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Anticipation.

When failing health, or crous svent,
Or dull monotony of dars,
Has brought me inie discontent,
That darkens roond me like » baze,
1 find it wholesome to recall
Those chiefest goods my life bas known,
Those whitest days, that brightened all
The oheckcred seaszons that are flown,

No year has paseed but gave me some ;
O unborn years, nor one of you—
Se, from the past [ learn—shall come
Without such precious tribute due,
1 can be paticat, since amnd
The daye that seem 20 overcast,
such futare golden hours are hid
As those I soe amid the past.

Jerry an' Mo,

No matter how the chances are,
Nor when the winds may blow,

My Jorry there has loft the sea
With all its lock an’ woe ;

For who woald try the sea at all,
Must try it luck or neo.

They told him— Lor', man take no oare
BHow wonls they speak may fall—

They told him bluut, he was toe old,
Too slow with oar and trawl,

An’ this is how he left the sea
Ax’ luck an' woe au' all,

Take any man on sea or land
Qut of his beatdu way,

If he ™ young "t will do, but then,
If be is old an’ gany,

A month will be a year to him,
B all to him you way.

He sits by me, but most he walks
The door-yand fur & deok,

An’ scans the boat a-goiu' ont
Till she becomes a speck,

Then turns avay, his face as wet
As it she were a wreck,

The men who haul the net ag’ line
Are nover rich ; an' you,

My Johnny here—a grown-up man-
Is man an’ babdy too,

Au' we have naught fur rainy days,
An' ralny days are due.

My Jerry, dufident, abroad
Is restiess as a brook,

An' when he left the Loat an’ all,
Howme had an empty look ;

But I will win him by an’ by
T\ like the window-nook.

I cannot lring him back again,
The days when we were wed,

But he shall pever know —my man—
The lack o' love or bread,

While I can cast a statch or ll
A veedicful o' thread.

God pity me, I'd most forgot
How many yut there be,
Whose ocodmen full as old as mive
Are somewhere on the sea,
Who hear the breakin’ bar an’ think
Q' Jerry home an'—me;
S——
JOHN RANDALL'S WIFE.

“Will you ler i have it, Jobn

“ No, Georey, | can't.”

John Randall urtered his refusal of his
wife's request very decidagly, as it he felt
the request was unreasonable: and yet
there was an undercurrent of giloved im-
patience 1 bis voice, and a Jook of per-
plexity and scll dissatisfaction in bis eyes,

le wanted to sce his wite rise trem the
breskfast table, and thereby sigmfy ber
acqaiesoe ce in his decision, before he went
off for las morning walk to the mill.

Georgy. bhowever, did pot rise. Her
looks did not express aoquiescence. She
was a prefty woman—very pretty; tal,
shght, very fiir, with large, clear, steady
eyes and profuse brown heir. Besides ber |
beauty. she had an air of dehicate, graceful
eamposare rather peculiar, and a voice that
saggested alto flate notes. F r all this she
wassimply the wife of a master machinst
in the great Haliburton Print Works of
Millville, and mistress of oue of the
small, white factory ten. ments, whose long,
ordeily rows constituted Millville proper.

Bat Georgie did not velung to the fac-
tory eleweut, aithough she bad warried
intoit. She bad been brought up by a

relative, upon whom she had been left de- | Was spoiled by L

pendent, and whom she called Auet Ap-|
pleton.

Aunt Appletou lived at the other end of
Millville—the west end—among the Hali-
burtons, the Dilloways, and the Verses,

Perbaps, under the arcamstances,
Georgy wight bave looked a little bigher
than Jobn Kandail. But then Jubn was
as good as gold—strong, steady, maenly,
true.

Aunt Appleton had the srmse to rejoice
at the rcception ot her pretty protege, and
the generosity to give ber a liberal outfit
—ber furniture, a complete wardrobe, a
nice wedaing.

It bad been very agrecable to Georgy
bare these things. She was fastiudions to
the core. dhe enjoved advantages of posi-
tion —her good clothes, ber prestiee among
the other wives of the other officials in the
print works. Ste was fasticious —perhaps
a little to fustidions for ber place.

Jobhn Randall had reacbed his last but- |
ton—a somewhat shiov button on 8 some
what skiny coat He bad nestber time nor |
pretext for Ingering. At this last mo-|
ment bis wile tmsed her eyes, clearly, un- |
flinchingly. to bis face. |

“Why not 7 she asked, in her own|
sweet voice. !

1t is never pleasan® for a3 man to be call-
ed to an account—about money(and of
course it was money, and money only |
Georgy wanted) by a woman, and that !
woman his wife. Jobu's tace flushed a|
little; a Lot returt pricked the very tip of |
bis tongue, but be did pot utter it. Hel
was a very patient man, naturaily; and
then be had tiat deep, pure love for his
pretty wife which overnreackes all slght |
shocks: |

“] have excecded my salury every
menta since we were married, Georgr,”
besaid. “ The first of January will be
bere in a few weeks, and 1 shall not be
able to meet all my bills that sre due, |
don’t teel that we ought to trifle away a|
peony of money. | don’t believe you do,
either.” |

“1 sball say no more about it,” she re- |
turned.  “ I ought to wear a new pair of |
gloves to call on Paal’s bride, but if you|
can’t give them to me I must do without |
them.”

John Randall's brain was fine enough to
understand that this was not the acquics-
cence he wsnted. He would like to in- |
dulge her, but there was the fact that, if |
he begun it, he should be always behind }
band, always poor. |

This was his fact. Georgy had hers, al<r
—that she was always to be denied and
dissppointed. She didn’t mind s0 much |
weaning the old gloves on this occasion |
that which troubled ber, which was wedg
ing itsclf painfully into her convictions, was |
that she w uld bave to give up all the little |
luxuries and elegancies that she so craved;
that her fatace was td be a plain matter-
of-fact routine, deprived of those gratifi-
cations in whese absence she felt a sort of
woral sfarvation

“It don’t seem as il you ought to be
disapyointed, Georgy,” said thbe busband,
finally. * You know just what my salary
is, and just how far it will go. We used to
talk abont saving something every year, so
that I might better myself one of these
days. 1don’t like to deny you.”

