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A faded flower, a lock »f bair,
A little ring, s small white glove,
A portrait of a maiden fair ;

Some crumplad notes, ‘‘Aarora Leigh,” .
With pencil-marks and inscrib’d name,
A favorite song oft sung to me ;

A ribbon blue, with golden clasp,
A secarlet hood, with faint perfume,
A waist belt smal!, with broken hasp,

What foolish things are those to keep;
So very small, so worthless too—

]

Plattsville, A 4 . .

:; “I\-s[g}l-h:lme’ 5;‘;’:"}‘;“:::'?: I({}fl?f,?:éd *Yhat folly over them to weep !
g\l;u\‘ ‘ B. 3'1‘(:"15"{'\:.1" ‘i:nslllt(:n. The faded flower, small white glove,
Summerhill,  Qeorgh N Washtn, The little ring, the portrait fair,
:v‘}mmu, 3. K. Shryock, S'merhill. Are relics of a long-lost love;

l . I N ;;\'. ISTERS. &cC. And whisp'ring soft and whisp’ring low

et ‘T {l WiLsox F‘s:atur A story of a litile grave,
!_.F,‘”rf:.:fugwh\lh [uul‘l‘.:l‘ll'g at .mé They cause those bitter tears to flow !
:,l:.; . and in the evening at 7 o’clock. Sab-
bath School at 8 o'clock, A. M. Prayer meet- [From Peterson's Mugazine.]

:: . every Thursday evening at (, o c]ocn{.- ) Sl ¢

y st Episcopal Church—Rev. A. BAKER, A TﬁOUELED “ONCYMUDL

p.vv ' ‘d*.:'.r‘g:-. Rev. J. PERSHING, A.dl- . i )

ais Preaching every alternate Saboath George Jameson @nd Katie YVaughao
morning, at 104 o'slock. Sabbath bm‘l{é\ﬂj u.l‘9 hakw briliiang wedding. Ercrylhi!-;.: s
o'ciock, A. M. Priyer rf'._cf:uugc\try g faultless—irom the icing on the cake to
AL “;”l'd,‘u__ Lu. R. Powsty, | the arravgement 0:". thf_t bride’s waterfall.
Pustor —Preaching every Sabbath mﬂ‘-'l_‘-i‘“i_! at Mrs. Vaughan cried Just enough_ not to
16 o'clock. and in the evening at 6 o'clock. | rajden Yer pase ; Mr. Vaughano +did” the
S: L School ut 1 o'clock, P. {“" Il:r‘.‘-"f‘l: dignified pater familias to a charm ; and
meeting on the frst ‘\-1:,]“_'.‘Ln;'\.';‘.N-;l-;l:‘ri,i'“'vl,;‘;.j George aud Katie were so aflectivnate as
o e, EXCE t“ the first week in | to give the world the idea that here was a
Bach Ganth. ) wmatch made in Heaven.

Calvingetre Methodist—Rev. MorGaN Eruis, The bridal breakfast over, the white
Pastor.—Preach y Sabbath ""f':“.'_rl';_‘.‘_" moire antique and orange flowers were
-‘;":.*.‘I "o ‘;r e ‘f;.::,;:f"'!,::.;"gljl... ﬁ-;n(;;;: luid aside, and the pretty traveling suit
;.'5” elock. Society every Tuesday evening | of gray alpuca, with azuline blue trim-

7 o'clock ) ’ ming, was douned—the sweetest thing,

Dis vp, Pastor.—-Preach- | o 4]l the ladies said, the very sweetest
i ng ot ::" :fl'r']"m;‘.'.“q love of a thing Madame I'Aubrey had
S - : :Ls avenine at | made for the seasou. 'l'heu there was {':.ﬂ
3 _ olatat i > ML | little bounet of gray silk to match the

