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| infuence is on the wrong side.

| contending armies.

“'fdy.
I did not love h-:a l.:ng ago,
lustead of Yes, I gave him No.

I did not love him : but to-day
I read his marriage notice. Pray,

Why was [ sad. when pever yet
Has my heart known the least regret
Over that whispered No ? and why,
Reading the notice, did I sigh ?

No analyst can guess the cause:

A woman's reason laughs at laws

| Sure, | am glad to know the wound

I gave is healed, that he bas found

Love's blessedness and peace ; and yet
A woman never can forget

The man who onee has joved ber: and
To-day | seem to see him stand.

With every glance 3 wute caresa,
Still pleading for the longed-for Yes.

His early love for me is dead—
Agother lives in that love s stead :

And if be loves her well, as men
Should love their chosen ones, why. then

He must be glad that long ago.

| Instead of Yes, | gave him No

Perhaps that is the reason why
1 read the notice with a mgh.

— Harper's Bazar.

COME ON, TEMPERANCE MEN.

It will not do for meral suasionists
to Sight with probibition men. por for
the Sons of Temperance to coutend with
anti-secret reformers. If Rum, the in-
fernal foe of individoals, families, and
churches, is to be beaten back, it will
be by a united phalanx. Let ustry all
these means, every one doing what be
¢an 1o hisown way. It is high time
that non-cowmittal Christians get down
off the fence. Either go over to the

| rummies “horse, foot, and dragoon,” or

¢lsg come on our side. When a man
has to stop and explaio and elaborately
argue that be is a temperance man, his
If you
are in cpen war with the drinking usages
of society, everybody will know it. If
Gegeral Grant had been obliged to prove
by argument that he was on the side of
the North, and Gen. Lee to prove that
be was on the side of the South, beth of
them would bave been dropped by the
What to do with
the advocates of the liguor traffic we
koow. We shall fight them to the bit-
ter end. But what to do with those
men who sit astride the fence on this
subject we know not.  Let this year be

| one of universal rally for the cause of
| sobriety.

Toarms! Eternal smash to
decanters aud demijobns. — Talmage.

Urstens witn Boxxs.—A few days
ago, 3 Gmger-looki;xg fellow put iz an
appearance at the Leland hotel just at
dinper time Seating himself at the ta.
ble, be gathered up the bill of fare, and
rusning over it a few minutes, said to
the waiter who stood beside Bim  wait-
ing for his order, “You kin bring me
all there is on the hill, for I'm dog-
goned bungry.” A good dinner was
brought to him, and soon the Granger
was manipulating his knife and fork at
s lively rate, making the dishes which
surrcunded him fairly clatter. A ges-
tlemas who sat beside bim said to the
waiter, “Bring me & Kaw River oyster
dressed in crumbse.” This eorder did net
pass the Grapger. No sconer did bhe
bear it than he said. “Here, my boy,
you kin bring me one of them, too.™
The waiter hustled out of the room and
soon returned with a pig’s foot in bat-
ter. As soon as it bad been placed up-
on the table, the gray soused his fork
into it and started oo his work of de-
molishing it. After tearing it partially
to pieces, be remarked, ~Isn't this oys-
ter & leetle over size?” The gentieman
to whom the interrogatory was address.
| od, replied in the negative. ~Where,”

said the Graoger, “is this Kaw River?”
The desired information was given, and
the Granger appeared satisSed. He
minced away awhile at the pig's foot,

| then, turning to the gestleman at his | with bim.

side. said, “Salt water, b ?" ~No," re.
plied the gentlewan, “fresh water.” Af.
ter be had fnished the foot. he said

