RS

JOB

NEATLY AND QUICKLY DONE.

JOHN WM. LEMMON.
Abtdrnoy wind Counseller gt Low,
CLNDE, OHID,
M b §13 Nis Offioe st Framont,on Thursley of
each wook, Promptatientivn given to ulllogal

J. L. GREENE, Bux.
‘&’rﬁ'ﬂllrmwms : uﬂ LAW,
¥ ?iun.m-.m«m.

-  PHEMONT, 0.

B P, DUCKLAND. I EVERETT. JAS EH. FOWLER

BUCKLAND, BVERETT & FOWLER,
TTORNEYS & COUNEELLORS AT LAW,
D st s Chmaarer; wil sttond {0 pro-

e

J. R IYTLE.
|4 TTORNEY AT LAW. wilsttend to profes
: and ad jacen .
A e Trlars Block.
+REMONT, GHIO. 1
7. It BARTLETT,
iAfm““ AN COUNBELLOR AT LAW.

Qe gver TV Uarvin & Co's Biore, corner of

e A G SNk O,

MEDICAL.
D. H. BRINKERHOFF, M.D

| PHYBICIAN & SURGEOSN,
Orrm IN BUCKLAND'S OLD BLOOK,
an Front 5L “Ic-lnu on m Strest,
Dours frem 10 4 14 A. AT T M,
H. F. BOSWORTH, M. D,
XD SURGEON, Qfiee—o. 1,
4 ellwe 3
Prir At T

mMuﬁllﬂﬂ
FREMONT, O

JOHN P. ELDERKIN, Sxx.,

wm & l!llnx!'! Btl'll.lill'm]:l Flans

frationa mﬂ a h“l'
ww‘m Lron, furnished toorder onshort
o Heddenoen, Churches and

Dosigns far
E'ud on (fioe— Buakland's gw
Block, v 0. 6-8

. DENTISTRY.

DR. A. F. PRICE,
Su&tcﬁ & xﬁm_u*rm DSN;I‘IET.—:%—
bemm“;ﬁ.‘.ﬁu.n it .." o

o ‘0!'“- i
KESSLER HOUSE,
E.B;.'.'...m.‘;‘h.. Sree of caatge. Site-
ated gorser of Frout and fita.,

s

EXCHANGE BOTEL,
Bml G, Jokn Ford, Pmpmw_. He-

L. Q. Bawson,
J.L.EAWBON & CO.,
QTORAGE, FORWAEDING & COMMISEION

Marchunts, Denlers io Uoares Balt, Fine Halt,
& mﬁm‘ mﬁ Flaster, Waler
and Btoam Els-

STEWART,

OCESMITH AND CUTLEE. Repuirs Locks
i Trunks, unkh;lih

. Grisds Ve
Ebours and ail kinds of edyred tocis. wark
astended Lo prompll satistection B
$hop oo Croghsn s
Grosery,

. TOLEDO.
W. A SHITH,
ECHITECT, Toleds, O, Flans and Designa
WBade of Public Bulldings a5 private Rest-

Se——
CLEVELAND.

WAR CLAITE AGENTS.
MILO B, STEYENL. 208, M. ETU YENE

AILO B. ETEVENS & BRO.

G Elfm'la War Ulaim ta. Clsvglsnd O,
m‘ - M . m lw
for mid!t&lnli i1

OLICITORS ‘m!u" ATTORNEYS
n

U.S.AND FOREIGN PATENTS.

BURRIDGE & 00,

sSuperior Si. ite American
R euse, Uleveiand, O,

With Assosiated Offices tn Waskington asd Far-
"o a vigs Countries.
STILSON, LEEE &« DOERINGE,
IHPOB‘ISBS AXDJOBBERBOF

YANKEE NOTIONS,

Tors g fnucwr Foons.

No.138 apd 1335 Water 8L,
CLEVELAND, OHIO.

BT FTILAON, 'I1'J-I’I-I'.. 2.0.4W, B.DOERING

J. P. MOORE,

MANXUFACTURER OF
CARRIAGE, BUGCIESE WAGONS

I DESIRE tp el the atuention of all ig thead-
ditions 1 have recentiy Tiads to my
CARRIAGE FACTORY.

1 b enlarged and remodled my shop, as to
ﬁu’.‘;::n.:uurpnmll !ulll&ln !n:_r“m“
e & pEpErr MAenDIT, L =3

wouting, duaw W ey plaon

wurk. My workmen sre
ralinifle and comnpetent. ALl rial is seloctad

ety of Carria Bu
1 ugur .n.'-l 2
ket *mm.
With thess newly soguired facilitiesmy prices will
be below compedition.
e petition J.P. MOORE,

Carriags Fastors, sor., Garrison and Water Bta
Prmont, Ohin, 80

ZIMMERMAN

Is Offering a Niee Lot of Goods,
Saitable for This Market, at

VEHRY LOW PRICES.

Selid Sliver nul‘:uun Plar

J pooms and Forks!
Ivory HMiandled Knives)

Goblois, Castoers, Plichers, ele.

