¥ . North East Cor. Publie Square,
’ Second Story

'.’.

'

W

¢ ROBT, W, HAYNES,

P’rofessional Notices.

JAMESC. & JNO, T.HOGAY
ATTORNEYS

And Counsellors at Law,
AND
Solleitors In Chancery,
JACKSON. TENNESSEE,

offige===In Tomlin's Hlock, reom for-
werly cecupled by Campbell & MeCorry.
tnari-ed.

JNO. A. HARRISON,

Attorney at Law,
—AND—

COLLECTING AGENT,
‘No. 517y CHESTNUT STREET,
- Boom .5'0- 10
' Dec 23-1y ST. LOUIS, MO).

~J. B. CARUTIERS,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,

Juckson, Tennessoo,
LL practice o all the Courts of
Madison and surreunding ceunties,
wl im the Supreme amd Federnl Courts of
Fenuesseo, Al clvil elalms sftended to
promptly,

7 Olliee Second door South East Cor-
ner Public Squsre, Jan 281

Balloek & Bulleck,

AND

JNO. L. BROWN,

iLE now occupying those elegant oflces
aver Collin's China Store, in Anderson
anil Taylor's bleck, vorner ol” Market and
LaFuyelte strects, Eotrance st the Wost
--nu'i n; (l_’«liiu-' store, on LaFayotie street,
tecd-Tm

INO. L. I & M. W. TOMLIN

ATTORNEYS AND
Councellors at Law,

JACKSON, TENNESSEE,
1LL practice in the varnous Courts ol
Mudison and the adjolning Ceuntien,
aid alwo in the Sspreme and Foderal Cotirts
of West{Tenneasen, Al collesting entrusted
Lo thom will be prumhg!l ‘r .m;?ﬁu.
B Ofice Norlh Kast Public Square,

C. G BOND,

. Haynes & Bond,

¥ ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

Judge Brown's old Office,
Main S¢t., Jackson, Tennesseco,

ILL PRACTICE in the Bupremse
Courtal Jackson; the Chanvery, Clr-
cult, Coupty and the varlous Magistratos'
Courts of Madison county, Tenn,, and else.
where, when spocially retalned. (et 28-1f

BTODDERT CARUTIHERS. E. 8, MALLORY

Caruthers & Mallory,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

AND
COLLECTING AGENTS,
JACKSON, TENN,

D Oftice in Luekey’s noew bullding.
ool 1y

. DENTAIL CARD.

s,

J. A ARRINGTON, DD, 4
NN HAYE, D DB,

Drs. ARRINGTON & HAYS,

FFER their sorvices to the citizons ol
Jackson nnd vieinity lo the practice of
their

rofossicn—Deutistry.
nht.' "ublic Bqunre.

OFFICE—Over Hall's store, East
"DENTAL CARD.
DR. WM. B. SPENCER,
s Surgeon Dentist £

Oflice overJ. W, GLAsY & SoNs' corner
Mam and Market streets,
JACKSON, TENNESSEE.
(Jan.B8 30-tL.

Dr. S. R. Hubbard,
Having located in

JACKSON, TENNESSEE,
Offers hiv seryices to the citizens of Jackson
and viefnity. Special attention givea o
diseasen of women aud children.

Oifice nt his Mesidence, on Maln sl
mar, & iy,

Dr.L.B. HERRON,
Having permanently located in

dackson, Tennessee,

WENDERS hlr{ profossional sorviees to
A1y and surrotmding country,—
uiar graduate of Joffcrson Mad-
o0l Philpdelphio, puidl has ap
< of Wixtecn vears nninterruptod

b Ilis charges will e moderats,
aned ol ealla prompily  ottended, Hemd-
quaitvrs gl Fendletom & Duncan's,
S B Bapmle Mook, Residenes en Uollege
sbiewd, =t dootr West Mob, sm) Obie rail-
roal, Feb 17, 153214,

P X0, CHESTRR. DL sAM. 11 UIEsTER

Dr. John Chester

s assocratod withh b i the preciies ol
medicioe, his hrother,

Dr. Sam’l H. Chester,

And offer thelr services 1o the citizons of
Javk=an and vicinity.

5 Ollice on the ecornet of Hoval and
Chester Strecta, may 2010

" Dr. R. R. DASHIELL

()PFRRBM» professional serviges, in all

hranches of Medicine and Surgery, to
thiscommunity and its vielnity.

Ulliee on Main  street, opposite o the
Preshyterian Chureh.

N. B.—Dr. D, will treat diseases of the
eye, and porform all the surgical operations
necessary to thoir radieal sure. Jan 8-

Timely Notice.
l have a large amount due me on my obd
vusiness, which I muost colicet. Those
who come lorward and pay me belore the
First of June,
witl save cost. T mean what I say
THUS. J. BAKNS,

apl 47 dw

TELE

ONE PRI_(_:_E_ STORE!
L. &S. Solomon

il:}: pow openine af thekr pew slorg, on
£ south side of Latayetis street, one door
Kast of heith & Yiocent's,

Their Fall and Winter
STOCK OF
DEY GOODSs,
Ready-made Clothing,
SHOES & BOOTS,

HATS, NOTIONS,
And a yeneral assortnent of Gentlemen's

A T  { " 5 ] -

FURNISHING GOODS,
All of which thoy offer to the public at
vory sinall prefits, FOR CASH, and to all
At the SAMEPRICKS, They most respect-
fully asks those wishing to buy gods in

their Hioe (0 enll and examine their

and prices. It will at all times sfford
them pleasure to show thelr gootls to all

whio vistt tham.
Jackson, Tenn., Jan. 6, 1%¥73-L1.

Jackson Marble Yard.
W. B. McNABB,

LEALER IN

Anerican and [talian Marble,

MONUMENTS,
Gravestones, and =all kinds
Muarbic Work, at Lowaest
PFrices.
BT Yaurd on corner Main and Churen
strocks, Jano-ar

~ Eureka Steam Dying

SCOVTRING HOUSE

Leaddics Dress Goods Dyed and
Cleaned. Gentlemen’s Clothing
Cleaned, Dyed and Repair-
cel to look New Again.

« Carpets Cleaned.

pamask Window Curtains and
Fiauo and Table Covers Re-Dyed

OFFICE:—LaFayette Street, Opposite
Anderson & Taylor’s Block, Jackson, Tenn,
mar. 16 tf A. HEY, Prop'r.

S T

TRl

LIVER discase snd Lodiges-
tion prevails Lo » greaier exteny
than probably any other mal,
ady, aml relel! 15 alway anx-
lously sought after. If the
Liver Is rvrulnu-l In itg
action, health s almosl
invariably =ouured.
Want of action e
the Liver causes
Hemdnehn, Con.
stipation, d
dice, Paln In

Palpitation of

the  hears, de
pressjon of spirits,

or blues, and a hun-
dred sther sypmtoms
which simmons' Liver
Eeguintor Is the best ro-
snedy for that has ever

l‘m Lﬂ-:;‘:rw." It nets

m 3 etunlly, =ml,
being a-fm?lo vegetahle rom.
pound, can do e iojury, It is
Barmless in overy way: it has heon

Hiegun lsnta .

usedl for forty years, und hunadeeds of the

good and great from all parts of the country
will vouch lor its virtues,

The symptoms of Liver

Complunt are uunens|-

esk and pain in the side.

ometimes the pain is in

he shoulder, and is mis.
taken for rheumatinm. The stomach® is al-
fected with 1oss of appetite and sckness,
bowels in general coslive, sometimes niter.
nating with lax. The head [s troubled with
paln, and dull, besvy sensation, considern.
Lle 1oas of momory, accompanied with pain-
— jul sepsation of having
LIVEH, lent undone something
. = which ought %o have
DLSE -‘-bE twen dome, Often com-
plaining of weakness,
1y, atid low spirits, Sometimes many
of the above symptoms attend the discase,
and at othor times very few of them; hul
the Liver is gonerally the orgsn most lo-
volved,

Price $#1.00 per package; sent by Mall,
astage paid, §1.205; prepared, ready for uee,
n botties, $1.04,

Manufactured only by
J, M. ZEILIN & CO.
Munoon, Go,, nod Philadelplhin.
Foraale by all Drogetats,

wmar, 2 fim.

KING’S HOUSE.

Reocreation
AND

PLEASURE.

D. H. KING. Proprietor.

The jporogriotar af the whlely kpivwn
KING'S MOUSH, desires o romindd Lhe pub-
e whese inclynstion or busisess ooufoe-
mentz induces them Lo arok amusermeont and
wxereise, Chat they will Bt KING'S HOUSBHN,
as boretoloro, o

FAVORITE RESORY:

In dho cidy of Jackson, and thad no paims or
ex popses will o spared to sl o s ablrac-
tioby lotho future. His

BILLIARD HALL

Is Mot np with sparh stvle, and s sap-

jed the best of Bllliand Tablos and appurs
dnanecs, allorling a pleasant ned harniess:
redr cation as wull aa smusement

Eing’s Bax.

