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"/ p-cb year'was not o pay interpst but to
< ﬁ\nit. A tall, figure, he was

Ilis son Richard, now turned of tweaty-
two, was of a cifferent mold, short and
" stont'v built. His face at first eight
secmed heavy axd vacant, but this was, 1n
fact, the absiraction of the dresuier. His
solt brown eyes, and bair clustering 1o
thick onrls over h's low butbroad ferchead,
ma e amends for his somewhat comuon-

place ® srares,

The moment his father entered (1o kiteh-
en iliokard felt thet his secret labor bad
boen “izuovered, but his anxisty was more
b1 it thae for himself, He rarly dured
face bis father's anger. for Joseph Harris,

-

hike wany of his sex, made up 1o severity
&t home for the smooth and passioniess €x
terior e maintained abroad.

“Wiil thee give it to me?” said Richard,

advancing toward the outstretched Land
which Leld the eketch, while the hand’s
owuer contemplated it with unspeakable

ust,
Poor little paintine! It was a fragment
an sutomn afternoon, durirg whick
Richurd had been busking corn in “the bil
field” and which had abided in bis we-
©ory clothed with a halo of a hundred day-
am#. - There was a corner of a wouds

the slinge bulf green, half shadinginto

tints of brown and red. A rivalet leaving s
measow still gay with autumn flowers wird
Rreen with wet grass, flowed rippling aud

sparkling out of the sanlight into the shadc

of the dying leaves. What courge an
bope it mast  have! Richard followed it
watere ge they flowed on ‘to Chester creek
- And then to the stately Delaware rivar, an
far out #il! they met the mighty ocean L
washod the shores of all the world.
_Aad as he mechanically plunged his husk-
ing knife into the shucks and turned ou
the gmider ears one atter the other, he hum-
bly took tbis les=on to himself, a8 was bLis
WoLt, nid said: “I, too, must have m re
courape, trmer hope. Why should 1 t
80 forwurd in my study of art with groite:
tant.? 3 must, I will.” And to fasten 3
vow he had painted iwo studieslof this
piec« of meadow as a constant rem.i
snal:inuy the time on Furst days acd
Say= wuen bis father and mother were at
meciing, sad he and Mose Riddle, the col-
aved man, were lef: to look after the swock.
ccpy be had sent on a venture to =

hiddenin the varn. ’
had acquired a kind of sancity to him,
each tree bad become asymbol of some

inlis fature iife, He had, moreover, de-

geried it to Sibbula Vernon and bad |
PPO: ised this eole confidante of his aspira- |

Lior - :hat he would bring it over some tim

sad (ctler ses it. But Sibbilla lived two |

fuflc~ a ay, and as her parents was also
St wembers of meeling, who regarded
pvery work of axt es profanity, this would
keve to be inanaged with due cautior,

Eicnard's tirst iwpulse, then, was to se-
earc the picture. ut his father Lad a
doulls cease of displeasure and bis anger

Wis daep.  He bad agreed to give Richard a

four i etwre in the 1rofits of the farm
year, and not ouly was this painti g b
nesss an nngzed.y amusement, but alsoa
o o Tl imsand & loss of monsy.
16 must be stopped.
1) put it where it deserves to go, and
vhere thee wiil fcllow unless thee turns thy
si@ps from the world and i3 follles. Bat

e thom wilt meet will be that which |
is® ot guevchad, and where the worm dieth |

Wiie thoee words, which Friend Harris
v and with that 8'izht chanting
bl siwn which characterizes the utter-
wiic 8 of Lo gpenkers in weeting, the som-
mity of which wa further increased by the
w8 of it formal “hou” instead of the
" e gdusl "thew. " he stepped to the Litchern fire-

ma, whers a gocdiy fira was barning ua. |
a8t ‘bhe ciune, aua striking the picture
za & the corner of the mantlepiece tore
4 <pit throngh its cen'er and threw
«hete luto tha flames. In a moment

8Dk ol

s s#hriveled cinder,

onad, but the severe discipline of t}
y ard Lhe furgily-exercised the swa
t uxigily decs even cn the very you:
Fi.quus,

ue light that there is evil in p

7 say share in thy esiafe.”

te loved

: Hodel Drizivie:

aurly gixty years of but as vigorous as
s youth, with quick n?&.u-md sbarp black
eycs, indjeating a violent mature chained for
g_‘i’ l'!hl.ho strict diseipline of the Society of

sission house in New York, the other

fl of danger he was fated to encount.r

hore are certs jn natures whose inherent
‘et can only be developed by a violent
ek, Wall of iatent power, their wenk-
« coges from a mative humility, They
i ruat emselver through a genuine ad-
Jdior 1ot othes, Such was Rickara
18, }fn the necessary shock bad coms,
wzed B momer® at the cinder, his fuce

cl

ber ¥ bo eeid. with 2 low end even
“I repent wiot 1 bave often told thee

: »8 thea thinks thereis, I shall
»ard wollicr farewell to-day snd | yodheen to ik station with the milk, and
“yoaymeut elsewbere. I shail not | stopning al theseuntry store, which was al-

“, b hat from the window. sill ke | Rioh
nat Ltga Lichen door leaving bis | yeimber of theionsehold to receive a let-
Be . betwh amazement 8t this | (.r, 4y q therelce Mose announced it with

{ reasonable rates, 1 hllls mother—a | e
ntly in niery| .

