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BUSINESS 'OARDS.

""BRADFORD,

* BEN: F. BTANTON,
iDITOR AND PUBLIBHER OF
‘tlw‘&u&n‘:&up IR T Hpmu:-f mlla
sMontlon. Ne oul
aTm‘ o pagos, Jtmlm’l}nx done promptly,

BATON & CU. %

-
WARE, JRON, BTEEL, NOAT,
H ‘#31. Cutlery, Sevds, Glasn. .Irllluy;.
U.:E!!D; &0, Wholewale snd Retuil, Muin St
PR ARD & HAY.
OREIGN AND DOMESTIC DRY
Fﬂn‘n Furuishlug G Hutn and Cnps,
Grocories, Tens, Bult, Fish, rk, Lard wd
Country Produos. Main Street,
L ORIN GAMBELL, JR.
TTORNEY & COUNSELLOR AT LAW
Magter ang Sellvitor in Chancory,
BRADFORD DRASS BAND,
Rl. WHITCOMEB, LEADER; L. R. Mc-
Duffee
oi

00DS

, Clork. Musio Turuished at
Lle zator. T

K. H. ALLEN. e II)EA
! Y "HIG. ARTIST, .
P"ﬂl‘?.““a‘m and #lo\u. Albuma,
Framo~ for Weoeaths

1l Piot o,
of all kinds it No. 15 undd 16

of all kinds Fitted to Order.
Hardy's Building,

G. L. BUTLER.
ARLOH, CHAMBER AND KITCHEN
Furniture, Coffins, Unskots, Robes, Unps,
Plutos, Musicul Intraments, &o, let dvor
south of Trotter House, Main Bt.

J. H, HARDING,
ATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELRY,
sootuclon, Htationery, and Yunkee Nox
tion, Watehea anu Jewelry ropulred’ and
warrunted, Post Ofes Bullding,

J. A, HARDY.
LOCK & WATCH MAKER, JEWELER,
Opaicisn, sud Doaler iv relinble Wut shes,
Work Offce near his Kealdonce, Establivhod
ctobar 150,

ROSWELL FARNHAM,
TTORNEY & COUNBELLOR AT LAW
A Muster und Salicitor in Clisneury  wil
Ponslon wod Claim Agent.

J. B, ORMBBY.
I HYSICIAN AND SURGEON. ROOMS
formerly ocoupied byJ, N, Clark, Den-
st, Bpeciul attention paid to Fomuly discusss
d dineanses of the Iunge.

H. STRICKLAND.
| RON POUNDER & MACHINIST, AND
Munufacturerof Agricnltural Implaments.

. C. E. PETERY.

| IVERY STABLE., GOOD TEAMN FUR-
nishod ut ressonable prices.  Stuble ut

welidenco, Muin 8t.,

. P. CLARK.
IYIRY GOODS, GROCERIES, HARDWARE
| Flour, Kult, Puper Hangings, Huts, Capa,
d Country Produce. Malu Street,

DR, J. N. CLARK,
ENTISTRY. ALL THE MODERN 1V.
provemsnis in the art, Hoows Koo 11

d 12 Hurdy's Bullding,

J. A. WARREN.
ADIES, MISSES' AND CHILDREN'S
Boots, Shoss, Nliepurn, and Rubbers.
wty, Thick Kip and Calf Boots, Bess quali-
owe Mprices, Houl Rtore, Main St.,

J, H. JONES, M. D,
[JOM@OPATIIIC PHYSRICIAN AND
Sue, Olps ot Residence, 14t Door
vuth of Buuk,

B. T. PILLEBURY.
TOVES, TIN WARE, IRON
D Wooden Ware, e, Main St,,

O, H. CURTIS.
EAT AND  PROVISION MARKET,
Moats, Fish Vegutubles, sl fresh and
Busomunt, Main St.,

¢, C. DOTY, AGT.
ANUFACTURER OF DR, DOTY'S
Culebrated Mandrake Bittors, Flavoring
xtracts nnd Ewscuces, &¢., at Wholesnle
nd Hetuil

WARE,

ioo.

