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3 1 lar that =0 many poor men beecome rich !
Opelousa's courler |here. There iv.?nf:thiug that will eman- |
| cipate Tabor so soon as good morals and a |
- i _ habit of saving. The mechanic who has
OPELOUSAS LOUISIANA.  learned his trade well; who has no pet

JonN MoRRI=sty Jicd comparatively |

poor. Oune o!f his most intimate friends | k ¢ hi
and advisers, and who has had charge of | she cin make every cent of his wages

bis business affairs for many years, says [ bring to him its full value, is very certain

that bis entire property would not rea- |
lize but a little over thirty thoucand | AL
dollars, if that, and that the eatate would |

s able to settle up the debt against | . " ,
;:)t be 0 P g8l { discipline than a soldier, 'or he has a

No young man can saccumulate

AT Amity Charech, Clark county,Ala., |

% piop free groany’likew human belog i spendthriits His moat dangerous en-

dnbreey ox dyiie. Numberaofpemonsof'emea are hiz companions,—[ Courier-
both colors visit the place to hear the | ; PARITOS:

doleful sounds. With colored people the | Journal.

inierest in the mysterious sound is en. |

nuear the place where a man of theircolor | ¢gres o Jike feat, her arm is first held up-

was killed by lightning a year or two | right in a line with her major axis and |

8g0. ' then moved rapidly in a downward direc-

HEART STUDIES,

BY WILL U, HOWELLS,
They sincd beside the garden gaie,
He, leaning half way over,
Looked dowo upon her dm:glng iids,
Alar were heard the kaly-dlds,

| The air was gwesl with clover;

| vice to feed, and who marries at the age i
| of twenty-five or thirty & young woman i

so skilled in household economy that | ;
[ Her nervous fingers plucked In twain

| of becoming a well-todo if nol a rich |

property houestly without great self-
denial in the beginning. He peeds more |

| bigger fight to make, Oune of the first |
| things he has to learn is the importance,|
| ot keeping out of the soeiety of fools and |

WHEN a boy throws a stone hisarm |
hanced by the fact thal the tree stands | pgveq jn a plane parallel with the plane |
kard by alarge graveyard and is aleo| g5 bis waistband. When a girl under- |

tion. The stone thrown by the boy has |
THE largest bar of gold bullion ever an enmormous range, and strikes the |
brought to New York is on exhibition at | windaw, the cat, the old gentleman or |

While rwilight lingered dimly,
‘The summer moon was late,

There seetned to dwell upon ber Lica
Some tremulous amotion :

| A rose whose blossoring was vain.
Her bosom, ke the ocean,
Arode and foll, repeating

The villow’s wayward chare.

Hia love was calm sedate, rerene,
He wooad in coal, grand fasbion.
But when, with voles of petulauce
She anww red, ' No,” with eves askanuve,
Fis love hurst into passion,
| And flonded all h{I;ut;eing,
A wild, tempestuous strean.

‘Thus silently hy the gardan gate
They stood- it seemed Jorever—
Then ‘in a moument, fierce and brief,
As storm epon 8 lily leaf

In happy sumnier weather,
He cuught her madly to his heart,
Now love's novitiate,

#he smiled ; the dusky garden lght
| Revealed it 1o her lover,
| He stopped and kissed the drooping Inls,
Whi{:,n near 3nd far the Eaty-dids
Made haste to tall each other.
The red moon pe pad ahove the irees,
And blushed across the night
—[The Advance,

" THE CONVICT'S RETURN-

BY CHARLES DICKENS.
“When T first settled in thiz village,”

the banking house of Kounts Bros. The | other object at which it is aimed, at & | said the old gentleman,” *“ which is now
gold was taken from the Penobscat lade, surprisingly long distance. The stone | just five-and-twenty years ago, the most

Montana. Tt weighs 282 pounds and | which the girl attempts to throw descri-
7 ounces, and is of a light color,owiag to | bes a brief arc and descends to the
the alloy of silver in it, there being 223 | ground a few yards in front of her. What
parts of silver to 860 parts of gold. The | is the cau-e of this difference in the sexes
bar was nineteen inches long, «ix inches | is a mystery. Dr, Watts took the ground
wide, and three and three-quarter inches | that nature had withheld from girls the
thick, and is valued at about 54 000.

—_—— : | human race might have some little
chance of perpetuity.

WaHEN Mr. Gladstone was in Ireland if girls could throw stones, they would

he was discussing the guestion of land- 2 :
stantly hit the
Jord and tenant with a farmer, The name | constantly, Ait-the. wroug opjects; Al

Fon A that so great would be the fatality trom
of the late Lord Leitrim wasintroduced. | cecidenta of this kitid that ina come

€ 7,

!h](;rte lﬂai ba;l Lof',' ﬂal;:‘o‘:ihtflﬁ h::B b::;} | paratively short time the world would
Gladst & fft:er f Ma_rm .-1I ainsi | become depopulated — [N, Y. Times.
i r rating ag: |

thia view, asked * how, then, it came to
pass that his Lordship was not shot?” !