Guarantees s ., 1qics of ber |
1yicddingin | “Josuph, br's a letter for Richerd.
— | Hiram sayR it§ . letter from York, and

for his two |
mo-ir.u!;.ss | +trong inelinatin to open it p;gsedyit uk)
W eart rather | his son ‘a8 - i ew Yor
T HUEY, SMITH ;-nh:w;:l 1s son, It was -om the firm in

daints, Oils, Varnishes, Window
Glass, Wall Paper, Pure , y
'«wUORS AND CIGARS. | DEV.;« bal, of $372,62, for

. {ifére was but one which had really held

him. That was Bibbilla Vermon. The
daughter of rigid parents, her mother even
a “public friend,” whose voice at monthly
and ﬁmly meetings was familiar to all
members of the society, S8ibBilla was a1 0t
unusual type of the advanced thought of
her sect. Oalm, self-possessed, -clear-
headed, she had announced:- when but
fifteen fo her family that her own ocon-
science was her guide, and thatin all es-
sential matters she should follow it.

Froia childhood she and Richard Harris
had delighted to play and talk together; and
though no word of love, no kiss and no

ad ever p d between them, both
their families and themselves considered
their union merely a matter of time and
money. Nor did this absence of the usual
passage of love seem to any one concerned
A strange ciroumstance. They were accus-
tomed to the repression of all outward show
of feeling. In nmeither hcusehold had the
children ever seen a kiss exchanged among
its members, young or old.

Though devoid of any passion for art
herself, Sibbilla understood and respected
the ‘forbidden tastes of her lover. She
looked upon his peculiar abilities as gif:s of
God for use m life, and she quietly but
irmly put aside the traditions of her sect,
which condemn them indisoriminately.

“Wilt thon presume {o deny the many
testimonies of I'risnds, bothin England and
America, against these axi6 ™ “her
mother would ask, being blie friend”
of considerable lccal fai @ never em-
ployed the incorrect no, e “thee” even
in family life.

“Motker”, replied th
spoke for their day. In
tne light I have, not by t

Her mother wisely
trusting that the Spirit
danghter in time. ‘

Leaving the fodder-st
across the bate fields to
house whick was Biljflla’s home., His
mind was moade.up. P would go to New
York and devote himellf to the study of
art. He had saved since his majority
about three hundred dollars. He had
youth, strength, talent, love—was not that
enough? Would Sibbilla approve of it?
Would she make the serious sacrifice it in-
volved?

As he approached the house it was aboat
‘en o'clock, and all the males were out at
work. He knocked at the front door, in-
stead of tho side door as usual, and Sabbil-
Ia herself cvened it and guzed at him with
considerable surprise in her hazel eyes,
quickly changing to an expression of pleas-
ure, which Richard did not fail to note, and
uhi'ch filled him both with joy and
anxiety,

“Wky, Richard, what brings thee here at
this hour?” was her exclamation.

“S:bbilh,” be said, “I wish to sce thee,”
wnd, stepping in, he closed the Joor, and
they both stood in the wide hall, obscurely
lighted by the4ansoms at each end. He
paunsed a moment & cover contrcl, and
then spoke in a low."vhg-tone: “I am
going to leave the farm in order to study ]
urt, I shall have to give up my member-
ship in the Society as thee knows. Father
savs he will leave me mothing, if I do, and
I know tky mother agrees wiih bim. ButI
i not afraid. All that I ask is that thee
ipprove ol my decision and will become
wy wife &5 soon &8 I am abla to offer thee a
Lome.”

At thatfnipreme moment of resolve all the
strength which for generstious had been
nurtured ty the noble theories of self reli-

:uoe, ell tie passion which for generations
hiad been mnfiled and smothered under the
| nurro® Quiker system of formality and re-
presgion, Inrst forth and were expressed in
f{ace of Sibbilla Vernon. She seemed to
| rise in stauve, and iaying her hand on Lis
[ 2 rm, nl:]d pissing the otheraround hisneck,
| &he pald:

“Richard, I will come to thee then, orl
will go witk thee now."”

The tone ¥as low and the words without
haste, but bs who heara it felt in his inmost
sonl no eath could be stronger,

“Ibgnk God and thee,” he uttered, and
for the firsttime in their lives each feit the
megio meming of a kiss of love. Seated
on the wouilen “settee” which is the com-
mon farniti of the country hall, he told
ber bis f#ber's words and action and his
own unaltersble determination to seek his
foturein act. It was sgreed that they

Lonld bemarried by a magistrate as soon
‘hardrLonld bave an income of seven
| Lundred dilars a year.

Full of quiet joy he went home, an-
nouncad hi intended marriage and imme-
liate deperure, packed his trunk, and told
Mose to haw the dearborn ready at six o'-
clock in the gvening to take him to the
railway static, After the five o’clock sup-
per the memtr of the family maintained
n'most entire silerce, his mother quietly
r¥ing. and hi father reading the “Book of
- | Discipline. ™ bs favorite literature.

! The dearton drove up with Mose, who

daughter, “they
ot in wine by

i,
/ied argument,
{id enlighten her

. Richard walked
4-d the plain brick

!

« the postofic, and brought a letler fr
herd, It ws rather unueual for an,

siderable @p hasis, addr-asing his mas-
Lis first .awe, as is the custom in
eirict famiies,

cars a5 if it 3t be «=a business.”
Joseph took te letter, and resisting a

o whor he bad sent the copy of his pic-

(5 Dealers s aits, and | (uto, anq it read:

L1 : ’ i’iﬂmf“r'- | Ner York, January 18, —.
.D R -U' .e':‘:”:"t'ff-l Dear Sirs—We have the smuﬁmtmut of
oo 5 <% 100 ) intormin u tht the study you sent us,
Yicines, Chemicals, Puintags t) | ane. 0 i;uyo-ﬂnced the attention ofour

“~whim we have parted vith it
T luctyg coxnm., #br'ge in-
ete. a3 per #tolosed state-

— 1 7 Yaowith.
i » dries. Pres- : of the study yet
O riptions Fined Day and Night. | | ony 'We willtake_thaiat
18 op delivery, and will

I

variety and quality. 1

BSHANNON &
Coulson, - M
J. J. NICKS

L , 5 : l cation:
'X"_ - " & .

