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8Barary.—We shall do our readers -er-i
vice by copying the following from
Scribner’s for March : .

“After many years of married life
passed in comparative affluence, rever- l
ses came, aud my husband was obliged !
to accept a situation in a large city,

with a salary of eight hundred dol-

larsa year. I felt that this could |
suffice for our maintenance only by the |
exercise of the strictest economy. A |
little over fifteen dollars a week !  How

many times I divided that eight hun- |
dred by fifty-two, and tried to make it :
come out a little more. Still I determ- |
ined to solve the problem of the day— |
namely, whether one could keep lmnse;
on a small salary, or whether boarding

bouse life was a necessity, as so many |
clerk’s wives assert. We had neither

of us been accustomed to economizing,
and I felt it was but just, if my hus-
band worked bard for his salary, that
{ should make it go as far as possi-

le.

Thirty replies were received to our
advertisement for twounfurnished rooms
without board. In a pleasant house
and neighborhbood, I found two adjoin-
ing rooms with closets and water con-
veniences, for twelve dollars per month.
In ove of them were two deep south
windows where I could keep a few flow-
ers in winter. 1 consulted with my
busband and engaged them. We bad
oue hundred and seventy-five dellars
in band. With this we bought bright
but inexpensive carpets, a parlor cook
stove, an oiled walnut set of furniture,
a table, a student lamp, a few dishes,
and 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 $800 a year.
From the first we decided to have no
accounts, but to pay cash for everything ‘
we bought, and 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, and renew- |
ed health repaid each effort to make|
my little home pleasant and restful to |
my busband. Aund how we did enjoy
that little home! )

g = v+ swis property from it,
rrox'lmll_y to one of the leading nteambo\.
andings makes it peculiarly valuable

::):::.wiubing to engage in the oystg_

The location is healthy and conveni. !

ent, and the neighborhood pleassnt and | *
]

agreeable.
This land is well watered and the soi
. soil

well adapted to the culture of fruit.

The Patuxent Fal fisheries have been
extremely productive and profitable du.
:mgl the past several years, and no bet-
er location can be selected b
desirous of engaging in :lwm.’ S

T!HI TERMS OF SALE,
:\s' r!osenbcdh by the Deed of Trust, are :
the pure in cash " .
- o "ph‘. ase money in on the

When the purchase money shall h
been paid, the Trustees will eyxecme ad::j
%o the purchascr, free, elear and discharged

Lro- all lge el:nims of the parties to this
use and those claiming b
under them. dnihcana

JOHN W MITCHELL,
.- neeeT 2
fomtboul};b! and prodence Whua cra
us to live. We board, when a lit
resclute self-denial, a little thrift
management would give us homes.

@& Admiral Bailey was once sur.  actef PAUNISTRATOR'S NoTICE.

moned as & witness in a civil suit—a |
position altogether new to him. His
anxicty was increased by the warning of
his friends, who were constantly telling
bim to be on his guard, as the lawyers
would bother him, and make him con-
Aradict himself and appear to be a liar. |
The old fellow had a sleepless night be- |
fore the day of the trial, and when he
entered the witness-box it was with a
nervousness sich as be had never ex.
perienced in going into battle. When
the first question, ““What is your name?"
was proposed to him, his hands fidget-
ted tremblingly about, and the perspi. |
fie was

ration ‘l;mke out ::d his brow.
evidently indeep perplexing thought
and remained silent. 'Kequmionm
with some emphusis, “I ask
wbat is your name, sir?” With s
mighty effort the old admiral jerked
out result of his deliberations -—
# The-o-do-rus Bailey ™ ing im-

pressively, “or words to that effect!” bLearing retorts of Cibber's hero,

and Reminiscences’’ recently published

{dream in which I seemed to be moving | before her face, she worked herself up

» | a happier self; and when the curtain
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e igtimat % dorg oo\ “Sgysrs sisting on the manager's appearance,

Always of uniform quality,

in the wwilight bour,
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When the bousehold sounds have died away,

&cci“;d.uz&ﬂ'm-&“ in his resolute course with a &

Of the embers as they fall. brooked 0o delay. In
of exped

ivm-l

re’s ‘Juliet,” developed
of Miss O'Neill,asfollows :
!ing picture that she
that time could not e from memo-
. It was not altogether the match-
less beauty of form and face, but the |,

lEi.nt of perfect innocence and pnrit_vlof
t

A the shattered
Wh‘v:' the trailing rose n'.'.T:'.. branch throws
Beat the great drops of rain.
But my heart heeds not the rustling leaves
Nor the rainfall's fitfol beat,
Nor the wind’s low sigh, as it hurries by
U its pauseless path and ficet.