E. 8. PEASLEE,
IVERY STABLE. GOOD TEAMS FUR-
nished ot all times, sud wt roesonubile prl-
on. Stage toand from Depot.  Apply at Sta-
o Office, rear of Trotter Houwe, Also, Stabie
Nuwhury.

A, A, BOWEN.
TLOUR, GRAIN, MEAL, PROVENDER,
Shiorts nnd Bags, sold at the Lowest Mar-
tJ)rllM.lI. Mulls at the SBouth end of Brad-
rd Village.

J. M. WARDEN.
VINE WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELRY, |
Bilver Wure, Bpoctuclos, Cutlery, Revol-
ern, Fanoy Goods und Toys,  Pavtioulnr at-
ention w;ivtu to Repuiring Fiue Watchon,
oo W, U. Telegraph Co.
H. E. HARRIA,
ROTTER HOUSE, BRADFORD, VT,
Coach to apd from all passenger traios,
y sud night.

W. H. CARTER, M. D,
[PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON, BRAD-
ford, Vi, Offico at his resldonce.  Vari-
8 Modicinnl Componnds, of long tried expo
oo, sud of wiodern mprovement 3 prepare.
by himsell, kept constantly on l.mmf for
8 benefit of the sick snd luine,

MISS CHARLOITE NELSON,
EACHER OF PAINTING AND DRAW-
lug, Roow in Acadowmy Building,

L. D. LIVINGSTON,
§ ERCHANT TAILOR. ALL

wurranted to give satisfaction.
oue for others to muke,

WORK
Cutting

EAST CORINTH,
L. P. FOSTER,
[JUTEL,, FLOUK AND GRAIN MILI,

dH«l of Flour sud Gralu cunstantly ou
und.

8. THOMPBON.
N BLHOP. SBEOVES, TIN WARE, IRON
Waure, Wooden Ware,&e, All Kiuda of
ob work neatly doue.

CORLISS & ROGERS,
. RY GOODY, GROCERIES, READY
Made Clothing, Hoots & Bhoes, ac,
7 a;t stock in tern part of Orunge
punty.

MISCELLANEOUS.

H. L. BIXBY,
EW PHOTOGRAPHIC KOOMB, CHEL-
sea, Vt. Oven Mondays, Thuradays and
turdays.

EDGAR W. SMITH.
TTORNEY & COUNSELLOR AT LAW,
1 ?&ﬂn Rives, Vt. Office with Judge Un-
W -

E. L. BNDOTHBY.

DHYSICIAN AND BURGEON, FAIRLEE,
Vit Re

over, N,

J. F. JOHNBON.
TAR MALL, ELY, VI. LARGE AND
D well fitted n}i for wecommodation of Daunices

d all kinds o Let at reas-
1 rates.

entortainments,

C. H. SIBLRY.
ARRIAGE TRIMMER, AND MANUFAC-
tarer of all kinds of Harnesses, Repair

Sofily, Brother, Nofily.

Boftly, brother, in the worda
Wihieh thy sugrey tougue woull say,
Koup the shinrpeat till to-morrow,
Bpenk the softer words toduy.
Lot the nightly shmlows come
"Twixt the angry thought nnd wonl,
Aud bofore the eurss in spoken
Lah the evening prayer bo wald,

Bofbly, brother : of the blewas
Ready (o thy uperaised wriy
Strike todday the very gentlost |
Let to-mutrow do the harm,
I the fire of thine oye
Lot a gleam of pity shine,
Thut the pity which thon scekeat
Iu thy closet may bo thiue.

