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How to Keep House oh a Small
Salary. —We shall do our readers ser-

Tice by copying the following from
Scribner's for March ;

“After man? years of married life
passed in comparative affluence, rever-
ses came, and my husband was obliged
to accept a situation in a large city,
with a salary of eight hundred dol-
lars a year. I felt that this could
suffice for our maintenance only by the
exercise of the strictest econotnv. A
littleover fifteen dollars a week ! How
many times 1 divided that eight hun-
dred by fifty-two, and tried to make it
come out a littlemore. Still I determ-
ined to solve the problem of the dav—-
namely, whether one could keep house
on a small salary, or whether boarding
house life was a necessity, an so maitv
clerk’s wives assert. W’e had neither
of us been accustomed to economizing,
and 1 felt it was but just, if my hus-
band worked bard for his salary, that
I should make it go as far as possi-
ble.

Thirty replies were received to our
advertisement for twounfurnished rooms
without board. In a pleasant bouse
and neighborhood, 1 found two adjoin-
ing rooms with closets and water con-
veniences, for twelve dollars per month.
In one of them were two deep south
windows where 1 could keep a few flow-
ers in winter. 1 consulted with my
husband and engaged them. We hail
one hundred and seventy-five dollars
in band. With this we bought bright
but inexpensive carpets, a parlor cook
stove, an oiled walnut set ol furniture,
a table, a student lamp, a few dishes,
aud some coal. With the few pictures,
a pack of books, and some ornaments
which we bad, we decked the rooms
tastefully, and began the serious busi-
ness of keeping house on SBOO a year.
From the first we decided to have no
accounts, but to pay cash for everything
we bought, aud if we could not afford
an article we did without it. After
paying rent and washerwoman, we had
fifty dollars a month left for other ex-
penses. Twenty dollars of this fur-
nished us food, and paid our fare. I
learned to love my work. Strength
came with each day’s labor, aud renew-
ed health rej-aid each effort to make
my little home pleasant and restful to

my husband. And how wo did enjoy
that littlehome!

•
-• •••• property Ironi iu

proximity to one of the leading steambos.bindings make* it peculiarly valuable ?
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The location is healthy ami conveni-
ent. and the neighborhood pleasant andagreeable. r

This land is well watered, and the soilWell adapted to the culture of fruit
The I'atuxenl Kali fisheries hate been

extremely productive and profitable du-
ring the past several years, and no bet.cr location can be selected by any onedesirous of engaging in them.
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forethought and prudence voumnw.
us to live. We Knrd, when a lit
resolute self-denial, a little thrift a
management would give us homes.

—* ¦ -

(ST Admiral Bailey was once sum-
moned as a witness in a civil suit—a
position altogether new to him. His
anxiety was increased by the warning ol
his friends, who were constantly telling
him to be on bis guard, as the lawyers
would bother him. and make him "con-
tradiet himself and appear to be a liar.
The old feliow had a sleepless night be-
fore the day of the trial, and when he
entered the witness-Kx it was with a
nervousness such ss he had never ex-
perienced in going into battle. When
the first question. “What is your namer”
was proposed to him. his hands fidget-
ted tremblingly abont, and the perspi-
ration broke out on his brow. He wai

evidently in d*ep and perplexing thought
and remained silent TW question waa
repeated with some emphasis, “I ask
what is vour name, sir?” With a
mighty effort the old admiral jerked
out the result of his deliberations -
**The-o-do-rua Bailey "—adding im-
pressively, “or words to that effect!”

TWILIGHT MBAM.
They nat is the quiet twilight bear.

W hen ike early day is doae
A H(fhi leaps froasths giowiag heaps

\ Whra the hrasehoM sonode have tod sway, )
. Aad the roosss are silent alt,
I Save the clock's brier tick, aad the sadden dick

Of tbaaaiban ss they bit.

-! They come, these dreams of the twilight hoar,r Tome, with their solsetess tread, F
. A tearful brad, by the guiding hand
, or S spirit led.