The farmer shook lis head sadly, and It e b

observed: “ What's everybody’s busi- | piti8, B SPRENY 1) et whilo e i
ness is nobody’s.” asleep, is a question that has ariven fre-
quenily. Tnree or four decisions have
. been rendered, all to the general effect
REPEATING watches have poue out of | {pu the car company is not liable; the
fashion of late years, partly, perhaps, | passenger must take care of his own bag-
because they were cumbrous; yet they |gege. There was Smith, who * turned

G {in” in the Pullman car between Chicago
pend uoy bess, O preaefnted to TE® | and Bt. Louis with $1,120 in his vest
IIL was smaller than a silver dime, and

; pocket, and put the vest under his pil-
weighed only 6 dwt. and 2} g, A

low; butin the morning the money was
repeater js very convenient. Striking a

Reobbery in Sleepiog Cars.
‘Whether the passenger can hold the

He argued that

gone., There was Welch, riding between
light to see the time often arouses a

person so much that he ecan not go to
sleep again, while he can fall asleep again
in five seconds after just prescing aspring
and hearing 20 many throbs in his hand.

Jonw Morrmssey died at Saratoga,
New York, on the last. Heseemed quiet
and without any unfavorable symptoms
uniil a little aiter the New York papers
were brought in, when he motioned for
hi: glasses to read ene. About half-past
five an unfaverable change oceurred,and
he sank rapidly alterward.

for, who promptly came and adminis-
tered extreme unction. Although Mr,
Morrissey was rapidly failing, he seemed
conecious to the last. His wife and
domestica were present. Mr. Morrissey
died claspiog the hand of the priest.

A GREATER curiosity than the Siamese
twing 8 on exhibition at Troy. The
Siamese twins were too nearly perfect
men united by a bond of flesh, but this
visitor, the Canadian double headed
baby, bas two beautiful heads, fat, blue-
eyed faces, one resembling the tather and
the other the mother, necks, shoulders,
chests and arms as usual, but just at the
lawest rib the bodies are united, and
from that point downward are the limbs
and members of one child only; one
navel and’one pair o' legs. Each controls
the leg® neavest to it. Ope may be
asieep, the other awake and crying. The
child is of the fema'e pex. The faces are
exceedingly pretty ; the mother is an in-
teresting French woman.

WaaTisthat? Ttis & woman fainted,
and she is dragged along the gangway to
the pier and then into o smalf) glass-
eached office and then laid down on the
fioor ke a corpse—a robust-baby-faced
woman. There is & young man in con-
sternation, with stammering lips, asking
if she is dead. Other women are al hand
with smelling salts. What is it? A
wife losing her husband? A protected
one losing her “friend "’ 1Is it deep feel-
ing, or is it “‘played ?” It would appear
to be played; foralter the young man
has been persnaded to get on board and
hide among his traps, and does no more
returp, the robust young woman ties her
shoes, wipes the drops out of her eyes,
looks a little amaged and goes off in a
carrisge. Observes Mercutio: She’s
accomplished her object. * Young Jinks
will be followed by her weeping image,
and 1e will say: *Villain that I am!
How much she lov/§ me!”— [G A.
Townsend.

THERE have been six great interna-
tional exhibitions. The following sta-
tigtics in regard to them are particularly
interesting at the presens moment,which
we tabulate as fojlows:

Exhibi- No.of Ex- Ne, .
tionof  hibitors. Vilzl‘tu?ri. %:!ﬁf
1881 18,817 B30, 125 T4
2 23,754 5,162,230 o0
m o 28,883 6,211,108 m
. Philaseihia i s et 15

It may be remarked that while the
European exhibitions drew their com-
plement of visitors from a populstion of
250,000,000 within seven days’ travel, our
Philadelphia exhibition drew ita 8,857,-
626 yisitors from 2 populationof only
50,000,000 within seven days’ travel
This includes Canads and Cuba.

- which says ite mission is the emancipa-

' tion of labor,

tion of labor. If labor is so much en-
.amam thiccontry it is a little singn-

Father |
M’Menomy, a Catlolic priest was sent

| water, wheress

; : : | with the inseription “‘Be
Ar Indisnapolis there is a newspaper I N it

Detroit and Buffalo, who lodged his over-
coat in the vacani berth overhead, and
couldn't find it next day. There was
Blum, who lost #3,135 between Colum-
bus and Memg]:ia in precisely the same
way a8 Smith, except that Blum got
up in the nigght. to get a drink of

Smith kept his head on
his vest under his pillow all night, or
said he did, To all these cases the courts
decided that the car company is not
responsible tor the passenger’s baggsge.
because the company does not profess to
take any charge of the man’s clothes, or
watch, or money, or valise, or umbrella,
ete. ; he is supposed to keep them in his
own care. Generally, indeed, the palace
car ticket has a notice on it to this effect.
The lawyers argued that the compauvies
were liable as carriers.  But the couris
decided the palace car company is oot a
carrier; the railroad company does the
carrying ; all the palace car company
undertakes is to let the passenger a
special seat or berth while he is on the
way. Then the lawyers propounded a

| theory that the companies were liable as
| inn-keepers; but the courta said, in effect,

that this was nonsence.

Henry L. Clinton’s Wit.

The chief fizhter for Vanderhilt’s will
is Mr, Clinton, the Tammany sachem.
He iz a tall, powerfully built man, with
iull, dark whiskers, and an old~faghioned
way of folding his hands before him as
he talks, with his finger tips together

and thumb on thumb. He is an incisive.

and sometimes brilliant speaker. I don’t
know how I can better illustrate the
style in which he can talk on oceasion

than te quote what he said the other |

day in deseribiny the contestant’s case.
What wlids to the wit is, that it isalmost
literally true.

