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“f LETE, YOu LOYL.™
Old Jones, the village pedagogue,
The grammar lessun culied one day:
Yocung Bers, s muid of sweet slxrecn,
Begno the well-known words o say

*First porson, [ leve,"” Grst sbhe maid.

Sly Tom, beside her, whispered, M*
“Beeond pervor, yon love,”” Bes: went oun.
"Ave, that [ do,” said Tom,—*love thee.”

*Third person, he loves,” «till said Dess
Tom whispered, “Who s 407

*“0b, Tom,” said Besy, pleading low,
“Do bold your prace and let me be!™

“No whispaing,” called the master lund,

And frowned upon the furward youth.

“‘Furst person, we love,” Bessie said.

#By George!” Tom whispered, “that’s the
truth!"

The lesson o'er at jast, poor Beve,

With checko all erimson, took her seat,

While Tom, sly fellow, tried in vain

The maiden’s soit bloo oyes Lo meet,

And when the recees hoar had come,
Tem begped a valk with coaxing tune,
And “nesth the tree: Bess said again
The lesson o'er |

oo Bim slune,

T AN omiciaaL sevinETrn
“A Feroine of To-Dan.”

-

SEITTES o THE HARTTORD MENALD,
By VIOLA.

CHAPTER 1.

“Mother, it scems very hard that we are
always to be poor!” and little Lutia Green
looked up from her knitting to her moth-
er, who was sitting near.

“Hasl! wy darling child.
demon of discontentment invade our quiet
home. Ilappiness and contentment alone
should be wooed by the poor and unfortu-
onie. Besides, wealth is but a *flecting
show’ of thisworld. Desire goodness that
will last forever; rest your hope on Him
who died fur sinners, and [le will give
comfort to our too oiten rebellious henrts,”
raid Mre. Greea, as she stroked softly and
lovingly her daughiter's hsir.

“Dearest mother, I did not wish to seem
vebellions, bat a troubled vision visited m ¥
slambers last night, leaving as a token of
ite visit the wretchod feelings that possess
me to-day, Let me tell you what it was,"
wid ns slie spoke she impaksively threw
herself on ber knees at her mother's side.
“I dreand of leaving iome for school,
being favored with cvery advantage and
opportunity of acquiring an  eduveation
which | was rapidly completing, when an-
other votne presented itself—a coffin! |
knelt beside it, and, raising the cover,
found that its occupant was monc other
than you, my dearest mother, Iying there
slif—cold—dead! Oh!my God' how eaull
I etand 1t?” and the affectionnte daughter,
throwing her arms aronnd her mother's

Let not the

neck, wept on her bosom.

“Latin, darling,” cried the now dis.
tresned mother, “do ot give woy to such
smpty, imaginary troubles.  Raise your
tiead, dear.  *"Tons ot a dreeam,” a fool-
ish vision. 1 have cheering news for my
silly linle dreauer. A portisn of your
wision is truly abont to be realized. While
you were absent on that little errand, onr
kind friend and neighbor, My Ellic, onine
to me with the proficr to send you with
his daughiter, your swecl-lempered friend,
Mary, to Sylvan College to finish vour ed-
ucation, and I thankfully accepted Lis of+
fer. 1 will reside with Mr, aud Mrs. Eil-
bie unti] your return, then we separate no
more until death cuts asnoder the cord
which binds us to life. Brighten up, lii-
tle one, Forget that troubled dream. 1
will mot leave you until God, ia Uis own
pood time, sees fit to take me to Himself
Dry your tears, for in one month you leave
tiere to be with me no more for five years
But if 1 can bear the sepmration, I know
my brave danghter can ™ said Mrs, Green,
calmly,

“Oh, motber! wother' how can I leave
vou for 50 long a time? And you oo, Fi-
do? " cried the alwost fmutic girl, s she
drew a large Newfoundland dog near her,
and careesed it in the most endearing man-
ner.  “But I will do 50, and surmonnt ev-
ery difficulty that may eross my pathway,”
and the large, dark-brown eves were raised
toward heaven, as il & vow had Leen
registered in her heart.

“Mother, you have often told me that
when 1 was thirteen years of age (and 1
have reached that time) you wonld tell
me the secret of your past life—of my fa-
ther,” and Lata nestled still eloser to her
wwother

“1 will,” M. Green replicd, tears gathi- |

ering in ber eyes. “Remain just as yon
are. Let melook inte your fuce, my on
earikiy comiort, whilc | relate to vou 1
sorrowiul story.

