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tising or sdbscription, are re-
quested to settle at once. The
amount due from each is suall,
and will seriously inconvenience
no one to pay; bnt the aggre-
gate is large, and if paid would
enable us to pay every dollar we
owe. - Our outlays for paper,
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Bt ever blessed a
young Lacarcely

ari, bat I have
I knew you

|bot change him, and

nay, who was cordi
and exchanging g
“This _n_sngh%' _
bade it positively ; wantell t
your love by ablse and silence,
L tle wanted to have hig,way; I could
we were'@® long
before I recovesed my Wealth that we

or

rests, bollh races wewe represented,
for sbe was beloved of all who knew
ber.. And when Bishop Paine besid.
her grave told ip simple and beaatifu
langasge the story of her young life
od ifs sed endiog, without intent to

. .award of Heaven to ber he had
k¥iown so long and loved so well, ther:

Jarratt's Hotel, Petersburg, wasé
recently sold for $25,000, .
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lm:‘ 81 :::al:::,fo ]l:esvg. A . of my idol whispering to me, T an | “The generous sheafof seventy-five
weeks later “Zion’t. ‘_0 183;?0]; 8. 10w swered, as any*other man would have illnstrations yeurs bad been spared to

1 litt l"I' T ,‘01 3 iuk yon caun done in my place: : _ the gleaner, and the Bishop bad iu
R'Lt. £ 3 e JUS5 luvernay s name to the “Twenty years ‘would not hadve {teuded to break bread that uight a
;1:.“(:;” invitatious for your birth-nighi changed my devotiony lrene! The his own board with those dear friend:

And Constsnee a d. “I dow’ question is, bas it changed yours ?” '-f'h"i bad welked farthest with him ou
Noow. P sote P“‘?ﬁl"e . on't A soft shade of pensive tenderncss | ife’s journey, when the ery of anguisl
.ﬁ'ﬂctéd it the -nn _C‘SB: .Y lt'[ll?]ﬂy be lon-ched the IOVBI}' youq.g face as she fl".fllf ’crnsued bearts that teld of
will sce ubo'llf lri mclp{‘f 1'9;, - :5“:;. ! whispered back, “No, Frank; I am |sjirits flight reached an ear that
"hie little thing .0130 ;{1 wosme 'J'_ the same little Irene who left you, | never '_',-et was deaf to sorrow or sut-
idliote: forbhn "&i:" * g 18 raiber ouly that I come back to you healthy | fering’s plaiut, and the gvod old mas
e seh | ‘08e coulinemevt of and hopeful. I was peither when 1|+resigned the auticipated celebratior
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i or And a grand, glorious, triumphant | were doied so spariugly.

Ibat was Low I came to be stand burst of melody, filling all%the arches | Good Bye! Sweet Henrt, Good By«!
g ione watehing the little fairy as of the house, drowned my passionate The zephyrs will sigh through the
st floated round the ball room 1o ber answer to all but to her to wbom it |irees tbat wave over you, aud the
vulte robe and ber fair, soft curis, was whispered. *“Ahb, Irenel the weird, strange uotes tbat only their

ai Ieould not beur to see biowing sum of my earthly happiness will be | ‘ittle thronts and yours could compase,
cnaiust and (winiog ronud tue arm o aitained when I call you my wife 1” «nd when the clash of elementis that
¢r pariner, ' Aud when thoe cartain fell I bl'uught betokens the enthronement of winter,

“The next waliz is mine,” 1 suud to my mister to the box to hear our | ibe wiid winds “sirike a thunder bar;j
e after the perfumed Adovis had blissful etory. She was surprised, +f pives,” they wili not disturb youir
wicased her, and, happily tor me, but pleased ; and, laying aside a por- slombers, or cause the finger of sternni
Jvets her aseat near my corner, tion of her inevitable dignity, was |~l'euce that fute hath lifted to wave v

“Yos,” she said, flushed and breath- quietly huppy in our happiuness. tremble. |
CRS, buil with a certain wisttu! plead- 5 Good-bye! *“Littie Darling,” Good-
ng in her voice and eye; “aud 1 was o . v byel Tble peu thaut bhesituted to fuli
avoul to ask you if you would find GOOE‘-D}C, Liutle Darling”—A speak yourppmisa when life witi a;’;
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there i Victoria, L NS

