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THE DREAM OF CALEB EDMONDS
i

••fhristinnity, indeed," Hid Mr. Ed-
monds, as he looked over his to >ks in the
littleback parlor behind the shop; “Iam
disgusted with such hypocrisy !’’

There wes a dark fre-wn upon the brow i
of Ilie man of business as lie spoke these
words, and an irritability in his manner
of turning over the leaves before him,
which spoke of some bad debt troubling
bis mind, and robbing him of bia good
temper. <

••What is the matter 7” asked a cheer-
ful little women by the fire, at whose side
a basket of stockings told of a largo fami- 1
ly, and consequent demand in slitchery. I

••Matter!” echoed the husband, “do i
you know what Welsh rd owes me 7 Four 1
pounds ten anti sixpence !”

“Well, he will pay, I suppose ?"

“Not he. The goods wore purchased
more than a year ago, and I have not Lad
r. penny yet 7”

“What does bo say when you see him?”
asked Mrs. Edmonds, who evidently loved
to lo>k at the right side.

? • Say f bo do<-a not say much to me, 1
can tell you. I told bint not to worry me
with his excuses, hut to bring the money; i
and that he need not cross my door step
•gain until he eoutd do that.”

“Iam sorry for his wife,” said the lit-
tle stocking mender, presently; “she aj - 1<
jcars to be a truly pious woman."

“Pious /” retorted the husband, “yes, M
so is hr . Vis that disgusts me. Religion, j•
Indeed ! and he owes me four pounds ten I
and sixpence. 1 thought the Bible said.
•Owe no man anything. ’ Christianity. ,
forsooth !’’

Mr. Caleb Edmonds was a highly re- 1
spcvtable grocer in the town of Markly- I
in fact, a nan of substance, for busine.-s |
had prospered with him. (1c was indus-
Irious and obliging; rising early, work- |
ing hard; and thus from small beginnings
be had risen to the possession of consider- j
able wealth. Rut although an excell nt
man of hu-iness, Mr. Edmonds was a very
ordinary Christian. True, he legms the
race, but ho did not press towards the i
mark—alas ! for “the care of this world, j
and the deceilfulness of this world, and j
the deceilfulness of riches !" And, as it
Is characteristic ofa low standard ofpiety
to be harsh and eensonous in our judg-
ment of our fellow-citiiens. so Mr. Ed-
monds. when he heard of any defect in
the character of professors around him. I
was always the first to exclaim, “Chritli-
ositji, indeed !"

Is not this 100 common to us all ? Do
we not. even if we give no expression to

our thoughts, doubt and hesitate much
more than we should doubt and hesitate,
regarding the reality of the religion of our
“Keady-to-halts” and “Feeble-minds 7" j
Do we not set op a standard of perfection
for our fellows, which were 100 lofty, in
our view, as a standard for ourselves ?

And are we not too ready to exclaim
against the wanderings of others, even

while ter turn aside into forbidden paths ?

Perhaps such thoughts as these had
passed through the mind of Mrs. Ed- i
¦mods as she sat over her work, for when 1
•be rose to leave her basket for some more !

1 letpf duly, she bent over her husband a '
r moment, and said gently, “Caleb. I do

not like to hear you say, ‘Christianity
indeed ! as you did just now. Suppose
jour fellow Christians were to judge of
you xs harshly as you of them ! Yon of-
ten say it.* the continued hastily, ‘you
doubted John Watson's religion yesterday
because he lent money to your rival; and
Thornton’s because he opposed you in bus-
iness; and you shook you head about Miss
Millwood’spiety because she argued with
you against total abstinence ! 'Judge not
that ye be ntt judged .r *

Long after his wtfo left him, these words
rang in Caleb’s ears —'Judge set /’

At last, as be sat in the twilight, be-
tween sleeping and waking—for business
was very dull, jnd he could spare half an
boor for rest—a vision stole upon him,
and he passed, in imagination, rapidly,

the scenes which follow.
At first be found himself is the front

parlor of a house in a very quiet neigh-
borhood, and in the presenae of three tuai-'
fin ladies, whose names he knew very|
well. Tbvy bad their feet opou the fen-;
der. and—their knitting 'aid aside—were
evidently discussing the affairs of their
neighbors.

? •Such pride!" mid the elder lady,
whose name was Ray by, “what villoome
•ext. I wonder? ”

? •Tbs most fashionable bearding school
in K . I assure you,” said another—
Miss Phillip.