«Well, I'll be dog-goned if | baven't |

| seen a heap of oysters in my time, but

this is the first one I ever seed that had |

booes in it." It was an audible smile
| that went around the table, when the
| Granger, picking his teeth with his fork.
| innocently asked, “What in thunder are
| you laughing at " — Kanses Oity Jowr-
nal. =,
| The London Lancet. which is high
| medical autbority, warns the medical
| profession and others not familiar with
| the insidious approaches of brain disease
of the importance of regarding “sleep-
| Jesspess™ 3s a warpiog symptom of men-
' tal derangement. It says: “A ‘carious’
patient, curicus because be cannot sleep,
should at onee, for his own sake and for
| that of others. be carefully watehed
| Delirinm tremens, trasmatic delirium,
and the most dangercus forms of manis,
| are all prove to give this warning tokea
' of their presence, aud scarcely any oth-
er. Oue of the wise sayings which Cer-
vantes put into the mouth of Sancho
| Panza was, “‘Blessed is the man who in-
| vented sleep,” fur of all the simple but

| powerful remedies in the incipient sta-
| ges of disease, there is hardly nyﬁiq;
compare with that which bas bees 5o ®Y
described a8 ~Tired Nature's sweet 1t My

| to
aptly
| restorer, balmy sieep.”

AN ANGEL ON BOARD. for their seising him, he would bave

tried to jump on board. He telegraphed | confemporaneous the opening of a seam
to his futher, took the night express, in the Merrimac by oune of the Monitor’s
and was there before the boat arrived. \Mnndtbemndingohhemmnmd-!
He bad an elegant picture painted of | er of the latter, Lieut Worden, by ce- |
the little girl. and every Christmas we | ment fiying in his eyes. The Merrimac

Two hours to wait ata junction depot
on 3 midsummer day! That irrepressi-
ble boy came around. This tume he bad
temptiog fruit, and [ begged of him to
find my busband. A lady at my side
said : Christmas Angel | the count. leaving the Monitor on the |

battle-feld. |

“Excuse me ; but do you not carry a
purse when you trafel ¥

“Never, when with my husband.”

“Let me tell you a story."”

“Thanks"™

And this 15 what she told me. and 1
do not deubt 1ts truth :

-y —

CHASING AN EXPRESS TRAIN.

ESGINE | monize the authorities. He says that

after the wounding of Lieut. Worden,
the Monitor retired and “‘remained out
of action for about balf an bour,” which |
doubtless gave rise to Greeley's idea. |

The uncertainties of life and rallroad
travel, says the San Francisco Chronicle,
My busland was thirty five. and [ a ;;'“m“';‘:::;:“‘i:”::“:d' ey
_—— " actor a well- N ) !
mun‘.r}; gmu:: :e.r: nltc:,:: ::n: ::::: | knowa werchant of New York city, who | A8 soon a3 the injuries to the pilot-house,
Christmas st his father's in Boston. We | “m-&m mwfm I::: ::l-nincd. sl:‘d-mb::
took a beat from New York. The steam- | U s, | o

A
indMent of the French corvettes, makes |

dress it with flowers, and call it— The | “ghve up the game and retired,” says !

Col. Caunon tells a more probable and 1 : . e b g 8
A TARDY PASSENGER PAVS $250 FOR AN | jntelli . which far to har. | IDE 1O empty sen pere mself |
AR i Il ou the wood box. When the children re-

| new boy ‘kept time' with his heel. aund

- —

“THE NEW BOY.™ ‘botie knives ! [ny? Canany one assare us of such

| The privcipal walked in and shut the | trath ?  Is it any watter after all whoth-
| door, and after the new boy had steod | er we know the absolute truth? Can
He made his appearance at one of the | (hare long enough to show that he was | we be held responsibile as to our knowl-
Union schools, the other wmorning, avd, | ;o afraid, he turned and walked off, | edge of the truth amidst the various
arriving abead of time, be prevented | prowling 1o himself : | opintens that prevail 7 So  questions
any feeling of loneliness from seizing | |7 get the foreman of No. £ to pound | the iguorant, indelent and careloss hu-
him by licking three boys and riding | that feller afore he's & week older '— | man heart—the heart of Pilate, and so
the gate off its hinges. He went in with | Nuproit Free Press | it sets itself upou its judgment scat to
the crowd when the bell rang. and find- | | try Christ, the King, and to bavd him
over to his enemics.  And yet it is true
that “for this cause’ the IMvine Son of
port, bearing joyful throngs, are naught | Grod was born,—+for this cause came Heo
but aun_ken tombs to-day. ‘Aud the | . 0 the world.” that he might bear
dead which t‘he sea gave up, lie buried l AP SR
o some foreign shore. | Let us boware of refusing to hear His
At sunset a populous oty crowned |

y | voioe or of giving, like Pilate, the mere.
about u gentleman named Daniel Tuck- | the mountain-top. It was the howe of Iy barren testimony, that “we find wo

er, who dreamed that he was dead. and b““‘)’““d of age, the abode of immo. | o b0 o pim leading to Bpo practical
so forth. The teacher wanted him to | cent childhood, the store-house of wealth, | result. Lot us rather, hold ourselves

A GRAPHIC PEN PICTURE

-~ —
WRECKS OF I875.