Cuth ~Rev. R. C. Cawmisty, Pastor.— | dress, with its blue fuce trimmiogs to

ces every Sabbath morningat 10} o'cloek | yiareh Katie's eyes, aud the gulden bird
sud Vespers at 4 o'clock in the evening. ol Puradize drovping its plumage cver the
LE:{:.‘;SI‘I'_IE; MAILLS. '\.'!'i-"-’.'l‘l‘; u_“i_l._it ‘\\‘;.".1 ".’-“th:ll a-f:}ne n_;i.;"niiu;.:.
M AILS AKRIVE. :l‘T.:-J t'\.f.:r_',f. 1ug 1ousca 'pi'upll.l.m.l.‘- y anda, .ll}
Rastern: Aally. at 12.00 o'clock, noon. | the midst of the ?lnx_graluiunmis and kis
Western, " at 12.00 o'clock, noen. I ses, Geurge aud Katie started for the de-
MAILS CLOSE. peot.
Fastern, daily, at 8 o'clock, P. M. They arrived just in season. The
Western, *  at 8 o'clock, P. 3L | whistle sounded in the distance. George
¥ The mails from Newman's Mills, Car-| hyekled vp his traveling shawl, and
volitown, &c., arvive on Monday, Wednesday | yr .0 grasped her parasol.
aud Friday of each week, at 3 o'clock, P. M. “(ieorge. dearest” said ti bride, ¢d
Leave Ebensoury on Tuesdays, Thursdays eorge, Gearest, #ald the bride, 0
and Saturdays, at 7 o'clock, A, M. i;ilu U"d.'. and see fo the trunkas. "I should
cie, ir, when we get to the Falls, my
RAILROAD SCHEDULE, clothes should not be there! It would be |
CRESSON STATIUN. dreadful to be obliged to 2o to dinner in
W"."—i:”;]l.‘_'. I'TI-\I'!"‘l:f RCRVEE: #h 1913 : :; my traveliog dress! Do see to them, |
‘bila. Express 0.07 A. M. | \liere's a garfing

% Fast Line " §.58 P. M. 2 g . .

A wil Train " 8§28 P. AL George vanished. The train, puﬁ'm;:i

L Pitts. & Erie Ex, « 8.13 A. M. | and smoking, shot ing the depot. The

“  Alwona Accom. ¢ 4.30 P. M. | conducter popped his head iuto the la- |
Bast—Phila. Express §.50 P. M. | dies’ room, shouting at the top ot his|

Fast Line g }_-.J Al \I voice—

. B o s ooy | “All aboard for Danville, ali absard.—

W Ml Tealn e 5.10 P. v, | Come, hurty up, ladies! Five minutes

»  Altooua Accom. 11.10 A. M. | behind time, and another truin due !”
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Katie did not know whether she was
bound for Daunville or not; probably she |
was, she said rapidly to herself, and she
had better get in and let George follow.
So she entered the loug, smoky vehicle,
feeling very much at sea, and ready to
cry at the slightest provocation. The
conductor passed by herseat. She caught
him by the arm.

“Is my husband—"

“Oh ! yes, yes, all right,” said the of-
ficiul, hurrying on in a way railway offi.
cials have. “I'll send him right along.”

And he vaniched from view in the long
line of moving carriages.

Meanwhile, George, having seen to the
baggage—a proceeding which had ocen-
pied wore time than he had intended it
should—returned to the ladies’ room to
Gud Katie missing. Ile searched about
wildly, inquiring of every oase he met, but
without success.

“She’s probably already in the train,
sir,”” said the ticket agent, of whom he
made inquiry. “You are going to Buffalo
[ think you said. That’s the train for
Bufftlo—you’ll likely find her there.—
Just starting—not a moment to lose !"”

George grasped the railing ot the hind
car as it flew by, and flinging open the
door, he rushed through carafter car, but
seeking in vain for Katie. She was not
on the train.

“Most likely she got on the wrong
train, and weut by way of Groton,” said
the conductor. “Groton is a way station,
filteen milcs further alead. We
there fifteen or twenty minutes for refresh-
ments, You'll doubtless find her there.”

