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Riickh 10 your Business.

there 1= nothing whieh should be more

impressed on the mi;_nia ot
in tite E‘.ilil artance ol élf‘:‘ul-
ir business. The
wging {from one employmeant
Cone of the most common
ocd, wndd toat may be traced
i half the tailurl_--_a of men in
Msitvss, aud wuch of the discontent and

sile oine
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Hepnsintment whieh render life uncom-
[tisa very comymon thing for
Lman 1o be dissatistied with his bysiness,
Wl L desire to change it for some other,
Miiel it seems to him, will prove a more

lerative employment ; bat in nine eases
S it is u mistake. Look round
<%, and you will find among your ac
‘{“.i\h-"g[; .
2 T
has ¢,;
lip

YUt of tap
.

n.

but dues not grow rich very rapidly,
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‘-‘Ilu wh for lack of eoutentment mingled
1 Indastry as anything, though he 1s

Siawsre of it, He hears the wonderful

::l“"e- of California, and how fortunes
% be hud for the trouble of picking

"l':lli up
Moty
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dissemination .;!‘l' |h“ ::”U'i '-'f'

‘| royal garden ; in a chosen corner of the

I teust he will be invited by the |

o the fact that Missis-,

s nbundait veriheation of our
There iz an houest farmer who
toiled a faw years, got his farm paid

P turtgages his farm to raise
s g0es away to the land of gold,
+ #fter many mouths of hard toil,
¢ homs tv commence agsin at the
“om of the Lill for 8 more weary and

BY MAGGLIA A. DOWXING,

Wretched mother, wife and children,
And you comrades, too, of old,

Cowme and take your leave forever,
For my Lands sre growing cold -

I must go, ves, 1 must leave ¥ou.

Tl will nor & moment stay—
Precious hours fast are Aying,

Dy fur mie hins pasaed AWay.

| below. He gave e, in his literary
translation, fragment after fragment of
**the thousand and second tale” just as it
came from the lips of the basheesh |
| dreamer under the moonlight on the
Nile.

CHAFTIRE 1.

three sons.  About his palacs was a
jarden stood an apricot tree beloved of
the king. XNow, when it was summer
and the fruits ripening, the King grew

i sorrowful and sat alope in hiz chamber

dav alter Jay ; so his sons went in te him

and said : “*Sire, why do you sit sorrow- |

the year?”
The king answered, *‘‘Behold, my
apricots ripen, but as fast as they ripen
they disappear in the night, and my life

| has become a burden to me in conse-
guence of this thing.”

The elder Loy said, “Be of good cheer ;
| T will watch with the tree this hi“{.lll and

bring you the ripest fruit at daybreak.”

“(3od is great,” exclaimed the king,
! stroking his beard. His three sons kissed

his hand and withdrew.
' CHADPTER 11.

When it was evening the elder son
| went out and sat under the apricot tree
apd bent his watchful eye amoung the
| ppanches. The frait ripened, but while

it was very still the watcher slept, and
when ke awoke at dawn all that was ripe
| had Deen plucked out of the branches,
and the king mourned again, .

Then spoke the second son: “‘Sire, I
will watch to-night!” So he watched
and slept, and between watching and
sleeping the tree was mbbed.mm. .

On the third night the third son said :

“*Let me watch ; it may be I shall save
the fruit.” }

Then they laughed at him, for he was
voung and handsome. HBut at night he
| girded on his sword aud tock in his hands
{ & ball of snow and went out to watch.
Placing the snow in a branch of a tree,
he lay down under it. When be slept
the tﬁclting snow fell, drop by drop, ou
bis eyelids, and he kept watch until
midnight, At midnight he heard a
movement smong the branches. The
stars were bright, but he saw nothu:g.
He aroge and cut the air with Lis sword,
till he hcui &) ;ry of pain, and the ripe
fruit fell at his feet.

At daybreak he retutrl'lnedbgn the pa.l:m.
offered his trophies to the king on a tray
of ebony, set S?Sh jewels, and the king
fel] upon his neck and kissed bim.

There was n king in Egvpt who had | Andailah did ashe as

|

ful and alone in the pleasantest days ot | turned his head to the left and Abdallah