Pioneer Drug Store,

8"‘“"0“ & HULL, P{"’&':'l.;(, 8 much

We harlv just lr;_'-ex-i\;:;d nl:i :i:t.-
former) jore, -
5, et h?“ “What does he mean by the dupli-

Toilet Articles, ‘.,:,t
strd-
Meerschau
Patept-r and

# « fy five more studies to
i year. Respeotfully.
aces WiLes & Co.
the check fell from
tablg The eigat of the
;SWped jiper was too much
Ghacing at the large
received for the
could raise, he
his son’s hand
rd stood by In

Lz fathar.

5t wicat crop on g
snatched the letter 1
and eagerly read it. iic!
| eilence,

cato study?” eaid his fatber in an unoce!
oice,

 Fobad| “He menns,” said Rictard, quietly,
F,:db;e ‘l‘!he,picture you threw in the fire this morn-
ug.”

hich | . A vewlight dswned on his fateor's mind.
X = ool So luag as his son’s taste seemed nothing
and o Hioek mot surpamed puiog | It & limo-and-money-wasting form of

idlonesy jt had »o  redecming

v he features; bhut (he incredible fact that there
he | ¥ people willing to pay bundreds of

dollars apigce for sach vain images now
5t00d rightbefore him. He was t00 shrowd
to misurdersiznd it and its ru%. i
“Richard,” he said, with “MNtened
voice, “I desire that thee womld postpone

Bibbilla's parents will also not refuse to at-
teud.”

3 deazborn:
“Moke, thee should slways be slow &

must lie on it}

yourself by connection with a forgsr's fam-

;le]; but never ‘come snivelling to me for
elp.

v-l . mm“m’mﬂ:ma
the rapid 5 in eotton _m
south will jent]

!leaving g f. few days. Thy mother’
:cnuvuf b _thee to the city, and
tillbepresentﬂ the ceremony. I think
ssid to Mose, who wae

angor, and avoid the committal of rash ac-
tp 18 When out of temper.”

l’{

BILLINGS, M

-, pure
« . ewfline ns
—.ﬂmm(m

Refracted W i
How red my setting sun ap)

How lurid Jooks this soultmin'

RETRIBUTION,
“So you are determined to do as yom

mother did; marry before you are old
enough to know your own mind?"
; T’!m reply was very firmly uttered, “Yes,
i

r.
The old gentlemen turned his keen eyes
upon hir nephew’s face.

“What is the girl’s name?”
“Annie Greut,”
“Aunnie!Grant!—ah!—wasn'ithat the man’s

name who was arrested for forgery, and
died in prison & short tinio ago?”

“Yes gir; and if I oould I would only

love her the more for the trouble she has
gone through!”

“Well, sir, as you make your hed, you
this girl— disgrace

The nensitive lips underthe soft mustache

quivered.

“Oh, uncle, I wilkneverask you for help

endeed; but then don’t turn from me ip
anger.”

But the onlv answer was the stern “Go!”
Reginald Hart was the son of Dr. Wil-

ton's ouly sister. Since h1s mother's death
he had been brought.up by his uncle to
consider himself his heir. He was an a‘t-
1ve, energetic young man, and in prefor-
ence to a coliege career had decided to enter
business life, He was only twenty-two
and for two years had known and loved
Annie Grant,

As Dr, Wilton had s2id her father had

been convicted of forgery, and imprisoned,
leaving his motherless and worse thar
fatherless danghter almost overcome by ¢l
dreadful blow,

Regjnnld knew his uncle’s pversion to his
marrying; but he deterwined, come wha
would, to make the stricken pirl his wife
and be able, as her huspand, o comfort ber

So they were quietly wariied,

It would bave been herd to imagiue
happier couple in the statelicst halls than it
three small rooms which waere all their mod
est income could afford.

A few years pas-ed on. It was rumored
that the old dootor was about to enter intc
a4 matrimonial alliance with one of society’
most brilliant ornaments. Meny times had
his elegant carriage sweet past Reginald an
Lis wife as they walked toand from church

But Reginald’s pride kept him from ever
s:eking Lis uncle, and so the breach wa-
vot hezled.

Ore evening Reginald came into his coz}
home, where his wi e and little one sat be.
fore the cheerful and bright fire in ¢ great
excitement,

Aunie's sweet veice stopped its lullaby,
as she looked up.

“Why, Regy, what is the matter?
“Matter! Why, the bank io which all my
uncle’s fortune is depusited has failed!”
Anris rose, and laying the little girl in her
r~n;dle, came and stood by her husband’s
side.

“Reginald, what shall youn do?” -
“Aunie, it seems like retribution,”
“Poor old gentleman!”

The young husband looked up into hie
wife’s eyes, and read the thought that wa
in her heart.

The great mansion looked very gloom:
to the passer-by; ard alone in his room
with his head bowed over two lettars, wa-
the old doctor.

The first was a short note from t
liant but beartless women whohad pretend.
el to love him in spite of his long gray
hairs,

“Fool that I was!"™ he murmured, as he
tore the perfuwed note in a hundred pie-
ces,  Thether reid thus:; —

“Drar UNCLE,

“Let bygones be bygones. I have o

happy howe and there i3 reoom for ons
wmore, Come to your affactiorate nephev

REGINALID Hart.’

Some time passed, and Regivald
cieved no enswer to his letter, and
heard that his uncle’s house was to
by anction.
It was a dark and stormy nigh’
ing the day of the sale. In hi
the curtains drawn, and nr
cheerless hearth, sat Dr. 7V
had was gone—at one fell }
iiis resources, he had ca~
lebts, and now he was *
What sho 1d he do?
The bent fizure,
wearily lifted itself
dow drew back tb
The old mar o
watching the
through the -
people wouw)

morrow,
then?
Heslr
AD esr
In it
the
kisse.
Heis :
face as he ¢ius
“Ah, I know
“Yes, and Reu
eager voice.