Roftly, brother: In thy stepa
On the broad and fowery way,
Tuko the long snd swift temorrow,
Take the sliort snd slow to-duy,
Lot no Mature gain entioe thee,
Let uwo pust sucosss sulhrall,
But let sturdy effort lond thee
To the Lurd, thine sll in sll.

Softly, brother: ere tho glass

[ m,ﬂw ¢ af ingauy ; -
Drink th qu.li?ﬂn:gnn W,

Quencb thy thiret with dew to-day,
Nothing can be lost by waiting,
And one duy is not wo long,
Thou muy'st hate the bowl to-morrow
For the evening prayer i strong.
Softly, then, my brother, softly,
Sevk the evil to delny
By deforring till toanorrow
What thy hot heart crayes toalny,
Aud thou'lt thil the pruyer of evening,
And the polemin hash of uight,
Will hnve power of God to visnguish,
Aud put vvil thoughts to Mighs.

- — 48
Wililnge Cheney’s Warning.

AT THE NKEAKING OF TIHE IIAM,

Rido! (,'lu:m-f. rilln!  For close beside,
On nghostly galloping steed,

L grinaly whinde, in n shroud areayed ; —
Deith vides behind thes! Speod!

Ride well. vide fast, for the die is cuat,
And the ghme has been won by Death;
And v gomoth now with exulting brow,
Aud o laugh in hin iey breath,
And after bim two soeptres grin s
My trionids! the Pule One suith—
They meo come with me ; good fricnds nre wo,
Destruction! Huvoo! Death!

Ride fost wnd well, the news to tell !
Fiy! neighbors, for your lves!

If yo would suve from » watery gruve
Your listlo vues amld wives |

Fly ! Nelghbors, fly ! for the lomd is nigh,
Tt han shintterodits Almay bound ;

It lscowing fost ws the whirlwind’s blust—
Hurk ! hark ! to fos drosdful sonnd !

So Chenay rode, bt the torrent satrode
A ot stepm behind §
And its futelal ronr wont ou hafore
On the winga of the morning wind,
He vodo full well, but the eohioes tell
OF n owail of desp despudr ;
Fur tho wpoctral Three, with murdorous glee
Were bolding vurnival there,

—
HOW IT WAS DONE.

Walking along Broad street the
other day I unexpectedly met Ab-
bott Drake, a friend from whom I
had been separated for many years.
I need not say the meeting gave me
great pleasure, for we had been
mostly edocated togethier, having
passed our boyhood at the same
school, our yonth at the same col-
lege 3 but our fortunes were difter-
ent,  He, born to large wealth, left
college to mingle with the world at
home and abroad. while I turned to
the profession I had long since made
choice of, and began to work my
weary way towards independence.
We found each other a great deal
changed. “Drake lost much of his
Luoyaney of manner, much of the
merry, happy, careless flow of spirits
for which he once had been so cele-
brated among his companions, 1
was less grave than I had been reck-
oued during our former acquaiunt.
ance, yet [ am & man of business,
and married, We bad a great deal
to say of the different changes that
had occurred to us, and I found
that, although altered in manner,
habits, and character, we met the
same to each other us we had pagt-
ed.

It was verging towards evening,
(I dine lote,) and 1 asked Drake if
he would go home and dine quietly
with my wife and self. T told him
I occupied a small house, and lived
in an wupretending way, for | had
not yet grown rich. He shook me
by the hand, aud instantly accept-
ed wy invitation, and we forthwith
set out for my residence. During
our walk I endeavored to describe
my wife tomy friend, and detailed
to a great degree on her amiable
qualities and excellent knowledge
of housekeeping, when all at once
it occurred to me that we were with-
out a servant. We kept but one.
I think if we had been unfortunate
enough to have had two we should
have gone mad. Our maid of all
work left ns the previous day be-
cause we could only graut her four
afternoovns out of the week for rec:
reation. When the reflection that
my wife was without aid ecrossed
my mind [ regretted that I had not
set a later day for my friend todine
with me. But I knew that my wife
had intended going out that morn-
ing to seek a servant, and a faint
hope that she might have been sne-
cessful in her mission cheered my
heart. My wife had indeed been
fortunate enough to secure the ser-

