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ISCELLANEOUS.

HEBRON,
«# 1L R sotamamy MORSEMAN,

I't was about five o'clock of s fine after-
noon in June, when a c{mg]&d‘f‘o:{h.r'
Mot tpen & very vetesl-lookin
lu.'ecf.ﬁ;ht have been see rldtnf nlnwlj‘r
along the smooth highway that leads to
qhe little village of Benton, s quict farmiog
“ﬂ}lll in thenorthern part of Vermout

bave no devire to make a Jamesinn

mystery of my hero, I will st once state | heal
was Lauretce Hardy ; that

that hic aadue
he wad i youny gunilomsn of excellent
family, fortune, and character, livi.g in
the city of the Knickerbockera; and that
he was traveling with no speelal object
exoept to enjoy the pleasant country and
the glorfons weather.

He was riding slowly on, belween the
hay -fields, sweet with clover, when he was
roused from a rather sentimental reverie
by a great rumbling and clatteriog behind
him ; aod, looking back, saw a great, lum-
bering stage-coach, drawn by four lean

that looked as ¥ they were try-
ng to run away from their harness. Hardy
drew his own beast to tne side of theroad
to avoid the dust; and as the hoge thing
creakediand rocked and ratiled by him, his
eye ran carclessly over the ococupants of
tho ¥ehicle, There were two or three com-
mon-looking faces, which tarned toward
him with a glance of curiosity, and on the
middle seat, s stout, gray-bearded gentle
man, in & wide steaw hat. The figure be:
yond him was hidden by his smple per-
#0n ; but the horseman csught the flatter
of & green gavze vell, and saw a small
gloved hand clasping the side-strap of the
reellng eonch,

The village lay just over the brow of the
hill before him ; snd, quickening his proe,
Hardy reached the door of its one tavern
jusl a5 the coach was driven away. It was
4 delightiul-looking place, its whole uspect

rnminiug “entertainment for man and

reas!,” The old-tashioned, low silled
house seemed to stand 1ight down in the
erass that almost overran the door-stone,
Smooth flields lsy all around—for it wasa |
farm-house as well as & tavern—and a |
number of eomfortable lcoking barns
were grouped in the rear. A great elm-
treg etood on one side of the green in
front; snd from one of its farspresding
branches swung a squaro sign-board, whick
bore, in faded yellow letiers, the inscrip-
Lion ** Bunce's Tavern.”

Hardy was conducted to a large, airy
chamber, where every thing was cool and
fresh, and sweet as hands could make it
Lighting a cigar, he sat down tc enjoy the
siiilness und beanty of the eveninsﬁ. “In

1g

the sprivg a young man’s fancies lghtly
turn to tuouvhts of love;" and Hardy's
susceptible imagination was busy with

Thé ervice begnn with ‘an

whioh was followed b
that swoe! hymn of
winning :

" Time grows pot old with Jengih pf yoars," ate

melhod very beauiiful in theory, but usu
ally something fearful in practice,

tune, for certainl
The tune was “Hebron,”
e ; and, despite some

con's craok
pla
uig
the

; ung farmers ; the quaverin
0

aweot with the sweetness of you

Wlf:.m the hymn waa giyen
had turned to the page, and, as the
ple rose, he moved up the pew and

the page with him.

as the lndy's, It was now hertarn to 1lift

was with whom she was dinging, Bhe
BawW & pair ol fine dark eyes looking down
into her own with & glavee of undis-
guised, though respeciful admiration, Bhe
mel his gaze stendily for an Instant, snd
then her eyes were calmly turned to the
page agein, her face still wearlng its se.
ranely unconscious look, as if she were
too well used to belog looked at and sd-
mired to be disturbed In her quiet and
devotional frame of mind.
two trained volces rose and foll with the
majestic measuce; and unconsciously the
rest were led by them, until something
more like harmony prevailed than was
often hesard in the little meeting-house.

The “long prayer” wass inveed long,
and the sermon longer ; and then, witn
onemore hymn, the service closed. Hardy

moved down the aisle, and had some
thought of joining her in her walk back
to the tavern; but when he resched the
door she hud disappeared.

He spent the rest of the day lazily 1ying
on the grass under the apple-trees,
twilight he took a long stroll, thinking
tenderly the while of hia dark-eyed ab-
sent charmer ; and, after that, sat at his
window and looked at the stara tll he
grew most unromantically sleepy. Ashe

he heard a low voice in the next room
?inglng a part of the hymn of the morn-
ng:

** Bpring fowemn rene'w their rich perfame,

dreams of & certain gracefol, dark-eyed
enchantrese with whom he had danced,
and sung duets, and taken romantic walks |
through ull the last moon. Presently his
altention was attracted by the scund of a |
pleasant laugh coming throvgh the open
window of the next room, and then ke |
heard & musical yoice say ;

“Isu't this charming, &npa? Buch a |
eupper in such a placs! hy, it is the
identieal repast which, in old-fashioned
novels, is always set out by the virtuous
poor—‘a pat of butter, milk fresh from
the cow, honey and bread, spread upon a
snowy cloth.'™

“ Very satisfactory for the Arcadian |
style,” & man’s volce replied. “I'l troubls |
you for another biseuit, my dear. Stage- |
coach riding has given me an appetite.”

“Phis hill conulry asir would give any |
thing an appétite. I am glad that to mor-
row is Bunday, a8 we shall be cbliged to
slgy over.”! |

'ﬁi’mm gtny over, my dear; but I am
oblized to push on some miles further to
a pluce where I haveappointed to meeta |
wan on business. The landlord will fur- |
nish me with & horse and wagon, and I |
shallretarn for you on Monday. Youare
not afraid to be left alone?™

*““Almid, in this house! Why, itis as
innocent a8 Russelas’s ‘Hnm; Valley.' |
The landlord is honesty itsell, and Lis |
wife benevolence ; while their davghter ia |
all  the Christian graces combined
Fven if I were a neryous young woman,
I could not feil to feel safe here.”

They sald no more, andHardy, who had
not even the most languld interest inthem
or their aflairs, soon forgot them allo-
gether,

My bero's sentimental reveries were not
of a nature sufficiently intenze to banish
slumber. He slept like a top, and was
wakened early by the village boys driy-
jog the cowa sfield. The sharp tink-
ling of the cow-bells, the deep bresthing |
of tho.cows as they lingered to crop the
thick grasa beneath hia window, the
shouting of the little harcfooted drovers, |
and tho vociferous barking of a small dog |
in sttendance, made s chorus which would |
hiave waked the Saven Slecpeors, '

An the morning wore on, the sound of |
& Lhin, cracked bell, swinging high in the
waoden tower of & queer, barn like strue- |
Lure st the top of a hill not fur away, an- |
wounced the hour of worship ; and inan-
swer Lo its summons the dwellers 1n the |
village and outlying farms began to wend |
their way, at s sober, Bunday pace, to |
“moeting,"” “Why shouldu't I go 1o
mecting, too ¥ thonght Hardy, and im-|
mediately took his hat and went down,

At the door he found the lsodlond in
his shirt sleeves, mitting with his chalr
tilted back against the wall, and his gpec-
taclos on his nose, reading the weokly pa-
Eer. He brought his chair down with &

ump, and pulling off his glasses, fa-
quired of his guest:

“Goln’ to meetin'#” |

“1 think I shall, Do you go, Birt"

