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" PROFESSIONAL DIRECTORY.

MUADE ¥ WHITE. A. C. GORDON,
Wiy HITE & GORDON,
¥y ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA,
Jounra~Augusta and adjoining counties,
Federsi Coumrt at Harrisonbarg, Court of A?.
peals of Virginia, at Staunton. feb21-t|

THROCTOR B. P. REESE,
{ PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.
peaial atitntion given to diseases of females.
Thirly years’ experience—twelve in the Uity
of #saunion. Suitablearrangements for
m&uum from » distance. feb31-tf

J . eurx,

ATTOBNEY—AT—LASV:.
Office in Sullivan Building 2nd floor, Augus-
ta Street. dect-tf

AUNTON, VA.

F. WAYMAN, M. D., D. D. 8.,

of the of the Baltimere College
of Dental Surgery.)
Dental Office:—
Over Humphrey’s Store, next door to Levy’s,
STAUNTON, VA,

SPECIALTY :—Correcting irregularities of
the natural teeth; restoring decayed parts of
the teeth with porcelain and gold ; making ar-
tificial teeth upon Gold Alloy Cast Plates,

Gas Administered. marl-ly

= QUININE SUBSTITUTE.

THERMALIN

The Only 26 Cent
AGUE REMEDY

IN THE WORLD.
CURES

1 8 Al
— From Eip

READ TH]S of the Church 'of the Disciples of
Christ, Detroit, Mich.—* My son

was dang ly il and entirely p d from Chills

and Fever. Quinine and other medicines were tried

without effect. Mr. Craig, who had used THERMALINE

as a tenic, advised a trial of THERMALINE, which was

done, resulting in his complete recovery within a few

days.”

AT ALL 4R BY MAIL, 25, PEB BOX.
DUNDAS DICK & CO., 112 White Street, N. Y.

S. SMELTZER,
° ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA
Office in Stout Building, Court-bouse Alley
RS. A. M. & H. H. HENKEL,
PHYSICIANS AND SURGEONS,
ving entered into co-partnership, tender
their professional services to the public. Spe-
clai attention given to Surgery and diseases of
the Eye and Kar.
They may be consuited at all bours at the

office heretotore occupied by A. M. HENKEL,
M. D., No. 15, West Frederick Street. febld

M.CHAPMAN, D.D.S.
STAUNTON, Va.,
resumed the practice of Dentistry at his
former Office, No. 115 East Main Street, where
he will be pleased to see his friends, offering
them an experience of ‘twenty-five years suc-
eessful practice. may25-tf

T\ 8. INO. W. HARRIS.

FrICE in Chapman’s Block, opposite Staun-
ton Opera House, Main St. Jjan27-tf

C A.RICHARDSO
°

N,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.
:x:clalnunnon given to the collection of
o s, and prompt returns made.

CoUuRTS—Augusta and Rockingham.
OrricE—- No. 2 Law Building,

WM. A. HUDSON. WM. PATRICK.
UDSON & PATRICH,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.,
Wil practice In the Courts of Augusta and
oining counties. Special attention paid to
eetions. febl2-tf

J. B. TUORER, H. ST. GEO. TUCKER,

Le; V. Staunton, Va,
Tuc?nn’a TOCKER, ;s

ATTOENE YS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, Va,,

Will pra:iic .
adjoin G.iountas, /480 in the Court of Ap-
of Virgiria,and will attend regularly the

cuit Courts of Rockbridge. a tf

N. K. TROUT. W. E. CRAIG.

TMU’I‘ & CRAIG,
ATTORNEYSB-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA,

:We have entered into Partnership as
Lawyers, oocnp}iz!xg the old Offices of the Senior
member. The Junior member will aid in con-

neum old business.

»r cular attention given to collections.

jel5-tf

H. M. MATHEWS, ALEX. F. MATHEWS,
ATHEWS & MATHEWS,
ATTOR NEYS-AT-LAW,
LEWISBURG. WEST VA,
ractice regularly in thz Courts of Greenbrier,
nroe, Pocahontas and Nicholas counties, W,
a., the Court of Appeals, and the Federal
Courts for the District of W, Va.
A@-Particular attention paid to Collections
ndtos cases anywhere in their State.
ey 171y

HARRISON,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA,

will practice in all the Courts holden in Au-
gusta county, and in the Circuit Courts of the
adjoining counties,

S¥-Striot attention given to the collection of
Claims,

OFzice—No. 10 Lawyer’s Row, Court-house

oo 31—tf

Aliev.
Tnom D.
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON. VA.
offers his professional services in the County
and Cireuit Courts of Augusta, and in the Hus-
Court and the Court of Appeals held in
ton. Will also prosecute claims else-
where through legal correspondents in this and
other States.

may 30—1ly.

GEOIBI M.

RANSON,

BAYLO
And Soldsitor m rac V.

, STAUNTON, VA.,
oes in ail the Courts of Augusta and
ng counties.

OFFI0E—The same formerl, muxlod by his
Geo. Baylor, dec’g. on Augusta st.,

preess

ARM SPRINGS, VA.
A@-Speeial
olaims and proceeds promptly aecounted for,
dec 23—tf

.. . irts of Augusta and the |
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LAXATINE [N
LOZENGES CONSTIPATION

te the Bowels easily C'U RED

an leasanPtilly. Cures Cons- §

gp on, Piles, Biliousnes s,y
eadache, Heartburn, &c. All'pE Yo

Druggists, or by mn.ilz 25¢c. per St

box. DUNDAS DICK & CO., 112 White

Street, New York.

Capsulots.

DOCUTA The safcst and most
reliable Cure for all
Diseases Of the (0 Certain
Oure in eight days. No other medicine
ean do this. Tho best medicine is the
'ohesBest. Bewareof d rous imitations.
All Druggists, or by mail, 75¢. and $1.50
E box. Writ' for Circular. DUNDAS
CK & CO., 112 White Street, New York.

Instantly relieved by theuee
PILES
I

MEN ’md
applicationsof it. Sold by all

Druggists, or mailed on receipt ot 2
by DUNDAS DICK & C0., Mfg 2R3
"hemists, 112 White Street, New York.

For sale by GEO. W. MAY & CO.and W. R,
YRFE aug80-ly

TUTT’S
PIiL

INDORSED BY
PHYSICIANS, CLERGYMEN, AND
THE AFFLICTED EVERYWHERE.

THE GREATEST MEDICAL
TRIUMPH OF THE AGE.

