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"~ BUSINESS CARDS.
¥ ILON DAVIDEON,
ATTORNEY & COUNSELLOR AT LAW,

TOWNEHEND, VT,

BINJ L JEINN K & OOy,
LIFE AND FIRE INSURANUE AGENTS.
Represonting Compsnies whowe Assels are over,
#7173 000,000,
MEAL EATATE AGENCY, TENEMENTS TO LET.

(ffies In Thompeon & Nanger's Dlock, next door to
Phumniz o,
DRATTLEBORO, VT,

FPAY LOIE & NOW I8, Groers “and
obbers tn FLOUR, LIME, OIL & FEWTILIZERS,
TEVREN mBl_’lA‘l"l'blB?ﬂPﬁ'l’. .
FWONAID & ROISSS, Minifsctor
Lm ur'mﬁ;u Dealars fn TOBAUCO, PIPES,
ko, 4 Brooks Bleck, Hiraitlebory, Vi, -
«» B13 LY, Photographoer
Do = Cﬁl{'t'!':l:hl:-k, !i's 0 M.‘. “n“lid»}n.:l._'.

1. IMOWE, Photoginpher,
. Unilon Block, _I.lnlllubum
17 W.NTODDARD .
B, YWirTTonNEY & COUNSELLOR AT LAW,
Niratileboro, Vi,

'Fu-n_.n & TY LI,
Atturnoys sud Sulivitors, Ilrul.llo'lva(nm, Vi

O, K. FixLp, M, Tyrzn,

N ADAMS GILAY, M. D,

0. -~ l’tp“la-’ and l-:'ﬂ'ou.
ELLIOT BYREET,

|{Late residence of Jullus J. Estey. ]
4 OROSBY k CO., Commimion Merchants, and
Wholesale Dealers o FLOUR AND GHRAIN,
Hrattieboro, S R __—
YT D. HOLTON, M. D., Plysclon und Buorgeon,
I o DBrattlebore, Vi, Offee st residence, cuorner
of Malo and Walput wte. At home before B 4. M, and

Trom 1 to 2 k 6to ¥ o'clock v, M.

E. Daaler in ‘Toyn, Fancy Goods, Hooke, Station-
wry, Newspapers, Magazition and Porjodicals. Bub-
nrfpllnm recelved for the principal Newspoper snd
Magszinens, and forwarded by mail orotbherwise.

WIN&IJ(-.)W M. MY EIUS, Attorney
At Law, Bellows Falls, V1,

A‘D.

1 A DOWNHM,

\TTOREY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW,
Ofen Xo. 2 & 4 Town Hall, PUTNEY, VT

PUTNAM, Dentist,
Onoany Drock, Dpatrrebono, V1,

BRATTLEBORO
Buginess Divectoryn

Name, Dusiness and Location of the leading
Busineas Houses in Brattleboro,

(N cut THIA OUT FOU REFLRENCE

Agricnlinral Implements,
0, P. THOMPRON & 00,, Williston's Btan e Blook,
WOOD & MARSHALL, Exchange Block, Main Stroel.
OLARK k PRANKS, Revere House Block,
Blacksmithe,
ISAAC D, BAILEY, Elliot Bt.
MBooksrilers and Stationers.
UHRENEY & CLAPP, 6 Cronky Block,
W, FELTON & C0,, 2 Brooks House,
1. STERN, Fishier's Block, Main Hi,
F. C. EDWARDS, 1 door north Ameriosn House.
Mook und Job Printing,
HOUSBEZOLD PUNLISHING OO, Market square.
RBoots und shoes,
A.¥.BOYNTON, Macahall & Estorbrook's block, M. sb.
Carpets,

€. L. BROWN, Marshall & Esterbrook's block Main-at.
J, RETTING, iight., adjoiniog Brooks Houne,
0. J. PRATT, 1 Granite Block,

Chamber Nets,
©, L BROWN, Marstall & Faterbrook’s Lloek, Malj-+t,
J.UETTING, High-ut,, sdjoining Hrooks Hunen,

Cholce Family Groceries.

CLARE & WILLARD, 1 Brooks House,

Conl,
F. K. BARROWS, office with ¥, Iurrows,
Coflins und Caskets.
O, L. BROWN, Marshall & Esterbrook’s Bi'k, Msin 81,
Contractors and Bullders,
BIGLEY & CHURCH, Elllot Bireet.
Crockeory und Glass Ware,

M. T, VAN DOGRK, 7 Croaby Block,

Dining Rooms,
K. L. COOPER & Rrooks Hanse,
I A, WEDBER, Main Street, opposite Hevers House,

Doors, Savh and Blinds.
O, ¥ THOMPSON & O0,, Willlaton's Stone Bloek,
CLAMK & FRANKS, Bevere House Block,
HIGLEY k& CHUKCH, (Manufacturer) Ellot Street,
Dyruggists,

1. N. THORN k CO., 9 Orosby Block,
CLARK k WILLARD, 1 Brooks House,

Dry Goods,
PARROWS, Main Sireet, opposite Brooks Mouse,
1. PRATT, 1 Granite Block.

Fertillzers.
O, F. THOMPSON & (0., Willision's Stone Block.
TAYLOR & NOYES, Thompson & Hanger's lilock.

Flour and Groceries,
J. W. FROST & 00,, 8 Croaby Block.
FRANK O, HOWE, Marshall & Estorbrook, Main-st.
A, O, DAVENPORT, 3 Croaby Blook.
%, T. HAYNES, Elillot Strpst.
TAYLOR k NOVE Thompson & Ranger's Block.
C. ¥. THOMPHON &k CO., Williston's Slone Dock,
Farnlture.
4. RETTING, Migh-st., adjoining Brooks Mouke,
C. L. BROWN, Marshall & Bstocbrook's Block, Matn o,
General Jobbing.
H. B, BOULE, Ryther's Block, Main Birect,
Guas, Platols and Ammunition,
TAYLOR & KOYES, Thompecn &k Haugoers Dlock.
Matr Jewelry Mananfaciurer,
MRA C 8, PERRY, Green Sirect, 31 louse from
Dr. Fost's.

| 2
Q,

Malr Work,
MRS, 8. B BALDWIN, nearly opposiie Brooks Houne,

Hardware, Eron and Sieel,
CLAREK k& FRANKS, Rovers House Biock.

0. F. THOMPBOX & 00,, Willlstoun's Blone Biock,
Tlarness Makeora,
HEUATIS k DURNAFP, Main Street.
Hats (!n{la aud Fara.
K. B, TAYLOR, 8 Union Blcek,
EMotels.
AMERICAN HOUSE, O, A. Bayden, Propriclor.
BROOKS HOUKE, Charlsa G, Lawrence, Proprietor.
REVERE HOUNE, H. O, Nush, Proprictor,
BRATTLEDORO MOUSE, H. A Morey, Proprietor.
Nee Cream Mooms,
E. L. OOO0OFER, ¢ Brooks House.
Ensurance Agents,
CAMPRELL & CUDWOGRTH, Union Hinck,
BENJ, R JENNE R OO0, Thompaon & Fangrr's Dok,
MOODY & HOWE, Bavings Bank Block.
Jewellers.
Fr. 0. HOLDING, (manufastnrer) Unlon Diock,
THOMPEON k RANGER, 7 tiranite Row,
O, B PERRY, Ryther's Arcade.