“1No, guess not, thismornin’. Drusilly,
my darter, has gone, though. You go
right into the meotin' house, and Descon
Goldihwaite 'll show you my psw. He'll |
kpow you're & stranger.” |

Hardy thaffked bim and wulked away, |
Op reacting the shurch-door he found
that the deacon ¢\l seem to know at onee |
that he was & stranger, and to be shown
to the Buncudpuw ; for, after beckoning
withs bis hand several twes, and noddiog
sigunificantly, he went tip toeing up the
broad sisle nud motioned the young nan
1o n seat, Onpeother person alriady oc-
cupled the hesd of the pew, and as Hardy
poated himself by the door he threw a
cargless glance In that dircetion, Per

W I Took expressed s shade of the
«Hirpriso ho felt, as ho #ald Lo himself, |

“YNIW- B8 tte Jandlord's dsughtor,
*Drusilly v "

Tha nl.nnf::' appeared to be about
tweaty, and had the unmistakable alr of |
a lady, Hardy's oritical eye noted sp-
pm\ringlly the pure rose-leatl complexion,
tho small firm mouth, the low sweet fore: |
head, nnd the wealth of soft brown hair,
aod pronounced her a benaty also, Her
eyes were lurped from bim, but he felt
gure they were gray. Her dress, too,
suited porfocily his fastidious taste, It
w s all of some sofl [(uy material, shion-
ahle in arrangement, but studiously plain,
and everythlug, down Lo the very shade of
~Ahe vos, In E:r!wl ArGLY.
Hardy st wondering who she could be,
whun he chanced to notice s green gause
vell that lay on the seal beside her, aml‘
immediately rocalled the pussenger (o the
Mgww.h and his uoseen fellow-lodger l
al the lan.

Dut ere apother spring they fy;
Curifie is lopger thin thelr bloom—
Our bloum 1s sweelar, yot we ale,"
He listened intently, but there was no
more. “ A marvelously sweet voice," he
enid. I wonder who she js"

The pext morning he was awakened by
a great noise and confusion below, and,
looking out, saw the clattering stago-
cosch once more at the door. A stout,
grsy haired gentlemar was handing into
it o lady In o traveling dress and a green
gauza veil, The cosch rumbled away ;
and an hour later Hardy himsell departed,
Benton, its chureh, snd the fir-faced
stranger soon fadiog from hls thoughta,

MUBIO,
FLOWRRS,

The time i3 & yenr later—ihe scene the
small town of C , Which lies on the
Ohio river, in the good Btate of Pennsyl-
vanis, and whieh 18 remarkable only for
its ¢xnct resemblance o ten Lhonsand
other small, thriving towns scattered all
over the land, The stemmbosts froim
Pittsburgh to Wheeling touch there, which
is the only clrcumstance connected with
the place necassary o mention,

In s pretty wooden villa In the quiet
outakists of the wwn lived Mrs. Horten-
sla Barlow, a charming lady, whose two
passions were music aud mateh makiog.
A very moderste amountof musical talent
was sufllcient to open saliko the doors of
her honse and her heart to almost soy
body : and she was alwsys finding some
new wonder, At present the object of
her enthusissm was Mr, Hunt, s gentle-
man of some thirty-five years, the owner

IIL—MOONLIGHT, LOVE, AND

| of & handsome estate s few miles from

C——, snd the possessor of a glorious
bass voice, which, when exerted 1o its ut-
most, fairly made the orpaments on the
chimney-pleca of the Barlow coltage
tremble in their placee, He was a large
clumsy man, wilh & large head—which
perbaps had, not & great deal in it—but
with & large, scft heart, & fulr share of
good gonse, the breeding of a gentleman,
and the best temper In the world,

Mrs. Barlow had & purty of gay young
people staying in her bouse, and smong
them was the beautiful Miss Ada Morris,
the danghter of & wealthy citizan of Phil-
sdelphin, Mr, Hunt had met Miss Morris
in Washington the previous winter, aed,
like & grest many before him, had fallen
deeply in Jlove with her. He had con-
fided the stawe of his affections 1o Mrs,
Barlow, who loved notling better than
forwarding the matrimonisl schemes of
her friends, and readily prémised bim all
the aid in her power. Buch, indeed, wis
her confidence in her own ablilties thut
she deemed tho match as good as settled.

It might bave been with some girle;
but Misa Morris was nol guiie an ess
person to mansge.  Accustomed to be ud-
wired and wooed, the situation had no
novelty for her. Bhe could be ss coolly
criti of & suitor a8 il the handsome
head sho carrled on her shoulders had
been many yours older than it wss, Bhe
hid u warm heart though, and was no
doubt willing enough to fall in love should
the proper objecct present himeelf; but
Mr. Hunt was not that object, BHe Mked
the man well epough, enjoyed his fine
ainging, smiled secrotly ot his awkward-

| nesd, and amiably helped him oul of tho

absurd situstions hoe was always t-
ting into; but tust was all, Mrs. Bar-
low mansged 1o throw the two constautly
together, nod —most important of all, in
her  estimsilon—contrived that they
should be coustsntly nlnpalng together,
A4 the good lady heard, day after day,
Mr, Huul's maguificent buss mingling
with andsustalning the pure soprano of
het friend, she mentally declared thet s
girl must be more or less than human to
resiat @ volos like that !

But Mr. Hunt waes less sanguine. The
poor man falt, throngh all the charmin
und gracious kindness of Misa Morris's
manner, the sabtile lnfosion of a certain

| gilont but ireeatibie prokibitory: force, the

weapon of defense which n woman of the
world knows how o use so effectively.
If he ohafed agalust this silont barrier, or
showed any dispositlon W overstep it, ehe
pitileasly turned him over to the tender
mercles of Miss Liaura Hathoway, wha was
ulso one of Mrs, Barlow's guests, and who
was more than suspected of oborishing &
du-hlr&l nchant for the musical Herculea,
At firat ho was In despuir st this treat-
wonl; but, alas for the [uatability of hu.
wap emotions, Lo soon begsn (o fAnd &
kind of solace in the companlonghip of
the Ilua: Laura. Miss Hathway was
iretly ; her oo wia snimated, and she

hed » groat deal. Bhe chattered iun.

-

invgition Po
lopger than the sermon showld have been, | sensible words out of all ahe wou
tha singing of

onlgomery's, b

‘The singing was congregationdl, )«

Good
Dencon Goluthwalte sounded the first
nowe; It can hardly be mald he led the
no one l'ullawetll hll{..
#0 pweetly gol.
ihe dlsbordn]
there was real musia in the performance.
There were all kinds of voices—the dea-
and irembiing tenory which
bim such odd tricks at some of the
sotes; the rough bass of some of
treble
in faced matrons, singing with more
of plons ferver than of ¢irrectness; and
the loud, ringing tones ol.the youn&gi:ln.
and

Hardy

the book for the stranger, who, with a
gesture of acknowleagment, looked over
The first verse wos
not huif finished when & sweet, clénar
voice took up the stesin, ami seemed o
fill the whole church with melody. When
it first fell on his ear Hardy looked quick-
ly down at the singer bLeside him; but
her eyes were fixed on the book. At the

socond verse he too joined in, witha voice | poor %‘:’,’
rich, strong, und as m.t[wt.l)’r modulated <t g e

her eyes 10 see what maoner of man it

Bweetly the

At

leaned out to draw together the shutters

. 4 L fi
wsanntly, and one could not pick ten
Bay in
n week, Bhe was s ignornt of music as
I am of Chineso literature, and, muoch a8
she ad M]ﬁ-ﬂmt sho could not kesp
| still while he sang. When he asked hor

if ahe grijoy od ond of Beathoven's sonatas,
play superb!y by Mrs. Barlow, she an-
swered, “Oh! yos;

Did you ever hear Casey's band play
‘When Johnny comes marching home ¥
It is spiendid.”

