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ment is imusuaih attractive tliis
season.

Men and Youths seeking tiie latest,

will find at onr house a most

beautiful collection.
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OUR SPRUNG STOCK
is simple immense embracing everv
variety ofMKX, YOUTH and HOYS’
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vast establishment Vvhenin our city.
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Medicinal Ad\ ertisi ments

Failing!
That is what a threat

many people are doing’.
They don't know just what
is the matter, but they have
a combination of pains and
aches, and each month they
grow worse.

Ihe only sure remedy
ye? found is ihoN ~

Hitters, and this by rapid
and thorough assimilation
with the blood purifies and
enriches it. and rich, strong
blood flowing to every part
of the system repairs the
wasted tissues, drives out
disease and gives health and
strength.

This is why Brown’s
Ik. >n Bitters will cure
kidney and liver diseases,
consumption, rheumatism,
neuralgia, dyspepsia, mala-
ria, intermittent levers, &c.

-¦ , S -t , I . tin re.
N, V. f, .

I was a £r< at sufl’cicr tr-.-m
l‘>'| ; ,-a, and ft r several
v t-tks . tat r. 'thing and
was growing weaker every
day 1 t ned l’r wn's Iron
Hitters, a:; ! am happy t ¦ 'ay
1 now hat ...

J ¦
Brown’s Ik >n Bittuks

is >. .‘a drink and dees not
contain whiskey. It is the
fitly preparation of Iron
that cau.'t e no iniurious ef-
fects. Get the genuine.
Don’t he imposed on with
HXliUltlOllS.
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TUTTS
PILLS

SYMPTOMS OF A

TORPID LIVER.
Loss of Appetite, Bowels costive. Pain in
the Head, with a dull sensation in the
back part, Pain under the Shoulder
blade, fullness after eatine, with a disin-
clination to exertion of body or irmd.
Irritability of temper. Low spirits, with
a feeling of having neglected some duty,
"Weariness, Dizziness, liuttcring at the
Heart, Dots before the eyes. Yellow Skin,

) Headache generally oyer the right eye,
Restlessness, with litful dreams, highly
colored Urine, and

CONSTIPATION.
TTTT’S PII-L.S aro *“*pi*riallyadapted to

aurh ra.ieft, one clone * Midia change
of feeling an to aatonlftli the sufferer.

They luereiue the Appetite*, anti cause the
btxly To Take on thus th- system is
nouriilioi. and fy tb*jr Tonic* 4clion on the
l)iic*ti*e Organs, Regular Siol arc jme

duced. Price -5 cents, nurraj Ait,, 51. ¥.

TUTUS HAIR DYE.
Gray Hair or Whickers changed to a Glossy
Hi.a< kby a apifl.cation of this Iyk. [tirn-
parts a natural color, acts Instantaneously. Sold
by Druggist*, or sent by expo*sa on receipt of fl.

OFFICE. XV ni RUAV ST., M W lOKK.

(Hr. TI’TTS V\MiLof TalnaMe l-.f. rmatl.m and V
Itcful KcttipU will be Uuiiril i Ktfc un application.^

I >i*. .John r l'.

Port Tobacco, Md.
Oißce in the F£i GUhSON BUILDING

OFFIC E HOIKS

, From 10 to 12 a. m.
etui at ntlirr liouis found ut Lis residt-nce. m

1f*s professionally engaged. in 13-ly

’• s-iirrt (J oftry. .

0\ THIS HOUSTAIX.

BV AIBKK KOBESTIKR.

Heijilo ! liovv bracing the air aaJ light
< in the mountain !

The wind here frolics in in id delight, >
dn the mountain !

The foot trips lightly, the eye it luf>l*.
The heart new life and enjoyment ijiiatts

(in the mountain !

Come up, come up from the narrow (ale
( hi the mountain ! '

Here blows a cool and refreshing {n*e,
(In the mountain !

The dupe is cover'd with shining flowers,
The sunshine bathes them in golden showers

On the mountain !

The vale is sultry and close below
Climb the mountain !

_

No out how uiv-c U is here <K*il kuu-;^*^-
(in the mountain !

The eye roves fast o’er the giddy In Llit,
As thought to heaven 'twould take its t! _ht

From the mountain !

And when the sun its repose would take
Vond the mountain.

