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character in itself, and deeply inter-
ested her. Chief among these was
IIarvey Brice, the eldest pupil under
her control,

Ile was one of those specimens of ha-
manity we insticetively wonder at
and pity.  Wonder at, becanse of
the constantly recuring anomates in
the composition ; and pity on account
of their evident unadaptuess to their
station in life.

ing better ways than «daubing things rious profusion on the tables and

to hang up on the wall; but I won't chairs, were rich eillss, delicate laces,

work on the farm,” and the despon- and all the dainty perquisites of fash-

dent tene grew hard and bitter. ionable attire, seeming like =0 many
“Still I think you ean be a painter reminders of the lisht, carc-lecs Ve %o

if you tre. There'snothing like try- far behind,

ing, vou know.” She brushed her hand across her
Late’s sympathies were deeply ex- ¢yes, and sewed wearily en.

cited.  How could she best chicer  The door opened and her cmploy-

and assist this poor, longing, craving or entered, a sapereillious lady, bril-

soul, striving for higher attainments?
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Twentyeth Judial Circuit.

Rome Wasn't Built ina Day.

BY ALICE CARY,

The boy who does a stroke and rlups
Will ne'er & great wnn be s
"Tis the aguervante of single -1ru||1

=5 of holding That es the sen the sen.
‘"ii‘..’nin-_«-r—:f Mondays in March and
Septembner. ‘ ' The moeuntain, was not at its birth
wdison—ith Mondays in March nud | A movntain, so to spesk ;
;;.].umla:r. The little ntoms ot sand and earth
b
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Circuit Atorney—B. B. Cahoon.

Counties comprizsing  the Circuit, and
Jourt therein :

rerry—id Mondays in April and Octo- ! Have made its penke s peske,

T 8 :
Ste. Genevieve—Ist Mondays in Muyand ™ x4 all at once the morning streams

November. The gold abo e the gray ; liantly dressed, and evidently aceus-
St Francois —3d Mondays in May snd i u thoussnd little vellow gien i #nbing sehonal han P o 7 SR etune een
November, ! That mnkes the d.-n_—'th:-‘l‘n;:.ﬂ " o _h'" first taking the schoo! W A sudden inspiration came her. tomed to having her will undisputed.
- attention had been drawn 10 his She seated herself at & neighboring . “How de you progress, Miss Ray-

Not from the snow-1rift May awakes,
In purples, reds wnd gresns ;

Spring's whole bright retinue it takes
To muke her queen of queens,

youth, and her pity and sympathy
for hLis forloruness had been excited
by the harsh words of his father, at
whose house she was spending her
first week of hoarding round.
“There's Luke and Asa,” was his
remark, “as smart as any fellers in
the deestriet ; but that ‘ere IHarve
don’t earn his salt, and haint any
more gumption  than an old cow.
t Al be cars for is books and larnin’.

desk, and told him of the humble Ital- mond ?* she coldly askod.

ian boy, who, on viewing theshapes; Late in reply brietly statod the

of beauty depicted on canvas by the amorrt of work neceasary for the

great masters, felt his soul thrill completion of the rich garment she

within him, and exclaimed, “I, too, was engaged upon,

am a painter,” and thencelforward|  «Thst i well,” was the answer, «]

toiled on through every difliculty,’ would like it to be finished to-morroyw

wntil e bad made his proud declara- | that [ may weoar it tothe refeption at

tion a reasity, and all Italy bowed at - Mr. Bruee's studio ; his last picture

the shrine of his genins, i= on exhibition, amd every one will
“Thank you, teacher—Miss Ray- be there. Can you ﬁhish-il by that

Coulln’t lay a swarth, or plow afur- mond, I mean. L will try and bo a gime 2"

rer 1o 2ave himseil; but he can daub painter; but how shall 1 Fegin 7 and  «] will tey, Mes. Faweett; the even-

the house =t over with charcoal, aml then the old shadow returned for a inges are Ion:__-.“

rags dipped i the blue-pot.  Won- muim‘.'nt. “Father won't consent ; .
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~ PROFESSIONAL CARDS.
TTFIRMIN AL ROZIER.

Upon the orchand min must full
And souk from branch to root,
And blossoms bloom and fade with-1

Before the fruit is fruit.

The farmer nesds must sow and till,
And wait the whenten brend ;

Then cralle, thresh and s to mill.
Before the bread is bread.

Swift heels mnx et the esrly shout,
tut spite of all the din, )
It is the patient halding out
That mskes the winner win.

