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POETSY.
“=COUNTRY CHILDREN,
_ Blue eyes ud-:ul eyes,

Pm from the hedges,
by sun-bonnets,
Frayed at the edges :
the apple trees,
_ eodless of danger,
Manhood in emubryo,
Btares at the stranger,

Out in the hill patch,
Beeking the E'n(r—-
Under the orchard trees
Fearting oo cherries ;
- Tr;mpling the blossers
Juwn ‘moag the grasses,
Ne yoice to bgldar them,
" Dear lads and lasses,

No grim propriety—
No imlc.!’rdi‘:tiunr:
Free as the birdlings
From city restriction |
Coining she purest blood,
Strength’ning the muscle,
Douning the health armor
‘Gainst life’s coming bustle.

Dear little innocents |
Bora in the wild wood ;
Oh, that all little ones
ilad such s childheod :
God's blue spread over them,
God's garden beneath them ;
No sweeter heriugo
Could we bequeath them |

OUR STORY,

—_———— _—— ==
Ay FUR APPEARANCES.

", BY MARY REED CRUWELL.

. *Don’t do it, Will; please don't !
3 am sure our home will look as nice,
if furuished less expensively. We
must not be extravagant at first, you
know.” And pretty little Hattie
Lewis smiled at the gloomy face of

27411 Hathrone,

= 1 den’t think thgt it wounld be

. =

extravagant, Hattie. The upholster
greed to give me & year to pay bim

: I am confident that we can
ide ten dollars & week, for one

. out-of the twenty-five I earn.”

“I hope we ecan, Will. Yet how
much better to have that money to
gave with an object in view, than to
keep paying it away for what we sre
using] Oh, Will, please don’t let
us run in debt to eommence with!
1ndeed, I'd rather hire & fourth floor
on Sixth avenue, snd buy our house-

" kseeping articles one at & time, than
", obtain even a long eredit for it.”

little finances. .

Her earnest womanly eyes were
elight with the correct principle she
advoeated ; but Will Hathroue did
not seem to sgree with the prudent
look Wb

“Heo here, now, Hattie;

. this pleasant perior—the Brussels

* curpet, the greeu re

- 1 am strongly inclined to get

will look so pjce, Hattie,

e

furniture, the
marble top tables, the piane. How
cAn you r to leave your home,
and content yoursell with the com-
moner one we were planning 7

© «] will be perfectly. content, Will.
I know you are & poor man, and if I

ware not willing to begin at the low- | gh

est yound of the ladder gitth you—
willing to sccompany you up—I cer-
tainly would never consen mar,
ry you. Ob, dearest Will, don't let
us Lﬁiu at the top, where our pa-
rents left off; forif we do,
ly.fa)l to_the bottom.”
ill Hatbrone Inughed at Hattie's

earnestness and flushed cheeks.

“You're going to be & model little
honsekeeper, darling, and I don't

we'll sure-

think I could find a better banker

for my fortune. But seriously, pet,
@ Car-
and the suits, It
and then
cou peadn’t feel ashamed when your
Bllers come. I shall feel prouder,
Moo, for & stylish looking parlor.”
It it wag really your own, 1 would
p a8 pleased as yourself, Will. But
will not be, so long a3 we owe &
benmy on,it. And then, just suppose
omething should occur to prevent
P'ur keeping our word "
“i'Nothing cgn bappen, little Pru-
M§ wages will inerehse raih-
han decrease ; so that if we both
Ive, we will meet our ments.”
“But it yog should die, Will 7"
“Oh, you ¢ismal little darling, do
ou suppose 1 am going to die ? But,
b so awful catastrophe takin

pet for the parlor,

anoe

”; you oan return the goods, an

e amiled and sighed.
Sorererheshe |y

gy

'l'h’ai Hattio's

1 r engagements

had been of a year's dnm dur-

S et
wor th

securing in tho’hmk several bun-

dred doilars with which to commence

withstanding
tie should not do ber own work.
_They had just returned from a fort-
nlﬁhl'l tour to Washi o, and on
# blustry, rainy evening in early win-
ter, took formal possession of their
elegant little home,
he house was b:;shtly lighted,
and the tea-table sp: attin's
tbnughtful mother ; while father
Lewis bad kindled & glowing fire in
the parlor grate, in the dining—room
ariental, and the kitchen range.
It was a beautiful picture of home
cheer that the young couple saw, as
they entered alope—for the old folks

could not be prevailed to remain af-
tor they had opened the front door
for the returned travelers—and Will's
eyes beamed with pride and delight.