The • i-idow, hasten their com h t.> m ae
Hy tne mountain '

Then rjuirves ali in ns dazzling heanri*
The heart then wraps ; t-.M ui in dreams,

(>u the inoanlaiu !

if though dear lad of mine, come to me
(hi (lie mountain '

I wail so longingly here for thee,
l >n the mountain !

Come chat w th me till the day light i r.%\

And fear and one mess from me lake,
l 'ii t! e n.on itlain

A i-tarii.

-Tlic Ihililiil |l;mj;liler;
cl!.

now Mil III; (MIN Tin: I'KI/.K.

1 (%jftvi (MID I • ‘Ul'I:
it wa tiv title, wlii i was

ill must .is much In: name ,cs the
Ant lie .

tlSUiai ft g s‘> r. I'ci'Jilt' 1 lik'd iif ti,*^
¦. . ¦ ¦ Miss 11U d, t ¦ . ' .
Miss 11 ;i11iI;:<•;.<{. ,i . : • other cOt*V
or \ in-al li.is Tv tiic brunette, :a<i
donde. and th<' other otic; ¦ d I an.'

sure .ill th large iin ofacqiuintanc*
who t hus hist ii g -hed them w i rnli-
cnlt the idea of making a heroine out

¦ f “the other one."
[idok g r, | I reart

1 > CeiliWr night w hich open - inv story,
von will sc.- there is but L’.tU ¦ utward-
v ti> mark h r .vs fittel b>r the post.

Tiic slend.r lit figure, so illy
trail'd in pret'v h ue merino; the

glossv alsoibi wt hair, with .
tlo- r or jewel to decorate their pro-
fusion; the dciti ate i .mpl-v i- n, soft
.MOW t! k-\> ,I.i| wm ti-a.hie Me u • W f

i ¦ ¦... h gruc* til and trial g. .
ghi a o.g from her to her older sisters, jj
wio stand v*¦ i v near her, vmi w .11 !* w
fore* ti toadmit t!.> ir gr. at od vantage* |
L- nie, t .e tall, superb brunette, ti.

tier bi.uk lac..* dress, gleaming hen
and there with rich crimson knots of
ribbon, her hair drooping low and

!crowned witii crimson flowers, i.

Juno-like and bewildering in hei
. ~ . .' . . •>

ill, too. but
floating lobes i I white, with starry
jasmine twist, d in n< r short curls, is.

only se ond to l.eoiiie in loveliness. j
Mamma, tail and dark, with world

- liitess w ntten . u j*on every feature o.

.. r handsome lace, is in gala dress
too, for to-night one of the crowning
festivities of the season is waiting tin
irnval of the Misses Hammond, am.
Mrs. Hammond always adorn pan n
her da .ght rs. Nettie, of course, w.,
invitdl, tut N.t'.c don’t care muct

for parties, and has clioseu to Wat

at home, f r papa, living a phys.cuci
in full sorts of recentnc hours, air!
Nelli* has not at m mt tors
lish his coffee or dinner more when
she hovers about him to pay jiersotui
attention to tl.* sugar or salt qtuw
lion; to u?k questions of the da\’ :
vlutie?; to 1 cpPV r lus dinner widi
rattling anecdotes of home; or syn-
pithize with I.tm over some nen’v-j
discoveied ease of distress, I.eofTi
and Lucy have declared it u hot id
shame that she won’t go; her mother
lias added that Nettie has (pxr
notions, and she had her own wav in

I Ihe matter.
As soon as the carriage rolls away

with the party-goers Nettie tidies (he

pretty sitting-room and takes out her;
knitting, a pair of wonderful crimson

( aiid brown comforts for pilpa’s wrists.
She has not long to knit; for b; t ine
o’clock rlu hears the gig -hr - -rpi janl

I tosses aside needle and wool, to fly
| down stairs and gr. et her father.

‘•Come m the si ting-room, papa,”
-h- cries, drawing him forwardit’s

j so nice and warm there, and I lave
3 to.d Martha to bring up your supper,

-o vi>ti Won’t have to go down again.”
> ‘ Best all out ?

’

asked the doctt .

. “Ves; gone to Mrs. Mosely’s, the
* large party, you know, that we bad
* cards for last week."

“Why didn’t von go?"