= — ===

p= about his waist and
his brothers let him down iuto the pit,
deeper and deeper until he came 1o a
The flour of the
|cave was Llood stained and he entered
cautiously and groped about uvotil he
came upon 8 murvelous gordes in the
underworld  In the midst of the garden
was a paluce, and in a window or the
palace sat a lady of such beauty that the
boy exclaimed at it  She turned to him
with unfeigued joy and eried, “Abdal-
IJJ.I. {it was hizs name, ) at last we meet !
Then she hade him steal in at the
palace door and find a genie slesping in
atower chamber : “Smite him us he
sleeps,” said she, “but when he bids vou
smite again, beware, for the first biow
is fatal, the seeand restores him e life”
Abdallah entered the palace ehiamber
and smote the gr—ui- . whe enald, “Smite
'again,” and then he died in L'z own
bl"”i].
| The fair lady fell upou Abdallah’s
' breast and tore trom her arm 2 Lracslot
of wouderful workmanship, which she |
rcl.-sspml upon his wrist 8s a token.
Together they returned to the mouth
of the cave and the lady :atin a noose
| while the brothees drew her out of the |
[t
When the rope wes let down again, |
Abdaliah seizad it, but the
who were filled with envy, no sooner feit
his weight upon the rope than they let it
[drop and Abdallah fell into the bottom |
{of the pit.

Lrothers,

|
!
|
|
|

CHAPTER IV I
Stunned and bruised Abdallal lay
for some time on the heap of rubbish |
at the bottomn of the pit, which had for
tunately broken his fall. When be had |
sufficiently recovered he lusked alout
amd discovered another cavern eclose at
haud. He entered, threaded its mazes|
and came st Iast into s great levely land |
through which he wausdered hour after
hiour. Iaint with hunger and thirst he |
hailed with joy the low walls of a cottage |
standiog under a distant hill. |

A woman sat alone iu the dovrway.
He begged of her u draught of water and |
a morsel of bread. These she gave him |
but added. “Durnk little, O strauger! |
for our fountain iz guarded by a drogon
who is so watehful that only  when Le
sleeps can we obtain our life giving wa
ter.” Abdallah offered hLis services to
the good woman in return for her kind-
ness, and was directed to her tlocks over
the brow of the hill and warued to keep
them from the jaws of the hungry drag-
on. The lad went out with his sword
and drew the goats about him. Ie wan-
dered from oue hill-top to another uutil
he eame 1o the dragon’s front, and there
he passed. The dragon slept with his
buge paw over the mouth of the fountain,
so that little or no water escaped irom
under it. Abdallah approsched with
caution, having first takenin Lhis arms a
voung kid, and when his step awoke the
dragon he threw the kid into the open
jaws. At that moment he rushed uwpon
the monster and slew him with a dexter- |
ons thrust in a vital part, and then re-
turned to the old woman aud reluted his
adventure. No sooner was the good
news known in that wonder world than |
the king summoned the young vietor,
and baving emibraced him pressed upon
him & favorite daugliter and a royal pal-
aco, but these gifts were retuserl by Ab-
dallah, who des.red culy to be restured |
to his own people.

“That is beyond my power,” saild the
king sadly, and he gave the boy & splen-
did garment and a purse of gold.

Then Abdalish went forth 1nto the lone- |
some land, and when it was in the heul'
of the day he entered a forest to seck re-
puse. A great serpent swung from the I
bough across his path. There was a
fierce battle, but Ahdallalb won, and the
serpent fell dead at his feet in a hieap of |
glittering eoils. Fearing to euter the
torest he threw himselt on the grass and !
fell asleep. The sun stole on Lim as the

hours waned, and when he awoke hbe
found himeelf covered with a deep
shadow. Lifting his eyes he behield an |
enormous eagle hovering over hini, and |
protecting him from the sun with its|
wings.

““Thanks,” said the eagle ; ** you have
put to death my enemy who for many sea-
sions has climbed into my nest and de
voured my eaglets ; what service can I
render you?"

Abdullah cried with joy,
bear me to my kingdom in
world !”

The eagle answered: “‘Kiil yonder |

i.{’

engle! |
the

upper

sheep, cut in pieces and place it on my |
back ; then mount beside it; when I|
[turn my head tv the left feed me, and |

when I turn my head to the right feed |
i me ! |
commanded, |

| and with ons sweep of his mighty wings |

the eagle, spite of his burden, sped swiit-
 ly though the air!
CHAPTER V.
The wond and the meadow grew shad- ’
owy underthem as they winged their way |
through space. By and Ly the eagle |

]
put meat into his beak ; anon he turgoed |
te the right, and was fed again.

i
L

They soared on and on, and she eagle |
‘ was fed until the last morsel of flesh |
had disappeared. Again the eagle

looked back for food. In a moment Ab-
dallah had scized his sword snd cut a bit
of flesh from his thigh. This he gave
his deliverer, and they econtinued their
airy journey.

When the night was come and gone,
and it was broad daylight, the eagle de-
sconded in the hedge of the eity where
Abdallrh lived.

*“Abdaliah,” 2aid the eagle, you have |
fed me with your owa flesh; replace it
and the wound will heal, and with that
the bird put out of his beak the flesh with |
whieh it had last been fed. “Take
also,” it Jadded, *“ a feather from under |
my wing, fasten it to your spear, and |

|

|
|

whea you hunt, your aim shall be fatal”
Abdallah plucked the feather and
bound up his wound, and when ke tura- |
ed to shank his deliverer the black winga’
of the bird were already fading in the
heavens.