ST
SYMPTOMS OF A

TORPID LIVER.
T.ossof tite,Nausea,bowels costive,
Painin Eeieﬁ witha i_uﬁ sensation in
m E:IWW

e, ess wi

u%, t.hl,g.u]' in-
tion to exertion of body or mi
v of temper, Low spiri 68
some duty, weariness, iness.
Fluttering of the ‘ﬁm
es, Y ellow ' o, Restleas-
ness at night, ¥y colored UOrine.
IF THESE WARNINGS ARE UNHEEDED
SERIOUS DISEASES WILL SOON BE D%\LEL:).:E'D.
TUTT'S PILLS are ecially a 0
such en!u.ono dol::s«su n!eh a (‘:’lnn‘o

ling as to astonish the sufferer.

Dol e e e FienE e e s 1
us
o‘_r‘l?lhel. :nggy thelr nleAetloyn on the
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TUTT'S RAIR DYE,

RAY HAIR Or WHISKERS C! toa

LACK by a single ugpucnlon of this Dyx. It
parts a natural color, acts Instantaneously.
d by Druggists, or sent by express on receipt of §1.

Officé, 38 Murray St., New York,

. TCTT’S MANUAL of Valusble Information and
(Dpn:hl Recelpts will be malied FREE on applicati

aprif-1y

M. M, McALLISTER,
AMOBNB%;-AT—LAW.
Conrts—All
nd Pocahon: t Virginia,
& tion given to ocollection ef
STREET, STAUNTON, VA.
OFFIOR :—Over Turner & Harman’s GW
tore. dec 21—

tather, Col. )
opposite the Court-house,
, Bath and Highland, Va,,
j;& JAMES JOHNSTON,
DENTIST,
MaIN

7

T. g.nlIoDl:. N - ‘WM. J. NELSON,
E ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
and Real Estate Agents
STAUNTON, Va.

TAILORING.

A. HUTCHESON,
° MERCHANT TAILOR,

109 E. Main St., Staunton, Va.

f desizs to call the attention of my friends
ead the public to the fact that I have just re-
osived « most beautiful line of—

DRESS GOODS

FOR FALL AND WINTER WEAR.

I am prepared to furnish Gentlemen’s suits, of

the verya-t materials, made up in the latest

styles aud in the ‘most workmanlike manner

a4 low prices, and satisfaction guaranteed. 1

slso keep & full line of Gents’ Furnishing
4@ Give me & call before making

your

rchases. Respectfu:l
ot T A HUFCHESON.

B. GEAVES,
.Fa-hionable Tailor,
No. 108 E. Main S¢t., Up Stairs, opposite
the Staunton Opera House.

s prepared togive the same satisfaction in all
work as in former times,

Speeisl Attention Paid to Cutting.
Work done egtside of shop. Cutting and re-

mﬂng done in best manner and on short no-
. &%~ TERMB CASH. <&} au27-tf

MEBCHANT TAILORING
HEADQUARTERS,

F. McNAMARA,
No. 10 Nxw 87.,
RKRTAUNTON, VA.

My Merdnent Talioring Establishment has
L-:nmnm.zf wtgagmnndﬂnouaon-
en

may §

./ &

Suitings, Cloths, Cassimeres, &e¢.,
FOR FALL AND WINTER,

of the latest styles and best manufacture.

&F Perfect fits guaranteed and orders prompt-
f ly executed.
Call and examine goods and prices. jy2-tf
ARE & SPRINKLE, :

e FASHIONABLE TAILORS,

ew 8t., next door to Mrs. Scherer's Millinery

Store, and 3 doors from Loeb’s Corner,
Bteunton, Virginia.
Ad work In our line executed with neatness

SEWING MACHINES.

TE=
'NEW ELDREDGE!

— THE —

BIDREDGE SEWING MACHING

is the most simple kaown, gnd has advantage
that no other maching has,

In Principle Simple!
In Construction Faultless!
In Operation Easy!
In Appearance Handsome!
Self-Set''ng Needle!
Self-Threading!
To Try Convinces!

To Buy Satisfles!
TRY IT!

For sale by M. P. FUNKHOUSE
Staunton, Va.
The ELDREDGE MACHINE is WARRANTED
in every respect R. B. MURPHY,
octl18-6m Traveling Agent for Company.

PECTioN

tor Farmers,
liverymen,
Teamsters,
toachmen,
Lymbermen,
EXpress,

Horse Car,
Omnibas, Stage
TransportCo.’s.

WARRANTED
TO CURE
SoreShoulders,
Galls, Chafing,
caused by Frietion,
Sweat, Hard work.
by, 2 I Act independent
Nry = Y ot Coliar, kOIL, €A8Yy
& cool, pliant, As-
sorted eizes, ad-
iustable to ALL
JOIBES  auc VL Seass westher. under a pres-
sure uf several tons, will outwear six ordinary
iweat Pads, are pronounced by the practical
Harpess maker the kest impprovement in
Anti-Friction, Sweat or Collar Pads, to save
misery of Horses, wear and tear of collars, Sold
ny Saddlery Hardware Teade and Harnes-
makers everywhere. ~ample can be sent by Mall,
For Circulars and Price List, address—
Western Leather Manfg Co.,

octl8-6m1

$10 to $20

. .\ y

e
P

Chicago.

per day at home. Simxvlu
worth 85 free, Address—

and dispaich. Special attention paid to out-
ting repairing and cleansing. sug —tf

marl5-1y*

of MACQUEEN MATICQ,
afterseveral

| *“Who packed this meeting ?"’

POETRY.
* “MsRRIED"—*DIED.”
|Atlanta Constitution.]

Pl ;
In the column side by side,

Stand the captions, “Marrted,” “Died.”
What fine irony is this

That shades with death our nuptial bliss,
That blend beneath our earnest gaze
The story of two wondrous days?

The kiss of death, of blushing bride,
Sarcastic blend in—*Marrfed,” “Died.”

A s

With ’nm” ﬁy— fw)

o T G
Herea requiem, thera 3 song, .
Blend and roll their notes along,
Village bells that ring or toll
Greet a glad or passing soul;

To the chancel call the crowd,
Clad in satin, gown or shroud,
Tothe church we twice may ride;

Heed thg headings: “Married,” “Died.”

' Hoist the anchor, sail away;
Summer winds or sunlit bay
Lure thee o’er the outer bar,
‘Where the white-capped breakers are;
Staunch the painted shallop be,
Strong to ride life's restless sea.
God shall rule the srurging tide
That laps the shores of—*‘Married,” “*Died.”

