bigger fool 'n I think he
Is, he'll keep still too, and bide his
time.”

And Pa Cobb finally had his way;
and restless Jennle, who soon appeared
with a look of not altogether plensed
expeotation in her pretty face, was al-
lowed to remain unguestioned while the
apple-parings dropped swiftly from her
impatienl, nervous little flugers,

In the course of fifteen minutes, John
Pendergrast walked In at the back door,
unannounced, as was his usual custom,
Jennie looked decidedly taken aback;
for, a5 he had spent the evening before
at the Cobl flreside;, it would hardly
bgexpected that he would come again
S0 8000,

“Want another hand at your apples,
Mprs. Cobb ¥ gald the youngman In A
hearty, ringlog volee, that was pleasant |
to hear,

“No, thank you ; they're most done
now. Dut you're always welcome as the
sun, John; you know that."

John looked at Jennie as if he wished
to hea® (his sgentiment confiymed in that
direction.

But she did not look up. In fact, sbe
had been staring wvery hard at a red-
cheeked Baldwin ever since he came
in.

Then there was & ring at the front-
door bell ; at whilch every one seemed
atartled, for the sound of that bell was
a rare occurrence. The minister rang 1t
sometimes when he came to eall, and
ladles from far-away nelghborboods
when they came to the sewing circle.—
Otherwise it was sllent, 'The hired man
lovked in from the back room, his eyes
open to their widest extent; the baby
woke, and contributed ferce cries to the
general excltement; and the children
stood on their heads with expectation.—
Jennie colored to the roots of her hair,
and hastened away to answer the bell;
while the hired girl stole down two or
three stepg of the front stairs to listen.

“Go in, John," eald Mrs. Cobb, indi-
cating the door with her eyes; “there’s
somebody in the front room ‘it wants to
see you,”

John looked bewilldered, but did not
stir.

Pa Cobb placidly read his almanac,

T shall esteem it n great favor if you
will go in, John,” continued Mrs. Cobb
solemnly.

John accordingly rose, and obeyed her
request, without the least suspicion
what or whom he was going to en-
counter,

Frank Waters, the dainty clerk in the
variety store at Rockville Corner, sat
very lazily in an arm.chair at no great
distanee from Jennie, who was blushing
and looking very conscious, The at-
mogphere was filled with the mingled
perfumes of hair-oil and patchouly,—
The room was ‘“fixed up"’ very carefully
too; John noticed that., The melodeon
was open, and on  the rek was placed
the tender ballad of “*Maggie Darling.”
A vase with one of Grandmna Prescott’s
monthly roses in it adorned the centre-
table; and the bright worsted tidy,
through whose intricate meshes he had
watched Jennie's pretty fingers through
several blissful evenings, was finished
and spread In all ifs glory over the arm
of the sofa,

‘*Ahl good-evening, Mr.—Mr.—I've
forgotten the name, weally,” said Mr.
Waters condescendingly, and imitating
successfully the manner of a summer
boarder who bad excited his envy and
admiration last season because he had
pleased the young ladies more than he
himself had the honor of doing.

* Pendergrast,” said Jenule, with n
confused tongue.

“Abh, yes! Pendergrast. I have had
the pleasure of seelng you in my estab.
lishment, I belleve, Mr. Pendergmst,”’

* I sometimes go over to Mr. White's
store,” suid John stiMy, but not with-
out a little ficker of amusement in his
blue eyes In gpite of the horrible jeal-
ousy which was raging in his breast.

Mr. Waters wineed a little,and the two
sat glaring at each other In sllence for a
few moments, .

Jennie cast o little indignant glance at
John, and broke the silence bifore it be-
came quite unendurable, by asking My,
Waters if he thought it would storm to-
morrow.

“Well, weally, Miss Jennie,” he re-
plied, ** I'm & weal poor weather-wise.—
You'd better nask Mpr.—ah—Mr. Ponder.
grast; he's out-of-doors so much, a dig-
ging potatoes and a hoeln’ cabbages, that
probably he glts used to the look of the
sky. Anyhow, wedon't care what the
weather I8 to-morrow, If it clears oft
Thursday in time for our danee, do
we?"

