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Dy} Bilag) Wals§ une d day 84t in hisof-
fice reading a very interesting book. It
Was a part of his business, this reading,’
for the book was of a science withia the
scope ot his profession. He was compars
atively a young mau,and had the  repu-
tatien of bemg an excellent physician.
l\)V::ile [I;o read some one rang at his office
e ela e his book*and wentto
¢ dubf, and Whenhd saw  what was
n the steppmu stone he was iudig-
mnt.

Iy ; 7a8 A ragged, disty boy,s known in
Er nsworth as ‘Hammer Jim’ —ragged
and dirty, and with the vileness of the
slams upon him—a boy vicions and pro-
fane, agaiust whomn every other boy was
warned—a boy who was called a thief
| and a yillai, Whot no efforts of the Oy~
erseers had been able to reclaim, and
who seemed to care for nothing but to
Lunake.people. afraid of :hum. -His true

| name, as the Overseers hind it, was James

| Ammerton. About his father nobody in
Ernsworth had ever known. His
mother had died an umats ot the poor
house.

On the present occagion, Jim’s face was
not only du’tv, bnt bloody ; and there was
blood upon his grined and tattered gars
menrts,

‘Please sir, wow’t you ﬁx my head? Pve
got a hurt,’ .

*What kind ota hnrl?’ uked the doc-
tor,

‘I'm afeared it’s bad, sir,’ said the hoy.
sobbingly. ‘One o’ Mr. Dunu’s men hit
me with a rock. Oh!’

*What did he hit you for?’

*I duno, sir.”

‘Yes, youdoknow. What did he throw
the stone at yon for?

¢Why, sir, I was a pick’n up an apple
under one of his trees,’

Dr. Wal<h would not touch the boy’s
head with his fingers. There was ro.need
of it. He could see that there was only a
weupd, and that the blood had ceas-
ﬁe,’ he said, ‘let your folks
wash your head and put on a clean baus

E .»; ,“Hl y, T XK
m hr;-l % Mme x;
I hain’t got 1o folks.’

- ¢You stop somewhere, don’t you?’

‘I stop at the poor-’us when they don’t
kiek e onr.’

#Weéll, boy, you are not going to die
ffom this, Go and get somebody to
wash your head, or, go and wash it your-
self, and tie your handkerchief on,’

‘Pleasc, gir, I hain’t got no—’

Jiold@ bp, bov. ' 1 Haﬁe 't got time to

aste. You wop’t suﬂer lﬂ ¥on g0 as
;m are?!

with this Dn Bilas Walsh closed
tNe'dobr-ahd‘rétafred to his book. He
had not meant to te unkind; bnt really
he ha not thought there was any need
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Bat Dr. Walsh had not been alone

&Qufﬁﬁtﬂ"ho bov's vxsn There had

been a witnessat an vp indow. The

strong and
resolate, and dxgmﬁed like her husband.

pains in the sto occasional i
Nausea and, vomiting; vnolent i Her heart was n'ot onl_y tender, but it
mmxnhg:\out the abdomen; bowels ir- | was used to x:::nng&r'bbe I)adt no ;:I::Il-
at drep | nt were two little
Dot unfr m’ m’i moundsin l,he churchyard which told her
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sometim i she w Apt)
and diann- sleep, with gnndmg o¥ down, ard called the boy in, by the back
the teeth var;a.hle but geacr- | Wa¥s to the wash room. He came in.
'“! table, é‘:‘ N rags, dirt and all. wondering what was
Whenever the abov ptoms wauted. The sweet voice that had called
are found to i;ym him bad not frightened him. He came
DR. CAMGLANE'S VERMIFUGE | in avd stood looking at Mary Walsh,
1l certainly effect and as he looked his sobbing ceased.
T ;ill o A ¢Sit down my boy.’
i - N(_)fr'oom'uu ERCURY He sat dgwn.
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shghtest good?’

‘I mean, how were yon cbittened ?
" ‘Wich, 'm?*

‘Don’t you know-what name your par-
ents gave yon?’

