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R B, WILLLAMS,

DEALER 1a

SNTFF, PIFES,
<UEENSWARE & CLASSWARE,
91 of wl.'ca v, 1l be ol 2s « heoy 8 the cheapest,
‘_ﬁu‘i-'u Old Stand, Main Strect, Jackson, Tennessee

. ¥. ALEXANDER,

Masm Maeturer and exclusive degler in

BOOTS, SHOES, HATS & OAPS,

.-’-..[':ll STt k of l..'l'lit"-l Mis ==

*EEPS a large, extensive sod well
nred Uhdbdras’s

S EH O K3,

Bought direst from Mananfsdtrer, and Men, Boys and Youih's

Boot;irghbes. Hats and Caps.
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elusive Right 1o sell the Celebrated Champion Shoee
NHICH HAS BEEN REDUCED FROM $3 50 TO 83 00.

Every patr of Champlons bt wartaniad gomd, honest snd setviceable, In every
eular, enual Lo the it custprn made shoc—and worth the money.

¥ill not be undersold. Call and examine before purchasing clsewhere.

Sign of the Big Boot, Corner Main and Market st.

> I b HILLENERG

AGEXN'"" FOR
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FIRST PRIZE

AND OTHER

UPERIOR PIANOS,

And Hitey & Co.'s, Geo. Woods® and Lorisg & Blake's

ARLOR AND CHURCH ORGANS,

274 Secemd Strect, Ayres’ Building, Memphis, Tenn,

1L HOLLENBERG s ¢ Powtical Piane aed Organ Bulder.  Particulsr attention
patd tothe purehase, sale and renting of wpevomd-hand Planos and Organs, anl to

Tuning and Repalefing Planos and Organs.

New Goods!
'URE DRUGS!

.. C. P Y BAS?
 DRUG STORE.

LM oW reeclving 4 very larme snil select stoek of everything in the DRUG and
MEDMUISE line, tagolbor with o very tfine and olcgant axsortiment of the cliodoest

rfumery, Colognes, Hair Oils, Pomades, Combs. Brushes,
Ete., Powder Puffs and Puff Boxes.

manufseturers “nd Importers in New
consequently T ean offer superior

L]
1l of my goods arp purehased direct room the
& and Philadelphis, st thelr lowest oash prices,
Mietmets to nll easl buyers.
wotth! eall particulur altention to my dne stock of Pure Liquors,
L]

IENCH BRANDY, WINE AND PURE WHISKIES,

which T huve the finest goods in the cife.

Preseription Department.

w by the most carcful atlen-

3 5 3 f wintions a specially, and ho
Vi make bho Alling of preser! i rugs, to maintain the repu-

u, aridd the use of poane excopt the very hest and purest
r uatlpn and standing of my house b the past five yoars.
s have ot hawda very incge stovk of the best brunds of

White Lead, Linseed @il,

And Palnts of all kinds, snd ou which I cannot be undersold by any body
TERMS CASH.
Joun GUNN.

CUBBIN, GUNN & COOVER,
Jlaning Mill and Lumber Yard.

» MANUFACTURERS OF

ivors, Sush, Blinds, Mouldings, Balusters, Newel Posts, Flooring,
Celling, Siding, Palings, Brackets, Kte., Ete.

& A LARGE STOCK OF

wt., 2d and Srd Quality of White Pine,
' Yellow Pine, Cypress, Laths, Shingles, &c.

los, 161, 163 and 165 Washington Street,

Fareh 18, 1871-12m,, MEMPHIS, TENNESSEE.

WULL AND COI 1375{31'1‘: SUCCESS !!
SOUTHERN
LIFEINSURANCE COMPANY.

Memphis, Tenn.
ASSETS, NEARLY ONE MILLION DOLLARS.

T. A, NELSON, Proesideni; BEN, MAY, Seeretary;
AMOS WOODRUFEF, and CHAS. T. PATTERSON, Ass't Sec;
F. M. WIITE, Vice-President; F. 8. DAVIS, Treasurer.

Directors:
A, Woodrufl, F. M., White,
. A. Partec, W. O, Drelansd,
Hutth Torvance, C. W, Fi'nger,
B4 Brinkiey, 4. W, MiCown.

I. A. Nelson,

Vv Weller,

*lon. Joim B thordon,
v UL Towhscud,

Chrs, Kortreoht
W. H. Cherry,
F. 5. Davis;

IVIDENDS dee barsd spnnally st the ond of esch policy year.
AR Policios non-furfeiting after two aanual payments,
Proidently, hamosdy aml econuvamically managod, it offers spocial induvemencs o those
sl ring insuarsnee.

Avilvenm] felinble Agents wantel

THOMPSON & SIMMONS,,
General Ageuts, Memphis, Tenu,
Dr. J. . MeGEE,

Gen'l Agont for West, Tenn., at Tronton, Tenu.
o vh B, NI 2m.

THE MOUND CITY

ife  Fnsurance  Gompany,

OF SAINT LOUIS,

»

\;

hd

&

LHlers ils serviees to the people of West Tenncssce as a candidate for

Life Tusnrance, and in doiug so will be controlled by all the wise and lib-
eral features known to the sclence.

. ts FEPolicies are All Non-Forfeitable!

\ After the payment of ONE Annual Premium.

L No restrictlion is imposed sn travel or residence in the Unitea
| States, British Provinces or Europe.
|~ None but really extra hazardous ocouDations Prestrdcled.

§ ki it pality of foutuee, shsolute security and prudent msnagement, the
3 f:-!;’* hissos its olnims for preferment.
15 e
. l'::muu-rn:qg\.l are natiopal o their reputation.
i % OFFICERS,
JAMES J. ¥ LLON, Prosident.
AL M. BRITPON Vies Prosident.
= s, W, LOMAX, Seepvtary.
o AL 5. ELIETU, Assistant Secvotary.

i
C. G, MaHATTON, Geperal Agent.
W. E HARVEY, Consulting Astuary.
THOS, A. RUSSELL, Atto .

W. HATCH, M. D., Medleal Otficer,
DIRECTORS,

A M. Waterman,
A. B. Garrison,

4. M. Harney,

Th

Fallun,
h, 05, A, Russell.

oW
iy

" Home Offieé No. 213, North Third Street.
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‘o DTV
AL pnatrwita.

PON CAMERGD .
J. T. MICK=,

"':tai.'

wW.W. G ATES

Trrwms oF SURSCRIPTION.—Twe da
 vear, (nvariehly (n dgdvance.

Singhe cupics 10 centa.

ADVERTISING RATES. —Advertivel oot
nsericd for & jess Sorm than three e
will be charged $1 30 per square of eirht
fnes, or less, {or the first inscrtion, ¢ nd &1
fur each subesoguent inscriion.,

W, W, GATES,
O . M. WISDOM
Under the Firn and

CO.

