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THE BRIDE

Her finger was so small the ring

Waould not stay on which they did bring—
It was 100 wide " p-.'uk -.

And, to =nv truth (for ont it must),

It lupked like the great eollar, just,
Abuve vur young coli' s neck.

Her feet beneath her petticont

Like Hittle mice stole in and out,
As il they feared the light; i

oh ! she dances such 8 way |

y sun upon an Easter day

1« hnll«o fiue a sight.

Bus
N

Her checks so rare snx white was on
Nudnisy makes compari=on
Wha sees thew is nudone):
Fur streaks of ed were mingled these,
Sach as are ou on a Katbarine pear,
The side that's next thesun.

Her lip= were red, nnid one was thin |
Compared 10 taint was next her clin, !
Some bee had stuog it newly):
Bat, Diek, her eveés so gansd her fu'cc.
N oTe upon them gnie
I'han ou the sunin July,
-SirJobn Suckling.
- - \
COMMUNICATED, | 1

The Character of Lee.

: S = |

Forpsr, Mrss,, Nov. 15, 1879, |

Enmrors CLarmoNn: In a recent artiele |
published North, and which has gone the |

1 Jurs:

sineds of the press, there is given what
purperts 1o be, an interview with General
Lew, immodintely after the surrender. It

1= stated insume that Geperal Lee spoke|

te favorably of Geners Grant’s magnu-
ity = shown in the terms of the
e ) L LY

sir- |

I'his is ouly in favorable contrast

with Crencral Lee's acenstomed modesty, and
racetuliy and felicitously conceals what |
consider his own sreat agnanimaly. He

conveals with modest skill his own liberali-
ty, atd places in the back ground, the faet,

that Grant was then treating with the
aregtest Captian of all the angis, and was
receiving the surrentder of the remnant of
an army, the equal of which, in all the|

clements  that tewd W make & soldier a

hieero, lins not been known in the history of |
thie pustios It was vouugh - to shock al
greater sobdier than Grant inloe a tremen- |
dous spasm of liberality. At Appomattox

I vopled the terms of the parcle i my

memerwmlom  book, and the first thought
oft i was s, thnt they were extremely
Libseral sry specions deception indeed,

il eonpled with U diseipline ol the Fode
T volenlnted o deceive.

army, wers
nsive display nor hilarous

'5.---' e wits no ofli

applawse, oonly Uhe minute Uring ol cannon, |
no plundering tl ecomabined, oid have the
Apperanee ol eXcessEvs ;.li'l'rn!-'_\“ But !Il\
comparison, when woe remember that the
1"»-|Ir-" oemmanider, cowerad beneath the
giant shadow of Lew, 3t dwarls the magna-
ity b Birest coneeiveill. As to the merit

% i) |'-'!h|la.|wlrr, s com

prared with Goeneral Laee, that surrender
hodd nothing o dog it was a bollow mockery
{ military genins; awd to

of Crenvral G rant

s Loy 4 '|.=:i:|]~"| (F]

accompli=sih a victory upon auy terims,
Girant was reatly and over-willing
It is to be regreited o consideration of

the maguitode of his !.'tlil!l]"l' that he did
not more fully stand by thuse toerms, but
he allowed the politicians to eontrol him,
and the terms that drew much respeet to

him, were thrust to the winds in the LEner- |
sl destruction that followed the war. By
COMIELTING N, We arrive atna _ji: - |‘--|1|‘|']|[ilrla
wnd  judgement of  Lee’s malitary :_'t'IJI'll--.I
History, with its pages pregnant with l]n-'i'

name= of men of great renown, and wonder-
fully heroje deeds, does not show o war
ok wod sitch overwhelming
enl ued pagssant forees.  The North had
ber  ports open, nospléndid navy and the
floond wates of Barope sjarc; lrf.‘h"l]l‘.l”_\-’ Lee
fonelit the whole of Earope, and then to

Wik gsinst

I=

sl the combined desteuctive means of
warlare, oreatod by the inventive genius of
the centuries,  He never was whipped by

brilliant tnetices, stateey, legitimate achieve-
went, or grend display of military genius,
but by overwhelming forces, and dogged
attrition, the shaep incisive Inetion of ecoan-
tinued eontact.  His supplies exhsusted,
searcely sustenance enoungh to maintain life.
to eay  intling lighting trim, his men
over-worked, overauarelied and over-fought,
with no weans of substitaiion or relels,
bt thie constant eontinued attack or ecom-
batting o) l"-:ilihll:illl_“ PECIEpH l.:lr"l, rencewed

o

and over-powering odds, 1 new and larg
army broueght into usagze at every turn and
battle, it is matter of wonderment to the best
military minds of the day, bhow le and his
little handful of exhnusted veterans, stood
up and held back from the gates ot our
eapitol, like a ereat wall of fire, that unholy
crusade,  ILis the grandest, truest !m---fc-!
the highest military gonies, o capacity that
dwarfs the glory of Napoleon, whose deeds
were written upon the pyramids—and who
with an imineise drmsy Jdhoroughly n|u|ppe-|l.
provisicned,  and powerfully sustained,
marched with his logions, constantly reple-
ted, on like an avalanche to brilliant con-
Put Robe 5. Lee—almost wholly
resourees, with an army scantily
worn by ennstant contact—

ellh‘n'.'- |
withonut
fod amd elud -
never perfectly equipped, never 1:*_111‘\'14[
and rested, beld at bay, and often whipped,

the “Girand Army of the Potomae,” for
four long years. ] )

By O parisons of respurces, of E]"'[rllllll--
cos uf war, of numbers, we affirm, that

dicneral Lirant was over«lesirous of surren
der, and that that surrender was not brought
about by extrac=dinary display of military
genius, bt by liwustion of FESONTees and
wen! He eould not be otherwise but
magnanimous, and it was the noblest bene-
diction of the times, of all times, for Leefto
have sarrendered to hilm !