CHAPTER VL |
When Abdallah had sought a cafe to
regale hiruself with the nargileh and the
ip of the town he learned that on
that very day day the kiog's elder son,
bis brother, would wed a m
iady, and that the tournament would be
more splendid than ever before known in
the kingﬁom- He sought the arena at
onee. e seized a javelin and barbed it
with his magic plame. The king, and
the fair lady sat in state. The king’s
sons entered the srena and baughuly
challen the populace. No one re-
ded but Ahdallgh, who strode proud-

. 4
ly to the foot of the throne agd prostrated
bimself. The trampet summoned to the

test. Abdallah to for & moment with
his fatal spear, and then slew his antago
nists, one sfter the other.

{duy morning be told his wike to lay him

dressad them as follows:

| ever

t Nobody Icmﬁs at hi

terious fair | “*catch.” has anything like a real power
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A Revival Incidents.
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THEN AND NOW.

4

Simou Stringer was a bluff old fa
He prided himself upon being =
matter-of-fact man, sbout whom thefe
was no foolishness or sentiment. Oa
more than one oceasion he had mortified
his wife and daughters by husiling them
vut of religious meetings when they had
begun to show sigus of emotion. He said
hie dida’t believe g **mirakerlous convers
sinns,”

yelped uver gettuing religion *‘wasn’
s 7 & - » )
gettin” it by a durned sight.” He

believed that the genuine article was
seotling and calming, and not exeiling
ia its intloence.

Ouee the Campbeliiies held a protract-
ed meeting in lus veigzhborhood, and as
it was carried on without any sudden
outbursts of feeling, Simon took kiudly
| to it, and attended regulariy. On Sun-

out twa suits of elothes.

““Why, Simon,” exclaimed she in her
shrill toues, “*whatever do you want with
Lwo suits of clothes 77

“That's my business—not yours,” he
replied grufly. **You lay out my black
suit for me to put on, and wrap my brown
one up in a bundle, and dun’t ask any
fool questions.™

His wite, wounderingly but silently
complied, and Simen donned one suit, |
and with the other under his arm.mouunted

2
s 4

and that people who eried anﬁ

BY ALEXANDER LAMONT.

| Here is the same old mansion,

With its gualut moss—covered towers,
Audt the sumer suntight sleeting

Ou the gleam of the garden flowers.

And the wild dove. far the fir-wood,
WERINZ L monolone
Anid the stately silent eourtyard
With its autique Jdiat- stone

swallows have come asz of yore, lad,
Over the sunny ses,
d the cup of the lily ecloes
o the i of the wancering bea,

The lark, in its silvery wreble,
Siegs buthe decp blue sky,

But thie house is not as it wiis, Iad,
In tho-e dear old duys gone by,

T.wus hiere that her garments rostled,
Like music mpidst the fowers:

Aud her low, sweel rippling laughter
Made richzr the rosc-wreathed bowers.

But now, in its noontilde bLrightness,
The pluace seems cold and dead,
Andic lies like a lorm ot beputy i
When the light of the soul has fled. |
Al Lushed is each lonely ehamber
That echioed o 200rs of wld,

The chsirs are now all vacant, |
And the hearths are dark and cold. |
Yer the joys I had here of yore, lad, !
‘No heart but mmy own can know ;

And the glimpses of heaven she gave me
In this desr home long ago,

bis horse and rode away. followed by the
anxious eyes of the big and little String- |
ers, who marveled greatly, and said 1o

lone another, **What's dad goin’ to do |
[ with his tother clotues " i

Simon didn't retura till supper time. ‘
He took his place at the supper table,
which was the usual signal for the family |
to begin an onslaught upon the vietuals, l
but on this occasion his voics arrested |
every arm in its descent, and for the
secotd  time that duy astonished the |
Stringers. Glancing around the startled |
cirele, he thus delivered himselt' : |

“I want it understood that the head of |
this household has this day been baptiz
cd, He is a follower of the meek and
lowly Je=us, and the first eritter at this |
tuble that dips anything afore a blessin’ |
is ‘Il get =natebed bald-beaded. |
Drop yer eyes, ye heathens”

The blessing was asked, and the me
was eaten in silence. |

After the chures were done the String- |
ers werestringing off to bed, when the stern
voice of the old man again arrested them,
aud filled their minds with grave forebod- |
inge ns to what was coming next. Head- |

nsked

al |

“*Uome into this room, every devil of
you, and flop down on your knces. It is|
my duty as a devout Christian, to have |
family worship. and U'll haveit, too, and |
have respectful attention, or I'll bust |
some domestic ties asunder.  This man-
siorr must resound with praises to the |
Mast High, or it will resound with some |
one gittin' a hell of a thrashin’—1I mean
bein’ severely chastisedl. The first one]
who snickers, or makes any onscemly
noise, I'll git vp and throw a cheerthrough |
him, or her, as the case may be. Let us |
pray.”

