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_ uneasy
ship bad engou
he feared for her safety.  lo this strait
he went to bis friend isaac. He called
fum friend, though we are under the
m that was one of the
chi of Israel. : ‘
“Friend Isaac,” he said, “I would

| fike for thee to insure my ship which is

ready for delivery, at:ithree o clock
on afternoon of the morrow, I will
send and get it, and send the money

i full.”

ln.cb.ﬂ not seem to be anxious t:
insure t ip, but upon being assure

that mo ni‘f:eonble intelligence had
been heard from her he said he wWould
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ing day, but to cover the ship and car-
go from the date of her leaviag India.

Early on the following morning Ja- |

cob received a mess=aze by the hand of
a captain just arrived, to the effect that
his ship was siranded and ber

lost. This was very unfortenate. Sm
Friend l<aac happen to hear the news
bejore the pulicy was made out, he
would not make it at all: or, it it was
niade and not signed, he would not sign
it. What should he.do? He wanted

to act, It would not be right
to let | 2;.‘ nﬁ?!osmu "ﬁy
under circumstances. Fin he
a plan. He summoned his

ential clerk, and sent him with

.
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if| wonder w

* . | “Perbaps lie is on_his way to some
I i

moR ﬂi

syl 2o wndd

e yeespmel odt

o

ring
wherever 2 .. Itisalmostthree
m&-m s went away ™"
" “Ob, I remember 1t all so well,” said
Lottie; “you khow, mother, he did not
u?' gl hnw to
i ou sent me up to his room
e
mg); wbohen
he ﬁg)nowllen to be seen.”

“He was a tless, wayward
boy,” said the mother, tears starting into
her eyes, “but he was ever kind and
affectionate toward his mother, and I
am afraid your faitber was rather too
stern with him."”

“Do you think he will ever come
back ?** said Lottie, in an earnest voice.
“Ob, kow very glad we should all be lo
sce him again; and I am sure father
T i vt Wit

“f am w v ' ”
S

" said Mrs. orip?
mh a great part of the t, thimk-
ing about him. Somefimes fear the
cruel sca has swallowed him up, and all
"Yh: !,o‘nd hopes that were cent@:& jm.

en, o4 ﬁWn  yet
livel,.,lﬂ‘ !m 3&& our he Zain
with his presence. And oh! whata

sweet thoughf it is? I trust this trial
may be blessed to us all, for God’s ways

ing that
to us all
Ilie

“He 1s quite a young man now,”” said
Lottie, meditatively.

“Yes,” "said her mother, “‘and age and
experience often bring wisdom.”

ilence rei for awhie, fot both

mother and dauglfr seemed inclined
to think rather than talk. The big drops
of rain beat u the window-panes,
and the wind whistled around the snug
dwelling, making them realize the com-
forts by which they were surrounded.
They t t of the dear one far away,
and wondered whether he was shielded
from the pitiless storms; and, above all,
whether he was safe from the maay
temptations which beset the pathway of
the youngaad inexperienced when the
are ous im d and orld,
away I}om the benign influence of home
an X ] B 8T NPH
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“Oh, mother! do look at that
man walking in the middle of the b
He must beé dréached to the slGa. /'l
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"w' 5 ~ tears

i hereyes, M‘ to
B vt Weard the ol
or. "Ghntgno where did * you .see
him last? bere is he now ?. my poor,
mcmugueovendhh face ‘with
his  band, while dﬂdeq~ﬁue. d

lis manly bosom. en, uncovering
bis face, the big tears rolling dewn his
::;qh. he up; and said soft-
*‘Mother, don’t you knoW your boy ?
I am Charlie Maynard !” Ny

A mother’sarms were instantly {hrown
arqund him. A _ mother’s kisges fell
thick and fast on his swarthy face, aitd
amid the exclamations of joy from her-
self and Lottie, the poor wanderer felt
that he was indeed welcome.

“] knew you wouldn’t know me,”’ he
said to his mother, after the first burst
of joy had subsided, My beard has
growa so unustally for one of my age,
and my face js so buret by being in the
tropics, that rtbonghk I would practise
a little piece of desception, and it
worked, as I expected, to a charm.”