& Never maind,” she said, risinz.

She was one of those woen who say too
little rather than to much.

John went off to his work. Bridget,the
girl-of-all-work, came in to clear the table.
Georgy dusted the parlor, and made the
pudding, fed the eanary, and then plsced
the sewing machine in the window, facing
the dull, leaden light of the November day,

|

and sat dewn to stitch wristbands. She
*had been married more than a , and
was making her first shirt for John. She

was very thoughtiul,—a dogged pain on
her face all the while.

 Perhaps | shall stay to Aunt Apple-
ton's to tea,’ she saia to her husband at
the ainner-tsble. ““ If I do you will come
for me, won’t you ?”

ﬂ;ta)ld wl. ht. Georgy, tha

» you last nig| , that I
bould have to be from an hour or
two this evening.  There is to be a meet-
ing of the officials of the mill at half-past
seven. 1 should be too tired to diess and
g> up to your aunt’s afterwards.”

u"fnm lorgotten,” she said quietly ; so
quietly that he theught she did not eare.

When be was she went to her bed-
room to toilet tor tbe eall. &

e e B w————

|

!lrwtcd nostrils and prolonged lip again.

|tl.e door, and his wife steppcd from it.

|
|
|

FRED. KURTZ, Editor and
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wmended eloves, she looked as sty lish as she
{ di pretiy.

| Just us she approached her aunt’s gue
old Mrs. Haliburton, in ber velvets and
| steclost of stocl-colored silks, was be-
{ ing banded from ber carriage by her son
The Haltbortons were the owpers of the
will in which John Randall was employed.
Stephen tho only son, had just retuined
from a five ysar's residence abroad. These
two facts caused Geoorgy to scrutinwe the
mother and son somewbat closely ; and do
| ing so, Stephen llaliburton raised his hat
to her,

“ A pretty face,” he remarked, careless-
| Iy, to bis motber., “1 suppose it is some
! one | bave known or should know, "
| Old Mrs. Haliburton, with her keen

eves and beak nose glanced sharply back
| toward Georey, whom she bad not perceiy
jed, and nodd.d.

%]t is that young person whom Jane
| Appleton brought up.  She is marnied pow

to one of our men, 1 believe,”

Georgy found Paul Appleton and lns
[ bride holding a sort of formal reception.

Tie rooms—where bor owa wedding had
{ been solemnizod a year b fore — were quite
{filled with guests. A very dainty and
| graceful bride was the new Mrs. Paul, w
| ber lavender train and point lace shawl
| Georgy tried not to feel the least tinge of
{ envy as shs Jooked at bor

Auat Appleton bad always sense of
gratitude towards ber protege fur having
torborne to fescinate either of ber own

| mar fageable boys, and this gratitude crop-
{ ped out  active Kinduess under the exul-
| ationl she felt over Paul’s mateh.
: Georgy moved easily about the well
I!'uruidu\! rooms; somewhsat sho seemed
{just fitted for such surreundiogs. The
{ subdued, well-bred manners, the faint
{ perfames, the refined faces, and the rich
| dresses, were like a stimulant to her. She
Im\-\lci such quickeaing to be fully
| herself. Her comvosed, delicate beauty
anfolded to perfection in this atmosphera,

She had been talking to one and ar
| er, taking in shapes and trimwmings with
| her yuick artist’s eye, and ina pause was
{ just retiecting upon the hang of the new
| curtains whe2 a voice said near ber

1 seem not to he abl 1}
{all, Mrs. Randall. Yet I must have known

you before | went away. My mother has
{ just told me your nam d I have come

to reclaim acquaintane you will permit
we."”

“J remember yon perfectly, Mr. Hali-
burton,” Georgy returned quietly. *1I
was hardly grown up when you left us,
five vears ago.”

“Five vears ? Ah, true enough
Won't you take this chai What a love
Iy lily! Why, it is not reali”

hose wax flowers are very

sle to recall you at

*“No; tl
nature, though — almost & plag
dou’t you think so, Mr. Haliburton

“ Why, yes.
to make them.
good price.”

Under | rene swile 8 quick thonght
Randalls’s mind.

rine the gentleman be

It must be quite difficult

feOrgy

She began to e
fore her witl
Stephen 1
habit, and a
of eircum
him fi

tlemgn by

A force

ajtba

ended

12, perser-

for a
vering man of

If he was not a great or a very good
man, it was ] vd so much time,
s0 mwuch money, b flattery. He
portunities, yet he
ence to elovate

nt, painstak!

1810088,

Lecause he

1

n | »
needed or

self. He waathirty years
was past the age when s man
led by a woman. But
arton had never disdained
always been led by the keen-

io steel silk, who

him beyor
old now—
disdains to be
Stephen Hasli
it. He ha
eyed, besk-nose woman
s Georgy talked with
iog her wine-cup up tothe fir
off,

T'he heir seemed to like Mrs. Randall’s
talk ; perhaps becanse there was so |
of it. !

In return he was rather unreserved
—gossiping about his plans and his pros-
pects. He saul that he was glad to get
bhome. He meant to settle down at Mill-
ville now; look after his fsctories and
the operatives and introduce some improv
ments He wanted a better class of work
—more tasteful designs; he hadn’t seen a
prettz print from the factory. Didn't
Mrs. Randall agree with him '

Yes; she sgreed with him. It was a
strange basis for parlor gossip — oils,
chemicals, desigos for calicoes,. He was
sarprised to find how much she knew |
about it; and she—she was a little sar-
prised herself. The most delicate pink
begun to flush her cheeks, the irises of her
eyes grew into great black flakes, full of |
laster. All at once, at last, she turned a|
casual glance without the window, |

“ Why,” she said, with a slight start, |
“jt is almost dark. And I believe it is
raicing. | must go at once.” |

She stepped towards the window. Great |
plashing drops were falling vpon the|
flagstones, The dull November daylight |
was almost gone. |

Mr. Haliburton rose also. !