John was furious; not at the fing
against his occupation, but that he
should dare to use the word “we” In
econpection with Jeanle and himself,
wilh such amazing coolness and confl-
dence, He dared not trust himself to
speik for some time (ime, and was oblig-
&l to hold himself into his seat, o
strong was his lmpulse to selze Mr.
Waters by Lis collar, and throw him
out-of-doors,

Mr. Walers now; and she turned fo
John with a smile of great swestness,
and ignored her other admirer,

Mr. Waters,with a great deal of quick-
ness, then commenced (o shower down
politeness upon the head of his enemy,
and was pleasantly apologetic.

John continped to be savage, how-
ever, and made himself so disagreenble
that Jennle finally turned her back upon
him completely, and she and Mr. Wa.
ters had the conversation entirely to
themasael vy,

John sat with the aspect of n revenge-
ful robber for a few minutes, and then
eulkily left the room. He was about to
leave the house, when Mrs, Coby called
to him to return.

“John," sald she breathlessly. * pa
has gone 1o bed and I want to have a
talk with you. Don't you think Bob
heard that Jennle promlised to go over
to Rockville to the dance Thursday
night with that puppy of & Waters, and
I want you to help me put astop to it.—
Pa says, '‘Oh, you let Jennle alone, and
it will come out all right ;' and I've no
doubt but what it would ef T could hev
patience to set still and seea child of
mine make a fool of herself. You
how it Is. He's heard of her faherltin’
her Aunt Field's property, and she's a
pooty girl too, and looks well to go
round with : but, if she was as humble
a8 sip, he'd want to git ber jest as bad,
80 he eould be supported In idleness and
sét in the gtore and wenr his best elothes
every day. Andshe’s taken*a fancy to
him jest beeause he's new, and knows
how to say soft things, and is so mighty
perlite and attentive, and has such
white hands, and  all the other girls are
g0 in Jove with him. They say he's
the best dancer that ever took a step in
this part of the eountry, and that goes
a good ways with girls before they git
over their folly. But I won't hey him
hangin' round bhere; aud, if you'll help
me put a stop to it, why, we'll do it
right straight off.™”

“ 1 don't know what I
it,"" snid John gloomily.

HWell, I'U tell you,”! said Myrs, Cobb,
“Did you know that the turnpike bridge
waa broken ¥°*

“Why, yes" said John, looking
somewhat horvified, as If lie thought
the lady was contemplating murder.

* And the only way that a body can
git over from Rockville now is through
the old road, that Is kind of pokerish,
and runs through that awful dark plece
of woods, where the peddier was mur-
dered when grandps was a boy.”

Johin looked more and more mys.
tified,

* I always go that way when 1 have
an errand at Rockville.'’ suid he, “ it is
g0 much shorter,

see

ean do about

**Ho does 'most everybody,but not Mr,
Waters. Beth, our hired man, used to
live over to his uncle’s: and this Frank
was there, nnd he says he's the Liggest
coward he ever seed in all his Lorn days,
and, no matter how much of n hurty
he's in, he goes ‘way round the other
rond when be comes over this way, for
fear of seein’ the ghost. They say there
is a ghost there, you kunow: old Daddy
Jenkins saw it once, and so did Mis'
Ethan Grindle when she was drivin’
home from the storealone, Now, when
Thursday night comes, I want you to
dress up in o sheet,—1I'll help you rig,~
and then drive over, 'in hide in them
woods, and, when Waters comes along
on his way to get Jegnle, you just ap-
pear in the road, and he won't dare togo
past you any more n' °l If you held cut
u plstol, and sald, * Your money or your
life,*

John laughed, but could not at first
be brought tosee the wisdom of the
plan,

“What if Jennle really likes him,
after alll” said he, n flush of pain
passing over his face. ‘* And then she
will be disappolnted about the dance.—
Everybody is going.”’

*“You can go with her, yourself, af-
terward. You can git home in plenty
of time, Jobn, I'm determined that
you shall go, for my sake if not for your
own, I know whether she likes him
or not ; and I know who she does like,

Jn the bottom of her heart.'

