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Select liscellany.

B LAINE AND ELAINE,

Irond, sha -1'Irlm{ to Nis feet,
reil na, Lova, is Death so ewest ®
Oh | tie river Bowel deep,
Fathoms deaper s her slasp,
O (e enrrent drivelh strong,
Wilder 18es driva sonis along.
Dieifrisg, thongh he lowed her mot,
To tha heart of Launoslot,
Lot her pasn o 1t in her plaoe,
Treath bath given ber thin grace,
Lt hor e atie reatoth swell
Whinh Lior dreass aee, who enn el
Mute the steermminn; why, If he
Speaketh got & word, shonk) we?
L)
Prand, shie Ariftsth to b feet,
Close, vk oyes Wodp seoleta sweel.
Living, ha hid lovisd bar well
High we loaven sod doep as hell,
Yol thiat vayngs she stayeth nol,
Walt you for her, Launosiot ¢
Oh! the rivor Roweth fast,
Who Is jusiified nt last?
Locked her Upe ara. Hnali | 11 she
Sayeth nothing, how stenld we?
The Dencon’s Week,

The communion serviee of January was
just over in the church at Sugar Hollow,
and peopls were waiting for Mr. Parkes
to give ont \hie hymn, but he did not give
it out; he laid kis book down on the ta-
ble, and looked about on his church,

Hea was & man of simplicity and sincer-
ity. fully in earnest to do his Lord's work
and do it with all his might, but he did
sometimes feel discouraged. 1lis congre
gation was & mixture of farmers ‘and me-
chanics, for Sugar Hollow was cut in two
by Sugar Brook, n brawling, noisy stream
that turned the wheel of many a mill
and manufactory, yet on the hills around
it thera was still ‘» seattered population,
eating their bread in the full perception
of the primeval curse, So he had to con-
tend with the keen brain and skeptical
comment of the men who piqued them.
gelves on power to hammer on theological
problems aa well se hot iron, with the
jealousy and repulsion aud bitter féeling
that has bred the communistic hordes
abroad and at home; while perhaps he
had a still harder task to awaken the
sluggish soula of those who used their
days to struggle with barren hillside and
rocky pasture for mere food and clothing,
and their nights to sleep the full sleep of
physical fatigue and mental vacuity,

It seemed sometimes to Mr, Parkes that
nothing but the trump of Gabriel eounld
arousé his peopls from their sins aod
make them believe on the Lord und fol-
low his footsteps. To-day—no—a long
time befors today, he had mused and
prayed till an idea took shape in his
thought, and now he was to pat it in
practice; yat he felt peculiarly respou-
gible and solemnized as he looked about
him and foreboded the success of his ex-
periment. Then there flashed across him,
a8 words of Seripture will come back to
the habitual Bible reader,the noble ut-
terance of Garwaliel concerning Pater and
his brethren when they stood before the
couneil : * If this conusel or this work be
of men, it will come to nought: but if it
be of God, ye cannot overthrow it.”

So with & sense of strength, the minis-
ter spoke: » My dear friends,” he said,
“you all kuow, though I did not give
any notice to that effect, that this week
is the week of prayer. I have a mind
to ask you to make it for this once
a week of practice instead. I think we
may discover some things, some of
the things of God, in this manner that
a succession of prayer-meetings would
not perhaps so thoroughly reveal to us.
Now, when [ say this, [ don't mean
to have you go home and vaguely en-
deavor to walk straight in the old way;
[ want you to take ‘topics,’ as they are
culled, for the prayer-meetings. For in-
stance, Monday 18 prayer for the temper-
ance work., Try all that day to be tem-
perate in speech, in net, in indulgence of
any kind that is hurtful to you. The
next day is for Suunday-schools; go and
visit your scholars, such of you as are
teachers, and try to feel that they have
living souls to save. Wednesday is a day
for fellowship meeting ; we are cordially
invited to attend s union mesting of this
sort at Bantam. Faw of us can go twenty-
five miles to be with our brethren there;
let us spend that day in cultivating our
brethren here; let us go and see those
who have been cold to us for some reason,
heal up our breaches of friendship, con-
fess our shorteomings oue to another, and
act as if, in our DMaster's words, fall ye
are brathran,'