ADVERTISING RATES,
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7500
1630 60
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MONTHS. 12 ..
g
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#0
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3 MONTHA. 6.
| myunre, E Fe gLl
2 . Il
-4 o I
% 00
5 o L L
¥ o« w60 150 )

37 One Inch space cons

Where sdvertisements are ordered to e
agusunlly displayed they will be charged
for according to the space they ocoupy; one
isgh to convtitute & square, ! '

Eberifls, Clerks and Hanzers. Wio SFRd
us their patronage will receive the Whig
without charge.

EFCAXDIDATES— For announcing ]
didates for County offices and the Legisia-
ture, $10r for Congress $30 for .\1'}Iii1'\:-.'.:
and alvil dlstrict efflces, #5—all in advance.
o e

'l'._‘r';.: Shall We Give Thnnks!

A little Loy had sought the pump

From whenoe the sparkling waters bu
And drank wilh eager joy the draught

That klndly quenched his raging thirs
Then gracefully he touched bis cap

=] thank you, Mr. Pump,” be sald,
“For thix nice drink you've given me!”
("This little Loy bad been well bred.)

column.
i o

hea
i

cali-

rst,

Then said the Pump, “My little man,
Y ou'sie weleome to what I hase doue
But 1 am not the one 1o thank—
1 only help the water run.”
“Oh, then," the litle follow sald,
{ Polits bo always meant to be, )
“Cold water, please nocept my thunks,
You have been very kind to me.”

A R sald cold water, *don’t thank me
Far up the ills there lives the spring
That sends me forth with generous hand
To gladden every living thing.”

“1°1 thank the spring, then,™ sald the boy,
And gracefully he bowed his head.

“Ols, don’t thank me, my little man,"

The spring with slivery acoents said,

“0h, don't thank me—for what am |1
Without the dew and summer rain®
Without their aid | ne'or could quench
Your thirst, my little boy, sgatn.”

“Oh, well, then,” sald the little bey,
“| gladly thank the rain and dew.”
“I'ray don't thank us—witliout the stin
We could tiot fill one cup for you"

“Then, My, Sun, ten thoasand thanks
For aif t=t you have Jone for me.”
“Stopl™ sald the sun wilth blushing fave,
“My little tellow, don't thank me,
*Pwas from the oceans mighty stores

I drew the draught I gave to thee.”
“(h, ooean, thanks!™ then said the boy
Iiechood back, “ Not unto ue.

“Not unto me, but unto Him
Who tormed the depths in which L lie,
Go, give thy thanks my little boy, i
Tohim who will thy wanis suppiy.
The boy took off bis cap, and suld,

In tones so gentle and subdusd,

@« (Oh, God, 1 thank Thee for this gill,
Thon artthe giver of all goed ¥

CONFESS A FAULT.

A Lesscn for the Young and ©ld.
Mr. Benjamin Goodwin took his
a it. son te the great oity, for he
l:m tained a8 fe thought an txoel-
lent place for his boy. 1t was a sit-
uation in the store of Mr. Andrew
Phelps. Mr. Phelps was one of the
heaviest merchants of the cliy; a
dealer in cloths of all kimh‘. descrip-
tions, qualities and Juantities. He
had no partner; he was one of those
exact, nervous men who want no
second say in the way. It was near
noon when Mr. Geodwin enlered
the merchant's counting-room, lead-
ing his boy by the hand.

“I have brought my son, Mr,
Phelps, a8 we had arranged, and 1
am snre you will find him punctual
and faithfal.”

“Ah, Master Gilbert; ahom—yes,
I like his looks, Hope he will prove
all you wish.”

As the merchant spoke ina mat-
ter of fact sort of way, be smiled
kindly upen the boy, and then turn-
ing to the parent he resumod—

“Have you foundd a boarding place
for him yet?" 7 j

“Yes, sir, he will board with his
uncle my wife's brother.” )

“Ah, that is fortunate. This
groat city isa_ bad place for boys
without friends.”

#Of course, sir,” added Mr. Good-
win, “and vet I hope you will over-
look his affairs a little,”

“Certainly, what I can. Bat of
course you &re aware that T shall see
little of him when ha is ont of the
store.”

Mr. Goodwin said “of course,”
and there was asilence of some mo-
moents. >
upon the floora little while, snd
finally he said:

“There has becn nothing said yet,
Mr. Phelps, about the pay.”

“Pay?” repeated the merchant.

“Y s, sir; what pay are yon will-
ing to allow my son for his servi-
ces?”™

“Ah,” said Mr. Phelps with a
bland smile, I sé¢ you are unacquain-
ted with our ocustoms. We unever
pay mlythlnﬁ the first year.” :

‘No pay?” uttered Mr. Goodwin
somewhat surprised., “Bot Iam to
pay Gilbert’s board mysell, and of
course I thought yon would allow
him something for pocket money."”

“No, wencver pay anything the
tirst year. If vou were
soml your son to an academy or col-
lege, you would not expect the teach-
ers to pay him for his studying.

“No, sir.”

“Just 50 it is hore. Wo look upon
our apprentice here as a mercantilo
seholar, and for the first year he can
be of little real benefit to us, though
all the while he is reaping valuable
knowledge to himself.
are at this moment fifty youngsters
whose wealthy parents would be
rlad to get them into the berth you
have secured for your boy.”

“Theu you pay nothing,™
pagent, rather sadly.
him all we can, sud at the end of
that time we shall retain him,
is faithful and worthy and pay him
something." A

«Never mind my son,” the parent
said, when heand his child were
alone. “You have clothes gnough
| to last vou through the year, and
von can et along without much
wore. Here is one dollar. It is all
1 have over and above what 1 must
use to get home; that will keep you
|in spending money for some time.
{ But mind and be honest, my boy.

Come home to me when you please:
come in rags and filth, if it may be,

but come with your truth and hon-
or untarnished.” )

The boy wiped a tear from his eye
| a5 he gave the promise, and the fath-
er felt assured. It was arranged that
Gilbert should have two vacations
of & week each,—one in the Spring
and one at Christmas,—and then
the parent left.

On the following morning, Gilbert
Goodwin eutered the store to com-
mence his duties. He gazed around
upon the wilderness of cloth, and
wondered where the people were

disturbed in his reverie b
young clerk, whoshowed
the wateringpot and broom were,
and informed him that his first duty
in the morning was to sprinkle and
sweep the floor. BSo st it the boy

them awny.