“AhI" said Miss Rayby, “and 1 can

remember the lime—-of coarse I was rery
young then, but till 1 CUN iemember—-

, when Caleb Edmonds swept oat his own
! shop." *

j “Dear me I and now he has the upstart
; impudence to send bis girl to such a school

as tffhf!" exclaimed Miss Sophia Mill-
wood, the spinater who had not yet spo-
ken. “Oh, the pride of human nature!"

“And be a professor, 100 !"

“Professor I” aaid Mira Rayby; “reii-
girm does not teach a man such absurd

< pride as that !** \Jr
Miss Phillip sMbk her bead, and be-

gan to lament ofMae profes-
tom. *

i “Well.”thought Galeb, “Ibelieve that
la spending some of my essh in the edu-
cation of my children. I could not go very
far wrong, bat I find 1•- ‘-

‘

l \

of the very Watson of whom Mrs. Ed-
monds had spoken. A lady was making
tea behind a silver urn. and a gentleman
—her husband—sat behind her.

“Poor Thornton,"raid Mrs. Watsnn—-
for it was she—“l trust he will succeed."

“lieshall. if by God’a blessing I ean
compass it!"

“He is a very deserving young man.”
continued the lady; "the manner in whieh
he L>re the loss of bis property would win
esfe-m. even if he had no other claim.”

Mr. Watson did not reply, bis mind
had wandered to another branch of the
subject.

“That Caleb Edmonds," he said at
length. “lam surprised at the ill-feeling
he displays.”

“Towards Thornton ?”

“Yes, he is evidently annoyed at the
opening of another 4bop so near his own;
whereas, in the priimipal street nf a tows
like this, he shouldlhave expected eompe-
lion. Resides, he las glide a little for-
tune, and haa nothing to fear; yet be will
not treat George Thornton with ordinary
civilfy.”

“I tlionpht he was a religions man.”
said Mrs. Watson. *

“He pretends to be," replied her hus-
band; “hut I hare not much faith io a re-
ligion which brings forth o little fruit !”

Poor Caleb ! his wife’s words—the Mat-
ter's words—still sounded in his ears as
they had never done before, meeting with
.a responsive echo in his heart.

Apain a change, and Mr. Edmonds
found himself beside a sickly.looking wo-
man, who, leaning on her husband's arm,
walked slowly towards the house of prayer.
It was impossible to look without interest
upon her pale and anxious face—a faee
which had once been beautiful; and equal-
ly impossible to disregard the eareful ten-
derness with which her steps were guided
by the strong man at her side. Their con-
versation, too, was worthy of remark
they were speaking of the consolations of
the Gospel.

“Who knows 7” exclaimed the invalid;
“peihaps there may be words just suited
to our case this morning ! .Words for the
7K„r.--

. /
“Poor ss regards-Mi* world only,

Mary"
Her eyes briphtenedws she looked op

cheerfully. “Yes, yesj|rVA in the trea-
sure far more costly that earth’s gold.—
God help us to look up, and to trust Him
for the ‘meat that perisheth.' "

They walked on for awhile, and then
the wife said mournfully. “Isometimes
fear that it is pride which makes me shrink
from meeting Mr. Edmonds; I do shrink
from it. Oh. if we could bat pay him !**

“We shall be able to do so soon. I
hope,” said Welsford. “It has been a
hard struggle, Mary, starvation almost;
but I think it is nearly over.”

“Ah, it was all for me ! I am sure
Mr. Edmonds would !><• patient if ho knew
how much you spent in medicines for me.
and how little work you have P’

"He ii patient, after a fashion; and we
hate reason to be thankful for that; still,
he ha* said some crushing things to me
harsh thing* which hart made me doubt
his Christianity. S

“Nay.” said M. Welsford, gently,
“Iwould not him; bow many in-
consistent things Wv do !’*

“You are right.- I may not lift my
vote- 1; alas, but litftc likeness to my Lord
is found in me /**

Again the echoing voice thrilled through j
the soul of the listener; again he heard !
the words “Judge tu4 /” and as he dwelt j
upon them the vision slowly faded, and

! be. Runyan-like, awoke, “and behold it
was a dream I” Rut the lesson of the
dream was not quite lost upon him, for he
awoke to t deeper spirit of Christian char-
ity, a nobler self-denial, a holier humility,
a nearer likeness to Jesus. He had been
taught in that brief twilight innsing one
old lesson of the Rook of God.