Eivery and Feediag Mables.
¥. 0. FARR, Dirge ftroet.

1. W, BMITH, rear Crostsy Block,
Mackinist,

L. H, ORANE, Cenal Biroet,

Marble Worka.
DUTTON & EATHAN, Bridge St., nesr i K. Depot

Market Gardener Florist.
¢, B, ALLEN, Canal Bireet,
Ment Warkem,

W. F. BIOHARDSON, Marksi block, Elliot-st.
H, HADLEY, Maia 8reot.

Millinery and Fancy Goods,
MIBAER MARSHW & RALLARD, aver Bteon's Mlore,
MIBE M. 8. FIOKETT, ) Orosby Block, 4d duor,
MRA, T. AVERY, § Oranby Block,

0, J, FRATT, 1 Granlis Mook,
MRA J, W, WHITNEY, Brooks Houwe

Nurse,
MRS, B B BARBER, at 1. R Jewwn's, Green-Hi,
Paints and Oils,
O, ¥. THOMPRON & 00., Willlston's Bloms Rlock,
OLARK k FRANKS, Hevare House Bloek.
Paper HMangings and Window Shades.
BTREN, Plsher's Block, Main Btrest.
. T. VAN DOORN, 7 Oreaby Block,

I
|
PhonTnplwn.
D, A. HENRY Cullc{"i Block, Main ftroot,
©. L. HOWE, Union Biook,
Plambers.

WM. GOULD, Clark Hireet,

Meady NMade Closthing.
E. TATLOR, 3 Union Bio k.
A

n.
PRATT, WRIGHT & CO., 8 Oranide Row, Maln Biresl,
¥. § BRAOKETT & 0O, 4 & § Granite ow.

Tin Ware,

Rimves &

HOLDEN & WILLARD, (aiso Roofing Siste), Malo-st.
WOOD & MAREHALL, Exchange Hlook, Main Ktreat
BROWN, Marshal & Eaterbeocs's Hlock, Mal
. Lis A bk,

1. B. BOULK, Jyther's Biock, Malo Al o
Upholsterors,
7, RETTING, Wigh st., adjoining Brooks Ho e,
. L. BROWH, Marshali & k's Bk, Matn st

[}
¢

Dental Operations

OF ALL RINES FERFONMED IN TiE 57 6T MANNER

CLARK'S
DENTAL ROOMS,---Croshy Block,

Ower Fermint Nationa! Bank, Brattieboro, Vi

STEINWAY PIANOS.
“Tho Boat 1a the Cheapost.*
HE STEINWAY PIANON, for FuLuwess, CLEAR-
wnsnand Puntry oF Tose, and THoROYGHEZRS
or Wonksaxuiir, ARR UNEQUALLED,
The majority of the leading artiste, A hroughout the
world, prefarthem for thelr own ase, and conesde to
hem thahighest degree of excellence,
¥ Calland examinefor fourselves,
1yéd] EDWAND CLARK, High Ki., Brattlsboro.

Alsosgont for the Doboing & Kliz Planos snd the
Estey Collage Organa,

DR.O.R. POST

HAS MADE THE BTUDY AND PRACTICE OF[DEN.
TISTRY IN ALL ITH DRANCHES A LIVE
WORE ; AND THE MORT DIFFICULT
OPERATIONS ARE PFERFORM-

ED BY RIM WITH GHREAT
CARE AND SKILL.

Prices very Reasonable.

Ofee and recldence, junetion of High & OreenSireets,
DBDRATTLEBORO, VT.

I?l'll?\'l'l'l'l'll". OF ALL KINDS

Manwfactured o Ovder,

nr
HENKEL,
HOLLENDER
& STELLMANN,

WEST DRATTLEBORO, VT.
Omid

A.L.PETTEE,
MAINS Tm..m.nm.

LIQUID NITROUS OXIDE GAS,
FOR THE EXTRACTION OF TEETH WITHOUT PAIN.

THE greatadvanlage of Gas Iu thin form I that it ts
slwayn fresh and pure; (b solaguichly,
without causing naoeca.

I R. PETTEE'S LONG EXPERIENCE
o the use of anmathotion will give confidencs to all

who wish to take Gas ar Ether,
All operations in Dentistry done in
the most approved manner.

ESTEY, FRORT & CO.,

PROPFRIETORS

VALLEY MILLILS.

C(IIEN MEAL IN ANY QUANTITY AL-
ways on hand., CORN, RYE, OATS, COARBE &
FINE MIDDBLINGE.

FLOUR OF ALL GRADES,
Gur stock of FLOUR will alwayw belarge and the trads
supplicd st lowest rales.

SALT, OF ALL GRADES, BY THE

bushel or car load.

CORN, CORN MEAL AND OATS,

doltvored at Thantom Poluts wmmm:.caiuunn;:;‘:rmm.
MO0DY & HOWE,
Cerieral Insurance Agents,
Werrenenting the tullowlmg companion:
ETNA OF HARTFORD,
PHENIX «
HARTFORD +
NATIONAL « -
HOME OF NEW YORK,
SPRINGFIELD & SPRINGFIELD,
PENNSYLVANIA INSURANCE C0.,
AMERICAN OF PHILADELPIIIA,
ROYAL OF LIVERPOOL,
TRAVELERS OF HHARTFORD,
MUTUAL LIFE OF NEW YORK.

OFFICE IN BAVINGA DANE BLOCK.

Malcolm Moody, N, S, Howe,

Nrattloliopa, Nov, Led, 1872 44

ECONOMY - RARD TIMES,

Thure s no guesiion thsl (he Judiclous use of Fhos-
phate, very Incguly Inereason tho product of our sofl,
snd every Farmer who practicos True Economy gata
all he cuts fram ench sera.

After neveral years rxpericnce, we feel wall qualified
0 Judge of the werils of the difarent fortllizers offer.
od lo this markel. Wo offer polhing that G nol strict-
Iy firat elvee, socond to none and betber than most of
the feritlizers made.

in the motto
for these

We nell

COE'S PHOSPHATE

(branded
ENOUM COB XX, & B, FRAYK CON)

CUMBERLAND PHOSPHATE,
CHICAGO BONE MEAL,

Remember wo are tho only agenta lo Bratbleboro for
e abave brands of Ooa's Phosphate, which are the
amtuo ae we have sold for 8 years past, Other Coe's
Phosphatss are offered, bul vo sne shenld Le led o
thdnk they are lke orre.