Make this your motto, then, at start,
Twill help to smooth the way;
And stendy up both hund ana hosrt,
“ Roume wasu’t built in a day 1"

“Very well,  You shall be paid ac-

’ |
ATT“BIEY AT LAW : oo der what he thinks will earn his },¢'1] never help me.” cordingly.” And tie haughty wo-
' Lute Raymond's Recompense, !veadand iut'er when he grows up?”  «god helps him who helrs himself, man loft the room.

i _ During  this  tirade, Lute had Harvey. Everything is possible to

: By E!ll]l.“:'h.\l HEL, watched the dmorir_‘g ii;:-;ure, meas- him that wills, I will help you as of light had faded, and theu she
- ' (ool western breezes fluttered the wred the long, tlnn;gl_mg limbs, noted far as I can. I have some drawing | sought Eer hurable ludging.

zreon loaves of the shadowy el B¢ Hender, claw-Fks hands, and'magerials among my baggage, you, Iler first care, e'ro she rosumed

Orrce 1s Bask Brinpise.,
Ste. Genevieve, Mo,

CHAS. C. ROZIER.

Attorne y a t [l a W, trecs, and wafled throngh the low, when, as the old farmer tarned away, are welcome to; and I have an ar- her needle, was to wo to a small box, !

‘brownveiled schoolroom, like the the:lasje, waiifel i lifted tist friend in the city, 1 will speak to a castret of relies, ond scarch amory
sharply and questioningly to her jp your behalf. Now it is time 1o its contents wntil she drow forth a

B RV 5 l'::;-u: "Iho "“‘_"I" “'"it;' mute “l'.l:-“'i ":"i':‘ #0; . geo how dark it "i.-i _:;mt\-iu';.t. =mall, 1ll-colored drawing, which she
3" Collections made 2 speciality, 'to the floort then bearing onward in .‘-I""i: 5 "‘";‘ y :“ c“t"m_!‘;l‘n“'b ""*“: it Sha l'u L contin- studied Attenuirely s fow moments,
its progres through the world, the Which made the poor - F hlB.L. red, ehserving the youth was strug- and then luid slowly away, rejecting
low him and buzz of the busy life b, and his eyes droop again, as it gling with his feelinis, in order to the thousht as untenshle, that the ar-
- his father’s harsh opinion had been spoak.” I am glad todo you so ti:-at.wh(.)sa same kil hotn: moniioned
seoineided in. :-n‘:l“ i rtilltlm:ﬂ; p[l.‘&i.‘-(‘ =y no !‘Ilur\-'h}- _\h-,‘. F&I“’l‘\“l. and her old Pnni]

Fam wrong to say boy. Harvey ahont jt. Good-night.” And Mar- | were one and the sanve person. '

wis Lute’s equal in age, and of man’s vey Bruce was left alone, wumlering} The nexit day, whon: frens bet vin:
aatire, 50_ that he literally looked if one of the angzels he had read of in ;1Io\\' she wnt!-h:wl thhe lady enter her
down on his young instruetress; and s Bible, had not in reality, come carringe, and drive away toward the

REAL ESTATE AGENT,

Conveyancernnd Notary Pablic, Pasage of buge wings fluttering loose
Neaves and papers, and sweeping them

F. J. MOREAV,

s within.
A ttorne } at I" aw, . Thromgh the open, blindless win-
dows, eurtained only by the clm-
shadows, in the rear of the breeze,
‘camo the far-off, tinkling echo of the

riflestroke, and the shrill eslls of

STE. GENEVIEVE, M.

J. B ROBBINS,

Lute toiled on till the fast glimmer'

=

and day, and that 1 might tind ber,
for I am told she is poorand unknown
1 have loved her with my whaole soul,
since the day when she told me to o
on in my chostn carcer ; sinee, to the
man of firm will 2! things were pos-
sible. At last my prayeris answered,
and she is found. Miss Raymond,
Harvey Bruce offers you his love, his
wealth, and s neere. Will you ae-
cl'll!. them?”

She had listened in bewildered
amazoment ; then, with the closing
words, the realily of the whole came
upon her, and with a searching look
in the fuce above her, she burst into
tears.  I'v! she did not withdraw the
hand be kad taken, znd he folt him-
self answered. 8o Lute Raywond
| receivad hor recomponse,

The Grcen Corviryman.

Years aco, into a whelesale gro
cery store in Boston walked a tail,
muserlar-looking, raw-%oned man,
evidently a fresh comer from somv
back town in Maine or New Hamp-
shire. Accosting the first person he
met, who hapend to bs the merchant
himself” he asked:

“You don't want to hire a man 1w
your store do you?!"

