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practice in the State end Federal ouvrts,
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J. D. KERNODLE,
Attorney at Law,
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OUR INNER LIFE.'

Each has a seciely an | norlite, .
. Of hopes and {.ars,
High ssplrations, donbtings, ¢ .lms and fears
And Joys aud tears, .
No eye but God's within the vale en look $

Unito the world
The biman henrt 1s an unopened book—

A Lanner furl'd ;
A mighty ocean inte whose lowest deeps
We cunnot see—
A sééret teatdry, bf which Heaven keeps
The master key,
An ussolvedl, awful, mystery siblime
Ne'er undersiood
A battie-field where yirtue strives with erime
Evil with good. '
THe aiigels of our kind and adverse fale
Are tmhalled there :

Lizht grappling with grim darkness, love with
hate.

! Hope with despair.
None é'er tan pass the secret inner doer
That pitards the heart :

00 | Tt is & erypt one's self eannot explore

Iu every part.

We are not as xe seemn~-for oft the eye
Belies the breast:

The lips ery peace whea h¥ggard care is uigh
And wild unrest,

Measure the sunbeams—compass sea and
("reation's plan,

Fiod out |—'Twere easier tham to understand

The heart of man.
—Selected.
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BETTER THAN HE DESERVED.

Weman's Love and .Forgiveness,

BY MATTIE DYER BRITTS.

At the window of a neat cottage, in a
pretty but simple country viiiage, stood
@ girl with a bright, hopeful face if not
a beautiful one.

She had a fine head erowned with a
wealth of rich brown hair, but it was
put simply back, in a heavy loop be:
hind, guiltless of bangs, frizzes or puffs,
and her dress though perfectly neat and
ladylike made not the slightest preten:
sion to style.

There was not a particle of city “style”
anywhere abont her—she looked like
what she was, a modest, pure, Country
blossom, 4 wildwond rose, that had not,
yet lost its freshness and fragiance:

She was intelligent—that her noble
brow would have told you at once, and
ghe was Wwell educated tooy having been
an onger student with the best of teach-
ers, but she lacked all sign of the pres-
tige and self possession of a society ln-
dy, and, indeed, any knowledge of “so-
clety ways" at all;

But what cared Jeanctte Allyn for so-
ciety now? All the “society’ she want-
ed was coming to her in a few mo-
ments,

Her loyer, Stephen Foster, who had

1 gone to the city to seek a fortune, was

coming to Visit her, and she stood by
the window, wreathed with climbing
roses which Stephen’s hand had helped
her plant, with a brightlight in her cye,
and a critison rosc-hite on the smooth
cheek nearest the window which vied
with the queenly bowers withoit.
Stephen had been very suecessful in
the city, she knew. e had won honor
and fame in his profession of a lawyer,
and he was fast winning wealth. In the
late fall hie was to take her to his home
in the city which would by that time be
ready. And Jeanette was willing to go,
for would not Stephen be with her?
She had fears—she knew that his
sphere was now far above her, and it
might be that her gimple gifts v?ould
fail to satisfy him. But he han written,
he had said he was coming to fulfill his

l

i bad come ! For she

pledge, and thin Jeanette was hap-
pyAnd the hour Wis mlmost arrived
whet he would be with her. Nuy, it
heard his footstep
putside at that moment, and the next
he was in her presence.

He was lgoking splendidly, and m
elegantly dressed. He took her in his
arms and kissed her warmly, yet Jeas
nette fancied ehe missed something from
the embiace that had been wout to be

there. .
Sho could not have told what it was
but she felt it. They talked long and
earnestly. Stephen told her of his:ictrug-‘
gles for a high position; nnq of his tri-
umphs, and his hopes and i;;tent—ions for
liant, future before him.
MA:: lwith every word Jeanneit's heart
sauk lower: These were heights which
she was never fitted, either by nature or
education, to reach. With eager, ques:
{ioning heart, she sought, in her tumm,

to read the deepest recesses of his na-
ture, and the trith was borne. Stephen
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too, felt that she was no longer a mate
for him,

Bhe had left this neglect more than
once vf late, but tHed to believe that it
was only her fancy. She saw the bittef
truth. Hohor held him—he had come
to fulfill the lattet of all his pledges,
but the heart had gone out of them,
long ago. They were irksome to him,
and he would regard her not as a help-
er to his bright future, but as a clog up-

1o his footsteps:

Poor, loving girll She had given him
her whole heart, her deep, undivided
love, and this blow was a cruel shock.
It well nigh killed her, but she was a
proud, brav# girl; as well as a loving,
gentle one. She resolved not to act too
hastily. Bhe did not give one hint of
her purpose to Stephen, but when he
had gone, she sunk upon the window
seat, buried her head in her arms upon
Lhe table; and wept such tears 48 youth
weeps but once.

