
ProfeHHional Notices.

Uiii4Jso.T.nooi,
ATTORNEYS

Jkiul Counsellors at Law,
AND

Solicitors Jn Chancery,
JACKSON. TENNESSEE.

v Of 14c In Tomlin's Jilock, room for- -
nicrly occupied by Campbell AlcCorry.

iimrti-tl- .

JNO. A. HARRISON,
Attorney at Law,

AND
: COLLECTING AGENT,
;No. C17i CILESTNTJT STKEET,

ltoom No. 1.
'.Dec 23--1 y ST. LOUIS, MO.

J. B. CJRHTIIERS,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Jackion, Tconctaee,

WILL practice In all tbo Court of
anil surrounding counties,

I mill in the Supreme and Federal CourU of
l'eiiiie.scc All civil claims attended to
lnmitly.jr Omee beeond door boutn fcjist Cor-
ner I'ublic tiqure. JaQtiVtf.

ISul lock & ISullock,
AND

JNO. Jj. BKOWJf,
AUK now occupying those elegant ofllccs

Collin's China Store, in Anderson
ami Taylor's block, corner of Market and
I.aFayctte streets. Entrance at tbe West
end t Collins toro,on Lafayette struct.

dcr2-l- m

ixii li 9.H w irniinvjau. u. u. a ii. u luiiiiiiii
ATTORNEYS AND

Counccllors at Zaiv,
1 North Hunt Cor. Public Square,
, Second Story,

JACKS02. TENNESSEE.
':lin 1. 1., practice in the various Courts ol

If Madison and the axljolniiiK CounUes,
and alim In the Supreme ami Federal Courts
of Wesl"Tetincssee, AllcollectinjrenU'Usted

- to In em will be promptly attended to,
KJT Ollice North Last Public Square.

C. 0 BOND,

j Haynes & Bond,
, ITTrtDMPVP, AT I . tWii r m r u. u u m.' f i 1 1 1 1 M 1 V ji Ma

Judsa UroMra'a aid Office.
Mailt tt., Jathson, Tennessee.
WILL 1MIACTICK in the Supreme

thu Chancery, Cir-
cuit, County and the various Miuritrates'

imrU of Madison county, Tenn., and else-
where, when specially retained. Oct29-t- t

STOOIIKUT CAKUTUKKS. K. 8. MALLOKY

Caruthers&Mallory,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

AND
COLLECTING AGENTS,

JAKSOX,TtMJ(.
fTT Ollice in Luokcy's new building.
ocC.il. ly

DENTAL CARD.

J. A. ARKINOTON, I. D. .
Jf. N. HAYS, !. D. 8.

Dns. Armagtgw & Hays,
their scrTices to the citizens olOt'KKIt and vicinity in the practice ol

their professlcn Deutiatry.
tST OFFICE Over H ill's store, Eat

side Public Square, sept 15, 'Oo-t-f.

HEXTAL OAltiT
DR. WM. B. SPENCER,

Suneoii Dentist

Ollice over J. W. Glass & Sons' corner
Main and Market streets.

JACKSON, TENNESSEE.
jan .30 89-t- f.

Ir. H. It. Hubbard,
Having located In

JACKSON, TENNESSEE,
Oilers bis services to the citizens of Jackson
and vicinity. Special attention given to
diseases of women aud children.

Office at ltia Residence, on Main tit-

ular, 9 ly.
llrTjLf. IX. lIEltUO7

Having permanently located in

Jackson, Tennessee,
rilENDKUS his professional services te

1. the city an l nurrouiuliiip country.
lie Is a regular praduat. of JulTcrson Med-
ical College, of Philadelphia, and has an
experience nf aixUi'n years uninterrupted
practice. lli charge will lie moderate,
and rill calls promptly uttemli'd. llcad-Utiaitc- rs

at eiiftlrl-- A Duscns'i,
.i. f l.'lock. Kesidcnco (nt.'ollesre
street, llrHdoor We-- t .Mob. and Ohio rail-
road. Feb 17. lS73-t- f.

Jilt. JMI. ClIKSTKll. pit. SAM. II. CIlEaTKU

Dr. John Chester
tlx ;ism iaU'il willi liim in tn pr tctii ol

uieilti'inr, ItU lrotluT,

Dr. Sam'l H. Chester,
And ullcr their services to the citizens of
J:icknn and vicinity.

IiTinlH-- on the corner of Royal and
Chester Streets. ruay-D-- tf

Dr. R. R. DASHIELL
OFFKKS his professional services, in all

of Medicine and Surgery, to
this coiumunity and its vicinity.

Ouicc on Main street, opposite to the
lrelvterian Cliun'h.

N. lli. lr. I), will treat diseases ol the
rye, and perform all the surgical operations
iiecexi.iry to their radiuil cure. Jan IMy

Timely Xotiec. .

Iliavs a large amount due me on niv old
liens, which I must collect. Those

who come lorward and pay nte bclore the

First of June,
will save cot. I mean what I lay

TUOS. J. BAUNS.
apl 27 (iw

"THE
ONE PRICE STORE!

L.&S. Solomon
UK now oK-nin- s at their new Ktaro. oni. Smilh side of jl:iyettestrcet,oncdoor

K;itoI hcith A Vincent's,

Their Fall anil Winter
STOCK OF

JDjHr GOODS,
lteady-mal- e Clolhiiig,

SIIOliLS & BOOTS,
HATS, NOTIONS,

Aud a general assortment of Gentlemen's

FUIUilSIIIXG GOODS,
A II of which thev ofl'er to the public at

very small pretits, Foit CASH, and to all
at the SAM K THICKS. They most rcspei U
fully aski those, wishing to buy goods in
their line to call and examine their goods
and price. It will at all times sll'ord
I hem pleasure to show their goods to all
who vinit them.

Jai'.k'ion, 'l'cnu., Jan. 6, lS7i-t- i.

Jackson Marble Yard.

W. B. McNABB,

American anl Italian MarMe,

MONUMENTS,
Uraontsncs, mud JSlI kind, off

?iarble Work, mt Lowest
frlces.

fiJ" Yard on corner Main aud Churcb
Urcct. janlu-t- f

Eureka Steam Dying
an r

lAtiliea Jtesa Goods Dijed and
Cleaned. Gentlemen's Clothing
Cleaned, Dyed and Repair-

ed to look. New Again.

Carpets Cleaned.
Jamask Wimlow Curtaiua aud
Piano and Table Covers Ite-Dy-ed

OFFICE: LaFayettc Street, Opposite
Audersoni Taylor's Block, Jackson, Tenn.

but. 10 tf A. A1X.X, jfrex'r.

rjr?sV3r3K

LIVtU disease nl lndlgei
tion prevails to a greater extei
than probably any other mal.
ady, and releil is alwsy ritoov
lou.ly soUKht after. If Ui. e h
LJver is reyuiaieii in I taste
action, health is almo la thInvariably swiureo. month, bill
Want of action I c w m oils attack
the IJrer esnse Palpitation or
IlMsdwiie, Con ears, de
stipation, Jail presslon of spirits
dice, 1'uin In or blues, and a bun- -
tue bhouU "locr svnmtnms
ders. 1 bl'h Himinons' Liver
l?h,di- - Bejrulator Is the best re
i medy for that has ever

en discovered. It acts
mild lr. atfcctuallv. anil.

"cm a simple vegetable torn
nd, can do no Inmrv. It is

Harmless in every way: It has len

Hael for forty years, and hundred of the
jjood snd (rreat from all parts of the country
win Ttiucu itiriui vinues.

The symptoms of Liver
Complaint are uneaxi

SYHFTOHS nessan4 pain In the side.
sometimes the pain is in
ine snouider, and Is mis

taken lor i ucuiiiuimm. The stomach" is af
fuctcil with loss of appetite and sickness,
bowels in ceneral costive, sometimes alter
nating with lar. Tbe head is troubled with
pain, and dull, heavy sensation, considera
te iow or memorv, accompanied with pain.

T3' ul sensation of having
LilVJlilL Bicft undone something

A on Iwhich ouht to hare
tHrn done. Often com.J plaining of weakness,

dclmuy, aud low apirits. Sometimes many
of the almve symptoms attend the disease,
and at other tunes very rcw ot them; but
the Liver is generally the organ most in-
volved.

I'rice f1.00 per package; sent by Mall,
postage paid, tl.Zj; prepared, ready roruse,
in bottles, $l..rX

Manulactured only by

J, II.ZKILIIO ACO.
Macon, Ciat., ant rhlladelptila..

For sale by all Druggists.
mar. 2 6m.

RecreationAND

PLEASURE.