F in the @ ’ t seemed to glisten in her speaking g 43 :
The vi ui:::u of :‘h‘ek ‘p::’:,, P eyes and breathe from her chiseled lips. !K:::.:'r' S ti..“
Arising slow, in the dim red glow, To her might justly be ascribed the | The tiff was Elias

By the burning pine brands cast. negative praise, in my mind the high. | real infringer, L M

est commendation that, as an artist,' )
man or woman can receive, of a total mm{nz& %
absence of any approach to affection.’| . o = o e that, f
On the evening of October 19, 1819, ‘g "~ e 2" ron the T
Macready essayed, with great reluctance, troduition o8 .
the character of the ‘Duke of Gloster’ | 10 "o o 2ebted to Bl
for the first time. He says: 'How t that benefit
‘It was to me like a life-and-death ! .omogd':: g gy
grapple, and I threw my who'e soul
into all I did. My auditors followed
the early scenes with the deepest inter-
est, frequently seizing opportunities to
applaud. A friendly wh!)sper. ‘It's all
gomg well’ from Terry, who acted
‘Buckingham,’ was better than music
in my ear. At the repulse of ‘Buck-
ingham,” ‘I'm busy; thou troublest 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
Macready was born in 1793. His |fevered impatience I rushed to him, in-
father who was lessee and manager of quiring of bim in short, broken senten-
several provincial theaters, becoming | ces the children’s fate; with rapid de- -

My brow is calmed as with the touch
Of sn angel's passing wing;

Tbey breathe no word, yet my soul is stirred
By the messages they bring.

Some in their grasp impalpable,
Bear Eden-cultured flowers,

That spr.og in gloom, from the tear bathed tomb
Of hope's long buried hours.

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

Bring water clear, though many a year hat of
Hath saddened their first fresh sweep. oy
And some in their hands of shadow bear,
From the shrine of prayerful thought,
A fragrance blest, to the stricken hreast,

With balm and healing fraught.

system.
the public on such

Thbe night weags on, the hearth burns low -
The dreams have passed away;

But heart and brow are strengthened now
For the toil of the coming day.

MACREADY.

great inventor, at first
few, is now within the
poorest.

jamount of work necessary to be per-
formed by the needle, qd |

-.ﬁthenrimbnqebu labor
it is the most wearing upon the human

The Howe Machine is now offered to

sons of the most limited means can
procure one with but slight economy,
and thus the benefit conferred by the

Bear in mind the “Howe” is the only
Machine offered at five dollars per
month and at ‘New York pri

Greenwell, Agent, Imm.ld.

Howe, Jr.”

iswe can form

ber

terms that per-

coifined to a
reach of the

J. P.

pecuniarily embarrassed, young Macrea- ! cision on the mode of disposing of them,
dy, when only sixteen years of age, was | hastily gave him his orders, and, har-

Trx Wirs.—Themost essential thin

p | When that eneaking pup of Keziah's,

withdrawn froom school at Rugby and 'rying him away, exclaimed, with tri- |in the welfare and bappiness of theman:
placed in charge of one of his father's umpbant exultation, ‘Why tLen, my |and wife is confidence between M-_v
theaters. The year succeeding he made | loudest fears are hushed!” The pit|And a woman who loves, desires above

his first appearance on the stage. With rose toa man, and continued waving
this event begins the following extracts, | hats and handkerchiefs in a perfect tem- | 1 X or
taken from the long looked for “Diary t of applause for some minutes.— |tions or his anxieties;
We battle was won! The excitement |ter to her than to be
in Londou under the editorship of Sir of the audience was maintained at. fe- ennﬁdn‘? v
Frederick Pollock, Bart : ver heat through the remainder of the |the life of one

His father had selected “Romeo” for tragedy. The tent scene closed with |as she is all his. Ther2
the character of his son’s debut. {acclamations that drowned the conclud-

