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the VTsrtiHigtoaSttattey Chroaicic.
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r out of ‘‘ by “Hate”
. out of “Demagogue.” owned by Capi-

talist, to be ridden by Fryt, weights
* Spencer Carbines, colors black flag.

ChnrUr F. Adam, gray gelding,aged,
! by “Frigidity”oet of “Icatend,” she
! by “Propriety” out of “Swallow Tall

owned by Yankee, to be ridden by
| ghost of Sam Bowles, weights Iceberg,

' colors Tale.
R. B. /foyer, gray mare, by “Mad

1 Wells” out of “Eliza Pinkston/’ Hie by
“Bargain”outof “Fraud,” owned by the

, Madame, ridden by My Policy weights
Radical party, colors mack ind Confed
gray mixed.

Ben Bristow, g. h., by “Reform” out

I of “Humbug,” to beeidden by Bluford
Wilson, weights Whiskey Bing, colors

' blue grass
U. S. Grant, r. b., by “War Horse,”

outof the“ Wilderness,” she by “Butch-
er out of “Luck,” owned by Drexe), to
be ridden by Bab., Belk., or Bad.,

1 weights corruption, colors corn (whisky)
yeltow.

Jt. G. Thurman, silver gray horse, by
' “Statesman” out of “Buckeye,” sbe

by “Discretion” out of‘Brains,” lobe
ridden by J. G. Thompson, colors red
bandanna with white spots.

BillAlien, g. h., aged, by “inflation”
out of “Foghorn,” to be ridden by

’ Greenhorn, colors green jacket, silver
sash.

David Dmvifi §. h. by “Compromise”
out of “See Saw,” she by “Fal” Out of
“Silence,” owned by Nobody, ndden
by Naught, weights (too heavy already,)
colors undecided.

lorn Hendrick, g. h., by “Hoosier”
1 out of “Patriot” she by “Capacity” out

of “Greatness,” to be ridden by North-
west, colors silver, green, and gold.

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

, ,Bng*”,out of “Patience.” colors green.
Hitile Mae, 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 -condi-
tion. Blaine, Conkting, Bristow, Mc-
Clellan, and Hendricks have been on
the turf so long that no mention of their
quslities is necessary to post the knowing
horseman. It is rumored that the gray
gelding Tilden has become badly spa-
vined since be ran his last race and may
be withdrawn. It is slso said that his
owners and rider will be ruled off the
track because of corrupt practices,

| which if permitted, would ruin all fair
racing. The report that the gray horse
Blaine was badly injured by a sunstroke
is believed to have been raised by bis

’ owners. It is said that Conkliag only
enters to force the running for Grant,
but the latter is being fed so high that
we scarcely think be Will be in condi-
tion ta make the ran. He earned off
tbe stakes in 1673 and 1676 by a walk
over, it will be recollected. Tbe start-

era willprobably be Mr.jlV.H. fiiroum
and Mr. Zacbariah Chandler. Joe
Bradley will not be tbe referee on this
occasion, as there ate many complaints
of his having sold the race at the last
meeting. There is some talk of enter-

j ing Wade Hampton, but bis owners
think he is yet too yonng on tha turf,

. and fearing he may become permanent-
ly injured'prefer waiting for the next
meeting. Indeed, it is said no Pouth-¦ era stables will be represented at this

. meeting, thdugh it is possible some en-
tries may be made from that section
with the hope ot securing second place;

A Logical Dollar.—What coffHl*
lutes a dollar ? This has become a ques-
tion ofmuch importance, and tbe an-

[ swer is readily at band. A conteropo-
. rary furnishes it: “The dollar is 3711
| grams of pate sliver mired with 251

r grains of base metal, and then shaped
r and stamped and marked with certain

I devices: and. also, the dollar is 23 31-
JOO grains of pure gold mixed with

, 3 58-160 grains ofbase metal, and then
| molded, shaped, and stamped with cer-

tain devices. Cither of these is a dol-
lar, and they are exirtty equH to each
other ay law, and they are also by law
devisable into halves, quarters, tenths,