Orange blossoms, ripened wheat,
Sprigs of rue or lilies sweet,

Curls of gold or locks of snow,
Wedding robes or garbs of woe,

Hands in loving hands to rest,

Or folded lie on pulscless breast!

‘Who shall blooms and fruit divide,

S0 near the stories, “Married,” “Died.'’

HER CHINA CUP,

(RONDEAU.)

Her ckina cup is white and thin;

A thouusand times her heart has been
Made merry at its scalloped brink,
And in the bottom, painted pink,

A dragon greets her with a grin.

The brim her kisses loves to win ;
The handle is 2 manikin,
Who spies the foes that chip or chink
Her chinu cup.

Muse, tell me if it be a sin;
I watch her lift it past her chin

Up to the scarlet Iips and drink

The Oolong draught. Somebow I think
I'd like to be the dragoo in

Her china cup.
—FRANK D. SHERMAN, in The Ceniury “‘Bric-a-
Brao.” ‘
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Another Tariff Convention.

SPECIAL AND EXCLUSIVE REPORT OF
THE OAKBUSH MEETING—PROPOSED
INTERNAL PROTECTION—WAGON
BUILDING SUBSIDIES.

OAKBUSH, WESTCHESTER, c0 ,N. Y.,
December 3d, 1881.

[Correspondence of the N. Y, Evening Post |
We have had an enthusiastic Tariff
Convention in our village. It has been
different from ordinary conventious of
that sort where mere representatives of
the various American industries have
come together to express the supposed
sentiments of their coostituents. In
this case the whole town convened, and
if we could get the whole country to
convene in the same manner, we should
get what we want, and what leaders of
conventions do not want—an expression
of the popular wish. Oar village, with
its surroundings, contains about five
bhundred peogle, of whom one bundred
are voters. hese are merchants, me-
chaniecs and farmers, the iatter class
reatly preponderating as in the nation.
he present tariff agitstion gaye rise to
the convention, which was held in the
meeting house, as in old times, when
the place of worship obtained this name
beeause it was devoted to the assemblage
of citizens for all purposes, religious and
secular
Mr. Bishop Rowe, one of our mer-
chants took the chair, and annognged
that the officers were: first, himself
president ; Mr. Barrow, the other mer-
chant of the village, vice- president ; Mr.
Harrington, the wheelright and black-
smith, and Mr. Leeds, the shoemaker,
secretaries. Jake Vandyke, a farmer,
aroseto a point of order and asked,
‘“That's
none of your business, Jake. The ma-
terial interest of the town is what's re-
presented among the officers, ag is usual
in sach cases.”” Jake, like farmers in
weneral, took his reply meekly and sst
down. s
“‘Gentlemen,”’ continged the presi-
dent, ‘you may have all read of the
Tariff Conventions that bave been re-
cently held in Chicago and in New
York. The distinguished patriots who
assembled in those cities have sacrificed
their time and their money solely to
save the country from thre 1mminent
danger that was threatened by ihe ma
chinations of the vile free traders, who
are bribed by British gold. I have o
words to express my abhorrenceof their
treason, of their dastardly attempt to
reduce our peopla to tha coaditign of
the pauper laborers of Europe, to close
our mills, machine shops, and ehip
yards, and to wade to their success—the
success of their employers—through a
sea of widow’s tears, trampling over the
corpses of their husbands, dead from
starvation. But come tothe point. The
Untted States and the town of Oakbush
are similarly situated, and yet they are
not. The United States have a tariff
which keeps oyt the gaods and manu-
factures of other countries, aud the ob-
jectof the disinterested patriots to whom
I have referred, is to keep the tariff on.
The town of Oakbush has free trade with
other towns, and the object of this meet-
ing is to put a stop toit. In both cases
the objects are commend :ble, as I shall
proceed toshow. The United States are
a proaperous Nation with their tariff —
Oakbush is not a prosperous town with
freetrade. Look how thetrade prospers
in the great manufacturing towns, and
then turn your eyes to Billy Barrow.—
Bob Harrington, Jim Leeds, and me]
Why is it we don’t grow richer than we
do? Isn’t it because you buy your gro-
oeries to 8 great extent down at Peek-
skill and Sing Bing, instead of buying
’em of Billy and me? 1Isn’t it because
you buy your wagons and plows there,
aud get your horses shod there some-
times, instead of patronizing Bob ? Isn’t
it because you go to the shoe store there
instead of getting Jim to take your mea-
sure? Now, this thing has got ta be
put a stop to, or we four will bust, and
that. of course, will be equivalent to the
busting of the whole town. These in-
qustries that make the town must no
longer be paralyged. Ip short, we must
bave protection.” ; o
‘““How are you going to get it,” asked
Zeke S8trong. .
*“Why, just as nations do,” replied the
chairman; *‘by either prohibiting the
people from buying anything abroad, or
by taxing them so heavily on what they
might buy that they will have to buy at
bome. Jayhe forinstauce, you can buy
your coffee two cents & pound cheaper
at Peakskill thun you caln buy jt of e
orof Billy. Now, if the town will gop
tribute three cents a pound to me and
Billy on every pouud you buy there, I.
guess you'd have to byy at home
and thus encourage home indus-
try, and so in the cases of Bob Harring-
ton and Jim Leeds " -
*So you four fellows want to be pro-
tected,”” returued Zeke ‘“‘Then why

STINGOW & Co., Portiand, Maine

> Each

don’{ YO DIEOt e a0 e

e
‘meeting

ory
lais and then divic rouad.
see what business it is of oury, W
to trade where we have a mjnd t §
Mr. Barrow rose to reply,
said he, ‘‘we’ve no objection 't
taking your produee down g {h
er towns to sell—not & mite; oni
want to carry it there yourselv
must'buy one of Bob’s. wagans i
no matter what he charges yois :
wise you must let the Peekskiile
bave cheaper and better wagor
Bob can build. carry it for you a:
part of your profits away in freig!
no! You may sell all you ean
but we don’t want you to spe
mouey there. You must brin
back for the'benefit of home :
% “that: now

o't do' that” mow, -

pHEY 0at 6’ som
ourseif, ‘Zsze.

‘else, not out of
ou see ?"’ ; i

*I think I do,” returned Strong
means that a hundred of us shai §
port you four paupers !’’