The praver was prayed, and never was |
there a more attentive audience. |

I'his sort of thing continued about two
weeks, and the Stringer family were kept
in a state of extreme misery. The
vounger members had been several times
severely whipped for couduyet unbecorwm-
inz the ehildren of a true believer, and |
the older ones had received such harsh |
reprimands for fuiling to fall into the
new order of things and comport them-
selves with due dignity,

Then one morning Simon came in with |
a bad limp, a battered milk pail, and the |
knee of his pants torn.  Dropping into a
ghair at the table, he plunged hi= fork
into the nearest «ish. “The children
looked up from the backs of their plates,
questioningly, aud their mother squeaked,
Why, Simon!”

“sShut up and eat!” he growled, and
then in a few moments added :

“This blessin’ and prayer business is
suspended fur awhile. @dou't forgit my
obligations au' dytieg as a Christian, an’
I'll resoom "em arter 've conguered that
doldinged red heiter. The ’tarnal erit-
ter prezooms tho much on my Christian
fyrbearance. Durn a hypoerite! 1
won't pray when my soul ain’t into it
[t's ton great a strain. Fur the time
bein’ I have descended from grace. Pass |
the tomattusses.”

A sigh of relief went round the circle,
and if the red heifer had known how she
had risen in the esteem of a majority of |
the Stringers her fractious soul would
have leaped for joy.

That was several vears ago, and now
the red heifer iz a cow, and the worst
oune in the neighborhoad. The Stringers

say, us they puneh and plague her, |
*“Slong's we keep Old Red wild dad won't

git any moze ¢ that awful relijun.,”"—|
Brunswick News.

- -_——
aralng to Bridesgr

CoEs. l
That insignificant nonentity, the bride- :
groom, is, of course, of no account what-
during the wediding esremony. |
3 m, nobody thinks of
him., Thereare no tears for his immola-
tion, no smelling-botiles for his agitation.

AW

ground to a picture of radient beauty.

No censure, therefore, can be too |

moment. The moment arrived. The

minister motioned for the ring. The!
trembling bridegroom gave an obedient

start, a sudden gulp, and the ring had |
disappeared down his unlucky throat. '
S —
‘Ko Persons About to Marry.

l execution.

London Spectator. | {

There 13 no rule which philosophers |
can devise for choosing either husbands'
or wives wisely that has very much effeet, |
for the young do not trust the old upon |
that subject, and choice, for wemen es-|
pecially, is by no meana so free as we all |
affect to believe. Not one womsn in 6f
ty, unless she is for some reason—such
as foriune, rank or beauty—a great

of selection aiwoug adwirers,; and even
when she has often gives it away in obe-
dience lo a passing, possibly sensible,
possibly blundering fancy that she has
\ found an ideal. ﬁut we ghould have
said there were two broad rules still worth
teaching, because they have some chance
of being blieved, and they were these: let
the woman'’s first requisite be a man whose
home will be to him a rest, and the man's
first ohject bs 1 woman who can make
home restful. It is the man with man
interests. with engrossing occpations, I'II{
plenty of people to Egin, with a struggle
to maiutain against the world, who is
n:lly domel;mc mn';oin the wife’s mmk'o
who enjoys home, who is tem to
a irie?d l:!' hish:ife. slhomlﬂ hmﬂk'
whao feels in the small gircle w nu-
body is above him asd nobody unsym-
io with him, asif he were in a

| against Simon Stoddard, tor murder in

lof

(kberwise a guiltless man will be legully

hopes that will prove groundless,

But they went one eve, when she leflt me
Mid the balm of the summer air:
There's a geave [ar over the hills, lal—
The bowme of iy heart s there.
Tit slev's Magazine.

|
|

|

HOARY : HEADED MISCREANT.

] . - - P
believed that the girl reciprocated his

Within the Shadow of a G btet—A |
. Sc:na of Bload and Horror,

A Mothor's Suspicions—Confessjon
of the YVerrificd Masrderer.

| did not eome forwarid.

A dead silence reigued in the court-|
room at Zanesville, Olio, precisely at
noon on the 12ch of November, 1343,
when Lthie juiy in the ease of the people

the first degree, retured arter an hour's
deliberation. From the grave and gloomy
looks of mostof the jurors it was evident
that the verdiet was vafavorable to the
prisoner.