@.Dunean & Co's. ‘ﬁ"-m l‘m;.aﬂ!i'.ﬁ Hilver and
Gold Hprrta! Fine ot Kuives,
re, Baaore, ete,

All Kinds of Jewelry,
Ciocks and Walches,

POCKET BOOKS,
Looking Glasses.
GCROVER AND BAKER
SEWING MAUCHINES
Of all kinds with Thresds, Newdlles snd
Attnchments, which
MUST B SOL D!
AND WILL BE BOLD CHEAP.

HO, YE LOVERS 6F THE WEED.

HE UNDERSIGNED baving pur-
schaned the inlerest of Mr. Yabderbeck, in
the TOBAOUU xnd CIGAR store, in the Posl Of-
oo buiiting, evd havi to the stock ve-
rions other articles, to notify the public
that they may slways find st his stors
The Best Brands of Smoking
and Chewling Tobaecce.

und slvo ths

Best Brands of CUigars,

urnal.

S — T

New Saearies, Vol.XVlH,N.; 28,

FREMONT, SANDUSKY

dends Pa

i

D

W. H. PECKHAN, President.

id Annually on

Contribution Plan on All

Cash Policies.

Ww.T

"TYNLNN A33dNd
“O|qeNaMOJUON  SeWNod TV

HOOKER, Secretary.

M. 0. WAGGONER, Gen. S.pk for Ohio, Michigan and Indians, 154 Bum-

mit Street, Toledo, Ohio.

.DEB. RICE, Medicsl Examiners.

F. MUNGER, Special Agt., same office.
KENRY GEYER, Special Agent, Woodville, Ohio

51-51

Something

BOOTS

Worth Knowing!

& SEHOES

Can always be obtained at the old Relisbis Stand of

A- ELOOT,

Second Door from Slale Street, on

Front Street.

EW GOOUS, of the lateststyles and of the best quality,

for the Spring Trads, are now being received, to which the sttention of ths public is

invited. If you weat BARGAINGE, don™t forgst to call at the Old Stand.

(@ MANUFACTURING TO ORDER, specially attended to.

REPAIRING DONE PROMPTLY.

jan21

THOMPNON & C0,

Agemnts for

woob’

S

SELF~RAKING REAPERS !

AN D

PRIZE MOWERS.

The Mower is Warranted Lighter Draft and
equal t0 any made.

Price,

$100.

i
These Machines are Not Combined. Reaper and Mower sold

together for $200.

TEHE ALLIANCE

Steel Tooth Horse Rake!

With the LOCK-LEVER

@ Call and see us before purchasing. ..

ATTACHMENT.

The most com-

plete and simple Rake Manufactured.
Nearly One Hundred Sold in this County Last Season’

=

Also a Full Line ot

HARRW ARE,
STOVES AND

TINW

ARE!

§1,000 REWARD. JOHN D. MOORE,

witich he wikl offer at us low as can bw pur-
chased. Mml{‘mwﬁ:. Hpanish nnd A
Mowitor Plug, Loag shorts, Lorrt-
lard's Yacht cmnxmpmnm kand, nod DeBings Via Fuga canes all e Kol
fur sale to Ratall Dealere ne low a0 an me | mey and Bladder Disenses, Organic WWeonkness
mhmwﬂ- 3*""““%} Female  Afflictions, General -Debility sl all
¥ compluints of the Urinary Orgoss, m guly
nteid Temole.
LAND FOR SALE 81,000 will also bs paid for any casy of
Blind, Mui; or J!r; PILES that Dg-
-rm offtrs for wale 18 merssof | Bawa's Pux Rewuny fade to cwre  Ithas |
wammma}'mmw.ﬂmu- cured cases of 20 yeurs stunding .'lryii..nud|
mile of the corparstion, on the River Rosd. Two- rid of the most troublesome disease Sesh iy |
W“:h?m mm-%h 'F*: to. BOLD BY ALL Devcsisrs.
oze lot, o7 armare
chasers. u-mw-—-ﬂ'm.. Labarglory—142 Franklin Bm..zfld.
. Phepremises of n B.B 4 ¥y

DPEALER IN

Queensware,

~ CLASSWARE,

CROCKERY,|

Looking Glasses,
LAMPS, &c., &e.

| Moore & Rawson’s Blook,

fmi Front Strecty Fremont, 0.

- CHAS. M.

DILLON

OFFERS

RUSSELL & CO’S

COMBINED

REAPER AND MOWER,

One of the most perfeet machines made. and one
which did its work thoroughly last esascn, while
Mmmmw{uﬂm. el

THE BUCKEYE

Steel

Horse Rake,

WITH LOCK-LEVER ATTACHMENT,
PRICE ONLY 838,

This is the bmil and moet simple machioe sold,
by Teoth 'ﬂhﬂhﬂ'&kw and you will

1AM AGENT FOR THE

World Renowned
BUFFALO

Pitts Threshing  Machine!

Budgsell’s Celebrated
Huller and Separator
FAIRBANK'S

SCALES.

I also Furnish Repairs for the
Excelsior Mower and Reaper!

AXD
Obampion Mower & Reaper.

A full and complete line of

BUILDERS

HARDWARE !

