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LAROR,
Toll ewinge the axe, and the fomt; bow;
. Fhe seeds break out in radiant bloom;

And cities cluster round the loom.
Where towering domes and tapering spires
Adorn the vale angd erown the hill,
Stout labor lights his beacon fires,
And plumes with smoke the. forge and
will

The monarch oak, the woodland's pride,
Whosé trunk is unuwd with lightning
scars,
Toil launches on' the restless tide,
And there unfolds the fiag of stare;
The engiue with his lungs of flames,
\Vith ribg of brass and joints of sfeel,
With sebbing valve und whirling wheel.

"Lig labor works the magic press,
An‘l torns the erank in hives of toil]
And beckons angels down to bluss
Industrious hands on son or soil.
Her sun-browned toil with ehinning spade.
Links lauke to lake with silver tics,
Sl.w thick with palacss of trade,
And tcmplms tower\u-r to the tkies.
© e———— _,_<,’_, :
MY AUNT PENELD PP,

We had besn marvried not quite two
veara, Jerome and 15 and I think we
had contrived to be about as happy a8
m:u-r(ic-.(l couples gencrally are.

Jerome wasn’t rich, but he had a

Loffice; and 1had learned the Icssun of
’oubhuﬂw md co\nl’rlv‘ed to get a luuvr
‘with
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FINE WATCHES,

\, Sterling Silﬁo'r,.a-ud Plated-Ware,

e

lrnm n-nc'rAcl.uu,

_and everything else in my line.

or you eyery poss ible guarantee that
vhahwryyou may buy of me shall be genu
ine and fust as_represented, and you shall
pay no more for it than a fair advauce on the
wholesale cost, Goods ordered ehall be fur-
nished as low as if purchmd fu person at my

counter. I bavemade in the ~handsomest
nanner,
Mair ©)

Iry. Dinmond
P T .'.3. ki

md ot.‘\et applioieces for
rtn of Waiches,
e ivotin the State, con-
¢ ‘lﬁ {hat any part of -a
- rupmeed vmh the ut
n’-ummat wy ‘woik will com
ubvonblyipeﬂldewy and Hoish with
‘,i ": ﬁ!" CHAMBERLAIN
Ymh Makerand Jeweler,
£ Greensboro, N

REMEMBER
The Dead

_._--..’

T deal in Anierican and Ttalian

Mb lunnolts

*and: Hoadstones

Lwould quém}ho, public that I am pre
. paréd to do work as

Cheapas any. yard in
. the State,

AND GUAKABTBE PFRFE
: ummmox

JEWELRY, |

Mawyers aud dectors, ieft If visiting

. heartand ,hqudo with those delivious

; mramnmm #iven totherepaiting |-
4 lnf..é:m of Fine Wutches  and Regulators.

tef dnd ook ufter thiugs a little.

-jcome dewn every.evenjng.’
1 eould rovel in the country milk, vel-

.| nightengales sﬂlg of a sommer twis
_J and I could be for the once fine ladies

1 to' remain on until the veturn of their

| mistress. - Veﬁhblyhmuda de-

fhnd one it all with'o nowhhkoﬂm'

Fany old wontan who watits. t

| you will do as yvou please.

’GRAHAM N C

~Jeromel’ ¥

‘Amy !’

‘But why-not >’ ;

‘I the first place bcc.‘mso T've no

idea of your turning housekeu per for
! “enjoy

herse!f in France, and foist off her

household cares on . somebody #else,

[ the second plase I like to make my

own arrangements, instcad ol having

them made for me.’

At this Auut Penelope bridled a

little and tossed her head.

I leoked with eyes full of tears at

my husband.

‘Jervine,’ cried I, ‘now you are un=

reasonable. It would be such a five

thing for bahy.’

‘Idon’t see but that baby ls doing

well cunough,” retprted Jerome. ‘I

do not appreve of your plans, Amy.

Let Aunt Penelope accept the posi-

tion it shie pleases. T am able to (ars

nish a home for my owir wife.’