D. H. KING. Proprietor.
o

The prwripior of the widely knows
KIND'S HOIISK, 'le-ir- ai u n iinn.l the pnb-li- u

wIiomi int lcnatiun or bu.ia-- couflue-mnnt- a

inducts t hem to srrk ainimfnent anil
eernie. that thry will Hud KINO'S IIUU.SH,
as borotolora, uio

FA VORITE RESOli'i
In the rity or.Ir,kon, m! thiik no pit I tut or
exMWMw will biutrfKl to VM U ti mtioVC-Mo- o

iutht) future, ilia

ItlLMAUl) II A Lis
Is Sued up with snperb stvlo, and Is sup-

plied the bct ol Billiard Tables and nptur.
Lnn.sniH( allirtliitY a pleasant aad baruilesri
rserealiou as well as auiiucinvnl.

Is stocked with the tttrttt and Bfmt Brandt

WINES.
LIQUUliS,

AND ClUAUS
Of all kinds, and thn mojt fastidious taste
can sot lad to be sculled.

Lighfett up with G ass.
KIMIi'S BWH K or BITILIIN(48,

Ua1 ItiHiin and llitliard liall have
been l.ii;liU't up with OAS, which will la)
recoirniycd by tho KniKhta of the Cue as a
great inprovoineiit ovuihe Coal Oil liKhtn.

In short he indcWriulucd that th.Kl NO'S
IIOCSK shsll be the tireat Centre of At-
traction to those who desire an hour's re
creation or are in ipiest of amusement, and
most cordially invites his n lends and the
public generally to couie and see.

S. H. Brazelton,
WHOLKSALK AND RETAIL

AND DKALEU IN

STJPLB DRY GOODS,

Jackson, Tenn.
marlS-tf- .

Valuable Farm for Sale.
The Best Stock ia West Tenn.
rrtllUEK HUNDRED ACRES OF FIRST
JL rate farming land, seven miles West

ot Jackson, with plenty of open land, plun-t- y

of timber, plenty of never failing water,
and a comfortable improvement. Will be
sold in a body, or divided to suit purchasers.
f.iiiiiiirc oi

fcblu-l-y. DON. CAMERON.

Isaiah II. Young, Joseph K. Frick.

Young & Frick,
Architects ani SnperWeaients.

Xo. 6G Xorth Fifth St.,
E VANS VILL E, 1ND.

DESIGNS, Plans and SeeifieationK, with
acurnte Workinir I Ira wind's

prepared for any description of building.
Stores, Howls, CliurchiK, Court Houses,
school iioukcs, itotipiuiis, A'nvatu

may 4 ly.

DANIEL a. MARK. JAS. M. WABKEN

MARK k WARREIV.
(Tbe Oldest Crockery XIouso In the City.)

'9 .... T - 1 v

r, 1? H U V I--- ' lr?

' mi Tt Ukmm mi'V i'i i

Direct Importers and Wholesale Dealers in

QUEENS WARE
Freuch ami English

C11LA, GLASSWARE,

Lamps, Looking Glasses, &c
No. J?5, First Street,

EYANSVILLE, 1N1.

Wc Import our own troods direi-- t Imm the
Potteries of Stafford-hir- e England and es

France, via Newtrleuns. hence pay
no iwroud hand prolils which rightfully bo
Ion? to our customers.

We have the exclusive eoutroll of

MEAKINS
Celebrated Stone China Ware,
in this city. Our long experience in tUM- -
ness and exteuMVC laellilirs enablo us to
compete succelully with any houe in the
country, special attention iven to orders,

tS"Send lor our price liu
uiar.4-l- y

St. Louis, Memphis. Nashville
and Cliattanooga II. Ii. Line.

Central Short Houte,
VIA.

McKENZLE TO NASHVILLE,
AND rUISTS IN M1PPI.K TENN.

riHE be- -t and only direct route from
X West Tennes-w- to Xahviilc. aud via.

Nashville to Louisville, lcdiauapolis, Ciu- -
cinuau, .vc.

Double Daily Trains puss Hurabolt coin
East, with Car to Nashville on
night trains, and through passeiifrvr cars on
day trains. The only route by which pas-
sengers are not compelled to change cars
between Humboldt and Nashville.

Through ears on day trains, and sleeping
wirs on night trains run through between
Memphis and Nashville, only by this
reuic.

J. W THOMAS, Gen. Supt.
W. K. Dasixv. S. 1. & F. A..
janis-t- f N.iSsC.andii.jEiJ. AV.e.k.

WHIG
VOL. XXVIII.
WIHG AND TRIBUNE.

rVBLUHID VMT 8ATCRAT,

BT

W. W. GATES. D. af. WISIKIX

t. T. HICKS.

Under the firm and Style ol

W. W. GATES &c CO.
Tkrmh of BCBacuirTiojt. Two dollars
year, invariably in advance.
SIDKie copies 10 cenw.. ...'. p. vt T? . tw. Advertlseme U

inserted for a less tarm than three months
ill 1 Miner siiuare Ot eiifbt

lilies, or less, for the first insertion, and 1

for each subseiuenl inscruon.

ADVEISTI5INQ KATES.

8 MOKTn. C. MONTHS. 12 MONTBa.
1 square, fli 00 W. 30 00 30 0U 40 00
I " i'lOO 40OI) WIOO

Ueolumn.80 00 MM 7500
U " ftOOO W)00 100 00
1 " HO 00 lttOOO 3O000

X3T One inch space constitutes a square
nhr. ilvartiments in ordered to be

unusually displayed they will be enargeu
foracexirdinitto the space they occupy, one
Inch to conatitute a eouare.

Bheriffs, Clerks and Rangers, who send
us their patronage will nscive tho Whig
without charge.

TTCiHniiiiTM For announcing can.
didatcs lor County offices and the Lcguda- -
ture.flO; ror Conirresa ior jnuninjiw
and civil district oflleea. i all in advance.

IMSIDE TI1K FOLD,

BY ANNA K. bTACKT.

Poor heart! so tired with weary seeking
for the gste

That leads within the Fold,
My arms would Iain encircle thee

And guard from storms and cold.
And bring thee in again, through Him

Who Is the Way, the Truth, th Life.
Dear heart! it is not hard to reach the lold

Come in, come In, and cease thy strife.

So thou wert wont to wander In the past?

Out Irom the straight and narrow way

Into broad Odds, by side of cooling brooks,
Culling forbidden fruits day alter day,

And scattering one by one the fair fresh
llnwers

Upou its ever changing cret,
Til like the tired chdd who sat beside the

limpid stream
And cast her daisies on its singing breast

'Till all were gone, theu shouts
wI5ring back my flowers, bring back my

flowers,"
Thuil Diournod'st lor beauteous youth,

Aud lost, neglected hours.
Sweet one! thy night, mayhap, Is dark,

Yet CflBiAT'it was darker ia OetliMinaue;
Thy lips are bitter with the taste of Sodom's

fruit
But Ills more bitter when lie died for then.

Oh bridge this chasm of neglected hours
By Faith's strong cable Talisman of

prayer.
Do this dear love lor Christ the way ia

there
To gather all within His Fold.

Come In, poor lamb, for love and sympathy,
Where sin's dark waves ne'er o'er thee

break.
And sorrow's tears are wined away,
Come In! come Iu!

Ithaca, N. Aug. 1S71.

WASHING 8 UN OAT.

the Dsacsas Wife Introduced
llcscsa.

Deacon Flint had decided to more;
had decided to commenced moving
at precisely fire o'clock, Monday
morning, July 1; and so on that
identical Monday morning you
might, had you been an early riser,
have seen tho deacon, divested of
his coat and his Sunday dignity,
shaking the best room carpet in the
back-yar- d.

There ia no need of sayintr what
ho did next, or what Mrs. Flint was
doing then. They went through
the tearing-u- p process very much as
other imoulo do; and not being en- -

M . i l -- I .1. C
UOWOU Wltu su uiefsuuuusuto ui
this world's goods, the lost load of
farnituro consisting of the deacon's
wife and baby, the twins; and the
best room looking-glas- s, was on its
way to the depot at five o'clock p. m.

"Ulessed be nothing!" exclaimed
tho tired little woman, as tho dea
con helped her out ot the wagon.
"If wo had been 'Squire Hansom's
folks. Samuel, we shouldn't have
been more than a quarter through
now, would we? Myl how my poor
bones would have ached throush
this time night. I'm glad
that the Lord knows what s best for
me," hIic added, taking tho baby
from the deacon, and looked aronnd
for tho twins.