“Did you walki” Leinquired. “ Let
us take you home. My mother will be
going soon.”

The little stir attracted Mrs, Appleton,
who—most of the guests having gone—
was devoting herself to Mrs. Haliburton.

“ Stay to tea, Georgy,” she suggested.
“John knows you are here-does he noti”

“Yes; but it is raining. I think I had
better not stop.”

* | have been asking Mrs, Randall to |
toke a seat with us, mother,” terposed
Stephen Haliburton.

“Ah, yes!” said the lady, with eon-

[ shall be bappy.” ¢

And then the keen eye overlooked |
Georgy, ss if to ask if there wereany just |
czuse why the Huliburton esrriage, the |
Haliburton horses, and it might be the!
Haliburton heir, should traverse the|
leagtl, of Millville te take home this yonng
person, who had married ono of the Hali-
burton employees.

Georgy stood unmoved, a little con-|
ccrned a8 to whether her last dress and |
bonnet should walk or ride, not at all
concerned as to her own disposal.

The factory bell had done ringing, and
John Raodall was in sight of home just as
the earriage of his employer stopped at

He did not, however, overhear her say to
Stephen Halibarton, “ If you call to-mor-
row afternoon, I will show yon what I
mean.”

“1iad you a pleasant afternoon?” her
husband asked, by-and-by, as they sat at
the tea-table.

“Very pleasant,” she said, thought-
fally.

“It was very polite in Mrs. Haliburton
to bring you home.”

“ Yes, I should have spoiled my dress.”

It was always with a little effort that
John Randall could get his wife to talk,
and she reemed peculiarly silent to-night,
and absent as well as silent.

Her eyes were brighter, too, than com
mon—her face s little flushed. He was
too generous, too unselfish & man to be-
grudge her even a happiness in which he
bad no part; but something in her
abstraction filled him with uneasiness.
The uneasiness was not decreased when,
reaching home ‘a little before the usual
hour the following afternoon, he met
Stephen Haliburton justleaving the house,
nor when he found rgy with the same
brightened eyes and hightened color as
the night before.

That was the beginning ot John Ran-
dall’s trouble.

It was not so much eommon jealonsy—
& man’s instinet of revult at another man’s
sdmiration of his haddsome wife—as it
was a fear—a desperate, deathlike fear—

I dare say they bring a

chrysanthemnums—blooc

{ side by him.

| )
[not give to make her happy. He could
[ never give her any luxuries. He could
never say such things as he fancled
Stephen Haliburton must be able to say
to woman, Bot he loved her so! O
he loved her so! How could he
g should cowe between

heavens!

endure that :
them !

“ | won't wrong her and tease her with
sesploions,” he said to himself, in the
depth of the night. Il just fight my
way the best | can against it.  I'll keep
Perhaps she'll see it right by-

nythis

on steady
and by "
Poor fellew ! he did not realize how his |
own determination implied the dreary
thonght that her heart was turned from
Ho raised himselt on his arms to
look on her as she slept; and all threugh |
what fullowed be retained the pure, calm
face, as it pressed the pillow, whitened by
th ! ited the frost on the
flooded the room.
er to him after this and

him

She sceet

he Kept sile

He knew that she met Haliburton s
ber aunt’s: he knew that when she went
g summer, for a
aul Appleton, there |

to the seaside the et
woek's visit to Mres, Ps
he was also. He knew

to be living a life apart froun him; and |
once—that was when the iron entered his |
, when he went into ber little desk, a|
snt he had made her during their en-
ment—for a sheet of note paper, and
t Jocked and asked her carelessly
she flushed and sald |

that she seew

for the key,
! get the paper for him., |
kept true to the promise he

He kept

iting his |

hoping,

it

s wore away. The second
of their marrisge was nearly com

John had beea very eareful-—as

' as Gowrgy herself —that there |
) 1d be nt ] N ' |
should be nooutward or visible sign of mis-
understandi
Ne sus;

second vear ¢

r coldness between thew.
| come to any that the
f their married Jife had been
y than the first. Nor had be|
» wive her any little indug-
He had prepared
¢ ooming anpiver- |
aring the year, !

less hap;

gence wit

¢ is power.
a surprise f

ier on t!
upon Sunday; and
ration of the day
Ig eveulipg. No

1 been made to any celebration
by either ot them; but Johu felt sure,
some way, thac she could not let the time
pass without some sign. For Lis ow:

part, he Lad hslf resolved to attempt
we explanation of their estrangement
Anythiog, he thought, would be better

1

Lilling reserve.

rday night to receive
er looked up with a

I

hat there were to

and—and—but

with a feeling

John
ki liis employer.

1 to desperation, to 1
1 gone through h
as the cashier spok

e a thunder

1 .Y‘rn! he was to
be « : a Haliburton simply
said, as John faced him. TI'll not in
you now, Mr. Randal'. T shall call this
evening to let you know of the changes |
feel obliged to make.”

Andth

Wi
John :
man dazed
Fer what reason

But

detai

o.
owed, and left him,

n his nervless hands,
ed homeward like a
was 1o lose his place
id not conje

lose it was to lose reputation,
—evorything. He had never im-
ility as that The
d not

Lroorgy

he sl

A £t
3 t0 wmake 8 ‘-.’x"#'t". of 11 W

ne He might have to wait tor other
employment. It might be needed for
their bs ry-day bread, before he got
work a . A chill like death struck to
bhis sounl.

Georgy, evidently, had not overlooked
the re occurence of their wedding day.
The cosy rooms of the cottage all wore a
little air of fe

held the glean

gs of the fluwer-beds;

l-red, white and

| pected, that her soeret bhad made Ler hus.
| bame
|

{it a little onee or twice.

{ hy, with

| bis tace on ber shouldor

i J
came far too

you know, John, And it had occurred lu!
we one day why I couldn’t do someihing |

The Art of Making Butter,
In response Lo numerous ingquiries belore

Death Semtence In Servia,
There Is vo state in Earope in which

ol s § ot > g e
with it for profit. 1 spoke to Mr. Halibur- | the American lostitution Farmer's Cluo | 30 barbarous punishment of bresking on

ton, and be was so kind
him, John =bLe took so much trouble with
my crude attempts ; he did so much to]
encournge me, And now [ am farly in
the way of work I shall work better, to
kpuw that you know of it. | want to
design for carpets by-and-by, as for priuts;
that pays so well—a percentage on the
sa'e.”