The cars flew over the track. Gecrge
mentally blessed the man who invented
steam engioes—he could reach Katie so

much sooner. Dear little thing! how
troubled and vexed she must be! And

George grew quite lachrymose over her
desolate condition.

But it seemed ages to George before
they whirled up to the platform at Gro-
ton ; and then he didn’t wait to practice
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any conrtesy. He Jeaped out impetuons-
ly, knocking over an old lady with a flower !
pot and a bird cage in her hand, Gemol- |
ishing the pot, and putting the bird into |
hysterice. The old lady was indiguant,
and hit George a rap with her umbrells
that spoiled forever the fair proportiouns
of his bridal beaver ; but he was too much |
engaged in thought of his lost bride <o
spsre a regret for his hat.

He flow through the sstonished orowd, |

™

stop |

mashiog over a crinoline here, and knock-
ing over a small boy there, until he
reached the clerk of the station. Yes;
the clerk believed there was one lady
come alone. She had gone to che Bel-
videre House ; she must be the one.

George waited to hear no more. He
hurried up the street to the place, where
the landlord assured him that no lady of
Katie’'s style had arrived; perhaps she
had stopped at Margate, ten miles back.
George seized on the hope. There was
0o train to Margate until the next mora-
ing, but the wretched husband could not
wait all night—he would walk there.

ile got directiors about the roads ; was
told that it was a straizht one—for the
wmost of the way through the woods—
rather lonesome, but pleasant. He set
forth at once, not stopping to swallow a
mouthful. Excitement had taken away
kis appetite. The fine day had developed
into a cloudy evening, and the night
would be durker than usual.

U eorge hastened on, too much exeited
to feel fatigue ; too much agonized aboat
Katie to notice that he had split his cle-
gant French gaiters out at the sides.

After three or four hours’ hard walk-
ing, he begzan to think that something
must be wrong. He ought to be ap-
proaching the suburbs of Margate. In
tuct he ought to have reached the village
itseli some time vefore. He grew a little
doubtful about his being on the right
road, and began to look about him. There
was no road at all, or, rather, it was all
road ; for all vestige of fences and wheel
tracks had vanished, and there was forest,
forest, everywhere.

The very character of the ground be-
neata his feer changed at every step he
took. It grew softer und softer, until he
sunk ankle deep in mud ; and, suddenly,
before he could turn aYout, he fell in al-
most up to the arm pits. He had stumbled
into a quagmire! A swilt horror cawe
over him. It would be so dreadful to
die thus, and Katie not koow what had
become of him. [He struggled with the
sirength of desperation to free himselt,
but he might as well have taken it coolly.
He was held fast.

Thus slowly the hours wore away.—
The night was ages long. The sun huad
never before taken 8o much time to rise;
but probably it realized that nothing
couid be dove until it was up, aund fyne
uot disposed to hurry.

As svon a5 it was fairly light, George
began to scream, at the top of his voice,
in the hope that some one, who might b
going somewhere, might hear him. He
amused himself at this for an hour; and
at the end of that time you could not bave
distinguished his voice from that of a
frog, cluse at hand, who had been doing
his very best to rival our Lero.

At lust, just as George was beginning
to despair, he heard a wvoice in the dis-
tanee, calling out—

“Halloa, there! Ts it you, or a frog ?”

“It’s me,” cried George, “and 1 shall
be dead in ten mioutes! Come, quick !
I'm izto the mud up to my eyes !”

Direetly an old woman appeared, a sun-

| bonnet on her head and a basket on her

arm. She was huckleberrying.

“The land’s sake " cried she, “you’re
in for it, hain’t ye ?”

“Yes ; too deep for comfort!”

“Sarved ye right! I'm glad of it | —
Didu't ye see the notice that the old man
put up, that nobody musn’t come a huck-
leberryin’ in this ere swamp 7"
“Huckleberrying !"’ exclaimed George
angrily. “You must think a fellow was
beside himself to come into this jungle, if
he knew it! Huckleberrying, indeed ! —
I'm after my wife!”

