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L a d ie s ’ G oods, F a n c y  Goods,
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otherwlsc, the paper will lit’ eotitlu- j ale laid away.
You are lonely

Touch the goblet no more!
It will make thy heart sore 
To its very core!
Its perfume i .  the breath 
Of the Angel o J)ea:lt,
And ilic light that within it lies 
Is Ihe flash of Ids evil eyes.
Beware! O, lieu are!
For sickness, sorrow ami care 
All »re there!

LongftUow't Goldin Legend.

W liellier the draperies of our memory 
chamber he sable or «fohlen, it is a sacred 
place, where many oi our hearts’ treasures

I the classes with Albert, and you soon ; years have loosened the fastenings, and to-j You married him, and, despite your re- B it when your children cried for bread 
i found that he could make any knotty sub- j night y du live again the scenes enacted so ; cent bereavement, and your brother’s es- j and you had none to grve them, you be- 
Ijeet plain to your comprehension more i longago. : trangement because of your marriage, you thought votträtlf Of the little talent you
I fteuliiy than any one else ; and you stud-1 You remember thinking it strange that were, oil, so happy, fo ra  year. One brief, possessed" for writing, which had once 
, id- °h how hard that you might be pci- your friends should weep at the sight of year, so bright that its light was either been the amusement of vonr lonely hours,- 
feet in your recitations, and appear to the | bus parting;—their hopes were not blight-' Miatchod from heaven, dr borrowed from , and by perserving application, 
best advantage in his eyes. When the pu- ed ; the sunshine of their lives was un- 1 the remainder of your myless life, making 
piis assembled for study in the evening, ! dimmed, and yourown aching eyes refused both seem more intense by contrast. Ah. 
he would seek you add say : j the consolation ot tears. j it is almost the sole light that illumines

“ How is it to-night. Lily-bud ; is there The days passed on dreamily; you j  your memory chamber : a bright, sunny 
j  anything too mysterious for you to solve j  could not interest yourself in anything, window, with rose-lmed curtains, and a 
readily?” And sometimes after lie had 1 you Iiad no liDjue or object in lite. But. fairy cage, wherein “ Hope’s golden bird" 
made the subject clear to your mental vis- alter the lapse of a few months, he wrote sang its c Va rest

yciu again, saying :
“My darling. I cannot give you up ; for | through all the 

I can but hope that you love m e; and, years, 
when 1 love you more than life, it is wrong 
to allow a slight reason to separate us. If

ion, you would deplore your dulnes 
he would say :

“ You are not dull in the least, darling, 
it is only because you are a little girl yet ; 

1 you are farther advanced than I was at 
! your age.” 
j  " Ho tli 
sought nor

arc!—you seem to hear 
sweet song still, piercing 
shadows of the weary

you suc
ceeded in procuring an humble livelyhood.

But this reminds you that you should 
have written Something to-night; ar^f.-ev 
lectirisr the subject "Memory’s Chamber,” 
you seize your pen and write:
“ oil, sacre.1 spot, with curtain* sable, polden, 

How ye enchant «ml chain my lonely house,- 
W i;h voiceless melodies and chanting* oid*n,

Ol days when tile’s rough pa'.h n‘<s struwif 
with flowers.

Again Albert took a glass, 
guarded hour. and. once tasted, it debased

an tin- I “ Where do they dw ell,—ihe loved, the lost, the

you are influenced by anything in my past : |,is mind to such a degree that lie could
days drifted by. You neither! conduct. I assure you that I will be what- not

D eliver*1«! 1>;
able at expiration of each mouth’.

Win
Matt.

AIder.on I 
Alderso-i. j ALDER'ON&SON.

E d itors and P ro p rie to rs.

Office. C ourier R nildins:, Main Street

Poetry.
GATHERED GE.ttM.

S p ley  S ta n za s S e lec ted  from  S evera l 
Sou rces.

Hid it break my heart when my love lay dead?
Why, bless your soul, -he didn’t die!

Time wrought change as it onward sped: 
hhè loves another; so do 1 !

and otlie 
name, which

: liked, sounded sweetly from Ins lips.
The school year drew near ils close, ai d 

all was bustle and confusion ; for it was to 
dose with an examination and a private 
theatrical, to which the friends ami pat
rons of The school only were invited.

Agricultural Implements !
IVc bate, in fact; everything needed by the

Farmer, M a n ic  M  Miner.
J7

CALL AND EXAM INE OUR IMMENSE STOCK. AND IF YOU DO NOT SE 
EXPOSED TO VIEW, THE ARTICLE YOU WANT,

AlS l i  L O R  I T  !
WB HAVE HUNDREDS OF AR TICLES IN STOCK TU VT WE C \X \O T  

ENUM ERATE IN THIS ADVER TISEMENT. OR M YKE 
ROOM FOR ON OUR SHELVES.

MOinioiisly large business we are enabled fa purchase goods and sell the 
same at lower prices than it is possible lo r  others to do.