Carpenters’ Tools,
Paints and Oils,

Window Glass & Patty,

TINWARE!
House Furnishing Goods, &,

m—l —

STOVES !

I have made arraugements for
ewelt & Boot's Bioves of Buflalo,nud

2:':::“ n to thoss who want

Btoves. and see -

EXTENSION AND REDPAN,
Twonewstoves that are ahead of enything out.

—f O

A Large Stock of
FORKS, SHOVELS,
HOES, RAKES,
POST-HOLE AUGURS,
And FORK, HOE and
SHOVEL HANDLES

Farmers are especially invited to call, examineand
co=pare my

DOUBLE SHOVEL PLOWS,
CORN PLOWE,

CAST AND STEEL PLOWE,
AND CULTIVATORS,

With snythiogsold in this murket, snd if, aftor

trinl, thay don't =ay they are better, I will take
them back,

Bear itinmind, that 1 am the only
who keaps the genuine
FOSTORIA PLOW
AND
FOSTORIA POINTS.

Auy onn sslling Fostoria Ppints here bul me, Ime

possm on Your eredulity, and tries to stoalmy
legitimate irade,

—l
To every one in need of Builders
Hardware, Tioware, Stoves or Agricultuml Tmple=
ments, Textend a g myitation to call anid
sse my store, where they will find the heat saleoted
stock, st the loweat prices, snd in & romn that is
and Light so thst they can szamine the

articles by Sunlight,

I also invite espeeial attention to
my [ncilition for farnishing

Eaves Trough and Roofing.

C. M. DILLON,

Fremont, Ohio.
In Roberts & Sheldons. Old Stand,

Opposite the Post Offise.

E——

COUNTY, OHIO;

Hoctry
I'I.'l:r.Chn;t-i.nm Monks of the ;li-i(l]u u.g_mi.

who amusoil thmoselves in emblomatic postry,
preforred for their hymns the form of

THE CROSS.
Hlest they who scek,

With spirit meek,

The way of truth.
To them Lus sscrod Seriptore now display,
Christ an the only trus sand' Living way;
His preeious bidod on Calvery was given
To meke them heirs of endless bliss in hesv'n.
And even on earth the chiid of God van truce
The gloricus blessings of his Saviour's face.

For them ke bure

His FPather' frows,

For themn he wore

The thomny orown;

Nailed to the cross,

. Endured its pain,

That His itfe's lom

Might be ebeir gain.

Then basto to choose,

That better pard,—

Nor dare refuse

The Lerd yuurhaart,

Lest He declars,—

“] koow you mol:"

And  desp despair

thall be your lot.
Now look to Jewmm, who oo Calwry died,
And trost Him ulone, who was there cruciil’'d

Miscellancons Selections,

WHAT A LITTLE BONG CAN DO.

A TRUE INCIDENT,

A gay young visitor said 1o me
the other day: “M do you re-
member that little English girl who
was making dresses for me last sum-
mer?”

“Yes," 1 replied, “she usunally
worked by the corner window 'of
your sitting-room; a delicate, falr-
haired girl, wasn't she?--seemed to
be a rapid sewer—what of her?”
“Why, I heard her story the other
day—a terrible story; and do you
know it scems so strange to think
that during all those days when she
used to sit and sew for me, I never
thought of ber as an individoal?"
“What do you mean?”

“] mean just what T say. She
never appeared to me in the lightof
an jdividual. She was just the
dressmaker; and whenever I
thonght of her it was only in con-
nection with fashions and mantua-
making. I remember noticing
sometimes that the sunshine fel
brightly upon her head ns she sab
sewing, and that she had a shy,
trembling way with her, Butit
never occurred to me that she had
interests apart from her work—per-
sonal affairs, you know, sach as yon
and I have. It's awflul to eay it, but
it's really true. I don’t believe it
ever crossed my mind that she ever
cared for anything but making dres-
ses. And oh!such alife as that poor
girl led—an awyul life! She's dead
now, and I'm glad of it, poor thing.
Good-by!”

“Wait s moment, Lun" I eried;
what & strange child youn are! Yon
surely won’t go without. telling me
more?’

“Yes, I must. It'stime for my
music lesson. Good-by, dear; I'll
come again soon;” and off she ran,
lightly humming a tune as she
hastened down the stairway,

I bave not seen her since; orl
would perhaps, be able to tell you
the poor sewing-girl's story, But I
can relate an incident that came
vividly to my mind cven before the
sound of Lu's light, receding foot-
steps had died away.

One lovely day in the spring of
186—, 1 made a startling discovery,
Just when the fields were putting
on their brightest green, and the
fruit trees were wreathing them-
selves with blossoms, I suddenly be-
came aware that I needed rmiment.
All my last year's stock seemed
shabby amid the vernal freshness of
things. In short, as my friend, Hel-
en Fitz, tenderly hinted, there was
nothing left me but either to look
a fright or get some new dresses.