It was but a few hours rnto to
C, and just in tho coolest dusk of
tho Jnly twilight they walked tip
the stroct to their new home, very
tired, and thankful they were not
'Squire lirusoni's folks, but just

. . . 1 1 - I 1themselves, it tney uiu nave io
work lato that night putting up the
kitchen stove and unpacking dishes
and bedding.

Tuesday was a day 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 knew not
before,: and the heat was in-

tense. But the deacon possessing
untiring energy, aud his little wife
tho sunniest of tempers, they suc-
ceeded so well that, by Thursday
uight, as ho came into the kitchen
with an armful of wood, where his
wife was washing dishes, sbo com-
menced singing:

'Tho deacon thinks his work is almost
done,

Rut 1 feel as if mine had just begun."
"Did you hear that, Samuel?" she

said laughing and turning around to
look at him.

It was prayer-meetin- g night, and
tho deacon went to prayer-meetin- g

for the first tirao in (i-- , took an
active part, and after meeting waited
to shake hauds with tho minister
and some of tho brethren, answer
their inquires and present their let-
ters, lie 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 wile that
night, in his grave way, that he' hoped, 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 them."

"I'm sure I hope not, Samuclj"
she said, looking innocently up in
his face, and adding, as she nestled
her little brown head on his shoul-
der, "I don't feel much alarmed
about it."

The next day, Friday, the deacon
went back to the old home, having
some business settlements to make
there. "Can't tell certainly when I
6hall be back; probably not till Mon-
day noon; guess there's wood
enough split to last to till then.
Uood-bye,- " he said, and was gone.

The wee woman went singing
back to her half-wash- ed dinner
dishes, and with one foot on the
craddle-rocke- r, 6he scoured the
knives, while she told the storv of
"Jack and Gill" to the twins. When
the last kettle was washed, the
kitcheu-etov- e and table brushed
and scoured to the usual shade of
black and white, tho baby asleep in
her nest of a cradle "bless her!"
she washed tho pretty twin faces
till they blushed like red peppers,
and settled them in their trundle-be-d

for a nap.
Dear little woman! she did look

so tired as she came out from the
bed-roo- and stopped to brush a
fly from under the mosquito-ne- t
over the baby. It would have made
your back ache to look at Ler. But
the cherry heart in the weary body
asserted itself, aud she smiled with
tho thought of all she would do be-
fore tho deacon came back.

"I must slick my hair over a lit-
tle, so if any one should come I
wouldn't spoil the deacon's reputa-
tion," she said to herself, going up
to a little glass that hung between the
kitchen windows. Just then a gem
of a sunbeam flashed In at the win-
dow, and seemed to tangle itself all

1,
up In her wavy brown hair. "Oh,
how pretty," she said, with a blush
and a laugh like a child's. "(,ue-- s

if somebody had been at home I'd
naa a kiss, then:" and on she new
to her work.

How like magic tho white curtains
went np and the cobweos came
down; how the best room looking
glass shone after its polishing, and
the old daguerreotype of "Samuel
in his best clays" never snone thro'
so clean a surface as it did that day
So the time flew, bringing tho dea
con s return nearer.

One morning she awakened early,
entirely free from a wretched head'
ache she had the day before. 'I want
it all done; the kitchen cleaned np
and my dress changed before
Samuel comes at noon." Quietly
dressing so as not to awaken the
children, she slipped out into the
kitchen, built a lire and commenced
operations. How she did work;
every step told of something done,
and at half-pa- st ten, despite fell her
hindrances from baby, who was
cross, she was hanging out the
clothes, so snowy white they daz
zled her eyes as the sun shone on
them. One end of tho clothes-lin- e

ran nearly out to tho fren fence
through tho side yard, and tho
whitest, nicest clothes wcro hung
there, of course. How many peo-
ple aro passing, she thought to her
self, "and how they all stare at me;
guess it must be the clothes though,
instead of me," and she tenderly
pinnod tho rear of ouc of the dea
con's shirt to the line. J lark I was
that tho front gate? Before she had
time to turn around, the deacon's
energetic strides had brought him
close to her; but what was the mat-
ter?

"Marth v rendlston Flint !" he
exclaimed, "what In the world are
you doing? (Jomo straight iuto the
house!"

With a look that defies descrip
tion, the little body straightened it-

self up as high as it would go, as she
Kaid. "Not until vou sneak to me
ditl'crcnt from that, Samuel, and tell
mo why," her lip quivering.

"Don t you see tho people all go
ing to meeting, and you a hanging
out shirts? It's Sunday moruiug!"
Such a laugh as rang out then on the
Sunday air, I'm sure the good peo
ple never heard bclore. "Un, buiu-ucl- ,"

she said, holding her sides,
it s so funny! no wonder tho folks

stared at mo aud my clothes. Oh,
oh, oh I" and she sank down on the
grass in a convulsion of laughter.

The poor deacon was scandalized.
"Martha!" he said, in snch a sadly
anxious tono sho only laughed the
more, aud it was not till she looked
up in his face that she realized how
he was touched; then she stood tin
soberly and walked into the house.
The door closed behind them, sho
went up to him with a little caress,
and said, "Samuel, kiss aud forgive
me, and I'll go to work and ravel it
out. I truly will," aud she laughed
again with tho thought of what she
had been guilty of, till the deacon
kissed hor, and laughed, too, in spite
of himself. Then ho walked to the
window and looked out.

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

"Of course I am; you don't sup-
pose, now I've got them out, God's
irnlnt, ff crnifltra mrt Ihs RUllMhiTiA to
dry them with, because it's Sunday,
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 account, I think.
How came vou to be travelling to
day? Guess there's a little Sunday
breaking on both sides, isn't there?"

Tho deacon turned 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 tbe truth; remember George
Washington, dear." The deaeon
smiled, iust a trace of trouble in his
smile, and taking the hand that held

! i t : i 4iirtimm captive iu ins o wu, emu. m cu,
little woman, I had everything up
last night, ready to start home on
tho 6 o'clock: train, sonieuow J.

must have been uncommon tired, or
elso it was the heat, leastways I
dropped asleep in the depot, and
missed train. Then I thought I'd
take tho 9 o'clock train aud get
home at midnight, so you wouldn't
bo lonesome Sunday; out we broke
down, and just got here half an
hour ago. Then, to think, after
walking through town irom tne
cars, aud folks ik looking at mo on
their way to church!"

"To think, Samuel," she broke In,
"after that dreadful trial, you
should iwalk iu at your front gate
aud find your wile hanging out
clothes in your front yard, and you
a deacon of good standing in tho
churchE dcav! dear! what do you
suppose the Lord will do to mo for
thinking It was washing-day- ? I
don't think," she added "he'll be
very hard with me, because yester-
day was my Sunday, though I had
snch a si-j- headache, it seems 1
didn't know much about the
day. I'll tell you what, Samuel, I'll
stay at home with the babies to
night, and you can go to meeting,
and then piece out your Sunday to-
morrow; won't that do?"

But the deacon couldn't get over
it; his heart was heavy; and whilo
his wifo was busy in tho kitchen he
put on his hat, and with his hands
clasped reverently behind him (his
Sunday way) 6lowly and solciuny
he walked out to the clothes-lin- e.

Most of the clothes were dry, for
the sun was very hot, and one by
one ho dropped tho snowy things
into the basket, unconsciously hum-
ming to. himself, "Have pity, Lord 1

O, Lord, forgive."
Mrs. Flint was washing dishes,

and nearly dropped bcr best glass
dish, when tho deacon walked in
with tho clothes. "1 could not stand
it, Martha," he said in explanation.

"Guess I must sprinkle and iron
them, to-da- y, Samuel would you?"
she said archly. :

Tho deacon merely ejaculated a
disapproving "My dear!" and went
into tho other room to read his Sun-
day paper.

By and by the people began to
come from church. A hat a sudden,
surprised interest they 6ccmed to
have taken in his household prem-
ises; they gazed, they stared, and
looked back, and gazed again, but
the deacon was an humble man, it
did not Hatter him, he read his pa-
per and sighed, opened his Bible to
read, and sighed again, and then
full to thinking. A little while af-
ter two arms stole softly around his
neck, and a dear voice said, "Forget
all about it, my dear, and I'll " a
knock at the door interrupted, aud
she went to open it.

She had brushed her brown, wavy
hair, and dressed iu a cool white
muslin dress, with en dot-tin- gs

of pink, and looked not a bit
like tho gnilty little washer-woma- n

sho was. She opened the door, and
Deacon Frost and Elder Curamins
introduced themselves and walked
in with stately bows. Deacon Flint
rose from his open Bible, and more
introductions followed, whereupon
Elder Cummins cleared his throat,
and iu a piping voice, said:

"You must excuse, Deacon Flint,
our coming on such a day, but we
thought it best that some explana-
tions should bo made before our
people again gather for evening ser-
vice!"

