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i A THRENODY.
H O Night, thou art not kind! Scant rest ihdeed
{ Thou giv’st to those who crave Lethwean draughts
of thee,
And vain desire remaineth still the meed

Of thuse who in thy arms would e’en as dead

{ Hien be;

from the cross, dusty, hungry mortal who | waited his coming.

had £at in the hot waiting-room. 3 “Seven o'clock! eight o'clock!
I found Mrs. Holly a perfect little f#¢iil | 6'clock!  The last train had come and
of a woman, and, after thé manner of oiii' | gone, and my duties for the day were over.
sex, we soon became as well acquainted 8¢ [T put out the liglits in the ticket-office,
if we hadknown each other for yeufs.|went into the sitting-room, and sat and
And while I was lying languidly upon her | waited. Ten o'clock! half-past ten !
comfortable sofa, and she, seated In a low {use in waiting any longer—he would not
rocking-chair, stitthing away al her baby's | come:
dress, she tokl m¢ the one romance of her| “f weiit to the door, opened it and look-

nine ‘

No/|

Odds and #nds. l Wit and H umor.

| —A woman loses one-tenth of her life in
looking tor her thimble.

—San Franeisco is to have a woman’s
hotel with a bar in evety room—mosquito
bar. )

—Maggie Mitchell ir going to throw her
whole sole into “Little Barefoot” this
winter.

—Boston has 461 pntﬁlz- ;hooh-. attend-|

ed by 46,718 pupils, and taught by 3,068 |
| teachers,

| —Speaking of dancing, a elergvman hits !
{ the mail on the head with the remark that |
{ **people ustally do more harin with their'
| tongues than with their toes."”

| —The fisst sermon preached to whits!

—Daniel W. Voorhees is to lecture on. —The latest name fer a bachelor—Sir-sin-
Thamas Jefferson. ) gle.

—The street railroads 6f New York city | —A mule is a representative of the heel-
use 11,000 horsea, " ing art.

—There are five lines of telephones now! —Adam missed one of the luxuries ot
in successful operation in New York city. |life. He couldn’t laugh in his sleeve.

~Onefifth of sll the land in Alabama is! —*There must be Jawti Grder,” said the
dwned by the United States Government. | Judge yesterday morning, pushing his lit-

—It wasn't a xohmik‘uz woman who men in Ohio was on the banks of l’if‘i
ink ¢ o 0 ! Muski é s 7 | e (Y
spnn.l\lul her butter with pertamery to ! “Rlﬂ:.fllm _on the 20th of .'Iuly. 1‘48& by , having been born on the 6th of April, 1830.| —Mr. Gristle is a horse raflroad conduct-
give it tone. the Rev. Win. Breck, a New England | il . , 5 e Chicae: He savs he! 3¢5 10
—Nobody watches the i </ man and a wenfber of the Ohio Compa-|  —Arwin sigs that birds have religious or in Chicago. e says ~Loiat
Dol WHICE HIe _EIOWING CROps Y distinctions. 1Ilens probubly belong to the Tun Ni® Farlillage overtakes hifh:
:‘lth'l.mll\f u"e 'l',‘:"'““") of the woman “‘i y Government began in tyranny, and laity. { —The Iowa man who invented grass-
| the chicken business. f = Y, 1 jrots .« | hopper s soncoeted a beautif:
“Ldon’t mind your fanning me,” said | Foree hegan in the feudalisw of the soldiet. | == Mumnﬂ? i '\n?ml"m!m .2.:!.)-':(r,f:::-'l‘f.«:::w:'::‘;)Ll.:.f.‘..»‘-lmr':.ill‘.“M
she, “but please don’t blow all my frizes | *N the bigot of the priest; and the idea e ;.{mgmph EERSRRRS T (e I The 1 . o Tmoaiabs hat Al Hotike
out,” Ile blew wentler. | of justice and humanity have been fighting | States. [T man who tnegines that & ot
’ SEa | —Mrs. Harriet Beecher Stowe's dwelling | Painter working by the day can’t Kill a3

: : 3 e : their way like a thnnder-storm, aguainst the | A . i
—An Irish lover remarks: “It's a very ! organized selfishness of human nature, at Mandaria, Florida, has been struck by | much time as a plumber has lived in lgno-
. | rance.