“liand’s sake! Your wifo!
all things, I declare, I never!”’

“She got on the wrong train,and =o did
I[. I expect she’s at Murgate, and I
started from Groton, last night, to walk
there, aud lost my way. Help me out!
Do, that’s a dear woman !”

The old lady steadicd herself by a tree,
and, being a woman of muscle, she soon
drew Georze out—mud from head to foot.
He shook himself.

“There ! it you'll show me the way, I
will go right on—"

“No, you won't, meither! You'll go
right over to our house, and have a cup of
coffee and something to eat, and a suit of
the old mau’s clothes to put on while I
dry yourn. And I'll send Tom over to
Margate with the hoss and wagon to bring
your wi‘e”

“You'rea trump !" cried George, wring-
ing her hand. *“God bless you! You
shall be rewarded for your kindness.”

Mrs. Stark’s house was only a little way
distant, and to itsshelter she took George.
Tom was dispatched to Margate to hunt
up Mrs. Jumison ; aud George, arrayed in
a suit of Mr. Stark’s clotiies—biue swal-
low tail coat, home-made gray pantaloons,
cowhide boots, and white hat with a broad
brim, for the Starks were Friends—felt
like a new man. They gave him a good
breakfast, which did not come amiss, and,
wkile Tom was absent, the old lady made
him lie dowa on the lounge and take a
nap.

Tom returned about noon. He had
scoured the whole village, but foand noth-
ing. Oaly one passenger had left the
train at Margate the previous day, and
that one was an old man with patent plas-
ters for sale.

Poor George was frenzied. He rushed

Well, of
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out of tbe house and stood looking first
up aod then down the road, uncertain
which way to wend his course, Suddenly
the train for Groton swept pust. A white
handkerchief was swinging from an open
window, and above the handkerchief
George caught the gleam of golden hair
and blue ribbons. It wus Katie, beyoud
a doubt. He cleared the fence at a bound,
and rushed after the flying train. He ran
till he was ready to drop, when he came
upon some men with a hand-car, who
were repairing the road. He gave them
ten dollars to take him to Groton. He
was sure he should find Katie there.

Bat no; the train had wot stopped at
all—that’ was the express for Buffalo.
Buc a bystander informed him that a lady
answering the description he gave of Ka-
tie had been seen, the day before, at Dan-
ville, erying, and saying she had lost her
husband.

George darted off. He caught with
avidity at the bope thus held out. It
must be Katie. Who else had lost her
husband ?

He sprang on boaed, and suffered an eter-
nity during the transit, for it was an aec-
commodation train, and everybody knows
about those horrible delays at every sta-
tion.

But they reached Danville at last.—
George inquired for the lady who had lost
her husband. Yes, he was all right—she
had gone to the American House to wait
for him. She expected him by every
traia, said the ticket master.

He hurried with all speed to the Amer-
ican House.

Yes, she was there, said the clerk.—
She was waiting for her husbaod in room
Nu. 221, right hand, second flight.

| raise frogs in !
A train was just leaving for Danville. |

VEMBER 23, 1865.

e R,

“No; not for all the baggage in the
world. Oh! George, you don’t know
bow I have suffered !”

The crowd could be kept igmorant no
longer, for scores had assembled around
the hotel, drawn thither by the disturb-
ance. Matters were explained, and cheers
long and loud rent the air.

The landlord got up an impromptu

wedding dinner, at which Kate presided ; |

and George, looking very sheepish in Mr.
Stark’s swallow tail, did the honors.

They proceeded on their tour the next
day. Soon afterwards, Mr. snd Mrs.
Stark were delighted to receive a hox by
express, containing the lost suit of the
o!d gentleman and the wherewithal to
purchase him arother, besides the hand-
somest drawn silk bounet for Mrs. Stark
that the old lady had ever seen.

“There, old man !"” said she, turning
from
surveying herself in the new bunnet, “I
allers told ye that huckleberry swamp
would turn to something, it it was only to
Guess I hit things some-
times !”

- -— .