“Humbuz" bas crept into thegties
tionaries, says an éxchange., A it
nad crept inte every thing else, ,

Albany, Ga., claims a negro whose
brow has been fanned by the sephyrs
f one hundred and eloven summaers, -

Tho low corsage prevails for oven- -
ing dress, as usual. A pretty bumeh
f flowers is usnally worn at the
breast. '

T'he St. Louis Globe wants to koow
now many intelligent rods it es o
make# a wiseacre. BSolomon 'didn's
tell us that, but he said you musin't
be sparing of 'em,
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“If God s
apswer, :
| I touched my lips to her childish
brow, and, taking the white rose
from her bair, put it in my bosom as
a souvenir. Iy was fading a?nd droop-
ing, even as she was, poor little girl,
but its fragrance was more penetrat-
ing and mtense than wheao it bloomed
on its parent stem Why is it that
all things grow sweetest whon fading
from us, and where, in the end, is all
the last sweetness of our lives gar
nered up?  We canvot believe it
whoily perishable—but only

‘*God knows
Where all the vld swoetness goes.”

She went away to Italy with a
solitaire diamond blazing | on her
wasted finger—my gift, and giveu
with a proviso:

“Irene, if you come back and bave
not forgotten, let this ring tell the
story. Send it Lo me or wear it when
I come to you. Then I shall know
it you are wine still. I sbhall be
faitbiul through all things, Renie, but
{ hold you to no promise. Let your
neart follow its own dictates, but
whevever you come back you will
ind me waiting.”

“aud living or dying, I will come
h;:cIl:i to yon, Frank,” replicd the
child.

The long months in which I waited
ior one line to tell me she hud reached
tier destination, passed away as pass
the “long, sad hours that bring us all
vhings HL”  Not a sign, ndt & tokep

himself the question, “Am I
..-."l"“"‘:" 5

indebted to Tue Eacrz Orrice ?”
And if so, let him resolve TO PAY

- at oNce! Doa't wait for a dun
<on a postal card. Who'll be first ?

-y

‘Cabarrus.........
‘Ualdwell

IRENE.

BY MITTIE POINT DAVIS,

Ootawba., ..
‘:hd. ‘.-l:‘-‘m: - z
C&O‘:uh W . "
Chowan.. "’ ' g »
‘Clay..cooo0e .
Clevelan {
Columbus. . ......

“Then her cheek was pale and thinner thar
sheuld be for one so young,

\nd her eyes on all my motious with a mute
observance hung.”— Tennyson.

Tt was at the Capitol in Washing-
on that I first saw her, sitting co-\
uurely in the Senate gallery, gazing
lown with soft blue child-eyes at the
wrembled wisdom of the nation,  Ae
| entered with my sister Constanc
.4 my arm, tho blue eyes locked up
he arch mouth dimpled iunto smiles
«nd she nodded at my sister—one ; oi
Jiose charming httle femiiniue vod:
that expresses these senlimenis: i
am glad Lo see you—am lonely—come
aind tuke a seat by me.”

“\\ ho is she 27 1 whispered to m)
sdster, as we titreaded oar devious
#ay towuard ber. N

Aud Constance auswered us if not
Joverpleased with the rencoutrg, but
.intending to mauke the best.cof it
180 i ‘Oh! ouly Irenc Invernay, a board
gorl 34| g sehou] miss,” N

Coenstetnee bad graduated tvo oo,
ears Lefore at the Georgetown Ser-
caary tor young ludies, aund lookeo
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In former times when a man was
broke, out ol business, and didn't know
what else ta de, he would start out
w8 a travoling dentist, Now he goes
Lo Arkansas and sets up as Governor,
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It is now asserted that a recent
commission of Icclanders to Alaska
were 80 maoch impressed with that
region that they will probably reportyg
in favor of it as a new bhome for their

ne a nice plage Lo rest instead, and 1 it8 charms and biessings was your countrymen.

dower wiil be pardoned by those who
have loved and lost, and those to whom
God bas been more earthly indnlgent
thun to yoar huosbaod, if it to-day
puys this Jittle tribate to yonr mem-
ory. God be with you! aud that He
wuy keep your image aud record

wt give you tho waltz laver.”