I The children's laashtar is bashed, Am Is,i Ns bend at the Jpflor door.
Mymy" -**—

M
j Against the shatlered frame,

B Where the trailing rose its long branch throws
Beal the great drop* ofrain.

|
*

Bnt my heart heeds not the rnvtiing leaves
. i Nor the rainfall's fitful beat,

Nor the wind's low sigh, as it hurries by
un its pauscitsi path and fleet.

For now in the dusk, they gather ’round,
E, The tiiions of the past,

Arising slew, in the dm red glow,
‘

| By the burning pine brands coat.

My brow is mimed os with the touch
I Of sn angel's passing wing;

e They breathe no word, yel ro> soul itstirred
j By the messages they bring.

1 Pome in their grasp impalpable,
,

Hear Eden-cultured flowers,
. Thai spr <og in gloom, from the tear bathed tomb
j Of Lope s long buried hours.

i ¦ Some from the fount of memory,
i Lasting and pure and deep,

r , Bring water dear, though many a year
| Hath saddened Iheir brst fresh sweep.

t j Ant some in their hands of shadow bear,
From the shrine of prayerful thought,

_ A fragrance blest, to the stricken breast,
> With balm and healing fraught.

' The night treats on, the hesrtb barns low ,r The dreams have passed away;
r But heart and brow are strengthened now

For the toil of the coming day.

t
MACREADY.

r Macready was born in 1793. His
¦ father who was lessee and manager of
j several provincial theaters, becoming

. pecuniarily cmlorrassed, young Macron- :

. dy, when only sixteen years of age, was

. withdrawn froom school at Rugby and
i placed in charge of one of his father’s t

. j theaters. The year succeeding he mader J his first appearance on the stage. With
j this event begins the followingextracts, i

i taken from the long looked for “Diary
t and Reminiscences” recently published

; in London under the editorship of Sir
, Frederick Pollock, Bart :

t His father bad selected ’‘Romeo” for
, the character of his sou’s debut.
i He said : “The emotions I experien-
i ced on first crossing the stage and com-

. iug forward iu face of the lights and
. the applauding audience were almost
j overpowering. There was a mist before

r my eyes. I teemed to see nothing of
1 the dazzling scene before me, and for

r some time I was likeanautomaton mov-
-1 ing in certain defined limits. I went
. mechanically through the variations in I
. which I Lad drilled myself, and it was !
[ not until the plaudits of the audience ;
b 1 awoke me from the kind of waking j

'dream in which I seemed to l>e moving
e i that I gained my self-possession, anil
j really entered into the spirit of Ihe char- 1

r I aoter, and I may say felt the {mssion I!
I was to represent. Every round of ap-!
I plause acted like inspiration on me; I

b i ‘trod on air,’ because smother being or
p a happier self; and when the curtain
. fell at the conclusion of the plav, and
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- V&tN L?.T R ATOK'S NOTICE.
‘Her action was perfection, and. as I

s recall it. Ido not wouder, novice as Iwas.
f at my perturbation when on the stage
g with her. But in the progress of the

play 1 regained my self-possession, and
i- in the last scene, as she stood by the
¦. side wing watting for the cue of heren-

trance on my utterance of the words,
o *My wife and sister! Well—well!;
a there is but one pang more, and then fare-
- well, world !’ she raised her hands, clap- J
n l>ing loudly and calling out. ‘Bravo, sir,,

bravo!’ iu sight of part ofthe audience,'
- who joiued in her applause.'
i- Keen and Cook’s‘Richard.’ In com-
* paring the character of ‘Richard’ as ex-
t pressed by Cooke and Keen, ha says:
s There was a aoliditv of deportment
k and manner, and at tW same time a
a sort of unctuous enjoyr?ent of his suc-
d ceosful craft in the soliloquixiag stage
- villainIv of Cooke, which gars powerful
i- and rich effect to ike sneers and over-
” bearing retorts ol Cibbar’s hero, and

MM"

certain points (aa tha peculiar made'
ol dalivarag a pawagt is tedtakally
phrased), traditional from Garrick ware
made with consummate skill, signifi-
cance and power.