- The Newspaper.

Take the most thorough man of the
world, of your acquaintance—the man
most perlectly versed in what goes on in
all rapks and conditions of life—who
knows when and for what the world is
fizhting, in this quarter and in that—how
it builds irs ships—what it pays for gold
—how it tills its fields, melts its metals,
couks its food, and writes itz novels—and
I ask you what he would be without his
newspaper ! By what possible machinery

could he learn, as he sits at Lis Yreaklasr, !

the last news from China, of the last bal-

George flew up the stairs, burst open | let at Paris, the state ot the funds at San
the door of No. 221, and entered without | Francisco, the winter at New Marker, the

caremony.

She was sitting by the win- | pantomime at Olympic, the cucyclicai of |

dow, looking for himn, with her back to the | the Pove ?

door. IHe sprang forward, and, holding
her iv his arws, rained kisses upon her
Iace.

“My Katie !
you at last 7"

my darling ! have I found |

She turned her face and looked at him |

before she spoke, and then she set up such

a seream as made the very hair rise on |

George’s head.

“You are not my James!” she cried.
“Oh, haip! help! help! Somebody come
quick ! [ shall be robbed and murdered !
Help! Murder! Thieves!”

George stood azhast. The lady was
middle-aged, with false teeth and a Jdeci-
dedly snuffy-looking nose. No more like
his cnarming little Kuatie than she was
like the Venus De Mediei!

He turued to flee just as the stairway
was alive with people alurmed by the eries
of the woman. They tried to stop him,
but he was uot to be stayed. He took
the stairs at a leap, and landed some-
where near the bottom, amoungz the wreek
of three chambermaids and as many white
aproned waiters.

Betfore avy one could seize him, he was
rushing down opver the front steps. A
lady and gentléman were slowly ascending
them, and George, in his mad haste, ran
agaiost the lady and broke iu the brim of
her bonnet.

“You rascal !”” eried the gentleman with
her, “what do you mean by treating a
lady in this manner ?”

And he seized our hero by the collar.

Then, for the first time, George looked
at the couple before him.

“’Tis Katie! Oh, Katie!” ericd he—
for this time there wus no mistake; it was
Katie and her uncle Charles. “Oh, my
wile! my wife!”

He tried to take her in his arms, but
she fled from him in terror.

“Take that dreadful man away!” she
cried ; “I am sure he is insane or drank.
Ouly see lis boots and his awfual hat !”

“I tell you I am yourown George!” he
exclaimed. “Oh, Katie, where have you
been 7

Kutie now looked at him, and, recog-
nizing him, pegan to cry. -

“QOh, dear! that ever I should have
lived to havescen thisday! My George,
that I thought so pure aud good, faithless
and iatoxicated! Ob, uncle O barles,
what wiil become of me ?”

“My dear riece, be patient,” said her
uncle. “I think this is George, and we
will hear what he has to say before con-
demning him. Mr. Jameson, [ met your
wife in the cars yesterday, and she in-
formed me that you had deserted her at
the Windham depot. O! course I could
not Dbelieve that your absence was
intentional, and I persuaded her to re-
main here while 1 telegraphed to the
principal stations alng the road for in-
formation of you. Why did I receive uo
answer 7"’

“Becuuse the telegraph does not run
into old Mrs. Stark’s huckleberry swamp,
where I had the honor of spending last
night,” said George, loosing his temper.

“But this extraordinary disguise—""

“My clothes were muddy, and [ have
got on Mr. Stark’s,” said George.

And, though the explapation was not
particulurly lucid to thuse who heard it,
they were satisfied.

“My dearest George!” cried Katie,
rushing into his arms; ‘‘so you did not

desert we, and I shan’t have to be divore- |

ed 7"
 “Never, my darling! and we'll neve:
be separated sgain for a momeunt.”