“Ave you weary, Irene 2’
A lil.tlv,_’ suying ‘it shyly, as if
waned of ber weakness, and look-
-z at e sUll wistfully and genily,
thal was a loig walliz, you kuow,”
Jd fcund hera cgsy retreat, with a
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Ab You is the exclamatory name
of a Chinaman strongly suspocted of
murder in Marysville, Cal., but just
released for lack of legal ovidence
against him, and “Ab, you!” is what
the boodlams howl 4t him in the
strects,

B:low we publisbh the beaatifal and
cloquent Iribute of Maj. S. A. Jouas,
of tue Aberdeen Mississijpi Examiner,
to s deceased wife, the late Mras.
Jalin J. Jonus. If any man or woman
with a bes-t cnu, read OWis touching
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Wake and [Fraokiin

latnre as vot being officini, but whieh
Pooi's
favor of 15 voiew, thus giving Colonel
Pool a uajority of 14,036 over Parpell.

" General Lonastreet.
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A correspondent of the New York|

World, writidg from New Orleaus,

makes the fellowing allogion to one

of Lev's tavorite hentenants @

Loogatreet, e 20 many

(zenperan

conrs he ecodrage and maiosigy of!
l'Zi-.’l“-.l"--l;:\t = {'Jt. t-lllﬂ'
State Las been In‘-'-ugl:l to a bed (l.f-:
, it is lh--vgl'.t..f

fulicring

the
from woi

sickness, :
e rise,

he muy never Dated. ab

i nd puzziedly.

own wigh

emancipated dignity on the genoraliy

of siily boarding school misaes. 1
smited Lo myself at the sereuc conde-
scension with whigh sbe Lent Lo kise
‘he offered lipsiot’ Irene Iuvernuy—
tire prettiest lips qu the world, 1
neught then, aud think now

«Miss Connie, 1 am surpriscd 1o teg
vou bere!” cried a fresb yoang' voee.

“Yes. and 1 am more surprised to
e you,” answered Copslance, wiLl:
suspicion of bourding schuul eseu
pades aud adventures in her voice.
“{repe, this is my ULrother Irank.
Atiss Invernay —Capt. Fordbam.”

sbe bowed clightly as Conslance
~cltled herseif in ber seat, and ex-
rended one little nngloved band to
me. I tookit, bowed ovoer it a second
and-seutivg myself, roleasad it, leav-
gz my heart in that rosy puim,

“Who'd have thought of =2cernyg you
sere,” said Constunce, engmuringly
“Are you alune ?”

A flitting blosh cressed the fair,
hild-like face undor tho sharp fire of
Connie’s black eyes. I couid have
pinched thamrory ears of my sluately
~ister for her anmerciful abruptocss
to the poor litlle dove, :

“No, not quite slone- oh! 1 know
you are suspecting me of an eseapade,
Miss Connie’—a dawning miscnief in
the blue, innogent eyes ; “‘but really,
[ bad permission to accompany Hiss
A , our music teacher, here. 1
was 80 anxious to come, and I have
nge been so very well of late,”
rouchivg bl Pala check with one
taper finger, dynd tas doctor sad
iresh uir and amusemont, apd #O0—
ithey let mo come.” .

“Ob ! said Coustance, retisved, “and
where is Miss A e ;

«OnL ! not far off, she saw a friend;”
aud with this not very lucid explana
tiop the sixicen your 9ld ¢bild turned
to me. ‘

“\Vill you show me some of the
celebrities, piease ? Scme of ihe great
nen of the day ?” .

I pujnted out Sumner, Scbuiz aid
sthers toher awe stricken vbservaion,
miidey to mysell at Lbe rereteniia

| leusare that dawved expiessney in

hU!'l""{ |,3 th.se who o01ee flo”a-\\‘t'lll.‘u ey es. Ouce or twice 1 nad (o

fim even into the valley of deaths hise t‘-'“"’h tbe dipled

end. wilh all his l;‘-;il..‘., wili be = sad
vl '

one. 1f he bad died wheu he pu' awey |
1 (Lis not e”ﬁ""'“r:‘ [ vagueiy remmaked.

that sword which wa~ as  bright

and pure as any in the land, save ove,

band pud fource 1i
down in her lap. “Dou’t polnt your
.t.ger, p'ease ; you wiil be obsarved;

Size augied, ifting Lergnse Liightly

a nation woul-d have moarned s less, | (o wine.

