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POETBY.

IVE BI.F\ Tixkite

I've been thinking; Uve bean thinking,
W hat & glorious warld were this,

1id folks mind their business more,
And mind their neighbor's less,

Tor instancs, you “dnd I, my friend,
Aroe sadly Fﬁ! 4o t4K,

Of matters shat cofeern 1 not,
Aud otherd ﬁ.ma- niock.

I've becu ﬂum#itdhgu

~ Te mend our p¥n. affair?,

That possibly our nefghbors Wi
Contrive to mansge tHeirs,

We've faults onough at houe to men T
It may be 5o with othed,

1t would secm Etrange, if i were not
Sinee all munFind were broth: re.

Oh! would that we had (hiris

Flor every man end we ‘mat,
Tu:‘ivm is thie mark of those . )‘é\F
. Who knew “ to err is human.”
Then let us banish jealousy :

Let's lift cur fallom biuther,
And a8 wo jonrney down 1ife's foad,

‘Do good to one another.

__.-..._._.-_——

A CH ALL.E' NGE.

1f you want a kiss take it,

There is a jolly Saxon proverb,
That & man is half in heaven

When he has a woman's kiss
But there’s danger in delaying,

And the sweetness may forsake it
Ro I tell you, bashful lover,

If you want  kiss: Why, take it?

Never let another fellow

Steal 8 march on you in this;
Never lot a laughing maiden

Bee you spoiling for  kiss.
There's a royaf way ﬁ'mm.

And the jolly ones who take it;
Have a motto that is winning—

If you want a kiss : Why, take it!

e e

|HOW TOM FI'JLL

BY A, F. HILL.
Fom Martin was 2a
{young msp, of a romantic turm of
mind.

And yet be bad never fallen in love,
He had seen a great many  girls that
|
83 le tvas wont to express it—but be
had never yeb enzountered the one

baul fitted for him.

Well, t.here' wag dmipls time
He was ouly bweinity-four,

Oue beaintitul day in '\Im he got o0
afternoon's leave of absets from the
store in which le was 2 « lni., and
took a street car for home, s he had |
pmmlsul to take hia sister odt in the

uilhitry 6 ®oe tlieir aunt.,

He m'(.‘l!:rn,-(i 2 seat in one coruer of
thi ear, and divctly  opposite him, |
reading a letter, sat— he noticed it
immediateiy —oue of the loveliest erea

tll-

| seen.

She—but it is no use to attempt to
i describe her,

Tow's heart gave um:' extra throb,
It happened that, jost &8 e had fairly
't..u,u,ht sight of her beauntiful face, s

involuntarily looked up—with a pair
of suck eyes!—and their ghinces met,
It Wwas but fir an m\t.ml—-.t ere
fraction of a sebond—but it wis long
1emmri' to to fix those eyes on Tow's
Leart forever. He had always De
lievedd in love at.fivst sight, 1t was ne
inger beliet now—it was certainty,

Yes, already Tom Martin was ia
love with the beantiful stmnger. Al
\rn-:ul,\' be began to wrtare himself with

the thoughlt that he might never see
Yor again—might never koow her
wime—never have the privilege of
speaking 18 ber, and telling Tet hig
Move—that] 3 ifiv efenit, her beart
might aven fow be afother’s.

But {1 the midst of these puifitul re.
flections the Faies Seewed to favor
hig.  Wlhile the uneonseicons abject of
| bis ddiifiration ity redd a seeond
| page & 15 letter, she, witliogt por-

cviving ity lef tie envelope fall in her
[ lag, right side up, and Tom’s keen eye
! at onee deciphered the addrass] i

Yes, the fall address--name, street
anid numbe r—"{ml-—v‘-, joy '—it was in
A teminifie Dafd, If was nd Jove let.
ter, then, from a hated rival, he
thought; for suddénly had  the |
passion taken possession of im that
he already felt a jealous fang ot the
thonght of a rival—alrendy felt that,
somehow he had a sort of elaim on the |
charming girl. Romautic fellow ¥

It was with eager, 8¢ crish eyes thit
Lie read the address on the tell tale en-
velope., He felt that be was taking a
liberty, and be lovked abont him to |
see il he was observed, but to his won-
Far not another passenger in the car
was paying the slightest attention
either to him or the marvelous besuty
in the opposite corper, =

Mentally préwonneing them o séf of
i ppreciative churls, for not seeming
to be afteeted by such an unnsual de-

oth)