“Your face and voice seemed strange-
ly unfamiliar to me,”’ said his mother,
“until you uttered those magic works,
‘Mother:don’t you know your boy.'—
Thea the tone seemed lotirill me as of
old. I felt suie it wes indeed my long-
lost son.”

“Fwas sadly afraid Lottie would dis-
<over the trick,” said Charies, langhing.
“She looked, at me so sieadfastly.”

] hadn’t. the least idea who you
were,”’ replied his sister. I was
thinking what a hard lot yours was.”’

4 | ho]:euzon will never leave us
again,” said Mrs. Maynard, anxious-
ly.

; ."N%

I mean to stay, and try to do “ugf’ duty
by you and father. I never forgot your
teachings while I was away and, by the
blessings of God, they preserved me
from many snares to which I was ex-
posed. I can never feel too thankful
to you, mother, for the kind advice you
always gave me, for ] see now how
wise it was. But where 1s father ¢’

‘“He is out in the barn, threshing—
Sit still; he 1l be in presently,” said bis
mother,,

““No I would rather go and speak to
him alone, You know I can find my
way,” he added, laug| inE;

_When he reached the barn, he gent-
1y opened the door and looked in. . The
farmer at him for a minute, and

tlle“n‘nlg ) in a gruff voice,—

ol

] you want here ?”

‘Don’t you know me ?"’ said Charles,
advancing into the barn.

“Know you?” said the farmer.—
“How should I know you? I've never
seen you before, to my knowledge.

by Xou_fwget yolit runaway son!”
inquired Charles, taking a few steps to-
wards his father.

Insfantly Mr. Maynard threw down
hisflail with which he had been beating
~ the ripe grain, and e to his

, clasped him io bis arms, -exclaim-

‘I'm so glad re come back, Char-

I was ntm!:.;on never would, and

never ¢dtt forgive myself for the harsh

ay I treated - you- . you went

way. [ won’t act so_again, with the
elp of God.” :

J T did to rtin away,”’ said

harles, penitently, “and I hope yow'll

e ”-

e me.”
“Indeed, I will forgive you, if there
anything to be forgiven,” said his fath-

r, sffectionately. “Bat coime, let us
into the house, and we can hear all

t your wamderings.’’
If ever there wunmppy household,
it wasFarmer Maynard’s on that mem-
orable evening. After s bountiful stp-

per (such aﬂpor Chafles had not tasted

since the fime of his leaving home, ) the
.n'?ﬁc dawn and nwr':&mh fo’r
the return of the long-absent sen. and
brother, and each member of the fami-
felt that a load of sorrow had been
fted from their. heatts, and joy infused
into sheir inmost souls. .
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minister who married
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” “ ; ” °-M '.
}hlh!,‘,lb,lie zmn by Frye; bze' ts
Spencer Carbines, colors black flag.
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by “Propriety”” out of “Swallow Tall
owned ankee, to be ridden by
ghost of Sam Bowles, weights Iceberg,

eolon,rulllé.
R. B. 3 mare, “Mad
Wells” out".of‘m. Pinhlo:.(' she by
*Bargamn’’ outof “Fraud,” owned by the
Madame, ridden by My Policy; weights
Radical party, colors black dnd Confed
gray mixed.

en Bristow, g. h., by “Reform’ out
of “Humbug,” to bewidden by Bluford
\Yiluou, weights Whiskey Ring, colors
blue

U.'S. Grand, r. b., by “War Horse,”
out of the* Wilderness,” she by *‘Butch-
er out of “Luck,’”’ owned by Drexel, to
be ridden by Bab., Belk., or Bad.,
weights corruption, colors corn (whisky)
veliow.

A. G. Thurman, silver gray horse, by
“Statesman’’ out of “Buckeye,” she
by “‘Discretion’’ out of “‘Brains,’”’ to be
ridden by J. G. Thompson, colors red
bandanna with white spots.

