@lihﬁléﬁni'g HRegster,

ENAPPY & BAITLIY.
L W KEAPP, R M. DATLEY
R
TERMS:
SUBSCRIPTION (1% anvaxck), 82 'ER YEAR
If mot paid 4il the end of the yoar, 50 sta, extra

. (P
ADVERTISING RATES:

ONR INCIL, ONE WEEK,
BAUH WEEK AFTEN,
BUSLNESS CARDS (1.2 Inoh
READING NOTIURS (por line),

$1 00
bl

,por yoar), O 00
Jor yoar) 19

Business Gards.

QLADE & HARRIS,

) Attorneyn nud Counsellors st Law.
Office, Drowator's Ulook, - -  Middlsbury, Vi
JAMES M. SLADE, Ju. HENEY K. H '.‘_',‘E:

IPLHUTRO PLATING, by 8. HOL-
 TON, e Mippresony, Vr,

] E. SMITH, Attoroey snd Coun-
o sullor at Law. OMoo over Postofiion,
1 Middiebury, Vi
1.

KINGSLEY & SON, Dentists,
Up Bratns, Duwwavea's Duook,
41 MIDDLEBURY, VT.
O, °
Fa

' MEAD, Real Estate Broker,
10;
I.

Mivorenony, Vi
e

W. KIUER, Attorno 5' and Coun-
QTI‘S\\'J\RT & ELDREDGE, Attor-
A

& solor st Law nnd Bolicitor in Chancery,
Wik BRIFTOL, VT,
M TRIPP Bheriff for Addison
Ouinty. Ofios 1o Stewart's Maock,
MIDDLERURY, VT.
neyw nod Connmatlors at Law,
MIDDLEDURY, VT.
I w JUDD, Manufacturer and deal-
4w or in sl kinds of Ameriean and Foreign
Martle, Oranite Work, &o. With Ol Middle.

bury Martle Co. I
OfMos ovee PortofMon,
Tuomlays and Saturdays. Residenco, Now Haven,
ALDACE ¥, WALKRIL.

A P. TUPPER, Arsonxey Axp
o OQouwsnuron Ar Law and Belieltor in
Ghanoery.
LL] MIDDLEDRURY, VT,
Ill.\ W. CLARK, Attornoy & Coun-
wsollor nt Law. Ofoe with Jadge of Probate,
l)llOUT. SIMONS & WALKER.
Attorneyn aod Counpellcrs at Law,
RUTLAND, VT.
e, pRowT,
H. MARDIN,
o Attorney snd Counnellor at Inw, Sulioltor
aml Mastar in Chansery, Hristol, Vermont.

Raferanoos—<Xon. Goo, W, Grandey, Hon, C,
1. Heath, Mon. John W. Rowsll.

' P RUSSEL, M. D., Physician

4o and Burgeon. Moo st the residence of
the Iate Dr, W, g..nﬂuml. Office hours 9 a4, M.
4 e, o, 0wt 8 eow., unless profession
ally engaged. i1

l; = and Surgeon. Ofos next door east of the
Addison Ioase. OMes hours, from ¥ to 10, . m,
120 1 p. m, and 6 to 8 p. m,,

181y Mipvranony, V1.

ARON DAVENPORT, Fire Insur-
# ¥ unoo Agent, will write policies In tho Farm-
eny’ Mutaal and othor companies reprosonted by
M. J, Franciso In Rullnur,

Alno the Mutan! Life Insurance Co. of New
York. Offiee at J. L. Puttolph’s Store. 4

R. SAYRE, Dealer in Houschold
de Provislons, a general sssortment of Uro.
varlea, Flour, Cheess, Lard, Teas, Colfuer, Sugnrs,
0il, Tobaosos, ko, Cash paid for Prime Dutter
st my sborn any day In the weok,
1040 MIDDLEBURY, VT,

8. PUTNAM would inform the

wpoople of Middlebury and Addison County

#hat the old Cotton MIll Inin full oporation, snd
that he in prepared io furnish earpot warp ani
batting of & ruporior quality, st the lswest cash

prive.
Middlebury, Dea, 13, 1872, LicH 1

EPOSITORY OF THE AMERI-
/ CAN BIBLE SOCIETY, st the oflso of
0 P. MEAD.

AR P BIMONS,

Bibles and Tostaments for min at m_-_l‘

TPHOLSTERING.

F. L. DRAKRE, Pnacricatr Upnousrennn,
Shop In Sheldon's Blosk, over Pierss's Store,—
Ropairing and now work done to order and in

thnrnuih nnd st Inﬁu.-ln!_!_m:nnn. 20;y
H. TURRILL,
Desriar.  Offieo bours K

to 12w m., 1todh p,om,
Offica owver J. L. Dut-
talph's stare,
Minoreniny,
Vermont.

N RS, E. J. MARTIN, PFashionable
Il Droas and Cloak makor, has oonstantly on
tumwd all tho Intest and most approved patiorns,
Work oxeautod with satisfnotion mod :Mynwh,
Al solo Agent for the Grover and Haker Blastio
and Look Stiteh Sewing Maokine,

Middiebury, Vi 61;0m

ANTED—A PARTNER WITH
83,000, —A young, active businoes man,
haviog had exporlenen in the morenntile teado,
ean hear of & mre obanos to go 10 as partoer in
sn old established bonse In this village. None
nesd apply withont the wbovs requireients,
Addrons JOUN JOUNSON,
tLIT Middlabury, Vi

SPRING-SIDE  AVENUE,

LAST MONTII

SEVERAL LOTS

WERE PITROI ASED,
Amn tho buyors were A. . Tuppor, Bag.,
and Ol Kuspp,

Others. in Negotiation !
EASY TERMS!
The Saperlorily of

BUILDING LOTS

O this Now Biesot 1n unlvoranlly sdmitted.

Ton, 1t ke o Obrivtlan duty,
Tu seours & plossant home,
When the days so dark and rainy,
Of & shormy life shall coms,
Yo, 10 foel one's sell proweted
From the Lissts that winter sends,
Iaa o:r of first imporianes
To

paronts snd thele frionds, l
Voo, build thyself a nlee new house

|

ue

enister,

VOL. XXXIX.

MIDDLEBURY, VT.. FEBRUARY

16, 1875,

e —

THOUGHTS.

