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L. W. COLLINS,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

ST. CLOUD, MINNESOTA.

Office on Second Floor of Bell's Block.

D. B. SEARLE,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
ST. CLOUD, MINN.

Office in Edelbrock’s Block

BANK OF ST. CLOUD.

ESTABLISHED 1867.

GENERAL BANKINC.

Jas, A. BeLL, J. G. Buitn,
Predident. Cashier.

Joum Coorza. J P. HINCHILWOOD

Cooper & Hinchilwood,
REAL ESTATE AGENTS.

©fice on Washi Avenue, two Doors
North of Postoffice.

8T.CLOUD, - - -

MINN.

A. F. ROBERTSON,

Watchmaker "and Jeweler,
St. Germain Street, St. Cloud, Minn.

Purticular attention given to Repairing
CLOCKS & WATCHES
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workmen.
E. K. JAQUES,
SURGEON DENTIST.

WEST'S BLOCK.

BT. CLOUD . - MINNESOTA

0. O. HINES,

“PAINTE

Shop on Washington ave.
8T. CLOUD. HINNEBOTA

I &
:Boo:_;gf BINDHR

Blank Book lnnnfacturor.

Allhndlofl‘}ontynnohmdm

10 W.Third Streot,
ST. PAUL, - - MINN.

W. F. MASON,

18 East Third Street,

JOERER OF
HATS & CAPS,
mmmu

Morrell Ryder

COMMISSION
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~<'For-the sleand purchaseof
FUBS, ' HIDES,

8t. Paul.
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Amcultml lmn!mnt:.

Li@LINE PLOWS.

M;nnenpolls Plows.

s;.e.m.u.m 8. Cloul. Minn.
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Wagon Facgg;jy.

R.LSCREL - Proprietor
; unym of fret-class

NEW sﬁm  OF ;uon;(

that ". m hr ‘the
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2 fham?gnn-q&m Bl. Hord ; :
NEAT.
‘TASTY,
" .CHEAP

AND DURABLE.

Material and worhnm!npo e very best
AND FOLEY WA D.

" From the. amdnt comméiiation our

work has received in the well as

from the and labor upon it

We are eonﬁ t of its glvm'hw L
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No. 55.

No. 57.

No. 58.

No. 118,
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h*dlﬂ acres, ‘on
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No. 115.

""ROBES, WOOL,

.7 SKINS, GAME,

&e, &ec., &e.
2 ‘Wholesale dealer in

Newhonu Steal '.l'.‘rnp-.

Am for G

HAZZARD POWDER COIl’m.
.lg.nmm M., 84, Paul, Mins,

SASH DOORS BLIN DS,
ma:ob'LDmGs
CASINGS, STORE FRONTS, BRACK-
ETS, SCROLL WOREK,
Window and Door Frames,
Inside Blinds, Architraves, &c.

Planing, Matching, Re-Saw-

Ing and Scroll' Sawing
‘Done to Order.

STAIR RAILING,

Baluslers & Newell Posts,

made to order,

All kinds of

SOROLL s%

TURNING—

Including House Bnehh, sawed to
given rak “’

ORNANENTAL VERGE BOLIDS,

of any pattern, Plainand Ornamental Btair
Brackets. :

@™ Orders_solicited and aliention
wen.  Goods shipped in safe condition.”
OrrFICE ARD FicTorY Lower Town,

i Moldlnga,

Liali :wx W6 X 20 un"urimu. iiajixu
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BRAOKETB

STORE FRONTS,
mom. wont.

PUHP TUBI.NG, de

Window & Door Frames.

msmn: & OUTSIDE m.nma,
oonﬁmx, WEE DOORS,
rnnmn a GLAZED BASH.

PI“.N!NG’.
nuntln; Huﬂlﬂl‘rlng;ul)’obwoﬁ
of every: done to order

Tak o 3

1L 1 i'inzum. '....:-.._1-:'

| Flooring, M and L-u-
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SN § 'nmmr
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Amnumgn‘lépum
l"nid‘ﬁefory “”W'llldmnant

lmu.uxt to tlu h{d;o
Minnestos.. > - 7. Fdn

Oﬁ!OAGO STORE,

Ne. 7 East 84 Bireet, St. Raal Mian,
vs I oV Emlmtipi]

v17n35-tf 8t Cloud, Mian
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M‘M ZLowsss Prioes,

TIN, COPPER, AND SHEET-
IRON WARE,

ﬂ} l

m:u..ilquhu: eimiat by e rtr'

Mannhelmar & Fraser;

ST. CLOUD, MINNESOTA, THURSDAY; MAY 1L 1876.

11T.8. WHITE & CO.

WBOLEALE DEALERS IN

Buuls & STATIGGRY

lél. lllll ll But 'lllrd Btmt,
' B’I‘. PAUL '

Wo inula ltunuon of !he Trade to our
luge and vclt-gelmd stock of

Famguand Donwdw&ahonﬂy Blank,
School m}t}ioo ﬂglwﬂanm

JUST R‘BCEI\'ED FOR THE SPRING TRADE.