. asUre > alone. especls e b
;T;L‘t\\l':}:ﬁl:;"rtt‘i:g':'i:‘ll‘;::'( Decislly when| —If we traverse the world it i3 possible | hghfning. o e AT alk o Braot fhe
Mrs. Hav ¢ . !to find citiez without walls, without letters,| —The effect of the recent strikesin| —-Juseem t‘: walk more erect than
geve birth to 34 pounds.of boya. s giris| WUHOUL Kings, without wealth, without | checking lmmigruton froin Eltope isuo-| wival my fiend”
a few days since. There were two of each | i ‘?""‘"“‘ £¢hools add theatres—but # ml«! Aemiye 1¢-|un-t~n‘u1‘~. T o
i Ny > city \l\'_"hmu a temple, or.th;n practice not | —I‘_hnmus Jeflerson's t»in[:_-;»lflt-_o-. fhml- \‘l;'l\:(:ll e ke i st
| seen; | considered him an honest, likely young| ™"/ A thrill of te ssed oV Wi —A woman’s skeleton sells for more ::,l::h SRR S e, oo over ““."-. m‘ ;‘\-Iln,-.r'nl:u'le county, Virginia, is . .~in~'.tlu.-;lrik\|' w it.h i fl.‘i:'lltl. [-!'-:Iv:lml that
| And yet, because we searcely feel the ruin thou | fellow. He thought the world of me, and |~ < SuLo .‘t( . e than a man’s in Philadelpltia; but it's ﬂl — o 3t 3 !vom,ﬂu i th(.":'l sruther stanid ap and be shot at, and
: BAS WIGUEE. we became engaged.  But you know how | had clcrnc this? Was there sonie one in lhel ks xhia o s lh:: g —An English Methodist preacher re-| —It has been found that it nearly VerY | foir ki‘lt tln.n‘ I Ii\’:~ le the \\.'hilc :1-1}\'«"'
| A further span of thee, O Time, by foolish men | girjs are! The weakest of them can make | 10USe ? Y X 0,‘._' e JAWE, YOU | contly caused a sensation by pausing after | civilized country the tree’ that bears the | 3 1 vl - B
is sought. | 2 strong man trethbie, [ “I halfarose atid gized about me. Al ™ “ e o { he announced his text and then saying that | most fruit for market is the axle-tree. i Kaetath, L ‘ : :
6 W e o ol o i e ko) | i weak, white girl held all his heart- | W48 dark except a little ray of light falling ti_- ';'_“'. g‘:;“”;mll‘f:‘.""l :\mm:r_v. "'_". D _.t""' {he tinel lhuu_;;ht of it all the week without | . —A Paris gambler. whose luck is the! ~ '§"“ ""‘“‘p-‘ll"“"lf““ say ~llh'n'{fl-lm:!"|~"
Thou hanntest Night with wistful dreams; thy | strings in her small, white hand,’ I said to | through the partially closed door. e T moReOER e L& | tinding any interpretation. and that his la#t falk of the clubs, is known to carry it fife- | BFOWR o0 the aidex s u'! s
NGiir xisos | aradl +I silently arose, and just then almost | Which N:::(l thusly : *Don’t squeeze these i .rosorl. the inspiration of the pulpit, h‘w-i dallion on his breast containing = piece of upon your .lnml they are yours, and now
Makes the Day mournful, while with longings | “Yes: and 1 dare sav I often pulled | sereamed in fear when a sudden sound | peaches. _|ing also failed him, he could not preach, | rope cut frout the cord witht vhich a sui- | the fmly thing needed is to shake the trees
s Tl"::},‘:'l';"hms touch concearand mar | JAck’s heartstrings rather hard; but he |SWote upon my ear. It was only the clock -—"IE:W I not a Hght to hessucy i€ I} —L13 REveRENCE—(time, Sunday morn- | ¢ide hanged himisclt: | I e .
v ce: - was gentle and patient when I flirted with | Striking the hour of midnight. I placed | please ¥ askc:d a young lady of an 4»1}] |ing)—-Tim, you don’t mane to fay your| —The costof dying in North Carolina is | —A Kentucky judge bns rert Kindly
And yet, because we yearn toknow the discipline | the conntry lads. and when I was wild and | ™¥ hand upon my heart to sooth its fierce b"(’"l'l_‘"'- \“‘ if you please, but not if  master is going to work the poor baste to- | summed up at a low figure, 'Three canta- | consented to postpone 4 hanging a couple
of pain, wayward he didn’t remonstrate. But one | throbs. ; . you displease.” {day #*  Fim — *Oh, no, yef Riverence!| leups gnd a half bushel of peaches, 20 ets.: of weeks, in order that it may add to the
From Day and Night and Time we strive a little | g, = op o oo vio slond a city chap, who (.“_i “Stepping along, eartfully avoiding all| _Phe mariod ladies of a Western city | Yer see; he's been hard to work all the | one visit fron: 4 doctor, 32; pine ".o'm" . | leasant and ut.lr:ictive features of a Sun-
SR 0N, ,-.m}_'ml hoard for tl:v summér at a farm-| Obstacles, T reached the door, opened " have formed a **come-home-husband club,™ l week, so the master thought he'd take him tot:'xl $5.20. B TT day sehool ["}'?"i"l
house in the neighborhood. j:m(l glanced into the sitting-room.  No | [t is about four fect long and has a brush | out today for a bit of a holiday !” —\;'hon a dog foamz at the 1Hiotith evary- ! —+ITow does the world wag with you?”’
“This Clirence Devarges, as he was | ©ne Was there, but some one was in the|on the end of it. . —An lowa clerggyman and his wife quar- | hody looks fors fonee tolclimbs })nf When | asked A,
called, was handsome, well-dressed, atid 1“'}‘“"."“!"“- for I saw a light ""‘“l heard 31 —A war mip flt into the hands ot a!reied and parted.  Somebody advised | 4 heer glass does the same thing somebody | . 200 replied B.
had that polished, indescribable air that is  voice: What did they want? The money ! pooeho Falls belle.  She thought it was a| them to read “Betsy and I are Out.” They | is sure to pick it up and kiss it sweetly, | Vith you” B
| pattern, and tried to cut a chemise by it. did so, and at once became reconciled to —When intoxicated, a Frenchman ‘;;"““[ =Well,” said A, I wait for the waggin'.”

