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Jeans, Satinets, Cassimeres, Cloths,
....... A OF .

Ready-Mad- e Clothing' ' Shoes,

Also, Trunks, Carpet Ladies'

W. IXOIsIsAKD,
Parker's Dormer,

SAMUEL GOPPLES,
MANUFACTURER OF

WOOD WILLOW WARE,
CORDAGE, TWINES,

PAPER
1

Concentrated

BASKETS Of ALL ZECIZfcTHDS!
- , AGENT FOR

Frazer's Axle Grease!
108 c& HO NOBT1I SCONI STItEET,

ST LOUIS, MO.
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Chas. Kortrejcht,
W. H. Cherry,
F. S. Davis;

JOHil GOBBOIf, Prea's.
W. C. MOKBII, Seo'y

pays Iomk-s- . Its principal business is with
or patronage. It has ample means to fully
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Directors:
A. Woodruff, r. U. White,
H. A. Parte. W. C. Ireland.
Hugh Torranoe, C. W. Fraxer.
IL 0. Brinkley, J. W. McCowa.

Medical Board: E. Miles Wlllett, M. D., J. II. Erekine, M. IX

Atlanta Branch,
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policy holders and pay ail
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IWILLadl.atmy farm,
on

ten miles

WEDXK3DAY, 13th DECEMEER

next, on a credit of twelve roontln, aome
valuable Mule, Horsea, Marea and Colta.
Wajrona, Cowa, Kanninj Utnsile and
other thiof (rencrally lined on a farm.

Bond, with two approved aecuritles, will

lr1' WM. H. HU.VT.

THE
ONE PRICE STORE !

Louis Solomon
new opening at liii new atore, on South

19aide of LaUyette htret t.one door East oi
Keith A Vincent' i,

His Fall & Winter Stock
OF

ZDZRT GOODS,
Ready-mad- e Oothing,

SlIOS & BOOTS,
HATS, NOTIONS,

And a general aasortment or oentiemen

FUItMSIIIflG GOODS,
All of which he offer, to the publle at

very unall iintlla, Hilt t A.--n, iuu a
iIikHAUIl 1'KICE.S. IlemOHt refpec:

fullv nta thoae wlnhinic to Duy K oods in
bis liine to call and ejtainine hia yroods and
prices. It will at all times anuru mm

,leaaure to mow uia gooua iu ii nu
lm.
Jackson, Teon, aept. 23, lSTlm.

mil. Hoffsell,
Manufacturer of, and

Dealer in

SADDLES
Bridles, Harness, Etc

BIsrkst Street, JTACKSO.-V-
, TEJi.

TJEPAIBISO done with neatneoa and
XV dispatch. aep30-t- f

S. H. Brazelton,
WHOLESALE A XL) EETA1L

AND D KALE S 15

STJPLE DRY GOODS,

Jackson, Tenn.
maris tf.

Professional Notices.

IIul lock & llulleck,
JlfO. L. BROWX,

AEG now occupying thoae elegant omoes
Collin's China Store, in Anderson

and Taylor's bloak, corner of Market and
LaFayette atreeta. Kn trance at the West
end ot Collins' store, on LaFayette street.

dec-a-I-

Charles SI. Stephens,
(Late of Jackaon, Tenn.,)

HATTORNEY AT LAW,
M7 V Chestnut Street, It

ST. LOUIS, MO. It
nov'i.V

JN0.L.II.&11.W. T0ML1N
ATTORNEYS AND

Councellors at Law,
North East Cor. Public Square,

Second Story.
JA CKS 0$, TEN2TESSEE.

WILL practice In the vartoua Courts of
and the adjoining Countiea.

and also in the Supreme and Federal Courts
of WehTeiinesKee. AU collecting entrusted
to them will be promptly aitenueu to

J. B. C1RITI1ERS,

ATTORNEY AT LAV,
Jackian, Teaneeaee,

11 ILL practice In all the Courts of
a V AiadlHon and aurreundins; counties.

and 1b tbe Supreme and Federal Courts ot
Teanetwee. All civil claims attended to
promptly.

I f! tmce oecona uoer ooum tur-
ner I'ubllc Square. Jan !H-t- f.

R. W. SIMS,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.

GADSDEN, TENN.

A8PI9TET) by Gen. A. W. Campbell and
will give special at-

tention to all claims intrusted to him for
collection.

Refer by permission t Tapp, Welsh A
Berry; Garvia, Hell Co Peter, Powers
A Cooper, and White A Cochran, Louis-
ville, Kja Dickersoa, WilllaraaA Co Mem-
phis, Tenn. febll-l- y

HOST. W. UAYKXS. av O BOND.

Haynes & Bond,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

Jndar Brawls'. 1A Office,
Main St., Jackson, Tetmessee.
firiLL TRACTICK In the Supreme
V w Court at Jackaon; the Chancery. Cir--

outt. County and th. various MaKistrate.'
Courts of adison eeuntv. Tenn- - and eise--
where, when specially retained. Oct 29-- tt

8TOtIKKT CARCTHEKS. K, . MALLOKV

Caruthers & Mallory,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

AND
COLLECTING AGENTS,

JJttKSOV, TKM.
t3T Ufnce in Luckev'a new building,
octal- - ly

1R. J NO. CHtsTKR. 1K. SAM. H. CHESTKR

Dr. Jolm Chester
Has associated with him in tbe practice of

medicine, his brother,

Dr. SanVI H. Chester,
And offer their service to the citizens of
Jackson and vicinity.

ear Oflice on the cornr of Royal and
Che-t-er Street. may.'0-t-f

Or. R. R. DASHIELL
his professional services, in allOFFERS of Medicine and Surgery, to

this community and lis vicinity.
Oflice on Main street, opposite to the

PrMhrlarill Church.
S. 6. Dr. D. will treat diseases of the

eye, and perform all the surjneal operation,
necessary to ineir rauicaicuiu. .n

Befer T
lr. John Chester, Rebt. B. Hurt,
Hon. Milton Brown, Allen Deberry,
Hcrvey Brown, Rev. J. II. Evans,

Rev. E. McNair.

DENTAL CARD.

lr. J. A. AllKINGTON
his services to the citizens olOFFERS and vicinity In the practice ot

his profession Dentistry.
September 15, 'Od-t-f.

DENTAL OAKdT
DR. WMsTsPENCER,

Surgeon Dsstist

Has returned t. Jackson, and is permanent.
ly lorated for the practice et Dentistry.

umce over glass-- oiore,
fjan. 50 f.

ffHIG AND TRIBUNE.

PUBLISHED KVEKT 6ATCBiAY,
BY

W. W. G ATSS. VJX CAMKKGX

D. M. WISDOM. J. T. HICKS.

Under tbe Finn and Siylt of

W. "W. GATES & CO.
Tbrms of Scbscrtptioiv. Two dollar

a year, invariant in advance.
single copies 10 cents.
Advkrtisino Riiris. Advertieraent

inserted for a Ice term than three montba
will be eharired $1 OO per equare ot ei'bl
I inn, or le,for tbe firtt insertion, and fl
Tor earn ubequent insertion.