Gallant ships that proudly sailed from
peated the Lord's Prayer in concert, the

when they came to sing he argued that
variety was the spice of song, and st
tempted to sing one of his own—one

| fo gaged, forced the fight by Iying athwart
er was elegant, snd, having shown me | 1O 30d. moreover. had assemed the fight by lying

my state-room, be stepped out. 1 went RERat wr- var jourmfv - tlle' “ii:e
back t the cabin, read a little, watched | 504 $w0 children of & friend w'this oi-

| the stern of the Merrimac, delivering
ber fire rapidly and with telling effect.

keep still, and he replied that he would |
pot come to that school if his musical |

The Merrimac, unable to shake her of | Qualifications were to be overlooked. |

Bat it perished in the twinkling of an
eye. The light of dawn disclosed little

else upon its site, save those marks of

bound to keep his commandments, wntil
| the appearing of our Lord Jesus Christ,
and to ackunowledge Him before men as

Fit.

my traveling companions a great deal, :i :o ::d” = m{: Bt i Sid";‘of
wodered what friend be bad found on | '°¢ Do 80¢ meet Rim at the Market
. e street station, Oakland. He was prompt-
the boat, until supper-time came. and | hasd at"the' s f the train’
be did not. The cabin maid asked if I ;‘_: G ‘:;posin:‘?; . nm"::‘;“
were going to supper. [ said, “When iy o g% wo g
my hosband comes for me.” She weant :m:nt:t;l:;lﬁgs:::'o?lz t: E gf:‘ n:
to the office. Inquiry was made; there s l .
be paid little attention to its movements.
0 such o
Was Re uch man ou the bal TRl o h Bisd, sitde dbervebla
came the captain’s request that I would arial out. “Touk wilh -3 Bl ™ aud
“show my ticket.” Ibad pone! “Would looki b- il undulhgmng:t
I please pay my fare?” 1 had not cne oo Invsongss Woipin o Mymmn B oy
cent ! Farther inquiry; there was cer- :r;:n;ughh:o::i Q:l:;;:he st:uon
[ 3o RS ] ) siderable speed, some twen-
:;Li t_;:mh s v e bab 1 ty rods away. Though it was evidently
“That won't do, my little girlL™ (She :’:‘ip::;”c::s p;mth:x:?;;i?; 2: :-
s very small) =We b too ;
o N e o 1y | disary civilities of parting with his com.-
at vou of” 73 - | panion, but, though the “time" he made
P l{mi . l;righ: thousht. ' is confidently supposed to bave eclipsad
is here.” = N any former record, he fell behind rapid-
g wn if Jo0. plese”  And Iy, and bad to abandon the chase. In
he "n'z with m'w W Agan. 1 frantic baste he tore around and found
iiobol 35 ond b5 s el ha:nl_v. the station-master, and demanded the
L Toar May,if you pl P - | price at which engines weré customarily
“My busband locked it and hos the '::;:!2:::\::5”"' g d':;h‘;ﬁ
M  © ons. “1W0 hun 3
e evaer of etk g oot | S8 dolar Biaadly rmaied th o
2 s " | ficial. “Done!” said the New Yorker.
pubeduie) An engine was fired and run ocut. the
belated one tumbled up the side, and
away they went like the wind. A stern
| chase is proverbially a long ome, and
| this was no exception to the rule; but a
| dispatch sent back to Osklsnd during
the day announced that the train had
| been canght, the lady and children—
| who bad wondered where their protector
| was, and feared for his safety—comfort- |
| ed, and the usfortunate occasion of all |
the trouble relieved from bhis anxiety
| and the fear that he shonld be forever
| disgraced by his apparent cold-blooded
repadiation of a sacred trust.