In stosckosd with Who Fureet and Eosi Srands

WINES,
LIQUORS,
AND CIGARS

O sl kindds, nud the  moskZ tastidious tante
eannot Ll W ke satisllel,

Lighted up with Gas,

BING'S BLOCE OF RBUILIINGS,
cleiting - Moo and Billland Hall
boen Lightod up with GAS, whick will be
mm‘-lngﬂ by tho HEunights of the Cue 52 a
grmat inprovomest avoibo Coml il High,
In short be sdoterinined that e KING'S
HOUSE shall be the Great Centre of At
traction to those who desire an hour's re-
ereidtion or are in quest of amusement, and
mosk cordially invites his friends and the
pablie geaer 1o come and see.

S. H. Brazelton,
WHOLKESALE AND RETAIL

GROCER

AND DEALER IN

STAPLE DRY GO0BS,

Jackson, Tenn.

maris-tl.

Valuable Farm for Sale.
The Best Stock in West Tenn.

HREE HUNDRED ACRES OF FIRST

rale furmlng land, seven miles West
ol Jackson, with plenty of opon Innd, plun.
v oftimber, pleaty of never Mulling water,
angd a ¢comifortable improvement. Will be
sold In 2 body, or divided tosuit purchasers.

Engquire of
fabitiaiy. DON.CAMERON.
Josoph K. Frick,

& F l‘iCk,

Young
Architects and Snperintendents,
Nou. 66 North Fisth St.,

EVANSVILLE, IND.

ESIGNS, Plans snd Speeifications, with
Ml and acearate Working Drewings
weparsl fur auy descripiion of bullding,
tores, [otels, Glharehes, Court Houses,
School Houses, Hospitals, Private KResi.
dences, de. may 4 Ly,

in-
have

DANIEL O. MARK.

MARK & WARREN

(The Oldest Crockery House in the Clty.)

JAS. M. WARREN

Mrevt Importers and W bolesale Dealers in

QUEENS WARE

French and English
CIIINA, GLASSWARE,
Lamps, Looking Glasses, &c

No, 25, First Street,

EVANSVILLE, IND.

W lmport our own godds Jdineet from Lthe
Potteries of Stafford=hire England and La.
moyes France, via New Orleans, honee pay
no seood hand protits which richifully be.
luuf bo QUT ¢ Histatiers,

We bave (he exclusive controll of

MEAKIN'S
Celebrated Stone China Ware,

fu this eity. Our long experience in busi-

ness and exlea=ive fuwilities enablo us to

compete suceessfully with any house in the

country. Special sitentiongiven to orders.
£ Semd for our price Jist.

mar, 4-1y

St. Louix, Memphis, Nashville
and Chattancoga R.R. Line.

Central Short Route,

V1A,
MoRENZIE TO NASHVILLE,
AXD POINTS IN MIPDLE TENN
YILE v direct routs
. West Tennessee Lo N
Nashyllle to Loulsville, In:dlax
clnnati, &,
Double Daily Tratns
Eust, with ﬂw‘" g Car to N
night trains, sad through passy
day trains. The only route by pas
sengers aro not coampelled to change «
between Humboldt and Nashville.

best and only

saras on night trains muo through bhetween
Memphis and  Nashwville, enly Uy

reule.
J. W THOMAS, Gen.

W. K. Daxrey, 6.P. & F. A,
jandsd N.&C.and N.&N. W.R.E

this

-

Supt.

Throogh ears on Jday trains, and =leeping |

VOL. XXVIIL

WIHIG AND TRI

1w

State

~ JACKSON. TENNESSEE, SATUR
— B

WHIG AND TRIBUNE.

PUBLISHED EVEEY BATURMATY,
GATFS. D. M. WIsDOM.
J. T. HICKS,

w. W.

Under the Firm and Style ol

W. W.GATES&CO.

TrEnxs or SusscRrarTioN.—Twoe dollars
v year, inearially in advance.

Single copies 10 centa,

ADVERTISING RaTES.—Adveribemonia
inserted for & less torm than three months
will bo charged $1 & per square of sight
{ines, or less, for the frst insertion, and §1
fur each subsequent insertion.

——

ADVERTISING RATES,

12 MOUNTHS.
£330 0
40 &)
’ &) Q0
wmn. 30 0 UL T6 0
K ¢ 5000 Wi 1) 1450 00
|} . =0 (M 160 0O 300 00
$5T Unc inch space consitutes n wjuare.,

W here ndvertisements are ordered o be
dnususlly displayed they will be charged
for aceording to the space they occupy; cue
inch to constitute s suare.

Sherifls, Clerks a.m\ Hangers. who srnd
us their putronage will receive the Whig
without charge.

[Z‘i'g_'tmluru-—lrur spnouncing can-
difates tor County offices and the Legisla
ture, 317 for Congress §20; for Municipal
anil civll district offices, $5—all in alvance,

—

INSIDY THE FOLD.

MONTHS,
20 00
) (=)

40 00

8 mOoNTHA, U
1 square, §12 00

. 20 00
bR L))

¥ col

BY ANNA K STACEY.

Poor heart! so tired with weary scoking
for ibe g=te
Thst leads within the Fold,
My arms would fain eucircle thoee
And guard from storms aml cold,
And bring thee in again, through Him
Whin 1= the Way, the Truth, the Life.
Pear heart! it s not hard to resch the lokd
Come in, come in, sud coase thy strifo.

Ro thou wert wont to wander in the past?
Uut trom the straight and narrow way
toto brosd flelds, by shide of cooling brooks,
Culling forbidden fruits day siter day,
And seattering one by one the falr fresh

flowern
Upon 1t ever clianging ¢ rest,
il like the tired child who sal Leside Lhe
lmpid stream
Anid cast her daision on s singing hreast

"Till all were gone, Lthen shouts

“Pring back my fowers, bring back my
Nowers,™—

Thou wousnod st tor Deaulsous youlh,

Al lost, neglected hours,

Swoel ooe! Wy night, msyhap, I» Jdark,

Yot Cngaar' s was darkor ia Gethsomanes

Ty lips are bitter with the taste of Sodow’s

frait

But His more bitter when He died for thee,

Ol bridge this chinem of noglocted hours

By Faitl's strong cable—~"Tallsman of
prayet.

Do this dear love tor CamisT—Lhe way s
there

To gather all withun His Fald,

Came ln, poor lamb, for love and sympathy,

Where sin's dark waves no'er ver Lhee

bLireak,

And sorrow’s tears are wipid away,

Come inl come Lu!

Ithaca, N. Y., Aug, 1571

WASHING ON SUNDAY,

low the Dencon's Wife Introduced
Doeacon.

Deacon Flint had decided to move;
had decided to commenced moving
at precisely five o'clock, Monday
morning, July 15; and so on that
identical Monday morning you
might, had you been an early riser,
have seen the deacon, divested of
hi= cont and his Sunday digmity,
shaking the best room carpet in the
back-yard,

There is no need of saying what
he did pext, or what Mrs. Flint was
doing then. They went through
the tearing-up process \'crﬂ much as
other people doj and not being on-
dowccf with an over-abundsance of
this world's goods, the last load of
fornRure consisting of the deacon's
wife apd baby, the twins; and the
best room looking-glass, was on its
way to the depot at five o'clock p. u.
“Blessed be nothing!” exclalmed
the tired little woman, as the dea-
econ helped her outof the wagon.
“If wo had been *Squire Rlansown’s
folks, S8amuel, we shouldn’t have
becen more than a quarter through
now, would we? Myl how my poor
bones would have ached through
this time to-morrow night, Pm glad
that the Lorid knows what’s best for
me,” she ndded, tsking the baby
from thedeacon, sud looked around
for the twins.

It was but a few hours' ride to
(., aud just in the coolest dusk of
the July twilight they walked up
the street to their new home, very
tired, and thankful they were not
'‘Squire Rrusom’s folks, bnt just
themselves, if thev did have to
work late that night putting up the
kitchen stove and unpacking dishes
and bedding.

Tuesdsy was aday of many trou-
bles. The babies were tired and
fretful; daylight revealed a coating
of dirt on doors and windows, the
the depth of which they know not
before, and the heat was in-
tense. But the descon {:mmuusiu-v
untiring energy, and his little wife
tho sunmiest of tempers, Lhey suc-
ceedod so well that, by Thursday
night, a8 he came into the Kitchen
with an armful of wood, where his
wife was washing dishes, she com-
menced singing:

“Tha dencon thinks his work is almost

done,

But 1 feel aa if mine bad just beguu.”
“Did you hear that, Samuel?”’ she
said langhing and turning around to
look athim.