"Oh, I know what you iiicm, I
guess, Elder Cummins, you want to
know why I kept yesterday for Sun-
day, instead of to-da- y, don't you?
Well, the fact was the deauon was
away, anil I made a miscount of the
days somehow, and I was so busy
settling, and 60 yesterday was my
Sunday, though I was in bed all day
with a sick headache, and didu't
find out my mistako at alt Then
wasn't it funny? I got up at live
o'clock this morning and went to
wasaiug, thinking it was Monday,
and I'd get all through before the
decou came home; I declare I've
laughed so about it that I fairly
ache," and the little feininiuo of-
fender laughed again, and so conta
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giously, that the three laughed with
ner.

"I've been so good, Elder, the rest
of the day, I'm sure the Lord has
forgiven me for it," and 6he smiled
so sweetly, they both were torn-plete- ly

won. When they rose to go
Deacon irost said to Deacon flint,
"It is our missionary meeting, to
night, brother, and a atue explana-
tion from yon there will set the
matter right, I guess."

Up spoke the feminine again. 'Oh,
yes, Deacon Frost, Samuel was in-
tending to explain, to-nig-ht. I only
wish I could be there, bat I can't
leave the babies.'

"If you have no objections, Mrs.
Flint," replied the deacon, "niy Su-
sie will come and stay with them,
and let you go, sha would be bo de-

lighted.'
On, thank you, that would be so

nice, you are very kind!" and she
bowed them out of the door.

"Ain't you glad you married me,
Samnel, instead of Abigail Howe?"
said the small woman, 6miling up to
him. No matter what the deacon
said and did.

As she was setting the toa-tabl- e,

that night, she broke into another
merry laugh.

"What's tho matter now, dear?"
said the deacon.

"O, Samuel, I was thinking Tiow
you must have looked, coming up
the street with your Sunday walk,
your hands clasped solemnly behind
you, till you got to the gato and6aw
me hanging up your shirt in tho
front yard, then how suddenly you
broke into vour week-da- y stride!
Hat ha!" and they U.nghed together
till the tears came.

Supper over, dishes washed, baby
asleep, Susie telling stories to the
twins, the deacon aud his wife start-
ed for church. "Don't bo too hum-
ble. Samuel." she whispered at the
door, "work in a little spice, if you
can, ana I'll ireaa on your corns
when it's timo to stop."

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

A littllewiry, black-eye- d man rose
and said: "Brethren, it's not much
use reporting from heathen coun-
tries, when right in our midst dea-
cons travel on Sunday, and deacons'
wives wash and hang out clothes be-

fore our very eyes as wo walk to
the houso of God ! I call for an ex-
planation."

Dcaoon Flint tried to rise, but
somebody pulled him down, and
tho next minute tho whole congre
gation was electrified by tho sound
of a sweet womanly voice, saving:
"Now, O Lord, fctablioh thy word
nnto thy servant, so shall 1 have
wherewith to answer him that

me, for 1 trnst in thy
word." Then turning to him she
said: "My brother, you shall have
an explanation;" aud in a simple,
almost child-lik- o way, she told the
story or lier mistake ana tno dea-
con's delay, then added: "My broth-
er, judge nothing before the time
until tho Lord come. 'For we shall
all stand before the judgment-sea- t
of Christ, and every one shall give
an account of himself to God; let as
not. therefore, judge ono another
any more!' Your sleep, my broth-
er, will bo sweet if your
heart is at peace with God, aa mine
is, for 'I am persuaded that neither
life nor death, nor angels nor prin-
cipalities nor powers, nor things
present nor things to come, nor
height nor depth, nor any other
creature, shall be able to separate
me from the love of God, which ia
in Christ Jesus our Lord.' " .

"Why, bless me." said the aston
ished little body, blushing like a
girl, "I felt so ashamed of myself af--:
eer I got under tho deacon's coat.
l was the nrst time X ever spoke in

my life."
''I hope it won't be tne last, Mrs.

Flint, if you always speak as much
to the; purpose as you did last
night!"! said the minister, coming
forward.- - ...

"Yes." broko in his wife, "Henry
said he'd advocate women's speak-i- n

meetiug aftor this."
"it was capital," saiujur. isrown,

recrossing the room to where the
deacon stood. "That's what Joe
Dean lias needed for a long time, a
good reproof, but no one had the
courage to give it to him. Your
little wife has done just what the
wholo parish will thank her for."

"Evervbodv I've seen since is
just enraptured with you," said his
WHO iu tilt; inugumg uciuiuo, r uv,
had been rohearsing all tho funny
passages to her, " ou have made
yourself famous; look out for plen-
ty of calls this week!"

"Oh, well," sho said tossing the
baby, "the washing is done, and I
shall have plenty of time."

Airs. Brown laughed aud saiu, "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."

"Mrs. Flint," said the minister,
"I think you arc fully compeut to
manage your own allairs, without
any of my wife's interference, and
so, laughing merrily, they started.

"Samuel," said his bonuio wife, as
she reached tho door, "don't vou
think I'vo introduced you pretty
well? Will you ever call mo Mar-
tha Pendleton Flint again when I
am hanging up your Ehlrt in the
frout yardf"

Somebody was chased out m the
kitchen just then, and laughed so
loud it wakened the baby. Chicago
Advance.

SWEET HtSTtUX WIND.

Sweet western wind, whose luck it is
Made rival with the air, .

To give Perenna's lips a kiss
And fan her wanton hair;

Brim; me but one, I'll promise thee.
Instead of common showers.

Thy wins shall be embalmed by me
And all beset Willi lluwcrs.

llerrick.

1 toe mavrf iaa;e Altar.
1 have drawn for vou many pic

tures of death; let me sketch for
vou now a brief, but bright scene
of beautiful life. It is the marriage
altar; a lovely female, clothed in all
the freshness of youth and surpass-
ing beauty, leans upon the arm of
hini to whom she had just plighted
her faith, to whom she had just
given herself up forever. Look iu
her eyes, ye gloomy philosophers,
and tell mo if you dare that there is
no happiness on earth. Sea the
trusting, heroic devotion which im-
pels her to leave country and pa-
rents for a comparative Btranger.
She has launched her frail bark up-
on a wide and stormy sea; she has
handed over her happiness and
doom for this world to another's
keeping; she has done it fearlessly,
for love whispers to her that her
chosen guardian and protector bears
a manly and noble heart.

We have all read of the husband
who, in a moment of hasty wrath,
said to her who but a few mouths
before united her fath to his: "Ifyou are not satisfied with my con-
duct, go, return to your friends and
your happiness." "And will you
give me back that which I broaght
to you?" asked the despairing wife.
"Yes," ho replied, "all your wealth
shall go with you --I covet it not."
"Ala!" she.auswered, "I thought
not of my wealth I spoke of my
maiden affection of my buoyant
hope of my devoted love; can vou
give these back tome?" "No!" said
the man throwing himself at her
feet, "No, I cannot restore these;
but I will do more; I will keep them
unsullied and unstained; I will cher-
ish them through my life, and in
my death, and never again will I
forget that I have sworu to protect
and to cheer her who gave up to me
all sho held most dear." Did I not
tell you that there was poetry in a
woman's look a woman's word?
See it here! tho mild, gentle reproof
of love, winning back, from its
harshness and rudeness, the stern
and unyielding temper of an angry
man. Ah, if creation's fairer sex
only knew their strongest weapons,
how many of wedlock's fierce bat-
tles would be nufought how much
of unhappiness and coldness would
be avoided.

BElSOf.
I would make

Iteason my guide, but she should some-
times sit

Partially by Ihe wayside, while I traced
Tbe mazes of tbe pleasant wilderness
Around me. 8he should be my counsellor,
But Bot my tyranL For tie spirit needs
Lu pulses front a deeper source than hers.
And there are motions In the mind of ran
That she must look upon with awe.