‘Kean’s conception waa decidedly move
Shakespearean. Be hurried yon along
in his resolute course with a spirit that*
brooked no delay. la inflexihililityof
willand saddeu (reap oiexpedients, he
suggested the Idea of a feudal Napo-
leon. Hie personation was throughout
consistent, and he waa only inferior to
Cooke where he attempted poiaits upon
the same ground as his distinguished
predecessor. *

MiraQ’N^iira^alisi/.
peace’s ‘Juliet,* developed in the person
of Miss O’Neill, as follows: The charm-
ing picture that she presents was one
that time conld not efface from memo-
ry. It was not altogether the match-
less beauty of form and face, but the j
spirit of perfect innocence and purity j
that seemed to glisten in her speaking j
eyes and breathe from her chiseled lips.;
To her might justly be ascribed the
negative praise, in my mind the high-!

; est commendation that, as an artist,
man or woman can receive, of a total
absence of any approach to affection.',

On the evening of October 19, 1819,
Macretuly essayed, with great reluctance,

j the character of the ‘Duke of Cluster’
for the first time. He says :

‘lt was to me like a iife-and-death
grapple, and I threw my who'e soul
into all I did. auditors followed '
the early scenes with the deepest inter-
est, frequently seizing opportunities to
applaud. A friendly whisper, ‘lt’s all
going well!’ from Terry, who acted
‘Buckingham,’ was better than music
in my ear. At the repulse of ‘Buck-
ingham,’ ‘l’m busy; thou troubles! me!
I’m not in the vein,’ the plaudits were
sudden and hearty, and loud and long;
but it was in the succeeding scene that
the fortune of the night was decided.
At the close of the compunctuous solil-
oquy that Cibber had introduced, ‘Tyr-
rel’ enters; with all the eagerness of
fevered impatience I rushed to him, in-
quiring of him in short, broken senten-
ces the children’s fate; with rapid de-

cision on the mode of diaposiugof them,
hastily gave him his orders, and, har-
rying him away, exclaimed, with tri-
umphant exultation, ‘Why then, my
loudest fears are hashed!’ The pit
rose to a man, and continued waving
hats and handkerchiefs in a perfect tem-
pest of applause for some minutes. —

The battle waa won ! The excitement
of the audience waa maintained at , fe-
ver heat through the remainder of the
tragedy. The tent scene closed with

i acclamations that drowned the conclud-
ing couplet, aud at the death the pit rose
again with one accord, waving their hats
with long continued cheers; nor with
the fall of the curtain did the display
cf enthusiasm relax.’

Tragic power. Of a marvelous dis-

Slay of tragic power given by Mrs. Sid-
lons in Rowe’s play of ‘Tamerlane’

Macready relates:
‘John Kemble acted ‘Bajazet,’ and

Mrs. Siddons was the ‘Aspasia.’ In
; the last act, when, by order of the ty-
rant, her lover ‘Mouesis’ is strangled

jbefore her face, she worked herself up j
to such a pitch of agony, and gave such !

1 terrible reality to the few convulsive !
1 words she tried to utter, as she sank a
lifeless heap before her murdsrer, that
the audience for a few moments re-
mained in a hush of astonishment, as
if awe-struck; they then clamored for
the the curtain to be dropped, and in-
sisting on the manager's apjiearance,
received from him, in answer to the ve-
hement inquiries, the assurance that
Mrs. Siddons waa alive aud recovering

( from the teni|orary indisposition that
her exertions had caused. They were
satisfied as regarded her, but would not

| suffer the performance to be resumed.
The first rendition of ‘Virginos.’ Iu

: May, 1820. Knowles’ play ol ‘Virgin-
ius’ was first produced, with Macready
as Virginias, and Charles Kemble as
Icilius.