but to day ne wiil pass away a thing |

to be dvspie:r(i, unwept, unhenored
and unsun g

A tew oights sivee, o farmer Living
§n Charles county, Maryland, near
the St Mary's Live. was :}\\‘;;l{un
by the funinu-_« h:u-_km-,: ot his tl_ug,
aad when. taking lis gun and vpenivgs
the door of his Leouse, he beneld an
object suspended i the air near his
corn-house, he fired and a man fell
to the ground. ‘Three negro men
were engaged in stealing his corn,
aud for this purpose a lever bad been

at under the corn house. The man
killed sat on the end of the lever,
which enabled the other two men to
enter the house aud pat out the corn.
As the man fell the lever dropped,
and the house fell upon the two men,
killing them both.

Neckiaces of two shades of Roman

- gold are fashionable.

gir! caught the small-pox
hired dress. L
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“Thank you for reminding we. I
velieve I never rewember tu behave
~xactiy gs otbers dv.”

Ihar was her grestest charwm, I
tbouglt, but forbore to say sv' lounly
caught up the couversativa and
chatted soft ‘nopseuse to her while
Constauge Jjstened tu the evergetic
sparring that weot gu AIMUDE , tle
Senators below.! I coufess tunt ['uad:
come to listen, too; Lat what is the
apited eloquence of the world to a
man when he can listen to the silly,
y:nocent whispering that cowmes 80
eatraucingly from tbe lips uf & bean
iifal, innocent child-womun? ]

One or two hours weut by in tbis
wise, and Constance siguited bher
desire to go. Then little Mise Inver-
nay looked about her inga flutter for
ber companion. In vaiv. . Miss A-—
was nowhere to be geen, and tue clnld
hfted an appesaling giauge Lo me from
i e soft eyes framed s0 bewitcuingly
‘v the fair, almost too fragile face.
~What sball £ do?”

svent cushioned arm chyir, and lean
s over the back of it looked down
'L tho fuir, pure beauly with a snarp
cang al my heart as 1 noted how
ivmyite she was, and how the quick
reuth Buitered between Phe parted
iips.  Mas life, indoed, ta bs but a
locling morning to this young crea
ture who bad so eatirely crept into
a1y beart that I wondered how [ had
u'ly existed five und twenty years
aabeat her? Was she, indeed, as a
doser that cometh up and 18 cut
rown in g duy  Greal heaven | whut
a pung is that which strikes to a
oving beart when it secs  its idoi
#ding day by day before love's help-
S8y eyas[

Wita one of those passionate, un-

:ouquerable impulses that cumes to
strong munhbood in its hours of lpve
and grief, I threw myself on my
wices by the side of the chaiv and
afted oue of her suowy little hands
to my lips.
“f cun’t help it, Irene,” I said, look-
iug up juto the soft, sarprised eyes,
ocut on mine. “My darling, when I
sco you fading thus before my eyes
it takes all my manhood from mel
Do you ulways get tired so easily,
Ireue? Are you ofien languid and
listless iike this ?”’

“] languid| I listless!” the sof}
surprise deepening in her eyes, a con-
fused glimmer of color staining the
~atin smooth cheek. “Capt. Ford

ham, what makes you talk so ? 'l am
not ill; I am orly worn out by too
urd study; rext month my uncle
means Lo tuke mo to Italy. He says
L shall get well there, and come back
in Lwo ycars with perfect health and
never get lired and languid and pale
any more. Ah, mel” she sighed be

niond her glittering fan, “how I sball
think of this happy evening in thouse
iong days of absence,”

“Aud me ¥’ 1 hagarded, stijl clasp-
ing Lthe al‘im,éwhite bapd, so child
ishly smail aud dimpied; “Lrene, will
you give one Lthoughbt to me ?”

The smail head shitied resilessly
gu itg velvet cushion, and, turning a
litgle one gide, left me anly 8 view of
uer pule, clear-cut profile, but I saw
the soft, plamed fan that nestled
against her breast, flutter slightly, as
il with the quick throbs of her hoart
Lﬁi“ii“g agnin over the bnck of her
chupir, 1 icuked dowp at the gweet face

sight.