‘O-ye-es: It's down on the ’seers’
Yooks, mum, as James Ammerton.’

‘Well. James, the hurt on your head is
not a bad one, and it you are careful not
to rub off the plaster, it will soou heal up.
Are you hangry ?’

‘Please, ma’am, I baven’t eat mothing
tosday.’

Mrs. Walsh bronght out some bread
and butter, and a eup of milk. and al-
lowed the boy to sit thers in the 'wash
room and eat. And while he ate she
watched him narrowly, ecanning every
feature, Surely, if the science ot physis
ognomy, which her husband stndied so
much, and with such faith, was reliabie,
this boy ought to have grand capacities.
Quce more, shutting out the rags and the
filth, and only observing the: hair now
glossy and waving, from her dextero s

markiog ¢ face, with lustrous grap eyes
and the perfect nose, and the mouth like
a Cupid’s bow, and_the chin- strong,
without being unscemly,—seeing this
without the dregs, the bey was hands
some. Mrs. Walsh, thinking of the little
mounds in the church~yard, prayed God
that she might be a happy mother; and it
a boy was to Bless her maternity, she
conld net ask that he should be hand-
somer than she believed she eonld make
this boy.

Jim finished eating, and stood up.

+James,’ said the li(tle woman—for shs
was a little woman, and a perfect picmre
of a loying and lovable little. woman,
‘James, when you are huvgry, and have
nothing to eat, if you. will come to this
door, I will feed you. I dow’t want you
to go hungry.’ 33 ¢ i

‘I should like to come. ma’am.”

¢And, if I 'feed yon when you are hon-
gry, will you not try to be good for my
sake?’

The boy bung his head. and considers
ed. Some mighs have wendered that he
did answer at once, as a grateful boy
ought ; but Mrs. Walsh saw deeper than
that. The lad was considering how he
might answer safely diid trathfully.

‘If they’d let me be good. ma’am; --but
they won’t,” he said. ‘at length.

*Will you try all you can?

“Yes, 'm—1I’ll try all [ can,’

Mrs. Walsh gave the lad a.small parcel
of food in a paper, and patted his curly’
head. The boy had not yet shed a tear
since the pain of the weuud had been as-
suaged. Some might have thought he
was not gratetul ; but the little weman
could eee the gratitude in the deeper
light of the eye. The old crust was not
broken enough yet for teare.

Atterwards Mrs. Wailsh:told her bus~
band what she had done, wid he langhed
at her.

‘Do you thifk, Mary, that yonr kind-
ness can he)p that ragged waif?’

I do not think it will burt bim, Silas.’
It was nct tlie first time that Mrs,

Walsh hagd delivered answers to the eru-
dite doctdr which effectnally stopped dis-
cuesion.

Aﬂot-tl'ml. Jim eame often to the wash_
room door, and was fed ; and be became
cleaner and more orderly with each suc-
ceeding vimt. At length Mrs, Walsh
was informed that a friend was going
away into.the far Wesfern country to
take dp land. and make a frontier farm.
The thought occured to her that this
might be a good opportunitp for James
Ammerton. She saw her friend, and
brought Jim to his notice, and the re~
sult was, that the boy went away with
the emigf¥™ sdventarer. Andshe heard
from her Jriend a year later that he liked
the boy very much. Two years Ilater
the emigrant wrote that Jim wasa treas-
nre. And Mrs. Walsh showed the letter
to her husband, and he smiled and kissed
his httlé wife, and said he was so glad.

And he had another source of gladness,
Upon her bosom’ his little wite bore a ro~
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bust, healthy boy—their own son—wbo
gave promise ot life and bappiness in the
time to come,

The years sped on,and James Ammer-

tondroppdutmcholiroth& Mary

Walsh knew. The last she heard was
five years after he went away from Erns-
worth, snd Jim'bad started out for the
golden mountaivs on his own. acconnt,

5 tomlnmhhownlib bat~
tle.