IlryanL

The Old maid of the raamilr

As a rule we do not place much
faith in signs. There Is so much
to mislead us in this life that if we
want to preserve oar reputation for
sagacity it Is advisable never to pre-
dict ait event until it has happened.
There Is one prophecy, however,
in which a man can indulge with
the satisfaction of discovering that
his prcdictioa is very likely to be
fulfilled. A close observer ean al-
most invariably hit upon the la
maid of the iamily. He caa recog-
nize 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 matter of fact; on
the contrary, she may'be far more
idealistic in her temperament than
the rest of her family. She may not
be bad, or qnick-tempere- d; for her
character may be very sweet, full of
the unobtrusive beauties of virtue
that make up the perfect woman-hoot'- ,-

She need not fuLili'any one
of the condition wnich form the"
conventional theory of the old maid;
and yet traits there are in her cha-
racter which proclaim her. She
stands "contest," to use an expres-
sion of the old poets, by the determi-
nable eccentricities with which she
variegates the routine of her life.
Eccentricities they must be, for they
find no assimilation with the char-
acteristics of other rirls of her own
age. Even when she pursues the
path chalked out by the soeial prac-
tices of her own sex, her imitation
has an air different from that sug-
gested by that of the others. She is
coquettish with an effort, though
her coquetry may want no piquancy
from beauty. With the, flirtation
is love; and her love has an earnest-
ness that repels by unexpected fer-
vor. Indeed, earnestness Is her
great foible; it is the sign that be
trays her ruture. She has no

the graceful capa
city of lighting on flower Afttr
flower, imparting test to tho pur-
suit of the lover, who Is as a child
in the chase. Here is an undue ten
sity of faith, a fixity of idea. She
resembles some which all other
star8 pass and repass; forever beam
ing forth unbroken light from the
high altitude of her own bcuer. ' t?he
seems to have no mission but that
of loneliness; yet her loneliness is
not of her seeking. She is born with
a stationary beauty; buther earnest-
ness repels; for there can be no si- -'

lurement whero there seems so much
eargerness to allure. , . ,

' '
She may be a young girt, and still

you can foreshadow her future by
the subdaed air of her present life.
Her earnestness has taught her an
odd experience, and later dealings
shall embitter tho knowledge. The
secret of her celibacy lies in the. in
tense refinement or the chasity or J

her thought and the purity of her i
character. Both these virtues are j
too often sickled o'er with a simple ;
sort of scntimentaUsm. Hex im-
pressionability works her matrimo
nial ruau fohe mistakes the siiauow
of love for itself; and hugs, for a
long while, incapable of being con-
vinced of her error, the phantom of
her heart, like the woman in the
story; who was discovered fondling
the smooth bones of the skeleton
tho sight of which had driven her
mad. There is an infinity to bo ex-
tracted from the life of the old maid
ef the family. The rude, undiscern-in- g

eye may see in her conduet and
character only .a woman's heart at
variance with one of the most nat-
ural conditions of life. : But a deep-
er gaze cau penetrate the underly-
ing secret, aud ; mourn over the
young carueMueas sanctifying itself
by its puiieucxs bu consuming itself
with vain ulid idealistic longings.
She always loves when young, and
loves with a singular purity and
power. She has found some hero,
and has proclaimed to herself his
royalty. But her powers of demon-stratio- u

are not tendered with the
faculty of tact. She sees her lover
in the light of her own love; never
once dreaming that she lias inspired
him with no other emotion thaa a
larger self-conce- it. Her conduct to-

wards him is animated with the en-

thusiasm of adoration. The corse
of earnestness is on her. There is
no effort to woo in hor love; for tho
love having beon inspired of court-
ship with her has passed; there is no
other desire now- than to mingle
soul sad soul. Barely it happens
that such a love meets with the sign
and the response which it longs.
You can seldom liken to human two
human souls to a silver rod, that vi-

brates with responsive echo at one
end to the touch !h;tt at the other.

It is such fruitless lore that first
developes the character of the old
maid. . It is easy to grow cynical
over such abortive sentiment and
derido its unworthy views. But
for the slaying of love makes tragi-
cal the life of the heart in which love
lies dead comes tho influence that
is to bias the whole future of the
mourner. There is generally au in-

struct amongt families as to whom
the old maid shall be. They look
upon her as a fuit accompli. There
is a kind of comical pity. The girl
seems to guess her fate, and accepts
it smilingly. She is not piqued; she
has tasted the bitterness ot love; and
should ever Fate proffer . her again
the cup, she knows how much of the
memory of that bitterness would
mingle itself with the sweets.'-- - Lon-
don Leader.

, A Tktasight m Ianssvrtallly.

Whciii in reflecting upon pleasures
that add a zest and a charm to exis-
tence, on absent friends whom we
trust to meet, on amuseweuts which
we hope to eujoy, on anticipations
of which we expect the reality
when, in the eagerness of sanguine
aspirations and the plentitude of
desire, we paint the loved object
with unreal beauty, and feed our
minds upon baseless visions that
naturally flow from our innate de-

sire for worldly happiness, how of-
ten does 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 empty and transitory, that
anticipations which we nourish, no
matter how warmly, bring us in
their realization not half the plea-
sure with which our ardent minds
had at first clothed them, and that
finally, no matter how fondly we
may cherish the delusions of life,
death must one day mark us for its
own, and consign to its "statlees
and eternal slumbers" the hopes,
the wishes and the anticipations of
existence.

How unwelcome such a thought
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
earthly existence and an earthly
tomb who, amid the clouds that
lower and the storms that gather,
sees no end to the murky darkness
of the former, and no period to the
horrors of the latter, save in the to-
tal annihilation of every perception
that makes us acquainted with, the
existence ot both. To such life
must appear a blank promising
nothing here and worse than noth-
ing herealter a dreary vision, in
the dim indistinctness of which the
E resent good is ever overshadowed

y the gloom of the coining evil.
And it' such b the case if our
hopes of liviDg hereafter are vainor illusory, who, I ak, would wil-
lingly bear to live, or living, dare to
die? Petes Hobhose.

- teutv

TtatblBf Bcnahu at Uest.

It is a fallacy to suppose there Is
any such thing as rest to matter.
There is not a particle in the uni-
verse which 13 not on the move, nor
a drop of fluid on the globe that Is
perfectly quiescent, not a fibre in
the vegetable kingdom in a state of
inactivity. In animal bodies, from
monads to the complicated organ-
ism of man, every part and parcel,
even in the solids, are incessantly
moving themselves, and their com-
ponent elements never cease to act
in accordance with the universal
law till death stops the machinery.
Even then a new 6cries or move-
ments commence at that culminat-
ing point. Chemical dissolution of
organic structures is but a 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 and new forms,
and thus one never-endin- g circle of
activity characterizes tho material
universe

Death is a dissolution of the un-
ion that existed for a limited period
of what is called life with organized
matter. How that union comnien-ee- d

is as much of a Divine mystery
as their separation. They are dis-tin- ct

in nature and character, al-

though one can manifest itself with-
out the brain and nerves of theother.

Astronomy reveals tho astound-
ing intelligence that there are no
Uxod or stationary bodies iu the un- -
surveyed regions of the celestial
space. Even the fixed stars, as they
wcro Oneo considered, permanent
landmarks in the heavens, areeours
ing with undefined rapidity in tbe
train of countless globes of shinning
glory, on a circuit too distant to be
followed even by human in agina-
tion, in the boundless realms only
known to that God who controls
the mighty whole.

Everything, therefore, is moving.
When motion caeses there will be a
wreck of worlds, and a crush of an
entire universe. Life in motion; in
ertia, to our finite minds, is death.
Nature, however, neither modi ties
nor repeals a law, and consequently
thoso now in force will operate with
unerring certainty through the end-lcs- ss

cycles of eternity.
. ...

Tate Taltse mt Small t'aurteste.
Civility costs nothing, and is of-

ten productive of good results.
Here is an instance:
. A local doctor of medicine at
Bath, Englaud, has just had a lega-
cy uf twenty thousand dollars and
a comfortable home left him by a
lady who only known to him by
onco ofiuring her a scat in his car-
riage : '.. .'.) '

A gentleman known to the writer
onuo assisted a very old and fewbel
mau lo cross from the Londou Man-
sion House to the Bank of England.
This crossing is a very dangerous
ouo, especially tit midday, when the
city is full of cabs, omnibuses, drays
and other vehicles. When the old
gentleman had got safely across,' he
exchanged cards with . his obliging
youti friend, and there the matter
rested.. Some four or five years af-
ter this incident occurred, a firm of
London - solicitors wrote to the
young gentleman, informing him
that a legacy of five thousand dollars
aud a gold watch aud chain had been
left him by a gentleman, who took
the opportunity of again --thanking
him in nis will lor an act oi unloos-
ed for civility. It is not likely that
all will have gold watches and chains
left to them, or a neat little bunches
of crisp notes, but it is certain that
acts of civility are productive of
sufficient results to our inner selves
to make it worth our while to prac-
tice them whenever we find the op-
portunity.

'
The Garden Ir wanico.