Addresesd t4 Mree, M, Diinng an hee Biethday Ul
ebration, Jan. 40, 1976
0, welooma year of Bevonty-five,
Which brings around the natal day
OF our doar mothor, now alive,
Whose age attained tonds us to sy —
Thy raes Is only partly run,
Fur thud art now but wiset y-one,

Donr mother, wo are glad to fiml,
To violate hoadth-rulos aud die
That you by bo moans are melined,
Nor leave your [rlends Lo wosp und vigh,
Who much prefor yoa would remnin
Till you s good long Nle attain,

Appoaring like a youthful maid
i howo Iife ia pow but just bogun,
With aharming looka that slowly feile,
And yonrs that oount bub sminesy-one,
We trust thnt you will live and gain
Full nge und growil, which fow attain

0, mulhde dear, wo're glad Lo koow
A Inngthenosd lonss of joyous yeurs
The Savior doth on thee bostow,
Exetmpt from slekness, wants and loars;
Wo hope that thou wilt with us live
Till thow full nge und growth reacive.

Thrire woloome, eightoen sevonty-fivre;
May it ouable you to shun
An onrly grave, and long surylve
Your present age of ninety-otiv,
And reach a point whizh proves quitsstrong,
A oheerful beonrt doth life prolaong.”

While yoong, and beautiful, and fair,
From ail orgnnie ill exempt,

With whom few ladies can sompare,
Decause Indulgense ennnet tompt

You to ignore the wiseat rules,

Laid down by sclentifio salionla

Fall ninety yoars, and just ono more,
With fuw exceplivae, on lile's stagn
Yonr cup of bloseings has run ver
And prowises n ripe, full age,
Whieh you, no doubt, will live to see
Within the coming eentary,

As Taltire years still come and go,
Mny Clirist n pllot be to thee,
While life is lengthoned hore bulow,
‘o gullde you o'er life's tranguil sea
That you tay gaio the port at lst
Whera all the shoals of life arn paesil

Clinlee rules obsarved Linve paved the way
For you to rench thils duy so bright,
Avd while weo eclebrate the day,
Anid gain shiereby suprote delight,
We pray that Hosvin miay have in storo
For your weoeptanoe many more.

A prudent 1ife, wa must deelure;

A lifo that's freo from rauk diseond,
A mind relivved frim presing eare,

That trusts and baogies in Clirist the Lord,
Hare borne this Lirthday og its traln,
Exewmnpt from slekuvss, want and poaii

Oli, msy the traln on whish you tide
No'ar iy tho trask whilv vn it way

10 the Condactor, Clirist, oonde,
Who never chiarges hiy "oy,

But pnsucs every porson free

To thnt blest Station, where they'| sec

The gifts, dear mother, stored for Lo

HOW SHE WON 1.

Miouie! Minuie ! is my choolate neay-
Iy ready.

In one winute, grandmamma.

It was sorupulously weat and dainty i
all appointments, the little parler where
Mrs. Breighton sat, although tho carpet
was o tissso of darnos, the furniture faded
and the hearth rug skillfully eked out by
a piece of quite unother fubrie inserted
in the spot most worn. A lew flowers in
u slender.thronted vase, stood on the an.
tigue, claw-legged table, the fender-irons
glittered like gold, and the thin mutlin

there, were whito ns snow ; ond  Mrs
Breighton hersell looked more like Cin:
derella’s god-mother, in her dress of ap-
cient broeade, best yellow threaded-lace,
and the rings glittering on her  swnll,
shriveled hands,

Eighty years old, sod o lady to  the
Inst! That was romothiog to he proud
of.  What though paralysis had robbed
her of all use of those duinty-slippered
foct—what though the grand bouse she
had entered as & bride was now narrowed
down to this one room in a sccond-rato
building, whore two other families also
sot up their houschold sltars—she was o
lady still, and she could boast that she
had never degraded III.}I'I!UWD Common-
place toil.

Our meass are limited, said old Mrs,
Breighton, with the lofty air of s dutch.
osn ; but the pension of my son, the Col-
onel—who, as you probably may remem-
ber, wag killed on the Florida fronticr—
is sufficient to maintain mysell and my
two grand:daughtors—and we aro ladies,
Minoio Broighton presently came fn,
with her littlo chocolaticre on o nnpkin
covered tray, and two slices of toust, ex-
quiritely browned, nnd cut as thin as n
waler.

I hope you haven't heen kept wailing,
grandma 7 kaid she.

My dear—with an air of mild resigna-
tion—1I sm nceustomed to wait.

Oh, I om vosorry! DBut our firc is
out, and 1 had to run in and borrow the
use of Mrs. Tucker's stove to beil the
chooolate, and—

Mrs, Breighton contrsoted her s
browa,

The Breiglitons are not s borrowing
race, Minoie,

Bhall 1 got you an ogg, grandua ?

Not if the fire is out, my dear.

And graudmamma Breighton went on
with her breakfast, weariog sn injured
wir, while Minnie went back to tho other
room, where eat her twin.sister, cogitat.
ing.

Anoa Breighton was as pretty as Min.
oie, but in quito & difforont style. She
was dork, with melting, almond-shaped
eyes, an olive skin, aud lips liko a pomae-
granate flower, so perfectly shaped, so
richly red ; while Minnie was tall and

lvory

MORAL:
Brompt from rut, or bog, o miaise,

CEN‘[‘H!.L VT. RAILROAD,
RUTLAND DIVISION.
WINTER ARRANGEMENT.

Movine Nowro—Night exjiresm leaves Dollows
Pallant 11:36 p m; Chostor 12 m; Ludlow 12:35
& m; arrives at Hotland at 1:45 a m.  Leaves
Rutland 1:50; Braodon 2:98 - Middlehury 1.07;
Vaorgonnes 3:40; arrlves in Hurlington st 4 00

Acseommodation—Loaves Rotland at 6:40 8 m;
Brandon 7:238, Middlebury B:10; Vergentes
B:AT; mrvive In Buillugton ot 8100 & m.

Mall—loaves Hullows Falls at 1165 n m;
Chaster 12 25 p w; Ludlow 1; srrives In Ratland
#4305, Laaves Hutlnod at 2010 p m; Hrandon |
<2048 Middlobury 3:95; Vergonnes 3:60; arrives
Io Burlington s 4:42,

Now York Hxpress—Leaves Rutland at 2:10 p
m; Brandon 2:48; Middlebury 3125, Vergennes
3:80; werives o Barlington st 4:42; snd enly
"ops st the sbove stations, exoopt Lo take pas-

Ing north of St Albana
m.f-l.um Rutland st 2:15 & m; Brandon
3:9%; Middinbury 4:50; Vergeunos 0:04; arrives
in Burlington st 7:55 p m,

Mized—Loaves Dellows Falle st 1:25 p m;
Obouter 4:356; Ludlow 6:40; arcives In Rutland
st pm

Movine Bovrm—Mail leaves Durlington at
B30 u m; Vergesnoa §:20; llnlnllelm? 10;
Brandon 10:50; wrrives in Hotland st 11:40.
Leaves Rutland st 1% m; Ludlow 100 p m;
Ctapetor 1:42; arrivos in Bollows Palls at 2:25 pm.