‘A home! Yes,” eried Tindignantly.
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yard as one evitld bleach atable cloth

inl’

‘You have contrived (o exist in it

for two. years,’ said Jerome, with

whag scemed to me the most hearts

less indifferenve. g

1 began to cry. Aunt Penelope

roke up witha® grear rostling “of

black sitk ‘and lilac satin cap yibs7

bons,

*I shall certuinly accept my friend
My, Outerbridge’s kind  offer,” said
she, with dignity. Ot conrse, Amy,
And 1
am going up stairs now to -pack up.
Mrs. Outerbridge is anxions for me

» mm Amy s¥ou will remember that

ol Mrﬁnpi"s in
IlonlpM you can’t

nlboﬁgfn some ‘of m’?lchoul
t'ricu\\is who hdd warvied vi=ing young

we,  And you nmy be sare [ didu't

a little blue eyed sunbeam, to fill ‘my

cares that brssosweot to a mother's
soul.

Aunt Penclope was ulways think-
dng ot ‘plans.

‘My frioud, Mrs. Oulclbridge owns
the sweetest counfry place np theriv-
er,” snid Aunt Peuclope to. me one
day in a confidential and patronizing
tone.

My friend, Mrs. Outerbridge, is
going to France, and has requested
mie most politely to reside at: Ouiers
bridge vottage during her absence,
And
when 1 meutioned that I'was devot-
ed te my iiece and her baby, she was
kind enough to say that it would
make no diffetrence if you came there,
too=for ‘five. months, from the
first of May until the first of October.
And what a splendid thing it would
be for the baby to have, five menths
in the country,

My eyes glittered at the prospect.
The first tooth had already beguon to
gleam like a pearl in its rosy gum,
and I dreaded the hot sultry air of
summer for little Bertic’s sake.

“Yer,” suid I, doubtfnlly, ‘but Je-
rome?’

‘it’'s only twentysfive minutes by
train, suid Aunt Penelope. ‘He can

The more Aunt Péitelope and I dis-
cussed Lhis subject, the more feasible
and delightful it appeared to us. We

vet mown lawns, and fresh butfer.
Baby’s perambulator could roll over
graveled walks; Jerome co oar

Jight, and watch the moon reflecting
in the stream; and ~Aunt Penelope

t the liead of a great establishment,
for ail the Quterbridge servants were

lightful ideal. v

When Jerome came home l conld |
hardly wait to give him the first cnp
of tea before I unfolded tne story ot
Outerbridge Uottage on tae Hudson, |

Annt Penclope, sitting graciously by
like the fai mother who

‘enclmntm wand.. .
‘Well? quoth X, Mhuly, wbea I
M !nhl-d"t’be suasans
" “Well, said .rmm by this
duulnthbyonhhlnpmdwu
‘tickling his plump ribs,
“Of course we'll go!’

b 'mmmwa

mie# (henvuuel attor baby came,like.]

Outerbridge Cottage. ;

1 lvoked implovingly at Jerome.

‘May wo go, dear? I am 86 hearts
Thungry tor applesblossos, and gree s
grass, and butter-cups !’ pleaded I.

- ‘Of coursel'you wishr it.?
“And will you come too?*
But Jerome shook bis hq,agi
My vvenings for the prcsout m
be spent in town,” said’ he:
sotue extra work to de for Uncle
Yoseph, whicli won't Lear postponing
If you go Amy, vou must go alofie.”

Aunt Pen was-fotdin lm‘ﬂﬂ*&p_’
'tiou of husbands in general,, and of
mine in parvcular, when 1 came up
to herYoom.

I could have told you h ow it would
be before you were married to him,’
said Aunt Peu, shnkmg her hcnd H
“but,——’

“You shall not talk so, Aunt Pen,
flnshed I. ‘¥ dave say Jerome is right ;
only—only——'

And then I vindicated my cause
right royally by bursting into!a” new
flood ef tears,

Aunt Peunelope went away - the
next day, aud lonesome ecnough it
seemed, It was blowy April
morning, with the bluégky, dappled
with clouds. Oh, how sickl was
of the flat pavements and brick walls
and all the items that go to make: up
& city ! Baby was more fretful than
usunl, and I easily persuaded myselt
that e was pining.

*Oh Jerome!’ cried I passienately,
when at last my husband camne home
with a tired look, and a rollot papers
under his arm; ‘have wo always - got
to live so?’

¢Live how, my darling?’

*Cooped up Jike rats in a ftrap,
away from all thé beautiful sights
and sounds of the world! shat ‘up in
a mere, lodging house! Cau’t we live
in a housc that has at least a little
flower berder in its rear?’

