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Select Misgellany.

THE BAGPIPES IN THE €ITY.
My hoeart sprang up. with a qilekes beat,
AL e Highbnnd sermin i (08 (dyaty stpeed
Avid thie deoiie oF the Digrgpes, sieify sweed

Bomronly o At Wi thi plpir-ahiel
A wtrigh of s D, fromy e baed oF e load,
Whoke ahmuter apoks wimt bis hoset wonld foeel,

And the wiothors danoed thsin bahies there,
AL Ehe mualid foot of the common #tair

To the tenoment lodgbnes, poot sl bare,

And A piper-iad played ip aapring
That gave tha goungeten’ feeta
And they onperred abivul Ll wondariny

And B, too, HIted o Hehtaoms tos,
Marrily pacing to and fro,

TAke the gpipersladitlon of long s

Al wale, wlator (o gode mud men
Wetler thy sy elt, there and ten,

Than the sullisn voles of the solsy dén !
And batrer the exile, pinying high

The chant of » past thed cannol die,
I'bhan harp; or organ, or ffe, or ory

For the nolim weut shirling np and out
To the lstiniog angels, grouped abont
Onr saimow atil sin and paln and doaht
Rew, Samuel W Dufela
-
Two Mothers.

PART l==A DEROLATE HOME.

After gome co-workers and I had ]a-
borad for a year or twoin a district of
Poor people in [ the church to which
we belonged resalved o appoint & mis-
sionary to work it thoroughly, and they
were so kind ws to the first appoint-
meént Lo me. )

In one of tha bnck irts of the dis-
triet stood & dilapidated block of houses,
which, somehow or other, naither my fel-
low-workers nor 1 had ever wvisited, |
resolved to ks my firt visit as mis.
sionary there, It wons tha month of No-
vember, and one of ita gloomiest days. [
acended the stairs to the topmost flat,
and knockad at the door of what is there
termed a ¥ single house,” or honse 0!' one
apartment. A faint voice from within
bade me “open and come in."

The door opened into a wretched cham-
ber without furniture of any sork bevond
u fow ohairs, On ona of those chairs sat
an old woman whose hair was passing
irom black to gray, and whose skin was
brown and wrinkled., She was leaning
forward on a long staff which she grasped
by the middle, and looking fixedly in the
diraction of the door at which [ was en-
taring. There was something about the
stare of her eyes which [ did not like,
At first T thourht their expression rude
and insolent, Buat [ goon perceived that
it wag the expression of disease, and that
she was stone-blind.

“Who are you 7" she asked sharply,
when 1 had shut the door,

I told my name and the object of my
visit. She turned slowly round and bent
forward, as if to look for a particular ob-
ject. Then she pointed toa comer of the
apartment and said, * There is & seat in
that corner; bring it hera and sit down
and talk to me, for I am blind” When
I had taken the seat, she instantly
began to speak herself. She lifted her
sightless eyeballs and fixed them on me
until I thought she was seeing into my
very sonl. There was & melancholy bit-
terness in the tones of her voice which I
cannot describe. But the words she ut-
tered, as nearly as | oan remember, were
as follows :

“ Ye're a migsionary, are ye? An'

o -—-.ﬁcma to preanh ¥ . Well, wir, if ya
will tak’ an advice from me, I will tell you

what to preach :

“ Preach doun drink, air. Drink killed
my Billie, killed his chum, i& killing
hundreds—hundreds—this very moment,
An’ it goes on killing loug after it has
been drunk, and when they that drank it
are in their graves,

“« Why, sir, it's truth I'm telling you.
My poor, lost, dead Billie's drink, that he
drank vears apgo, is doing its evil work
still. It's killing Bessie, an' her bairn,
an’ me, Preach doun the drink, an® the
drinking o' drink. Preach it doun, man,
an’' auld mithers like me will lift up their
hands and bless you.

“ We had s happy house afore the drink
took Billie, There was Billie an'me, and
Beasie an’ her man, an’ their bairn. But
Billie got among a drinkin' lot at the
foundry, and there was nae mair peace
for ua. Often he cam’ home in a state
he should na ha' been in, And speakin’
does na ay do then, ye see. And our
house went a' wrang, &' wrang. The joy
went out and desolation cam’in in its
p!MeI"

PART IL—" MY BILLIE"

“ Yes, sir,” the old woman continued.
“ Yes, sir, it is even sae. ['m blin’. 1've
heen blin’ seven years come Martinmas.
My sicht grew dim and dimmer for
weeks, till at last I couldna see my lad-
die.” She paused st these words and
seemed to have forgotten my presence,
but resnmed in a little, as if in answering
& question which she supposed me to have
put.