On May 17th ‘Virginias’ was first ac-
, ted, and its early scenes were not unat-
tended with danger. Charles Kemble be-
ing so hoarse that not one word, spoken
in the lowest whisper, could be heard;

. but the action of the scene told its story
. with sufficient distinctness to keepalive

, its interest. This grew as the play ad-
; vanced, and in the third act, in Teil-

i ius'' great scene, Kemble's voice came
' out in all its natural strength, and
brought down thunders of applause.—
With the progress of the play the rant
attention of the audience gradually
kindled into enthusiasm. Long con-
tinued cheers followed the close of each
succeeding act; half stifled screams and
involuntary ejaculations burst forth
when the fatal blow was struck to the
daughter’s heart, and the curtain fell
amid the most deafening applause of
a highly excited auditory. The play
was an unquestiouable triumph, which
Knowles had sat in the pit to witness
and enjoy.’

Forrest as ‘Mark Antony.’ After 1
speaking of his first visit to’ America,
and the satisfactory reception accorded

, him. Macready continues:
‘A new theater in the Bowery was

! opened during my sojourn in New York.
Messieurs Conway and Forrest were
members ofthe corps dramatique. which
was composed of the best actors in the
country. Forrest, on the night of mv
visit, was the ‘Mark Antony.’ He was
a very young man, not more, I believe, I
than one or two aad twenty. The
’Bowery lads,* as they were termed,
made great account of him, and he cer-
tainly was possessed ot remarkable

• I
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though plortinialtft 13'
face mightbe cJMrV^g^:
his voice excellent; he;?|
extraordinary strength '\ -

~

he omitted no opt iiitaßM '

prominence. Ho fa pJBMM!
ing of the text be show 3
meut and good nun >
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Parton says, iiThis interesting histo-
ry of the Sewing Machins .written for
the Atlantic Monthly, andralakri in
its May number of 1867: “Xnthoyear
1854, after a long trial, Jfodge Sprague,
of Massachusetts, decided that, the
plaintiffs patent is defen-
dant’s machine is an inngh&eiit. 1

—

The plaintiff was £lias ftowe,
real infringer, L M. Singer.’* Jhdge
Sprague further observe! that 4bre
is no evidence in this case that Ufim a
shadow of doubt that, forailthinpene-
fit conferred upon tbe public by ae in-
troduction of a Sewing Machine, the

, public are indebted to Eliss Howe, Jr.”
! How great that benefit is we can form

some idea when we consider the vast
amount of work necessary to be per-
formed by the needle, and remember
that of all the various branches of labor
it is tbe most wearing upon the human
system.
’

Tbe Howe Machine is new offered to
the public on such easy terms that per-

Isons of the most limited means can

I procure one with but slight economy,
: and thus the benefit conferred by the
i great inventor, at first cosfined to a
few, is now within the reach of the
poorest.

Bear in mind the “Hows” is the only
Machine offered at five dollars per
month and at New York prices. J, P.
Greenwell, Agent, Leonardtown, Md.

ThbWifb.—Thsmost essential thing .
in the welfare and happiness of the man
and wife is confidence between them.— i
And a woman who loves, desires above
all things to be trusted. Bbe would
not be ignorant of his troubles, vexa-
tions or his anxieties; anything is bet-
ter to her than to be excluded from the
confidence and innermost timughts of
the life of one who shod*ZffiCrai Mlrien.
as she is all his. There aremany af-1
fectionate men who confide but little in
their wives, except such matters as re-
late to their domestic comforts. The
grievous troubles and annoyances of
business are seldom spoken of in the
family circle. Tbs mistakes which may
have led them into wrong and anxiety,'
the dread of failure and many other
vexations, are never mentioned, and no
sign of it, save, perhaps, is manner,
winch to the wife, who is ignorant of
the trouble, is incomprehensible. Tbe
wife would gladly share tbe trouble and,
be sympathetic, but when they are met,

' with a clouded brow and silence, her
I imagination begins to work and she
I may possibly reason that it is a person-
-lal matter— that she is no longer loved,
or that be has found some one else
whom he fancies more. And here be-
gins tbe first domestic misery which
may end disastrously, and probably in- j
volve two families in difficultyand trou-
ble. Allcaused in tbe firyt place by |
his secretiveness where be had no se- I
crets which he might not have shared
with bis wife. The books of the firm
should l*e open. She is the partner,
her interests are at stake, her peace and I
happiness interested as much as your
own. She may know nothing of bank-
ing or speculation, but she does cer-
tainly feel every change; she may not,
be able to give counsel, but she will, if
she be a true wife most certainly sym-
patize and assist, and (eel more conten-
ted in knowing that she is a partner in
all your affairs, and will, rest assured,
find some ingenious way in helping you

' out and keeping the books of tbe firm
ss willplease and reward you.