The parcnt gazed down |

going to |

Why, there |

suid the I
“‘Not the first year. We will teach |

if he |

who should buy all this; buthe was |
Eis spruce |

m where |

went, and when this was dene he |
was set at work carrving bundles
of cloth up stairs, where a man was | If

go Gllbert's mercantile achol-
’ . pr a

JACKSO

he was home-sick, t the
: y

w hile
n
I him,
focling

bu
ol of the |
passed awa-”
that time his |
He had broken
¢ a pocket kuife
t do without.
Than be had
&4 lecture, for
;:.'l.ll half of wwhat was left,
and the rost had dwindied sway until
now he was without a penny. Dut
he boro up for a while. He saw
| that the Loys In the neighboring
stores had money T'--]’i-.‘!hj. but then
he thought they had h fathers
He knew that the generous parent
had already burdened himself with |
ore than he was able to bear with
! » himself, so ie would not
v hine.  And 3 Was un-
pleasant to bo withoutl money; to be
im that great city, w here there was
»0 much for amusement and  profit,
wilhouteven a Lo purchinse a
of enjoyment, or & drop
umfort. No boy could be
than was Gilibert in
clerks and salesmen
Phelps often
on having
apprentice.

mid cre i'-.l..( he -_-ﬂ‘i-'. Ly
A
the

month
end l'if
ft Al Brst t
'which he co
That took half
attended a
which he

Jlll i
of it

- L a
entill

1

penny
moment
of extrac
more falthful
the store.  "Thd
all loved him, and Mr
| congratulated himself
obtained an ecxcellent
e worked carly and late, and he
| worked hard,—performed more
||-l._\$i-';|1 labor than any one else in
| the store, if we excepl stont
| Irish porter

One evening after the store was
closed, Gilbert stooddl on the front
steps with the key in his hand—for
he was mow entrusted with that
important lmplement—when he was
joined by a lad named DBaker, who

| held the same position in an adjoin-
! ing store that Gilbert Jdid Dar.
Phelps’.

“Bay, (iil, going to the concert |
night?"” asked Baker. |

“No; I can't.” .

“Can’t! Why not?” )

“Why to tell the plain truth, Jim,
| I haven’t got the money."”
|  “FPooh! Come slong.
| shot.”

*“Bot I do not wish to run in debt
Jim, for I mav never pay yvou."

“Pay me? Who talked about pay-
ing? If1 offer to pay that's encugh.
Come along, I’ be a glorious con-

cert.”

“But | must go and get some sup-
per.’’

“No; go with me and get sapper.”
|  Dut Gilbert could ot go without
{letting his aunt know; so Baker
| walked round that way with him.
| Then they went to the restaurant:
| here Baker paid for the supper. He
| had several bank notes, aud poor
Gilbert gazed upon _them with
longing looks. Ob, if he could only
have a little money! Bay one dollar
a week, or one dollar in two weeks
how much bappier he would feel!l
As soon as they had caten supper,
l]lu'\' wont to the coneert room, and
Giilbert was charmed with the sweet
music he heard. He fancied it had
a woble influence upon him, and
that it awoke a more generous im-
pulse in his soul. But alas! how
otin A man or youth be over gener-
ous, with an empty pocket always?

From this time Jumes Baker was
Gilbert's firm friend, as the world

goes. The lntter told his secrets Lo
| Jim, and in return he heard all his
friemd’s.

“Say, Gil, how
have any money?”’ Baker asked, they
were to together one evening In
front of the store, afler hi\\"lllg

Illn'kl'll up.

“Why,” returned Gilbert, with |
|.~._.um hesitation, “to tell you the
laintruth, my father is too poor.
fe has done enough for me now—
more than be can well afford. le
has never asked me to work on the
farm. but he has sent me to school
and now he is payving my board
while I learn to be & merchant. DBut
my father is good i€ ha is poor,””

“Of course he 18, warmly repled
Baker. “That's where you find your
warm hearts, among the poor. But
| don't you make the store pay for
taking care of it?*

“No, Mr. Phelps pays nothing for
the flrst year.”

“Why, are you in ecarnest,
Haven't you got uny money
your hard work?

“No, not a penny. Two dollars
is all the money 1 have had since I
have been here, and those my father
gave me.”

“Whell, vou'rv a moral improba-
bility, a regular anomaly., Why; 1
make the store pay me something.
Mind you, I don't call it stealing, for
it isn't. My master receives the
benefit of ull my work, snd 1 am en-
titled to something in return. He
is rich while I am poor. My hard
work' turns money into his till, and
| shall I dig and delve and lug my life
| for nothing? No. When I want &
little money 1 take it, Did I take
enough to squander snd gamble
away, as some do, I should eall it
stenling; but [ dou’t, Yet 1 must
have something, llow do vou sup-
poss our masters think we live
without money? They don't think
s0; if they do they must be natural
born fools. That'sall I've got to
say about it

“But how do you
Gilbert, tremulonsly.

“How? Why, sometimes 1 help |
myself to a few hankerchiefs, which |
I sell; and sometimes 1 take 2  gen- |
tle peep at the money drawer.”
| When Gilbert Goodwin went to
| his bed that night there was a de-
| mon with him. The tempter had
lcome. Fora long time there had
| been s shadowy, misty form hover-
ing over him, but not uatil now had
it taken palpable shape. He allow-
ed himself to reason on the subject
but not vet was his mind made
up. On the following morning he
met young Baker agaip, and learned
that all the appreatices on the street
did the same thing.

A week passed ou, and during
that time Gilbert gave the lempto:
a home in his bosom. Ie daily
pondered |11pu:1 tha amount of phys-
ieal labor ‘he performed, e saw
all the others with money, and he
wondered if any one could possibly
getalong without that circulaling |
| comimodity. Finally the evil hour
came, The constan! companionship
of voung Baker had had its influence,
and the shaft had struck its mark,
A bright eved lovely girl had asked
Gilbert to earry her to an  evening's
entertainment. The boy loved that
girl—loved her witk the whole ar-
der of his youthful soul—and he
could not refuse her. At noon he
wns left alone in the store. Seversl
eople came in, mostly tailors, and
Lnngh‘ paying cash. Gilbert did |
not stop to consider; the spell was
upon bim, and he kept back a two
dollart

That afternoon
He daved not look the clerks in
faces; though he was sure that some

of them did the same thing. In the
evening he accompanied his fair
{companion to the entertainment,
and though he tried to happy,
yvet he could not.

Fhat mizht
while he slept he
ther and mother comg
pale and sad, and told
i -

| disgraced them forever.

On the following morninge hs
teredd the store as usa snd
duties were performed iy
sadly. The clerks asked hir if he
was sick and he told them no. To-
ward the middle of the forenoon Mr.
Phelps eame in, asnd ontered the
counting-room, i witched
him until he was alone, and then he |
moved towards the pla ilis
heart beat wildly, and his face was
pale as death, but he did not hesi-
tate. He entered the counting-
room. and sank into a chair.

“Gilbert, what is the matter?”
tered the merchant, Kindly.