Rella.nce Works,

MILWAUKEE WIS

F.d\vard P. Allls & Co.,
FOUNDRYMEN,

II’ACHIN ISTS,

Ml Builders,

' ;u;n
FURNISHERS.
!--r‘.-- FATLE- L (e - .

Hllmfutﬂm ol' Supcrlol

§TE.&M ENGINES

- French Burr Mill Stones.
| CAST IRON WATER AND @8

PIPH!

-our line made and

t;ald lllud.ni;uf mwm

l.sommt‘!‘mon al

~ MERRELL RYDER,

De.lerm -n&mnufuctmrof

LADIES' FURS,

219112

: GENTLEMEN'B

FUR- G—OODS
'BUFFALO

i “.-.'n'-'j. GEET

and FAHOY

, RO B B S
Qash ‘qu Fpr Fm_'p,_

No.88 Jaskson ll:nol.
" ST.PAUL, MINN

ESTABLISHED IN 1856.

cCITY

|DRUG STORE.

Drlinl. Iadiclnes, chemlcals

!-1£-~.-

- FANCY AND 1‘01le

ARTICLES.
;4 e _KGE‘B, e .“..

S ARG

E & l \"'j..-:’?m g - 2

_ p* ”I} %

= ‘ LATT.
Washington Avenue, St. Uloud

BARNABD ‘& COPE,

i Manafactarers of all kinds of
FURNITURE.
Bpocia atention given to
FINE CUSTOM WORK
CHURCH LODGE & HALL
farniture made fo order, on short notice.
Price Lim

tothatndeuntonlpphaﬁon All
delivored at

oer-uhinthecity

ll'!l'ﬂb'llll

Mq{tl;ohut,Eut Side.
G&nm Block. 1 :

s'rm'nm BROTHERS,
Manufacturers of

FUﬁNmﬁ%%PﬁE.

The Wovea Wllu, Hair, hcu, ifld other

Bole” A.anu"for Finl-'- Pumt Hehlhe
Burial Cases and Caskets,

Corner Third and Minnesota Sireets,
BT. PAUL

,117:4 .Ir .

{to-do farmer.

THE COSMIC EGG:
Upon a rock yet uncreate,
Amid & chaos inchoate,
Anuncrested being aate !
Bepeath him, rock,
Above hln, cloud,
_lﬂﬂ.dﬂi waa rock,
And the reck was eloud.’
The rock then growing soft and warm,
The cloud began to take s form,
. 4Aform chaotic, vast and vague,
Which fssued in the cosmic egg.
Thea the Being uncreate
On the egg did incubate,
And thus became the incubator,
And of the egg did alegate,
And thus became the alligator;
And the incubator was potentate,
But the alligatar was potentator.
e ———————

'POOR MARY ANN. -

“’Deed an’ it isn’t me’ll be here
waitin’ for ye much longer, Dan
Doyle,” said Mary Ann Blaké, aloud,

hind the low hills. ' It wasa warm,
soft twilight in May, and Mary Ann
| had stolen away, after the cows were
ﬁnlked, to the “far meadow,” where
under an old willow-tree by the little

| river that bounded her father’s farm,

she had promised to meet the lover
she dare not ask to- the farm house.
Mary.Ann was a besutiful creatuve.

fell in Tove with her. Tall; shapely,
alert, her untrammeled figure had

ing of—a picture, I was about to say; | .
but - nounmaverworothonvon

derful tints of pure flesh and. blood.
Her low, white forehead ; the milk
and roses of her exquisite cheek ; the
mioist, red lips, that, full and sweetin

| repose, yet parted wldelv over the

| teeth, white and even as rows offmah
| comn; thegmt dsrk eyés, that were

agate gray in some lights and hya-

| cinth brown in others, but always

dancing and overﬂowmg with mirth,

mischief or passion ; . the long masses

of blue black hair that were knotted

tightly at the back of a delicate head

poised on its full white throat, or, un-
fastened by chance or sport, fell fair-
ly to her ankles—all these charms
made up a “vision of delight” that
maddened many a soft Trish heart
and hot Irish head; and when the
vision spoke with the scfiest of merry
voices and the piquant coquetry of
her sex and race, grander and wiser
men than the “factions” about Bally-
moreen might have ‘lost their ‘senses
and -worshiped old " Pat  Blake’s

daughter. Moreover Pat was s well-
He kept cows and a
*mne, his wife made butter for the

in the Dublin bank. ‘And his
daughter was the apple_of his eye.
He ‘thought her fit to' msrry 'the
Lord-Lieutenant’s son, and he meant
she should marry the biggest: man in