His Cboicb. —A good story is told
of a Chicago dry goods salesman, who
has the reputation of being somewhat
of a wag. He recently sold a bill
of goods to a country customer, who
was believed to be a little shaky, and
was expected to commit justifiable in-
solvency as soon as he had disposed of
his As it was the customer's
intention to pay a small part of his ac-
count with notes, which aught prove
worthless, the salesman--so the story
gt'cs —added here and there a little to
the price of the goods, so that when
the purchase of some two thousand
dollars' worth had been made, of which
all but two or three hundred dollars

; had been paid in cash, there was no
possibility of the firm losing anything,
even should tbe noteo to protest.—
The transaction concluded, the custom-

t er besought the salesman to give him a
present of some sort, rad the generous
salesman accordingly presented him
with a valuable rad lift pocket hand-
kerchief.

“That won’t do,” said the customer;
“give me a nice nft drees for my wife
or something of that sort.”

* “Can’t do it?’ responded the sake-
man; “but m toll you what I*U do;
I'll give you tout notes.”

“No,” replied the customer; “hold on,
PH take the handkerchmd.”

t

sai a tsars;
v
" *HfippSnr slew fla Iks farrow

ririti sagiss to rare—-

he ssM ef prayer I

frerivee^

W tbaris nrnsisi a
Aa hasn’t got that pcetraoa

Thtnga with do worst purpose,
Thing* cs hra got bo araae;

Things cs, aoeaehnw, so profit
Will cover that first expense.

Eshow! Iwas jiat lest evenin'
Addrcssin’ the Throne of Grace,

And mother knelt in the corner.
And each of the boys in bis place,

When that sneaking pap of Kuish'i,
To Jonathan's rat giv chase !

I never let on to mind 'ess,
1 never let on to bear.

But drove that prayer down the ftarrow
With the cat hidin' nnder my cheer,

And Ketiah a bisperin’ “sic her 1"
And mother nrayin’ “yon darn I"

Iasked fer n light fer the heathen,
To guide on his narer track,

With th.tt doe and that rat jest valuin',
And Jonathan’s fare Jest black;

When the pup made a rnah, and the kit’en—
Dropped down on the small of my back.

Yet, I think, with the Lud’s assistance,
I might have continered the then,

Ifgettin’ her bolt, that kitiea
lleda’t dropped her claws in me —when

It somehow reached the “Old Adam.”
Aud I jumped to my feel with “Amen.”

So, ye’r right when yon ys It, Parson,
That the flesh is weak and a snare,

And to keep yer plow in the farrow
When yer rattle begins to rare

Ain’t no sure thing. And between as,
1 says it's Jiat so with prayer.

Bxet Basts.

THE RUNAWAY MATCH.

A great many years since, when
bright-eyed, fair-haired lasses were not
so plenty in England as they are now,
there dwelt in the town of P , a
pretty village, distant, then, some five
and twenty miles from the Market
town, a peculiarly comely and graceful
maiden, who had a peculiarly ugly
and cross-grained but wealthy fath-

: Minnie was Danfortti’s only* cfnTtf;
and report said truly that she would be
his sole legatee. The old man was a
sturdy farmer, and was estimated to be
worth full ten thousand dollars—at
that period, a very handsome fortune
to be sore.

The sparkling eyes and winning ways
of Minnie Dauforth had stirred up the
finer feeling of the whole male portion
of the village, and her suitors were nu-
merous; but her father was particular,
and none succeeded in making headway
with him or her.