I hundredths, Itc., Ac. That is, (his dol-
? lit is divisible into 100 part called one

r cent, and tbe whole containing 100
- cents: these cents being all equal, or.
, in other wards. *l, is Ural. 4lt| grains
. eft coined silver, and, second, if 25 8-
- 10 grains ol gold, each bfiing just to the
• other, aad each containing !<W centa
i eqbal to each other: and, as a part ean-
- not Ac equal to the rhote, an is 91 not
y equal In 100. Hpnce, ft a silver dollar
s be only eqaal to ff 1 cent*, then is a

thing net equal to Itself, which cannot

i ‘*”
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r ffqpWhen a faithful mother goes on 4

r whaling expedition, she never falls to
) get all the blabber she wants.

last to the west coart of
and back, and now I th>

. down on laril, for I’d 3b<wl||
- lowing rtit- ¦. • H
t you re treated most like iMS/Emli

I a hart life, ygaai^^
• deriogs. you never

P*mit
t man by the name of CbadtolJto*d.

bitMpf. Why t to m *********cpb|

hi- goodmoftSAre^ youanyHßation
to hTm, Wim ?”

“I’m bis own mother. He’s my only
son !*eried Mrs. Maynard, the tear*
gushing into her eyes, and starting to
her feet, the advanced towaid the sail-

I or. “Oh, tell me where did 'fm -see
him last i Where is be now ?my poor,
poor boy! Willhe soon come hqgne ?”

The stranger covered bis face with
his band, wbila fi deep tab heated
his manly boeom. Then, uaeoVering
bis face, the big tears rolling dawn iris
cheeks, be looked ttpj and said soft-
ly,—

“Mother, don’t you kooW your boy ?

lam Charlie Maynard !” T. v
A mother’s arms were instantly thrown

arqund him. A mother’s kisffs felt
thick and fast on bis swarthy face, add
amid tbe exclamations of joy from her-
self aod Lottie, the poor wanderer frit
that he was indeed welcome.

“1 knew you wouldn’tknow roe,” he
said to bis mother, after tbe first burst
of joy had subsided, “My beard baa
growo so unusually lor one of my age,
and my lace is ao burnt by being in the
tropics, that I thought 1 would practise
a little piece of desception, aod it
worked, as I expected, to a charm.”

“Yourface aad voice seemed strange-
ly unfamiliar to me,” said his mother,
“untilyou uttered those magic works,
‘Mother don’t you know your boy.’—
Then tbe tone seemed to thrill me as of
old. 1 felt suie it was indeed my long-
lost son.”

“Iwas sadly afraid Lottie would dis-
cover the trick,” said Charles, langhing.
“She looked, at me so steadfastly.”

“1 hadn’t tbe least idea who you
were,” replied his sister. “1 was
thinking what a hard lot yours was.”

“Ihope you will never leave us
again,” said Mrs. Maynard, anxious-
ly.

“No, mother my mind if. •*.?*''* ’tto
“Thai. I’re turned oveVtTn^lfct^iri
I mean to stay, and try to do ufp duty
by you and father. I never forgot your
teachings while I was away am 1, 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 tbe kind advice you
always gave me, for 1 see now how
wise it was. But where is father? '

“He is out in the barn, threshing—
Sit still; be 11 be in presently,” said bis
mother,.

"No I would rather go aod speak to
him alone. You know I can find my
way,” he added, laughing.

be reached the barn, he gent-
ly opened the door and looked in. The
farmer pazed at him for a minute, and
then said, in a gruff voice,—

“What might you want here ?”

“Don’t yon know me ?” said Charles,
1 advancing into the barn.

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

“Do you forget yotif runaway son !”

> inquired Charles, taking a few steps to-

ward* bis father.
Instantly Mr. Maynard threw down

I his flail with which he had been betting
X the ripe grain, and hurrying to hb
L, clasped him in bis arms, exclaim-

|Tm so glad you’re come back, Char-
*. 1 I was afraid you never would, and

. ¦ naver can forgive myself for the harsh
rvay I treated you before you went
I feway. I won’t act so again, with the
I kelp of God.”
I I “Idid very wrong to rttn away,” said
Wpharles, penitently, “aad I hope you’ll
" orgivc me.”