Remember that oither of our Fhosphates packed in
Flour bbls will average to welgh loss than 360 (ba per
bl 20 per conl saved In welgh! ts se good s motiey
81 90 per ewtil. Intersal,

CF, THOMPFMN & €O,

Poetry.

ONVELY 4 WORD.
-

A frivolonn wotd, & stinrp relord,

A parting In sngry hasie,
The vun thal rose on & bower of hllea,
The loving look and Lhe Lender kis,

Hna sul Of & barzen waale,
Whers (he pllgrime Leead with weary feet
Paiba destived never more 1o meet.

A frivolous ward, s sharp retort,
A motnent (hat biols out years,
Two lives are wrecked on & stormy shore
Where billows of pasvion surgs aud roxe
To break in a sprey of lemm—
Toars shed to blind the svered palr,
Drifted sesward, and drewnlog there,

A frivolous word, & sharp retort,
A flush from a passing clond,
Two hasrts are seathed to thelr Inmost core,
Aro salies and dust forever more.
Two faces tarn to the erowd,
Manked by pride with a lifelong lie,
To hide the sears of that agony.

A trivolous word, & sharp relort,
An arrow at random spod,
1t bas eul in twaln the mystie tie
That had bound two souls in harmony,
Hweet love les Llcading or desd.
A poteoped shafl with soarcs an aim,
Has domo n mischiaf sad an ahame,

A frivolous wond, & sharp relort,
Alaa! for the Joves and Lives

Ao little n cutane has rent apart,

Tearing the tondest hoard from beart
As the whirlwind rends and rives,

Never to reunile again,

ol Hvo and dio in seoret paln,

A feivolous word, s sharp retort-
Alsa! that it shoold be e
The petulsul speech, the careless tongue,
Have wronghtl more evil and more wrong,
Have brought to the world mare woe,
Than all the armies age to sge
Rotord on Wiat'ry's blood-stained page.

The Leisure Hour.
._:;-'!l'l-l -!;ﬂ_”:l-l-“\"'ﬂ“.

nY KATHIE KEENE,

Wil dreary life!” wo ery, "Ob dreary lifel’

And still the generstions of the birds
Bing throngh our eighing, and the focks and Lerds

Bearcely live, while we are koaping strife
With Hesven's true purposo in us, as  koife

Agninet which we may stropgle’™

“Nine hundred and sixty-lhree women,
and five thousand sevon hundred and for-
ty-one children!™

That was all the major said, whon he
opened the kitehen door, and saw thres of
his little girls taking & bLath In one corner
of the room litkle Dodie n another, de-
vouring the donghnuts which rosy-faced
Hallle was frying over a very "hol slove;
while Beasle sliced apples in a vory little
closet, and Mre, Mujur superintended the
whole, and darted Lo and fro so swiftly,
that T think that the major must have
counted her four or tive times to make ont
his number,

Hallie looked up and eanght the look of
dubionsness on her fther’s face,

“Why, Papa Major, you're too bad!
there's only mamma, and Bessie, and Do-
die, and Lilly, and Jen, and Millle, and
mysell, and we can gel along very com-
foriably in this dear little place by golng
sideways,” And then papa had Lo Iangh
at Hallie's rod face and beaded forehead,

"Pwas in the middie of July, girls, when,
you know, every ¢ffort costs a perspiration
drop, and she did look funny, but her
spirit was up, and she went on: "I know
it's warm, pa, dear, bot I take a spiteful
malisfaciion In proving to myself, that we
girls, that's mamma and I, eannot eook
over Lthe stove with hand and fice as white
as ‘Mra. Holabhird's,” or checks as pink as
‘Rosamond's,

She was obliged to raise Ler voles sl the
lust, for the threo Httle glels in the bath-tab
bad Kept up deafening screams for papa lo
Yipo 'way! wo're washing us—"Lis not prop-
er! Oh, go ‘way!”

Afer vainly trying to bide beblod each
other, they had apparenily eallapsed Into
the bottom of the tub, but their yellow
heads kopt bubbing up o see If the const
was olenr, and so the major, looking very
much shoeked, retired belilnd the door,
and talked throngh the erack.,

“You know It's abont dinner time ¥**

YOh, why no! itean't be—we're not near-
ly ready 1"

SRut it bs, and whot's more—"" hore the
door opencd alittle wider, and holy went
the threes “Graces” Ina state of nudity,
YWhat's mare,'General Trofelhen has come
to dipner.”

Evorybody dropped everything and
sereamed, Nobody says anything Inslant-
Iy after u thunder-clap, you know ; there's
a second's silonce, before the confusion
comes. Dode clolehed theatrieally al her
long-sleeved apron, and spoke Arst,

“Good land of Goshen! The butcher
and the baker haven't been near ua to-day,
and there isn't a serap of meat lor dinoer,"

“Waell," frowned Lbhe major, *‘this is the
besuly of living In acountry village where
wo bave no markel, IF I wasonly s farm-
er independont of mest-men! Anything
bul & poor lawyer, in a place where I don't
bolong! Whal shall we do 7'

Then Mrs, Major began to give hureled
orders, and Hallle dropped her doughnuls,
npattering her barod arms with the bolling
fat, and jost Jdarted out of the room, and
up over the slalrs, Inlo her own 1llle cham-
ber, and down on hier knoes, Plesse don't
lsugh at wlhst she sald, 1 Insist thut "twas
a prayer, only kitehenlsh, Inslead of pray-
ar-meotingish.

“Oh, dear God, we're To suclia foss down
stalrs! Notlulng fordinner, and be's comel
Ob, pleass do send the meal-man or some-
thing, and oh, o hielp os hinrry-quoiok !
Amen,"

Then down stalrs pgain wenl the brown
calleo and Dusbed fuce, and resched the
fool just In thue to answer s knock al (he
poreh-door. OF course we knew IL wasthe
butcher, and we should tave dove the
proper (thing, bul Hallie, in her exeitoment
hold out both hands to bim, sand, with a
beaming eonntenance, "leld him, she was
Ugo glind to ses biim ! Why dide't e eame
before? Hitiright down, Slhe wonld lake
tan pounds of nice steak ! and then oli-
maxed the poor mnn's astonishment, by
bringlng o chaly for the dripplog slices,

The kitehon looked encovraging. Chil-
dron and doughnuots bad been expolled,
and mothier wus proparing the freah vogel-
ablos, with a little amused smile on her
faee, whioh Hallle's extravagunt order for
beofwteak bud prodoeed, Hallio began (o
sllr up one of her favorite puddings, ex-
claiming “Mother Nell, you're the wonder-
fallest woman for an emergency ! I halleve
youn wounld be perfecily sl home in an
eartbquuke,” when whe found (hat Bess
wan exlortainiog (he general in the parlor,
sod Dode was arrungiog Lhe ohina on the
table in the groat, eool hall, “Thank Heav-
on for one shady place in thiv dove-cote,'
sho sald,