CALL AND EXAMINE GOODS AND LEARN PRICES.

____  A. Lamme & Co.
H E I N STREBT, B o zem an , M o n tan a.

“ Oh, mahlen fair, with golden hair, 
Roaming llie meadows over,

What art thou plucking wilh lingers rare, 
FV.m ndilsl the lragrsnt clover?’’ 

“ P ad ’s got a spell o f colic,”  said she, 
“ I ’m pulling wild sage to make him lea.*’

For he might have been a preacher, 
A wriier, or a teacher,

O ran  Adh-ondackian;
But in spite of all tehtptatlsn 
To assume some other station,

He becoftifls a buck-board man. 
Chorus—For i t ’s greatly to his debit, etc.

to-night, although, as 
you glance from your window, the moon 
shines serenely down upon the silent 
streets, and ihe church-spire, but a block 

J above, casts a slender shadow toward you. 
j There is not a solitude so profound as 
j that which one feels when alone in the 
heart of a great city. To this solitude 

j you are accustomed ; it is your daily lot ;
I but to-night ye.* are weary of ir, w eary  of 
! toiling so steadta (ly. dav by dav. wcavin«- , 
tales and rhymes mr the sake of e a rn in g  n mkspeare’8 “As You Lik,‘ l r  "  :,s u> be 
poor subsistence tor yourself and children ! lx‘r,OI" ,C(l- afler being somewhat abridged
But the meal in the barrel is scanty anti !I,y ,he ,e:,ch,‘r9 ; " ' “re ,0 Die

Tart of Rosalind, and Albert that of Or- 
ando.

The last evening arrived ; the perform-

the gas. and draw vour writing-desk under ! e”  " e,u reKlly "  tllcir :llu] *».e
it. But vour thoughts wander, and will > - " ’;,s I’» »»oi.Heetl a complete sweet 
not obey yodl- bidding ; so you close your 
e3-es. and bowing your face upon jo u r 
hands, yoti enier your memory chamber.

First, comes the leiceuibrance of your 
grandsire. with his white hair add bowed 
form. He used to wander about in a va
cant sort of way. and ask for -Nellie.” It 
was your grandm olfid’s name — grand
mother with the wavy hair and gentle 
eyes; she was younger than he. but site 
went before him. Dear grandfather ! they 
found him one fnorhing still and cold, but

ist the temptation longer. You
■ mined him, but there was ever you wish. I have not drank a drop ,,r |liin [Q stop, pllt he made light of 

something indescribably sweet in these lit- j of wine, or anything stronger, since I left vo,„. ft.arg> savjn„ .
tie interviews, lie  failed you Lily-bud. | you. for your sake ; so. you see your fears I * »{shall leave it off ultimately, but at

Pet names; even your own J  in that respect are groundless. Oh. my j  present it is to the interest of my business
always betöre dis-, darling, promise me that you will be my ; to take a «-lass socially, occasionally it is

wife, and you shall never, never regret very important to do so, in fact.”
lt’„  ! It was i 1 vain you urged that whatever

lie  wrote j'ottr father also, and, after a 1 
time, obtained his consent to j’ottr mar
riage. Oh. the golden days that followed! 
for your trust in him was perfect. And

business lie was likely to gain by such i 
means would not lie in tiie slightest degree j  
beneficial. luit would be more

mill Ini,
VTho cheered rrtv spirit in the «Men time?

A ml lie, « hose tovi, so strong, so pure aud truth-' 
fttf,

Wakes in niv heart a saddenedmfnToér chime.

“ Ho their leet wander th ro ’ Ihe shaded alleys— 
Like granite pillar, stand- the stately palm ? 

H o .m ers .dear flow Hum’ Ihe greener valleys— 
Ho zephyrs kiss their brows vvi.li cooling 

balm ?

“ Oh,

scanty,
the oil in the widow's cruise low—you 1 
must write something to-night, it only ai 
pOem ; so, jo u  close (he shultc-rS; turn on !

, . terbalanced by the additional irf-
when at length he returned, and clasping ! cllm ,d ,,y thta -.OCcnsioh:,i social glass.” 
you u, Ins arms, repeated what he had Here waa the toot of the whole matter.! 
written, “ My heautitul. you shall never re- t!|jS g0UPCC of tl.otl|)k. ._ Ae could not sec \ 
gret tins, your cup of happiness w a s |/ti, rf , n e had ieft it ott’onee; it was

„ . . . .  I not ins master; lie could readily do so
And did you never regret it? Did you

never, lor one bitter moment, while

happy they, who, laying down lit*'* 
burden'.

Are wafted upward *o (lie far-off-ky ; 
th a n  CQtin-I Aud, ble.-scd by tjud, receive their glorious 

guerdon.
Eternal life, iu that fair world on Ing^‘.