“Indeed. I will forgive you, f there
9 anything to be forgiven/’ said hi*fath-
er, affectionately. “But come, let us

r Vo into tbe house, and we can bear all
’•“Tfout your wanderings.”
I Ifever there was a happy household,

| it was Farmer Maynard’s on that mem-
Jorable evening. After a bountiful sup-

-1 per (such as poor Charles bad not tasted
since tbe timeof his leaving home,) they

i; all knelt down aod returned thanks for
> the return of the long-absent sen and

‘ brother, aod each member of the fami-
-1 ly felt that a load of sorrow had been

- lifted from their hearts, and joy infused
into iheir inmost souls.
ISA * I
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|p A negro minister who married
rather sooner after the death ofhi* wife

, than some of tbe sister* thought proper
I and bfComing, exctfcPd himself as fol-
i lows: “My (tear brede fen and sisters,

• my grief was greater dan Icoold bear.
I I turned ebery way for peace and com-

fort. bat none came. 1 earthed de
- Scripture from Giaisee to Rebehiton
I ami foend plenty kf promises to de wid-
. der, bat navvy ode to de widdewf. Sc

, I took it dat da good Lord didn’t waste
, sympathy on a man when it was in bis

. power to comfort hisselfi and habin a
I fuwrate chance to marry ia de Lord, I
| did an, end would da sougain. Besides,r I bredettto, I consider dat poor Pat*ey

- was jus* as dead as alto would be
‘be.”
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CMbf Mbe wMl.ilhiliwiifcr
In iwwl. Lft ¦? IM tort rHI
tUp w4rr Hm> -*bm* fMovoT
Un A|t> In fWMBwwT*fw?
I wssider M. fOUltplMNlllt
twt wssite, Jnpnswly 1 awl with A*
M. ptevbktego-erfe among tiroruse*.

Brlond mv aw tM(At thqglhat bring
• Mow A Atkro, a lew to lb** tje
nr wring • m(I friMAt *twy spin!.

Lot tnt Atm me I fin* would dill
do tort that vail* oat I* ctweltM
imm. "Wing. b, bring me loci my

Urtant are sonrhing. At
Wert last teel oot tbewmrteringnver

tor get* to Av." Co back to your laatti
yc ¦ fords of Ike ftweil! lam free
an yiit rnltri ind t* the Ab of

•ait liatdta* I dmt the butterfly and
lion At MvAat kam la bar little

, a
*

a- 11 -.
<W#*S Wwo9 wf SKUHrV ffllof QOiiflPlllij
by

Dmti to tbe iippßag hrnab I barten
a caleb At win -per* oftbe water* and
At n pka r*kvbmtbtd ans wer while
I erl for tbe ptarij pebbW. HaA '

4a tied wake aw! f bear tbe *¦

law bam. Ane rieSets I mad father
•art (be twilijrbt tame near, libber

brr wake, like Hirer bell*.
tbrrmg*; aar* ugam my bead n pil-

f Vwed oa btr Wring heart and now ber
lipn irraim ia fender care**. Bark
ftaa any Wow *be draw* my wayward
bourn, dawa Mo my eye* (ace her*
*mr—n^>
la. ber Bp* gnart you. my

|m dm. beep vou ever pare of heart,

W4* a. bright a. anw.'' Lort in
abeaagbTaba aria, abea ewmea a rigb. a

[ vam ranWmcr aad tbe mother * brad

HRmra
<Sn yum*. ala* IjyfVrt*de-

rreed,*eeracoa-errardt>Wear. TbriO-
i iHi r ¦ ilk a i iffink irr* *fr*j1—~

Pwiiiaa in
— ifi

haa. ladwtaabawrirdan--

I SH?F-SsH
ay^waayjs

one

ITC? omße ae Wager rv tba saabeama,
Tba haiVi f eye* ate dim withnaobad
iMPMbmbwlmibib wanted
mmav and tatter Ibreada niofit with
law datbwr riatetr, lace ao

aardafl Ira ¦ ring btwrt.ibemyaaw dory
writarw by aaaeen Safer* and ia and. A
maaalkbt ere, aa opaa Me
bbd maaiii a twibn> i>M> ktebaa
•lam and • maadaa wicb rimmed band* ,