Thﬂ smrv Df d kaﬂ Mellt. so fuscinating to most silly girls. Jack {—0h. the money left in my charge! Some-
was kind and well-mannered, but he didn't | body wag stealing it. and what should I'| g6 was horritied at the fit. each other. Hereafter Carleton may ap-| dance, a German 16 sing, i Spaniard to| . —-\ Medical journal gives the antidotes
—She who does not make her family | pend to his poem, after the manner of the | jleass [ for a number of poi<ons, and then adds:

“WESTERN train’s gone, ma’am,” said | have a bit of *style’ about him, and *style’ | Sa¥ to Mr. Sayre? My God! I might be ) R 2
- Farmer Brown, coming into the waiting- | was what I doted on in those days; so I|acenzed of ‘-'"\_i'_'.‘-’ it myself, and thus lose comfortable will herself never be happy at | patent medicine makers, the tollowine | ,;{:un‘hle. il,"::?"!-"s":l l :;-Hlt o I_mh;”.l _t“ [ *I'hese remedies must all be #ivén bhetore
pston’s jewelry store, Main street. | room of the little depot. gnubbed Jack, and sutiled en Mr: Devarges | honor and l"“"'“‘"‘_!. . . home; and she who is not happy at home | * certificate  from a clergyman : “My | "‘f“‘“‘t“ aﬁ"lllitb ‘:"' :0_ ""_\‘ € ""_":““" S “:’h"\ the doctor comes.™ By alf means give the
“The train I was to take?” I said, gasp- when he offered his atteritions. I flirted| ** ‘Rather lose life! P said to myself, will never be Lappy anywhere, Dear Sir: I can never be sufticiently gmtn:- i s L SRS SRS BRGNS o patient at least one chance for his life.
~—Gail Hamilton once taught school at|ful to you for your kindly advice in rela-| : —=What's the use ot all this sacritice of

| - . . g
Edwards. {ing. { most dreadtully with him, till even gener- | ‘I'll defend that money unto death!" and I slxm‘h.‘ o e
“Y o % T, an® a Jack s 2 e los | e ¢ or = LW " : _ < Bt —:A\ Scote H as discovered ¢ o T2k < e
[ “Yes, matam, !_““‘ _bad. but can’t 'N‘;mh Jack was displeased. ) ‘;l"'_'.li‘.dll_‘:‘;lln_h_;r m::‘ <“~‘ ll.pf,l:. iron poker. | Mauch Chunk, Pennsylvania. A man 82 tion to my domestic afifictions. 1 acted | of m-lkin:v‘ ::.’;I;Sk‘l,l\(:l:;‘ I(:Pr: d ‘xll.n( l,l;.('“l. human life, this bloody butchery of Turks
[EY AT LAW—0fice next door to | Helped.  IHarness will give out sometimes. | “One niorning. looking goniewhat grave | U ne <‘l ¢ Stove was a large ron * | yvears old tells this storv. and shows ride-  UPon your suggestion, and it had the de- | : 52 s oSt ¢ | and Russians? saida Philadelphia Quaker
B office, Bozeman, Montana. Will | vou know.” svinpathizingly and gid he came into the ticket-office.  Seizing it carefully, I started toward the |3 . il 2 "l etiad ufftot. Waax 2 < temperance cause would stand right up on | G x :
purts of the Territory. [ > 9 SVUNPATIANERY R 5 e The lieht fell upon the mir- | ¢ in proof of it, which he carries to this Sired effe t. e are reunited, never again, | its legs and shout glory if % man had to zo | 1©® Cincinnati hog merchant,
X | “When is the next Western train due?”" | The last passenger had gone, and the train | office<loor. 2 e ponae day I trust. to part until the angel of death 3 &HOE) N “ | 1 don’t know.,” replied the latter
1 asked. was moving out.  Jack’s train had stepped | ror reflecting my figure, and I've ofteti | ®4F+ . | shall visit one of uss out on the vacant lots, and eat enough dog | mournfully ; *pork isn't riz any that ¥ tun
[ “Not till six o'clock. You've five hours | to take freight [ thought since. with a sick feeling of hor-| —A yonng lady in Jacksonville, Fla., | fennel to get drunk on every time he want- | e ¥ : e et
) = o ” - > o - . i |8 .
to wait. Be dreadful tiresome, ma’am. ed a nip. . {
—Sellers of liquor in Oregon are not rc—‘

=== et drarrs | And yet, becau eek thy spell not utterly in | | ver vi Jy
OF ADVERTISING. ’ i “:-ui:,e wer e —Mormonisim it now 47 years years old, | tle mower vigorously.
1T = : | Ofth e, O Night, continually unhappy men ar.
fain,

life, as follows : ed out. There seemed something weird
i about the whole landscape. Even the
o o e soigread . | shadows seemed alive.  'The sky was be-
(lw’qha{;‘_l"‘,:,‘":: ‘t‘?_‘:: ::l::-lr:t ‘::‘l:’ :lld“;;:- | coming overeast, and the moon peeped out
.ﬂm"\"e:d ‘th.e ('mnp:m._"' s«l: long nml. g0 well, ;:: ":l‘l;"l;_l)‘:l’:n‘(‘]:n(I::::l"‘mfh:hz::fﬁ;ht‘:;
. vl s (i w ki - » 2 2 - - )
that, when he died. they kindly allowed wind seemed to whisper and moan.