Comparatively speaking, General Grant
is 8 ereat conuander, but in the superlative
degres, he does not rank with such men as
Alexander, Seipio, Conde, Napoleon and
lu‘!':

Gien. Dhick Taylor says of Lee, that when
bie took “command of the Army of Virginia,
he was fucile princepe in the war, l._m’(jiugl
sbove all on bosh sides, as the pyramid of
Gihizet above the desert. Steadfast to the
end, he npheld the wavering fortunes of the
Confederacy us did Hector those of Troy !
Lvat scene of ali af his surrender, his greatness
and dignity made of his  odversary but a
humble acoessory

He was truly a real Captain, wonderfully
gkillad in the art of war, as if the martial

gl'lli‘t‘ ol ‘}Il' “l‘f!ll. it= higll gll'r)' Hl“l.

reand achifevement, had centered in him,

Nuture has fow peculiar minds in her great |

boundary of humanity, but as Barras said
of Napoleon, | apply to d # greater than he,
¢hat patare in one of her most exalted
moods, one of her greatest moments,
solved to prodiuce a master-piece, and
to the wondering world Robt. E. Lee!

An Appolo in appesrance, and of magnifi- |'
cent bearing, he was indead, as Gen. Dick

Tavlor said, that of all the men he had
geen, “he was best entitled to the ephithet
of distinguished ; and =0 marked was his
appearance in this particular, that he would
not have passed unnoticed through the
stroets of any capital.” A recent English
eriticism of him rates him sbove all the

he powscssed to a very marked degree a
grand moral character and statys, that at-
tructed the admiration of the weorld, and
gave him a speeia] prominence over the
world's great commanders, In the world-
wide range of criticisin, thera has hardly
been paid such a compliment to s man!
Verily and literslly he is “first in the
hearts of his countrymen !”
H. CRONWELL.

A Bridegroom Up a Tree.
From the Mason Enterprise.]

A negro widow of Brunswick Ga.,
captured a bean. He pretended to
love her, and she joyfully socepted his
affection. The wedding day and hopr
were fixed, and the ebony bride, attired
in the height of Gomia African fash-
ion, anxiously awaited her equally ebo-
ny bridegroom. The e. b. g. didn’t
come, and the guests whose tites
were ravenous, went in search of him,
sayi i “We'll find dat nigger, dead or
mlive.” Al through that long and,
weary night they they did seek without
. but the next morni the

|and having stubled my horse, ascended to

and only occupant of my father's mansion,
|gone on a summer trip to the mountains,

'll‘l'llfl'l

tedd to some dark objects that appeared to

| they carrield,

re- |
g_avv] by six masked bu rglars.

]' ised to resist all sttacks made against it.

! censed and exasperated the fellows to such
commanders of the world, in this, that [a degree that they poured forth threats of
while he ranked with them fully in military ' vengeance upon me. ! .

eapaeity, statesmanship and high manhood, | exhausted at last, and a pistol-shot which
] ¥rn:wi my cheek warned meof the danger of

! been fired through the panel of the door.

VOLUME XLII

A M SSAGE THROUGH THE AIR.

It was a lovely night in the month of Au-
gust that I sat on the porch of old Uncle
Fuby's house, not yet entirely recovered
from the impressions made by a glorious
sunset which even then left its foot-prints
upon the clouds that hovered in the west
€rn sky. 1

My horse stood at the gate already sad-
dled, awaiting me, but I was determined
not to leave Uncle Toby's house until [ had |
carsied my point. and "being hix nephew, I
had enough of the same old blood in my
veing to make me a4 persevering as he was
obstinate, )

“Uncle Toby, I must have that bird.” |
. “Wa'al, nefly, ask we for anvthing else |
in the house except that, and it is yours.”

“I don't want anything else, Uncle Toby,
but that you must give me.” .

“Wa'al, now, neffy, vou know that 'ere
carrier pigean took the first prize at the |
county fair.,”

“Which fact will only make me prize it
:Ivarfr. Come, now, Unele Toby, be gener-
Olis,

“Wa'al, boy, the bird is your'n. You al-
.‘;“[-“ had your own way with old Uncle

anv,

To say that I was delighted would but
faintly express my feelings. The bird was
a beauty, us may ensily be imagined ; and
as I bid old Unele Toby good-night and
mounted my pony, with the ease in my
band containing the prize | so dearly covet-
ed, Ldrove home with o light heart and a
brain filled to overflowing with plans in
which the bird's speed would be tested.
Numerots valuable prizes scemed already
to be within my grasp us 1 reachied home,

my dark and lonely room.
I was but sixteen veurs of age at the time,
and on the night in question [ was the sole

the other members of the family having

lenvine me in charge. My room was on the
floor, overlooking the road, and
thither I had taken my bird, where in my
solitude I eould quietly admire its beautiful
li]'n!nil'l“)ll".