or to stand the pounding, commenced |
the retreat to Norfolk.” The Moniter |
{stuck to her “like a kiog-bird to a|
| bawk.” as was said by a participant, |
and “pursued her until she was brought |
under the fire of the rebel batteries.” |
The count of Paris makes one state- h
ment which we do not find elsewhere. |
He says that Buchanan, the brave com- |
mander of the Merrimac, who was kill- |
od the first day, and whose place could |
not be filled. owed his death to the fire
of the infantry, ranged on the beach at ‘
Newport News, when the Memimac got
| pretty close to the shore, in her efforts |
| to destroy the Congress, which had been |
| run aground there. A rifie bullet could |

enter where a cannon-ball was arrested. |
—Springfield Republican.
A PIECE OF QUAKER STRATEGY. |

In Scribner for February. in his «New |
York in the Revolution,” Mr. John F. |
Mines gives the following account of the |
way Putvam escape@from Howe when
the British captared the eity in 1776 :

Neither soldier nor fugitive kuew how |
parrow had been the escape of Putnam’s |
army that day. When Sir Wm. Howe |
dccompanied by Clinton and Tryou, land-
ed at Kip's bay with the main body of '
the British army, they struck acress to
the middle road. intending to make their |
camp on the heights of Inclenburg, mid- |
way between New York and Harlem. |
They reached the road at a point just |
opposite to where Putoam was stealing |
along, ander cover of the woods that |
skirted the Hudson, to rejoin Washing. |
ton. There was a bouse near by, from |
whose upper windows they might easily |
have discovered the dust created by the
| rapid march of the “rebels,” and from

THE MONITOR-MERRIMAC | its cupola the gleam of bayonets would |
FIGHT. | bave been plainly visible. The Ameri-
Col. LeGrand B. Cannon of Burling. | S N Sianl fadeod. Saldhas

“My trunk

“Look here, little girl, you are not
married. I shall put you ashore at the
first landing. Go bome and bebave your- |
self in future.”

Every drop of blood in my veins boil-
ed, and yet | must bearit becanse [ bad
pot a five Jollar bill by me! 1 mever
before dreamed of the *sdegradation of
poverty.” He tarned away, aad 1 sat
down on my trunk. [t was my own. It
would tell of my innocence and truth, if
he would but Jet it  So, too, would all
the presents we had so carefully select-
ed for the dear oues at home. [ ecould
bave put my arms arcund it and kissed
I only asked to be allowed to sit
upon it all night Wouldn't be “just
let me do that™

It was the worst question [ could
bave asked.
be left here |  Go straight to the ladies’
cabin, and don't you leave it until I put
you off the boat”

I rose proudly aod walked to the cab-
in, without a glance at him. 1 would
oot ery until 1 could get to my state-
room. But when I came to the door it
flashed upon me. [ Aave no slate reom.
I bad oo spot of my own, uno baggage,
uo friend, no character—even the black
cabin maid was whisperiog about me—
no husband—where was he 7 where enndd
be be ? He must bave fallen overboard !

I never should see him again! and I

should be put off in the might in a
strange place, without a cent of money
W buy s lodging—or even u sheet of
paper and 3 three cent stamp! And
Christmas morning, whea all would be
watching for the happy bridal party,
where should we be ?  Where was de ?
[ grew frastic. I believe, now, [ was
on the verge of insanity. [ remember
feeling sure be bad fallen overboard and

“I presume you'd like to

ton. the sid-decamp of Gen. Wool when
that officer was in command at Fortress
| Monroe at the time of the Monitor-Mer-

was another and more insidious foe near

| at hand. Close to the middle read, at
| & point now designated by the corpora-

rimae ﬁgb“ has ptlbliﬂhed kis ‘1'6:0]10:— ! tion as Fifth avenuse and Thirt}'-menth

tions™ of that affair in a thin pamphlet,
having been requested to prepare them
by G. V. Fox, the assistant naval secre-
tary at the time = Col. Cannon’s most
origival contribution, perhaps, to the
 literature of the battle concerns the first

| the Merrimac. As early as December,

yard communicated the character of the
work of the Merrimae to Gen. Wool, and
| about February 13,
rebel campaign sod details of the pro-

ert Murray, a Quaker merchant of ap.

| proved loyalty to the crown, as well as

| of lJarge wealth. Fortunately the shrewd

When Lord Howe and bis staff reach-

|

| street, stood the unpretentious but ex. |
| eeedingly comfortable mansion of Rob- |

| merchant could pot control the feelings |
acquaintance of our government with | of his household, and his u:lfe and his |
| dsughters were ardent patriots.