The boy ecollected all his energies
and in a low and painful tone he sn-
swered--

“I have come Lo tell

the

{o-

the

' Py

it vou mnever

Gilz
for

do 1?7 asked

|

}

he suffered much.

the |

|

O

the slept, and
His fa-
him all |

+ had |

CT=
hi

&l

|

] ut- l

vou that 1

—

“What, going to leave ma?’ utter- |

ed the merchant in surprise, as the
boy hesitafed. *“No, no, Gilbert.
0% aresick you shall haves good

| dighearten

{ to the most sanguine people.

can remain here no looger, sir I— |

h " Tean't lose mow.,
P‘Hn’tm,air.mnmmo. A

| ter's Kld fone, but yvet speaking in

o Ty

. 4y T must &l vou all
and P¥rust in voar £onLrTus S0l
for pardon Jut I ecannot stay here.
Listen, sir, and blame me if yom
will, but believe mea not lost yet.
My father is poor, too poor to Keep
me here. [ have learned the ways
of the city. | have qu;.:‘li-ll for
some of those innocent, healthy
amuseinents which I have seen my
companions ecujoying. For loag
weeks together - bave beeu with-
out & pennvin my pocket, and at
such times | have felt moch shame
in view of my extreme poversy.
My falher has given me two dollors

one when he left e here, and one
when he came to visit me. But

| what was that? nearly all ofit went

for simall articles 1 absolutely need-
ed. Leoctures, concerts and various
other kKinds of healthy entertain-
ments were visited by my compan-
ions, but ¥ could not go. At length
the fatal knowledgo was mine that
others of my station had money. for
such things—monay that they took
from their emplovers with out leave.
I pondered upon it long and ply,
and in pondering I was losil™ Yes-
ter dﬁ_\‘ took two—dollars—"

Here the poor boy burst inte
tears; but the merchant said not a
word. Inafew moments Gilbert
resumed:

le
“Yon know the worst now. tidthousand similes eguall .
toek i, and a part af it 1 P | = T
night: but O, 1 waut no more ho

hours of agony such as | have pags-
ed ¢ince that time. Here is a dol-
larland o half, sir. Take it, and
when I get hore 1 will send you the
rest. O, let me go, for I cannot stay
where temptation hsuuts me. Away
in the selitode of iny father’s farm
I shal! not want the money 1 can-
not have. ',

“You may say that I have had ex=
perience; but alas! that experience
only tells me that while I remain
here the tempter aust be with me.
1 would not long for what I cannot
possess. While 1 have wants and
desires, the wish must be present to
gratify them. Let me go, sir; bot
oh, tell not my shame!”

The boy stopped and bowed his
head. The merchant gazed upon
him in silence, and a wvariety of
shades passed over his counfensance.

“Gilbert,” he said at length, in a
low, Kind tone, “vou must not leave
me. Fora few moments I will for-
get the difference in our «tations,
and speak as plainly as you have
spoken. I have been in the wrong,

froely confess. 1 should have
known that tempration was thrown
in your way—a tempiation that
should not be cast in the way of any
person, much less an inexperienced
youth. Since you have been 50
nobly frank, 1 will be equally so.—
Forgive me the situation in which I
placed vou, and the past shall be
forgotten, Uuntil thismoment I nev-
er thought seriously of this subject;
I neyer before realized how direct
was the temptation thus plasced be-
fore the apprentices of our houses.
But I see it all now. I know that to
a poor boy, who has no mouey, the
presence of both money and costly
amusements most be too fearful 2
temptation for ordinary youths. But
you shall not leave.

“From this moment I shall trust
you implicitly, and I shall love you
for your noble disposition and fine
sense of honor. I shall not fear to
trust yon henceforth, for you shall
have pecumiary recompensa some-
what commensurate with the labor
you perform. 1 have often blessed
the hour that brought you to my
store, for I have seen in you a valu-
able assistant; and if 1 have ever
held a lingering doubt of your striet
integrity, I shall hold it no more, for
it requires more strength of moral
purpose to acknowledge, unasked, a
erime, than it does to keep from
commitling one. Never will

accept the ‘ialmr oI nny person
without paying him for it, and then
if he is ¢ i.-i?mmn-l no blame can at-
tach to me. Yon will not leave me,
Gilbert?”

The boy gazed up into his employ-
er’s face, but for a while tears and
sobs choked his utterance Mr.
Phelpsa drew him to his side and lay-
ing his hand upon the youth's head,
he resumed:

“If I blame you for this moment-
ary departure from strict honesty,
the love 1 bear for your noble con-
fession vastly more than wipes it all
away. lenceforth you shall have
enough for all your wants, and when
the year is up we will make an ar-
rangement that can but please you.
What say von, will you stay?”

“If—if—I only knew that vou will
never abhor e for this—"

“Stop, Gilbert, I have spoken to
you the truth and_vou need have no
fear. 1 will pay you:ihree dollars a
week for your own amusement and

| instruction, and when you want
| elothes and other matters of like ne-

cessity, if you will speak to me ;Q?tl
shall have them. ' All the past is for-
gotten, save your many virtues, and
henceforth I Enow you only for what
you shall prove.™

Gilbert tried in vain to tell his
gratitude, but the merchant saw it
all; and with tewrs in his eves, he
blessed the boy. and then bade him
go about his work,

The year passed away, and then
another boy came to take Gilbert's
place; for the latter took his station
in the counting room. But the new
boy came not as the bovs had come
before. The merchant promised to
payv him 20 much per week, enough
for all practical purposes, and then
he felt that he should not be respon-
sible for the boy"s honesty.

At the age of seventeen Gilbert
Goodwin took the place of one of
the assistant book-Eecpers, and al
nineteen he took his place at the
head of the counting room; for to
an aptness at figures and an untir-
ing spplication to duty, he added a
strength of moral integrity whick
made his services almost invaluable.

Aud now he has grown up to be a
man, and the bright-eyved girl who
was so intimately connected with
that one dark hour of his life, has
been his wife several vears. He is
still in the house of Mr, Phelps, and
occupies the position of business
partner, the old merchant having
given up work, and now trusting
all to his vouthful sesociate. Gil-
bert Goodwin has seen many voung
men fall, and he has often shuddered
in view of the wide road of tempta-
tion which is open to 50 many more;
and be will have no-person= in Lis
employ to whom he cannot afford to
pay a sum sofficient to remove them
from inevitable temptation.

———

IMESHEARTENERS. -
and easy to destroy.
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-1t L hl':l].i
There is not a

! jovful boy or innocent girl, buoyant
10} ) gird, 3

with fine purposes of duty, in all
the street full of ecager aad rosy
faces. but a -.‘fJ-I..IiI' can chill :mﬂ

with a single word.—
comes readily enough
The
eynic has only to follow the hint
with his bitter confirmation, and
they zo hpme with heavier step and
premature age. They will them-
selves quickly enough give the hint
he wantsto the cold wreteh. Which
thiern has not failed
where they most wished to please?
or blundered where they wore moet
ambitious of success? found them-
solves awkward, or tedious, or in-
capable of study, thought, or hero-
ism, and only hoped by good scase
and fidelity to do what they could,
and pass unblamed? And this wick-
ed malefactor makes their little hope
less with satire and skepticism, and
slackens the springs of endeavor.—
Yes, this is easy; but to help the
young soul, add energy, inspire
hopes, and blow the coals into & use-
ful flnmee; to redeem defeat by new
thought, by firm action, that {s not

i‘u'll\{r_":- Yy
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| easy—that is the work of divine

' men.—J¢. W. Emerson.

—— il

The common pourse of thi

to please |

Fopular Slmiles.