He said : “The emotions I experien- | ing couplet, and at the death the pit rose
ced on first crossing the stage and com- | again with one accord, waving their hats
ing forward in face of the lights and | with long continued cheers; nor with
the gpplauding audience were almost | the fall of the curtain did the display
overpowering. There was a mist before | ¢f enthusiasm relax.’
my eves. I seemed to see nothing of | Tragic power. Of a marvelous dis-
the dazzling scene before me, and for | play of tragic power given by Mrs. Sid-
some time I was likeanautomaton mov- | !ions in Rowe’s play of ‘Tamerlane’
ing in certain defined limits. I went Macready relates:
mechanically through the variations in| ‘John Kemble acted ‘Bajazet, and
which I bad drilled myself, and it was Mrs. Siddons was the ‘Aspasia.’ In
not until the plaudits of the audience |the last act, when, by order of the ty-
awoke me from the kind of waking rant, her lover ‘Monesis’ is strangled

grievous troubles and

family circle.

wife would gladly share

that I gained my self-possession, and | to such a pitch of agony, and gave such
really entered into the spirit of the char- | terrible reality to the few convulsive
acter, and I may say felt the passion I|words she tried to utter, as she sank a
was to represent. Every round of ap- |lifeless heap before her murderer, that
plause acted like inspiration on me; I the audience for a few moments re-
‘trod on air,” because another being or | mained in a hush of astonishment, as

whom he fancies more.

volve two families in di
ble.
his secretiveness where

fell at the conclusion of the play, and|the the curtain to be dropped, and in-
':* ‘f:..l- i received from him, ;n answer to the ve-
P Y - "~ h | hement inquiries, the assurance {bat
% ':’:3,, I‘AL‘;,I._?,!('RE _ ™ q;‘d ! Mrs. Siddgns was alive and recovering
RN AT T s228rn @® 2 from the temporary indisposition that
**&g(&;“l’ _l’l‘\o‘-"u‘;i* i- | her exertions bhad caused. They were
ey 't | satisfied as regarded her, but would not
> " - | suffer the performance to le resumed.
A TRRFECT MANURE FOR OATSI|  The first rendition of Virinus! Tu
d‘ ‘ .h."ln!{;\( CO. CORN .| May, 1820, Knowles’ play of ‘Virgin-
and GARDEN VEGETABLES. 7! ius’ was first produced, with Macready
- as Virginius, and Charles Kemble as
t Icilius.
-|  On May 17th ‘Virginius’ was first ac-
1| ted, and its early scenes were not unat-
- | tended with danger, Charles Kemble be-
:|ing so hoarse that not one word, spoken

VEGETATOR
with his wife.
should be open.

happiness interested as

tainly feel every chan
be able to give cou

84.00 PRR BAG.
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fectionate men who confide but little in
their wives, except such matters as re-

late to their Comontlo CORNEN. Tu2 worth fall tea thousand dollarsat|

own. She may know nothing of bank-
ing or speculation, but she does cer-

she be a true wife most certainly sym-
patize and assist, and feel mere conten-
ted in knowing that she is & partner in
all your affairs, and will, rest assured,
find sowe ingenious way in helping you
out and keeping the books of the

all things to be trusted. She would
not be ignorant of his troubles, vexa-
anything is bet-

the
of

business are seldom spoken of in the
Ths 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, in manner,
which to the wife, who is ignorant of
the trouble, is incomprehensible.

the trouble and

be sympathetic, but when they mmt.!
with a clouded brow and silence, her
imagination begins to work and she!
may possibly reason that it is a person- |
al matter—that she is no longer loved,
or that he has found some ome else|

And here be

gins the first domestic misery which
if awe-struck; they then clamored for | may end disastrously, Wb m- |

and trou-

All caused in the mlr;e :_3’

crets which he might not bave shared '
The books of the firm

She is the partner;
her interests are at stake, her peace and |

much as your

; she may not
but she will, if

Superior to any other manure, - |in the lowest whisper, could be heard;|as will please and reward you.