dope in the best mauner.
ite Hotel, Weat Fuiries, S OF

vices of Mary Muloney, a raw-boued

BRA

type of the Milesiau race, who had
been landed jost thirty days from
the Greeu Isle. Mary had plenty
of good qualities, but amiability of
temper did not seem to be one of the
number, Bhe arrived al my house
about ten o’clock that morning, and
bad been kept busy answering the
door bell, as it happened to bea
fleld' day mmong the book canvass.
ora,

“8Bhure, aud does this happin ivery
day 1" inquired Mary of my wife,
us she answered the summons of
one of these persistent baokmen for
the twentith time.

*1 shonld be so sorry if it did,”
answered my wife, “I never knew
the cofrcamstance to oceur before,”

“Au' 1 should be sorry, too,” re-
joined Miss Moloney, her face flusk-
ing to ared glow, “for I couldn't
ngree to stand this kind o' work ;
the devil must be in those chaps,
o thivkiog, It's no dacent way
to bo trating the dure stips, Logk
at the mud, mam, I've wiped them
stips siven times already, an' that's
the Llessed truth.”

“1 really wish thosa pesta would
keep nway,” replied my wife, as she
bit Ler lip.

After a half hour’s wulk I came
in sight of my home, where [ knew
my wife way waiting me with a hap.
py grecting, My bheaet beat high
as I ran up the steps to open the
door. Putting my hand in my pock-
et, I discovered that I Liad forgot-
ten to take my night-key ont with
me. I tried the door and found it
open, but the veatibule door (which
was furnished with blinds) was
locked, I was, therefore, compelled
to,go back and ring the bell, I
shonld have remarked before that
I had stopped at the bookseller's
and got three or four magaziues
that I regularly subseribed for,

“We'lll soon get in,” I said to
Drake, with a laugh.

I waited for a reasonable time,
and, as the bell was not answered,
I gave it another pull more vigor.
ous than the first.

“I'm aftald,” [ said, “that my
wife is without a servant., You
must theretore excuse the style of
dinner you will get.

friend ; “but if that is the case, had
I not better come and dine with
you unother time, I may put you
to trouble.”

“By uo means—by no means,” I
replied ; “if you are satisfied, I win
gure [ shall be,”

“All rvight,” he replied, with a|
laugh,

My second ring at the bell being
unheeded, I rang it again; this
time [ made the house echo with its
notes. .

Pretty soon [ heard a heavy step
hurrying aloug the entry, and a8 my
wifu's feet were exceedingly small,
and her step light, I wondered who
the comer could be,

The next moment the blinds were
turned, and a vicious pair of gray
eyes peered out, and the voice of
Mary Maloney broke forth as she
called up stairs to my wife,

“May the divil devour me, but
here's a couple more of thim pests
as ye call them, Get out of this,”
she yelled, “away wid ye; it's not
the likes o’ you the missus wants,
wid yure dirty trotters all over the
stips that I've claned sivin times
this blissed day.”

Abbott Drake laughed until the
tears ran from his eyes and although
I did not partake of the full force
of his merriment, T could not re-
frain from & smile.

“What in the divil are yon grin-
in’ at 1” shouted Miss Maloney, the
ominous purple rising to her cheeks.
“Will ye begone 1"

Drake was leaning against the
will screaming with langhter. “Qh,
this is too good, ” he exclaimed. I
was compelled to join in his mirth.

“Divil & bit will they stur,” shiout-
ed Mary Maloney, looking up stairs,
My wife was dressing and she could
not come down immediately. “Ye
won't go, ye won't, hey 1” cried Miss
Maloney, gazing flercely through
the blinds.