Anme little thought to a1
baby daughter what to do t
the room how mearly a trag
enseted there, She never hn.
after years ebo ofter’mdéd wonder. t
strange loo wiuich wonld pass over t.
man's face when little Belle would slip o
soft hand into bis. :
It was Retrit ution, bnt that dread visit
ant had come in ungel gu'ss.,

L

All He Wanted was Common Civllity.
Down at Cape Cod, last summer, Chsun-
oey M. Depew heard of a rough skippr on
s whaling voyage wh), when obstinats,
couldsee nothing. The mate shouted  out
one day, “Thar she blows and thar she
breeches;” and the ecaptain says, "I don't
see nd blows and I don’t see no *breeches.”
Prettysoon the mate yel
blows sad thar she breech
said, “Idon’t see no .
I don't see no breecher,” (
mate jells out, “Thar she blows
and that she breeches;” theg saptain 8aid,
“Mate, it you think thar sue blows ana
(har she breecues, you can take the boat
and go for Ler. The mate took the  boat
and bronght alongside a whale which tried
out eighly barrels of oil and the captain
said: ’
“Mate you hnvo‘d“ono well and shall be
mention:d to the owner; you will be com.
pliment¢], perbaps rewarded.”

And tle mate said: ]

“Capty Jones, I don’t want no mention.
and I ddr’t want z;:) fomp:lment. and 5I dn(;n t
want ne teward; all I waat is comme V-

that of the d—dest,

ut, “Thar she

ility, an of ocommonest
kind.” |

Jeeresied Eouthern Cotton Spindles.
From nia (Ga.) Chronicle.

Almos fow days there nre new

nnfacgiine

Z8peots for the state of Virginia,
as reported, are in favor of a splen-
coming season,

lar will grow readily and rapidly on
ml;olgollhoﬂnnd perha) ’
in portions of the west, where it is desirable
to grow trees. 'As it is used larg
per manufacture, its production should be

A New Jersey farmer reports
dressing’of eight hushels per acre of salt to
land badly infested with white grubs en-
abled him to raise good crops of corn for
three years past, which was impossible pre-
vious to this appl cation.

It is immaterial at what time vege
lanted, provided they are not too
the ground is warm and mellow;
but they should never be transplanted in a
rain storm, when the ground is puddly, If
transplanted when it is warm and mellow
root action begins at once.

The two earliest varieties of dwarf and
bush beans are the early Fejee and the ear-
ly Mohawk, the latter being the most pro-
ductive, For asuccession the early Mo-
hawk and the early Valentine are both good
sorts, while for late arops, 8s well as for
icking, the Refugee is ocomsidered the
8t. In order t) obtain a constant sup)ly
it will be found to be necessary to makea
sowing every two weeks, and the plants
will be rendered more productive if the
three or four inches
apurt. Care shounid be taken not to hoe
when the plantsare wet, as the earth, or
even dust, soattered on them will cause
them to rust, and thus greatly injure the

A writer in Harper’s Bazar calls attention

to the want of good table manners which
wurks 80 many American families and
which foreigners nctice asone of our de-
The writer says:
We do not, as a mtion, co>mgort ourselves
In the first place we eat
to fast, and are apt to make a 'noise over
our sonp. Well-br:d people put their soup
into their mouths without a sound, lifting
up their spoon slowly, thinking about it,
and managing to swllow it noiselessly.

In the second place, we are accused of
chewing our food wiih the mouth open, and
of putting too much in the mouth at onca,
Again, we are accased, particularly at rail-
way slations and at lotels, of putting our
heads in our plates, and of eating with
the knife instead of with the fork.

Some people eat ivstinctively with great
elegancs; some achicve elegance in these
minor matters, but all should strive for it.
There is no more repulsive object than a
person who eats noisily, grossly, inelegantly.

Dr. Johnson is remembered for his bra-
tal way of eating almost as much as for his
great learning and gemius. With him it
wa solfish preoccupation.

Fish and fruit are esten with silver knives
and forks, or, if silver fish-knives are not
provided, a piece of bread can be held in
the left band. Fish corrodes asteel knife,

Never tilt a soup-plste for the last drop,
or scrape your plate clean. Leave some-
thing for “manners"—a good old rule.

A part of table manners should be the
conversation. By mutual consent, every
one should bring only the best that is in
There should be the
greatest care taken in the family circle to
talk of only agreeable topics at meale, *

The mutual forbearance which prompte
the neat dress, the respectful bearing, the
delicate habit of eating, the attention to ta-
ble etiquette, should also make the mind
put on its best dress, a’
one at a meal should *
hercelf as agreeable

No one should &'
helped, anv qisp'

well at the table.

him to the table.

‘he effort of ary

not thus treined. The oy the
same as or begns, and, when #ef, as Ligh
a8 & man’s head. &mﬂ‘ﬁ&! 'gx'mdt;d
to tie up end ni e 88 the
Ell;nh:mw,w ch can be done when hoe-

Varieties are numerous, with' very little
difference in earliness, more being due to
culture in this respect; but there are other
differences to bejoonsidered—such as flavor,
meatiness, perfect coloring and ripening.
A round, smooth, thick-meated frpit is to
be preferred, other thinq being cqual. The
best I have tried is the Acme. Rot some-
times attacks the tomato, its cause being
largely due to warm, wet weather and heavy
dews, ‘neaiﬂly where the plants spread
and lie Jow or on the ground in mass,
Thin planting, pruning and tying to stakes
will obviate this difficulty in nearly every
instance; 80 thit where the planis
are properly raised and trained from
the ground little damage is to be appre-
hended.

HE ULUXNG TO RIS OLD COAT.