“I was the only child of wealthy and

J
y

sndalgent parents such parentsaschildren
eeldom Lave now-a-dayve. At eigliteen |
$inihed my education and made ooy et
ip aocicty. | wus then what the world
wrned ‘s brllisnt yoang lady, The
were many young gentlemen, and even
others more advanced in years and the
wicked wiles of the world, knelt at my
feet, and implored my heart and hand in
marrisge.,

Yet none found favor, except
Eroest Green, a younz lawver, who resided
in the sawc cay

“He was ever by my side, whisperiog
words of love, and building castles high in
air for our future, He won my young
heart, and ere two years Lud sped by led

me to the altar, and there before God and |

T * o Ve A
&7 promies 10 J0Ye avd pootect me

| thzongh life. Bat,

“ “Promizes thua sacredly spuken,
Are as often lightly broken.”

“One year of my wedded Iife T passed in
an earthly paradise, and 1 was beginning
to look upon life as the perfection of hu-~
man happiness, It seemed that the sweet~
est bliss of heaven crowned my life when
{God gave me you. But one thing that
| marred my pleasare was the continned
aversion of my husbaud to my ionocent
little babe.
drawingour hearts more closely, it seemed
i that they were rathor torn asunder,

Afier vour birth, instead df

Mr. |
Green would remain out late at night,

| (something unusual for him), and then |

| '
| return in an ill humor

“From that time on, gloom thickened
| et and beavy on my pathway, Worst
{of all, | was summoned to the death-bed
of my only remaining parent
Iy realized my loss, aml my grief was in-
ieaprv:.-i.l-lc. The death of my loving pa-
| rent, and the nnkindoess of wy husband,

| robbed we of my hightness of heart, leav-

|

noman,

menge estate, of which mwy husband now
took entire control. He Lad wound the

in his own nawme, when one evening ns |
sat in the doorway awniting his return,
—you lay quietly sleeping in oy arms—
1 espied my hast

and coming ap the paves

played oo his face. e came and =at at
wy side, and, looking at me intently, said

you for™
“l looked up in surprice. *Why, no,
me: how could I help but beheve it?
“*Love the d—" and he stamped his
foot inanger. ‘Love you” never' | loved

woman 1 love. 1 will sue for a divorce,
and if you contest it I will marder von in
culd blood?”

“‘Ernest, you can have anything vou
aant,’ | replied; ‘my life, divoree, and this
wrin, My wealth you say yon have.
do not wish it, since happiness has fled.

* ‘Then, farewell forever, Madame
Green! Farewell! And you, too, little
one,’ said he, taking wvou from wme and
pressing vou tightly to his breast, and, for
the first time in vonr life, imprinting »
kigs on your lips.  Then, putting vou back
io my lap,—was gone!

“And what must 7 have suffered. thas betrayed!

My keart’s most warm and procious feclings
made

But things wherewith to wound: my heart
weak—

Eo soft—Ilay opon to tho valture's beak!

It's sweet revealings given up to scorn,

It burne to bear, and yel it must be borne!

And =orer stil!, that bitterer emotivn,

To know the shrise which had wy soul’s devo-
tionn

Was thial of o fuben o ityle-te k

Upon the eyes [ worshiped, and brook

Thelr eald roply—1"

“But 1oy story. I will not linger over
the wretchedness of my feelings, Mr.
Green acted upon bis threat, aad sued for
adiverce.  Io sy mduess 1 declined o
contest Lis application, and found too late
that he had indecd taken everything, Oar
beautiful residence, & bridal pift from my
fathier, was sold. 1 was stripped of every
vestige of property, and was thrown en-
tirely wpon my own exertions for support
for my bube and mysell,  Tdizposed of all
my jewelry, left the city, and eame to this
little willage, whiere | found kind friends
in mere stmngers,

i

After teaclung music
for five years, 1 was able to purchase this
little cotinge. Finding thut 1 wns com-
peliel to give up teaching i consequence

ing to maintain vs,
darling.’
[Continued sext week |
= agaaeatud
An Ingenions Rabin,
[ From the Milwankee Wiscousin. |
A curious sight wasafforded by a robin
}'Cz‘ll‘l‘dﬂ}' in a yard on the west side of
the city. he little fellow was busily en-~
gaged in gathering material for the conn
| struction of & nest.  In flying around le
discovered an old nest fastened toa tree,
and entertwined in this nest was a long
| siring, just what be wanted, One end of
| the string floated Yoosely, while the other
| was fastencd in the nest. Robin seized
the siring and endeavored to pall it out,
It was too tightly fastened for an ordina-~
ry pull, and he accordingly wok a short
hold and violently threw his lLiead back
| Stall it wouldn't come.