She !lnp|4w| short' sud Inbl.\’ cotcious of

! how much she was saying

“1 bave a surprise, also, for you, Mr.
Randall,” added Stepoen Halibuiton, |
quietly, 1 hope it, to , wall prove agree-
able. The universal testimony of the mill
officials, as ty your ¢ficiency and trust
tivess, wake we feel that | am vot showing
you & proper appre dation, and [ desire to
give you a somewhat more res) sible
position, with an increase of salary IV

The very glory of heaven secued to be
opening a way to Jobn Randall out of all
bis trouble.

“1 am too hsppy.
talk much’
way. ““1 have been depressed
sudden rewmoval ol all
spirits -?

He stopped short. The big tears rolled |
down Stepben  Haliburton |

albne perveived what Georgy unever sus

Mr. Haliburten te
he sand 10 his stoal htforward
! lately —the

causes for low

his cheeks,

palous.  He grasped Johu's band
“My dear fellow, 1t's toe bad ! | feared |
O1f course | eould

pot hint it to Mrs. Randall ™

“ What Jobn 7 What Mr. Haliburtor

“ Nothing, Georgy, that you will ever|
know " They were alone together, by.and |

pew-formed
equally believed thar |
nved for mystitication

their
Perhaps Georgy
there was no more

happiness
.IJ.. aces

* Whbat ever made you thwmk of it
Georgy 7”7 ber busband asKed. |
“Why, John, it was that day about the
gloves. | set myself considering why you

should have all the toil, and all the indul
gence. | pondered how | could made «
save something: |
“1 am happier than 1 ever thought |
could be again, dear.” |
“ Do you know, [ have fancied you wer
unbappy lately, John, because you thougbt
I was longing lor things you could not give
me ! 1 could hardly wait tor to-night w
some to tell yom all+’ |
“My darling!” {
And he tolded bis arms about ber, with
;and in the bright |
ness and silence of the rocm, with its odor
il flowers and glows of leaves, they lelt |
their way through the commg foture, saf. |
cot fident, out ot the reach of any l»(hx;
trouble, since they loved and trust
another.

ed enc |
e e .
The Origin of Camp-Meetings,

1!

The origin of

camp mesting 15 thus
in the New York Eeen
no wded with any

modern ca

1

ir » and ol
the 1 probably gave
the first rise t juent movements

of this natare. In Ameriea t
is said to have
want of church 1
named Mage
preacher, and the other a Metl
created during the sommer of 1
great religious excitement in that part
Kentucky in which they lived, are sai

N y! v

en occasic

- l“ ) !
them a Pres

ounders of camp n

Their .

commodatio
A union on o
upon, To this p
all parts of the St The .
meeting was great ut once
The number of ¢ rts was so1
that approached the marvelous. It was
determined to renew the experiment t!

next year. From all parts of the State,
as well a8 from bordering territor

mense numbers of pe gathered Re-
ports say that there were assembled as

many as 20,000 persons, which was a| milk is any thing that will cat deep ganhes |

wonderful nomber for that time.
Since then the movement has continued

Some slender vases | to go on, though vntil within the last six|the butter

or eight years it was thought that camp
meetings were growing out of date. With-

’|--t|ml
[ thirty five cents

| snee ol 0

|pever be

|
and a

siderable distance. 1t

Todd, gave the following information
Many producers of butter make » grave

wmistake, which deprives thew of a large

ameunt of clear cash, by supposing that

tire products of their dairy will return as !

much profit when the butter 14 made in
such a carcless manuer that 1t resemnbles a
cross between mutton tallow and lard,
rather than gilt-edged butrer, Thousands
of tubs and firkins of butter, strong enough
to perambulate the eity, are sold from ten
to fifteen cents per pound - wheress, hy
exercising a little care and peatuess, and
adding the proper quantity of salt, every
would have brougat thirty or
tained by the producers. Thousands ol
hard-working females, who grind vut their
din es by irksome drudgery, could save
two or three dollars per evory hour's ser
vice when making butter, by simply spend-
utes more than they bave

{ing a few wix
{ hitherto done in managing their milk,
cream and butter with extra care. It is

the scrupulous nestness in washing milk

pails and pans, in the management of the

cream
that securcs an article that witl pass for
prime gilt-edged batter, which always
commands a re ocunetative price, whother

| it is made in Orange Conoty, or en the
| prairies of Kansas

I wish to lmpress on
those butter producers who always com-
plain of low prices, the eminent import-
bserving only a few things which
will enable them to make an article which
d dircetly to any of our

may be forwarde
where every pound

fashionable hotels,

| will comm nd the bighest price,

1. That every milkpatl, pan, charn and
butter-bow! is cleaned with bolling hot
water as often as they are nsed.

2 See that the udders of the cows and
hands of the milkers are as clean as pure

water will meke them Lefure an atum ol
| milk is drawn
8. Piovide a clean place for the pans

cream is rising, where the pure
green fields may blow
ow over the cream and out
at an opposite opening. Good butter cam
made in a filthy spar'ment
where there is offensive efavia arsing
from any thing, no matter what.

4. Cream ought to be charned every

hil
while the
breezes from the

wto the win

day
per, in & cellar or mulk-room clean and
evol, and keep tho cream-pail on a clean
be can make superior
butter by churninz twice per week, pro-
vided the temperature of the cream is
maintained frowm day to day about sixty
Fahrenheit,
5. Always
cream has risen

piece of flags

skim the milk soon after
Thousands of bar.
cream ere ruined for making
It-edged butter by not skimming the
milk soon after the cream hasrisen The
cream is removed after it has
Milk

the

s ol

sooner th
risen the better the batter will be

| which should be skimmed at evening, is

frequently lelt til morning, when the
cream will be mjored to such an extent
that gilt-edged butter can unot be made
from 1t at all: peither will it make as
many pounds as if it bad been skimmed at
the proper time.