How Two Dutiful Sons Were Badly Thwart-
ed by a Father's Speculation,
Philadelphis Timee,

A good deal of amusement has been
caused in dry goods trade circles during the
past few days by the leaking out of a little
story at the expense of two young gentlemen
who are widely and favorably known in the
trade, The father of these young men is a
prominent Market street merchant, noted
for his large wealth, shrewd business ability
and great economy, particularly in the mat-
ter of wearing apparel. The sons, who are
models of taste and elegance in dress, have
for a long time borne a particular antipathy
to a certain venerable coat whish hag clung
to their respected parent for many years,
and often tried by persunasion to in duce
him to sell it to the rag.man and
buy a new one, but the old genlleman’s in-
variuble replywas: “You poys shpend mon-
ey enough for cloths for ome family, Dis
goat i8 good enough for me.” At length,
knowing their father's fondness for a bar-
gain, they thought of a ruse by which to in-
duce him to lay of the old gnrment and get
a new one, Taking the coat which the
father bad worn they went to their tailor
aud instructed him to take it as a pattern as
to size and o fit and make the finest coat
he could. “We will,” said one of them,
“get father down here on some prtense or
other and then you must sell him that coat.
No mattér what he offers, you taks it, and
we'll pay you the balance.” In dge time
the sons received word that the cgat was
finished—price $80. The next morping at
breakfast the eldest son casually rengrked:
“Fatper, you will be going near the gilor's
to-dav, and I wish yon would stopfn and
tell him to be sure and send home ndy new
coat to-day, for I bave a party to atuhd to-
night.” 3

“Very vell, my son, I villdo s, 'but1
don’t see what you poys van’t with s: many
goats.”

The old gentleman delivered hi: mes.
sage, and tke tailor's opportunity hadepme.
Fingering the venerable garment, i re.
marked, persuasively: “It is a shams for a
rich man like you to wear such an od gar-
wment as that,”

“Tenk you very much, but this jeatis
zood enough for me.”

“I have got sowmething,” persisted, the
tailor, “that I believe will fit you, and it is
the greatest barg:in you ever heardof, 1
made it for a customer, but it was a wisfit,
I'he prica of that coat,” said the tailos, pr. .

al meal to ask

he bril. |

aised only for
'y «hey want such

‘eats from getting in-
vion ege the cow will wean
iep it can obtain a grod

re kept for combined beef
uey are very fine in all their
of a pure bright red color. They
«arge a3 the Shorthorna by one-
one-fifth; but in conseqguence of
_d being extrewely active and Lardy,
tuey ,ill thrive and fatten on shortar and
rougher pastare than the Shorthorn. There
a1 individual animals of some other breeds
which prove good for beef and milk, but |
they cannot be depended on as with Short-
. The Holsteins are
worthy rivals of the E.orthorns for the
combined purpose of beef and milk pro-
duction, but being much fewer in rumbers
they ure not so wldely_ known,

The Tomato and its Cultgre.

Considered either a8 a Imit for the table
or as & product for market, the tomato is
beld in and is worthy of bigh esteem. It
seems to bhave 8 place filled by pg othe: .
relish, being agreeable to fh-ae . >
viting to the eye. Add’y,
good qualities that of ity

ject of its culture is &,
Every section and looy;
by the closing seaso;
}iﬁ:: frost destroys

About eight or ten -

immense produc-
der Lhat the sube
ofien referred to.
ty wmust be govered
of frost, as a very
young and tender

weeks previous to the
$eed may be sown in the
no hot-bed, seed
-bexes. Ealy bear-

hot-bed, or, if thely jq

The lard h?v“{ng

dueing the garment, “is $80, but it won't
‘tthe man I made it for, and I'll ls¢ you

~ it for next to nothing. Try it on,”
"oat was tried on and proved a par-

“eence of Longfellow.

| id her reminiscences of

* in the Providence

‘v feen & man who

“+iendship with

Longfellow

ink it will

is, o

Jreene

othan, t

aene is an

r an occa-

ow when the

largely uror

1him. 'Go anc

«ant request, whils

from the poet was

.eference to this dea

1 +, with whom he bu¢

.ery line of his transla-

T { whese memory, with al

16 declared he wonld tru«

' Mr., Longteilow’s love fo:
.8 was also very strong.”

+he Noted Texan Bandit.

death of Jessie James, the popnln

suri assassin, recalls the fate of anoth.
47ty desperate bandit, “Sam” Bass,

40 made fhe plains of western Texas th.
scena of his exploits. This noted robber,
for whose capture, “dead or alive,” a lary.
sum had been offered, was finally entraype
with a comrade in thetown of Round Rock
in the sammer of 1875, and after a short
but bloody struggle, in which the sheriff of
Williams county and two of his deputies, ke
well as tue companion of the outlaw, were
left in the streets dead and dying, Bas:
himself fell from his horse in the outskir's
of the town, mortally wounded by aball
from a Winchester rifle. He was buriec
with much “po ' pand circnmstance” in the
cemetry at Round Rock; songs were com
posed and sung in his houor, and hisgrave
is even now sirewn with flowera by sympa-
thizing Texans. His gang was broken up,

wuany of his partners in crime going up in-

t3. Vi zouri and joining Jcsse James.
T« them, “Frank” Carter and John
Und rwood, have figured conspicuously in
several recent train robberies,

“You'll mever g-t such a bar again if
von live & hundred yeurs,” said 4he tailor.
“You mav have that coat for $40.”

“I'll giff you twenty-five,” s.id the old
merchant, who knew 610", when he saw it.

“Take it."”

Carrying his oldeoat in a bundle, the
purchaser went out arfayed in the $80 coat.

