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Iere is at least ene happy home ia
shuaem. To the luxuriance and
spleader e a great house had been
given the advent of a child. Even
when the Angel of Life brings a new
seal to the poor man's hut, a star of
joy shines over the manger. Infaney,
with its helpleasness sad lnncoence,
had paseed sway. Days of boyhood
bad come-days of laughter sad frol
days of sunshine and promisel days of
strange qaestions and curiosity and
quisk dsvelopmeant I suppose among
all the treasures of that house, the
brightest was the boy. One day there
Is the shot of respers heard afield.
A boy's heart always bounds at the
mard of sickle or scythe. No soon

have the barvesters cut a swath
ros the field than the lad-oi s them,

and the swarthy respers young
again as they look down at that lad,
as bright and beautiful as was Ruth
in the harvest fields of Bethlehem
gleaning afte the respers. But the
sea was too hot for him. Congestion
at the brain seised on him. I se
the swarthy laborerdrop their sickles;
and they rush out to see what is the
matter, and they fan him and they try
to cool his brow; but all Is of no avail.
In the instant of consciousness, he
puts his hands against his temples
nd erie out: "My headi my head!"

And the father said: "Carry him to
his mother," just as any father would
have sid; for our hand is too rough,
and our voice is too harsh, and our
foot is too load to doctor a sick child,
if there be in our home a gentler roce
aond gentler hand and a stiller foot-
step. But all of no avail. While the
respers of lhunes were busy in the
field, there came a stronger Weaper
that way, with keener scythe and for
a richer harvest He reaped only
one sheaf, but O, what a golden
sheaf was thatl I do not want
to know any more about that
heartbreaking scene than what I we
in just one pathetie gentencet "He eat
on her knees till noon and then died."
Though headredsof years have passed
away since that boy skipped to the
harvest-field and then was brought
home and died on his mother's lp, the
stdry still thrills s. Indeed, child-
hood sa a charm always and every-
where. I shall now speak to you of
childhood; its h beanty, its 'maeeptibil-
ity to lpression, its power over the
parental heart, dad its blissful taasni-
tion from earth to Heaven.

The child's beauty does not depend
upon form or feature or complexion
or apparel lThat destitute one that
you saw on the street, braised with

aunkindness and in rags, has a charm
about her, even under her destitution.
You have forgot tea a great many per-
sons whom you met, of finely-cut fea-
tures and with erect posture and with
faultless eamplexion, while you will
always remember this poor girl who,
on a cold, moonlight night, as you
were passing late hgqne, in her thin
shawl and barefoot on the pavement,
put orap band sad said: "Please to
give eo pepay." Ah, how often we
have walked on sad said: , that is
nothing but street rvagaboallism;" but
after we got a block ortwo on, we
stopped and said: "Ab, that Is
ant right;" and wre pgue•d
up that same way aitd dropped
smite into that sffering hand, as
though it were not ar matttr of ecoad-
thougaht, so ashamed were we of our
hawdpartedness. With what admira-
tion a look upo a grouep of childtre
on the playground or in the school,
and re clap our hands almost ivol-

ntarily and say: "How beautifl!'
All stiffnes and dignity are gone, sa
yoer hbout is heard with theirs str
yoe trandle their boop. and by thlij
kite, sad strike their ball, sd all yoHe
weariaes rand anxiey are gone as
rwhen a child you bondted over rthe
playground yourself, That father
who stands rigid and uasypathetic
auid the sporetflnes of che•
dren ought never to have been
tempted out of a eruety and

ressedesmable slitarlaes. The waters
leap down the reeks, but they have

* the " step of childheod.
The mamiug comes out of the gates
o the east, throwrg its mlver on the
lake sad t goi on the towers ad it
fie on the eload; lpat It isnotsobright,
sad beautiful as the morning of hli
There is no light like that wheh is
hioIet inaehild'a eye, no colon Icke
that which blooms on a chilea cheek,
no music like the souad of aelhsi's
veat. Itfao c in the poorest pestare
redeema say mperfectioa S1 art
When we are weary with toll, their
Iltte hands pill the burdeans our

bma 1t

0, it a dell, stale, mesa wora
this would be withouttheaportt•ln.ea
of ehildresb When I ad people that
do not like chldren, I immediately
doubt their moral and Christian char-
e•ter. But when the .rsee of God
comes upon a child, bow unspeakably
attractive. When Samuel begins to
pray, and Timothy begins to read the
I criptures, and Joseph shows himself
invulnerableto temptation-bow bea-
tiful the seemel I know that parents
sometimes get nervous when their
children be peilous, beenaus they
have the ideat glood children al-
ways die. The strange questions
bout God and ehernity sad the dead

to a h in the parental
ratar than empsgatlaton.

there are some people
t marked for leaven.