Any fool may facen woman, gree of beanty as should have boerf
, A wear s orown ; patpable €5 all, he proceeded to stamp
";w&“u';'h:::':" her address on his bLraio. It was:
1d you have e golden n;:pla 1% Miss Jennié Wright, No. 390 Mark
;“ mtist fin® the tréé and shake it ; Street” Bless the dear, distinet
Ifthe thing is Worth the having, clrirograph of héF femiale friend ; there
ml’“““ﬂ kin: Why, take it could be no mistake abobt it
gy e o The beanty wis still in the car when
“ADIEU P LTom left it, abd he stood at the street
" "':"nm gorner, by a lamp post, and gazed

. - 1L S
- wwm& *‘:‘;lﬂlinf‘mina
b, clasp be 1aid in thine—
w‘m MI on my W st

'words thrill fhut we mey not

wistfully after the rumbling vehicle as
long as it was in sight.

be wilked honle.

He walked on slowly, gazing st the
curbktone, and presently repeated :
s love hir, T¥dvé her—not for her

: Though the brow and the hp!:“d'ﬂ]'ll“ﬁ

© Whisper in silénies otr last * Adieu "

w ———

: ﬁk it is the most favora-
to hm&kmg, itisa well known

fact that wild eats are best sown by

sarpassing beauty glone, Dy for the
pure soul that shines numistalably |
from her eyes. iss Jemnie Wright,

'| No. 390 Mark Street”

ANl that afternoon, duting ihe jileas-
aut trip to the country in company
with his own sweet sister—but he
thought her very plain—Tom was wo-
rose and gloomy.

« What's the matter, Tom I” asked

macnlight,

the gieter. ¢ Do you not feel well 17

IN l.O\ E. :

pood looking |

| Bay likicd—in fact, he “liked “em all,”|

whoin, 'h-vmuh_w' to his views, Nuture]

f tures that he or iy body elst liud ever 1

finished the page she was reading, and |

« T love her,” he said to himself, as |

N'I)RIA

“ \\ In e ri.uul\ 1 fc-el well,” he re-
plied, half petalantly. “Do I laok
sick 77 :

“ No—bib yoft are rather qul‘.t“

« No more so than ustial. Yon ean't
“3iiost me to be like a nolsy, giddy
I've u good deal fo think about.
g s Bad Miss Wright, 2o, 3‘10
i think Tom was in love.
| His gister that there was
'mu,l thing on bis mind, for Hotwith-
Int.ahdm;.. hig implied as -m{m of Rabit
ual sedateness, he was gohers !-3 jast
as gay and lively asany © -1«]:_, Tounjr
| girl,”
| 8o his sister cessed guestioning Lim,
1"ml he indulged in his abstractions
! undisturbed.  Amd  the  more  he
thought ot Miss Wright, 1 the more he
Was convineed that he loved ber—that
she was destined to be his,

“ But,” he said to bimself, that even-
| ing, * how aw I tv make her nuqmun
Pianee? 1 know her nae amd atldress,
[n is true, but I, a [mtut stringer,
ettt “(ntli: ring the Jdooi-bell, and
ask to see Miss Wright, Nor do 1
like the ulm of writi ng. Would she,
{uot kno lng we, nat knmmug how

deeply 1 love her, veuture to answer
Ly letter 7 And yet, I verily believe
| that l‘r-'n\ulvnw li as thrown this clue
in my way, aid that it is part of the
great pl.lll for me to write. Yes, il
do it

He did write that very evening, and
mailed the letter next morwing. Here
is what be wrote:

w Miss JuNxie Wrionr; ¥io will |
be surprised  when yort receive this, |
know ; bng L bei yoa notto act hasti-
Hy i {lie matter, and, above all, not to
Liread my letter as an impertinent in-
trision.  Where | IiGce “von you, wrid
how I have learned your waoe ard ad
dress, T neetd not te Il yott now. ! wili
explain 141 Au the fiture Sllﬂi-o it to
say that 1 have seen yon-—gazed npon
your hegutiml face with, a charme! 0f
‘mimtmu-—-.lml that yoil have aw: akn
ed in my heart a sentiment that we
Noung ady has ever awakenoed there,
.|ltlmng'h I have becn in Lhis workd
nearly 1 quarter of a centnry. Tna
word, I love yon! Ok believe ine,
I Miss Wright, though | have bu! late-
Iy gazed for the firet timie wpon your
fair face, 1 love yon troly—sinee rely—
with a love that can never grow cokl.
Pardon if§ boldness in thos address.
mg you; and 1 beg that you will aot
despmv me—that you will not n'pe!
me withgut giving me an opportunity
to meet vou face to tace, and tell you,
with all the ‘candor of 2§ ahifl, Wwhird
1 have here but poorly witten—when
I hope, 3o enrnestly, that yvou may not
find me anworthy of your affection.
¥t Toast do me the great l\lmlm-sﬂ to
answer this letter, a ul e ii me il | may
iuer hope to find tavor iu yowr ai,:hl

You see I,do.uot congeal Im‘n you my
name and adidre qupn:tl I trust in your
frenerous Hedart tie " mv confiderce will
| be ducred with you?”