At supper that night he appeared in the
familiar old coatayd in excellent good bu-
mor. To his sopff Le said; “I made anice
i Ven I was at the tailors

I bought —a nice, fine goat. The
pricoe vas ut I got it for $25. I put
it on ap:* not got a square pefore 1
mets ! » noticed my new goat and

. ap. Ho offered me $30 for

3 i /and I told him about how
D d I took it—made $5 ia five

Pels' 1
5 ei,Ju ) Jhthe sons, dolefully, in cho-

rus, you've miftte $5 and we have lost $45.”

Then they explained. “My gracious!” that
is pad,” eaid the old man, when he com-
prehended the situation, “but let dis be a
lesson to you, my shildren, Never dry to
deovive your fader,” )

The First Declaration of Independence.

The e of the people f Char-
lotte, t} C., and vicinity, for the celebration
in May next of the 107th anniversary of the
Mecklinburg declamation of independence is
an claborate one. Wedneeday, the 17th,
will be spent in quartering all the troo
who arrive on that day. Thursday, 18th,
there will bean imposing military procesion,
composed of the volunteer militia from va-
rious sections of the state and some invited
troops from abroad, and a welcoming ad-
dress from the mayor, at the conclusion of
which & number of rifle teams will oentest.
for s prize. Friday, 19th, will be spent in
a prize drill. Saturday, 20th, (Decoration
Day propeér), the procession will raarch to
Inde square, where the inspection

each way, Make the bills large and
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summer dawn, with clesr oyes
lake edged round with ;
b:"!htdomﬁhhofudoh-ﬂ,“
“Ifancy he Is better, Miss Cecily;
otill needs great care. and mast ..."‘i'.:.’

pleasant for you, too. Is there no one who
would come’and help you?”

‘‘No; andif there were I would rather
take care of him myself. 1 owe him that for
his care of me.” She rubbeda red checksd
apple on her gown as shespoke, and passed
it to the doctor, saying:

S0 should yous ips, Hobe,” though

5 [ your lips, Hebe,” thought
the doctor, a8 he dug his strong white teeth
into the jnioy fruit.

Dr. Coventry sat down on a rustio seat”
while Cecily continued to pick apples.

Presently she jumped down from the
low der with a little ory of pain as she
came to earth.

“The doctor caughta tempting glimpse
of white stocking and dainty buckled shoe.
“What's the matter, Miss Cecily? he
:nked. with 2 smile at the pretty puckered

'a0e:
“Oh, a bee has got up my sleeve and
stung me.”

She tucked up her Flnk cotton sleeve,
baring all the beauty of her snowy dimpled
arm whoge fairpess was staag by a wee
brown bee.

“He must pay for his presumption,” said

::h‘;t doctor, securing the remedy for the
urt.

As he applied it he raised the pretty

plump arm towards him, and, bowing his

(uce' upon it he kissed the soft flesh raptur.

ously.

Cecily flushed up above her innocent

eyea.

“Forgive me, dear,” said he softly; “I

could not resist the temptation.”

Bill fellow,” she said, smiling.

“I am afraid I am very silly, indeed, for

I have learned to love you, and want you to

come and brighten my life. Will you mar-

ry me, Cecily?”

Her honest eyes scanned his closely for

a few seconds, then the said ina sweet

shaken voice, her vivid lip trembling at

her daring:

“Are you in earnest? Have you consid-

ere(?lnhow serious a question you have asked

me

+ Of course I have eomsidered, and am in

earnest, darling. Tell me what is youran-

swer. Be kind to me, Cecily, for I love

you, dear—love you beyond all else the

world ocontains.”

“Then if it will be for your happiness, I

consent, ”

" Will' it be for your happiness, too, little

woman?”

For answer she took up his strong brown

ble abandon, strange in one whose looks
showed pride in every lineament.

“I believe you do Iave me a little, beau-
ty."”

“I love you more than I can say,”

That evening Cecily had to walk fo the vil-
lage to get some fancied need for her peev-
ish old nucle, who was invalided through
zout. The road was dark and dreary, but
she did not notice the gloom, for her heart
sang within her at the thought of her hand-
some lover's fond assurance of love and fu-
ture guardianship.

Cecily’s life had been a lonely one, shut
out of the world by the pride of her uncle,
who, from being a Janded gentle had
sunk, through improvidence and gambling,
mto a single yeoman, who farmed a few
icres where once he had lorded it as owner
of & vast domair.

The first gleam of clear, und: sun-
‘-?ine in Cecily’s life had come t: er out
OF {16 Yoi 1o =n® S e R Ty
Now sgo was to bmu wife and live id the
pretty white house on the Fill with every-
bing in life to make her happy. No won-
ier her heart sang within her, and her
itep was as light as the beat of her happy
aeart.

In the dark highway presently she
nssed, out of breath, at the end of the
rond where she could ses the lights of the
village. A little cottage ornee stood by
vhere she waited—a ocotlage that hai
anght aa air of mystery from its beauti-
‘ul occupant, of whom the village knew
authing.

'T'is bard to be virtuous in a village, so
rerhaps this lovely lonely women deserved
what was said ber.

Cecily was wondering what the past kad
been when the door opened and a tall form
itood i the doorway. It was the figure of
+ man—a figure she fancied she kuew.
qis voice startled all the blood to her heart.
(t was the voice of Dr. Coventry, who said,
in the soft, loving tone she knew so well:
“Ally, dear, you are a sweet little absurd-
ity to be so sillily jenlons. Where is the
soman who c~uld rival yon? Kiss me,
lear, and say good night. I'll eome to-
norrow at the usual time. Meanwbile rest
‘ontent. Iassure yoa you hold undivided
wmpire.in the heart of the man you love,”

Cecily saw the pretty, flaxen head up-
ifted and saw her ‘king's’ lips seek the
sinsome mouth of this queenly, dark-robed
voman who had overshadowed with a dark
despair all the glow and glory of her dawn-
ng happiness. Then she saw her lover
»a¢8 80 near that she could have stayed
bim with her hand; passed on, carelessly
and cheerfully whistling a gay dance tune.
How her heart ached! When a sudden
sickening pein possessed her. Oh, if she
could but die, and so forget her pain, her
wgony of disappointment and never-ending

ief

She executed her simple errand and re-
turned again through the dark road home;
but with what different feelings. Her feet
lagged, her heart beat heavily, and there
seemed no light ahead.