This too poor a garden fee
them to in. The husof Hear-
am are ia the petal There s some-
thing about their omrheud that maai
yeJ think that the hand o Cthr has

n It, n : t els U Ilia
to e, and let
" aeWh ioilo i rhe
yeE seas ton wans an t '1

hes, ada dythoughI tieet
d hms wouldte the 1t44eA whsen,l, m the w e ,"attindie the, ,
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"Her wasp noa .s of plyaemses,
and oaff p*itiav pess.

it, = U eea I inSpmt,

ma-e as elaborate rgumsst to prowe
that they think now just as they did
!l yees ago, It is haerged to-frsalt
or fraud when a aaa cbanges Itii
sentimests is polities or in reflglon,
and it IS this dstminasts of goaul
that so often drives back the Gospel
from a mea's heart. It s so hard to
make avarice eharuitable, and fraud
honest, and pride humble, sad skept-

lam Christian. The sword of God's
truth seems to gnmee of from thoeS
maled wa rs, sad the heamlet seems
battle-proof against God's battle-
as. But childhood; bow suscepti-
ble to xample and to instruction•
You are not surprised at the reoods
"Abraham begat lease, and Isaae be-
gat Jam•ob;." for when religion starts is
a fally, it s apt to go all through.
Jeaebel a murderess, you are not mar-
prised to lad her son Jehoram at-
tempting assassiation Oh,whatso rei
sponsibility upon the parent and the
teacher! The musielan touches the
keys, and the response of those keys a
away o.amid the pipesand the chords.
and you wander at the distance be-
tween the key and the chord. And so
it is in life; If you touch a child,.the
results will come back from man-
hood or old age, telling just the
tune played, whether the dirge of a
great sorrow or the anthem of a great
joy. The word that the Sabbath-
school teacher will this aftternoon
whisper in the ear of the class will be
echoed back from e•rlasting ages of
light or darkness The home and the
school decide the republic or the des-
potism; the barbarism or the civ'lis-
tion; the upbuilding of an empire; or
the overthrowing of it. Higher than
parliament or congress are the school
and the family, mad the sound of a
child's foot may mesa more than the
tramp of a host What, then, are you
doing for the purposeof bringingyour
children into the kingdom of God? If
they areso susceptible, and if this is
the very best time to act upon their
eternal interests,what are youloing by
way of right impulsion? There were
some harvesters in the Beld of Scot-
land-one hotday; and Hannah LEmond
was helping them gather the hay. She
laid her babe under a tree. While she
was busy in the field, their was a ut-.
ter of wlags in the air, and a golden
eagle clutched the swaddling band of
the babe, and Sew sway with it to the
mountain eyrie. All the harvesters
and Hannah L-mond started for the
cliffs. It was two miles before they
came to the foot of the ella Getting
there, who dared to mount the cliff?
No human foot had ever trod it. There
were sailors there who had gone up
the day of terrible temptest; they did
dare risk It. Hannah Lemond sat
there for awhile and looked up and
saw the eagle in the eyrie, and then
she leaped to her feet, and she started
up where no human foot had elC

-

trod, crag after crag, catching hold of
this root or that root, until she
reached the eyrie and caught her-ba--,
the eagle swooping in fireeness all
around her. Fastening the child to
her back. she started for her friends
and for home. 0, what a dizzy deseent!
sliding from this crag to that crag,
catehing by that vine and by that rool,
coming down further and further, to
the most dangerous pass, where she
found a goat and some kids. She said:
"Now I'll follow that goat; the goat
will know juit which is the safest
way down;" and she was led by the
animal down to the plain. When
she got there. all the people cried:
'Thank God, thank God!" herstrength
not giving way until the rescue was
effected. And they cried: "Stand
back, now. Give her asfrF'- , if a
woman will do that for the physial
life of her child, ieiat will you do for
the eternal life of your boy and yaour
girl? Let It nora told Ia the gresat
day of eternity tjet Hannah Lemond
put forth more exertion for the savinog
of the physical iite of her ebild than
you, Oparent, bave ever put forth
for thdIdnal lif, of your little one.
God lale von!

