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|less expected that b
| nure as housekeeper,
be looking forward
| fourth wife. Who the fuxgite
would be, be had not yet dgside
after s delay of passable ‘
ty, Stephen brushed up iigew «
| funeral gloves, and i
g0 to speak.
‘Squire Tucker said,

most impartial man he e

Eventide.

"Tis true 'm aged, gray and wan;

That ruthless Time, who harvests all,
Will soon, with sickle sharp and dread,

Upon my hapless ehoulders fall.
"Tis true my days are nearly spent,

My youth and vigor goae,
That there now shines the evening star
were shone the star of dawn.
The light of life is fading fast,

And [ at last
Will leave this troubled shore

To nevermore
Return.

But thongh Time's wheel is almost turned | idov
For me on this vain earth below, took" the yol.mger wid -~
i crows whe ite dall motions coase rrow.” Certainly ue one
o where the Jiving waters flow,— ighted er
Where griefsare found not, clouds unknown, l eligh Yet no-oae T
Where all is joy and-tight; y
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a{til the close of the conference, which

Uhe | clothes! Ob, bow you will rave, | put in two heaping spoonsful of sugar,
- | when you mhﬂnlkiagnptothfmd“m..h rred i
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Delicacy forbade Hal lingering un- | ed just now to come into play, though
the faithful chronicler must add that
scemed to be approaching a conclu- | they were hardly appropriate for one
| sion, so e glided back into the kitch- | of the ‘pillars’ of the viliage church.
en, and announced lhfuuhst&nnyi Stephen slammed around, a geod
was the elected one. “ ‘Ye that have | deal, that eveniog, when he got bome;
tears, prepare to shed them now.' but a grim smile was all the notice
Girls, the rest of ycu don't stand a | Miranda took of his actiops. She
ghost of & chance. He is going to en- | poured out an extra, evening cup of
dow Rosey with all his wives' old | tea for herself, as ‘a night cap,’ and

pew, carrying such style ! |
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‘when. &

be able to get anybody else; and he
may starve, starve, for all I care.’
What was Stephen's dismay, when
he came in to dinner, wondering why
Miranda bas forgot to blow the horn,
to find the fire out, and no sign of a
dinner. He called and called, in
vain: ‘Mirandy, Mirandy;" but only
the echoes came back; the house was
& silent as a grave, Evea the old
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Where morn’s eternal sunbeams chase
Away all shades of night.

Then blest the day 1 stand
Upon the stran

To leave this troubled shore
And nevermore

Return !

TWO CANDIDATES.

Stephen Hackett was, for the third
time in his life, looking out for a pair
of black cotton gloves to wear to his
“departed pardner's” funeral. He did
not mourn to the extent of a weed, as

the old hat he had worn so long, |

through storm and shine, woald hard-
ly support such dignity. Baut it was
necessary to draw the line somewhere,
and Le drew it at the gloves.

His horn like hands looked unused
to such pomps and vanities of life, but
he considered them respectful to the
memory of his wife, and so went into
the extravagance. If Le could have

 forecast matters, he might have bought

all three pairs at ouce, at a reduced
rate: and no doubt he would, as he
was a saving man. But thereare lim-
its to everycne's ability to make and
save.

o . . . 1 |
The neighbors, sitting about the
store, asked the customary mortuary |

questions, partly from sympathy, but
much more from the curiosity always
felt in such details.

“Aliss Hackett had been ailing quite
a spell,” “but she wasn't
thought in the least dangerous. May-

he said,

be she was weaker than anybody knew |
[Of fer e WrePped-~ —bale brimming

pan of new milk, one night, when she |

went to set it on the buttry shelf. I

thought likely she had stumbled over !
that plagny old cat ef hers, and said |
I often have to kick that |
my way; but my wife set |
such store by it, I thought I wouldn't |

as much.

cat out et

have it drownded. But as I was say-
ing, the cat wasn't about, and like as
not, M:ss Hackett was feeling poorly
before she began to complain. But
she did her own washing on Monday !
and It is such a
sudden, mysterious dispensation to
me'!” And he toock out his yellow
bandara with much emotion.

now she is gone!

