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- Che - Caton  Wechly Democrat.
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+ '~ POETRY.
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—‘a CHIGNON ON MY SHOULDER.

B and any,

then

fore, I
! only met
ves oxf their visits to ‘2o at New |

tolh;.’nﬂiea;l'MA
The words of that

_h“e el .lhem:elvu into my

s _!’qﬂj'mudy{ngl ©ome home "

. It was a-stranger’a’ nam
- -;mllwghu . Gr;%'ml:
hing- mean

-

i1

=t

&
"t g
-
<

dying?
Imcrnloicdﬁyera for thres ds:

nl%lx:‘tl. nor did I eat a mouthfal

e in tight of my native town in

I waited for Llwo hours

gytn.g $0 overcome m{ agitation created
[fasting and want of sleeps Ordinarily

Wh, :
g’rtuch-: blow.

SRR
walked np !

" within m Fthe old
-~ were all

The worst had come. ‘A stranger opened

the door—a strangsr

staged at me I
ized much of the old farniture with
my mother would not part. I saw |

r brother's.portrait. hanging in the bhall,
nzhe they \l:):"r" I gnl:;:ﬁ ogt. not know-

what I said.

*No one recognized me. I did not wish
to be ra . Fearful of being an ob-
Ject of v pity, I had determined to

acl as  «Bo, with ail the ealm-
ness that I‘wﬁ muster, I asked after my
mother by name. Then the blow fell. The
“woman at_ghe dgor spoke solemnly : .

“She's dead, Sic.” X
“Hadn't she a son? I asked, with a

-ﬁ'ithml attempt at indifference. .
" ¥es, Bir—his death broke” her down.
B8he died next "

=

“ Untfortunate people 1’
“Ah yes, Bir. ere’s nmever been a

lnﬁdded :
; can be told in & few worda
g \her, overwhelm

. | letters of introduction to the

-
=

Eechlly poer Heury, SBir. He wasa great

» “1 used to know & brother of his in
New York. Does he w about this?"

“Ah, Sir, Idon"t know. It'll be & sad
blow for him.” :

s did it happen *” ;

* won't.you in, sir? and I'll tell

on, " .
“ No, thank you. It's so close. I'm hot;
I'll sik here.” ’
[ pank into a seat by the cottage ddor.
e woman'told me all. Her story was
simply this:
When H came home from collage
e and boast of the vﬁlng:.
ncguaintance who -

. | the place wnnsgo from_ elphii
who a to be y by my
brother. belonged to one of the first
foom {“&';‘h‘ifi’ “i.ﬂ maf aS}'

way .
n ce. Btr?;g:‘o‘l 5 with. the
loveliness of form and features, she
& hardness o and a sel-

o Yomihs: iy Dol Bor
o 13 _ bro or
m#r o B u::’qm*or the
talented young v'itll%gof. "AB to love or
- i she would have hughg at the

e, er irations werej higher
that, E the utmost artfniness, and

by

capable of @ispls; he
mm; ar?inﬁ;mnn e intoxica-
tiof of genius he himselfl fo

|

5 _
“And now,” concluded the woman,
7, both lie buried beside her hus-

All the time she spoke I i not utter.a
= -

slowly, murmured
d dway. In-

w
- As she ceased I rose
- " and

had decid -
My scheme was one of grindeur. You
scldom heap of such schemes.  People

memlh' find it difficult to nkmnja
use they are too anxious o care

and arrived there as soon possible.

The head of our honse was living at that

time up the Hudson. He lefl eve

to me. My measures were ail
‘to_him informing him

I.h]n{
l"lnmeBIrim

to Europe to see sbou
that were endangered. I drewon
land for those funds to'the amount

two million dollars, and shen Jeft
office. But I did not go to Engl

calmly returned to my own lodgings,
where 1 wrote some letters, These were

in the United States from the leal ‘aris-

muv:{ of G Britain. With ¢ I
hmaw could the enfree of any so-
ciety. I Philadelphia, and gﬂt

ut the in the . Ilav-

B
:ﬁod my money with a 1iberal hand, or-

dered the servants peremptorily, and acted
like an echantric nobleman. On the books
of the hotel T-wrote the name, “Henry
Lord Ar A