6. Let the churning be done by a per

| son whose nands and clothes are as clean

sweet as a blossom of red clover:
and et continued until
the butter has come. It is ruinous to the
butter to put cream in the churn, as is
sometimes doue, and churn rapidly for a

the churning »

mwinute or two every hour in the day, then
n the evening all take bold 1 turn, and
wp the cream dashing and splashiog

Ii the cream is properly
beauts-

il midoight,
od, butter will always come

fully 1 less thao haifl an bour,

7. The butter should be worked and
hly salted soon after it is churned
There 1s but hittle danger of salting to
much. One ounce por pound s not enough
for butter that is to Le shipped any oo
is ruinous to the
grain of butter to throw it into a dish-pan
sod knead 1t with the bands. Tle best
instrument for working out the batter-

in the butter into which the butter-milk
will flow. The next dav after churning,
should be worked again, and
Beware of workmg butter too
A great many persons continue to

packed.
much

purple—verbenas, and scarlet geraniums. | in that period 8 new momentum has been | work and knead their butter to its injury

She came to the door that night to!
meet him—one of her ** company” dresses
on, some kmots of velvet fasteming her
collar, and seeming to give a glow and
brightness to her white skin. He took her
baud ; she rais.d herface, and with a wild
heart-bound he kissed it, as he had not for
She was coming back to
bim sgan!  That was the thought that
thrilled him. Her infatuation—if such it
had been—was at an end; upon his new
happiness, came the dreary recollection of
his lost situation. He thrust the money in
his pocket. By-and-by he would tell her
all. |

“You won't mind waiting supper for an
hour, will you, John?" she asked, as she
led him in. “l am going to give you
somethitg nice, by-and-by, and—I1 think
Mr. Haliburton will be in.”

John Rasdall’s bloed froze once more.
It was not for him, then, that all these |
preparations were made, Georgy had|
never spoken Mr. Haliburton's name to
him before. He could feel that she was |
embarrassed as she did so. |

“] want you to dress, John,” she added,
coaxingly. * I have laid everything out
for you."”

It seemed to him that he would have |
turned upon her, but that he felt sobrok |
en by the thought of Josing his place, and |
resented her gayety, her indifference, her |
secrecies —all that had made him so mis- |
ersble through this long year. Bat he had |

years before.

| not the spirit. |
He went t: dress as she had asked him, | face of the ocean or some other broad | requires an effort of the system, which ia}

When he returned to the parlor Stephen |
Haliburton and his wife sat npon the sofa
It was rare indeed to see
Georgy's fair face so illuminated,
cheeks were glowing, her eyes were spark-
ling.

|
quiet gentleman, with no sense of being |
out of his place, no apparent suspicion ot |
what was rankling 1n the heart ot his em- |
ployee. |

What a nice little sapper Georgy had |
ready. Yet nobody ate.

Finally the supper was over, and they |
went back to the parlor. |

Georgy disappesred for a moment, and, |
returning, approached ber busbands glune- |
ing shyly at the same time to her guest, |
whose face brightened beyond its wont as |
be caught her eye.

“ We weant to make it all very forma,)
John; but | see Mr, Haliburton thinks 1
might as well t:1] it at ence in my own
way.”

She paused and a sober pallor overspread
her husband’s face.

“ Weat was coming 7" his eyes asked,
with no faith that it was anything to
lighten his secret burden.

Georgy nervously folded and unfolded a
slip of paper which sbe held.

“This is for you, Jobn :” and she beld
it shyly towards nim. My anniversary
gift. T bave been working for Mr. Hal-
burton, too, this year. And I have thirty

uineas here—the price of the designs |
bave made from the calicoes.”

 Georgy !

“You never suspected it? I did not
want you to till 1 knew whether I could
succeed. '

John Randall bad no voice in whieh to
word his amazement or his gratitude for
bis restored faith, which, though bis wife
did not suspect it was by far his most

ious anniversary gift. She went on:—

arrange
bad & genius for dress; aad, despite

that Georgy needs? something be could

“T could always use my pencil nimbly,

given to them, It is the purpose of the|
Methodist l:pisan]-.l Charch to give to|
this moverrent a dignified, systematic and |
permanent position the relig
munity. To th d associations
formed, grounds pure!
corporate bodies, cottages built (which |
are slowly taking the place of tents), and
a crops of regular and distinguished di-|
vines are provided to superintend the ser-|
vices.

Under this system these me ' |
grown in the respect and syu hy of the |
community—so much indved, that|
there is some talk of imitation on the part {
of the Presbyterians, The Young Men's|
Christian Association, in which that de-|
nomination takes an active part, joins |
with the Methodist brethiren in out door |

us com |
are |
ased in the name of

| meetings, which, thongh by no means cotfee and water,

revival meetings, tend that way. ‘

; TEEs X
A Crouvp Bumst.—A few weeks ago a
rain cloud burst and washed away the

road bed of the Houesdale branch of the | more. The more that is drunk, the more |

Cloud bursts are of |
infrequent oeccurrence
States but they are quite common in |
Nevada end elsewhere in the extreme |
West. A cloud barst is not a water |
spount, though the two are often con- |
founded 1 the popular mind. A water |
spout results from a whirlwind which |
gathers a quantity of water from the |

surface,

and whirls it upward and|
through the air.

Cloud-bursts oceur in |

| the summer during heavy thunder storms | yired so ;

and extrnordinary violence. An over-

earth in torrents, In a mountainous |
country like Nevada the results of a|
clond-barst are often terrible. So sud- |
den is the fleod, that sometimes where |
not a drop of water has been seen for |
months, a large turbulent torrent all at |
once comes pouring down, washing|
away trees, houses, roads, rocks muli
everything that comes in its way. One|
of these floods thus pouring down a|
steep, dry, monntain eanon, frequently |
shows an advancing, resistless front of
logs, bowlders, and brush twelve or fif-
teen feet high.