Extinguishing my lamp, I sat by the
apen window, contentedly smoking my pipe
and enjoying the cool breezes that swept
acro== the lawn laden with the rich odors of
thie Hlewe s, when my altention was attract-

e approsching ]»_\'
AT foapa,

I Listened Pnids hl.i:\'. ;I.l!'l :ti'--\".' the whis-
pers of the summer brecge I thought |
conld detect the hum of whispered conver-
sation

It was no unusualoccurrence for tramps
to pass our plicce nt that hour, and the cir-
cumstances caused ul\]_\‘ i r:”-l-.- !rrt"-lri-l?-'lt}'
to arise i my bospm, until 1T heand a lateh
alounr gt liftedd, and ll-‘fll!"l'_\' the tread
of many feet foll upon my ear.

I was so surprised and startled at this
unexpected intrusion that I was momen-
turily duzed, and before T eould decide on a
plan of setion they had aseended the door
steps, and I knew from the splinterings of
wood that they had already commenced
vpernfions to force an entrance inte the
s,

By the light of a dark lantern, which
| diseovered that they were
six in number, aud all wore heavy black
masks the more l'”"'l‘l“:l“‘\' to  prevent
recognition iv ease of discovery. Then my
voice came back to me, and thinking to
make up for my youthful years in volume
of my voice, velled out, ia thundering
Lones :

“Hello! What are doing there ?'

The dark lantern was closed like a flash,
but yet 1 conld define distinetly the dim
outline of the robbers as they stood like

the road that led past

dark shadows in contrast white baleony
bevorsl, For a moment the stillness of
death ensued, when 1 received a reply,

uttered in tones I shall never forget and
with an emphasis that clearly indicated a
|-ur‘m-n- to carry out w bat was threatened :

suy, youngster, just vou Lake in that
Lead of your'n and keep thut baby mouth
closed or 'l blow the top of your hiead off.”

The sharp elick of a4 pistol followed, and
voun can rest assared that 1 needed no
secomd warning,. What should 1 do? |
was nt least bal® & mile from the neasrest
neizhbor, but the house  was surrounded
and esciipe was impossible, There was cer-
tain death in the very attempt itself,

The shotgun.  Ah! that was a good !dea.
I would get the gun and defend the mansion
to the bitter end. The shotgun I had left
i the parlor so as to have it within reach
during the long hours of the day when
I!rum[;.q were a8 thick as huckleberries, and
I had forgotten to bring it up stairs that
night. My mind had beenso much absorbed
h_\-'l my earrier pigeon that I had incauntious-
Iy overlooked the making of my usual pre-
l:ur;l.!inlh for selfdefence,

I thought I would go down and get it,
and actually opened my bed-room door for
that purpose when Iheard a lond erash be-
low which told me as l[-l:lih as words could
ntter i, that the ball=tdoor had been suceesse
fully forced, and that the robbers were then
actually in the house.

I rotreated to the shelter of my little
Toom, l-x'ku\] and bolted the door, a prey to
my worst apprehensions. 1 remembered
the eruelty of these masked men, and I
knew that if they did not murder me oute
right they would by binding and gagging
=0 torture me s to make even death itself
|]l"~'irll.1ih'.

Of one thing 1 was satisfied, that the
safety of the robbers depended upon my
being secured, and to nchieve that result
would be their first object.  If I had a wea-
pon, so that 1 coitld have made an effort to
preserve my life, 1 would then have been
contented, but the idea of an unarmed boy
being thus left to the merey of these un.
feeling ruffians almost drove me to distrac-
tion.

I heard their footsteps ascending the
stuirs, and | procecded to barricade the
door, when a thought flashed across my
brain. How was it that it escaped me so
long? The carricrspigeon that I had just
received from Unele Toby I would release
with n message ; it wonld return to Unele
Toby's. and I would be saved, and the rob-
bers fuiled in their search for plunder.

I wrote a message hurriedly, secured it to
the hird, which I placed upon the window
aill, when, afteyr a moment’s hesitation, it
ascended skyward, and whea it pgssed from
my sight was flving like the wind in the
direction of Uncle Toby's. The message
read as follows:

Uxcre Tony—The house has been entered
Come immedintely.

Bos.

Rearcely had the bird started on its home-
ward flight when the robbers reached my
door and tried to force it; but I had pushed
my bedstend against the door, and with my

‘ysonal efforts to prevent them from enter-
ing | had improvised a barricade that prom-

The prolonged defence I was making in-
Their patience became

onger remaining in that position. It bad

i rushed to the window amd. out
upon the lawn helow. The distance was
great, ind it seemed to me that, while tor-
ture awaited we if an:umd by the robbers,
thore was certain desth in & leap from the

window. .