Bill Allen, g. h., , by “inflation™
out of “Foghorn,” to be ridden by
Gr;enbon. colors green jacket, silver
sash.

Davéd Davis; g. h. by “Compromise”’
out of “See Saw,” she by “Fat"’ dut of
“Silence,” owned by Nobody, mdden
by Naught, weights (tooheavyaiready,)
colors undecided.

Tom Hendricks, g. h., by **Hoosier”
out of ‘‘Patriot” she by *“Capaeity’’ out
of ‘““Greatness,’’ to be ridden by North-
west, colors silver, green, and gold.

Tom Ewing, g. h., by “Greenback”
out of *‘Anti-Bank,” dam’d by “Gold

L sy oillC,
Ry.miad i Wd“?ﬂm«.” colors green.
iltle Mac, dark horse, by *‘York-

town’’ out of **Antietam,” she by
“Pluck” out of “Constitution,”” owned
by Democrat, to be ridden by Nobody,
colors Jersey blue.

These nags are now in training, some
of them being reported in good econdi-
tion. Blaine, Conkling, Bristow, Mc-
Clellan, and Hendricks have been on
the turf so long that no meation of their
guelities is necessary topostthe knowing
horseman. [t'is ramored that the gray
gelding Tilden has become badly spa-
vined since he ran his last race and may
be withdrawn. [It.is elso said that his
owners and rider will be ruled off the
track because of corrupt practices,
which if permlited, would ruin all fair
racing. The report that the gray horse
Blaine was badly injured by s sunstroke
is believed to have been raised by his

enters to force the runni for Grant,
but the latter is being fed so high. -that
we scarcely ihink he will be in condi-
tion to make the run.. He carned off
the stakes in 1872 and 1876 by a walk
over, it will be recolle¢ted. The start-
ers will ly be Mr.,W.H. Barnum
and Mr. Zachariah Chandler. Joe
Bradley will not be the referee on this
occasitn, as there are many complaints
of his having sold.the ruce at the last
meeting. There is some talk of enter-
ing Wade Hampton; but his owners
think he is yet too young on the turf,
and fearing he may become permanent-
Iv anjured-prefer waiting for the wnext
meeting. Indeed; it is =aid no South-

meeting, tHough 1t is {pouible some en-
tries may be made from that section
with the hope of securing second place:

A Locrear Dovian.—~What cofietis
tutes a dollar? This has become a qu¥s-
tion of much § ce, and the &n-
sweris readily at band: A con(ﬂ;‘ro-
rary forpishes it: “The dollar s 371}
grains of pute sliver mixed with 25§
greins of base metal, and then shaped
and stam and marked with cértain
devices: and. also, the dollar is 23 31-
100 grains of id . mixed with
2 58-100 grains of base metal, and then
molded, shaped, and stamped with cer-
tain devices. Either of - these is a dol-
lar, QT’ﬂny are exdictly equal to each
other by law, and they are sho by law
devisable into halves, quatters, tenths,
handredths, &e., &e. at is, this del-
‘Idr is divisible into 100 part called one
cent,and the ‘whole contawing 100
cents: these cents sll equosl, or,
in‘othef words, $1, is first, 412} grains
dt coined silver, and, second, it is 25 8-
10 grains of gold, o.ebbﬁlgj,ﬁ to the
‘other, and each contaisning cents

.-m" hiol mother goes on 4

¢ blubber the wants.

owners. - It 1s said that Conkling only | B°

ern stables wiil be represented st this |

“0, yes: ‘T was @ number of days
without & dry bed. Everything was
wet.  Our r suils proved no
fection agairst the salt water; It wotked
through et:.?lhing."'

“Yes,"” said the Captain; “my hands
were raw and sore ot Comstaitt ex
posure to the spray.”

“How many hours were you on the
watch?”" T asked him.

“Twenty out of the (wenty-four.—
she did nothing,” said he; sliuding to
Mrs. Captan Crapo.  “Nothing, st
least, but endure.”