“There, little MPr:. Hythaeng, wel-
come_to your home ! And, urec'of all’
ell me candidly your opinion "

A flush of exquisite delight man—
tled the young wife's face,

“Perfect—more than perfect | The
carpet suits exactly ; the pictures are
selected and hung better than one
would have evarﬁmmed of. The
farviture is splendid. Ob, Will, I
don't deserve all this !”

Don’t deserve it | You little darl-
ing. you! Why, that very minute 1
was saying to myself, ‘It is not balf
g{md ennugh for her.,'”

ed op i 6attie’s lashes, but
going to let Will see even happy tears
on their first evening st home.
“Come now, Will, show me the
bed-rooms and the dining-room.
She nestled her band in his arm,
and they went over the house—Hat~
tie’s admiration being unbounded.
“And now, busband, while we eat
our first supper—don’t it taste good
off our own dishes, on our own table,
in our own house !—you must tell
me how yeu made your hoarded six
hundred dollars purchase so many
things 1"
She was pouring Lis chocolate as

she spoke, consequently did not see y

the flush that reddened his face.
“You little innocent! Do you for
& moment dream our furniture only
cost gix hundred dollars 7"

+ He strove to speak indifferently,
even pl;yfully ; but the sudden pain-
ed gravity in Hattie's face made
bim regret, for the first time, his im-
prudent Lmnumﬁ ions. R

i “you bavew't t these
nni:g m:tlr credit 1" i
Oh, the last coufidence in that
calm, yet eagear question ! it eut him
to the quick,

“Why not,dﬂ? I could not have
had your home"in readiness under
three months, at soonest, had I wait-
ed until I paid for them. As it is, I
have three months' time; we can
casily save the amount by then."

Fie spoke senguinely—he was of &
bright, bopeful disposition—and lau-
ed across the table to her.

“How much is it we bave to pay
will

“Only four hundred dellars.”

Somehow the sum sounded a great
deal larger, as he told his wife, than
it had when he bad beem repeating
it hifbself, and Hattie's reply, sim-
ple as it was, did not tend to encour-
age him in the least. - '

Why, Will "

There was a world of* emotion in
two words, and when Will interpret-
ed them to mesn s wounded cenfi-
dence, unavailing regret, and honest
sorrow, he was not wrong.

Hattie siped her chocalate, in a
dreamy, troubled way ; while Will
leaned back in his chair, wishing
Hattie would not look quite so grave.
* Directly she glanced up, a smile en

* wWell, Will, we won't let it make
a cloud in our house. We'll pay it
aa fast a8 we can.” :

How those three manths did fly by!
g0 rapidly thatbefore Will Hathrone
fairly realized it, found there re-

mained bot a fortnight of the timein{y

which he had fully intended to lay
awsy the remaining four bundred
dellars on his furniture, on which
the uphol:ter had mk;n, ahl wuglg.
s chattel mortgage for the .whole.
Will knew that, while Rosewood &
Walnut were an obliging firm, they

were eoually stringent when neceasity

Buspicious little mr\drogeglitul"‘- ]
wasn
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what & mistake it bad been—so
pobly, without any murmuring, and

re in

Beveral timé Hattio had asked
him how he was getting along as re-
p;dﬁ the i?;:ilhln red dollars ;
and alwa ight, merry way,
he had l.oyl:I‘ ber: ' Mind

“That'll be all right, darling.”

Aod o he had honestly intended
it should; but somehow or other,
when he bad had an extra five or
ten dollars—and they were not very
ususl oceu 6re WAS & WAY
for it to go he had never thought of.

“Thev,
up his mind that there would come a
windfall. Perhape be should made
scme money outside, some way; he
hardly knew how, he confessed. But
now, afler dreaming away the work-
inT time, be awoke to find himselfin.
volved beyond his most saoguine
bope of relief.

oor Willl he buttoned up his
overcoat chilly spring evening and
went down to Rosewood & Walnut's;
but all his persuasions were of no
avail. They must bave their money
or the foreclosure would inevitably
take place.