It certainly was sudden for him. |

Numbesr one, who had slaved her six-
teen hLours a day for fifteen years, kad
brought up at the insane asylum for
five years longer. Number two soon
broke down, and was long a helpless
“Uncle Ste-
phen,” as peopls called him, had seen
trouble, and his wives had not been
cxempt.

Stephen fee

and unwelcome burden.

lingly remarked that he
“would rather have lost the best cow
he had;” and a neighbor replied that
“he hadn't a doubt of it.”

Stephen drove around to see the
man who dug graves, and asked his
price. He was a new hand, and Ste-
phen felt that his charge was exorbi-
tant, as the ground was in such a good
condition for digging. He told what
he had always been in the habit of
paying, and finally they compromised.
The funeral made the customary de-
corous stir in the rural community,
where there is little to break in upon
the even tenor of one’s way, and then
eettled back in its old
grooves again.

But poor Stephen could not settle.
It seemed quite the other way with
him, as long as Miranda Jones was to

the world

be the head of his house. Miranda

was an ¢ld maid, of a very uncertain

age, who wore spectacles, sported the

| when in a meditative mood. His

| mind's eye swept the field of his ac-

‘at- the darating b

not discouraged. A widower for the |nets ' ' exclaimed Laura.

agent, not easily daunted.  vide around.”
He tarned his thoughts, however,| “If you find any pretty old chins,

away from the ungrateful widows, | in those closets, save it for me, won't |

| boys had followed Horace Greeley's | them must bave had ‘folks.’ I mean

'gone West; and “money wouldn't | there, Rosy."
itempt them,” they said, “to eome5 “Not very much,” said Hal. “He's
| back, aud live with the old man.” So |down on visiting. ‘Costs too much,
there was nobody near to say him nay |and binders so. But Rosy needn't
' about this business of taking a young | ever be lonesome. Her old man is‘al-
! girl for wife. “Maybe they wouldn't | ways about,’ he says. She ean blow
get =0 big a slice out of the old place, the dinner-horn, and call him when
| as they looked for,” he thought, with 1 she wants him.”
a chuckle, { Rosey was used to her cousin’s jok-
| Stephen foddered the cattle, and | ing, and took 1t all with good-humor-
stuck the pitchfork vp under the barn | ed indifference, bardly supposing it
stairs; and then he paused, for a min- | had any foundation beyond Halbert's
ute, in the bara deor, picking his few | invention. ‘
remaining teeth, with a stem of herd's
grass. It was merely a habit he had,

fore, when her aunt broached the sub- |
Ject, in a serious way. I

“Why !'aunt,"” she cried, indigoantly,
“I wouldn't have the man, if he was
made of gold.”

“But look at the land, Rosy; and
the stock; and the good, comfortable |
home, and then the man is getting on
in years, aud can't last always.”

“Would you recommerd arsenic, or
strychnine, to help matters forward”"
asked the exasperating girl.

quaintance, far and near, and finally
paused, with a suddeoness, which he
considered almost an inspiration. A
smile, such as it was, lighted his with-
ered face, aad gleamed out from un-
der his shaggy brows.

If pretty Rosanna Morris could have
seen that smile, “so flattering to her,
as she came in singing from the milk-

ing shed, I wonder if it would have
U RN TeT PUlses U T%umad, Dus | s

she strained her milk inhappy un-
consciousness of the golden chance,
opening before her.

If “aunt Lura's” consent could first
be gained, Stephen felt he should
have as good as nine points of the case
on his side. He knew such a stirring
woman generally carried things her
own way, in doors and out. If she
was willing to spare the girl, he was
more than willing to take her off her
uncie Andrew’s hands, for better or
worse. Of course, he knew there was
e risk. She might be a little flighty | g0,
and extravagant at first, but the good |
man had unlimited faith in the power
of precept, dinged donged hourly into
even the giddiest head. aunt Lura '

There was much surprised tittering, | ‘Who's going to perjure themselvee?”
out in-aunt Lura’s kitchen, over the | ghe asked, sharply. i
long conference mother was having! ‘Wouldn't it be perjury, to promise
with “uncle Steve” in the north room. | t5 love and honor one, for whom you

“I'd give something to know which | had no more love, or respect, than for

of you girls it is,” said that teazing | an old mullen stalk >’ asked Rosy, in
Hal. “Or has he come to mother, to | hot scorn.

speak a good word to some of the wid- |  «gome of your novel-reading non- i
ows, she knows at the Branch?’