What should 1 do7 The distance to Un-
| gle Toby's house was but five miles, which
the pigeon must have coyered by this time,
But suppose the bird should not be discoy-
ered? Suppose Urcle Toby had gone to his
room for the night, and my message would

not be seen and read before morning? The
very t was o agonizing to me that I
refused to entertain it
4§lthhﬁmthfelh“mmrkingn
the door. mhllmbmd,nd slowly
but surely, the barricade was to the
outside, 1saw a msxk fnaap&c:

| reflection, seeing the hopelessness of nn}“

| tionally.

and do my weeping.,

can afford to k|‘l'll e dl'g. amd 1T have
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submit, for I received a blow from the butt BOSSING BABIES.
of the fellow's pistol that multiplied the |
;;TT that [ saw in the heavens a hundred-

q.

Completely discouraged, I gave myself up
in despair. I resist no imgor. closing |
my eyes to shut out, as it were, the gloomy |
prospect before me. Somewhat surprised |
at the prolonged delay of the robber in
perfecting my pinioning, I opened my eves. &

Uncle Toby swood over me. Stretched
upon the grass by my side was the fellow |
who hind sccured me, a gaping wound in his |
head affording an explanution of the sudden |
ending of his attempt npon my liberty,

-

MARE TWAIN'S RESPONSE TO THE FIF-
TEENTH TOAST AT THE BANQUET AT THE
RE-UNION OFTHECUMBERLAND, RECENT-
LY HELD IN CHICAGO.

15. The Babies, as they comfort us in our
sorrows, let us not forget them in our fes-
tivities.

The following is Mark Twain's response
to the toast “Babies,” which was the hu«

merous event of the oceasion.  The fifteenth

A dozen determined and well-armed men | 204 last regular toast was “The Babies—As
were with him., The masked robbers at | they comfort vsin our SOTTOWS, let us not
first showed u disposition to resist, but on | forget them in our festivities;”" and to this

Samuel L. Clemens mep:md_ed.l Hedn:ﬂ:

such sttempt, they surrendered uncoadi- I like that. We have not all had the
: ,s\l; the next t;.r,l; of the":n'm | good fortune to be ladies. We have nothall

they were each sentenced to fifteen vears | Peel generals, or ts or statesmen, but
imp ! when the toast works down to the babies,

imprisonment,
{'ncig Toby was making his final round | W€ stand on common ground, laughter
" | for we have all been babies. |[Renew

of his grounds on the night in question, : -

when u,RL- rustling of ,],inyfwi,,g, :fm.a,.wd | laughter.] Itisa Ehame that for a thous-
his attention. Iventered the I)igmn-untv. | {‘ﬂ‘l years the world’s banquets l‘,“,"*’ “t_t""l'f
n i AR guored the baby [laughter] as if he didn't

Unable to control his curiosity, and |!gnoredt t: g
anxious to uscertain the cause of such a|3mount to anything. [Laughter.] If you
peculiar proceeding, he proeured a ladder, i will "‘Dp_’f‘m‘l think a mlnqte; if you 'ﬂ‘lli
ascended to the eote, and there, to his sur- | £0 back fifty or oune hundred years to your
prize, he found that the earrier-pigeon  had j early nlxi.l'l'lt'f] life [laughter] “ud recuntem-
already returned, snd with a message. He | Plate your first baby, you will remember
read it, summoned his neighbors, and ar- | that hie amounted to a good ‘lf"j“!- ‘“‘11 even
rived just in time to bag the fellows. something over. ‘.R‘mf‘&.] You W"‘F“-'“
The old bird is dead now. but while it | #11 know that when the little fellow arrived
lived there was not money enough in our | 4t family headquarters you had to hand in
town to buy it from me. ° ¥ your resignation. [Laughter.] He took
- == entire command. You becume his lackey
from Josh Billings, | i* mere body-servant [laughter,] and you
had to stand around, too. [ Renewed laugh-
ter.| He was not a commander who made
allowanees for time, distence, whether or
any thing else. tL‘mn‘u!nive sCreams. |
You had to execute his order weather it
was possible or not [roars], amd there was
only one form of marching in his manual
of tactics, and that was the double quick.
[Shouts.] He treated you with every sort
{ of insulence and disrespect ‘Im:ghu—r], and
the bravest of yon didu'td dare say a word.
[Gireat laughter.] You could face the
death-stormmn of Donelson and Vieksburg,
and give back blow for blow, but when he
clawed your whiskers and pulled your hair
and twisted your nose; you had to take it
[Roars. | When the thunders of war were
sonnding in your ears you sct your fuces
toward the battertes and advanced with
steady tread, but when he turped on the
terrors ef his warwhoop [laughter] yon
advauced in the other direction, and migh-
ty glad of the chance, too. [Renewed
langhter.] When called for soothing sirup
did you venture to throw out auy side
remarks about certain  services being
uubecoming an officer and a gentleman?
[ Boistervus laughter.] No, you got up and
gotit. [Great laughter.] When he order-
acd his “pap bottle,” and it was not warm,
did you talk back? [Laughter.] Not
you. [Renewed laughter.] You went to
work and warmed it. [Shouts.] Youeven
descended so far in your menial office
a8 to take a suck at that warm, insipid
stuif [laughter], just to see if it was right,
three parts water to one of milk [tumultu-
vus laughter,] a touch of sugar to modify

“Probabilities™

Josh Billings, who is as usual passing
bis summer in the White Mountains,
Lias put in the way of the editor of the
White Mountain Echo to print a few of
the mnmﬁwm-nt parts of his new book,
to be published in the fall. Its tide
will be “Old Probabilities: Perhaps
Rain—Perhaps Not ;" and it will have
for its leading motto: ““Truth iz said to
be  stranger than fickshurp—it  is
to moet pholks.” The sclections are
these :

Abobt the hardest thing a fellow kan
do is to spark 2 gals at one time and
preserve a good average. Try it.