And yet she was so amiable, and she ad-

ired himself so much, that Mr. Hunt
could not help being charmed. In fact,
the poor fallow’s idens were in some oon-
fusion. He knew he wasin love with
somebody—he know ho had lost the heart
Lie was in the habit of calling his own ;
but which of these two charming orea-
tures had It in her possession he waa not at
all sure, And that sly Ada Isughed in her
sleeve Lo seo her d swain reviv-
ing from thechill her coldness in Lhe
warm beams of & new sun.

Mrs. Barlow wasalarmed, * Oan Hont
be wuch a fool,” she thought, “ns to funcy
ho ean plguo Ada in thisway? Of course
he does not admire Laura—a dear warm-
hearted Tiltle thing, to be sure ; but, fh
shg hasn't a thimbleful of brains, an
can't sing & note, Ldare say he thinks
to make himsell more desimble by hold
ing aloof a little. Conceited, like ev
other man. But ho'will lose Ada If he
not careful, I must warn him."” -

Bhe did goat the firat rtuni ..'Ia'!hn

. "My
dear friend,” he said, “I hope you do not
think me capable of flisting with onalady
inorder to make an imprestion upon
another. My attentions to Miss Hatha-
way hiave been the result of sccident. Cir-
cumstances inve constantly arisen which
made Them unavoidable.”

“ Of ecourse I could not suspect you of
nniy thing so dishonorable,” re the
Indy, fibbing without & blush. *“But I
feared desr Lanra might mistake your
feclings toward her,"

“ trust ool. Bot, indeed, I fear Miss
Morris will never care [or me, Bhe is
quite cold snd indifferent.”

“That you will never know unless you
ask her. She is not the girl to let you cee
n preference for you untidl you do. And
I think it right to tell you that your time
is short ; ahe léaves os lo-morrow.”

Mr. Hunt's countenance feik. The

stood holding open the pew door while :g:;‘ﬁg;“: ailuh‘;ﬁxth?lt‘!t‘m:“ “mo E:
the lady passed out, hestowing upon him really think J have s chance?” ho lal{cd
8 grave bow as che did so. He followed | 00 ally !
with his eyes her geaceful figure as she | &

“] have always told you that I think
the chances are in your favor. Any way,
faint heart never won fair lady. If you
care to try your (ate, I will see thal you
have the opportunity.”

Bhe was as as her word. That
evening Mr, Hant found himself, throngh
her adroit mansgement, seated with Ada
in a deep bay-window, quite apart from
the rest of the company, who were occu-
pled with » new game, and knew that it
WAS lWw OT RiooT,

1t was a delicious summer evening. The
moon waa at the full. The faint, fra-
grant night wind bresthed tenderly
through the garden trees, and fire flics
gleamed palely smong the dewy shrub-
bery. At the foot of the garden, and
geparsted from it only by & narrow lane,
flowed the river, flashing in the moon-
light; and ita pleasant ripple mingled
with the rustle of the leaves snd the oc
casional chirp of gome drowsy bird in the
branches, It was the kind of night when
Egcmle ug soft things aimost of necessity ;

t Ada did not chooss to talk sentiment
with Mr, Hunt ; snd once or twice, when
she thought he was verging on a tender
strain, she hrought him back to common-
plages 8o skilliully that he could not re-
sist her lead. At length, almost in des
pair, he begged her to sing to him once
more a song which he had often admired.
She consented readily, and sent him to
bring her guitar from the table.

Meanwhile Mra. Barlow was watch-
ingthe pair with anxious eyes. Bhe felt
sure, frcm the serenme expression of the
Indy’s face, and the perplexed look on
that of the gentleman, that the [ateful
question had not been ssked. When she
saw Mr. Hunt rise to bring the guitar,her
patience gave way. “I believe the
man jsa fool " ghe exclaimed to hersell
“To go and ssk her 1o sing, when I had
taken so much pains to secare him one
last chance of speaking toher! Now the
others will comé erowding round, and he
will not have snother word with her. Oh,
Ads Morris! You sing that song delight
fally, but you do not know how your
destiny is hanging upon it I

Mrs, Barlow was right. The song just
then beginning was indeed the minister
of destiny to Ads Morris, bat not in the
way her anxious hostess believed. If Mr.
Hunt had found coursge to talk of love
at that moment, inst of temporizing
with music, this story would not bave
been told—there would have been no
atory to tell
But now, Adas, passing the black ribbon
of her guitar over her neck, leaned back
in her chair in the moonlight, and, touch
ing the strings softly for a moment, begun
that beautiful song of Mendelasohn's, “ I
heara small bird calling." Every breath
was hushed, every movement stilled, ns
the melting tones thrilled through the
room and floated out upon the listening
air of night, The Iast note died softly,
tremblingly away, sod thers was & mo-
ment of slience before the hum of admira-
tion began to arise. In that instant's
pauts there was heard, from the lame at
the foot of the garden, s man's yolce—u
rich, mellow tenor, singing, In s charming
manner, W0 & sweet though simple air,
these words of Bhelley’s :

AR the moon's soft splendor
O'or the tuint cold starlight of heaven
be throwa,
Hothy volee most tonder

To the strings wilhous sonlhas given
Lis 0wy,

* The stars will awaken,
Thoagh the woon sitep & full hour lalor
To-nigns
\!:n‘u:tl:;n will bo .:1::“ 1
—— W of me poallar
g e g

b ®

“Though the sound overpowars,
tlln;“u‘n. with thy sweol volce revoallng
oue

OF some world far from ours,
Where music, snd woonight, aod fooling
Arvous "

while the song contlnued. But st the
Arat sound of that voice, Mrs. Barlow,
who was Jooking at Miss Morris, saw her
glurt slightly, and then a soft blush dawned
sad deepened upon her cheek. An smused
smile flickered lor » moment about her
lips, then faded away, aud & dreamy, ab-
scnt 100k oame over ber faco. Bhe sat
motlonless, listening like ome whose
toughts are far away, until the singer
ceased, Then those who were near iho
window saw a tall figure move trom the
shadow of the gatewsy, and hoprd (ool
MRt bverylody whs teIbiug 8¢ Onte

0 Wias at once,

“How besutifal!” *What a splendid
volco 1" B0 romantic too 1" uﬁm..
he bet" “Now, Miss Morrls, you must
positively tell us about him."
g:Ad& calmly wmtfd that she could

vo them no information, being as much
in the dark ss themselves,

“Ib it redlly so, Ada?" Mre. Barlow
asked. “1 rancled, from the way you
listened, that you reoognigzed the voice.”