Always reliable. e | but the action of the scene told its story

27 We refor ¢ t | with sufficient distinctness to keepalive
s ‘hﬁ ;g- 0 every farmer who hase |its interest. This grew as the play ad-| Hirs Cmorcs.—A good stery is told
ot 5 tnt .le ,“'"A'ﬂ'l. aud ask othss|vanced, and in the third act, mn “Ieil- oftﬂia‘oiz-[ooﬁ who
ot :h its value by the side of angt|ius’’ great scene, Kemble's voice came ! has the reputation of being somewhat
W ‘;.«'u"l"‘ Seth- it{out in all its natural strength, and|of a wag. He recently sold a bill
2 TELOC K & CO., 1e | brought down thunders of applause.— | of goods te a customer, who
44 South street,  —| With the progress of the play the rapt | was believed to be a shaky, and
ok Sie. aaae Baltimore. st attention of the audience gradually | was expected toen-ﬁrﬂo in.
arch 25, 1875—8um, it | kindled into enthusinsm. Lomg con- | solvency as soon as he had disposed of
r- | tinued cheers followed the close of each ! his st As it was the customer’s
succeeding act; balf stifled screams and | intention to pay a small part of his ac-

‘Her action was perfection, and, as I | iuvoluntu{ ejaculations burst forth count with notes,
recall it, Idonot wonder, novice as I was, | when the fatal blow was struck to the ! worthless, the

at my perturbation when on the stage | daughter's beart, and the curtain fell ' goes—added here
with her. But in the progress of the'mig the most deafening applause of ' the price of

play I regained my self-possession, and a highly excited auditory. lay | the purchase of

m the last scene, as she stood by the | was an unquestionable triumph, which | doliars’ worth had been
side wing waiting for the cue of heren- | Knowles bad sat in the pit to witness all but two
trauce on my utterance of the words, and enjoy. had been paid in
‘My wife and sister! Well—well!| Forrest as Mark Antony.’ After | possibility of the firm

g
it

well, world!" she raised her hands, clap- ' and the satisfactory reception accorded ; The transaction
Eing loudly and calling out, ‘Bravo, sir, | him, Macready continues : i
ravo " in sight of part of theaudience,' ‘A new theater in the Bowery was ' present of some
who joined in her applause.’ |o during my sojourn in New York. salesman
Keen and Cook’s ‘Richard.’
paring the character of ‘Richard’ as ex-

members of the ique, which kerchief.

‘There was a solidity of deportment country. Forrest, on the night of wy “give me a nice

and manner, and at the same time a visit, was the ‘Mark Antony.’ He was or something of that sort.”
] “‘0

sort of unctuous enjoy=ent of his suc- “Can't
cessful craft in the soliloquizing stage ”
villainly of Cooke, which gave powerful ‘Bowery lads,” as they were termed, I'll gi you

and ric eﬁab&mnudov:; and he cer- “so',: the cu
g .

;
§

|
!’f
n

there isbut one pang more, and then fare- ' speaking of his first visit to America, ' even should the ms to

Incom- | Messieurs Conway and Forrest were with a valuable red _pocket
was composed of the best actors in the | Mﬁtﬁ*ﬁm
for my wife

&Mo;
to give him a
the generous

jed the sales-
Tl do;

“hold on,

€ bright-eyed, fair-haired lasses were not

e ond none succeeded in making headway

Ezhow ! I was jist last evenin’
Addressin’ the Throne of Grace,

And mother knelt in the corner,
And each of the boys in his place,

To Jonathan's cat giv chase !

I never let on to mind 'em,
1 ever let on to hear,
But drove that prayer down the furrow
With the cat hidin' under my cheer,
And Keziah a whisperin’ ‘‘sic her !"’

And mother a sayin’ “you dare!”

T asked fer a light fer the beathen,
To guide on his narer track,

With that dog and that cat mnmin'.
And Jonathan's face jest k;

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

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

I ﬁenln' her holt, that kitien don’t know your good qualit:iel. Joe._oo
N e:ln:;.t dropped b"lud". in me.—when well as I do. Don’t be afraid; a faint
t somehow reached the Old Adam,” i

Aund I jumped to my feet with ““Amen.” ::::: FETT AT

So, ye'r right when you says it, Paraon,
t the flesh is weak and a snare,
And to kecp yer plow in the furrow
When yer eattle begins to rare
Ain’t no sure thing. And between us,
1 says it's jist so with prayer.
Brer Hamte.

S ———— e parted in the best of spirits.
Pl e - An hour after dark, on the following
THE RUNAWAY MATCH. evening, Joe made his appearance, deck-
. ed in a nice new black suit, and really

A great many years since, when

80 plenty in England asthey are now,
there dwelt in the town o{ P.
pretty village, distant, then, some five

maiden, who bad a peculiarly
and cross-grained but wealtbhy fath. |

*Sfinnie was Dhntorl's caly W0t
and report said truly that she would be

 his sole legatee. The old man was a!town of P
‘ sturdy farmer, and was estimated to be | Danforth’s house, who was already look-

that period, a very handsome fortune
to be sure.