Then arose a new trouble; the
mantua-mskers were in the height
of their busy season. Not one could
I find who would take in snother
order. What was1todo? TheFlora
MeFlimsy within me grew faint. If
I should make the dress myself, it
wouldn't have a particle of style.
So my best friends assured me, with
a mysterious shudder which mfade
me feel only too thankful that my
humble aspiration had been nipped
in the bud.

(And all this time Nature was
laughing with her blossoms, and
slipping so softly and easily into
her new dress!)

Well, the only plan open for me
was ts employ a visiting mantus-
maker, After what seemed, at the
time, an endless succession of vexa-
tions and dissppointments, I sncceed-
ed in carrying on that rara avis—a
dressmaker who not only could, but
would make a dress—a visiting
dressmaker, and a “perfect treasure,”’
as Helen declared—such s “good
hand at conjuring”—could fit ad-
mirable—her only fault was that she
was slow. If I could stand fhet,
Mrs. Bond was the very personl
wanted; and, wonderful to relate!
she had a few disengaged days. So
1 sent a messenger, and received a
word in return that she would be
with me early on Monday morning.

Was 1 satisfied then? Not quite.
A strange unrest came over me-—an
nnrest that incressed as the dis-
tance between the date of engage-
ment and Monday diminished.

To make this feeling clear, I must
counfess that I am of a peculiar tem- |
perament, Employees of all kinds
hold & myaterions power over me.
1 shrink from my waiter girl, and
feel condemned in the presence of
my cook. Some times I am almost |
tempted to say: “Exciffe me Aun; |
forgive me, Kitty. It's not entirely |
my faull that some must work while |
others play. 1know you are far
more ¢lever at washing windows, |

woted | ironing and cooking than I should|

be. I mever in the world counld

door bell as patiently and cheerfully
as you. I'm afraid I wouldn't have
the fortitude to rise before daylight
on snowy winter mornings, and at-
tend early mass hefore commencing
a hard day’s work. Tam not sure

in order to send money seross the
witer to bring my cousins over. In
short, Ann and Kitty, il life scems
hrrd to you; if my kitchen is dreary
and my visitors too many, forgive
me—bear with me. You might,
gither of you, have been s poor,
helpless lady yourself, you know.”
he same fecling comes when

While ia their youth, Y

that I could deny myself as you do, |

FRIDAY. JULY 15, 1870.

with those who, higher in the social ) she had not beard from him for|Some Idea ofthe Religion of Charles

scale, still serve me; for all man-
Kind are, after all, servants in some
sense. Talways submit my pulse
deprecatingly to my physician, fear-
ful lest my case be too unimportant
for so august a personage; wonder

a lawyer: and in chorch I sometimes
feel sc crestiallen and ashamed, that
if the gexton were not so  very like
the Lord Chrmberlain in suppressed
greatness and noiseless sublimity, I
would, during the service, ask him
to step up to the pulpit and tell Dr.
Blast that if my particular case of
sinfnlness aggmvated him T would
willingly get up and go home.

Every shopman is a formidable
cresture in my eyes. When  at
Stuart’s I never can throw off the
impression that the clerk who is
waiting upon me owns the enlire
establishment. But all this is noth-
ing to the appalling infiuence of
fashionable milliners and dressmak-
ers, Only the thought of the lilies
of the field can sustain me when in
their presence.

What wonder, then, that I dread-
ed this particular Monday? It came,
all the same, however, and when,
just before breakfast, the door-bell
rang, Ann, who answerd the sum-
mons, was & grander, lighter-heart-
ed young woman then her mistress
who stood in an upper room bracing
herself to meet the coming presence.

In & moment Ann came up, say-
ing, mysteriously: “She’s down-
stairs, mum, and she's had her
breakfast. My! but she’s the quarest
looking old crayture, though !
“Show her up, Ann.”

She entered—a quiet looking
mild old woman of seventy!

I had not expected this. Fancy
had conjured a dressy, fussy yvoung
person, with a manner as quick and
snipping as her scissors, and a roll
of fashion-plates in her hand—some
body with an iron will, who knew
the exact size that a lady's waist
ought to be—lungs or no lungs.

But the quiet, sober old body.
clad in dingy black—how econld I
ask her to make up my finery?
“Good morning! Is this Mis
Bond?" I asked, half hoping that it
was not.

“[ believe it is," shie answered, with

i [ pleasant smile, taking off her shaw!

and bonnet as sho spoke, and ad-

[justing her spectacles carefully, so

48 not to tear ber simple white cap.

“Shall I sit here. ma’am?’

“Oh! yes, certainly " and, some-
how before I knew i%, che old lady
was entting out a liniag, and I was
up stairs again (efter having taken
a hasty breakfast ) and seated near
her, running up tha breadths ofa
skirt, everything fust as easy and
natural as possible,

Yes, she was glow, ut I think it
was because she took so much in-
terest in her work; that she rather
lingered over it It was wonderful
to see how she wonld turn & refrac-
tory bit of goods this way and that,
until a: last, it would fit in exactly
where it was needed; wonderful to
sce her stich, stiteh, in such a
steady resolntz way, and sl the time
with that placid expression on her
face, her wrinkled little mouth purs-
ed up, and her gray eyebrows arch-
ing mnild over her spectaclos!