ADVERTISING KATES.

3 MOTrns. 6. MonTifH. 12 mumtiu.
1 Sli X r-"-" '"' "
2 20 fW 00 40 W
J 'J5 mt 4) 00 00 OH

eolumn.W) to 0 0v T500
U " SO 00 1'iOOO
1 " KO00 10 (tO SOOiW

5f One inch contitutea a wjuare.
Where alvertietnenta are ordered te be

unuHuallv Jiplved tbey will be tharsed
forai'cordincto the "pace they occupy; oue
inch to conntitute a aouare.

Sheriffit, Clorka and Hansra. who enI
us their pstronajje will receive the AVblg

without churge.
rjfCA.vuiDATii For anuounclng

tor County olti-- and the
for Conreaa $20; for Municipal

and civil district offices, si all in advance.

THE DRI.VKIRO'I DBUM.
The drunkard dreamed of his old retreat.
Of his ea-- y place in the tap-roo- m seat ;

And the liquor gleamed in g eye,
Till bis lipa to tbe sparkling glass drew

nljh,
Aa he lifted it up with an enr;er Klncc,
And laughed as he saw the bubbles dar.ee.
"Aha ! I am myself again !

Here's a truce to care, and adieu to pain.
Welcome the cup with its creamy foam !

Farewell to work and a mopy home '.

With a jolly crew aud flu wing bowl,
In bar-roo- pleasures I love to roll

Uke a fluh there came to the drunkard's
aide

Ilis angel child, who lb a night bad died !

With a look so gentle and sweet and loud,
hue touched the glass with her little wand :

And eft aa he raised it up to drink
She silently tapped on its silent brink,
Till tbe drunkard shook from foot to crown
And set the untasted gublet down.

"Hey, man 1" eried tbe host, "what mean-t- h

thla f
It the rovey tick t or the drum amiss?
Cheer up, my lad! quick the bumper

quaff,"
And ho glared around v. lib a flcndUh

laugh.
The drunkard raided Lis glass once more,
And looked at its depths so soft before ;

But started to aee on its pictured foam
The face of Its dead little child at home !

Then again the landlord at him sneered,
A ud the swaggering crowd of drunkards

jeered ;

But null, as he tried the glas to drink,
Tbe wand of his dead one touched the

brink.

The laudlord gtisped, "I swear, my man.
Thou shalt take every drop of bis Dow ia j

can."
Tbe drunkard bowed to the nivciin

brim,
Though his heart beat fut and ri eye

'grew dim ;

liuttbe wand struck harder then ever fore, I

Tbe glass was flung on tbe bar-roo- floor ;

All around tbe ring the fragments lay,
But the poisonous current rolled away. l

j

The drunkard awoke. His dream was
gone. ;

His bed was bathed in tbe light of morn;
But be saw, as he shook with a pale rolil

fear,
A beantiful angel hovering near.

rose : aad that seraph w:n niyli bun
stili ;

checked hispa.iaiou, It swayed bis nil'.
da.aed from bis lipa Hie mad'ning bowl,

And victory gave to bis ransomed soul !

Since ever that midnight hour he dreamed
Our hero bas been a man redeemed ;

And this Is tbe prayer he prays alway,
And this is the prayer let us help him pray :

That angels may come in every land,
To dash the cup from the drunkard's hand.

Tint; WORKS WONDERS.

It was one of the bitterest of all
December's bleak and bitter days.
The white lingers of the driving
snow were tapping sharp and furi-
ously at the crystal surface of the
plate glass windows; the wind
shrieked piteously through the keen
and piercing air; and the thermom-
eter in the hall was rapidly lowering
its crimson vein towards zero.

"Its dreadful cold!" mused Mrs.
Angell, as she sat with one slipper-
ed root on the fender, and her finger
ornamented with two emerald rings,
a diamond and a gandy, 'regarding'
between the leaves of her book. 4,I
am glad I am not compelled to be
out of doors on each a day as this."

And she looked complacently
round at the elegantly furnished lit-

tle boudoir where she sat. A hand-
some octagonal room, its walls pan-nell- ed

in pink, velvet and gold, with
a heavy tracery of gold vine leaves
around the celling by way of cor-
nice, it had all the charms of novel-tv- .

The fire heaped high with coal
kept up a low crackling sound; tbe
scarlet-winge- d lory swung to and
fro in the ring of his cage between
the curtains, an asthmatic little poo-
dle nodded sleepily on the hearth-
rug.

Mrs. Angell herself was a plump,
pretty brunette of about thirty,
with hard bri.liant black eyes; hair
brushed in the fashionable style,
away from a square, low forehead;
and lips that, although rather thin,
were of the brightest Vermillion.
Her dress was an elegant negligee;
and her hands were minature jewel
stands for tho display of expensive
rings.

--Mamma!"
She looked up quickly and held

out her arms as a rosy girl of about
nine, the fac-iimi- le on a small scale,
of herself, came bounding into the
room.

"What is it, Nina, mama's Tittle
pet?"

"It's Miss Elmer, mama. She says,
could she see you for a moment?"

"It is ten o'clock, my child; your
lessons should have begun long
ago."

"But Miss F.Iuier just come, ma
ma."

The handsome olive brow con-
trasted omiuiously.

Tell Miss LUner that I w ill see
her."

Little Nina tripped away to deliv-
er her message. A minute after-
wards there was alow tap at the
door, and Juliet Elmer the daily
goveruess entered.

She was a tall, gracefully formed jj'
girl, apparently about twenty-tw- o or j

'

three years of age, dressed in black
that had evidently bidden adieu to
its best dars sometime since. Gen- -
erally she might have been rather
pale," but there was a deep, vivid
carmine spot on either cheek just
now, that told of the recent agita-tio- u

or excitement. Her eyes were
of the deepest hazel, hirge and
liquid, and her hair was of a warm'
sunshiny brown. But it was her
mouth, red and sensitive and mobile
that constituted her best feature;
every emotion that 6tirred the sur-
face of her mind seemed mirrored
in the unconscious movement of her
lip."

"I am surprised, Miss Elmer," be-
gan Mrs. Angell, after she had rec-
ognized the governess's presence by
a still' inclination of her head.
"Nine is your hour, and here it is
after ten", aud not a lessou com-
menced. Nina call your littlebroth-e- r

and sisters immediately, and tell
them to proceed to tho schoolroom,
sufficient time has already been lost.

She opened the book once more,
as if to dismiss the subject and tho
governess together; but Miss Elmer
still stood by the door," nervously
playing with the shabby strings of
her" crape bonnet.

"Mrs. Angell," sho said, in a low

AMD
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hurried tone of voice, "I am afraid
I must beg yon to excuse ine to-d- ay

for
"Indeed, Miss Elmer, I shall do no

snch thing.," sharply Interrupted
Mrs. Angell. "If vou wish to be re
lieved from the duties of your situ
ation, I beg you will say so at once.