It is with the actual, passing, daily
arising incidents of life, a man vuzht to
be thoroughly aequaiatea, bringing to
their eonsideration all the aid his reading

and reflection 2an supply; so that he |

neither fulls into a dogued incredulity an
one side, nor a futal tacility of belief on
the other. In an age so widely specula
tive us to the present, eager to inquire and
not overgiven to scruple—such wmen as
these are .iavaluable to sceiety; aod a
whole corps of eollege professors would be
less effective in dispelling error or assert-
ing truth, than these people trained in all
the dialeets of the press.

Without my sewspaper, life would nar-

row itsell to the swall (imita ot my per- |

sonal experiments, and hemanity be com-

pressed into the ten or filteen people I mix |
Now 1 refuse to acecpt this. [ ]

with.
have but a sispence in consols, but [ waut
to know how they stand. T was never—
I am never likely to be—in Japan; burt I
have an iutense curiosity to know what
our troops did at Yokobhuma. I deplore
the people who suffered by the railroad
smash ; and I sympathize with the vewly

married couple so beaunfully depieted in |

the “Ilustrated,””as they drove off in a
chase ana four. 1 like the letters of the

correspondents, witn their little grievan- |

ces about unpunctual trains, or some un-
warrantable omissions in the Liturgzy. I
even like the people who chronicle the
rainfall, and record little facts about the
mildness of the season.

As for the
themn as the mirror of theage. Show me
but one page of the “wents” of any coun-
try, and I engage myself to give u sketch
of the curreut civilization of the periud.
What glimpse of rose interiors do we gain
by these brief paragraphs! How fuil of
suggestion and story they are. Thivk of
the social cireles at Chanman’s, that ad-
vertises for a lodger “*that has a gzooa voice

and wounld appreciate the life of a re- |

tired family devoted to music and the fiue
arts.” Imagine the more exalted propri-
ety of those who wan® a *‘Jootmun 1o a
serious family, where there are means of
grace and a maid kept.” Here a widow
in sfffuent circumstunces annonnees her
iutention to remaurry. Here a naturalist
proposes his readiness to exchange buygs
and caterpiilars with auothier devotee.
And here a more practical physiologist

wants from three to four lively rats for his |

v

terrier. Arc not these life etehiongs?
Do you want anything mure plain or pal-
puble to tell you where und how to live ?

Now, I want ncither beetles, rats, nor
widows, but I'm not to %e cut off from my
sympathies with the people who do! In
the very wroportion that wise thicgs do
enter my acquirements, do 1 desire to

kuow who and what are the people who |
need thew, why they need them, and |

what they do with them when they get
them. I am humau to the very tips of
my fingers, and there is not a wood in
humanity without jts interest for me. 1

may possibly be able to rub on-without |

my legaey, but I couldw’t exist without
wmy newspaper.— Curnelins O Dowd.
— O ——
A Goop Ipea.—The younz men of
Mobile are a cute set.
papers says thay find out how a younyg

lady stands in solid charws by asking her, |

“Has your futlier been pardoned?” find-
ing out, of course, whether be cowes un-
der the £20,000 clause.

— & —

Smith has taken the amnes«

s&- Kirby
ty oath.

NUMBER 6.

Educational Department.
[AU communications intended Sar this column
should be addressed to the Educational Editer
of The Alleghanian.)

Since the winter of 1862 until soms
time during the session of last winter, a
legislative enactment required the teach-
ers of each school distriet to hold au in-
stitute for their professional improveinent
at least once every two weeks. At the
instance of certain persons, the law has
been chunged so far as to allow teschers
to hold these institutes or not, as they

shail see proper. The chief reason urged
Ly such as advocated the change was rhat
| a3 wany iastitutes would be held withoat
the law as with it. Whether or not this
will prove trae, it is vot our purpose now