It was prayer-meeting night, and
the deacon wenk to prayer-meeting
for the Arst time in C——, took an
active part, and after meeting waited
to shake hauds with the minister
and some of the brethren, answer
thelr inquires and present their let-
tere. He had the satisfaction of
feeling, on his way home, that he
had made a good impression; it
pleased him; it would have pleased
us; and he told his little wife that
night, in his grave way, that he
“haped, coming as he did in the
midst of a strange people, there
might never be any occasion of re-
mark against him while he remained
among thom."

“I'm sure I hope not, Samuel,”
she said, looking innocently up in
his face, and adding, as she nestled
ber little brown head on his shoul-
der, “1 don't fecl much alarmed
about it.”

The next day, Friday, the deacon
wont back to the old home, having
some business setilements to make
there. “*Can’t tell certainly when |
shall be back; probably nottill Mon-
day noon; guess there’s wood
eunough split to last to till then.
(iumr-b_\-e," he said, and was gone.

The wee woman weost singing
back to her half-washed dinner
dishes, and with one foot on the
craddlesrocker, zhe scoured the
knives, while she told the story of
“Jack and Gill”’ to the twirs. When
the last kettle was washed, the
kitchen-stove and table brushed
snd scoured to the usual shade of
black and white, the baby asleer in
her nest of a cradle—*bless her!™—
she washod the pretty twin faces
till thoy blushed like red peppers,

bed for a nap,

Desar little woman!she did look
so tired as she came out from the
bed-room, and stopped to brnsh a
fly from under ihe mosquito-net
over the baby. It would have made
voor back ache to lvok at Ler. But
the cherry heart in the weary body

the thonght of all she would do be-
fore Lho descon came back,

“I must siick my halr over o lit-
tle, so if any one should come |
wouldn't spoil the deacon’s reputs-
tion." she said to herself, going up
Lo a little glass that hung between the
kitchen windows. Just then a gem
of a sunbeam flashod in at thg win-

dow, and seemed to tangle itself all

and settled them in their trundle- |

asserted itself, and she smiled with |

up in her wavy brown hair. “Oh,
how pretiy,"” she said, with s blush
and o lsugh like 8 child’'s. “Guesa
if eomebody had been st home I'd
had a kiss, then!™ and off she flew
to her work.

How like magic the white curtaius
went up and the cobwebs came
down; how the best room looking-
glass shone after its polishing, and
the old daguerreotype of “Samuel
in his best days’ never shone thro'
50 clean A surface as it did that day.
So the time flew, bringiog the dea-
con's return nearer.

One morning she nwakened early,
entirely free from a wretched bead-
ache she had the day before. ‘I want
it all done: the kitchen cleaned up
anel my dress changed before
Samuel comes ai noon.” Quietly
dressing so0 as not to awaken the
children, she slipped out into the
kitchen, bullt a fire and commenced
operations. Hew she did work;
evory step told of something done,
and at half-past ten, despite nll her
hindrances from baby, who was
cross, she was hanging out the
clothes, =0 snowy white thoy daz-
eled her eyes ue the sun shoue on
them, Oone end of the clothes-ling
ran pearly out to the fren fence
through the side yard, and the
whitest, nicest clothes were hung
there, of course. llow many peo-
ple are passing, she thought to her-
splf, “and how they ull stare at me;

uess L must be the clothes though,
instead of me,” and she teaderly
pinned the rear of owe of the dea-
con's shirt to the line, Hark! was
that the front gate? Defore she had
time to turn around, the deacon's
cucrgetic strides had brought him
clowe to ber; but what was the mat-
texr?

“Marthv—PPondleton—Flint!” he
exclaimed, “what in the world are
you doing? Come straight into the
honse L

With a look that defies descrip-
tiun, the little b(;l!}' r-lrrti:*!llt.‘lli.'!l it-
self up as high as it would go, ss she
said, “Not until vou speak to me
different from that, Samuel, and tell
me why,” her lip quivering.

“Don’t you see the people all go-
ing to meeting, and you a hanging
out shirts? It's Sunday morning ™
Such a laugh as rang out then on the
Suunday air, Um sure the good peo-
ple never heard before. *“Uh, Bam-
uel,” she said, holding her sides,
“it's 50 funny! no wonder the foiks
siared ot me and my clothes, O,
oh, ol I"'" and she sank down on the
rrass in a convulsion of langhler.

The poor deacon was scandalized.
“Martha!” he said, in such a sadly
puxious tone she only laughed the
more, and it was not till she looked
up in his face that she realized how
he was touched; then she stood up
soberly and walked into the house,
The door closed behind them, she
went up to him with a litile caress,
and saill, “Samuel, kiss and forgive
me, sud I'll 2o to work and ravel it
out. I truly will,” aud she laughed
agnin with the thought of what she
had bLeen guilty of, till the deacon
kissed her, and langhed, too, in spite
of himsell. Then he walked to the
window and looked out.

“You're not going to let them
clothes hang out there all day, are
you, Martha Flint?”

“0Of course I am; vou don’t sup-
pose, now I've got thom out, God's
oing to grudge me the sunshine to
ry them with, because it's Bunday,
do you?! Why, it would be wicked
to bring them in before sundown.
But see here, Mr. Deacon, it’s about
time 1 called you to azcount, L think.
How ecame you to be travelling to-
day? Guess there's a little Sunday
breaking on both sides, isn’t there!™
The deacon turped slowly around
and sat down. Then, perching her-
self on his knee, she took his hon-
est. brown face in her hands, and
said, “Be a good boy, now, and tell
me all the truth; remember George
Washington, desr.”: The deacon
smiled, just a trace of trouble in his
smile, and taking the hand that bheld
him captive in hisown, sald, “Well,
little woman, I had everything up
last night, ready to start home on
the 5 o'clock train, Somehow 1
must have been uncomsmon tived, or
else it was the hoeat, lenstways I
dropped asleep in the depot, and
missed train. Then I thought I'd
take the 9 o'clock truin and get
home at midnight, so you wonldu’t
be lonesome Sundsay; i}mt we broke
down, and just got here half an
hour ago. Then, to thiuk, after
walking through town from the
cars, nod folks nlooking at me on
their way to church!”

“To think, Samuel,” she broke In,
Halter that dreadful trinl, you
ghould /'walk in at your front gate
and find your wile hanging out
elothes in your frout yard, and you
a doacon of good standing in the
church! dear! dear! what do you
suppose the Lord will do to me for
thinking It was washing-day? 1
don't think,” she added *“he'll be
very hard with me, because yestor-
day was my Bunday, though I had
such a sick headache, it secms 1
didn’t know much about the
day. I'1l tell you what, Samuel, I'll
stay at home with the babies to-
night, and you can go to meeting,
aml then piece out your Sunday to-
morrow; won't that do?

But the deacon couldn’l gel over
it; his heart was heavy: and while
his wife was buay in the Kitchen he
put on his hat, and with his hands
clasped reverently behind bim (his
Sunday way) slowly and solemuny
he walked vut to the elothes-line.
Most of thoe clothes were dry, for
the sun was very hot, and ono by
one he dropped the snowy things
into the basket, unconsciously hwun-
ming ta himself, “Have pity, Lord!
0, Lord, forgive.”

Mrs., Flint was washing dishes,
and nearly dropped ber best glass
dish, when the deacon walked in
with the clothes, “1 could not stand
it, Martha,” he eaid in explanation.
“Guess [ must sprinklec and iron
them, to-day, Samue] —would vous™
she sald archly.

The deacon merely ejaculated a
disapproving “My dear!™ and went
into the other room Lo read his Sun-
day paper.

By and by the people began to
come from church. What a sudden,
surprised iunterest they secemed to
have taken in his household prem-
ises; they gazed, they stared, and
looked back, and gazed agnin, but
the deacon was an humble man, il
did not tlatter him, he read his pa-
per and sighed, opened his Bible to
read, and sighed again, and then
fell to thinking. A little while af-
ter two arms stole softly around Lis
neck, and a dear voice snid, “Forget
all about it, my dear, and I'lI—"7" g
knock at the door interrupted, and
she weut to open it.

* She had brushed her brown, wavy
hair, and dressed in a cool white
muslin dress, with far-between dot-
tings of piuk, and looked not s bit
like the gullty little washer-woman
she was. She opened the door, and
Deacon Frost and Elder Cummins
introduced themselves and walked
in with stately bows. Deacon Flint
rose fi'onn his open Bible, asd more
introductions followed, whereupon
Elder Cummins cleared his ¢
and in a piping voice, said:

“Yon must excuse, Deacon Flint,
| our comting on such a day, but we
| thought it best that some explann-
tions should be made glr
people sgain gather for evening Ser-
vice!
| %0k, 1Kanow what you wmeghn, I
| guess, BElder Cummniins, you waat to

throat,

before

know why 1 kept vesterday fogpSun- | i
3 5 v fogs

on* you? |

the deacon svas | ©

day, instesd of to-day, d

| Well, the fact was
| away, and [ made s miscoung of the
| dave somehow, and I wis g0 busy
| settling, and so yesterday was my
Sundsy, though 1 was in bed all d
with a sick headache, and =a dii
| ind out my mistake at all T
wasn't it funnv? I got up &t five
| o'cloek this moraine and Went to
washing, thinking it was Mondsay,
and Ud get all through befare the
decon eame declarg I've
| langhed so about it that 1 fairly
ache.” and the little feminigw of-
fender lavghed again, and s¢ &nis-

nomes

av

Eiousl_\r, that the three langhed with
er.