The fireside morning worship was just
ended, and Charles Welsford was about
to go forth to Ms daily toil, when a gentle

j knock at the dofo spohff of a visitor. (low
great was the all when Caleb
Edmonds entcreda^

•You are comiraK sir— ’

*1 am grocer, interrup-
ting him. ‘to 4pre.*A my hope that you
are not under any about that little
amount yon owe me. Take your time, i

j my good sir, take your time.*
The poor man’s eye* were filled with

tears. a>, grabbing the out-stretcbcd band.
* he tried to speak his thank*.

‘My wife.’ said Mr. Edmonds, turn-
! t>g towards Mrs. Welsford, ‘put some-
thing in*o tej hand just as I left for yon,
ma’am.* And forth from his pockets came

; lea, sugar and biscuit from the good wife’s
ample store, tillMary's syes, too, filled

- with grateful tears.
•And now.* said the visitor kindly,

•don’t forsake the shop; get your little
parcels there, and pay just when it suits
you. Ry the way. if a sovereign would
be of any service to you. Ihave one which
will burn a hole io my pocket—as the
saying goes—unless 1 give it to some-

body.’ And before they could reply, be
had laid Urn coin upon the table and was
gone.

‘Mary.*said Mr. Welsford, 'let as thank
God for this.’

They knelt, and. as he breethsd forth
hie heart's gratitude, his wifo wept tears
of joy. and even the little ones murmured
the •Amen.'

Bat Mr. Edmonds did act atop at (bis;
it fu to him Charles Welsford owed a
situation whieh soon after plaeed him for
abore the reach of want; it was to him be
owed a boat ofdeeds, whieh eame likesaa-'
shine la has inmost soul.

We haeiquoa. Nut alone in tlfojk
gnrd was (uhl Edmonds ifeaggriVHhv]
two dsf* imr MV Miigaaream, he
walked into fillrival’s shop, shook bands,
invited him to drink tea at his bonse,
•poke pleasantly about their ’opposition.*
and even hinted at his own - retirement at
some future day. when bia new friend
would have *a better chance.’

And from that time the charity whieh
•ruffereth long and is kind, is not easily
provoked, thinketh no evil, bearerb all
things, believelh sll things, h>peth ail
things, enduretb nil things.’ bold an al-
most undisputed sway over the hearth of
Caleb Edmonds; and ever was the maxim
of the Rible borne in mind—“Judge not
that ye be not judged.”

Mohstrocs Marat.— A writer of Jean
Paul Marat in the Cornhill Magazine
says ; ‘At forty-eight years of age Marat
is described as having been leu than five
feet high, and with a head disproportion-
ate to the sisa of bis body. The upper
part of bis face was handsome, but the
lower part, beginning with the nose, was
that of s wild beast. The nose wav flat
and large, with nostrils that quivered; the
mouth huge, and filled with large, jagged
teeth; the chin square, and generally ill-
shaved, covered with stubble of several
days’ growth. Naturally unclean in his
person. Marat cultivated slovenliness for
the purpose ofiuspiriog greater eonfi lence
to the dregs of the populace. He seldom
wore a hat, but covered his head with a
twisted handkerchief, red yellow and grea-
sy. His linen was worse than dingy, his
shoos stringless. bis stocking* torn and 1
down at the heel, and bis brown coat cov-
ered with stains, ink splashes and flake*
of dry mud. In constant terror of his
life, be never ventured out alone, bu£as
always attended by a tattered mob of ruf-
fians who called themselves bis body-
guard, and plied cudgela about them to
clear him a passage through the street
crowds. Women when they saw him
trembled and turned their beads aside,
children ran away from him; at th Con-
vention House his entrance was the signal
for a general silence, and often for a dis- |
pension of half the number present. Ma-
rat, who was eaten up with a bilious van- j
ity, gloried in the universal repulsion 1
which he excited, and he had a grim, vi- |
clous way of smiling when fixing his eye
on any member whom ho disliked, saw
the man turn pale and crouch. Such was
the man who by means of all the scum of
Paris kept the Convention in terror sod
thought to govern France.*

(Written aflheßmra*.}
liwu reft - of c. h.

av m tax.

On ber soft cheek oMpfeler bloom
The rose its flat Metered;

Aad la her richer foil perfume;
Tbs xlpealag bermptwad.

Her asck is as tbs kAa (air
Or like eygaet’sJMlhb

Witt that msjsatfe fiMtfUair
Wtek

“ -

dffffftwiatng.
Bri ruby lips so ripTOTtbeg,

Thdjr seem with hoary teeming.

But aooo, alas ! that bloom will fode,
The rose ofyouth aooo dies,

Rode age will aooo those charms invade
Aad dim tbo lustre of those eyes.