Butthenwuajoylnd-yrldein the

"21 little woman’s life which held ‘its _place
1 mdgn'm‘gl

strengthened: Her. bey
whom fbey called Philip, grew to be. a
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long and sevéro study bad taxed his sys-

tem, and he entered upon the stage of
manhood not quite 80 strong in'body ae
he should have been. His mother saw it
and was anxious, [Tis father eaw it and

decided that he shguld have recreation
and recuperation beiore he started into
active busnesss. Dr. Walsh was'not pe-
cuniarily able to rend bis son oft on ex-
pensive travel, but he fvund opnortuni-
ty for his engagement upon the staff of
an exploting expedition;’ which would
combitié healthfnl recreation with an
equally hesltuful grenpation.

The expedition was bound forthe Wes~
tern wilderness, and we neest not tell of
the parting between the mother and her
beloved son. 8he kissed him and bless-
ed him; and then bung upous his neck
with more kisses and then went away
to her chamber and cried.

Philip wrote hou.e otten while on his
way out; and he wrote after he reached
the wilderness. His accounts were
health improving.
three mouths of forest life, and forest
labor, of which Phillip wrote in a letter
that had to be borne more than a hune
bred miles to the nearest post, and then
followed months of silence. Where was
Philip? Why did he not write?

One ddy Dr. Walsh came home pale and
farnt, wich a newspaper crampled and
crashed inhis hand. Not Immediately
but by and by, he was forced.to let his
wife read what he had seen  in- the pa-
per. She read, and fuinted like one
mortally stricken. It was a paper from a.
far western city. and it told the sad fate
of the exploring party uider the  eharge
of Colone! John Beanchampe, how they
had been aitacked by an overpowering
party ofindians, and how those not mn-
sacred had been carried away cap.
tive.

Poor lit{le woman! Poor Dr. Walsh;
Bat the mother suftered-most. Her head
already taking on its crown of- silver,
was bowed in blinding agony, and®her
heart was well nigh broken. The joy
was gone ont of berlife, and thieck dark-
ness was round about her.

And s0 passed half & year. Oue day
the postman left a letter at the door.
The hand of the superscriplion was h-
milliar. ‘Mrs. Walsh tore it 'open, and
glunced her' eyes over the contents.
0, joy! O, rapture! her boy Jived! was
welll and was ou his way home to
her.

When Dr. Welsh entered the room he
found his wife fainting, with the létter
clutened in her nervelese’grasp.

By and by, when the fist great surge
had passed, husband sud * eat down
and read the letter nnde*lnnly.

¢ Chank God! 1 found a'trp® friend, or,’
I shouid say, a true frieud . foond w0’
wrote Phillip, after he'had told of his’
safety, and .of bis" whereabouts, ‘Bat
for the comeing of this friend I shenld
have Jdied erethis. He heard of me
my name, and when he learned tha
was from Ernsworth, and was the sor
Gilas and Mary Walsh, he bemt £l b
energies tor my release, Hecn,t
ands of dollars in enlisting and' équip~
ping men for the work, and with his
own hand struck down my savage cap-
tor, and took me thenceforth under h
care and protection. God bless him!
be you both ready.to blgss bim, for he
is coming ‘With me.

Upou their bended knees that night,
the rejoiceing parents thanked God for
all his goodness, aud called down bhis
blessinga upon the head of the nnknown
preserver of their son,

And, in \ime, radiant and strong, their
Phillip came home to them—came home
a bold and educated man, fit for the bat-
tle ot life—came home knowing enough
of life's vicissitudes. and prepared 10 ap~
preciate its blessings,

* And with PHillip came a man ot mids
dle sge—a strong, frank-faced, handeome
man, with grey eves and curling  hair.

“This,’ said the'fbn, when he bad been
released from his mother’s rapturous em-
brace, ‘is my preserver. Do you not
know him?! y

The doctor looked and'shook his head.
He did not know.