Ada am At rale of year*

awrad baart* Mba fiaotalepa
mri cwrle avawad ber bead<-, trike oaaaa
awral aaamaary Waft and fnand again

m.- ea w _
ffhii

laafniiL rKrWaeea a arm op>

am by mall ba rimdtd by tbe eyper*a
aareatb af cate aad grief aatairnri.
Hal! Mat ImMaa. Thatrrioa!
Itarbamu *<lod blaaa yaa, pet.

fceiee

| I* i ilawat aB. tbe tagab rtooa to
writWfW friyrm tbariUt

k*n. ud **fr (bent, onctitu erm, to
Mlm who cWkriea* tbrmigb lore. |

erica ba abriba

mad
1
aiAe'a ly aritowivtww

le Iboegbt of wbat‘

ta morri# trill bring Coaw ta me. I

Idream. Once mote a cUM am I. H*b!
Mhaaa rim aoft sweet cbkner of other
daya. Obt bappy baarw ah! away
tmWbsdr mm**.

Tea well I know soea moot I wake
(acme* to pain, to tire aad yet rot lire.
TbwMswaataa— aittaalWU Thadoar

mwoL Tl* altarreader, ibc
•aewdee dwa. baft lot me dcaam oar.
ftriPb *****draama. iib* Ibiv^

ESa^afiwt:! wke m not.
. Likemuric •

W mSottfeara* u /We taaU pictures
of beauty, end my heart cxoUaat with
joy throb* oa ia food secarity.

Ob 1 dtatarb me not or mj spirit, like
tbe tender learns of the mimosa, '¦’ill
droop away at tbe touch. I taia would
dream always, so pure, so sweet is tbe
ltd it brings. . - ,

Hark f 1 bear a rustle ftfgarment*
and lacteal accent* comes a voice bid-
ding me arts* aad <%. Doty aad Real-
ityare steading near tad—my dream Is
over.

! . imf* **m f *

Dm Ha Tilla Luc ?—A good story
m told of a ship owaer ofLivarpool.
which will bear repeating. Our mer-
chant was a Quaker, aad prided himself
on bis honesty. He would not bare
told a downright falsehood to sure (be

ralae ofbis best ship. Jacob suffered
one of bis ships to set sail from Calcut-
ta for borne without any insurance upon
either re*ci or cargo. At length ba
became uneasy. He was confident hi*
ship bad encountered bad weather, and
be feared tnr ber safety. In this strait
he went to his friend Isaac. He called
him friend, though we are under the
impression that Isaac was one of the
children of Israel.

“ffriend Isaac.*' he said, “Iwould
like for thee to insure my ship which is
at sea. I should have done it before,
but have carelessly neglected it. If
then cans* have the policy signed, all
ready tor delivery, at three o’clod
on tbe afternoon of the morrow, I will
-end and get it, and send the money
in rt. 11.”

Isaac did not seem to be anxiou* to
insure tbe ship, but upon being assured
that uo unfavorable intelligence bad
been heard from ber be saiu be Would
have the lUcy made out, to take eiTect_
on and after Tnree o'clock of the
ine day, but to cover the ship and car-
go froin the date of ber leaving India.

Early on the following morning Ja-
cob received a message by the hand of
a captain just arrived, to the effrci that
his ship was stranded and her cargo
lost. This was very uafortunate. Should
Friend Isaac happen to hear the news
before the policy was made out, he
would not make it at all: or, it it was
made and not signed, he would not sign
it. What should he do? He wanted
to act honestly. It would not be right
to let Isaac go and make out that policy
under oCh circumstances. Finally he
hit upon plan. He summoned his
eoaddential clerk, and sent him with

••TelVfriend Isaac that f have heard
from my ship, and iftbe policy is not
signed be need not sign it."