I thought the amusement had pro-
ceeded far enough. So I putona
serious face and began :

“My good woman, [ am the—"

Miss Maloney did not wait to
hgar the conclusion of my remark,
but the door flew vpen with a bang,

DFORD, VERMONT,

& Don’t mention it, ” returned my |

aud she planted herself before e,

ber face livid with anger, aud her
red bard fists placed in an attitude
that belokened coming hostilities.

“Say that again, yo lackguard,
if yodare. I'm yure woman, am
11 Horry the day that should come
to pass, Yure woman 1"

Bhe stood in the vestibule door,
lier person taking up 80 much room
that it would have been & danger-

ons feat to huve attempted to dodge.

past her. Blhie was exovedingly un-
gry, anil the “fight” was strengly
munifested in' her words and atli-

tude,
My wife, hearing the noise; hur-

ried on her dress, and now came
down the staire to 1 4he ecause
of the unususl sensation, - She first
canght sight of Mary Maloney, who
seeing that reinforcement had ar
rived, was now*spoiling for a fight”.

“Come on, mam,” she cried ; “we'll
clear these pests of blackguards out
in @ jiffy, or ine name is not Mary
Maloney.”

My wife did not at first observe
Abbott Drake, who had stepped be:
hind me, therefore she barat into a
fit of boisterous laughter at the
gight of my discomfiture; but the
ingtant she sauw Drake she countroll-
el ber merriment, and laid her hand
on Miss Maloney’s shoulder.

“That is my husband,” she said
impressively,

“Yure husband 17 echoed Mary,
her eyes opening with astonishment,
“Thin why in the divil dido’t he
say so, ” replied the maid.

*Mary,” continued my wife, *I
cannot permit such language to be
used in my house by my servants,
You must learn to be more respect:
ful and less profane.”

Miss Maloney stared at my wife
in a sort of dumb sm@zement.

#OM, let her swear to her heart's
content,” I said, * if she only ans.
wers in other respects; and, now
that the seige is raised, let me
present you to my wife, Abbott.
This, my dear, is Abbott Drake,
youn
of him often enough to know who
he is.”

“l am very happy to meet you,
Mr. Drake,” snid my wife, “and re-
gret the stupidity of my servant in
causing you so much delay in get-
ting into the house,” and my wife
began langhing, L

“Indeed, my dear madawm,” said
Abbott, “I assure you, if you ounly
kuew the real pleasure this e¢ircum-
stance has afforded me, you would
not make any apology. I have a
keen sense of the Indicrous, and
this scene has aroused in me the
love of fun that sometimes I fear
has departed from me torever, Ob!

| I would love to witness snch an act

as this every fow days. I think it
might bring back the heyday of my
boyhood again.”

My wile reascended the stairs to
conclude her toilet, aud I took Drake
into my office. The lower part of
my house was occupied by my
office, a small library where we
dined, and parlor. Of course my
wife had to superintend:the dinner.
But women are very adroit at these
matters when they are to be per-
formed nunder adroerse circu matances.
My wife is uot one of those who, to
make a parade upon occasion, lessen
the comforts of every dag life, She
lias never, since we have been mar-
ried, set before me a dinver I might
not have brought a friend to partake
of ; nor has she ever appeared be.
fore me in & dress she could unot
have worn on occasions of ceremony.
Yet our expeuses do mnot, by auy
means, come up to our limited in
come, It is true, our wants are few,
but we increase Ixuuries a8 we go
on. We donotlive in the world,
but we live in society—society that
we like, and that likes us, and as-
similates with us. All this, and
more in the warmth of my heart, I
told Abbott Drake, over a bottle of
my best wine,

After awhile Drake began to rally
us upon our way of life, and tried to
persuide mmy wife that in former
daya I had played the inconstant
amoung our circle of beanties, being
fond to admire and fickle to change.
I saw that n his then mood it were
vain for me to dispute his asser-
tiona; so, to divert the time, I
pleaded guilty to one serious attach-
ment, and offered to tell my story.