There is nothing better for wives
and daughter, physically, than to
have the care of a garden; a llowcr-sp- ot

if, nothing more. .What is
plcasautcr than te spend a portion
of every passing day in working

plants and watching the
growth of shrubs, and trees, and
plants, ; '., and ; trees, and '

. to
observe the opening of flowers from
day to day as the season advances?
Then how much it adds to the en-
joyment to know that your own
hands have planted and tilled them,
and hare pruned and trained them

this is a pleasure that requires
neither great riches nor proionnd
knowledge. The wife or daughter
who loves homo, aud . would seek
ever to make it the best place for
husband and brother, is willing to
forego some goossipinj morning
calls for the sake of having leisure
for the cultivation of plants, shrubs
andflowers. The advantages which
women personally derive from stir-
ring the soil and snuffing the
morning air, are freshness and beau-
ty of cheek aud brightness of eye,
cheerfulness of temper, vigor of
ruiud, and purity of heart. . Conse-
quently she s more cheerful and
lovely as a daughter, more dignified
and womanly as a sister, and more
attractive and confiding as the wife.

, .
Newspapers in tne Vannlrr.

The Christian Home says: To
know the genuine relish of a good
nowspapcr, ono must not read the
dailies, nor livo amidst much com-
pany ii cities. It is iu tho country'
and apart from much social .inter-
course that one's appetite grows
sharp. The paper, ii seized with
avidity from the' office, is borne
home a as a treasure, is there care-
fully read, a oue would read the
term of a bequest or will that left
Mm a .treasure. , Every man has
some favorite part of a fowl or flesh,
and so every habitual reader turns
at once to some favorite part of his
newspaper for the fi'st tastes; theu
to the uext best, and gradually every
paragraph passes under review; and
at lat the very 4tdvertisements are
conned. Theu, ou the eve of a new
newspaper, the benevolent subscri-
ber leuds his paper to a poor neigh-
bor, aud it begins another rouudof
pleasure. The newspaper a win-
dow through which comes to them
the whole couree of time.

Lie Down and Uest. Dr. Hall
says that tho best medicine iu the
world, more euicicnt in the cure of
disease than all the potencies of the
materia medic, are warmth, rest,
cleanliness and pure air. Some per-
sons make it a virtue to brave dis-
ease, "to keep up" as long as they
can move a foot or crook a finger,
and it sometimes succeeds; but in
others, the powers of life are there-
by so completely exhausted that the
system has lost all ability to recu-
perate, aud slow aud typhoid fever
sets in and carries the patient to a pre
mature grave. Whenever walking
or work is an effort, a warm bed or
a cool room are tho very first indis-peusib-

lc

to a sure and speedy recov-
ery. Instinct leads all beasts and
birds to quietude and rest the very
moment disease or wounds assail
the system.

The Most Valuable Horse i.n
the World. Mr. Bonner's colt
Startle would probably sell for more
money to-d- ay tiian any other hors? iu
the.woiid. His time on Friday,two
nineteen and three quarters, is the
fastest trotting ever made by a stal-
lion, and he is not yet quite fi ve years
old.

Startle was sired by old Ilanible-tonia- n,

and his dam was a Star mare,
the blood which has crossed best
with the Uamiltoniati. He is re-
markably gentle in disposition, and
honest aud square in his trotting.
We suppose he would be considered
cheap to-d- ay at one hundred thou-
sand dollars. Xtt? l'ork Sun.

Keep a straight, brave look ahead,
no matter what seeming obstacle
seems in the way. A heart full of
hope and a will full of determina-
tion are the best remedies fur all
earthly ills.

NO. 30.

In its essence, and purely for Its
own sake, neatness is found in few.
Many a man is neat for appearance
sake; there is an instinctive feeling
that there is power in it. When a
man consults a physician or a law-
yer for the first time, or comes to
rent a house or borrow money," he
will conic ia his best dress; a htdy
will call in her carriage. A man
who means busiucss aud honestv
comes as he is, just as you will find
him in his store, his shop, his counting--

house. The most accotnplished
gamblers dress well; the most enter-
prising swindlers are faultlessly
clothed, but countless multitudes
are but whitewashed sepulchre.
Too many "don't care so long as it
will not be 6cen." Washington
AlMon, the great arti-- t, the accom-
plished gentleman, suddenly left his
friend standing at. the door of a
splendid Boston piansion as they
were about entering for a party, be-
cause he hud just remembered that
he had a hole in his stocking. It
co old not bo seen or known, but the
very knowledge of its existence
made him feet that ho was less a
mau than he ought to be, gavo him
a feeling of inferiority.

As persons are less careless of ier-son- al

cleanliness and tidy apparel,
they are infallibly and ncceie.arily
less of the angel, more of the ani
mal; more under the domination of
passion, less under the influence of
principle. Said a poor servant girl:
"I caul explain what change religion
has made in me, but 1 look more
closely under the door-ma- t when I
sweep than when I used to." intel-
ligence, culture, elevation, give
purity of body as well as purity of
sense and sentiment.

Where you see a neat, tidy, clean-
ly, cheerful dwelling, there you will
find a joyous, loving, happy family.
But if tilth aud squallor, aud a dis-
regard for the refining delicacies of
life prevail in any household, there
will bo found in the moral character
of the inmates much that is low, de-
grading, unprincipled, vicious and
disgusting. Therefore, as wo grow
iu years, we ought to watch eagerly
against neglect of cleanliness in per-
son, and tidiness iu dress. Jaurnal
of Jeallh. .

Tana 71 a r b a 1 1 an Jsckisa.
Thomas F. Marshall's celebrated

speech at Nashville, iu 1814, against
Polk, contained au allusion to Old
Hickory', then at the Hermitage,
and even at his great ago inspiring
his hoists of friends, which should
not be lost. I quote from memory.
It is a Little irreverent, but there is
a spice in it that shows how freely
we treated our idols years ago:

"'What a career has been that of
Andrew Jacknon ! A career of suc-
cess by brutal self-wil- l. No imped-
iment stood in his way. If he saw
and fancied a pretty woman, even
though she was another man's wife,
he took possession of hor. If he en-
tered a horse at a race ho 1'rigUtcncd
or jockeyed his competitor. If he
was opposed by an Indeiendcnt nian,
he crushed him. He saw the coun-
try prosperous under the Bonk of
the Luited States, aud shattered it
from turret to foundation stouo.
His rule has been ruin to this people,
his counsel full of calamity. And
now,: when he is epproaching his
last hours, when good men aro pray-
ing that he may be punished for his
many misdeeds, he turns Presby-
terian and cheats the devil himself."

Klnduasa BewarSed.

When Agrippa was in a private
station, he was accused by one of
his servants of having spoken inju-
riously of Tiberious, and was con-
demned by that Emperor to be ex-
posed in chains before the palace
gate. The weather was very hot,
and Agrippa became excessively
thirsty. Seeing Thau mastus, a ser-
vant of Caligula, puss by him with a
pitcher of water, lie called to him aud
entreated leave to drink. The serv-
ant presented the pitcher with much
courtesy; and Agrippa, having al-

layed his thirst, to him, "As-
sure thyself, Thaumastus, that if I
get out of this captivity, I will one
day pay thee well for "this draught
of water." Tiberious ding, Cali-
gula, his successor, soon alter not
only set Agrippa at liberty, but
made him Kiug of Judea. iu this
high situation, Agrippa was not un-
mindful of the glass of water given
him when a captive. He 'immediate-
ly sent (or Thaumastus, and made
him comptroller of his household. .

Calvinism. If Calvinists have
changed their style of preachiug, it
Is equally true with respect to such
as are Armenians. Preachers, in-
stead now of denouncing Calvinism,
(laUcly and guarding and
defending their, peculiar doctrinal
views, so preach as is perfectly con-sistc- ut

with true Calviuistie belief.
They represent mau by nature a en-
tirely depraved; that nothing but
the renewing and sanctifying

Spirit can fit him for
heaven. They teach that God is the
rightful and universal governor and
disposer of all events, and who will
ultimately cause all things to sub-
serve His own glory. . .. ,

Birth of tba Presideuls.
' "e '
Of the eighteen Presidents of the

United States, seven were born in
the venial sea-so- of the year, viz:
James Madison ou March 5, 1751;
Andrew Jackson on March 15, 1767;
John Tyler on March 20, 17iK); Thom-
as Jefferson on April 2, 1743; James
Monroe on April 28, 1708; James
Buchanan on April 23, 1791; aud
Ulysses S. Grant on April 27, 1H22.
The only incumbent of the Presi-
dential chair born in the summer
season was John Qniney Adams,
whoso birth dates July 11, 1767.
Those of the Presidents who were
born iu the autumnal season were:
John Adams on October 30, 1735;
James K. Polk on November 2, 17U5;
Zachary Taylor on November 24,
1784; and Franklin Pierce on No-
vember 23, 1304. The Presidents
that were born during l lie winter
months were: George Washington
Februsrv 12, 1732; Martin Van Bu-re- u

on December - 172; William
Henry Harrison on February 9, 1773;
Millard Fillmore ou January 7, 1S00;
Andrew Johnson on December 29,
1808; and Abraham Lincoln on Feb-
ruary 12, 1?00. President Washing-
ton died in his 6th year; John Ad-
ams in his 74th; Jeffersou in his 91st;
Madison in his 85th; Monroe in his
73d; Jackson in his 7Sth; John

iu his 71st; Van Buren in his
80th; Harrison in his 6Jih; Tyler in
his 73d; Taylor iu his 6tth; Polk in
his 51th. Fillmore i still alive and
in his 73d year; Pierce died iu his
66th: Buchanan in his 77lh; Iuicoln
iu his 56th; Jokusou is still alive
and in his Clth year, aud President
Graut is 50 years old.