)

O Day, thouartnot glad! Thoubringestecave,
And weary hopeless toil, and pleasure wearier
still;
Thou pointest out the deeds we may not dare, e s s . tame
The ends which none’may reach, the meniories n!e to nm.ﬂn‘ o '."'q place, :hh “_'"F‘""' [ *I shivered with a nameless dread and
hone mhy killf | Wages, too. For, yon gee, 1 Was severiteen, | cosadithedoor:  Wenkito hod and cied
And yet, because we fear to tread the dark artd | and father had long before taught me tele- myself to sleep.
A s lonely way graphy and all the other work:  About a | " ‘TI ad sl eep: 1 Nana andid
15 cents “perline fivst_insertion | Of sunless Night. which all must tread, we eling | vear after father's death. 1 Bediitte ac-| 1ad slept an hour, per] Hips, angihen
R line for cach subsequent insertion. | to thee, O Day! (oo ted with Jack—Jack Hollv—my hus- { woke with a sundden start, feeling a great
pllver:iscments payable quarterly as QUATIOC M CRCE—val Yy US| feulty in breathing, A part of the quilt
payable on delivery | O Time, thon artnot kind! Thoubringestold, | band,” and Mrs. Holly looked up and {14y across miv amod s I thought, but on
: «luu‘l‘h nulh‘n-; iuwulqml free of Remorse for vanish’d years, and all that might | smiled. I‘.:}u?li:::;.'l'll;“ W :::l l“; e ?t [‘m“"d it
[ RS CoeMispeg ine ‘ have heen, Jack was one of the hest ensineers on | o CURE MY bl
: # : ’ AR : { was a handkerchief satirated with—what?

As in thy glass illustons are dispell’d, o . | . 2 -1
The hollow wraith of hope, and all the sandess | the road (and is now, too), and everyhody | Chloroform !
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Our Selected Story.
emoee S i “How does it wag

MONTANA.

|
|
i
i
|

in all the courts held in Boze- |
roattention given to collections.

f 5 preesd e —
[ ror. what a picture of desperation I was, | has reluctantly come to the conclusion | A Sharp Rebuke.

«*Well, how lotig is this thing going to ‘ : “hi
i N S22 T dad in my flowing, white nightIress, my | that as she has not yet Kindled a flaune | — Tortlind Chizaman. Decame: the

EY AT LAW—Ofice on Black st There’s a nice family that lives in t'othef | 1st #* said Jack. ! . z . 3 = i S N
¢ 0% b ISRSRRAN, M ii'itii. \\';ll'l‘pr:u-m; inall pavt of the Ilc)llﬂ‘—-h‘"p()s(’ I tote you in| **What thing? I snapped oiit. | haif afl ubbound, my tace white as marble, | in any man’s heart she is not a gootl{ A clerggyman was annoyed by people quired, under a new law, to be licensed. father of an '\"“'m"“‘_h"'_" “’"-;‘"‘l s h_'
P”["‘. — 'tl‘mn-. I know Mrs. Holly will give you a! * ‘Why, this affair with Devarges. Isee!and eyes dilated and glittering with a match, | talking and giggling. e paused, looked | hut every drinker must pay $5 a vear for a danced around, AMHE NS !"': pigtail
AT ¢ ' it i oing heyond a mere flirtation.’ strange, steely light. —A fair sefl-side bather deposited her at the disturbers, and said: Iam always license, and whoever sells to an unlicensed | and knocking over the opium jars, hLe ex-

| bite of something to eat. and she ‘Il be

* ' elaimed :
proud to let you rest on her spare bed, U

- L NN **God aid me " T said, with white lips, | wallet in a sand-bank. but when she came | afraid to reprove those who mishehave. for | person may be imprisoned. The names | Mo 3el : ' Ml
i - : e Melicant man, ard samee! Me heap

“cPrey, what of it ?

,;;;a‘l: 3 | Fine woman, Mrs. Holly—I know her very “+Only that I do not wish my futare |2nd then "lﬁ‘niﬂ‘,' the door ‘nf ll.l(' office I | out, the spot could noe be found, and so | this reason:  Some years since, as I was | are to be published every six months. iw‘ Shington! Me sewine machine agent?

ey or Yellowstone, fwell. Won't you go in and see her #° wife's name joined With that of a—'|stole softly in. A man with his back t()-{lu-r money was lost.  Semehow, no bank | preaching. a young man who sat before | _py) Boyton, the man-tish, is still an | s s oy Whe H‘_..!"” e fa

eill nek +No. I thank you, sir. I dare say I'll be | Jack pausee, then idded earnestly: *Well, | Ward me was at the other end of the room. | can be relied on. me was constantly laughing. talking and { object of interest on the continent. He| e SRR -

e HAYDEN POST OFFICE, quite comfortable here.” ’ I warn you agiinst this fellow. Who |!le had forced open the drawer, taken out| _This lady and her daughter; 9¢ every- making urfeouth grimaces. T paused and { has just finished a tour thorough the rivers | _“ l,!‘:t 8 thie mun :‘j"“m;'“’ {“'a * kol
| “Well, jess as you please. But now I knows what hé is? the money and was looking gloatingly at | hody know, spare no effort to repait the | administeréd a severe rebuke.  After "“’; of France. During the last two years he | Hinois farnter of his boy. as he pointed

waithy
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DEAl Securitios; and sell

{must be going.  Hope you'll git to your

{ journey's end safe. Good-by."

|  And Farmer Brown left the room.

| mounted his Wagoh, and soon disappeared |

down the dusty road.