I pass on to consider the power
which a child wields over the parental
heart. We often talk about the influ-
ence of parents upon children. I never
hear anything maid about the influence
of children upon their parents. You
go to school to them. You no more
educate them than they educate you.
With their little hands they have
caught hold of your entire nature and
you can not wrench yourself away
from their graspr YeM are different
men and women from what you were
before they gave you the first lesson.
They have revolutioniaed your soul.
There are tountains of joy in your
heart which never would have been
dlsodered had they not discovered
themiLife Is to you amore stupendous
thing ~ln it was before these little
feedt tad on the pathway to eter-
aity. Oh, how many hopshow may
joys, how many solicitedes that lie
oue has ereated in yo~fa soul. You go
to sbol every day--a school of sel.
de-ala school of patience, in whici
you are getting wirer day by day; and
that influence of the child over you
will %ae and increase, and though
your Mildrn mny die, from the very
thro9e of God they will reaeh downan
influene to your soul, leading you on
sad leading you up until you mingle
with their voices and .it beside their
thropea

The grasp which the child has over
the parent's eeart is seen ia what the
parent will do for the child.' Storm
and darlnes and heat and eold are
nothiig to you if they stand between
yje and your child's wela. A great
lawyer7, when yet unknown, pe day
stoed to the elealt ro as sad made an
elat ple betor somean ogreat
legattaaentas, and a gentleman
aki to him afterward: "Ilow could
yop be as calm stading Ia that

aggqg presene? "O' ," said Ur-
shipe, *1 felt my abildren pall

gat my dist and erying for
What steam i ri.l yee s•,t

what eavra will you met eater,
w asst h.I will lp fi sgt, what
qager will y noat ildumer $ your

l fouea SYaor .h e t S have
hier tborigk yeua s "Y ass U-

luia "aee t barghkaerh
;less.i

-.l s, . t

la-e aR thRO tart'

ethise sdi , ad eenteI to oi at lh

late my beonse m a tahrown bli.l
ownomhUs Soaer tam ah u ta
hboisterous mirthi ad yet be was a
rtIs. ,-aosecrated to pod, kesI

Bits emasdments tst is thein
of childth pIsy I bealeve s.. When
the days of siekness eame suddenly
and he was told that he soald a
get well, he sai '"Jesus alone ean
save me. Jesus will nave ae. He
has so me. Don't crym mamma.
I shall go rightstraight up to Heeves.'
And then they gave him agls d
water to cool his hot lips and sid
"Mamma, I shall take a dtaught from
the water of life after awhile, of wMoh
if one drink he shall never get thirsty
again. I lay myself at Jesus' feet and
I want Him to do just what He thinks
best to do with me." In those days,
"Best for the Weary" was a new hymn.
and he had learned it; and in a per-
feet ecstasy of soul, in his last hour, he
cried out:

In the (•istla'sa home in glory
There remalas a lead ot rest;

There my Seviour's one before me
o Slullmy searl's request;

There Is r•t for the weary.
There is rest for you.

Sig. 0 slan. ye heirs of glory.
Shout your triumphs as you get

lion's gates are open for you.
You shall end an entrance through

There as rest for the weary.