‘•(lit, I didn’t care for it. Three
> of ns are enough, and, w heic Lee and
8 lam are, tin v won’t miss n;*> -r < )l\

* fattier, Leo was superb to-nigf.t; she|
f had her hair dnssid in the n .v va?i-
. ton, wdh crimson flowers woven in

’ among Hie bn.itls, and dn oping on
the neck. She wore grandnm’a dia-

* monds, too, and her diess was very
rl ¦ J

becoming.
! “You ahold have gone; Martha can
* wad upon me.”
I Net while he said it Ihe doctor

knew that Martha's lingers could
never arrange a tray so temptingly,
never wait upon him so thoughtfully
and noiselessly; nor .Martha's voice
make such music in his heart, or give
him such a sense of rest after the day’s
fatigue and anxiety.

“And now, papa, while you eat

m

Lon wrote,to-day. One of her gems,
with the prettiest song verses intro-
duced. You are not too tired?”

The proud father was never too
tired to admire Lucy’s graceful
sketches; so the story was read and

•'admired to Nettie’s full satisfaction.
“Isn’t it lovely r” she said, as she

folded the papers. “I am so proud of
Lucy. It is so nice when I hear
strangers wondering who L. IT. is, to
think bind she is my sister, and to
have such a delicious little mystery to
mi foldJ’

“And now tell me what you have
been doing all day?”

“Allsorts of things, f helped Lou
a little by copying her articles for her
and 1 made the knots of lami’s dress
ami .tiimmed mamma’s gloves, and
concocted that chicken ftb- yfut rnre
eating, and did a lot of odds and ends,
nothing much.’

“Are von too tind to read me this
article m the Litunit Mv eyes are
>nowdazzled, md 1 should like,to hear
what tins 1.-liiiw has to sav ‘Diseases
of the live.’”

"1 am sure he recommends green
specta les I i ct s who dri
on sunlit sm w. I?y the way, papa,
<io you suppose auv doctor ever
practices what he pr. aches?”

‘•1 don’t know. dear. I’m sure; 1
should probably pr. ach very loudly
to auv t mv pa tents who drank such
strong i u!lwe ns this in the evening, or
who at. his ej-s ,i> 1 do mine, boiled
to perfect bullets.”

••1 am so glad you are not going out
again," -.ml Nittie. as her father
ionic i dr.-sing gown and slipper?,

and strut k an a’titude peculiar to
doctors, p.'ti t. •• sofa —••though." she
added thoughtfully, "it must par for 1
being tin •!, to comfort so many p.nir
sick h i k. a> \i>u do.”

“And to have si ch a nice little giri
t. mar,., oiie ..i .v, inf tat n. r.
••\o.i at- rN tit.-; the power to
soot a- .if. r- r. to comfort a mourner,
0 aid n. ire to r> - or smooth the

pdfh to t! _¦ iv-. -. _• ft t.-d sent.
fAr; wi? h 1 g.ve hut humble and
''yt"'* th.u 1 was sent for to-dav
frpi. •¦ •(J IL.t.! to prscri! for

1 •gentleman, a strum;.-r here, who
| ;he it e, and has got an ugly
c | nd fra. ire to keep him u

prisoner I-r a long tune. He is all
ai in , ;. - f.un; y i <-:t.g in ( aiiforma.
and 1 i-aiiy t! nk was note grateful

¦. r a
•-. ¦

‘ I ... . d sav th . .at was decided IV
a ' W h(

“You’ find ID!
. •. No! ’ .' ' .'

it!
4? t N am- Mn v. papa.

I
“l’.‘. p.j v . r iit-uil er Hattie

“V'l d ar.” si I liie bewildered
N tie’s

'-he. ks.
••U I. . went t (’ai:f.>rnia three years

,go wit : ¦ -r fat! er, ami married .lohn
t’n’es. \k ,-i . I r hit -r married the
vidov ’ , . banker, Willis
Williams, and s • w rot* that Ix'eMiard,

Itho only sot. v.s coming itere on his
Mates V

i ! .iv-- i.v.ir ; Leo t.ok of it.
‘•W.-'d, vo i know, d- ar. 1 don't liear

la*o t.; k mucin As she never comes
low n to b; tkfa-t. and .- out eVi-rv

morning, and as 1 am away all day,
, of he r telI- ]

tng tin* tiic news. I’.ut I r*ni.niber
Hafie vers wei. > • lets is a con nee
tion of hers ?’’

“Whv japi. a 1 the gills are crazy
to sec him. H s fat! r left him an mi-

ni- ns.,' fortune, and lie is one of the
- . -rs n San Hian-

ICisco. Hattie describe? him as alnrul
as near perf ctmn .vs one of laUi’s
her. es.”