Oh I then while storms ere for away.
Or ere 'tia chilled by wiatry siesta,

Oh ! Ist us pluck wkilo yet we may •

Tbs rose of lore aad taste its sweat*.

HOW SHE DID IT.

Peter Penny wise was in deep grief.
All the hopes of a life-time were to be
frustrated. The food ambition he bad so
long nursed, bis pet scheme to make the
name of Pennywise the greatest in the
land, was now no more. His only son,
Launcelor, was to be married, and mar-
ried to a plebeian—to a girl who had
wealth, but no name,- no family, no ances-
try. or no eoat-of-arms on the panel of her
eoaeh.

Could human misery be greater ? Could
the Oftsa of grief piled on the Pelion of
disappointment make u heavier load of
sorrow ? No. The cup of Pennywise
was full to the brim, and be must drain
it to the lacs, however bitter the draught.

Such was the tenor of old Pennywise’s
m usings as he paced the velvet-carpeted
floor of his library on the evening when
our story opens. A conversation his son
had bad with him. as they sat together
sipping their wine after dinner, had been
the cause of this tumult in the breast of
Peter Pennywise.

-a goose. It shall sever be—never—-
never I*

•It moat be,* said Lsuneelot. going to

assented*
* r?* P°PP® d * ***

‘it aiast k*/ mm 3 Lancelot, piog to
Ao don. •'M I*vapopped, tod she’s

Tbe old man mechanically areas, end
walked to bis study, where he began pa-
sing tbe ffcor. as ve found him at lha
commencement of ear story.

A gentle knock on the library door
vowed Mr. Pennywise, and bidding tho
knocker come in.-settled himself ia bis
easy-chair, and prepared to vueaivn his
visitor.
—Tbn vmkor proved to he the gnysraeen
nf the two Misses Pennywise, aged twelve
and fourteen, whose disorderly eoodact
and willful destruction of wardrobe and
tezt-boods occasioned many visits to tbe
library after tho dinner hoar by tbe gov-
erness.

She was a neat, pretty littlebody, this
governess, sad bad often attracted the at-
tention of the young bloods who came to
visit Lmuaeelot; but she paid not the
slightest attention either to their compli-
ments or glanoes. attending quietly to ber
pupils, and seeming wholly wrapped up
in her eharge. In feet, Charley Gush-
ington, who was billingin love with every
girl he met, once observed ofber toLauo-
eelot:

•Launee, that governess gal—what’s
her name ? Amy Dorr 7—ain’t got any >
heart. The only thing she could love
would be more pupils, or plenty of mon-
ey.*

•Good evening. Miss Door,’ said Pen-
nywise. when Amy had entered the libra-
ry. *Wbat ean Ido for you this even-
ing r

•Excuse me. sir,’ said Amy, hesitating-
ly. *1 wished to see you about my pu-
pils. but I ean see you are grieved and
agitated, and. as I fancy I know the cause
of your agitation, I will not annoy yon
with mj common-place complaints ’

•You know tbe cause I’ gasped Penny-
wise.

•Yes, sir. I have no wish to intrude
my opinions or my knowledge, but tbe
cause of your grief is, [ imagine, tho ap-
proaching marriage of your son, and 1
think he is acting most foolishly.**

•You sre right. Miss Dorr,’ asserted
the old gentleman— ‘you arc right. He
is acting most foolishly—most foolishly.’

•Cannot you prevent it 7’ asked tbe gov-
erness.

•No; I am powerless—powerless. lie
will wed the tailor’s daughter, and dis-
grace the great, tbe aristocratic name of
Pennywise.*

There was a smile playing around the
corners of Miss Door's mouth, and a sati-
rical twinkle in her eye, as Mr. Pennywise
spoke of Lis aiistooralie name.

•Can you not threaten to oumneru
him 7’ she asked.

‘No use—no use,’ groaned the discon-
solate Pennywise. ‘He has halfa million
left to him by his mother.*

•A half million,’ eried Amy. and the
smile and twinkle faded away, leaving her
face stern and calculating looking. 'Mr.
Pennywise, this marriage would be scan-
dalous. Listen. 1know Mbs Petersham
well. Ia fact, she considers me ber inti-
mate friend ’

•My son’s wife the intimate friend of a
governess I’ sighed Pennywise, regardless
of the feelings of tho girl before him.

•Yes,’ replied Amy, not heeding the
insult; ‘but she is only a tailor’s daughter.’
•Alms, alas! too true, too true!’ said tbe
unfortunate Pennywise.