“ Thus far the contestant has endeav~
ored to prove, first, that the eommodore
died ; second, that he was afHlicted with
diseases; third, that those diseases were
unhealthy ; fourth, that those diseases
wore £0 uphealthy as to cause death,
Covtestant seeks to prove, first, that
becansze decedent was a very successful
man he was therefore a great failure;
second, that because he had a very sound
mind theretore bis mind was unsound ;
third, that because of his great ability to
accumulate and control property  he
facked the testamentary capacity to dis-
pose of it by will —in other words, in the
langnage of counsel, the decedent had
power to acquire, but not to transmit:
fourth, that the mere fact of his suceess-
ful railroad ventures proves that he was
affiicted with a railroad mania, that his
mind was haunted with defusions, Ac-
cording to the doctrine of the other side,
no man can make a will unless, first, at
the time of his death he is in a state of
perfect health, and, second, that he has
no property to leave.”

German Tuunneling,

The famous Rethconberger water au=
dit for draini:;g the Freiberg mines has
been completed, after a period of thirty
years, and it is said to be the greatest
work of the kind that has ever been un-
dertaken to aid the explorations of a
mining district. This immense tunnel,
as deseribed, is ventilated by eight air
shafts, and lies some 400 feet below the
deepest Freiberger water audit. It has
a uniform beight of nearly 16 feet, with
& & mewhat emaller breadth, and, when
completed, will be, with its ramifica-
tions, 31} miles in'length. The gradient
of the fioor is only 0.08 m. in 100 metres,
This small gradient may make it necesss
ry to clear the tunnel oceasionaliv, hut
this can be ncwm;]ﬂished without diffi-
culty with suitable boats and dredges.
Five miles of the tunnel is perfectly
siraight, without a corve, and along the
whole line the curves are very light. The
remarkable fact aiso a rs that nearly
the whole driving ot this vast tunnel,the
rock throughout slmost the entirelength
of which is solid gneiss; has been done by
hand.—[Gold Hill News.

It is human to doubt. Display 2 eign
t of paiat,”
and nine men out of ten will draw their

| torefingers across the newly painted sur-
facs to ree if the sign is pot merely “an
invintion of the ememy.” The tenth
man never learned to read

| notorious person among my parishioners
| was a man of the name of Edinunds,who
leased a small farm mnear this spot, He
| was a morose, savage-hearted man; idle
and dissolute in his habits; cruel and
i terocious in hi: diposition. Beyond the
few inzy snd reckless vagabonds with
| whom be sauntered away his time in the

| power to throw stones, in order that the | fields or sotted in the ale house, he had |

not & single friend or aequaintance; no
one cared to speak to the man whom
they feared, and everyone detested=--and
FEdmunds was shunned by sll.

“This man had a wife and one son,
who, when I first came here was about
twelve years old. Of the acuteness of
that woman's sufferings, ot the centle
and enduring manner in which she bore
them, of the agony of solicitude with
which she reared that boy, no one ean
‘form an adequate concepiion. Heaven
| forgive me the supposition, if it be an
uncharitable one, but I do firmly and in
| my soul believe, that the man systemati-
| cally sried for many years to break her
heart; bui she bore it all for her child’s
sake, and, however strange it may seem
to many, lor his father’s, teo; for brute
as he was, and cruelly as he had treated

| her, she loved him once; and the recol

lection of what he had been to her,
awakened feelings of forbearance and
meekness under suffering in her bosom to
which all God s creatures, but womarn,
are strangers,

“ They were poor—they could not be
atherwise when the man pursued such
courses ; but the woman's unceaging and
unwearied exertions, early and Ilate,
morning, noon and night, kept them
above actual want, These exertions
were but ill repaid. People who passed
the spot in the evening—sometimes at a
late hour of the night—reported that
they had heard the moans and sob: of a

blows; and more than once, when it was

fury of his unnatural father,

During the whole of this time, and
when the poor creature o'ten bore about
her marks ot ill-usage and violance which
she could not wholly conceal, she was a
constant attendant at our little chuich.
Regularly every Sunday, morning and

with the boy at herside; and though
they were both poorly dressed —much
more 80 than many of their neighbors

always neat and clean. Everyone had g
friendly nod and a Ekind word for ‘poor
Mrs, Edmunds;” and sometimes when
she stopped to exchange a lew words with
a neigh%nr at the conclusion of the ser-
vice in the little row ot elm trees which
lead to the church porch, or lingered
bebind to gaze with a mother's pride and
fondness upon her healthy boy, as he
sported betore her with some little com-
{mniuns, her care-worn face woula
ighten up with an expre=sion of heartfelt
gratitude ; and she would look, if not
cheerful and happy, at least trunquil and

contented.

“ Five or six vears passed away; the
boy had becore & rabust and well-grewn

i youth, The time that had strengthened
|ihe child’s slight frame and knit his

weak limbs into the stremgth ot man-
bood had bowed his mother's form, and
enfeebled her steps, but the arm that
should have eupported her was no longer
locked in her's; the face that should
have cheered ber, no more looked upon
her own. - She occupied her old seat,
but there was a vacantone beside her.
The bible was kept as carefully as ever,
the plac-s were found and folded down
as they used to be; but there was no
ope to read it with her; and the tears
fell thick and fast ujon the book, and
blotted the words from her eyes, Neigh-
bors were as kind as they were wont to
be of old, but she shunned their greetings
with averted head. There was no lin-
gering among the old elm trees now, no
cheering anticipation of happiness yet in
store. The desolate woman drew her
bonnet closer over her face, and walked
hurriedly away.