‘ He is rather a tine looking id low,
w ith lerge, frank . v.-s, that iiHk

.straight at one, and he has a good,
cleat voice, too. as if he was ashamed
ufWHitng ho had to say. He a hero!
W ell, he won’t captivate a heroine just
yet, Nettie, for his arm is in a bad
wav. Now, the l.itu rt!"

The long, able article was read and
criticised, ami quite a perceptible im-
pression made upon the knitting be-
fore the d( 1 1< r and Nett .e concluded

Ito geek their ri spective apartments,
and it tin ir had been one lingering
regret on Nettie’s mind for the bril-
liant party she had lost, her father’s
warm kiss and “Hod bless you, uarl-

“’’TiTr." Tjufto ttrove it away.
The next morning Leonard Wil-

-1 iams was fully discussed at the break-
fast table. Leotiie and I.ucv were
still dreaming of the conquests of the
previous evening, but Mrs. Hammond
decided that the invalid must be then
giiesf. The doctor was only too glad

i io ( Her his hospitality to the stranger,
and Mrs. Hammond fully appreciated
tHe “dance” thrown in tier way.
Leonie and Lucy were much too

| fascinating for a resident in the house
to leave it heart whole, and visions ol

j the stranger’s immense wealth danced
' in fascinating profusion through mam

; ma's brain as she dressed for the ride
to the C Hotel to otlVr her moth-
erly care to Leonard Williams.

He was up and dressed when tin
doctor entered the room, but there
was a contraction of lip and brow, a

| deadly pallor and weary expression
that told ot acute pain, borne quietly,
jTo say that he accepted the doctor’s
invitation gratefully, gives but a feeble
idea of the glow in his cheek ; the light
in his eyes that expressed his pleasure.
A home!

“\\ e can all feel independent enough
when we are well, doctor,” he said
smilling; “but there is nothing like a
twinge of pain to recall mother’s love
or a good lit of sickmss to bring out

i, tax your kindness, A stranger—”
“Not at all the woman folks have

discovered an old Iriend. You may
a | have heard Hattie Coles speak of the
I Hammonds.”
1 “Speak of them! Haven’t I bowed

in spirit before Miss Leonie’s picture
s and admired even to Hattie’s content
f the exquisite stories of Miss Lucy,

r And you are really Dr. Hammond?”
L “Keally, and Mrs. Hammond is
)i waiting in the parlor to add her invi-
> tation to mine, and to gee that you

have the proper number of pillows in
- the carriage.”

The reception and first impressions
i of our hero, are best put in his own.

r , words. Hr a pile of letters lied with a
3 jribbon, and tucked, away in Mrs.

1 Coles’s work table drawer, there was
? one which read thus:

*

I’ , Dec. 18—.

Di-;aR Hattie—You were very an-
.- xious to have me write us soon as I had
. s. cm vonr dear friend Leonie Ham-

mond, and tell you how she impressed
. me, so here goes fur a long letter.

First and foremost, you must go to

i mother for tlie details of a lucky fall
I had, and the subsequent invitation
to make Dr. Hammond’s house my
honu-; then fancy me fairly domes-
ticated. iu a charming room, with that
dear old gentleman to pay me daily
vHits, his stately wife In see that 1 have
every comfort, and the young ladies

¦ (lying in or out as the whim takes
them. 1 have never been 100 sick to
go dow n sta rs, but appear daily in a
charming crimson wrapper that suits
mv Spanish complexion to a nicety,
and slippers that would make any body
lazy.

But all Hu? time you are waiting
to hear of your friend. Hattie, she is
bewildering, even your vignette por-
trait is a miserable libel. Sucti eyes—-
now full of fire now beaming with
mirth, now melting with pathos
such a queenly figure, such beautiful,
rich tn-sses. such a sunny complexion

-well, words do her no justice. She
.s the most wonderfully beautiful!
wo', an 1 ever saw.

(f Lucy, I see but little; she is
detracted (cM .- df 0.-titained, spends
whole days shut up iu the doctor’s
library, and s.iu? to pass her whole
time in dnamiug out her new stories
<f poem-’, which are certainly worth
the trouble.