“I’ve been 8o good, Elder, the rest
of the day, I’'m sure the Lord has
forgiven me for it,” and she smiled
|so sweectly, they both wers eom-

letely won, When they rose to go
| Deacon Frost said to Deacon Flintg,
“It is our missionary mecting, to-
night, brother, aud a little explana-
tion from yon thers will set the
matter right, 1 guess.”

Jp spoke the feminine again. ‘Ob,
yves, Descon Frost, Samuel was in-
tending to explain, to-night. I only
wish I could be there, but I can’t
leave the babies,’

“If vou have no objections, Mrs.
| Fliut,” repiied the deacon, *my Su-
'.i,,. will come and stay with them,

and let you go, she would be 2o de-
lighted.”

On, thank yon, that would be so
nice, you are very kind!™ and she
bowed them out of the door,

“Ain't you glad yon married me,
Bamuel, instead of Abigall Howe?”
suid the sinall woman, smiling up to
him. No matter what the deacon
said and dad. i

As she was setting the tea-table,
that mnight, she broke into another
merry laugh.

“W hat’s the matter now, desar?”
zaid the deacon.

“0, Bamuel, I was thinking how
you must have looked, coming up
the street with vour Sunday walk,
vour hands clasped solemnly behind
you, till you got to the gate and saw
me hanging up your shirt in the
front yard, then how suddenly you
hroke iy:;t_o vour week-day stride!
Ha! ha!” and whey lapghed togoiher
till the tears came.

Supper over, dishes washed, baby
asiecp, Busie telling stories to the
twins, the deacon and his wife start-
ed for chareh. “Don't be too ham-
ble, Samuel,” she whispered at the
door, “work in a little spice, if you
can, and Il tread on your corus
when it's time to stop.”

The meeting was opened ns nsoal;
then Brother Dean was called upon
for a report from India.

A Iillllh: wiry, black-eyed man rose
and sald: *““Brethren, it's not muach
use rc[mrtinig from heathén coun-
irics, when right in our midst den-
cons travel on Sunday, and deacons’
wives wash and hang out clothes be-
fore our very eyes as wo walk to
the house of God! 1 call for an ex-
planation.” ’

Deacon Flint tried (o rise, but
somebody pulled him down, and
the next minute tho whole congre-
gation was electrified by the sound
of & sweet womanly voice, saying:
“Now, O Lord, stablish thy werd
unto thy servant, so shall 1 have
wherewith Lo answer him thatl re-
proacheth me, for 1 trest in thy
word.”” Then turning to him she
sald: **My brother, you shall have
an explavation;” and ina simple,
almost child-like way, she told the
story of hor mistake and the dea-
econ’s delay, then added: “My broth-
er, judge nothing before the time
until the Lord come. ‘For we shall
all etand before the judgment-seat
of Christ, and every one shall give
an accaunt of himsell to God; letus
not, therefors, judge one another
any morel’ Your sleop, my broth-
er, will be sweet to-night, if your
heart is at pesce with God, as ming
is, for ‘I am persnaded that neither
life nor death, nor angels nor prin.
cipalities nor powers, nor ings
Ereﬂeut nor g3 i0 come, nor

eight nor depth, nor any other
creature, shall be able Lo separate
me from the love of God, which is
in Christ Jesus our Lord.”

“Why, bleas me,”” said the aslon-
ished litile body, blushing like a
girl, “Ifelt so nshamed of myself af-
eer I !IOL under the deacon’s coat.
"T'was the first time 1 ever spoke in
my life,”

“I hope it won't be the last, Mrs.
Flint, if you always speak as much
to the purpose az vou did last
night!’” said the ster, coming
forward, \ . : o i

“Yes,"” broke in his wife, “Henry
suid he'd advocate women's speak-
in meeting aftor this.”

“It was capital,’’ said Mr. Brown,
recrossing the room to where the
deacon siood. ‘*‘That’s what Joeo
Dean has ugeded for a long time, a
good reproof, but no one had the
courage to give it to him. Yoor
little wife has done just what the
whole parish will thank her for.”

“Everybody I've seen.since ia
just eneaptured with yon,” said his
wife to the langhing heroine, who
had been rohearsing all the fuany
passages to her, “You have made
vourselt famous; look out for plen-
iy of calls thia week!”

“Oh, well,” she said tossing the
baby, “the washing is done, and L
shall have plenty of time,”

Mrs. Browa laughed and said, “I
think I will send you word next
Saturday night, that tho next day
will be Sunday, and you had better
not wash till Monday.”

“Mres, Flint,” said the minister,
“] think you are fully compent to
manage your own aflairs, without
any of my wife’s interference, and
50, lsuglung merrily, thoy started.

“Samuely” said his bounie wife, as
she reached the door, “don't you
think Pve introduced you pretty
well? Wil you ever call me Mar-
tha—Pendloton—Flint again when 1
am hsoging up your shirt in the
frout yard?’

Somebody was chusod out in the
kitchen just then, and laughed so
loud it wakened the baby.— Chicago
Advance.

— .
SWEET WESTERN WIND,
Swect westorn wimd, whose Tuck It 1s
Made rival with the ar,
To give Perenna's lips a kiss
And fan her wanton hxiry
Birinz ma but one, I'll promise thee,
Instesud of common showers,
Thy wings shall be embalmed by me
And all beset with Sowers.
L’:‘l‘l"u'.t.
-l

The Marriage Altar.

I have drawn for vou many pie-
tures of death; let me sketch for
vou now a brief, but bright scene
of beautiful life, [t is the marringe
altar; a lovely female, clothed in all
the freshness of ‘Y-_rtllll und surpass-
ing beaaty, leans upon the srmof
him to whom she had just plighted
her feith, to whom she ha
given herself up forever. Look im
her eves, ye gloomy philosophers,
and tell me If you dare that thorels
no happiness on earth. Ee8 the
trusting, heroic devotion which im-
pels her to leave country #nd pa-
reuts for a comparative stranger.—
sShe has lnunched her frail bark up-
on a wide and stormsy sea; she has
handed over her happiness and
doom for this werld to snother’s
kl'r?irin;_'; she haa'done it fearlessly,
for Jove whisperS to her that her
chosen guardign and protector bears
| 2 manly and soble heart.

We havedll read of the husbaud
who, in a moment of hasty wrath,
sald to her who but a few months
beforeminited her fath to his: “if
you are not satisfled with my con-
duct, iﬂ. réturn to your friends and
yotir happiness.,” “And will vou
give me back that which 1 bronght
to vou?" asked the despairing wife.
“Yes,” he replied, “all your wealth
shall go with you -1 covet it not.™
“Alas!" she answered, “I thought
not of my wealth—I spoke of my
maiden affection—of my buoyant
hope—of my devoted love: can you
| give these back tome?” “NoP” daid

the man throwing himself at her
| feet, “No, I cannot restore these;
{ but I will do more; I'will keep them
| unsullied and unstained; 1 will cher-
hem through my life, and in
leath, and never acain will I
t that I have sworn to protect
Ave up to me
ull she held most dear.” Did I not
tell you that there was poetry ina
woman's look—a woman’s word?—
See it hare! mild, gentle reproof
of love, winning k, from its
harshness and rodeness, the stern
{ and uoyielding temper of anangry
man. A, if ention’s falrer sex
only knew their strongest weapons,
{ how many of wedlock’s flerce bat-
tlgs would be unfought—how much
of unhappiness and coldness wonld
be avoi;'l-..--.!.

are! ir

fracted from the life of the old maid
Mﬂh. The rde; undiscern-
ing ¢ ¥ s¢o in her condoet and

_;mu1

BEASON,

1 wouhi make
Resson my gulde, but she should some-
Limes st

Partially by the wayside, while I traced
Thotaazos of the picasant wilderness
Arousd me. Bhe should be my counsellor,
But net wy tyrant. For the spirit needs
Lmpuises from a docper source than hers,
And there are motions In the wiad of man
That abe must lovk upon with awe.

— Liryant.