Lirorures.—A man in Oneida, N. Y.,
depends on leeturing for a living beyond
any other man we know of. His sister
left quite a property in trust for him ;
but, knowing him to be peculiar and
likely to spend it all, her will provided
that he shouvld receive five dollars for
every lecture he should deliver. And so
he leetures morning, noon and night, as
nrportunity offers, or a little audience of
children or adults ean be gathered, if it
be only & complaisant family groud
around a breakfast table.

SmNGULAR ACCIDENT.—A singular ac-
cident occuried m Germany. A basket
maker had a quantity of wi{low switches
stored away in a cellar, Going down to
fetch some his remaining away too long
seemed strange, and another person
went te look for him, This man did
not return either, and two others went
down. All four were killed by the fer-
mentation of the green willow switehes

after the butter-milk is removed, thinkirg
that all the “crystal tear arops,'” which
are not butter-milk, must be worked out.

K. .bousmds of tubs and firkins are
received in the New York market contain
meg what was once prime gilt.e -l;\‘d butter,
but which was spoiled by being packed be-
fure the tubs bad been properly prepared
by being soaked ia brine.  For the sake ol
saving three cents worth of salt, for pre-
paring 8 strong brine m which to sosk 8

houscwile hus been obliged to aceept bailf
the prize of prime butter simply because
the staves were not saturated with brine
before the butter was packed.

Duisgixe Waren.—Drinking wine isa
habit, so is drinking spirits, ale, cider
The last is thought a
necessity; but to drnk much is a habit,
Some people drink little not because
their constitutions require less than others;
it is their habit &‘lm-e people never
perspire so much as those who drink

| Ene Raillway for the distance of about | water passcs away, or the system would
| one hundred feet.

suffer. As it is, the strain effects it. The

in the Atlantic|gkin, the kidneys, bowels, lungs, all are |

drawn npon. Theresult is, asmay be nat
rally expected. exhaustion. For this reason,
the man who drinks much water, particu-
larly during the Summer and in the hot-
test weather, is less able to endure fatigue.
the water is of no benefit to him—that is,
the excess, It must pass away, and this

the sweating process. Had he not used the
excess of water, he would not have per-
it would not have been there for

N

Her | a0d are simply rain showers of sudden |}y system to expel. Tt is a habit to drink

water so much; a false thirst is created.

As for Mr. Haliburton he was always the | Wuter of which it is composed falls to the | ahit of drinking mere will soon be over- |

come, and the person will feel much strong-
or and more capable of bearing fatigue.
In Winter, little fluid is needed beyond
what our food farnishes; in Summer some
more, but not muoch,

Newspaper Decisions,

1. Any person who takes a paver regu-
larly from the post-office—whether di-
rected to his name or another, or whether
he has subscribed or not—is responsible
for the pay.

2. if a person orders his paper discon-
tinved, he must pay all arrearage or the
publisher may continue to send it until
payment is made, and collect the whole
amount whether it is taken from the of-
fice or not.

8. The courta have decided that refus-
ing to take newspapers and periodicals
from the post-office, or removing and
leaving them uncalled for is prima facia
evidence of intentional fraud.

Ix Ture Onary Gaxe.—The ehain gang
of Los Aongeles has among its members
Robert Gordon Milne, a graduate of Ox-
ford University, Eogland, class of 1867,
who is serving a sentence of twenty-five
days for the petty offense of uppro&rinlng
a half gallon of native wine value 25 cents
which he claims he desired to purchase,
and sfterward threw away. A citytrn-
yer publishes a fine scholarly production
}rom his pen, replete with classical quota-
tions, taking grounds sngainst tie system
of degrading eriminals by eompelling
them to work on the pablie streets with
ball and ohain,

The loss has 1o bo sus- |

in churning dnd packing butter, |

; vet, il one can provide a cican cor- |

you must thauk [ 1o regard to making prime hutter, Me |0 00 0 is inflioted any longer on crim-

linuls of the worst desoription except in

| Bervis, one of the semi dependencies of |

| Turkey, on the lower Danabe. Not long
| sinoe & whole family was murdered by two
men who were arrested by the authorities.
Under thetorture of the lash vne of the
murderers confessed his guilt and im-
mediately detailed the bLorrible eclroum-
stances sttending the erime, Both men
were found guilty and sentenced to be
| broken by blows from a club, which was
done in the prescoce of an immence con-
{ course of people. When the two erim-
{inals Lad been brought on the platform
avery stiteh of clothing left apon Alexiry
| was torn off, and he was firmly tied to
the 8t. Androw's cross. Until this fatal
| moment Lie had preserved his equanimity
| to & most remarkable degree. Jut mow
the executioner drew from a green bag a
sort of au iron club, with an iron knob at
its head, The fastened eriminal looked
wistfully st the man who was to torture
Li, and then put Lim to death, The
executioner raised the iron elub snd erash-
ed Alexiry's right shoulder. The mur-
derer gave a shriek, and made a desperate
effort to free himself of his fetters., He
| straggled desperately in his agony, but
| the next blow which the executioner gave
him —on the kne e-pan —elicited fromt he
culprit a seresm of pain that caused the
| blood of the spectators of the dismal sogne
o freeze, After the infliction he seemed
| insensible, and the other blows that crush.
ed Lis joints, and the finisking strokes on
elly, were givem as 1o a dead man.
Meanwhile, Werthstein, in his chains,
had to Jook on. He rent the air with his
mentstions, and eame pear fainting
away when the executioner dealt Alexiry
the first blow, Le flang himee'f to the
begged piteously for hislife ; but

|

)

|

floor and
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Ell Perkins ou Econ omical Girle—Gus
Finds an Economeal Girl,

Congress Hall, My old statistician says
there are just tour of those beautiful Ilg
green dresses in Sarstoga. Theee,
says, are worn by wery stylish young
ladies and one is worn by an old lady who
has no business to be wearing it. very
time he sees one of those besutiful dresses
he goos into an ecstacy of delight. He
rubs Lis bhands and says, “ there comes
the agony of Puris—8400, If it's a cent!”

When we look up, it is & sage groes.