On my card there was the same name,

and overita nﬁ,‘-ﬂn graved crest. This
X personally scg 125

day I saw the following'in the

paper :
* DISTINGUIAHED STRANGER. — Yesterday

a distin-
ished nobleman arrived at the —— Hotel. He

Haenry Lord Arllngton, and is rolated to

underiand. x

stnto that his Lordship has an iscome of about &
million dollars n year, and (s &m yonng bachelor
of twenty-fve, we think we lve salll enough te
tumn ti | of all the young belles In the city.”
1 was spen waited on hy the chiefl eo-l
ple in the city. I bore letters of introduc-
tion to them, and met with an cager wel-
come. My stately manners, my (calmn
and self-reliance won me respect. 1 w
shortly the lion of the city. I soon en-
pountered my victim_

Isabel Nevers, for this was her name,
was the dsughter of one of the old fami-
lies. Her father was a man full of self ime

and sbsurd conceit. He prided

imself on bﬂhtf the son of an American

officer, and cultivated his lofty fecling of

ar o 8 us extent, Hj
d:uggtcr was worthy of him. Hard, ¢g]u':
and selfish. Bhe was only attractive in

bal!th:.hae?m and before the dawn 'F | been near me. I hear

of times been 8o di

now ou:‘f.@ldlh_e v:lgu!d tl?ﬂeit let {:ﬁ
.down, and shen look over
- A IR B i
eT WES-

EATON, OHIO, THURSDAY, APRIL 21, 1870.

“Manniics ™ Hion Lirs—Tt I8 stated that
Lord Arlington is about to lead to the hymeneal

#itor the danghter of one of onr most
cliizons. Irthis be so, we veniure fo say
Court of8t. James will have no brighter
ment than Miss X %

atihe
oroa-
[ All this tra “;:-;ci in about famlgzt.
nsp in 8
; The marriage mum;;:omtﬂed 1 sho
to old Nevers my s authority to
|drwnn England for millions, I mads
deeds of settlement to my bride of estates
)andhnds. 1 lavished my wealth with a
liberal hand. BShe held instruments with
' my signatureto the extent of millions,
On the evening before our marriage I
wrote off to my old employer, anony-
" mously :
“8mm: The youhz man =
ndanaelllu:,oufret. B’: ;hm’::t Jlﬁcm
but Philadelphia, with forged letters bearing t
name of Lord Ar on. Do not despise this,
but com# yourself to Philadelphia. Learn all,
and save yourself from Ruoln—""
We were married. It was the most
t wedding ever known in Phil-
adelphia. All lhni;g:lcofmeui wl:m
nt. Spch or, such play,
ure;”bm aen&aen.. .- Snd
Three s passed. namw-
and peremptory knock w.'h at the
door.. I bhad been livi th my wife at
Mr. Nevers's, in secl m::
her to the
of oble husband. The crisis ap
p ‘Well, I had nerve for any
thing. ""Phe servant opened the door
Lcm.s voices sounded in the hall My
wife stepped to the door andhurried back.
8he was white as a sheet.
“Ha, ha!” she exclsimed, nervously;
“they want Lord Arlington. They say
lqla"‘u an imposter.”

Am im 1 ‘Well, that is good 1" I
aried, m”y- -
*1 must see him,"” cried a loud voice.

“ Well, it's getti:&belter and better!” I
exclaimed; and gpringing up, I went to
T empl Ho started
» I saw my late oyer.
back, Y Gk '

5 “Well man can I do anything
for you ¥ ‘ealmness, my hanteur, my
impudence, were ond desciption.

o 1 gaid ‘“has come to
this ? all, T ive you.”

not my heart been the reach

f pity, his* tones wouldl have melted me.
t 1 ul-iysnd at him. »

“ My dear sir, you are laborlng under

delusion,” I re.

live who could.kill'me by a dj.-ﬁnlnp semble any one whom you w

m Buimyh:ﬂhc:ugqn soul. “ Yon will not confess, " he ex-

- his heart broke, he died.  And so jclaimed, sternly confrontingme. * Then,
to this blow. Qﬁnnﬂ'. leave him to you.’