Visiens of his pretty home, with a
sofa beare, a chair therg, gove from
the place so gracefully . €i)
gow; pic&ure; of Hl.:rll.}e’n tliztrm and

er just grief, pry indignation,
thmjapd through ’\rniu as he
walked home to tes

A coxy room and .- dainty repast
were awaiting him ; and Hattie, in a
Krauy dress of black, with bright

lue ribbons at her fair throat and in
ber hair, was standing by the window
watching for him. :

“Why you are ill or burt, Will?
You walk so slowly, aiid look so pale
and baggard| What's the matter,
Wil

“She was beside bim in the hall,
He tried to smile, but he couldu't;
and be resolved to have the worst
over with, and tell Hattie all.

"l'v.'arb-d news fer you;can you

e o
B ot about the folks ?”

She looked pale and slarmed.

“ )b, no, pet, sbout ne one;
concerning ourselves.”

He pomted to the parlor, where
the door stood “open, revealing the
bright lamp of glow on the green
plush suit. W)

“What, Will, what? Tellme please.

She seemed a little bewildered.

“My own true, prudent little treas-
ure, I have a confession to made.”

Then he told her, keeping nothing
back. Her head was hidden on .Illl’!
shoulder, but Will felt the quivering
of ber figure: :

“You won't bate me, Hattie?
Please forgive me, and I'll promise
solemnly, to be guided in the future
by your directions.” .
Could she refuse that persistent,
loving appeals ?

* She kissed him fondly.

“We can let it go. Will. Per-
bape in fature years we can léarn to
rd this ss & Jesson that moulded
our lives for the better.”-

it in

Messrs. Rosewoed & Walnut, with
their lawyer who had drawn up the
mortgage, were in Mr. Hathorne's
parlor, Will stood gloomily by the
window, wishing the day were not
so fine, or that so many people would

‘not the house.
M,

Hathorne came down the
stairs, and, bowing to the

i:ntleman,
placed a parcel in his hands.

“If you please, sir, sce if that is all
correct.”

Mr. Rosewoad opened it; was a
plethoric roll of greenbacks. Wil
stepped forward, in supreme atuaze-
ment, but Hattie Jaid a detaining
hand ou his arm,

“Quite correct, Madam. Just
bring me pen and ink, while I give
you a receipt in full on this instrau-
ment.

Will produced his pocket pen.
The receipt was given, and the gen-
tlemen left the house.

“Hattio I

“Willl”

“What does that mean ?”

“Only this: I sold my watch and
chain te your sister for two bundred
dollars, "Pa paid methe one hundred
snd fifty I did not take for spending
money on my wedding tour. I have
saved ity dollars out Jf the bountiful
supply o}' money you have given me.

He strained her to his héart.

“You are my angel e.
Hereafter I shall gladly abide by
your judgment ; sud never agsin do
6u see me spend a cent I have not

in my pocket.”

— “You look like death on s pale
horse,” said & gentleman to an ol
toper, who was pale and emaciated.
«| don’t know anything about that,”
snid the toper, “but I'm desth axfpale
brandy.”

in, he had almost made | P*™

by them | 8%

And now, Will, our home jsour own.” | 4

MISCELLANEOVS,
Smiggs (he TP
Here is s series of misfortunes
rarely witnessed in one family, the
acoount pertaing to B
EMIGGE MIXTURYS "
I'm a bachelor, Have never had
an intention matrimenial until recent-
2‘.’ Now will you place your mental
ulties t.i: warking order and mix
them wi your —then
sharpen your pn:rmm
through the papers wbat to do; you
may prevent s suiclde or a trip to
Btyx. Not wishiog to'go fishing and
furnish my body for baving
no great desire te cultivile the nc-
tance of Charon, [ tike the next
worstin the list and & to you.
1 met a lady - (and, bythe way, I
onoe heard of, dreamed .'mdo!,or
hape. heard it in the n , that
another man had done the fame thio
o fi

ned to
that is usual with

at 8 usual with persons
and making a most impress P{a:f:.
I presented myself and west through
with what I supposed to be s most ex-
cellent proposal. She comp
me as Lo my ability to declaim the
“Burial of Sir Jehn Moore,™ and re-
marked that I had for three
verses. | went home and then called
my wother's son & goose for gue time
hoving taken part in a school exhibi
tion. But as faiot lady never wen
fair heart, I determined to try it g—
iu;so in m week [ presented my-
gelf, after baving rebearsed numer.
ously what and Eow I was to say m

iece, and went at it with a will,

here ure times in one's life wheo he
is ot himself at all. Wuiting her
rep(:y, she with increased admiration
antd ¢