Tba clock eras close upon the stroke
ai three when (be clerk arrived.
Friend Jacob’s message eras delivered.
Tbe ship bad bean beard from, aad if
the policy was ant yet signed, he tried

"Ithink I am ia season to save it,”
tbe clerk said. • /

*‘Xo, sir,” answered Isaac, promptly
sad emphatically. Now. in truth, the
poliev of insurance bad not been signed,
for the insurer had been n doubt; but
when he beard the message be judged
at omen that tbe whip era* safe, and that
Jaeah sought to save tbe heavy Hem el
pewmaam he had agreed to pay.

••No, sir,” ha oaid; “vou ate not ia
Jimc. It is past three o'clock. Tbe
policy is signed. I wib go aod get it.

He Hipped out aad bantaiy finished
aad signed tha pokey, and, hading dried
the ink, be brought it to the clerk, de-
manding in return the sum which bad
been agreed upon. Tbe money was
pari and Uw poliev was taken boat to
Friend Jacob, who received it very
gfndfy.

Tha end we can readily imagine; and
it is ant dificult to judge which of the
two lah the moat sore over the matter.

Maks Twais an Wosuu.—ln ail of
the relations of life, air. it is bet a tri-
bute to woomu to say, she is a hrich.—
la whatever position you place her,
sir, aha is an ornament to that place she
occupies.* a treasure to the world. A*

, a sweetheart, s|* has few npiaia aod
ao superiot* as a cousin, she t* conve-
nient. What, tir would the people of
the earth he without woman? They
would be scarce, sir. almighty scarce.—
Then let as cherish her, let os protect
her, let as fire our sditport, pur fncopr-
agemeat, war sympathy, nursehres, if
wm gat a chance. Woman ia lovable.

ofaßrmpect, of ail esteem, of all de-
| fireeaar. X say, blamed he woman.
Ta*. mi rid ocean, she is the purest
gam; ri the mine, tha rarest jewel; of
the garden, the loveliest flower; ri tba
beaten*, the hrigbte*t*;star. What
mote can Isay? Of all creatures, she
is tbv mphtr *2if,sod to ay heart of
hearts I clasp the precious treasure—-

-1 metaphorically speaking, of course.

i i ,- ffce • VUnderer's HetaAfi.

rj Patter, patter/ cime the nun, steadi-
' dy

it isf* said Lottie Maynard, as she
t looked up from bet sawiefc and gazed
/ out of fTf Oe am Admbouse

I “Dreary eatmffa** replied her mother

t in cberjCvwce, aßhot igh her spirits
. were evridHUy depreribd by the
i “kux I hfkup they elgat nigbt-r fall.” I

“Ihope ao ik”said Lottie, "for you
• IKIW. ittoti&tF I A BfOWH
•

and ( know she wS teeTso^Uappoin?-
i ed If the rain prevents me from going.”

"Well, my dear, if you cannot go,
! you roost not feel dissatisfied, but be
I thankful that you have a good home to

I shelter you from tha storm without,

i How many poor creatures are exposed
to ita-frwy, and perhaps have no home

i in which to take refuge ?”

“Iwonder where poor Charlie is to-
. night ?” mud Lottie, sorrowfully,

i “God only knows,” replied the moth-
er, drawing a deep sign: “but I trust
Hi* sheltering arms are around him,
wherever be maybe. It is almost three
?ears now since he went away *’

“Oh. 1 remember it all so well.” said
Lottie; “you khoW, mother, he did not

i come down to his breakfast that morn-¦ ing and you sent me up to his room to
' see if be wae sick (for he never needed

1 ceiling); and when I opened his door
be Was nowhere to be seen,”

I “He was a thoughtless. Wayward
boy/* said the mother, tears starting into

i ber eyes, “but he was ever kind and
affectionate toward his mother, and I

1 am afraid your father was rather too
stem with him.”

“Do you think he will ever come
back ?” said Lottie, In an earnest voice.
“Ob, bow very gfad we should all be to
see him again; and I am sure father
would rejoice at hi* return.”

