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QUESITIONS OF THE HOUR.
;L Marian, six years old ]
BY YEX AUTROR 0F **A WOMAK'S FOEMS."
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A MOTHER’S STRUGGLE.

[Tux following touching narmative of the abdne-
tion and final recovery of a child in this city, wea
wrilten for us by aledy who was acq with
all the circomstance= In the case, amd ves
assurance that the facts are just as related,
the jon of of the parties who

therein,

ren!
figured wl r obvioos reaso
not divalged. A.ml"})dd Feliow.] Ga. i

God ouly knew how that poor mother
had suffered. She had given her heart and
kand to one of her own station in life, a
hard-working mechanic. That she loved
her husband above all earthily objects, was
plainly evident, for he had n her first

only love. She bad long béen alone

in the world—{stherlegs, motherless, sis-
terless, brotherless—and now she turned
to him, her hushand, with all the worship
of a pessionste soul and sympathetic na-
ture. She for love reiurned, such
as she had of, such as she felt for
him, snd she had reason to believe that
she had found it

The first year of ber married life was
full of joy, and the second equally so ; but
there was the addition of anticipation, for
she was to become a molhe.:ydh;t;om
soon 10 gaze upon a bright A
she ﬂngo he ndglghbe the image of
his and that, %mwing up, he would
possess the virtues of his sire. And with
each day ber happiness seemed to in-
crease. Never before had her hushand
appcared o noble in her eves, and never
before had she fully reslized how wvery
dear he was to her—hiow necessary to her
lite.
One morning, as was his custom. he lef
her for hic daily toil. He had over and
over aguin printed kisses of affection upon
her lips, but still she clung to him, until
tears started into her eyes, and she ex-
cm%f? b hat I

— George, why is it that I cannot
bear this [m&? {)tm‘t think me fool
ish, but it seems as if T must cling to you
and weep—weep for very joy, for my heart
issofull Am I %ot too happy? Will
such joy last through life "
Playfuily the husband patted her cheeks,
k h{r li i:u:me more, snd le!ill' her I'-I)lr
his wor ong as possible she watch-
his retrestin
to household duoties, snd as she did so,
tried to sing and smile; but somethin,
choked her atterance, and tears would
her eyes in spite of all she could do.
Slowly the day dragged om, and the
sapper hour was spproaching. The table
had been spread with more than unsual
care, and a dish provided of which the
husband was very fond.
“In ten minutes he will be here” she
murmured ; but st that very iustant she
was sturtled by the violent ringing of the
door bell. Bhe knew not why but her
heart beat with great rapidity, as she pro-
ceeded to answer the summons, She
opened the door, and saw half & dozen
men standing there. Not one of them
spoke, but they advanced into the hallway,
and from thence into a little parlor, where
they deposited a heavy n they had
brought with them.
The wife had watched all this with
cheeks as pale a5 death, and with blood-
less quivering lips; but no sound had she
utiered. Then she stepped forward and |
placed her hand upon the blankel which
covered some bulky object. She attempt-
ed to rfgtb%meﬁng. but & sliaiv?-ing
seized , A paused, yet only for a
moment. Then she removed the blanket.
She did not shrink or funt, but she ap-
under the circumstances ;

George A - 3

moved mt..m'ﬁlem could be no mistake,
for there were the very garments he had
worn in ing from her that morning.
But the was so covered with blood
l.hu_l the features could not be distin-

Even yet, without a word, a murmur,
or a sigh, she proceeded to procure water,
and with her own hands she washed awsy
the gore. Yes, it was ber husband’s face;
but and the eyes expressionless, for

was
“How did this happen?” she asked,
turning to one of the men.
“Poar. fell from the building
upon which he been at work, just as
he was speaking of his home, and of the
ending of another weekof toil. He never
spoke after he struck the ground.”
The poor wife did not sink under the
blow. BShe did not even weep; but there
seemsd to be an unmatural light in her
eyes, and an unaccountable calmness about
her. But she would not l.ave the eorpse.
Prepamtions were made for its burial but
still she remained by its side, holding the
dead hand in her own, and mmoﬁmﬂs
kissing the cold lips. She talked to it‘1
even as she would have done in life; sn
80 the time passed on until the final part-
ing onme. Even beside the grave she did
not weep, slthoggh it was found necessary
rt her, for she conld pot stand.
now she returned to her desolate
home, alone, slthough not Jong to remain
sho op‘:‘}r her child h);::ﬁ born.mg:rz‘hlc had
,itwasa 5 8E = upon
it, she whispered :
“But for this, T could not have lived—
bat for this, I should have been placed be-
side my hushand. Bn&old ]?e‘ie s sacred
duty now to perform. p me to be
mﬁm to my charge.”
Eighteen months passed slawlyatay, dur-
nobly
on To her the cLild was strength. Those
little nothings, 80 interesting in the tiny
edges of affection, wire everything to
er. The childish prattle was heavenly
music to ber ears, and its half-uttered
words sent thrills of ecstasy through her

the heart, while its acts were such as mothers

of’
- hﬂ‘g;:ki?snmlui\e just now
their hight, supply is barely up
to the demand —New York ;iluu.

filling one
hundred and fifty sacks, and weighing
rpearly eleven hundred pounds, were re.
cently mailed from the city of New York
to mw within the space
of two days. is siatement will give
some ides of the immensity of the postal
buziness in that city. It is also estimated
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love. A hundred things she had taoght
the infunt, and its aptness in imitation to
her was something wonderful. Early it
hed learned to walk, but with the for
solicitude did the mother ever watch its
steps, lest harm should come to her dar-
ing treasare.