New York Express—Leaves Burlington st 2 p
CTH 7:.5““ 2:51; Middlebary 3:20; Brandon
iy il Ruuud.tl-.wrm.

Ni ~laavem larlington at 000 p
w; Verg®noes 10:04; Middishary 10:56; Bran-
donn 11AD, arrive In Rubland st 12:30 a m
lgaves Hutland at %60 & m; Ludlow %.0%;

Chester 2:40; arrives in Bollows Fally 390 5

slender, and fair ns n daisy.

Aoun laid down a slip of grossy papoer
as M unie entercd,

It's the grooor'a bill again, sister
What shall wo do 7

Mionie sank into o chair

And the gas yesterday, and tho land.
lord not paid, and the purso os cmpty o
Mothor Hubbard's cuphoard,
shall we do?

And  eho ean't keop op her ongage-
ments,  There are two Swiss muslin ball
dresees, fluted and puffed beautifully, 1y-
ing in hor baskot, waiting to he done up,
| wt this prosest mowent. Five dollars
# picec who has for them.

I Well?
|
\

I shall do them up,

Nuony? You?

Well, why not?  Think what s golden
stream ol poactolus tén dollars would be
|in our empty coffers ! Ask vourself how
on earth you or 1 could earn ten dollars
in any other way, And sltorall, a Swise
muslin dress is a pretty pocticsl sort of &

labrie to wash and iron ; and into  the
| bargain, pocr Mra, Barker koopa her cus-
tomors.

Oh, Nannio ! have you come to that?
|  Now you look and talk exaotly like
doar old grandmn! Don't be a goode,
Mionie ! Just you invent romo story
sbout my being promenading in the park
or taking lessons 1n wax-flower making to
delude ber eredulous soul, while I go up
stairs and coin monoy.

But I mny belp you?

By and by, porhaps, il my wrists get
tired, Not now ; some pno must stay
with grandma.

| Ltis very strango, said Miss Georgietla
' Ap pleton, that my drosses haven't como
homo ! Positively, I shall huve nothing
to wear to-night !

She was lounging before the  sea-conl
fire, in a blue silk negligee, trimmed with
swans-down, nod a little Fronch tangle of
blue ribbony and lace pinned among her
trosses, with o pearl hended javeliowhile
a novel lay in her lop.

What nn nwful fato! observed hor
I birother enrelessly. Where's the smoethyst
| kil ?

Oh, 1 wore that to their last recoption.

And tho pink crape ?

I logk like an owl in pink.
goose ever to buy that erape,
| The Nilo green silk with the white
| flou nees.
| Baruh Iloward bhus one just o shnde

lightar, that she'll be sure to wear; and
| L believo the spiteful thing got it an pur-
poso to kill mine. 8o, | must bave my
Swiss muslin, with koots of blue corn-
[ lowers, nvd n Roman sash fgured with
gold, Aond you'll go aronnd to the
inundrass, and hurry her up a littlewon't
vou, Georgo T—tbat's a duck of n brother

I wasn

—und you know perfeetly well you've mighty's origionl ealeulations were, how |

heen yawping your jaws off the lust
threesquartere of an hour

Where is it?

Only in Meodeshall strect—just a

| pleasaut walk, And do give Mre. Bar.|

ker o scolding, and ask bor il'sho  don't
know better than to keep her  customers
waiting—although of course, 1 koow
you'll do nothing ofthe fort. Men have

no moral courage, Thdre's tho address
on neard, 1t'l be such a reliof 1o my
mind !

Major George Apploton  was an army
officer, home on o furlough, and rather at
o loss to know what to do with o much
extra time, Rich, was another source of

curtaios, artistioally mended here aod | perplexity—bandrome  which wasn't #0| poljast nohiovement is resched  No mo

puzzling !

Rap ! rap!rap. Tho Major played o
tattoo with his knucklea on the door,

Dear me what & noiso !
inside. Come in !—a little louder,

Tho Major walked in to confrout not
a writkled old hag of a washerwoman, in
8 hale of sonp nod steam. but a besutifal
young lady, dark and brilliant as an Ar-
ubian droam, with jetty curls pinved back
in a tilkon cageade at the back of her
head, and a pair of fluting scissors in hor
hand.

Major Appleton started back, all his
wits momentarily deserting him, Itisa
curious fuct that the more cmbarrassed
ono party in o tete-a-tote  becomes the
greater is the composure of the other,
Anna Breighton should have colored aud
sluttored at being enught thus, but she
didn’t.

What's your business, sir 7 she askod,
with tho greatest ealmposs.

Lt's=<it’s about my sister's gowo—Miss

i

Ab! eaid Aopna. L hope to havo it
rendy very goon.  If you'll wait tén min-
| utes you moy carry it home.

And she took a secand pair of futing
seissors from the stove, testing its lieat by
holdiog it dangorously near hor  welvet
cheek,

Mujor Appleton, not being posted in
etiquette  and general decorum, saw  no
harm in oarryivg home a basket of newly
lsuvdried clothes. o he sat down and
wiited, while honest Mrs, Barker starcd
from the other room, where she loy upon
her bed—a eaptive to rheumatic paing.
| “8leains harry, you know, enid the

Major, twirling bhis thumbs, and thinking
how pretty the girl was,

| Boam |, said Aona making the flutting
| seissors glide in wod out in o most marve:
lous wanoer among the clouds of snuny
tauslin,

She wauts to wear it added tho Major

But | say—you know—you'ro pota

rogular washerwoman 7
{  Anoa slightly straightened up.
‘ My father was a Colonel in the Regu-
lar Army. My grandfathor wis Hyde
Breighton, of Broighton Maver, oa the
Hudson.  Dut wo aro reduced oow, and
we need money ;. aond 1 am not ashamed
[to work.

By jove you're n trump ' said  Major
Appleton, starting up.

Much obliged 1o you, retorted Anoa,
with sparkling eyes, Would you mind
holding the end of ihat sash for me just
|8 second while I finish this loop ?