“Some years ago,” I ssid, “when
I was a briefless barrister, I went to
attend court at the county town of
N—. Ibad a fatiguing day's jour-

have often heard me spenk’
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ney, and was dosty and way-worn
when 1. arrived at the only phablio
house in the place that was dignifi-
ed with the name of hotel, It was
warket day, and the streets 'were
filled with peopls and wagons.”

At this part of my story my wift
pushed aside her glass of jelley and
looked up anxionsly in my face, T
swiled gud proceaded. . .« -

“Having ordered 'refreshments|
I sat down to look ovéf a hewspapor
which lay upou thé table iy the
room into which I had been usher-
ed, wheu chancing to raise my head
my eyes fell upon a mirror which
hung ou the opposite wall between
two piotnres, one represouting a
bold dragoon leaping his horss over
ariver, and the other the “Bailor’s
Adien,” where & mariner, clad in a
tarpaulin hat, blue trowsers, and
leather belt, was kissing & woman
upon the cheek, while each of his
legs was in the poasession of two
small specimens of humauity, who
seemed determined that he should
not go away, There was a boat in
walting, and the crew (who all had
red cleeks) seemed complacent
enough to have waited until the
young ones thought proper to re-
lease pappy.before they pulled him
off to the vessel, whose sails ap-
peared in the horizon, As Ilooked
into the mirror 1 was strock with
liorror at my appearance. I sprang
towards the bell-rope and gave it a
pull,. When the waiter appeared I
inquired if there were a fisst-class
hair-dresser in the town on whose
skill I might rely. He replied that
one of the fineat artista in that line
in all Ameriky had his saloon with-
in a few dpors of where I was then
standing. I always had an aver-
sion of putting my head in the
hands of & buugler, With hasty
steps, then I sought the shop of
Mr. Strop, and wus surprised to
lind the waiter had spoken the exact
truth., Mr. Strop was an honor to
his calling. He wentat my head
as only an artist conld. When Le
concluded he smilingly handed me
a small glass to survey myself. My
satisfaction seemed to please him.
He was a worthy man, and I shall
always hold him'in grateful recollec-
tion, I returned to the hotelparlor,
and began to look at myself in the
mirror that hung between the out-
ward-bound sailor and the flery
dragon. I was perfectly enchanted
with my mien. I was cut and curled
in the most distingue style.” '

My wife here langhed outright,
and Abbott Drake smiled.

“The hotel stood back from the
street in a large courtyard, the pro-
jecting wall of which, on each side,
preventing any view beyond.
Across this court people were con-
stantly passing. I sat down at the
open window fo wateh them., One
group in particular engaged my at
tention ; it consisted of an elderly
lady and a young one, The latter
dressed in white, with a chip bonnet
trimmed with blue. They were in
conversation with a gentleman who
was dressed in a velvet coat and a
white vest. He had a Scotch cap
ou his head and light buff panta-
loous on Lis wall-shaped limbs. He
was laughing and talking with the
young lady, and she seemed to be
excesdively amused at something
he was saying. She happened to
look my way, and I saw she had a
pair of the moat heavenly blue eyes
I ever Leheld, I fancy she must
have guessed my thoughts, for she
looked away guickly., But that head
of mine was a thing not easy to
disregard. After a little while she
‘east another timnid glance at the
window. Again our eyes met; she
blushed, Oh! good Mr. Strop!
Presently thoy walked away with
the man in the velvet coat. I poked
my well-curled head out of the
window to get a last look at her
beautiful form. She never looked
back. Then I tell back in my chair,
and wished in my despair that I was
the man in the velvet coat. My
dinner eame in. I could have mur-
dered Lhat waiter for bringing it. I
had no appetite. I ate little, swal-
lowed a tumbler of wine, and lit a
cigar. I thought it might console
me.