LG did seam to me 1 had heard thut
voleo belore,” replied Ads, “but I have
not I.hnnfnlulcat va 88 0 who i owaer

She blushed slightly i perbaps she w
conselous that b mp:h parlet:l..-

Iy true In fact, conlained s slight evasion ;
or well ahe remembered where and when
ghe had heard that velce before. Instant-
y its sound bad brought back 0 her

1 think it 1s s nice, | o0

Not & tan fluttered, not aribbon rustled I‘

PERRYSBURG, WOQD.CO., OHIO, FRIDAY, SE

mind &o plms'%n:‘.flfr naomlu gn Etﬁ
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chufch with fts rustic conghrxftfm. tho
stranger who had held with hor lhqdinxz
hymn-book, and even the pleasant, dar
eyea that tad looked down for & monient
into hera. But sho wae not di L0
share her reminisconces with the prosent
m ¥

o Ig{u take the strolling singer (" ex-
claimed Mre. Barlow, to herself.  *Icouid
set o dog on him  with plessure, for the
mischiet he has done. Bat why in_the
name of common sense cotldn't Hant
ever be resdy with a little gracelul turn
of that sort? To be sure, hocouldn't de
the troubadour style with his basa voice,
splendid as it fa. 1t takes a tenor for Lhat

of thing."

Perhaps 1 may ss well mention here
that Mr, Hunt married Laurs Hathaway
the following Christmas, e fally be-
lieves her the only woman in the world
who conld have maited him ; snd has not
the alightest idea that sny sgency but his
own will wae instromental in bringing
sbout & result which has made him the
happiest of men.

NML~THRER TIMES, AND OUT.

It was s lltle past sunget when the
gteamur from Plusburgh touched st the
Httle levee at C ; and one of her
passengers, lenr that she would be de-
tained until midaightin taking on freight,
thoughs be might agreeably spend the in-
terval of waiting fn & stroll ‘about” the
towrm.  The ‘passepger, who wus no olther
than our friend Laurence Hardy, was on
his way to Uincinnsti, to sch ss grooms-
man ot & wedding ; on which ooeasion he
wis to have for his tner Miss Clars
Avery, that very dark-eyed enchaniress
of whom we found him dreaming a ycar
ago. The twowere now [ormally betroth-
ed, and their marriage was to take place
in the autumn.

Iodulging in & lover's reverie, Hardy
strolled 8 long time about the moonlt
streets, and was returning (o the landing
through what secmed & private lane that
ran mlong the water-side, He was saun-
tering sluwly on in the shadow of some
gardens, when his ear eaught the tinilin
music of & guitar, and, looking throug
an opening in the shrubbery, be beheld
the muscian—a Indy in a light flowing
dresa, seated in the curtalned rocess of a
window opening into & brilllantly lighted
parjor. Her face was torned from him,
but he could ses the outlines of & graceful
head ; and the little hand, hovering over
the strings, showed like a lily In the|
moonlight. Ina moment she began to

nized the voice of Loe sir
lnge ohnreh of Benton. ere conld be
no mistske, The volce was one In a
thousand—a clear, bril iant soprano, with
a flotelike puricy of tone, and & cer-
tain sympathetlc quality which lett its
echo In the beart as well as the ear.
Hardy was pastionately fond of music,
and he was In a mood to particalarly en-
joy whatever savored of romance or een-
timent. He listened breathlessly ; nud as
the last strain melted awny & sudden im-
pulse gromptcd him to reply. As he
proceeded he saw, with amusemen?, that
the company within the room were listen-
ing intently. He knew that hesang well,
and he was doing his very best.

“I would give something.” he gaid, as he
finished his lay, and turned %o resume his
walk, “to know if she rer:"lqnlud my
voiceas quickly as [did here. 1t is haraly
likely, I fesr. Buot who can she be? [
will certainly ask her nexttime, for I have
s presentiment that I shall sing with Ler
again, Three bioes andoul ] they say."”

At this moment, and while he was still
some distance from the levee where the
boat lay, he heard & whistle and the rush
of her paddles in the water, He darted
forward and ran awiltly to the landing,
but, on reacking it, found thst he was
five niindtes too late. The boat was &
dozen lengths from the shore, and reced
ing 8o rapidly down the stream as to ren-
der vain any effort to signal her.

How Hardy cursed his own folly in dal-
lying to sing serenades Lo astranger when

ger in the vii-

ging ; and, to his surprise, Hardy recog- | while heexclaimed, x Three timeaand out /
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g;uu of her, and was not at all Attracted
her, 8he, on her part; was by no
means charmed with her {riend’s brother.
She thought him rather a dull and unin-
teresting young man, too selfabssrbed
und fndolent to able, and, after
the first day of two, ook litle notics of
him in any way.

Ono avenlug—it was Bunday, and so
the family were alone—Mr, and M
Hardy sat resding by lherukn' fire; Julia
und her friend, on & sofs in the corner,
were Wlking in low tones; while Lau-
renco, in s small, unlighted room, waa sit-
ting by the window dmmt!{ walchi
the siara.  Old Mr. Hardy laid aside his
book and turned to Miss Morris,

“Ads, my love, are yon not imtend-
ing to give us our ¥y evening
music 1™

“Oertainly, my dear sir, if you wish it
I am glad you do, for [ always pisy to
Eipn on Bundsy evenings, and it seems

& home,"

Bbe rose and went to the plano, Lau-
rence, who had not lost his passion for
musie, listened curfonsly, e had not
seen enough of the guest o be awaro that
she played, But he soon saw that her
ouch was true and delleats, and the
quiet, devotlonal aiea she played were
woll chosen. Tt waa very pleasant, pes ce-
ful music ; and Laurence, silting there an-
seen, listened with a kind of enjoyment
thiat was new to him. A\ the end of half
an hour Miss Morris rose from the instru-
ment,

“Pray, do not go yet, my dear child,”
gald the old gentleman, “Slag me some-
thing Gt ain

She remeated herself, and her flogers
wandered lightly over the keys for a mo-
ment, a8 if of their own sccord, Atlength
they suwnek the notes of a familiar tuoe,
acd in an instant she began Lo sing :

“Time grows kot ald with longth of years,” ole,

At the third line she was joined by a
fine, fall tenor, coming from the dimly-
lighted room behind her. She started at
the sound, and tpraed to listep, but she
sang on, Abaut the middle of the (hisd
verse Laurence Hardy cmerged from the
| shelter of the inner room, and stood lean-
ing against the doorway, still clrrylnr his
part of the tune, and looking sttentively
at Miss Morris, who, with her head turned
over her shonlder, was looking st him,

The song came to & dead stop as the two
singers, a8 if by & common impulse, came
hastily forward. They met half-way, the
gentlyman warmly the extended
hand of the . Both #t onoe.
“And was ik she added,

I knew it could not fail™

The rest is quickly told. When two
yonog people pass st ope step from in
difference to int . It does not take
them long to become lovers. The course
of their true-love ran a8 smooth a8 heart
conld desire, and thelr wedding took place
in the following June., When it waa
over, the happy pair departed on their
bridal tour to—where, think you? Not
to Parls, St P-AWM even o
Newport or Long Branch, No. Those
two romantic simpletons started for Ver-
mont, and one 8aturdsy afternocon, just as
the sun was setling, l.;v'y drove quictly
into the little village of Benton, where
“ Bunee’s Tavern " received them under
iuﬁmpimn!c shelter. Sk

0 next morning was AW

and fresh As that mhgr June mn.an.l'ln oui
young (riends remembergd g0 well. Nothe
ing aboul the place .wa8 changed. The
same, or what seemed the same, mild-
faced cows came, wilh their tinkling hells,
under Ve windows; the same hens
cackled in the farm-yard, and the same
birds sang in the orchard. The little
cracked bell rang for gervice from the
queer towsr of the old church, and the
same people went by in, I verily belisve,
the gelf same Sunday clothes to meeting.