The 0ld Maid of the Family

Asg a rule wo do not place much
fuith i sigus. There so mnuch
to palalead us in this life that if we
want eserve our reputation for
n t is advisable never to pre-
diet an event until it has happened.
Tl one prophecy, however,
in #¢h a man cam indulge with
the Mtisfaction of discovering that
his tiom is very likely to be
fu + A close observer san
m variably hit upon the oid
maid of the family, He caa recog-
nizo her as quickly amongst the rest
of her sisters as if she alone did not
bear the mark, Going to be married.
She may not be muu{;ﬂrhcl; on
the contrary, she may” Ar more
ideslistic in her tempesfament than
thorest of her family. Shemay not
be bad, or quick-tempered; for her
charactor may be very sweet, full of
the anpbtrusive beauties of virtue
that up the peorfect woman-
b She noed not feidli’'any one

Genh which form Une"
COBVED theory of the old mald;
anid yef traits there are in her cha-
racter which proclaim her. She
stands “confest,” Lo use an  expres-
sion of the old pocts, by the determi-
nable eccontricities with which she
the routine of her life.—
Eccontricities they must be,for they
find no sssimilation with the char-
m:teﬂg.ln of other girls of her own
age. Even when she pursues the
path ehalked out by the soelal prac-
tices of her own sex, her imitation
has an alr Jiferent from that sug-
geated by that of the others. She is
;:oqutﬂilh with an eflort, ‘lhough
wr cofuetlry may want no piquancy
from beauty. \Jith the, firtation
is love; and hor love has an earnest-
ness that repels by unexpected fer-
vor. Imdeed, carpestuess Is her
great Toible; it is the si that be-
trays ber futare. She has no but-
terfly-nimbleness; the graceful c;arups-
city of lighting on flower r
ower, impartiug zest to the pur-
suit of Lthe lover, who Is as 8 child
in the ¢hase. Here is an'undue ten-
sity of faith, a fixity of idea. She
rescembles some which all other
stars pass and repass; forever beam-
ing forth unbroken light from fhe
high altitude of her own belief, 8he
seems to have no mission but that
of loneliness; {cl. her loneliness is
not of ber sevking. She isborn with
& stationary beauty; buther ehrncst-
ness repels; for there can be no al.
inrement whera there seems so much
eargerncss to allure.

She may be a young gary, and still
you can for 0w, uture by
the subdueed air of her present life.
Her earngstness has tanght her an
odd experien and Jater dealings
ahall embitter knowledge. The

DAY, JU
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Nothing Romains at Rest.

It is a faliscy to suppose there 1is
any such thing as rest to malter.—
There is not s particle in the uni-
verse which s not on the move, uor
s drop of fluid on the globe that is
perfeclly quiescent, not o fibre in
the vegetable kingdoin in a state of
inactivity. In animal bodies, from
monsds to the complicated organ-
i=m of man, every part and parcel,
even in the solids, are incessantly
moving themselves, and their com-

onent elements never cease Lo nct
in accordance with the universal
law till death stops the machinery.
Even then & new series of move-
ments commence at that culminat-
ing point. Chemical dissolution of
organic siructures is but s libera-
tion of molecules, the aggregation
of which was necessary for a corpo-
real beginning and subsequent
growth, and then dispersed to enter
into new relations aud new forms,
and thus one never-ending circle of
activity characterizes the material
universes

Death is a dissolution of the un-
fon that existed for a limited period
of what is called life with organized
matter. How that union comben-
cod is a5 much of £ Divine mysiery
ns their separation: They are dis-
L tinet in nature and character, al-
though one can manifest itself with-
out the brain and nerves of the other.

Astronomy reveals the astound-
ing intelligence that there are no
fixed or stationary bpdies in the un-
surveyed regions of the celestial
gpace. Even thalgxad slars, as lhc}"
were oved fonsidered, permanen
landmarks in the heaveus, are courss
ing wilh undefined rapidily in the
train of countless globes of shiuning
glory; on a circuit too distant ts be

ollowed even by human inagina-
tion, in the boundless realms only
known o that God who controls
the mighty whole.

Everything, therefore, Is moving.
When motion caeses thore will be a
wreck of worlds, and a erush of an
entire universe. Life in motion; in
ertin, to our finile minds, i= death.
Nature, however, noither modifies
wor repeals & law, and consequently
those now in fores will operate with
unerring certainty through the end-
lesua eyeles of eternity.

— e —

The Value of Small Courtesies,

Civility costs nothing, and s of-
ten productive of good rosuits.—
Here is an instance:

A local docler of medicine at
Bath, Englaud, has just had a  loga-
qy ul’lwont_v thousand dollars and
a pomfortable home left him by u
Jady who only known to him by
once offuring her o weat in Lis oxr-
ringe.

A gentlemian known Lo the wriler
onc assisted & very old aud feabel
an (o cross from the Londou Man-
sion louse to the Bank of England:
This crossing is & very dangerous
o, olr.‘uhl.l)' nt middnﬁ‘, when the
city is full of cabs, omnibuses, drays
and other vehicles. When the old
gentlemsn had got safely neross, he
exchanged cards with his obliging
young fciend, and there the malter
restedl. Some four or five years af-
ter this incident occurred, a firm of
London solicitors wrote to the

seeret of her celibacy lies in the in-
tonse refinement of the cha.silt_y
ber thought snd the purity o
character.
too often sickled o'er with a
sort © .ﬁnuliimcuuéhf. Ha{r_ im-
m WOTKS hor malrimo-
nial r:xn- Ehya mistakes the shadow
&l‘mra {ﬁ:, itself; ab.]id fhwng for o
W o Con-.
inced of her error, the phantom of
:ﬂ heart, ike the woman in Lthe
story . who was discovered fon
the smooth bones of the skeleton
the sight of which had driven her
mad. There is an infinity to be ex-

character only a woman's heart at
variance with oue of the most nat-
ural conditions of life. But a deep-
er gaze can peuctrate ithe underly-
ing secret, amd mourn over the

oung carnesiness sanctifying itsalr

y ita putience, but comsnming itsell
with vain and idealisiic longings. —
She slways loves when young, amd
foves with a singular purity and
power. She ha¢ fonud some hero,
anid has proclaimed to herself his
royalty. But her powers of demon-
stration are not tendered with the
faculty of tact. Bhe sees her lover
in the light of her own love; nover
once dreaming that she has inspired
him with no other emotion than a
larger se¢lf-coneeit. Her conduct to-
wards him is animiated with the eun-
thusiasm of adoration. The corse
of earnastness i= on her. There is
no effort to woo in hor love; for the
love haviog been inspired of court-
ship with her has possed; there isno
other desire now than o mingle
soul and eoul. Rarely it happens
that such a love muets with the sign
and the response which it longs.—
Y ou canseldom likes to human two
human souls to a silver rod, that vi-
brates with respousive echoat epe
end to the touch 1l at the other.

1t is such fruitless love thint first
developes the character of the old
maid. Ivis easy o grow eyunical
over such abortive scatiment and
deride its unworthy views. DBul
for the slaying of love makes tragi-
cal the life of the heartin which love
lies dead—comes the influence that
is to bias the whole future of the
mourner. There Is gzencrally an in-
stinct smongt fawilies a8 o whom
the obl maid shall be. They look
upon her as a _fait accompli. There
is & kind of comical pity. The girl
seems to guess her fate, and accepls
it smilingly. She is not plgued; she
has tasted the bitterncss of love; and
should ever Fate profier her afai
the cup, she knows how mucho
memory of that bilterness would
mingle itscll with thesweets, = Lon-
don Leader. _i

"0 S——

A Thought én Fmmortality.

W in reflecting upon pleasures
that sdd & zest and a charm to exis-
tench, on absent friends whom we
trusi to meet, on amusemrents which
we hope to enjoy, on anticipations
of which we expect the reality—
when, in the eagernesa of sanguine
aspirations aund the plentitude of
desire, we paint the loved object
with tmmf buut{', and feed our
minds upon bascless yisions that
naturally flow from cur innate de-
sire for worldly happiness, how of-
ten doea the thought invade the soli-
tude of our meditations, that these
pleasures must all end, that we meet
with the absent but to  part again,
that all amusements which earth af-
fords are emptiy and transitory, that
anticipations which we nourish, no
matter how warmly, bring us in
their realization not ball the piea-
sure with which our ardent minds
had at first clothed them, and thai
finally, no matter how fondly we
lmay cherish the delusions of life,

death must one day mark us for its
lown, and consign to its “‘statless

of |
£ her | aud a gold watch and chain had been
Both these virtues are
simple : the opportunity of again

young geuntleman, iurormlnﬁ him
that a leguey of five thousand dollars

leit him by & gentloman, who took

thanking
him in his will for an sot of unlook-
ed for eivility. It is not likely that
sll will have gold watches and chains
Jeft to them, or a neat little bunches
of eriap notes, but it i= certain that
acts o civilitf' are prodoctive of
suflicicnt results to our inner selves
to make it worth our while to prac-
tice them whenever we find the op-
portunity.