As she passed the cottage she sto>d still
in the darkness an { cursed it and its flax-
ened-haired mistress with such bitter re-
sentment as her simple uneventfal life had
never known before.

That night her uncle called her to him in
a voftened mood and told her that Dr, Con-
ventry had been and asked his permission
to marry her.

Gecilly’s face paled a8 she said in a tone
of unchanging resolve:

“I will never be his wife, uncle. Do not
ask my reason, enough that I know him to
be utterly unworthy a good woman's loyal

forever,”

Surprise kept the old man .dumb for a
second, then he flew into a violent rage, and
stormed and cursed at her more bitterly
than bo had evsr dong before, and he had
stormed somewhat roughly n his time.
Cecily grew white, aad bore his passion-
ate upbraiding patiently, bowing her sweet
face like a flower before the breeze.

“You ghall leave her before the week is
out, and go work for your aunt Helen, un-
grateful, deceitful girl.”

Cecily said she hoped if he could spare
her he would let her goat once; sucha
ohange was her most earnest desire. t
And so in the morning sunlight she sped
away from rural Ruthlord into the dustand
din of the great city to a big school in
Bloomsbury, where her maiden aunt trained
city misses into the mystery of good breed-

® TThat night the dootor, with & sad, set
face, went into the where a
anw“ with a

band and pr2ssed her lips to it with hum- |-here?”

affection.” Tell bim I refuse him pow and | militaty

iog. Porter
giunvhno the puzzled doctor had re-

4

tore herself out of my arms; i
l_m. was not worth without
i L - - * L
“A to see you, Ceoily; please be
quick there are all these exercises -to
gorreot and we sre late.”
“Very well, auntie, I won't bs long;—

1
tor's wife? Oh, I hope uncle is not any

worse, ™

With d composure Ceeily waited ‘::.r

her speak, but of so
ing the lady burst into a flood of pas-
sionate tears, begging Ceoily, if she had a

Woman's heart, to prevent her only brother,

Dr.-C ,
with o rogiment ordered to Tadie for amive | ** o
to

oo,
“Itis simply ruin for him
practice now, he is doing
he says he cannot stay in a spot that recalls

dally this bitter disappointment; why can’t

you love him? he is good, true, noble, all
that « man should be; there never was dear-
u(l,;r:itlhuorbouor m;. B ob. i
ecily began to see ; oh, w
had she not trusted him. g 7

Ch-&i:.g Ally’s hand, she told her all her
suspicions, all her wioked, jealous rage that

had bidden fair to wreck two lives; and
then Ally told her own story, which had
just the same groundwork--jealousy; and
while Cecily listened, she blamed It
each moment more severely.

"Whn'tr:nn T do to remedy my miserable

o get
“Come back with me at once and tell

Tom how it came about; he came up to
town about dis; g of his practice and
returns to-night to Rutherford; I only dis-
coveaed your address to-day.”

Cecily needed no second bidding, but,
prettily dresssd in her daintiest frock,
-gnng into the hansom beside the woman
she had hated and was driven to a stately
house at Kensington.

Ally pushed her intoa dirkensd room
where a man stood ina dejected attitude
by a window, reading a letter in the dusk.

“I say, Ally, my business with Curtis has
fallen through; he savs the purchase mon-
ey is too much; why did you go out alone,
child? you know Jack dirlikes it!”

Cecily came timidly to his side, her cour-
age fast [ her.

M’fom looked minngh. and saw hlte;d of
ey's pretty petite shape, a stately form,

with a graceful, drooped head; then he

spraog forward, saying:

'C;oilj! is it possible? why are you

He drew her into the dim t of the
window, and scanned her shy face as he
spoke; then she uplifted all the witching
light of her pieading eyes to his, and said
softly:

ftly:

“Oh, Tom, can yon forgive me? I have
wronged you cruelly.”

Then tollowed the dreary details of her
jealous pains and her weary life without

im. As he listened to the pleading voice
the ice seemed to melt about his heart, and
clasping her to bim he said: “Oh, my darl.
ing, the mistake was almost retrieving.
Why are women so fooliehly suspicious?
You two jealous women have almost wreck-
ed the lives who loved you. But this must
be a danger-signa) to you in futare, darl.
ing. Saspicion is a foe to love; perfect
love should be built upon faith.”
dez v.rill never mistrust you again, Tom,

“Don’t say never, pet, rather promise
P T 1 . -l 1
this e!pﬁeu&’f“ﬁum‘ & 0 sepeat
band honestly and tell him your troubls,”

Cecily promised with her beautifal arms
encircled about her lover’s neck.

Jack was met half an hour later by hi+
little wife who, when she gave him a ktss of
welcome, said:

“Don't go into the library, Jack; remem-
ber how we used to hate being caught
spooning in the dark. Tom's sweethear:
and he are making it up. I must say they
linger over 1t as though they find it a pleas-
ant business.” -

“May their making up be as plensant as
ours, pet, and the lesson as lasting.”

South Carolina’s Wonderfal Palmetto in
Memory of {onfederate Dead.

Columbis Letter in the Syracuse Standard.