{tounty Kildare anyway, that man

being, in his eyes, -Harry - O'More,
son of Sir Ulrick O’More, & rough,

drinking, dashing, floridly handsome
young fellow, who swore like a pirate,

betted, raced horses, and did every
thing & man should not do. But all

this went for nothing in Pat Blake's-
eyes. Harry had made sweet speech-
es to Mary Ann, danced with her
many a time, sent her posies and
fairings, none of which she looked at
twice; for, partly out of instinet-
ive repulsion, partly because her fa-
ther wished her to like him, Mary

‘Ann baving & little more than
the ordinary perverseness of femi-

"Inine nature, and partly because
she had a dawning fancy for some--
body else, she hated Harry O’More

soundly, and after the fashion of wom-
ien, fell deep in love herself with the
last man in the world -her father
_'would countenance ; for Dan Doyle
'had neither a penny in the world nor
an old family under-ground. His fa-
ther had a hut on Sir Ulrick’s es-
tate, a potato patch, and seven small
children belonging to a second wife
for Dan’s mother died in his baby-
hood. Nor would it seem to an un-
pprejudiced observer that he was at
all calculated to captivate pretty Ma-

ry Ann. Yet there she stands
under the willow waiting for him,

lovely as an ideal, in her dark cotton
{gown and red jacket, with a deep
| blue shawl thrown over her head, cer-
? | tainly not for warmth. Can Mary
Ann know how that deep gentian tint
brings out all the pure tints of her
exquisite skin, and contrasts with the
dull red of her jacket? Great is
the perception of a woman if she is
beautiful, to the becoming. If it on-
ly extended to the plain, how much
less plain would they be! But it
never does, Mary Ann had no time
to breathe against her delaying lover
for he appeared just as she closed
her lips after that first soliloquy,
and, too breathless even to speak,
could orly use his lips in otber
ways to a pologize.

“Oh, it’s a great felly ye are, 1o be
keepin’ me here this half hour!”
pouted Mary Aunn.

“Deed thin, dhrop ov me heart,
it’s not two minpnits be the clock over
beyant in the steward’s house that
I'm late. Bure Mr. Burrykop’
about the pitaties.”

“An’ I'll haveall the b'ys follmng
afther to eeek for me, an’ mebbe the
father himeelf, if I do be stayin’ here
over ten minnits ; so if you want to
spake, Dan, spake quick. Whativer
made ye sind for me to-night of all
nights g

“Bekase, Mary Ann dear, to-night
it is I've’ the last ‘shillin" raked an’

25 she saw the sun begin to sink be-'

No wonder that Dan Doyle and ev-'
| éry other young man for miles about

the grace of a statue and ithe color-4

Dublin market, and he had’ in’o’h"eg’

‘twinty pound, ‘an’ that sum; bléssin’s
on it! ’ll take.two to Ameriky;  an’
now whin ‘will we be off' to: Dublin,
dear? . Father: Locke there'll ' be

‘| ready an’ willin'ite do for us, an’ the

ship sails Tchﬂlday‘\wek todn.v be-
"n' Monday. (|

. The quick: bhnd surged all over
Mll',’ Anmﬁuﬁea. 2

yml Do, think Mary Ann
Blake’s a ‘natuyal, to be goin’ over
says wid ye, ve oma.dhaun? an’ at
wan weék’s noﬁée, moreover if I'd
g0 at forty. 1 wondher ye didn’t
want me to be
tl:h old Methpdy ‘parson at Bantyre.

"Dan’s ‘face grew white with pas-
sion, his light blde eyes fairly blazed,
for he' had & ump%. of his own. P

| ““Deed, thhl, I'm past p]nym md.
ye, , Mary Ann. PIl niver set foot on
the sod ov ould Ireland again widout
Ye. go over. ssy wid me a Tchuesday
night.  I'm .not. sDick  Boyle,: nor
Lan. Kearney, ner a. half a dozen

| more, to: he turned qver .in - thim’

1ands‘ov yours.lika"s heap ov cards.
lake mw or lave mie it is,. for I’ &o--
in’ Tehuesday. week.”

frightened..: Here was no:ductile wo-
er;‘but & ‘strong, hot-headed man’;
and the girl’s coquetry failed her in’
the time of need. =Bhe felt how, deep
was the ‘passion so roughly: express-

Iui nay there was a traitorous re-:

sponse’ within her—she.ought to have.
resented hig.assumption. Poor Mary
Ann! she rather rejoiced in it ; for
while the world endures there will be
a race of women ‘who accept ‘their
positioy in creation not only submis-

sively, but with content, : who like to
be ordered by the man they love,
who enjoy their chains, who even as-
sent in heart and life to the old-fash-
ioned dictute, *“And he shall rule
over thee.” - Their strong-minded sis-
ters despise them, but they make
quite agreeable wives, and I have ob-
served, rather ‘'more apt to be mar-
ried than the other kind. And Ma-
ry Ann, being al ‘heart as much a
woman, for all her mghtytnch and
manners, as & rose is a rose, for all its
thorns, after & few minutes: of teats
and protestations, prowmised.Dan to.|

_.mmhimuﬂnumemﬂplmesp--

pointed ; and hurried lome -just:in
time to escape & hue and cry; and an-.
swer ' impertinent:  queries, - 'with a
bunch of cowalips from the meadow
to make a.cowslip ball for little Da-
vy.