“Well,” said the merchant, “1 don’t
know ; what can youn do?"

“Do!” ssid the man, “1 mther
auess | can turn my hand to almost
anything. What do you want done ™

“Well, if ] was to hire a man it
woald e one that could lift well—a'
strowy, wiry %lluw—one, for instan-
ce, that eould skoulder a sack of cof-
lee, like that yonder, and carry it
aerose tho etore and never lay it
| dewn.”

! “There, now, eaptain,”” said our
cguniryman, “that’s just me. What
'will you give & man that can suit

ATTORNEY AT LA

Ofice opposite Jani= & Cox,

as Lute looked at him this afternoon, (gwn from heaven, to brighten hix painter’s rooms, a wild longing came You ™ -

amd remembered his physical and (hearicss lifs. |over her, to aee, for herself, the ar-' “l tel you,” said the merchant,
montal disparity, her heart almost  Thy pext moining Lute was 83 | tist, whose name wason every lip. “‘if you will shoulder that sack of
sank at the thought of the responsi- w,0d as Lier word, and Iarvey found| The desire grew stronger as she : coffee, and carry it acrose the store
walked home in the early twilight, "m and rever luy it down, I wilt
and almost without knowing it, she hire you for a year, at §100 per

y chanticleer to his noighhors, while a
dim dreamy haze brooded over the
',Imrir.nn,uml the fragrant inovn®s of

new mown hay roso up from the al- ™" :

Maxi. L. Coerny:  tars ef the ficlds, with the golden sun ]"I"?' that rested upon berin regard pigcelf in posiession of a package

;i to him. ‘of pencils, a color-box, and some

All the afternoon she sat and drawing

STE. GEXEVIEVE., Mo,

dxo. B. Romissox,

Perryville, Mo. Farmington, Mo.  smiling down on all,

ROBINSON & CLARDY, { Lute Raymond, presiiiing over her . 3 0 . paper, things of small mo-|found horself entering the room, bril. | mouth.” .
N Rd 5 3N 2a 1 A vy (small kingdeom throned behind her watched _l'"“ at his desk e far-off yont 1o Lute, in her afttuent Iife, but . liant with soft light, and lined with | “Done,” said tht stranger; and by
-'El f .I' .{-J Q .l' L".‘IA u‘j-, rough pine desk, left the wierd, view. torner, his whole ultcnll.tm dl:'\'olﬂd which were arine of gold to its I'B'i'pic!ureﬁ in rich frarzes. :lhis time every clerk in the store
WILL PRACTICE les influences of the senson, and drean- ¢ the hovks and slate before him. cipient. The apartment seeraed to be va- had gathered around and were wait-

cant, and she passed from one picture 178 t¢ join in the laugh against the

2 ; o+ 'od ofthe famed land of the lotus-caters;  11® pupils ovidently congratula-  Nop i her wood offces stop here.
In allthe Courts of the 20th Judicial 3 :
to another, ignorant of the fact that ™an, whe, walking to the sack, threw

Circuit and in the Supremo Court. 8y ' only thought, however, tho realitios ted themselves on the ease with By dint of gentle coaxing, and deft

PAUL L. LEMPKE, , :
{ more serious,

SURmER_ mum &'ul‘ afluence and plenty, she had

Fresh from a home  1198%; for their teacher was too much price 1o give an ungracions consent
wot. bsorbed to heed any but the most 3.4 Harvey should study to be an |corner.
tled down as district school-ma’am, in 1agrant delinquency. ‘artist; and from that time forwanl, | At length he observed her pause
B the little town of Uxford School was over at last, and Lute the grateful youth was her devoted | hefore two painti hich ed
| 2 . ) _ s paintings which seerred to
B, Genevieve, = - - - Missonrd. . “I'm not going to Saratoza or watched with relief the exit of the slave and champion, considering him- 'enchain her attention irrisistably,
Dit. C. S, HERTICH, 'Long Branch this sumuwer, impa," troop; but as she turned fro!n the self well paid for all his exerticr, by |and which hung side by side. He
- ' had been her reply to her indulgent 00T she saw that Harvey still re- cven a worl or smile. Isoftly drew near her, and looked over
= LSlll'gCOll, _parent when interrugated as to the mained i his seat, and with his head, At the close of her school, when | her shoulder.
amount of funds needed for her sum- 1€ating on bis hand, seemed contem- Lute was to g0 back to Ler city life,! Thefirst represented arude,country
mer ontiit.  “I'm g'}i“l.! into the lil:llil!g ‘ﬂfnﬁlllillg on the desk before and Ilmcy to his ﬁh.ll]iﬂ, the pullil.'l gchm!.m;n]' the l.“l)“gu [heirdguk",
‘ him. ~erowded round the teacher, who had | and the teacher presiding with such
drink buttermilk, teach the young BeTiessed q"i.‘sﬂ:'- :.,'m“ u“f S endeared herself to all, that they fidelity, that Lute started, as she re-
idea how to shoot, and perbaps bring and m:cp;_rml behind him to l!lswver,mught exchange good-byes, and ten- | cognized the little school of Oxford.
ACCOUVCHEUR, bome a husband.” This last, to her Whatit was. To bher serprite, she dertheir modest keep-sakes, Lute, Why wen s»ch & pictare hung here?
Markel Strect, Oppenite Court House, :stntely mama, who stowd nmazcd.f“““‘l it m_ bo a copy ?f the view after a kind word and smile for each The other was very different, being
!at this new freak of her wndignitied [FO12 the window by which he sat;— and all, turned to Harvey, whe stood ! allegorical in character, A moun-
' N j rude, and udfinished, it is true, but apart from the rest. I tainous elevatior formed its back-
bearing marks of decided talent. | lle came timidly forward, and‘gmnnd, on the sumumit of which a
Iute no longer wondered at the placedin her hand a little sketch of | lofty building rose, pattially obscured