# Ay, sir, my laddie, my brave, weal-
faured, kind-hearted laddie—kind till the
drink took him—he died just ae week al-
ter I lost my sight. Do you recolleet,
gir ?" She raised her voice and began to
speak rapidly. * You cannas but remem-
ber ; it was seven years last Martinmas."
Pausing as if to test her memory, she
leaned her head upon the hand which
grasped the staff and left me in & painful
silence for some moments. [ had no
vower to speak. The mysteryof her grief
froze me into silencs.

At length, without lifting her head, she
murmured to herssif :

“Last Martinmas ? No; this Martin.
mas | Her voice rose suddenly into
something like a soream, and her head
wad lifted up and her eye-balls fixed upon
me with a fearful glare: “Thia very
month, this very day, good sir! seven
Vears, S8Ven weary years, seven dark, un.
blessed years, this very duay, since my
dear lad had to die. One, two, thres—
yes, on to the seven—seven o' them—an’
avery year o' them has left its mark in
my heart. Another will be made to-day.
Listen | that's twelve striking., Attwelve
o'clock seven vears ago wmy Billie was
dead, and hia poor wuld blin’ mither
wouldona get in to kiss his eanld lips. Eh,
man, it's sair, it's sair even to think o,
But it canna last much longar—and ——"
what she said more I could not cateh, for
her voice again sank into ils low, mur-
muring tons, and then into silenca for
a time,

1 know what ve're wailin' to ask,
wir,” ahe said by and by, “ an’ why should
I wish to hide it noo ¥ It wadna hide at
the time. But I say noo, as | said then,
when it was sounded from every house-
top: It was na my laddie who did it, but
the driuk, the drink, the carsed drink.
My Billie never meant to kill Tom Molder.
They were chums, Billie and he. Billie
wourdu'l kill, not the youngest day he
wos, & fly. The foreman o' the works
said to the judge, ‘ Billie was the kindest
lad in the shop. When m?rbody was
hurt Billie was gent for.' Ap’ Tom's ain
mither stood up in the court an' said that

ones when Tom was piok Billia oams and
oarried up water for her and went her
measaged in his over hours, jast as Tom
| did, till Tom got well. No, no, sir, it
wasnn Billie. It was the drink, the
drink, the corsed drink that killed Tom
Molder. It was the pay night, and there
ware six o' them. ‘They had been drink-
ing for hours. Then they bogan to argue,
and then to quarreli Ao’ blowa were
given and knives were used, My Billia
got blows ; hia face was all cul.  Aud he,
or somebody else, God only knows, stabbed
Tom Molder. An' Tom fell baek and
never gpoke more. The other fonr said
it was Billie, the judge said it was Billie's
knife, and the jury brought in Billie
gpullty.

“1 prayed, in the madness that came
over me then, that I might never see the
licht of that day when Billie was, to dis.
An' oh, sir, when the day came near it
whas as if & prayer was bein® granted. |
[ would have given my auld life ten timea
| over to have got one look of my laddie
| that last visit [ paid him. T eried to God

for a single blink, for one short blink:
| but I wasna heard. It was a dark, dark
| day to me. Out and in, all was darknesa
| ==black, horrible darkness, You are good
to listen to me, sir, sae long. Fow will
listen o me noo ; few will stay beside me,
People are afraid of the blind auld wo-
man. Ay, ay: but if they had sorrowsd
with my sorrow, or felt my fear, maybe it
micht hae been different. I was with
Billie that Inst time an bour an’® mair. |
thocht, if T had unot been blin’, 1 micht
hae seen some door by which he eould
hae escaped ., or, T micht hae seen some
great one an’ plead for his life, I thocht
many foolish thoohts. 1 canna remem.
ber them all. I remember best the lnd.
die’s heavy sobs. [ remember hia sad
moaning for Tom Molder, an’ for Tom's
mither, an’ for Bessie and me. An' then
he whisperad, * Isn't it good father's not
here." Then the turnkey cam’ snd said
it was time for me to go. Poor Billie!
[le pressed my hands between his cold
palms till 1 was taken away.”

Then thers was another long pause, and
then these last words "

“ When Billie'a day cam’, on that very
day cam’ Desgie's sorrow too. Dan said
to her in the gloamin’—Dan? That's
her man—* Bess, wa're not going to stay
here ufter this.' Bessie said, ¢ But, Dan,
ean [ leave my blin' mother behind 7 T
canna do that,” At that he went out and
drew the door after him, an' Dessie has
never heard o' him sinea. Tt just felled
the poor thing, an' she's wastin’ awa’,
Whaur ia she the now? Is that what
ye're askin’? She's out charing; she
goes out every day. It's a hard life. And
a bare, eanld house she eomes hame to at
nieht, My poor innocent Bessie! But
it'll mo be for lang! Eh, sir, itsa a big
mystery to me.  What did Bessie do that
#he should suffer a' this 7 Oh, sir | preach
doun drink and the drinkers o' drink, and
lay the curse o' the Almiehty upon both.”