'he first sharp pang of the husband’s
loss had passed away, sad althoogh she
eceply mourned him yet, she began to
feel that her duty now was to pre her-
sclf and her little one for fulure life, and
both for the reunion which must take
E!me beyond the tomb. And so slhie lived,
eor boy making her home omee more s
happy one.
One dsy, after her ususl toil, the mother
sat reading a ne article, where the
description of & child having been kid-
napped was given. For a few moments
her mind had been sbsorbed, and then
placing her hand against her brow, she
murmured -
“Oh, if such a misfortune should hap-
pen to me, what should I do? Mine is s
beautiful boy, unless I am blinded by &
mother’s love, and I must guard him with
Jerlous care. Georgic! Georgie!”
The little one had been seated in the
front door, and only a moment before she
had heard his innocent laugh. But he did
not reply to ul{‘&r ll:nu mﬂhtlhrgfl.j a;&
lpnngiﬁ' up sought him w e
been si de was not there. She was
not, y ‘alarmed, for she supposed
that he only wan ashort ce
from the door, although he was not in
and ing 0 the next corner, she
felt sure she s find him. i
Wwas nowhere to be seen, and the mother’s

and then for &4 moment sho felt o faintness

- | creeping over her.
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had been sorely tested. Eighteen nﬁﬁsh

before, when she placed her hushend in

his grave, she had for the mas-

of horself, and she had gained it ; but
the vein in which the life-

form, and then she turned | glan
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[wolmﬂ. and desth would follow bleeding.
She was a womsn, only sustained in an
erect position as she traveled on through
life’s journey ; but take that prop away,
snd her fall was certain.

Up and down the streets she ran, c.lling
upon the name of her child. Her manner
was wild in the extreme, and the deadly
palior of her face gave ber an uncarthly
o , and those who saw her had
no doubt bat they were gazing upon a Iu-
natic. Bat still, no lttle Georgie could
¢he find ; oh, was he lost to her forever?

Her manner attracted the attention of
an officer, and, of course, the first thing he
thonght of was arrest, believing, as did all
others, that the poor woman was thorough-
ly insane, and might do barm to herself,
and perhaps to olthers.  PBut in a fow
broken words she explained the cause of
her unusual exciternent.

To rive the mother consolation was im-
possible; and yot the assursoce that the
authorities would institute an instanot and
thorough search brought some relief; but
it did not lessen the efforts of the motber.
The East River was but a short distance
from ber home, and to the water's side she
went. Bhe gazed into the dark tide,
wondering if it had swallowed up her boy.
If she only known such to be the case,
how soon would she have joined him in
his watery grave, in spite of the edict
heaven has issued against self-destruction.

But hope had not entirely forssken her,

nnd still she continued her search. The
moon came up, and the stars shone out
brightly. She wondered if they could not
see her boy, and why they did not speak
and poiat out to her the hiding place of
him who was so dear to her, In olden
times an Eastern star had arisen, and set-
tled over the spot where lay the infunt
Saviour, guiding the Wise Men to his
presence ; why could not this be the same
io her case? Buino. The moon rolied
silently on, mounting higher and higher
into the deep blue of night, and the stars
appesred to dance in joyous sportiveness,
regardless of a mother's i Oh,
how she longed for the eyes of a divinity,
that she might sweep the world stasingle
ce, and find her treasure.
But the night wore on, and from very
exhanstion she was compelled to seck her
desolste home. But sh;lecuu]d not r:i: |
Up and down her humble spartment |
walked, everand suon calling upon her
boy ; but no response came, save from the
night wind, which seemed to moan in
sympathy for the mother. Now she would
anatch up 8 toy or little dress, and press-
ing it to her throbbing breast and fevered
lips, wounld burst into tears; and they
were blessed drops, for they relieved the
heart, and kept it from b ing yet.
Morning came, and an officer stood at
her door. She hastened to admit him,
and upon his face she songht to find the
word hope written.  But it was not there.
Indeed, he appesred to be as ill-omened
messenger, who brought bad news, but
struggled between the bresking of the
tidings and the secret which he held.
“1 am calm—very calm,” said the
mother, in & voice scarce andible. I am
pre for the worst—tellme all”
“1 fear there is no hope.”
“No hope! No hope!” and she repeated
the words slowly. * Yes, there s hope—
in hesven. Tell me, is my child dead "
“Do you kmow this dress¥” and the
officer produced & tiny garment. Bhe
clutched it, and replied:
“Yes. Itisthe one worn by Georgic
when he disap o
“Then all is over.”
“Ovwer! Then tell me how! Where is
the body# Wheredid you find this dresss”
“It was found down by the river.”
“ And the body—where is that ™
“Only the dress was found.”
“But he wore it. How came it stripped
from his person ¥
“ Madam, it is evident your boy wan-
dered from his home to the river's side,
and that he fell into the water, You see
the dress is badly torn. In falling it was
caught upon an iron spike, and his weight
stripped it from his person; for we found
it hanging there"

“ And you could not find the body ¥

“No. Atthe time the sccident must

have occurred, the tide was running out

strongly, and the corpse may have floated
miles down the bay.”

“ Oh, find him for me—find Georgie for
me!” and the poor woman could say no
maore, for she fell [nix;tin into th.h; arms of
the officer, who gent upon 4
couch, and then s:xmn{oged assistance.

For hours after wards she raved, but

there were intervals of sanity. During

one of these, & poor woman rushed into
the apartment, and exclaimed :

“Oh, Mrs. Avery, I've found your

Georgie. He is alive and well—mo hsrm

has come to him, the dear little lamb.”

“ Found my Georgic! And he is alive!
Then where is he? Why do you not bring
him to me st once.

“I've found him Mrs, Avery, and heis
all right; but T can't get him just yet.”