I had been visiting a friend who lived in
.4 country settlement. come five or six miles
| from the solitary building dignified by the
| namelof depot, and, when the time came
| for me to return home, she placed me in

the care of a neighboring farmer who was

| going to a distant village, and would pass

. the station.

During our ride we met with an accident.
Part of the harness gave way, and we|
were detained such a length ot time that, |
| as the reader knows, I was too late for the
train.
| After Farmer Brown left me, [ amused
| myselt by reading a newspaper, which
{ some one had left lying on the seat.

Finishing this, I studied the design of
[ the wall-paper. counted the panes of glass |
in the little window, and wondered at the
| tidiness of the whole apartment.

j “Country depots are generally such vile,
dirty places. Wonder why this is an ex-
ception,” I gaid to myself. Then a thought
struck me.  “Oh, probably the plice is

| kept clean by the Mrs. Holly, over whose

| virtueg Farmer Brown was go enthusiastic.
| Wonder if this same worthy female would
give me a glags of water.”

| And I tapped on the door communicat-

| ing with the other apartment,

: “Come in,” said a cheery voice, and,
|entering, [ found myself in one of the

| prettiest, coziest rooms I had ever seen.
=~ The most delicafe tint ot buff was on the

| walls, cool matting cotered the floor, mus-
[1in curtains, festooned twith ivy, hung at
| the windows, and here aid theré were
| books, brackets, pictures and flowers, and
| all fhe dainty belongings that make a room
| logk %o *“hotitey™ and pleasant.
| And most cligrming of alf, there lay in a
| white-draped cradle a rosv baby, fast
| asleep, with rings of golden hair, falling
over hig white brow, and a great, red,
| velvety rose clasped in his tiny, dimpled
hand.

Over hm bent a Woman oftwenty-two
or three years—a little mite of a womafi,
with a bright, dark face, vividly colorfed,
big black eyes, and wondrous dark hair,
wound in heavy braids about her stately
head.

She arose wHIf a smile when I entered
the room. :

“Excuge me, but may I trouble yo# for
a glass of water ¥’

“No trouble at all, ma'am. Pray be
seated. KExcuse me,” and she left the

room.

] Presently she returned, bearing a salver
covered with a snow white napkin, and

‘«-onfamlng a glass of water, a glass of

' creamy milk, a saucer of luscious red straw-
berries and a plate of sponge cake, light as
yellow foam.

“Pardon me,” she said, smiling, “if I
take too great a Iiberty; but, you see,
Farmer Brown told t ;:lyourbdng com-
pelled to' wait so long, F thought you
might be hungry.”

“Why, how very kind of you !"” kexclafin-
ed, in' pleased surpyse,

"Nolt at all.  It's a pleasie fome. If
you are hot and dusty, perhaps you'd like
to bathe your face. If so, just step in
here.” ,

And she led the way into a little white
bedroom—the very heart of cleanliness and

|

U Telegragbie Pransers

purity.

£9

3'1: L.

golden band and handed it to him.

and eriticising,

Jack would kiss me, and weé'd ‘make up.’

the erisp, green bills, when I stole behind
him. I had just raised the poker to strike
him when he glanced around.

“My God! it was Clarence Devarges !

“+Iang it! now I suppose I'll have to
kill this pretty’—Ile seized me by the
throat, and uttering a faint cry. I sank
down. Just then Jack—my own dear
Jack—rushed in. [ heard oaths, blows,
fierce struggling—then all was dark.

*For the first time in my life I fainted.

* # * * » ] -

“When I recovered, Jack's face was
bending tenderly over me, and Jack's
voice uttering loving words: I put my
arm about his neck ind cried like a weak
baby.

s ¢Aren't you hurt, Jack

“‘Not a bit, dearest. Devarges is disa-
bled, though. with a pistol-wotind in his
leg. ’Tisn’t very severe, but it will prevefit
his escape: .

* ‘But how ciitit you there ?’ -

“‘Why, you see, when we parted this
morning, Nell, I thought I'd never see you
again ; but to-night after I eame home, 1
made up my mind to come round and try
and “make up.” It was pretty late, be-
tween nine and ten, when I came, and who
should T see prowling round but Devarges.
Thinks I, “What does he want? If he's
come #=courting why don’t he go in instead
of peéping in at the window ?”?

«<I father thought he was a scamp, be-
cause when I was in the city yesterday, the
chief of police told me that they had rea-
son to think that a noted gambler and
“black-leg” had come up in these parts.
1le gave a deseription, and it suited Devar-
ges perfectly, all excepting a mustache.
And, by-the-way, Nell, that silky mustache
you so admired, was false, and fell off in
ofiir scuffle I’

% «Well, as I said, I saw Devarges prowl-
ing about, and I thought I'd see what he
was up to. He looked in the window at
vou, and I heard him mutter : *‘T'he deuce
take it ! She is at home, after all! What
the deuce made her gay she was going to
her grandméther’s for? Now I suppose I
will have to wait til my pretty bird is
mp.n )

¢ *Mr. Devarges is a perfect gentleman.
and that is more tfith one can say of some |
others,” I said hotly ; and then some de-
mon prompted me to add: ‘And, Mr. Hol-
ly. in regard to your future wife, 1 believe
I do not aspire to that honor—and—and
here is your ring.” I drew off the little

***Nell, do you mean this ¥ he said, with
white lips.

“*Yes, Ido. I'm fired of your carping
The affair tiiay end now,
and forever.’