That pudding was beaten feverishly,
Hallio falrly ran with it to the oven, Then
she turned ronnd, and seolug there was no

I more 16 do Ul the polatoes wers soft, de-
liberately sal down and began to ery. Mrs,
Darton smoothed the little iuf@y curls off
her dnoghter's broad, white forohead, a
vory falr forehead, too, notwithatanding its
Ysteaminess' a little while ago,

“1s my Hallle so very much agilated by
| @ lato dinner '

“Walt a minute, till T've weeped my lit-
tle weep, Mother Noll, then Tshall make
rome remarkes,” sald Hallle choked with a
great soly, (hat wanted to be & laugh,

“Nother, this is the way we shall tell of
1t: Wohad unexpectod company to dinner,
and beeause the hall olock wan slow, and
the meatman lale, we were vory much hure
ried when we learned the time, Now,
won'l that ba a mean way of exprossing
how mueh I've saffered in this Uittle while?
Wasn't it the whole world to me whether
the buteher came or nol?! Didn't T feol
terribly guilly because dinner wasn'l ready,
and experience just as deep emotions of
despair, Joy, anxiety, and the reaction, s
uny girl who had acoldentally murdered
somebody, and then found Lhat her vietim
wasn't dead after all? Yet she wounld think
#he had cause to have hyslerics for & week
—and—and —what I mean (o sy, Is, Lhat
we Bridgols, Lady Bridgels, like you and
mo, ma, who take an Interest in thiogs,
find the most of our hard work In anxiety
«ihe ‘for feur,' Lthe hurrying one minule,
and walting the next. Some poople may
dohousowork like automulons—~maybe Lhat
In what they mean by taking things casy ;
but we go heart deep into it, you ses, and
carry all our emolions and reasoning Into
making ples, or wsettling the ohildren's
quarrcls. You provoking womun! Yoo
shoulda’t laugh when an experiencod wo-
man ke me, disconrses 1o an innocent like
you! Yon've only done bhousework for
forty yoars, youknow ! Now, if it had been
anybody but youn, vour education and mc-
complishiments wounld have gol crowded
out. How did you keepthemup? How
shnll I? Father's given mo every advant-
age, and Mrs, Grundy says Hallle Darton
Is an necomplished young lady, and has fin.
lstied her eduention. Bal T know better;
for Tum deep In the “art enlinary’ now,
and I confess that It does seem o Hille ab-
surd for us to Lry and keep up our muosic
and literature in tha midst ofso muoeh dish-
waler! Don't you think there's danger
that our struggles for Mrs, Brownlng and
Shakspeare will grow fainter Jand feinter,
and—and—oh! here's a striking Bguare,
Mother Nell, entirely original, and oor sel-
enco anid poelry will get so diluted with
disb-waler, that, way up on Lhis Vermont
hill, where wa cannot get help, we sball
submit to be flooded with dish-water; in
short, dish-water will beat."

[Iallie's eyes wore big and shining now,
They bad sbot out her idea, before ber hy-
perbiolie little sentence could balf convey
it, Min, Darton wasan oxperlonced Iady.
She hersell bad dreamed dreams, and sigh-

| od for a life to which she was Otled, and at

Inst learned to be content with what abe
bad, But now there was no time for much
of an answer to Hallie's Indignant appeal,
w0 ghe only sang lightly,

YDo yon think that Kalis guessed

Half the wisdom she exprosssd?™
and Legan to peel the polatoes,

Hallie peoped Into the oven.

“Oh, my pudding lookslike a great gold
pufT ball! Mamma, Isn't General Trefet.
hen that man with the eurly mustache, who
used to call me ‘Nellie's blue Jeyed baby,”
when e came to seo yon and papa? and
wasn'l he (be nlee boy you've told me a-
bout, who used Lo play ‘little brother’ to
your ‘sistering,” when you wan his toscher
in Boston 1"

“Yes, dear,” sald Mrs, Darton, polalog s
potato on her fork, and standing still, with
A happy, far-away look on her worn face,
“Iam proud to claim Trving Trefethon an
an old friend, He was a frank, generous
boy, and Is a brave, noble gentleman, I
wonder If thero'll be any sllver in that
brown mustache of his?"

“Hadn't I belter put on my white mus-
lin before dinner " asked Hallie blush-
Ing.

Mra. Darton looked her over, as mothery
will, in their Kindly *What can make youn
pretiier ™ way,

“That dark ealico suits your rosy face,
daughler,” was all she sald, but Hallle
knew by the look that hej face was not too
rosy, nor her dress too dark, and by a sud-
den Impulse mother and daughter turned
and kissed each other,

Oh, you mothers and daughtors who (alk
of “proving your love by deeds,” and *'be-
ingsickened by sentiment over a cook-
stove,’ can you think of this klss, this con-
fiding, impulsive love.kiss, withoul & ten.
der throb In your hearts? Ob, molhers,
tbeso girls would love you all, where now
they loveo you balf, if you were not assham-
ed of any Interest in thelr girlish sontimen-
talismn ! Oh, girls, these mothers are nol
staid and sober malrons, earing ounly for
your dreas and your mannors! They have
warm, girlish [mpulses, and sometimes a
groal yearning to bave you girls (alk love
o them,

While thoy were taking up dinner, Ma-
Jor Darlon brooght the genoral out into the
dining-room, Mra, Darton wipod her
hounds and wont forward Lo greet him, say-
ing cordially, “Irviog, Iam very glad to
nee you hera.'’

“Thank you, Nellie,” he said, and abhe
noliced that his mustache was as hrown as
ever, and bis face only a llitle paler and
thinoer than It used to be, “I have wish-
od fur & loog tme o visit your home In
the monolaine'”

Here little Dode came In, with the threo
childron following, She had made a groat
effort on this extraordioary occaslon lo ex-
ercise some molherly care over her litle
sisters, and they really looked very sleek
and dewure § but the poor ebild had fore
golten horsoll, with her uncombed balr,
nuid long-sleoved spron, and as abe maroh-
od Inwith such an lmportant look on her
Httle tanned fuco, Mra. Darlon laughed—
nhio eouldn't help it, She hadn't intended
ta present the Hitle ones votll after dinner,
and this move of Dodoe's amaosed hor, Bui
the general kissed them, and sald something
prelly aboul them, and Dode found econdl-
dence Lo blurt oul one af ber dreadfal Lit-
tie speeches, ay Hallle know she would,
lor the ehild was Irraprossible on all ocea-
slons,

“Why, Mr, Trefotben, 1 thonght you
were a soldler, but you haven'tgol any gun
nr any pantalets on 1"

“Epaniottos, you mean, Dode; now take
the ebildren In the other room, until we
are (hrough dioner," and Mrs, Darton, who
bad learned thal wise lesson—never Lo be
surprised—smiled again ui ber daughter's
smolhored “Hosh, Dode!™