Yesterday ove of the beauntifel young
ladies who wears 8 sage grees took &
over to the lake with my friend Gus
Gus has got good blood in him, but he
ain't very “stampy.” He always takes
1o expensive girls, sud after getting inter
ested in them they talk such expensive
talk about camel’s hairs, velvet suits and
trips to Earope, that poor Gas gets fright-
ened off. He comes up to my room and
a8 he don't believe thereisagirl in New
York who don't cost her father §3,000 a
year jost for nice clothes, Then bhe
[ buries his face in his baods, aod says:
| “ Ok dear, there is no chanoce for & poor
{ fellow on $500 & year.”

Yesterday Gus came into my room,
looking bright snd bappy. His eyes
fairly shone with the ecstacy of & bllsstul
emotion,

“ What is it, Gus 1" T asked.

“I've tound her; she’s here!™ and then
he stopped to estoh his bresth.

“ Who's here " 1 asked, thinkiog per-
haps thst Mrs. Woodhull or Susan B.
| Authony had srrived.
| “ Why, the girl that I've been looking
| for—sweet, young, stylish—and not ex-
| pensive !™
| *Lightoing Gus!" said I, putting on
| my glasses, **1'd like to see such &
| wysell. Where is she 1"

{ “We just come in from s ride—che's
down iu the parlor—a regular n.t'uul. in

after the lifcless and matilated corpse (Af:“"m and 8o sconomical |

Alexiry had been detached from the fatal |

St. Andrew's cross. e was dragged to it
and, in spite of his iuvoeation of the Holy
Moses, fastened to it like bis sccomplice.
He yelled even before he received the
tirst stroke with the iron club ; but when

that justrument of torture descended up- |

on his shoulder juint be gave an vpearthly

soream, abd the executioner’s blow upon

hi» knee pan made him how! atill worse.
For ive minutes—an eternity under the

| clrcumstances—he continued his yella
and it was not until the executioner gave
him three heavy blows on the abdomen
that all was quiet, and Servisn justice
was satisfigl,

Women and Marriage.

Every woman with sny romauce or

| magnanimity has, so far as she contem-
plates marriage for herself merely in the

abstract, au ideal, or some vagne assem-

blage of high qualities which stand for

such. She can only suppose herself vol-

antarily linking her fate with another,

if that other is a man exceptionally gooa

or noble, or st least distinguishe 1 among

his fellows. At all events he must be

something quite above the common rav

of men about her. The typical old maid

has had this ideal, and been faithfal to

it; it may be for want of adequate temp-

tation to incvust iney.  Some women-—

the charming women, for example—

bave not been sllowed to keep theiwr

ideal. They bave lost sightof it in find

ing thémselves the idoul of some one

else. OQur typical vestal has never been

a charming woman, though she may

¥ excellent gifts and graces,
¢ 80 made, bappily for men,
that gratitude, pity, the exquisite pleas-

{ure of pleasing, the sweet surprise of
! inding themselves necessary to another’s
happines (or being flattered into the

notion,) altogether obscure and confuse

the jndgment; they either forget their

ideal aliogether, or think they have

| found it in the very commouplace mor-|

tal who is their choice. But to some
| wowen this does not happen. The
natnral instinet to pi- ase is not strong 1o
them. They only care to plesse where
their taste and judgment npwmw, and

rompounded of resignation and
worldly poliey. which represents the
submission and destiny of the sttractive
woman: Quand on w'a pas or qu'on aime,
il faut cimer ce gi'on a. [t isnot that the
other is deliberately unatiractive, but
she recognizes no nocessaty.  She does
not want to please out of her pale of
sympathies; and the alternative has no
| terrors for her. In fact, she has forseen
that a single life is her probable destiny
{ It is not at »ll uecessary that this noat-
| tractiveness shounld have to do with a
| eomseions want of beauty. A beantiful
| woman, as far as color and outline con-

s have | firkin two or three days, many a [u“ll'llll»uli' hﬂ\ul'\'-—lmt failing in bewitch-

| ing qualities—may repel admiration by
| indifference, and live to glorify the sis-
{terhood to which her manner devotes
{her; but it is the woman of common-
I place exterior and sensitive mind that
{18 most commonly left alone with her
{yden). We believe that almost any wo-
| man who is not what is called ** particn-
{lar”" may marry 1if she chooses—that is,
| if she does not speculate upon hereeli,

or share the world’s unfavorable view of

ber personal pretentions. — Blackwood's
| Magazine,

| Jaraxzse Corxaar.—The new Japanese
{ money, in progress of recoining st San
| Francisco is & curiosity. The reverse of
| the coin contains in the center the repre

| sentation of a mirror, symbolical of the
| rising sun, Above is a circle divided into
sixteen segments, representiog a chrysan-
themum. Below isabrauch of the “kiri"”
tree, with three stems, seventeen blos-
soms, and three leaves. On the side of
the mirror are the Imperial Japanese
standards, one containing the sun and the
| other the moon, Around these devices
| is & wreath, one side composed of chrysan-

| themum leaves and the other “kiri"” leaves.

| The obverse or face of the coin has i the

| laden cloud suddenly condenses, and the | Wa should drink only what is needed. The | center the figure of a dragon, the emblem |
v e | of wisdom and purity, and a symbol of |

| imperial power. The Japanese inserip-
tions on the fece of the coin around the
dragon mav be translated * Great Sun
Rising,” the name of Japan, and ** Third
year of peace and enlightenment,” the
| offidial designation of the reign of the
| present emperor, The special name and
| value are placed on each coin.
l A Svcerssron OPERATION.~ADD l‘uop-
{er, a marricd woman, was severely
| burned on the breast and neck, a year ago,
{and has since been under treatment in
Bellevue Hospital, A new skin would
pot form over the bumed spots, and the
surgeons decided that her case demandod
a desperate remedy. On June 10, a man's
meht leg was wmputated, and immediately
after the operation had been perform
Dr. Alexander B. Mott cut off from the
stamp 89 pieces of flesk ot the size of a U,
8. three-cent silver piece and u'phed them
to tne breast and neck ot Mrs. Cooper.
The process was similar to that of grafting
in tree culture. Ol the pieces of flesh thus
fted, 80 adhered, and the womau's
Ith rapidly improved. She leit the
hospital, yesterday, perfectly cured.