A day and m;..ht pafsed ; then &
Idn_y of tetertsh anxziety :mll a |n|.llt uf’
| unrest 3 then another day of torture |

taml suspense, amd another night of

restless longing. A whole week went |
by, and no letter from the beauwtilal
ihn.nf;: who seemed destined to make
him happy or wiseralle during tle
rest of his life,

Tled his heart sunk, aud the whole
world looked dirk and cheetless,  Fle
thought of bis revolver—ot landanu
{ —of the ebothes line—ol the calw tiver
, —and finally, in 2 meiancholy mood,
| wondered what kiud of a lite a her
mit's life was. e thought. he should
rather like it.

No; he §odlil be bravs! A WLl
week hadd passed, aud his love wasun
changed ; therefore it was no idle fan-
ey. Now, he would net give it up.
He,would write again and again—aye,
call, if necessary—lbut be would know
his fate. y

So he wrote agdin. He told her she
was eruel, thén told her she was jast,
as he knew lie was not. worthy of Ler,
and a great many tluugs like that.
He also told her Yt he commended

her diseretion in paying nur utgeullio!l
to a stranger’s letier-—still be éntredt-
{ed bei, now that he had ‘%r‘l‘u'n a
stl’l'xrbtl letter, to vosivicr Lim a Strdn.
gz' uo longer, lmt to grait bil by op-
purtumty o pro\'e his leve.

He mailed that letter, and, the

same diy, made eight mistakes in the

gl
A

alwmt.
well Enew

]

[

| counting-room.,

Two duys later he received a city.
letter, addressed to him in a feminive
hand. With a2 throbbing beart. he

S

opened it nnd looke:l ut. the signature.
It was digued * Jehnie Wright”

.\ £1m vame over his eyes, and be
was quite dizsy for as muck a3 aqtur
ter of a minute, He rubbed his eyes,
ehafed his forehead with his haund,
took a glass of water, then read the
letter, which was as follows:

o Mu. MARTIN —Sir:-Both your It
tots reached me, When I vead your

| st oue 1 was alwost tempted, 19
answer it, beeause 1 was so curious te
know where you had seen me. and
how yoa had obtained my address ;

bat the propriety of so readily ~con

T 3, 1872. .

Where did yoa ~ee me, Mr.

Amd she gracefally seated herself
within three or four feet of poor Tom.

“1 saw you in a street car; but it
wasti't yon,” responded Tom searcoly
knowing what he said,
lovely young lady; she ditln’t look o

“Bu&. nn- )‘uu Mias—-—-Jmnw Wl‘ight—f.
Itis T you huve been
wm-eponding with for some time.

Martin ¥

o 1L was—t—

Martin I hope you and wy sister
may like each gthers & have nothing
fmher tosay.” And she withdrew.

It wae¢ hedrly tiree monuths before
Tow Martin—happy fellow !—led the
blooming Mrs. Cooke to thé 'altar.
|p Took ! p‘!‘btt!er dnd aweetor than
ever, aud everyliody present dm
that no one living could ever have. ta-

ken ker for a widow. a

bit like yon.”

“ Bat  how came youn to write to
me ! Yoﬂgﬂt wmy address mﬂbctly
frem some source.”

The “Nation’s” Objes Qmﬁu

G‘m . r,! 4

senting to . open a correspondence

with ulll; cutire stranger was not quite “J saw your Mdﬂ?ﬁ cnan euﬂlnpe, . Néw l‘;;l’l't.. ‘bea.rin : 45 this’ on
clear o ine.  Your second fetter reach- | while the young lmh sat reading a Gt”ﬁ’e" "G“l!le qp “M
ed me yesterday, and, eoufident of|lotter.” ?tm;mw to ¢ Bl ] aud ‘!bm
your sinverity, 1 have goneluded tord- | 3ies Wught. tbuugllb o momem.- alw u ﬁw

pl} ip the frst 1-b,|ue, 1, epunot thest Biihed m G ice ﬁ
ingine what you see in me tg admire, | 10" THIEREC outrignt. ete 1‘ in Grevley's. character

My friends hiive tot genumlh pro-
nonneed me Iamu'nul

you tiay .u\alm suddenly . by-and-by.
1 am willing you shouid see me; but

pot to avt with undue haste; | inust
stipulate that you do not exll for two
mouths—it at the end of that time

you Hre still convineed that you enter-

lain lor e @ Lroe, wanly 1egard, lftl:

Hemoer, however, that 1 hagg ot

willing that we should meet.

seen you—ilo not know how Yon wil
impress |

to hope for my regard

miich.”