You know the rest,

After apparently
thinking & moment he tried a new plan.
Seizing the end of the string firmly in his

{ Bill e tumbled heavily from the limb,

| and allowed his full weight 1o pall upon

{the coveted article, This de tried over
and over again, but without avail. At

[last he entered the nest and diligently

little junocent lamb that lies here on my |
I

I 100 keen- |

HOW THE MATE DIED.

Frow the 8t. Louis Times,

No one seemeid to kuow how or when he
reached the city,
years, though not old.  Ilis hair was griz-
zly, his face sun-burned, and his hand
showed that Le had been a hard-worker

It was at a boarding-house where river-
men find foed and rest, and the stranger
would have passed unnoticed, had not Lis
wild, strange talk aroused sowe of the men
at midnight. His illness was scriouns, or
he would not have had such glassy eyes,
amd sach a ghastly look.

“lianl in, all hands there; lively lads,
ho! she comes!"” he called out as the men
triesd to guiet him.

The doclor said it wasa bad case. Some
terrible lever which the man had been
fighting ol for weeks aud weeks,but which

| had broken him Jdown at last.

ing me. ag you sec me now, a melancholy |

*I was the ouly heir to my fther's im- |

“Out with the plavk, vip! ha! lirr!.\-'
livels!” calied the patient, ns the doctor
tried to count his pulse.

“He must have an opiate fi

pered the doctor, and hie opened his Jitle
His hand passed from
bottle to Lottle until it rested upon the one

caze of medicine,

desirad, nud just then the patient shouted:

business cntirely up, securing everything |

ment, and neticed that a devilish smile |

|

vour wealth, and now that I have secored |
all of that, 1 shall leave you to seek the | ™D

ol failing health, I obtained enough sew- |

“Hipt il My there! Here, yon niggers
—sepeed — tly — gallop—rush!  You over
there—hip!  Blast your lazy sonls! why
don’t you rush them barrels oft ?”

“He ouzht to have been under the doe-
tor'e carea woek ago,” whispered the phy~
sician, as he woltly jostled sowe of the
powder out ou the little square sheets of

* ‘Latta, do you know what 1 married | Paper previously prepared.

Four or five brawny men bad entered
the dingy room,and they looked from doe~

o T -~ 5 | e = =
Ervest,” T gaid. *Yon told me vou loved | 197 to patient without epeaking.

“Lift on "er—up! up! yi! Li! yon nigzers!
Why in blazes dou't yon straighien your
backs?" called the sick man,

*“He's bin matw!”" whispered one of the

“And he thinks be's loading up™ added
n ﬁf‘l'l.lll"-

“H 1 can quiet him to-night I'll learn
something of hie case in the morning,”
eaid the doctor, as he folded the powders
into little square packages. *“*Such men
never give up until the lnst honr.  See
that chest, that neek, that arm! He counld
have stood up ngainst cholera and yellow
fever combined, if he'd taken eare of Lime
sell”

“This way—this way—roll ‘tm—pile
'em—throw ‘ein—why ean’t you jerk

| izhitning right out o" them bar'le!” shout~

ed tlre patient.

“Thinks he's taking on whisky and
flonr!"” whispered one of the men.

“I'Il bet e was a driver,” added 8 see~

| ord.

“AtL 1 o'clock,” said the doctor, ranging
the little packages in a row, “give him
one of these dissolved in a spoonful of wa-
ter, and then one every hour until | cowme,
unless he should become quict.”

“It's purty ser'us, ain’t it doctor?” asked
one of the men,

“Well, I've seen hnndreds of worse ea-
ees, bat T can’t tell how the powders will
wark, He's iv for a long run of fever, at
best, and if lie's a stranger and short=up,
I pity buaw.”

“Hustle—ity—roll that whole wood-pite
this way—hip! get out of vour hides, nig-
gers!" exelaimed the patient, his glascy
eves following the doctor to the door.

“Think= he's wooding up uow,"” whis- |

pered one of the men,
throngh—that's plain.™
For a long time the patient whispered
to lumsell, and the watchers conld ouly
cateh s wonl or two now and then, but Le
wuddenly cried out:
“sharp, thiere!