“ Thuraday is the day to pray for the
family relatione ; let us each try to be to
our families on that day, in our measure,
what the Lord is to his familv, the church,
remembering the words, * Fathers, pro-
voke not your children to auger.' * Hus-
bands, love your wives, and be not bitter
agaiost them,” These wre texts rarely
commented upon, [ have noticed, in our
conference :um'lillgﬂ; wa are more apt to
spesk of the obedieuce due from children,
and the submission aud meekuess our
wives owe us, forgetting that duties sre
alwavs reciprocal,

“ Friday the chiurch is to be prayed for.
Lot us then each for himself try to act
that day as we think Christ, our great
Exemplar, would have acted in our places.
Let us try to prove to ourselves and the
world about us that we have not taken
upon ug his name lightly in vain, Satur-
day is prayer day for the heathen and for-
eign missions. DBrethren, you know and
I know that there are heathen at our
doors hers ; let every one of you who will,
take that dey to preach the gospel to some
one who does not hear it suywherse else,
Perhaps you will find work that you know
not of, lying in your midst, Aud letusall
on Saturday evening meet hers sguin and
choose some one brother to relate his ex-

rience of the week. You who are will-

ng to try this method, please to rise.”
Everybody rose except old Amos
Tucker, who never stirred, though his
wile pulled st him and whispered to him,
imploringly. He only shook his grizaled
head wnd sat immovable, y

“Let us sing the doxology,” said Mr,
Parkes, and it was sung with full fervor,
The uew ides had roused the church fully;
it wns somethiug fixed and positive to
do; it was the lever-point Archimedes
longed for, and esch felt ready aud strong
to move a world.

Saturday night the church assembled
ngain, ‘I'he cheerful eagerness was gone
from their faces ; they looked downoast,
troubled, weary—as the pastor expected.
When the box for bullou was passed
about, ench one tore u bit of paper from
the sheet placed in the hymn books for
the purpose, and wrote on {t & name, The
pastor said after he had counted them,
* Deacon Emmons, the lot has fallen on
’0“'"

“I'm sorry for't,” said the descon, ris-
ing up and taking off his overcomt. “ I

ha'n't got tha best of records, Mr. Parkes,
now [ tell ya.”

“ That jan’t what we want,” said Mr.
Parkes, * We want to know the whola
exporience of somo one among us, and
we know you will not tell us either more
or leas than what you did experience.”

Deacon Emmons was a short, thick.set
man with a shrewd, kindly face and gray
hair, who kept the village store and had
a well-earned reputation for honesty.

“ Wall, brethren,” he said, “ I donno
why I shouldn't tell it. [ am preity well
ashamed of myself, no doubt, but I
ought to be, and maybe I shall profit by
what ['ve found out these six days baok.
I'll toll you just as it come. Monday, [
looked about me to begin with. I am
amazing fond of eoffee, and it ain't good
for me, the doclor says it ain’t; but dear
me, it does set & man op good, eold morn-
ings, to have a oup of hot, sweet, taety
drink, and I haven't had the grit to re-
fuse! I knew it made me what folks call
nervous and cross before night comes;
and [ knew it fetched on spells of low
gpirits, when our folks couldn’t get a
word out of me—not a rf]md one ANyway ;
o I thought I'd try on that to begin with,
I tell you it come hard! I hankered
after that drink of coffes dreadful!
Seemad as though I couldn’t eat my
breakfast without it. I feel to pity a
man that loves liquor, more'n 1 ever did
in my life bafore; but 1 feel sure they
ean stop it, if they'll try, for I've stopped,
and I'm agoin’ to stay stopped.