Aud wheo Minuio eftmo up to see how

{nided and abbetted by the Major of cav.

eaid & voiee |

Appleton's vou kuow ! -

sointillating sparkles of green fire,

I'n eighteen, grandmamma

8o you are! How the time fies ! —
Eighteon years old ! But who's the hap-
py manT  Wae seo no society worthy of
| oursclves, Nanhy, snd—

I'm =uro you will like him, crandmam-
rma.  Heds coming to pay his rospoots to
1 you to-night.  Hin puoe is Mujor Georje
I.\[rplnton. Ho is io the—ocuavalry and he

owns & house oo Madison Avenue, aod—
and ho loves me, grandmamma !

Nanoy held ber black tressed hond on
the old Indys shoulder as ehe wpoke the
last words.

All natural enough, my dear ;
you lovo him ?

Yes, grandmamma,

And where did you meet him 7 When
wore you introduced ?

I wnsn't iotroduced ot wll, returned
Nanny, with mischicvous elves of flume
coming nnd going in hor eyes, 1 was
fluting muslin up in Mrs. Barker's room
when ho eame 1o on an errand ; and— oh
grandmamma, you bave always thought
it 50 dreadful to work., But if 1 hadn't
boen working, I never should have met
him, Aod 1 love bim so much grend.
mamma !

Weil, well, suid the old ludy, rather
roluctantly, thiogs seem to be altercd
from what they wore whon | was o girl.

But you shall live with ns slways,
| granny, dear, and Mionie, aod we shall
| bo #o bappy !

And Annoa Breighton's tears wore tears
of perfect joy.

bt do

Srvnrove Revtotons Prace.—I¢t is in
religion as it is o ecience, when nll ques.
| tiouw are answered all thought s ended,
It is doubt, not belicl, taat leads to in-
vostigntion, nnd so drives the mental
machinery of the world. 1'ut an end to
doubt, hush questionings, settlo nll things
by an arbitrary dictum. and you have
pence, but it is tho penco of inaction, the
peace of death,  To answer all questions
that hannt the religious soul with any
positivenoss is impossible ; but there are
enough who pretond to answer them, whe,
by somo wizard #pell. have get beyond
our pight, and aequainted themselves with
the gecrets of tho hidden [world.  They
[ know God #o woll that they will paint his
picture, The plan of the universe iy all
| open to them, and thoy tall what the Al

| lie hing modified his projects from time to
| time, just what r\':lu'tm: is now being put
| through,—they give you the goography
of the other world, picturing, with infinite
minutoness of detail, purgatory, heaven
snd ell.  The cffeet of these affirmations,
| upion thore who reecive them an Snal, is
the snme o8 though they were fioal, It
is #nid they give the belicver n marvelous
| (quictness of spirit, But is this guictnees
such a very desirenble condition 7 1s it
the condition out of which the best results
will come to the soul 7 Indolenee, rolicl
from toil for mind sud body, drowsy list-
lessness, is an ngreeable cnough stata to
be in, but it is pot the stote in whieh
re

™
L

| I8 unquestionablo peace of mind the
!ground on which the maaliest virtve is
rown.

We peed not frot, we need ot be
wictehed beeause £0 much ie yet dark to
us. Amidst all our perplexities ond
doubts, there is io our souls an  olernal
certainity, and unshoken senee thut wll is
well—that  bowever blind  we may  be,
thove is an Kye that sece; however we
may fulter, n Hund thot guides.  Every
socking  of ours, cviry wish to pry into
uuknown, is more than a hint that thero
is eomething there to be sought, Every
question has somewhero an answor ; and
however we may be baflled in our at
tempts to find it, we may nlwoys bo sure
it is a good one.

| GAMDLISG I¥  WASHINGTON.—Sonutor
| Sherman's bill concerning gambling in the
l Distriot of Columbia has turned attention
ri" Washington to that subject. The
Chronicle hus the following:

The passion for gambling, and its offcots
on tho charucter of those who become
fusciontod with its alluremonts, is the
requent oceasion  of misery and ruin,

The story so generally circulated in the
| prees of the scenes st o gambling. house i
| this city o Tow mights sinee, whon a prom.
| inent citizon lost & lurge sum of money,
and his romorse nud grief at the life he
was leading.is vov an unvsual ocourrenee.
Oueof the keepers of o gambling  house,
ou being questioned concerning his life,
among other thinga said :

“Lhavo been in this business about ten
gears.  Have had about 8100000, 1f 1
should add all that I bad to.day together,
it would not amount to 82,000, Whut
good does movey doma? I moy be rich
to-day and u pauper to-muorrow,  No ps
sociates but gamblers hnd proctituiee,
What prospeet have [ befine mo? A
misernble old hulk, at furty five yoars nt
the loogest. 1 bavea homo, futher moth:
er, sister, and brother”

Then he apoke about the life of & fallen
woman, Some girls sy they have an
| ensy, gay hilo, whioh is not tewe, It is
| the most miserable (il that s led, e
[ adds :

“1 am glad to have you come ia hore
|and s2a us, but don’t waste tiwe on us
| Thore are & groat many young mon who
| are just commenciog teking s httle wine,
| going  to bad houses, gambling a littlo.
| They don't realize what it will lead to
i Spouk to them. They bave situntions.
| aud there is & chansco for thew to reform
| But for us, the chauces to be better oo

What | bier aister wan getting on, she  found ber| men and o enjoy what any man  who

lives an bhouest life does, uro  fTow. My

That's the question. said Minnio, re- ' alry, who was heating tha altevoute pairs| God ! iF I kovw that my  wister snd  piy

floctively archiog her jetty brows,

and got a job of wood sawing, or house
puinting, or—

And why ean't wo now ?

Why? Doosuse P'at (O'Neill has ot
all Mrs. Daker's wood tosaw, and he-
enuse wo oan't olimb ludders, with paint-
pots overfour shoulders,

But we can do something elso, | sup-

s, Listen, Mionie—money we must
Bave !
Ifwo gooutinto the highways sud

ask it at the point of the bayuoct T joter-
jeoted Mionie, gravoly.

There's no poverty like gonteel poverty,
her sistor sighed. Dut you haven't heard
my plan, Mra. Barker, the laundress in
our top story, is siok,

What thon 7 Wo bave noither  wine
nor jelly, nor yet orisp bank wvotes to be-
slow upou ber,

{ were men vow, Nanoio, we could go nut fashion.

[ Doar me, said the Mojor rubbing his
hands, with an uppoarance of groat sat.
infsction, it took ua quite awhile w finish

| thope last thirteen Rounces

in! Youdon't mean to say that yon
helpud the washerwoman,

Yes, I did, said the Major; aod the
frocks are down stairs, aod Lem  going
out for & game of billiards. And an he
went, be wurmured to himseil, 1 thought
all girls wero alike, but | believe 1've
dircovered one indepeadent one st Jast
. - Ll L]

Grandmaims, 1l'm going to be mar-
ried.