About eleven o'clock in the fore-
noon, without looking up from her
work, she said: ‘Mrs. D— would
it be msking to much if I wanted a
cup of tea st lunch-time? It keeps
me awake for the afternoon, and I
can do better justice to the work.

Awake for the afternoon? Poor
old sonl!

‘Certainly! not at sli”" I exclaim-
ed, ina startled way, ‘We always
have tes at luncheon; but, whether
or not, you shall have it, and wel-
come. Why not lie down a while,
though? Plesse do. Rest yourself
now, on that lounge.'

‘Oh!no, no indeeld? thank yon?
and she langhed—a quiet, sober lit-
tle Inugh, with a tear in it. ‘The
ten'll keep me up now, ma'm, she
added, cheerfuly; il you'll please get
ready to try on, I'll be through in a
minnte.

She staid with me for three days,
working slowly and steadily all the
time, kept awake by the tea, and
resolutely resisting my entreaties
that she should take an occasional
nap. One particularity puzzled me,
On several gccasions, when, altera
brief absence, I entered the room, I
saw her quietly slip something into
her little covered basket, which sat
on the floor beside her, and resume
her work as I approached. Other-
wise, ehe sewed as steadily as though
she were moved by machinery.

But if Ann and Kitty awoke apol-
ogetic emotions within me, how
much more this patient, silver-hair-
ed old lady, 1 conld scarcely bear
to see her working for me, snd it
was only the plonning varous tri-
fling benefits for her that 1 could
feel in 'any way recoaciled to it. She
was old, poor soul and yet she so
firmly thrust away the infirmities of
age, asif saying constantly to her-
self: ‘That's right—back, keep
straight, eyes; keep strong, fingers;
keep nimbile, for I have this dress to
make.’

Ah!if trouble were to come upon
her, I thought, a real heart-rending
sorrow, she could not be like this,
Forit o happened that 1had one
great trial to bear, and I knew what
important allies were youth and
strength. But I did not understand
her yel

On the thisd day—I bardly can
say how it came ahout—she told me
the story ofher life, orratherit
geemed to slip from her as the work
slipped throngh her fingers—and
what & life it was! Trial upun‘lrinl.
SOITOW UpOn SOrrowW, prosperity at
first, then misfortune and poverty
then tweive years of married life,
and three or four little graves; sicvk-
ness: the prop of home smitten
| down, a helpless invalid; then wid-

“wait” on the table, or answer the|owhood, with four children to sup-
!pnrs and educate nexi, one of the

tchildren a hopeless cripple—labor,
|cesseless labor, then sorrow sand
itrouble in a married daughter’s mis-
fortune, then her two daughters
lwidowed amd in delicate health, and
{with suveral young children, all up-
{on her hands, she their only ark and
refuge! - youngest, and only soi,
| she had heavely edueated throngh it
lall. He had finally joined the Union
larmy withouta word of opposition
|from her. At that very moment he
'might be lying wounded og the bat-
-"tja-ﬁeld or his bones might be gath-
gred ingome pameless grave, for

what I showld do if 1T bad to consult]

——— —

had 1 been
her sbout my

Anid there
with

months,
consulting
sleeves!
*And you support them all—chil-
dren and grand-children? 1 asked,

of cotton, for 1 felt too fdgety to
SOW.

“Yes, deary, mostly’ (she had giv-
en me this name on the second day )
‘Annie's laid up with her side most
of the time; and what with grieving
and taking charge of the little ones
while I'm off workin,' poor Esther
don’t earn much, though she's a fur
maker by trade. Now, ma'am, I'm
ready for this shoulder again.’

i (How blithely she spoke! T had
| been rather low spirited of late—I
,with my one illnmined sorrow, she
with her load of crowding cares!)
As soon as the shoulder was arrang-
jed, I went into the entry to speak
{with Kitty concerning dinner. When
)1 reopened the door 1 saw that mys-

terious movementagain. My dress-
maker was slipping something into

i her baskst.

‘Oh! she said, with & slight jump,
‘what a little thing starts me, I was
Just reading my little song.’

‘Youf little song."

‘Yes: its a bitof writing I've had
five or six vears, the greatest com-
fort of my life. almost,’ and she low-
ered her voice, like my Bible. 1t
keeps me up when I do helieve no-
thing else would." She ssid this in
such & cheery way, while picking ont
the basting threads, that I hardly
Enew lhow to reply. Butatlast]
said, stupidly enough:

‘Don’t you ever yet sick, Mrs
Bond?

‘No, not often: leastwise, not
enough to make me loose my day.
Thauk you, deary. Tl go on with
that sleeve if you haint finished it,
and you can take np the conling.’

‘It's wonderful,” 1 said, tacitly fol-
lowing her direction, ‘really wonder-
ful, to think of you supporting all
your family so, on two dollars & day.'

‘Sometimes [ do wonder,' she said
guietly, ‘how I do it; but God helps
us, and then you know, [ have my
little song. Tl take them black
hooks, please.”

We sat silently working for & few
moments. At last I said, softly and
reverently: .

*Mrs. Bond, will you teach me
your little song?