Perhaps the girl's heart would
have failed in that short week if the
very next day Harry O’More had
not come over to the farm, half drunk
and pressed his suit in vehement
fashion;” he knew very well that Sir
Ulrick would set his face straight
against such a marriage, but he could
have his way before his father knew
it, if Mary Ann would marry him at
once; and when Sir Ulrick came
back from abroad and found such a
preity ‘daughter-in-law fhirly estab-
lished at Castle O’More, he would no
doubt make up his mind to forgive
Harry, . .80 he stormed and pleaded
and raved and swore, till Mary Ann
hated him worse than ever; and old
Pat Blake, shaking his ‘fist in her
face, swere he would bring her to
reason, ‘and bade her make up her
mind to marry Mr.O'More by Thurs-
day week, or be turned out of his
house forever, thereby doing Dan
Doyle an unconscious servize, for Ma-
ry Anon set her red lips together,
looked her father in the face with

» | her great eyes in a black blaze, and

went upto her rooni to get her clothes
out and mend ‘them up in order to
run away with Dan. It makes such

a lover who orders!

' 8o when Tuesday came, and Mary
Ann was sent into Dublin in the
jaunting car with Cousin Patsy Blake,
to buy the wedding bonnet, she not
only bought it, but was married in:
it to Dan Doyle, and waved her wed-
ding kerchief to the horrified Patsy
from the car window as the train for-
Cork flashed out .of the station; and|
before Mary Ann’s loss could be re-
ported at homie by her 'cousin, she
and Dan were well off the coast, as
seasick as possible, and quite indif
ferent to the rage; and profanity of
the men they left behind them.

that long voyage she thought of her
mother, and longed for a fresh cup of
milk-from her dairy, hardly knowing | .
in’her forlorn statc of mind and body
whether  she needw| the refreshment
for one or the other. But at lest
“Afneriky” rose-on the horizon, and
there ‘was soon firm ground: under
foot, and the mll elnlguni experi-
ence began.'-

"It was not long, however, before
Dan found work in the country, and
an old house to shelter their heads,
& mere cabin, in which Mary Ann
bloomed like & scarlet and white lily
set in a broken mug; but she kept
it clean, and 1t was her own home,
which atoned for much, and by the
next May more home-like still, for
there:was a baby, a round rosy girl;

senpcd together, that'll” mlke up]

and fiow Mary Ann was- utterly hap-

i “Sure, it's a l\:odéd: four;g man i

in'ye to-night be’

haps hﬁon_‘.her man’ would have coax-
ed ‘and entres and” Mary Aon
‘would " have playjid ‘with him pussy
fashion, now'a“pat-'and ‘now a claw,
ln’d sat by smiling to sée him squirm,
but after afis d%ﬁng him.  Dan|
gnapéd her ‘wlnta arm mzh a mastér-
fukgrip. ©C

" Mary Aim lmkod up at him I:alfi

a difference whether it is a fatheror|]

Poor Mary Aun! many a time on‘

by what thaologmm call “the expu'l
mme.

ye ?"
Dan Doyle, blessin’s on’ her!”

thin ; ‘but if she war I'm thinkin’

for?”

me mtu-ely meself, "Mary Ann, ‘an’ |

 thratin® than ‘'me.”

With which Ppl'tlun arrow Dan

ry Aun, ‘after ‘s moments’ tho hi
proceeded to dress the baby. -

Chlldren tiad IIWH'! M 'ﬁér
_paamon ‘thé tie that Was hardest to
sever when she left home ‘wab her a!
fection for her little brother- Davy
and now'she had & ¢hild’ of her’ o ;
& baby ‘that was hers “to have and e w
hold” literally. 'Words are vea.l to]

!

tlon to the little creature. Tt slept |
on ber arm all night, and she lay]
awake to listen to its bmtlnng,

tinually in her ‘work to'watch' its

lips to its rourded limbs, its tender
face, its shining head. She cared for
it with all the tenderness and assidui-
ty‘a little princess could have Tequir- | ¢
ed. She asked no greater’ rapture |
than to to hold it in her arms and’
stare at its sweet baby smile and evyes,
till her insatiable heart overflowed
with eager and passionate love. If it
fell down in its first attempts at walk-
ing, her heart fell too'; she'gasped for

.brmh, 'shie was para.lyﬁed with ter-

ror. “If it was'ill, death ‘seemed to
stdare her mherﬁcemdbelbout to
snatch her treasure. She could
neither eat nor sleep hll Moyns was
well again.