You, Naony? You sre but a child,

Aona Breighton was koeoling beside
bor gravdmother's chiuir, wod the fairy
god-mother was stioking ber eurls  with
one tremulous white hund, where the an.

L we | of Quting scissors aftor » most  scientifie | brother were to live this kind of & ile 1

wonld shoot thom,'

This mrn koew what bo wan  tulking
about, bewmuse he bud bhud tin years ex-
perienes.  And he meaut al! that be paid,

In Miwouri, the Logislature, composed
of a strong majority of Democrats, has
sppareatly  determived 1o wholsh
the free sochool system ard t9 epcour-
sge seotarinn  cducstious) institutions.
The efleot of this is not st first apparent
but it will virtually give the countrol of
the schools of 1he Btute to the Rowan
Catholie Chureh. OF ecourse the adhe
rents of that Church will do w!l in their
power to second the afforts of the Damo.
crats in the direotion Wilicated, and strive
generousily to sustaiv the aseendavey io
looul polities of the party which in other
Biates, has played so sucoesalully ioto the
baods of the priests,

tique jewols ahone fike drops of blood nm]1

g STORY OF A PARRIOT.
|  Somo forty years ago, there lived in
the quict towd of Iast Haverbill, Mass.
| schusotts, & much respected Quaker fam-
iy by the nsme of Whittier.  They ware
hard.workiug, thrifty farmors, and  their
| bowe was knowao to all the poor in  that
section | no ono wad evie turoed away
from thetr door unpitied,  unelothed, or
unfod.
| Hven the Indiang bad respocted Grand-
| fwther Whittier in the stormy times of
tho Indian mar.  Among Mr, Whittior's
ohildren was a boy named John, who had
n very feeling heart aod a quick mind.
Hé was a hurd workiog farmer lad, who
knew more of the axe, tho sickle and hoe
than tho playthings of childbood. In-
deed, New Eogland ohildren had buta
glimpso at the sunniness of youth in
those hard times ; no long daisied walks,
strotehiog far into life, thoy could oull
their own,

His enrly cducation consisted of o fow
woeks' sohooling for & number of winters
in the district schonl. A queer sort of o
echool it was—kept in a private house,
John loved the master, and spoke a kind
word for him when he became & man.

In tho library there is & boautiful poom
cnlled »Soow-Bound,”—n vory goood po-
om for good people 10 read. Now the
boy lived in just such a home as is des-
oribed in that poem, and his boyhood was
passed nmong just such szonea na are plo-
tured there, You may like to read it
somo day, so we noed not try to tell what
has been told so well,

e was o poot in boyhood. Ie did
not koow it. There arc many pocts who
do not,

He used to exprems his foeliogs in
rhyme ; how could the boy help it 7 Heo
one duy wrote one of these pooms on some
coarse paper, and sent it privately to n
paper called the Fyec Press, published
in the noighboring town of Newburyport,

The editor of the paper, whose pame
was Garrison—Willinm Loyd Garrison,
you may have heard the namo before —
found the poem tucked under the door of
his office by the postman, and wvoticing
that it was written in blue ink, was temp-
tod to throw it foto his waste basket,
But Mer. Garrison bad n good, kind heart
{und liked to give every one a chanen in
[ the world, He road the poem, saw there
| was true genius io it, and so he published

| Huppy was the Quaker furmer boy
| when ho saw lis veeses in print.  Ha falt
| that God had somethiog in store in lifo
for him—that ho was enlled in somoe way
to be good and useful to othérs. Ho
wrote other poems, and sent them to Mr,
(Furrison.

They were full of beauties—thess po.
| eme, Mr. Garrison one day asked the
| postman from what quarter they came.
| »1 am accustomed to deliver a packago
of papors to s farmer-boy in Kast Haver-
(hill. 1 guess they eomo from him.'

Mr. Garrison thought he must ride
ovor to Hast Haverhill and ree,

So he went one day, snd found o slen.
der, sweet-faced farmor hoy workiog with
his plain, practical father on the farm.
Tho boy modestly acknowledged that he
had written the poews ; ot which his fa.
ther did oot secm over well pleesed.

“You must send that boy to  echool,
friend Whittier," said Mr. Garrison,

Fricod Whittier waa not g0 sure ; but
the good counsel of the Newburyport ed-
itor, in the end, was decisive. The boy
was sent to the apademy,

John is an old man vow, alwost sixty
yoare of nge. e lives at Amesbury,
near the beautiful Moerrimee, that he
loved io youth. Almost every boy aund
girl in the land can repent same of the
poems he has written,

He bas no wile aod children, yet his
home is cheerful and sosial, and is open
to the strapger, like his father’s and
grondfuther's of old.

In common with most mon of gonias,
he is very fond of pets, und, nmong these
favorites, little wpimald and birds have
their place. Lt is of one of these houss-
hold pets that we have a story to tell

She was 8 parrot, and she belovged 1o
that respoctable brauch of the parrot fam.
ily ealled Polly. Dolly snceceded, among
her master’s favorites s smart little ban.
tam, who soee had the freedom of the
house, aud who perished, wo thiok, in an
unerqual contest with un evil.disposed eat.

Polly, ton, bad the freodom of the
house ot times, ind used to sit on the
back of the poct's chair ot his meals, and
the two soam2times held very profonnd
and confidentinl ponversations together.

The Pt 1A i pioun man, Wo have
fecn the little Quaker church to which
ho goes regularly on Sundays aod Thurs-
diys fur silent warship ; it is & quiet ru.
tal tang, and reems liko o little sohool.
hunse in the wood,  Polly, who bad been
badly brought up, beoume demure and
well-behaved immediately after her ad-
option ; so, for » time, the poet and Pol.
ly were in perfiuct syvmpathy,

Oue Babbuth day, Polly, who had
doubtless heurd uch aliout large views
from the poet's learned visitors, thought
that sho would take o somewhat larper
view of the world, So, as the people
were going to chureh, she olimbed upon
the top of the house. and sat upoo ridge-

ole. It then ocourred to her, that Hyv

ing reached a more exalted sphers of
thought und action. she would bohave
well no more. She bad  been io bad
company boforo she had fallen o with
her pew Tfriends, nnd her  memory w.is
very good.