“ Not get himyet! Oh, do not deceive

me, but tell me all. Tell me where he is
that I may go to him, if you will not bring
him to me!”
you all -about it, Mrs. Avery.
As T was coming up Broad!{:g. 1saw n
rich-Jooking gentleman and lady coming
out of one of the big stores, with a little
boy in their company. The child was
dressed ever so handsome, and I wished
I hnd such nice things for my own little
ones. Then the man end woman got into
a carringe, and the little fellow with them,
Just as it was rolling off, 1 looked agsin,
and that child was your Georgie, just as
sure as I live. Somebody has stolen your
darling, and he is alive this blessed
minute.”
“Then why was that dress found down
the water *"
“Oh, it's plain enough to me. Them
rich folks wanted your child becsuse he
was s0 hsndsome, and they stole him. Of
course, they wanted you to_think the boy
was dedd, and so they put his dress where
they thougnt it would gu found. Thiak.
ing him drowned, would give upall
search for him, they would keepuiim
safe.”
The physician who happened to be
present, took the woman aside and closely
questioned her. She admitted the -
bility that she might be mistaken, for she
had only canght a ﬁmp&a of the child's
fuce; but still she felt sure that she was
nol.

The physician shook his head and ssid:

*“ It sppears very doubtful to me, but we

will let Mrs. Avery think that her child
still lives. It is the only thing that can
save her, for, in thinking so, she will eling
to hope, without which she would last but
ashort time.”
And the mother did cling to hope. But
the blow had been so severe that her re-
covery could not be speedy. In & week’s
time, however, she had so far recovered as
to be able to leave her house, and she had
formed her plans. She did not for a mo-
ment doubt the story of the womap, and
ebe boped, while she had resolvel to watch
and wait and pray.

Day after dsy she in wandering
up and down the fazhionable streets, peer-

ing
boy” ek lay, and g'u;;:r iﬁtr
y's age, she saw st play, to
mos’. every dwelling window. Bevem.[g
times she had been considerably startled,
half-smothered cries had escaped her, and
she had run with sll her specd to overtake
some vehicle where she had euught the
glimpse of an infant form. More than
once she had sttracted the sttention of the
police by ber, to them, sirange manner,
and some there were who thought her in-
saue; but, as she sppearad quite harmless,
she was not arrested.
And so the dsd)'s wore on, and for six

weeks ehe had Kept up this fruitless
search. She found thst ber savings had

become exhausted, and it now became
necessary for her to resume her toil. She
did so with s heart heavy as lead,

One morning ber attention was attracted
by sn advertisement in a newspaper. A
woman was wanted in & wealthy private
family to make clothing for a child. Her
heart beat rupidly as she read if, she knew
not why, unless it was from the fact that
the very mention of children caused her
brain to whirl and ber eyes to grow dim
with tears. Dut st once she started for
the desiguated point. She was sdmitted
by a servant into the presence of the mis-
tress, who examined the applicant closely
for a few moments , and then said:

“ My good womsan, I question the pro-
priety of engaging you, lor there is some-
thing wild in your manner, and if I am
not greatly mistaken, I have clten seen
you wandering in thia vicinity, with an
appesrunce which indicated lanacy. Are
¥oi not in the habit of drinking?”

“No, madam, nordo I think I am in-
sane. It is true there is & heavy burden
upon my heart, and if you are a mother,
you can sympathize with me." ks

“ What is the cause of your suffering ¥*

" M]vjuchi]d—-my unlfsnd darling little
boy—hus been stolen fromme. You may
have noticed me in this neighborhood, but
1 was searching for him.”

“A deadly pallor had overspread the
rich woman's fuce, and she hissed through
her teoth :

“Go—I can not engage you—go. If
you are poor, here is someth to relieve
you, but guit my house at once;” and the
Indy tossed Mrs. Avery a bank-note, which
would have paid for whole weeks of toil,
had she been engaged.

At that ipstant a child ran into the
apartment, laughing innocently and ex-
claimed :

“Mamma! mamms ™

A piercing shriek burst from the lips of
Mrs. Avery; and springing up, she caught
the little one in bher arms exclaiming :

“My God, it is Georgie, my own lost

¥ !
The little fellow was evidently fright.
ened at the wild manner ofgthe woman,
and beginning to ery, he stretched out his
hands towards the rich lady, and said -
* Come, mamma—up—aup !
By this time the lady recovered her
calmness, and aitempting to take the little
one, she said :
“Womsn, I know that you are insane
now. Give me up that child It is not
yours—don't you see, he is afraid of you ™
“It is my child, and no earthly power
shall part us!™
* Give him up, I say, or I will call the
police, and give you in charge ss a dan-
gerons Iunatie,  Give him up, I say ™
“ Never. Call the police, and I, too,
will call them.” With the boy. in her
arms, she made & dssh for the front door,
which she opened, and was about to de-
scend the granite steps, when she met an
officer face to fuce. The rich lady saw
him too, and exclaimed -
“ Arrest that woman. She is a manisc,
and would steal my child.”
The commsands of the rich generall
outweigh those of the poor, under sue
circumsiances; and at this time sppear-
ances were greatly aguinst Mrs, Avery.
She was herself poorly clad, and the child
was dressed in the richest garments.  She
was not at her own home, but at that of
the womsn who clsimed the boy as her
own. Bo the officer attempted to take the
child, while he said to the poor woman :
“ You get away from here, and if I ever
eatch you in this neighborbood again, I
will lock you up. I have seen you around
here before.”
“ But I will not give up this child, ¢ it
is mine,"” che shrieked, “and that womsan
stole it from me. It is mine, snd I can
prove it."
By this time, as wmight have been ex-
pected, 2 crowd had gathered around, and
as they gleaned somethisg of the afluir,
they demnanded thst each party should be
taken before a justice, where the merits of
the case should be decided. To this ar-
rangement the officer consented, snd in a
short time after, the rival mothers were at
the police court, the rick woman backed
mar husband and their friends, while
A

was with her.

The justice listened to the story of Mrs.
Avery, and it was given as it has beeu re-
corded here, but with almost too much
wildness of manner to produce altogether
a favorable effect. Meantime the child
had been kept from both claimants.