She looked up with a surprised—
‘What deary? .

“That little song you were speak-
ing of. Tt wounld do me good, too, I
am sure, Will you teach it to me?

‘¥You, child! You don’t need it—
young, bright, and happy. It'sonly
for tired old ladies like me.’

‘Ah! but perhepsIdo, 1 persist-
ed; ‘life is very vexing tome some-
times,'

She bent down, and, lifting her
little basket, slowly raised the lid,
then took out a folded sheet of pa-
per, worn and dingy. She opened
it tenderly as she handed it to me.

‘This is my little song, deary. 1
know all it says, but it always helps
me to read if, especially when things
come into my mind that cughtn’t to.!

I had expected to find one of the
sweet old hymns that tell of comfort
and joy to come ag a reward for sor-
row suffered here,
that I saw surprised me.

‘Where did you find this poem?
I nsked.

‘1 didn't find it, The Lord sent
itto me sort of mysterious. A
young girl read it out onceina
room where 1 was sewing; and, when
I had a chance, I asked her to write
it down for me. I don't take to
such things generally, but this song
is kind o’ by itself.’

And so itwas, Forthe poem was
Adelaide Proctor's ‘One by One.'

‘I have a whole book of verses
written by the same lady. T said,
still looking at the paper: shall I
bring it and read you = few of them®

*Nc, deary, I thank vou kindly;
but most like I wouldn't understood
'em. This little song'll Iast me ot
well enough. As you're looking at
it, deary, would you mind saying it
for me out loud?'

For the first time during our con-
versation, she laid down her work
and leaned "ack in her chair, while
Iread in a voice that tried not to
tremble:

“Ons by ane the sands are fowing,

One by ane ths moments fall;

Eoms are coming, some wre going,

Do not strive to grasp them all.
"One by ane thy duties sait thee,
Lot thy whole strength go to each,;

Lat no futare dresms elata thee,
Lewrn thou Qe what these can teach.
“One by ons (bright gifts from Heareni,
Jors are sent thes hooe below;
Talke them readily when given,
Remdily, too, let them go.
" Dne by cne thy grisfs shall mmaru.
Do not fear an srmed dand;
Oue will fade = olhers greet thoe,
Bhadows puesing through the land.
“Do not Iook st Life's jong sorrow,;
Epe how small exch moment's spag;
God wall haip thoee for to-rsorrow,
8o each duy begio aguin.
»Every hour Lhat leets w0 slowly
Haas itn tatlts to Jo or bear;
Lumimnun the crown and heoly,
If thott set each gum witk eare
*Do aot linger with regretting,
Or for passing hours despond;
Nor, the daily toil forgettiog,
Logk too sageriy beyund.

#Hours are golden links, God's token,
Renching Hesven; but one by onu

Take them, lest the chaiobe broken
Era the pilgrimnage be done,”

I looked. up Mrs. Bond was
busily sewing, her whole stiength
going to the present duty, her Iittle
wrinkled mouth pursed intently as
usual, her gray oyebrows arched
mildly above her spectacles, and her
sweel old fave more paliid than ever.

Adelaide Proctor is with the an-
gels now. The tumult of this busy
world shall never more disturb her.
Bat she is a gladder, more blessed
angel, we may be sure, whenever
that dear old woman reads her little
song,

-c——

The poet Longfellow on one oe-
casion at a dinner party at which
Nicholas Longworth was also pres
ent. Some one remarked to Mr.
Longfellow that his nnme and that of
Mr. Longworth's started out alike,
but made n very dissimilar ending.
“Yes,' replied the poet, “and it atfords
only another proof, 1am afraid, that
worth makes the man, the want ofit
the fellow.”

—_——— A EE——

A lady in Bratleborough has been
bereaved of a daughter, who died at
the tender age of cighty. The
mother has been o widow for eighty
years,

making believe to search for a spool |

But the verses

. p—

—=—=

Dickens,

Those narrow minded persons who
so little share the intense human-
ity of Christ that they cannot ap-
preciate its spirit In Charles Dick-
ens, and know only that if he iz a
Christian, they are not, ought to be
troated to a course of New Testa-
ment readirg in alternation with the
Dicken's novels, from the old Curi-
osity Shop through the'long list.
They would not find iu literature
more exquisite embodiments of the
gospel than this man has given,—if
they could only bring their eyes to
see it. For only one touch thereof,
read from the “Bleak House” about
the desth-bed of poor Joe:—

" After watching bim closely a little
while, Allan puts his mouth very
near to his ear, snd says to him in
& low, distinet voice:

“Joe! Did you ever know & pray-
erz;: Not so much #s one short pray-
er? .
“No, sir. Nothink at all. Mr.
Chadbands he was a-pryin wunst at
Mr. Sangsby’s and I heerd him, but
he sounded as if he was speakin’ to
hisself, and not to me. He prayed
8 lot, but I coukin’t make out noth-
ink on it. Different times, there
wos other genlmen come down to
Tom-All-Alone’s a-prayin, but they
all mostly sed as t'other wans pray-
ed wrong, and all mostly sounded to
_hc a-talkin to theirselves, or a puss.
in blame on the tothers, and nota
lalkip to us. We never knowd
nothink. I never knowd what it
was all about.”