The Iron Palmetto 18 the greatert work
of artin the State House yard. Thisjsu
casting wholly of iron, commemorating the
death of many of Caiolina’s slain, whos:
names are found in raised letters on two
brasa tablets at the base. The success of
this casting oonsists in its perfect imitatio:
of the living palmetto—the favorite tree of
South Carolina. We had heard of this
statue in other places, but had never been
able to believe the stories of the flexible
leaves bending in tbe breeze, supposing
this phenomena an opticial delusion, but
such 8 really the case. The long, thi
leaves of iron, life-like even t) the hair-
like fibres of the twigs and branches, wave
tremuiously in every zephyr and the whole
tree, psinted artistically, has so close a re-
semblunce to the real tree as to deceiv:
the acutest observer at the distanoe of five
I

These sad momentoes of & sadder past
cause all the glories of war and the petty
triurophs of ng;orionl lrnu‘ tol llnmkhmto

itiable in cance, and only pa-
Pl:etio uibn’t??o the memory of fallen be-
lievers in the lost cause, whose faith was
s:ﬁl&:l in their odvn hl:::d' remains to tell
of the woe_ an .breaking sorrow
which has fallen like a of midnight
darkness over all the South.

e —————— @ ——Em———————
General Porter Pardoned.

WAsSHINGTON, May 6.—In reply to Gen. Fits
John Porter's application for the of
that portion of the sentenoe of the court mar-
tial now beinlf executed, the president, with
recommendation of the attorney general, has
issued the following order, and has thus re-
moved the only legal obstacle to congressional
sction and exhausted all his powera in
e or o arthuns ptwidout of the. Vatel, Blais
Chester A. Arthur,

of America. To ';ll to whom these presents may

acme, srecti
Whereas, On the 10th of January, 1863, Fits

X neral of volunteers in
ey s o e Usltad Staion aod sioo
men infantry,
brevet brigadier general in the United Btates army,
R e

Wi

Eig

martial, for
he had been thereby convicted, sentenced
1o be cashiered, and to be forever disqualified from
holdiu.:(oﬂuet trust or profit under the gov-

ernment of the United Btates; and,
%‘?"' 2;“ :l‘ o the

sentence was duly conflrm

the United Btates, and b :l'-m

§
i

il

dlwul

.
continul
executed;
.‘;’k““m"’"-’.i“' he was con
martial, founded upon the result
ordered on the l&: day of
president of the United Btates,
me to be of sufiiclent gravity to
of that part of the said sentence which
completely executed: now,
the Duited Biatce. aad in
D hereby
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smiling,
poser, sure enough; it's hard to
tell where that funny business does come
from, and how anything new gets into it.”
“A good deal of it comes from the stories
the men get to telling each other at the ho-
tel,” Moran; they make ‘em up
and then

people only umderstood it as we do they
wouldn’t kick about old gags. Now,
instance, we opened at San Francisco;
ourrp were new and bright. Nobody
could say that they had heard them before,
Well, there was a fellow atthe theater who
ran one of these little programmes in news-
paper form. He thought the jokes were
pretty good and just sat down and took
notes on them all.  Next evening the little

mhsdnlmt: jokes and in it, and
there were here.
Af er that when anybody wonld'l:z‘;Im

jokes the chances are they would say, ‘Oh,
—I saw that in some paper.’ That’s what
makes it 80 hard to get new gags. I see
some shows advertise, ‘All jokes new and
fresh—nothing stale, eto. can't be,
because after a joke's onoce every-
body whe wants to be smart takes it up and
it ceases to be new ng more.”

o oo s T S A
pers for our 22 Armstrong,
an evident desire to give the 3
his meed of justice. “I got some of the
very best I ever nad in my life out of the
Detroit Free Press. The London
Punch used to have some first rate stuff in
it for the end.” ; s

X ing about newspapers and gags,”
said Benedict, “I'll tell you a little story: I
bad a gag that is as old as the hills now,
but I got it up ‘myself and 1t was a good
one. It was that one about the Mississippi
“Why don’t they atos‘t':o Mississippi, from
overflowing? Why, it, they can't! Bee?
That was a pretty good gag when it was
young, Well, about seven or eight years
ago I was in a little town in Irdiana where
they had been having some trouble with
the water, and I got off the same gag about
the Wabash River. It toolk well, but when
tne show was over a fellow that ran a
therecame up to me and said: “Lew, .
a8 & pret cute gag about the Wabash.*

come down stairs and I said “Billy, :
tloag ago did you hear me tell that ‘dam it,
they can’t’ gag?” “About ten or twelye
years ago,” says Billy. It took this felcow
down about four and a half 2

, with & laugh,

“I have a little gag. like this: s?lnululh,
when they want to get rid of a Osar they
zive him & bomb. Here in this conntry,
when they want to get rid of a blllm
Zive him an office.” I had a man
Carson write that and a lo* more truck for
me back in New York, all good, and ['ve
seen that same joke travelivg all over the
country with the pame of some newspa|
sttached to it. Ho-ov:;." added tl:o mu;
atrel philosopbigally, “ are welcome
t; it‘r a sort%l a stand-off on what we get
from theilla." s | S0

“I'll tell you another old newspaper gag, " .
said Moran, thoughtfuliy tiling back his
venemble beaver. “It's oneabout“Bring a
Swede to this country, and he's a Russian
wring & Turk, and he's a Turk; bringa
Spaniard, and he's a Spaniard; bu'l bring an
Iashman, and he’s a policeman.” That's
1+ good end gag, but was taken from some
newspaper.” )

“Is there often anything of an impromptu |
nature on the end?” as the repoarter.

“Oh, yes: all the time,” respondid Bene-
diot, 8 +mile illaminating his face as he
loubtless called to mind some instanoes of
the past. “You take a men at the end who
is a little slow about telling hisgags and
new will ocontinually
themselves to his mind. Thal's v ere the
merit of some menlies. I remember I was
witha minstrel tronpe back east once where
we played at a town for three nights, The

frst night Billy Axllngoonb and —wm

Wion

get them off or the stage. O :

————

R R Ry

i
;
|

S