“ Now, we will listen to you, Mrs. Brad-
%:5'“ said the justice, nddressing the rich

=

Caimly she told her story. Her hushand
and herself had been shsent in Europe for
the past three years, and had returned but
8 few weeks before, During this shsence,
her child, little William wns born. She
was the daughter of one of the most re.
spectable and wealthy tlemen in New
York, was herself wealthy, and the ides
that she should steal the brat of any poor
woman was simply preposterous. The
person who had presented such clsims
was evidently insane, and was a d TOus
character to be itted to have her lib
erty. Bhe should be shut up in some in-
sane asylum.

Other witnesses were examined who de-
clared that they had frequently observed
Mrs. Avery, that her actions had always
been very singular, and that they had
looked upon ber as s Innatic,

“ How Jong isit since your child was
taken from you, Mrs. Avery?” asked the
justice,

“ A little over six weeks sir.”

At his age he would scarcely have for-
gotten you yet. Now let both these claim-
ants go to him, extend their hands, and
ask bim to come. We will see to which
he will cling.”

Both women sdvanced, and extending
her hands, Mrs Avery sald:

“ Georgie, come to mamma.”

The little fellow gazed upon her with
something of wonder in his expression,
and hall éxtended his hmods. But Mra
Bradley exclaimed :

“ Willie, dear, come to mamma.”

The child turned to her, streiched out
his little hands, wus received, snd then he
Inid his head nupon her bosom, repesting
the word :

“Mammna! mamms!”

“1t is enough,” said the j
child belongs to Mrs. B , and Mrms
Avery is evidently insane. emove her,
for upon that question we must have s
further hearing.”

“ Stay,"” cried the poor womsan, “‘and I
will give you further proof that you are
mistaken.  Permit me to take the child in
my arms for a few moments, sod [ w1l
convince you. During his six weeks' sb-
sence from me, he has almost forgotten
his mother, but he will soon remember
her. I pray you let me take the boy only
for s few moments.”

“ Give ¥¥r the child"

She took the boy in her arms, and seated
herself. She caressed him tenderly, spoke
a few simple wonds, such as children are
amuatomed tol. and then said -

“ Georgie, sleep-by, and sing.”

The little fellow nﬂ’oppcd his head 1
the woman's and commen a
murmuring sound, adding plsinly the

™ ]

“The

i

the

*“Stop a-that,” answered the child

“ Sy 5 ‘Eilla'®

“Elis,” came in distinct articulation.

*““What do you hear¥" asked the mother.

“Hark! hark !" repeated the child.
AWit.h tears mndp]i.ngdiamhgrw eyes, Mrs,

VETY Sprang up, na seal,
caught & bit of %sper from the table, and
wrote a few. words upon it This she

handed to the justice, who read it, snd
nodded assent.

was all alone, unless her God pguise

-i'l';hen the mother, turning to her boy,

X : going to pray.”

Ingtantly the closed his €y and
folded hb’hmboyacm hlabrm’t.“'And
the mother repeated, in slow and earnest

wonds :

‘ﬁ thon Father of the orphan, and the
wi 8 God, protect this mother and her
child"”

There was quite & panse before the little
fellow opened his eyes and unfolded his
hands, he extended them to his
mother, and clung to her with all his
strength, refusing to be removed from her.
Those words had brought back recollec-
tion, and all was with him as if he had
uever bien separated from that parent,

The justice held up the paper, and his
ulterance was choked as he said -

“Mrs. Avery wrote upon this slip jast
what the boy would do when she spoke of
pinyer. He has done it. The child be-
lum her.”

were few dry eyes In that court-
room, and while the true mother smiled
agghuaith joy, the ki were thor-
oughly crushed. They slunk from the
place, and to avoid a further investigation,
they left the city, and all trace of them
was lost,

But the whole faets of the case after-
ward transpired. Mrs. Bradley had mar-
ried against her father's wishes, and that
fsther had sworn s solemn osth thst he
would disinherit ber. After a time he
relented, but would not break his osth.
And to “wh? the devil around the
stump,” he had made provisions that the
first child shonld have & very large annual
income, and at his own death that child
was to receive a splendid fortume. But
eleven years had passed since the mar-
riage, and still the womsn was without an
heir., The husband snd wife visited
Europe, and were gone three years. Dur-
ing this absence they had sent word home
that the old gentleman was a grand-father.
This was not the case, but one of pover-
ty's children of the suitable age, been
adopted by them, and was to be palmed off
as their own. This was necessary, for
poverty was staring them in the face, and
only the will of her father would enable
them still to live in affluence.

On the passage over from England, the
childdied. It became necessary for them
to find another, and on the very day of
their arrival, they had stolen that of Mrs
Avery.

This is a8 stran world, and events
stronger than anything in fiction are oc-
curring every day all around us.
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Endorsing.

mamms s

“I am poor,” wrote Horace Greeley toa
Western friend Iast month, “but itis my
own foullf, becanse I endorse other folks'
notes, One was brought to me to-day, for
§5,000, which I must find & way to pay
within & few days. I have fooled away at
ieast one hundred and fifty thoussnd dol-
lars trying to help others, and it has done
no good. Now I guess my foot is down,
I will not endorse another note. So you
see the stables all get locked after the
horses are stolen.” Mr. Greeley's experi-
ences as thus related are certainly anything
but agreeable ; but they are no worse than
other generously duﬂanl men are con-
stantly incurring. o Is there who can-

———

MISCELLANEOUS ITEMS.

A MameN SreRcr—Ask papa.

Curip-rry—Marrying for money.

Wi -von Mex—Judges of Probate.

A Tiwe 1o Ros—When you are in a
hurry.

A JoisT A¥FAIR WITH BUT A BixgLe
Panty 10 ir—Rheumatisin

Tae Washington Life avolds the faults
of botirmutunl aud stock companies,

IT is only ugly men whom women tell
they can’t bear handscme ones,

A soy who undertook to ride a horse-
radish is now practicing on a saddle of
mutton.

Tue Directors of the Mutual Life, of
Chicago, are nmoag tke best men in the
Northwest.

A pyn giving I?“:czln women their
separate earnings has passed by the
Pennsylvania Legislature, .