But when she had sobbed out her
heart-break she was stronger.

“I have decided what to do,” she
said, T will give him his freedom. If he
does not accept it,”—ah, that one last
hope that she clung to;— “Then I may
be happy. But if he does, oh, I would
rather he would, a thousand times, than
let him wed we when he did not love
me,”

She gathered Stephen’s letters all tos
gether, placed his ring with them, wrote
a letter, telling him what she had dis-
covered, and setting him entirely free,
entirely from all bonds to her.

She told him she had not Ceased to
love him—nevér wounld, but feared that
he had lost his love for her, and thatshe
‘wohld be a clog upon his climbing feet
if he joined his lot to hers, aud that ifhe
desired his freedom, it was his,

BShe sent the package to the hotel
where he had stopped, hoping against

\ hopethat he would not accept her sac-

rifice, but would hasten, joyfully, to
convinee her of her mistake.

But, 4las, no Stephen came! He sent
a cold note, saying that perhaps, she
was right, and if she too, desired to
break the engagement, it would be bet-
ter broken than kept. And he went
back to the city by the yery next train.

Poor Jeannette took up her burden
of life again, only saying, “it might hava
been!” and bore it bravely. Her
father died, and she was left alone in
the rose treathed Eottage. She might
have-married. More than one suilor
songht for a favor, but a single experi-
ence was enongh for her. 8he calmly
said “no” and kept on her way.

She hud meauns enough for the molest
lifeshe led, and if she was ever loaely,
if the nights dragged and the days grew
weary in the little cottage, where she
lived alone with one mait, nobody ever
heard her complain.

And in the city Stephen Foster pros-
pered. He married six months after he
left Jeanette, & wealthy bride, with no
soul or heart, a vain, frivolous girl, whose
silly life must often have called to his
mind in contrast, the pure, true, noble
woman he had so cruelly dessrted.

But she only lived two years, and (hen
he had her wealth, Jeannette in her
quiet cottage heard of him often. Bhe
knew that he was growing great as well
as rich, Men spoke his name almost in
whispers. He went here and there and
was foted and praised on every hand. If
he ever thought of Jeannette she never
kyew it much less had any token of his
remembrance: _

But at last camié @ changeé. His fast
life undetmined all. Wealth went first,
health followed, and with the loss of
bodily viger; the loss also of mental
strength.

Nothing on earth s so fickle as public
favor, and with the decline of its idol,
that deserted him, he was glad to retire
to private life; with fame aud fortune
both wrecked. After a time a longing
vame over him to revisit the scemes of
his youth. He thought then, of Jean-
nette. y

“Married long ago; mo doubt,” said
he, “and happier than ever 1 would
have made her, poor girll”

He went to the qmet village:
weak from ill heslth, be did not feel
able for the walk from the station to the
hotel where he intended to stop, but
took his seat in ome of the carriages
waiting at the railrodd to ride down.

What was it? Was it retribution ?

Being  no doubt be got better than be deserved,

NO. 26

| Or was it the last despairing effort in
behalf of his good angel, which caused
those staid horses, who neveér in their
lives hefore had dreamed of doingsuch a
thiog; to run away and upset the car’
riage, throwing Btephen out just at Jean-
nette Allyn’s door, ;
__Whatever it was they did it; And
when she came out, grieved to find a
poor traveler flung lifeles at her door
stone, and bade them carry him in and
lay him uposn her best bed, and hasten
for a physician, she had no idea who the
stranger was,

When, in bathing his pale face with
cold water, she looked at it. she knew
him. She ras deeply starlled, but that
| was all.

“He is an old friend, Why should I
hot care for him?" sae said,

And so Stephen Foster, a shattered
wreck, lay in Jeaunette Allyn's best
i room tenderly nursed and waited upon
for days before he knew her, or even
where he was,

It was herself who told him.

He feebly asked one evening for a
drink of water, and when she gave it he
frccognized her.,

“Jeannette!” he said.
Where am 1?”

“Itis I, Stephen.
house,” she answered.

“But how came I here ?”

“The stage was overturned at the
door, you were hurt and brought here,”
she said quietly.

“Have I been n trouble to you long?"
he said, with a pained flush on his pale
fuce.

“You have been here a week, but
never a trotible, Stephen,” she answered
quietly. .

“ And not ungrateful, Jeanneite.
Are you—where is your husband ?”

“I never had any. I am still Jean-
nette Allyn,” ghe answered, still quiet-
ly.

“My wife is dead,” said Stephen after
a long pause.