Butthe little woman observed more
keenly. Upon her the light broke over«
poweringly.

“ls it,’ she whispered, putting. forth ]

-her hands—*‘is it—~James Ammerton.”"
‘Yes’ naid the man—a strauger now no
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CHARITY '.l THE FALLEN

Never ray nm-lhln damaging to lﬁc
goud name of a womsn, it m'zlm
how poorsshe may be or what her pl

flone nothing but keep gniet vlma Her
i4le persccutors have porsued her, and |
now she is kicked from door to door, and
is fallen so'low that none will do her
revérence. Give a bad name and

woman on the streets and across
arroom counters, and yoa had ag" well’|
set hér down at once as a social wreck.

Noone wants to belp 'bher.” We don’t
“want so much theoretical re n; we
want a kind of bine jeans and’

Elty that will do for the washtub'and the
itchen as well as the drawing room and

wm not think a woman & mm becanse
she happen to wear a g bum'et ibd
walk across the street wna

mackerel in her haid, T‘Im’ﬁl v
wrong in manual labor, and bunnt

eity is a sare passport to hea
YOUNG IINAND oLD,

A man is oniiumy said to be ’(oung,
even i this country, where we
ternattialy fast, up to 35 or' 40; tobomld\
dle aged from 40 to 50, and uot be posi-
tively old; if be be of sound bealth  and

well pmoerved, until hie ol &'l have tuélh
ed 60 or thereabout. This estimaté ‘o

years would indicate the normal ° of
houl Lo lboughw' 'ﬂuﬁ
[} t

50, and 60 is much  beyo! ﬁu

;eason is there, then’ for speaki

to 40 a¥ young, 40 to 50 as’ mid
None, unless we conbider that we' be:ln
‘practicle and useful existence, as we re-
.u'jo ¢‘!: wm:' the mn{nmnt ’:f b:ur legal
majority ; ao unmepeop ve very
life—30 to s.i“k —sie fier that, u is
common to o n
public po-mopc of 60, as in tmpAmo
A very few to be #o, notably in
| Earope; are not actually, siiice,’
at75, lho ublic distrusts them merely
from ¢ The great majority |

pears to be very old. When we are of
that age, we are not young. to beé sure
but we fee! as young, we say as ever, in
fact, we'aré in our prime. While we
can around and are in of |
oar facuities, we Insist that we"' are’ no!

very old; but our sriends, Smith" nd
‘Brown. whmbm more “than we,
if the trath 'weve known, make them-’

selves ridiculous’ by 'trying “to ‘appear

And 1|

oung.
»

SOWE ODPD PEOPLE.

folks hére and there are deseribed
in the newspapers. Roxbary, Mhu-
um,}n- an ecqum bramp who lives
in a cave d the winter, and spends
moummr inmaking begging “excurs
peighboring towns, e ‘never

i-'ydv. e ;:{I\p dress eomh en-
tirely of fastened together
with, l:thr nnu:: A’ small wagon
drawn by two goats, and containing =
belpless, shrivelled man, attracted attems
tion in Hagerstown, Marylaud. He said
that he had uhvolod in that manner for
many years, ‘and called himself the
“American Tourist,”

accompafy bim, and attend to his wants,
getting their living by the sale of tem-
scrl-o song and -other eraall articles.
efferson Stevens, wko lives near Sul-

[ PHD i St = '>; fe

d
you had as well kill b m’-ul& ‘about a |-

parifor—a sort of universal honesty ' that |,

of men are buried and f ten betore |!
they gaii threé score, and he wko' is in
kis prime thén, in a séeming sense. is ex-'
ceptional ashe who lives 90 or 95. We,,
all jike tv delnde ourselves in to
life. - When our neighbor-is 60, aps

:‘-t a8 our nty l&m

T EwW A
dary saw it, and pieked it np, and
n:rlfnd brns'hod .;:'l:' the dirt trom G leu
auﬂ-ee. hl?e ap}; his chisel, and bib

the ¢
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