And John finally consented to as-
sume the charaoter of a ghost, and ob.
struct the way Mr. Frank Waters on the
road to his lady-love in the shuades of
Thursday evening,

It was Jennie's turn to be apgry with |

Thursdey evening came,—moouless,

but with plenty of starlight, and a welrd
wind moaning in the tree-tops. It was
cold foo, and the window-panes were
coverad with frost,

Jennle was quite surprised that her
mother made no objection to her going
to the dance with Mr. Waters, and pre-
pared to rebel sbould ghe be moved to do
at the Inst moment, was all equipped at
un early hour, and looking her very
prettiest.

Bob came in with news of what Tilly
Jolinson was golng to wear, and de-
elared that none of the fellows in the
store could find out what glrl John
Pendergrst was golug to take: butb it
wité known toa certainty that he was
going, and he’d bought a new team yes-
terday “up to the port—a rég'lar stun-
ner, the best one in the county,” Joe
Judson said.

John going to take another girl!—
Jennie felt a sudden pang of indignation
at the very thought of it, But, then,
what could she expect, since she was go-
fng with another man ¥ Buat he might
have asked her to go before Frank Wa-
ters did ; and she would have aceepted
the invitation—perhaps. She had sup-
posed he wasn’t going to the Rockville
dance, beenuse he had said once that he
didn’t like the set, He was growing so
stupldly partieular lately ; and then he
wasn 't nearly as stylish as Mr, Waters
—not near as nice to go to dances with,
any way. He could go with whom he
plensed,

This was her train of thought; but
gtill she did not look particularly happy
as she sat by the fireside, waiting for her
own escork.

Her mother's behavior puzzled her,—
Bhe seemed exceedingly nettled and
nervous, and was mysterlously absent
for some tie, keeping the supper wait-
ing, and not even Bob could find out
where she had gone. When she return-
ed, she seemed In amazingly high spir-
itg, and was continually indulging in
little bursts of laughter, though the
cause of her merriment was unknown
to the rest of the family.

“(Can it be that she is so pleased that
I am going to the dance with Frank
Waters ' thought Jennie, ** Ithought
she adored John, snd fairly hated
Frank."

Wherenpon Jennie, with the perversi-
ty of her sex, began to wish that she
was not going with Frank, after all, but
had walted a little longer for John to
usk her.

The dance, after the stald couniry
fashion, was to begin at eight o’clock ;
and Mr. Waters was to come for Jennle
at a quarter before seven,ns it was a
long ride to Rockville Corner. But now
it was fully seven, and he had not yet
muade his appearance, Jennie was grow.
ing impatient, and peered poutingly out
of the window. Another half-hour
pasted, and still be did not appear.
Jennie tore up-stairs, and was about to
remove her things, when she ¢oncluded
to walt a little longer, ns there was &
sound of ecarriage-wheels in the dis-
tance.

‘" He's & comin,’ I guess, Jen,”" shout-
ed Bob from the foot of the stairs; * but
cateh me to go fo a dance with a feller’t
couldn’t keep up to time.”

Jennie walted apxiously. The ear-
ringe stopped in front of the house; but
there wis no ring of the door.bell. A
gquick step came up the walk to the back
door, and in & moment John’s wvolce
was heard from the kitchen,

“Jennie gone to the dance?" she
heard him ask in his loud cheery tone,

W N, she ha'n't,” replied Bob,

And for once hie had the wisdom to
bold his tongue after giving this infor-
mation,

“Indeed ! Why, I was pretty sore she
was golng, or I'd huve asked her myself.
Where isshe? Can I gee ber? ™’

“ Jen, there’s somebody down here
wanuls to see youn,'" screamed Bob,
* Come down ’s quick’s you ean, ‘cuuse
he'sin a awfal burry.”

Jennie went down,—she could not do
otherwise,—but looking extremely crest.
fallen and mortified.