“He was mate all

Oat with her
—Hl! np! heave! so she zoes! yit"

“He's making a landing now,” whisper-
one of the men, holding his watch, and

Sharp!

| waiting for one o'clock,

“There you go!" continued the patient,

| after a woment—"fling "em—high—live-

| splinters off your heels?—w Lioop!

Iy—great Heavens! why don't you tear

tinh‘-' .

e was quict again forfive minutes, and
vne of the men mixed the powder with a
spoonfal of water.  Thicy were besitating
whether to disturb the sick mian, when he
gat up, threw Lis arms about and velled

“Crook yer backs, you black fiends—
bup! kit 31! dust! fly! snatch "em—great
snakes, why dun't ye tussel that cotton au
me!"

He fell back, and when they bent over |

him, he was dea!
The men looked at each otherin astons

ishmeut.  They could not believe until

| there was no longer room to doubt,

“1 hope hie"s got a plain ehinnnel! * whiss !

pered one as be drew the quilt ap
“There's no bars on the river!
second.
And as the third pressed the lids down
over the sightless, glassy balls, he suid
“"He was a stranger, and 1 hope the

added &

ltugged at the fustened end of the string, | Lord "I let him make fust ulongside of

until be succeedod in Joosening it.  Then

{he deew it throngh and eped away to
| miike use of it in his new home,

- -
HeWounld Come Betier Prepared,

| Gien. Sherman: e night, w

a4 wharf-beat in Heaven'™
. - -
Sherman™s Opinion.
The New York Sun tells this story of
i

icle sitting

One of the college newspaper exchan- | before his eamp-fire, 50 the story goes, he
ges eays that a clergyman in a certain |

chureli, on n recent orension, discovered

| after beginning the service that lie had

forgotten Lis notea.  As it was too late to
ecnd for them, he said 1o hisaundicnce, by
way of apology, that this morumngz Le
would have to depend upon the Lord for
what he mi:l‘.' say, bat in the afernoor

b would come better prepare.

remarked to an officer with whom he
was conversing: ‘I am & mach brighter
man than Grant; I can seo things quicker |
than he can, and know more alout booke

| than bedoes, but 111 tell yon where he

H he don’t care a cont ‘or what he dou't see

beats me,

and wheze he beats the world

the eneme do ", Loz

" whis- |

| “‘UoLY GREG" AND HIS ROSE.

| Detroit Free Press,
| At the Detroit Honse of Correction, a

He was well along in | year or o ago, the hizh white-washed | e

brackets and flower-pots to relieve the mo~
notony and take away the gloom. Une
would searcely think that the rongzh-look-
ing, wicked wen eent there for robbery,

burglary, arson, and Lie graver erimes,
would have cared for the change, but they
| gladly welecomed it. A rose, or gernninm,

or tulip, or pink, seemed to bring liberty
L and sunshine a little nearer, and to drive
| the evil out of their bearts, and it was a
| strange sight to see bardened crimigals
1 watering and nourichi r the tend & planes
and wateking their daily growth.

Two or three monthe before the brack-
ets were Lang up a prisoner came from
one of the territories—an old, sullen-look~
inz, bad-tempered man, convieted of rob-
bing the mails. They called him “Greg,”
as ghort for Gregory, and it wasn't long

before they made it “Ugly Grezg.” He
was ugly. He refused to work, ecared

nothing for rules or regulations, and
twenty-cight days out of his first month
were spent in the 'solitary” for bad be-
bhavior. He was exposinlated with,
threatened and punished, but he bad a
will as hard as iron. He hado't a friend
in the prison, aud the knowledge of it
seemed to make him more vgly and des-
perate. When the bragkets were hinng
up, there was one to spare, and it was
placed near the door of Ugly Greg's eell
until another spot could be found. No
one had any hope that the old man's keart
could be softened, and sorae said that le
would dash the flower-pot to the floor.