Duon’t dispize your poor relashuns.
They may be taken suddenly riteh =um
day, and then it will be awkard to ex-
plain things to them; undoubtedly so.

Next to klenr konshience for selid
comtfort cums an easy hoot. Try both.

It a young man hain't got a well-
halunced head, I ke to see him part
his hair in Lthe middle. Don't you?

1 !lull.[ lilkt'. !1!1}' ]'ul-“:-'h l‘h:lll('l‘.“. ]i
I Wiz |'.'.|.l*"'I ”I"’]l Loy miourn over s ‘1{‘{“]
mule, I should stand in front uv him

There 12 no man so poor hut what he

seen them so poor that they could atford
to keep three.

I say to 2 thirds of the rich people in | the colic [ langhter ], and adrop of peppermint
thi= wofld, make the most of your|to kill those immortal hiccoughs. [Roars. ]| o o
- I can tuste that stufl. [laughter.] And 4 03

money, fur it makes the most of you.
Happy thought.

1 never argy agin a success when a
rattle-snaix’s heads sticking out of a
hole. 1 bear off to the left and say to
miself that hole belongs to that snaix.

The infidel argys just az a bull duz
chained to a post, Te bellows and saws,
but he don't get loose from the puost, i
notiss,  Not much.

I thank the Lord that there is one
thing in this world that money kant
buy, and that is the wag ov a dog's
tail. Yure unkle.

[ have seen men so fond ov argument
that they wounld dispute with a guide-
board at the forks ov a kuntry road
about the distance to the next town.
What fools.

Thare are but fu sights in this life
more sublime and pathetick than tuo
a poor but virtuous voung inan
struggling with a mustach.

- -

SELECTED MISCELLANY.

how many things you learned as you went
along. Seantimental young folks still take
stock in that beauntiful old saying, that
when the baby smiles it is because the an-
rels are whispering to him. Very pretty,
hut too thin: simply wind on the stomach,
wy fricuds.  [Shouts]. If the baby propos-
el to take a walk at his" usual hour, two
o'clock in the morning | lsughter, Jdido’t you
rise up promptly and remark, with a mental
addition, which wonld not improve a Sun-
day scheol book much [langhter], that that
was the very thing you were about to pro-
pose yourself. [Great roars]. “Oh, you
were under good diseipline [laughter], and
a8 you went pattering up and down the room
in nn undress uniforin llaughlw_] you not
only prattled undignified baby-talk buteven
tuned up your wartial voices and tried to
lung “Rock-a-by, Baby, in the tree-top,” for
instance, [ Great laughter.] What a spec-
tiucle for an army of the Tennessee! |laugh-
ter | and what an afflietion for the neighbors,
too, for it is not ever hody within a mile
around that likes military musie at three
v'clock in the morning. [Laughter.] And
when vou bad been keeping this sort of
thing up two or three hours, and your little
velvet head intimated that nothing sunited
him like exercise and noise [laughter—"Go
on], what did you do? You simply went

S0

Never expose your disappointment to
the world,

Keep clear of a man who does not |on until you dropped in the last ditch.
‘,“hwl Li% own charueter > [ Loughter.] The 1dea Ili_itt let_a baby ¥
g s doesn’t amount to any thing! Why, the | B9~

baby is just a house and front yard full by
it=elr. fl‘:mglnwr.] One baby can fur-
nish more business than you and your whole
Interjor Department cau attend to. [ Laugh-
ter.] He is enterprisiog, irrepressible, brim
full of lawless activities. [Laughter.] Do
what you please, you can’t make him stay
on the Reservation. [Great shouts.] Suf-
fivient unto the day is one lately. [Laugh-
ter.] As long as you are in your right
mind, don't you ever pray for twius
[Laughter.] Mr. Clemens is the father of a
wmir. Twins amount to permanent riot
tiuughler], and there gin’t any real difler-
ence between triplets and an insurrection.
[ Uproarious shouts.] Yes, it was high time
for a toast to the masses to recognize the
importance of the babies, [luughter], Think
what is in store for the present crop, fifty
vears from now. We shall all be dead, I
trust [laughter], and then this flag, if itstill
survive, and let us hope it may, will be foat-
ing over a Republic -numbering 200,000,000
souls, nccording to the settled laws of our
increase. Our present schooner of State
[langhter] will have grown into a political
leviathan—a great Eastern. The cradled
babies of to-day willbe on deck—let them
be well trained, for we are going to leave a
big contract on their hands. [Laughter.]
Among the three or four million cradles
now rocking in the land are some which
this nation would presprve for ages as
sacred thinﬁu, if we could know which ones
they are. In onéof these cradles the un-
conscious Farragut of the future is at this

Humility is of all graces the chiefest
when it doesy't know itself to be grace "
at all all. face.