Bo Polly began to denounoe the prople
going to church in very shocking language
She was daiog the pooet great seandsl and
exciting marked public attention, when
ber astonishod master appeared, rake in
hand, and procceded ot onoe to ndminis-
ter diseipline by bringing bher down from
bor high positioo nud sabjestiog her to
plaia Quaker disoipling

Oue day, Polly suceeeded in roacling
tho house-top ag-in, and bogsn o oon-
| g1 vtulate horselt on the recovery of her
| lormer high positi o wod Freedom, She

resched the top of the chimuoey this time,
and was seon tiitiog up wud down aud
trying ber wings, us though prepariog to
{ lsuneh out into the sir on s long voyage
(oF discovery. Suddenly, she was gone.
Where ! .{'.: one had noticed which di.
reotion she bad taken. No opo had
beard her shout of triumph o the glad,
runny mir.  But Polly was gone

| The vows flew through the vilinge that |
| the puarrot had loft her howo, aud becowe
o very stray bird.  The children logked
for bor in the felds, aod the farwers in

\

and oyen open day and night, but noth.
ing of Polly was seen or hoard. The
poet's honse was no longer filled with
quict gladoess, for the inmates ail pitied
the bird when night came on, and imag-
ined that she was far away in tho woods,
hungry and out in tho eold Two daya
passed and no tidings were brought of
the wandering bird, The noighbors be.
gan to think that,Jike one of Shakospenr's
turuﬁs. sho had died, *and made no sign.’
Oo the third night, when two young por-
eons, ne wo have hearil the story, were
sitting in one of the rooms in the coltage
they were startled by a sonnd, as though
soma ovil-disposed intruder had concenled
himeelf in the fire-place.  An investiga.
tion was determined vpon ; the fire-place
wa# oponed, and lo! ‘Poor Polly !'

She woa s very damaged bird. She
had fallen down the chimpey when just
about to soar to the skies, wud, landing
in a very dark plwee, probably thought
that thero had been an eclipse of the sun
or that night had como on in some man-
ner not ncoounted for in her limited as.
tronomy. Sho maintained silense three
days ; she had nothing to say.

Pally's high aspiratious wore blighted
from that hour. She was s discouraged,
disappointed bird. She grew silent and
pined awayand,liko other hold adventur.
ers who have beon brought plump down
when just about to launch out on the
broezes of fame, she died of hor bruises |
and of n broken heart.

Her docline was marked with sincore
regret, and there was a sorrowful tondor.
ness in hor master's tone, a8 he watehed

THEATERS AND THEATER.
GOING

The recent disoussion of the fnflaenos
of thesters has brought up the old suhjeor
again, aod call for & ro-statement of what
wa rogard ns tho true and rational posi.
tion of the church upon the fuostion,
The radical mistake of the Protestant
Church of this country ia that Isck of
diserimination, in its condemnstion of
theaters, which has gone to the extrome
of making that a sin in itse)Cwhich is uot
o #in ot all.  To go to the theater, for an
ovepiog's entortainment, is regarded by
multitudes as n flagrant wrong, So wrong
i# it considered in itself, or so bad is it in
example, that ministers are shut ont of
tho thoater s a class, with sweeping com-
pletences, For a elergymnn to be seen in
b thonter, is to compromise his position
and influence. Wo kvow that manv
clorgymon rogard this ns o lmrdnl:ip. for
they have told ue so; but their unwise
prodecessors have made tho bed for them.
undl they are obliged o Jie in it.  The
publie opinion that bas baen gonerated in
the church, by pulpit eriticism and de.
nunoiation, has hailt & wall around the
theater so high that men holding respons-
ihble positinns in the church cannot croes
it

For thia position, of the charoh, the
rtaga itsell iv very largely rosponsible.
The stage has always been under strong
temptations to relf-degradation, If it
had always boon pure; if the amusementa
it has offered to the public had always
boen innocent | if it had nel t one period

her in theso adverse and altored days.
Poon Poruy !

—[Hezekinh Butterworth, in St. Nielo-

las for' Feb, |

CAN SUCH THINGS 1.
IY 1OUI3 B. JACKAON

The records of eity mission labora are |
filled with testimonies to the evils of in |
temperance. Take this extract from a |
reoent missionary roport as 4o example.
The missionary says: Rom's doings give |
direotion to not a little of our labor. A |
man whom I had set down a lazy frand,
and to whom 1 had givon the eald should- |
er, one day informed me of a sick woman, |
whom be wished I would call and sce, |
giving mo particular caution not to' make

my mooing her,
the dick woman was lying,
should go into the

me | went necoording to the directions
given me. I found the honse (uite re-
spectable in appearance, and oponed the |
front door without knocking and walked |
i, and though 1 saw the husband (a< 1/
rightly supposed) at work in the re xri
yard ; at onee, withont nddressing him, 1
procecded to tho second foor room indi- |
oated to me, nnd entered. A very dirty, |
disordered, rubbishy room regeived mo
and my wife, A strange mixture of mis
ory and comfort was apparont A wo.
man, young and dying, slone and negleet. |
ed, was Ising on what had been a very
nico hair-cloth sofs, under the front win.
dow, an ald worn, gray army llanket!
thrown over har, and her head recling un.
comfortahly on a dirty and patehed fonil- |
er pillow. A smutty, broken lamp  was |
buraing upou o lurge marble top conter.
table, just at her head.  There  was pot
a deoent chair in the room, but the walls
#ero huog with an array of portraits and
piclures in oil, with guilt framed; also a
pier mirror.  There was no carpet on the
floor, which looked as if it had not boen
swept iv mix months ; while hosps of dila-
pidated odds and ends were seattered
nbout,

Altogethor the state of this dying wo-
man was as deplorable as could well be-
imagined, or found in the most wrotehed
tepement in the oity ; and all this the
work of ram,  Her husband  who owns
the house in which he lives sod  sevoral
others, bad rotally neglected ki< wife,nox.
ious that she ehould die as koon as possi-
ble. Though =0 youug, perhaps tweaty.
six years old, she had been u confirmed
inebriate, with no purpose in life but to
indulge her appetite for strong drink, ur-
terly negleotiog home aud fawmily. Fler
childron were loft to run about in rags
and wore found upon the streets in the
depth of winter with no shoes on  their
fect, The poor. infatuated wonan had
been in the habit of taking the fornitur:,
bedding, snawenring apparel to the pawn.
shop to get money for the purchase of }i-
quer. When [ afterward went to the
husband to inquire about his treatment of
his wife, he showed me in his shop a bols-
ter almost emptied of feathers which she
had taken out to sell for rum; aud, to
save the oarpet from the same disposition
ho had taken it off the fioor of her room