The latter was still a very young man.
Tall aud slender as he was, his face might
have been called prepossessing but for
the deep pallor which overspread his fea-
tures at this moment, and the iutense
terror that was depicted in his deep black
l'.\'l_""—'.

“ Have you agreed upon a verdiet,
gentlemcen of the jury 7' asked the clerk
tire court.

The foremsn of the jury nodded his
nead afficmatively.

““ How say vou each *” contineed the
clerk, “*Do you find the prisoner guilty
or not guailty ¥"

“ Guilty of murder in the first de-
grea.”

There was aloud sigh, as if heaved by
the whole audience.  All eyes were riv-
eted on the prisoner, who was trembling
like wn aspau leaf. Thick pearls of
perspiration gathered on his forehead as
he rose in vhedience to the directien of
the clerk.

M Simon Stoddard,” said the Judge,
gravely, to him, *‘have you anything to
say why sentence of death shoald mot!|
now be passed upon you?”

** Your Honor,"” replied the prisoner, in
a tremulous voice, “evergthing is against
me.  And yet, w2 sure ae there is a living
God, T am 2s ionvecent as you of this fear-
ful erime, of which I now stand eonviet-
ed. 1 ackunowledge that circumstancea
are against me, but I uever murdered
poar Agnes Middleton. They say mur-
der will sut, I trust that the perpetra-
tor of this bloody deed, now imputed to
me, will be detected before it is too late.

1

tpticdered on the seaflold 1™

There were numerous and audilile signs
of bmpatience among the andience dur-
ing the delivery of the culprit's address.

The Judge then said to him with pro-
found emaotion:

**Simon Stoddard, do not yield to
You
have been couvicted upon an unbroken
chainy of the most u\'er\lhelmitag circum-
stantisl evidenen of a murder of the most
revolting charscter, A fair youug girl,
who had rejected your addresses, was de
liberately 1nveigled by you to a lonely
spot in the wonds, where you had a vio
lent quarrel with her.  Au hour later she
waa found there with her throat cut from
ear to ear, and with a npumber of gashes
gpon her body. You yourself were found
shortly afterward at a neighboring tav-
ern in a beastly state of intoxication. |
While no traces of blood were discovered |
upon your body or your clothes, you had |
in your pocket 8 razor, upon which the
physicinns discovered blood stains, and
which they pronounced the instrument
with which you undoubtedly inflicted the |
deadly wounds upon your vietim. You

s B ! | have been ably defended, but your elo-
| He is for the time & black-coated back- | quent counsel has been unable t» break
e ] L y. |a single link of the chain of eviderce
| What iz he that he should lll[{‘l"l"up! with | again‘q& yvou. _\_Lllhill;.; remains for me
| his foolish nervousness Ehe even course | hut o p;lrue&u"* urge you to pass in re- |
| of th:- ceremony which fixes his fate for- | pentanee and contrition the briet space |
| ever
.harsl! for that wre:_t."hed man who, lming]upq,n this garth. The sentence of thel
| married the other day, put the WEl.illil'lg ! court is that vou be taken by the sherifi |
ring into his mouth when the service ! of this county, between the hours of 8 |
| began, that he might find it at the proper | and 10 a. m., on the 12th of January

of time for which you will still remain |

next, to the yard of the jail, and be hung
by the neck uuntil you are dead ; and may
(zod have merey upon yeur soul !”

The prisoner seemed petrified with her-
ror as he received his doom, and he had
o be almost carried back by the jailor to |
the gleomy cell, where he was to await Lis

To Zanesyilie it was not then dagbted |
that Simon Stoddard was guilty., In/
times gone by he had been very popular
among the pesple of that place. Hehad '
besn a sober, steady young man, and
made a good deal of money, bzing an
excellent compositor. “He had fallen in
love with Agnes Middleton, the charm-
ing daughter of a lawyer in prac
tice. Mr. Middleton, upon ing 8
plied to by Simon Stoddard for Lis daugg: '
ter's hsud, repulsed him somewhat
haughtily.

* My daughter shall only marry a gen-
tleman,” the proud man said to the com-
positor. “I have had her too well eda-
cated to let her pine away her life with a
man inferior to her in knowledge and cul-
ture.”