Though charity may make your purse
lighter one day, yet it will make it
heavier another.

Good taste is the maodesty of the
mind ; that is why it cannot be egither
imitated or acquired,

The superiority of some men is mere-
Iy loeal. They are great because their
associations are little.

Nature preaches cheerfulness in her
sadddest moods ; she covers even for-
gotten graves with flowers.

sionate,

her of.

If a man can be happy and contented
in his own company, he will generally
be good company for others.

Learn in childhood, if you can, that
happiness iz not outzide, but inside. A
good heart and a clear eonscience bring
happiness, whish no riches and no cir-
cumstances alone ever do.

Unselfish and noble acts are the most
radiant epochs in the bjography of souls.
When wrought in earliest youth they
lie in the memory of age like the coral

islands, green and sunny amidst the The

melancholy waste of ocean. moment teething. [Lau ]ﬂ,gr(l, Think of truth
A o o - _lit, and, patting in a word of dead earnest, ’
_‘\. *‘é""l‘ l.;'.'"‘ B I"’u"’l? s a}g od, lmin inarticulated, but perfectly justifiable,

est joke or bit of sarcasm rubs out the profanity over it, too, [Laughter.] Tn

gathering wrinkles of care, but an ill-
tempered joke is like a poisoned arrow,
which makes a wound, and leaves its
poison after it has heen withdrawn.

Courage iz always greatest when
blended with meekness. Intellectual
ability is most admired when it sparkles
in the setting of modest self-distrust.

another the future-renowned astronomer is
blinking at the shining milky way with but
a lignid interest— little c¢hap—and
wondering what has E-;:ome of that other
one they call the wet nurse. [Laughter.]
In another the future great historian is ly-
ing, and doubtless will econtinue to lie
[Laughter] until his earthly mission isend-
ed. In another the future President iabusy-
And never does the human soul appear g‘étle“ml "'"; ‘::::‘ ‘t‘l?ep"r‘::;‘::g?:; th":M! em of
BDSUEGUE S Whon - l.'urt-gu-ea TOVENEE | of his bair so early. [Laughter] and ina
and dares to forgive injury, mighty array of other cradles there are now

The wize man has his foibles as well | some sixty thousand future office-seckers
as the fool. But the difference between | getting ready to furnish him ocpasion to

them is timt the fuibles of the one are E;‘dp p'_lfm:'.m“tg‘;nn;;ﬁ o::.lm m;mcm
known to himself and concealed from |_ o where under the fl the future
the rest of the world, and the foibles of | {jjustrious Commander- ief of the
the other known to the world and con-| American armies is so little burdened with
cealed from himself.

his approaching grandeurs and respousibil-
SHORT-STOPS.

stood.

sgound,

ities as to be giving his whole c
mind at this moment to trying to find out
some way to get his big toe into his mouth,
[Laughter] an achievement which, meaning
no disrespect, the illustrions guests of this
evening turned his attention to some fifty-
six years and if the child is but a
pmpin{ 07 the man there are mighty few
who will doubt that he succeeded. | Laugh-

death,

You may remain evergreen and never
look spruce.—John Bunyan.

Prettier than a pieture—the original
ufit——oometimes.-—pﬁ. W. B,

A bicyele rider in a crowded roadway

Wrete

Yet my
Half a8 ofien as« it would!

I would not, could not, pain you;
Would not for the world offend ;
1 would have you kuow I like you
As a brother, as afriend;
But I meant to keep one secret
In my bosom always hid,
For I never meant te tell vou
That I loved you—but I did.
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I DIDN'T MEAN TO TELL.

Yea my lips to-night have spoken
Worls I said I should not spesk :

And I weald I eould reeall them—
Would I had not been so weak.

Oh. that one unguarded moment !
Were it mine to live again,

All the strength of its temptation
Would appeal to mein vain.

True. my lips have only uttered
What 12 ever in my heart,
tpy when beside yon,
el when we are apart;
Though I listen to your praises
Always longer than 1 should,

heart can never hear them

ireamin
sunny, ciesmut cu
lant manner, that always changed to
tenderness for her.
charm of Lester Sinelair's
had surely won the first love of Renee
Courtland’s girlish heart.
the father of Renee Courtland left her
to the care of Margaret Gray—who had
been his girl-love in their early youth,
and who had never married, in memory
of that first |
knew herself what had come
them, only it had ended in bitter words
and a still more bitter parting, and then,
in his passion, Charles Courtland had
married a pretty, dark-eyed French girl
—the mother of Renee.

Years after, when his wifedied, he had
come to his early love and asked her to
be his wife and a mother to hiz child.
But, with all ber gentleness, Marga-
ret Gray was prouder than many haugh-
ty women, and she gravely answered
him—**No."”
ly, vet still it was “No."

Ilt’ made no second ﬂ]lpt‘:ll, knuwiug
how useless it would be.

But when, three years later, death
alled himself, he left his orphaned, pen-
niless child to the care of Margaret

i

RENEE'S LOVE.
“Renee! Renee !”