You had rehearsed it many times, and it I ciuluring suflering “for his sake ;” when
j'our iletirest friends died, and others lor- 
sook you. did there never creep into your 
heart one regret for the step you had tuk-

had always seemed like acting before ; but 
to-niglit it was almost real to jrou. It 
seemed so to Albert, too, for at the close 
lie whispered. “ You are mine now, dar
ling. for you have given yourself to me; 
temeniber. I shall require yon to redeem 
your promise.”  After the applause hat
subsided, lie slipped a note into your hand. ! knowledge, you were to decide whether'or 
Passing to your room with the excuse ! ,,ot J'°" were to pass through it all again.

i again. So lie gradually drifted farther
, .................. pass- ,iown into ti,e depths, until he was obliged

through "deep waters,’ while silently 1

fal and bodily suflering 
At last delirium seized him. and tor day 

11 j and nights he raved in fearful agony. But 
a vigorous constitution threw off tho yoke 
and rallied : he recovered, to vow never to 
toueli the ncursed tiling again.

Alter a few months, however, the tempt
er again assailed him with the belief that 
lie was surely now its master, and after his

“ Ho they above, with pitying looks bead o ’er 
me,

ho walk !n weariness my lonely wav,
W itli iear-il ,allied eyes aud clouded path bcibro 

m e,—
Bid me took upward and behold the d iv  ?

en r
Before God. im !
Sitting as j-ou do to-night, in loneliness 

and weariness, if. even with your present

that you must remove your bride’s dress, j -vo" «'Wiild place your hand in his and say. j jluj„ j0.e
read it. I t  was written hastily, and

I am going to a hall,
Itahy mine, baby mine;

Don’t ymi dare to up ami squall, 
Baby mine, Imby mine;

Had will slay at hume wiih yon,
And lie’ll spank you if  you do— 
Spank you till you’re black aud blue. 

Baby mine, lmliy mine.

" i t h a smile upon his lips—lie had tound
I only saitl :

THE BEST PLACE
To Buy Your

CLOTHING,
R O O TS AlISTD S H O E S ,

fiats m l Caps, Gens' Furnishing Goods,
C R O C K E R Y *

GLASSWARE, LAMPS AND CHANDELIERS,
I«  a t

“ I ’m «itiiug «11 this tile, M ary,”
He said in accents sad,

Removing from the rocking chair 
The he,! silk bat he had;

And while he viewed Ihe shapeless mas*, 
'1 hai er-t was trim  und neat,

He m urmured, “ Would iî had been felt 
Before 1 took my .-eat ?”

“ I ju-t came iu to ask a scent
From you, dear Mrs. Rhym e.”

“ Why, certainly. You’re welcome, friend— 
Here is ju -t half a dime. ”

1 ‘Good joke!—ha ! ha !—you do not see 
Ou w hat 1 am intent ’ ’

Aud plucking here a fragrant rose—
“ Ih is  is the scent-i-m eut.”

You n-k nip, love, hoar many times 
1 think of y bn a day;

I frankly answer, only o istf.
And mean just what 1 say.

You seem perplexed and somewhat litirt, 
But wait and hear Ihe rhyme; 

l ’ray how can one <11 more than once 
M hat one does all the lin e .

"Meet me in Mrs. Ilarland’s private par
lor in half an hour, please, Lily-hud. She
lias given me permission to see you there. 
My father has arrived, sis you know, and 
he informs me find he lias ju st made ar
rangements tor our immediate departure 
tor Europe, and lie says we must leave 
here to-niglit. Don’t disappoint me.

Nellie at last.
Then comes a thought ol childish days, 

and a sweet-faced mother, who directed 
jo u r  plays, and gave you a kiss when site i 
placed you, nightly, in your little bed ; j 
and ot your father, ot whom you stood 
slightly in awe, though he, too, wasal-l 
ways kind;

You attended school with j’our hiDther, I 
and, although he quarreled with the boys ! 
sometimes, he always gave you the choie-1 
est lid-bits for your luncheon, and carried 1 
you over the muddy places in Ihe street, ! 
on your way home. Afterwards, lie was I 
sent to a distant aeademj’. while you a t-1 
tended school at the house of ii friend.; 
near home^-a Mrs. Harland. who. having 
a large family ol children, and wishing to [ 
educate them under her own eye. procured i 
two excellent tu tors; but finding the ex
pense much greater than she bad amici- . , ,  , . .
pated, she expressed h w illin g  ss to „ . j  some element of perfect happiness will be

wanting. The dream was so bright, you

without falterin 
! and rttOre also, it 
part thet? ithd me.”

•'Odd do so to me. I 
lit but deatli shall

-- . , . 1 years he lived, Sdirn-tirm-s struggling With
Your parents objected to your inimedt-! telliptation> „„netiine., bdtfihg weàkfy to

ate marriage. "Y  m were both too 
j'oun»t,” they urged. Y'ott knew, iu your 
heart, that they still secretly objected to 
the match, that they doubted if Albert 
would continue to live temperately. It 
was with many fears that vou yielded to

to drink night and day, to drown his men- - * ^em >ry, give me back thase long departed
J To clinics remote and silent shores unknown; 

, c 1 Leave me not desolate and broken-hearted,
” j " “ h blighted hopes, and joys foi ev er flown!”