1861, a mechanic 1o the Norfolk navy- l

| ed the edge of the Quaker’s gardens they |
| were enraptured to Sud Mrs. Murray
full plans of the | 304 ber beautiful dasghters ready to |
greet them with a warm welcome. The | the postage.

gress of the work were obtained through | Parties bud once met in more peaceful |

the same source. Col. Cannon was sent
to Washington with the news. He found

| days.
| «William."” said the fair Quaker mat- | you want to come to school here.

Secretary Stanton sick. and was taken | ™% “Will thee alight and refresh thy- |

into & cabivet meeting by Mr. Lincoln.
| The government was therefore not taken
| by surprise whes the Merrimac came
out, and bad really nothing with which

to oppose ber, but the wooden wessels,
which up to that moment in the maval
history of the world bad been the high-
| est form of naval strength. Col. Cannon
further says that the first suspicion that
the Merrimac was on her way down from

was drowned, and that if left on a )
wharf, 1 would go and spend Christmas
i often shudder, even now,
! when 1 think what I might have been
driven to. [ only kpew the dark fright

and boror of that bour. | Norfolk was derived from the fact that
One of those littleones, “whase angels | the French ecrvettes, whose officers bad
| do always behold the face of the Fath- | been up to Norfolk under s Siag of truce,
er,” came and put ber band oo mine, | 3l got up steam on Saterday morning,
| and asked, ~why do you cry so hard ¥ | githout having given any formal motice
I told her. She said, “He's dead. just | of their departure st the fortress. Gen.
| 3 my mamma is, and I'll tell papa” | Wool telegraphed this fact to Gen.
And she went to bim. and | could ot | Manefield at Newport News, and the
doubt but, softened by bis own grestsor- | morning was spent im preparations,
row and bis sweet child's pleadings, be | which prevented a simultaneous land at-
' would belp me. But | saw him shake tack by Gen. Magreder. The Merrimac
his worldly.-wise head, and beard him appeared about neon.  Col. Cannon mis-
say, “sbe is crying too bard ; 0o pub- | states the date om one ceccasion; the
| licly ; sod 1 rusbed into the state room ; | sinking of the Comberland and the cap-
mine or pot—I1 must bide the sobs || ture and destruction of the Congress
could pot check. were on the Sth, the fzht between the

Then came » thoaght—One there was | jron-clads on the 9tb of March, Sunday.
| even on that awful bost, who knew all; | ¥or s famous 2 fight it is rather sin-
| and I dropped on my kuees. and simply | gular that there should be such a diver-
| said, “Pity me, pity me, dear Saviour. sity of statement as to which first ryetir-
Save, or [ perish I” 1 sid these words | of from the Seld. Mr. Greeley in bis
 over and over. The loving little girl bad | histery says that, at the close of the
| pot bees convinced, and came and peer- | combat, ~the Mositor stood down tow.
| ed through the glass. 50d made ber 3 apd Fortress Monsoe, but the Merrimae
| ther Jook, snd then she came ip 3ud Put  and ber tenders did ‘not see 8 W pur-
| ber arms around my veck, and said: | yue her’ " There is considerable evi-

~Here is 3 five dollar bill pags gave donce that this is 36 emvor.  The Balti-
me for you, because bad girls do ool spore American seccunt frem  which
prag” Greeley elsewhere quotes, says that the
| When the steamer touched the wharf, “Monitor followed the Memmimac wustil
busband and bis father rushed upen she got well noder Selwell's point. sod
busband Bad stepped back to thew returned™  The count of Paris,
| opeak to & friend cn the wharf. aed. but who, singularly, doos not mention the

seif at our house #”" -
“[ thank you, Mrs. Murmray,” said

must first cateh that rascally Yankee,
Putoam.™

The Yaukee general was not to be
caught this time, if woman's wit could
save him, even if the truth must be tor-
wured into a shape that should deeeive
in order o save life Very demurely the
lady rejoined, in that plain langusge of
her sect which aiwsys carries with it
such an emphasis of truth -