1 “Iam always hoping and praying that
1 he may return to be a blessing to us ail
yet.” sari Mrs. Maynard. “Often Ilie

P awake a great part of the night, think-
ing about him. Sometimes 1 fear the
cruel sea has swallowed him up, and ail
the fond hopes that were centered inhim.
Tfcea, again, hone whispers that he yet
lives, and willgladden our hearts again
with his presence. And oh ! what a
sweet thought it is! I trust this trial
may be blessed to os ail, for God’s ways
are not as oUr ways, you know. It looks

. vecxrivk now, but light may dawn upon
i wifbjsy;”

“He is quite a young man now,” said
_

Lottie, meditatively.
“Yes,”'said her mother, “and age and

experience often bring wisdom.”
Silence reigned for an bile, for both

1 mother and daughter seemed inclined
to think rather than talk, Thebigdrops¦ of rain beat upon the Window-panes,
aod tbe Wind whistled around the snug

1 dwelling, making them realize the com-
| fort* by which they were surrounded,

1 They thought of tbe dear one far away,
> and wondered whether be was shielded

from the pitiless storms, and, above all,
1 whether he was safe from the many
1 temptations which beset the pathway of

i the young and inexperienced wbee they
are out ia the cold and unfeeling World,

I aWay from the benign influence ofhome
1 and friends. v-

Suddenly Lottie exclaimed,—
> “Oh, mother! do look at that poor

• man walking in tbe middle of the road.
Ha mast be drenched to the skin. •!

t wonder why be is out on euch a dread-
I fal day* Where can be be going ?”

“Perhaps he is on bis wsy to som£
farm bouse to fry and procure work,”
said her mother.”

"

(t

' the y***.”
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i e business portion of the city, and neai

r v superior accommodations to tha tran
rMonth at reasonable rates.

I 1 Jj,.
i ipi?wjaviu as* Lag.

• of the oceak,” although itwas a rare
sight to see in theirpart of the country,
and consequently ft did not often lie in
het power to befriend them. So when

f this poor wanderer came to her door
shivering with cold, and apparently so

v much in need Of Warmth aod refresb-
, meat, she was not behindhand ia her

> hospitality. She told Lottie to set a
t chair for him by the glowing stove,-and
I also to set out some food on the table¦ near him, of Which he was cordially In-
i' vited topartake. . . J

After be appeared thoroughly warmed,
• aad his hanger appeased. Mr*.Maynard

1 turned to him, as he sat by the fire' with¦ i averted face, and inquired why he hap-
f pened to he out oa stfch al inclement

day.
f “Why. yae see, ma'titi/' sari the
• stranger in a respectful voice. “IoKlt

. landed at Philadelphia the other da/T
t I’ve jest returned from a long voyage,

I and I’m on my way to see an rid friend;
' who lives somewhere on this road.”

t “Have you bees long at sea P* asked
i Mrs. Maynard.
, “Well'not morn than three or lour

• years. Tve made two voyages to Chi-
* aa, two or three to Europe, aod this

Captaih Caseo ajvu Wir.—lt was
refreshing at the Congress of Culture

SM SfiWSSM&S r
•u which Captain Drape fid his wife
crossed the Altenli*. CrapeisfrMft New
Bedford, and ia a genuine rpecnaea of
the Yankee whslemsn. Hardy, wiry,
bronfted add brawny,* without an ounce
ofsuperfluous flesh upon him. be looks
the ideal af a mifl nbo would cross the
Atissue in a bread-bowl did h **Hv
upon it. His wife, wbo accompanied

sitting so long in one position ?” I asked
her.

"O, yds; I was a tHHfibff of daya
without a dry bed. Everything was
wet. Our rubber suit* proved ao pro-
tection agaidst tbe salt water; It worked
through everything.”

“Tea,” said the Captain ( “my hand*
wera raw aad sore fttua dWßstafil tl
posure to the spray.** -

“How many hour* were you oa tbe
watch ?” I asked him.

“Twenty out of the twenty-four.—
she did nothing,” said he, alluding to
Mrs. Captain Crapo. “Nothing, at
least, but endure.”

“Icouldn’t stretch out when I lay
down to. There isn’t much spare room
in a one-and-a-hatf ton craft when she s
got her water and stores on board for a
trip lo Europe,” she remarked nauti-
cally.