“I couldn’t stretch out when I lay
down to. There isn't much spare room
in a one-and-a-ha'f ton craft w‘;en she s
got her water and stores on bodrd for a
trip to Europe,” she remarked nauti-
cally.

“How did yoti ook ?"”

“We had nothing warti oft the trip
but tea 1nd coffee, and that we prepiared
on this oil stove.”” The oil stove, like
the boat, looked rusty, banged and bat-
tered.

“Well, how did you come fo make
such a-trip?”’

“Folks said it couldn’t be done in
such a small boat, and We wanted to
prove that it cotild,” she féplied.

“How long were you on the pas-
an ?"

“Forty-nine days."”

“And dida’t you your trust in
God 7’ asked ai elderly femile, who
had strangely strayed into the Congress
of Beaaty and Calture.

“I put'my trust mostly in my hos-
band,” said litle Mrs. Captain “Crapo.
“And I expected to cross safely.—
If I hadn’'t I shouldn’t have started.

“Well, your husband ought to be
proud of you anyway,” said a younger
female standing by.

“He is,” Juid Nrs. Gaptain Crapo.—
[Graphic.

Lowty HeAuts.—<Ote day three or
tour weeks ago & gamin who seemed to
have 0o friends in the world was run
over by a veicle on Gratiot avepue and
fatally injured. After he had been in
the hospital for 2 week a boy about his
own age and size, and looking as friend-
less and forlorn; called to ask about him
and to leave an orange. He seemed
much embarrassed, and would answer
no questions.” After that he came dai-
ly, always bringing™ something, if no
more than an apple.

Last week, wheti the nurse told him
that Billy had no chance to get well,
the strang boy waited around longer
than usual, ahd finally asked if be could
ini: He had been invited many
times before but had always refused.

Billy, pale.and weak and emacia-
ted, operred his eyes in wonder at the
sight of the boy, and before the boy real-
ized who it was, the stranger bent close
to his. face and sobbed :

“Billy can ‘v,e forgive g feller? We
were al{m fighting, and I was allus too
much for ye, but I'm sorry. ‘Fore ye
die won't ye tell me ye haven’t any

dge agin me "
‘r?l'he young lad, thea : slmost in the
shadow of death, reached  up his thin
white arms, clasped them around the
otHer’s neck: and replied :

“Don’t cry, Bob—don’t feel bad? 1

was ugly snd mean, and I was heaving
4 stone at ye whea- the wagon hit ine,
If ye’ll forgive me L'll forgivé yon, afid
I'll pray for both o' us.”
_ Bob wis half an hoar late the morn-
ing Billy died. When the onursé took
him to the shrouded corpse he kissed
the pale face tenderly and ped :

“D-did he saything about=—about
me ?"’

»He spoke of you just before he died
—asked if you wefe heté,”’ replied the
nurse.

“And may I go—go fo the funeral?

“You 'may.” - v

And he did: He was the only mourn-
er. - His heart was the only oue that
ached. No tears were shed by others,
and they left him siifing by the new-
made grave with heart so big that he
could not speak. ‘

If, under the creiof vice and igno-
rance there are such  spri of ptite
feeling and trué nobility, who shall
grow weary of doing good ?—Free Press

It there is anything &t will fiake
tba”o.ld man thikk gu a r's lood.i
bites worse than a serpent’s, it is to have
his daughter beat him out of & dollar to
iy Ly VIRl g B O
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he sits “'{l on if 1t the dark,

ffom the
at a recent
It fead “No

03 A Christmaé
Summer lind was réceiv
seance in Salt Lak¢ City.

expedition. she mever faills 1o au

rusthing

stockings’ this_vear,”” ended wifh an
M chuckle snd was signed, “/B.
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to" il “niffety-two long |

ears. for o man_ fo  colin! "
gu_ﬂm of dollsrs. Ta M"'x m
immentity of the stih in this ;..
would suppose it to be fabulons—that
no such sam of money can, did or ever
could exist—ever  could. have been
owned, earned or paid, by any nafi
on the earth, since the innin :
time. Awnd yet for a i oﬂ“!ﬁ
years, beginmng with 1 and cloving
with 1876, both years inclusive, the
industrial classes of the United Stutes
have paid itto tié public treasnry oveéy
seven billion dollars. It would require
over seven hundred years to count thie
sumi. Or suppose that the active