"I do not, madam: I do not, in
deed," faltered Juliet, growiug
icar'et in her embarrassment and
mortification. "W'e could not live
without the money you are so good
as to give; but 1 should esteem it a
great favor to be excused to-da- y; lor
ray mother is very much worse,
and I have no one to leave with
her."

"I am surprised that you should
ask me such a question". Miss El-
mer," said Mrs. Angell. drawing
herself tip. "Of course I am very-sorr-

for that worthy person, your
mother; but I'm not in any way re-
sponsible for her illness, nor do I see
why it should inconvenience m or
interfere with children's lessons.
They lost three days last week for
the same reason, and at their sure
every lesson is of importance. It is
quite out of the question, Miss El-

mer quite out of the question, I as-

sure you."
Juliet stood pale and irresolute.
"But mother is dangerously ill,

madam."
Mrs. Angell turned a new page in

her book, and went on reading with
u face of placid interest. Juliet came
a step or two nearer.

"Mrs. Angell, 1 must go to my
mother."

"Just as you please, Miss Elmer;
only of course you understand that
if you go, vou forfeit your quarter's
salary. 1 dare say I can obtain plen-
ty of governesses without mothers
who take up half their time."

The blood rushed in a hot tide to
Juliet Elmer's brow at this cruel
stab.

"Mrs. Angell!" she pleaded, with
a deep drawn sigh "Mrs. Angell !"

But the lady held up her jeweled
hand dcpreeatingly.

"I must beg that there be an end
to this altercation, Miss Elmer," she
said coldly. "You know how ner-
vous I am, and that scene is beyond
everything, my aversion. Go, or
stay, as you pleaso you understand
inv resolution on the subject."

Juliet was silent. For an instant
she was half resolved to rush from
the houe, never again to set eyes on
this hard-hearte- d, elegantly attired
tyrant.

But then she remembered the
quarter which expired that very
week, thought of the many comforts
and necessities that the money was
to purchase for her consumptive
mother the rent that must be paid

the little debts that were daily ac-

cumulating round the poverty
stricken home; and Juliet Elmer
felt that she was as completely in
Mrs. Angell's power as if she had
been bound in iron chains at the
handsome brunette's feet.

Sho threw up her hands with a
deprecating gesture, and then her
face settle! into white, uncomplain-
ing pallor.

"Oh, Mrs. Angell, you are very
cruel to me; but God is over us all."

That was all she said, as she went
slowly away towards the school-
room, with the strauge mechanical
motion of one walking in her sleep.

Ilnw lonff t)ii Khni-- t llflcembcr dav
seemed! lfow slowly the tiny hands
of the schoolroom clock mov-- 1

ed over their dial ! Juliet could al- -j

most have declared that they stood
absolutely still.

"Are you ill, Miss Elmer?" quos-- j
tioned little Nina Angell, lookiug
up as the governess stooped over
the rrench exercises book, "your
hands are so hot."

"111? yes; I am heart sick !" said
Juliet, almost involuntarily; then
recollecting herself, she pressed her
lips to the child's fresh cheek, mur-
muring "dear little Nina, may this
trial never come to you."

Nina returned the kiss with warm
childlike affection. Sho was fond of
the pale, gentle governess, who was
so ditlerent from her brilliant
mama.

It was quite dark at live, the hour
at which Miss Elmer was released
from her schoolroom bondage; and
her hand trembled with nervous ag-
itation as she hurriedly assumed her
shabby outer garments. Nor was
the weather out of doors at all

to her state of mind. The
snow had turned to a dull, driving
sleet, the pavements wero as slip-
pery as glass, aud the keen wind
penetrated her thin wrapping with
its first blast. But Juliet was in
too great haste even to think of her-
self as she sped hurriedly along,
shrinking frm every passer in the
street.

But she came opposite a brilliant
sras light, however, the roll of mus
ic slipped from her hand. She stoop-
ed to recover it.

"Juliet! Miss Elmer!"
She gazed, white and trembling,

at the fashionable-lookin- g young
man who had seized both her hands
in his.

"Paul Clay ! can it be possible that
this is yu?"

"Why shouldn't it be possible,
Juliet? My dear little friend, who
on earth would have thought of
meeting you in the streets this dis-
mal evening? Where did you come
from? and where are you going?"

For am instant, Juliet had been
back in the bright scenes of two
years ago; this question brought her
into the forlorn present. Things
had changed, sadly changed siuce
the people wero wont to laugh at
the pretty prosperous belle and
about Paul Clay's manifest admira-
tion. Tho two years that he had
spent among the palm groves aud
minarets of Asia and Arabia had
changed the rich merchant's daugh-
ter into a fatherless orphan, who
earned her daily bread by going out
as a "daily governess!"

She told Paul these things with
cjuiet dignity, as he walked by her
side, carrying the little roll of mus-
ic as deferentially as if it had been
Queen Victoria's sceptre. How she
longed for a little more light to see
in his face as she spoke!

"Why did I not know this? Win-di- d

you not write tome?" he aketf,
in a "htiskv tone of voice.

"We did, not know where you
were," she said simply, .uul "bo-sid- es

"
"Besides what?"
"l.had no right to ak your aid or

sympathy."
"Juliet, you kneic better," he ex-

claimed passionatelv. "Juliet, if I
had "

She put her band gently to his
arm.

"We live here. Will von coine
up?"

Ito followed her silentlv m the
dark and narrow stairway, with his
strong heart beating like a drura
withiu his bosom. Mie slopped on
the third floor.

"Juliet, have you come to this?"
She opened the door, and motion-

ed him in without replying.
'.Mother clearest mother .

There was 110 voice nor siu of
recognition from tne quiet figure
stretched on tha little bed. Juliet
hurriedly lighted the caudle with
fingers that trembled, she knew not
why. In the same in-ta- nt Paul
Clay sprang forward, as if to inter-
cept her sight.

"Juliet my poor Juliet!"
And she knew that the quiet re-

pose of the marble face was but the
majestic seal of death. No more pen-
ury, no more pain or grief for the pil-
grim who had reached the gates of
the Eternal City. In the stormy tu-

mult of the tempestuous December
day she had died there, all alone.

Like a marble statue, Juliet stood
gazing down at her mother's serene,
dead lace gazing with dilated eyes
and white, quivering lips, while
Paul Clay's protecting arm upheld
her tottering figure.

"Juliet, my dearest," he mur-
mured, in a voice half choked by
emotion, "this is no time to speak
to you of the dearest wish of my
heart; IjU you are not alone I am
with yoxi!( Juliet, hencelorward I
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have no wish or care in life that can
be separated from you !"

Juliet seemed scarcely lo hear
him; indeed she appeared quite un-
conscious of hU presence, even
though she could not have stood up-
right without his assistance.

"Mother!" she moaued feeblv.
"mother, and I was not beside you !

Oh, that cruel, cruel woman! If I
live for a thousand years I never,
never forgive her for" what she has
this night brought upon me!"

And Juliet Elmer fainted in the
strong arms that were a3 tender as a
woman's touch.