“So I heard, before you came,” said
Jeannette,

“Not only that,” said he, “but I have
lost all else. Fame, wealth, health.
You have had a broken up wreck cast
upon your threshold for mercy my old
friend.

Mercy he shall not have, unless he
stops talking at once, as the doctor has
ordered,”” said Jeannette, trying to
speak gayly.

“But I cannot stop until you let me
thank you.” he said.

“Wait until you are stronger, then,
Stephen, no matter what you are, or
what you hdve lost, you are the friend
of my youth, and yott shall share all I
have untill you are well enough to meet
the world on your own account. once
I more. Don’t say a word, but just rest
now. When you are well we will talk
it all over.

Stephen turned his faco away, and
lay quietly as she bid him do, Butthere
were warm tears trickling down upon
his pillow where fhe could not see.
\This was the woman he had thought

beneath him, and deserted for a sense-
'less doll of fashlon,
' Well, retfibution had cvertaken him,
and it was sufficiently bitter:

And well deserved say you?

Perhaps it was. No doubt It was.
' But the heart of & lovihg woman can
forgive and forget much.

Stephen was now alone aud louely.

Jeannette had always been both. Bo
| when he was well again anl able to be
' abotit the hotse, when he asked her to
'forgive and forget thé unhappy past

dnd talk abiout tite last and latter love
which would wander ffom her more,
| she did not say him nay.
| Stephen Had & snisll remnant of mon-
ey left, but he had no other home to go
to. So Jeannette would dot let him go
atall. There was n quiet wedding in
the little church, and they went back
to the cottage, which was now home for
them both. ‘
Of course gossip conimented, and many
gaid he only married her for a home,and
 alled her a fool. But he really appre-
| giated and loved her at last, and though

“Is it you ?

You are in my

Jeanmette was never sorry that she had
given it to him:
#e8._In the Diamond Dyes more col
oring is given for 10 ou.lt)im in any 15
or g cent dyes, and they give fasterand

Newspaper Editors and their \‘.’ork.’

Newspaper tditors are personages with
whom, in the mind of th€ public at large,
there has always asseciated a certain
degree of mystery, There i3 no class of
men whose work passes so directly and
8o constantly before the public eye; yet
there are few with regard to whose real
position and functions more vague, con-
fused or erroneons notions are enter-
tained, everl on the part of persdns oth-
erwise well informed. This is no doubt
largely dte to the anonymity which is
preserved in lhe newspaper press of this
dountry. Readers come to identify the
opiihions of a particular organ more with
the siiel_!t of prlnled paper, and with its
distinetive name and features, than with
the individial or individuils by whom
it is directed, and of whomi; it may be,
they know nothing,

The power and influence; \ith their
attendant responsibility, exercised by
the editors of our great newspapers, are
enormous. Thomas Carlyle once de-
scribed journalists as the true kings and
priests of the nation. The office 5o de-
seribed is & most attractive ohe for
young man in search of o career ; espe:
cially if they be fnirly eduecated and be-
lieve they are imbued with the fire of
genius, The commonest mistake of
such aspirants to the editorial chair is,
that they greatly under-estimate the at-
tainments requisite for such a position,
They speak of “taking to jourhalism” as
ifit were a very &imple matter, to be ac-
complished without much personal trou-
ble or inconvenience, and never ' think-
ing of the long years of patient work
and varied experience which will have
to be undergone before they can reach
the point they have in view. Jouranl-
iam is now, and iz becoming more so
every year, & profession for which “a
special tralning” is required. There

have been instances in which men of

brilliant parts and profound ecrudition
have proved signal failures in the edito-
rial chair ; While men of inferior ednca-
tion and meaner intellectual pager, but
with those indispensabl3 qualifications—
tact, judgment and experience—have
succeeded admirably under the same
conditions, It ix, therefore erroncous
for & young man to suppose because he
has the advantage of a good education,
writes with facility, and has a notion of
such work, he can “take to journalism”
and surmount all difficnlties, as it were
with a pair of seven-league boots,

Some years ago a ybuhg man wrote
to an American paper that he wantéd
to be an editor; and the reply he re-
ceived is well worth producing here.
“Canst thou,” asked the editor, “draw
up leviathan with the hook thou lettest
down ? Canst thou hook up great ideas
from the depths of thine intellect, and
clean, scale and fry them at five min-

utes totice? Canst thou write editori- | fu;

als to meaiire? Canst thou write an
editoriol to fit in a three-quarter column
of the paper, which shall be in length
just twenty-two inches, having {hree
inches of fine sentiment, four inches for
the beginning, nine inches of humor in
the middle, and, and outburst of maxim

and preecept, six inches long, at the

close 2"