•31 r. Pennywise,’ continued Amy, ‘yon
are rieh, very rieb; and I am poor,, very
poor. You regard this marriage as a dis-
grace to your family. I think I ean pre-
vent it. What will yon give me ifIdo 7’

'My dear Miss Door,’ eried old Penny-
wise, jumping up from bis chair, ‘if you
ean prevent my son from marrying the tai-
lor's daughter, I will bestow upon yon
ten thousand dollars.

• Tis s bargain,* said tbe governess.
•Please writes little agreement to this ef-
fect : Thst as soon as I give yon proof
that 3liss Petersham is married to some
one else than your son, you will pay me
the sum of ten thousand dollars.*

•Married to come one else than my son T
said Pennywist;aahe was writing tbe ar-
gument.

•Yea.* answerad Amy, that is my plan.
*1 will make her marry a young man I
have in my mind now.*

•But my son will not permit it; he is
fascinated by this tailor’s dangbter.*

•I will sec that he permits it,* tbe gov-
erness said, taking the agreement Mr.
Pennywise bad draara out and signed.—
•My duty is to prevent the marriage with
Miss Petersham.*

•Yea,’ said tha old man; *do that and I
will blcsfc yon.*

And the interview ended.
For tbe week'immediately following the

evening the forgoing conversation took

{>laee, Miss Amy, very much to their he-
ight. absented herself entirely from ber

pupils; and she might have been seen any
afternoon walking arm in arm with the
lovely Miss Petersham.

During these walks, somehow. 31r.
Cbsrlcy Gushington Invariably met the
two ladies, aod joined them io their walk

| nor—did be seem to regard these meetings
as at all unexpected. The fret was that
(bo wily governess bad introduced 31 r.
Gushington to Hiss Petersham, and was.
nnhnown to them, fanning tho flame that
they declared was eonsnming both their
young hearts.

Three weeks had passed sines tbe night
Mias Amy had agreed to prevent tbe mar-
riage of yowag Pennywise with Mias Pe-
tersham, when aae morning the gover-
ness presented herself to the elerkt ia tbe
offiee of Mr. Pennywise, aod asked to see
that gentleman. She was ushered into a
private offiee. whore she found the arista-
eratio Pennywise very much surprised at
his visitor.

Launeclot was a weak-eyed and pink-
skinned youth, with thin, yellow hair,
which be parted in the center, and a little
wisp of saffron whisker on each side of his
faee, the pulling of whieh with bis nerv-
ous little band constituted the principal
employment of the scion of tbs bonse of
Pennywise.

•Father,’ said Lannoelot. after gulping
down two or three glasees of wite to give
him courage—‘father.’

‘Well, my son, what do yo want 7’
asked the pompous head of the house.

•What do yon think of marritge 7*
•What do I think of what ?’ questioned

the surprised Pennywise.
• ‘Marriage,’replied Launeclot. •Matri-
mony. you know. ‘Two beans with but
a single thought, two souls that beat as
one,’ and all that.’

*1 think that every roan should marry,
and I would be glad to bear that yon had
fixed yoor affections on tone lady with
the proper qualifications,’ raid Pennywise.

•What are the proper qualification*,
father?' inquired Laooeelot.

•Family,’ replied the fotber—‘family.
Whatever else you do. ba aura to never
disgrace the name of Pennywise by uple-
bian connection.’

Done asd tukir Cost. — The St. Louis
Globe has been making some calculations
from recent statistics on this question and
sums up in reference to the Slate of Mis-
souri as follows :

•Oar 400.000 dogs Tarnish one of the
most important economic considerations
now affecting the State. In the first place
they mili’ate arainst tbs mutton crop an-

nually to the extent of at least $5 000,000;
secondly, they cost at an average of 25
cents a week canfa, 06.500.000—enough
to run all our common schools and leave
a large stealable surplus; thirdly, they slay
annually, through hydrophobia, at least
120 persons which, at 05.000 each—the
average price paid by railroads for the
very poorest of brakesmen—amounts to
the farther sum of 0600,000 Here
is a direct expenditure of nearly 07,750.-
000 for dogs, not to mention the fines,
and more remote sentimental damages
resulting from law suits about dog fights
and serverance of friendship between the
owners of the combative cure. Capitali-
sed. onr dogs represents a waste of 080.-
000.000. and invested at compound in-
terest. their worthlessness would pay off
the national debt before 1900.'