Our travelers went to meeting too; it
was whal they had come for. Deacon
Goldthwaile, with many nods, showed
them to the Bunce pew—only now they
sal, nol in opposite corners, hut closely
side by side. Tho only ehange they saw

time was so precious! If he had not
loitered by that fatal 'fudm-mte he would |
have been ip time. There was no other |
boat until the next day at noon; he must |
either wail for that, or drive twenty milea
across the conntry to a railway station,
where he oould catch s morning train
for Cincionati. He chose Lhe atter plan,
and guined the train, but only to encoun
ter fresh detentions—a damaged bridge,
an cncumbered track—no danger; only
{atal delsy. ‘They missed eonneclion;
and, to make a story short, when
y teached Cinecinnati the wedding
was over, and the bridal party, including
Clara Avery, had been gone twenty-four
hours. - .
Bat the worst was yel to come, When
Hardy failed to appear st the wedding it
became necessary to supply his place as
fmnm an. The choice of & substitute
ell on Juck Filmore, ayoung lawyer from
Bt. Louis—a kandsome fellow, with o
killing pair of eyes, a pretty turn for sen-
timent, the ability to waltz all night with-
out flagging, and Auy amount of asstirance,
Clara's fickle fanoy was caught. Ina
week she had trapsferred to him the whole
small stock of ler affections; and when,
at the end ot a forinight, Hardy, agaio
delsyed by business, managed to join the
bridal party st Nh{tu, Miss Avery wus
engaged to his riva

Te was not & man to contest the possss
sion of soch & woman's heart, He ollered
neither reprisch nor remonstrance, but
proudly rencunced all cluim upon her,
snd departed in the very next steamur for
Europe.

But the r fellow was hard hit. He
had honestly loved the shallow and selfish
beauty, and, mordover, he bsd believed in
her; and itis & vore thing 10 have ail
one's dearest illusions, s well as hopes,
phattered at onee, Il he had been com-
polled to work for his liviog he wonld
very lkely bave found s specdy cure in
employment, hut] unfortunately, he had
any amount of lelsure in whicn to brood
over and magnify his sorrows. Ila ram-
bled over” Eyrope, secking out all the
most melan places to go and be
wretched in, and finding & kind of dismal
s0lsve in the thought that there wis no
mlace for him. But he was two amisble
for missnthropy, aud too healthy for per-
petual gloom. Thackersy, that wise
atudent of ll\t‘.l,t::u henrts, tells ;}u that, let
& young man verso greata sulfurer feom
the grials of love, there comes & lime when
he begina to sloep sound o' nights, and to
bave some rellsh for beef-steak. So when,

the end of two years, Hardy yielded to

¢ soMcitatiops of his parents and re
turned home, lie was really not wholly
miserable. He stll, indeed, regarded him-
solf us a “ blighted beiog.” ¢ was fond
of turping cif the gas and sisting alone at
his window on stormy nigits; of think-
ing what a bollow world we live in; aod
of belicving that for him the dream was
dresmed, the cup wus drsined, cte, et
He was very sbsurd I admit; but then
his wound had been deep, and he did not
‘know yet Low nearly boalod 1t was

He was » little annoyed on fret reach-
hﬂlwnu.l.oﬂnda est In the Louse, &
fricud of his sleter Julla. On belng pre-
sented to Miss Ada Morris, he not
merely » quiet and very self: ad

you s Who -accep bis oivil snd
rsd esi altontions with languld in-

diffurence ; snd he could not have told,
alter she left the room, whelber she
was brown oe fair, handsome or plain,
He found her very littlo in his way, how-
ever. ‘T'he ruung ladies had their own
pursuits and their own ecirele of gay aeo-
[ with whom bhe fancied nm{. hud
little in common, They seemed 0 have
no need ol him ;

lndml b he
uumlwwﬂm WMM“'

waa the happy ome of their relation 1o
each other.

The preacher droped out the lesson of
the morning, and aonowsced the hymn.
Deacon G-n{dthmulo “pitched the tune,”
und nuee more, standing side by side and
holding the same book, Laurence and
Ads joined their voices with the rest of
the copgregation,  Of all tunes im the
world, it was “Hebron” that they sang!
The werds were not Montg sy bLut
the more familiar ones of Dr. Watta; and
any one who had been looking at our two
fricnds might have scen the brown eyes
and the gray scek each other quickly, and
with & very peculisr expression, at the
ginging of the frst line :

*Thus far the Lord hath led me on.*
—Harper's Weekly.

Depraved Appetite,

Nature gives the following remarkable
ingtance of depraved and excessive. appe-
tite, in the case of n French soldier,
Furare: “ e was born near Lyoms, and
came up W Paris, where his first exploit
was to eal & basket of apples, at a fricnd’s
expense, On varions occssions he swal
lowed & series of corks and other indi-
ges'ible materials, which, produced, such
violent colic that he wes obliged to attepd
tye Howel Dien, and, whilst being ox
amined! nlmost managed to swallow the
watch-chein and seals of the surgeon in
sttendsnce, M. Giraud. Desault, on the
oceasion of one of these atiscks of colie,
tried to frighten him out of hia
habits, by declaring that it would be
necessary to open his stomach, and ar-
ranced the instruments. lle ran away,
and relieved himsalf by copious draughis
of warm water. Boon alter he found vhat
his sppetite had alresdy Inorgaged o an
excesglve amoudt, probably ng to the
continued irritation produced by these
absurd-tricks, AL 17 years of when
only weighing 100 Ibs,, he ©o eal ¥4
1bs of beef in a8 many hours, He now
entered the army, and, bcinﬁ TeSOK-
nized by the !Burgeon-Msjor, M. Cour-
ville, of the Oth Kegiment of Hussars,
he was detained for the sake of curiosity.
From the day of his admission heé was
ordered quadruple rations, with pickings
sud wiste meat; but ofien elipped in
the dispensary to finish off & poullice or
two. Onedsy he was observed to seize
8 large cat; and, after sucking its blood
lef in a very shortiime only clean pir.:lmi
bones, the huir being rejected incourss of
about hull an hour, like other carnivora.
He was fond of derpents and eels, swal:
lowing them whole. On another occasion
he consumed in a few minutes, & repast,
gpread out for fifteen German workpeo-

e, of milk, &c, sfter which he was

some fifieun officers he swallowed, st one

sitting, thirty pounds of Hver and lighta,
His msstintle sppetite was, for once in
hia 1o, made uselul, by bis being selected

W convey & correspondencs bet woeen Gen-
eral Baubarnats and s Frooch Colonel,
which was inserted in & box and swallow-
el; but he wns caught and soundly
thrashod. He foll under suspicion ol
hlvlnf enten & child fourtéen months
old, It is stated that he was of mild and
ﬂs.ntlo manners and wspect,  Afler death

stomach was found in s very dissased
condition.”

e B ————

A rrigat, the other day, who was ex-
aminlbg s confrmstion class in the south
of Ireland, ssked the guestion, * What is
lhn‘ sacrepent of wattimony ' A little
gir]l &t the head of the class snswered :
“"Pis a state of torment into which souls
enter to prepare them for asother and
better world,

= Et i-ci
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ul'mutrh!'yldat'nlndnd. he really saw very '

lown out Jike s balloon. In presence of i

Deap Locks~Chighone
Noosn parER—A minrringd certificate.
m‘l‘omm.n. Mausn., haa o goose 00 yeats
old.
Pae nysrame  Toaus<Before tight-
laciog.