111 I

“I have heard the Lord’s Prayer
recited bundreds of times, but must
confess that I have never beard it e
qualed ; but for the sake of presery-
ing the purity of the bible. please de
not sgain mix it with that horrid
Dabury News Man's story of setting
up & swva.”

Did you ever desire & plunge in
Lethe? [ did. Well, there i time the
third, in which is (supposed to bave
its origin in Ka it
lied “wpon with the same degree of
{aith &s one bas in Washingten being
the paternal parent of his country,
But as to the origin of the fiuble, it is
about as defivite a8 to who was the
wotber of the country ; this of course
involygs the offspring sod the fable's
legitimacy. However, I determined
to take two weeks, aud th” by an
impromptu relying on my capacity to
improvise for e occasion. As usual
I presented myself, and for fear of
loging time, went at-it at once, but
could not rememl’ * yher I stood
on my head ora® w , 4 devotional
sttitude; howe ér, when I got
through and waited for that word
“Yes,” or “Ask papa,” it came dif-
ferently from what imagination
painuted it. Quoth sbe :

“Smigge, I never knew you went to
Bunday school, and aithough 1 sup-
posed you something sheepish, I was
not aware that you was one of the
Lord’s little lambs.”

Now what is a fellow te do, I al-
ways respected the results of school
ex hibitions, chuich attendsuce, Sun:
day schools, ete.; but when tnose
things will persistently intrude them
selves at 80 inopportugne a time, I
have my opinion of them. Bhall 1
try notpul{l seven bulseventy times
seven ; or had I better read my de-
claration fr:rthe MSS8, Are there
any attitud “wb assume that are dis-
posed to be overpowering., Tell me
all you know and I'll promise to live
a couple of weeks yet to read your
advice. ..

There & another thiug I cannot
understthd. I had a_ring which
seemed to fit her finger. Isaw ft re-
cently on ber hand, and by some freak
of mixtures there is & ring bangin
on my watch chain that I am saref
have seen on ber hand. Iasked her
what it meant and she gave nie no
satisfaction other than to get a book:
ealled “David Copperfield” and see
what Barkis wrote with a piece of
chalk ou his n cover.

Please en lighten m(bgaud oblige.
Yours, chaotically, ¥ Buicos.

and was sl ones sstoni
that I liked her.) 1 d
pop. Having all the self

First Love.

We have sonve very vivid recollee-
tions of the first time we lost our heart,
We were about seventeen years of age
at that time and had the disease in
its most \;_iole[nt.:gorm. We used three
uires of gilt- note a
whole bettle of red ink, and f:lrl%lt-
ed the Eng'ith language in our en-
deavors to indite a satisfactory billet-
doux to the fair object of our affec-
tions, but-without success, however,
Then we called in person for the
purpose of urging our suit, but was
seized by a fit of bashfulness imme-

d | diately after we got thege. The first

symptom of the disease that we
neticed was a vj high fewer in our
face, accompanied by woiing sen-
sation in our throat, ioss of specch,

1

-

A\

ted partially supported

at the conelusion, after &
examination, that our legs
resembled & couple of
stuck io & pair of raw
we didn’t know what to
hants, as we could find no
our immediste viein
they

weakness in the knees |
our mental faculties, and we :
.o .u-u::

: and
dotu‘uhr

shock of the meeting

ol ___"li-."ht
o y ‘
WA
Y -j..aw\ll-.!ﬁ'-——.' .