Only ten years old: And- then he
said: "Now, I wish you would just
turn this bed so I can look ones more
on the foliage and see the sun net."
And they turned the bed; and he said:
"I do so wish that Jesus would hurry
and come and take me." They said to
him: "Why, are you not willing to
await the Lord's time?" "Yes." he
said: "I am; but I would rather
Jesus would come and hurry and take
me." And so, with a peace indeseriLb
able. he passed away

Oh, there is nothing sad about a
child's death save the grief in the par
enta' heart. You see the little ones go
right out from a world of sin or sauer-
lng to a world of joy. How many sor-
rows they escape, how many tempta-
tions, how many troubles! Q(hildren
dead are safe. Those that live are in
peril. We know not what dark path
they may take. The day may come in
which they will break your heart; but
children dead are safe-safe for-
ever. Weeping parents, do not
mourn too bitterly over your child
that has gone. There are two
kinds of prayers made at a child's sick-
bed. One prayer the Lord likes; the
other prayer le does not like. When
a soul kneels down at a child's sick-
bed and says: "', Lord, spare th s lit-
tie one; he is very near to my heart
I don't want to part with him, but
Thy will be done"-that is the kind
of a prayer the Lord loves. There
is another kind of prayer which
I.have heard men smake in sub-
stance when they say: "O
Lord, this isn't right; it is hard to take
this child; you have no right to take
this child; spare this child; I can't give
him up, and I won't give him up."
The Lord answers that kind of a
prayer sometimes The child lives on
and lives ou,and traveif ofo In paths
of wickedness to perish. At the end of
every prayer for a .child's life say:
"Thy will, 0, Lord, be done."

The brightest lights that can be
kindled Christ has ktndled. Let us,
old and young, rejoice that Heaven is
gathering upso much that Isattractive.
In that far laud we are not strangers.
There are those there who speak our
name day by day, and they wonder why
so long we tarry. If I could hount np
the names of all those who have gone
out from these families into the King-
dom of Heaven, it would take me all
day to mention their names. A great
multitude before the throne. You
loved them ones; you love them now;
and eyer and oanon you think you hear
their voices calling you Upward. Ah,
yes, they have gone out from all
these families, and you want no
book to tell yon of the dying
experience of Christian children.
You have heard it; if it has been
whispered in your ear, O fatheru O
-mother, 0 brother, O sister. Toward
that good land all Christians are ber-
ing. This snapping of heart strings,
this Sight of years, this tread of the
heart, reminds us that we are
passing away. Under spring bls-
soms, and through summer hay
rvests, and sacros autumnal leaves,
and through the wintry snow
banks, we are paussing on. O, rejole
at it, children of God, rejoicel How
we shall gather them up, the loved
and the lost! Betore we mouat our
throne, before wet drink of the foun-
taln, before we a•tike the harp of our
eternal celebration, we will pry ot
S'Where are our beloved and l-ostr
Ant then, how we shall gather these
npl Oh. how we shall gather them apt

In the dark wor i ala sad as•sa
We only meet to ptr sgalu;
Buat when we reaseh the Beavealy shoee
We there shaball mest to part a more.

The hope that we shall see that dsy
Should chase ser lpresent gries wa:
Whoe these short yeors at pals are pat
Well met heefore the threes at lt

FIGHTING RAILS.

A HRad Battle betwee Twoet the Irlt
for a Cham.

"I was hunting rail on the Newark
marshes a 'ew days ago," said a wellJ
known sportsman, "when I heard the
most terrific squawking dId hbatter.
lag over in the tales. From the sound.
I coneluded that there must be at
least a hundred rail, and each trying
to make Itself heard above the others.
I worked my way eautiously through
the tales and soon saw ina little
opentaing ahead of me two muddy and
bedraggled rail fighting over a elam,
sad it was the funniest fight I ever
saw in my life.

"Te birds glared at eaeh other.
with their esathers ruled, and then
sprang together. One west over e
its baek and lay there kLeking its legs
up In the air sad yelling likea go4
Sellow, while the other aloded ar ndkookdag for an opening. Finally be
ond it d, and, ping on the pi• tsr

birtC' breast, e sted and .stmpod
with iks big feet and stsbbed with hi

nbill ill the under •ied Ladi-a-
a to strsaggle up TheI they .ood
ever te slam andewere steack onthQ

tha44't a owm word , but stil
sea that t .wiy -es

'. malooked oeewhps ot
t va...s. ar aia adr fsire's

wis - i
~saUI c 4i ti4ate-uI..bl

them o a mn

that wll travel
all the
ad stand
hitched - went
on a borse-
swappin trip
down in the
Fiat Woods.
And then- the
nexttime I asw
Andy he was
on his return

back home dismounted and afoot and
totin of his saddle. In a general of-
hand way Andy give it out to me that

he bad sold his borse and come out

titrty dollars ahead of the honds.
Bat Andy's smouth .a' .'tanybody's
prayer book, and my private uotion is
that he struck a snag down there and
got his socks swapped off of him. I
will go out amongst the boys in a few
days and see what I can pick up.