“ Well, come to dinner, there was
another fight. [ do set by pie the most
of anything. I was fetched up on pie, as
you may say. Our folks always had it
three times a day, and the doctor he's
been talkin' and talkin' to me about eatin’
pie. I have the dyspepsy like everything,
and it makes me uselesy by spells, and
onrelisble as & weather cock. An' Doctor
Drake, he says there wont nothing help
me but to diet. 1 was reading the Bible
that worning while I sat waiting for
breakfast, for 'twas Monday, and wife
was kind of set back with washin' and
all, and I come acrost that part where it
says that the bodies of Christians are
temples of the Holy Ghost. Well, thinks
I, we'd ought to take care of 'em, if they
be, and sea that they're kep' clean and
plensant, like the church (and nobody can
be clean nor pleasant that has dyspepsy).
But, come to pie, I folt as though I
couldn’t! and, lo ye, Ididn't! I eat a
picce right against my conseience ; facin’
what I knew I ovght to do, I went and
doue what T ought not to do. Itell ye
my conscience made music of me consid-
er'ble, and I said then I wouldn't never
sneer at a drinkin’ man no more, when he
slipped up, I'd feel for him an’ help him,
for [ see just how it was. So that day's
practice give out, but it learnt me a good
deal more’n I knew before.

I started out next day to look up my
Bible class. They haven’t really "tended
up to Sunday-school as they ought to
along back, but I was busy here and
there, and there didn’t seem to be a real
chance to get to it. Well, 'twounld take
the evenin’ to tell it all, but I found one
renl sick, been abed for three weeks, and
was 60 glad to see me that I felt fair
ashamed. Sesmed as though I heered
the Lord for the first time sayin,’ ¢ Inas-
much as ys did it not to one of the least
of these, ye did it not to me. Then an-
other man's old mother says to me, befora
he comes in from the shed, says she, * ile's
been a savin’ that if folks practiced what
they preached you'd ha’ come round to
look him up afore now, but he reckoned
you kinder looked down on mill hands.
I'm awful glad you come.” Brethring, so
was 1. 1 tell you that day's work done
me good. [ got & poor opinion of Josiah
Emmons, now [ tell ye, but I learned
more about the Lord's wisdom than a
wonth of Sundays ever showed me."

A smile he could not repress passed
over Mr, Parkes' earnest face. The dea.
con had forgotten all external issues in
coming 80 close to the heart of things;
hut the smile passed as he said, * Drother
Emmous, do you remember what the
Master gaid, * If any man will do his will,
he shall know of the dootrine, whether it
be of God or whether I speak of myself " "

“Well, it's s0," answered the deacon,
“it's so right along. Why, I never
thought so mueh of my Bibleclass nor
took no sech int'rest in'em as Ido to-day
—not since I begun to teach. I b'lieve
they'll come more reg'lar now, too,

“ Now come fellowship day. I thought
that would be all plain sailin'; seemed
a8 though I'd got warmed up till I felt
pleasant toward everybody so [ went aronnd
seein’ folks that was neighbors, and t'was
easy; but when | come home al noon
spell, Philura says, eays she, ‘Square
Tucker's black bull is ivto the orchard a
tearin’ round,and he's knocked two lengths
o' fence down flat!" Well, the old Adam
riz up then, you better b'lieve. That
black bull has been a-breakin’ into my lot
ever sence we go in th'aftermath, and it's
Square Tuoker's fence, and he won't make
it bull-strong as he'd oughter, and that or-
chard was a young one just comin' to bear,
and all the uew wood erisp a8 cracklin's
with frost. You'd better b'lieve I didn’t
have much feller-feelin’ with Awmos Tuck-
#r. | just put over to his house and spoke
up pretty free to him, when he looked up
and 8By H, SaYH he, * Fellowship meetin’ day,
ain't it, Descon ¥ I'd ruther he'd ha'
slapped my face. I felt as though I
should like to slip behind the door. 1 see
I.ratty distinet what sort of life 1'd bean
ivin’ all the years I'd been a professor,
when 1 couldn’t hold on to my tongue and
temper one day I"

“ Breth-e-ren,” interrupted a slow, harsh
voice, somewhat broken with emotion,
“I'll tell the rest on't, Josinh Emmons
come round like a man an’ a Christian
right there. lle asked me for to forgive
bim, and vot to thiok "twas the fault of
his religion, becanse 'twas his'n and
nothin' else. I think more of him to-day
than I ever done before. I was one that
wouldn't say I'd practice with the rest of
ye. lihought ‘twas everlastin® nonsense,
I'd ruther go to forty-niue prayer-meetin’s
than work at bein’' good a week, I b'lieve
my hope has been one of them that per-
ish; 1t ba'ot worked, and I leave it be
hind to-dsy. I mean to begin honest, and
it was meein’ one honest, Christian mau,
fetehed me round to't.”