As Bve ax a bird—as dead av 3 sion

As plump as a partridge—as poor as a M,
As slrong as ahorse &k weak nsa cat)

Ax bard as 2 Bint—es sof} as o mole,

As white as a Jliy—os bisek 3= 1 ceal

As plain as & pikesta—as rough & & besr,
As ticht as o drum—as free as U sl

Asx heavy 2s load—as Light as & feniher,

As stendy as time—as uncertain a6 wesatlyber;
As bot 5s an oven—as cold as 3 frog,

As gy s & lark—as siek a8 3 dog;

| A= dlow a4 tortoise—as swifl as e Wwind,

As thin 25 a hearring—as ial as Apig

Asproud as a peacock—as blithe 3 8 L rig

As savage as Ugers—as mild as s dove.)

As 3l s 2 poker—as limp ag aploves

As " Und as 3 bat—as deal l:r

Ar .-bl.rlnacu;curnbu-—_al T

Axdisl as a flounder—as rousd o8 & ball,

As blunt as & hammer—as sharp as b awl;

Asvrnizhl as a8 wToW-—SSorooked as a
m't s

As yellow as saflvon—za by

Ashrittle asglass—ast

As peit as my nall—as

As good as u feast—as

As Hght as is day—as d09

l-.‘l'l'ﬁk as 4 bec—ns dull 3 a5 ass,

As fall a5 o Lick—as solld as braes

am as o greyhound—as rioh s a \ y

‘As true as the gospel—as false -m_

JULY 29, 1871.
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D ‘8 Methodist prescher in
T advertised a bar e, with
ﬁ lguor than is usually fur-

3 en the people assembled,

has lied. You promised not only a
barbecue, but better liguor.—
ere's the liquo-?"

“There!” answered the mission-
ary in tones of thunder, and point-
g his long, bony finger at the
matchless double spring, gushing up
in two strong columns, with asound
Mke a shout of joy, from the bosom
®of the carth. “There!” he repeated,
with a look terrible as lightning,
while his enemy actuslly trembled
at his feet; “there is the liquor which
God, the Eternal, brews for His
children,

“Not in the simmering still, over
smoky fires choked with poisonous
gases, and surrounded with Ahe
stench of sickening odors and sor-
ruption, doth your Father in heavwen
prepare the precious essencs of
—pure cold water. Butinthe

TUESY ;leil. w hcr;:’ the ﬂl:-‘

e and the chilc / s

od brews it audmrl, low

he devpest vallevs, ‘where
Mrmurs and the rills

% ap ou the mountiain

Spurgeen Freaching o twenly
Thounsand Fersoms..

* “The London correspondent of the

Boston Adwvertiser sng'ls;:

“I ounce heard .. Spurgeon
preach in the Crystal Palace to twen-
ty thousand rson#. Whichever
way vou looked you saw & mass of
aumean beings. His wife sat imme-
diately below his pulpit. She grew
frightened and boﬁ:n to shed tears.
Mr. Spurgeon observed her, and
calling some one to him, sent, a mes-
sage gski her to sit where zhe
could not look at him, and after she
had moved her nervousness passed
away. So little did he exert himself
that I could not believe the people
at the rim of the circle could hear,
but I was wrong.

“When the ﬁoxulogy after the
sermon had been sung, the great
Baptist preacher, with the familiari-
ty which seems to beallowed to par-
ticular men, said: “No, no; that will
notdo. Not half of you sung then.
Let us have the words again, and let
everyjone join. Mr. Organist, please
play the verse once more." The or-
zan was at the extreme end, scarce-
) in sight. The organist looked
I'ke u black dot. But he heard the
little stout man in the pulpit, and
turning to the keys sent forth a glo-
rious volume of music. And the
people heard as well; the five thous-
and singers became twenty thous-
and, It was wonderful to find those
enormous regiments of singers sud-
dealy joining the rest.”

r h -

A Visien of, 1500.

(an any one realize the excoedinf»
Iy yrobable fact that in 1900—only
twenty-nine years from now—the
pofulation of the United States will
nunber 75,000,000 of citizens? Yet,
says o oontempon?l;, Mr. Samuel
F. Ruggles proves that this will be
the case, without making allowance
for annexations, North and South,
tha: will certainly come about, Mr,

trary notwithstanding-
the reasons for his prophecy in
ures, and although the old saw
that “ﬂﬁures won't lie” is the most
unveracious of praverbs, Mr. Rug-
gles’ figures have acquired a reputs-
tion of their own aud a good owne at
that. For the past thirty or forty
years, he has been figuring about
our internal and domestic com-
merce; and; although he has often
been sccysed of romancing in fig-
ures, the Jhave always sustain-
ed his predictions. When, there-
fore, the ablest, the most expericne-
ed, and most trustworthy statisti-
cian now living, tells us that we
shall have a population of 75,000,000
in 1900, the younger part of the pre-
sent cration may 28 well consid-
er what awsits them in their matu-
rity and old age. Seventy-five mil-
lions of people in the United States
implies the settlement of the entire
South and West by as dense a
pulation as that of Massachusetts;
the reclamations of the arid wastes
of the great plains by irrigation; the
developments of BStates as strong
as Ohio, Indisna, and Illinocis along
l.hthlocity mountains; the settlement
of the Utah Basin by four or five
penillions of agricultural and pasto-
rial people; the developmentof =
tier of agricultural States along our
northern border, from Lake Superi-
or to the FPacific, as populous and
prosperous as Missouri and Minne-
sots; the growth of the Pacific States
into commonwealths asrich and po-
pulous ss New York and I'ennsyl-
vania. It means that New York
will cover the whole of Manhatten
Island with a population of at least
Lwo ns, 10 say nothing of the
outlying suburbs in New Jersey and
across the East river; that Chicago
and St. Louis will each become as
large cities in fact, as they are now
in their own estimation, and that
San Franciseo will bave half a mil-
licn of inhabitanis. Such are the
g\owing visions which are excited

the prosaic and careful figures
of Mr. Ruggles.

A Homarkable Siory.

A correspondent of the Richmond
Dispalch says:

After the first battle of Manassas,
Jamaca A. Burten,of Cobb coun-
ty, Ga. belonging to Capt, King's
company. Seventh Georgia regiment
was brougnt to Bellevue Hoepital
with & rifle-ball wound in the ceni
ter of his forchead. Heseemed per-
fectly well, walking about as if noth-
ing was the msatter. I procured for
hima home in & private family,
where, on the the ird or fourth
day afterwards, the ball, which had
ke 1 between the Jkull and lin-
ing of the brain, by suppuration
reached and rested on the brain,
producing spasms and death in a
short time.

Before I left him oun the day of
hLis arrival in Richmond, he told me
he was 27 years old and his wife was
22 years old; that they had fourteen
t‘hl’ldﬂ!!&—-linﬂ boys and five girls,
that his wife had twins six times;
that cleven of them were going to
school., When he left home, all
were alive: and not one of his chil-
dren, his wife, or himself had ever
had three days’ sickness since their
marriage. He was a fine lookin
man, six teet and one inch high, an
weighed 180 pounds; that he was the
smallest of six brothers, and that
his parents raised six boys and
twenty.one girls. This statement
was made in a calm, modest, man-
per, which seemed -haracteristic
of the man, in the prescuce of mysell
| and the Rev, P. B, I'rice, of which
I made a dateat the time, and to-
day, by accident, came soross and
pow give it to the public.

k iy
Cemversation.