Powastami SeAsm lmes."

"Don't you forgit it we have been hay-
In' some powerful seldom times down
in the old settlement this summer,
Rufus," says Aunt Nancy Newton to me
after dinner when she got her pipe load-
ed and red and reania on full time.
"The crops are mighty spotted and sor-
ry for a common thing, and money is
skeeree as ben teeth. But yet I don't
reckon the times are so seandloas and
outrageous hard as you hear some peo-
ple makin out that they are.

"Jest to set around and hear folks
talk you mought think the whole dis-
covered country was tremblin and tot-
terin on the ragged edges of starvation
and ruination. I have been stirrin
about and visitin aroan considerable
and keepin up with things as best I
could, and to the best of my ability and
belief the country is safe for a l-e-c-tie
while longer anyhow. We have had
about the usual ran of sickness in the
settlement, but as yet I ain't heard tell
of anybody that got down for the pare
want of somethin to eat and wear. I
did hear that one of the Tanner boys
had to go to bed one daylastweekwhilst
his wife washed out his breeches, but
he was up and about the next day as
healthy and happy as ever.

"But we aint had but only three
funerals in the settlement this summer
-which you recollect we had four by
this time last year--end so far as I
know narry one of the three didn't die
from pure hard times and natural
starvation. Old man Seth Wallace died
along in the first days of July wlehich
the same it is a blessed pity he didn't
go dead 20 years before e bwas ever
horned into This world. He was too
arna rotten meas and stingytto live

in God's country and amongst the chil-
dren of nature. He had a big chance of
money loant out in the settlement on
high intrust, and when the seasons
all hit wrong and the crops put in
to falls, and prcvlsions went up whilst
cotton went down, and the general ap-
pearments of things got blue and qual-
ly all around, the pore old thing took
sick and went to bed. And then the
more he thought about the hard times
and sorry crops and that mighty per-
eentum on his money the sicker he got
till finally at last one day he aeeled
over and pegged out and went on-well,
of course it ant for -me to say for ear-
tain whleh way he-vent and I would
some. rather not spend my personal
opinions on that pint. But at the same
time it aint much probable to my mind
that Seth Wallace had ever pestered old
Saint Peter i1re he did the goodpeople

"Little Sim Oiddina lost his wife
about the lest of June, which the same
he didn't deserve no better and she died
with the slow fever. Now if it had
been left with Sim Giddins I reckon
maybe there would of been one death
in the settlement froa starvation,
cause he is too i zy and triflin to make
a livin for one, let alone two. But his

ifte she was a Simpkia anad a good
peart woman, though I always thought
shemust of been in, powerful good no-
tion to marry when she tck and tied
herself up with Iit Ste •a;iddlas., As
it was, howsoevi, she a .r suffaered
a day nor a minnt for sor.ethlin to est
and wear and that whle' was nice.
What she couldn't rustle u;, fr herself
with her bktter and- hr eggs and a
little extry sewin, her own folks put
it down there for her, and whilst she
was sick the neighbors chipped in to-
gether and waited on her and dome for
her the same asit sheobd been a mem-
ber of evi tfmily is the settlement.
Then after she died- qd aus put away
decent and proper ife old daddy anad
brothers got right In behind Shm Old-
dinsand bet the ground so hot and made
the track so heavy for him till he bad
to peek his wallet sadmove his washla
of to some furren country. I reckon
by this time e has either Jtied the
chain gang or put up at the poor brse.

"An4 then one of the uthberford--
I forgit which one It was now-lost a
baby, and it had the meases, though
from all I eould see and hear I hl•e my
doubts as to whether It died with ,ny
disease. I rather th k It w detored
to death. But any ot dItda tdie from
leard tim" and .strvation. 'It
bad all the milk it take, not n o
nation the dead ood • meldeo-f
which they stafed it with. No, they
ain't dyin up with starvat io as yet
down in the old settlemaant. Rus,
though youe megt think a. jest to
ride thraough there and hear people
talk.