— wwwv, Tuaiply. IV 18 Juae peve—
I have in view, and I don't mean you
shall let this chanee slip, if I can
bring the matter about.”

‘Since it is so desirable a match, I
will resign in Laura's, or Della’s fa-
It will noi make the slightest
difference with Stephen Hackett.’

‘He is a good, reliable man,’ pur-
sued aunt Laura, ‘and a rich man—
one of the pillars of our church.’

‘Rather, one of the soundest sleepers
of it.’

‘You ought to be ashamed to talk

For goodness’ sake don't trifle
away such a good settlement for life,
as this would be.’

‘Isn’t there a law about perjury,

vor.

spoke, for a book, in the library, at | ¢ the taik ended for the time. |
the end of the wide ball; and, oft Rogsy stood the running fire of her |

course, bis slippered feet would dis- | oousins very well. The event ‘was|evening, so he slipped it into the

k “Oome, | of relief. For all tkat,
third time is a good deal like a book- | Rosy, you might be generous, and di- | have liked to bave choked him. Even

the best of us do not like to be slight-

strated.

your wife.’

hearty voice.
it up, right away, so you can wear it

.

ed,

Aunt Lura could bardly forgive
¢ who stood so in their own light, and | you ?” said Della. “I should think, ; her niece, for going agsinst ber wishes

determined to take a young wife, wbo!lmong %0 many, there might have so obstinately; and Rosy began to
would last out his life-time. His|been some family relics. Some of | think seriously of finding another
home for herself. Her bands were
advice, the day they came of age, and | to rupmage around when you.get up | strong and skilled, and her heart true
| and willing. Surely she could make
ber way. If Willie was only home to |

talk it over!

The good ‘Speedwell’ was rightly
named, and was speeding on, with
favoring winds, toward the home port.
In a few days ehe was in the harbor.
Once more the sailor's foot was on his
pative beach. Ouce more a gentle

mother fondly welcomed h¢r brown-
cheeked boy.

For 'boy’ he was to her still, though
his face was bearded. And so it is

“And men who seem old to each other—
_ Yes, men with their hair turning gray—
Still, still are ‘my boy’ to a mother.

As when in their cradle they lay.”

Soon the cheery table was laid, by
the sunset window. And what moth-

| er ever forgets her boy's favorite dish?

What a joy it was to watch Willie's

quick, vigorous motious, telling of
bounding younth aend strength; to
answer his many and rapid questions
about neighbors, news, etc.
mished about the main point, however,
“Rosy, stop your nonsense,” said | for awhile, to the amusement of his

He skir-

e vy wemO wwawve) -
‘How’'s Rosy ?'
The story of Stephen’s application

then was bruited about, as such things
are apt to be. They do not keep well
in the country. Will was indignant
at such presumption, and exclaimed:

‘The old ogre! To dare to look at

such a girl as Rosy.’

After tea, the ‘traps’ were unpack-

ed, and the sailor-boy threw over his
mother’s sholder a shining web of
dark rick silk.

‘Not for me, Willie,’ she remon-
‘You must . save that for

‘Not a bit of it,’ eaid the deep,
‘Miss Polly must make

to church, with me. No lady, in the
land, deserves it more, or will become
it better. It is just what I've wanted
to bring home, this long time." 8o

| the smiling mother let ‘foolish boy’

have his way.
‘Think Rosy will like that, mother?’
he said, bending his broad shoulders,

| sense,” remarked aunt Lura, deeply l and opening an elegant, ivory box, to
Hal grew suddenly anxious, as be | voxod with the incorrigible girl; and | display a pretty trinket he had

brought from foreign parta.

she would

usiag one of those expletives to whic
we have already referred.
‘T'll keep back her wages—that I
will—and we'll see who'll have the
laugh then.'