“Abont three o'clock I walked
out, my head being full of the chip
bounét and blue eyes. Should I
ever see them again ! There isno
escaping deatiny. There, in front
of the saloon of the worthy Mr.

Strop, stood the velvet coated gen-

4

tleman talking to the old lady and
her beautiful companion. I took a
dislike to that man on the instant,
The young ladly had u scarlet rose
In her hand, which shie was mechan-
ioally pulling to piecea, She shuwer-
el the leaves upon the pavement,
and I cautiously went behind her
and commencéd to pick up the pet:
als, Turning about suddenly she
detected me in the act. Qur eyes
Higt-again, and she blushed as redly
as the lower she was destroying.
I quickly ‘got out of the wiy and
went' and stood by the curbstone,
Velvet eoat didn’t ses me. Bgon
velvet: coat  lifted his'Scoteh cap,
and, making, a profonnd bow, de-
parted. I was glad when he went
away. Blue eyes again sought mine
—more Dblushes, Just then a car-
riage drove up; the driver got down
and opened the door, and both la-
dies entered it. Oh! I felt very
lonely and miserable. At firat I
thought of getting in also. The old
lady said something to the driver,
he jumped on his box, and as the
carriage started the blue-eyed beau-
ty extended ber small hand out of
the carriage window, holding the
damaged rose towards me, dropped
it at my feet, It was the work ol
an instaut. I caught her hand,
pressed it to my lips, gaye it a
fervant kiss, and then picked up the
flower and gazed wildly after the
retreating vehicle.”

“Don’t—don't believe him,” eried
my wife, interrupting me, and speak-
ing to Abbott Drake, “Thereisnota
word of truth; I assure you, it is
pure  romance. I never looked—I
never meant to drop—"

I interrapted her in my tarn, and
geizing her hand she had extended
in the ewergy of the moment, I
kissed it, saying, “That is the way
it was done, Abbott.”

— - —
A BRAVE YANKEE SCHOOL MARM.
On Monday of last week there was
an occurrence on the Harlem Ex-
tension Railroad that is worth re-
counting, About nine in the morn-
ing of that day a serious collision
—a collision between a girl and
train of cars—was avoided in a very
gingnlar way. The girlis a school
teacher and she was on her way to
gchool, The train was from Chat-
ham, on its way to Rutland. Both
met on the trestle-work near Brain
ard's station. The girl stood still,
while the alarmed engineer whistled
down brakes and managed to stop
the train only when his engine was
within ten feet of the obstruction.
The trestle-work is thirty-six feet
high, and Dbears only one track.
“What do you mean—do you want
to be killed ¥ inquired the engineer,
%No,” said the girl; “I'm going to
school.” “Waell, go back until the
train crosses the trestle,” said the
engineer. “I can't.” she replied ;
“I'm late now.” “Step aside, then."”
And she steped aside, outside the
track and on the edge of the ties.
But the space was too narrow ; the
engine’s wheels could not clear her
skirts., Her next plan was to sit
down, with her lega dangling be.
tween the ties ; bnt thus the hoops
spread all the wider. Provokiug
delay for the engineer; humiliating
failure and posture for the school-
marm,  “Hold on,” said she, “I'll
fix iv!” and then gathering up bLer
limbs and skirts. she stretched her-
self at full length upon the outer
edge of the ties, seized underneath
with one hand the string peice to
which the rail is spiked and coolly
bade the train passon! In a min-
ute the train moved over the pros-
trate form without jar or jolt; and
the next instaut the girl was on her
feet, hastening towards her expect-
ant pupils, bafore whom she was
determined o be “on time,” though
she disarranged a dozen railroad
time-table.—T'roy Times.

A Nevada man, who was walking
with his brother to attend his wed-
ding, was astonished by a proposi-
tion to take the bride elect off his
hands and marry her in his stead.
He was equal to the emergency and
did so, to the satisfaction of all con-

cerned,
——————

—A prisoner, brought up before a
police magistrate one morning re-
cently, pathetically said: “ The city
is a bad place; the wiuskey is
; Btronger than that in the country.
i I wish I badu’t left the country to
| come here. The country is the best

place for a man.”
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OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.