** John's ben askin’ me to go over to
the dance with him, seein’ 's he thought
you was goin' with somebody else,”
snid her mother, with the same wonder-
ful disposition to laugh; * but, now he's
found out his mistake, he’d ruther hev
you, by a long ebhulk, I'm sure,”

“Will you go, Jennle?" inquired
John gravely.

| seventh commandment read:

Jennle looked ready to burst into
tears,

" You're very good to ask me, under
the elroumutances, Johin § but''—

YO, no ‘buts.’” sald John, feeling
ruther gullty and uncomfortable, in spite
of himself, *Come; let us hurry. You
dre all dresged, and my pony will take
us over in & twinkling.”’

And, after a few tears and n few
doubts, Jennle consented. Anything
rather than have the other girls think
she was obliged to stay st home because
she could get no one to take her to the
danee, she thought, And, after all, she
was glad she was going with John,

While she was engaged In putting on
her wraps, Mrs, Cobb, nearly doubled
up with lnughter, took John aside,

“I know you sncceeded.”’ she said;
‘ but do tell me about it, for I nm dyin’
to hear how the silly coward aeted,?

* Oh, I stood direetly in the middle of
the rond, wrapped in my sheet, and
with the white paint on my face; and,
when be come in gight, I lifted a threat-
ening finger toward him, He dtopped
as suddenly as you please when he
eaught sight of me, and I waved him
back in us ghostly and dreadful a man-
ner ns possible, Then, withont making
an effort to come any nearer, he turned
his team, and drove away like mad. I
really thought he would try to pass
me,"" added John earnesily.

Mrs. Cobb shrieked with laughter;
but John looked somewhat disturbed.

“1 waited some time, thinking he
would get some one to accompany him
over the dangerous ground, and sppear
again,” he continued: * but I think he
was pretty well frightened ; for he seem-
ed to have no control over his horse in
turning, and came near {ipping over.”

“ Was there ever anything so ‘cate ¥1?
said Mrs, Clobb, clapping her hands. “I
declare! I believe I must tell pa,whether
he seolds me or not. You did look
awful, though, John.”

1 can’t help feeling that it was not
exaotly the right sort of a triek,” sald
John; “and I'm going to confess to
Jennie when 1"—

“If you do,” she threatened, ** I’l1"*—

But just then Jennie appeared, and so
of course nothing more was said.

The dance was the greatest success of
the season,and even the girls themselves
agreed that Jennie was the belle. Bat
she made it a point to dance a good
many dances with John, and only one
with any othier gentleman. Mr., Waters
was not there,

When the bridge on the other road
was ready for travel again, however, he
came over to see Jennie, and was full of
explanations and apologies; but she
sent hilm away in & most hopeléss con-

dition.

Bix months afterward she was mar-
rled to John. He had covfessed, and
®had been pardoned,

Jennie bated n coward. Then she had
never cared foranyone but the lover
of her ehildbhood : but she had seen him
so constantly that she did not know it
until that little affair with Frank
‘Waters,

The story that the ghost had aﬂ‘mred
agnin was spread farand wide. The vil-
lage grandmothers talked the murder
over again by the fireside nearly every
evening ; and the village children did
not sleep at night, for fear, after these
thrilling tales,

But the ghost has been quiet and
never once shown himself gince the
night of the dance at Rockville Corner,

- —

Curlous Bible Errors.

Cerlain editions of the Bible, owing
to the errors they contained, have re-
e¢lved many odd names. What is known
a5 the *‘ Breeches Bible" (Geneva 1560),
wns 50 ¢called becanse Genesis i, 7, was
translated: “They sewed five leaves
together and made themselves breeches,"’
Instead of “aprons” as in the English
version now usad. In the * Treacle
Bible" (1568), Jeremiah wvili, 22 wus
made to rend: ** Ts there no treacle in
Giilead," ete., instead of ** balm,"” and in
1600 the word was changed to ** rosin ;"
“balm was first used in 1811. The
“Vinegar Bible,” printed In Oxford in
1717, by John Basket, derives its name

froin the htadm of Luke xx, which
was made to : “The parable of the
vinegar.”” The book had many other
errora from which it hasalso besn ealled,
after the printer’s name, ‘* A Basket of
errors.”’ Im 1031 & Bible was printed in
En d, and in 1752 another ap

in Germany, both of which e the

on
shalt commit adultery,’ the word ““not”
being omitted. 1t has beéen

priately called the ** chked‘l‘ilrglufnm