*Don’t you call us that !”” ghout
four officers at a breath ‘\Paup
We are the business of the gomm:
We give employinent to you feli
shouted the vice president. *‘Who =
be satisfied to sell for what you es
and to buy at what we choose to ¢ch

Mr Harrington now tookthe f
“1 sympathize,” he said, “*witi
sentiments expressed by the gent!
on this side who have preceded 1
sm proud Mr. Cbairmau. sir, of
ap American citizen_ sir, as the n
my shop are likewise by birth
other side of the water It ia my
sir, that I can build American w
out of American wood and igon,
owned by American citizens, to b
on American roads, to be driv:
American drivers and to be hagl:
American horses, And yet Mr
mad, sir, while all my energies ar:
voted tothe interests of this town,
seems to be no disposition on the p
its peéople lo suppert me. Nay 1
the jealous wagon miakers of Peei
have combined against me with
wretched cheap wagons, made af u
soned wood, and dbsolutely rotten
Thbe town of Peekskill, Mr. Chalr
sir, subsidizes every wagon that is
there, and that is the way thut the
bush wagon building and fraig
business is ruived ' (Mr, Harriu
with his usual accuracy, alluded t
fact that, amenyg the miany wago
Peckskill, two carry the Uuited ¢
mail to veighboring towns ) *“Now
Chairman, sir. what is to te doo
will telt you, 8ir. In the first pla
want a law passed that no man in
bush shall own a wagon that is neot
in Oakbush, never mind what the
on costs and how it is built. Ifhe !
satisfied with wagons built by hon
dustry, et him go without them;
is all 'What will be the resuit ?
at first, of course, these miserable P
kill wagous will carry all our passe @
and produce. But, Mr. Chairman}
see how this difficulty will beoverd"
It will be in this wise. I bave longy
desirous of developing the resoi
this town, but unaided I can’t Yy
wagon and mzke it pay in cae: D
potatoes and apples down to Peekexill

bute money enough to help me build
balf & dozen of them—not directly, Mr.
Chairman, sir, but indirectly by a pos-
tal subsidy. It must be evident to all
that such legislation on the part of
town would establish a line of wag
runniog regularly to Peekskill, aud it
is equally clear that the general Cak
bush wagon trade would be promsted
thereby, so that by the mere act of estab-
lishing one mail route, all the competin
tion of our neighbors would be ever-
come, and that for all purposes and for
all directions in town and out of town,
we should beecome the champion wagon-
builders of Westchester county Mr.
Chairman, sir, Mr. Chairman, I hanor
the flag that waves over Fieidgig’s
liquor saloon. It .waves not ovef one
drop of imported spirits ! I never want
to see it disgraged. [t is because I hon
or it—becayse | honor my native adopt-
ed town—that I so disinterestedlyiaiaim
your assistance. Men of Oakbust, are
not you, too, proud of the Amicrican
flag? Then show your protection by
subsidizing Oakbush wagons !’

After Bob Harrington’s eloguent ad-
dress, Mr. Leeds remarked that any
words of his would be tame and inade
quate. He would not, therefore, take
up the time of the audience, who, he felt
assured, must be convinced, by what
had slregdy bgen go foreibly urged, of
the excellenge of Protection and the
baleful influences of Free' Trade. He,
however, desired to express his full con-
currence more particularly with the
views of Mr. Harrington, and stiil more
especiaily with his declaration that an-
less the people supplied themselves with
Oakbush wagons tbey should bBaye uo
wagouns at all, *‘for by a parity of #ason-
ing,”” he added, *‘if they won’t buy their
shoes at my shop, they ought to ge bare-
foot,”

An old farmur, familiarly known as
Uncle David Culver, then arose and
modestly observed :.*‘Now, if ye've al]
done, ]'d like to say sometbin’. Itake
it we've been called together to study
up what can be done for the good of the
hull town, and not for the good of indi-
vidooals; but sartin individooals seem
to think that they are all there is of the
town., To my notion we are gettin’
along pretty tol’ably well as we be. We
can sell things where we want to, and
use the money to buy things with any-
where, and we can buy ourown wagons
wherever wecan get 'em hest and cheap
est to cgrry our tragk in, backards and
forards. I'd like to know what in than-
der anybody wants more, unless it is to
be supported by charity, as some indi-
vidooals here present would like to be.”’

The Chairman jumped - up excitedly
and exclaimed : “*Don’t you say that
again, Uncle Dave! Ifit wasn’t for your
gray hairs I'd smack your mouth !”’
*Ob, sdo! don’t get mad, Bishop!”
returned Uncle David. ‘“Mebbe I'm
mistaken, after all ; and if I be I'll say
so. But if you’re mistaken, T want you
toown up. Let’s see: You want us to
buy uﬂ ogr things of you four fellows,
don’t yon i sod what gre you going to
do far us ?¥

“Why,"” answered the vice-president,
“we’ll buy what garden truck we want
for family use of you. UncleDave. you
must be blind if you can’t see that the
more of us there are and the richer we
grow, the more garden truck you will
sell at home ) :

‘““Well, mebbe I be blind,” returned
the old man, ‘“‘for I hain’t got light
enough to see things as you do. I hain’t
no objections to your increasing and
getting along in the world if you do it as
we do, without help. but I’ll be darned
if we dye going to heip you without you
help us. See here, now, Bishop, we can
get just as much down to Peekskill, af-
ter getting paid the expenses of haulin’
in our own wagons, for our truck, as
you'll pay us, and the Peekskillers na-
t'rally want to pay us out of theirstores.
8o it’s a good thing ‘all round; but the
way you want to fix it is for us to elean
'em out of all their cash, so that they
can’t puy #0 much of ys as if they paid
ia gaods; apd thep yoy want s to fetch
howme the money sid huy our things of
you st a good deal hjgher price than we
ean buy ’em there.  Rut Ife’pose I am
kind o’ blind. Still it seems to me your
plan might work tol’atly well for the
general interest of Qakbush, if you
would agree to buy all the produce we

can raise for just o'tmueh morethan we
© P ouksklll, us we

-

ean got oy it o

: lgllly protected, it don’t amountto no
e

! T el

el

p: | siderin
ity, 8n
2| and knew that lovers' vows sometimes
- i diss¢lve into thin mists when put to the

) | senaes.

What | want is for the town to goutri~ |
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{ wou'd pay you above Peekskill prices
ffor hat we buy of you, Then you
{eould send it down there in Bob

ar-
on’s wagons, if you have & min

y a0d stand the loss. That's what

all protection all around. If we're all

) than swappin’ jwk-knives; but
our kind o’ protection is gettin’ my
k knife nmr keepin’ yonrown. Well,

‘m one o’ them kind o’ folks that airn

)i their own livin’, and so far as I can
maka ’em do it I mean that other folks |-

airn theirn.