When e camein from the shops his
face cxpressed surprise at the sight of the
little green roscbud so close 1o the door
ofhiscell. Hescented it, carcfully placed
it back, and it was votiewl that the harnld
lines melted outof his face for a time
No one said anything to him, but the next
morning, before he went to work, Lie care-
fally watered the rose, and his eves lost
something of their sullen look. Wonld
you helieve that the little rosebush proved
more powerful than all the arguwuents
and threats of the keepers? It did,
strangely enough,

As the days went by the oll man lost
his obstinacy and his gloominess, and he
obeyed orders ax well and as chicerflly
as the best man in prison, s face took
on n new look, his whole Lmringt‘hﬂhg&d.
and the keepers looked at him and won-
dered if he could be the wan Greg of
four or five months before. He watehed
the roze as a mother woall watel achild,
and it came to be understood that it was
hin.  While some of the other tlowers died
from the want of care, the rosctrec grew
and thrived and mude the old man proud
; e carried it into hiscell at night and re-
| placed it in the moruing, and sometimes
he wonld talk to it, as ifit were & human
being. Its presence opened his lonely
heart and planted good sced there, and

from the day the bracket was hung no no

keeper bl the least tronble with Ugly
lireg.
A fow weeks ago he was taken sick,

rose-tree went with lnilu, and was |||:|l.:L'.|
where the warm san could give it all the
nourishment it needed. After & diy o
two it was hoped that the old man would
get better, but he kept sinking and grow-
ing fechler. Soloug as Lis eves were open
he would wateh the rose, and when he
slept he seemieid to dream of it.  One day
when the nurse found an opening bud he
rejoived as heartily as if his |l;|i;-lun pa-
pers had arrived. The bud was larger
next day, and the rose vonld be seen
| bursting throngh. The flower-pot
| placed on the bed, pear the old man's
face, that he Illi;,hl'. watch the bnd blos-
som into & ros=e, and he'was =0 quict that
| the nurse did not approach him again for
The warm
in through the Lars and kissed the open-

W

hours. spring  sun

ing bud, and then fll off in showers over

of guilt and ngliness which had ever been
raised.
At noon the nurse saw that the rose

| had blossomed, and she whispered in the

old maun's ear:

“Greg, Gireg, the rose has blossomed;
wake np.”

He did not
and it was colidl

She felt his cheek

move.
Tobe (le L 1 '
Ugiy Greg was dead!

(e hnnd rested under Lis gray lod ks, |

while the other rl:l.ipi‘-l the flower-pot,
and the new-born rose bent down until it
almost touched his cold fuce. His life
had gone out just when his weeks of wea-
ry watching for a blossom were to be re-

paid, but the rose-tree’s mission wus acs

' epmplishiel

> -———
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Singular Ceincideonve,

A corious coineidence is notol by the

Paris Moniteur—that the teamship
Sohiller was wrecsed on the ver LTt~
sersnry of the Jerth TS0 o

walls of the corridors were furnished with |

and when he went to the hospital the !

.'Eilll"l |

the old man’s pale fce, erasing every line |

| Now n Woninn Makes a bed.
She's washed the hes, cleared off the

table, swept out the sitting-room, and she
| stands in the bed-room ddoor for a mo~
arms akimbo and sarveys the bal
The pillows are skewed around, the
| quiltz rolled np in a heap, one end of the
sheet down almost to the foor, and she
wonders how “them young ones” managed
to tumble up the Led o,
| She approaches the bed, seizes the pil-
| lows and deposits them on a chair, hauls
the quilts off and drops them in the door~
way, draws the sheetsover the stund, and
she finds the feather-tick full of lumps
and _gdents and hills and hollows. She
ml‘n lunze for i I it to the foot of
the bed, and dives” down among the
slraw,
Her bands are lost to sight, and she
bends over until it seems as if her back
would break. The straw is pnlled this

way, pashed that, dragged around
and torn apart, amd her fingers reach
elean to the Lottowmn and into cach
corner.

“There! ha!” she says, as she straightens
op to rest her back, and after a moment
ghe grabs the feathertick, yanks itarcund,
gives it a tlop and rells it against the
head-board that she may get into the
toot of the straw~tick. She dives into the
straw once more, and her lace gets as red
as paint as ber nose almost touches the
tick, The straw is finally stirred enough
and she rests her baek, looks up at the
ceiling and wonders where she can borrow
a whiteswash brush. Then it would do
your heart good to seeher grab the feather
bed® -She hauls it around, flings it up,
mauls great dents in it with her fists, jams
it against the wall, and foally thattens it
out. Then she svizes the foot, shalkes the
feathers toward the head, smooths them
along further with her hand, and each
corner is patted down and wade to stand
out distinctly. ‘That hollow in the center
in patted out of existence, and at last the
bed isa true slant from head to foot
The top sheet iz switched off the stand,
held up before her untii she sces the
seam, then she flies it neross thebed. It
settles down just as true and square as o
rule, and after the front side has been
tucked down behind the rail the other
sheet follows.