—_——-—

The Garden for women.

There is nothing betler for wives
and dayghter, ’phyai«-ally. than to
have the care of a garden; a. flower-
spot if, nothing more. What is
plossanteér than te spond a portion
of every passing day in working a-
mong plants and watching the
wrowtl of shrubs, and trees, aod
pliigs, and trees, and to
observe the opening of lowers from
day to dav as the scason advances?
Then how much it adds to the en-
joyment to know that your own
hands have planted and tilled thew,
and have pruned and traised them
—this is = pleasure thal requires
ucither great riches mor profoond
knowledge. The wife or daughter
who loves home, aud would seek
ever to make it the best place for
husband and brother, Is willing to
forego some goossiping morning
calls for the sake of having leisure
for the caltivation of plants, shrubs
snd flowers, The advantages which
woemen personally derive trom stir-
ring the soll and snuffing the
worning sir, are freshness and beau-
ty of cheek and brighiness of eye,
checrfulness of tempeor, vigor of
mind, and purity of heart.  Conse-
quently she is more cheerful and
lovely as n daughter, more dignified
and womanly as a sister, and more
sftractive and confiding as the wife,

-l =
Newspaupers ln the Conntry.

The Christian MHome suys:
know Lhe genulne relish of & good
newspsper, ong must not Lthe
dailies, nor live amidst much ecom-
pany imcities. It isin the country]
and apart from much social dmer-
course that one’s arm ErOWS
sharp. The paper, with
avidity from ng,"oﬂlcc, is borne
home as as u | re, i there care-
fully roal 8% one would read the

. dest or will that left
a freasure.  Every man has
favorite part of a fowl or flesh,
rand s0 every habitual reader turns
at oncé Lo some favorile part of kis
uewspaper for the first tastes; then
to the nextbest, and dually ever
paragraph passcs under review;an
atl last the very advertizements are
conned.—Then, on the eve of 4 new
newspaper, the benevolent subscri-
ber leuds bis paper to a poor neigh-
bor, amd it begins another l'oumrof
plessure. The newspaper—a win-
dow through which comes to them
the whole course of time.
-8

L Dows axp Besr.—Dr. Hall
savs that the best medicine in the
world, more efficient in the cure of
disease than all the potencies of the
materia medica, aro warmth, rest,
clesnliness and puresir. Some per-
sons make it a virtue to brave dis-
ense, “to keep op” as jong ss they
¢an wove a fool or crook a finger,
and it sometimes succeeds; but im
others, the rum:rs of life are there-
by so eompletely exhausted that the
svstem has Jost all ability 1o recu-
perste, and slow and wyphoid fever
sets in and carrics the patientto a pre
mature grave. Whenever walking
or work 1s an effort, a warm bed or
s cool room are the vory §rst indis-
pensible 1o a sure and speedy recov-
ory. Instinet leads all beasts and

To

birds o quietude and rest the very

!n.nd sternal slumbers” the hopes,
the wishes and the anticipations of
| existence.

Ilow unwelcome such
| to him who can feel within him no
perceptions of immortal principle,
{ no assurance of a higher destiny
| than that which is bounded by an
lcarthly existemcg and an earthiv
tomb—who, amid the clouds that
lower and the storms that gather,

sees uo end to the murky darkness |
ud no period to the |

of the former, s
horrors of the latter, save in the to-
tal annihilation of every perception
that makes us acquainted with, the
| existence of both. To such
| must appear
nothing here and worse than noth-
ing herealter—a dreary vision, in
| the dim indistinetness of which ihe

life

i1

presant good is ever overshadowed |

| by the gloom ef the coming evil.—
And if sach be the case—if onr
hopes of living hereafter are vain
| or Hlusory, who, I sk, wonld wil-
ll:_n;.;&;.' bear to live, or living, dare to
die? PeETER HODHOSE.

a thought |

8 blank—promising |

moment disease or wounds assml
the syslem.

— g ———y ~ |
Thae Most Varvaste House 15
THE WorLDp.—Mr. Bonner's colt]
Startie wonld probably sell for more |
moneyto-iny than any other horse in |
| the world. [Iiis time on Friday,two
nineteen and three quarters, Is the |
fustestl trotting ever maile by a stal-
fion, and heis wot yet quitetive years

old.

Startle was sired by
| tonlan, and Lis dam was a St
the bloocd which has
with the Hamiltonian.
markably
honest & jusire in
| “'._- supposs he would be o

cheap to-day at one hundre«
) -New Yorl

IArs. -
-

ed |

satrd dol

Eeep n stralzht, brave look ahead,
no matier what clhstacle
scems in the way. A heart full of !
hope and a will full of determiua- |
tion are the best remedies for alll
earthly ills, l

seeul
Celningr

| the ¢

I oxey 'I.!; tinder
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Neatness,

In its essence, and purely for lis

own sake, neatness is found in fow.
Many & man is neat for appearance
sake; thereo is an instinctive feeling
that there i= power in it. When a
man consults s phvsician or a law-
yer for the first time, or comes (0
rent 8 house or berrow money,
will come in his best dress; n lady
will call in her carriage. A msa
who means business and honeaty
comes us ho iz, just ax you will fimd
him in bis store, his shop, his coutt-
ing-house. The most sccotuplished
gamblers dress well; the most enter-
prising swindlers are faultlessly
clothed, bul countless multitudes
are but whitewashed sepulchros.
Too many ““dou’t care so long as i
will not be seen.” Washivgten
Allston, the great artist, the socom-
plished geutleman, suddenly left his
friend standing st the door of =
splendid Boston mansion s they
were aboul entering for a party. be-
cause he had just remsemboered that
ho bad a hole in his stocking. It
vould not bo sven or known, but the
very kuowledge of its existence
made him foel that he was less a
man than he ought to Le, gave him
a feeling of inferiority.
. As persons are less careless of per-
sonal clemulimess and tidy apparel,
thoy are infallibly and necessarily
less of the :Ln,f_,'l‘l_ more of the uu;»
mal; wore wader the dowmivation of
passion, less under the influence of
principle. BSaid a poor servant girl:
“] canl cxplain what change religion
has made in me, but I look more
closely under the door-mas whei I
sweep than when I used to.™ [mtel-
ligence, culture, elovation, give
purity of body as well as purily of
scuse nnd sentizment.

Where you see a neat, tidy, clean-
Iy, cheerful dwelling, there you will
find & joyous, loviag, buppy family.
But If filth aud squallor, aud a dis
rogard for the retining delicagies of
life prevall in any household, there
will be found in the moral character
of the inmates much that is low, de-
grading, unprincipled, vicious and
disgusting, Therclore, as wo grow
in years, wa ought to watch eagerly
against negleet of cleantiness in per-
son, sl tidipess in dress.—Journal
af Heullh.

—_— e — e

Tow Marshall oun Jucksen.

Thomas ¥. Muarshall's celebrated
speech at Nashville, in 1844, nguinst
Polk, coptained an slivsion to Old
Ilickory, then at the Heormitage,
and oven at his great age inkpirin
his hosts of friends, whick shoul
not be lost. I gquote from memory.
It is a Bitle irrevoreat, but there is
& splce In it that shows how freely
we treated our idols years ago:

“What a earcer has boen that of
Anilrew Jackson! A carcer of suc-
cess by brutal self-will. No imped-
iment stood in his way. If he saw
and fapcied a pretly woman, eves
though she was another wan’s wile,
be wok possession of her. I he en-
tered a horse st a race bo frightoned
or jockeyed his competitor, If he
was opposod by an Independent mun,
ke erushed him. Me saw the coun-
try presporous under the Bank of
the United States, and shattered it
from turret to foundation stowve.
His rule has been ruin to this peoplo,
his counsa! full of calamity. And
pow, when he is spprosching his
lnst hours, when good mon are pray-
ing thal he may be punished for bis
many misdeeds, he turns Presby-
terian and cheats the devil himselrl™

d=
Hinduess Rowarded.,

When Azrippa was in _a private
station, he was accused by one of
his servants of having spoken inju-
rionsly of Tiberious, and was coun-
demned by that Emperor to be ex-
posed In chains before the palace
gate. The weather wasd very hol,
and Agrippa became excessively
Lthirsty. Seeing Thaumnstus, s ser-
vaul of Caliguls, puss by him with a
piteherof water, ho called to him and
entreated leave to drink. The serv-
apt preeented the pitcher with much
collrtesys snd Agrippa, having al-
layed bls thirst, said to him, **As
sare thysell, Thaumastos, that if ]

t out of Lhis rn.llrli\'it_\', [ will one

¥ pay thée well for this drsught
of water.” Tibortous dying, Cali-
gula, his successor, soon alter not
only set Agrvippa st liberly, bui
made him Kiog of Judea. ko this
high situation, Azrippa was pol -
mindful of the gluss of ‘water given
him whenacaplive.  He immediate-
iy sent for Thawmastus, and made
him comptroller of his household.