*4So be it, theil: Good-by," said Jack,
and without anotlier word he left the
room.

“To tell the truth. T hadn’t meant half
that I said. and every minute expected that

But now he had gone ‘forever.’” A mist
came over my eyes as I watched his fast
disappearing train, and I would have in-
dulged in a good cry, but just then ‘the
special’ came puffing up, and the: president
of the road came in. He was a kind old
gentleman, whoni I liad knowh since I was
a wee girl.

“*Good«lay, Miss Nellie. Everything
prospers, I hope. Will youn do a favor for
me? :

“ ¢Certainly, sir, if 1 ¢an.’

¢“‘Well, you see, when we were coming
down I met a gentleman who owed me
some money. Puaid me gix hundred dol-
lars, and now I don’t know what to do
with it, as we are going up into the woods
to see about layifig ot i new railroad.
We ghall be gone two days. Don’t want
to take the money with me—will you take
charge of it while I'm gone ¥

*If you'll trust me,’

& ‘Bless my soul! yes, of course. Here's
the moriey. Must hurry away. Good-
mérhing.’ )

“Scarcely had portly Mr. Sayre frotted
away before Mr. Devarges came saufitering
i,

“*Got quite a little sum there, haven’t
yoti, Mirs Nellie?” eyeing the bills in my
hand. .

“+Yes, I replied, langhing. Mr. Sayre

ger. p
#40h, I shall put it righf here in this

drawer.

will be perfectly safe.’

a courtly bow, my admired left.

my duties, and when night came, I put on

has made me his banker. Look! Six
hundred dollars! How rich I should be
if it were mine.’

‘Y ou deserve to have much more, and
doubtless that pretty face will win it.’

“Somehow his bold complement failed
to pleage, and 2o it was with coldness that
I gaid, ‘Take a chair, Mr. Devarges ¥

+ ¢No, I thank you, Miss Nellie. I have
an appointment. But, will you allow me
to call on you this evening ?

“‘Well, I scarcely think I shall be at
home: You know mother and sister Lulu
are away, and a little while ago I got
word from grandma, saying that perhaps
I had better come and stay all night with
her.

“Jt was true that T had received such
word from grandma, but I had no thought
of accepting it. I had hoped that Jack
would come and make up, and of eourse 1
didn’t care to have Mr, Devarges cal at
the same time.

“+*What will you do with your money, |"
Mite NeRY carelessly inquired Mr. Dévar-

No one knows about it, and it

s *Dare say. (looddnomll:“g.' and, with
All during the day I busied myself about

sat down under another.
gou when you opened the door and looke!

we've been happv ever since.
my story, ma’am—my only romance.”

480 he #sat down under one tree afnd I
We both saw

ut. After you had been in bed about an

hour, Devarges forced open the sitting-
room window afd crawled in.
was in the office lighting the lamp, I also
got in at the window and concealed my-
self in the closet, and—well, you know all
the rest.’

While he

“+Jaek,’ said I, tearfully, ‘you'll forgive

me for being waywurd and naughty, and
you'll believe me when I say that 1 loved
you all the time, won’t you ¥

“Well, ma’am, Juack said he would, and
And this is

—When a pedestrienne makes her debut

on the sawdust track i Boston, the papers
eall it “bounding front sedentary obscurity
into the arena of peripatetic celebrity.”

They have to put a mustard poultice on

the bacle of the dictionary every night.

—_— @
—Gail Hamilton’s case shows what an

unmated life will do for a woman. Never
having had a husband to scold, Gail re-
quired about twenty pages in as many is-
sues of the New York Tribune io fully
and freely discharge the imprisoned satire
of a lonely life-time.

&

{ ravages of time in their fices, and art not
always suecessful.  “I zaw Mme. E..”" says
a friend ; *how old and worn she looks.”
*Yes, poor woman,
look as old as her daughter.”

—When a Cossack young woman falls

and pops the question to him. If ke r%”
fuses, her relations come and set at him
and threaten him, and they all nag togeth-
er, until at last the unhappy youth must
either marry the girl or run away.

old Adam had had a mother-in-law to look
after him and hiz wife, it is more than
probable that to this very rday we might
have been able to eaper about in the light,
airy costume of our first parents.

—Danbury News: “Prof. Bell, the in-
ventor of the telephone, finds that pene-
trating and diffusive ar the instrument is,
it does not answer all the cravings of its
nature, and he i3 going to be married.
With a telephone and a wife a man ought
to be able to hear all that is going on.

—If a man gets a boil on his nose, his
wife calls it a rum blossom, and deals out
her sympathy by the two cents’ worth;
yet if she but notices a premonitory symp-
tom of a pimple on her nose, she hysteri-
cally declares it a cancer, sends for two
doctors, and covers her face with a plaster
as big as ¥ soup plate.