The sparkling eyes and winning ways
of Minnie Danforth had stirred up the
finer feeling of the whole male portion
of the village, and her suitors were nu-
merous; but ber father was particular,

with him or ber.

In the meantime Minnie bad a true
and loyal lover in secret. We would
not have sup 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

You' fellow,
B ey S

good hus
“The old fellow will be somad though.’
but quietly.’

one—Young Morgan; he'll take Jou off
in fine style, in the new phswton.

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

iaugh on him.
and your wife at an

lookin

. a |new pheeton; and leading the spunky
|animal himself to the road, away went
and twenty h::ilel from the lhrket;tﬂ:ll)] Joe Walker in search of his
town, a peculiarly comely and graceful | bride. :
o ; . muglyihouue he found her, as per previous

arrangement; and repairing to the next

open arms.

ued the old fellow, in high glee; never

dark entry; bere, here, Joe, to the right
in the best parlor; we'll bhave a time

‘Yd‘:villmdby-of'
‘Yes, to the last. I know you, Joe.

band.
‘Who cares, I say? Goon quickly

‘To-morrow night, then,’ said Joe.
“Yes,’ said Danforth.

‘T'll hire Colver's horse—'

‘No yvou shan't.’

‘No?

‘I say no. Take my horse—the best |

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

‘Her father will kill me !
‘Bah! He's an old fool, whoever he is;

“T'he old man will be astounded.’
‘Never mind, go on. We'll turn the
I'll take care of you
3 rate.’

‘Tl do it,” replied Joe.

‘You shall,’ said Danforth; and they

very comely. The old man
bustled out to the barn with him, help-
ing to harness “Young Morgan” to bis

A few rods distant from the

uickly made

village, the parson ve

took |
the bride, and soon dashed back to the

,and halted at old

ing for him, and who received him with

“Is it done ?’ cried the old man.
‘Yes—yes !" answered Joe.
‘Bring her in, bring her in," contin-

mind compliments; no matter about the

now, sure!” and the anxious farmer
pushed away for lights, returning al-
most immediately.

‘Here's the certificate, sir,’ said Joe.

ib‘q-'

‘And you fell in love ?'
‘I did that, and as soon as we get
through talking I'm going out to hire

some one to kick me over to Canada
and back. Yes, sir, fell dead in love—
loved a woman over forty.’

‘And what followed ?*

‘What followed ? What allers fol«
lers? I'm buman, same’s anybody else,
and when I love I love 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
times, had three parties, went to three
lectures and took her out to eat oysters
ten or eleven times. Fact, sir, cost me

{ durn near $200."

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

‘I thought so, and what else did I
do? Bought her a $40 watch, a $10
bracelet, a 85 ring, a $7 set of jewelry,
a new dress, and gave her a $5 gold
piece with a hole in it! Yes, sir, I
drew $500 from the bank, every red I
had, and used it all up on her ¥’

‘And then!

‘She purtended to love back, and
when I squoze ber hand she smiled and
suiled and looked heaps of love at me.
She’d lean on my arm, talk about Cu-
pid, and git off poeiry by the rod, and
it was plainly understood that we were
to be married in June. Oh, she knew
her biz, and she slid around me as the
Bengal tiger does around the lamb !’

‘Did she break the engagement ¢’

‘Last night,” said the young man,
swallowing the lump in his throat, ‘she
told me she'd been trifling with me all
along. Shesaidshe was engaged to an-
other man, she could never be more than
asister tome! I tell you, sergeant, youn
could bave knocked me down with a
straw. I braced _up after awhile and
called Bcrﬁmi&.vhn -she called
we a white-headed idiot, and the board-
ers threw me out of doors.

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

He blew his nose, wiped bhis eyes,
and continued :

‘T don’t want to drown myself; the
water's awful cold, and perkaps I can
gret gver this. I want them presents
i Lack, and I'llgo to Muskegonaud tryand
tforget her. It's wrenched me all to
{ pteces, and I can never love again.—
| Were you ever shook, sergeant ¢’

'Nn, I’ll"‘(‘f.'