' “Sare: ‘what'll this wan do- =t lﬂ
for 'a ‘mother?’ 'I'm- thmkm' 84l
have to'take the weeny thing wid e
‘intirely,” - was Dan’s dry - ‘remark |
when another small girl ‘made her eni--
trance into this world; and’ Mary'

“Faix, thin, is it- &’ mother the
dawshy little darlint’ll be afther?
Do ye think I haven’t heart-room
enough for a dozen if I had thim to-
day 1tself, Dan Doyle I”

“It isn’t house-room _ye'd ]:.ave,
aony way,” laughed Dan.

But Mary Ann proved true to her
word as faras the:new baby went.
That it was fair, delicate, pining, on-
ly endeared it to her more. She lov-
ed it more deeply, more tenderly far
than she had Jloved - Moyna, simply
because it appealed to every pitiful
sympathy of her natuare. -

Poor Mary Ann! she had the true
mother heart that broods the’ weak-
lings longer ard ocloser than the

God himself, to need rather than-de-
'mand ; that loves best that" wlnch

'emtamostpmnandure.

bright, strong, willful, enpﬁvlhng,

mother loved her none the less ‘that’
she loved little Mary with a deéper |
and diviner love, instinct with' leas of
selfish passion, more of sacrifice lﬂd
self-denial. /

who would have warned her'not to
love her children “too much™—as if
all the love one has to give were too |
much to bear the daily and ‘hourly
anxiety, labor, pains and weariness |
that children bring ; s if love were
‘ot .the condition of their healthy
lifeand growth; as if, mdaed,
could help it.

If Mary Aon ever thought she
loved her children too much, it was
not while they were with her; not
while their ‘tlinging arms, their cs-
ressing hands, their sweet voices,
filled her heart with earth’s intensest
rapture; not while they made all the
world bright and beautifal 'to her;

women when their dark and bright
heads‘lay together in the crib 'at her |
side all through the night, and she
heard their soft breathing, or awoke
in the morning to the ripple of baby
laughter, or even the mosn ol' hby

in.

No; she was never “Poor Mary

food and fire for them and Dan. -
it* could have" lasted!’ ‘ But wheén"
Moyna was five and little Mary four
years of age there came & wet sum-
mer. Dan was at work on a railway |

on his bed forn.x waeh. Pool: Ma-

ﬂh

sive power of a new affection,” sud |
Dan was_neglechd indeed nnce blhy

“Bure it isn’t an angel, Mnry Ann.
Yo don’t be sayin’ prayers. to 1t du

“Deed an’ she's a little angel itself;
“Well, Mary 4nn, maybe she is

she’d uy, Mary Audn Doyle, Iu.ven’t
| ve got & husband at'all .
' “Dan, ye blg idgit, what would 8
dacent angel be askin’ 'Blch nonainea

“Oh, bekase I'm thinkin, ye fordet

sufe an angel would be more peue-

left the house for‘ his" ‘work, and’ Ma-|

She égrtainly 'Joved ‘Dan niom :
than he or she knew; but she’ wu
one of those“ women to whom - ma‘tar- W

nity brings the’ crowning {elight of ]
life,

describe her affecrion for and’'déyo-

sweeter to her than any lover's' song’
or eacred anthem. ' She never léft it |
out of sight all'day, and stopped com+

kindling' intelligence, to press hier{’

Ann glared at him like'a’.tigrmx. L

flowers of the flock ;- that gives, like

led her father in ehamr -and ‘her

There are some very good pooplo j

not while' she was' the happiest of

Apnn” while she had her babies, and’
B i3

embankment across a marsh, and day
afler day dug snd wheeled : in, the
rain, Jsteamiog wet, . or; if 3 west]
wind blew,. shivering with & - chill ;
he took rheumatic fever, and was lnd

ry Ann began to feel the stress of
hunger for the first fime, not for her-
self, but for -her babies, and with exs:
=) haustion “and - anxiety,  the!: w*bmm

Iz It is doubtul it Dan’ I.hauglit litle *j*n‘ Mﬂm fpﬁuu m|gbt be near

Moyna an unqualified bleuu:g. ihd‘ at-hand when Dan 'wounld Jeave her ;
good fellow was iieither jealous' nor’ ﬁm

enctmg by’ na.tnre “bat the’ bes_l. c}’
us do not like to La quite diiphéed

ho.wasvory il v, 0 o

| sk, many. agother woman and.
lun 1t00; she never knew how- she
)ltmﬁ him. 4ill the. thought of his

most. peglected . her. children in ber.
‘engerness to serve and: save her hus,.
qqnd, " She ., worked . day ud
mg&nt the wash tub, in hqr inter- |,
of nursing, tp get food and fuel ;
the neighbors .were .all good. to her,
"I but they were few and. far. between,
and poor themeglyes ;. the dostor, pit-
ied her.and petted the children, and
‘the doctor’s mife sent them many a
pail of milk, but snll they fretted for
ure and’ ‘food ; ' dnd' 'Mary “Ann
Fthought twenty times a day of ‘the
cresmy milk in her ‘mother’s dairy,
tha big_ loavea of bmad. the fresh
GF the cuxd;, the generous fireside,
grest turf rick, and the full po-
tobuu oflm o.d home, and' how
thq qhqd,rgx would grow and flourish
m » In the. midst of all came a
1 from homq. Her, fallmr was
dea&. Humothermu -