I’'m busy. I' wani to go
for I've got some ploughin’ to do
for a vote.”’ :

'The vote was accordingly taken, with
this ‘result : Four for Protection; and
iine'y six for Free Trade. ‘Ifthese is
suies could be placed as plainly before

0{the whole American people, we might

ready to shake off our tariff as the
opleof Oakbush were reluctant to take
“sipon their shoulders

: . JoHN CODMAN.

Which ?

iss Driscom hud so many *‘follow-
ers” that she did not know what to do.
It was not at all a surprising thing, con-
that Miss D. was youug, pret-
rich. She was also sensible;

test,
“Betting aside the other score or so of
admiirers, about whom she troubled her-

1self very little, there weretwo who gave

‘the heiress some uneasiness, and theae
two were very unlike

Giles Coriiand was tull and five look-
ing-remarkubiy handsome, in fact;
with eyes that expressed 2o inych, it was
pot liecegsary for the owner to fatigue
himself with language—those ey es could
fairiy bewiteh people out of their seven
Miss Driscom had frequently
felt b erself so bewitched in the presence
L of Mr. Cortland ; but there was a faint,
ingering suspicion left that the spel!
was » spell, after all, and pot a reality

y | It has been admirably said that these

woutclerful eyes often express sentiments
and feelings to whieh they have no
ciaim whatever; but which really e
lor:g. perhaps, to a jair of dull, inex-
pressive orbs a long way off

Such was the case in this instance;
aud the eyes that did not what their
owner felt, were the property of a young
doctor, Clarence Blake by name, who
‘*pever told his love,” with appropriate
looks and gestures, but told it, as he was
painfully aware, in the clumsiest fash~
ion possible, because— poor fellow !—he
was £0 Lerribly in earnest.

It sll came of his feeling Miss Clara’s
pulse one morning. when she imagined
herself to be slightly indisposed; or

. | possibly she wishe to try her power on

the young doctor—there is no telling,
sometimes, what women will do to car
ry thieir point—and before he knew it,
the touch of the soft band and wrist
had upset him so completely that, for-
getting all about his patient’s feeiings,
the M. D. began to unburden his own.

Clara laughed, but she blushed, too—
whica was a hopeful sign—and gave
bim an evasive auswer.

Gites Comtland had offered himself
the night before, amid all the advan-

. | tages of gas light, flowers, and musi.:;

and he hud done it ea gracefvlly, and
1ooked o like a medieval knight, as he
8tood with bowed head awaiting her de

| olsion, thut,the beiress almoest said

“yes.””  But something held her back ;
:lt:le wondered now if she hadwaited for

8,

Miss Driscom’s country home was sit-
uated in the midst of wi.d and roman-
tic scenery; and one August day the
heiress aud her two most devoted ad-
wirers had ascended a hill that com-
mauded a fine view of the adjacent
couutry—while just below thewm ran
the river, deep and rapid in its flow.

They had been alking of the days of
chivalry ; and Miss Clara chose to sigh
over the degeneracy of modern times,
aud to wonder if true knighthood bad
quite vauished from oft the iace of the
earth.

““In those days,’’ she continued warm-
ly, “if a lady saw fit Lo throw her glove
balf-way down that steep bank and
send her knight ta bring it bacg as a
proof of his love, he would need no sec-
ond bidding. Sueh lovers were worth
having.”

*Avd what of the lady ?’' asked Doc
tor Bluake, quitegravely. ‘‘The woman
who would risk & man’s life for the sake
of a whim ?”

“Command me, O fair lady!” cried
Ghles Cortland, effusively. *‘Iam quite
ready to break my neck in your loved
service.”’ it

**You bave read the story, perhaps,
Migs Driscom,” continued the other
**of the knight who rescued his lady’s
glove from before the lions in an arena,
where she bad wantonly thrown it to
test her power over him? He restored
her something else at the game time.”’

“Her love, do you mean?’ asked
Clara, with a laugh.

*“I do,” was the reply. ‘‘He wisely
judged that the love of a woman who
would voluntarily risk a brave man's
life to gratify her vanity was not worth
having.”’

“Really,” thought the heiress, ‘‘this
quiet man is coming out qud_erfull'y—-
ne begins to be quite interesting

Poctor Blake stood with folded arms,
looking very manly and self respecting.

**Were you in danger of life or.limb,
Miss Driscom, I may safely assert that
no one would soouer risk everything
for yourrescue. I trustthat you telieve
me?”’

“Perhaps,” replied Clara, rather pro-
vokingly. “Time will show. Mean-
while, I've a decided faney for some of
those blue gentians "’ i

They.were in 8 very dangerous place
--g crevice ina steep orag overbanging
the river, where a false step wouli pro-
duce most unpleasant consequences—
and Giles Cortland confounded her
caprice- a8 he viewed the spot,
but the heiress was worth some
risk, and he was very sure-footed. So,
gracefully waving his hand as he disap
pesred, bhe carefully let bhimselt down
and grasped the cove'ed flowers.

What did Ciarence Blake do in the
meanwhile? Courteously lifted bat,
aud departed much to Clara’s chagrin,
for she wanted him to witness her tri-
umph. :

Mr. Oortland returned safely, with a
bandful of the blue gentians, which he
presented on one knee in most love like
fashion—having esaid to himselt that
the scramble down the precipice had
sufficiently spoiled his nice suit to make
a little more contact with Mother Earth
a matter of no consequence. Miss Dris-
com was quite touched with this proof
of bhis ready devotion, but still the same
old feeling of distrust lingered

That very evening :Giles Cortland
pressed his suit with renewed fervor,
and Clara was almost overcome by those
softly pleading eyes. 3

She managed, howevey, to reply :

“Mr. Cortfand, you have only Known
me a8 Miss Driscom the hciress; what
would you say if I were to tell you that
T had received a telegram informing
me that I was a beggar, and that this
very roof which shelters me now be
longs to another? But what is the
matter, Mr Cortland? Are youill ?

‘*A—sudden pain—in my heart,” he
stammered. “I am subject to it. Pray
excuse me, Miss Driscam, for this even
ing—yon shsgll hear from me in the
worning "’

“That romance is ended,” said the
heiress, a little bitterly, as she: perused
the gentlemanly note that-was banded
to her the next morning (the writer
bad received a sudden summons to
Bouth America). **Exit Giles Cortland.
I wooder if the other will stand the
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Eludlng his cause on the strength, as
e modestly said, of the report that bad
reached him of Mise Driscom’s loss of
propérty. - :

Clara accepted him this - time, or
r. ther, she did not refuse bim, for her
acceptance was quite passive; but Clar-
ence Blake appeared satisfied with it.