I Y on are aroused by the' voice of a child 
j murmuring in its sleep, and passing into 
the next room, you hend over a low couch,- 
where two dear, curly heads, one brown 
and one golden, nestle side by side; two 
sweet, eiiildistr faces rosy with heahhfiff 
slumber, press the same pii'low. One, 
whose broad forehead and proud mouth 
are so like his father's—God shield him’ 
from his hapless fate !—and tl.e oilier, 
though ins features are also boyish, are 
more like j  our own.

Long and lovingly you ga?e rfpeh them,- 
your so?e earthly treauEBres, aud the 
thought that, but for the sparkless and- 
bitter wine cup. they might not be father-

bitter experience, be tvüuld certainly never
to excess.

But you cannot, oven in memory, pass 
through these dreadful scenes again. For

it, enduring all the agonies that mortal I 
man can suffer; tor his frame was Strong. : 
and life could not be crushed from it by ; 
the excesses of a few t ears. Sometimes j

Sweet, for f have something 1 must saj- to ! request to wait ; for lie was beset ou ; 
you. that will affect my life’s happiness;! eve''J' side with temptat!ons, as you well 
something I would have told you betöre. knew- De was impatient at the delay 
only I did not think it quite right, while i ,ut " ,iel1 ,ie found you were 
we were attending the same school.” ! specting your father's wishes, lie said :

Had you been dreaming for a veur with-, “Ne\er mind, Lilj--bud, you will he all ; 
out waking that, that this gave you such a ! Ille tJearer. bi‘c;iuse 1 !,»t obliged to serve : 
shock ? I all these weary vears for vou.”

you on earth. Another love, perhaps, 
may come to you. hut it will lack some ol 
tin- freshness of thi

She df.-ive him tier linger* at parting,
And he tenderly pressed Iheir tips;

And satisfied not, as he bolder became, 
l ie  lifted them to his lips.

Hi* gra*p grew ardently tighter,
And her face flushed rosily red,

Aud he swept a kiss f r  >tn the proper place— 
“ From hand to m outh ,”  he said.

eetve a few other pupils, children of per
sonal friends, who were to share the ex
pense. Y our brother had already been 
entered for the year at another school, but 
your parents gladly accepted a place for 
you. The pupils, although constantly un
der their teachers’ ej’es, were allowed 
more freedom titan at the public schools ; 
their educational advancement, however. 
w h s  very rapid ; so much so as to call 
down the highest cnconiums for their tu
tors.

One morning, xt liile at play, you observ- ; 
ed a stranger among (he hoys ; lie w -s the ! 
largest boy of all He threw a merry ! 
glance and smile toward vou as vou ran

nown that lie iirar.k to excess. IIis i , 
wile hud been dead for years, and lie was | 

first, sweet delight ; I accustomed to the daily use of wine and j 
' stronger stimulants at the table-, and at all ! 
times, in fact. He had placed it : 1 Allx-rt’s ! 
lips when a child ; it was introduced in ! 
many of the viands used upon the table.! 
and it was very difficult for Albert to ! 
avoid tasting it. But,

poison to their 
•-tit to shun it, oh, more

defying Fate, and praising flip wine cup as ant* Ibat -vo11 might now have bften 
the fount of blessings; sometimes filled :l "ife, would bring tears to your
with remorse, anti begging jo u  to keep it cS- bt,t l̂»ut the fount was exhausted 
from your children, cursing his own par-: ôn-” ago, and that you. with your blighted 

I ents for placing it to his lips in boyhood : j alu* ljt‘m,,,,eb existence, scent to have but
it ut in te-j y)1|t> throngrli it all, lie was affectionate, ten- j  biI*e capacity’ for ei'her joy or sorrow.

j derand true to you. j Dut out ot your lieait springs an tin uttered
Sometimes, wftf-fr hotly anti mind failed i Lut fervent pntyet, that your darlings r t» j 

. you for a time, and you were prostrated hy ! be given strength to resist the temptations 
I — 2 .'<•1*̂  *01 j>»»i. ! sickness, lie would nurse vou so tenderly. °* tbe "*!>e 0,,P ; :t|id you vow, most sol-

Y.-s! you had been di’eanting—dream-1 Dis lather, a man of middle age. was a I .llul> Cilliing you hy the ‘most endearin’« ! -ŵ e.* to hold the
g a dream that will never come again to j mab pf Ldent and ability, tliougli it was ! n:lim>s. woTdtl lieg ‘you to forgive him foT- j HPS* but to warn tlf.-t

! well known that he drank to excess. His : , mhitterin.  vour ^  :ln(I, , ainly stniir. ; than death !