I made arrangements to get Bessie's
ohild sent to school. But when I re
torned in a few days, to tell the grand-
mother, | found the houss filled with
other tenants and no one could tell me
where she had gone, 1 never saw her
again.

It was a long time befors the pain of
the story dulled out of my mind. For
mouths after, as often as I went into that
particular court, and sometimes when I
wis far away from it, the imsge of the
blind woman haunted me, and [ seamed
to hear her weird words piercing into my
sonl : ¢ Preach down drink, an’ the drink-
in' o’ drink. [t killed my Billie. It killed
hig ohum. An’ oh, sir, my dead Billie's
drinkin’ is killln’ Bessie an' her bairn
an’ me."”

PART HL—CULLOSSIE MEMORIES,

More thun twenty years had passed
since the visit I have just deseribed, when
I happened to be brought into contact
with a second mother. If the first was a
mother of grief, this was & mother of joy,
and she was placed in eircumstances the
very opposite of those in which I found
the first. She was as happy as the other
was unhappy. And she turned out to be
a lady of whom, in my youth, I had often
heard, and one of the earliest founders of
the abstivence cate in Scotland.

H. and I had been sent to our presby-
tery to induct a minister in our church
at Woodbury, and we were lodged in the
mayor's house. The lady of the house
happened at the time to be unwell, and
the mayor's mother had come to take her
place while we wera thers. And as the
mayor himself was obliged to leave for
London after the inductive service, we
had the old lady pretty much to ourselves,
It was a great treat. She was a fine
specimen of the Highland lady of the last
generation—polite, high-bred, and gra-
cious in manner. It was delightful to
listen to her talk—somewhat broken
though her English was—as it fell from
her lips, touched with the beautiful gc-
cent one hears from Inverness northward
in the speech of educated people thers.
Although she was far beyond threescore
years and ten, there waa still about her
something of the well-knit form and bear-
ing of her younger years. And there re-
mained to her also an open and still beau.
tiful countenance, Evidently she wasa
reader, and her conversation was full of
the most intelligent observation and
thought.

I do not know whether she thought
that we might be surprised at the absence
of wine from the table; but she took
early ocoasion to tell us that we were in a
teetotal house. “ The mayor is president
of the abstinence society in this town.
And he and all my childer have been teato-
talers since many years ago; since as
long ago as the Cullossie Branch began.”

“Cullossia | " [ exclaimed. “ Are you
speaking of Cullossie on the Norlan Frith?
I nsed to see it daily in my childhood,
looking aoross the frith from the téwn
where | was born.”

“Yiam, it is the same; and 1 am very
happy to find any one who has come from
the Norlan Frith in my son's home.”

“ And have I the pleasure of being in
the company of that Mrs, Beamish of
whom | 8o often heard as the founder of
the Cullossie Branch "

“1 am Mrs. Beamish ; but the founder
of the branch wias my hushand.”

*I remember hearing, Mrs, Besmish,
when I was north some years ago that the
first members of the branch were your
children.”

“ Yiss, that was so, Mr, Beamish and
myself first, then the childer, Honal
signed last. And he had to print his
name in big letters, for he was just learnin’
to writs,"

“And wasn't it the oase, that it was
some, sorrow connected with the fishermen
that led Mr. Benmish and you to begin
the sociaty ¥

It was so, indeed, justas you say. You
will know that Cullossie is a great place
for the herring fishing,  Aund in the sea-
son there will be as many as three, or four,
and sometimes five hundred boats in the
harbor, It is & very besutiful sight to ses
them aailing out of the barbor and away
into the open sea, Just like horaes and
earrisges coming out of an inn-yard on &

market day. The boata come out one by
one like living oreatures, And when they
wore all ont and stretohing if & long line
a8 far as the eys could reach om the sea,
nnd the evening sun was shining on their
brown sails, it waa ns beautiful as any-
thing I ever saw. Mr. Beamish liked to
see it,  And often he would come in from
his offies in the afternoon and say to me,
* Matilda "-he always oalled me Matilda—
*put on your bonnet and come down to
the harbor and ses the boats going out
to sea.’

“ Well, one day we were standing at the
very end of the harbor. And I notiged
that Mr. Beamish was very much tronbled
that day. And when the last boat was
foirly out, he turned to me and said,
¢ There will be bad news to-morrow morn-
ing from these boats, Did yon pot see
that nearly all the men were under drink?
And every boat has whiskey on board.’
And it was just as he said. The drinking
went on all night.  And the boats on the
east const drove against the boats of the
west.  Many of them lost thair neta. And
one boat was capsized and aix men per-
ished, And there was great trouble in
the town next morning.