But, Hafir, why did you never tell
tne of the other one. Nettie, the house-

old fairy, the wee, w itching, graceful
Cinderella to these lovely sisters? No,
’in? tndeiella, for the heroine was
dcis. d and neglected, and Nettie just
wraps round her warm heart the love
of the whole family. While Iw*onie is
r id ;r>jl. tlrivMiji..ilwtiiig,. r.- sleeping
ud Lucy is shut up iu the library

. 1 ew.uliitg the sorrows of Aramenta or

•r.afing a situation for Clementina,
N tie is the home fair**. She appears
in tiie setting room daily with deli-
cious compounds which she informs
me she has manufactured for my es-
|k ;al delight, though 1 notice there
is always a duplicate dish for the.
lot tor’s dinner or .-upper. She comes j
ui demurely to .-it down to great piles
of white stuff which she very gravely
states to be tlie “week’s mending.

’ i
ti.d shoots a tiny glittering needle in I
in ! out, r. during long ends of thread
to miserable inches in loss time than
;t takes to tell it. Iter tongue all the
while keeping up a merry rattle, or!
tracing out deeper thought as the
whim takes her. The others are very

; .'ay ami dazzle me night after night
by coming into twist round before the
pier glass as they start for a party,
sometimes dragging Nettie oft, too,
spite of her reluctance, to bring her
home full of pleasure at the admira-
tion lavished upon her sisters.

But the most charming time of alii
is the evening. Dr. Hammond i? ‘
generally at home, or when he is out.i

jonoof the sisters remains. On the'
latter occasions, we have music and j

talk : but when the doctor pre-'
, sides, then Nettie lets all her inner
self out, and a charming self it is, so l
womanly, so true, pure and good. Noi
deeper thought to startle, but thequietj
reliable intelligence of a child, frank j
and questioning, yet full of beauty.— :
She renls beautifully, and we have all
I.ucy’s stories, as she writes them,
varied by article-* in the Lancet, the j
news of the day. poetry, fiction, his- j
tory, anything that one of the trioj
will suggest. She seldom plays when
her sisters are present; but for thei

i doctor and myself to simple ballads,
which she sings w ith taste, in a clear,
sweet but not very powerful voice,
often giving me the u-e of her fingers|
to carry out the tenor you are so fond j
of. It is very beaut tin 1 to see how

¦ they ail love her, and rely upon her.)

! She can always produce the doctor’s
lost spectacles or instrument case;i

[j knows exactly where her mother laid

her fan last evening; is always ready
to trim Leonie’s dns-*es. and lend her
finery, or braid her magnificent hair;!
lias time to copy Lucv’s articles, hunt
up her quotations, pet her headaches,!
or find out the complimentry notices
in the papers, and feels amply reward-
ed by 1 eing kissed, petted, and impos-
ed upon by every member of the loving i
family.

Ah! Leonie is superb, Lucy has
wonderful talent, but Hattie for a¦ j home-bird, for a* companion, friend
and wife, give me the “other one.”

It created something of an excite-
ment in the family when the million-
aire, the gentlemanly invalid who had
won the affections of all, made his
sentiments public, but when he an- 1
uounced his intention of taking an
adjoining house and setting up his

i ollicein the city, the doctor gave a glad
consent to take him for a son-in-law,l

i while Leo and Lou declared he would
make the most delightful brother-in-j

; law imaginable.
) “To think,” said Leo, laughing, as

she stood contemplating a pile of silk
1 and lace, heaped up in the sitting-

i room, “that the first wedding in the
j family should carry off ”

“Not the beauty,” said Lucy.
1 “Nor the authoress,” said her

¦ mother.
‘But,” in a chorus, ‘ the other one.”

¦| Iblft'f SHsceUaiig.
i

The Difference in Girls.

, An old man got into a street car
with his umbrella as wet as it is possi-
ble for an umbrella to be. The seats
were all full, and he closed his ura-

. brellh and put the point down on the
floor, us he supposed, but in fact he
put it right into the low shoe of one
of those sweet, modest girls, right on
to her stocking, and the dirty water,
more than poured into her shoe. At
first she looked as though she would
move her foot and cull his attention
to what lie was doing, but she seemed
to relent, and, with a resigned expres-
sion as though she hoped lie was not
going to ride many blocks, or perhaps
somebody would get out and give him
a seat,"she looked out the window.—
Once more she moved her head as
though she would look down at her