gütig in the demon’s grasp, wc uld leave oft Î Parents, have mercy ! have mercy upon' 
drinking until his mind wantiered, and lie, *De future fives of your innocent children! 
was obliged to resume it to quiet his mad-j Do not give that moral poison to them in- 
dened brain. their infancy, sweetened and made palata-

Four times you went down to the gates I Lie to their infant tastes , under the del 11- 
c. ’tell with ititn. and upon each recovery • sion that it will quiet them or soothe their 
stirred thé smouldering ashes and rekin-1 pain. Do not mix its vile flavor in your 

. , , ,  1 le„ ,1'ontl,s tiled the fires ol hope in vour bosom; wait- sauces, to u r  jellies, and vour creams to
passed, and he still stood hrm. a feel.„got tH|_ oh> tI|at XV(,‘, V u V tting .^ndured . | ereare à taste which, unless inh3 f . f r

j watched, prayed; year by year ptfrsiring; Sl-idom, it ever, natiirai. If you bave ae-
....................  ........  ......  . , . . j the phantom. lirnT'pfrtessï  searching, like ! quired an unconquerable thirst for it. do

with white lips, murmuring, “ It cannot : -' as s tong cnoi g  t o lesist the, Evangeline .fo r  your lost lover; soothing j not indulge it before them .b u t warn ’hem -
1« teest temptations for your sake. | him and quieting his remorse as best vo- | warn them faithfully against its resistless,

might; longing for the power to wrest him ; ruthless power. And remember, “ thej' 
and battle in his | tha» sow the wind shall reap the whiri- 

I stead, for still, to you, it seemed his onij- ; w ind.” and the poisoned bread which you- 
I sin’. _ I now --east ttpnwrhe waters,” shall rcturir

lie died at last, “as tiiFfool dieth,” after! to j’our own lips, even though “after many

had lived in it only ; both past and future 
were overshadowed. You had never 
thought ot being bis bride, except vague
ly in the tar off future; but now, when 
you knew j-ou must decide the question.
even with your bride's robes trailing the [ security settled around j-ou, and j’ou were, 
floor around you. you paced 111» and down ! ob« so l,rouil ot liim, and of his love fift-1

you—it was strong tnoilgli to resist the!
be,”

Vou were very sensitive—afraid of ridi-l But, after a time, you observed that lie 
title; you could never endure your broth- again commenced tlrinkiltg. sli”-htlr- j f,-otn the huntls 0f Fate 
er's harsh remarks. Then. too. there was !:lt Hret. but enough to arouse your tears, 
a sort of enmity between Albert's house | And when j’ott begged ititn to desist, he 
ami yours, as unfounded, perhaps, as the ' onb’ smiled afld saitl : 
tend existing between the houses of Cap- j ’’Dave no fears for my sake, darling; it j daÿVand Vightg of“wihï delirium"’ After I daj's

Uêmiue. haTinyr ^ono out of the ^ononil niorohsindi^p tmde. and tnkon up the above 
• 'l l  K C IA LS/' we can meet styled and prices oi any Jiouse in Montana, either at

WHOLESALE OR RETAIL.
#MT4 toek of Clothing is complete, for Men. Boj-s and Y'outlis. is perfectly new and 

fresh, uiade to ot'ifer, and in our best lines, being fully up to

CUSTOM MADE GOODS.
OUT stock of Hats and GentV Furnishing Goods is immense, and must be seen to be 

appreciated. The best ot

FOREIGN & DOMESTIC GOODS
Away« «01 hand. Boots. Shoes and Leather Findings at prS-es flint will astonish 

E u te rn  Montana. Boots-ami Shoes for Gents, Boys. Youths, Ladies. Misses 
•nd Children, just maoufhcturetf ItT the liest manufacturers in the Uni

ted States, and purchased tor cash and consequently a t

“BOTTOM PRICES.”
d u r e r ,  or as more lurfliliarly known. “Scotty,” will preside at the “  itericli ” 

u d -  Will make or repair anything iu the shape of a iioot eft shoe, and at prices 
to  suit. Call and exanVtne. No trouble to show goods. Pri»«es w ill 

be one and the same to all. Goods will- be pluinij- marked, and

NO VARIATION IN PRICES.
»tUflod that the CASH SYSTEM is the only true one. we shall adhere strictly to 

b f or to tortus that make sides equivalent to casn, thereby asking no man to 
pay for another's goods.

LESTER S. WILLSON.

S-hvly lie tient o’er Ihe dainty head,
And, “ Won’t Jim, won’t you?”

He sollly said,
Begging from the *nncy miss 
Just for lltc loan of one sw eet kiss.

The maiden tossed her pretty iiettd,
And, “ No, 1 won’t you,”

She saucily said.
“ How foolish lie is!”  Ih night the little mt*s: 
“ He should not ask for, but steal, the kiss.”

Host know some pastoral vale,
Some fragrant, flowery dale,
Some quiet, lovely sjiot,
Some sweet, secluded cot,
O’er where the vines do creep.
Where they’ll board a fellow cheap?