“It was that very morning Mr. Beam-
ish said to me: ‘Matilds, if we were to
begin a teetotal pociety in Cullossie,
would you take the pledge ?' ‘[ am ready,’
I 8aid, ‘to take the pledge to-day. And
wa will ask the children to join with us.
“Well, Matilda,’ said he, *it iz God'a
work, and we will ask him to prosper it.!
And we prayed for a blessing; and God
has blessed it, for thera is not a drop of
whiskey goea out from Cullossie now with
the boats, The fishermen are nearly all
teatotalers, But that's anold story now.”

“You had n good deal of opposition at
first. Mra. Beawmish 77 said T1.

“Yiks, it was so; the Ilacks opposed
us—that was the banker's family—and
the doetor opposed us.  And at first the
fishermen were against us, But my
greatest enemy was my own cousin, the
parish minister; that was the Rev, Pater
Davidson. Peter waa a very good man,
and a fine preacher; but he was tied up
round and round by his conscience, It
was a very troublesome conscience, his!
It would not let him doone good thing, if
he had never done it before. And he got
to ba very angry with me.

¢ Matilda,” he said to me one day,
* Yon stand on a wrong foundation alto.
gether in this teetotal. The Lord is
against you. He came eating and drink-
ing, [e was nota testotaler like John
the Baptist. No. Every creature of
GGod was good in his sight. And my
coneciénce will not allow me to be differ-
ent from my Lord.”

“¢Wall, Peter,' 1 aaid, ‘I think if the
Lord had lived in Cullossie, and seen the
drinking there is there among the poor fish-
ermen, he would have been a teetotaler.

“*Do not speak that way,' said be.
* You have no warrant in Seripture for it.
We are Lo be saved by faith not by works,
Aud it is the gospel that is God's power
unto salvation, not testotalism.”

“ e was both vexed and angry, But for
all that he was & good man, my cousin,
and one of the best preachers in the north, ”

“ But after all, Mres, Deamish, he joined
your society,” I said.

“ Yiss, it was so, and I will tell yon how
that came about. It was Vhe eacramént
in the parish church, and Mr. Davidson
was preaching the sermon. I mind the
day well. He took for his text that day
the words in the first Epistle of Jobn:
‘Hareby perceive we the love of God, be-
canse he Iaid down his life for us.' It
was & beautiful sermon. As 1 said, he
was a good preacher. And he preached
the gospel. But when he was done with
his sermon, and had to make his applica-
tions, I saw that he was in trouble. ¢ The
applications of this,' said he, ‘must ba
drawn from the next clause, And this is
what it says. It savs, “ Wa ought to lay
down our lives for the brethren.” Now
there must be ways in which we can and
ought to lay down our lives for brethren.
We have to sacrifice ourselves in these
wihys a8 they are opened up to us, We
have to lay down our life, if by so doing
we can save their souls.” And just thers
—he told me afterward, but I saw his
face getting red at the time—just there
and then the whole principle of Christian
abstinence flashed in upon him in a mo-
ment. And although he did not name it
that day, he was an abstainer from that
day, and he became the president of our
society.

“¢ Yes, Matilda," he said to me, ‘it was
I who was wrong, and not you, Ab-
stinence, if it can help in saviog the lost,
is part of the life our Lord laid down
for us.

“ Yiss, you may well say that, Mr. H.
It was a great catch when we got the
minister on our side. It was like fire to
an engine. It was life tothecause. And
he made a speech at the first meeting he
was in the chair, which did the cause a
great deal of good,

“‘I am but a new convert,’ he said,
‘and | have no right to be in this honor-
able place. But since the kindness of
them who better deserve to be in it has
placed me here, I will say that Tam a real
vonvert, and in a good cause it is better to
be late than never,’

“*I am aware,” he said, ‘that many of
my friends think that I and those around
we are out of our senses.  Also that we
have parted with good manners. They
call us fools and pretentious peopls, and
presumptuous, and bypoeritical and other
names as bad as these, But some day,
maybe, they'll change their song, Tee-
totalers are neitheér hypocrites, nor Phari-
seeq, nor fools. They do not differ from
their neighbors in anything buman. If
you tickle them, they will langh; if you
prick them, they will ory. They are just
Cullossia people with a little more sense
than they had bLefore, They have the
sense not to touch nor to taste the drink
that intoxicates. And do not think that
we bave not considered the relation
of our teetolalism to the gospel. We
know better than to do that. Aud we
know better than to think that it is
all the T'en Commandments. But testo-
talism will make it easier to keep the
Commandments ; and it will take some
great and oryiog bindrances out of the
way of the gospel.'