Tom was delighted,
have Loped for a wore favorable
sponse. He saw in this

He could no

deal fairly with a
aprightness.
as mm‘i

%
Lot Ellem; wad Tow came to fancy
comt e inercased friendliness and

Ll}!!ﬁlll‘l‘lt""‘ visible in her letters, that

It s,

i

she was bis ;rmuma to like lmu
hi inight Iinp{ ror ;.lwut resu! m whet

alia shorid she him—fw Tow was an
uncommonly bridsome fellow, it be

did Kuow it l!‘maeln o "

Pwo mioutlis rdllad by, and it was

fiith g hind of happy dream to Tom.

The anticipation of the joy that was
to come lightened every hour, und his

addreased to Miss Jen dewlnd
heart was unchanged ; so it \‘nil-u it is you thit i have fin fwlf :
mntually agreed thut; off & Cefrain mmnwudmg with all this time. Qb

Wednesday evening, his fair corres
pondent would receive him at No. 390

Mark ﬂrmt

His heart was becfing with anusnal

violence when he _rang the door-bell.

A servaut eame to the door, aund, on

gaving that he wish@ to ser Mies

Wright, nshered him into a 'rr:ll fight-

@l parlor.
Telling him to be seated, the ser-

vant withdrew, saying she would el

Miss '\\'mﬂ.f immedingely.

i Tom foand himseif alone, aud
!he sat three listening to the beating
of his heart, which, it seemed, conld

not stay in thera :m.\;'lmmm'.

At last be heatd light footsteps on
the hall stairs; then the rastling of
female garments in the hall; then the
door t'p-"'uI and a persou entered,
Tom could not look up at frst, ma(l

thonght he most be fainting.

But he aummmml the last atom ot
conrige in his uamw then nrtm-, and

confronted the young lad’} .
 Miss W’nghl: |

But e started as tllon;.li he had
stepped on somfe carpet tucks, and!
um-mr alr exelamiation—almost a
-t bﬁiﬂg helm him
e !(ml deenr and
adofed nf ifnxt sight m thiat E.ipm .

) gkt

!‘(ﬂ"ﬂm—‘ salde
i iy

was not tlw same

sm'et car { noT Wis she so het!’l‘trml

On the uontmr} , the persoit before Ium
wan strikingly plain, and Her very age
commanded respect. She was & mus- b,
enlar person, with an angular faee,
and bad she been attired in male
fssad’

haln.hmeurs,.ma wonld buré |
for a small man of lhn-t; Aive.

 Mr. Martin, I.belicve,” shé snidf

wlthasmﬂn.

Tom was &ly stobmed, bt Ge
longer |J

coull not delay speaking uiy
“ Yosj but—Niss Wright —1-=7

e

'Exa.'tly Toat is my na.‘lne. Be
seatwd, M., Martin, I have been

quite pleased with your letters.”
- BI“.. » ll.ljd

you "
“ Yes, wrlamiy.
whers To7 saw me.’

e Ryt Of O N, oy W

1 fear it is un
infatration on yeur part trom which

me—and therefore- caunot
give you the slightest eucouragement
Itis only at
your earuest request that 1 concede 8o

re’ | with joy—%my sister, Mre, Cooke.
ietter an
evidenee of mmleat\, good sense, awld
La generons heart that was willing to
man of sineenty: uud
He wrote, and told et

nitmbbe ﬂl‘( ,rirun‘cntmm rus:vd

the amazed young
man, ¥ you are not Misxs Wright, are

Now tell me

ool R Sty o i a tl

Tom stared and wunderéd

Ol just t\:um-, me a moment:”
slie said, ‘n\au‘g. “1 begin to see
whe "e the 1 istake cecdred.”

A&d sllh flitted cut of the 1. u'lcr..

" Wlmt in the Sworid  does 41l this
meun 17 Forr mutmm as he wiped
great drops “of pl reptration from bis|m
cally brow.,

F‘mmgmm were again heard in the
1 hall, and plain’ Miss Wright reap-
peared, followed hy.anotber lady.

It was the adoretll

 Mr. Martin,” said Miss Wright,
“allow me to introduce you to my
b sister "—Tom fairly sprang to his feet

 §

Sister, this is Mr, Martin of whiom 1
have told you,™

Mrs. Cooke ! Tow me near sink-
ing o the Hour. ﬁb-ﬁw wa-l f:hiu as
death, .