ﬁo:;o;’ ; .A.n; dﬂml nll'n-o.l

r dear, at

a. uudde.ﬁ it’s appﬁeexy he
!)bno an’ ltl

iiun’tl know hmr ‘he’'d’ have
'#mm'tﬁ't:; :v? m? re;g:
TR T o, et
I o
'fehm -an’ ‘&

Juge wtnn., Mick . Rafferty. a-
; in \l:l.y tlul; the f;ther
kep up with him t: his’ share o’
the: -dhvop ‘an” ﬂ’s the  will o' God
whichi sure welli all havno come - to
an’ the undhertaker med a good. job
:tou uﬂnrqtlm sowl poor man
%l:m gﬂ.he’d have tham black
over his'head this day twely-
onth’ &8 ‘iver was, which now T write
Mary Ann to say he: wouldn’t
to me spakinl-to. yez afore an’
ow come home :you an’ Dan'an’ if
‘there’s Imbxu which the saints sind
e fotch ‘em all for thgras but Jack-
ap’ little Davy an’ mie a0’ the bit an’
ready for yez au” Dana’ grate
herb on the farm intirely so no more
ﬂdmdna from yer lovin’ mother
. “Moy~Na BLakE.”
And here was Dan could not lift
hand or foot! But it was an outlook
of . hope to Mary Ann, and she lived
on the promise of that letter even
monthan on_her daily- bread. She
wrote . long: and,.loving answer
Ip.ek painted her babies, as they
'apemed to her, a puu- of cherubs in_a
‘hovel, and promising as soon as Dan
mwsﬂ and they could raise mouey
they would all ¢come home. ‘But
‘Dan did Dot get well fast, thotgh the
next mail brought over “the money
‘their passige, which “the mother”
had. uved up ﬂm lmg whlle for
them

} Thedoctor shook his l:ead daily
over Dan: The fever had left him,
but not all pain; he was stiff, aching,
feable But this was not all ; a swell-
ing appeued on his throat that de-
fied the doctor’s skill and puzzled his
knowledge He wished Dan would
g0 to a hospital in New York ; and at
last, after, much persuasion, Mary
Ann resolved to go there with him,
to establish herself somewhere near
by and take in washing till his cure
dould be effected, and they could all
g0 “home” together.

! But the New York doctors shook
their heads too. The swelling was a
tumor, and in a difficult ‘place; per
bape it could be  removed,  perhsps
'mot; at any rate, it 'must develop
‘further. - It be six months, it might
be & year, before they ‘could operate,
dnd at any rate tln !rulllt would be
aonhl.ful

! “#Mary Ann, dear,” said Dan, ina
' weak, patient voice, when the doctors
liad told him their -opinien, “sure

"ve an idaya in me head. It's long

'm sure.to be lyin’ here, an’ it's hard
for to get work in & big city like this,
where ye haven’t a friend to spake

'ye to go home wid the childher, an’
‘Tave me till I'll be me own man agin
an‘ come to yez.”

Mary Apm threw herself on hu
bed in a passion of tears.. “Ob,
Dan!.Dan! is it lavin’ yehere in the
hospittle all alone wid thim docthors,
|an’'you me own ould man? Sure
whin I do that same I won’t be Mary
Ann Doyle at all1”

'“Bat ye'll have the clnldl:er denr,
was his quiet answer.

i His wife felt as if he had stmck
her and she deserved the blow. “Yis,
oh yis, ‘I'll' have the childher; but
will T bave me husband? Tell me
that, Dan Doyle,” she sobbed.

‘Dan smiled. He liked to know at
last that his own childhren had not
quite superseded him in his beautiful
wife’s heart. -
was an Irish laborer; and “human

mm th]n“ (1]
. However, | he pemlted in his pro-

luctantly consented .to.take her chil-
dren ovor,md lnnngtlnn in her
mutheu eare; come back-to Dan till
pe should: be ‘well. " She’conld not
try. She must be where ahe codld:
groat struggle to leave him at -all,

btuldnn were already pining in the

turn; ‘#0- she

/

to; an’ P'm thinkin’ i betther for

‘He was a man, if he

na.tur’ "u Mr, Weller romnlu “isa

jeet, and at last poor Mary Ann re-

and would not leave him’in the hands
of &'hospitat corps in w strange coun-|

se0 $0-him ‘berself.. It . cost her a
but evideatly it must be done, for the

close wnenont-hom where they
bad found Iod‘lhp,nd the sooner
she went, tlid" m ghe would re-
‘wiited o' see Dan

Horpital ward. 0
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]'m off for Ireland ; and once there,
ﬁehyeq but twoshort weeks, to sceher
precious babies eafely established in
Her mother’s care, chasing the geese
m the mgdow, playing with the big
house-dog, eating their fill of bread-

, oame.. home to her, and now phﬂ« and-milk, and recovering every hour

t.bdr fresh looks—even httle Mary
| growing rosy in the soft Irish air and
;the constant ouz-of doors life.