Tuz greatest * pain annihilator ™ ia said
to be a boy who smashed 1,000 win-
dows Lhis year.

A norsg that trots & mile to sulky in
2:15 is exciting San Francisco, The ani-
mal was resened from & bulcher's cart.
Ex-Governor Stanford hss paid $3.000
for him,

A sTupEST at Yale startled the class st
recitation the other day. *“What stars
never sct!” asked the professor, snd
“Roo-stars!” was his prompt reply, ssd
save,

“Bror through the heart™ is a common
expression, yet out of 87,522 cases of gun-
shot wounds reported duriog the late war,
it is said that in only four cases the bullet
wounded the heart.

A Cawronsiax hes offered preminms
to the amount of twenty dollars, to be
divided to the five girls, under fifteen years
of age, who ean cut and make the five
best calico dresses to be exhibited at the
next State Fair.

A vENERABLE joke in a new dress:
“What return.™ s justice cries,

“Upon that writ for Smith's arrest™
The ready clerz st once roplies,

“*Tls written on the wril, son "

" Xow eof, mdeed! Imagive If you can,

Joe Smith's surprise when called an ‘onest man ™

A Nzw Yorx man having become the
victim of an execution for ome hundred
and fifty dollars eleven years sgo, had to
give bail not to go beyond the limits, and
ever since has managed to content himself
in tha city.

Two honest and obstinate Lewis County,
N. Y, farmers have a lawsuit about a
patch of land, worth perhaps ten dollars,
which has lstely been tried for the fifth
time. The fees and costs incurred thus
far amount to several thounsand dollars,

C. A. TrExca, at Light street, Colum-
bia County, Pa, has built sn office entirely
of psper. The was manufactured
in his mill expressly for the house and is
4 heavy manills. The roof and siding,
inside and outside, is paper, and the only
wood in the structure iz the floor, doors
and windows. The house is an experi-
ment.

Tuz New York Mad tells the following
suggestive story, for the edification of
young ladies to the free distribu-
tion of their pictures: “ A short time ago,

not call off on his fingers’ ends friend after
friend, financially crippled, at one time or |
another, by endorsing other folks’ paper? |
Mankind bhas been, unjustly perhaps, |
divided into two classes, those who make
money and those who are trying to get it
away from them. We would by no means
classify endorser seekers among the latter,
And yet it is too true that many of them
trade upon friendship, and take advantage
of the very confidence reposed in them to
impose upon friends. The instances are
not uncommon of individoals mudm g
scquaintances to become their &rs, al
a time when they are perfectly well aware
that their affairs are in such a precarious
condition, as to hazard the fortunes of both.
The person who does this is nothing, if
not dishonest. He is, if anything, worse
than the professional pilferer, for he makes
way with his neighbor’s purse under the
of friendship. We allude to the in-
dividual who deliberately involves sn ac-
quaintance with the hope of saving him-

selfl

1t is hard to resist the importunities of o
friend, one in whose honor and integrity
we place implicit confidence, but it is &
still harder task {0 regain savings whieh
may be lost by yielding. It is an easz
matter to write one's name across the back
of amother's note, but just such strokes of
the pen have consigued thousands from
competence to poverty, compelling them
to again begin st the foot of life’s ladder
after struggling through lcnggurs to the
top. Nine times we may Jdy endorse,
but on the tenth occasion be caught sad
brought under the sheriff s hammer.

It 15 thereforea good plan for persons

inning the world, to resolve to marely
place themselves in other people’s power
us endorsers. Bul some one may argue,
life is nothing without (riends, and they
sre made and retained only by conferring
those fivors, good turns, and kind offices
which constitute the groundwork of social
relations. To this we would reply, that
no friendship is worth having which will
not stand the test of a refusal to blindly
endorse, Ten to one the friend who cuts
loose from you, on such grounds, is a
E)odriddmce. You are to be congratu-
ted that you have sepamated from him,
before he separated you from your pocket-
book.

Dean SBwift's maxim, that “we must
carry money in the head, not in the
heary,” applies 10 just such occssions as
these, when one s asked to risk his own

nisry welfure for that of s friend.
Not that we would have Individuals be-
come old Scrooges and steel their hearts
inst all appeals for aid, but a man has
his own family first to think of and pro-
vide for. It is a duty which he owes to
them, to lewe them, if possible, with a
competence, should bhe be called suddenly
aWay b{udmh. Henry Ward Beecuer ae-
clared, in & recent discourse, that it was
the duty of every one to strive 10 accumu-
iate wealth. “ Independence,” said Fran-
cis Horner’s fsther to his son on starting
out in the world, “is & grand object to
every man of spirit™ We should aim to
jpossess riches for the good we can achieve
with them; and for the same reason we
should hold on to them when scquired,
instead of “fooling " them away on other
Fmple’s notes, as Mr. Greeley sadly con-
esses that he has dene.—Jflarth and

Liome,
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That Littie Lamb Again.

A BEAUTIFUL young damsel, who de-
lighted in the mre and euphboneocus ap-
pellation of Mary, possessed s diminutive
creature of the genwus lam kinus, whose
capillary appendage was &s white as parti-
cles of con, maoisture commonly eali-
ed snow. rywhere that Mary pere
grinated, the little quadruped was inclin-
ed to sccompany her. He followed her to
the Literary Institution one day, a pro-
Mdmi diametrically opposed to the mles
thereof, for it incited the members of the
youthful generation to loud cachinations
and frolicsoms infamtile gambols, o see
one of the genus lam kinus where only the
genus homo were accustomed to congregate.

ed and excommunicated him, but still he
lingered in the vicinity of those hallowed
precincts, in patient waiting until his vis-
ual organs were gladdened by the sppear-
ance of the aforesaid Mary, Then with-
out delsy he propelled himsclf rapidly to-
ward her, uuru-nsﬁngiy Isid his phreno-
1 developments gpon the prolopga-
tion of her shoulder,as iftosay: “lam
no lon faint-hearted. Who's afrsid?