—If young ladies only knew how lis-
gusting to men slovenliness i3, and how
attractive are displays of neatness and taste
they would array themselves in the sim-
plicity and cleanliness of the lillies of the
field ; or if able to indulge in costly attire,
they would study the harmonious blend-
ing of colors which nature exhibits in all
her works. A girl of good taste and hab-
its of neatfiess can make a more fascinat-
ing toilet with a shilling calico dress, a
few cheap ribbons and laces, and such or-
naments as she can gather from the gar-
den, than a vulgar, tawdry creatire, who
is worth thougands and has the jewehry
and wardrobe of a princess.

A Woman's Feat Where Men Dared
Not.

The Sacramento (Cal.) Bee relates the
following: “Some days agé, as the Free-
port ferry was taking a load of passengers
across the river,and when about half way
over, the rope which is attached to the
bank, and by means of which the boat is
towed, broke. Consternation reigned
among the passengers; none of the men
could swim; the boat was drifting down;
there was nothing on board by which it
could be paddied or its movements direct-
ed. For a few seconds silence and inactiv-
ity reigned; then a strong and healthy-
looking Canadian woman, seeing that the
men could do nothing, proceeded calmly
to take off her shoes and stockings. Mod-
esaty forbade the removal of mich more,
and, arrayed as weightily 43 Horatius
Cocles was when the bridge fell and he
jumped into the yeHow Tiber with his
harness on his back, she caught a rope in
her teeth, plunged into' the muddy current,
and swam for the shore. There were no
exultant Romans o1 the bank t¢' greet her
with loud plaudits but the suddénfy cheer-
ful faces of the *lords of ereation’ off the
boat were beaming upon her with eyes of
admiration. She reached the bank, tied

hauled the boat ashore.”

in love with a man, she goes to hiz house |

—The mother-in-law finds a_defender in |
the San Francisco Mail, which says: *If

i ¢lose of the service a gentleman said to |
me, *Sir, you have made a great mistake; |

| that young man was an idiot.” Since then

She is beginning to | I have always been afiaid to reprove those | Lo rovisits his native city, Philadelphia.

| who misbeltave themselves in chapel, lest |
| I should repeat that nustake and reprove
| another idiot.” During the rest of the

| service there was goad order.
————— e e
Stability.

If we were asked on what rests suecess |
in business we would answer, on stabilityl
of character and purpose; and we would
find ample proof of it right among farmers |
themselves. Who is the successful business
farmer? e who gets a farin and makes |
up his mind to live and die on that spot. |
Who ever knew a farmer to make anything |
who was restless and ever ready to listen |
to tales of a better land away off—who al-
ways keeps a shingle on his gate-post la-
beled, “This farm for sale.” If any orie
wunts to hear tales ot *bad luck” let him
go there. The demon of bad luck is sure
to take his abodc with the restless and un-
stable minded, whether farmers; mechanics
ormerchants.

The history of success in any business
pursuit, as well a8 in any great undertak-
ing, is simply on account of great stability
of purpose, perseverance and conquest
over difficulties. There is nothing in lite
that is so formidable that we cannot over-
comeit if we but pursue a steady and de-
termined course. How many men begin
business under favorables auspices, who,
a8 soon ag the first cloud obscures the way,
become disheartened and ready to give up,
thinking that a change to some other lo-
ealify will be advantageous. Such men
nevét guin what they seek—a pleasure ride
to the temple of fortune. It is the power
of steam in that little chest, constantly re-
newed, that takes the immense loaded train
up that steep grade aguinst the steady
force of gravitation. Stability, persever-
ance, determination, will bring us to the
summit of our hopes—nothing else on
carth will. y

It is a very common thing for a farmer
to get dissatisfied with his business aid
want tochange it for some other—some-
thing that is éasier and more lucrative as
he thinks; biit he will surely make a mis-
take. The prospects which he sees at a
distance are illusory and he will never re-
alize his expectations. Late in life he will
find himself at the bottom of the hill, with
gcarce courage enough left to undertake
the weary ascent.

We want to say to yot'ng farmers, stick
to your business and your farms. Do not
tear up and move unless you have the best
and wisest of counsels and purposes to
sanction the change. Work and cxre and
constant watchfulness are the conditions
of success everywhere. Do not allow your-
selves to get uneasy. Mark the men who
do not get ahead and you will find them to
be men who never stick to any one busi-
ness a great while, but are always drop-
ping out of the ranks just as the favorable
point is reached. Pursue your calling
faithfully and persistently, and if you
should never acquire great weailth, you
will acquire and leave hehind you a noble
character—Detroit Tribune.

==An Irishman in a strange town stood
fooking at a véisel. “Where are you
from, Pat?" asked a passer-by. ‘Be-
gorra, sir, I'm from anywhere but here,”

[tive of hi§ fellow-workmen had. in the |

td

td 4 petSofi in the field, one day last
2oty

has swum more hundreds of miles than |
there are rivers in Pennsylvania, and he |

a “What is elling at? tepante
proposes to switna good many more betore What is he yelling at repeated the

Iad.

*Yes," replied the father, inquiringly.

“I know.,™ said the bos.

“hén what is i, You young rascal "’ de-
manded the parent.