‘ Shall I tell you, that the young man,
who, looking back to the earliest of his
childhood’s days, to which memory and
consciousness extended, and carrying his

| recollection down to that moment, could

remember nothing which was not in
syme way connected with a long series
of voluntary privations suffered by his
mother for his sake, with ill-usage, and
insult, and violence, and all endured for
him ; shall 1 tell you that he, with a
reckless disrefzard of her breaking heart,
and a sullen, wilful forgetfulness of all
she had done and borne for him, had
linked himself with depraved and aban-
doned men, and was madly pursning a
headlong career, which must bring death
to him and & ame to her! Alas for
human nature! You have anticipated
it long since.

‘“'Lhe measure of the unhappy wom-
an’s misery and misfortune was about
to be completed. Numerous offenses
had been committed in the neighbor-
hood ; the perpetrators remained undis-
covered, and their boldpess increased.
A robbery of a daring and aggravated
nature occasioned a vigilance of pur-
suit and a strictoess of search, they had
not calculated upon. Young Edmunds
was suspected, with three companions.
He was apprebended, commisted, tried,
condemned—to die.

"Th?mlg:ndh ‘h ing ehrieks from a
Woman’s voice, which resounded through
the court when the solemn sentence wgaa
pronounced, rings in my ears at this mo-
ment. The cry struck a terror to the
colprit’s heart, which trial, condemnpa-
tion, the approach of death itself, had
failed to awaken. The lips which had

been compressed in sullenness
throughout, guivered and parted invol-

womgn in distress, and the seund of |

past midnight, the boy knocked softly at |
the door of a meighbor’s house, whither |
he had been zent to escape the drunken

alternoon. she occupicd the same seat |

who were in & Jower station-—they were | be

untarily ; the face turned ashy pale as
! the cold perspiration broke forth from
every pore; the sturdy limbs of the felon
trembled, and he staggered in the dock.
* In the first transports of her mental
i anguish the suffering mother threw het-
| self upon her knees at my feet, and fer-
| vently hesought the Almighty Being
| who had hitherto supported her in all
i her troubles, to release her from a world
of woe and misery, and to spare the life
of her only child, A buret of grief, and
& violent struggle, such as I hepe I may
vever have to witness again, succreded.
1 knew that her heart was breaking from
. that hour; but I never once heard com-
| plaint or murmur escape her lips.
| "It was a piteous spectacle 1o see that
s woman in the pri-on-yard from day te
| day, eagerly and fervently atiempting,
| by affection and entrealy, tosoften the
* hurd heart of ber obdurate son, Tt was
lin wain. He remained moody, obsti-
| nate, and unmoved. Not even the un-
looked-for eommutation of his sentence
| to transportation for fourteen vyears,
softened tor an instant the sullen hardi
hood of his demeanor.
| . ' But the spirit of resignation and en-
i durance that had so loog upheld her,
| was unable to contend againet bodily
! weakness and infirmity, She fell sick.
| Bhe dragged her tottering limbs from
the bed to visit her son once more; bu
her strength failed ber and she sunk
powerless on the ground.

“ And now the boassted coldness and
indifference of the young man were
tested indeed: and the retribmtion that
te]l heavily upon him, nearly drove him
mad. A day passed swuy snd hismother
was not there ; another flew by, and she
came not near him ; a third eve ing ar-
rived, and yet he had not seen her; and
| in four and twenty hours he was to be
separated irom her--perbaps forever.
Oh ! how the lony forgotten thoughts of
former days rushed upon his mind, as
he almost ran up and down the parrow
- yard—as if intelligence would arrive the
sooper for his hurrying=-and how bitter
a sepse of hia helplesaners and desolation
rushed upon him, when he heard the
truth? His mother, the only parent he
| bad ever known, lay ill-=it might be,
dying—within one mile of the ground
he staod on ; werehe free and unfettered,
a few minutes would place him by
her side. He rushed to the gate, and
grasping the iron rails with the energy
of desperation, shook it till it rang again,
and threw himself against the thick wall
as if to force a passage through the stone!
| but the strong huildinﬁ mocked his fee-
| ble efforts, and he beat his hands together
and wept like a child,

‘I bore theymother’s forgiveness and
blessing to her son in prisou, and I car-
ried his splemn assurance of repentance,
anil bis fervent supplieaticn for pardon,
to her sick bed. T heard with pity and
compassion, the repentant man devise a
thousand little plans for her comfort and
support when he returned; put I knew
that many months before he could reach
his place of destination, his mother would
be no longer of this world.

“ He was removed by night. A few
weeks arterward the poor woman's soul
took its flight, T confidently hope, aud
solemnly believe, to a place of eternal
happiness and rest. I performed the
burial serviee over her remsins. She
lies in our little churchyard, There is
no stone at her grave's head, Her sor-
| rows were known to man; her virtues to
| God,

"It had been arranged previoualy to
th= convict's departure, that he should
write to his mother assoon as he could
| obtain permissivn, and that the letter
| shonld be addressed to me. The {ather
! had positively refused to see hiseon from
the moment of the apprehension ; and it
was u matter of indifference to him
whether he lived or died. Many years
passed uver without any intellizence of
him, and when more than half his term
of transportation had expired, and [ had
received no letter, 1 concluded him to be
dead, as indeed, I almost hoped he might

¢ Edmunds, however, had been sent a
considerable distance up the country on
his arrival at the settlement; and to this
circu astance, perhaps, may be attributed
the fact, that though several letters were
dispatched, none of them ever reached
my hande. He remained in the same
place during the whole fourteen years.
At the expiration ot the term, steadily
| adhering to his old resolution and the
| pledge he gave his mother, he made his
way back to England amidst innumers
able difficulties, and returned, on foot, to
his native place.