¦ •#• -¦

Vvrt ScnxAV rr Dxnx.—lTans Von-
dorsploeked bought a piece of land in the
city, and upon it he proposed to erect a
building that would serve him for a store,

manufactory and a dwelling. When he
eame to strike out fur the cellar he direc-
ted the mason to go several feet deeper
than had been planned.

.‘Rut.* expostulated the architect, 'you
are going deeper than ever I heard of.’

•Very goot.’ replied Hsus, *1 shall go
shost as deep ash I blesve, I owns te

1 ground all te way through.’
HU answer to the builder was equally

! put and ready. The building bad gone
up four stories, sod Hans ordered anoth-

¦ er story.
•But, my dear man,’ raid the builder,

•do you realise bow high you are go-
i >og 7 Tour bnilding is already u full
story shore those around it.*

•Never you mist dc oder booses mine
frient. I builds ash I please mi tout ear-
ing for dem. I rants dat oder story—-
land ish rery ockeap up dere .’

MW A man’s ideal is not wounded when
• woman fails in worldly wisdom; but if
io (race, io tact, in sentiment, io delica-
cy, in kindness, she should he found want-
tag, he receives aa inward hurt.

‘Why, is our family sneh u very (lent
one 7* demanded the yoong man.

•A great one!’ echoed Pennywise.—
•Why it’s the greatest in the land. Study
carefully the genealogical tree that bangs
io the ball, and whieh cost me five thous-
and dollars to have properly traced, and
yon Wilt see that the name of Pennywise
was as well-known as that of Williams at
the time of the Norman conquest, and that
the eoat-of-arms is one of the most respec-
table and ancient that ever heraldry boast-
ed of.’

‘Well, of course that’s all true, father;
but I’ve beard some of the fellers at
the club say that grandfather waa a
pawn

‘Your grandfather was a broker and
banker, as 1 myself am, and was fully
aware of the responsibility of being wor-
thy of bis family.’ raid Mr. Pennywise,
interrupting bis son; 'therefore he begun
my education by impressing the value of
a family name upon my young mind, aad
so, when 1 bad grown older, and bn inti-
mated to me that 1 ought to marry the
highly respectable Mira PonndfooUsh, I
went to that lady, proposed, and waa ac-
cepted. Thus 1 consolidated the two
great families of Pennywise mod Poaod-
foolish, and you aod your two sisters are
the result. Rut you ask my opinion of
matrimony. Are yon thinking of marry-
ing 7’

‘Ye-cs, air,* gasped Launcelot.
‘And whom do yon propose honoring

with you name I’
•Mira—a—Miss Petersham,* answered

the youthful Pennywise.
‘Petersham—Petersham; I never beard

of a Petersham. Who is she 7’ demand-
ed the old gentleman, with a darkening
brow.

•She ia very rich.’
Aod Lauooe faltered.

_

‘Riches arc very well, hut yon do not
need them. Yonr mother left yon all
her fortnoe. and 1 shall leave yon half ol
mine ifyon marry as I wish. Who is
ibis—this Petersham t What docs her
fotber do?’

‘He keeps a large clothin( establish-
ment.*

•What T roared Pennywise. *A tail-
or! It shall not be. Tbs arms of
Pennywise shall ocrer be marred with a
accdk, or disfigured by—great Heaven 1

' Wsm[% Ikum
To tintfood fertnt tn I indebted

for tbit fiiiir he naked. wheeling iround
from bis desk.

i ‘To the beet of fortooe,* answered (be
governess. ‘Please reed this advertise-
moot that I am going to insert in t-or-
”>awroiag’e paper.* and she banded
bim n gfip of paper, on which ha read thefollowing:

'QusßiaaTOff-PrmsiTAW—Oo (be 17th
in*., a* Grace Chnreh. by the Roe. Jere-
miah Waller. D. D . 8. T. D.. Mr. Charlea
Gushington to Emelina, aidant daughter
of Jacob Petersham. Eeq., all of thin aitj.
No cards.*

•My dear Mias Dorr,* said Pennywise,
jamping ap from bis ahair. *yoa bare

j saved the family—yoa have done wonders! I
I owe yon n debt of gratitude 1 can ner-
erpay.*

•Well, here is a debt yoa ewe me that'
yoa can pay,* said Amy. producing the '
agreement. *1 will Ibnak yoa for tea
thousand dollars in greenbacks. I don't
want n check—l want the money.*

‘My dear Mim Dorr,* said the banker,
•ifH look my las* dollar, I would not re-
pa Jiata your claim.*

And, drawing n eheck for tbe amount.!
be called a messenger, and bade him go
to the bank and gel ten one thousand
dollars notes. After tbe meesenger bad
departed on bis errand, the old gentle-
msn turned to tbe governess, and said:

•(low did my son best the news that
Mis*Petersham was false to him T Thank
Heaven, my family will not now be dis-
graced 1*

•When first he discovered that Mice
Petersham was receiving attentions from
Mr. Gushiqgton, he threatened to com-
mit suicide; hot I finally induced him to
listen to reason, and he attended the cer-
emony last night.*

•Hot how did yon affect this alteration
ia him ? Yoa are a witch, or, I should !
say, a good fairy. (low did you manage
to do it?’