The pillows are then grabbed up,
manled and beaten and entfed around
until they swell with ipdignaticn, and
they are dropped on to the bed so gently
that they don't make a dent, but seem 1o
float in the air above the sheets. The
ends where the cases button are placed to
go outside, according to longestablised
rile, and the quilts are swung over, tuck-
ed beliind the rail, pulled down at the
foot, smoothed at the head, and she stands
back and say=

“There! those children will sleep like
bigs to~night!”’

A few weeks ago, as I stood in the Post-
office, I hieard one feranle say to another:

“Did about poor Mre.
| Gleason?”

“No. Sick?" wasthe query.

“Poor thing—died last might.

“ls that so?" was the exclamation.
“Well, I'm sorry, though she’s better off.
She was a good wile, but she could never
make gp o bed as it ought to be made!”

-

All fora Parp.

you hear

[From the Baltimore Sun.]
A

ter with a four week's old pap a few days
nice thing to liuve, and that he waz con-

Bat this was the
ill-conditioned, quuru]uu:

ferring a lavor, maost
unreasonuble,
| pup we ever rememberad to have heard

of.

He had arrived at the teeth-cutting

at the boarding bouse, in onder to solace
|

Ilni!u. has to arise from her bed at the

most unreagenable hours, and =zive him
paregoric and soothing syrup, and put
nmstard plasters on him, nntil he cons
templates the silent tomb as o bappy re-
lease. And the pup objects strennously
to being left ulone in the dark, and as a
consevpiience the landlady’s danghter has
to sit up with hiw, and has therchy shat«
tered hier constitution by losing sleep una
til she is nmere wreek,  In fact the pup
has muule things so warm that the board-
ers are leaving gradually and now only
two remain, an obl codzer who is as deaf

a8 4 post, and enjoys perfect bliss in not

knowing that anything is wrong, and the
miserable man who donated the pup, and
whose beart-strings are torn with re-

morse
- —
Sounmid nud Sensilble,

When at a dinner, emotional insanity

wis being discussad, a suest v 1Il.’ll’kwl, ! |

adinit the right of the injured husband to
vindicate his marriage bal by murdering

¥

he shonld come out and be hanged like
=

ight and left, but after such vindieation

scicty has a right to
We must harmonize
of Lustands and hangz-
- ——

e Won't Lis Thare.
Henry Ward Beecher at prauverancets

“Amd i I die and an barial i

tireenwond, let nobody stand there aud
‘ere lies Henry Ward B

i
tor Giod knows 1 woon't he ther

ceher !

Prol

The Stady of Xntureal History Uatder
Ditfieniiios,

Old Keyser found Cooles's boy, the

other day, standing in o

L l'f‘\' 'v'!-t..'l"ui.'.

position umder his best spple tree, with a

stick in his band, and o cortin bulgy ap
pearance about his pocket=.  laving se-
curad him firmly by the collar, Keyser
shook him np a L, and then asked hin
“Ain't

“l eome

sternly what he was doing there
| doin’, nothin’,”

over ver Lo study.”
| thin"

spid ('\lu:t‘}'
“That's entizely "too
exclaimad Keyser—*Ye=, | dil;

I come over yer about
I=anc—"Sir lsanc! What in the thumicr
{do you mean, snyhow?'—*“Why, =
I Ixane Newton.
| He was in an orchard and saw an apple

fall, and that made him invent the "trnes
tion of gravitation; aud | come yor 1o see
it it was go."—*It won't do, sonny™
sard Keyser, “Yonu're too enthusiastic
about Sir lsaac; and, besides, what were
yon going to do with thar stick” “With
This yer stick! What was
I goin’ to do with this yer stick! Why,
a boy gave me this ver stick to hold for
him while he went oo an errand for his
aunt.”"—"And where did that apple core
come from there on the ground?™ —*That
apple core! That one lying there! The
birds is awful on apples this season, 1
saw a Llack bird drop that there, and 1
saysto mysell, them birds ace jost ruinin’
Mr. Keyser's apples, and won't Mr. Key-
ser be awful mad when—"" “What makes
yvour pockets bulge out that way?'—
“Mother made them pants and they nev-
er did set right. Oh, that bulging place !
Well, ns I conldn’t find out much about
Sir Isane here, [ was just takin' two or
three apples home, to see if I couldat
discover somethin' and to ask father to
help me. Mr. Keyser, what are you goin'
todo? I'HIl never take another apple as
long az [ live. ,Pon my word | won't!"
Then Keyser flogged him. Awd Mr
Cooley's boy bas knocked off on Sir Isanc
Newton and natural philosopby, aond is
devoting himself to other branches- of
knowledze

—— e
PFunstunl fo the Last.