e turned & . I felt myself ssized
ad‘tﬁhnannt.mwﬁed
' me

) b.ldmgrooﬁl :
slight, he mnt:tg
to prison. - -

weore

too strong to
& vast amount that I
I had to

Thank
Mﬂi% to bury I sent for my employer. I him all.
“'| ground. W W [whmtﬁ; lay. Ihmdedhimll’nck the draft for millions
‘soon stood befbre their neyly-made I had only used it to show. The money
—~two twin mounds con .‘..-..,_ I had spent was all my own—the sa
on eaxth —is treasure 'of years. Nohe of it had etomy
s lahe he ones” for w however. I had made ufzuenuoi'
-pmpmulhdhenllﬁn"! And they [ jewels, but they all turned out to be
had' to this ! &Y s employer ve me. He
| Is the night there. I »d over | lost a cent me. He shook hands
s o S ol Sl A bloss gm' : boy
oru 8 > rose under| * my poor e
mine & heard their cry for|cried. * Your desire rbrravangehn.&m}s‘-
ve nee even from the |Jed you. May you be forgiven as'l for-
tomb. I had that woman's .Bhe | give you!” 5
Bouish aouﬂl’f siflod e e e I,yoﬂ '?ﬂmﬁmt;o .
ish . “mother and | n 3 enge n
bm‘ﬁemﬂm 3 ! But how? Imtunmdw lveyean'mﬂurygxf:nt:
! the tation of the might. I | prisonment. -
' § took strides up and down as Here I am now. My wifs has never

‘and her father
went to California.  Perhaps she has mar-

ried again. If so, I wish her joy. = if
she has, whﬁgﬁ out of Im
track her and m her giye her new hus-

band up ) N e
‘reader, through the bars of
his cell & felgn wishes you adien

|, Grandmother’s Spectactes.

TmeY had done good work in their day.
They were large and round, so that when
she saw & thi‘;g she saw it. Tfh:lrxa Was 8
crack across the u part of the glass,
for many a 'bnbL Y mads them a ghy-
thing, and all grandchildren had at
some tlmnt.ﬂedﬁon. They had some-

had to take them off and wipe them upon
her apron before she p:ae ‘throngh |
sight”™ had

them at all Her “ second

Getiingalong saivoll withous them, she
: withou
oﬂ.mn'lém gxg 4 es. ansﬂ;?; they
would be for untouched on the
shelf, in the red morocco case, the flap up-
lifted. Bhe could now look off upon the
hills, which for thirty t.l{nm she had not
been able to see from inzza, Those
were mistaken who thought she hid no
poetry in her soul. You could see it in
the way she put her hand under the chin
of a primrose or cultivated the geranium.

J| Bitting on the pinzza one evening, in her
Jrocking
set u

chalr; she saw & ladder of cloud
;{ 2 the sky, and thought how
easy it would be for a spirit to climb it.
She saw, in the deep glow of the sunset,
a chariot of fire, drawn by hcrses of fire,
and W(ﬁﬂdﬂ&d w]illo rode it Hggm:lw iI-
vapor floating thinly away, as thoogh it
were & wing aacendi’;ag, and giandmother
uttered in a low tone: “ A yapor that ap-
mmth for a little season, and then van-
eth away.” BShesaw a hill, higher than
any she had ever before seen on the hori-
zom, and on the top of it a king's castle.
The motion of the rocking became
slighter, until it stopped. spectacles
fcl'?out of her lap. A “hearing it,
ran to pick them up, and eriéd : “ Grand-
mother, what is the matter?” She an-
swered not: Bhe never spoke wjn. See-
ond sight had come! er lon had
grown better and better. What she could
not see now was not worth seeing. Not
now through a glass, darkly! Grand-
mother had no more need of spectacles!
—Rev. Thomas De Wiit Talmage.
—_— e, r————

A Stupld Witness.
Those who are in"the habit of altending

outline and feature. The feeling of am-
bition and selfimportance -overruled all
other sentiments. Love shé could not feel.

Marriage she looked uponeas u specula-
tion. She sought a husband only for the
sake of wealth and socinl iInfluence.

Wealth and Position were her gods,

I saw wilh e€xnitation how readily she
fell into the snare I spread for her. No
soonoer had she seen me than ghe exerted
all her arts o win me. And I—neyer
c.lidxan lover appear half so intoxicated
as I.

doath ip the villsge so upfortupate,  Es-

The newspapers annogaged it ;

@ reader can foresece the end. !

police and other courts must bave ob-
served the @flenlty under which the law-
¥yers and Judges labor sometimes in pret-
ling witnesses to testify in legal form.
The bllowing, which recently took place
at a Cincinnali court, is an amusing and

rlect example : A man had been caught
n the act of thelt, and pleaded in exten-
uation that he waus drunk :

Court (1o the policeman who wwas wit-

ncmz.“:
“ at did the man say when you ar-
rested him 17

Witness. *“He said he was drunk.”