*I hope,’’ said the heiress, laughingly;
when this little matter was settled,
“that the report you spoke of is not
true.” ; ;
‘“Why, Clara,”” was the amazed reply,
“how am I to understand you? I had
my information from Cortland, who as-~
sured me that you told him you were a
beggar. He said you had received a tel
egram fo day.”

“Then Mr. Cortland misrepresented
the facts,” continued Miss Driscom, in
a high state of amusement. ‘I did not
tell him that I had received such a tel-
egram. I merely asked him what he
would say if I should tell bhim so; and
he very promptly said ‘Good.-night.” I
am just as unromantically rich as ever,
Are you sorry 2’

**No.” was the frank réply ; I am not
a knight of romance. a8 you know,
[Clara hung her head a little, thinking
ot the gentians,] and having sufficiently
proved that'I did not seek you for your
wealth. T admit that I am thoroughly
glad for both our sakes that you are not
a pauper. Poor Cortland! How will
he feel when he kuows the truth 2"’

**1 suppose,” said Clara, a little wick=-
edly, ““that be will have a return of his
heart trouble.”

[

> oo

Among the Rifle-Pits.

Fifty yards in front of the abatis the
pickets were stationed. When first the
siege began, picketing was dangerous
business. Both armies were bent on
fight, and picketinog meant simply
sharp-shooting. As a consequence, at
firat the pickets were posted only at
night, 8o that from midnight to mid-
night the poor fellows Iay in tbeir rifle-
pits under a broiling July sun, with no
protection from the intolerable heat,
excepting the scanty shade -of a lirtle
pine brush overhead, or in front of the
DIt a8 a screen. There the picket lay,
flat on his face, picking off the enemy’s
men whenever he could eatch sight of a
head or even r0 much as a hand; and
right glad would bhe be if, when the
long awaited relief came at length, he
had no wounds to show.

But later on, as the slege progressed,
this murderous state of affairs gradually
disappeared. Neither side found it
plessant, nor profitable, and nothing
was gained by it. It decided nothing,
and only wasted powderand ball. And
80, graduslly, the piokets on both sides
began to be on quite friendly terms. It
was no unusual thing to see a Johnny
picket—who would be posted scarcely a
hundred yards away, so near were the
lines—lay down his gun, wave a piece
of white paper as a signal of truce, walk
out into the neutral ground between the
picket-lines, and meet one of our own
pickets, who, also, dropping his gun,
would inquire what Johnny might want
to-day. ;

*‘Well, Yank, I want some coffee, and
I'’ll trade tobaeco for it.”

‘“Has any of you fellows back there
some coffee to trade for tobacco?
‘fJol}'nny Picket,’ here, wants some cof-

ee.

Or, may be he wanted to trade papers,
a Richmond Enguirer for a New York
Herald or Tribune, “‘even up and no
odds ”’ Or, he only wanted to talk
about the news of the day—how ‘‘we’'uns
whipped you ’uns up the valley the
other day’’; or how, *if we had Stone-
wall Jackson yet, we’d be in Wash-
ington before winter”; or may be he
only wished to have a friendly game of
cards!

There was a certain chivalroys eti
quette developed through this social in-
tercourse of deadly foemen, and it was
really admiiable. Seldom was there
breach of confidence on either side. It
would bave gune hard with the com-
rade who should have ventured to shoot
down a man in gray who had left his
gun apd come out of his pit under the
sacred protection of a piece of white
paper. Ii disagreement ever occurred
in bartering, or high words arose in dis
cussion, shots were never fired until due
notice had been given. And I find
mentioned in one of my old army let
ters that a general fire along our entire
front grew out of some disagreement on
the picket line about trading coffee for
tobacco. The two pickets eould n’t
agree, jumped into their pits, and began
firing, the one calling out: ‘‘Look out,
Yank, here comes your tobacco.”” Bang !

And the other replying : ‘‘All right,
Johrny, here comes your -coffee.”
Bang!—From Harry M Kiefter's *‘Re-
collections of a Drummer-boy,” in
March St. Nicholas.

BoME HINTS TO MOTHERS —When
your daughter performs a task in an il
fashioned manner, alwayssay : *‘There!
I might as well have done it myself in
the first place,” and then take the work
out of her band and do it yourself. This
will encourage the girl not to tyy to do
f’beithing next time she is set about to

o it.

Never permit your son to have any
amusement at howe. This will induce
bim to seek it in places where you will
not be anpoyed by his nolse.

There s no place likehome. Impress
this truth upon your children by mak-
ing home as disagreeable and unlikeany
other pluce as possible.

Never neglect the lack on the pantry.
Some boys have probably turned out
first clasa housebreakers, all on aceount
of this judicious treatment in early
childhood.

Be zentle and courteous before com-
pany, but if you bave a temper, let your
obildren have a taste of it as often as
convenient. A mother shouid never
practice deception upon her brood.

Talk slightingly of your husband to
your boys and girls. This will make
them respect their father.

Tell your child he shall not do a
thing, and then let him tease yod into
giving your consent. This will teach
him what to doon subsequent oceasioks.

Make promises to your children and
then neglect ta keep them. This will
lead your children not to place too much
reliance upon your word, and shield
them from many disappointments.

Tell your children they are the worst
you ever saw, and they will no doubt
endeavor to merit your appreciation.

THE QUESTION TO BE ASKED FIRsT.
—A lawyer was sitting in his office the
other week when a stranger appeared at
the door and said :

‘‘Beg pardon, but can you tell me
where Smith's office is ?”

*Yes. sir—next door.”

The stranger uttered his thanks and
assed ta the next door, which was
ocked. Returning to the lawyer he

ohserved :

*Smith seems to be out.”

*Of course heis. If you had asked
that question in the first place I should’
have answered by telling you so.”

The visitor had a troubled ldok on his
face as he passed out of the building,
but the look was gone when he returned
next day and inquired of the lawyer:

“How much will you charge me for a
verbal opinion in a little matter 2"

‘Qh, about $5.” -

_The o:se was stated and the opinion
given, and the stranger was moving
away when the lawyer said :

- “My fee, l’plense."

“I haven’t a cent to pay you!”

‘“You haven't?”

“Of course not. If you had asked
me that' question in the first place I
should bave answered by telling you sc.
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e a Pirate King.

[Chicago Tribune.]