“ After that meeting the society pros-
pered, and 1 believe it prospers still.”—
Alexander Macleod, in Christian Union,

-

The Yankee Cannonier,

The most conapicuous mot of reckless
cournge | ever saw displayed on any
battle-field during our grest civil war
(writes a correspondent of the Philadel-
phia Times) occurred at the second battle
of Muvussas on the 30th of August, 15032,
[t was performed by a federal artillerist
in the presence of both armies and was
wituessed by as least a thousand men,
many of whom are still living and ean
rendily recall the ineident when reminded
of the circumstances. Just as Hood's
men charged down the hill near the Henry
house upon the first federal line, and it
became evident he would capture the bat-
tery stationed there, a federal artillery-
wan determined to save one ol the can-

non, if possible, and to do #o he had to |
take it up the side of the ditoh in front of
the confederates for & half mile. The
ditch wns four feet wide and as many
deep, and conld not ba orossed with the |
oRNToOn,

How he got his horses hitched, or |
whether they had really ever been taken
from the piece, I hava never known, for
the first I saw of him he was coming up
our front in s sweeping gallop from the
cloud of smoke, and llood’s men were
firlug at him. As soon as he esoaped
from that volley he came in front of our
brigade and under range of onr muskets
on the left, and as he awept on up the left,
a file firs was opened upon him. Our line |
was approaching the diteh rapidly ata
double-quick, and the lane between us
and the ditch was getting narrower each |
second, but the artillery-man seemed de-
termined to save his gun from eapture, and
he flew along hin courss at & tremendous |
rate of speed. He had four largs gray or
white horses to the cannon, and they came |
up the valley in splendid style. The man
st erect and kept his team well in hand, |
while his whip seemed to play upon the
flanks of the leaders, and all four horses |
appeared o leap together in regnlar time.
The ground was very dry, and a cloud of
dust rolled ont from under the horses' feet
and from the wheels of the cannon as |
they came thundering along. [

Three regiments of our brigade had |
already fired at him as he rushed along
their front, and as he approached the left
of another, I ran down the rear rank
sbouting to the man: “ Shoot at the
horses | Lot the man alone and shoot at
the horses | You are firing too high!" |
At this 1 saw a noted marksman in
Company I' drop upon one knee and |
sight along the barrel of hiw musket and
fire, but on came the man and the gallop |
of his team was unbroken, Ramming in
another cartridge, the marksman was
ready again in a minute, and just as the
caunonier swept aoross his front within a
hundred yards he kneeled down, and talk-
ing deliberate aim at the foremost horae,

fired again, but on went the team un- |

harmed as before,

Thus he passed along the whole front
of our regiment and then along another
on our right, and escaped around the head
of the ditoh and scross the field and up
the hill beyond.  As far off as we could
sé6 him, his team was still going in a
gallop, but when out of range on the hill
beyond the ditch, he turned in hia saddle
and, taking off his hat, he waved it

around his head several times, and some

of the confederales cheered him.

At least five hundred men fired at that
Yankee gunner, and I have often won-
dered if be escaped death in the subse-
(uent battles of the war and lives to tell
of the fearful gauntlet he ran along the
front of & whole brigade of confederates
firing at him,

A Reminiseence of Parepa.

The senson of mysio was cloging. Sa-
tiated with praise, Parepa Rosa dr2w her
fur wrap around her shoulders, and, step-
I““‘E from the private entrance of #he
“Grand,” was about to enter her carriage
when “ please, mi ladi,” in low pleading
Aceents, arrested her attention, It was
only the shrunken, misshapen form of lit-
tl_a Elfin, the Italian street singer, with
his violin under his arm; bnt the face
upturned in the gaslight, though pale
and pinched, was as delicately cnt as a
oameo, while the eager, wistful light in
the great, brilliant eyes, the quiver of en-
{t¥kty in the soft Italian voice, held her
for 8 moment against her escort’s en-
deavor to save the annovance of hearing
a beggar's plea. “ Well,” said the great
singer, half impatient, vet full of pity.
“ Would mi ladi pleass 7” in sweet broken
English, and the slender brown hands of
the dwarf held up a fragrant white lily,
with a cryatal drop iu its golden heart.
“Do yon mean this lovely flower for
me?" A passionate gesture was his an-
swer. Taking the flower, Parepa Rosa
bent har stately head. * Yon heard me
sing !  “Mj ladi, I hid under the stair,
"T'was yesterday I heard the voice. Oh,
mi Iadi, my ladi, T could die”” The
words came brokenly from quivering lips,
passionately in earnest, The loud voice
of the world she had just left had never
shown Parepa Rosa the power of har
grand voice a8 she saw it now in these
goft, dark eyes aflame, and in the sobbing,
broken words, “ Mi ladi, oh! mi ladi, [
could die” “Child,” and her wvoice
trembled, “mest me hera to-morrow at
five,” and holding the lily carelessly to
her cheek she stepped into her carriage
and was driven away. It was Parepa
Rosa's last night. In a box near the
stage sat little Klfin, like one entranced.
Grandly the clear voice swelled its tri-
umphant chords, and rang amid the
arches with unearthly power and sweet-
ness, The slight frame of the boy
swayed and shook, and a look so rapt, s0
intense, came on his face, you knew his
very heart was stilled. Then the won-
drous voice thrilled softly, like the faint
sound of bugles in the early morn; again
its swestness stole over vou like the dis-
tant chimea of vesper bells. Encore after
encoreé followed. The curtain rolled up
for the last time, and as simply as possi-
ble the manager told the audience of last
night's incident and announced that
Parepa Rosa's farewell to them would be
the simple ballad warbled many a bitter
day through the streets by little Elfin,
the Italian musician. Long and pro-
longed was the applanse, and at the first
pause, sweeping in with royal grace, came
our queen of song. At her breast was
a fragrant lily. Queen, too, by right of
her beautiful unstained womanhood, as
well as by the power of her sublime voice,
she stood & moment, then sang clearly
and softly the ballad with its refrain of
“ Farewell, Sweet Land." Accompanying
her came the low, sweet wail of littla
Elfin's violin. There was silence in that
great house at the close, then a shout went
up that shook the mighty pillars. A
whisper being heard that Pargpa Rosa
meant to educate the boy masically, the
generous hearts of s faw opaned the gates
of fortune for little Elfin. To«day he is
great and famous, “the boy violinist,”
aud they eall him to play before princes.
Parepa Rosn | God called thee in thy
perfect womanhood, but thy voice lives
in our hearts, and at the last great day it
shall be written in shining lstters on thy
uame : * Inasmuch as ye did it unto the
least of these, ye did it unto me,”’— Se-
lecied,