Canvinisa,— I Calvinists have
changod their style of preachivg, it
is equally true with respeet to sach
as are Arminiaps, Preachers, in-
stead now of denounclug Calvinism,
(ialsely so-called,) and guarding and
defending their peculiar doctrinal
views, so preach as i perfectly con-
sistont with true Calvinistic belisf.
They represent man by sature asen-
trely depraved; that nothing but
the rencwing and sauctifying in-
flucnce of the Spirit can it him for
heaven. They teach that God is the
rightful and universal governor and
disposer of all events, and who will
ultimately canse all things to sub-
sorve ILis own glory, e

—

Birsly of the Presidents.

o —

Of the eighteen Presidents of the
Uulted Stales, seven were born in
the vernal season of the vear, viz:
James Madison on March 5, 1751;
Andrew Jackson on March 15 1767;
Jolin Tyler on March 20, 1790; Thom-
s Jefferson on Arril 2, 174%; James
Mounroe on Apri]l 2%, 1758; James
Bochanan on April 28, 1791; and
Ulysses 5. Grant ou April 27, 1522,
The only incumbent of the Presi-
dential ebkair born in the summer
season was John Quiney Adums,
whose birth dates July 11, 1767,
Those of the Presidentis who were
born fu the autumnal season were:
John Adams on October 30, 1735;
James K. Polk on November 2, 1705;
Zachary Taylor on November &4,
1784; amd Franklin Plerce on No-
vember 23, 1804, The FPresidents
that were born during the winter
months were: Goorge Washinzton
February 12, 1732 Martin Van Ba-
reu on December - 1782 William
Henry Harrison ont Februsary 9, 1773;
Millard Fillmore on Janunary 7, 1500
Aundrew Jobnson on December 29,
1808; and Abraham Lincoln on Feb-
ruary 13, 1800, President Washing-
ton died in his 65th year; John Ad-
ams in his Tdth; Jefferson in hi= 91st:
Madizon in his 851h; Monree in his
73d; Jackson in hi= 78th; John ().
Adams in his 7ist; Van Buren inbis
Soth; Harrison in his 60tk; 'l'z'lr-r in
his 73d: Taylor in his 66th: Polk in
his 54th. Fillmore is still alive and
in his 73d vear; Pierce died in his
66th; Duchanan in his 771l; Lincoln
in his 56 Joku<on is still alive
and In his 68h year, and President
Grant

i= 50 vears old.

A married man, falling into
fortune,

. PR
1= more apt to retrieve his

! situation in the world than a single

one; partly because he is more stim-
ulated to exertion "_\' the necessitics
of the helpless and heloved beings
who depend on him for subsistence
but chiefly because his spirils wr
soothed and 1i © diotnestic

srments, sl his H-respoect

fil=

old Hamble- | at !

—_——-—

UHEERVULN 5SS,

| christisn graces

chegrluiness ) :
man Las Juht 10 be npyY it is
tinn, and hepce N
the greatest amfii
and whining tones under any 0
ble ¢ircomsiances, have no place as-
1 in the r omy, —
re is & great deal in the
community labelled reliyion that
uo more like what comes
New Testament than
lke May sunshine.

i 0,

out of the

drizzle

is

ALCoHmeL.

Down ia the realms of endicss woe

They beld a.council long agw

And rognd Wity chief Lhe dark Gonids canae,
Crownad wilh s disdem of flame.

“Fourn,” said Batan, “Powersof hell,
Gather yr uear, that yo may toll

In whnt the subtiest eurses dwell;

Where shiall we scarch, where sliall we Gnod,
A thing with all ihe ils combine!,

To rrush and wiltker buman klod,—

A druz, an csscnce, thatl unites

Al erfipes and curses, pains zad blighis,
On which may turn the human fate, —

Toll e, infornal powers of Hate?™

Then went a horrid mIrmmor rouns,

As when an earthguake shakes the ground,
Ur gaunt and famished beasts when they
Leap himadiong on their belpless prey,

Raid oga, ~ere's Famine's casence sore,
"Twill coaw man's vitsls 1o the core™
Anoctber hissed, *This phial conlains

An oil to burn wp Buean braias,

Apd mske man lower than the lrast

And vilest ol carth’s vileal beast.”

L And thiis,” another howled with glee
Contains the juice of Misers:

*Twill wring the tears from orphans’ oyes
Like raln from out Whe summer skies
rTwill rend the widow's heart, niosl froezs
The human bowl, like polar sean,”™
“Miensdel™ saldd a dowmon with a yoil,

That =¢wt a tremnor teroushout heil,

Awny witheall your nchos and pains

See what this grinmng skull ronlains

We hierwed It in the lowest liell,

And hnow “twiill work the mischief wedl,
The cescuen this of every woe,

M every vrupe that Jdemons Enow,
Commnpotinadod tn this shull you'd sl

To b= the ciarse of Hmmankind,

"ia Bavored with e hotlest Bume,

And Avoowor shall be Bis nawne.

O flewry St. John,

THE MINEES sTORY.

“By the grace of God I s whatl
amn.” 1 was born in London, and
remember nothing but poverty—
salking crime and absolute want.—
The houses where 1 lived were all
in various stages of filth and decay,

ther the old b ed man
‘Whetber

whe kicked sad

my Tather, 1 nover knew.

the woman who sometimoes fed and
often beat mo was my mother, [can-
not say. Alll know about it s,
that 1 had a miserable, drag-about
life of, going round after cold vietn-
als, knocking small boys down to

t the contents of thelr broken bas-

cols, and bunpting for rags in the
gutter.

I suppose | was rather a
looking boy; they eall me good-look-
ing mow for su old men. Iknow |
was atnrt, comparing myself with
other children as | seo them.

Of course | was like the rest of
my class, 1 could fight alittle, swear
a little, and steal a little, and eat &
good 1: that is, when I Lo
chance, which was scldom. wan
iguorant—I did'nt know one letter
from another, aud T did’'nt want to.
What did [ care about education—
L, who pever saw & book from one
year's end to another? Amd love,
gratitude, hope,
understand neither, Nobody Joved
me, tharefore I loved nobody. Ne-
body bad ever made me grateful—
Lad ever hold out hope Lo me.

Somo steange impuise’ wos given
me one day. [ waked up, sprang
from my bundle of straw, and in-
voluntarily the words came from my
lips, “lam golog w0 do somothin g
todny.”  What that sometlin
I had nol the remotest idea, bat 1
put on my aliologics for clothes, and
sallied ‘out In my bond way,
whistling, snd caring nobody,

It was about noon, and 1 had nol.
yol tusted a mouthful of food. 1 was
hungry, and skulked sbout grocery
shops, boping [ could get an oppor-
tuu‘ty to 1ake something that would
stay my appetite Ul I feltin tho hu-
mor for bc};g‘mg. Pussiug round
whe corner of a public street, L saw
a genteel-looking wun, standing at
his horse, gaziug aboul Rim some-
what perplexsd.

-

care of mwy horse for about hall an
hour?"”

Y on, sir," sald L

1 thiwk [t was the firel (e 1 ever
pot ou the Ysir

#That's a man,” he oxelsimed,
“I'yg gut cousiderable fruit here,
and you must guard L well, Herd's
a couple of peaches for you. Just
stand here quietly, nobody will dis
turb you.”

He went awav, snd I stood awhiis
till I was thred.  Then, thinks §, ')
got & handful of the frult aml run,
And for the first time 1 felt an in-
stinet of shame of o suggestion.

“He trosted mo—he saw  that 1
was a wean-lookiog follow, tow; but
he truzted me, sud [ won't abuse
his kindoess.™

something HEke this reasoning ran
in my head, aod 1 sguatted ilow nos
the curbstene, fecling the impor-
tanee of an immarubh- trust as [
had mwever fell before. [Presently
some of my fellows e nlong
hatded o, 1 old them to go on.
Thoy pocreil about the cart, saw
tho suuny faces of the poaches,

“We'll bave some of them," they
sabil.

“No, you won't,"” says L. 1'm put
in charge here, anid | won't see the
first thing stole. With (hst they
bogan & rampus. They reached
over the cart. 1 siruck thoi, wnd
used such efforts that they all came
pell mell upon me, and we fought
till the blood came; but 1 vanqguish-
ed them,

Just then, out camo the proprie-
tor.

S What's the matter?” says he.

“0Oh, nathing only | had to fig]
ve got u binck

o “XNo r,” says L 1 meant
them boys shoulds't steal a peach,
sod they didn’t pelther.”

“Well, you're good pluck ~ here's
a crown lor you.

My eyves stood out.