~Did’st thou not hear that Putnam
bad gone 7 It is late to try to cateh him.
Thee bad better come in and dise™

The invitation was seconded by the
baightest smiles of the daughters, and
Howe wavered. Promising to pursue the
bated Yaukees after he had dined, the
| British commander alighted and ester-
ed the house, where the fascinations of
his charming bostesses made him forget
for bours the object of his expedition
Putoam meanwhile was fiying wp the
Bloswingdale road, never daring o draw
breath until be caught sight of Wash-
ingten’s tents. .

Thacher, in bis ~Military Jourpal.”
writes that it became a common sayiog
among the American oficers that M
Murray bad saved Putnam’s division.

Africa assually consumes 100,000
botties of chamspague, Spain, 200,000,
Belgiom. 500,000, ltaly. 500,000, Hol.
land, 600,000, Germany, 1.500,000,
Frasce, 2,000,000, snd Sorth Americs,
10,000,000.

discussirg the doctrives of Christisnity.
They are genenally opposed to it

the pleasure loving commander, “but 1 | cents | can.

When school finally opened the teacher | Twin and of death which indicate the | .oy o0 wod Mastor.
secured his pame and began asking him = power of an earthquake's shock. | ——t . '
qmstim in order to find out how he A waterspout swept down a fer- THE CHARN "_': RESERVE.
should be graded. | tile valley, teeming with humsn life. | Do not be too anxious to give away
Can you spell ? she asked. | In its track was left a devastation worse | yourself, to wear your heart upon your 2
What kind of spelling ? e cautiously | than any which had ever hung on the | sleeve. It is not only unwise, it is wrong
replied. | skirts of an invading army. A cyclone I to make your secret soul comwmon prop-
Spell house, if you please. | smote & village by the sea and few of | erty. For you bring the delicate things
Frame or brick house ? he asked. | its inhabitants were left to tell the sto- | of the heart into contempt by exposing
Any kind of s bouse. | ry. The business house was *‘old and | them to those who caunot understand
With a mortgage ou it ? | reliable.” It grew strong as the centu- | them. If you throw pearls before swine,
You may spell man if you will, she | ¥y advanced. Multitudes trusted it, | they will turn again aud rend you. Nor,
said, giving him a severe look. | leaned upon it, rested securely beneath | ygain, should you claim too much open-
Man ? | its shadow, as does the traveler under ness, ns o dut)' to you, frowm your child,
Yes. | some mighty tree. But it has gove | your friend, your wife, or your husbaud.
I don’t care much about spelling man | down this year, and carried them with | Mach of the charm of life is ruived by
this morniag, but | will this afternoon. | it exacting demands of confidence. Respect
I've spelled it with my eyes shut. | There are wrecks of many newly bro- | the natural modesty of the soul, its more
Do you know your alphabet ? sheask- | ken homes scattered over the earth.— | delicate flowers of feeling close their
ed, changing the subject. Death has wrecked some, and in others | petals if touched too rudely. Wait with
Never had any ! was the prompt reply. | crime bas left more cruel traces than | curious love—with eager interest—for
. Do you know anything about reading ? | death alove could ever leave. Some | the time when, all being harmonious,
I read like lightning ! he answered. : darling of the house, whose presence was | the revelation will come of its own ac-
She handed him a reader, and said : | esseutial last New Year's day to com- | cord, undemanded. The cxpectation has
Let me hear you read. plete the joyful circle, is shut up in | its charm, for as lung as life has some-
Read right out loud ? prison walls. | thing to learn, lifs is. interesting ; as
Yes. Who can tell how many family altars | Jong as a friend has something to give,
I'm afraid it would disturb the chil. | bave been wrecked this year? They | friendship is delightful. Those who wish
dren, he whispered. | were discontinued because the family | (o destroy all mystery v those they
Go on and let me bear you read. moved into & new country, or the hus- | Joye, to bave everything revealed, are
He looked carefully at the page, | band “h""ge.d his business, so that it is | ynoonseiously killing their own happi-
scowled his brow and read : | “not convenient to have prayers.” now, | pegs It is much to be with those who
If I was a lame boy and didn't get SXo°P! perhaps on Sunday, or simply | have many things to say to us which we
any peanuts in my stocking Christmas, | bmu,se the flickering llght of huuulml‘d | cannot bear mow. It is much to live
dum my eyes ! but I'd make things jump | P has grown still dimmer than it | wigh those who sometimes speak to us
around that bouse next moruning. | was.  If it were possible for us 0 in- |,y parables—if we love them. Love
He banded the book back and the SPect for a few months the books that | needs some indefiniteness in order to
teacher asked : have been kept this year by the Record. | keep its charm. Respect, which saves
Richard, how many are three and | ing Angel, how could the losses record- | Jove from the familinrity which degrades
three ? ed on our balance-sheets sink into insig- | jt s kept vivid when we feel that there
Three and three what ? he inquired. nificance when compared with wrecks | s o mystery in those we love which
Anything. - like ‘h”f’: 'l'l?em i/ few wrecks | somes of depth of character. Remwember,
It's & good deal according to what. it | of any kind which do not lle‘at the do?r | that in violating your own reserve, or
is. be replied, as he settled back. Iknow | °f 8 single man. The captain slept in | that of another, you destroy that sevsi-
that three and three cats don’t make a | Di® cabin below too long. the business | tiveness of character which makes s