Table

A great deal of character is
rtant and received at the table,
arents too often forget ‘this; sml
therefore. instead of swallo
.your food in sullen silence, inste
ofbrooding over your business, in-
stead of severely talking about oth-
ers, let the conversation at the ta-
ble be genial, kibng, social lndch:ﬁr
. Do not ng disagreeable
i&fngn to the table in your conversa-
tion any more than you would in
your dishes. For this mr;‘mo the
mmmﬂ company You have at
ur table uubene,l: for your chil-
rgn. Every conversation with com-
our table is an educator of
Hence the intelligence

behayior of &
1o hospitality. Never feel
t visitors can be - auy-

it ug fto you and

B &
.- 3

1

Tamily which is

! the sun, where the
storm broad and the thunder
storms crash; and out on the wild,
wide sea, where the hurricane howls
musie, and the big waves roar the
chorus, sweeping the march of Gaod
—there He brews it—the beverage
of life, health-giving water. And
everywhere it is a thing of beauty,
gleaming in the dewdrop, singing ru
the summer rain, skining in the ice-
gem, till they seem turned to living
Jewels; spreading a golden vail over
the setting sun, or & white gauze
around the wmidnight moon; sport-
ing in the cataract, sleeping in the
lacier, dancing in the hall-shower;
o!d.ln.ﬁ its bright curtains softly
around the wintry world, and
weaving the many-colored bow, that
seraph’s zone of the air, whose war;
is the rain-drops of the earth, an
whose woof 15 the sunbeams of
heaven, all checkered over with the
celestial flowers of the mystic hand
of refraction—that blessed life-giv-
ing water. No poisen bubobles
on its brink; its foam brings not
madness and murder; wo blood
stains its liquid gilass: pale widows
and children weep not burn-
ing tears in its deptihs! Spegk ont,
my friends; would you exchangs it
for the demon’s drink—alecohol?”

A shout like the roar of the
tempest answered, “No!™— John B.
Gough.

-
THE SONG.

"T'is ot the warmuring volee of Spring
That stirs my beart and makes me sing;
"Tis not the blue skies, bubbling o'er
With sunsiune spilled along earth’s floor;
Nor yet the flush of bursting rose,

Nor bloom of any flower that grows,

It is that long, long years ago,

When all the world was blushing so—
It is that then my cheek blushed too,
My heart beat fast for love and youg
There was a music in the air

I fail to find now anywhere,

Sumner and all others to the eon- | Andso, when Spring comes wanderiug by,
He) shows f I juse the thread of misery;
{ Trusting the promise of ber days,

1 tune my volce to sing her praise,
And cheat myscif with the sweel pain
That in the spring love blooms agnin,

A Notable Family of Girls.

The late Judge Daniel E. Gris-
| wold, whilom law-partuer of the
now venerable C. F. Saunford, and
son-in-law of ancient David Dun-
ham, the yntron of Robert Fulton,
and the Vanderbilt of his genera-
tion, was the father of eight daugh-
ters. Mary 8. Griswold, the oldest,
now deccased, married Brantz May-
er, of Baltimore, a lawyer and au-
thor of old-time celebrity, whe will
be remembered as the writer of
“Meoxico as It Was and Is,” and
“Captain Canot; or, Twenty Years
as an African Slaver,” dedicated to
his friend and coliege mate at Yale,
N. P, Willis; also as a contributor
to Harper. ¥elen E. is relict of the
late Joseph Harrington, brother of
Minister Harrington, and a celebrat-
ed Unitarian clergyman. Mr. Har-
rington was the personal friend of
Starr King, who was the first to en-
courage Bret Harte in the literary
rofession. Georgiana married the

e medical celebrity of the West,
Dr. John Jay Stuart, Matilda 8, is
the wife of L. T. Zaoder, a musicsl
composer of promise, resident jn
Californin. Adelaide A., lately de-
ceased, was the wife of Amherst
Wight, the artist-lawyer of Wall
street, and bLrother of Wight, the
well-known draftsman. Edmonde
Aundrade, nephew of the great bask-
er of Paris, Periere, who originated
the famous Credit Mobilier, is the
husband of Caroline D)., another of
the eight. He i= a millionaire, as
well as a celebrity in musieal circles.
Aunus Griswold is the wife of Fran-
cis Bret Harte—a name too familiar
to need more than mention. Jo-
sephine M., the voungest, well
known as an author and contributor
to the Iendingi]mrimlimls of the doy,
is Mre, Francis Gerry Fairfield. Mr.
Fairfleld is a unephew of the late
Sumuer Lincoln Fairfield, is largely
known as a journalist, critical es-
sayist and writer of fiction, both
wetic and prosaic. The eight
adies mentioned are, or have been,
all celebrated in their circles for
their brilliant talents in the specialty
of music; aud three of them have
made their mark in literatore.

Tae Boy THaTParp miaDesr —
A New York paper says that the
other daya little son of a well
known bank officer in Wall street
lost his purse while coming from
Central Park, and a stranger, seeing
his discomfort, paid his railroad fare,
three cenls. he boy, thanking
him said: “If you will tell me your
name, I will bring it to you to-mor-
row.” *“Oh, no,” said the geotle-
man, “never mind aboot it.” The
boy }u:rsim.-d, saying his father nev-
er allowed him t0 run in debt. ]
will not give you my name,” re
Qiied the gentleman, but I live at
No.—, on strest.” The next
moruing the door bell rang at that
house, and our little hero told the
amused servant maid bis errand.

“Which of the gentlemen is jt?”
said she; “there are several in the
family.” The boy twisted on his
heel, and after 3 moment's thought
said, *Have vou a photograph book
in the houser”” She brought it, and
turning over its ges, he said,
F}Inung_m one, “That’s the one.—

lease give him thesc three cents,
and tell him that tie bov who bor-
rowed it in the cars vesterday left it
to pay his debt.”

.-

In ancient timies there stood in the
citadel of Athens three statues of
Minerva. The first was of olive
wood, and, according to the popular
tradition, had fallen from heaven.—
The second was of bronze, eoramem-
crating the wictory of Marathon;
and the third of gold and ivory—a
great miracle of art in the of Pe-
ricles. And thus in the citadel of
time siands man himself. Iu child-
hood, shaped of soft and delicate
w just fallen from heaven; in
maphood, a statue of bronze, com-
memorating struggle and viclory;
and lastly, in the mstarity of age,
perfectly shaped in gold and ivory—
& miracle of art.— Hyperion.