Grannr. of course, worshipped the
two pretty creatures, and spoiled
thein; Uncle Jack became their joy-
tul slave ; and Davy, now a big boy
of thirteen, allowed that they were

“well enough for girls, to be sure,”
whil high praise for Davy.
Buﬂl&could poor Mary Ann leave
her darlmga? Daily her great eyes
grew darker and sadder, her checri-
ness was fitful, her heart was heavy
a8 lead, whenevershedared to think.
But the inevitable day came.

“Oh, mother, it’s lavin’ the heart
out o’ me breast to lave thim two.
Mother—the saints be good to ye!—
-watch the bairs o’ their blissed heads
till I be back again. Oh, it’s the
‘light o’ me eyes an’ me heart’s blood
r{I'm lavin’ behind, an’ I can’t bear
it! Oh, mother, mother, I can’t!”
And she seized the children in her
arms, and preseed them to her breast
with an agony of pair and love trag-
ic to aee-—s]u' how more than trag-
i¢ to feel !—then, covering them
with hot kisses and a broken torrent
of blessing and prayers, flung herself
into the car, and snatching the whip
from Jack’s hand, lashed the poor
old horse into a frenzied flight along
the Dublin road, as if she dared not
trust his sober pace to draw her away
with slow tortures, but must make
the fatal leap speedily and haye it
over with.

Over with! Her agony had but
just begun. All through the long
and stormy voyage she pined and
thirsted and panted for her children.
Night mocked her with dreams. Soft
arms clasped her neck, rosy lips kiss.
ed her, a-shining head lay on her
arm, & dark one on her bosom. She
dreamed that her loss was a dream,
and woke to find it true, with stream-
ing tears and dizzy brain woke, all
alone, to hear the dull dash of threat-
ening waves against the ship's side,
the shrieking wind in the cordage, the
creaking of rudder and yards, the
hoarse cry of the watch, and the
knowledge forced upon her that every
hour bore her further away from the
delight ot her life.

(concwnr.n NEXT WEEK)
A MHESTIC TRAGEDY.

CHAFTER I

With fierce energy she strode to
the window ; dashed back the rattling
blind and*peered into the inky dark-
ness. But her burning glances failed
to pierce the pall-like blackness that
enshrouded the deserted streets. Tear-
ing up the ball register and- detach-
ing the pedal from a sewing-machine,
she laid them on a hassock and resum-
ed her weary waich. Thestorm with-
ont raged with wild fury, driving the
sleet across Charles River with a
force and velocity that was appalling-
The night waned and shesat wan and
haggard. )

CHAPTER H.

An abandoned-looking man, with
a crimson nose, tattered Ulster and
fearful fissures -in his trousers was
waltzing with uncertain strides through
ene of the grand avenues of the lower
Port. Ever and anon the graceless
man would mutter to himself: “I—
hic—wonderiftheold-womon sup—?"
Bracing himself he reached home, and
was trying to pick the door lock with
an empty flask, when thedoor was
opened from within. Then there came
a wild cryfor mercy, heard high above
the horrid, raging elements, waking
up two policemen, and—then all was
quiet.—Boston Courier.
THE FIRST NEWS OF WASHING-
! TON’S DEATH.

There never was & more striking
or spontaneous tribute paid toa man
than that in Boston when the news
came of Washington’s death (1799).
It was a little before noon ; and I often
heard persons say at the time that one
could know how far the mews had
spread by the closing of the shops.
] Each man, when he heard that Wash-
ington was dead, shut his store as a
matter of course, without consultation,
and in two hours all business was
stopped. My father came home and
could not speak, he was so overcome ;
my mother was alarmed to see him in
such a state, until he recoverd enough
to tell her the sad news. For some
time every one, even the children,
wore crape on their arm; no boy
could go into the streets without it.
I woreit, though only eight years

old.—Life of George Ticknor.

—_— s
BEATING THE TESTATOR.

A Hebrew gentleman had o legacy
left him, but it was hampered with ano
anfortunate coadition, which he has-
temed to announce to a sympathizing
friend. The sum was £10,000, but
baif the sum, according to the testa-
tor's wishes, was to be placed in the
coffin and buried with him. Was
there ever such a waste of good mon-
ey? But the sympathizer was equai
to the occasion. “Where is the mon-
ey now ?’ he asked, and was told
“In the bank.” “Allright,” hesaid ;

put it in the old boy’s coffin, drawn
toorder!” That young man ought
Lto get on in the world.—N. Y. World.

“gou write & check for £5,000, and.

GLANCING AT HINDOSTAN.