The sweet French name floated out
from the open window of the cottage and
Renee Courtland came out from
shadow of drooping trees, her broad hat
hanging loosely on her shoulder where
she had pushed it back from her face,
while standing in the shadow.
ret Gray's voice had roused the girl from
dreams of Lester Sinclair, the handsome
blue-eyed stranger visiting at the house
that nestled anid linden trees in the hol-
low below, whereé the old-fashioned cot-
tage of the Grays stood.

of his dee

the

Marga-

She had been
r laughing eyes, his
rig, his gay, noncha-

Whiatever was the
manner, he

Years before

She scarcely
between

ove-(lream.

Gently, almost sorrowful-

The child had grown up to a dark,
glender maiden, with great gray eyes
and a childlike smile, to be the darling
of Margaret Gray's heart and the day-
star of Vietor Gray's life.

Some distanece down the road Vietor
Gray stood leaning against a tree, his
fuce grave and thoughtful, even beyond
his wont.

He was not
Vietor Gru_v.

But there was something hetter than
beauty in his dark, proud face, for man-
hood was stamped on his broad brow.
Courage, honor and truth gleamed in
his eyes, and, though the general expres-
sion of his face was stern, hissmile could
be gentle almost as a woman’s, amd this
man loved pretty, childish Renee with
all the strength of his heart, and she—
well, she loved Lester Sinclair.

He threw away his half-burned vigas
and turned towards the eottage, his face
still gravely stern,

Renee came to meet him.

“Oh, Vietor, can’t I go down to Ray-
monl's this evening?
to have a croquet match.
gays no, but you—oh, Victor, may 1 not
You might come with me, Victor,
Kathie asked you.”

He looked at the pretty, childish

a handsome man, this

Kathie i3 going
Margaret

“Yes, I will go, Renee,” he said.
Two hours later Rence
lpoking like a wild rose in her pink
muslin robes, with clustering flowers in
her breast and hair.

They were rather early in the croquet
ground, so Kathie and Renee played a
game by themselves,

Vietor Gray watehed Renee with pas-
itying eyes, knowing the pain
in store for her, which he had been too
cowardly, he thonght bittgrly, to warn

came down,

“T could not tell her,” he said, “and
vet I wish I had.”

He watched her wistfully, turning
pale as he saw how her eyes wandered
to the gate
She had thrown her hat aside and
the soft breeze lifted the short, dark
curls off her brow and deepened the rose
tint on her cheeks.

He saw the red lips part in smiles
and the lovely dark eyes deepen, and
turning toward the
Sinclair coming up t
leaning on his arm.
one look
Vietor that she never suspected the

te he saw Lester
pathway, a lady

at Renee's face told

Her faith, like her love, was unwav-
ering. She believed in Lester Sinelair
as she did in her own loyal love.
The lady on his arm was a delicate
little thing, with a certain kind of
beauty, of the wax-doll order, with big
blue eyes, dainty features and cluster-
in%:ﬂaxen hair.

hey came forward to where Renee

“Clare,” he said, *‘thisis the voung
lady I told yon of—Miss Courtland.
Renee—DMiss Courtland, my betrothed
wife, Miss Duvane.”

‘“His betrothed wife !”

The words rang in Henee's ears, then
seemed to die away in a faint, moaning

Remember she was only 17,and child-
ish for her age.
The bright young face grew palid as

the sweet light seemed to

fade from her eves.
Yictor strode to her side.
“Take me home, Victor.
feel very well.
The words died awa
‘and the next moment

wh::te g.nf senseless in his arms.

I—I don’t
Please take me -
on her lips,

ictor held her

is like & stock operator. He straddles, | There is no question about the genuine Sy gt gt e~ 4 Pl
uts, 8. — Commercial | bumor of this speech. The net closed | A ificent room, large, lofty, and
Biih 20t olls-—Raeton Commerciel | B el cmpn i e o] Pt s srggan o
: rmy of the Tennessee, '“ﬂl‘lm dor, from the velvet carpet, into which

A man who goes fishing shoukd take | broke up, to.mest the mext time in the foot sank noiselessly, the silken in-
& lunch along with him. Sy wat. |laid farniture, the wondrous of
no other bite.—William Almon eler. ——— art - that-aieaed the s, e
There is & young ladyon Almon street Thmﬂ!‘&!lNNY"*ﬂ&' Bl m statues that filled every conceivable
who follows the fashion so closely that | kuew how it jarred upon and | 200K, to the most minute article in the
she will not eat_oysters unless they are mﬁdmmr would at once s Nﬂ-