“A whole crown,” says L

“Yes; do what you please with It,
but I"d advise yon to get you n palr
of shoea "

“Thank you,'" says I, with a beat-
:n#‘hcan, “It pays to begood, don’t
t

He smiiled a curivas smile, asked
me several questions, and ended by
asking me home wilh him.

Home! I thought I was in heaven!
albeit 1 bad seldiom heard of such a
place. My heart beat hesvily every
time [ dared to put my foot upon
those rich carpets. The mirrors
were something new to me, [ was
waahed clean, and had on a good
suit of clothes. Says he:

“Youngster, 1 am golng o where

od live, nod probabty | ean make s
rain with yoar people. 1 want
a boy, just suck & bold, clever boy
a5 you are, and if you behave your-
self, 1 promise you that you shall
have as pleasant & bome as you de-
sire.”

“Well, that was good. 1 hardly
dared to speak or hreathe, for fear
of breaking the illusion. |was ney-
er 80 lmppy as | was that day,.—
They gave me light tasks to do. 1
wished they were more imporiant.
From that day | was lreated 25 one
of the bousehiold. The man wasa
widower, and had so children; con-
sequently | became to bim s a son.
He educated me handsomely, and
wheu | was Lwenty-one he died and
left me three thousand pounds,

Well, I considered myself a rich
man. | gloated over my wealth; it
became ns an idol tome. How Lo
increase it was now my first desire.
1 consulted competent men, and un-
der their counsel [ put my money
out at inlerest, and bouglht stocks
and morigages.

I grew wealthier; my businoss
(my benefactor had stocked me with
a fapcy shop) prospered linely, and
[ wasina fair way, | thought, to
LTy y Manning.

Sweel I.lt-';. ‘!:.1|'i;'.|._.:'. e most
arfless, winuing maiden in gil the
world to me. I lovesl her deeply,
deariy. She was blue-eved, suburg-
baired, lie Hspo<iu was that of
an ange ighitcd my

Lacy

vowa 1o her.
Une mnixhi | ¥as invited
house t

to the
«

ereipant,

in the

mwnd thg 1 SYTren -
I

were copttnlly
! 2 |

is | me

i
s Ol

whase Iy

sinck=-eyed girl,
forin ne

5 WAS an

and -fn:

ol

Lheiress in her own
wWas bBeautiful il aree ] '-:'!..
Heavens, what o volce was hers—
pure, clear, sweet mavivng: 1 was
charmed, and she was pleased with
Alss, L met her too often' In
Lher presence | forgot wy gentle La-
cy:she mminetized, thralled me,

It was triumph (0 feel that so

1 could of pouree |

was |

“Bov,” said he, “won’t you take

| deceived ‘me, shatlered

At last sho knew with a cortainty
that I was to marry Mins r.—
she sent me n letter, & tonching Jet-
ter, not one word of upbralding, but
not Oh, what & noble soul
I bad wounded! But she could
calmly wish me joy, thoagh the ef-
(fih'rlt made her heart Llwl; know it

1.

before

and gl dinmonds,

face of poor Lucy glided ln between,
and made my heart throb guiltily.
Ob, how rich I grew! TYear afier
year | added to my gold. My mi-
serly disposition began to manifest
itself soon after my marrisge. [
earriod my gold first to banks and
then Lo my own private safes.

I put constraint on my wife, who
had very gencrously w over her
whole fortune Lo me, and Lo
grumble at the expenses, mado
our living so frugal that she remion-
strated, and finally rauup iarge bills
where and when she pleasod. A-
gainst this | protested, and we had
open guarrels more than once,

My dlothes grew shabby. 1 could
not afferd to buy now ones, although
the inlercsts of investments was
more than 1 could spend for ration-

.

I finally grew dissatisfiod with ev-
ery thing but my money. wel-
ed my wife, and grew carcless of her

i gentlemen cama

© ht f1
Lthouyg }oo o um:r'?g
her room. —

counts of my gains.
It was, ,rhnpn, nive in the even-
ing. 1 hnrjuu mansged to take
per for & moment to read ou

evening conoert,
moustacked oelebrity.
“Guod evening, my
said, in the coldest wa!
and ac for
“Stop!” I cried, my jeslousy
rouse!; “(that man aits not down in
my house.”
“That man—a and oy
ok gy o <y iy
said my .
p’.uion L t’uﬂd then as it

“«\Where are they?" 1 gaspod,
“Gome!” was all aho said,
) to me then, likea flush

It
. - ‘h.‘ nd“ -
won, 08 (har T had hopu_rabbad,

Lthat 1
m:pl of all my available prop-

"l‘lu thought threw me into an ag-
any of fear. I ordered my eloflos
to be brought to me. The keys
were there. Tnkinf. ono of them
out, 1 told Mrs, I lt}.' m.,;dh::u-l
k; r, Lo go to my safe, g
me mopqnn that wore  there.—
She roturned, her faco white with
umr,‘.:oh:nl ::3“ was nothing
there, all t tie doors were opon.

Mobbed! robbed!"” 1 yelled with
-m&lono, and again my senscs

me.

Drain fover ensned, For woeks I
lay deprived of reason, litersily
treading the very verge of the grave.
One t.ul-niw: I wasa conscious onl
of & wipking, deadly feeling, as
feebly ape ‘l:j eyen. Waait nn
ol o apdiok Seile ey bor
soft ot o ty, g down
upon ’-ﬁtﬂw the ;o-l commiswer-
ating gentleness? For s moment L
lhoux&l might bo in heaveo; but
ni, I ressoned with wysell, T loved
money oo well. My trossure was
nil of the esrth, earthly. Agnin [

vord fuy syed. “Tho vision seuw-
WAY n{ now, bot ob, did it not
wear the iy of sweek Lucy
Manpiog? A quiet, unntierablo
nce Logok posscsslon of my entira
nlgl. 1 T wealth, health, ov-
erything. past life scemed blot-
tex] out, snd [ was n uitouchud
by the hand of 2 co, troe, lovingg
and loved—and Lucy Manning was
m M‘Jlo
e e rmtnm«.t!l alole, m&

t s Dy str surely ret
lmiucdiu..mmnu shie saw [
could be left with ur_m.{.m hasl
left and oh, the hWank—tha
dreadful blank! | wandared srouml
my rooms, DOW B0 ¢ amd

of wmy mi.

saw themasy evidences
serly habite

I know mot why, but towasds my
wife my foel secrnesd to have un-
dargone‘smu io:'t. I fear I hated
her. She nearly beggared me

vt et $ e M s T W gy
o e imite the damage that ha
been dohe me. Every ha
could be put forth were
discovery of my mosey,

cheariess, tl.la.n;:y&;t s bl:d and '
man. I had been king thoughis
lh:toal' burned my b , but did
no

-,

My housekeaper

ltl&érr—h unusnally large
it was, and as it bores y .
mark, l;mul it with a tre

: was that? A rust-
ling, erumpled bank notel Aneth-
er and another camp forth, unti
there lay upon my knees twebly
bills of the Ilargest denominations.
A few trembling lines accompanied

them: -

“My Hussasp—i am dying! -

:l_y dhcua—-r !&fm is no Mnnllm" “l‘-

you. Forgive me, acce
I.:flﬂclnud asa Mint afflort to-
ward titation. It is nmot mmch
over half of what we took from tha
safe. he rest is—1 kumow not
where. I am deserted. Farewell,
forever!™

An icy ehill thrilled me. 1t sceme
ed as if her lcoctnl was
uear mo. 1 shudd as 1 rolled
the bills together, and threw them
across the room.

“Lie there, ourse of my soull” [
criedl. “Lie there till I bhave con-
gquered myself! ay, if the victory is
not won till you are rotten!”

I shut the door and sealed It, and
for sizx months, I toiled like a pen-
uiless man, till I partially redecmed
myself, By managing cautiously, [
placed my buciness on a successful
footing, and began life agsin, a now
man.

It took many years to wear off
my old habits of parsimony, but ev-
ery effort gave me a new and agreos
able pleasure. Meantime My
Manning became dearer than she
had ever been in the flush of vouth,
I entrested ber forgiveness! hum-
bled mysell to & coulfession, tested
myself in all ways, and convineed
hier at Inst that was as worthy
now af once 1 was unly In sceming”.

On the day of my wedding, [
opened the sosled door, The bank-
notes lay where 1 had flung them, -
| I took them mp with the pride ot a
| vconqueror, sud placing them ia bee
{ bands, exclabmned:

“They are no longer my mastors;
use them as you will”

Now | am a manl—redeemed
| from the thraldom of covetousnoss,
1 have blooming childeen. Lucy i#
an angel of goodness, aud 1 wrile
mysellf as Ldid in the beginwiug--
“By the grace of God, | sm what
am."

e -

Courage sud modesty sre virtuca
which every sort of socicly reveres,
becsuse they are virtues which caa
not be counterfeited; also they are
known by the same bhue.—Geotho.
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