Mr. Higgins was a very punctual man
in all his transactions through life. He
amaseed a large property by ustiriag in-
dustry and panctaality, and at the ad-
vanced age of ninsty vears was resting
quietly upon his Led, and calmly await~
ilv:' to be enled away. e had deliber=
ately made almost every arrangement for
his decense and Linrial. His pualse grew
fainter and the light of life seemed just
flickering in its socket, when one of his
sons observed, “ Father, you will probably
live but a day or two; is it not well for
you to mame your bearers? “To be
| sure,” said the dyinz man, “it is well
thought of, and I will do it now.” He
gave a list of six., the usual namber, and
sank buack exhausted npon bis pillow. A
gleam of thought passed over his with-
ered Ince like a ray of light, and be ral-

to study Sz

We had it io our lesson.

this stiek !

May ID, 174, i2 kuown in the history
of Now Englaond as the dark day. Be-
of 10 and 11 in the
morning the sky became obsenred with
dense elowds of o smoky hue that drifted
from the southwest. In most parts of
New England the gloom that ensued was

tween the hours

»o great that Wi :.l.u!-v--dlllt to read

common psint, o determine the time of

day by watches und elocks, or (o pnrsne
any sort of work imdoors without the aid
of artiticial lignt. 1o some p'aces com-
mon prist eoul! not be read out of doors
fur laouis The
fowls went to roost, the birds sung their
ovening songs amd settied themselves to
sop in their hidden retreats, candles
were lighted in all the Louses, while &
silence and dimness asof night rested
upon the face of MNature For several
duya preceding this time the atmosphere
had been nnusually thick and hazy, and
the san and moon looked dull and red as
they rode through the heavens On the
morning of the 18th there were slight
showers in certain loealitics, accompanied
with thonder, while at different intervals
| throogh the day there was raia in various
! places.  The water that fell was thick,
| dark and sooty, and o scom as of ashes
appeared on the surface of rivers and
rescrvoirs, while, when the tide went out,
it left a line of smint along the shore au
|the width of four or five inches. On ex-
nmination thiz surface matter seemed to
be nothing more than ashes of burnt
leaves. This extraordinary darkness
[lasted for a period of about fourteen
hours

In the transactions of the Philosophical
Soctety of Philadelphia, printed prior to
1783, there is a comment on & similar
darkness that wan cxperienced Oct. 21,
1716, 0. 8. Onthis cccasion “The day
was so dark that people were forced to
light eandles to eat their dinners by,
Which could not bave been from. any
eclipse, the solar eclipee beihg the 4th of
that mouth.” Nothing ia smd in this ac-
count of the eause of the darkness, nor
are any particulars given. On Oct. 19,
1762, a remarkable dark day was observed
at Detroit, and deseribed in the Philadel-
phin Transactions for 1763. An officer
stationed at Detroit described the day in
a letter to a friend. In his words “The
Ith of thia momth [October, 1762] was
the most extraordinary dark day, perhaps
ever seen in the world." The canse of the
unuatural darkness prevailing on these
several days was probably the extensive
burning of Western prarie and woodlands.

Duried Alive,

In Indianapolis, Ind., during the
months of January and Felruary, on ac-
eount of the unusual severity of the eold,
the dead taken to the City Cemetery were
| deposited in vanlts until the ground bad

thawed sufliciently to permit the digging
Lof graves., For the past four weeks,
| therefore, the varigus undertakers have

several in  sacesssion,

lied once more, “My son, read me that |}..q busy interring these bodies, and in
list. Is the name of Mr, Wiggzins there?”’ many instances curiosity has prompted
“It is, my father.” “Then strike itofl” [hem 1o open such coffins as were covered
he said, emphatically, “for he was never | by an inner facing of glass® Among
punctual;, was never anywhere in season | others so opened was that of an elderly
—and he might hinder the procession a | lady who had died in Jasuary, and whose

misguided young man of our ac- |

quaintance presented a landlady’s daugh- |

ago, under the delusion that a pup was a

'|-..'l'iml of his existence, and the Lired _'.;il'[ |

whole bhour!”