(shoe to see how near full of water it
was. After a few minutes she began
to shiver, which was conclusive evi-
dence to some that the water was com-
ing up around her instep, and gradu-
ally overflowing the banks. Finally
she became nervous, and when the

: girl begins to get nervous something
has got to be done. She blushed and
touched him on the hand that held
the umbrella handle with her little,
fluttering finger and said -. ‘May I
ask you, sir, without seeming to be
impolite, to do me a favor?’ ‘Why,
certain Iy, miss,’said old man, as he
looked down at her, ‘What is it ?’—

‘Will you please take your umbrella
i oat of my shoe for a moment and let

, me take the shoe otf and empty it ?’—

‘Fur heaven’s sake, miss, was my um-
brella in your show? I beg pardon,’
and he took it out. ‘lt’s of no conse-
quence at all,’ said the little lady, as
she turned up her shoe on the side and
let the black cambric water out.—
•There, you can put it right back, or
ifyou w ould prefer a dry shoe for your
umbrella you cau put it in this one.’
But the old man blushed and moved
otf to the other end of the car, and
stepped on another girl’s foot. The

i other girl was not that kj,ud of a re
11 ring child of nature, and she looked
up at the old bluuderbus with tire in
her every red fpiir on her
head niTaning business, and said:—
•Can’t you keep oft’ of other people’s

; feet : \ ou’d belter ride in a sprink-
ling cart when you go any where. Why
don’t you look where you are walk-
ing? 1 don’t see w hat the city bought
a stone crusher for, when you could
walk on a stone quarry and furnish
jcobblestones for pavement.’ The old
man pulled the bell rope, and putting

| ms umbrella under his arm he walked
the whole length of the car, knocking

j offseveral hats w ith his umbrella, but
he didn’t mash any feet, for all the
passengers put their feet under the

I seat It beats all w bat a difference
there is in girls.

Told in His Own Way-

A colored man named Bob Tomp-
kins was on trial last week before an
Austin justice for assault. Old Un-

jcle Mose was one of the leading wit-
nesses for the State. The main point
was whether or not Tompkins had
given any provocation to bring on the

| row.
‘Now, tell this jury all you know

iabout the affair,’ said the justice.
‘Kin I tell de jury all 1 knows in my

own way ?’ asked old Mose.
‘Yes, tell the jury what you know

in your own way’
Old Mose turned solemnly to the

! expectant jurymen :

‘Gem’mens ob de jury, you am de
meanest-lookin’ crowd eber I seed.’

*2stop!’ bawled the attorney for the
j State.

‘Your Honor will incarcerate the
witness for contempt of court!’ howl-
ed the attorney for the prisoner.

The foreman of the jury got up and
asked the court to protect the jury
from insult.

‘Witness, if you insult the jury
again 1 shall certainly resort to ex-
treme measures.’

‘l’m not gwine ter consult nobody
ef you don’t interfere wid me,’ said
old Mose, sullenly,

i ‘Proceed.’
‘Gem’mens ob de jury, you am de

meancst-looking’ crowd eber I seen
outside ob a jail ’

The prosecuting attorney jumped
up and down. The foreman of the

i jury ouce more howled ‘Your Honor!’
The constable laid his heavy hand on
the collar of old Mose, when the latter
calmly repeated to the jury: ‘You
am de meanest lookin’ crowd eber 1
seen outside ob a jail. Deni was de
berry words de prisoner dar used when
he fust come inter de barrom, and
w hich led to de row.’

The foreman sat down quick. The
attorneys doubled up like juckknives
with suppressed laughter. His honor
smiled. The spectators roared ; while
old Mose, with a surprised look of
childish innocence, once more said
emphatically to the cowed jurymen :

I ‘You am de meanest lookin’ crowd
eber 1 seed outside ob de jail.’—Texes
Siftings.

|®“Young swell: Fraulein Mathilde
may I offer you my arm? Mathilde:
U this offering your arm is getting
monotonous. Why don’t you offer me
your hand for a change?

i His Mother’s Touch-

e Dr. Franklin denied the existence
of such a sense as parental or filial
instinct. He based his conclusion of

r his own experience-one time he visited
his mother, after years of absence, and

> the old lady did not recognize him,
though at the intercession of her g a-
-lodgers with whom he spent
the evening, the ‘stranger’ stayed all
night. Belief in such an instinct is,

- however, a pleasant one, and the evi-
dence at least probable. Fi-ank Moore
relates this affecting instance of a dy-r ing son’s recognition of bis mother:

In one of the fierce engagements
3 near Mecbanicsville, a young Lieu-
¦ tenant of a Rhode Island battery had
i his right foot so shattered* bpMAM.