It was a brilliant March day, just
ten years after the dreary night
when Mrs. Elmer had died, and Ju-
liet was sitting a fair blooming
matron in the superbly furnished
drawing room of her home in Bel-pavi- a,

with two or three golden-haire- d

children playing around her
feet. Ihe eldest, a lovely child of
seven, leaning against her shoulder,
with one hand playing with the dia-
mond arrow that sparkled in her
dark tresses, had blue, wistful eyes
like Paul Clay's; the others were
like her dark and rosy.

"Mama, I don't want a governess,"
pouted little Paul. "I had rather
study with you."

"But mama has uot time to hear
your lessons," said Juliet smiling.
"And Aunt Rosa thinks you will
like this lady very much."

"What is her name?"
"I don't know, my dear boj ; she

will be here in a minute."
As she spoke, the door was thrown

open, and Mrs. Clay rose with a gen-
tle, reassuring smile to greet the ap-
plicant for the situation of gover-
ness, who advanced 6lowly in a
dark-eye- d, haggard woman, with
hollow. cheeks and a dress of worn
black silk. She started back as her
eyes met Mrs. Clay's sweet features.

"Oood heavens: It is Juliet El
mer."

And Julirt knew that she was
standing face to face with the wid-
ow of John Angell, the bankrupt
broker, whose suicide bad been a
nine daya wonder ia the city, but a
few mouths since.

The moment for Juliet's revenue
had come. Aa she stood there look-
ing at the wan, haggard widow, the
past seemed to rise np before her,
as if it had been but yesterday the
trials and woes, the agony, that she
had lived down and well nigh for
gotten. Ah, times were far differ-
ent with her now.

Mrs. Angell cowed aud shrank be
fore Juliet s clear, calm eye, as if she
expected a scathing rebuke a scorn-
ful dismissal. But as Juliet saw her
white cheeks and worn features, a
heavenly pity came into her heart.
soft as the lluttcrings wings of the
white dove, peace; and she felt no
sensaTion but the mildest compas-
sion towarda the woman who had
once trodden her heart in the dust.

"Sit down," said she. tenth- -

drawing forward a chair. "You
must be very weary."

"1011 you will never engage me
for your governess!" faltered Mrs.
Angell, tasting now in all its bitter-ne- s,

the cup she had once held re-
lentlessly to Juliet's lips.

"W hy should I not?" asked Juliet.
calmly. "Tho children are quite
ready for their first lesson, Mrs.
Angell."

And she never alluded, bv word
or glance, then or at any other time,
to the melancholly past. But when
Mrs. Angell took her leave that
night, she bent aud pressed her lips
almost passionately to Juliet's hand.

"If you had turned me away I
must have starved," sho murmured
incoherently. "But you have for-
given me. Oh, it is only just that I
should suffer now!"

When little Paule came to his
mother's aide that night to learn his
daily Bible verse from the treasured
volume on her knee, the turned the
leaves over Avith a grave, absent
face.

"Mamma," said the little fellow,
checking her hand, " you have loet
tho place. , My last "verse was in
Psalms."

"I know i Paul ; but here is an-
other vers that 1 wish to learu to-
night, aud rciacmber as long as you
live."

And the boy, bending towards the
words indicated by his mother's
slender finger, read" in low, revenl
tones :

Forgive, aud ye shall be lonjiveu."

THE lini) AMI Tilt UU.
Tbe wind and tbe day had lived together.

They diet! together, and far away
Spoke farewell in the sultry weather,
Out of the sun-e- t, over the heather,

The dyin; wind and thedyiDday.

Far in tbe South, tbe summer leven
Flushed, a flame in the gay soft air ;

We seemed to look on the hills of heaven;
You saw within, but to me 'twas given

To see ycur face, as an angel's there.

'ever again, ah, surely never,
Shall we wait and watch where ot old we

stood.
The low good night of the bill and the river.
The laint light fade, and tbe wan stars

quiver,
Tvain grown one in the olitudr.

O. for a Man, .

Under this caption the Coffeeville,
Miss., Times discourses thus:

Shakespeare reprcBeul9 King Rich-
ard as crying, "A horse ! a horse !

my kingdom lor a horse!" The
try that now wells up in the great
American heart, struggling for ut-
terance, is for A MAN t Of all the
politicians who have essayed to lead
the two great parties for the last
six yeais, not oue is worthy of being
written down a man. Selfish, cor-
rupt, mercenary, narrowminded
cunning, scheming, demagogical
weak, vacillating, cowardly with-
out patriotism lovers of policy
rather than principle ; shepherds of
the fleece aud uot of the flock some
of these epithets may be applied to
every political leader that has been
ou the public stage since the close of
the war. O, for a Jefferson to grap-plo'wiiht- he

monster. Centralism,
as in the infant daysof the Republic!
O, for a Jackson to dare all thing for
the weal of the people ! O, for a
Clav, a Calhoun, a Wright a Webs
ter, a Woodbury if only to show
the rising generation what manner
of creature a mak is ; that they, in-

spired by the right, uiight, some of
them feel in their souls a desire to
tower above the herd of miserable
pigmies whom the American peo-
ple now call their !

Statesmen ! Great Heaven ! What a
pervision of the word !

Whilst the Bourbons and New De-

parture men. in the .South, have
been wasting time, paper and elo
quence, m idle controversy, me iiau-ical- s,

of the North, encouraged by
the schism, have worked diligently
and successfully, to strengthen Ihcfr
parly. It is clear that the Adminis-- I
iration will spend the last iloll.tr, of
the people s money to ensure its suc-
cess,, aud so long as the North re
mains corrupt and venal nothing is
easierthanto bny up a majority. This
curse the South cannot remove, aud
therefore, is powerless to save the
Government from overthrow and
the eountry, from financial and po-
litical ruin. The North must save
itself, or all is lost. Chronicle.

A clergyman passing a boy weep-
ing bitterly, halted and' asked,
"Vv'hat is the matter, my little fo-
llow?" The boy replied, "Before,
we could hardly get enough to eat
of anything, and now what shall we
do? for there's another one." "Hush
thy mourning, and wipe off those
tears," said the clergyman, "and re-
member that He never sends mouths
without he sends victuals to put in--
to them." "I know that." sJid the
boy, but then he tends all the mouths
to our house, ants all the victuals to
yours."

Going to be with Jesus is the
child's best thought of heaven.

DECEMBER 9,
A IHRVIlaT II Y.MN FOR 1S.7I.

O. Father, merciful am! :

O, Uiver, cer kind.
Who fcclelb us with f oil

Fur Ixh!-- , soul and mind '.

We worship Tbe, vt e l .

We praNe Tbx- - evermore :

And heartily conft-- s Th:--

The CiJ whom weadorr '.

ll.w thick with coi n In two it the b.'i
Tbe laughing v!!ey -- tand ;

11. w pleasantly Thy int r. y ti

garners of our land :

And then lore will we .ric Tin--

Our humble antlirius tiiii.
And sinful children, prai-- e Thee

t or ail Thy hue to us '.

A- -. ear by year, in cei- lov.
Thy bounty never fuit-,- .