Hallie was brioging in the feather pud-
ding-—sbe held it bign over the ghildren's
heads, ns sho stood silll to lot them pass
her, Geveral Trefelhon thought he had
never so0n & more beautiful faco than Hals
lie Darton's was then. Her cheeks were
Just Bushed ; hor oyes wore large and eloar
and blue, and turped fall on him for an es-

)
gor littla fustant; ber ripe red lips were | ench other's skifts, and then eams down | honest, 1ittle ehild.eves, and Hallie's fice
stalrs, with their arms around sach other, | s very strong and pure In the quist and

Just parted—for she waaa llitle out of breath
with her 1un up statrs, n little sweep of the
brush over her brald, and a Iittle dash of
cold waler over her face. This samo braid
of yellow, glittering halr wound crowmswlse
round her bead, and the liitle Aufly carls
fell ont from under, and shaded her fore-
bead. It was such a pure open face |

He thought instanily of (hess lines, in
"My Kate "
"And when you Bad onee sean her forohesd and

mouth,
Yo saw dletinetly her sont and her trath.”

Ho turned from her to Mrs, Darton,

Hhe Is yoursell st sixteen, Nellle,

“Halllo said ¢ “Oh, thank you,sir, in o
clear, ploased, girlish volee, and came for-
ward (o be Introduced.

In the midst of the bright flow of dinner-
talk, Hallio touched hor father's arm and
sald In a little “anide,” "Ian't ib enchanting
to hear them? Mother looks twenly yoears
younger to-day, It's llke—why, as ifa
pearl had been droppad Inlo our dish.wa-
ter, lan'L ity

The general heard hor, and tarned quick-
ly. “'Do you often find thom, Miss Hallie,
1 pearls in the dish-walor?"”

“*No sir," very blunily ; and then seelng
the smile In his brown oyes, sho spoke
tlowly and thoughifully, “Maybe—it's—
beeausa—I never look for them there."

And she stoppod eating to think of It. It
was a new ldea, so, afler all the liltle ones
had been fod, she drove every one oul of
the kitehen, saylng playfully, that she did-
n't know why, but she wanted to wash the
dishos “‘all vole alone'’ this aflernoon. There
was a Inrgo plle of ¢hina for ono pair of
bhands, bul you see, she wanled to think,
So she opened the south window over the
portlco, and filling the dish pan with stenm-
Ing suds, sho bared ber round, dimpled
arme, and began bravely and cheerfully.
The dripping goblols were Just ready for
the dry towel, when Hallle felt somebods
louking at her through the south window.

“It don'l look xo dreadful, this washing
ilishes,” hie sald.

“No,sir.”"

Hallie was blushing under bis ateady,
brown oyes,

“IU's nice’when one forgets thal one is
actually washing dishes. Bul we always
speak of this life, sir, this enoking and
clearing away, and sitting down, only to
look at the clock and find that it's time for
the next meal, (hils fussing for the *where-
withal,' that's never done, becanse yon
ean’t gain on it any—~that's what we eall
our ‘dish-water 1ife." I it's all T'm good
for, then I'Il make the best of it, bat it will
never sallsly me, never, never™’

Then, iremembering who her llstener
was, she looked very much smbarrassed,
and prettier than ever, and General Trofet-
hen said something which sounded fanny,
very funny for socha proper, cavaller-
lookIng genernl as he.

“May I wipe those dishes for you, Miss
Haljia?"

Hallie langhed a little ripple of a laugh,

“Of all things in the world I'" she began,
then, with an air of nffended dignity, “I
didn't intend to grumble so that mamma's
visitor should fesl obliged (o offer his as-
sistance."

e jost swnng himself in al tho low win-
dow, and began to wipe those dishes in a
acharmingly off-hand manner. With de-
mure gravity, Hallle handed bhim an apron,
atid with an air of perfect solemnity hetied
it round his neck. She laughed, and they
began to chat more easlly and sensibly
than they conld possibly bave doneiu a
dmwing-room, and never did a tall man
with an apron round hls neck, and a smil-
Ing lnssle with » dish-mop In her hands,
make a more delightful tableau vivant than
those two.

She looked up al last, llke & surprised
chlld.

“We'reall dono! Why I think it's per-
foctly heantifal to wash diahes !

“Lot's wash them all over ngain,” sald
the genoral, pulling Llwo plates back into
the dish-water; bat lhe i{winkle In his
brown eyes sobered a little, as he looked
down into hars, and sald gravely: "My
littlo girl, you are half right, it does seem
wrong that your lady-mother and her ‘blue
eyed daughler,' should be obliged to do all
this, Botif yon musl, and Major Darlon
tolls mn that 'tis a neécemity, until he can
remove his business fto the elly, if you
must, want you let it do yon good * I need
not ask you to do (L cheerfully, for I see
vou bave given your own father the Im-
pression that you rather enjoy it, but I do
not want to gn away, my liltle dish-water,
and think It's huorling you. 1 want you to
take comfort In dolng It lovingly. I think
(od would lke to seo you wash this protiy
china with a heart full of love (o Him who
spares Lhe life in all these bodles you are
feeding, and gives yon strongth to do so
much,”

“So muoeh I sald Haltle, “why, T always
bhad a vagoe idea that when God's little
girls wero washing dishes, ho was looking
the other way, and auswering other folk's
prayers!"” g

Ho smiled, and anawered : “Our worship
of him ls not all prayiog, you know. The
most of il is the glorifying; nod won't it
help you In the dradgery work here, Miss
Hallie, to think that thin s your part of the
glorifying, Just for a little whiie, and wont
the love make the labor light ™

At the end of that hour these iwo wore
very good frlends, I shan't tell how Hal-
lie hid the greasiesl dishes under the sink,
ol of his sight, the ssmne to be washod Lo-
morrow morning, nor how two littlo lea-
cups lay all shatiered, bocauss his big man's
bands conldn't manage tho wae, slippery
things; for this talk had done them n werld
of good, The weary sickness and bitler-
ness against the vanity and frivolity of the
world went out of Yrving Trofethon's bearl,
a8 hio stood by the side of thix sapphire-
eyed malden In brown ealloo, wiping the
dishies which she washed | and she was all
aglow with the earnesiness of the thought
he was making olear, and with another
thonght, by which sho was almost fright-
encd—that this brown-eyod man was grod-
unlly assuming (he look, and speaking Lhe
words of hor ideal hero whom she had wor-
sbipped all her life, an somo girls do wor.
ship Whelr Jdeal heroes. And iis a good
thing for thom, loo, Sir Doablful, for the
bigh hero-worship sometimes carries them
through (heir romantlo girlhood withoul
any of this hnaginary flling inlove with
what Timothy Titcomb ealls “posts with
caps stuok on Lhelr heads.*

Aw Goneral Trefolben was golog away
that night, Mrs. Darton and Halle shut
thelr eyes Lo what they would olhorwise
havelthooght absolutely necessary (o do,
and wont up siairs to dress, together, Tt
was a pieasure to watch them. They made
such pretly work of “beautifying each oth-
er," an ey called It,

They bralded each olber's halr, and Ial-
lie “wished hor's was bhrown," and her ais-
ter-mothar “thovght golden much pret.
tlor;" and they piuned cach olher's hows,
and Ued each olber's sashes, and looped

ready for s twilight stroll with the gentlo-
men.