Can any one describe to me 
Some cool, green island of Ihe sea,
Where I ran revel on the deep,
And eat, nnd drink, and smoke, and steep, 
Aim while the summer months away,
And have no hotel bill to pay ?

When you learned that his name wa* ! ,ert8on’ b,,t U "  ° “ld foice itselt lll,on | "  hen he is invUe(K l!ut * lien 're » «  «""y
you. married, 1 shall bave done with it for-

He loved the wine cup! and, though lie 1 ever.” 
was too young for the taste to affect ititn ! Vou saw less of hint affef this, but you 
very seriously its yet, it was well known know lie was slowly, though surely, pur- 
10 be his besetting sin—to you it seemed j suing the downward course. Y ou were 
his only sin. f  his was a fault that your l i t 'a  state of fearful suspense; the days
father never would tolerate ; you knew it 
to he a dreadf’ii one. though you could 
not then realize if? enormity. Dut this 
you knew—you could never be Ids wife ; 
aud the anguish which this knowledge

My grandfather’s breath was too strong fof the 
house.

So he slept ninety year* in the shed;
It w as stronger by far than the old man himself—

At least l i s t ’s what grandmother said.

It was got nn the morn when he swallowed his 
first horn ;

You could feel it as yon passed by hHs tjflt;
But it stopped short, never to smell sg.-Wn,

When Ihe old uinu died.

Xlnety years he kept on swilling,
Tick, tick, tick, tick;

His breath slow- but surely killing.
Tick, tick, licl , tick.

Rat i t’s stopped now, let us thank heaven,
Aud the old man ’s dead.

Th« boy str ofl on the backyard fence,
Whence alt frit him had fled.

The flames that lit his father’s barn,
Shone just above the shed.

One bnnclt of crackers iu Bib hand ,
Two other» in his hat;

With piteous accents loud he cried,
“ I never thought ofthat!”

A bnnch of crackers h-rihe taff 
Of one »mall dog he’d tied;

The dog in angui.d) sought ihe barn,
And ’mid the ruins died.

The sparks flew wide, nnd red, and hot,
They lit upon the brat;

Th«)r fired the crackers iu h!s hand,
And eke those in his hat.

Then came a burst of ratlling sound—
The boy! Where was be gone?

Ask of the winds ha, tar around 
Strewed hits oi meat aud bone,

And scrape of clothe«, and ball*, and tops, 
And nails, and hooks, and yarn,

The relics of that dreadful boy 
That burued hie Z d o r ’s barn

Albert bt. Ives, you were much surprised, 
tor you had Itenrd your brother spenk ol 
him ill harsh terms as his bitter eot-tiiy.
Y ou wontiered, in u childish sort of way, 
how this could lie ; for Albert’s manner, 
though proud and dignified to others, was 
always so gentle and tender, whenever lie 
met or addressed you, that it was impossi
ble tor you to believe he could ever be un
kind. His sister attended the same school, 
and she often told you Itovv lie praised you 
to iter, and 1 ow dearly lie loved you. You 
blushed and felt flattered. Poor clfild ! 
you were but fifteen then, and he was 
twefitÿ.

One noonday, ns you were nnssln«. 1 » 1 , ,• 
through the hall with a spray ol rare w hi e * ^  f  T0U 
lilies m your hand, he met you, and paus
ing and taking your ban , he said :

“ Please >;ive me a lily, little one.”

dragged slow ly by. and the wakeful nights 
seemed interminable.

, , . , ,, , 1 upon (tim.
mutely resisting all attempts to place Ititn : , . ^ r j_,h „  R, . j  j
again upon it. tottered to a secretary where ! ,.ow |ive p ^ V e d .” 
lie kept ins private papers, ami after help- j ,.F . , v ,
lessiy tumbling with the kejs, showed, by 
pitiful signs, that lie wished it opened.

Y'ott unlocked it. and he took from the 
dravtef a Small package, and strove to 
irpen it. Taking it from his trembling

ver. nnd nlsof 
counted a 

yet lie pos- 
tmor. One 

man called

•I want to bor-

up-

hand, you unfastened the ribbon that 
At hist a malignant tj'pe of typhoid fe- j bound it. and disclosed a withered lily-bud. 

ter broke out in tlie village ; your parents | lie grasped it with a smile, as tliougli lie 
wete both seized with if, anti after days of had found a long-lost treasure, and, with-

bronght you seemed as though it would j  delirious suffering on their part, and anx-| out a word or look ot recognition of your- 
wring your soul and body asunder. How, ! ions, weary watching on yours—watching ; self, fell prostra’e and dietf.

and care that were all iu vain—you closed j 
their sightless eyes in their last slumber. I 
Oil, the bitter tears yeti sited over them.

prost
Died! in his early manhood.—when he 

hoitlil lrive’heen in the full strength ot his 
young ii e'S pri ne ! when you loved him 
as your own soul ! But titat was not the 

- , *ean ul>on so,,le ol,e- H,'d now, tliougli bitterest droo in the cup. If lie had "died
Y on were aroused at length by a tap a t , vour brother was very kind, you missed ! as Honor dies,” you might have borne it.— 

the door; at first, yon thought it was | J’our mother’s counsel ; and the dear coin- j COt,ld have said. "Tliv Will. 6I1 C od!”

in your weakness, you prayed a voiceless 
prayer that it might be so*! Then, as if in 
answer to your prayer, the world slowly 

coldness seemed to be
numb your trame, and all w as blank.