The young comedian, Nat Goodwin,
was teling the other night of a little
poker party into whica he dropped
where the silent and saturnine Shed
Shook and the gallant and intellectual
Henry Watterson were doing the heavy
business.

Waitterson had Istely heard the opera
of “The Pirates of Penzance,” and
fallen in love all over again with its
melody ; particularly was he pleased
with the pirates’ song, and ever and
anon he broke forth and” warbled, *
am a Piraté King,” or he burst out an
whistled a bar or so, as he held his hand
close to hig eritical eye. Poker, as sev-
eral Chicagoans know, is not a conver-
sational game; but Mr. Watterson was
in luck, and he varied his musical out-
breaks by an occasional reminiscence.
Nat cheerfully rlayed in the amount he
thought he #suid contribute to the eveh-
ing’s amusement, left the table, and as a
looker-on began to enjoy himself.  Just
then Tony Hart apnd a young man
named Billy Barry—Ethiopian delin-
eator and variety performer—happened
In. Barry was unacquainted with the
person of Mr. Watterson, and probably
never heard of the Courier Journal.
Watterson bad just picked up his cards,
passed them under his eye, whistled a
bar of his favorite song, when he cas-
ually remarked :

‘“The lasi time I played poker was
with Grant.”

‘] was with Grant, the old man
said,’”” recited Barry—'‘I s’pose the
General 2"’

“T said the General—Gen. Grant,”
responded Watterson loftily.

*“Oh, hear him!” Barry addressed
Hart. ‘‘Just get-into tbat—Grant! T
s’pose Roscoe held a flush as usual, eh ?
Oh, play de kiards!”’

Mr. Watterson looked horrified at the
low interruption, but relapsed into his
melody, and informed the party in A
minor that he was **a Pirate King.”

At this juncture Tony Hart found he
hild a pair of kings and a pair of aces,
and began betting. :
Watterson softly whistled and passed
bis nose over his cards.

*I have no reason that I can see to
refrain from seeing you and going you
fifty better. ‘I am a Pirate King.’ "
Tony investigated his haund again
with such good results that the stakes
were raised. By this time the other
players were out  Watterson and Tony
bad got up to $300. ‘‘The Pirate King’’
was coming with a piccolo from the
editor’s puckered lips ; his head was on
one side like a magpie, and that gentle,
soft expression so often detected in the
Courier Journal sat on the editorial face
as Tuny called :

**What have you got ?"*

*‘Two pair,”” answered Watterson.
“So’ve I- can’t be beat either.”

“I am a Pirate King,” sang the edi-
tor, as he laid down two pairs—all jacks
—and raked in the money. “I am a
Pirate King.”

“I'm peralyzed if you ain’t,” groaned
Tony, as the stakes disappeared, and
Nat Goodwin came away satisfied that
if there are any Pirate Kings in the
poker trade Henry Watterson takes the
little crown.

A Cat’s Experience with Bees.

) }

The Virginid City (Nevada) Enter-
Dprise gives the foliowing amusing an-
ecdote ;

Chbarles Kaisey, who has the only
hive of bees in town, says that when
he first got his colony his o:d cat’s cu-
riosity was much excited in regard to
the doings of the little insects, the like
of which she has never before seen. At
first she watched their comings and go-

ings at a distanee. She then flattened
herself on the ground and crept along
toward the hive, with tail horizontal
and quivering. It was clearly evident
that she thought the bees some new
kind of game. Finally she took up a
position at the entrance to the hive, and
when a bee came in or started out, made
a dab at it with her paws. This went
ou for a time without attracting the at-

tention of the inhabitants of the hive

Presently, however, Old Tabby struck
and crushed a bee on the edge of the
opening to the hive. The smell of the
crushed bee alarmed and enraged the
whole colony. Bees by the score poured
forth and darted into the fur of the as-

tonished cat. Tabby rolled herself in
the grass, spitting, spluttering, biting,
clawing, and equalling as a eat never
squalled before. She appeared a mere
ball of fur and bees as she rolled and
tumbled about. She was at length
hauled away from the hive with a gar

den rake, at the cost of several stings to
her rescuer. Even after she had been
taken to a distant part of the grounds
the bees stuck to Tabby’s fur, and about
once in two minutes she would utter an
unearthly “yowl!” and bounce a full
yard into the air. On coming down
she would try to scratch her ear, when
a sting on the bavk would cause her to
turn a succession of somersaults, and
give vent to a running fire of squalls.
Like the parrot that was left alone with
the monkey, Ol1 Tabby had a dreadful
time. Two or three days after the ad-
venture Tabby was caught by theowner,
who took her by the neck and threw
her down near by the bee hive. No
sooner did she strike the ground than
she gavea dreadful squall, and at asingle
bound reached the top of the fence, full
six feet in height. There she clung for
a moment, with a tail as big as a rolling-
pin, when, with another bound and
squall, she was out. of sight, and did not
again put in an appearance for a week.

TRIM THE GRAPE VINES.—Now is
the time and don’t be afraid to do it
well. There is probably no other vine,
tree or shrub that will bear as much
pruniog as thegrape vine. There are a
great many rules for cutting them back,
but common sense and practice are the
best teachers. If the ground is strong a
vine may covera trellis twelve or fifteen
teet long. Allow one cane to run along
each rail, and cut back the side branch-
es to one bud.” Under ordinary circum-
stances the new wood from each bud
will produce three bunches of gra, es.—
If the grouad is thin cut back stiil more;
in common soil, and with fair culture,
the vine that produces more than ten or
fifteen pounds of grapes does it at the
expense of the size and the flavor of the
fruit.

In trimming grape vines it is well to
remember that a great growth of wood
is not only useless but hurtful. There-
fore, as often as practicable, start a shoot
from-as near the root as possible, and
after it has grown a year or two cut the
old wood entirely away. the writer bas
Catawba vines that are forty years old,
that bave been treated in this way, and
they do just as well as his young vines
which is not saying much as the Cataw-
ba seems to be one of the worn out
kinds in this section. Some varieties
peed more pruning than others; the
Clinton will do with aslittle care in that
direetion as any.—Bucks County Intel-
ligencer.

Sin does not produce devils in us all
at once any more than grace begets an-
gels. There isan infancy in evil as well
as in good, and it is often hard to tell
the imp from the cherub. But each
surely matures. We must check or
cherish it early or the demon will grow
and the seraph perish.

Francis Joseph of Austria never ap-
plauds when an actor makes a good hit,
and he never seems to care when an
actor makes & bad one. He preserves

Good morning, sir.”