Mother's Honest Little Boy,

NY JULTA A, MATTHEWS,

%Oh, see what I have done!” ox-
claimed Mrs. Chalmers, ns with a
sadden movement of her hand she
knocked down from the toilet table
before which she stood, a box of
sugar-plums, which, dressing in
haste, she had not noticed, “Here,
Neddie, come help mother, I am in
o great hurry, for Aunt Helen is
waiting for me. If you will plck up
all these candies and put then safe.
ly away in the box you will be a
great help to me.”

Little Ned was sitting on the
floor playing with his blocks, but
he jumped up at once nt his moth-
er's call and his busy fingers began
to pick up the scattered sugar-plums
very nimbly.

“Put it on the table whei it is
ready,” said Mrs. Chialmmers, # and
then you and Lilly can go out with
Milly, When we all come home we
will have n nice treat out of that
box.”

“Aren't you afraid to leave Ned
alone with all that candy,” asked
Aunt Helen, as the two ladies left
the room, *Ilo will surcly make
himself gick with it.”

“Oh, no,” replied Mrs, Chalmers,
“Neddie wont eat it unless I give it
to him. He isa very honest little
boy." _

How good those eandies did look
as the rosy fingers lifted them one
by one and laid them in the pretty
box. A sunbeam peeping in at the
window struck across them as they
lay on the floor, and the erystalliz-
ed sagar sparkled like diamonds in
the light.

“Wouldn’t dey taste good,” whis-
pered Ned. “But 1 mustn’t bite
one; oh, no! mudder said I was a
welly honest little boy.”

But he turned them over and over
most longingly, and the more he
looked at them the bharder did it be-
come to resist the temptation to
taste one.

“Ona little one, dess one little
one,” murmured Ned, taking one of
the prettiest into his chubby hand
and looking at it on every side. “No,
dess two. One for Lillie, and one
for me," and another sparkling ean-
dy lay beside that already in his
hand,

HDess two, and dere'’s such a big
lot Liere,” he whispered.

But then something else scemed

to whisper.

“Heis a very honest little boy,”
aud with a great sigh Neddio drop-
ped the two candies into the hox,
and shut the cover tightly down up-
on them, As he sprang up to lay
the box upon the table something
lying beneath a chair close by
caught his eye, Two more of those
beautiful crystal drops ! As he heng
over them and saw the delicious
creamy substance which filled the
centre peeping out from a tiny break
in the top of one of them the temp-
tation was too great for his resist-
ance.

“Dey dess leff deirselves out for
me and Lillie,” he said, grasping
them and thrusting them as deep
into his small pocket as they could
possibly be pushed down. *I must
go find Lillie, and give her one, I'll
tell her—"

His hand was on the door, but the
guilty little heart stood still. What
should he tell Lillie? The naughty
fingers might steal the pretty Gans
dies, but the little tongue had never
yet been stained by a falsehood,
and it shrank back from the cherry
lips in dismay at the bare thought
of such a thing. As the boy stood
there all trembling and bewildered,
the door opened from withont, and
Milly, his narse, an old colored wo-
man, who loved him almost as dear-
ly as if Le had been her own child,
entered the room.

“Neddie! Why, bress ye, honey,
what ails ye 1" she exclaimed, as she
caught sight of his pale face and
statled, troubled eyes.

“O Milly! I’m’most a tief ; a
wicked, prison tief ; and mudder
said I was her honest little boy,”
sobbed Ned throwing himself into
her arms.

“Who said you was a thief, hon-
ey ! They'd better lev old Milly
catch 'em,” said the nurse, thinking
that some one bad been teasing her
darling.

““Twas me said so,” faltered Ned,