“ Oh, Heavers!" he mntwtetl on-
der lig ‘bmth.' «'Pig she—and she's
»{married!”

o i Lm&rspokcplﬁiiﬂunﬂg t.o'f' )
who 1o this day day; does mob kuow
what Be a&mf i1t reply.  Then all thne
sat dowi. At last Tom nmflm i

e, w
“ Mra, (;onlrt-," ho - mki "rt vaa|
you whom [ saw in 1he streét car two
two wouths ugo—you whou [ admired
and loved at the first  glance—it was
yvou whom I saw reading ‘a letter.

unbmppy man that [ am!”
& [ understand it all _ilov, ' ml

gu—mg iy sister o Jetter ¥ Iu(f re-
| veivent frow & cotisio, and a8 oba wasy
just going out, she anid che mld
read it in the mr—-ﬂml‘. waN tbe ,way
of it
envelope, and naturally uumwied il-
wis the address of the persou

ity the lettef.”

“ A]u. k
now felt that the world imked luul
tews eharms for him.” &

It was in a—Strect car, was {t,
Mr. Martin 17 said Mrs. Cooke arehly.

“Yes,” he replied, sadly. «How
[ wish I hal not got iute that car; but
h emr’y be helped now, Hfu W rig"llt,:
I know yoa will mnfon lm-, wlml you
sec bow unwittingly I have made this
Ive led :,nu in oy letters to think—""
done, ”. repl{ﬂl l'!iu Jﬂmie good- |
naty y. “1am notlo;qmg
oncr was, and> do l}ghﬂ;y ‘z
AWAy my aﬂ’uctilms. I am
wore amused  thap dny &llwg else at
this mnntake. re you_ sure ;an fell
eumestl) in Jove with my nnrheﬂ”

A Yes; qutltunctﬂgttfol‘ me to

Gay g0 how,” replied Tom, W‘?‘.lwm

my disafpointment like a man ;
is the hardest blow of | Efe. et
“ But whit do you uy tom; ﬁl}m

elyly.

e T ok L ik, sl

s r ma.mod,-
nmpingfohmfg:: & Oh, don’t lead
membow.lul—-—

“‘fea, Mr. Martin,” continned Miss

Cookt', blfu‘i'lg 4
faitly

her for that !—* my sister was marsi-
ed yonug, and her husband, having

A

Miss Jennte Wright, “1. remember |

s apl? ahid 'I‘cm, who| &8

mistake and wddiessed you. I may i

“wOfh, thiere isu't the sligbtest harar |

“ she umneﬂq!nﬂ}pmcsn :
‘“l $IC 98,

Leir's a wﬁuwl"’n&k@d Miss Wi’i‘lu.rl", e
w Haaﬁ'rﬂ sad the beantiful )hn,.. '

met with an aceident, has been dead a |
year and = half.~ With that explana- |

career, - In the positicn which he has
ocenpied for thirty it is not

possible for any man to bulﬂ;th dr

ﬁde him, I:lu has’ %hﬂ g

anthrgpic Ilum of the age: he
ma; newpa per, yonuu

B G
induted a1 tmﬁ o( iua cmmtry
men o admite #nd Jove him.  But his

elestion to the Presidency woald none

the less, in onr opinion, ﬁﬂnmnuph

utthﬁmbim;d forces of mm
3

there ja not a political knave in the

Utien who has uhumgu :m he

mom for G Tt
.[‘Ii‘::n soul, du k‘)f us
are probabl not ten

of Li§ ﬁpp]::ud;) uﬁ ;‘z‘l
gmrmt ﬁml hml on hia.vm
mouml- ’“ y.

ands are f ies for amlni‘ their
own ends through sowme :°f ‘other
of his many ‘“weaknessea. " m
less men would ~sarronnd tu-
etree, deceive ind'use him, i3 a fegiti-

mm dednct[on irom his -mw
ll% thave, mbun

w in drawi
‘Jb hiz co men nf
I‘i‘i"ﬁtinﬂ chr.:tnr. i'a

aad his ehtl.d 1

ing them,
digir diouf'
congider Ihamnelm a
would “suspect

selven, bis ¥
S e e

Eﬁgﬂﬂ.ﬂ.l

ou saw my didress Oll the | with

Jeuwie Wright—oh, bow be did like | peti

tion, as this call was intended for her,
T %l Teave you. Good.evening, Mr |

brﬁomx’wmh‘&k%
mar reap

v e TR S