Amos Tucker sat down snd buried his
grizzled head in his rough hands.

 [3less the Lord 1" said the quavering
tones of a still older man from a far
corver of the house, and many u glisten-
ing eye gave silent respouse,

“ (Go on, HBrother Emmons,” said the
minister,

“ Well, when next day come, I got up
to make the fire, and my boy Jos had for-
got the kindlin's., 1'd opeued my mouth
to give him Jesses, when It oame over me
suddin that this was the day of prayer for
the family relation. I thought I wouldu't
sny nothing. I jest fetohed in the kind-
lin's myself, and when the fire burnt up
good I called wife,

“iDear me ' says she, ‘ I've got sech a
headaohe, ' Biah, but I'll comein a minit.’
I didn't mind that, for women are alweya
havin' nches, and ! was jest a goin’ to sey

#0, when | remembered the tex’ about not
bein' bitter against "em, so I says, ‘ Phi-
lury, you lay abed. I expect Emmy and
me oan get the vittles to-day.' I declare,
she turned over and give me such a look ;
why, it struck right in. There was my
wife, that had worked for an' waited on
me twanly odd year, ‘most soar't beosuse
I spoke kind of feelin’to her. I went
ont and fetched in the pail o' water she'd
always drawed herself, and then I milked
the cow, When I came in, Philary was
up fryin' the potatoss, and the teara a
shinin’ on her white face, She didn’t
sny nothin’, she’s kinder still, but she
hadn't no need to. I felt a leetle meaner'n
1 did the day before. Bat "twan't noth-
ing to my condition when | was goin’,
towards night, down the sullar stairs for
sgome apples, so’s the children could have
n ronst, and I heered Joe up in the
kitohen say to Emmy, 'I do b'liave Em,

‘s goin’ to dis.’ * Why, Josiar Emmons,
low you talk ' * Well, I do; he's so ever-
Instin’ pleasant an’ good natered I can't
but think he’s struck with death.'

“1 tell ye, brethren, I set right down on
them sullar atairs and oried. I did, reely.
Seemed as thongh the Lord had turned
and looked at me, jest as he did at Peter.
Why, there was my own children never
see me act real fatherly and pretty in all
their lives, I'd growled and secolded and
prayed at "em, and tried to fetch 'em up
jest as the twig is bent the tree’s inclined,
ya know, but I hadn’t never thought that
they'd got right an' reason to expect 1'd
do my part ns well aa their'n, Seemed as
thovgh I was findin' out more abont
Josinh Emmons’, shorteomings than was
real agreeable.

“ Coma around Friday, [ got back to
the store, 1'd kind of left it to the boys
the early part of the week, and things
wna a little cluttering, but I did have
sense not to tear round and use sharp
words s0 much as common. [ began to
think "twas getting easy to practice, after
five days, when in come Judge Herrick’s
wife after some eurt'in calico, I had a
han'some piece, all done off with roses an’
things, but there was a fault in the
weavin’, in every now and then a thin
streak. She didn’t votice it, but she was
pleased with the figures on’t, and said
ghe'd take the whols piece. Well, just as
I was wrappin’ of it up, what Mr. Parkes
here said about tryin' to act jest as the
Lord would in our place, come acrost me.
Why, I turned as red as a beet, I know 1
did. It made me all of & tremble, There
was [, & doorkeeper in the tents of my
(God, as David says, really cheatin’, and
cheatin’a woman. [ tell ye, brethren, I
was all of & sweat. * Mis ' Herrick,’ says
[, * I don't b'lieve you've looked real close
at this goods; '"tan't thorongh wove,’ says
I. So she didn’t take it. Dot what
fetched me, was to think how many times
befora I'd done such mean, unreliable lit-
tle things to turna penny, and ail the
time sayin' and prayin' that I wanted to
be like Christ. 1 kep'a trippin’ of my-
self up all day, jest in the ordinary busi-
ness, and [ was a peg lower down when
night come than I was a Thursday. I'd
ruther, as far as the hard work is con-
cerned, lay & mile of four foot stone wall
than undertake to do a man's livin', Chris-
tian duty for twelve workin' hours; and
the heft of that is, it's because I ain't
used to it and I onght to be.