“ .Six months.”
“ What seemitj- can you give me?”
The young fellow drew himself 

proudly.
"My own personal security, sir,” lie re

plied. with a flourish.
OKI John turned and opened a stout iron 

ehest by his side.
"Get in here, sir,”  Said he.
The yoffittg blade looked first at the 

el)6St aiVd then at Walsh.
“ What tor?” asked lie.
"Because here is where l always keep 

all tnj’ persona! securities.”

A Ailce S to ry .

I had a pretty room at the hotel in Nice,
Y’ou were young and shy. and the blood ) *»uca...s  ai jo u r  nearc; out a |*«<*««•. a . w r m u «  aim presence, wnic-tt j COuld have buried him with a holy s o r r o w ,  ! but I woke up in the morning with my

rushe .Itoyo .tr cheeks and throbbed in I sc,,®ul,,,ate entered the room, exclaiming : j w ould have sited a balm over your soYfi'w-1 ar(J> returning, have taken your’ boys in j face badly bitten w ith mosquitoes. Mos- 
the pulses of the hand he held- but a l l  ‘’Door child! you have almost fainted » :  heart, was 10 lot get-youtff. | your arms and said : | qUltoes in February! It was improbable,
tiiongb you did not in the least obicet to I b0ni 0Vt l ' eXC' tement’  ̂ :,rc a“ ca**-1 But on the first night alter the funeral 1 “ Y'ou are fatherless,- my own ! but j’our j inconceivable, but it was true. 1 was eiK

... i n c  t ru s s  u u j e i l  IU . .......I la  h i . l . l in .r  ..c ! Ill* soiorlit von llo w » a  f ro . . .  .1,0 ,  . ■ ............................ . . . : . . . I . . . - , . . . ........... .. , 1... . . . . .  . A. .
giving him a lily, you feared the ridicule 
of tiie girls,- ami replied i 

“Oh. no, indeed!”
But he pleaded in such a gentle, coaxing 

way. saying, “ I will keep It until I die, it 
you will give me one,”  that you could re
sist no longer, but broke a halt-opened bud 
from the stem and gave him,

“Thank you. Lilj-bml,” he said; and 
there was suclt a world of gentle tender
ness in lilts voiee. such a depth ot passion
ate love in his eager eyes. Hit« yotir own 
grew misty, artliey tell to tiie floor.

Itis father is hurrying him, and lie cannot 
leave without a hrreweff from you.

Mechanically you followed her, until 
you stood, cokl and pale, among them all.

itis e je  was clear and his purpose firm. j noble thoughts ; you hear a dying father's 
-I- orgive me. oh my darling ! he cried, j tender blessing,—let your lives be pure fffrt 

“and trust me onee more. I can offer no j upright, like liH!” 
excuse for my conduct ; I cannot, myself, | ß ,7t to die thus ! Y'ou took itis dear head

you, and your Orlando is bitMin^ us j be sought vou. lie  was pale from tlic j foreheads arc Iwilowedby a dving lather’s L‘̂ n te il wilh the Men of writing to Paris 
,'ood-bye. He bcggedine to find you, for (lingering effect erf his past excesses, but.j Ms?.—they must henceforth be the seat ol | D'at I hall beer? biffen with mosquitoes in

February ! ’t lie next night was worse yet. 
I complained to the landlord.

“ Well, tliej- did take bold,” lie said'. à3 it 
lie wi re talking to 'a dozen blood-suckers.- 

“ You may well believe it.”
"Then you’ve hail enough?”
“ f should s’aj’ so.”
"Then f will give von No. 27.”
“ Are there not mosquitoes in all tho 

rooms?”
O h.no. It costs too' fnCfch. ( ’an’t pay

Albert, too, was very pale. He took your | understand fhe power the demon lias over ! still heavily crowned with clustering hair, 
hands in both itis owt*, looked deep within me.- 1 cannot to« give niysi It lor leaving Upon your bosotn, « ressed his stiff "cheek
your eyes, ami said, without reproach, j  you för the Sparkless and bFttêr w hie eitp ; I to yom- own, and kissed the hand that even
without bitterness, but with such a depth 
of sorrow iu Itis tender tones 