Hut still tbe bleini; from lw
OVi rlou s our biUa aitil .

So, truly we adore Thee,
Tbou Giver of all xooi.

Ami nflcr now liefnre Tbi r
Try iwople'i! gratitude.

Aareiisia of VI a,liin;lon and . re.

Fl'.HIl Up l!e tt's M:i' izlllc.

Many years ago I made my lir.--t
visit to Washington's) head quarters
at old Tappau 1 own, about half a
mile from the ".'jeveutysix. lloue."
The ancieut edifice wu more than a
hundred and twenty years old, aud,
altough built of stone, seemed al-

most tottering to its fall. It had had
four roofs, oue on the top of the oth-
er, aud fromthc first lower layer of
cedar shingles I selected powdering
specimens which pulled out easily)-- ,

and have them now among my
relics.

I entered with my ft lend, whose
guest I was at the time, and who
was a resident of the immediate
neighborhood. We were courteous-
ly welcomed bv its then occupants,
two elderly ladies, who were born
in the house.

Nothing could be in more perfect
keeping with the maiuiou than these
two venerable women. Their name
was Ver Bruyck ; aud 1 was the
more interested in them because 1

had recently become accquainted in
New Yoj--k with a relative of theirs
of the same name, a promising young
painter, who was fast increasing his
reputation as a very natural artist
and a keen observer of the pictur-
esque. Oue of his most admired
sketches, I soou saw, was a most
lifelike picture of this same old
house.

One of the two ladies was over
eigthty years old, and her sister was
seventy-fiv- e. Thev were very lively
for persons so aged, and wen: oblig-
ingly communicative.

"Did you ever see General Wash-
ington ?" I inquired of the o!Jerod
lady.

"Oh, yes many and many a time."
she answered, "in this very room."
He often used to hold mo in his lap.
1 remember it just as well as if it
was but yesterday ; he was a lovely
man, Gen. Washington was. And
here." she continued, goiug to aud
opening a wide cupboard, iie used
to keep his 'things.' These blue-aud-whi- te

chiuey cups andsauser he used
to drink out of; and here's thevery
bowl he use to make his wine san'-gar- ee

into ; and they used to pas's
it round from one ollicer to another,
when they'd come to see him ; aud
they helped themselves. He seen a
good deal of company, Gen. Wash-
ington did.

'Did you ever see Major Andre?"
I asked.

"Oh, yes inore'n fifty times, lie
was a beautiful mau. He kissed me
twice. I was a little girl then. 1

6eeu him the very morning they took
hiui on to tho top of the hill to hang
him. The day before, in tho morn-
ing, I took him up some handsome
ripe peaches. He thanked me so
kind, and broke one ofem open and

11 1 it into his month, and tasted it ;

but some how or 'nother, he didn't
eem to have no appetite."

1 asked how General Washington
seemed to feel on the occasion.

"Oh he mut have felt dreadful!
He walked back'ards aud for'ards
all the morning in this very room ;
and Iv'e hear'n Pop Blauvelt say-tha- t

he never see him feel so bad
afore. He kept lookiug at his watch
every now and then, aud wasoneasy
till the time had come and Major
Andre was hung. 1 seen Major An-
dre myself, when he was
in the air, and I seen him when he
was dug up and took away : so did
you, Polly, too, didn't you ?''

A WODLRIll. ill.
Cen. Jtha B. 7lsrndcr A l.ver

flke .Tlannlficem .Verve, ml
Steel A Logician in the Barrack

A .tlurat in tne field A Vslary
at the Shrine ! ilure 1 he i:n.
vied .1 Wen-'Th- e Adore J mt Wo-
men.

This old warrior sleeps the sleep
of a soldier in a rude Texas grave,
over which there is no monument.
The grass was growing about it in
the early summer, and there w ere
some flowers there, withered and
faded, scattered by a woman's hand.
A votary at the slii ineof nature and
finished diplomat at the court of
Venus, it was fitting that there
should be largesse of green-irrowin- g

grasses and love flowers. If roses
are the tear-dro- of angels, as the
beautiful Arab belief.puts forth poe
try, then is this lowly mound a h:il
lowed spot, and needs not the sculp-
tured stone, the fretted column, the
ivy and the obelisk.

Magruder was a wonderful man.
He stood six feet two inches in
height, aud had a form men envied
and. women adored. His nerves
were all iron. Foreign travel and
comprehensive culture had given to
his wit a rest that was always crisp
and sparkling. Heinever lacerated.
To the sting of a repai tee hj added
ihc honey ol" the clover. He could
tight all day and dance all night. lu
the morning a glass of brandy and a
strong cigar renewed his strength
and caused the cup of his youth to
run over with the precious wine of
health aud spirits. He loved mag-
nificent unifonir:-- , magnificent horses,
magnificent riders aud magnificent
women.

i

(ifted und graceful in conversa-
tion, he was a pet in the boudoir
and a logician in the barracks. He
hail studied rrench in Paris, Italian
in Wom and Spanish in the Halls
of the Moiitezunias. The sabre ex-
ercise he leared from a Turk. His
Horsemanship was of Ihe English
kind, that is to say, not graceful but
impossible to be surpassed for firm
riding and endurance. He wrote
little love songs that were set to of

them, "Imogene," had in it
the plaintive inelodv of a lover and
the sad rytlmi of burial bugles. j

j

In the Crimea he astonished the
j t rencu oiucers uy sleeping at ine ;

iront with the chasseurs uuder lire?.
In Mexico he sent back to the arch- -
bishop a lady's perfumed glove he
had found in his palace when the ci- -
ly was won, and with it a note
which read : 'It is pretty enough to
have belonged to a wueen. Would
.fie have pardoned me if I had aj

j propriated it .' As the archbishop
sent him the next day a basket of
delicious wine, it i. supposed that
the fair owner of the glove must j

have looked leniently upon the hand- -
some American soldier. Later, and i

he was riding with Gen. Scott!
down the long street of Ituride.
Gen. Garnet joined them, ami
Magruder drew a little back tor his
superiors to confer together. A
white puff of smoke curled out from
an open window, a sudden report
followed speedly, and Garnett f ud j

horse fell hard and bloody. Au
ounce ball, iutendcl for Scott, had '

broken Garuett's thigh, and killed
'

his charter. Fearing another fire.
Magruder galloped to the sido of his
chief and covered his body with his
own. The old man's eves never

j dropped, nor his voice changed an
intonation. "How long will it take
you to batter down that house ?" he
spoke curlly to Lieutenant Magru- -
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der, pointing with sweep of his lin-
ger to the nearest, and from which
the bullet came. -- An hour by the
watch, general." "Then open fire
at point-blan- k range, and leave notone stone upon another."

It was done, and wdl done, and
those w ho saw Magruder soonest
afterwards noticed that he had an-
other bar on his epaulettes be had
been made a captain. War was hi6
element, tha bivouac his delight,
and the battle his perfect happiness.
Besides, prodigal, fashionable, fool-
ishly brave sometimes, a spend-
thrift, generous, a true friend and
staunch comrade, the surrender at
Appomattox made him imaged man
in his prime, ami wrinkled his fea-
tures, which had before resisted all
the attacks of lime.