•Will the boy be long at the bank 7’
asked tbe governess.

•No, he is here now. Isee yon want 1
your money before yon give your infor-
mation; quite right. Well, there it is.*

And he handed her the money.
Miss Amy walked to the other end of

the room, and placed the money snfe in
her boeom. Then taming to Mr. Penny-
wise. she said :

•Mr. Pennywise, you ask me how I ob-
tained your son’s consent to the marriage
between Mr. Gushington and Miss Peters-
ham.*

‘And saved my son from an alliance
with a woman nociably beneath him.* in-
terrupted Mr. Pennywise. You marvel
among women, willyou tell me 7’

•{low*3idyou do it 7*
• ‘Well*A.married him myself. Good-

morning, sir.’
-•••• W

[From the New York Tribune ]

LIGHTNING RODS.

There is never wanting a class of peo-
ple who do not believe in tbe value of
modem inventions. Nothing only the
disasters that follow In tbs path of the
steam engine, counting up tbe victims
of accidents by land and sea, dwelling
with emphasis upon tbe record of confla-
grations. explosions, collisions, and ship-
wrecks. the doubters put the question
whether the world was not better off ia
the days ofsailing vessels snd stage coach-
es. of whales oil and windmills. The
difficulty in answering this question ia that
we have the statistics only of one aide—-
the modem accidents. We have no re-
cord of the lives thst sre saved or length-
ened by tbe convenience and facility of
travel, by the rapid transportation of fond
which has rendered famine almost un-
known, and by the innumerable ameliora-
tions of hardship which improvements
in their way of living have brought to the
poorer classes. There is. boweve. this
item of evidence on the point: mortality ,
tables indicate that tho average length of ,
banian life in civilised countries has been j
materially increased; and this fact most
serve as an answer to the doubters.

Of all modern inventions that have been
generally adopted, there is none whose
utility has Iron so mneh disputed as
the lightning rod. In its earlier years
it wa> denounce! as an insult to tbe wis-
dom of heaven; even its latest use its
opponents decry it as insulting tbe wisdom
of earth with mere charlatanry. And in

: answering these donbtera, there is tbe
same difficulty in tbe argument thst there
is with most other modern discoveries.
Tbe opponent of lightning rods ean cite
instances where they failed to protect build-
ings; where, perhaps, there would have
been no lightning stroke ifa rod had not at-
tracted it. And to oppose to this line of
argument, there is no record of the build-

, ings that are saved by lightning rods, aod
jthere eannot be. For it is not to be
' questioned that, in s large proportion of

1 cases, tbe conductive power of the rod
serves to relieve superfluous electrical
tension without the violent discharge which
we recognise as tbe lightning stroke.—
Where conductors are abundant, lightning
strokes are rare, and hence no donbt their
marked infrequency in e'nie. Where ev-
ery chimney with its column of heated
sir adds Its quota to tbe abend a nee of
points of attraction for eleelrieity, while
networks of Iron rails opon the streets
and iron tabes beneath them assist ia

( dissipating the discharge.
I There sre, however, certain statistic*
ia point. In Germany there are insur-
ance companies that provided especially
against lorn by lightning, sad tbe testi-

mony of their collected date is enoclosire
io favor of protection afforded 9f light-
miag rods One of the most remarkable
irnulu of ti ck invest (allow, backed by

NO. 43

n abundant com plication of instances, )f '

I that the frequency of damage by Ire in
' materially lessened by the preacnee of My

1 noe-intUmmable material to receive die
In ooaet of ike atroke. The lightning
seems to luce. ia the ioatonoo of striking.
Ita power to inflame; or rather Ita expends

> thia power on ike poial In* streak, and
| in ltsakof faeat non ran H rarely sola lie
IfflIa a mAnMAfthU Mflllnni Lnli.