; ment of shell, that on reaching Wash-
: ington, after one of those horrible am-

i balance rides and a journey of a week’s
, duration, he was obliged to undergo

t amputation of the leg. He telegraph-
-1 ed home, hundreds of miles away,

i that all was going well, and with a
1 soldier’s fortitude, composed himself
to bear his sufferings alone.

Unknown to him, however, his
i mother, who has read the report of his
i wound, was hastening to see him. She

reached Washington about midnight,
i and the nurses would have kept her¦ from seeing her son until morning.

One sat by his side fanning him, as
he slept, her hand on the feeble, fluc-
tuating pulse. But what woman’s
heart could resist the pleadings of a
mother then ? In the darkness she
was finally allowed to glide in and¦ take the place at his side.

She touched his pulse as the nurse
had done. Not a word had been
spoken ; but the sleeping boy opened
his eyes and said:

‘That feels like my mother’s hand;
who is this beside me? It is my
mother. Turn up the gas and let me
see mother.’

The two dear faces met in one long,
joyous, sobbing embrace.

The gallant fellow, just twenty-one,
bad his leg amputated on the last day
of his three years’ service, underwent
operation after operation, and at last
when death drew nigh, resigned him-
self in peace, saying. ‘I have faced
death too often to fear it now.’

A Choice of Terms.

‘I see the Armstrongs have gone to
light housekeeping,’ said Mr. Jones,
laying down the paper he was reading,
•it will be quite a change for them.’

‘I wonder if they will use gas or
kerosene?’asked Mrs. Jones.

‘l’erhaps they will have the electric
light,’ Mr. J., ‘it ought to be
just the Thing for that purpose.’

‘Why. you can’t cook by the electric
light,’ retorted Mrs. J.

‘I don’t see what cooking has to do
with it,’ growded Mr. Jones in a dis-
gusted tone. ‘They can cook as other
people do I suppose.’

‘But you said that they had gone to
light housekeeping.

‘Y’es, I know I did,’ answered Mr.
J., sarcastically ; but I should have
explained it more fully and said ex-
plicitly that Mr. Armstrong was light-
house keeper on Shad Island, and that
the American Government had sent
him and his family there. Under-
stand Maria?’

But Maria was sulking,and wouldn’t
answer.— Detroit Post and Tribune.

How to be Happy.

I will give you two or three good
rules which may help you to become
happier than you would be without
knowing them; but as to being happy,
chat you can uever be till you get to
heuveu.

The first is, ‘Try your best to make
others happy.’ ‘I never was happy,’
said a certain king, ‘till 1 began to
take pleasure in the welfare of my
people, but ever since then, in the
darkest day, I have had sunshine in
my heart.’

My second rule is, ‘Be content with
little.’ There are many good reasons
for this rule We deserve but little,
and ‘better is little with the fear of
God, than great treasures and trouble
therewith.’ Two men were deter-
mined to be rich, but they set about
in different ways, for the desires, while
the other did his best to bring down
his desires to his means. The result
was the one who coveted much was
always repining, while he who desired
but little was always contented.

My third is, ‘Look on the sunny side
of things.’

“Look with hopeful eyes,
Though all things seem forlorn ;

The suu that sets to-night will rise
Again to-morrow morn.”

The skipping lambs, the singing
lark, and the leaping fish tells us that
happiness is not confined to one place:
God in his goodness has spread it
abroad on the earth, in the air, and in
the u aters.

B@“A Dutch judge, on conviction of
a culprit for having four wives, dc
cidd: ‘He hash banishment plenty;
I lifs mit one.’

is the worst thing about
wisi.es?’ asked the Sunday school su-
perintendent. And the new toy said,
Not having any.’

discovered, after mar-
riage, that his wife wrote poetry; but
he couldn’t do anything about it then.
He had taken her for better or for
verse.

SQ“Every girl who expects to keep
up with the times should wear clocks
on her stockings.— N. Y, Commercial
Advertiser. And then mark ’em ‘hands
off.’

i S®*‘My dear,’said a husband to his
: wife,‘what kind of a stone do you think

\ they will give me when I’m gone’
' She answered, coolly: ‘lt might be

brim-stone John.’