tently regarding her from a distant

Physician
STE.GENEVIEVE, M0,
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Chas. F. Carssow, 3. ., country to keep school, grow brown,

PHYSICIAN, SURGEON AXND

STE. GENEVIEVE, M. 1-¥

‘danghter,
“I don’t care what you say,” she

@ @ , Went on; in answer o the storm of

DR.J. W. BRAHAM,
Rc siden t D entist. “I'mtired of being dressed up, and which the boy met vru.h on every d?ﬁ:k,' and his teacher near lfim, & in | steep ascent, etood a scemisyg pilgrim,
: T, CEXEYIEVE. no ?| stmck ttp,*and aping & dol, and l,lmud among the associates. _tln:_lr unforgotten e?nv-:mtmn. She looking wiutihl_ly upward, vﬁ!‘-‘iia an
Oftice and residence on Main Streeq, | M080 10 g0 where I can wear my old Those who aro.ol the earth, carthy, smiled us-sho u'mk it, and thanked lhefnngel figure just above, with out-
“I'I:'--git_o- F. C. Rozier & Son’s Store, | dresses, and descend from my digni- like the man with the f““'-‘k_ rake, donor ‘_“'“h kindest words of com- stretcod hand, and winnine fave,
ﬁ‘!':,-.m s by permis<ion, to Dr. lIli_-r- ty when I please—perhaps do some 27¢ totally blind to the inteiligence mendation. ‘waited to lead bim up the rocizy
- - wood and improve my life a little, that sceks to rise cbove the mere  “1don't doudt you wili be a pain- way.
A. F. RELTRAMI, There'a neesd enouzh of the last two, striving for the meat which l‘l(!l‘i.‘!h- ter vet, lllll‘ﬁ.‘_"," said she. | Lute had become ennscions while
Cﬂﬂiﬂiﬂiﬂﬂ & FB . 4 ‘every one knows."” ek, . ) The poor felivw f‘-‘ﬂfll’t\-‘d_ to re- comtemplating the scene, of the pres-
Wﬂﬂlﬂﬂﬁﬂlh}lﬂﬂt So leaving fashicnable friends, Lutc stood behind him for a fow ply, but the words disd in whispers. gneo of another spectator, and tarn-
fine dresses, and manners, all her ™oments, and then finding him still Hecould only ejaculate & busky ‘good- inys, met the deep zuze of the painter
Jirksome socicty fetters behind, she S1ent, laid her hands upon his shoul- bye,” and rush from the room. fixed upon her, and colored with em-
went out into the country to refresh der. He startedand looked up, when  So teacher and pupil parted, and porrnssment.  She opened ber lips
her youth, and study nature, for she perceived there were tearsin his the years went by until ter were 1, speak, but he understood the re-
which she found a large field in her ‘Y% told. quest before she could frame it, and
| sehool. . “Why, Iarvey,” said she, with a.  Late Raymond, ten years older gnowered.
Cupping, Bleeding and Leeching, and | Whst an odd stady it was! Every ‘pleasant emile, “did yon do that? than when she presided over the lit- i % Those pictures, madam,"” said be,
Magm-:, -‘: lll‘.-;: E;ry for thecure  'fyee  different, every mind unlike, Who taught you to draw ?” , tle schoo! of OUxford, sat wearily ply- ' contain the story of my life. I was
Fine Cigars :l!u'l .1'.:::';:': B aale habits and’ Inclinstions as widely “No one, ma’am,” replied !nc e h!.:? necdle, i.na small sewing- 5 poor, eountry lad, awkward and
350  apart as fire and water; snd et the vouth, straightening his drooping room, in the waning light of a dull forlorn, despised by my associates,
THE Farming commnmite as - whole had a new, strange fasciration, shouldern. “I've made this a good November day. Her features were and knowing only cne desire to rise
i e W gl l“:lra;::.‘l“;‘]:i which strengthened and drew closer MAUY times, but it never looks asit thinner and her face paler than in ghove my low estate, int% the higher
that the * CONE MILES ™ always the bond between teacher and papils. does ovt doors. I've made things by-gone time, ar? her faded Mack Jifo of art. The Lovd sent an ange!
”}l;"‘\1'l.}:llll=‘l;:mglr‘}.ltl FRICEfor  The latter, by the instinct of like itcver since I was alittlo boy. dresstold of vicissitudes and bereave- (; ;e in the form of a woman, rry
5 The “'_e-ll-kuow_u. ‘-!{‘.i:. ?,,'.m,h of Youth, soon grew to respect their in- _ l'fi “_‘“‘ ‘f”h 8 paintar, but it's no use ment, metand endored. teacher at school. By her generous
a.?_'ll',',l,’b:rl e e and - Eloy,” stroctess, and all needs and disputes Wishing. She had known both poverty and A words of cheer and helping hand, I
hand for <ale, and ‘n":l;:l:: ::-'.l;”“',,‘,'ﬂ were implicitly referred to “Teacher,”  “Whatis {o prevent Four being a orpbanage, and as a hired seamstress was mnable to take the first step in
‘l"'h- ligures, i sure of aspeedy and just arbitrament. painter, if you wishit so much?”’ from house to house, she was thank- my upward way. At that T have, and
ered tr:n:gzl::- I“: :':::3;.-"1'“"'!‘ deliv- So far Lute’s mission had succeeded. asked Laute. ful, by unremitting teil, to carn the all that I am, f owe lo ber;” here the
LART] Some individuals of her flock she  “"Tuint nouse. Father =ays it's pittance which kept hody and soul artist'svoice was hoaise with feeling.
v made an especial stady : each was o all weonshise, and I can ot my liv- together. Round ber, piled in juxu-,«1 pray for blessings upon her night |