- -

He was a five-year-old grandson of the
author of * Uncle Tom’s Cabin,” and he
was awloging on a neighbor's front gate.
“Willie," said his mother, “ Mr. Smith
doesn’t like to have any one swing on his
gate.” “1 don'c cwre for Mr, Smith,”
was the reply ; “ nor for his ox, nor his aas,
vor aoything that he s ¢ Willia,"”
again said his mother, “do you know
who wrote those words yon use so?"
“ No," said Willie, * I d'no; *spect it was
Graon'ma Stowe, though.”

- = - - —

A summEen resort—Borrowing your

neighbor's lawn-mower,

Few Adverfisements.
THE WONDER

nniversal as to how
mense sale conld be erented o Lowell for
Hoon's Sansaraminia.  Bot, my feend, if
you eonld stand behiind our countor n week
ol hear whiat those say who are using it
e renson wonld i
Il peul curitive power of
(ET0 1

o e (ufthe-

In beooming atieh an fin

appenr as olesr us
Hon-dey sun.
Hoan's BARSAFANILLA defponstyites
In every oash whare ewre dirdedd
fully regarded, 'We would that wo might
et before the people s eaetional guert of the
wonfidence thst is expressed to us evory day
It i medielne by those who have carefully
noted (without proeiudioe its effedtsagpon the
Blood and through thist upon the Whole sys-
tem, stimuiating all the lunetions of the
body to perform the duties nature reqoires
@l them, Try a bose nud satisfy yoursell,

Cold Hands and Feet.
LowELL, Fob. 3, 1870,

Mesans, O T Hoob & Co.t Gontlenien —
AbDout one year neo iy daighiter commepeed
tuking your 5 spariline At that thne sho
Il very Ntth petite; eoull take no long
wilks, and her Giee was badly broken out
with s humor, S was ) Iy oubled
with cold hands nod feety by I sevnned
T b g, sl shie wias in o eondition which
et s grenr anxivey, After thking ono
Bottie of your Sarsaparcilln shie began 1o lm-
prioves and she now las g od appetite and
enan take much longer walks,  Her humor is
nothing compared with whit It was ope yeoe
ago, She is in botter spirlts, I not troubiled
whth cold hiarils wnd fiet s previously,  And
I atteibute this impeovoiment in her oonidl-
ton Ihrgely to nr Sprsaparills 1 4
tkon six bottlos, ol Tntenids o
use, 1w Inclined to oppose tho 1
ft Nrst. 1 pnow Bave great falth in
blood putitior. Vory truyly your
L. HINUKLEY,
Iway, Lowell, Mass,

Hood’s Sarsaparilla.

Hole 1y all divgee
&n

I 1
It n% g

No. 064 Dyon

reelsts,  Price £1; or sl
€5, Prepired by O L ITOOD & CO.,
eearien, Lowell, Mass,

Apotli

I'iHE

Admuation

oF THE

HWORLD.
Mrs.S. A . Allen's

WORLD'S

Hair Restorer
' 1§ PERFECTION!?