On sfine Sundayevening,inthe month
of August, John Edmunds set toot in
the village he had left with shsme and
diserace seventeen vears before. His
nearest way lay through the churchyard.
The man's heart swelled as he crossed
the stile,” The tall old eims, through
{whose branehes the declining sun cast
here and there a rich ray ot light upon
the shady path, awakened tlie associa-
tions of his earliest days. He pictured
himgelf as he was then, clineing to his
mother’s hand, and walking peaceably
to church  He remembered hew he used
to look up into her pale face, and hew
her eyes would semetimes fill with tears
as she pazfd wupon his features—
tears whicti fell hot upon bia forehead
asshe stooped to kiss him, and made him
weep too, although he little knew then
what bitter tears hers were, He thought
how often he had run merrily dow.. that

th with some childish ~ playiellow,
ooking back ever and again to catch his
mother’s smile, or hear her gentle voice;
and then a veil seemed lifted from his
memory, and words of kindness unre-
quited, and warnings despised, and

romizes broken thronged upon his recol-
ection till hia heart failed him, and he
could bear it no longer.

“ He entered the church. The evening
service was concluded and the congrega-
tion had dispersed, but it was not yet
closed. Fis steps echoed through the
low building with a hollow sound, and
he almost feared to be alone, it was so
slill and quiet. He looked round him.
Nothing waschanged. The place seemed
smaller than it used to be, but there were
the old monuments on which he had
gazed with childish awe u thousand
times; the communion table betore which
he had so often repeated the commands
ments he had reverenced as a child and
forgotten as a man. He approached the
ohl seat; it lvoked cold and desolate,
The cushion had been removed, and the
bible was not there. Perhaps his mother
now occupied a rer seat, or possibly
she had grown infirm and eould not reach
the church alone. We dared not think
of what he feared. A cold feeling crept
over him, and he trembled violently as
he turned away.

“An old man entered the porch just
as he reached it. Edmunds started hack
for he knew him well ; many a time ke
had watched him diggirlls graves in the
churchyard, What would he say to the
returped conviet ?

“The oifd mn;:l dmiued his eves to the
stranger's face, bid him ‘good ‘evening,’
;;:d walked slowly on. He had forgottgn

m.

* He walked down the hill and through
the village. The weather was warm,
and the people were sitting at their
doors, or strolling in the little gardens
a8 he passed, enjoying the serenity of

the evening and their rest irom labor.
Many a look was turped towards him,
and many a doubtiul glanee he cast an
either side to see whether any knew and
ghunned him. There were sirange faces
in almost every house; in some he rec-
vgnized the ?urly form of some old
schoolfellow, a loy when he last saw
him, surrounded by & troop of merry
children ; in others he saw, seated in an
eary chair at a cottage door, a feebleand
infirm old man whom heunly remember-
ed as a hale and hearty laborer ; but they
had all forgotten him, and he passed on
unknewn. i

"4 The last soft light of the seiting sun
bad fallen on the earth, casting a rich
glow on the yellow corn sheaves, and
lengthening the shadows of the orchard
trees, as he staod before the old house,
the home of his infancy, to which his |
heart had yearned with an iotensity of |
affection not to be described through
long and weary years of capiivity aud |
sorrow. The paling was low, though he
well remembered the time when it had |
seemed a high wall to him; and he |
Inoked ever into the old garden. There |
were more seeds snd gayer flowers than |
there used to be, but there were the old |
trees atill, the very tree under which he |
had lain a thousand times when tired of |
playing in the sun, and felt the soft, |
10ild sleep of happy boyhood steal gentlv |
upon him. There were voices within |
the house. He listened, but they fell
strangely upon his =ar; he knew them
not. They were merry. too, and he well
knew that his poor old mother eould not |
be cheerful, and he went away. The!
door opened, and a group of little cLil- |
dren bounded out, shouting and romping.
Tiie father, with a little boy in his arms, |
anpeared at the door and they crowded |
around him, clapping their tiny hands,
and dragging him out to join their joyful
sports.  The eonvict thought on the |
muny times be had shrunk from his fath-
er's sight in that very place. He re-
membered how often he had buried lLis
trembling head beneath the bed-clothes |
and heard the harsh word and the hard |
stripe, and his mother's wailing; and
though the man sobbed aloud with agony
of mind as he left the gpot; his fist was
clenched and his teeth were set in fierce
and deadly paasion.

And such was the return to which he
had looked through the weary perspecs
tive of many years, and for which he
had undergone g0 much suffering! Ko
face of welcome, no look of forgiveuness,
no house to receive, no hand tohelp him
—and this, too, intheold village. What
was his loneliness in the wild thick woods
where man was never seen to thia!

'* He felt that in the distant land of
his bondage and 'nfamy be had thought
of his native place as it was whan he
left it; not as it would be when he
returned. The sad reality struck coldly
at his heart, and his epirit sank within
him. He had not the courage o make
inquiries, or to present himseli to the
only person who was likely to receive
him with kindness and compassion, He
walked slowly on;
roadeide like a puilty man, turned into a
meadow he well remembered; and cov-
ering his face with his hands, threw him-
self upon the grase, |

“He had not observed that a man was |
lying on the bank beside him; his gar- |
ments rustled as he turned round to !
ateal a look at the new comer:; and Ed- |
munds raised his head. !