To the poor, miserable wreck of & wo-
man | spoke of the compassion of Josus,
but could get no response.  Afterward |
she was taken to the hospatal, and every. |
thing was dooe that could be done uoder
the vircumstances, but to the last the poor
woman felt she was so fur off —too far off
from Jesus—sbe could not reach out to
Him, The city missionaries are laboriug
constantly, not only for the reformation
and elovation of the intemporate, but also

] and disipa
| twelve bundred aod fifiy.five temporance

jusually hang nround the church doors in

the woods ; every one tried to keep cars

to prevent the formation of those ovil hab.
its which luad the way to druokenness
tion. Last vear they roceived

pledgos, and they enjoy tho satisfaction
of seeing much fruit of their arduoun toil.
— National Temperance Advocals

One of that oless of smart bosa who

every village, Sanday evening, to go homo
with the girls, made 8 mistake, last woek,
in Barton. [lo attended the musioal eon.
vontion and fell in love of sgurse. At the
last oveving he plucked up courage to
snatoh & kiss from his idol, who immedi.
ately ran out nud got into u wleigh wait.
ing ot tho door. After “lapping his
chopa'’ & momont in the entry, the fit took
him again, and he rushed out to the sleigh
throw hig niws  around & femalo form,
whispered “Just one more, dear,” and
snstohied another.  But the idol was in a
forward sleigh nnd the greeny was om-
bracing o old lady of eighty-throe win-
ters, who, not having been ocourted up
sulliviently to rolish the preceediogs, gave
u sorecch whioh caused the youth to evap-
orste.  That boy lives in Glover, sud he
needs looking alver.—Harton Monityr,

The Earl of Yarborough, Eog., aged
40 years, died last Sunday. B

|
my errand known to sny one 1 should |

moat in the house ; to make vo inquiry at |
tho door, lest her husoand should prevent | 4prg
I was told in what rotm |
and that 1!
room  without waiting |
for asummons. Taking my wife with |

of ita history been a brooding plase of
viod ; ifit had not prosented sirong at.
traotions to thoss who seck the saciety of

the great Christian tragody to the eom-
monplace of speotactlar drama, The
time in rapidly ocoming — provided, of
course, that those who have the theater
in charga stand, as good men and women,
by their obligations to the public, and
uphold the digoity of their art—when

hristinos will sock amusement in their
presonca, from their performansos ; when
they will diseriminate between theators
a8 thoy do botwoon novels, and when the
premium of their presence and patronage
will be offered to those who sorva them
congsiontiously.

Ag n poople, we have no suoh supor.
flaity of amusements and recrestions that
wo can aflord to hold one under ban, that
is In iteell harmlers and logitimato, We
work under great pressure,and necd much
more recroation than we ocan get, Ifa
man thus pressed feels that & pure dra-
matie representation refreshes him, he
ought ta be at liberty to avail bimsell of
it, and the time is ecrtainly soming when
he will do ko, The histrionio art is ay le-
gitimste as aoy urt, and any man or wo-
man who practicos it worthily and wall,
degerves our honor—ay, our honor and
our sympathy, for the act-life i= » bhard
life th live undor any iroumstances. 1o
ba obligad to rely for & livelihood upon
the placdits of the multitude, snd to be
subjoct Lo the eaprices of the press aod
the publie, and the jealousios that are in-
separable from all art-life, is a hardship
from which the bravest man snd woman
may woll shrink. I, ameng those who
have s0 many temptations to strike o low
key that thoy may nt least pleaso “the
growndlings,"thero is n considerablo num.
ber who nppeal to the pobilities of humun
noture, 1ot us give them our hands and
hielp them to build vp o pure teste in the
public mind, We have only to remembuor
that it is with uy, that v will stay, aud
that the church has a grest responsibility
eoncerning the stage of the future, 1 it
supposen that condemning it at n siroot's
length, and indiscrimioately, will dis
ohiargs 1is duty, it will find ite 1l dadly
mistaken.—| Dy, . G. Holluuil

Tur Ovezen, as 4 Sensvireoe von Do
Miestoxany, —8idoey Smith is the origio-
ol inventor of the facetious remmk, so
often parodied and pesvorted sinee, of
the missjonnry and the cannibal. As

lewd women , if profanity and poorly dis.
euised obscenity hod never had a place in
the plays proscated ; i impure imagina-

tions had mot been eherished among the | nitul
1

young by half nude dancing girle; in
briof, il the animal oature—the Jower
outuro—had not been addressed g0 por-
sistently by those who have assnmed the
entartsinment of the public, the church
would never have taken the position that
ithas, It is not to be wondered at that
the protest was strong, when the provoos.
t::m was 50 ghameless.  The older men of
the
“Third Tier” ol their youth, They re-
member, too, the daible entendre, the
polite profanity, the broad jest, that woke
tho disgustiog choors of the pit.”" It is
no justification of an institutlon that has
gated to itself the title of “a sehool
of moras,” that it offercd what was de
manded, and what the public most will-
ingly paid for. It was a part of the
logitimate office of tho etoge 1o protest
public mornis and to edoeate the public
into n pure taste, The enmity of the
church toward the stage hns not been
without onuse,

But the stage is botter thun it wis, on
tho whole. Wo huve vile theaters in
New York, to day—ultogother too many
of them—plugs presented that dograde or
vitinto the tasty

life,  On the other hand, we have theat.
ers whose nims are high, and netors nod

[ netreses who hove pride of personal | the mo

character, nod & desire apd determination
to hold their most intoresting art to puri-
ty nod rospectability. These poople—
faithful husbands and wives, intellectual
men and women, pood fathers, mothers,
maidens, friends and citizeus—nnurally
chafe under the wholesale pondemnation
which the chureh visite dpon them. We
cnnnot blame them for this. We can
only agk them to be patient with & stato
of things which o multitade of their pre.
dooessors and many of their eontempora-
ries hnve helped to bring about, The
chureh is gradually working toward their
recognition. and they must give it time Lo
move.