g - - I

A
heart
last

the day” as Winchester
— In the good old
e
we
b

in convincing Miss Julia that we | lng,

were haviog very nice weather, that
being the only topic we could call to
ll:lrn duu “hd time, we informed
that we an engagement
ing and must be
ver hat on vur head and assumed
control of our cmce, and was just
backin nﬁotbcdoorwish a winning
smile playing over our features, when
we came in contact with & that
was going that same road, and
Jost our equilibriuis,. When we be-
came coguizant u{ n[ change !mr
ition, we were lying oiour
o {) 'tlu chair, uu‘
our feet describing in the air
in the immediate neighborhood of the
ceiling. We judge our position at
this time was very as we
heard Julia smothering her sobe in
her handkerchief very distinetly.
After some minutes of severe exertion
an our part we sucoeeded in regaio-
ing our perpendicular, bul was sur-
prised to find that the coneussion had
driven our hefid down into our peaver
and knocked the bettom, or rather the
top of it, entirely out. We attempted
tu romove it by gently lifling it up-
ward, but the operation was
by se much paiu to our nasal projec-
tiou that we were constrained to desist
Then we.gave it & few tender jerks
downward, and by elongating our
neck to its fullest extent, succeeded
in getting our o of vission far
enough above the hat to get the bear-
ings of the door. We went oul im~
mediately without wnithi:g to make
lla?: bow we I:udiintan to make,
t we presume it was unnecessary,
; A anweloeneiv,

R8_We
L~
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CHAFEF,

— Party ties—white aﬂt

Lot's wife got into a pretty p-rkle.

Extensive furniture—Indian Bu-
resus,

Air of importance—One's first
breath.

A journalistic indiguation—Paper
cheler.

The i:luce for & pic-nio—The
Bandwich Islands.

Cure for a felon—Take it to the
penitentiary.

A criminal court—Bparking an-
other man's.wife.

Goldsboro’ Township wants a
Grange. Where's Bro, Pou?

Quite & large number of converts
is the resuli of the Goldshoro’ revival.

— It is denied by Freuch physi-
ciaug that atropine is a specific
agaivst cholera, or that is of sny use
whatsoever,

— It if ecalculated that Miss
Lucille Western pulls the fringe off
fifty-two shawls per year as an ex-
pression of remorse in Lady Isabel
and Mwe. Vine. .

— At a fashionable church in
New York the contribution plates
are carried round by young ladies,
to the great beneflt of the treasury.

— Next to the sweetness of having
a friend whom zou can trust, is the
convenience of having & friend Who
will occasionally trust you.

— “Napkins,sir! napkins " rosred
a Green Bay landiord ; “no, sir, we
hayn't got any; but if you want to
wipe your nose I’ll lend you my
handkerchief " '

~— A gentleman of Jacksom, Tenn,,
has, preserved in alcokol, & bed-bug
whic
‘eral Jackson slept in,

— Mr. Marrowfat rather snappish-
ly remarked to his wife, last Sundsy,
t{nt a man cau't be always thinking
of his immortal soul, He must have
time to eat his meals.- "

— Thechildren of the Siamese twing
rejoice in the nsmes of Christopher
Columbus, Patrick Heary, Stephen
Decatur, &c. No wonder they are
willing to sell their father's remains.

— The Cincinnati.
the hest way to keep
on a tea kettle full of
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have ever ho ‘o
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; congress recentl u 80
feelingly to the “bl\’{ﬂ in I:.e
bair” and the “cats in his lhﬁ
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w_ncau‘;ht in & bed that Gen- | full

ness, Men
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of & dcersvd little
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that wears gafls,

wave which struck

“Where is the cakes "

"

“Wid de pies, massa,
“Where sre they beth

“Massa, you
"ticler, de are

oriminatiog busbsnd :
"B#‘ e fowls,
Resou d with

house was sup
“Ab, yes,” he said,
i o agont was a i

can walk over any irdnL
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a2 N el
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hnlnbp.-

A Hanked pemers |

wives sod busbands may do well

Do you go ta
lad ¥ kindly ssked & city

e th]:‘h.g urchio.

ouck that
this town

veasel
overboard from her deck 117 of the
pilgrime and all were drowned. ’
“Sambo, where is the pies?”
“Wid de cakes, masss.”

, Sam 1"

to be migh
togeder.” hipd
A slab above a grave in Arkansas

bears the following legend, evidently
the tribute of & ‘derohd but dis

the children,

. And made her home

howls,"

— In the town of Waterloo Beneca
ceumﬂ. Y., livesa My, G——who
for bis fondness of good books;
be liked od iqn:‘bm
t ne Ked
sca ulied e da ad ke
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