“Irene,” I persisted, unable to keep
the peace, “if you are going away
jor Lwo years, ¢ven perhaps if you
were not, it may be useless for me o
telt you what i trembling on my
lips, but I think it caunot do youany
nurm to know it. If it gives you no
‘wlensure, 1L can at least give you no
paiu; forgive me, even if you cannot
Lk kindly of me for baving dared
to love you in your pure child
loveliness.”

Then I almost hated myself for
having said so much, for she flushed
deeply, vividly, from her fair thros
to her brow. Bhe bent forward,
hiding that lovely rose-flash in botb
hands and trembling slightly, but

erceptibly.

P “Ir{:ne,'?‘l whispered. _

. Onc little hand stole away from
bher tuge and reached yp to me as |
bent over her. As I clasped it close
1o mione, I whispered, entreaungly:

“I'm sare I can’t tell,” said Con-

e . S
v T .. .

“Speak to me, Irere—tell me if youa
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stic was striving to hide from my,

came to tell me if the young ronl
‘bat had crossed my own so snddeunly
and =0 glomourly, still kept s frail
tenure on life.  Why weed 1 speak of
my @anguish during those months of
suspense ? ' >

*“We bear the blows that sever-—
We onnnot weep forever.”

I was crdered to a distamt slation
with my regiment, anil in the gay Life
of & joung arwmy officer, tried vo
torget; and months passed, bringing
years—iwo yoars, fhree yeurs—and
no word came from her who still held
my heart to the exclusion of all
others  Ivene had broken faith—
“living or dying” had not come back
to me. Ordered home again, 1 sat
thinkiog of her notso very long ago;
sut 10 Lbe same chair where ber fairy
form bud resated on the night of my
sister’s birth-night ball-—not thinking
of her barsbly nor coldly, but with «
sad, grieving tenderness. The ea
chantment ot ber prescuce seemed all
around me, and memory bells raug
dirges in my heart, She had been
true, I telt intaitively. Her natare
was ail innocence, purity and trath.
Whatever had huppened Lo part us,
whatever bad ‘mposed such strange
silenvo between us, I could never
blame my little Irene. What did I
know of her fate? She might have
faded and died, like the frail flower
that she was; bul then she had prom
ised to come to me hiving or dead. I
could not solve the strange problem,
try us J might, so I gave up thinking
and sighing wearily, 1 closed my eyes,
leaning my .head back against the
velvet cushion my darling's ocheek
had pressed, ®
“ But whose violet velvet lining, with the

lamp-light gloating o'er, .
She shall press, ah, nevermore!"”

I vhought I saw a faco like hers
that night as Constance and I sat at
the opera listening 1o the divine
Nilsson in the second act of the
Huguenota. Up in one ot the private
boxes sat an elderly gontleman of
fine figure and patrician bearing —
Beside him, in the pride ef her stutely
beaury, a airl ot go;'_hup_s ninefeen
years sup gugiog wigh quiet eyes over
the crowded” hogse, I should have
said & stutne valher, for the calm,
moveless poise o‘the graceful head,
tne soft sweep ofher white silk robe;

curls,

even the ule—guld li htlg_
crowned witlk_,. iiﬁ lesves, suggeste
the idea ; but sull in that reflued
loveliness, that rounded perfection of
beautiful bealth and strength, lin-
gered an indefinsble resemblance to
my !‘rnﬁlle '!rcne; and wWith g gensa-
tion half picasure, halfpain, ¥ con
tinued Lo gase at her uohil the blue
eyer, in their listless waundering,
dawned on my face.

I knew Ler then. Irenel!l Mine,
rerbaps, no longer ; but Irene herself,
n Lhe strength of that heaith she had
crussed the seas to win—beautiful,
radiant, and looking down at me with
a sudden glorioas smile 'in her eyes
that I remembered well ; and while
the light still lingered thero she |ifted
a round, white arin and seemed tao be
brushing back a stray ringlet. On
ner taper finzer a diamound flashed oot
a silent greeting and entreaty to me,
“Come!” and I toent.

MIrenel” =

“Frank |” 3 Lo
“I 10ld  you I would cpme; back’ to

youl’
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2d of April, 1849 ; was married on

closed her beautiful eyes forever upoun
a world ste

I iwhoe huO_i!’Oll
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tribate wiitbon! thuist eyes and choak-
ing seusazivn in Lo (nroas, we do not
auvy fhem thelv stewcisin:

Pardoa the lach of editorial in this
18sie—ihe pen tbhat buseeches a truce
to-day has etrnven Lard to do its daty
to 118 pairous chrough weeks of heari-
yearoivg and heart-breaking ; -long
days of auxious and tormestiog care,
and nichirs of bopeful watehing, and
to day—Dbut, bear witness, oft before
—tie sonl that gave 1t what of ani-
mation it possessad, is lost in the
g0 isin o 158 Gwn misery.