“Then you don't know the anguish—
the gripping around the heart. It cuts

‘Yes, yes—'

‘And this is my wife,” he added, as
he passed up his beautiful bride—the
bewitching and lovely Minnie Danforth !

‘What !” roared the father, ‘Joe—you
villain, you scamp, you audacious cheat,

management of his place for two or you—you—you—'

three years.

But a very excellent farmer and a
right good manager, was the plaiu, un-
assuming but good looking Joe Walk-
ker. He was young, too, only twenty-
three; and he actually fell in love with‘
the beautiful, pleasant, joyous Minnie
Danforth, his old employer’s only daugh-
ter. Butthe strangest partof the occur-

rence was, that Minnie returned his i

love earnestly, truly and frankly; 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
cld man’s mind, indirectly, in regard
to bis future disposal of Minnie's band,
and he quickly saw that his case was a
hopeless one, unless be resorted to
stratagem; and s0 he set his wits at
once to work.

By an agreement, an apparently set-
tled coldness and dis'ance was observed
by the lovers towards each other for
five or six months; and the father saw,
(as be 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 his
work was finished, to return home only
at late bed-time. This was unusual,
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; but,‘
after afaithfulattachment between them *
for several months, the old man kad
utterly refused to entertain his applica-
tion for the young girl's hand.

This was cap Just what old
him that he bad made a mistake in re-

| me, you encouraged me, you

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

‘T didn’t ! T denyit. You can’t prove
it, you're a—a—a—a’

‘Calmly now, sir,’ continued Joe.—
And the entreaties of the bappy couple
were at once united to quell the old

man’s ire, and to persuade him to ac-|

knowledge the union.

The father relented at last. It was
a job of his 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 overjoved to be
duly acknowledged as Mrs. Joe Walk-
er.

The marriage proved a jovful one;
and the origiual assertion of old Dan-
forth proved truthful in every respect.
The cunning lover was a good son and
a faithful husband, and lived many
vears to enjoy the bappiness which fol-
owed nupon his runaway match; while
the old man never cared to hear much
about the details of the elopement, for
be saw how completely be had over-

| shot his mark !

€35 “Why, Ichabod, T thought vou
got married more than a year ago.”—
“Well, Aunt Jerush, it was ralked of,
bat I found out that the girl and all
ber folks were opposed to it, and so I
just gave "em all the mitten and let the

thing drop.”

What is the difference between the
death of a barber and a sculptor? One
makes

like & knife, and all I can think of is
'being laid out in a coffin, my right
hand holding a bunch of roses, and my
| left resting on my heart.’

| “You are young—you may outgrow
it.
l ‘I may—T may, but it’s g0 awful sud-
tden, and bits £o hard, that I feel as if
i1'd fallen from ahouse. Go to the
| bouse, sergeant, and see if you can't
| get them things back. If I'm alive I'll
| be round again to-morrow, and if I
‘don’t come you may keep the things
(for vour kindness. I'm white-headed,
{but T'm tender bearted, want to retire
bebind some barn aud think.’

And he retired.

Re-propUcTION OF OLD THOUGHTS.
—Nothing is more strange than the
re-production of old thoughts under
the guise of new and advanced opin-
'jons. It would seem as if the buman
‘mind, with all its restless activity, was
| destined to revolve in an endless circle.
| Its progress is marked by many changes
'and discoveries; it sces and under-

stands far more clearly what liesalong the
line of its route, and the modes or law
! under which these facts occur; but this
| route in its higher levels alwaysreturns
upon itself. Nature and all its secrets
become better 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, Lut
the last efforts of buman reasoning on
| these subjects are cven as the first.—
Differing in form, and even sometimcs
{mot greatly in form, they are in sub-
stance the same. DBold as the course of
scientific adventure has seemed for a
time, it ends very much as it beuwar;
and men of the nineteenth century lock
ovi r the same alysses of speculation : 8
d.d their forefathers thousands of years
before. No philosophy of theism can
be said to bave advanced beyomd the
book of Job; and P ofessor Tyndall,
addressing the world from the throre
of mwodern science—wkhich the chair of
the British Association ought to b-—
repeats the thought of Democritus and
Epicurus, as the best guesses of tie
‘modern scientific mind.— Blackwood's

Thdoorm-udhum:‘i Magazine.
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