“ So this mornin’ came ’round, and I
felt & mite more chirk. '"Twas *mission-
ary mornin', and seemed as if ‘twas a
sight easier to preach than to practice.
I thought I'd begin to old Mis" Vedder’s.
So I put a Testament in my pocket and
knocked fo her door. Says I, *Good
rmornin’, wa’am,” and then [ stopped.
Worda seem to hang, somehow. I didn't
want to pop right out that I'd come to
try'n convert folks. I hemmed and swal-
lared & little, and fin'lly 1 said, says I,
‘Wa don't see you to meetin® very fre-
quent, Mis' Vedder,

“ ¢ No, you don’t!" says she, as guick
as wink. *I stay at home and mind my
business,’

“iWell, we should like to hev yon
come along with us and do ye good,’ says
I, sort of conoiliatin.'

¢t Look & here, deacon!" she snapped,
‘I've lived alongside of you fifteen year,
and vou knowed I never went to meetin’;
we ain't a pious lot, and you knowed it;
wae're poorer'n death and uglier ‘o sin,
Jim he drinks aud swears, and Malviny
dono her letters. She know's a heap she
hadu’t ought to, besides. Now what are
ou & cowin’ here to-day for, I'd like to

now', and talkin' so glrb about meetin’!
I'll go or come, jest as | please, for all you.
Now get out o’ this!" Why, she come at
me with a broomstick. There wasn't no
need on't ; what she said was enough, I
hain't never asked her nor her'n to so
much as think of goodness before. Then
I went to another place just like that—I
won't call po more names; and sure
enough, there were ten children in rags,
the hull on 'em, and the man half drunk.
He give it to me, too; and [ don’t wonder,
I'd never lifted a hand to serve nor save
‘em before in all these years. I'd said
econgider'ble about the heathen in foreign
parts, and give some little Lo convert 'em,
aud I had locked right over the heads of
them that were next door. Seemed as if
I could bear lim say, * These ought ye to
have done, sud not have left the other un-
done.” I couldn't face another soul to-day,
brethren, I come home and here I be.
I've been pearched through and throngh
and found wantin'. God be merciful to
me & sinner.”

He dropped inlo his seat, and bowed
his head ; and many another bent, too. 1t
was plain that the deacon's experience
wii not the only one among the brethren.
Mr. Payson rose, and prayed as he had
never l‘!‘wnyed before; the week of prac-
tice had fired his heart, too, And it be-
gan a memorable year for the chureh in
Sugar Hollow ; not & year of excitement
or enthusiasm, but one when they heard
their Lord asyiog, aa to Israel of old, “Go
forward,” and they obeyed his voice, The
Sunday-school flourished, the church ser-
vices were fully attended, every good
thing was helped on ita way, and peace
reigued in their homes and hearts, im-
perfect perhaps, as new growths are, but
still an offshoot of the peace past under-
stunding.

And another year they will keep another
week of practice, by common consent.—
Rose Terry Cook, in Congregationalist,

-— —

“WeLL, there is one thing sore,” said
My, John Shuttle, as he elosed a disgussion
ou the wrong-sidedness of everything in
general. “ Thers ia no justice in this
world ; and it makes me blue to think of
it. # True, Job " said Patience. “ But
the reflection that there is & justice in the
ttlut. ought to mnke you feel a great deal

uar,”

Ax Irishman, riding to market with
 siok of potatoes before him, discovered
that his horse was gelting tired, where
upon he dismounted, put the potatoes on
his shoulders, and again mounted, saying :
“It is better that I should oarry I.Eo

E:tlu. a8 [ mn fresher thao the poor
to.ll
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conptitution when it hine become debilitaed.