But, alas! for Stephen. ‘As to
keeping back the wages,’ said ‘squire
Tucker, ‘that is not law, and you can't
do it; and as to turning the laugh on
ber, that you can't do either; my ad-
vice i3 to make it up; she's dying to
marry you; and after all, that's the
best way to settle.’

But it was more than a week before
Stephen gave in. He spent that
week in scouring the country, far and
near, looking for a housekeeper; but
to no purpose; and when Sunday
night came, he was fain to put on his
best attire, brush bis hair and whie-
kers sleek, take his umbrella and

stove-pipe hat; and make his way,

rather crest-fallen, to where Miranda

was, to use her own phrase, ‘tempor-

She was somewhat surprised, there- | €ver uutil the mother's heart is still. | arily sojourning,’

| Miranda had beard, from ‘squire
| Tucker, of his advice to Stephen, and
of the latter's failure to get a house-
keeper, and was therefore not unpre-
pared for the visit of her suitor. She
bad donned the black silk, which had
done her such good service as ‘a best'
drees, for nearly twenty yeara fastened
her lace collar with- her only bit of
Jjewelry, a cameo of rather astonishing
cut and dimensions; and assumed a
new cap of surpassingéplendor, as she

rsuaded _herself, and- thevshe had

et
In this overpowering - attire, with
spectacles on nose, she sat' demurely,
with folded hands, listesing to Step-
hen, a smile of -triumph, that some
would have calléd o stairk, graduelly
oversprepding he=sour, wrinkled face,
as-the lover, in some embarrassment,
told his tale. For she spared him
nothing. He had to plead and plead,
and metaphorically ‘get down on his
knees,’ before she yielded; but, as
squire Tucker said, with'a chuckle,
‘she was tickled to death all the time,
you may believe.'

Miranda reigns now, queen. para-
mount at the farm, and has not only
as much tea and sugar as she likes,
but as much company; and Stephen,
who proved too much for three wivee,
has found more than his match in a

fourth.
‘Lord he'es as meek as Mosee.' says
'equire Tucker, with a chuckle.

- - .t —

CaprvriNG A Live REREL.—The
Americus (Ga.) Republican parratey
the following local war incident,
which is very ludicrouns:

“On the return of the Confederate
| Army from Gettysburg, and while
| camping near Hagerstown, Md., a

He concluded to find out that very | member of Company A, Cutts’ Artil-

lery, who was nicknamed Ransy

turb nobody. He might as well get | nyts to them.” Laura went about | breast of his coat, and went out, with | Sniffles, went into that city, and called

it as not. | humming the old ballad :
Just then Stephen was saying to | «“What can a young lassie, what shall a |

Mrs. Andrews: | . Young lassie, 7 3 ‘
“It's likely she may feel kinderf “hﬁlé"&n‘g pung winde: W -

lan".
‘Give her the concluding verse,’
said reckless Hal. ‘May bo,llo'll;

be plenty of it to take up her time. I ;
shall always be about home to chirk
her up. There is ome thing I might

with his hat.
hand for company, especially at meal
time. Store tea is dreadful dear, and

himself:

“My old suntie Katy, upon me tak's pity,
l’ll do my endeavor to follow her plan:

company henders a good'eel. But cross hin;). re::dh wrack him, until I

i A A eart- im, !
then, as I said, Rosanner needn’t nev Py o -
er feel lonesome, for I shall always be pan.” -

sbout the place, and she can blow the
dinner-horn _ary time she wanis me.

The bookshunter’ lifted his- eye-

| his honest heart in more of a flutter,

than it had known for many aday.