Court. “I want his precise words, just
as he uttered them; he didn’t use jt.ha
pronoun ke, did he? He didn't say ‘Ae
was drunk.'” ’

. “Oh, yes, he did—he said he
was drunk ; he uikmnnw ggﬁm:._‘
{gettin patient at tn
stupidity). “ You don't understand me
at all; I want the words as he uttered
themms dldn'z(gea say, ‘I mi }d:unlaf' y
tnesa reutlnqy; o no,
‘our Homnor. e didn't sy ywh' was
runk; I wouldn't allow any man to
charge that upon It;cm in my presence.”

Prosecutor., * Pshaw, you don't com-

prehend at all. His Honof

drunk?'”

_Witness (reflectively). “Well,  he
might have said you Was drunk, but I
didn’t hear him.” 4

Attorney for the prisomer. *“ What the
Court desires is to have you state the
prisoner’s own words, preserving the pre-
cise form of pronoun that he made use of
inmplyih ult“t:e‘ld I,hthaagd
persom, thou, or the_third person, he, she
s 7o ot @SS sy et i
upon your my client say, *
was drunk ¥ "'

Witness (getting mad). “No, he didn’t
BAY you Waa dmnEdther. bnt& he had, F
reckon he wouldn't a
1w

led sany. Do
the t fellow this whole
o e

THE DOOR.

oY TEE “paT m‘:mu'm:l.h: "
asting about for a theme, oor
seems to afford a very good opening for an
article. 'We don't recollect secingany-
thing written on the door, not since we
ed “Small-pox”

the A

Thcf{'.oorinabontn old as architecture
itself, and we are inclined to believe was
in windows were, thou

. €ar
lived out of doors (and
lhtngme}‘? it occurred to one of those un-

easy
are constantly  disturb

g Ky vl B b B .

a door a

to have. Bleeping in s ten-acre lot, for in-
stance, of a stormy t, it would be so
comfortablé to have a to hislot; snd
what & sense of ould be afforded

whea he went away from home, to know
that the door was ackei!th

This, of course, ex @ of his
neighbors, whosfq:'lin .qﬂ and
who began to re at their lot ﬁom
said he was on aifs; othérs that
he was of hisneighbors,
and X ly why he
didn’t &.ct,th ron it and havea -
Ei:n oontinuﬁly. in-
dividoal of an inyventive turn set

B TR BE

A s ; as
b T

:biniz"‘?n ﬁvs l.hon&ght of in

we knew if we didan

m come out the next day that would knock
O.r

ourpatent higher than®a kite. .
Thia Otheli'ifnln hit it:‘ll: ; hetook
& door and built a house to it! and doo!

‘Thave been constructed in that manner ever
since. We give this theory for it is
worth (wri n%nn we do, by the ) 5
but it is probably as correct th as

much that is indulged in concerning the
earlyporigin of matters and thinga. -
dows, of course, followed dcors, for it was
natural for peopls to want & window to
look out of when the door Was rang
late at night, to see whé there. Or,

fore the inventing of windows,
somer man laboring under Eali.rlm tre-
mens wanted a place to jimp out of, and
thus realized - of .the

dﬁmmuhem . ==
not with the window that we are

now dealing, as we shall 8 that for
another able article; we are,

Iy, knocking st the door. '
B ey T ot
- WO

Ytk e 2140 think shytiiNE Abo
; i 't AN about
it. How eold and for%llgtome,and
how slow {0 respond tothsir knock, while
to others it wearss facd as genial and in-
viting as that of an old friand, and at their
approach flies open like, arms in-
vf ng to warmest embrace. Dark and
stern it scowls from within Its portals
upon the houseless wandeter, who gazes
sadly and pleadingly in its fuce as he half
es on the sidewanlk, and then er

o
the loved and honored are invited to en-
ter.

In the olden times it was usual for the
wealthy and ;hospitable to decorate their
doors,_ with ribbons and banncrs, and
e the door they sometimes inscribed

& sent u“Tﬁm -Houei';loru:e
nameof the king w ored the own-
er ﬂg office and emoluments, Thereare

inscriptions now, but they usually read
“Mutual,” “ Home Insurance Company,”
“To Let,” or something of that kind, and
the only banner we see is the ved flag of
the suctioneer.

Ifsome of the ancient customs have

awsay, there are e doors
ft yet ; doors that when opened revesl
ﬁlimpau of brightuess, and and
eauty that do the heart to look
upon. There are doors, too, thst are
never closed upon the unfortunate, and
doors that long to receive back the way-
ward wanderer, whose footsteps are
ashamed or afraid to turn in the direction
of their thresholds. Mournful doors
there be, bearing the significant crape
that tells its own silent tale of the sorrow
that is within, and that preaches to us the
cloguent, though oft unheeded, sermon of
morality.