They all stopped on the west baleony, to
look at the sunsel. Hallle spoke sofily, in
a volee that seomed bhushed with admira-
tion, *Oh, wout somebody make a poem of
It That shimmery green border, just bil-
lowing Into those crimson hesps, and pur-
ple and gold above It all )"

The general looked down ot ier, Her
dress was white, with rose-colorad stream-
ors, o pale, pink, gauzy thing floated over
her shoulders, and a liitle white hat, rose-
bud wrealhed, was tneked down upon the
ripples of her balr whioh shone ke spun
gold,

“You look as If vou were a pink elood
yourself, Miss Hallle, and belonged to the
sansel? Who did it ?'" hesaid, and tonched
lightly the floaling gauze.

Hallie smiled brightly. ‘“Mother s my
drossing-maid, snd T am hers,"” she suid
simply, without taking her eyes away from
the west,

Mr, and Mre, Darlon had started down
tho street, and oalled to them to come,

“Yen,” Hallio maid, and lingorsd to eatoh
the fading glory, Meanwlhile her fathor
and mother tarned the corner, and were
out of night,

Just thon Dode came rononing from ha-
hind tl o house followed by the three little
ones, orying dlsmally. They wore coverad
with mud and dripping.

Hallle eolored with vexation, and set lier
tealh hard,

“You will have to go with father and
mother, Mr, Trofulhen, and excnsoe o,
Theso children have boen lo the hog, and T
must siay and change all their clothes 1"

She said the last words woarlly, and tho
lip quivered that tried to smile, and she
graspod Dode's arm, to lead her inlo the
house, a little harder thian she meant, Han-
est Dode jerked back indignant!y,

“T knew yon'd seold and ery, becouse
you always do, Hallie Darton, whon we
fall into anything, but T didn’t &' pose you'd
pineh me ‘fore that man, when you've
been dressing all up and negleeting s, on
purpose for him "

Poor Hallie was scarlel, but she acted on
asudden impnlse, and siood the children
up in a row, and sald, hucriedly : “Pleass
Iook wir; they are disgusting! Dode =aid
the truth—theso things happen every iday,
and T am naoghty and angry with them, 1
thank you for what yon sald sbout mak-
Ing ugly tasks pleasant, bul it won't do for
me, I'm oo wicked —L shall just go on do-
ing my duly overy day, and hating it, and
hating it 1"

So she wenl in, and did it all, wilh a eon-
vulsive flerceness ; and hor fingers lore Lhe
fastenings nervously, and sharp little words
kept spattoring out, aud tho liltle wretches
would persist in saying thoy “didn't gel In-
to the bog a purpose,” anid they “spised
such a crosspateh as sbe was;" and when
sho asked why thoy calied her cross, when
ahe hadn't seoldod them yel, they answoer-
ed, provokingly: “Well, we konow you're
awfol mad " and so on; aud you ean im-
agine how hLighly delectable was tho state
of Tnllle's mind when sho walked ont on
tho plazza, Lo got coolod off. General Tro-
fethen stond talking with hor father and
mother at the gale. He was saying “Gool-
hye," he must go, lor the party with which
he was travelling over the Green Moun-
lains would expeect bim that night ; he had
started (o Allan Hill very hastily, finding
be was wo near; he had beon fully repaid
for coming ; and a great many other pleas-
ant things. At last: “I shall come again,
Nellie, as you tell me I may, when I come
back from over the seas.”

Then bo left them, and came and sicod
by Hallie,

“They're pretty littla things, your sls-
ters,” he said, woftly, as if to himself,
“Didn't they remind you of weepling liitle
mermaids "

“Nol in the loast;
muddy children.'

"I wonder, Miss Hallie, If yon couldn't
bave found as muach poelry and beauty in
that scene, if you bad looked forit, as In
that sunset, which lighted your fuce so, just
now! Did yon nolice how wistial and
pleading theiroyes were? Wouldo't a sin-
gle little love-word have won thein at onee,
and made such repentant sinoers of them,
that one hour more of grace, and tender-
ness, and beauty would have come to your
lifes"

Then seelng the regretful fush of paln
on her '‘Mmee, ho added: “We all wade
tkrough the dish-waler part of our lives
wilth eves lookiog away from it, and hands
stretehed out to *hetter and nobler things,’
which we cannol reach, while there are
poarls right at our feet, if we would stop to
gather them."

“You mean that if T love them, and love
It, this clayey sort of a life, I shall And the
pearls in it, and that it won't drag me
down, after all "

The sheer elearnoss and wideness of hor
oyes lold him tbat she undersiood.

For answer, he took her trombliug hand,
and held it in his, and told her that he
should think of bher as hia litile herolne a-
way up on these Vermont hills, ool buried
hiere but placed bere—as his little heraine,
who would not fall, because she was too
birave, and who bad power lo make a per-
fect love-palace of hor home,

Her faco, pute and tender now, was ruis-
of thankfully (o bim, Her lips sald sim-
ply and earnestly, “I will be good,"” and
he kissed her hand and mounted bhis borse ;
and with a low *Good-bye, my liitle hero-
Ine,”" was off and away.

L] » L] L] L]

Threa yoars In a vory long thme Lo a little
girl, Saturday forenoon, with Iis dough-
nutls and children, has just come one hun-
dred and fifty-six mes (o Hallie, “The
spirit is willing, Lot the Oosh is weak,"
and Halllo's hearl and she are “so 1ired, so
Lired 1" She Isthinking It over now, as she
sits darning stocklugs by the west window,
and basting pateh-work for Dode and the
thres little yellow-heads. Dode, who ia
Hallle's dovoled slave and espocial favor-
Ite now, suddenly exclalma; *“Hallle Dar-
top, yon're about twiece gooder'n you used
tabe! Younever gril your tosth when you
wrsh dishes now, nor pinch us when wo
are naughty, nor bate to peol potatoos ; and
you aing when you're dolng everyihing,
whether It hurty your bands or not ! And
you're a real comfurlable porson Lo have
reunid—you always look warm whon wo
aro colid, and cool when we are roasting ;
sud I hoard papa sny you weye the lght of
the bouko, and T don't see why you aren't
ool enough (o have n lover!”