Dotxe A Heavy Dosumss =The Iron
dealers.

Tﬂl Aldermen to their dinner—Gorge
us

New Yorx has about 18,000 Freach in-
habitants,

There are 184 veasels in the United
States navy.

A glllrl who has lost her lnst bean may
as well hang up her fiddle.

Tur average mlary of the clergymen
in New Hampshire s $350.
TeAcusrR—"T-hat spells what?”
Bright Secholar—* Does it? I thought is
5 N‘ a.z:l{:unh 150,000 inhabi

EW an n
and a _doht of §150,000,000, -
Ir million gallons of wa-
ter a day to supply Cincinnati.
Tus Mormons have invented n machine
for the destruction of grasshoppers,
Tugz B Louls police poisoned very
nearly six thousand dogs the past som-
mer.
Tue production ef whisky in Kentuoky
this year is only about fve-eighths of
what it was last year.

ErmnEn's signature on the greenbacks,
}r;ndluud intoﬁgluh. is B X2
A runstrn aaks whether if Titian's wife
had been named Polly that fuet would
baye made her a poll ?

Tam youth who cried “Exeelsior” didn't
know that he was naming five cut of
every six saloons in the country.
Tms season has been one of the poor-
est for cheese-making known In Vermont
for thirty years, owing to the drought.
Box: “Have s paper?!” Man, “No,
pir.” Boy, (loud, to Jim): “Bay, Jim,
don't you pity those fellers as can't read #"*
A vanmeER at West N. Y., de-
tecled in the sct of watering the milk
wluch he sold st a cheess factory, hLas
been fined $700.
“Merovsartew,” the largest of a new
gaw of tr!{; trees recently explored in
uolumne County, Cal, is eighty-four feet
in circumference at the roota.

A youne man charged with wni. lazy
was asiked if he took it from his Iather,
“[ think not,” was the reply; “fsther's
got all the Iaziness he ever had.”

Tar census taker has found quite an in-
telligent man in the Quincy, IlL, district
who has been married fve years, and did
not know, and never has asked, his wile's
Christian name.

A coop deal of the consolations offered
in the world is about as solacing aa the
assurance of the man tohis wife when she
full into the river: * You'll find ground st
whe bottom, my dear.”

WiLLIg, a little five year old, was play-
ing with a honey bee when the mgg bee
stung him. * Oh, grandma,"” cried Willie,
“[did not know bees had splinters in
their feet.”

Waex is a traveler from New York to
Liverpool like John G. Whittier? When
he gets peasick and becomes a contributor
to & Allantie, Friendsof the family are
invited to sttend.

Taz Bopreme Court of Massachusetts
has decided that the privilege which is
given to the widow to waive the pro-
visiong of the husband's will cannot be
exercised by an Insane person or by her
guardian,

Tas ﬁpnlllion of London exceeds that
of Seutland, is four times that of New
York, sud is larger than the combined
populations of Puris, Berlin, Vienna and
Bt Petersburg.

Tus Boston Transeript says that “it
was once said of & Boston money-lender
that he kept the trunk containing his se-
curities near the head of his bed, sud lay
awake to hear them draw interest.”

A pannisTen, blind of one eye, plead-
ing with his spectacles on, said, * Gentle-
men, in my argument I shall use nothing
but what is necessary.” * Then,™ whis-
pered & wag, “take one of the glasses out
of your spectacles."

A POENOMENAL Bunday echool scholar,
aged fifteen, lately*won a prige in Tennes-
we by wmmhunﬁnw memory 17,500
verses of Seriptare in two months, with-
out interrupting his daily agricultural
labora.

Tus following Is s verbatim copy of the

“remarks” soccompanying the return of s
postmaster out West : “ I here by certify
that the four going A count is as near rite
uInoholrlomEolt. lithere is enny
Mistake it 18 not dun on Purpose.”

Tug London Newssaya: *“ During the
lnst eight years the us practice of
Inlnlin the face has been steadily grow-
ng, until, in the most couspicucus ci:uca
of soclety, the practice has ceased to 'he
the exception and has become the rule.”

Oxe maLy of the lame horses through-
out the country, says an exchange, &re
made 20 on secount of bad nbneins.i and
the loss of the labor of & horse makées up
a considerable item in the sum total of the
wealth of a nation.

FuLLy one half the inventive genius of
the world helongs to the United Ststes.
uring 100 years France and England
have each granted about 80,000 patents;
but within the last 40 Im the United
%&m alone has granted more than 100,

Tan Janesyille, Wis., Gazetts snys that
“g young laidy who had been tendered a
position in our city schools for the coming
term, wrote s note declining the appoint-
ment on the ground that she had received
a better ofter. She was married Inst Tuces-
day."
Boum ides of the maguitude of the
work of taking the consus msy be ed
from the fact that from twelve to fifteen
hundred volumes of one thousand pages
each will be required in which to enter
the names of the individuals returncd by
the Assistant Marshals, g
THE aAverage of American clergy-
men, at death, is Jound to be 64, which
4 yoars more than the longevity of the next
most (vored class, 10 years more than in
the other professions, aud from 13 to 19
yoars above thst of mochanios, artisans,
miners, operatives, and the like,

A exnTiEMAN and wife at Portland,
Me., who recently arrived at the diguity
of & *tin wedding,”had the hall-way of
the houseso stocked with tin pans, kettles,
and other ornaments, that it scon became
ible for the servant to answer the
door bell withous going through the base-
ment.

It is sometimes curlous to nofice how
sharp is the dividing line between 4 coun-
try visited by s shower and that which is
pok. A ruo';l;t n:ll:uin Ban Diego ‘h'“v‘
ouriosity. © Wer was vory heavy
in ou:ir af the wn, but beyoud a
cortain line near the heavieat shower not
u rool was wel,

A rEmrsoN in Boston who found the
wallot of & desler in * garden truck"
containing over $100, and returned it to
him with considerable trouble, was re-
warded with the invitation, Wou's you
take n peart”’ the huckster adding, how-
ever, by way of caution, * Bub not out of
the best box 1"

$2.00 IN ADVANCE,

weighed 22 slone avoltdupois, He waa &
native of Ircland.

Trowx, Break, Liva TrRuLy.—

Thou must ho trua thyself.
If thou the trath wonldst Lanch,
Thy wonl must ovarflow, if thoa
notber sonl wonldet reach |
It nseds the oveiflowing Reart
To give t56 lips fall spaieh.
Thiz i traly, and thy thonght
Bball tne world's faming fued §
k truly, ad thy word