It takes him a long time to say
this; and few but an experienced
and attentive listener could hear, or,
hearing, understand him. After s
short relapse into sleep or stupor,
he makes, of & sudden, a strong ef-
fort to get ont of bed.

“Stay Joe! What now?”

“It's time for me to go to that
there berryin ground sir,” he re-
turns, with awild look,
“Lie down, and tell me.
burrying ground, Joe®"
“Where they laid him as wos very
good to me, very good to me indeed
he wos. It's time for me to go
down to that there berryie ground
sit, and ask to be put along with Kim
I want to go there and be berried,
He used fur to say to me. “I amas
pocr s you to-day, Joe,” he ses. I
wants to tell him that I am as poor
as him now, and have come there to
be laid along with him.”

“By-and bye, Jo. By and by

“Ah! Praps they wouldn't do it
if I was to go myself. But will you
promise te have me took there, sir,
and laid along with him?®”

“I will, indeed,”

“Thank’ee; sir. Thank'ee, sir.
They'll have to ge: the key of the
gate afore they can get me in, for
it's allus locked. And there's a step
there, as I used to clean with s
broom. 1t's turned very dark, sir,
Is there any light a coming?”

“It is coming fast, Jo,"

Fast. The eart is shaken sll to
pieces, and the rugged road is very
near its end.

*Jo, my poor fellow!"

I hear you, sir, in the dark, but
I'm a-gropin—a-gropin — let me
eateh bold of your hand,"

Ilti.lc canl you say whatI say?
“I'll say anything as you say, sir,
e T hows e goodt o

“Our Fathar,”

“Our Father!—yes, that's very
good, sir.”

“Which art in Heaven.”

“Art in Heaven—is the light a
ecomin, sir?”

“It is close at hand.
Thy Name!"”

“Hallowed be—thy—"

The light bas come upon the dark
benighted way. Dead!

What

Hallowed be

-

Reasons for going to Church.
My desire is to give you one or
two good reasons for going o hurch
which do not depend upon the au-
thenticity of Christianity or upon
the Christian Sabbsth st sll,

My first resson is, that unless a
man puts himseif into a fine shirt,
polished boots and good clothing
once 8 week, and goes out into the
public, he is almost certain to lapse
mto semi-barbarism. You know
that unless you do this on the Sab-
bath, you cannot do it at all, for you
labor all the weck.

There is nothing like standing s
lone, with no place in the machiney
of society to tone one's selfrespect.
You must be aware that you are
looked upon as an outsider, because
you refuse o come in contact with
soviety on its broadest and Dest
ground.

I tell you, is is a good thing for a
man to wash bis face clean and pat
on his best clothes and walk to the
hoase of God with the children on
the Sabbath dsy, whether he believes
in Christianity or not. The charch
is at least a place where good mor-
als are inculcated, and the vices of
community are denounced. You
can afford to stand by so much of
the chureh, and by so doing say:

“Here am I, and here are mine,
with o stake in the welfare of socie-
ty, and an interest in good morals.™

My dear friend, this little opera-
tion gone throughwith on Sunday,
wotld give you sell respect, help
you to keep your head above water,
nnd bring you into sympathy with
the best society the world possesses,
—Dir. Hollawd.

To Prevent a Place from Thriving.
If yon wish to keep atown or city
from thriving, don’t put up any
more buildings than you can con-
veniently occupy yoursell. If you
should accidentally have an empty
dwelling and any one wants to rent
it, ask him about three times the
the actual value ofit. Demand a
Shylock price for every spot of
ground God have given you stew-
ardship over. Turn a cold shoulder
to every mechanic or business man
sceking a home among youw Laok
at every new comer with a scowl.
Run down the work of every new
workman. Go abread for wares,
rather than trade with those who
seck to do business in our midst,
Weap yoursclves up withia your-
selves with a coat ol inperviousness
There is no more effectual way to re-
tard the growtu of a town than ac-
tions like these enumerated, and
there are people in every town who
are pursuing the above course every
day of their lives, and to whom the
above remarks are respectfully of-
fared for their careful attention,

..‘-_ m‘ s .., .

A recent trateler In Australia

thus describes the ofs

tune cockatoe, kngwn by Its pet
name of “the e

“It pretends to have s violent

toothache, and nursed its beak in its

claw, rocking itself buckward and
forward as if in the agony,
and in answer to all the remedies
which were proposed, crosking out,
“Oh, it ain't & bit of good™ and,
finally, sidling up to the edge of its
perch, and ssying, in a horse but
confidential whisper: “Give us g
drop of whisky, do.” It would also
pretend to sew, holding a little piece
of clu:h underneath the claw which
rested on the perchand going through
the motions with the gtoher, gatu.uﬁ
into diffieulties with the thread, an
finally setting up a loud song m
praise of sewing machines as ifit
were an advertisement. The “Doc-
tor's best performance is when he
imitates o hawk. He rescrves this
fine plece of acting umtil his mis-
tress is feeding her poultry; then,
when sll the hens and chickens, tur.
keys, and pigeons, are in the quiet
enjoyment of their OF sup-
per, the peculiar shrill cry ofa hawic
is heard overhead, and the “Doctor™
is seen cireling in the air, uttering 8
scream occasionally. The fowis
never find out that i% is & boax, but
run to the shelter, cackling in the
Fmteat alarm—hens clucking loud-
y for their chicks, turkeys crouch-
ing under the bushes, pigeons
taking refage in their house. As
soon ss the greund is clear, cocky
changes his wild note for peals of
:nuﬂai:el:- from a zh]ifh t.:eei. and, final-
Ny ting on top of & hencoop
filled withgtremhl' pohlckeal, re-
marks inas voice, “You'll
be the death of me!" ™