Poor Simon was almost crushed upon
heering these cruel words. He l})pellul
to the girl to stand hy him, but Agnes
was 8 timid creature; she did not ven-
ture to bid defiance to her proud and
stern father, and she begged Simon to
forget her. His, howeverr, was an ar-
dent nature; his love of

bg‘:ndfmidthnh 1ld have died
rather than giva her sud when he

"

tuccessfal climbing up again. Mark CHAPTEBIIIL. In & moment e made himself known

mén in ey i are = R . E E 3 1
Borious for ;:i:lf,rt; ﬂ?dm‘::ﬁ;wn:g:iou; The youngest son said to bis bmtht::i ::bl:!: royal pr'(::ll";:' h.':din?:nilz;d; 2 13:;:
% Lever getting shead, and you will | “‘Let us capture the thief.” He ] wfu.'t. ingtead of ing to an
Sually find them to be those who never | with him his sword and = l"f's oord m close, was l‘nhm m seven
alye. 0 Buy one bnsiness long, but are went out to the apricot tree; u:;.gt;:: days and seven lu'LI!. | which
b forsaking  their ocoupation just | was stained with _blaod aad the £A8 | e wine fowed as wats Borre Mo

© L ) ! | ¥ T » - ;
_ .gmstobaproﬁtable.—w. T math g‘.&"f"”’ik  The young- uries of life were free.

L T

Two Dollars a Year.

| was a rapid vn2, Not thres wonths had

elapaed yet when everybody in Zanes.
ville was shocked by Simen Stoddard’s
conduet. )

** Why, who would have thought that
the young min would turn out so hid *
He promised so well; and now he won't

- work any more—bhe drinks all dav, and
has becoms a good-for-nothing loafer '
was the general remark.

There was only one day when Simon

| Stoddard broke the even tenor of his dis

solute life. Early ove morming Mr.
Middleton was thrown from his horse,
and dangerously injured. Evervbody
sighed when the physicians saiil there was
scarcely a chanes for his recovery.  Si
mon Stoddard alone secretly rejoiced
“1f he dies," he said to himsels,
““Agnes will be mine "
Mr. Middleton did die
family almost penniless,
After the funeral Simon Stoddard call-
ed upon the widow.
“Mrs, Middleton.”

Heo left his

he said to her,

o you know I lave Your -]rmghl.er .-\;_:n..‘.

I am not unaware of your circomstances.
I can work and make money. Let me
marry Agues, and I will supporl both of
you "

Mrs. Middleton was not a proud wo-
man, but she was avaricious. She!
thought her beautiful daughter would be |
certain 1o eateh a rich suitor.  Tlenee
she drove poor Simon Stoddard, with
harah words, from her door.

“What!” sheeried to him, “mv dar-
ling daughter marry a loafer like vou!
Get cut; and f YOou €ver come near me
or my dsughter again, 1 will have Squire
Beckwith put you uader bonds to keep

| &
the peace!

Vainly did Simon Stoddard try 1o ob-
tain an interview with Agnes. He still
affection, and that, if left to herself, she
would marey him. Bur the Ivax eyved
mother succeeded in !lrt‘\'t-lltfllg ].hu-it
meeting one another.

Meanwhile things did not take the tuen
Mrs, Middleton had hoped they wounld.
The rich suitors for her daughter's hand
Finally the wid-
ow became so pinched for money that
nothing remained for Aguoes but tu take
service in the family ot Zophar Weat-
worth, a rich old farmer.

At this juncture Simon Stoddard re-
pewed his offer of marriage ouce more,
but Mrs, Middleton had already noticed
Zophar Wentworth, who was an old |
widower, bad become smitten with Agnes’
charms. She hoped the rich old fellow
would marry Agnes, although his repu-
tation was bad. He was reputed to ba
an unbridled voluptuary and libertine,
desgpite his sixty-three years, and poople
said he had at least a dozen i legitimate |
children.

Agnes Middleton was sorely hublod
apon becoming a servant girl, but what
added to her distress was that old Zo-
phar Wentworth began to follow her with
amorous glinces. * At first she had en
deavored to overlovk his unscemly con-
duct towards her, but when Lis attentions
grew more and more importunate, and |
when one day he took her in his :lrl;.:::
and covered her lips and checks with
kisses, she ran to her mother's house, and
with a stream of tears told her what ha
occurred.

lill[ i]lltl \I'ﬂl']l“:\' Illi:ulr'-l watnan ]‘ll"l‘-
suatled her to return to Zophar Went-
worth's house.

“You must do it, Agnes, she said,
**to protect your reputation !”

The girl ubayt-d. That very night the
old libertine broke into her bed chiamber,
and committed a fiendish assault upon |
her. She waz too weank and terrified to |
flee forthwith fromn the house of the old
miscreant, but at daylight she went out. |
At the front door she was met by a hoy
who handed her a note from Simen Stod-
dard, implorivg her to grant him an in
terview at a certain point in the woods.
Bhe said she would be there, She want
ed to throw herselt into the arms of her |

{ faithful lover and tell him that she would |

become his wife.

When he came, he was under the in-
Huenge of liguor, and as wsual when in
such condition, exesedingly quarrslsome

“ Do you know, Agnes,” he suid bru-
tally to her, “‘what people say of you?’

“ What do they say?" she asked,
turning pale.

*“ That your mother, the infernal hag, |
has sold you to old Zophar Wentworth 1o
become his mistress !”