You will svert all thresteniog peril.

Then the pedsgogue unanimously exciud- | wall

a very strict young lady in soclety gave
her photograph Lo & devoled sdmirer for
his Jocket. Two days saflerward her
brother found it on the floor of a billiard
saloon, decorted with a pair of mustaches
and an immense cigar, artistically done
with & pin."”

I Vermont the ralic of asnnual
divorces foots up for seven years a
total of T30 divorces to 15710 mar-
risges, or & mtio of 1 to 2. In
Massachusetts, for & period of four years,
there was a total of 1,082 divorces to 45,
372 marri a ratio of 1to 44 In Ohio,
in 1568, the divorces were 1,160; mar-
risges 30,470, or & mtio of 1 to 27. In
Connecticut, in a period of eight years,
the divorces foot up 2,010; marriages 33,
227, a ratio of 1 to 11.

A wESTERN lady writes to & noted editor
on behalf of her husband: “Won't you,"
she says, * see if you can get him a situa-
tion ss cashier in a bank in New York, or
something of that sort? He is very quick
al figures. If you camn't get him that
place, will you please get him one &s con-
dootor? I kpow you can do it. And if
you can't get him o situstion there, won't
you lend him $3,000, so he can start & hat
store here? He will pay you, and I will
see that he does.”

How 1o MeExD SrockiNos—We were
amused the other day st a lady friend’s ac-
count of the manner in which her servant
&irl mended her stockin When a hole
sppeared in the toe, Bridget tied a string
around the stocking below the sperture
and cut off the projecting portion. This
operation was repested as often as neces-
sary, each time pulling the stocking down
a little, until at last it was nearly all cut
away, when Bridget sewed on new legs,
and thus kept her stockings always in re-
pairl—Portland Transcript.

Ax eminent journalist in Kalamazoo,
Mich., declared in his paper that a rival
editor bad seven toes The rival editor
thereupon came cut in a double-leaded
article, in which he dencunced the state-
ment as untruthful, and declared that the
“author of it was a lisr and a scoundrel.”™
The eminent journslist replied that he
didn't for & moment wish to have it under-
stood that he meant thst all seven of
those toes were on one fool. And now
the rival editor tries to avoid the public
scorn by asking his readers seriously, “Are
these sabjects which ounght to be dis
cussed in organs whose duty it is to mold
public opinion *” 0

Tur Corydon (lowa) Monilor says:
“Two days since, a pair of turtle-doves lit
on a door-yard fence in Corydon. Ons

was seen 1o take wing toward the house, | B

and was probably blown against it by the
strong wm, for in a moment it Iny dead
on the ground at the corper of the hoose.
The o Ong fiEw to-the spot, walked
around its mate, whose sudden stillness it
did not understand, called it, and tried,
with many manifestations of affection, to
gain its attention. For an hour it perse-
vered, and moved to tears the household
that witnessed the circumstance. Another
dove came and lit not far away, sud the
two flew away together.”

Tue Last Man Brotherhood, of Phila-
delphina, consists of thirty-three members,
all printers save one, and was ized
on the 10th of February, 1856. The mem-
bers pay ten cents yearly towards a fund
to enable the last living man to enjoy his
lonely supper. The association holds its
anniversary on the third Saturday of Feb-
rusry. The last survivor will receive the

hotographs of the entire group superbly
ramed, a bottle of wine, and the fund
wised for his bepefit. BSince the
sganization, out of the sixteen youngest
members ten have died, while but two
have departed from the seventeen oldest,
thus somewhat re the old
“The old must die, the young may

Ax old lady read an item in one of the

rs, the other day, describing how s
ndstone borst in & saw- , and
illed four men. She just tore-
member that there wasa tone
down in her cellsr, leaning up against the
S0 she went out and got an acci-
dent insurance policy, snd then, summon-
ing the hired girl, and holding the pie-
board in front of her, =o that if the thin
exploded, her face would not be inj .
she had the stone taken out in the i
where twenty-four buckets of water w
thrown on it, and a stick was stuck in
hole, besaring a placard, marked “
ous.” She says it's &
house was not blown

tliing before this.

dl'de. ,F ] mercy

I)m:gu'-‘ilde
the whole
toﬁoubythe

Youths’ Department.

MATTIE'S WANTS AND WISHES

I wawrs a plece of cal'co
Tomake my doll & dess;

I dossn’t want a big plece,
A yard'll do I guces.

I wieh you'd fred my noedle,
And Asd my dmble too—

1 has puch heaps & sowin®
Idon't know what to do.

My Hepsey tored her spron
A tum’lin’down the stair,
And Cesar's lost his pantnoons
And needs suozzer pgly.

I wants my Masd & bonpes,
&h%h‘::r.‘t none af all,

And must have a jackor,
His oxzer one's too simall,

i v;'“" to go b:: ‘n?dm"‘

on me | might,

1 hk"wlg:?d like to mﬁ
I wazts o go to-ni, bt

Ebe lets me wash the dlales,
1 :1::'1: tn gnnn‘f:rp.'u watch—
To W&tm-aﬂd!:

-

; I wish you'd*kult me m-

Canse maost my fnger freozes,
They leaks so in :mnn.

I wore'd ‘em ont last summer,
A pullln' George's sisd :

I wish you wouldn't lIsnghso -
It barts me in'my head,

I wish T had & coskie,

I m hungry's] can be,
r you hasn't proity large ones

You'd better bring me frec.
I‘“l_.‘hl had 4 p'ano— .

on't you huy me one to r

O deart f!ev!- s0 tired, -

1 wants to go to sleep.

— Fouith's Companioa,

FIVE LITTLE STITCHES.

Five little stitches! And they were
taken more thsn twenty-five years ago.
And why should fAey be remembered more
than thousands of other stitches taken by
the same fingers? 1 will tell you.