If the doors could only speak, what sto-
ries they could tell. Of warm and joyous
greetings; of heart-falterings and misgiv-
ings, ns hands rang the bell ; of
cold farewells ; of longing glances through
tearful eyes, that follow the departing
form of the loved one; of the letter that

brings joy, and the message that brin
grief; of tender whisperings and lnvhiss
billet-doux going out, snﬁ

g.mmv; of -

ills comaing in; of gay wnddmgs arriving,
and sed funerals departing. Tell ¥you
the door sces a great deal of Iife in its@ay.

It sees your first visit to the outer world,

borne in your nurse’s arms.  You give'it
ba stunning slam as, with I:I{ish shomt,
vou hasten to your play; and when you

“oome to be a man,” and lesrn to smoke
and drink, and, therefore, find it necessa-
Ty.to join a club, il sées you stumble up
the steps late at night, and laughs as you
try to find the keyhole—tickling It, as one
might say, with your nightkey. It sees
you totier out and totler in when you get
old, and a$ last closes upon your final de-

meam},,dld
not the prisoner say J}o' you, ‘1 was | best

the
(| samé day he wrote the opinionand advice

parture for your long home. Pray Heaven
that the eternal door you knock at then is
not shut dpen you!

We did not know there was 80 much in
the door until we got to writing about it
Our attention had not beenattracted to it,
owing, .?rohbly. to the faoct that we were
never “shown the door,” not as we recol-
lect. Our onl
bewnre of evil doors.

The 0¥ Black Bull.

. Onp Jous Burxrmy of the
_once famous President Chauncey), was a
minister of the Gospel, and one of the
educated 'men of his day in the
Wooldlen Nutmeg BState, when. the im-

ery nearest they could
cessation of hostilities was to a
committe of three to wait onMr. %q.

"They waited on the ald ,and he
listened with great attention oon-
flicting grievan

ocos.
.. “Jt appears to ms=,” said the'old gentls-,
man, “that thisis a'verylinph CASL-—a
tion.
“?odlouy,"-’;&ylmuf the ocommittee.
3 n't it s trifling Mr.
* said another. ns

Bulkley, > -

“No caso at all” the third
« “It nint, eh ?” flercelyanswered tha first
I*o.' ain't sir (" quite as eavagely re-
plluxittlllw third. ",

@ I-‘]rﬂﬂn a "‘iﬂhi ~
how,"” echoed nnmr two, wﬂ&mﬂz’
raise a minister’s salary and that new
- le, too, out of our small congrega-

on.

“'There is no dl.nﬁ of rnlﬂng'mnoh
out of you, anyhow, Mr. Johnson,"” spite-
fully returned number one. ]

. if you pleass” —bheseech-
interposed the sage.

“You don't say 1 did, do -you? gays
umber one. -
“Gentlem

Baliley ays

]

= Yﬁﬂ)(r. Johnson, “ and
there's'old Winkles, too, and here's Dea-|
con Potter, also” '

“Iam here, *™stifil Jied ithe deagon,

-
I am sorry the > ulquﬂnds

ulous!” :
% 8o I'way” murmured Mr, Winkles.
“As far as you are conocersed, it is ri-
db'll'lhh b:u;;‘h ttﬁa JW .- standing.
t Mr. in up,

* 4Bir!"™ he shouted, lirk}’

But, my dear sirs"—bestechingly aaid
th‘e‘gk pher. . o

" Iam
too old & man, too good a Ohristisn, Mr,
Bulkley.lolﬂo*lmn,s mean, despica-

toag, like Deacon Potter—

ble
“ Do youcall me—me s despicabls toad?™

cried the deacon.
" gaid Mr, Bulkley, * if [am
nce, I must have

to counsal
Emre of

I do not wish to bicker,” ealtd Johnson,

“Nor I don’t % to, sir,” said the

deacon, * but when 8 man’ calls me s toad
mean, icable tond”"—

» W never mind,” said Mr.
Bulkley ; ¥you are all too excited
now; go homseagain, and lently;
on Sunday & next I will have pre-
pared nmfsent to you & written opinion
of your case, with a full and fres svowul
of most me advice for preserving
your church from desolstion sad your-
selves from despair.” And the gommitiee
left to await his issue,

Now it chanced that Mr.Bulkley had a
smnall farm, some distance the town
of Colchester, and found it

to the brethren of the disaffected church, |
todrop a line to his farmer regarding the
fixtures of said estate. Having written &
long and of course elaborate * ecssay’” to
his brethren, he wound up -the day’s lit
erary exertions with s dispatéh 1o the
farmer, and after & reverie to himself he
directs the two documents, and the next
moment dispatches them—but, by a mis-
direction, sends each to its wrong destina-

tion.
On Snturdageenning & full and anxious

nod of the belligerent n took
P in their tabernacle, and punctually,
as promised, came & tech from the

Plato of the time and place—Rev. John
Bulkley.