And this graceful woman, who seemed
born for the wealth that surrounded her,

white and still in Victor Gray's arms six
long vears before.
he change in her life had come so
suddenly, so unexpectedly. An uncle
of her father’s, who had never spoken
to him after his marriage with the
pretty French girl, had seen Renee,
and, being childless, had left Ler all his
wealth.
“Not for lu\'e." he said, **she was too
like her Frenchified mother for that,
though there was something of the
Courtland about her as well, but simply
because she was 8 Courtland, and his
nearest of kin.”
But loyal Renee had mever forgotten
her old friend, for when in her stately
home, Margaret Gray was with  her,
and every Summer the little cnka!__re
welcomed her fair young face again.
For weeks and months after the day
she fainted in Vietor’s arms, Renee had
been the shadow of her former self.
Pale and listless, it seemed as if hope
would never reassert her sway in the
tender young heart, and Victor watched
her suffering almost as much in his great
love for her.
It xeemed at times to Renee Court-
land as if her heart must break, with its
wmssionate pain, but hearts do not easi-
y break at seventeen, and Renee con-
quered her love 4 then buried it out of
sight forevef, and as time passed on, if
it arose to confront her, she put it aside
with all the strength of her nature.
Then came the great change in her
life, and smiles came back to the beauti-
ful face, though sometimes the shadow
of the old pain darkened it.
And four years later she met Lester
Sinclair again, handsomer, if possible,
than ever, with a new gravity about
him that became him well. -
He had Iaid his fair voung wife to
rest in her grave, and was free again.
Kenee's face grew pale when she first
heard it, paler still as he bent over her
hand, and then the past scomed to be
forgotten.
FEven when he married the wealthy
hetress, Clara Duvane, Lester Sinelair
knew that the little dark-eved girl held
more of his heart than he would willing-
ly acknowledge, and now, seeing her
day after day, =o regal in her loveliness,
the old |-l\'{\ nl:-n-peuml. ti“ Ib--nea Court-
land held every hopo of happiness for
him.
Ag time passed on, Vietor Gray
noticed an added restfulness in Renee's
eves, that the weary look around her
mouth deepened, and eould searcely un-
derstand it,
He enters the room now, graver, per-
haps sterner than of old, and the girl
came forward to meet him,
“You are welcome, Vietor,” she said
clasping his hand, *‘and Margaret will
he so very glad.”
“You do not look happy this evening,
Renee,” he gaid, his eyes on her face.
The girl turned away with a quick,
impatient gesture.
“1 am not happy,” she said; “‘my life
has been one mistake."”
““Which will be righted in time,” he
answered, quietly, though his face paled
slightly.
When Victor left her she went back
to her place again,
“Will happiness pass me hy forever ¥”
she eried; “is he blind, or is it that he
will never see?”
Only that morning Lester Sinclair had
stood before this girl whom he had
wronged in her early girlhood and plead-
ed for her love as a man might plead for
life Teaclf
Coldly, almost haughtily, she had an-
gwered him—
“No. My love for you died years
ago; it could never come to life again.”
“Renee, Renee!” he cried in a voice
of passionate pain, and the girl knew if
she wizhed revenge on Lester Bineclair
most truly she had it now,
“My love died years ago,” she repent-
ed more gently, half pitying his pain.
“No, Lester, it can never be,”
Vicior Gray merely went up to change
his business suit and speak a few words
to his sister, and in less than an hour he
joined Renee again.
Az he entered the room he
held a potrait in her hand.
Searcely conscious of what he was do-
ing, he went forward.
“How you love that man, Renee,” he
said, bitterly.
The proud dark face flushed,
*What man * she asked, coldly.
“Pardon me, Renee, I was rude; I
searcely knew what I said. You are
not angry, Renee?”
The girl was zilent for a moment;
then she erossed over to him.
“If you mean Lester Binclair,” she
said, “you are wrong, Victor. This
morning he asked me to be his wife and
I refused him.”
“You refused him! Why, Repee?
“I love him no longer,"” she said.
Was Vietor Gray hlind ?
Looking on the lovely, flushed face,
listening to the tremulous voice, could
he not understand?
The lovely dark eyes were raised to
his face.
He bent his stately head.
““Renee, my darling, you love me?” he
said.
The next moment he held her in his
arms and kissed the sweet, red lips.
“Say you love me, Renee. have
only said yes myself,” he said.
A smile hovered round her lips.
“And no one at all said that you loy-
ed me, Victor.”
“Loved you, Renee! I think I must
have loved you all my life—long before
you smiled on Lester Sinclair.”
“That is past,” she eaid gently, “It
was only a girl's first wild love dream;
but tu you, Vietor™——
“You have given what?”
“*My last, my best, my purest love.
Are you content, Victor?”
And as he bent and kissed her again
all shadows fled from Renee Courtland’s
face. Her heart has made its choice,
and it rested in peace in the light of
Victor Gray's loyal love.
—_— e

Only One Victim Wanting.
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Benj. Pniklm on Death. |' THE PALE REAPER.

LETTER TO MISS E MUBBARD ON THE Panols Star |
DEATH OF HIS BROTHER, JOHY FEANKLIN . -

Again we all
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is rather an embryo state, a preparation Mirsissippi Central
for living, A man is not completely We -!In-th regret 10 hear dest
born until he be dead. Why then should | Frof. W NoThacher, of Oakland. H
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afford us pain, instead of an aid become -
an incumberance, and answer none of The Epidemic at Concordia
the intentions for which they were giv- | Concurdia Leader. |
en, it is equally kind and benevolent During the prevalence of the epiden
that a way 1s provided by which we may | this plice our citizens were well sup
get rid of them. Death is that way. |eminent physicians from abrowd—Dr, )
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