Little Rose went to the “infant school
then. It was a very happy place for the
litlle folks. They had no hard lessons in
arithmetic or geography. The nearest ap-
proach to lessoms wss saying over the
. multiplication table " in a sort of rhym-
ing concert—"Twice one are two, twice
two are four;"” while the teacherslid along
the little wooden balls on the wire frame,
to suit the words. No, but when the
marching and singing was over, there
were plenty of busy fingers learning to
£

W,

Rose was making blocks of patehwork
—" ninepatch,” her mothercalled it. You
all know what that is. Rose’s mother cnt
the small squares and basted them neatly
for Rose to sew “over and over,” one
block a dsy. And it was Rose's special
delight to show her mother the neatly fin-
ished block each night, and be able 1o say,
“I did it all myself” One warm June
day Rose found her peedie rather dull, and
the new pink chintz so hard to sew: her
fingers trembled. when she came to where
the four corners met, and she tried in vain,
with Ler little thimbleless finger, to push
the needle through so many thicknesses of
cloth. She looked at the little girl who
sal next her on the long bench—an older
girl than Rose by two years, and rich In
the possession of a “ real silver” thimble.
Rose passed the block to Pogue (a curious
name, but her very own, and it rh
with her sur-name, too) and motioned to
the little hard corner, touching her thim-
ble and nodding and winking significantly.
Pogue understood, and taking the nine-
paich sewed very newtly over the hard
place—Roze waiching carefully lest she
should do too much., One, two, three,
four, five stitches, and oh, so neatly done!
Rose bowed and smiled .her thanks, snd
put in a stitch or two as neatly as possible
g,_ut to the “ ﬁre,';lwl::l she stopped in

ismay at a t po) into her
cons anuanmgue head.
mother I did it all myself.” It would have
taken away half her pleasure not to beable
to say this. And yet it was so very little—
only just five stitches! I needn't mind
that," came the temptation; I can say I
did it mysell, for that's almost nothing™
“ Bat it is help,” another voice sid, “and
{'nll'l.l better say I did it nearly all’™ But

ose couldn’t make up her mind to sx
this. Her mother would be sure to thin
if Pogue sewed any of it, likely she made
half the block, at least one seam across.
S0 you see it was 8 real s le.
Aund how do yon suppose she settled it?
After looking at it about as long as it has
taken me to tell you this, Rose unthresded
her needle and very deliberately picked
out those five stitches, and " then went to
work and sewed them over herself. And
she is glad to-day that she did. Not be-
canss it might not have been foollsh for
her to be so0 anxions shout the credit of
doing the work all herself—no; but be-
caus¢ it was ber first resistamce to the
temptation to tell a falsehood! And re-
sisting once always makes it casier to re-
sistagain. BSo I do not think Rose ever
told a deliberste falsehood sinee that da
when she came 50 Desr mn.kmf & bl
spot in her memory instead of a bright
one. Does any little girl think Rose made
too much of such a jittle thing? Oh, no.
It ia just &8 much stealing to take five pen-
nies from another's purse as five dollars,
and it would have been as much falsehood
for Rose to have left Pogue's fiva little
stitches in her work and said she “ did it
all,” as if Pogue hed sewed half the block,
and she had said the ssme thing. And
Hose knew it, and is giad to-day, as she
was then, that if she must have credit for
doing all the work she picked out those
“ five little stitches™

—————t —————
Laughing Children.

Give me the boy or girl who smiles as
soon as the first rays of the mornihg sun
lance in through the window, gay, hap
and kind. Such a boy will be fit to “ma
up " into & man—at least when contrasted
with s sullen, morose, “ crabbed *  fellow,
who suapa and snaris like a surly cur, or
growls and grunts Tike an untamable hye-
ns, from the moment he opens his red and
angry eyes till heis “comforted ™ by his
bi st. Such a girl, other things being
favorable, will be good muterial to aid ia
gladdening some comfortable home, or to
refiee, eivilize, tame and humanize a rude
brother, making him more gentls, affec-
tionate and-lovable.

It is a feast to even loak at such & joy-
inspiring girl, such a woman-bad, sce
the smiles fowing, 0 1o speak, from her
parted lips, displaying a set of clean, well-
hrushed teeth, looking alimost the personi-
fieation of beauty and goodness, singing,
and as ine as the binds, the
wide awake bﬁs. that commenced their
moming concert long before the laxy
boys dreamed that the glorious sun was
approaching and sbout to pour s whole
flood of joy-inspiring light and warmth
upon the earth. Such a girl is like & gen-
tie shower to the parched earth,
kind words, sweet smiles, and acts o
to all around her—the joy and light
of the household.

It bas been well said that “ there are
two muscles to raise the up lip, as in
laughing, and only one to w it down;
therefore we d laugh fwice to crying
ones” There may be s time for weeping,
und even for and melancholy ;
yetcheerfulness, good nature and joy are
more favorable to the health of the body
and mind. Excessive grief often arrests
the action of the stomach, and produces
diseass, The cheerful and hopeful are far
more healthy than the morose, the sour,

sworis,
toward whodln{om th in reach

of them. - Gliver Optic’s Magosine

-}a‘:‘mmmm

you
a

Frank and Sasie.

"mmm&mmmm
try!” said Mr Lee, as sl was hurrying
sbout her dinver. “ Children, one of you
get her out, won't you ¥
"Iwill."-.idlf'mk,cluuu:’.hmm
pantry. * Here, " clear out
Poor kitty, frightened by the
ran wildly in every direction bat that
the door, and fiually crept behind s

% llabnu:hlhn she wunlda;ra
tainly stay where was &S long sa
mldved. he tried . But It was
mhm for that; kitty would not trust

* Here, kitty, kitty; come little kitty,”
said Susie, in tie tones, aa she came
with quiet into the pantry. Kitty
knew that pleassnt voice; she put her
head out, but hesitated.

ty, dear little kitty,”
Susie, again; and kitty st once
and e carried her off.

Mra had heard it aBl.