Hunt's Mewmedy resmres (e invalld 10 lealth,
Nothing Short of Unmistakable
Benelits
Conferred upon tens of thousanils of
sullerers could originate mid malitain
the  reputiation which Aver's Saisa-
FARILLA enjoxs. It I3 o componnd of
the best vegetable alterstives, with the
lodides of Potassium god Iron, —ull
powerful, ood-mklig, Blogd-cleansing
nudd Nfe-sustalubing — and is the
effectunl of all

Mtk
remedies for scorofit-
lous, mercurial, or blood disorders.
Uniformly sucecssful and certaln, it
produces rapid wnd complete cnres of
Serofula, Sores, Dolls, Hoamors, 1Mhimne
ples, Eruptions, Skin Diseases and all
disorders arising from lmpurity of the
blood, By Its Invigorating clvets it
ulwanys relleves and often cures Liver
Compluints, Fomale Wenknesses unid
Irrogularities, awd I8 a potent renewer
of waning vitality, For purifyiug the
blood it has no equal. It tones up the
system, restores and  preserves the
health, and finparts vigor and energy,
For forty years it has been In extensive
use, aud Is to-day the most avallable
mediclne for the suttering sick.
For sale by all druggists,

Zlew Jdvertisements.

In Full Bloom!
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WATERBURY, VERMONT.

New and elegant styles of Spring and Summer
Goods opening every week.

DRESS GOODS DEPARTMENT

This l.lv_luu'nmrm is full of all the new styles of the season.
We would make special mention of our line of

Black Dress Silks!

on account of their quality, and also the prices at which we
are selling them—$1.25, $1.50, $1.75 and $2.00. We can
recommend these Silks with perfect confidence, and will guar-
antee that they can be bought no less in Boston or New
York. A full line of Ginghams, Cambrics, Satteens, ete., ete.

Sun Umbrellas & Parasols!

Ladies’, Children’s and Misses’ Gloves and Hosiery in all the
new styles. Ladies’ Outside Garments,

SHAWLS AND CLOAKINGS!

We are making an unusual display of Spanish Laces, Chenille
Fringes, and all kinds of Lace Goods, Ribbons, ete.

Full Line of Cotton Goods

Our Cotton Goods Department is brim full.  Brown and
Bleached Cotton in all widths; Denims, Tickings, Drillings,
ete,, ete. A full line of Standard Prints at 5 cents per yard.

M. M. IKNIGIEIT,
Stowe Street, - - - - - - Waterbury, Vt.
L. P. Gleason & GCo.
Have just received over One Hundred Pieces all wool

SPRING DRESS GOODS !

In every desirable color and style. The finest

assortment of Ladies’

Ready- Made Garments!

Ever shown in this vicinity, comprising Dolmans, Jackets,
Raglans, Jerseys, ete.  Over Thirty Pieces \

Black and Colored Dress Silks!

At lower prices than were ever offered.

SHAWLS AND CLOAKINGS !

Elegant Lace Neckwear, Collars, Ties and Fichus, Hosiery,
Gloves, Corsets, Skirts, Parasols, Sun Umbrellas,
Ladies’ Ready-made Underwear, ete,

Children’s Dresses and Cloaks !

New Cambrics, Prints, Ginghams, Percales and Cretonnes.
Having bought in large quantities and at low
o o 4 =] I 4
prices, we offer

GIRICATICI? IBAIRGAINS

Than were ever known in this section and every lady will find
it for her interest to give us a call before purchasing,

L. P. GLEASON & CO,
STATE STREET, - - - - - MONTPELIER, VT.
Washington County!

Pon't torget the ol stand on Siale streed, opposite
Wie Court Heuse callod

Junction House,

THE BISHOP HOTEL! ¢ g, Demeritt, Proprietor.

Where you can got & good sgquare maal and four quarts

. N besn
d«r ‘Ei‘% m'ml& '?f. .55'.}.'333:. . X0 | '}&'ﬂﬁi’ ':g This house has lately thoronghly re-
- »

and you will save enough bo buy e wife s new | PAIred and put in good shape for accomodation

shawl, ALES. of guests,