In the meantime Minnie had a true
aud loyal lover in secret. We would
not have supposed for one moment that
such a fellow would look on beauty and
comparative refinement. His name
was Walker, or, as he was generally
called, Joe —Joe Walker, and he was
simply a farmer, employed by old Dan-
forth, who bad entrusted Joe with the
management of his place for two or
three years.

But a very excellent farmer and a
right good manager, was the plain, un-
assuming but good looking Joe Walk-
ker. He was young, too, only twenty-
three; and be actually fell in love with
the beautiful, pleasant, joyous Minnie
Danforth, his old employer's only daugh-
ter. But the strangest part of the occur-
rence was, that Minnie returned his
love earnestly, truly and franklv; and
promised to wed him at a favorable mo-
ment.

Things went on merrily for a time,
but old Danforth discovered certain
glances and attentions between them,
which excited bis envy and suspicion.
Very soon afterwards Joe learned the
old man’s mind, indirectly, in regard
to his future disposal of Minnie’s hand,
and he quickly saw that his case was a
hopeless one. unless he resorted to
stratagem; aud so be set his wits at
once to work.

By an agreement, an apparently set-
tled coldness and dis'ance was observed
bv the lovers towards each other for
five or six months; and the father saw,
(as he believed,) with satisfaction, that
his previous suspicions and fears had
been all premature. Then, by agree-
ment also, between them, Joe absented
himself from the house at evening, and
night after night for full three months
longer, did Joe disappear as soon as bis
work was finished, to return home only
at late bed-time. This was uuusuai,
and old Danforth determined to know
the cause of it.

Joe frankly confessed that he was in
love with a man’s daughter, who resid-
ed less than three miles distant; bnt,
after afaithfulattachment between them
for several months, the old man had
utterly refused to entertain his applies-

I tion for the young girl’s hand.
This was capital Just what old

I Danforth most desired. This satisfied
him that he had made a mistake in re-
gard to bis own child; and be would
help Joe to get married and thus stop
ail further suspicions or trouble at
home. So be said:

‘Well, Joe, is she a buxom lass ?*

‘Yes—yes,’ said Joe. That is other

folks say sot. I’m Mlmsekflf a Judge
myself.’

*Aad you like her F*
*Yss, set yss.
Thau Starry her,’ said old Danforth.
‘But 1san’t—ihs lather objects— i‘Pfch r continued Danforth; ‘lst him ]

do so; what need you cars! Bus away
with her.’

‘Sloper
Tab! Off with you at ewes) If tho

gal will join—all right. Marry her
and bring her hare; yow shall have the
the littlecottons at the foot of tho lans,
m famish Hfor you; your wages shall
Ira * A Anil Kw iX) maw I;VwM umum ana um via Billuj im
it, or not, an he will!*

'

uoßtrtn, fbe. Dora! bid
you; go about it at once; and—'

‘You willstand by me ?’

‘Yes, to the last. I know you, Joe.
You’re a good fellow, a good workman,
and willmake anybody a good son, or
good husband.’

‘The old fellowwillbe so mad though.’
‘Who cares, I say ? Go on quickly

but quietly.’
To-morrow night, then,’ said Joe.
‘Yes,’ said Danforth.
‘l’llhire Colver’s horse— ’

‘No vou shan’t.’
‘Nof’
T say no. Take my horse —the best

one —Young Morgan; he’ll take you off
in fine stvle, in the new phaeton/

‘Exactly.’
‘And as soon as you’re spliced, come

right back here, and a jolly time we’ll
have of it at the old house.’

‘Her father willkill me!’
‘Bah ! He’s an old fool, whoever he is;

don’t know your good qualities, Joe, so
well as I do. Don’t be afraid; a faint
heart, you know, never won a fair wo-
man.*

‘The old man willbe astounded.’
‘Never mind, go on. We’ll turn the

laugh on him. I’lltake care of you
and your wife at any rate.’