A married man, falling into mis-
fortune, is more apt to retrieve his
situation iu the world than a single
one; partly because he is more stim-
ulated to exertion by the necessities
of the helpless ami "beloved beings
who depend ou hiiu for subsistence;
but chiefly because his ppirits are
soothed aud relieved by domestic
endearments, and iiis pelt-respe-

kept alive by finding that though all
abroad is darkness and humiliation,
yet there is still a little world oi love
at home.

Cheerfulnkss. There aro few
christian graces more needed than
cheerfulness not levity. If auv
man has a right to be happy it is
the christian, and hence long faces,
except under the greatest affliction,
and whining tones under any posi-bl- e

circumstance, have no place as-
signed in the divine economy.
There is a great deal of stuff in u.
community labelled religion that is
no more like wh.it conies out of the
New Testament than a drizzle is
like May sunshine.

ILCOUVL.
Down ia the realms of endless woe
They be! J a couocU long age;
And round their chief Ihe dark fiendscatue.
Crowned with a diadem of flame.

Peers, said BaUa, 'Towers of hell.
Gather ye near, that ye may tell
la what the subtlest curses dwell;
Where shall we search, where shall we find,
A thing with all the iils combined,
To eru.li and wither human kind,
A dm- -, an essence, that unites
AU crimes and curses, pains and blight',
On which may turn the human fat',
Tell me, infernal powers of Hater'
Then went a horrid nrUrraux round,
As when an earthquake shakes the ground,
Or gaunt and famished beasts when they
Leap headlong on their helpless prey.
Said one, "Here's Famine's essence sore,
'Twill gnaw man's vitals to tho core."
Another hissed, "This phial contains
An oil to burn up human brains, .

And make man lower than tbe leat
And vilotof earth's vilest beast."
;And this," another howled with glee

Contains the juice of iry:
'Twtll wring the tears from orphans' eyes
Like rain from out the summer skic,
Till rend the widow's heart, aud freeze

The human blood, like polar seas."
"Klend-- r said a demon with a yell.
That sent a tremor throughout hell.
Away witlkall ywir at his an.', pains
Sec what thisKruiuing skull contain.!
We brewed it in the lowest hell.
And know 'twill work the miachii f well.
The cone, tli is of every woe.
Of every crime that demons know.
Compounds! in this skull you'll liml,
To be the cur-c- ol Humankind,
Tis flivoml with the holiest Oamr,
And AlOUI'iL shall lie hi. name.

V. Jlcry til. John,

THE OTISKB'S STOUY.

"By the grace of God I am what I. . . . iam.' 1 was Horn in lahkiou, aim
remember nothing but overty
stalking crime and absolute wsut.
The houses where I lived were all
in various stages of filth and decay.
Whither the old bleared-ye- d man
who kicked aud commanded me was
my father, I never knew. Whether
the woman who sometimes led and
often beat me was my mother, lean-n- ot

say. All I know about it is,
that 1 hail a miserable, drag-abo- ut

life of, going round after cold victu-
als, knocking small boys down to
ret the contents of their broken bas-
kets, and hunting for rags in the
gutter.

I suppose I was rather a good-looki- ng

boy; they call me good-lookin- g

now for au old man. 1 know I
was suiart, comparing myself with
other children as I seo them.

Of course I was like the rest of
mv class. I could fight a little, swear
a little, and steal a little, and eat a
good deal; that Is, when I got a
chance, which was seldom. 1 was
ignorant l did'ut know one letter
from another, aud I did'nt want to.
What did 1 care about education
I, who never saw a book from one
year's end to another? And love,
gratitude, htie, 1 could of course
understand neither. Nobody loved
me, therefore I loved nobody. No-
body had ever mado me grateful-h- ad

ever hold out hope to ute. -

Soino strange impulse, was given
me one day. I waked up, sprang
from my bundle of straw, and in-
voluntarily the words came from my
lips, "I am going to do something
to day." What that something ws
I had not the remotest idea, but 1

put on ny apologies for clothes, and
sallied out in my vagabond way,
whistling, and caring for nobody.

It was about noon, ami 1 bad not
yet tasted a mouthful of food. 1 was
hungry, and skulked about grocery
shops," hoping I could get an oppor-
tunity to take something that would
stay my appetite till I fell in the hu-
mor for begging. Passiug round
the corner of a public street. I saw
a gBUteel-lookin- g man, standing at
his horse, gazing about him some-
what perplexed.

Boy,'' said ho. "won't you take
care of my horse for about half an
hour?" , .

"Yes, sir," said I.
I think it was the first time I ever

put ou the "sir."
"Thai's a mau," he exclaimed,

"I've got considerable fruit here,
aud you must guard it well. Here's
a couple of peaches for you. Just
stand here quietly, nobody will dis-
turb you."

He went awav, and I stood awhile
till 1 was tired." Then, thinks I, I'll
get a handful of the fruit and run.
And for the first time 1 felt an ct

of shame of the suggestion.
"lie trusted mo he saw that I

was a menn-lookiu- g fellow, too; but
he trusted me, and I wui't abuse
his kindness."

Something like this reasoning ran
in my brad, aud 1 squatted dow nvi
the curbstone, feeling the impor-
tance of an honorable trust as I
bad never felt before. Presently
some of my fellows came along and
hailed inc. 1 told them to go ou.
They peered about the cart, aud saw
the suuny faces of the peaches.

"We'll havo some of them," fhey
said.

"No, you won't," says I. I'm put
iu charge here, and I won't see the
first flung stole. With tlitt they
began a rumpus. They reached
over the cart. I struck thorn, and
used such efforts that they all came
pell mvll upon me, and we fought
till the blood came; but 1 vanquish
ed them.

Just then, out came tho proprie-
tor.

"What's the matter?" says ho.
:Oh, nothing; only I had to Cyht

for your stuff here." says I. "
"You did, ch? - Ycu've gut a black

eye for Iu"
"No matter," says I,4! meant

them boys shouldn't steal a peach,
and thev didn't neither."

"Welf, you're good pluck -- hero's
a crown for you.

Mr eyes stood out.
"A whole crown," says I.
"Yes; do what you please with it,

but I'd advise you to get you a pair
of 6hocs."

'Thank you," says I, with a beat-In- ?
heart, "It pays to be good, don't

It?"
He smiled a curious smile, asked

me several questions and ended by
asking me home with him.

Home! I thought 1 was in heaven!
albeit 1 bad seldmn beard of snch a
place. My heart beat heav ily every
time I dared to put my foot upon
those rich carpets. The mirrors
were something new to me. I was
washed clean, and had on a good
suit of clothes. Says he:

"Youngster, I am going to where
you live, and probably I can make a
bargain with your ieople. I waut
a boy, just such a bold, clever boy
as you are, and if you behave your-
self, I promise you that you shall
have as pleasmt a home as yon de-
sire."

"Well, that was good. I hardly
dared to speak or breathe, for fear
of breakiug the illusion. 1 was nev-
er so lutppy as I was that day.
They gave me light tasks to do. I
wished they were more important.
From that day I was treated as one
of the Lousehold. The man was a
widower, and had no children; con-
sequently I became to him as a son.
He educated me handsomely, and
wheu 1 was twenty-on- e he died and
left me three thousand pounds.

Well, I considered myself a rich
man. I gloated over my wealth; it
became as au Idol to me. How to
increase it was now my first desire.
I consulted competent men, and un-
der their counsel I put my money
out at int rest, and bought stocks
aud mortgage.