Beunsfactress, Me
LLEN Tuie justly earned this title,
thouwiy nre

1

ver i fine hesd «

hadr, i oy, ks cha
Js2, giving

Iuaunuus \Q'I:l‘!"'-} a8 1N Yot

COMPLIMENTARY. “ My
hair is now restored to its
youthful color; I have not
a gray hair left. 1 am sat-
isfied that the preparation
is not a dye, but acts on
the secretions. My hair
ceases to fall, which is cer-
tainly an advantage to me,
who was in danger of be-
coming bald.”  This
the testimony of all who
use Mrs. S0 A, ALLEN'S
WorLp's HAIR RESTORER.
“One Bottlo did it." Thatis e

cxpression of many who have Had
their gray haer restored to it natural
wolir, and Id spot coversd
wilh hair, after nuing one bottde of
i)} S A Aveen's Worin's Han
Rustonei. It is ot 4 dye,
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THE GREAT

German Remedy.
TRUTHS FOR THE SICK. !

o -
Birrens, it will eure

B sin in cured
it BULPFIIUR DIITERS,
It

Operatives whoare
losely conilned in|
P the mills and work- )
Mshope; Clorks, wholits Impuritled bu
i (o not procuro guf- niti:rough tha s
| felent excerelso, andfin Piroples, Blotclies,
| dll whonre sonined o
lin doors, should :
||

Ruly onHi
i DiTTERS,
SULrHUR  IUTTENS,
B They will mot the
Bl lie weak and siokly, [em——
| m—— SULTHUR DiTTERS]
| General Debilityfwill cure Liver Come
neods agent!a tonid Iplaint, Don't bodis.
Usa BurrFaun IiT-jeouraged; it will cure
TES, and you willfyou,
not be troubled.
) BuLrnur Birs
Don't be without afwill build youup
bottla, Try it; youlmakayou stronga
will not regret it, le:ﬂllh:-'.

Sulphur Bitters.

' (Bel's Gng Wi Gursfor Tootheche 5

I'rice, twenty-five centd,

LContinued,)
CHAPTER 11,
wonderful und mysterious curative power s de.
veloped which ls a0 varied in its operations that
no digease or ill health can possibly exist or re-
sist its power, and yet it s

Harmloss for the most frall woman, wenkest

invalid or smatlest child to use.
' Patieats
© Alost desdd or nearly dylog "

For years, and given up by physicians of
Bright's and other kidney dlseases, liver com-
alnty, severe coughs called consumption, have
psin cured,

Waomen gone nearly crazy!

From smgony of noamlgis, nervousness, wike-
fulpess snd varions diseases peculinre to women

People drawn out of shape from excrucisting
pangs of Rbeumutism,

leflammatory and chronic, or suffering from |

perofula!

Erysipeins !

Salt rheum, blood poisoning, dyspopsia, indi-
gestion, nod in fact almoest il disesses frxil

Noture is Lelr to

Huve been cored by Tlop Bitters, proof of
which esn be found in every nelghborhood in
the known world,

Auction Commission House |
Come high, coma low, 1o ths Auncllon Commislon
Houws and by your Tees direct frow Chine sid Jepan,
throngh the morlvers, Always on hand: Froll, Tobaoeo
and Clguas, Rocond-linod Purnituee, 1 am the only Aue-
| Uomest in Montpelles thiat wakes n specially of selling
reil aod persoual propeity. Employment Agenay,
DANIEL CAKR,
Houth Malu Ht., Montpelior, Vi, et

' §66

W week In vour gwin (owi.

Torms and o m&m
Irée. Adidrws H -

avier & Co., Portland,

dlew Advertisements,
ES
“THE

ELLIS" HORSE REMEDIES

ARE TIIE BEST,”

2\

Solidly Endorsed by the * Spirit of the Times,” and
Leading Vetarinary Surgeans,

"Eurs's Seavin Cone =00 ooume, It "
""genernlly regurded ad imposdible to "
Y pletely cure n bone spavin and remove tha
" oninrgoment, but if i poxilively astonishing
" what curntive peonoerties exist in the mix-*"
“tire known ns Fllls's Spavin Core, and
""those who hsve given it u falr telal say it (s "
" the beat remdy that they ever applisd, In*
"' many onses it has not only removed the'*
" Inmeness, but wleo the lnmop, snd we re
Yornerd {f as Tar 2uperior to the ordinary blis-
"o preacriled by e faenity We also "'
** lonrn that 104" s pondition, eolle, wirm. and ™'
“heave powdntn are the beat of theiv kind, "
“uod just what every horse uowner shonld
" have at hand ready for use,  Maw 12, "8, "

Nold by all droggists and hnrness men.
@™ Our 25 and 810 sssoriment of Ellis's
horse remedies should be in every stable,
ELLIS SPAVIN CURE ©(),,
W Radimry St Boston, knd T4 Foarih Ave, N, Y.

O
"

0

THE REED PIPE |

§CLARIONASS

The New Mechanlonl Musienl
Instroment,

CLARIONAS -£O),OO() CLARIONAS

Huave Been Sold During the Firat
Two Months of ‘f‘hvlr
Manufacture,

Every Instrument Guarantsed,

Sent on Recolpt of Prion: or by
Exvpress. (.0, 1. Permit-
ting Exanmination De.
fore Puyment.