‘l’lldo it,’ replied Joe.
‘You shall,’ said Danforth; and they

, parted in the best of spirits.
An hour after dark, on the following

evening, Joe made his appearance, deck-
ed in a nice new black suit, and really

j looking very comely. The old man
t bustled ont to the barn with hint, help-

ing to harness “Young Morgan” to his
i new phtetoo; and leading the spunky
f animal himself to the road, away went
t • happy Joe Walker in search of his

11 bride*. A few rods distant from the
j house he found her, ns per previous

. arrangement; aud repairing to the next
.village, the parson verv quicklv made

Jrtbem onvHn holy ~w*diock— Jon. took.
? the bride, and soon dashed back to ibe
x town of P , and halted at old
. i Danforth’s house, who was already look-
-1 ing for him, and whoreceived him with
f o|>en arms.

‘ls it done ?’ cried the old man.
I ‘Yes—yes !’ answered Joe.
8 ‘Bring her in, bring her in,’ conttn-
i ned the old fellow, in high glee; never
. mind compliments; no matter alout the
t dark entry; here, here, Joe, to the right

r in the best |trlor, we’ll have a time
now, sure!’ and the anxious farmer

8 pushed away for lights, returning al-
| most immediately.
t ‘Here’s the certificate, sir,’ said Joe.
| ‘Yes, yes— ’

8 ‘And this is roy wife,* he added, ns

r he passed up his beautiful bride—the
i jbewitching and lovelyMinnie Danforth !

‘What !’ roared the father, ‘Joe—youj
8 villain, you scamp, you audacious cheat,
r I you —you —you —’

‘ltis true, sir, we are lawfully mar-1
i ried. You advised me to this course, 1
. you assisted me, you planned the whole
- affair, you lent me your horse, you
. thought me, last evening, worthy of any
I I man’s child, you promised to stand by
8 ' me, you encouraged me, you promised
. me the cottage at the foot of the lane,
. you —’

* ‘Ididn’t! I deny it. You can’t prove
] it, you’re a—a —a —a’
- ‘Calmly now, sir,’ continued Joe.—

And the entreaties of the happy couple
>t were at once united to quell the old
1 1 man's ire, and to persnade him to ac-
, jknowledge the union.

The father relented at last. It was

c' a job of bis own manufacture, and he
] | saw how useless it would be finally to
,

attempt to destroy it.
% He gave in reluctantly, and the fair
> Minnie Danforth was overjoyed to be
t duly acknowledged as Mrs. Joe Walk-

er.
The marriage proved a jovful one;

1 and the original assertion of old Dan-
r! forth proved truthful in every respect.
, ( The cunning lover was a good son and
t: a faithful husband, and lived many
1 rears to enjoy the happiness which f >f-
. • lowed upon his runaway match; while
1 the old man never cared to hear much

1 about the details of the elopement, for
i be saw bow completely be had over-
•i shot Lis mark 1
r
9

f “Why, Ichabod, I thought yon
got married more than a year ago.”—

> “Well, Aunt Jerusb, it was talked of,
¦ but I found out that the girl and oil

her folks were opf-osed to it, and so I
* just gave ’em all the mitten and let the

1 thing drop.”
* i

J Wbat is the difference letwren the
* death of a barber and a sculptor ? One

| curb up and dyes; the other makes
1 faces and busts.

>

k|
I The door between ns and heaven can-

-1 not be opened if that between us and
r our fellow-men he abut.

NO. 30

• Ha Was ‘Shoo*.’—< WWt I wnt
to know/ Mid a whits-beadsd rant
man of twenty, mhe stood before tW
•wgwmt In dinrga of the Detroit Om>
timl Station, *what Iweher* for waa *

to ret tone advice.’
I ‘Proceed,* said the sergeant.

‘Yon know Haney Thompson, don't
yon?*

•Never baud of her.'
‘Well abe’t a widder, over forty jaw

old, and Fee bean boarding there/
•TceT
'And wa wan wtgsfcd to be MOT*

nod.*
‘Whew r whistled the oXoer.
1 don't blaaa yon,* eon tanned the

make a fool of himself *

‘And you fell in lose?*
*1 did that, and as soon as we gel

through talking Fm going out to hare
some one to kick ms over to Canada
and back. Tea, air, fell dead in love—-
lored a woman over forty.’

‘And what followed ?’