Thero was a time, aod it was et long
ago, when cards were banished from ev.
ery Christian hauschold.  The older men
and women of tho chureh very woll re-
member when a paok of cards found in a
boy'd trunk would be taken as proof that
the devil had a very strong hold upon its
owner, Millions of men nnd women have
been bred to beliove that card-playing
was—with or without reason—a sin io
itself.  That time has pagsed away al-
raady, and the ionosent little pasteboards
have booome a source of amusement in
great multitudes of Christian familics.
Children never could &ce mny reason in
their exclusion, and the ehurch is strong:
er in the child’s mind for the change that
has oocurred.  Billiards were once so
associated with vicioas resorts and vicious
practices, that a man disgracod himael!
by appearing where they were. Now a
billiard-table is in nearly every house
that ean afford one, and is purchased in
many iostances ns o home-guardisn of
the morals of the boys. Novel-reading
was once as thoroughly onder ban as the-
ater-going,  We remember the time
when the wveovel-oreader hid his books—
read them when be ought to have been
asleep—stole their chiarms on rainy days,
in garreta or on hay-mows, and then
pasgod them into the hands of sowme other
sly thief of pleasure, who still
them on until they were worn out.  Wall,
tho first novels were poor. They gave
false ideas of lifo. and were condemped
¢n masse by the chureh ; but the cuurch
found at an early day that it waoted
novels for its own purposes. Now the
great majority of Sunday-school books
aro novels of a religious sort, while every
Christian library holds Seott and Dickens
and Thackoeray ; and the publio libraries
and the reading-clube, all over tho land,
find more readors for their novels than
for{any other olass of books, They have
become the sources of moral, political,
and social iostruction, ns woll us of gen.
eral eotertaioment, within as well as
without the chureh.

Wao alludo to theso sources uf amuse-
ment and the great change that has oo-
curred with regard to them, for the
purpose of illustrating that which is cor.
tainly progressiog with relation to the
theater.  We have parlor theatrionls.
and they are recognized more and more
os harinless and instructive amusomonts,
We bave dramatio oxhibitions in ouar
educational institutions, We go to the
opers really for its musio, but we are
obliged to got this through the represen.
tation of the most npidsnmu.in compo.
sitions that oan bo ymagined. 1In short,
wo have nckuvowledged, in many ways,
that the representation of a play io not
wrong in itself, while our Christian tray-
elors mako their pilgrimages to Oberam-
mergau to witness & play that degrades

présent day remomber the Ilorrihlui

and the morals ot those |
|wl.|o witnpss them—men ’nwl women oo |instrimental in tho reformation ol the
| the boards who sre base in charseter and | hew oy

Bishap Sclwyn wie about to leave Koz

atid ttr the Sonth Sen Lalunds, the witly

Lpaesn exprossed the wish, that i the ean
ate B, e might  digagree with
Ilh . FPros that date, ooward, the hab
|ifr I theaslinders and the exposures ol
|t|.‘ wissinnnrios hava been the theme of
vory egoent amascment, though it s
not Knowo that the tatives havo o ] syed
mueh cousolation iu chat kind of food of
{late yoars.  Uhey the missianurivs
in u good mauy ol Wiy,

When the King of the Caonibal 1:los
came to Washington last month, his fond.
ness lor oystors led ta the fullowing sng-
gestion to o mewber of the Bonrd of
{ Fortign Missions, from a distinguished
| publicist : I conaot deny mysell the
plensure on this cecasion, of communieat-
ing to you o diseovery of considerable
importasce.  King Kalakata fods raw
aysters an excollent nud satisfactory eub.
| atitute for eold missionary. Might it not
|iw well fur you to suggest to the Rev
Dr. I’ (who is, L thiok, n member
of the A. I3 ¢, F. M) that ke would do
woll, hereafier, to send out to tho island-
|ers in the Puiific a supply of Ssddle
| Rouks ¥ This cxpedicnt might diminish
the consumption and prolong the useful
ness of bis missionaries. Tt would be
{remsa kable i that soble aud lnoffensive
animal. the Ameriean oyster should prov

Y

) nnd—hy a fank movement, ua
it were—cxtirpare the ahsurd practice of
eunnibnlism, Thiz discovery would sevin
re important, beosuse thero have
| lately come complaints thyt, s« the s
landers inoroase in numbers, the supply
Inf missionary is inadequato to the de-
mand, and the wenker brethren have
kometimes to go «yuite bhuogey.'

Tur Monas, Suwen Brinnup.—sSome
writers would persuade us, that the mar-
al luoulty 15 all wery well s ane ol th
elemonts of human nature, is highly r
spectable in is proper place smong  thy
rest, and could mot bo absent without
loaving & prievous gap, ioterruptive ol
tho symimetry of the man ; but it mast as
piro to no more than this modest partivi.
pation with its companions in the perfee
tion of our being ; that it must not pre-
sume to meddle with what docs  not be-
long to it, ar refuse to wake liberal con
cessions to the demands of beauty, cxpe-
diancy and sell-love; and that it would
be very narrow minded, or, in fashiovable

brase, very one.sided, to try cverythiog
chorc the tribunal of this solitary power

Hzre also i u complete devial of respor
sibility. Something, 1t is trite, appesrs
10 be allowed 1o conseiense; & part s
given it to play; and the point profesced
ly disputed is ot its existonoy  with su
appropriate function ; but its cxelusive
pretensions and alsolnte authority. |
happily, however, when this lhl.lt.‘ﬂ i dise
carded ; it is only in semblance that uny-
thing remains. A moral faculty  with &
merely concurrent jurisdiotion, or from
whoso decisiona there is some appenl, inn
palpable selficontradiction — Martiseau

A member of the South Carolinn log
islaturo having been eaught ju the sot of
stealing a wumber of hogs, the otler
members turped their bocks upon bim,
declaring that the wan who would wreal
live hogs while there was plenty of bacoy
to steal was guilty of nn aet which
South Carclina republiean could contdm

Inte without feeling that an attempt

ad been made to overturn the traditions
of the party-—|Louisville Couricr-Jour
nal,

Scone at the hanging of Riley White
in Texas: “Rev. Mr, Bishop stepped
forward, and, in a fow words, addressed
the prisoper in an impressive manner
A bymo was then sung, followed by Me
Young. who nlso addressed the doomed
man. Clem Jones, n colored preachor.
arose, and after tolling Riley that b
would seon be in hell among the angols
of Batan and all those who forget God
he elosed with o prayer, and by this tim:
it was 2 o'oloek.”

A maiden went out in carly more 10

gathor lowers, and she said, “These arc
ouly buds, and I will not gather thewm
till the sun has opencd their petals,” Ay
nosn she weat into the samo gardon ol
found these same buds all wilted in th:
sun.  She doplored her folly, and pex:
day gathered her nosegsy early, Thus
God often calls his loweliost children
home cre they are blighted by sin suu
BOITOW.
He lives in Rhinobook now-105 ycurs
of age, threads n ncedls st armalengt!
slept with Nosh when » boy, played mar
bles with Pharosh, turned the grindstor
for G. W. to sharpen his little cherry
cutter,

Why is eapital pusishiscat like Long
Becauss it is o summary sort

Dranch *