One who wandered far and long
with him in other hinds, in wec't
sunshiny weather, relates how,
from Vera Cruz to Chapullepec, he
went with Magruder all over ihe
battle-field- s OI the Mexican war.
The light came back to his eves, and
the fire to his face, when tailing of
Coulreras ami Cherubusco, and Pe-rot- e,

and Molino del Key, and the
Helen Gate and Chapu! tepee, and
the City of Mexico. His talk was
never euded of Scott and Twiyira.
N no! and,Worth. Smith and Pillow,
Taylor and Quitman, and all theyoung subordinates, who afterwardsplayed suc h blood v pans ia thegreatest of American dramas. 01
MrClelinu he told this incident,among a thousand : The fire from
the hill of Chnpultepec was terrible.Fifty piece of heavy artillery were
massed against my four gun battcrv
at point-blau- k langc, and in the. val-
ley below a regiment of Lancers
were forming tor a charge. Our
fire had been slackened, and the nvm
were lying down. A young man sat
beside one of the guns auiusiug him-
self with picking up pebbles and
shooting them out fro it his hajd.
The Laucers came nearer ; I culled
to the young officer whom 1 had no-
ticed, and he sprang up saluting.
"Your name?" "Lieut. George
B. McCIellcn." "Very well,' lieuten-
ant. Take command ot one of these
guns and disperse those Laucers."
The gunners rushed to their pieces.
All the great cannons about Chapul-tepe- c

went to roaring. The battle
began anew. Worth was sweeping
up the acclivity, the Lancers were
routed, and the next I saw of Mc-Clcll- an

he was smoking a cigarette
in the palace of SUnta Anna, his face
as black as a powder keg, and an ug-
ly wound in his arm.

What a book his life would make
in the hands uf some men. He once
intended towritean nutobiographr.
Whether it was begun or not, we do
not know most certainly it wa
never finished.

The brave fond In-a- is pulseless
now. The form of the stalwart sol-
dier in dust in its far away grave.
The laurels that be gathered and
wore so well are faded and gone.
Back from the unknown land no
voiec will come to tel! of what rank
betakes in the spectral columns,
closed up and silent, waiting iho re-
surrection day. Yr 1 God deals gent-
ly with a soldier. When ho is brave,
and noble, and courteous, and mer-
ciful, he has those attributes which
assimilate heaven, and, therefore, is
he foreordained to happiness after
death. It may be late in coining ;
the bivouacs are right cold drearv,
we know, for some, but after trie
uight the morning, and after the
judgment day the New Jerusalem.

Ireparin? far tne Deluge.
The Supreme Court and 4'.ev

lu the House the other day, Mr
Snipes introduced the following re-

sult! I iou :

Whereas, lu view of the probabil-ityfo- f
a decision by the Supreme

Court of the State, making the notes
of Hie Bank of Tennessee issued nt

to the 6th day of May, ISfil,
receivable for taxes, it is apparent
that an addiiioual burden may be
suddenly and without warning
thrown upon the tax payers r.f the
State, at. any time after "the adjourn-
ment of this General Assemblv,
which may fatally embarrass the
treasurry by absorbing tho revenue
which we provide lor the floating
debt and current expenses of the
State Government ; therefore,

Jtenoleed, That Ihe Judiciary
Committeeof the two Houses its
joint session be instructed to in
quire:

1st, Asto the obligatiou of the
State to receive said new iseiie in
payment of dues of the State Gov-
ernment, and as to the probable re-
sult of pending litigation in refer-
ence thereto.

2nd, As to the amount of said new
issue outstanding.

3d, Asto the practicability and
wisdom of averting the consequence
of an unfavorable termination of
said litigation by providing for fund-
ing said new issue iu the hands of
the State while the same can be
done.

baid Joint Committee shall report
by bill or otherwise at as early a
day as practicable.

The resolution was taken up and
referred to the Judiciary Commit-
tee. Baiei

A i bought.
When the day dawns, and we arise

to find the sky dear and the bright
hours all before us, how loath we are
10 He down upon our pillow again.
There are so many things to do
such pleasant things some of them;
our friends are coming, or we are
going to visit them ; there is a walk
or a drive or a little fea-- t in pro-
spectit seems so pleasant to be
awake!

But when the day is gone, and
night has come'agai n, we are gener-
ally ready for it. We are, at best
tired with our frolic orour pleasure.
Ten to oue we aro disappointed in
something, borne little unpleasant
incident has marred the brightest
hour. Some skeleton has taken its
seat at the feast, or peeped out of
a secret closet. It is so delightful to
fling off ihe finery it rejoiced us to
put on ; to put out the light and lie
down, courting si inn her.

So, thouuh in the hevdav of life.
we dread that last long ijuiet sleep.
no uoubt those who live to he '.id
hail it as their best friend. The
loves and hopes ol" early life have
ended in disappointment. Their
dear ones have left them alone. The
life that seemed fo sweet has changed
to bitterness, and all sweetness is
with death. Just as we wearily
climb the bedroom stairs with our
tired feet, so we climb life's last
steps. We have danced ami toiled
alternately; we areas tired of our

jjoysasot our sorrow, ami we w ill
hail repose eternal, as we hailed the
repose ol the night when life was
all before us.

Tw o Masikrs- .- You cannot serve
two master. You tmitt serve one
or the other. If your work is first
with ou and your fee second, work
i your master, and the Lord of
work, who is God. But if your fee
is first with you and your work sec-
ond, fee is your master, ami the
lord of fee, who is the devil, and
not only the devil, but the lovre of
devils, "the least erected fiend that
fell." So there you have it in brief
terms, work first you are Cod's ser-
vants, fee first you are the fiend's.
And it makes a difference, now and
ever, believe me, whether you serve
him who has on his vesture aud
thigh written "King of kings," and
whose service is perfect freedom, or
him on whose vesture and thigh the
name is written "Have of slaves,"
a;jd whose service is perfect slavery.

Jolm Jii ski n.

The motto written upon the Tem-
ple of Delphi, "Know Thyself,"
should be engraven upon the heart
of youth, who arc fired with enthu-
siasm, and impelled by passion, and
enter upon the arena of life, know-
ing but little of his combatants, and
deplorably ignorant of the conflict.

HOW SOOX VE lORGaT I

I1 1 soon we forget!
The glory of the summer fades.
Toe dead leaves rustle in the glad--- .

And mournfully the lone wind grieves.
Our memories are fallen leave.,

Thouirh green aud lair but yct-- r l ,

Now swept away.

Hnw oon we forget '.

I he kissof oie who left our si.le.
Will it, rvm lin till eventide.
I'nsullied, iiiifor alien Uil ?

Though fairest skies may dawn l. !1

Our days ? To frail lo bide Immv !

It f ides away.

How x'VU e :

Vain dreamer I wbui liio jear shrill k-- fp

lt glories "mind the winter sleep :

Wh-- that we name a love shall blue ii
A little while above our tomb.