‘What followed ? What allers fol*
lers? Fm human, same's anybody else,
and when I love 1 lore like a locomo-
tive on a down grade. What do you
think I did in just six weeks by the¦ watch. Went to the theater sixteen

. times, went out a sleigh-riding twelve
limes, had three parties, went to three
lectures and took her out to eat oysters
ten or eleven times. Fact, sir, cost mo
dum near $200.’

‘But it was all for love,’ replied the
sergeant.

‘Ithought so, and what else did I
do? Bought her a S4O watch, a $lO
bracelet, a $5 ring, a $7 set of jewelrv,
a new dress, and gave her a $5 gold
piece with a bole in it! Yes, sir, I
drew SSOO from the bank, every red I
had. and used it all up on her !*’

‘And then!’
‘She purtended to lovo back, and

when I squoze her band she smiled and
smiled and looked heaps of lore at me.
She’d lean on my arm, talk about Cu-
pid, and git off poetry by the rod, and
it was plainly understood that we wers
to be married in June. Oh, she knew
her biz, and she slid around mo as the
Bengal tiger does around the lamb!’

‘l>id she break the engagement ?’

‘Last night,’ said the young man,
swallowing the lump in bis throat, *sh
told me slic’d been trifling with me all
along. Sheaaidahe was engaged to an-
other man, she could never be more than
a sister tome ! I tell you, sergeant, von
could have knocked me down with a
straw. 1 braced up after awhile and
called her afryyoertte. when she called
me a white-headed idiot, and the board-
ers threw me out of doore.

‘Fve hundred dollars gone, and I'm
a wrecked man.’

He blew his nose, wijwd hie eyes,
and continued !

‘I don't want to drown myself; the
water’s awful cold, and ]<crhaps I can
get aver this. I want them present*
lark, andl’llgotoMuskegonauatry and
forget her. It's wrenched me all to

• pieces, and I can never love again.—
Were you ever shook, sergeant ?’

‘No, never.’
‘Then you d*>n’t know the anguish—-

the gripping around the heart. It cuts
like a knife, and all 1 can think of is
being laid out in a coffin, my right
band holding a bunch of roses, and my

jleft resting on my heart.’
I ‘You are voung—vou may outgrow

I it.’I T mav—l mav, but it’s so awful sud-
• den, and hits so hard, that I feel as if
I’d fallen from a house. Go to the

1 bouse, sergeant, and see if you *an’t
git them things baek. If I’m alive I’ll
be round again to-morrow, and if I
don’t come you may keep the things

I for your kindness. Fm white-headed,
but I’m tender hearted, want to retire
behind some barn and think.’

And he retired.

Re-production of old Thoughts.

—Nothing is mre strange than the
re-pnduetion of old thoughts under
the guise of new and advanced opin'

I ions. It would seem as if the human
|'mind, with all its restless activity, was
i destined to revolve in an endless irele.

, ! Its progress is marked by many Ganges

and discoveries; it sees and under-
stands far more clearly what lies along the

j line of its route, and the modes or law
1 under which these facts occur; but this
route in its higher levels always returns
upon itself. Natnre and all its secrets
become liettor known, and the powers
of nature are brought more under hu-
man control; but the sources of nature
and life and thought—all the ultimate
problems of being—never become more

clearly intelligible. Not only so, but
the hist efforts of human reasoning on
these subjects are even os the first.—
Differing in form, and even someliim s

not greatly in form, they are in sub-
stance the same. Bold as the course of
scientific adventure has seemed for a
time, it ends very much a* it beirar;
and men of the nineteenth century lock
ov. r the tame alyses of m a
d.d their forefather* thousands of years
before. No philosophy of theism can
b< aid to have advanced beyond the
book of Jo 1

; and P ofessor Tyndall,
addressing the world fr >m the throie
of modem *icncs —which the chair of
the British Association ought to b
repeats the thought of Democritus and
Epicurus, as the best guesses of ll ®

modern scientific mind.—Blacktroo<r
Jfjjoiuie.

I Xusic by the bamlis—a street organ.