Oua :hursdus eve the augeis left the
gates of ileaven uajar, and a weary
suff:rer, vpou whowm centered all the
bopes nnd deurest love of a doting hus
baad auvd two helpless littie babes,
weut forth through the cavopy of
aizht to join a mother who bad pere
iahed in the crue: flames while on an
errand of patilotism and merey; a
bave that omy blussommed to be ex-
ualed, and a broiher- wbo gave his
bruve yoiug life a wiiliug sacrifice for
nberty and Southiaud,

Juia J. Jonas was born in Hunts
vilie, Madison county, Ala., on the

T'huarsday, the 27th of May, 1869, and

loved and adoroed on
Thursday night, November 12, 1874;
sa angel translated from earth to
beaveu at the early age of tweunty five
years, seven months nod ten days.
Tue patter of the tiny feet that
have so often borane her to the bed
side of the sfflicted will uever agaiu
signal her approach 1o those to whom
ner bright swmile and silvery accents
brought hope, comfort, sunshine and
surcease of sorrow and pain.

The voice so wooderful in the pa-
thetio iuterpretation of the mysteries
of song, that has in the gentle bailad }
80 ofien wooed from moudiness and
misanthropy the heavy-hearted aud
overburdened, and wou the love of all
whose love was wo~tlh the winuing—
that iu the sviemn chant or hymuo Las
to many & woridly ear exalied aud
impressed the beauty, uobiaty aod
wajesty of worsbip; aud whioch was
ever gt the servige-in the iuspiration
of well-doing—of all who =sought
throngb musie the promotion of good
ends, 18 now exalted to that beaveunly
choir where God’s own children sing
eterually His praise, and harps at
tuned tq- upgels wiustreiny testify to
his matchless power and fathomiess
love.

Joy depositing them us far under the

you wili full over the rocking chair,

aud miss you now 18 the prayer of the
‘oved nud toving one from whose arms
yon were talkon.

God Liess you! “Liule Darling.”

Mark Twain on Chambermalds.

Against all chambermaids of what-
soever age or nationality, I launch
tho curse of Bachelordom |

Because :

They always pat the pillows at the
opposite end of the bed from the gas
barncr, 8o that while you resd and
smoke before sleeping (as s tho an-
cient and bouwored custom of bache
lors,) you have to hold your book
aloft, in an wucomfortable position,
to keep the light from dazzling your
eyes.

If they eanvot get the light in ap
uncomfortable pesition any other way,
they move the bed. ’

If you pull yoar trank ont six
inches from the wall, so that the lid
will stay up woen you open it, Lhey
nlways sfbve that trunk buck again,
L'hey do it on purpose.

They also put your boots into in-
ucccessible places. They chiefly ens

bed as the wall will permit. It is be-
cause Lhis compels you to get down
in au undignified attitude and make
wild sweeps for them in the durk with
the bootjack, and swear,

They always put the match box in
some cther place. They hunt ap a
new place for it every day, ard put a
botile or other perishunle glass thing,
where the box stvod befure. 'L'hisis
Lo cause you to break that glass thing,
groping abiout in the dark, and get
yourselt into trouble,

They ure forover moving the far-
niure., Wbhea yoau come in, In the
night, you can calculate on finding
the bureau where the wardrobe was
in tho morning. Aond when you
come in at midoight, or thereabout,

and youn will proceed toward the
window and sit down in the slop tab.
This will disgust you. They like
that.

No mztter where you put anything,
they won't let it stay there. They
will take it and move it the first
chance they get.