“ Which do you think the bet
my boy,” hmn; her hand on
shoulder, “ Susie’s or yours ¥’

“ Susie’s,” Frank !

Gentleness and are
than roughness, and the rule of love
ter than that of fear.

The Shortaess of Time.

“Live ul-;:;g as 2 t}uﬂrﬁ
twen ur

Balf of (1 this was mid by oas of our
modern writers, and I doubt whether any
thing more true was ever said by any
man.

Dou't you flad—you that have resched
middle life, and yon that are spproaching
uickly liunuiu‘md Don't
5 0 *
gml. when the mingp‘-oomﬂ mm
duy's work is over, that it seems onlya
few moments since the day's work begsn?
ou msy have been very , bat when

it sp-
a very short time since mhﬂ
ia the moming, Of are
ceptional seasons, as when heslth is
or whena heug egsta On you;
on the whole, Is it not now s subject of
constant remark that the days pass with
incredible rapidity?
And don't you remember when the case
was very different? Don't you remember
how long the day used to when you
yourself were & child—what a crowd of
delightful interests multiplied and diversi-
fled the hours—and how extensive the
,ut«m'e r
dren are living lives of t
in the same space of time. The day is far
longer to them than to you. They feel aa
if time would never end. You feel, when
you think of it, as if its beginning and ita
ending wirt .{lw‘lle ? ‘:;fs nx:th: When
lay their lit cads on pillow,
:?fs;y ‘Ytllh their twelve hours’ m—{hdr
toys broken—their excitement trifles
al an cf;d--llhel;tl;wrrym tmgh‘ , their eager
qunrrels, at jen, 10 a panse—
tlhm e ol their u;:tﬂenn:
ve large peri in
Y;gr toys oo, are broken—you
too may have been occupied with trifles—
your laughter may have been thoughtless
—your quarrels inconsiderate—but your
longer, your more respomsible day, has
been far shorter than theira
It might oot be very difficult to explain
this, Our sense of the lapse of time does
not depend entirely, or even chiefly, on
the durstion of the time itsell. When im-
pressions are vivid, forcible and fresh, the
time seems long. 'When the events of our
lives nre monotonous and uniform—if only
meanwhile we are in diligent cecupation
—the time seems srl:;rt Any man may
test this for himself by com w
of his own experieace. The first few days
spent in 8 new place are lopger than those
Lﬁsucwﬂd them ; but soon the novelty is
and then the stream moves on,
snd rapidly as before. And noone, on
Lhe other side, m;dl to be m!ndhe:;l thu::
days of anxiety and wutching, w
migl is 4 Iy on the stretch, are
frightfully long.

At the battle of Water-
loo, for instance, can you not if
remember the circumstsuces of
ngagement, how different was the length

great um-l.n,
O e s
sus Tes ility, to some
private soldier in the mnks, on the other,
actively occupied, and with nothing to
think of but be prompt snd to obey ?
How desirable then to make sure of do-
&r something in the present which really
11 bear good fruit in the future!

Anecdote of —\_TMH.

A CORRESPONDEST at Galveston, Texas,
sends the following to Harper's Monthly :
In looking over a note-book of my
father’'s writlen many yesrs ago, I came
across an anecdote, which, if it has never
appeared in print before, is too good to be
lost. While John Branch, of North
Carolins, was General Jackson's Secretary
of the Navy, he, Tazwell, and
T e ot Woshingion. Teswall
Pot at n.
:t';ltilgg to amuse himself with Branch’s
simplicity eaid, “ Branch, Tl bet youa
ten-dollar hat that I can prove that you
are on the other side of the river.
u said Branch.”

said
out,

bet-

pears

[ Ye"ll ;
“ Well, isn't this the offer side F"
“ '1'“"
“ Then as you are Aere are you not on
* wWh.jrm}ufi:chn," maid Branch,
“ap itis! But here comes Wem. I
win back the hat from him.”

Webster had Ingged bebi bat now
came up, and Branch sccosted :

= Wegum‘. Tl betyou a ten-dollar
that I can prove that you are on the other
side of the river.”
“ Done!™ _
“ Well, isn't this one side *”
% Yes"
“Well, isn't that e other adc ”
“ Yes, but I am not on that side”
Branch hung his head, and submitted to
the lossof the two hats as nietly as he
econld.

On Timei

I¥ tailors, boot-makers and trad
generally did but know it, the public hold
g:.:a ity in sa high estimation as per-
fits. As there is nothing more annoy-
ing than repested delays after a thing has
been promised, so there is nothing more
i ory to the costomer than to be

4
served rding to t. Those
mmﬁmﬂeimbmnhﬁlm“y

some other establishment. It has been
truly observed that men “ who are habit-
ually behind time are babitoally behind
success” ‘They are always losing custom-
ers, never contrive to establish permanent
relations with buyers, snd make no hesd-
way, phile others who are prompt and do
as they agree to do, extend the number of
their pat and acquire wealth. Axn in-
quiry in::n:he records of all suecessful
business men will] show that] §m¢mlity
has been one of their virtues. No one bhas
or can succeed without it, however supe-
rior their qualifications in other respects.—
Hearth and Ifome,

Tuz | paper in the world is said
to be the Hereford (England) Times les-
tablished in 1832, Tt is published weekly,
mmhimoftwo mo?chms of
ig bt each psge of seven columns—
ﬁm!umu being la}:ﬁ&t than

the London Times, each page conm-
tains one mors column than & page of the
Times. In sddition, & milway table of
seven columns is pu every month,
and given away with the f
price of the whole being three a
cents. A notable feature is the indices—
one index referring to every department
of news and advertisement, and the other
referring to the suetion sdvertisements,
the latter ad feature.
The paper is pub ished in_‘ cathedral city
ot less thon 20,000 in ts. The av-
erage circulstion exceeds 10,000 copies,
and the sdvertisements during 1870 num-

Mof trust.”

Ir has been said

tained on credit are “