ste. Lienevieve Landine, Mo.,

H. KNIERIEM,

Staving and Hair-Dessing Sali

Alzo

MARTIX MEYEL.

St Gienevieve, Mo June 7,
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 queriea, expostulations and ridicule. misunderstanding and depreciation the school-room, with himself at his [ by a golden haze. Atthe footof the|

;about her, fally procluded anything which they accomplished their recita- fominine wiles, she pursuaded farmer ! the owrner had entered, and was in- | it 8cross his shoulder with perfect

ouse, as it was not extremly heavy,
{and walking with it twice across the
store, went quietly to a large hook
! whick was fastened to the wall, anc
{ hanging the sack upon it, turned to
| the merchant and said:
| “There, now; it may bang there
{till Doomsday; I shan't never lay it
‘dowr. What shall I go about mis-
ter? Fust give me plenty to do and”
8100 & month, and it's all right.”
i The clerks broke into & laugh, but
it was o074 of the other side of their
'mouths; and the merchant, discom-
fited yeu satisfied, kept to his agree-
ment, and to-day the grean cowntry-
man is the senior partner in the firm’
and worth half a =illion dollar.

New Mode of QueMing a Blot.
' The efficacy of reiigich sb an agen?
' of police was admirably shown during
the recent riots in the town of Kbar-
koff, in the Province of Ukraine,
Russis. The people were having =
'holiday drunken sout in the square
‘of St. Michel, and makinga great
poise. The police ordered them to
| disperse and deluged them with wa-
ter, but this only incensed the peo-
['e; who immediately proceeded to
stone the police. Troops were then
called in, but were repulsed with
considerable losa of life, and for over
aday the risters beld poseession of
the town and threatened to do great
damage to Government property.
The Governor finding hitiself power-
less applied to the Archbishog’ to ns-
sist him in restoring order. The
latter then addressed the cvowd,
consured the police and the troops,
snd offered to celebrate a faneral
service for those of the rioters who
had beén Zifed. This quisted the
people for a time, 2nd ensbled the
authorities to put themeelf in condi-
tion to enforce the preservation of the
peace.
8@ Read on the other side.