ness life of a generation is thirty-three
and a third years, or three generations
to a century, it would require over twa
thousand generalions to count the nufm-
ber of doflars that have been collected
from the industrial interests of the Uni¢
ted States within a period of fifteen
years! Now, can you tell what has
become of this immense amount of md-
ney ! Our national debt has been re-
duced only sbout half a billion, after
collecting this seven and a half billions
from the producing classes of owr peo<
ple. What has become of the remain-
der! Who can doulit that a large por«
tion of it has been stolen by the corrupt
officials who have had the handling of
it! And is it any wonder that our peo<
ple have been brought to the verge
bankruptey !
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flome Mibe Supsrrnosenares.—f
place side by side two old flour barrels,
in one of which I put whatever boneé#
come to hand. In the other [ pufs
bucketful of wood ashes from the house
stoves, moisten them well and scatter &
few bones on the top. The process B
repeated as the bottes and the ashes are
produced, and at the end of the year
some five or six barrels are the resvifs,
The moisture should Ye kept well mofs<
tened without being wet enough fo af+
low any drainage, and in about eigh-
teen months the small bones will have
disappeared altogether, and five Fergs
ones will have become soft énotgh' té
be easily crushed with the shovel while
mixing the compost. The resulf is a
manure which is far too powerful f6'use
without mixing It with at least fer' firmes
its bulk of muck, of sur¥e feftilf’zin’
earth, and which can then be applie
with excellent effect, espeécially Kr for=
nip land. T am of the opinion that it is
almost, if not quite, as valaable as many
of the purchased superphosphates and
the plan is worth adopting if it is only
to get rid of dangerous ashes and wov
sightly bones.

Tue Tave Wire.=~What do you think
the beautiful wofd “wife” comes from?
It is the great'word . which (He Fhg
lish and Enlin linghages ¢onqdered #
Freuch and Greek. [ hope the French
will some day get a word for it ifistead
of that dreadful word _f' mme. But what
do you think it comes from'? The great
value of Saxon werds is that they mean
something. Wife means * weaver.”
You must eithti be hoase wives or house~
mothers; femembér thal. In the deep
sense, you must either weave men’s
fortunes and embroider them. or feed
upon sid bring thém to decay. Wher«
ever a true wifg éomes, home is always
around het. The stars may be over
her head; f{he glow worm in the night-
cold grass day be the fire at herYoot;
but héme is Wwhere she is: and for 4 nov
ble Woman it stretches far around hey,
better than houses ceiled with cedur or
painted with vermillion, shedding =
quiet light tor those who else are home-
less. This | believe to be the woman's
true pléce and power.

Wz “Aix’r Fuer Somr.”—While
General Thomas was ispecting the for-
tifications ¢f Chattapooge with General
Garficld, they heard séme one shout :

“Heflo minter? You! I wanttospeak
{ to you!”

Genersl Thomds turning, found he
was {he “mister” so politely hailed 'by
4n East Tentesseead soldser-

“Well my man,” said he, “what do
you want with me )

“] want to get a furlough, mister,
that's what I want,” was the repiy.

“Why do yot want 4 firloggh, my
man 2’ inGlired the General.

“Well, | want to' go home and see my
wife.” ‘

*‘How long is it since yoir saw her?”’

“Ever sinice T enlisted; dighon o
three months.”

““Three months !’ exclaitsed the com-
minder. “Why, myv _gooa fellow, I
bave not seén my wife forthree years !”’

The Tennfsdedaif lovked increduloos,
and drawled 66t¢ “Wall, you see, me
and my wife ain’t tiat sort!”’

-

Sunday school feucher: “Who was
the strongest man i’ Boy: ‘“Jonah:
Because the whale couldn’t hold him
| #fter he got bim down.”