Sir Roundell Palmer’s fee of $150,000
for attending to the interests of Great
Britain at the Geneva Conference is said
to be the largest single fee ever paid to
a British lawyer. There have been
several instances in the United States
where $100,000 have been paid, Clarkson
N. Potter having received that fee in a
railrond cave, and Generwl Rickles »
sim/lar sum for -ousting the Conld
dynasty from Erie, !

their manner is cold or indifferent in |
: i There is a French pro- |

“Sage groen —sage g-r-¢ en,”'l mut-
tered to myself, thinkiog of the $400 I
saw a yoeng lady pl{ for just such »
dress; “how do you know she lan't ex-
pensive, How do you—i"

“Why, confound it!” broke in Gus, “1
| know it.
| three Lours. She talked very economical,
just like & sensible girl.”

“ What di she say 1”7 I contioved.

“ Why, she asid, she was locking for a
true msn, & wan brave and
with Jove in bis heart, and with such a
man she ssid she conld be happy in a gar-
ret, Yes, she said she could be hqm{lin
s garret with the man she loved. al
ha!” snd Gas whirled round twice and
kicked the erown out of my best Dunlsp
hat in the excess of his mirth,

- . . - €

1 made Gus take me right down for an
introduction to Lis economical friend, snd
then I let him go off to change bis coat
for dinner.

Miss D. was preity and stylish, too.
{ She hiad on a love of & 8§75 hat, snd those
| pretty $18 laced gaiters which the man
| makes under the Culeman house, Her dress
| was the richest gros grain sage green with

pannier, wattesu, polonaise, and 8 court
| teain, It contained exactly 176 yards of
[$9 silk. Oun her pretty hands were six-
| button galight green kids, which lost
| themselves under point lace undersiceves
| and over diamond bracelets. On her arm
| she carried a 81,500 camel’s hair shawl,
“This is mother’s, Mr. Perking” she
| remarked. “I took it in case of a rain,
{ 1 don’t expect to have camel's hair and
| regular diamonds until I'm married.
i.\(nlhrr'o last words when I left howe,
were, * Now, Lizzie, don't be introdeced
| 1o any foreigners or lose your juwelry.””
“ Couldn't you be happy after you are
married, without mme!‘- Lair aod dis-
monds 1" 1 llked, taking her 875 Pwl
f and point lace fan, sod looking dowa at
| her poiot lace underskirt,
{52 Why, | hada't thought mach about it.
That's just what your friend Motley and
{ | were talking sbout. And such & nice
{ long talk "
| “Then you std Gus have been discuss
ing the love-in-a-cottage ides, have you!”
i1 interrupted.

“ Yes, that was it; and be's so nice—"

“And didn't you say that you could
live in a garret with a brave, handsome
man, whom you loved dearly "

“Yes, ] did sy that. | don’t care if 1
do blush. 1 said T could live happily in a
garret with the man I loved—and 1 could
—if——we could bave a nice elevator and
have our meals sent in from Delimonioo's.
Why, those Paran Stevens %6,000 garret
suites are just ss cosy as they can be !"

- » L . . ~

This, alas! was the economical sweet-
ness of my friend Gus, who could live in
s $6,000 garret with the man she loved.
These are the economical ng ladies
who come to Saratoga deceive ns
poor fellows—whe talk garret, get our
solitsires and then come the elevator and
lunch from Delmonico d on us
These, alas! are the young ies who
gain our honest love just to steal our
woney for $400 sage n dresses with
watteaus and polenaise all cut on the bais,
or sell us. These are the dear creatures
whom magasnimous fathers generously
give away to us—saying, “Take her,
Adolphus, and be bappy—alas! if you
oan "

Tux Consr.—For the benefit of those
of our readers who may have been slarmed
by the report that the eaith would be de-
stroyed in & short time, through collision
with a comet, it may be proper to say that
s very great difference of opinion exists
upon the suhject among the best-known
sstrovomers of the age, a circumstance,
which of itself, should bave a resssuring
eflect upen the winds of the timid. Tbe
conclusions of the Itahan astronomer,
Donati, are most comforting. He s of
opinion that the fears of the sapants bave
been grounded upon the return to peri-
helion of Bicla’s comet daring toe mouth
of A t.
with them in the belief that there is to be
a collision with the carth, for the reason
that it will at no time sppreach nearer

| -

Tne Buzz-Saw.—A colored man nawed
Giflurd, in Utiea, last week, was told to
sweep off the bed-plate of a buzz-saw in a
«ash factory, whica was runving at a bigh
rate of speed, Instead of taking a broom
he leancd over the saw at night angles to
it, with the mtention of blowmgaway the
dust. Unconsciously « too low,
the keen saw cat deeply into his left breast,
The operatives standing near witnessed
the accident and immediately touk hold of
Gifford and led him from the room. Sin-
gular to relate, be did not know he was
injured until be saw the blood ; then he
became faint. The wound wasmix or eight
imches long, and the left lung was cut,

ed | The heart escaped by only balf an inch.

The chances are against him, but he way
recover.

By n series of observations made in
Phnfndelphh last summer, the

fact was asoertained that the advent of
peaches curtailed by full one-third the
sule of aleoholic and malt drinks in retail
estabhishments, and that the
peaches became the smaller were
receipts at drinking bars,

Caxxme Eaes—All know bhow to can
peuches and other fraits; and the can
of eggs to keep them [resh is butlittle dif-
ferent. Place the eggs in the jar,with the
large end down; piace the jurin boiling
water, where let it remuin until the inner
atmosphere of the jur is at about blood
heat, when seal and remove into eold

water,

Pve be n talking to her for|f
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tlowever be does not share | has

than one hundred and ten millions of geo- | cam

was wiliing to parole

tion. Tlrn‘tmdidu'u that Gen In
clan and his aide de-camp be liberated.
To Gen. Agramonte's astonishment, the
Spanish Commissioners then informed him
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