, ingn. The denser Urn body Int strssk
i and the greater ita coodaellve eapaeity.
, the wore la the lightning robbed ef H*
power to inflame# oad tbaa a aaore ire*
kaob oa tba bigbost part of a baiklim
has served forth*> protgetioa of aa exnnsd-
ingly combustible roof,

j Sat perhaps the MM tafnable htfcrma*
, tloa ea this subject waa collated by tbtf
English Aaeoeiatioo of Telegraph fiagh

l neon. After long nod dismstroas elperi-
, eoee in the frrqaeney with whleb telegraph
poles were at rack by lightning, the Eng-
lish companies adopted measures that re*

jsalted la perfect severity from tbta kind ef
damage to tbeir property. To oaob pch

jthey been attached a No. 8 wire, rnaoiag
jfrom the apper end to the ground. They
state that it ia ekiefly accessory that tboao
conductors should bo eontinaeas that

; (hero should bo no joint noleea wall sol-
dered; nod chain-link rods, braided wire
rope, end tubing are not as efficacious as
the simple No. 8 wire. The Secretary
of the Association referred to, Mr. Preeee#
baa suggested further points of importnaen
in attaching lightning rods to
The nudergronnd connection, where prae*
tieablc, should be made with some large
mass of metal, aneh as gas or water pipen#
or else with deep, solid earth. It Is evi-

. dent that the latter requisite can osnally bo
best attained, oot of cities by carrying (be
rod underground to a suitable distance
from the building, into earth that is per*

' raanently compacted by natural moist are.
, Each conductor, if then be more Ibanoas,

1 should hare a separate ground conneo-
jtion; but they should also be connected
j together, ana with n metal roof or any
other mast of metal in ther neighborhood!
There abould be no points or acute angles
in the conductor; the atraighter it ia the
better, as electricity will follow the liaeof

, least resistance and greatest distioetacM.
; Insulation, with such a conductor, ia re*
gar Jed as unnecessary.

Among other instructive suggestion*
from this source is the estimate that the
area protected by the conductor is equal

ito its height above the groaad; that the
I upper part of the rod should terminate
| in a glided or polished point, aad tba*

; lightning conductors require pcnodiml
examination to keep them in good order.

ascending current of hot air is an excel-
lent conductor—that is, if yon #aat (be
lightning brought into your bouse. With
facts like the foregoing before ns it is not

difficult to understand the occasion of the
recent disaster at Wechawkon. where the
ascending column of vapor from the oil
tanks probably rerred as a conductor, and
the oil, struck before the fluid reached
the iron of the tank, burst into deatraetint

1 flame.

Paladihe writer relate* that fbt*
c are tormented by floae. and when the
infliction become* unbearable thej gather
a mouthful of moss and slowly walk baek*
ward into the nearest atream until only
the month is left above the water. The
flea* meanwhile take refuge on the Utile
inland of moss, and Vbcn the foZ is satis*,
fled that they hare all embarked, he opens
bis mouth, and the moss drifting away
with its freight, the wily animal regain*
the bank, evidently satisfied at his free*
dom from bis tormentors.

XSTThe fatality whieh attends ths he*
ilics of great men has often been noticed.
In many even they have bad no daaeen*
(I an Ia at all. while in other the line has
in come extinct in the second or third gen*
rration. Already there are indications
that the name of Hulwer Lytton may he
of abort duration. His only sumvinc
grandson, the son of ‘Owen Meredith,
recently died at Praia before completing
his second year.

tW A who had long *?

cap*>d conviction, was recently
in the very act, anl cirilty asked whal
excuse he had to offer. Ilia answer an
apt. He b<l to admit that he killed tW
cheep, bat he sddei, with some indig*
mtion. ‘And ifanother attache me is that 1
way, ace if 1 don't kill it too!’

IfHortM Greeley need to any that
he had rather ace an old woman take sontf
than to aland before the finest painting la
the world. Tastes vary. Webadfatbef
atand before the finest woman in the wnrhi,
than ace a painting take annff—er MM*

how that way.

X-tTA man in Minnesota dreamed the
other night that his sunt was dead, and
shortly after he ree3ived a dispatch
iionrciug that she was dead, having died
the very night he dreamed she did.-
Ifthat man isn’t watched, he’ll be dream*
ing about his wife or molber-io-iaw sent.

jf-iTAo advocate of cremation saya
there are a million of funerals in the tint*
ted States every year, and that thay aosa-
on the average of two hand red tMlasC i

apiece. And ycl people will kef right
on dying.

What is the longest word In fb*

English language? Smi'es. beeawaethr a *

is a aiie between the first aad laa*
term