A barber is always ready to soraps
an nequaintance,

When a draft passes throogh the
baiik, does if give the clerks cold?
What is society, after sll, buta
mixture of misteries and miss-eries?
A prelty female artist can draw
the men equally with a brush and &
blush.

Why is kissing a girl like eating
soup with s fork? Because yon can'y
get enough.

“Are you fond of tongue sir?"“]
wus always fond of tongue, madam,
and [ like it stili?”

“No verbal contrscts good with-
out & stamp,” is the fiat of & rursl
New York magistrate.

A young man who is desperately
in love, says that helhas been electri-
fied with a gal-vanic battery.

An exchange wants to know if
when young women blush and weep,
they can be said to raise 2 hue and
ery.

The song of the repentent hushand
after knocking his wife down—"Come,
rest in this bosom, my own stricken 4
dear.’ »

A young Neapolitan Princess,
whose bridal toilet is just complet-!
ed, hns sixteen lace dresses, finest
quality. .

“I believo in going to the bottom
of things,”" as the schoolmarm said
when she laid 2 refractory pupil over
her knee.

A little girl of eight or ten sum.
mers being asked what dust was, re-
plied “that it was mud with the juice
siueezed out.”

“Hoh, how is your sweet-henrt gei-
ting along®™

“Pretty well, she says 1 need not
call any more.”

A man who has a wile or sweet-
heart named Lize is not to be heliev.
ed in anything, for he's always tel-
ling Lize sbout everything.

An affected singer at a Dublin
theater was told by a wag in the gal-
lery 1o “come out from behind his
nose and sing his song like other
people,”

I don't belleve in fighting; tho' 1
am solemnly against getting lickt
After a fite is once opened, all the
yirtne there is in itis to lick the
other party.

“T hope this hand is not counter-
feit,” said a lover as he was toying
with his swestheart's “The
best way to find out is to ring it,"”
was the neat reply.

Mrs. Partington, iu ilfustration
of the proverb, “A soft asswer
turneth away wrath,” says. “that it
is better o speak parsgorieally of a
person than to beall the time fling
ing epitaphs at him,"

“Pomp, what am de jury of in-
kest?™ “Wal, de fac is, nigger, a
jury of inkest am & lot ob fellers
wat sots down on a dead man to find
out whedder heam dead for sartin
oronly playin® possum.”

A young man courting a young
woman was intarrogated by bher fa-
ther as to his occupation. “I am a
peper hanger upon a large scale,™ he
replied. He married the girl, and
turned out to be a bill sticker.

An excellent old descon, who, hav-
ing woun a fine turkey &t s chartity
raffle, didn’t like to tell his severely
orthodox wife how he came by it,
quietly remarked, as he handed her
the fowl, that the “Shakers™ gave it
to him.

Ciwesar! go catch my big horse
there” “Yes, sar. What you call
he name sar?’  “Olympus. Don't
vou know what the poet says aboul
“high Olympus? *“I don't know
abott Hio; but he limpus nuf—dats
for sartin.”

A good aatured traveler fell
asleep in & train a short time ago,
and was carried a few miles beyond
his destination. “A pretiy good joke,
this isn't it7 said he to a fellow pas-
senger. “Yes, a little too far fetch-
ed,” was the rejoiner.

Ore of the Russian singers at
Pittsburgh, the other day, thought
he had got far enongh along in Eng-
lish to call for food at the table, and
accordingly asked the lady at his
side to pass him “some kiss." She
blushed, and he repeated the unfor-
tunste appgndix, “The SI‘IIM! you
gave me this morning.” She arose
from her seat with indignation, the
boanders glared on the wretch who
would thus flaunt his crime, while
e barely retained strength encugh
to get up and reach the desired
viand., It was cheese,

A few days since, says the Spring-
field Republicun, an artist of & New
York illustrated paper, visited North
Adams to make a sketch of the coolie
shoemakers. He went through the
establishment and made & drawing
of the varions workrooms. and after-
wards at the dinner hour he under-
took to sketeh the Oricntals while
partaking of their noon  day meal,
While absorbed is this, unknown te
himself, he was handsomely carics-
tured by one of the artistic China-
men, who. by some ‘means, had dis-
covered the parpose of the strsa-
ger's visit. [ The sketch was very
clever, and disclosed the fsct that
the new bootmakers are
of accomplishments not before sus-

peeted