“The man had moved into a sitting |
posture. His body was much bent, and |
nis face was wrinkled and vellow. is |
dress depoted him an inmate of the
workhouse ; he had the appearance of
being very old, but. it looked more the
effect of dissipation or disease than length
of years, Tle was staring hard at the
stranger, and though his eyes were
lusterless and heavy at first, they ap-
peared to glow with an unpatural and
alarmed expression after they had been
fixed upon him & short time, until they
seemed to be starting from their sockets,
Edmunds graduslly raised himself to his
knees, and looked more and more earn-
estly into the old man’sface. They gazed
upon each other in silence.

“ The rld man was ghastly pale. He
shuddered and tottered to hisfeet. Ed
munds sprang tohis  He stepped backa
pec2 or two. Edmunds advanced.

*“‘ Let me hear you speak,” said the
convict, in & thick broken voice.

‘¢t Stand off ' crizd the old man, with
a dreadiul oatn, The convict drew eloser
to bim,

‘o Stand off " shrieked the old man.
Furious with terror he raised his stick,
and struck Edmuuds a Leavy blow scross
the face.

¢ Father—devil I’ murmured the con-
vict between his set teeth. He rushed
wildly forward, and clutched the old
man by the throat--but he was his father,
and hiz arm fell powerless by his side.

“The old man uttered a loud yell
which echoed through the lonely fields
like the howl of anevil spirit. His face
turned black; the gm‘e rushed from his
mcuth and nose, and dyed the grass a
deep, dark red, as he staggered and fell.
He had ruptured a blood-vessel, and he
wasa dead man before his son counid
raise him. :

*

and shunning the

# * *

“In that corner of the church-yard,”
said the old gentleman, after asilence of
a few woments, “in that corner of the
church-yard of which I bave before
spoken, there lies buried & man who was
in wy employment for three years after
this event, and who was truly contrite,
penitent, and humbled, if ever a man
was. Noone save myself knew in that
man'’s lifetime who he was, or whence he
came ;—it was John Edmuuds, the re-
turned convict.

———

Rifie Ralls Seen in Their Flight.

The fact that human eyes, with the aid
of a field glass, have seen rifle bnllets
dum:_lg their flight from the muazle of
the rifie te the point at which they were
aimed, has been published, we believe,
seversl times; but we have never seen,
to our knewledge, the announmcement
that they could be seen with-the naked
eyel Yet it is a well attested fact that
rifle balls were seen in their flight by
several gentlemen without the sid of a
glass or anything, at tke rifle range north
of this city, one day last week, A high
wind was blowing and showers were fre-
quent—in fact, it rained almost constant-
ly. When the spectators stood at one
side of the shooter they could only follow
the ball to the highest point of the arc
which it described, but when they stood
ymmediately behind the shootér (he
]ymg(;i down and they standing up) they
could follow the bullet from a point
about ten feet frem the muzzle, all the
way to the target or whatever obiject it
struck. One gentleman told the shaoter
immediately after he had fired, that he
had shot too much to the right, and the
signal of the warker a minute or two
afterward confirmed exactly what he had
eaid. The balls were seen while the
shooters were firing at five hundred
yarde’ distance. The rifles were of the
beavy military kind, which carry a large
bullet Those who saw the ballets in
their flight say that the arc descrihed by
them is immense at that distanes, and

A Deat Mute's Dying Vision.

dome four weeks age Carrie Wilson,
an interesting little girl, aged about ten
years, after & protracted illness, died at
the residence of ber parents, No. 1021
North Fourth street. From the day she
entered this care-laden world,ber troubles
began, for she was born a deaf mute.
Tier parents were very poor people, able
only by the strivtest economy to shift
through from one year to another, and
the little one, whose organs of both
Learing and speech had been stricken by
the Divine hand, was lonked upon a8
something human, of course, but nothing
more than a little bit of bodily ills, who
would always in her helplessness have to
be provided for. A few years ago ber
father died, and her mother found it

doubly hard to support a large family |:|fs
i About this time Mrs. |

small children M
Ann Bailey, a great hearted Christisn
woman, rexiding at No. 2708 Chou-
teau avepue, became acquainted with
Mrs. Wilkon’s circumstances, and having
a tender spot in her heart jor the little
un‘ortunate, tor ghe also had a deaf
daughter conciuded to adopt little Carrie.
Mrs. Wilson was not averse, and after a
few weeks sjourn in Mra, Bailey's
family, Carrie was sent to Fulton, Mo,
to be educated under the supervision of
Mr. and Mrs. Tuttle. She spent two
years there, acquiring knowledge with a
depree of rapidity astonishing for vne of
der tender years, but her health, always
haor, fuiled entirely, and she was hrought
hack to St. Lonis to die.

Mre. Wilson had, in the meanwhile,

| married sgain, and beieg in better eir-

cumstanees than  when Mrs. Bailey
adopted Carrie, requested that ehe should
be onee more placed under ber care. The
days went by, and the Httle innovent
creature grew weaker and weaker, for

| eonsumption never relaxes its grasp from

king ¢r clod, prineess or peasant. Ooe
forenson Mis. Bailey and her daughter
Mattic received a meseage stating that

Cerrie was dying, and that she asked for I

them continualtly, aod half an hour later
they were at the bedside where the large
speaking eyes were taking on a happier
ex pression.