“Why.” chuckled the urchin, “he’s yell-
ing at the top of his voice!™

—Yesterday morning six ecar-loads of
mules passed through this city from the
West, en route to the Eastern market. The
door of the first cur was dragging along
by one hinge, the other cars had no doors,
the air was dark with flying splinters, one
of the cars had about three square feet of

—A New Orleans paper tells of a printer
who, when his fellow-workmen went out
to drink beer, put in the bank the exact |
amount he would have spent if he, hac
zone with them to drirfk: He did thid for
five years. He then looked at his bank ac-
count, and foufitf that he had laid up five
hundred and twenty-one dollars and sixty-
eight cents: Infive yeurs he had not lost
a day becafise of sickness. Three gut of |

meantinde, become drunkards. ‘The water- |
:::':‘;"t;h:;:”’;ﬂo;;:):::‘i}::“::il:‘: :::“;:_ | roof, one of them had two boards left in
gan to put l’;is.money away he hindlaid | the forward 1713‘«I. two of {hém were trun-
i S | dling along orr one pair of trucks, and one
aside a good many thousand ioll:u'u. | ear had nothing left of it but the hole the
The Human Face. end window used to be in, and the cargo
was doing its level best to Kick the lhole
lout. Nothing so awful has been seen in
Burlington since the strike.—Burlington
Hawkeye.
—

Too often the human face is but a mask
which conceuls the real character. ‘T'he men |
and women most tamous for heartless eru- |
elty have been celebrated for their hand-!
some fuaces; writers of fiction have never
been unmindful of the fact, and Faust is | == ———
represented as being a handsome mian;| —He who lives to no purpose lives to 4
while the German fisherman sings of the | bad purpose.
sirens who drag men’s souls down to per-| —Grace is to the body what $50d sense
dition with their fatal dower of beauty. | is to the mind.

Some fuces are unreadable,and tell nothing | _jfe is the greatest who chooses to do
of their owners® characters. The merriest | right at all times,

men now and then have solemn faces, and |
the most serious frequently have cheertul |
ones. Frequently the most heartless co- |
quette has all the shy graces of a girl of
sixteen, while the heurt of some woman
who looks you through with cold, steady
eves, may be filled with love and tender- |
ness that you are too blind to discover. So |
we ull go on, wearing disgnises of different |
device, never quite concealing, never quite
revealing, the life within. No soul stands
out without any disguise. There is always
a veil, however transparent, between it and
the rest of the worll. And thus it wij |
always he.

Wisdom. ,

—Whoever conquers indolence can con-
quer most things.

—Nothing so prevents our belag natural
asour desire of appearing sa,

—Virtue itself offends when sovpled with
forbidding ma nners.

—The man who owns « kicking gin
Knows what it is to fire anl fall back.

=-This world woak?®be a dreadful silent
Llace if people tadeed ag little as'they
thought.

—People learn wisdom by experlence.
A man never Wakes up his second by Lo see
it laugh. )

—It is vuin for a man to be born fortu-

l’-:-'ly ‘Men.

I there any joy greater than that which

he replied; “An’ I'll soon be fyom bere,
100, sir,”

e~

‘of the Indies.

is experienced by one person when he
helps another person? ‘'I'iere are some
men so low down that it is sald they can
not bear to have the smell of their clover? |
go into the highway for fear that ofher
folks will get something that belonys to |
them without paying for it; there afe somé |
men who are said ‘0 begrudge thé bees the
honey they take from their ffoAwérs with-
out leaving aznvthing behim® bt fhat is
doubtless imaginary, A man’ whose heart
does not rezpond to an act of doing good

or giving happiness is no longer a wan.
lle%tu rthe line of manhood, and
should

ranked among beasts,
—— e s
Starting in the Worid.

Many an unwise parent labors hard and |
lives sparingly all his life for the purpose
of leaving enough to give nis children a
start in the world, as it is called: Setting
a young man afloat with money left him
by his relatives is like tying Phdders un-
der the arms of one who canhot swiny; ten
chances to one he will lose his bladders
and go to the bottom. Teach him to swim,
and he will never need the bladders. Give
your child a sound éducation and you have
done enough for hiin. See to it that his
morals are pure, his mind cultivated, and
his whole nature made subservient to laws
which govern man, and you have given
what will be of more value than the wealth

ate, if he be unfortunate in his marriage.

—1f you haven’t got wmuch money, anl
want to go' somewhere. go to work.

—They are fools who persist in being
quite miscrable because they are not quite
happy.

—Lo¥eé, if you would be beloved; serve,
if you would be served; and humble your-
self; if you would he exalted.

—To mingle the useful with the beauti-
ful is the highest style of art. The one
adds grace and the other value.

—*Time is money,” says the proverh,
Doubtless this is true; for do not many
persons take it (and a good lot of it, tooj
to pay their debts *—Judy.

—A mule struck on Siaturday on the
Erie tow-path. They have found a cap
and one suspender button that belonged o'
the driver.

—*The idle man is the devil's man,” has
a parallel in the Turkish saying: “The
busy man is troubled with one devil, but
the idle mn is for ted with a the L

=1t is rict poVerty so much as pretence
{haf harasses a ruined man—the strugglo
between a prond mindand an empty purit’
—the keeping up a hollow show that st
soon come to an end. Have the ¢ourage
to appear poor, and you disann phverty of

its shawpest sting.