dog ! | manager was reckless, the friend of an | much of the besuty of character ; and
Did you ever study geography, Rich. | hour presented the fatal temptation. The | peauty of character is not so common as
ard 9 | ship sinks, the bavk fails, the soul is | 5oe o wake it & cruel thing to spoil it
Yoi. mam.  burried ouward toward perdition. And | _Seepford A, Brooks.
What is geography ? | the wreck is charged to his account, | ‘ g
it's 5 book. . there to remain till the last great day | ) hoever thinks it doesn't matter

much what children read,” would do
well to note the fact brought to light by
| Mr. James T. Fields upon a resent visit
to Pomeroy, the boy murderer. This
boy, now lying in prison under sentence
| of death for murder, confessed to having
| been & great reader of blosd-and-thun.
| der stories.  He had read sizty dime
novels, all sbout scalping and other
| bloody performances, and be had no
| doubt these books had put the horrible
| thoughts into Lis mind which led to his
| murdercus acts. Ifa good and sttractive
| literature had been put in Pomeroy’s
| hands, he might bave been spared the

B ahes whaodiliianadior Ssb when God shall judge the world.
Hills and bollers ! he replied. |  Are you responsible for any of these ?
Richard, can you write ? iDo you remember any failures of the
Write what 7 . year which might have been successes
Can you write your name ? | if you had only done your very best?
I eould, I suppose ; but I've got my | If yours had been the outstretched hand,
name without writing it | the kind word, yours the home whose
Can you write a letter ? | doors were often opened to welcome the
Who to? wounded and the tempted, only opened
To any one. in time, there might have been no wreck.
Yes, | could, if I had money to pay | Is your church indulging in spiritual
| sleep, are your prayer meetings languish.
Well, Richard, she said, in despair. | ing, is your pastor’s heart l..l'm:uun.;ed.‘
you'll have to go into the lower room if | If you had. dove your daty :t_might_nll
| be otherwise. Has your spiritual life, .
| your love for Christ, been stranded on | drudfull fate of s wurderer. 'Tho I‘"’:’“
| some lee-shore of doubt or business | O with teufold force o every Chris-
| trouble? The wrecks may not yet be | tian parent, to examine every 'bml': and
| 80 complete that a prompt effort on | EVErY paper s well, before it is given a

| 1 » 1l in the family.
Bhehohhimbrﬁenmmmeﬂ“'w*flllm gnd M ]qf_lilﬁ‘!l o v
erful labor in the vineyard will bring |

I druther stay here.
But you can't.
I'll bet you this knife against ten

Ax Exonmovs Easwe—The Santa

bim, but be lasd his arm on her shoul- |
der and said in & warniog voice:

Don't get me mad, now, or I'll let
myself loose.