As that was the superiative of the adjec-
tive “good’’ to Dode, Hallie appreciated
the compliment, and answered swoelly,
"Thank you, Dode, My dear littlo sister,
you have all helped me. My uaughty
Leart used 1o} hate all these things, you
know ; but God has been very good, and
now it just—jost—jibes in, and UI'm very
happy sud proud of yun all,"

Thoey look bright love to her from thelr

I saw nothing but

| womanlinoss

which three years have
brought to It, She is thinking of how mach,
In this time, God Lias helped ber “to do
and bear,” Mother Nell bhas had n long
rioknoss, and Ia now away on a visit with
the Major, whose brow, whon rumpled
willy oare, ias often been smoolhed very
tendorly by the little girl, who Is learning
(o do all things for love, The liltle yellow
honds have been carried throngh Innumer-
able diseascs of the moasles-specles ; Dode,
freakish as ever, lian been eried wilth, and
lnughed with, warned and pralsed, until
Hallie has enme (o be her very heart-con-
fidante; bashfal Doess has been ]‘I.l”ﬂfl.l]{
Initiated Into the wmysteries of Franc
verbw, and Lhe proprietien of m young de-
butante ; Hallle herself has bedn wooed,
but not won, by good men, who have all
earriod nway the samoanswor ¢ *I love my
home and will not leave It, T belong to
I

Bnt hor head is throbbing, and she foely
sirange and restless, for she lhas worked
steadily all day, and there has Leen no
mother to kiss away the weariness; and ns
she sits thus, balf-dreaming, sho hoars the
children’s volees rising angrily.

Lily, the wee lady in erimps and ear-
rings, prodoces & nole frum Dode's liltle
boy-ohampion in school. Dode, with the
old, theatrical air, reads indigoantly :

Dean Livrig—~1I want you (o be my girl
I have got tired of your sister she promis-
ed Lo curl her hale up on papers, iF T wood,
but T wunt, because I had rather have yon
—besides she's got a Cold, and I think your
Nose is tho prettiost shape than hers,

Your In life and death, JomNxie,

P. 8. I'll find a place o Hide your rube
bers in, Jost as 1 used to hers, and bring
you n lossengoer overy day.

Dodo slamps and burns (he note, and
shakes her little brown sl at her troachor-
ous sister—{roacherons sisler, very much
frighlened, nses the point of her neodle in
self-defense, Dode, squealing, shinkes her
Ina highly superior way ; and Lily, llke a
revengeful little eat jompy at Dodo and
pushes her down. This ronses Hallle from
Lier unusual fit of dreaming, and she starts
op with a thoughtiess, angry, “You naugh-
Iy child, TAly Dacton! Can’t T have o Jit-
tle peace?*

Lily leaves the room and Hallle,
sirangely exeited aver this ehild's quarrel,
rins afler hor. A lLireathless chase follows,
and the othors stand =il and wateh (hem,
wondoring *what ean bo the matter with
Hallie to-dag 7"

Swiftly they run, Hallle Aushed and an-
gry, Lily rapild and defiunt, throngh the
room, up the front staies, down the back,
throngh the ball, round the table, up atairs
aud down again—and thon it sirikes Hallie
what a foolish thing she ia doing; and,
turuing suddenly on the front stairs, she
twists ber ankle slightly, and falls in an
exbnusted heap. The pain brings oul the
¢ry, which she has stifled all the day, and
she laya her head on the stair-earpet and
sobs nloud, and cries as only a tried woman
ean ery,

Tie ohildren, molled now, of conrsp, all
galher ranind heor, sabbing and eryiog, too,
and, fust at this Interesting crisis, when five
prirs of oyes are raining down tears on {he
frivat-stalr earpet, wod when o fresh chorus
ol Yo, oha ! Lursis from the doleful quin-
tette, somebndy stops at the open hinll-door,
and General Urefethen’s voice, grave and
pitying, says: "“What a rainy day "

Poor Hallle! the color leaves her face,
and slavting up with a stifled ery of pain,
she never stops till she reaches the farthest
carner of the attie chamber, There ahe
sinks down, and beglins to moan piteously.

“Oh, it was crael, it was ernel, dear God!
Why did he eome then, why did he come
then—and I was weak and naughty-.all
weak and nanghty ! and I've fuiled—oh, he
will think T have—and he trusted me—but
he won't any more—never—any—maore,
Ob, T have been good. Dear God, you
know I have been good ;3 bal he will never
know—oh, nover know 1'*

Then she Iny in a kind ofapathy, and
Hallle's God must have known what she
«uffered, with the thought that all her long
dream had ended ; for soon his little ginl,
looking very pale and beavy-eyed, in a
soft-falling, black grenadine, was going to
maet “her hero' with these thoughts whirl-
Ing in her head.

“I must do my duty, and entertain him
il mother comes. Thess thres years have
not been a falluro—they have been full of
pearls! I wonder how God will help me
talk, with this lump in my throat 1"

She did not know how the hours ever
passed ; but when the greeting, and the
berry-supper, and the children's twilight
talk were over, she remembered dimly
that it bad all beon very gay, and they had
all been Innghingand ehatting very merrily.
She had a recollection of a fepling of shame
that made her deaw back the little hand
she hod offered to Goneral Trefethen, when
she met him; o lingle ot shame for the
burns, and sears, and rough places whieh
housework had made on the hand she put
onty, and the thought that, of sourse, sl his
frionds bhad soft, protty white hands, whieh
would be pleasant to take, Then she re-
mombered Lbe sudden resolution whieh
had made ber hold It out agein, and keep
back a blush, and deliberatoly draw her
sleeve back a little and expose tho new
made sear on (he wrisl. She was almost
reckless Lo-night, Her head whirled so !

After she bad earried the little ones lo
bed, aud leard them say their good-night
to God, ghie came back and hogan {o play
and alng with n wild pailios In her volce
and manner, which didn't seom at all like
her old, frank, childish self, Carelessly
she took up “The Rainy Day,"” the sweot,
sad “Rainy Day," and begun to slog,

“Some days must be dark and dreary,"
she sang, and wondersd if hers would over
bo bright again,

On the last versa her voies graw finler
and fainler,

Yo mtill, aad beart, and crase repining !

Betind the clouds is the wun still shining,

Thy fate 1s Lhe common fate of wil,

into—each — ife—some—rain -
and theun the pallor deeponed on her face, a
whirling fintuess ook her sirength away,
and sho would have filen bad not General
Trefelbon eaught ber In his arms, He
drew her down beside lim on the parlor
sofi.

YHallle, dear, thosa blues ayos must noi
lovk so grioved. Dode bas told me all a-
bout it. Wereo tho throe years any longer
ta you than to me, my litile berolnoe 1

“I'm not your hercine,” wald Fallle,
feebly, trambling In bis arms., *“*Herolnes
don't pineh, nor have red fuces, nor ory on
tho front simirs,"

“Mine doss, Why, you were u perfect
‘Veuus suffused In tears,’ Halllo 1"

Then she laughed ; and when she was
quiet, with his strong arm around her, and
his desp, Lue oyes looking down lnto bers,
he sald, genily, “Why I loved you all the
time, liitle Hallle i

Aud the old lovo-light shone over her
face, and, with tho old ohildish alr of won.

der, she ssked, "And soun will trost me,
aftor all "

“Yon, darling, we will go and bunt for
ponris togethor.'