POTENT REASONS why every
family should have a mechanical
musical instrument:

1. r‘ihl dollars will bty il\'\l’.,‘\"-l"' on

Hand thav ¢an be hi 1w Alie
i b Uhe fargest cho

o n mere elill, can tlny on
« withant noy previous mus-

b While the ohiid mmnses (1]
enlly deeeloped nasd oneirar

S, It lesras practicully 1o * Leep

UL distingaisali the
and th B greml stride
e mrt o

T arns from the relative bonegih of
the performtions the relative value of the
notes,
iths

will mavi

abor,

a practical

SOOIt gmine In three
wl the

miew of m
nhetr thires ar fo
St TR Intorest (o mosic s awakenid,
10, Tt taste in sl s enliivated
1. 1t love for musie bs strongly developed,
by interest, thete and love
e ohild conies to the kKevbanrd
oot only with pleasare. bt with & morad gl
mental force whinh will insare it8 mpid
progrens, ‘
1l Such sn Insteiiment hae a refining (n-
floenoe, ax muste always will, kesting ohils
dren at home and awsy from mischiof, and
will bring oy and happiness in all thsss
{ homen where the loxnries of expenpive
piAnow, organs aund expaniive tenclilug cans
not be had,

-'GLUETT & SONS

SOLE AGENTS,

= 265 River Sireety, Troy, No Y. —
o | i .| .G_

The nse of the term
“Short Line’” in con-
nection with the eor-
porate name of A great
rosd, conveys an ldea of
just what s required
by the tmaveling pub-
lie—a Short Lina, Quick

LlNE Time and the Hest of
B sccommodatione—all of

which are furnished by the greatest railway in
Amaerich,

(HICACO,
MIL!A_ UKEE
= GT. pAUL.

It owns and operates aver 4,500 miles of rond
in Northern [llinols, Wisconsin, Minnesota,
Jowa and Dakota; sand as its main lines,
branches nod connections reach all the groat
business centers of the Northwest and Far
West, it natornlly unswers the description of
Short Line, and Best Ronte betwaen

Chicago, Milwaukee, 8t, Paul and
Minneapolis.

Chicago, Milwaukee, La Crosse
‘and Winona.

Chicago, Milwaukee, Aberdeen
.and Ellendale,

Chicago, Milwaukee, Hau Claire
.and Btillwater,

Chicago, Milwaukee, Wausau and
Merrill.

Chicago, Milwaukee, Beaver Dam
and Oshkosh.

Chicago, Milwaukee, Waukesha
and Oconomowoc. -

Chicago, Milwaukee, Madison and
Prairie du Chien,

Chicago, Milwaukee,
and Faribanlt.

Chicago, Beloit,
Mineral Point,

Chicago, Elgin, Rockford and Du-

buque.

Chicago, Clinton, Rock Island and
Cedar Rapids,_

Chicago, Council Bluffs
Omaha. . )

Chicago, Bioux City, Bioux Falls
and Yankton. :

Chicago, Milwaukee, Mitchelland
Chamberlain,

Rock Island, Dubuque, S8t. Paul
and Minneapolis.

Davenport, Calmar, 8t, Paul and
Minneapolis,

Pullman Sleepers sod the Finest Dinlng
| Caars in the world ars ron on tha miain lines
of the CHICAGO, MILWAVKEE & ST,
PAUL RAILWAY, and every attention is
prid to passengers by courteous employes of
the Company.

8. 8. Merrill,
Gen'l Manager,

| . T Clnrk,

Gen'l Snpt

Owatonna

Janesville and

and

A. V. H. Carpenter,
Gen'l "asa, Ageak

Goo. H. Hosfford,

Ana't Uien'| 1'osa, Agt,

Rooy's Caleultor md Diary

Makes Praction] Arithmotio sasy for all. Simpli-
floa the art of cowputation, amd mables overy
Farmer and Tradesuan w0 make gocrect and ins
stantaneons calonlations in mll their bosiness tranes-
wottona,  Is worth (te welght in gold o svery one quick
in flgures, 1t 6 neatly printed, eleganily bodam), ses
companial by & Esupwanis Dlary, SinicaTe Klate,
Penrervat Calendar and Varvansis Pookot Book.
Morocon, 81, Beul poatpald on recsipt of prios,
Agoents wanted. Solls mpldly, Address

FRED L, HUNTINGTON,

Malone, New York.

r WILL NE NEATLY
YOUR NAME i
Thromo OA IIEl

ol Wy erent, anil senl post-paid for ouly four J-cey
slagups; ol packs for twenty J.oont stamps.  Addroas

Bb-dwo)

UNION CARD CO,, Mantpellor, Vi,
$72

A WEEK, §12 a day at homie eastly mads, (
Uuitit tree.  Addross 'llll.'l l"i.‘uf Au.‘\mm