“How did yotf Cook ?”

“We bad nothing wand Off the trip
but tea nnd coffee, aod that toe prepared
on this oil store.” The oil stove, like
the boat, looked rusty, banged and bat-
tered.

“Well, how did you come to make
such a trip?”

“Folks said it couldn’t be done in
such a small boat, and. we wanted lo

prove that it cotiU,” she teplied.
"How long were you on the pas-

sage ?”

“Forty-nine days.”
“And didn't you gut your Irnst in

God?” asked an elderly female, who
had strangely strayed into tbe Congress
of Beauty and Culture. •

“Iput my trust moillrin my hus-
band,” said little Mrs. Captain Crapo.
“And I expected to crosa safely.—
IfI 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," -aid i'ftrs. Captain Crapo.—
[Graphic.

Lowtf day three or
tour Weeks ago a gamin who seemed to
have no friends in the world waa run
over by a vehicle oo Gratiot avenue and
fatally injured. After he had been in
the hospital for a 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, it no
more than an apple.

Last week, when the nurse told him
that Billybad no chance ta get well,
the sfrang boy waited around longer
than usual, and finallyasked tl be could
go in; He had baan invited many
times before but kad always refused.

Billy, pale and weak and emacia-
ted, opened bis eyes in wonder at the
sight of the boy. and before the boy real-
ised who it was, (he stranger bent close
to bis face and sobbed :

“Billy can ye forgive p feller ? We
were alius figntine, and I was alius too
much for ye, but I’m sorry. Tore ye
die won’t ye tell me ye haven’t any
grudge agin me ?”

Tbe young lad, then almost in the
shadow ol death, reached up his thin
white arms, clasped them around tbe
other** neck: and replied :

“Don’t cry, Bob—don’t feel bad ? I
was ugly aod mean, aod I was heaviog
a Stone stye when- the wagon hit toe.

Ifye’ll forgive roe I’U forgive ybu, add
HI pray for both o’ us.”

Bob was half an hour late tbe morn-
ing Billy died. When the nrtrae took
him to the shrouded eorftoe be kissed
the pale face tenderly and xasped;

“D-did be saythlog about—about
me?”

“He spoke ofyou just before he died
—asked ifyou were here,” replied the
Dura.

“And may I go-go to tbe funeral ?

“You may.”
And he did. He was the only* mourn-

er. ¦ His heart was tbe only one that
ached. No tear* were she'd by others,
and they left him sitting by the new-
made grave with heart so big that be
cokild not speak.

If, under ther efftst of vice aod igno-
rance there are sock springs of pin
feeling and true nobility, who shall
grow weary of doing good r— Free Prett

thete Is anyfbng t&kt will mike
the old man thi&k that a sharper’s tooth
biles worse than a serpent’s, it is to have
his daughter beat him out of a dollar to
frame and glaze a “Welcome Home.”
and then lay it oa a p&ricr chair Where
be ails down on it in tbe dirk.

.I Christmas message from tbe |
Summer tend Was received at a recent
seance in Salt Lake City, ft read “No
rustling around to AH nfriety-two long
stockings’ this year.” ended with aa
audfote chuckle and was signed, “B.

1y.j’ i
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Sinx ThooXaho Miuiiws—Vtijj
few people bate realizing eeflwuM >

h.
“Bupponu yaw were to dfldiMfdkff &

count tbw MMaot in hard d<s**. few
long do you suppose it eoflftflym
to accomplish the task! Suppose yq*
nwmf t*tva minute, that jm worklet
hours a day, andjfeee jMfed days*
a year—tiU by *9l wfald be Wjgit