‘I hope we can afford te some time,
my dear,” said Jerome gravely.

- Aud then he drew out his inkstand,
opened his roll of figures and. went
to work.

The April days beamed on, all
bright skies, soft winds, and kaleidos
scopic glimpses of sun-showers: ‘and
I becane almost henrt-slek for the
countty,
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an effort_auyhow
“hitman hive, where o fow pot-plante
of the green world outside. -

Aunt

X 'one day packed up my valise.

‘home, *where are you going?
;T.kmﬁmﬁpnzu .

practible lusband of mide.

ey

e e >
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mmmnummlo. Awnd, ef

‘I nluull always be glad to receive you
and your fawily as mny puests, at

‘I have

Fam-the
1‘5¥..

sail,
you se¢ my poor dear husband lying

‘o Jcroﬁo oaml “for me Jike he
u'sed to care,’ 1. told myaelt. with
foverish impatience. ‘he ‘wonld muke

i the-window ate all to mﬂnd me

sStung by ‘these reflections, and
still farther Mudby urlcttax from

lambs, daiscs. snd. little rmhur
‘mlm’ddhwum {

2 weeks isit v
IMitMnﬂouBm!o" of

“And leave mé? &

I looked keenly at Jerome. He too,
was paler and thiver fthau his usual
wont, Nights of work and days of
counting-hsuse (oxl wem boghmlng
to-tellon bk, -
No_iwa!” I eiied tbrowlng tn) arms
-amuml hin; | ‘I “won't leave. youa
dearest. Not if I uever see  the
country again,’

“That’s my own brave litlle givil’
said Jerome, stroking back any hair
with a loving teuch. “Wait 'a week
deary, and Vll take you ‘mysell for
a little trip.”

So I waited.

The day-week came, to my infinite
delights I dressed baby in a long .
white frock with blue ribbon sash
aud shoulder knots, amd put on my
dainty lit(le spring hat tinnned’ with
primroses. Away werolld in a com
fortable open carriage Jerome, Bertie
and I—yntil we came to the prettiest
bird’s nest of a cottage in the “world,
Sust e B2ts Jistance out of e town
‘where vines-gavianded-the poreh, and
a little lawn extended down to o
orystal-olear brook. Tylips and
daffodile made the borders gay, and
a lilacstree, by the gate, was just

.| bursting into bloom,

1 should like a home like this,” said

I,gazing abstractodly out ut its exquis
site spring beauaty.
*Should you? said Jercme langh-
ing, as he drew up the herses in
front ot the gate, ‘I'm glad (o hear
that, because it s your home.

“My—home!’-

‘Yes, little patient, homesick wife,
I haven't forgotton your likings and |
longings all the time. Your home!’

But~-is it paid tor?’ -

‘Yes every shilling, 2Uncle Joseph |
has Iulpod me, aud that night ‘work
was. wln:-id “A good garden, Amy
and a nice place to keop xowm So
vou like it eht”

M; face lnuumd Nm

 out the followii
1 nud%z our May dny ‘ame

ﬂ M.-ra nqn‘l_‘bi de

lope has taken back

Jerome. ‘and has all sorts of trouble
[willithe Outorbridge servants; nnd
pbt ll‘ttlo wﬂb in all

)” “Un .ﬂ"’n. "y

[From the Louinville Commerclal ]

Cheek! Why, that’s no nawe for
it. He wasan itinérant vender of
lamp-burnery, this one, and he gen-
erally gnined his end wherever he
was permitted to enter a house.
Yesterday, while traveling about the
city, he wandered into a honse in the
southern, part of town, where sorrow
evidently reigned, The' lamp man,
finding the door open, wulked right
in, and there found a poor woman. in
tears, with & friend or two trying to
donsole her for the Joss of her hus«
band, who lay dead in the same
roomw,

“Cap I'sell you my new patent
lamprburner, ma’am?” said the
vendey.

“No, sir,” replied the woman, be-
tween her sobs, “I don’t wish any-
thing ot tha kind.”

“Please let me explain its beauties,.
ma’am,®said ho, “and I’m sure you’ll
take one. You seo this”

“ But I don’t want it, sir,” she
“L wish you would, Don’t

here? ' Leave mi2 with my sorrow.”