I grew wealthier; my business
(my benefactor had stocked me with
a fancy r.hop) prospered finely, and
I was in n lair w ay, 1 thought, to
marry Lucy Manning.

Sweet Lucy Manning! the most
artless, witudng maiden in all the
world to mc. I loved her deeply,
dearly. She was blue-eye- d, auburn-haire- d,

her disposition was tht of
an angel, and I had plighted mv
vows to her.

One night I was invited to the
house of n prosperous merchant
and there 1 met a syren in the per-
son of his niece, and Liaek-eyo- d girl
whose charms and hose fortune
were equally splendid, he was au
heiress in her ow n right, and sue
was beautiful ami accomplished.

Heavens, what a voice was hers
pure, clear, sweet raving; 1 was
charmed, and she was pleased with
me. Alas, I met her too often! In
her presence 1 forgot my gentle Lu-
cy; she magnetized, thralled me.

It was triumph to feel that so

beao tiful, gifted, and wealthy a w-e-

man gloved me me who had been
brought np in the perlieus of tba
city, who had known misery and
corruption all the first years of my
life.

Gradually I broke off my intima-
cy with Lucy. I received no tcca
from hor, she was too proud. Kut
that cheek grew pale, that eye lan-
guid, and though 1 seldom met her,
I knew in my heart that she wa
suffering, and I branded myself as a
villian.

At last sho knew with a certainty
that I was to marry Miss Bellair.
she sent me a letter, a touching let-
ter, not one word of upbraiding, but
not regret, Oh, what a noble soul
I had wounded! But she could
calmly wish me joy. thongh the ef-

fort made her heart bleed; I knew it
did.

I tried, however, to forget her.
I could not. Even at my magnifi-
cent wedding, when my bride sttKKi
before me, radiant in rich fabrics
and glittering diamonds, the white
face of poor Lucy glided in between,
and made my heart throb guiltily.
Ob, how rich I grewl Year after
year I added to my gold. My mi-

serly disposition began to manifest
itself soon after my marriage. I
carried my gold first to banks and
then to my own private safes.

1 put constraint ou my wife, who
had very generously made over her
whole fortune to uie, and began to
grumble at Ihe expenses. 1 made
our living so frugal that she remon-
strated, and finally rau up large bills
where and when she pleased.

this I protested, and we bud
opr-- quarrels more than uce.

My clothes grew shabby. I could
n..t ufr..,..! tt Imi n ones, altlirtlieh.
the iulercsts of my investments wan
more than 1 could spend for ratiou-a- l

living.
1 finally grew dissatisfied with ev-

ery thing but my money. 1 neglect-
ed my Wife, and grew careless of her
society. Several gentlemen cam
to my house, among them a would-b- e

author aud celebrity. He came,
1 thought, too often lor ray good
name, and I ordered my wife to dis-
continue his compauy. She refus
ed, and 1 locked her iu her room.
How she managed to set herself
free, I never knew; but in the even-
ing, when I returned, she was gon
from the house. That caused ran
some aueasinoss: not much, fori
was soon absorbed in taking- ac-

counts of my gains.
It was, perhaps, nine In the even-

ing. 1 had just managed to take up
a paper for a moment to road out
IIS uusiucss uciaiis, w ucu uio uuui
opened, and in came my wife, dress-
ed bewitchiugly, as if just from au
eveniug concert, followed by that
moustached celebrity.

"Good evening, my dear," sho
said, in the coldest way imaginable,
and placed a chair for her friend.

"Stop!" I cried, my jealousy
"that man sits not down lit

my house."
"That man a gentleman and mv

frlcnd-rsha- ll sit here if 1 please,
said my wife, firmly.

' My passion was excited then as it
never was before, and I collared tba ,

scoundrel. He was my match; but
my-wif- b put a dirk-knif- e that sho
drew from a cane into his hand, and
he stabbed me: I fainted, and 1 re-

membered nethlng more till 1 fouud
in vself nn a . bed iu in Y own chain- -

ber. watched over by my house
keeper.,

, " Where are thev?" I gasped.
. "Goih!" was all she said.
It occurred to me then, like a flash

of lightning, that somebody wkh
near tue at the time 1 was woundl,
that niy keys were about my per-
son, and that I had been rubbed,,
perhaps of all my available prop-- .
ertv.

'Ilhe thought threw me into an ag-
ony of fear. I ordered my clot hen
to'U brought to me. The key
were there. Taking one of them
out, 1 told Mrs. Halo, my house-
keeper,; to go to my safe, and bring
me tho papers that were there.
She returned, her face while wi tit
terror, lo say there was nothing
there, all tho little doors were open.

"Ilobbod! robbed!" I yelled y Uh
Imprecations, and again my senses
descried me.

Brain fever ensued. For weeks I
lay deprived of reason, literally
treading the very verge of the grave.
One morning 1 was conscious only
of a sinking, deadly feeling, as I
feebly opcucd my eyes. Was it nn
angel I taw standing beside me, her
soft eyes full of pity, looking down
upou uio with tbe most coiniuisser-atin- g

ge idleness? For a moment I
thought I might be in heaven; but
uo, 1 reasoned with myself, I loved
money too well. My treasure wsi
nil of ii) earth, earthly. Again (
opened my eyre.. 'Ihe vision seem-
ed wavering now, but oh, did it not
wear the beauty of sweet Lucy
Manning? A quiet, uuutterablo
peace took possession of mv entire)
being. ,1 forgot wealth, health, ev
cry thing. My past life seemed blot-
ted out, and I was again untouched
by tho hand of avarice, trne, lovin;;
and loved and Lucy Manning was
mv idol.

But 1 recovered slowly, and at
last as my strength surely returned,
i missed her. As soon as she saw f
could be left with safety, she Inn I
left ' mer, and oh, the blank th
dreadful blank! 1 wandered srouivt
my rooms, now so desolate, ami
saw ine luany SV1UCUC4JS vi uiy uu.
serly habits, i .

I know not why, but towards my
wife my feelings seemed to have ud
dpriroiirt a revulsion. I fear I tialetl
her. She had nearly beggared me,
deceived mo, shattered .my hcali.h,
aud destroyed all my hopes. "

Months passed belore I was atl'
to estimate the damage that had
been done me. Every means that
couiu i put lortn wercuseuior mi .

discovery of my money, but alllu .

rain.
One rjght I sat by the lire, a

cheerless, disappointed and lonely
man. I had been thinking thoughts
that only burned my brain, but did
not purify my heart.'

"If I had only married sweet Lu-
cy," I said again and agtdn, "all this
had not been so."

My housekeeper came In with a
letter an unusually large packagi
it was, and as it bore a foreign post
mark, I opened it with a trembling .

hand. What was that? A rust,
ling, crumpled bank notel Anoth-
er &ud another came forth, .until
there lay upon my knees twenty
bills of the largest denominations.
A few trembling lines accompanied
them:

"My IIcbbawd I am dying!
My disease there is no need in tell-
ing yon. Forgive roe, and accept
this enclosed as a faint effort to-
ward restitution. It is not much
over half of what we took from th j
safe. The rest is I know not
where. I am deserted. Farewell,
forever!"

An lev chill thrilltwl m. It Incm.
cd as if her spectral presence ws
near me. I shuddered as I rolled
the bills together, and threw them
across the room.

Lie there, curse of my soul!" E

cried. "Lie there till I have con-
quered myself! ay, if the victory i

not won till you are rotteu!"
I shut tho door and sealed It, anl

for six months, I toiled like a pen-
niless man, till I partially redeemed
myself. By managing cautiously,
placed my business on a successful
footing, and began life again, a ne'V
man.

It took many years to wear oT
my old habits of parsimony, but ev-
ery effort gave me a new and ag reli-
able pleasure. Meantime Lucy
Manning became dearer than she
had ever been in the flush of voutlu
I entreated her forgivnes.f hum-
bled myself to a coulession, tested
myself in all ways, and convinced
her at latt that 1 was as worthy
now as once I was only In seemiii;-- .

On tho day of my wedding, t
opened the sealed door. The bank-
notes lay where I had flung them.
I took them np with tke pride. ol a
conqueror, and placing Iheui iu h r
hands, exclaimed:

"They are no longer my masters;
it!o them as you will."

Now I am a maul rcdceinrl
from the thraldom of covetousne.
1 have blooming children. Lucy is
an angel of goodness, aud I writ
myself as I did in tho beginuiug,--"B- y

the grace of God, I am what t
am."

Courage aud modesty are virtues
which every sort of society revere t,
because they are virtues which caa
not bo counterfeited; also they ara
known by the same hue. Geo the.