1 can believe theremay be ha
suuls who have transcended
need of prayer, m;idﬁp;a whom other
men’s pray u .
and intruaive.

superfluous
But 1 have not

& desperado in the crowd cried out, | th
“*Mr. Faul Denton, your reverence |

coaked granite glit-,

Th . wwpes’ AP all =lanas L. e e o]

| to display it or to it! A frignd

| thus uiters a warning. 1 wish to

nsk those who minlster daily at the

| altar, whether they sufficiently warn

their hearers that it 1s as easy to be

selfish in religion as in wrnhlngehe.
1

and that selfishness is t e opposite
I have often list-

of true religion ?
ened lo the statements of professing
Christians in prayer-meetings, de-
claring how much they love Christ,
because He hLas done so much for
them, and s going at last to take
them 10 & beautiful home above,
yetno word of caution was spoken
that theie is danger of trusting for
salvation to a love founded on favors
alone. How natural for us to love
thiose wholowe us ; vel no conversion
is ne for sucha love. Christ
if ye love them which
ard bave ye? Do
publicans the samo >
grateful for favors with-
seliish, but we cannot be
and at the same time grate-
Ifwo would teuly love God,
weo must love Him for his ness,
which is an stiribute of His churac-
ter, and is manifesiod not only to us
but to others also, in purposes of
justice to those who are lost. We
must Jove Him not only in the st
shine, but slso in the shadow, when
dark cloude prevesttbe bright shiu-
ing of the sun. God always remains
the same worthy ‘object of love,
whatever may be our condition in
this life, or in that which 1s to come.
If we are not saved it will not de-
tract from Ilis goodness, or lessen
our obligations to love Him.
e —

Tie Roap roSvocess.—Fortune,
success, fame, position, are never
gained but by determiuoély, bravely
nlirkinf and living to & thing till it
is fairly accomplished. In short,
you must carry a thing through, if
you want to beanybody or anything.
No matter if it does cost vou t
pleasure, the society, the thousand
yearly gratifications of life. No
matter for these. Stick to the thing
and carry it throogh. Believe you
were mudde for the matter and i
no one clee can do it. Pot forth
your whole energies. Be awake,
electrify yourself, and go forth o
the task. Only once learn to carry
a thing throu in all its complete-
ness and proportion, and yoa will
become a hevo. Yon will think bet-
ter of yoursell; others will think
better of you. The world in Its
very heart admires the stern, deter-
mined doer. It sces in him its best
sight, its brightest object, its rich-
est treasure. Drive right along,
then, in whatever you undertake.—
Consider yourself nmply sufficient
for the deed. Youw'H Lo successful.

G _demie by o,
Luck and Labor.

Two boys left, last week, their
country homes to seek their fortunes
in the city.

me,"” said one.

“] shall see what labor will do for
me cried the other.

Which is the better to depend
upor, luck orlabor? Let us see.

Luck is slways waiting for some-
thing to turn up.

Labor will turn up somothing.

Luck lies abed w. A

Labor jumps up st six o’clock, and
with busy pen or hammer
lays the foundsiion of & compe-
tence.

Luck whiues: labor whistles.

Luck relies on chances; labor on

aracter.

Luck slides down to indolence.

Labor strides upwasds to inde-
pendence.

Which is likely to do the most for
you, boys? ~ -

A dead man sits on all oﬁjnd £
ment soats: and Hving j g:
but search out sud repeat his decis-
ions. We read in dead men’s books.
We laugh at dead men’s jokes, and
b gy hll e g
sick wi men's .
ical and moral, and die of thepmn
rewmedies with which dead dootors
killed their patients. We worshi
the living Dci:(y according to
men's forms and erceds. hatever
we seck to do of our free motion, a
dead man's fcy hands obstruct us,

Ax Euecormic JorE.—Bome
weeks ago one of these illegitimate
sons of science, the v t electric
men, openad out in the streets, with
his disl of testing how much tor-
ture his wvolu vietims could
stand. To stimulale trade, he kept
aptanding offer to pay %5 to whoever
could stand as much eloctrie fluids
a5 his machine would furnish. One
day, & boy presented himseolfand an-
nounced that he had come to win 5.
The man banded him the “handles,”
and started the machine. Theboy
stood it wonderfully, The operator
turned the crank faster, and ssked
the boy how i felt. The boy said
it did not feel at all. The man
thought something must be the mat-
ter, and commenced an elabornte
tightening up of the scfows, and
then commenced another series of
swift revolutions, which o i1 to
have produced s curreot sufficient to
kill the boy: still he laughingly as-
sured the fellow that he did not ex-
perence the slightest sensation,

QOut of patience, the man demsud-
ed to see his h.-md’a, and then the se-
cret was explained. The boy be
lon to the telegraph offloe, and

icked up one of the pieces of
lmnﬁwd wire now being put up in-
side the office, and had passed it u
one sleeve of his coat, around hﬂ
shoulders, and down the other
sleeve, and then uncovered the ends
of the wire in each hand. Thus srm-
ed, he had gone w the electric man;
of course, tie uncovered ends of the
wire pressed sguinst the metallic
handles, presented & betler medium
than the boy's body, and the current
simply passed to them and along the
insulated wire arownd the boy's bo-
dy, without touching him.
“gleetrician” was very mad, and all
oo g e S o b e

er, thought it a g

ok the boygl part. The man was
s0 lsughed at that he et town.—
Scientific American.

= es st
Night

and day.

What & beautiful thought embeodi-
ed in these words of lioly writ, ‘and
the evening and the morning were
the first day, and the ev‘;l.:.ln? and
the morning were the se day.”
Morning has, and ever will, follow
the evening; and though our whole
life may scem like one continued
night, it shall be sweceeded by the
brightness of eternul day. In our
customary method of computing
time we reckon that day commenees
at twelve o'clock, and that we have
both its extremes shrouded in dark-
ness, A similar ides have we of
life, of morning's ehildhood and
evening's old age. But it need not
be thus with the Christian's life, for
the evening time may be brightened
with the radiance ofour heavenly
Father's countenance; so that whi
seems L0 us like s besutiful sunset
scene, is really but a single ruy from
which nshers in the glorious resur-
rection morning. e read of those
in nocient time who died *old and
full of days," yet how many have
died being old and full of nights.
Evil thoughts and deeds, unthank-
fulness and complaint, are such as
make up our nights. COur days are
umuhl ull:ou‘ pur?ldeed_ &, SOrTOWS Dl-

eatly borne, of loving smypathy to
the r, bereaved oune, ﬂytun il:tl
and ks of kindness, which bring
back the glad sunshine to some
wenrysouls, and as calm to the
;-izht,m spirit. They are she

preciours geins, whose ra-
diance sparkles l.hromi:ﬂm all time,
nsdl:g.maesrﬂﬂ t we;:nn lz
hold . way oast up for o
WH‘ the Lord.’

LT ——,——
by Mh?&uﬁ"ﬁm&in the
darkness mine, as
ng : w_llhl.lnm'iﬂdﬂh.

.i'h.#l"u_‘i--

“1 shall see what luck will do fnr1

Now vy Joomse back! Shine out
Take fip your srms! Wheel inl

Wirel in! Lo (reneds are passing near
To Join Lee sLugsié ~ o a1
Advarae. iwnsations pow, of fears
Are not fargallant bearts to focl
Werwn WO s crarvss o Murdar Jinva,
When valoly valer strove to wim; 1
Thr clouds are gune! Ehine oul, hright
sy,

Take up your amae Wheel in!

