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s Lear the like from we.”

sk B P e Z5 diik 'slim tornout of stare pave us just
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“How op eyzih, Byapson,” said I A
the other dus po w feicad of winc| o

lenough light to muke the tree

look like anyvthing else bat what

earth did a backsapd, digdent fel-| wok thag it was going to rain before
low like vou ever manage to say moriing, and that 1 hoped it would

- - w h L= : it ITI v ‘ " i
Will you?' fo u witty, sauey. self-: : mfi Pomphtus menh sranl
A . d ;T had to hope,

poised wamng like your wife?”

Simpson was snch a slow, sedate ¢, in a purhenlar  corner and
persan, and Lis wife was such 8 gitehed Josie as mneh as I daved,
fire-flv, aud thern always seemed to | s \When the pRity had broken np
me something incongraons in their ! o we were starting howe, & no-

s [ticed that the sky was thickly

Simpson made his gsgal d'-'lihﬂ'”lclnlulf-d and the night dJark. The!

ate l"“ﬂt-befors AGSWEKINE. "“‘.'""- {’Squire, wlw was eitting on the
T reckon,”--my friend is n hoosier— | front porgh mpoking s late pipe.
*1 reckon it wax queer I ever asked Il called after ns:

her, and to tell the way it happeused |

“Better stay all night, Benjy, it's
wise qneerer shllL”

E'l going tw rzin.”

We had earried our chairs out|  «RBut we thought vot. When we
into the frowt ysrd, in order w!.gul into the woods, liowever, we
smoke in grester comfort; and I!peeun to, and it was dark and no
now tilted winebagk agninst g tree, | gistake.
knowing that tha story that Was i Jeeper became  the darkness. I
bruu'ihg in my friend’s mind wogld . knew the [)"l-lil we had to follow,
not be over in a harry. I_[s:undx.-nsuim-l_.r_‘- curve in it. But the carpet

it for the henefit of ¢hoee ""'ﬁder"! of dead leaves bothered me. [ imri.

who may pot have ws much leisure |, stop two or three fimes and
and patienceas | had: i grope ubout on eitter side, to nike
“You see.” he begun, slowly clear- {sure I was on the right uanck; and
ing his throat snd crossing bis!ghe fnst time T found I was not 1
l"ggl “I was lll\!’;lj’r‘» 'I.‘ilt].lef wft-li‘ue'ﬂ. aud what was Wolse, I couldu’t
about Josie, from the time I used | fn4 i
to 8it by her in school and work her
sums  She hadu’t o partiele of & | possibie, drending to tell Josie of
head for tigmes, and T had, 80 we|the stypid blunder I had made.

suited pretty well s ’Ol'lg as schonl Rnt the truth had to come out H.t{
Instend; and Josie, though she “ﬁ'd;lust; and, s i to wake matters |
to laugh st nge more than gnv Of | peally serious, it began to rain—a

the girls, liked me s little foo, forit | dull, pattering fall, that would

iau’t in bgmgau natore not to like| probably Iust till daylight, and s-l.e;

the person that works your sums.|exposed to it.

I know, becapse that was abont all|  “She tried to make a joke of it
way that I had of making friends!at first; but as the rain cawe more
when a buy, wnd I made 3 good|sud nore steadily, she
mauy.  But when our school days|frightened und uervous. 1 found
were over wost of them furgot, but|her the best shelter I conld at the
Josie never did.  She was the prut—: soots of a great tree, but the rain
tiest aud most popular girl in the | reached her even there, She had
country, gud had no end of beanx, | pathing around Ler but a light
bt she slwags bad, God bless ber! | shawl—for the evemug had been

as bright a amijle for poer old slow | gnegmmonly wurw for the season-—{ on ¢ 10k the plucict expression |

_Beu aw suy of them. I knew Ijaud ] knew she wonld soon be
wasn't ag hrisk and as lively as the | thoronghly chilled; so, being very
best of them, and when T saw it!tough myself, and used to all sorts
didu’t make suy difference, it went | of exposyre, I just tovk off mmy cont
Tisht straight through and through ! and bugg

ftrnnks on either side of the path.
*The only remark 1 remember to

whom T wus ssiting-“how on haye made vu the way Lo the kouse |

_ i T don't recolleet much abont the
I really wus curivax to know, as | purty, exeept that T sat most of  the!

be afraid shie was offended; then
,says she, *Yon may sit down hLere
beside me, if vou like, Ben."”