YOh, iy own, own hero!" she mur-
murad, and (he weary head restod confid.
Ingly on his shoulder. Then they looked
up and saw Mr. aud Mrs. Darlon at the
door 3 and when, after Hallie's first taptur-
ous molher-kisses, Trving Trefethen sald
slowly: “Nollle, I haye wailed, us you
wished. Major Darlon, may 1 take her
away? Your little sunbeam ¥

They loved her too well to refuse.

8o, when Dode, gorgeotts In her searlat
wrappor, dartad In, she comprehended ihe
whole (hing at a glanee, and exelaimed, In
hor high-tragie way, “I (614 you so | Why,
it's Just like a slory-book ! Mr. Trefothen,
when did youn fall in lnve with her '

"“When she was washing dishes, my In-
dy,'" laughed the general, holding Dode
tightly by the wrists, and glancing at
Hallle.

“Then, besides the little pearls, 1 found
iny very higgest one in the dish-water—
didn't T, Dodie, dear?' and Hallig's voice
was one low thrill of gladness,

"Well,”” said Dode, I mean to write Lo
all these girle, who bave so muoch dish-
waler, and ‘hate it,' and tell them all aboot
how you found your pearls in it, Hallie.'

""Be sure and give them my recelpe for
* Dish-washing made eaxy,' ' nnswered Hal-
le, “IVs half the quantity of dutifulness,
and twice ax mueh love ; and I should ad-
vise them, when they wash thele dishes,
alwayn to stand at an open window that
looks out on a portleo ; and I wish, with
all my heart, that the dear things might
find thelr heroes atanding there,” sho ad-
ded, generonsly.

Then, for the firat time, he stooped and
kissod her lips, and after sho had stood
atill by his side for one momeni, she len
him, and nostled down by her mothor's
chair,

There, nsshe laid her golden head beside
Lhe chestnut bralds, she whispered softly,
“Tan'L it a beantiful world, Mother Neall 7

A Youxsa HeEnoixg.—A young girl nam-
ed Lottie Dongherty recently died at Mill-
ville, N. J., from tho offects of a wound
sustained by her durlng a suecessfal effort
to mave the lives of noarly a thougand peo-
ple.  In August last, according to the Mi-
ville Republican, the deceased, while oc-
capying the post of telegraph operator at
Eagle Station, on the line of the Pannsyl-
vania Central Railrond, was placed in a po-
sition of responsibility which might bave
proved too much for most men, Daring a
fearful thundersiorm, an Immenss troo
was struck by lightning and thrown across
the rallroad-track. Almost at the same
moment, the telegraph apparatus was dis-
abled. Finding it impossible to send a
message {o warn the approaching train of
danger, the brave young girl selzed a red
lamp, and ran op the line swinging #t a-
bove her head, The engineer eaw the sig-
nal in time to nvold a fearful disaster. The
engine ran against the tree, however, with
sufficient foree to disconnect aheavy braneh,
which struck the girl on the shoulder, and
inflicted injurios that resulted In her death,
The passengers wero so grateful for their
escape that an attempt waes jmmediately
made to roward her; but she fiemly do-
clined to accept anything for having done
her daty. Such acls ol personal herolsm
should nol be allowed to go unrewarded,
and the men and women who ware on the
train on that Angust night might have now
an opporiunily to mark their appreciation
of poor Lotlie's liravery by causing a hand-
some monument to be erecled to her mam-
orv.—N. Y. Times,

Tie FATHER OF 118 COUNTRY SWHARS, —
The President was, like Othello, “perplexed
in the extreme.” If wo may bellave the ax-
aggerating memory of Mr, John Adams, &
vast multitude of the nolsier part of the
population of Philadelphia sided with Gen-
ot at this moment. Years after we find him
wriling to Jefferson of the lerror of 1763,
when “ten thousand people in the streols
of Philadelphla day afler day, threatenced
to drag Washinglon out of his house, and
effect a revolution in (ke government, or
compel it to declare war In favor of the
French revolution and against England,”
The Republican newspapers, too, were all
that Genet eould have wished. The Presl-
dent was no longer spared, either in prose
or vorso, and there was even a burlesque
poem In which he was represented as being
brought to the guillotine, At one of these
cabinet meotings, irritated by Knox re-
minding him of this pasquinade, ho lost
his seif-cantrol for & moment, Vollaire
wickedly remark that Newton “‘consoled’
mankind for his unapproachable suprema-
ey In the realm of science hy coming at
last to write on the prophecies, George
Washington oceasionally solaced the self-
love of his honest passion, like an ordinary
mortal, Barsting inlo speech, he defled
any man to produce a singleact of his since
Iw had been In the government which was
nol done from the porest motives, e de-
clared that be had never repented but once
of baving alipped the moment of resigii-
ing his oMee, and Lthal was every moment

since, “By God!" he exclaimed, using
the familiar oath of the period, *1 would
rathor be in my grave than in my present
sltustion! I would mather be an my farm
than bo made emperor of the world ; and
yol they are charging mo with wanting to
1w king,—Jamea Porion."

Just eight years ago Goneral John B, Gor-
dgp 1ed a strong column of the Confedey-
ale arumy of Northern Virginla In (he me-
maorable assault on Fort Sleadman, a saliopt
poiot in the federal line which then half
encircled the eity of Petersburg. To-day,
Gonoral Gordon sits In the United States
Senate. Then Alexander H, Stephens was
the vice-president of the Confederate States;
now he is u momber of the Unitod Stules
House of Roprosentatives, in which he
finds seven ex-generals of the Confledorate
army to kKeep him In countenance. Thus
are fhoe leaders in the lost cause prosoribad,
nnd thos does the relentless North keep fta
heol on the neek of Ibe prosteate South,—
Boston Advertiser,

Ax OLp ORGANIZATION, ~Ex-Goveror
Berry of New Hampshire built a tannery
at Bristol, N, H,, in 182, IL took iwelye
barrels of older and one barrel of rum lo
balld it and throo extea gallonn to put the
ridgepole oo,  The result was thers was so
much apirit infused into (he undertaking
that It culmivsied in & fight, and one man
bad his leg broken. Upon this Governor
B. formod a lemperance society among the
employes of the tanyard, und has kept it
up ever mince. ‘This is, we think, the "first
temparance socioly formed in the Siste of
Now Humpahire,—Hoston Journal,

Thae St, Louls Domoorat backs the Lagiy:
Inture of Missourl “agalnst any similar
body (hat has sssembled in this eountry
since the discovery of Amorleaby Ohris-
topher Columbus, for stopldity, for uses
lessnoss, for depravity, and for al
qualities which convert hone
rogues, and sensible men in