She called the prineipal down. and as
he approached the boy he commanded :

Boy, what are you deing bere?

Getting eddicashun ! replied Richard

You go right down stairs pow ! con-
tinued the principal.

Well don't sass me. for | was never
here before! replied Hicbhard, slowly
moving bis legs as if be meant to get
down.

The priocipal took bim by the collar |
snd jerked him sround, gut kicked on |
the shins, and bitten in the wrist, sud |
finally landed the young student on the |
walk

Now, you go home | be shouted, =
be tried 1o recover his breath.

Am | educated ? inquired Richard

You seem o be

Hain't | a scholar in this school ve |
more 7 !

Whe owus this school-bouse 7 de-
manded the boy. '

No matter —you clear out. !

= |

the longed-for peace of your own scul.

There are wmauy apparent wrecks
which are proved tv be glorious vioto.
ries. The world would be much sadder
than it is if we could not throw the man-
tle of charity over many wrecks that we
see, knowing that time changes many
verdicts, and that eternity will change
many more

At one time the miwion of Christ
seemed 3 failure. It war while the sol-
diers were driviog the nail isto the
cross, while He was tasting the visegar

and byssop. while the Roman cohort was |

guarding bis sealed tomb.

Bot the religion of Christ is the osly
thing which the centuries had left ua.
wrecked. Men and messures, forms
snd theories, courts and temples, us.
tions sod orders all are gone.  But the

Cross of Jeeus Chirist is the light, the |

life, the resting-place of more souls to.
day than it was yesterdsy or had ever
And thos it will be every day
time shall end. The heart that
rests beveath the crom is comfirted. —
The soul that flees to it for refuge can
ever say

“1s the Coses of Christ | hory
Tvserog v'or the wpeds of "

N. F. Ulgerver,

s

Wusr 19 Tavrs ?—Pilste’s Sas)

Will you come out 1a the yard in‘qmﬁouunnd,awuu eckn of
where you cau’t bung  suything ¥ sek | the ordinary suswer of the natunl pects of nding goid in paying quanti-

ed the boy.
Begove, | say!

worldly human breast to the pleading of
h m-’

Mﬁﬁﬁw“m!uﬁ& stzuce of the sheptiviem of our swu sod

“ed the buy. 54 be backed off,

por doo't | all other times What is truth? b g g0 0,81

ll“ﬁlu&'

L Rosa (Cal) Democrat says that two men
recently killed an immense eagle on the
Washoe House road. lw claws twitohed
nervously as it watched, from the cover
of an cak trec, some lambs which, un-
| couscious of danger, were frisking aboul
pear by. When the boys got within 30
feet of the tree, it few. Runyou gave
it & load of ducksbot, checking it
| course ; Perkinsop gave it snother. It
| ook four shots aud some severe bLlows to
| kill it.  When stretched with exteuded
| wings it wan three good paces frum tip

| te tip, or, by exset measuremeont, eight
and & half feet. The span of its extend.
ed claws was seven inches, A well
grown lamb woubd have beoh an casy
| victin for this puysl ttrd of prey. Its
l weight was 16 pounde.

-——— -

Heports (rom the iilack Hills eountry
| give sdditiomal proafs of the pushing and
| adventurons natore of the Americsu
| wind. The gold bunters seem o be go-
ling abead ou their own hook, without
| regard o Goverument action, and they
| bave orgawiged st Stand.off Bar, on
| Bpring Creek, o settlement G be onlled
| Allentown, in honor of the President of
| the Stand-off Bar Compuuy, Jebn W,
| Allen, who is aje the duly elosted fio-
vorder of the pew distoiet.  Hill City,
near by, has siso been organised with o

Iutive of 200 wisere, and the pros.

| ties ave reported very Batteniny  Hear.
Sand. snd lron Crooks, whick the Alley
party have do et yield w0
well. and the meu wit canug W work
worth of gold & duy. bawe

think you can scare me with auy of your | any real truth known as to man's desti-  given up oferati e thers.