Live traly, and thy 1ifs bl b
A grost and nob.e ceood,
Wmiig the great fire s still smoking,
the public are contrasting the showy bnlls.
Ings burned with ench fire.proof ediffons
aa_the Tribune Block and the beautifal
bulldlﬁfcnn La Balls street owned by the
Republic Life Insorance Co. The msn-
agera of thesetwo lastitulions have wisel
agal he d e hi ﬁm:!lrm
nst the destroyer, whic \y repre-
sent their own permancnce and nabﬁft‘y
—tlie Tribune in fnrnishing Intelligence,
snd the Republic Life protection fhr the
families of the Weak Let the business
men follow thelr example.—Chicago Lrid-
unae, Sept. 6.
A vouxo lady, writing from Bamto
to the New York Hepress, says: * The
heated term actually doubled onr lanndry
bills, MNome of my white dresses have
less than eighty yards of rufllog, and my
Isundress charges §7 each for doing them
up, My lsundry bill Inst week was ex-
actly $108, and that was moderate com-
pared with eome of the ladies in the hotel,
whoare essy, and always look as
il they were quite smothered in ruilles
and pinking.”
Dyumng the trialof o case in Louis-
ville recently, a witness persisted in testi-
fying to what his wifetold him ‘To this,
of course, the atterney ohjected, and it
was ruled out by the Judge. He
proceed sgain to tell “ shust how it vas,"
when the sllorney would sing out, “ How
do you know that t" “ My vife told me,”
was the answer. This was repeated sev-
eral times, Presently, the Judge, becom-
ing unsble to contain himself longer, said,
“Suppose your wife were to tell the
hesvens had fallen, what would you
think?” “Vell, den, I dinks dey vos
down.”
A Jumy in Rockland connty, N. Y,
renderad the following verdict recently :
“We find that the ssid Walter was
drowned August 1, 1870, in the river at
Tompking' Cove, in the town of Btony
Point, by recklessly jumping into the
river, while under the maddening influ-
ence of intoxicating ligunor, obtained at
the stores of John Connor and John Con-
nel, licenged by the Board of Excise, in
the face of & remonstrance sgainst license,
signed by two hundred and fourteen
names; and we do eay that a Board of
Excise that wouldgrant such & license,
net such & remonsirance o8 wWas pre
sented in the case, are not, in our opin-
ion, worthy the confidence or suffrage of
a Uhristisn or moral people.”

Taere is aman living in Calboun
county, Miss,, who ia sup to be the
strengest man in the State, if not in the
entire South. He is thirty-five years of
age, and weighs 225 pounds. He has been
known to carry three bars of railroad
iron, when it takes from three to five or-
dinary men o carry one. Ha cantake a
cask containing forty gallons of whisky
or water, and raise (t from the ground and
drink ont of the bunghole with as much
ease as another could out of 8 common

itcher; and he has frequently taken a
gam;l of flour under each arm, and hal
ancing a sack of sslt on his head, carried
them for sevecal hundred yards, with ap-
parently but little effort. He offers to bet
that he can lift thirteen hundred pounds

A vouxe sport, gifted with a melodious
voice, soquainted with a lovely
femule in s couniry town, and the
evening following the introduction
went to  her residence, where his
voice was aired in seremading the
house, for the lady chanced to be shsent.
He sang unt:l he was hoarse, paticntly
awsiting the long looked for fsce at the
window. Disheartened, he went home,
but returned the nexs, sand rencwed the
serenade, commencing with the song *"Tis
Years Bince Last We Met." He had just
uttered these words when a window wis
raised and a gruff volce shouted, “Hold
on, young maz ; I think there's some mis-
take, It isn't long ‘since last wo met)
for you were herc last night. Now git!”
and the olé man hastened the sercnader’s
departure by s shower of old boots and
erockery. The young man has not since
attempted to utter his musical notes in
that neighborhood.

Trr following 18 from the Franco.
Americain: *“ When, in 1792, Willisam of
Prussin entered Frankfort, ha saw &
Frensh grenadier who fought slone on
the bridge of the city againsta large num-
ber of Enwthn goldiers. A number of
corpses atteste 1 the vigor of his defense ;
but, covered with wonnds, he was on the

int of falling, when the Kiog ordered
im to be en alive. The Prussians
obzyed with great difficulty, and took him
before their master. ‘What your
name? asked the King, * What matters
aname? [am s Frenchwan' ‘You are
a hero! I have saved your life; and now
I give you your liberty uncnm‘lniunwl{.
I only regret that 8 man like you should
sarve such a bad cause.’ * Citizen Wililam,
I thank you, but let us not talk pelitics;
we would not agree! Bo snying, the sol-
dier gave the military sslute, turned on
his heels, and, covered with blood, went
bwh“t.o his regiment singing the Marseil-

Tus Newark (N. J.) Courier says: “A
man named Hotchkiss over in New Mar-
kot, the other might, thought he would
have some fun scaring his wile by drop
plog a loose brick down the chimney into
the fire place in her room. 80 he crept
gofily out of bed, and, with nothing on
but his night-shirt, sneaked ap stairs snd
got out on the roof. Mr, Hotehkiss drop:
ped ninetven bricks down the chimney,
each one with a vigorous slam; bul his
wife never sereamed a soll time. Bo
then Mr. Hotchkiss gsve it up, and
thought he would go down stalrs; but he
found that Mra, Hotchkisa had had her
head out of the t.ng door wutching him
all the time, and when hehad finished sho
had shut the trap door and fsstencd it on
the inside. It may be as well to stato that
Mr. Hotchkiss spent the balsnce of the
night sitting on the sharp pesk of the
roof, with his tralling garments of the
night fluttering in the evenlng breese,
siuging, ‘I'm lonely tomight' ~Mrs
Huh:hgin intimated to her confidential
friends that she thought che had him."

Artanus WARD, In one of his letters,
thus gave his idea of “re-orgnnization:’
“1 never sttempted to re-organise my
wife but once. 1 shall never attempt it
mﬂn. 1'd bin to & public dinner, and Lad

owed myself to be betrayed into drick-
in' several people's healths; and wiahin'
to mule ‘om 8 robust aa posaible, 1 con-
tnued driokin' their health antll my own
was alfected, Consckens was, | presented
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mw ‘neilh (he window looked np am!'

amiled,

naty e to WA
#ﬂ“’ l‘:. l:llm: '{:.:-J’“ u‘:!.. and leayen
I tho e Fihe wind and the pat of tia Titn.

iy Wro* the o roam, .
Oy e ey TSRS ¢
J\mf. Nod, l{ Innt, with & glance .?‘iu“ "
Last othars shon u&wnmam " :
I R N
verlw n "
0™ ¢ 548 .

::g a‘u“t{m r:a over her 1itle ronnd ﬂhl TAN
Bat for all thalr cantfon and whisperingsly,
A Vatener larked lo the corner by
And o finoe

ile hopped | n‘:m‘ :'uln‘ll'“ ‘:pen dnor.
n N ]

Nelly and Nod saw him bl!#ah pass

Into the wet and shiniag grim. | - —‘h r

And scross the pau.-_wh:;etm Torw b t

Of & bright nig pans .

SWhat :ﬁn’:&u ?:in lf‘ and ehe 3 bline,

And opencd her month fn“lhl [ Kines

“in anather hour | srely had Slad, %l

And Nelly Imiﬂm hiwd lost heslda .

In bringlng me hare and plutin:- 5

Whar proity hoad shie conid aally see.

Bbe i het le Mmmnhww 1

Mimsell from min tilthe ratm wie " (M

And long thoy sat, snd with hearie content,

Talked Low and soft il the min was spent.

Now, of coures, these chlldren no wosds could

From tpe m:ih ermn;‘lndh - ;‘rﬂn:::‘:
Bat Nelly looked down on hot &
And r?n . “Why, how bright it }& Aftug khe

showar |
And mother sald she was sure 1t wonld dles,
For 1he morzing was late and tho sun so bigh
When 1 took 1t out of i nstive loam :
And set it down in & strange, now home,

30 Nally forgot Lhat the ain had heen

A soniren of griel In this greater gain,

And 1 hor honrt she blassed the shower

That had given now Iife o her drooping flower.