Stung to the quick by thess cruel
words, she retorted, angrily :

“They lie!" she eried. *F And it}
the height of meanness en your part to
tell me such a thing” |

These words were overheard by a far-
mer and his son, who at that moment
passed by at a very short distance from
where the twa were !&‘iill'!iil};. The fuar-
rel waxed hotter and hotter. Simon,
drunk as he was, taunted her mereiles=s
ly. He told hsr her good pame was
gone, and finally she hurried away from
him.

From the words of the Judge, upon
pronouneing sentence upon Simon Stod-
dard, we know in what condition he was
found pot long after this interview.

The fact was he left the spot where|
bhe saw Agoes in a sort of stupor.

Wheu the position in which he was
placed finally dawned upon him, he dren
a razor from his pocket and brn;;;ﬁ"l.t it
up to his throat, which he slightly cut
with it. The pain, though not severe,
catged him to shudder, and he abandonel
all suicidal intentions. He staggered to |
the neighboring taveru, where he drank
so much more whisky that he was soon
blind drunk. The few words which hs
uttered, until his senses lelt him entirely,
were curses against Agnes Middleton and
her mother.

But what had become of Agpes Mid-
dleton in the meantime? She had tled
into the thicket in her distress, hut was

| glosely followed hy old Zophar Went

worth. FPesrfuyl lest she should prefer

 compluint against him for what he had

done during the preceding night, he had

| stealthily followed her after she hui left

his house. Hidden in the thicket, Ls
had overheard the whole of her conver-
sation with her unhappy suitor.

Simon Stoddard’s allusicn to him had
made it plain that Agnes never would re-
turn to his house. Now the old libertine
was animated by an irresistible passion
for the handsome girl. As he followed

her, this ion became mere and more
uncontroliable. :

Suddenly he seized the girl from be. |
hind. When she saw him she fainted

Whean she awoke from her stupor, she
began to struggle with him, uttering at
the same time piercing screams. She
was young and strong, and he feared she |
might get the better of Liw. Theo he
w his knife and cutting her.
en she had breathed her last he car-
ried the back to the spot where she
had quarreled with Stoddard. Then the
hoary-headed murderer quietly went
home. No one suspected him. eeven
witnessed the whole af Bi:tﬁn Bladdaprg';
trial. latter repeatedly atiem
lghg;&ﬁhvhﬂclﬁﬁu his exeeu- |
tien but was al prevented

ways from ac-

b pé.

§ You -

{ toa wealthy French manufucturer,

| ashamed of yourself.

| wrecked

toswardly set of spalpecnes, ye'd all

'promptly averred that the store

F oy

shameless enough to turn her sad he
reavement to pecuniary account. =h
called on Zophar Wentworth for a contri
butinn. He ru h'-'_\' I’(‘I\t?”l‘l] her,

“Had I knowa what sort of a it
your -Inu_-_:h!er was,” he -.‘.u-{. “ T shou
:tlr have allowed her to cross my thres
hold 1™ -

The widow .\I:li-lll'tri."l.
these words, blant
i

' enraged by
Iy told him that Agnees
hondd cotmplained of the amorouss RN
in which he had persecuted her.  Ho de
nied this strongly, but gave her fifty dol.
Inrs, enjoining upoo her not to say anv.
thing about i1, -

His conduet seemed suspicious to the
widow, She told a lawver about it; and
the latter was not lowg ‘in ferreting out
that old Wi niworth and Agnes had had
a terrible quarrel during the night be
fore she had left bis house, and that
had afterward tollowad Ler,

These facts were luid befure the pros
eenting attorney, who deemed them
highly important. Zophar Wentworth,
he argued, had a8 motive to silence the

girl ; Stoddard really had none to mur- |

der her. 5o a search warrant was issyed
azainst Zophar Wentworth

When the Sheritlf laid hands upon him
and told him waat he had come for, the
ol villwin turned deadly pale.

The house was searched, and Went
worth’s cort, covered with blood, was
found. Upon being shown the coat b
almost fainted, Then he confessed his
crime.  The grand jury indicted him,
and Stmon Stoddard was Lonorably ace

[ quitted.

Atthe next term of the court Zophar
Wentworth was tound guilty of murder in
the first degree, and he was hung at
Zanesville exactly six months after b

{ bad petrated his heinons erims.

Hamors of the Bay.

“Belles” call @ great many people to
churels,

A trying moment—when vour cont
comes home from the tailor's.
“Pitchy durkness” has been so  im

proved ns to rexd “bituminous obscurity.’
“Haising the wind” is now denominated
more clussically, "l':m'illng the Hoancial
_l'.lni”'.“
A woman lately made & pound of Lut-
ter from the eream of lljukv, and n cheese
from the milk of human kindpess

During an examioation, mieddiond
student  being  asked the question,
“When does maortification st in? rpe-

plied; When you pop the question nnd

H

lare answered, ““No.