Whoel lo! though dust and shadows thax
Obscure cur dense but Lroken lipes
Though Walerloo it seemned 10 us,
Yot pow again Lhe suntight shines,
Hard bands are clasping basds as bard -
Our thickening ranks swailt the ding
Nopower can bew oUf coumw reband
Take up your arms! Wheei In!

Wheel io! the poor man's place is bepe.
Mochanies! furm in solid Line
For Equal Rights we'll persevere!
Lot good men overy whery comnbius,
Nomore Is heard, “What of the night™
The shroud of darkness grows more thin;
The watchword, soldiers, Vietory! Right!
Take up your arms.  Whael in!

THE SENSIBLE WAY.

BRY HARRIR HMALL.

I¥d I ever tell you how our Meg
took this staid old town by surprise
one bright summer’s day? N/
Well, I never enjoved anylhing
more in mr\\l'g:;.lb d
You ses W just ke

towns—¢ h?uhl knows £~
ery one elsc’s business, and a wed-
diog = & “nine d.i.-. wonder."
E.u-i bride-olect must have a sowing
woman in the house for w man-
ufacturing ents by the
{enough to last e lifetime, i there |
was any wear in thewn, which there
isn’'t;) these are placed on private
exhibition, and happy the girl who
can muster the miost = r.
And the fuss and feathers, “vanitios
and vexation of spirit” thal it takes
to get her finally married, is enough

to appall one.

Now, Hl: thought =il this very
foolish, and sald, aside from the
trouble and expense. she could nev-
or canur:dw bave her 13 afairs
%0 drag, out to pvblic view, bo
when gohn Ware asked her 1w
“double his joys and divide his sor-
rows,” she to vousider how
she could hest prove herself consis-
tent, for she Lad ex hersell
prﬂtﬂ freely om the subject, and
people liad said, “Waittll your time
comes, and see if you won't want Lo
be married after the most approved
fashion.” BSo, sside from
tious of common sense and
my, she had the fear of ridicule
the exsspersting “I told you

eep her to her purpose. A

-

and

to our mischievon

Meg.

John readily agreed to
“It dide’t matter to hi
“how it was done,
knot was tied

word ' wasn't

Her brother Dick declared she
was a “trump,” and he was giad
there was some sense left among the
women. I, of course, sided with
Meg; but sister Sarah entered a pro-
test— “It would look so stran
and Joseph would call ita stingy

m‘»n

“ ¥, mother,” laughed Meg, “1 | 1s
pever suspocted yow of being one of
Mrs, Grundy's slaves.

“Dut, Meg, dear, 1'm abundantfy
w would ruther make ‘ou a

g sud invite vour R

“But, "::3'& dm.hl.dm:'l want
wedding, ou have any sur-
E:: means that vou don’t know {

to dispose of, you can lut John |
and me have it to n houwsek
ing. Andastoinyiting lurfriz:.
you know we could never stop them;
m ::lldu. inwiulion:‘l& m

ve come Lo mean

facod hints for prescnts. that 1
should be positively sshamed to
send them out. If any one loves
me well enough to give men litile
something when | go 10 bousekeep-
ing, I shall azeept it gladly, butl
couldn’t bear that people should feel
obliged to give uso it would be
thought strange if their namos were
not among the of presents.”

“Well, my L mgj:’al. ‘!ou
ought to be allowed to have it as
you chooss, but I'don't like your
plsn ut all.”

And it was really an act of self-
denial for the fond mother 10 launch
her pet child oun the “Ses of Matri-
mony"” :’l:bo:‘irdlﬂl ﬂl:;‘:du of a
fashionable w ng. 1t Mog car-
ried the day, as ususl, and as John
was impatient, lover-like, and she

didn’t believe in lon cngagements
herself, began lw':r- preparations |
at onoe,

, she
With her own delt rs
fashioned her lmmw r:s'-’
tents of which vou could simost

hs unted on the i of r
tw?ha:mr;a; ll?l': the ﬁeﬂ!ﬂ m
thoughts

daintily set, and the Inmp
which kept time wi
claster of her sewing Mhom
esch garment secm precious to her.
Tucks there were in abundance, and
rufiles, but little embroidery and no
lace—nothing that wounld fall ivto
tatters at the third tlime w s
Of course, there were a thou
and one things 1o Lo done, besides
troussean proper, but | shall not go
into particulars, only you may
sure she was the same sensible Meg
through it all. She never sewed
at & time, forshe said she couldn
afford 1o wear herself out if she
never had any clothes; so she was
alwavs ready for a walk or drive
whenever J came for her, where-
atl the good fellow marveled.

“Why," ssid he, “Fred Armstrong
told me he never went tosee Kate
for weeks before they wore married
without finding her either up to her
enrs in work, or so tired she could
do mnothing but vawn: and he said
he conclu that was a part of tha

mll

ell, so it is,"” answereod Meg:
“but you see, I've s programme of
my own."” .

“For which,” quoth John, “1 trust
[am duly th:uk?ul!" =

However, Meg stipulated at the
firat that he should ecome only twice
a week for fear of i B

keep fore}

inducements

4

“

but, somehow, bhe
%m: &.ly it was, and then
ﬂ'.u it was three days since his
For the :.m rewson she |
would not wear :
t.lllﬁ‘uuﬁh it was just ﬁl-. g |
as —one large pear), with
enameled setting. - o 1
We held a family caseus over the
wedding dress ; we wereall in favor
of the conventional white 7but as |
Meg had decided to be after
morning service on ly
not ti:. oT it could be
at lnst, it was reluctant]
ge,i- p.::ll n.I({uliea.l.c" black Mx by
RIIK sar W '.F
stead. “But I must have a3
sighed Mcg. T know its
but 1 gho! not feel half
withoutms veil.”

W

vour t, and let soraeone :
it org}-’ you just before you hm :
1 suggested. :
l“zm.*- it, cnaln'l'!y! You're lj::d-'
el, Aunt Sophio!” eried Meg,
s0 that! matier was séttled.

Besides this b dress, she
had & handsome black silk, a white
cambric, a bufl traveling dress, and
oh, horrors! twe chintzes, Six
dresses for a bridal outfit! »ut she
had alrendy a green silk snd white
pique, almost as goos 85 mew, and
sensible Meg decleed she didn’t see
why she shov’d bave more dresses
than she »eeded just becanse she
was gesag to be marcied.

~AbDout this time she let it be
derstood she was to visit a
cousin in Philadelp and vo one
seemed to have the slightss: suspi-
gion for what she was really prepar-|
ing. But ope day Miss kuﬂ
Gchuwumnwnh‘;;z }
:dllk. “Pm in tori!hm exclaim- |

e door. The
d

Meg,
she weut to
was duly
piece of 2

= e

“Why not carry one to church in | i '