—— e - s
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the exact expression of countenanee of
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THE NEW CALENDAR.
BY L. L. B.

With careless hand, by the mantel-shelf,
Where many.a gift from loved ones lay,

The calendar new in its place I hung

One year ago®-on New Year’s day.

Mere blanks, as yet, were its pages twelve,

Enrolling the silent months unborn,

With checkered lines and figured squares,

That told the days, as yet to dawn.

And the months bave passed in rapid flight,

And as each attained its closing day,

Like a leaf grown sere on the tree of time,

| A page has dropped and fluttered away.

. And sitting alone yith thoughts to-pight,

That ebb and flow like a tidal wave,

I gather them all together again,

Those scattered leaves from the old year’s
grave,

And scanning them o’er, now one by one,
These:months and days all passed and flown,
I can but think how full of volce

Those pages twelve now all have grown.
How memory reads between the lines,

A record inscribed in tracings clear,
Wherein shall stand, forever sealed,

The chapter of life we call a year.

Through some I live o’er once agaln—
Bright summer hours, long sunny days,
While others tell of winter’s chill,

And Autumn’s blended mist and haze,
And thus on some bright joys are traced ;
On others, heart-aches, deep and sore;
In all are mingled pain and peace,

And troubles met and struggles o’er.

And now, once more by the mantel-shelf,
With trembling heart and hand I’ve placed
Another book, of pages twelve,

With checkered lines close interlaced.
What may not there for me inscribed

In time’s own secret ciphers be

To fill these numbered days to come,

And all these months, with memory ?

What what sad heart, or joyous touch,

Shall I those leaflets, to the last,

Loose from their hold and watch them drift

Adown the current of the past.

And shall it be my hand that may

Pluck from its stem, the twelfth, grown sere?

Ere then, perchance, I too may sleep

Beneath the leaves, with this New Year.
—N. Y. Observer.
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SiMPLE REMEDIES FOR EMERGEN~
CIES —Very few young mothers are
avle to control their nerves so complete-
ly as to keep trom being startled when
confronted by a cut finger with drip-
ping blood and the loud cries that an-
nounce a catastrophe. Sometimes she
cannot collect her thoughts sufficiently
to recall any good remedies with which
she is acquainted. One way to avoid
this is to write out a list of help in
trouble, and tack it upon the door of
your room, after the manner of hotel
regulations. There .is nothing better
for acut than powdered rosin. Geta
few cents worth of resin, pound it in an
empty, clean pepper or spice box with
perforated top ; then you can easily sift
it out on the cut; put a soft cloth around
the injured member and wet it with
cold water once in a while. It will
prevont imflammation and soreness. In
aoing up a burn, the main point is to
keep the air from it. If sweet oil and
cotton are not handy, take a cloth and
spread dry flour over it, and wrap the
burned part in it. It is always well to
have simple remedies in the house

.| where you can get them without a mo-
ment’s loss of time; a little bottle of

peppermint, in case of colic, chlorate of
potash for sore throat, pepsin for indi-
gestion, and a bottle of brandy. Have
tbem arranged so you could go to them
in the dark, and reach the right reme-
dy, but be sure you never do it, even if
you know they have not been disturb-
ed ; always light a lamp or the gas, and
make sure that you have what you are
after. Remember that pistols are al-
ways loaded, and that poison may be
put in place of peppermint.

BARNUM'S NEW “WHAT-IS-IT"—A
STRANGE ANIMAL ON ITS WAY TO
AMERICA —Some time since - Messrs.
Barnum, Bailey & Hutchinson’s Euro-
pean agents succeeded in procuring one
of the strangest and most wonderful of
animals from the interior of Africa.
When the species and sex of the creature
were desired by Mr. Barnum the an-
swer was cabled back : **No one knows."”
From all the information possessed at
present at the office of the firm in this
city, it would appear that the monster
is twice the size of an jelephant, and
closely allied to the supposed extinect
species of mammoth or mastodon. Its
actual weight is ten tons or 20,000
pounds ; height, 14 feet 7 inches, meas~
uring around the girth 21 feet, 8 inches,
and its Jegs resemble the trunks of large
trees. It has a large trunk like an ele-
phant, with immense ears that resemble
wings, upon which are several cabalistic
signs. That it originally possessed tusks
of an immense length there can be no
doubt, but they haye been wora away
with age and use. " From the measure-
ment of those portions which remain,
and which are three feet in circumfer-
ence, it is calculated the tusks must
bave been over 11 feet long. The age of
this monster is estimated at from 200 to
300 years. A cablegram has just been
received from London to the effect that
this huge beast has safely passed through
Suez in charge of twelve keepers.—New
York Star.

THE HARE AND THE FisH.—The
hare and the fish, having borrowed to-
bacco of each other for several months,
and agreeing perfectly on politics, set
out to make a journey together and see
the sights of the world. They had not
proceeded many miles when a wolf was
discovered in pursuit. The hare at once
started off at the top of his speed, but
the fish called out :—*'Do not leave me
thus: I can notrun!” “A fish who
can not run has no business to make a
journey,” replied the hare, and away he
flew to save his bacon. The fish hur-
ried after as fast as possible, and both
found themselves on the bank of a river,
while the wolf was yet a furlong away.
The fish at once rolled into the water
and darted a—ay, but the hare shouted
after him: ‘‘Donot leaveme; I cannot
swim!” ‘A hare who cannot swim
has no business to make a journey,”
and he sailed away and left the hare to
be eaten on the half-shell. Moral—An
owl who had overheard the affair from
his perch in a persimmon tree drew
down his left eye and.softly said: **You
don’t know a man until you have trav-
eled with him.”

Herbert Spencer says itis ‘“‘an illu-
sion” to think *‘that at each moment
the ego is something more than the ag-
gregate of feelings and ‘ideas actual and
nascent which then exists.” There are
moments when we can scarcely think
this is so. ‘One of these moments ia
when the gas-man presents his quar-
terly bill. At such a time the ego does
seem something more than the aggre-
gate of feelings. Several dollars and a-
h?&f more, at least.—Norristown ' Her-
ald.

Among our gravest sins of omission
we may count that of failing to fight for
the truth, when it is attacked by the
words of evil men.

In the dark time of adversity, when
friends and fortune fall away from us,
there is no comfort save in an abiding
Christian faith,

What is that which shows others
what it cannot show itself? A mirror.

a breach of
Because it is not allowed.

What is an old lady in the middle of

‘Why is whisperin
manners ?

ttha river 11Ee” Tikorg Le drowned