Iden this flower ward a thoasand thin,
At lenoud to life we with new pinmed
Wno, | Nelly and Wed couid hove

raln,
With meek reproaches in death would have lain.
And n host of besuly snd bloom would have

wf,m

Lt two 1ol ohlldeen thelr wishes had won.

fig, flle anas, though It i hard we kncw,

Whaen you aro all drossed and riady to po,

That eionds shoun'd gathar and rin abhoald come, ..
That hats most come off and you stay a1 boms |
Yet remombur that whilg to you faw, 1t s pAin,

To many 'Us 1ife, swaat 1ife in tho ratn.
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BERTIE’S ANGER.

“ Berrms, dear Bertie, will you not sy
good-night to me?” Pleaded tho =weet -
voice of Minnie Hamilton.

 No!" he replied, sngrily pushing her
away from him.

“ Oome now, Bertie, do forgive me,and
16t us kiss and be friends; will you not,
Bertie, dear?”

He answered her not, but only l‘rmked
sulkily ous of the window. Minnle's bluo
eyea filled with tears.

“You know I did not spoll your kite
on purpose, dear brother,” she sid.

“RBut it is my bed-time and if you will
not forgive me I must pray to God,” sad
the child left the room,

Five minutes after she was knecling in
her own little chamber and pleading at
the throne of grace on her brother's be-
half, Her prayer waa simple, but the
(3ood Shepherd did not despiae even this
littls one of his flock. 1
“ Dear, kind Bavior,” she pleaded, in
earnest childlike asccents, “do please
make dear Bertie forgive me. I sm w0
sorry I made him angry, but I did not -
mean to do so, Pour into his heart ihy
Holy Bpirit, and let him loye me again ;
and may he grow up a great and good
men, snd be s comtort to hia dear mam-
ma! Dear Jesus, pleass hear me, though
[ am a wicked, sinful child, and make us
live very happily together on earth; and
when thou seest fit grant, most gracioud
God, that we may meet st thy great
white throne, where all is peace and love,
and jai'n dear papa in singing glory, glory,
ory "

Argd then the little one, after commend-
ing herself to her Heavenly Father's keep-
ing, lay down to rest. The moon shone
in at the window, and revealed the lovely
child as she tranquilly slopt.  One little
arm was thrown carelessly on the . snowy
eounterpanes, with which it vied for white-
ness, while the long gellen hair was
tossed back from the pale brow. The soft,
silky eyelashes shade dimpled cheeks, on
which the roseste hue of sleep A
beautiful revelation from the home of
light the slumbering child sppeared. Her
little hands clasped tightly & small text-
book, and ever sny Wi on & sweel emile
parted her cherub lipa,

- The sun shone brightly the next morn-
ing; flowers of a thousand varied hues
yielded their Jeliclous perfumes, each one
& reminder in itself of the grest and glori- _
ous Giver of all good things. Bertle, who
had pussed a restless, sleepless night,
arose early with & determination of seek-
ing his listle sister and asking her'pardon.
Haatily he dressed himself and hurried
down stairs. 'The breakfast was still wa-
touched, and neither Mr. Hamilton nor
Minnie was there. >

“ Perhaps my sister is in the school-

room,” he said to himsell; “1 will go and

"

'“E'le was hastening in that direction
when he met his motber, weeping bitter?
ly. Bhe heeded not her child’s in ul-z ’
what was the matter, * Where is in-

niet” at length Bertie asked, anxicusly.

Mrs. Hamilton spppressed her grief, and

holding out her hand, said very sadly,

“ Qome and scz."”

Tremblingly Bertie followed his moth-

or. A feeling of dread and awe crept over

him, he scarcely knew wherefore. M.

i a5t Mmoo 1

ntly opened it. W i
f:?m{cdp:fmnia'a %ua 1 There, indeed,
lay his sister, bat how? Aﬂmr Ah,
more than that, for she wo never
awake sgain—never ask in imploring ac-
cents, * Won't you say good-night, dear
Bertiet"”

‘The flush that in sléeep had looked so
lovely, was now goue, and hir fustures,
though besutiful in death, were pale as
marble. The pretty flower had been
culled ere midday had scorched ik, No
more would gtorms mur its loyeliness;
transplanted to & brighter and happler
Jand, it reared its head dvimeru it should
fude, or droop, or die. A
“""g. mnmma. R maulsjmn vt gried Bertis, in
a tone of anguish, “will she nomerspesk
to me sgain? Bhail I never, never sco
her more?” . - -

W[ trust 8o, wy boy, Dear Mignle-is
only gone before; will ;ou nok 15y 4o
wui in her footstepst Then, my id,
you will meet her -pin;—ln that place
where pariing ia no more.

(), L can nevet go to her, mammas I
am & naughty, wicked, selfish boy, and
she was 0 good nnd gentle, Mamma, I
would not say good-night 1o her Inal ¢ven-
ing,” snd Hertie hid his faco on Mra.
Hamilton's shoulder and wept cunynl-

vely. *
" “Fush, hush, d.nr Bertie, and tell me

hat you mesn.'

'Amid suffoosting soba the little oy
told his mother how he had been playin
with his sister \he previous evening, sm
pecidentally Minoie had stepped on his
kite and broken it :
wAnd O, mammi,” ho mid, in yo_m‘:lu-
sion, *I was in such & passion’ thst I
would not forgive her, though she'beg
o hard, I little thought when she left
the room I shonld never see ber alive
agsin. Mionie, dear Mianie 1” and
the child's grief became uncontrollab

Mrs Hamilton was scarcely less atlécted
thsn her boy; but in afew minutes she
wid gently, “Shall wo pray, desr Bertie,
st %lud will ensble you lor the future
1o sirive Lo govern your wmp?xr .

And therg, by the loved one's slde, gey
knoeled—the mosher and her boy. Ber-
tle never forgot his sister, and long siter
he used to look back on that hour as the
one io which he first really praybd %o
conguer his evil pasalons.

mysell st Botsy's bedside late sl nite witn
considerable licker concesled about wy
porson, 1 had somchow got persesaion of

memberin' some cranky observashun of
Mrs. Werd's inthe mornin', 1 snapt the
whip .‘:l{l lively, and in a very lond
volee 3

fain', 1 bave eame, Botsy,' I coutinucd,
erackin' the whip over the bed, ‘I have
come 1o re-organize w‘ | dreamied that
nite that body lald & hosswhip
over me sev'ril conseckutive Hmes; nnd
when 1 wun:}) I found she had. 1 heiut
drank much auything slace; and i L

Wu-rm—m' e

ever have snother re-organizig’ job on
hand I sball lot 1§ out,”

% hoss whip on my way home, and re- |

‘Bowsy, you need reorgan- |

Minnie's prayer wea poswered, for Ber.
tie Hved wp;l{m up & great and good
man " hut the remembrance of Biw st
words to his little wster Dever cossed Lo
bring wita it & pang ol repronch.. 0,
that you, desr childres, would sirive dally
| nod pray more earnestly W J,uva.ul yopr

lompera! One uukiud word wey b4 8
| BomEes of lusting gowl o you; oue uel
| blow e sorruw of & Lie L{uﬂ- Ask Gbd,

ihen, to belp you by his Holy apu'tl 0
| love ope anolber, Thes, whes He sbtmll
| eall you to your eternal home, Jesus shall

carry you {u his hunm.udmj. -

unite with the listle lambs of
sud loving God toreves,— G\
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