"TanBd about had timasand shseams
tatey and starvatiom, laute--it isa

thoesand wonders tome that s*epeo-e-
pie deal stare to odeath," LAutJmea i
went em, after u atehla mtekm ot
rest of her eeAsid eaatbLe a thrih

tight.. 11h11sheeleI sskImeasad an
all the smeur t3 as sm smatio-
saws from Misn -t nm Mis Wil
laiA i. You swee sWpilmentee
kins, Rules? Well, be mu let &ean
Anno.r s ssa at .ter -i.an
thees year gW N)kw lfe ' S oms 1

tsem areundm and nlntn

and.. :.
tof.e: was eta _
.defied l martt~i ior

angl oe thaastrtb JiE E
aed quit the drive, thoua agh
after I had give out M4y p rain pam
opinioas In the cae without belt meal
mouth with him.

"'Youaregrown•owandscal3ylpmm
a man, William, aad if you are bhad
marry jest piteh io aad go it,
boots,' says I. 'But remember whet
joir Aunt, Nauey told yoiWla.

I know a few thbngs co•eernia tbhi
world ani the people that live ina t, ad
aftr you git married you will might
soofn ad out that your angel must eat
victuals and wear clothes. More th1ia
that, William, some of these angels-
particlar them that live in the Sesh and
wear dresses instid of wingm-they
lhve babies sometimes,and as the family
grows the store account will grow with
it. You are poor sad she is poor, and
about the next thing anybody knows
you will have to go to the field, whilst
your angel gbes to the cook pot' and
then to the wash tub. Love is a good
thing no doubts in its place, and every-
bgdy ought to be as good as they know
how, but with poor folks and a growin
family it takes and a whole passle of
'cm to run expenses and make both ends
meet. I can see now the way your head
is not, William, but in the main time I
am bound to tell you the truth as my
old eyes see it. When a poor man takes
a notion to git married he don't need no
angel for a wife. He needs a rale
smart, stirri, peart-motioned, healthy
woman-that's what he needs. It will
be time enough for you to mate your-
self off with an angel when you reach
that other and better country, where
they don't have to eat vietulas and
wear clothes and we#rk.

"Well, jest as I lowed, what I s&id to
William about Sarah An went in on
one side of his head and come out on the
other, and what other people told
Sarah Ann about William went In and
come out the same way. And so cnese-
quentially it want very long before
there was a second-elass weddin in the
settlement. They never had nothin to
start with and they lunt got nothin yet
exceptin a few odd weddin clothes and
a promisin crop of children. They have
been Uivs arounad and about from pil-
low to post and from hand to mouth,
so to say. This year they are livin on
a poor little old wore out farm over on
tother side of the creek, and Wlliam
calls himself runnin of a farm, but be
ain't. He did make out to pitch a little
crop, and, with some help from his an-
gel, he did manage to work it over one
time, and since then the poor little old
farm has been runnin of itself. William
has always been a mighty good man,
everybody says, but it does look to me
like if I was a man and had took and
went and married uvyself of with an
angel I woulds't then turn around anad
make her ork in the feld. I don't
think angelt have got any busines
cookin and washin and tendin children,
and it seems to me like they would look
particular odd and curious like out in
the hot sun with a fy bonnet on, chop-
pin cotton. Nqw does your general
opinion run along that line, Rufns?" I
yours, Aunt Nancy," says I, and the
good old soul went on to say:

"You know Nancy Newton-you have
knowed her now nigh onto fifty year-
and you know full well she never did
give herself any tremendlus big sight
of worriment about yokia up with a
man. And yet, Rufus, you never beard
me say I wouldn't marry any livin man
that the sun shines on, and you never
wil I never have so much as madeout
like I wouldn't git married if I got a
good chance. I ain't no angel, as yet.
I am nothin but a woman-jest a plain
old female woman without any dy-
wheels or fancy trnmmns--ad there
aint no tellin what mought of took
place before now •: the right man had
come along at the right time and put
in his credentials in the right way. But
let me tell you something, Rufus San-
ders. As I have said before, I aint no
angel, but, even in my old days, if I
was to take up a fool notion to git mar
ried I wouldn't want to marry no saint
like William Lumkina. I hope to dwell
in peace and unity witthe saints some-
time and somewheres in the future
hereafter, but so long as I live in the
resh and remain over in this vain and

Aeetin world here below, the commea
run of people are good enough company
for me. And if I must give me a
-glit e a man. Plahn, everyday
may not be as good as saints, buVI
rather think they make better bus-
ba and fathers for plain, everyday
women and ehildren.