“1 did wo, and then, after another
tood long spell, says she, stroking
mwy hand with one of her's. *Yon are

the Lokt and Liugest wasn in the |
world, Ben, and 1 hke 3on better

than all of them.'

“My shirt sleeves were by this
time wet enough to ving, and the
ehill gusts that every now and then

swept down from the tree tops were |

for a good long spell, till I begun to

‘He travels to London, to Paris
“She dide't say nothing after that '

optician. He
Lowe stone blind,  What |
Another pich man, red with |
gold, redder with wine, sees a vaga- |

from optician  to
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now?

boud pass gaily before his window Boots and shaeg,
| —this vaguboud ¢an sleep, eat and
dvivk, and the rich man pusbhes his
dainties away, sick with envy.

The Christian knows a joy be-|
vond riches. Think when the war |
(was over, and word was sent to onr |
(urtes, “Cowe howe!” think how |

the memory of the green hills rose |

in the boys’ breests, and the thought |
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Asp NO. 15 MAGAZINE STREET,
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of their sweethearts, wives and|

Tue farther we want, the

“I kept np the search as long as

became : ga.¢h of eold, sitting out there

enourh to make a Newfonudlaml | mothers, as they guthere:d up trnpn.{,
dog shiver, but I never felt warmer | palled up pegs and bronght the!
or more comfortalle in my life ' huge canvas Happing at their feet |
thongh it seemed as 1l I eould not{and then imagine the C]ll'isliuu‘uf
(thipk of any word that weant!joy when be is bidden to furl the '
ia:nuugh. So I had to sit and listen | tents of life and go howe to his|
itu Josie without saying a word miy-' God. i
self; but she Jid not appear to mind |
tit a bir” ‘mighty, bnt the thing symbolized, !
| “Well, the first thivg I knew it I kuow no place more hailowed than |
'hiad stopped raining, and the moon [ corner iu Greenwood Cemetery |
::\\':u-a preping down throagh a drift where the children of the poor are |
T found the path in @ daid.

It is not the symbol which is|

Hin the clouds. Over some of the graves are
{no time, and Josic made me put on litile glass eases, contuining s pair |
;m.\' eont again, jol red shoes, another a doll, a t.hil‘:l;1
“When we got home to Josie's, the waage of a lamb in p!nster-—f
Ler father was just turning out to | luid there by loving mothers, too
\:lc)nk for us, and met us at the yard | poor to buy a memorial stone, and;
Faate. cach fenced tenderly frona the wind, :
I ~Sonked bnt smiling,” savs hee What are sieh trinkets in thew- !
'<What on earth Lns happened to selves? What wonld outweigh them |
make you look so plensant, when'in a  mother's  lhemt—f W.i
vou are both as wet as a couple of | Beecher. !
He had Jit “i.
luntern, you see, uud Hashed it right | = i
TR : may i.‘e eured by a mixture ]ﬂl.l.lll!_":

“We didut tell him ul}_\'tlli11g_’b-“ Loiling oue ponud of tobaeen Iy
|then, but he found out abont o water adding one pound of sulplnu'i
month after, when I came to ask: 4 1 g |
T P : nsed for this weight of dl.‘l‘.t-gs sl'mllidg

Tk mt-Alint Shomaunb: W EAPB AN ‘ be, when ready to dip, five gallons, |
ftermpted by u pretty, scolding
voiee from tie house. exclaiming,
“Why, Ben, you will cateh your

——— e — |
Scap 15 Sneer.—Neab in sheep |

drowned kittens?”

after the boiling is done; the water |

Add also, il the water is hard, one-,
“fourth pound of soda for enrh five |
pullons.  Wheu dipping the sheep, |
keep the hgnor at 100 to 110 de-,

orees, aud rub the sheep well when

L
without your ecout wheun the dew 18 3 3
| immersed, keeping them in about |

Hallmg!” y i 4 yubbi SRR
i 52 > A . :
! Simpson had been ov¥r an hour ool mll' B FICINE 8 t‘“.:

tune, Two weeks therealter dip|

Itelling his story. Our pipes bad 5 e b
i 8 LN e v sure
|gone ont uud the sun bad gone ™" - ;,"L’“ .B" ,;.E‘!_'l T Lm"l
I down, but there wus light enough | S MIRAGE. £ e i
If, after the wool has grown to)
tof delight thnt came over his face | S0I0€ cousidernble length, sheep or|
fat the mere sonud of his wife's| lambs become wnoyed with lice or;
. o !
voice; and I thonght I saw, pluner ticks, wash the lambs with a strong |

thun ever before, how it ]m]«pt-md:d"‘“’dit‘" of tobaceo.  Anather way |

[vied my stow friend; and biad wcted | Lale tobaceo smoke; they blow the
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“u\l Lier to wrnp it rowdi thini the liv 1-1_\ little Josie bt mar- ' s to tukie a p.';.il‘ of Lellows and in- ! KOS, 58 axp 58 MAGAZINE STRERT,
* me, and I'1a died for her any min- | ber shoulders; but she would pear

ute; but [ couldn’t tell her sc: i to nothing ol the sort, aud bade me Wisely NS0 dotug, Lamolie with a considerable foree |
f ¢ T e G —— i : “ . s
Scemed like I was glower and!quite Lrusquely to pnt on my coat. | CHUFAS. Lamong the ticks. This will pm\‘u; Axp 21 axp 23 NATCHEZ STREET,

dumber with btr than anybody else. | But the rain ducreased, and the |
Tor this reayon I didn’t often eall ' night grew damper and  colder. 1!
ou inr. ot gsk her company tOp"lT-rl'l.'hni\'('d to tike matters into wy: Very hittle s suid abuut them iu,
ties and the like: hat when 1 did, im\'u hinds. Without saving i word your paper. T mude a supply for!
she wis always <o kind aud plens- i1 juet wrapped the cost around her| my hogs last seasou—am pleased |

ant jike that T was bappy for albi.r-uldv:-a wyselt, and, for fear she | with thew, Are they hird on Land?”
menth aftepward,

“wWell, there was a party one;apelogy,. "You see, I give wy life ! Auswer:
Nl st ,‘:'ulqirn- Coon's; and it;:l.xr you suy uinnte, Josie, aud it;
wamit't far. and Josie would only {don't staud to ressan that Ishonld | pubi

Yes; it is coustantly gaining in
lvor  wherever lrmd, ;ll!.lll

{learued the gentic ary of epokery,|

oo
fwouldu't take ¥, [snid, by wny of —Fuayetteville, N. C,, April 3. 1879, | diligenee,

fmstant denth to them.— Ex.
“Has the chufa been u success?| - -

et |
A young womih who fmd never|

New Orleans,
jull Iy

being desirous of hopressing her |
husband with her Lnowledoe and|
manawes to have tlm'HOIJLQWLY & Enwmsi
kitehen door ajar on the day afll:ri
their retarn from the bridal tnp, |
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and just as her lord comes in from .

have 1o by bored with me gojug | not give yoa my coat’
sud comia,. [ usked her to gu:‘ “3pe kepl as mute ga o monse
with e, aud she said *Certainly,’ | winle I was sixing the eout; Imt
and smiled as if it was the greatest | when I was done, she tooly sy hand
treat iy the whole world. jin both of her's, aud she suid, P
“As the Squire’s was only half a,:'yuu think so very muele of me,
wile from Josie's honee, and there | Ben® aud smys 1, More than I e
wus n pice dry path through the)tll, or ron can thiuk, I 1eckon.
wonds, we walked. It wus about “And,” suys she Why did you
g0 widdle of October, and the path never tell e su b fane?”

tienls

the office, exclanes loudly: =

“Hurry up, Ehizi, do! hl’?:;\'l'n'timlw and Shelf Hardware,
you washed the lettace yet? Here, ! Cutlery, Wails, Onatt .

deserves to be cuitivated more gen-
cerally.  We
thcin as oue of the best unxilh;u'y

always  recomtuend

jeraps for hogs—their easy ealtare, [ mive it 10 we; shere's the sonp?
: \ . — e~ i
bty harvest (by the bogs them-  One wiites illegilly to hide bis| Iron, Plows, Rope, Btc.

Lselves), large yield, and great fat-i),.q spelling, just us one contents |

| tening gquality, muke lhem. t"""""’*"‘i'|uuffx: self with a haif swile, 10 con-| oo 10 MAGAZINE ST., NEAR CANAL
ingly destinbie.  They wre not par-t poor teeth. S - = .
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