They Started Too Iiigh.
Chuck—the boys called him Chuck for
short—was hanlly what you could call a
hard case, but he was fond of 4 joke, and

petrated. Returning to New Bedford on
the steamer wis a large party who had
| heen over to attend the camp-meeting at
| Martha's Viseyard. It was Sunday even~

inz, and, vaturally enough, & number of
| passengers gathered in the ladies” cabin
| for divine serviee.  In this crowd Chuck
insinnanted himse!f just as the hymuy, My
soul, be on thy guard” was given out.
The crowd joined in with & will, and had
sung to the end of the second line, “Ten
thonsand foes nrise,” when a shrill re-

maule voice was heanl, *Hold on! you've
started it too high®" There was a pause
far a few seconds, broken at leagth by the

zood-natured suggestion of Chuck, *"Sap
| pose you start her at tive thousanl!”
| Amid the general langhter that followed
| Chuck retired, and the meeting came W
"an end.

- -

‘ Singing Men into Menven.

Dr. Tuliuage says m the Climstian at .

|
Work:
We are «tad at the incrcasing effort
1 .
everywhere being made to sing the race

There aretens of thonzands

to heaven,
| of people who eannot be tonched by argu-

suts of facts orrhetoric, who immediate-
urrender to sacred song. Mr. Sankey
Mr. Bliss at the West and
s pVeryw I.u. :‘vl :ll‘ltl lil.u;_\'

in England,
P
other Christinn men whose names do not
! this moment occur to us, are with the
silver wedgze of mnsie splitting openthe
barred dangeons of the =oul to let God

and heaven goin aml take full possession,

Is

i

| e
Let us band together the sweet singer:

our chw y schools, not into

LUt Inbo ernsa-
hall beto
shek

sacred curola

! stinted ded formal ol

ding parties, whost

| fouse prayer  mectings, and visit

|

with

of the unbelieving,

FOOINS, serenmle

ftlie
-

! Whena Mississi

pi rulieal orstor grows

liong or hi= dusky anditory, says the
Glasgow T e talks of the “Srrept
Rt ”

]

seldom cared at whose expense it was per- |

| remaing had been carefully deposited in
its cusket and removed with greal eare o
the vanlt. When the cover was raised o
! few days ago, however, to the borror ot
lthe bystanders, it was discovered that
the body, instend of lying in & natural
| position, with its fuce upward, had turned
uearly upon ils face, while the shroud was
disarranged.  Other evidence also revealed
‘the fact that a strugzle bhad taken place
lon the part of the unwilling occupant of
'the coffin. The hauds were clinched, the
eyes fixed with n horrid stare, and the
' knees bent. But the strong walnnt ecoffin,
with its row of silver-headed screws and
handsome handles, with wrought gripes,
did the work which disease scems 0 have
'leit undone, Weakened by sickness and
old age, the poor woman could not bresk
! from her narrew home, or by her muofiled
rappings atiraet Lhe attention of soma
passers-by. IHow dreadful must have
been the sensation of the unfortasate
victim as she awoke to consciousncas aud
foand herself pumbered and Jiving with
the dead! The terrible atfair gives rise 1o
a thonsand thoughiz as unpleasant as
the air which fills the charnel-house.

simple Dyspepsin Romedy.
Dyspepsia arises from a great variety
of cunses, and different persona are res
ieved by diferent remedies, nccosding tw
the nature of the Jdisease and condition of
'the stomach. We know & lady who has
reat beoaiit  from drinking
tumbler of sweet milk—the richer and
fresber the betier—whenever 3 burning
sensation is experieacad in the swomach.
Auehlerly zentieman of our aciuaintanee,
who was afilicted for many jears with
| great distresa after eating, has electeda
cure by mixing a teaspoon. ‘al of wheat
bran in half a tumbler of water, and drink-
ing it half an hour after his meals. It

derived

is

ur

nedesary 1o wyaiekly and driek im-

mediatelv or the bran will adbere to the
Bass | Cotfee

¢

tobacvo tre ]-._\Jir:.li"-h‘ thi» worst substan-

a becoma pastry. and
ees persons tronblel with Jdyspepsia ace
in the halit of usios, and shoakl be aveiid

| n nourishing plain

ol egnlar eating ot

toesl and the use of <o

simple remclies

¥ L | s11 n Mlsr=t -d %
ke the ahve ol in m