the glass at which she had been |

advertisements, T regard |

Oue of their city |

to inquire, but rather to press upon the
| teachers throughout the county the neces-
| sity of not allowing so good an ageney to
| fall dead merely because the matter has
| been left to their own choice. The insti-
| tute, when it is rightly conducted, is the
1he:-'t friend of the teacher, especially the
young teacher. Although it often hap-
| peus in thinly populuted districts that to
'be preseat at its meetings will require a
walk of considerable distance, yet it may
% b+ made profitable to tuke that walk, A
| short-sighited policy, may incline some few
|to think it is not worth their whila to
| spend every other Saturday at an insti-
| tute seeiug they do not expect to be pers
| mavently engaged in teaching. That is
| a mistaken notion. By meeting with oth-
fers of greater expericnce, or of quicker
| perceptions, or with those who are gifted
with “apinzss to ieach”—a gift that be-
| longs not to the wany—you will be helped
(over ot a few diticulties und enabled to
| avoid trounble in the wanagement of your
| school and aided in the elucidution of
puints you otherwise could wot clearly
| expluain.
| Bix setive teachers can at any time hold
an tuteresting and usciu! township insti.
tute. Twelve are of course to be prefer.
[ red, but more thau that number are pot
ueeded. That which wakes the successe
ful 1ostitute is the lateress and uctivity
shown, not were numcerical strength.  As
there should be present a goodly wumber
Lot the scliglars atiending where the iosti-
tute 18 held, let some ol the most advanc-
ed be added to the classes if they seem
| too small.

At a well conducted lastitnte, one adds
| to the benelit of lns own experienze, that
'of th: experience of others. He may
| teach Resding well, but may be defective
|in teacking Geography, aod at the iosti-
tute be will likeiy wcet some one who
| fails in teuching Reading but is successtul
o Gevsraphy. For the purpose of an in-
( stitute i3 the interchanging of views rela-
| tive to the different methods of inculeating
the sevepal brauches and the agencies of
| government. A young tescher should

attend in order o learn from older heads,

| aud an old teacher shoeld not be absent
| lest e become too firmly set in his own
| way.

There 1s danger in this ss in other
countier of the Siate, now thut the come-
| pulsury law is repealed, that there will be
a retrograde movement in relation to dig-
triet iustitutes. A re‘rograde movemect
1o this respect is a backward step of our
| whole school system. The repeal of the
law lwposes new daties on all who were
its frieuvds, whether they desired its repeal
or not. [t wow devolves oo County Sa-
| perintendents, Directors, teseners, and
ceivizens who upbeld institutes in times
| past to stand by them now. While Sge
| periutendents can only urge, Directors

| can stipulate for them to be held, and ae- .

| tive teackers can use their personal infla-
| ence. When they are ne'd, let the ruddy
| faces of the yeomanry of the rural dis-
| triets and the paler unes of the towns and
villages be seeu in attendance. The num-
ber of inexperienced teachers is unusually
and iceonvenicntly large. These should
be improved as rapidly as possible by be-
| ing brought in contact with teachers of
| more eularged experience.

- ——

Nor lougz since a teacher désired 1o know
how slie might interest her school. Wae
a~ked her if - she felt interested herself.
 Her reply was —*Not wuch.” Here was
the grand secret of lailare. The teacker
| mustfirst becomwe interested,and the leaven
| will show itselt throush the whole sehool.
| But says one=-*How cau I be iuterested
| in thus duil, mouotosvas daily r1outine?
| I have been over, aud through it, tzrm
| after. term, and it has beeowe stale.” So
| you have becn throuzh the operation of
| caiing sowe three times a day during the
past twenty years, and yet we veoture the
assertion that at every retarning meal you
have a goud appetite.  Aud although you
have bread and potatoes on the table for
years, aud have scen, felt and tasted them,
uod koow all about them, still you have
relish for them. Why is this? Simply
vecsuse you have digested them. Whea
your physical stowach reluses to digest
the food within it, it has no desire for
more. So with the mental stomach.—
When you beeome cloyed with the funda-
wental rules of Arithwetic and Grammar,
et it down as u fact that you have uot
| properly digested those rules. A full
| knuwledgze of them gives au almost end-

less field tur prospecting in, while a
tial konowledze wvot ouly bewilders the
wind, but rendors 2 further icvestigation

pninl’ul,