"Beloved, but not mine !”
He said it lull and clear, sri he hail wooed 

yon—Itefote them ail. Then, while all

jo u  who, believe me. are dearer than my j jn deatIi grasped the withered Kh’-bttd. 
owu life; who hate always seemed like i your gift to him in the lonja* ago.- You re- 
my own flesh and blood ever since thej Tailed the day y 0 if gave it when he said 
------ wllen vour dear eyes first «(yoked j it was Hk* vour young life-alas ! how

accursed thing, hj^e rt ftiow. Withered anil blighted.— ! for tire in all the roôUK. I have onlv one“ I will kefc tli U -  ». h . ...v— ..... . ..v... into mine; white that
"for |Ts Din-ire is äü* emblem 1 8,00,1 sil*‘nt’ 80 8ih?nt h see,,,ed as t,lo"k,h ! whlc,h’ ahhwigh it appears so bright and j crushed, even while lie worshipiml you. ! mosquito room-t'liar otie you’re im 'T hat’s
eueef irt. ii.iw..i » ^ 1Hj ],e ur«»«...] t,uH I ,uu*t ,lear ,lie ,K'a ,i"g of your heart, i spat kling.-fr »lie tery gall of earflt. ft is |,y (|,t. same hand. Ami w hen the attend- tor invalids Who come here and want to be 

m pressen uua . ,lc kiaW(f your Ups for the first time, onee, sweet to the bps, but ob. move bitfef than ; ants took him. fro!n you, you resist«I. sure that it’s a summer climate. I only 
twice, and said, fervently : j death to the soul. I cannot think 1 should thinking, in your mind's dark wanderings, gave it to yoiras a special honor. Some*

“God keep you, my darling -  gdod- j have been so base as to have dbne it if you j lhat you wcre t|e tving death. | i>eoplfe wohhln't believe they were in Nice,
^ )e#v ! had ^een ln^ ^ut  ̂cannot judge of : fjfhev buried h im ; how, yoit Ääfdlv even in winter, unless the mosquitoef bit

A tear fei. from his eyes upon your ; »»y own powef. Be my wile, now, dear knew<’ Life f0 him. was indeed a “ litfiil them.” 
hand as he turned away, and thenceforth j o m , and with God’s help and yours, 1 ; fe w r-*» but ^  -sleeps now, with a faJ d ^a-Air t-ôr m̂ sufltolwtr ifem >

. ,  -, I the spot where it tell seemed conset-Tated ; shall l*e able tô resist the combined fortes : ...„ .,i(i1,.1.e.| hud in h«  h.trul • A Rwluon.inlc wuman, suffering from a
side, thereby putting a stop re their ehmw, cou|J see ti e tear „Hs,e„in» there tot, of fe ll!” j V * .  T  .  , Î c1om‘J 1? ,,on of ,l,8orUelV- ^ \ \ y  sought
or and quieting you, though you knew it : ‘ ^  ,,fterW«rd. as bright as rhough it Poor boy ! he Was so humble, so earnest i . \ ° "  fT /  , al’noSt f nn ! « *« «^vlce of an enm ent New York phy-
Would give tresh cause tor gossip. | msmoad »' ' ‘is entreafr. that you forgave him all. Wlth tvv? e,lil,ken to ,,i,re ,or 5 '»«• Dat ing related her symptoms,

sweet girlhood, 
to itis lips as he turned away.

This was the end o‘ your peace a*- that 
school. His name was written in your 
books, was shouted aftei you wlterever 
you went, though always, at such times, 
if lie was near, lie would ervme fo vour

Two hours each evening w ere allotted to 
Study, and the pupils all ou t in the school This was all hidden in a secret recess of : lK'*ore ^ 's "  " ere spoken.

when, with unste
Yntl afld toft’ weak to work. Y  on disposed which were of a character to cause serious

roouv. accompanied by one of the teaeh- J om'">rmofy chauffer long -‘tre ; nay, ir ..Wjjj yOT1
er«, '/hey were allow Ai to converse upon was lockc,J and barred, forbid.let. your 

tssons with those ot 8‘̂ ’d« 1er-
Iheir own clashes. Y'ou were in some of m,£bt drive you

„steady lips, he asked vou : «»f the greater part ot your furniture, anil alarm, she was surprised to hear liiu» say, 
st m e’”  you placed b o th 1 wltlT,"é sl,#ht 1>or,i°n remaining, furnish- simply, “ Let me look at your shoes.” Oa 
ad vour answer came f e w  two or ,hre€ “ »»U rooms. D ty aftér seeing them, he added. - I  cannot treat tr, -----  -------- U ----------------------- ---------  M |*V M  . * ! h* i fVs l a  i n  l i i c  u n r l  a n n u a l ’ o u n m  f „ . -.avw U l  I 111 t x  B i H . I l t  I U U I U R . I ' d Y  H l l c l  81

the subject o f their lessons with those ot ! in the Jear^ that its remembrattee ^ ur ^  A1_ ! day you sought work and, failing re  find p,
.wi utau , out ttic ntsis t>» p«r(. f will!-” it. you sank into the lethargy of despair. : as

'.itient who wears shoes with such heels' 
as those and politely bo we 1 her out.