All was quict and respectful aftention.
The Moderator took up the document and
broke the peal open, and—a pause ensued,
while dubious amsazement seemed (o
spread over the features of the worthy

resident of the meeting. . i

* Well, Brother Temple, how is it—
what does Mr. Bulkley sy 1" and another
pause followed. >

“Will the Modefator please proceed ¥
said another v

The Moderator placed the paper on.the
table, took off his spectacles, wi the
glnsses, then his Ii replaced his speca
upunal;ijx nose, and, with a very broad

: -

Lo Brethrc. n, ihis Appears :; nia to fbic '!.
i nnfﬂ]&f etter, to say the least of it I

ﬁ‘l‘%vel , read it—read it,” responded the
wonderin, 2 hearers.

“] will.” TheModerator t;e{gm $
“ You will see to the repair of the fences,

that they be built up high sndstrong, and
on will take spec.lnr care of theold %Iuck
ull 1"

There was a general pause; a gilent
mystery overspread thé community ; the
Moderator dropped the paper to a ** rest,”
and gazed over the top of his glasses for
severnl minutes, nobody saying a word.

“ Repair the fences,” mullered the Moxd-
erator, al length. i

“ Build them strong and high!” echoed
Deacon Potter.

“Take sptcial care of the old black
bull*" growled half the meeting.

Then another pause ensued, and each

1

sdvice, in concluding, i
— Cincinnati ﬂgn: !

to cause you 80 much vexa-

Mr. Buolkle, t -adviceyand
mously rm’gvﬂ
hence the old black bull was

comba, and the church. ererag

¥

me in such com ’“::;m ‘“
| pleass,” Satd ﬂ Bullley.  thix is ridic Ehe 0

bulldin
result we know

— e
A Good Word for Good Humor,
Every man should be sober sometimes.
I onee kne¢w one 8o unfortunste as to be
sober all the time, and yet an honest man.
We have known men that never smiled,

resumptively véry mtch
Emﬁ a man. : w&gh’u no play u:o

gc.w feeli some! e
matter with him ﬁ:n. should be looked
into before onetrasts him.

Mirth itself is not always honest. Buot
it tends to openness, to sincerity, to sweel-
ness. Mirth has better stuff in it to wake
s man of than sobriety hss “It, too, is
used sometimes as s mask for 2
but not half so often as sobrigty is O
consider how many men, quite empt
worthless, in y neither rich nor
ful, are kept agoing by the mere trick of
gravity. ’

When some men come % you it ishke
funrise. Everything seems to take new
life, and shinea. Other men bring night
gi‘m th(t;:!:f! The chill l):.ld.ni w af Lgair 80~

riety upon every innocent gayely,
and your feelings, like birds at egning,
stop singing g0 .40 Lheir roost. :
‘hAwng with u:ml l't!lluwz rho gonwli}:g
rou lllb—ﬂ the while passing for
bir-lugnl‘ paradise. %

He that cannot Inugh and be gay should
look well t0 himsulf. He shonld fast and

form sobriety

pray until his face breaks forth into light.
— Beecher.
b A ConmpericuT has made bar-

man eyed his peighbor in mute wmystery.

rels enongh to form 3 line igp miles long,

be governed by it; |

or seldom, whose faces were &8 an

iron mask, and yet they were sim-

ple, and really r 4
But such arg exceptionsl cases.» Uni-
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> shclomiloy, and Ave cent.
sought to desolate and - lsy wWasté outstandin beonda
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The effect of this interpretation wha | 45 8§ adfnaty i3
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will kill every oyster Ahst feels

receded from a poin
where it was more than 200 foet highto its
resent position, with » height wof about
?50 feet, and it is not unlikely that it.ma
grind its way back to the Jake whic
supplica it, (
it does more than llul'tin.- qu;u :
fresh water B the waorld, are o e
the most mighty wsterfalls and cataricls
known, smong which may Do named
Ni the falls of the ssourl river,
the Shostione Falls on the Spake river,
210 foet in height and imfense In yolume,
¥ tho Yo-Semite.

and tho falls 0
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