They always save up the old soraps
of printed rubbish you throw on the
floor, and stack them up carvefully on
the table, and then start the fire with

In life as 1u Jeath she was npt aloue |
the ido! of ibu3se wuu were bouud te I
wer by ties of blood end Heaven I‘E-?
eorded vows, Git Yiu 4 whcie eity fail,”

ait were ber friends and lovers. |
Thue physician, who through muany
weary uights so devotedly and pa-
tieutiy essayed to stay the ebbing tide, |
wept over ber as thoogh she had been
bis goiid rather than his devoled and
ioving friead ; and those wbo kuow
Low carefully be guards his speech,
wiil not lightly esteem an expression
of his wiilinguess to givebis own life
to Gud to purchage a [uriher lease of
life far her, )

But love and sympathy avail not
| when the Great Sheperd singles or_ul
a gentle lamb to be gathered to bis
flock, aud the tender ewbrace that

wreen in the. hearts of all who monru |

Au. exchange romarks, that an old
eriminal was ouce asked what was the

answered:  “The first step was g
iug & privter ouat of a two year's sub-

devil got sueh a grip ¢o me that I
could never sbake bim off.” :

Cincinnati is completely overran
with mechanics from tho East, who
have been thrown out of employment,
and have drifted Westward in search
of work. The City Council bave de-
cided that it is bad polcy to open soup
und lodging houses 1o eutice paupers
and loafers to the city.

Another war in Arkaneas is to be
apprehended, if we may judge from
the warlike preparations of Governor
Giarland for u final settloment with
Mr Smith, who claims to bo Governor,
There appears to be no end to tho
complication of Southern reconstruc.
tion.—New York Herald. .

The Londdn Society of Artists has
had a tablet inserted in front«of the
house ou Craven strect, Whuregunlt-
lin Lodged during his visit to London
in 1756, with this inseription : “Lived
Here, Benjamin Franklin, Printer,
Philosopher and Statesman. Born,
1706. Diéd, 1790,

The Record says: Some of oar
wealthiest people are feeling the hard
times keenly. A lady recontly de-
clined to pay more than $1756 fora
velvet cloank, on the ground “ihat
there were so many poor laboring
people out of employment and need.-
ing the necessaries ot life.”

The other day Bisbop Haven took
an unfair advantage of a gushing
youth at Marﬂhvillc, in Marion connsy,
[owa. The Bishop was dedicatiog a
Mctbodist church, and soliciting sub-
scriptions for it and a certain young
mun whispered that if a certain young
lady in the congregation would marry
him he would give 8500 to the chureh.
Aud the Bishop bluried it right out
n meetivg, and the Young hldy, like
Barkis, anpounced that she was
willing.

Experiments have lately been made
in Sweden with a new explosive com-
pound, which is stateéd to embpdy all
the good and none of the bad qualitivs
of every previously known explogive,
than which it is also said to be more
powerful.  This

your valuable manuscript,

And they use more hair oil than |
uny BIX mon.

I'hey keep always coming to make
your bed before you get up, thaos de-
stroying yoar rest and inflicting
agony upon you, but after you get
up they don't come any more till the
noxt day.

The report of the register of the
treasary shows the total issue of
registered and coupon bonds, issued
daring the last year, was 8171,2{5%-
420; the total amount cancelléd,
$227,008,220; amount of caocelled
coupon bouds turned over to the
burning eommitice for destruction,
$173,805,350. Total issue during the
year, $817,465,400.

wonld bave sbielded her from all
maudane barm, coald ounly glaiwg the
cagsel when the Master soought to re-
gnin a jewal that bud 8o lody sparkied
to gladden our. eyes. Amoug those
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The old fashioned Zovave jacket is
revived. Ii is slashed wilh bilac
cord, in true milijary style.
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pressive name of “yigorite,” but the
nature of its composition is al present
kept a profound secret by its inventor,
who is, wo nonderstand, u Swede.

Keep the stalls of horses and cattle
well littered with some good abs
sorbent. Leaves are most convenient.
What the couotry needs is a plenty
of home-made mapure, which will en-
able the farmer to make heavier erops
from less land. Farming does not
pay when it thkes all a man’s labor Lo
muke his bread. Four barrels of corn
to the acre will not pay ; ten barrels
wiil. Six busbels of wheat for one is
Keep refuse = tunbark, sawdust,
woods earth, or refuse of wood
in hen bouses three inghes ¢
the wintet, Put in a freah
every 'week ; “mix with
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tirgt step that led to his ruin, when be.

sctiption—when I had done thaf, the

\

new destructive .
agent comes Lo us under the very ex- & !

a loss; twenty for one makes money: e
pile, - .3
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