For fame hope tbou leaf of to--

Soon swept away :

A TILE fOLU Ul'T ' SCI1UUL.

"First person I love, second jiersoii
thou lovesf, third person he love,"
drawled the head boy in the class.
Theuext, a little girl, took it up
promptly. "Plural First person
we love, second person you love,
third person they love."

"And we all love.".
The interruption camo in a whis-

per loud euough to be heard all over
ihe room, causing the older boys and
lirls to giggle; and the teacher, Miss
Olive Burnett, looked up quickly,
glancing along ihe row of scholaj
on the back seat young men and
women for this was a oountry
sehool, and in the winter. She had
come to look for trouble in that
quarter. Every day some fresh

some new infringement
of the rules and offense against Ihe
discipline, made it hard work for
her, a girl of eighteen, to maintain
her authority over forty turbulent
Spirits, constantly incited to insub-
ordination by their acknowledged
leader, Scott Goldrick.

He sat there, at the further end of
tho bench, quite in th eorucr, a good
lookiug voung mau of twenty, with
curlv chestuut hair, aud mutinous
curve of the lip, with head bent low
over his slate, and fingers busy iu
figuring out some difficult problem
in arithuiDtic. But Miss Burnett
was not deceived by the apparently
studious air. And there was an nn-dert-

of determination in her
voice as she said, looking quietly
over the forty faces before her.

"These interruptions must come
to an end at once. There is a point
where forbearance ceases to be a
virtue, and I think it has passed.
From this point I shall enforce every
rulo of the school. The penalty for
the next interruption or this kind
will be twelve strokes of the ruler,"
carelessly balancing the slip of cher-
ry wood in her baud.

The clear bright face in the corner
was lifted for a moment, the dark
hazel eves looked steadily into Miss
Burnett's blue eyes; only for a mo-
ment, the spaco of a breath; then
ihe head went on again steadily with
that endless maze ot figures, and
Miss Burnett .went .on with her
work.

Hard work it was, especially hard
work to-da- y. All day long the vivid
scarlet had burned In her cheeks,
making her passing lovely, while
her temples throbbed with pain, and
one of the children feeling her fe-

verish touch, wondered "what made
Miss Burnett's hand so hot." She
must not give up though. There
was too much depending on her lor
that. A helpless mother and two
little sisters, hardly more than ba-

bies vet, all dependent for the bread
thev ate upon the overworked young
teacher. Truly failore Iwre would
be her disaster.

But she must not fail. Would
these interminable lessons never
cease? the wanted to go home and
rest. .

Two hours of .tolerable quiet and
order and the day' work was near-
ly ended, when in the midst ef the
last recitation came that interrupt-
ing whisper, plainly heard all over
the room.

For an instant Olive Burnett's
heart failed her. Could she muster
courage enough to ferule Scott
Goldrick, the oldest and largest boy
in the school -- a man grown? The
thought came at once that it was un-

manly for him to try her so. But
right or wrong, her word was passed
ami must be kept; her authority was
assailed, and must be maintained
now or lost altogether. To fa'ter
now was to give up all. So calling
up all her nerve, though her head
throbbed crazily, sh closed the
book quietly and dismissed Ihe class,
and faced the school as she said:

"The scholar who whispered that
last time will please step forward."

There was a dead eilence for au
instant; then Scott Goldrick left his
seat and walked tip to vhere the
voung teacher stood. No boyish
mischief was in his manner now, 110

mocking deference, r.o shade of de
fiance, but. instead, quiei manli-
ness that was harder lo meet than
anv bravado would have been.

"You can understand, Mr. Gold-
rick, that this is not a pleasant duty
to me," her voice steady, but lower
than usual, so low that some who
were listening did not catch Ihe
word at all.

"Yon can understand lhat it is not
pleasant for me to do this, but my
rules must be respected."

For au answer he bowed and held
out his hand. They were counted
out faithfully twelve strokes no
more.no less. Did lu; know bow
even-- one hurt her? Perhaps he
did, for his eyes were on her face all
Ihe while, and when the last one w as
given, be walked buck to his scat, a
little graver than before, that was
all. And the rest of the scholars
looked on in amazement. They had
expected hard words and open defi-
ance from the first. This new gen-ilene- ss

was not fear; they knew that
rcil. Fear anil Scott Goldrick's

name never went together. If it
was voluntarily submission to dis-
cipline, why they might a well all
yield, too.

Miss Burnett heard him talking
lo some of ihe older schelars outside
the door alter the roll was called
an1 the school' dismissed. "What!
resist a school lady? You'll never
sic me do that. Besides, I deserve
ihe feruling for Weakiug the rules.
I didn't ineau to interrupt the last
lime, though. I'm going away

to my uncle's counting
house in C --.' Then the door
closed, and Miss Burnett heard 110

more.
"Going away!" she said the word

over and over to herself, sitting
there with her head laid down on
the table before her, "Going away!"
What would she do missing day by
day t he bright face in t he corner, anil
the voice that iu spite of aggrava-
tions without number, was still Ihe
pleasamest voice in the world 'j
her! What should she do?

The great pile of copy-boo- tht re
on the table were still urn'ouched
when, half an hour later some one
opened the door and came in some
oue vvho-.- e step she kuew so well.
beolt Goldrick. had come buck for
his books ami slate. But she did
not lift her head, lie stood before
her presently with the books on his
arm aud his fiat in his linud.

"I am going away. Miss Burnett,
to stay. Will you bid me good-bv?- "'

Stili she did not Ioik up or sp.."ak.
He persisted gently.

Have I offended you bcyoml all
hope of forgiveness?''

.rdie gave him her "Maud at lhat.
"No, but "
"But you arc sick, Miss Burnett?"

as ,e saw in her face plain) v. "You
are really sick. What can" I do for
you?"

She tried to smile.
"It is only a headache I have had

it all day, and a touch of fever with
it, perhaps. Nothing more."

"You have been sick all dav, an. I

I have been aggravating the life out
of you," he said, remorsefully, in
his earnestness, down on one Iiiiee
beside her chair, with a half bold
half eay grace: '

"I have troubled you constantlvnot to-da- y only, but ever since vo'ii
came here to teach. What a bruteyou must think me. It was unman-
ly aud cowardly to act as I did. Noyou must let me make a full confes-
sion now," kissing the baud she laidover bis mouth to stop him: "ButMiss Buructt, you are very ill," se-
riously alarmed now at the sight ofher white face ami closed eves, forthe self-contr- ol maintained bv mainforce all day and up to this moment
had given away suddenly, and weak-
er than a child sho sat there, her

breath coming in little short gasps.
Unused to women', modes and

ways, he was at a loss w bat to d .
He had an idea, though, that when
.tl'tdy fainted col. I water was the
thing, so ho sprinkled her face with
the t up standing on the table within
reach of his hand, and manlike he
'rew her head down upon his shoul-
der.