——

| The Asiatic Possesslons of the Empress of

India.

world, its exports being annually
$100,(00,000 in excess of its imports.
Its 248,000,000 of inhabitants speak
160 distinet dialects, and are govern-
ed by the people of one httle island
in the North Atlantic. Bixty mil-
lions are still nominally under the
sway of princes, who have very re-
spectable armies. To control this
number of human beings England
has only 60,000 European and 150,
000 native soldiers, It is generally
believed that there are four castes,
the Brahmins, the warriors, the trad-
ers, and the working peopie in Hin-
dostan, but there are only two, Brah-
mins and working people.

Some Brahmins look with con-
tempt upon other Brahmins, and the
working people are self-divided into
about 80 subdivisions. A gold-
smith is conceded to be at the head
of the working class, and he deems
himself little inferior to the Brah-
mins. He disdains carpenters and
blacksmiths. But wherever the in-
fluence of the Anglo Saxon is strong-
est the lines of demarcation between
the classes are indistinct. A Brah-
min, for instance, often finds that he

“thust ride in a railway carriage With

a working man. The Brahmins are
often poorer than the working people,
and muet accept alms  from them.
But the workingman’s shadow even
must fall athwart the Brahmin’s.

Whenever the English have gain-
ed new territory they have assigned
officers to survey it and give a title to
the native owner of even the smallest
part of it, aud for every acre of cullti-
vated Jand a legal deed is held. The
burning of widows and the destruc-
tion of female children is as uncom-
mon in India to-day as in New York.
In 1849 the last suttee that came
within the cognizance of the Eng-
lish was performed. The magis-
trate of the district was informed
that it would be done the following
moruing unless he should interfere.
He rode hard and fast, attended by
soldiery, but the priests had hastened,
and dying embers alone marked the
place where the woman had been
burned. The priests and her near-
est relative were tried and sentenced
to death, but were transported for
life. But the abolition of sutitee, and
of the destruction of female children,
was not g0 much due to rigorous laws,
as to the enlightenment of the Brah-
min doctors of the law by Eurcpean
scholars.

Laborers in India get 8£1.50 a
month and find themselves, but if
they can maintain themselves upon
balf of that sum, it is good pay.
Carpenters receive 82 2 month. Yet
there is no poverty in India. -Labor-
ers' wives and children wear a
surprising number of gold and silver
ornaments. Their sayings are invest-
ed in them, for they have no banks.
It has been calcu'ated that £50,000,-
000 worth of the precious metals are
lost by attrition every year in In-
dia.

As soon as the sun goes duwn, the
day’s work is deemed at an end.
The women shoulder their pitchers
and go to the wells.
er and gossip.  The men engage in
games of checkers, or gather in the
groves, lit by myriads of fire-flies,
and listen to wonderful tales about
Brahma. The English dare not en-
gage in the conversion of Hindostan.
If the Iindoos once thought that the
Englizh intended to force them from
their religion, the whole land would
be in a blaze.

The English have built up a vast
railway system, established policeand
excellent prisons, sternly enforce the
laws, have introduced irrigation and
a wonderful network of canals, but
they cannot openly favor the work of
Christian missionaries among the
Hindoos.

THE

METHODIST CHURCH.

In 1856 there were 5,877 ministers,
and 870,327 members ; in the next
ten vears, which covered the period of
the war, the zain was (in 1866) 1,699
ministers, nnd 231,857 members. This
year was alzo the centennial anniver-
sary of the founding of Methodism in
America, and was duly celebrated.
The close of the present year-(1876)
will complete the eleventh decade of
Methodism ; the results of nine years
of the decade are in gains of preach-
ers 3,347, of members 548,375 ;
totals being 10,923 preachers and 1,-
580,059 m2mbers. The statistics of
preachers thus far given include only
travelling preachers; besides these
there are mow (1875) 12,881 local
preachers, The property of the
Church, including parsonages, is val-
uned at £81,084,862, and there are
19,287 Sunday-schools, iith 1,406,-
168, scholars. It is estimated that
the contributionsin 1875 for missions»
salaries of ministers, and expenses of
Suunday-schools, new churches, church
improvements, ete., aggregate nearly
£17,000,000. There are 81 annual
conferences, half of which meet in
the Spring and half in the Autumn.
Three of these conferences are in
foreign lands, viz., the Germany and
Switzerland, the India, and the Li-
beria. There are now 12 bishops,
Minnesota furmishing one, Bishop
Stephen M. Merrill, of St. Paul.

—An exchange says: “Wearein
rec:ipt of two poems, one on the
“Throbbing Brain,’ and other on =
‘Bleeding Heart.” We will wait un-
til we receive one on the ‘Stomach-
ache,’ and publish all three  togeth-
er.”

—Mr. Parton s marriage in Mass.
achusetts may be-invalid, but he’s
all right in New York. ‘Over two
months ago the koot was again tied
by Rev. Dr. Stephen H. Tyng, Sr.,
who remarked at the ceremony, “This

time it is sure to hold.”

e 0 _4|+H __.__'__ Lo .

It is the richest country in the

There they loit-

the-