The very last t'llrlu.ily spoken of
the papers is a wheel that came off o
dog's til when it was a-waggin's Tl
wan who disoovered it has retired from

pubhe life.

“Why don't you usk your sweetheart
to murry you !’

“I have nsked her.”

“Whaut did she say?"”

“Oh, I have the refusal of her”

A veverend divine, who wias n 080
preacher, being called upon accidently
for 0 sermon, asked a friend what hs

should preach about; to whieh the other !

couliy replied, *“About five minutes,"

A pradent man advised” his drunken
seryvant to put up his money for s rainy
day. Ina few weeks his master inguir-
ed how much he had saved. “‘Faith,
none at all,” said he; “it rained yester-

{dey, and it all went."

friend o
mutton

A close-fisted man invited o
dinver, and provided anly two
Upon removing tl

e  cover

| saigd, ““My friend, we huve a Lenten en-

tertninment ; you see your dinner bofurs
Taking the two chops upon
his own plate, his friend replied, ““Yes
but where is vour dinner™

An lrishman pot out of the cars at a

|
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railway station for refreshments, but un- |

fortunstely the bell rang and the teain
bhefore he had fiuished bis repast

ceried Pat, as he ran like a

lefe
“Hould on "

;lmull:mn wflier the CArs ; “hould on, Yo

mutherin ould stame ingin—vyev'e got u
passenger aboard that's left behind 1™

A physician who lived in Loeadon vis
ied n in]_ﬁ' who resided in Chelasa, Al
ter continuing his vigits for some time
the l.‘l-!_\' F-:;-r-'-n»--l K Ill’!ll"hl'“‘\il n thnt
it mizhit be inconvenient for him to come
on: her aceount, ''Ohb, by
1;)-';{:]-_" 1‘--!!“-"{ IIII' II'H_'I'-I'. “I }lll‘i' HYE
other patient inthe neighborhood, and 1
nlways set eut hoping to kill two  birds
with one stone,™

s 1o

Apaxd Derisep.—A Scotchman, be
ing examiued by his mivister, was naked,
“What kind of a man wns Adam
‘o, ‘.Ii."f like ither folk.,” The minister
insisted on having a more special descrip
tion the first man, and pressed for
more  explanation, “Weel, wmid the
catechumen, *“he was jist like Joe Simp
son, the horse-eouper.” “How so™"
asked the miuister, "\\'m'], naebody Kot

ony thing Ly Lim, snd many lost.”

7
0O

A subscription paper eircalated for
suine charitable purpose, was presented
“11--
sihseribed twenty froncs. "_1'\.\'-&!}’
franca ! said the lu'i)' who pl'e-nm.h:il the
list to ‘‘why, you ought 1o
Your =on hassub-
scribed fifty franes.” ““That is all very
well,” replied the manufacturer ; *““my
son hins w rich father, and can aflord
give more thao 1, whe shall not inherit
sny thing."”

bz be

A party of young men were telling
what they would do were they .Shai-
vut at sea, and lefr buffeting
with the waves without a plank (o sustain
them, Each one gave his
ecpting Paddy Murphy, wha, when asked
fur his, replied ; *“'Bad cess to yo for n
e
afthur suvin® yverselves, an’ not thryvin' to
save anuther: Why, its Paddy Murpliy
thiat would swim to shore an’ save him.
self, an' thin come back an’ lIu}' Lo save
anather.”

Opan, X

- —_— -
VPl Dovwn Your Vest,™

Fuiton Timpes :

“You keep vesta, mine frient?”
said & Dutchman, entering a Fulton
clothung store the other day. The clerk
Wns
crammed with them.

1 vant a vest,” said the Teuton, *‘vat
don’t rise up on its hint legs mit the neck.

| I bought one in Syrncuse not long ago

mit a dwo dollar pill, and by shimminy 1

| dou't notice dot mysell, but everywhere |
go the hoys gry ont mit der streets: |etical license sujjm
‘¥acub, vy in der name of der board of |t make their writing
drusdees don't you pull down your vest | ®ages from Shakespoure,

down? and, py dam, I have pulled dot
vest more’'n dree dousand dimes, till
I wore all the pindings off mit der put-
tons 1"

The clerk explained the joke and sold
him a vest, the man went out with
the exclamation : Py shimminy, I don’t
hear somedings about dot in Shermany
before.”

We thiok few sensible, ex-
cept th.se m mm opinion. —

to |
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BeOeplnle, in

Milton snd
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Power is 30 charaeteristicn v cale that
calmnoss in itself has the aspect of power,
and farbearance implios strength. —Bul-
wer Lytton.
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