IwxfSolKWV*mul *"lf gjjfsunß tM>
b> u- thfil it #Wii

< Inputted ®*”

tr years for i tnan to count a*VVk
billions of dollars. In looking at tiff
immensity bflfle sttdi in this way, odd
would suppose it id be fabulous—that
no such sam of mosey can, did or esse
could exist—ever could have bees
owned, earned or paid, by any natioa
on the eartb, since the beeinnins of
time. And yet for a pdtlodof flraftl
years, beginning with lSti*2 and clening
with 1876, both years mctaslte, the
industrial classes of the l otted Stages
base paid into the public treasury ox€t
seven billion dollars. It would require
over seven hundred years to count this
sun. Or suppose that the active buds
ness life of a generation is thirty-thru*
and a third years, or three generations
to a century, It would require over two
thousand generations to count the nortr-
her of dorian that have been collected
from the industrial interests ot the Urn**
ted Stales within a period ot fifteen
years ? Now, can you tell what his
become of this Immense amount of mJ-
ney! Oar national debt has been re-
duced only about half a billion, after
collecting this seven and a half billions
from the producing classes of our peo-
ple. What has become of the remain-'
derf Who can doubt that a large pon
two of it has been stolen by the corrupt
officials who have had the handling ol
it I And is it any wonder that our peo-
ple have been brought to the verge e#
bankruptcy !

ltd mb Made Superphosphates.—l
place side by side two old flour barrels,
in one of which I pul whatever bone#
come to hand. In the other I put a
bucketful ot wood ashes from the house
stoves, moisten them well and scatter a

few bones on the lop. The process h
repeated as the bodes and the ashes are
produced, and at the end of the year
soma five or sis barrels are the ruuttlbi/
The moisture should be kept well mo?**
tened without being wet enough to
low any drainage, and in about eijgfc'
teen months the small bones will hff
disappeared altogether, and the farg*
ones will have become soft eoodgfi to
be easily crushed with the shovel while
mixing the compost. The result is a
manure which is far too poWeffui fe use
without mixing It with at leaist feiTfimes
its bulk of muck, of sdifte fertilising
earth, and which can then be applied
with excellent effect, especially to tiff*
nip land. lam of the opinion that it is
almost, ifnot quite, as valuable as many
of tbe purchased superphosphates and;
the plan is worth adopting ifit is only
to get rid of dangerous csbcs and mk

sightly bones.
¦ ¦ ¦¦ *

The True WifE.-s-IVhat do you think
the beautiful wofd "wife’’comes from?
It Is the great Word hi which fife KWp
lish and Latin languages conquered ffe
French and Greek. 1 hope the French
will some day get a word for it instead
of that dread luf wordfrmmt. Hut what
do you think it come# from ? The great
value of Saxon words n that they mean
something. Wife means “weaver.”
You musteitbferbr housewives or house-
mothers; remember that. In the deep
sense, you must either weave men’s
fortunes and embroider them, or feed
upon and bring them to decay. Wher-
ever a true wift iomes, home is always
sround her. Tire stars may be over
her head; the glow worm in the night-
cold grass ibay be the fire at herToOt;.
but borne is where she is; and for a non
ble Woman it stretches far around h<tt,
better than houses ceiled with cedar m
painted with Vermillion, heddrftg *

quiet light lor those who else are home-
less. This I believe to be the woman’s
true pliee and power/

We “AiVt That Boar,”— White
General Thomas was inspecting the for-
tifications of Chattanooga with General
Garfield, they beard some one shout:

"Hcffo ra rater? Vo*! I want to speak
to you ?”

, General Thomiv turning, found he
was the “ffiwter”so politely hailed by

I in Edsf Vennesseeatf soldier/
‘ Well my mao,” said he, “what do

you want with me?”
“1 want to gel a furlough, mister,

that's what I want,” was the reply./
“Why do ro& Want a furMrgh, my

mao ?’ fnhfured the General.
“Well, l want to go home and aee my

wife.”
“How long is it since yotr saw her?”
“Ever since I enlisted; high on to

three monthu.”
“Three months!” declaimed the com-

mander. “Why, my goo* fellow, I
have not seen my wifefor three year* f”

The TenoK'sinet* looked incredulous,
and drawled out i “Wall, vou #ee, me
and my wife ain’t that sort!”
, ¦ a-

Sunday school teacher: “Who was
the strongest man ?” Boy: “Jonah:
hecau* tbe whale couldn’t ho!d him

! after be got him down.”