“Oh! yes'm, and I sympatlnze
deeply with vou ma’am. Excuse me—
I can’t keep back these tears. Oh!
ma’am, 1f you only knew what a

great consolation these patent lamp-

butners of wine are on such occasions

as these you would not be without |

one a single minute, Why, ma’am,
put one of these in his hand.and it
would light him through all the
darkness he has to pass through withe | follo

'you when you go to ascend the gold-
on stgirs” -

And thiat precious sconndrel kq)t
on in that strain_until he had sold

room,” Cheek ! Oh! e BT
ot oo M S O
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o A-dn:1830 two young feliows liv

liam Bennett, to meet him with rifles:
and
 the purties met near the wil

out any trouble; and when you come ;
to ﬂnd-rf—hom -tg die; he could hold the lamp for
whete I conld: be. blppior than in this

half-a-dozen to every femule in the|s

MANGED FOR DUELING,

R
I know but one insiunce, says &
eorrespoudent, uf wman having been |-
hang for killing unother i duel

Belloville, St. Cluic  County, Bh,
bad o personal quarrel,. It seemned fo
be impossible to reconcile them, and |-
their friends determined to get up

atfuir would bring them to their
sdnges. .
Stowart chullenged the other, Wil- |

Boennett accepted the- chuﬂe?p;

nge, It
is said that Stowart was in.the secret,
and that Bennett was not, but believ-
ed it to be a veality. In any event,
after the gung bad been handed to

that he suspected sonve sort of - teick~
ery, rolled a ballet into his guo,
The seconds, hardly able to keep
their faces straight, concluded the
arrangements, and at last gave the |
word, The rifles exploded almost
simultaneonsly, Bennett -of -

course, |
romaiuing untouched. Stewart foll
to the mortally wounded, and

agony. anuett was at once

pardBued,

nplnstqﬂ cotreaty, On ths
ymp%d for his execution
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Eave=t wifyou want to bo
never ask a . A3ive

ou can, and it any are n'eo)y
2t is not necessary to bee too pro:
take t?m, but never ask ror or lund

H
i

waiting for any. - Whe ever asked a
favor 4t the right time? To be refas~
ed is ' wonful stah to one’s pride. It
is even worse to have a favor
hesitatingly. - We suppose thut out of
a handred who petition ‘for the least
thing—if it-be even an houy of fime—
ninety wine wish, with burning cheeks
and aching héarts, thist they hud mnot;
dene s0. Don’t favors of your nears
est friends. - Do everything for yonrs
self, until you drop, and then if any~
cne plolu you up, let it be because of:
his fres choice, not from any groan
you utter. . Bot while youean stand,
be a soldicr.” Eat your own erust,
rather than feust on another's dainty
meals ; drink eold water rather thau
feast on another’s wine. The world
is full of people asking favors, and
people tired ot grantiug them. Love
or tenderness shonld never be put
aside, whenits inil hands are -mu,h~
ed towards ygu; but so few. Jove.
few.are tend”r, that'a faver uke& s
apt to be & erucl millstone  around
yeur neck evenif
you want y the as
your breud on the water, an
turus, so will the favor you ask, it
unwillinglggranted, come back to
voi when You least expect or desire.

never repaid, They are more eosll,
il::l;hecnd than an- gvevdne uurer
l «

In Englard a horseshsoe bas been
adopted made of three thieknesses- of
cowhide compressed into a steel mold
and then subjected to a

wreparation. [t is claumed to last

much as the common xron ‘shoe; wil
riever cause the hoof to slit, nor han

The winter of 1820—30 surpussed |

and W fell until- Feb, 2: ‘Tt

ward 8

,-\nth ‘a snow
wlﬂc

“killed - llle ot

some sham duel between themy hop- |-
ing that the ridiculous issue ot the | o~

the principals,und they tarned to take | f
their positiovs, Bennett who claimed |

expired shortly afterwards in great |

granted |

on gain the thing |
{ing‘;‘ﬂm oueanc,t ¥

“q.-y,m

' longer, abd weighs only oMomﬁh‘n y

the least inj uflous inﬂnmo on the
foot. It mn on \
-qhdtmmmcrnhpu.

the present one in mildness. Farmers |

plowed every month .in the season, |

One of ‘them, Alphonso | Tiie ne

Fayors conceded on solicitution are | agked