Through her feeble signs she commun-
jcated the wish to be left alone with
her benefactor, and when her relatives
had left the chamber she rilated the
following story through her own peculiar
language:

At eight v'clock this morning she was
all alone in the little room, her mother
having adjusted the pillow and gone into
another part of the buildiog to attend to
her household duties, and on jooking up
she saw her dead {ather bending over her

She was not {rightened, for he seemed s0 |
kind and good, and his face was just like |

the portait she had often looked at for
hours at & time in Mrs. Bailey'sdrawing-
room, the portrait of Christ at the wellin
Samaria. “ He wemed pleased and hap-
py,’" her little fingers said, ** and, bending
his head down by the side of my ear he
whispered,and I heard just as plain as any
personcould bear.‘Carrie,my poor littleat-

FACTS AND FANCIES.

! lell me, gentle peraph

With thoss ruddy Hps of thiv -,
Tell me fomdly. tatl me olten,

T hat vou're mine, forever mine,'”
Then sho gops a gape and nodded,

‘1 her nnolg'sr pipe waa bore,
And her very gilence answered,

1 am yawn, forever yawn,'

THERE will always i1+ more or lem ax-
citement in the househ i that possesses
a cat and a back fenee, or a poor piano

and a good healthy girl,

. GEN. GARFIELD, one of the six officers
which composed the court-martial which
tried Fitz John orler. says that the
latter escaped the death pepalty by a
single vote.

WHEN you hear a counlry church
chinir singing, * There will be po more
sorrow there,” you conclude that either
i e dtoresaid choir will not be there, or
| they wiil not be permitted to sing.

NARVAEZ was a Spanish soldier and
devout Cutholic. Aw he was about to
dic the priest ssked: “ Do you forgive
your enemies !’ The geply was a grim
lone: “Thavn't any; I shot them all”

SHE asked the clerk if he was positive,
thoroughly convinced the eggs wearo
fresh. (), yes,” said the young philoso-
pher. 1 knaw they are; why, the
farmer said none of his hens were more
than & vear old.”" She bought a basket
inll on the spot,

that they al-o appear to curve to th
1ight as well as up and down.——{Roche: I
ier Express.

flicted lamb, vou will soon have no more
trouble; for I will take you to Jesus in
exactly four bours’ FEven as he said |
that, Mrs. Builey, our eluck in the ‘other |
room, that I can see when the door is |
open, and it was opsn then, for mamma
had left it that way =0 if [ wanted any-
thing T could tap on the headboard and
she would hear iv, indicated just eight. |
‘“Unly four hours more’ Carrie,’ he said, |
and I heard it so plain, too, and then |
taking my face between his handa that
were g0 light and soft, and not a bit like
they used to be when he was on earth
before, he kissed me such s long kiss and |
left me.” |

“I began to feel easier, then; this
pain in here (pointing to her heart), lett
me all at once, and I thought I could
get up and play like I used to do before |
I got sick. Oh, [ know papa will come,
for he was so earnest, and he never told
me but one story, and that was about
Hanta Claus, and it wasn't & very big
story. Don't vou think he will, Mrs
Bailey ! Oh—1"

The little hands ceased their rapid
manipulations, said Mrs, Bailey, with a
voice choking with emotion, the eyes lett
mine and turned upward quickly, with
& half smile, the feeble handy were raised
half above her head, she gave & faint
flutter like that of a wounded bird and
then nestled down quite still.

The tired, wortured spirit, that had
never known one moment of unalloyed
bappiness on this earth, had gone eut
and on its way to the better land. I
lett the bedside, walked tuv the doaor,
ovened it and lifted my eyes to the
clock, The mivute hand was just puss.
ing over the hour hand that told twelve |
o'clock.—[St. Louis Journal. |

The Wealth of Job,

This man was greatest of sli the men |
of the east.—[Joh i 2. !

At this distance of time, supposed to |
be three thousand years vince he cxisted, |
it is difficult te estimate Job's wealth; |
but as some items are ziven it may be |
attempted, aithough the relative value
of money at the extremesof the three
thousand years leaves us at a loss to eal
culate the precise amount.

1. The extent o! land he owned mavy
be jound from ihe support his stock
needed;' 7,000 sheep weuld require a
range of as many acres, 3,000 camels
would need five acres each, 1000 yoke
of oxen an equal range of five acres with
the camels; 500 asses mbout two acies |
f‘ach; and his honsehold, which was
T;pr)r ;_zreat,” Qi;pllﬂ ; in all, 30,000 acres,

e value of this amouant, §5
$150,000, i

2. The cost of Job's eattle—7,000 sheep
at 2 each; 3,000 camelsat probably $50;
%EOO{J oxen at SID[ each, and 500 assen at

e game price. This would equal about
£175,000. 4

3. To tend such vast herds, aceording
to the custom of the east, the number ot
laborers must have been large. Abraham,
contemporary with Job, could muster in
his own family retinue three hundred
and eighteen trained men st arms. As
many more must have remained at home
to attend to his flncks, ete., when the
patriarch went in pursuit of the invaders
g; Lo;.]'s t;"cilmwﬁ Job may have had

ree hundred; their pay and support,
$20,000. 5 BRES

4, The neceseary houses for living and
shelter and the folds conid not be less
thsT:;I $25,000.

e whole value of the above would
be $870,000.
. All this wealth seems incredible, were
it not declared so by the voies of inspira-
fion. At the elose of the book we are
told that even this amount was dupli-
cated, or $740,000.

When we compare this with the rala-
tive;‘ present value of money and that of
Job s day his wealth was enormouns.—
[Episcopalian.