Me Qeas to Ms 6asek
"Don't yor go and put it out a w

that your Aunt Nancy don't like ead
men, Rufus, cause she loes," says the
old lady, saebe knocked the ahes at of
her pipe onamother's new Ire sreen.
"Butatthe sim time I dolie a regu•r,
healthy, himi aan, and I don't lik
a good, easy goas for nothing salant l
Wilam Lumkin~ , and I done't are a
copper who knows It. Now, aah Ann
Singleton allowed she woualdn't mary
nethi but a pluperfect and upright
man-onethatwaseleanabove dla ay-
thing that was wrong .Ad so far as I
know, ae got what the was loakin for
when 'tle took William. I have
nevet yet heard tell of him doht any-
thing wr• g. He is toomertllaynmd
trWia for that. He is sokind and gen-
tle and teder-bhearted and got tiN he
won't eve kill grams when the weather
g rts raleoet. I reekeo is satill esbi
Sarah Ann hisangld,whilatn themial
time te. masit bo and the meal barel
stand empty and the little ehlMrese g
hungry and dirty, but y know that
weruln'at as my style. If I balb ush-
bat-sand or all we Wp I amy 1aW- seme of tbes dy s Le ad R.
-ead be -as t . ..me hu

awlla m e angel and aogeIr
whilst` te grass rvs sa
caps acl the poorhae. loseid up
the near Isonac, i wuwMqaghl

ealn 'Uto I wotmM.ispael

~d~~wrngSumdimsah.
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Af Ab abemgat

dy "ee ly ogbih1ee, at b
M Buay e l .r aaeise

se•ns theur•kw all seme a" tJc
wa oea know a.ue absoh seek toa
that they d ne atbo aovd p-Alm

eow s uivtaness do lfas prsime le
Awarded the rowd:

WAr m r (aut dab westaral-"
with yrd order, ahi" tgy etrein a
(back from a weekos a *han)-Os-he
some sdh: me tired to dat at =
tbhlngs."-N. , Weekly.

Ax= Es FouwsU. IJT.-"On kh a'b
said. "b-ore I get"

The ri knew what she was aboat,
And aud to 1rn: "The rule, yea lkew,

In kiasig is, *tbree tapesand onL'

"Ash those stars whicb yes e at algMt
smoaV asked a litle boy of his father.

shooting stars are south.
Deacos Basar-"Yos rsemember the

words of 5. Paul in hs defense betre
Agpri." plMs Stalemate-' No. I can't

ay that I remember, deacon; 8t Pahl, yo
know, was befote my timee Demaom

oer go surprise mo'tBostea Tnra'

Ax employmeat, the sathfaesry mseM
of wbkh reequ1irsof a man that ho sall be
eadowdwith a retentive memory nick at

iend and brother of jutS fe, foist
tur sd tempermaca-Plata

"Ass yea taklg swimming easos Cad.
byl' "N alt tellow. It' too meek
buther. "y valet a i learg, ar as I
never go anywhcrewlfmatbm. ifi fafuli
the atak ho coul resuoe me.a"-bpe '
Bsrua

BaOw-"I I theaghtt "a H thes sees
saarentr e drew oIlmemteteo)-"Is was not t" allde hew me bh*ur
.Se-"Ofrsoe-iod e ib tme, didn't
ymo It wa the ang ew ear-Ill.

Pstols and

place, in the mcu.u o d the eseao eE
oc barbairim. The p oul OAi o
it the pieee that tossed eat piss
to be shot line bu elt amt-e the
liver. But the peItle is G to he wimq
will be, p-obly. Untfi o.Q bo X si
the viktc d Ayv'$ a f
treat the liver ear "; set Wiiat.
lastd4 dci r tti~a, Go=
raimp unIed as ie threes thai U I
lb work thc.cmu s anl= i

ae resoned, them Ir do -t lb
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