Mie was not altogether uncon-
scious, for she made a weak move-
ment to withdraw herself from hi
nrm, but he whispered: "Trust nie
:in 1 lie still, will you not. till you are
better?" conscious the while of an
odd pleasant thrill 'at his heart as
her face lay so near his own that In:
could have touched it with his lips.

If he had been a dozen ear older
he would most hkcly have yielded
to the temptation and kissed Ike
rose back to her cheeks, but ihern
wa Just the least bit of boyish tim-
idity yet about him, aud.be.-ide-s be
could" not forget that he was the
cause of this very illness, and I. is
heart smote him regretfully every
lime he looked at her.

b!:e sent him away, by-and--ly. as
eon as she was able to sit up with-
out support. She wouldnot let him
go hoine,w ith her, cither, though he
begged her to let hitutdo u;. the
would do better by herself, she .aid.
But seeing the troubled look iu his
eyes as he turned aw y, she relented
so far as to say:

' I trust we part as friends."
lie came back to her at this, saving

earnestly: - , .

Can you be my menu aucr wiiui
you hate known of lue lor the past
l wo months?"

"1 can be I am si m erely your
fiiend." "

"Thank you for that. Knowing
it, I sha'.l not carry such a troubled
conscience away with me."

Ah! ha never guessed ths.t, in-

stead of a troubled conscience, he
was carrying Olive Burnett' heart
w i t It him.

It was seven years before they
looked upon each other's face again
Such a long, long interval. Those
seven years had changed Scott Gold-
rick into a suecesstul business man,
steadily amassing his thousands, and
alive to the brilliant, courictl young
widow Mrs. Logan.

she had grown heart siuk of teach-
ing, and oue day, in desperate
mood, gave it up' aud married Paul
Logan, the rich land-owne- r. Scott
Goldrick, hearing of it in the dis-
tant city where he was living, said:
"Such a pity! She was one woman
of a thousand, and deserves a better
man than that." .

Well, l'aul Logan was a better
man than Scott Goldrick's word
would seem to imply; and, better
still, his gold brought all comfort lo
the helpless mother until she died,
and a homo with all tbe advantages
of wealth to the littJo sisters. And
now, with her husband two year in
the grave, Mrs. Logan went lictly
into society once more.

"Such a lovely woman," men said
when speaking of her; and Jscott
Goldrick Indorsed tho verdict when
he met her at a reception one even-
ing, and the hostess, supposing them
to bo unacquainted, presented him:

It was the Olive, Burnett of seven
years ago who smiled Up at him as
.be said to Mrs. Lake: "Mr. Gold-
rick and I aro very old friends.''
. "You remember ine, then?" I.e.

said, as ho led her away.
"I shall never forget," was the

sweetly grave reply.
But somehow, wilh this flattering

beginning they did nots-ec- lo mak
much- progress in tho renewal of
tluir acquaintanceship.; Meeting
often as they did at parly aud ball
receptions, at concerts and theatre
and operas, there was always uu iu-i- lr

tiuable something existing be-

tween them; and it was quite at the
close of tho winter that, calling one
morning on Mrs. Log.in to make his
adieu before leaving town, Scott
Goldrick lingered a moment as lie
bowed over her hand at parting, to
say half jestingly, but yet in earnest,
too:

"Do von remember the old scliool-hou-e- ?"

"Yes 1 remember. I am going out
there on purpose to see it this com-
ing summer."

'And I, too. Who Knows but
what we shall meei?"

It was in the midst of August
heats that Mrs. Logan, paying a Hy-

ing visit to Byctield, procured the
key to the old "schoolhousc empty
now for summer vacation ami
w alked down there alone one after-
noon to take a look at it.

The door swung nisiily upon its
hinges as she entered and looked
etraugclv about. H was not the

nest" place iu the world, for n
coat of dust, raised by . the last
sweeping, had settled over every-
thing, but ihe rough-coate- d walls
looked as familiar as ever, aud the
glazed maps hanging there and the
unpuiiitcd wooden benches It was
in that corner Scott Goldrick used
to sit and remembering, a tide of
recollection rushed over her, and
she sat down in the low-backe- d

chair, and laid her bead on the pine
table just as she had done that even-
ing more than seven years before.

billing there baried iu thought,
she did not hear the footsteps thai,
crossed the thrcskold that paused
at t'le'.door ami then came to her.
while a voice said :

" Mi.s Burnett, I am going away.
Will you bid me good-bje- ? "

bhc looked up wilh a little cry-- to
meet her a bright, handsome lace,

and heavy waves of chestnut hair.
"You are really here, Mr. Gold-

rick! I could almost believe that
the old days Were coming back
again."

"You used to call me Scott, then,"
he said significantly, coming round
ami kneeling on one kueo beside her
chair. " You are not pale, now, so
1 shall not sprinkle your face w ith
water," glancing at the empty cup
standing upon the table, "but I

should like to have your head on my
shoulder."

She made a movement to rise but
he detained her.

Don't be offended, Olive," be said
earnestly. "I made confession of
my sins" that night; let me moke
another confession now. 1 think 1

began to love voti that evepiug, but
I was a boy ; I uow know that 1 love
you. Your face has always been
before ine, the sweetest and finest in
the world. 1 ou sent me away li oni
you then don't be so cruel again.
1 want to stay wilh you alwajs.
Olive. 1 want to be your husband."

For answer she put up her hand
and drew his head down upon her
shoulder. And the brown walls
must have opened eyes of astonish-
ment, if eves thev had, to see Scott
Goldrick kissiiigthe l.lu-hin- g iiltle
woman. You see w hen a is-- ' fails
iu love for Ihe first time at twenty-seve- n,

he is apt to be desperately in
earnest. ,

And in the gathering gloom of
twilight thev locked the. door of tin'
old school-hous- e behind them, and
turned their steps homeward, not
teacher ami pupil now, but plighted
ui:.u and wile.

I lie DUagreeiibte .Miu.

Among the minor disagreeable
th'.ngs is the man who, in conversa-
tion, is continually interrupting vou
with "cer'aiHy,"' "exactly," "1 un-

derstand." He anticipates, or at-

tempts to. all you are about to say.
l!esavs"I understand," when you
nre satisfied he don't understand
anvthing about it. Ms repeats "ex-
actly." when there is no exactness
to speak of, and exclaims "certain-
ly." when the matterin hand is sur-
rounded by the greatest possible

of uncertainty. You open a
conversation with him as follow s:

"My dear sir, do you remember"
"Certainly."
"When"
"I understand."
"You"
"Exactly; exacth , sir."
And still the man hasn't the re-

motest idea what you uredriving at.
or to what particular circumstance
vou desire lo call his at tent ion. Some
times ho assumes t he very know-
ing look that carries fraud on the
face of it, ami then again, while ex-

claiming "I understand," iu the
must confident and positive manner,
his countenance is as expressionless
as a mud ball, or alive w ith bewil-
dering inquiry. ... i

Bight actions for the; future are
the bet explanations or apologic
for wrong ones iu the past; the be-- t

evidence of regret for them lhat we
can offer or the world receive.

A fool "generally loses his estate
before he finds his folly.