—_—

.. Representative Baker, of Massachu-
eetta, said, in a speech in the house the
other day, that som3 of his brother menm-
bers probably wanted to go to congress,
“ The gentleman must address the chair,
interposcd Speaker Loug, “TIu was the
chair I had specially in mind,” retorted |
Mr. Baker. f

| Monday.

| week as possible.

d

Warrer—* What would vou be pleased
| to order, xir 7 We have potage printan-
| ier u 1a Julienne fricandeau de veau avec
| eoguettes de pommes de terre; rissoles
~de boeuf—"" Milesian—"* Well, give usa
platetul of whichever of them comes
nearest to an Irish stew.”
| Rapmb CorRFsPONDENCE—When &
| man goes to the theatre for the first time
vothing ‘surprises him more than the
wonderful rapidity with which an actor
| writes a letter—unless it may be the
! suddenness with which the receiver
ascertains its contents.  One glance and
| he absorbs it ali, and cjas;;s his forehead
| with hisleft hand.-- [ Norristown Herald.

| A KrFLECTION ON THE SgX,— Jones
| was always complaining of his wife’s
| memory. ‘" She never can remember
{eny thing,” said poor Jones. “it’s awful 1"
5 My wite was just as bad,” said Brown,
[#til1 T found "out a capital recipe.”
| & What js it!” maid Jones eagerly.
| % Why,” said Brown, * whenever there's
| any thing particular I want the missus
! to remember, T write it down on a slip of
saper, and gum it on the looking-glass.
};Pe 17 Jones ia now a centented man.—
[Tudy.

THE other day, as & lady of this city
: was passing some small boys, one of them
| opened his hand to display some fine
agates to his companions. They gazed
at them admiringly, and presently one
of the boye, turning to the fortunate
owner, said: T owe you & thrashing;
but give me one of those agates, and |
will eall it square™ The little fellow
glanced up in the other's face, hesitated
a moment, and then, selecting & marble,
silentlv pased it over, after which all
tde lads went on with their play asif
nothing unusual had oecurred, the little
marble-owner seeming to consider the
bargain a fair one.—[Portland Press.

The guestion of the proper obhservance
of Sunﬁa}r has been 8 much disputed
one, and is one of much interest. A cer-
tain amount of religious services should
of course form & part of each Sunday’s
life; should indeed be its central ides,
but it should not in‘ringe upon the
demands ot overworked nature for rest.
But what is rest? Clearly what would
be rest to one would not be to another.
What would incresse vitality and
strength to the day laborer would make

! the weary student, book-keeper or editor
t ImEOTe WEeAry.
days, whatever it is, should be put en-

The work of the six week

tirely out of sight from Sunday umntil
Mental labor—reading, writ-
ing or other emBTo_vment- that requires
mental effort. hysical laborers must
cease physical labor, and can obtain the
derired rest in mental improvement.
Those whose week days are spent within
the four walls of a store or an cffice,
should be in the open air, in the broad
fields, where they can breathe nature's
purest aerial draughts, as much as poesi-
ble. Those who labor out of doors will
find their greatest rest and enjoyment on
Sunday in their homes. The business
man and the banker should cease all
thought of his business, take a complete

| reapite trem all thoughts of “ shop,” and

Sunday for all classes should be made as
widety different trom other days in the
It. should be mads
enjuyable, especially for the children,
that they may grow up with the love of
the day, instead of an aversion for it, as
too common even in the best of Christian
families. The observance of the day in
each household should be made a study,
that the most profitable and restgiving
enjoyments 1o suit each case may be
found, and then let the observance ol the
ay, once rettled, be lived up to as
strictly as a business transaction. The
day shonld have its distinetive features;
rest in its true sense, and enjoyment of
the highest arder, which relaxes the
nervons system, and is one of nature's
greatect restoratives, all have their place,
sud nove of them shounld be neg’ :cted.—
[Pittaburg Telegraph.

Man’s Age.
Few men die of age  Almoat all die of
disappointment, passion, mental or bod-
ily toil, or aceident, The passions kill
men sometimes, even suddenly. The
common ¢xpreasion, choked with passion,
has little exaggeration in it; for even
though not suddenly fatal, sirong pas-
giens shorten life. Strong bodied men
otten die young — weak men live longer
than the strong, for 1he strong use their
strength and tﬁe weak have none to wsc.
The latier take care of themselves, the
former do not  As it is with the ¥y
20 it is with the mind and temper. The
strong are apt to hreak, or, like the
candle, to run; the weak to burn out.
The inferior animals which live, in
geperal, regular and temperate lives,
have generally their prescribed term
of years. The horse lives twenty-five
years; the ox fifteen or twenty; Lhe
lion aboub twenty: the dog ten of
twelve ; the rabbit eight ; the guinea-pig
SIX or seven years. These numbers
bear a similar proportion te the time the
animal takes to grow to ite full size,
But man, of the animals, is one that
seldom comes up to this average. He
ought to live 8 hundred years. according
to this physiological law, for five times
twenty are ene hundred ; but instead of
that, he ecarcely reaches, on an average,
four times his growing period ; the cat
gix times; and the rabbit even eight
times the etandard of measurement.
The reason i obvicus—man is not only
mo=t irtegular and the most intemperste,
but the most, laborious and hard-worked
of all animals. He iz also the wost ir-
ritable of all animals; and there is mo
reason to believe, though we can not lell
what an animal secretly fiels, that more
than any other animal man cherishes
wrath tu keep it warm, and consumes
himself with the fire of his own s-creb
reflections,

i
!