It is not for me to tell the eloguence
he used, in that long, delightful,
lonesome at first; but she’ll soon get | Bad luck to the penny, that tempted my | moonlight stroll; but certain it is that

interested in her work, and there'll | To m;‘yﬁoor Jenny for silver an’ | pretty Rosy did not go out to service.

|at the bouse of a Dutchwoman for
something toeat. She pr ed that
she did not understand him, ooly say-
ing “Nein.” Ransy replied, sayin
“Oh ! confound your nine—one will
do me now,” and walked in the back-
yard. In peering intoa | Datch
oven, he found that the old woman

She consented, rather, to take upon | had run all of her chickens, into it to

hereelf a labor of love.

y When next Willie's ship was on the | them. th slip
as well speak of,” he added, fidgetting | think well of the advice.’ As Laura | sea, aad. Willie went out now as mate, 7%* catching

T never was no great | bad forgotten it, he took up the tune | hj; bride of a week watched, with |
dewy eyes, from™ the casement, L0 | get out—be
' catch the last fleck of the white sails, | fered to bri

as they disappeared on the horizon.
Bat what of Stephen ?

Alas! he

| prevent the soldiers from dulin&
into the oven an

e chickens, when the
old lady slipped to the oven door and
¢'osed it on him. He tried hard to

, threatened and of-
the old woman, but she
| bad captured a live Rebel, and intend-
|ed to hold her prize. Ransy was
| farious, but the Dutchwoman was as

had ‘fallen on evil times.” The day | smiling as & May morning. After an

most astonishing cape, and talked of
the “wickeduness of men'' continually.
But she was the only housekeeper that
could be kad for money. And that
grim, wiry woman must have white
sugar in ber tea, three times a day,
and plenty of it ? Stephen could not
perceive that it sweetened her any,
baut a dim vision of the poor-house
loomed up before him, and not in the
{ar prospective cither.

There was one sure remedy for his .
ills; he could marry ngn)l Heo | Wives' dresses and things, and

. | have the bull of 'em.

smiled, gnmly, as he _lhonglt of Mi- “Generohs soul,”
randa’s surprise, at seeing a uew bead
of the house walk in, when she doubt- himself 7"

brows, and puckered his mouth to
whistle; but prudently refrained.
“When do you think she could come?’
asked the old man, eagerly.
“Well, I bardly know what to say,”

their clothes—" .

that !”

over

replied the puzzled sunt. “Girle ai-
ways must bave such a time fixing he could summon; but ‘the maiden's ‘impudent, en Stepln’s part, towish

+Oh, she ‘needn't waste a minute
broke in the lover. ‘
“There's a whole bureau, full of 1y ' bimself in words ‘more striking than  angry logic of a soured and disappoint-

can
the book | cePtional phrases, which he sometimes | 'I'll be even with him, yet, cried
bunter. *“Why doesn’t he wear them

Rosy bore this raillery very well. | after Rosy's final rejection of him, the hour to two amother Confederate
When alove she hummed over, how- ' day after Miranda had wished she

d into the back-yard,
ropped y w_p.:g

ever, softly, the little song of ‘Willie | could choke him, she heard the whole | into the Dutch-oves, and rel

on the dark blue sea.’ story, and her wrath knew no bounde. |

Surely, ‘vanity, thy name is man.’ ‘The impudent, designing old wietch,’ |
Stephen could bardly have been more she cried. ‘And as for that minx, |
surprised at his refusal, if it had been Roey, she’ll have a fall, some day:
his first experience of the kind. He pride allers does; the stuck-up thing.’
plead bis cause, with all the eloquence | Though why it was ‘designing, and

 heart was steel,” as they say in the to marry a pretty young girl, or
novels, I am afraid at last the good . ‘strck-up,’ and the conduct of a ‘minx,’ |
man wasa Fttieangry. Heexpressed | on Roay's, to refuse him, only the |

classic. Iudeed be had a set of ex- | ed rival, perbaps, could tell.

used to uoruly oxen and badly be- Miranda,ina rage. ‘I'll not stay in
baved calves; and these phrases seem- bi-hu-.udhyhu:udb‘ll-g

Ransy, and the couple carried off the
chickens while the old lady was re-
lating her achievement in the frogt of
her house.

8@~ A woman will face a frowning
world and cling to the man she loves
through the most bitter adversity, but
she wouldn't wear a hat three weeks
bebind the fashicn to save the Repub-
lic iteelf.—Shoe and Leather Reporter.

8. Husband— What's the matter
wid de boy ¥

Wife—‘De doctor says be
bago in his side from suckin’ pea-
cils. Dat comes from too much edu-
cation.’
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