This, of course, will be regarded as a
bit of facetiousd exaggeration on the part
cf the editor, and ho doubt it was; but
it really reflects certain neccasaty phases
in the work of a journalist. ¥mportaunt
intelligencé frequently arrives at the
newspaper office within a shott time of
the paper going to press, and the editor
wishes to be up beside or ahead of his
conlenipofaries, as madst editors do; he
must haye a leading article on the sub+

ject in the same issue as that in which |
There is not & mo* |

the news appears.
ment to be lost; indeed there may be

searéely time to perform the mere me-|

chanical operation of writing what has to
he said, not to speak of hunting about for
an idea or appropridgte guotation, or a
choice form of expression. These must
all, in the language of the American ed-
itor, hooked up, cleaned, s:aled and
fried without delay.—Chambers Jour-
w‘ ™ | 1 .
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Brandreth's Pills. ..
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American public, and thelr constantly incienss
ing sales show how tL.8y are appreciited.
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of time di+case and labor: ' =
JOAN H, MANNI

-
In the Pilot Heuse:

"“Yen, #ir; this kird of work ¢bliesy s man
to keep sober as o judyge, Of all men I thd
world steamboat pilots and raliropd enginecrs
#honld let ligndr aione, For on thelr elearhoss
of sight and coolhess of Lead dejcude the apfes

ty of life and property.” . i
'che IngAhtthlnd i Ihutwlsleai ;;-' he #aid
s, Mr. A. B of No. ! _Bilver,
street, Chleago, ﬁkaﬁ';"' YOf  vonrse, of
'em drink: but the sober ones bave the best: po~
sitlons and the best pay. Yes, the work and
exposyre rometimies tells on os; Lot for®my
part, I find PARKeR's Toxic to be ail they s
v'gorunt I need; I've got 4 bottle aloard here
:ow; never go llllul trip Il'll.:lalll it) When 1L
aven't any appetite, or aw in any way out of
eorts, it rels me up Inno time! ’llarluhimtu
would use the Tocie, it would Lelp th L
break off.  (No, that lsn't o light-hoosey u
star low down ater,) Asl wiaa suvs
ing. the Tonle is new life boitled up. - You sea
that fagstaff? Well, w il a botsie' sf DAk an's
Toxie in thr locker I cun Keep malarin us .0
from me as that, all €.e time. "My " e

tired out from ovarwn

Is o daley, Good-byel Duirt break yeur neck
going beélow," . Sy

Thia preparaton _which 1in bee wn 84
Pankun's Ginokw Towto, \mlmbe au-
yertised aod wold eélmply under the mame of
Parker's Toole  As i

gf-:d 'm!l.m ﬁnslur & Lea'lfy ‘an 1
g . WO the
There is no cha?gv Mmmllﬂow
s , and nll;ndwuqrem‘;lnhmh' ‘- of
ers, WER)) ndoe ¢ pane o er'
glm'mr Trﬁi-, m%mu {h&cﬁﬁulgﬁ;ma&ﬂeri?
¢ fac:simile alure « " aL
the bolioln. of the outside wn‘;:?;r‘." i# Tm,
WIs lookout for éhnncer to, fn-
creare thelr earninga, and To tins

i@
wealthy:4hose who do notimprove Le uppor-
tunitics remaln in poverty, h‘a’a offer 'm:t

% Iy

people. are always ow, the

roperly from the start., The will pa,

mbre than ten timesd or@inar w ﬁpl;n{
ve ot furnisked fress Nooone who. oo~

rapidly. You

the work, "~

et falle to make mone,
devoll yonr whole tine

CO... Portiand. Maine.

dealers '
kinds

i We can fwrnish anything fros

h-—-um&lﬂ_l

PATENTS.

connented with patiuts, whe

almost miracles of curg . For children g fow .

frdew's Bodhtn to

¥: A, l.aumnh&zﬁmnr 3#&% aod
Foreligu Putents, Waskington, I, G4l basi-.

A Perfect Remedy in 20 Cases.

=t

usec I for threa years for susat c-yw:l ts
and colie, and Ii’lli ﬁvf;,«iru?t‘huu .u;'s 1
dhc. Shdgnys thedPonic |

nprineipled . A
constant] acu{rln'l”r ustogers ARl
tuting infsrior grtfcle poders the pa us

m«: In

' 4

chance to mitke mopcy, ~Wo : “
wom 'n, boys and glils to work [gr us L an
thetr own localltics.  Any one can do rk

; 0y
Tiak s bonded vant free. AnarsT S PENEBN &
I_loi'..ii. N@ e

>

:
v
atd
=
5

' the patent 03&'.1; the courts, at-
3 t
Stk o e ade e s

"r'ﬁ




