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Carslina, june 17-a
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ATTORNEY AT LAW
HALIFAX, N, O
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o Moe La the Court It
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. July 41-Q.
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ATTORNEY AT LAW,
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Practioon in the Countlos of Halifax,
Edgeoombe and Nash. In the Bupramno
Oeurt of the Siate and in the Federal
Courls,

Upllestions made In any park of (he
State. Will attend at the Conrt Houss In
Halifex en Menday and Friday of oach
weok. jan l2-10

R ®, BURTON, J&.
L

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
HALIFAX, N. O,

Praoclices In (he Ceurts of Hallfax
County. and Ceunties adiolning, In the
mrulu Court of the Htate, and In the

aral Ceurts,
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tisn sfalaims,and to adjasting the secounts
»f Kxsoutors, Admlnlsrators and Guar
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TAMKR M. MULLEN, JOUN A MOORE
MULLBH & MOORE,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,.
Malifax, N, ©,

Practice In the Counties of Halifux,
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tin—In the Suprome Court of the State
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THE LADY'S YES.

You" Tansworsd you laal nlght ;
“Noy" ibis morning, siv, I say :
Colorn mesn by candio:light
Will not look tha samo by day.

When the viols play'd thalr best,
L abave and langhs bslow,

Lovn th mib sounded Hke a jost,
Fit for yos ar fiv for 1o,

Call ma false or oall me froe,

Vow, whatever light may shine,—
No man on your fiaco shill see

Any grlof for ohangoe ou mine,

Yel tho win s np us Votly;
Thme to danee 1 aol b won §
Woniug light makoes tiokio troth,
Heorn of e recolls on you,

Loarn to win a lady's faith
Nably, no thio thing Is igh,

Brenwvaly as for Hfo and donth,
With'a loyal gravity,

Land Liog ftom (ho festive hoardn,
Point her th the starry skios ;
Guard her, by your truthial words
Puro (rom courtship's latterios,

By your truth she shall be true,
Eeor trao, as wives of yoro ;

And her you, anes snid to you,

Bhall ba Yes for ever more.

EIANCA CORENNI.
‘Go away instantly, 1 say! Leave the
place at onee | Wea doa't allow tramps
around here |
Tho speaker was s kindly, good- na-
tured farmet's wife. She stood belore
the door of her little white epttape,
nestled amorg the New [Hampshire
hills, and with n gesture of impatisnce
prdaered the old vrgan grinder and the
little tnmborine girl to  leave ber door,
They turned to obey, wheo little Harry
Thorne spoke vp 2
*0b, mother, see the little girll Iow
thin and hongey she looks! Aod,
mother, she lovks like Lillie !
Mrs, Thorae turned quickly. Iow
steange she Hud not noticed it belore.
The little giel did surely look dika her
dead daughter.  With tears io her eyes
shie drew the little girl toward her.
“What is your onme, my child? she
asked :
‘Biavea Curenni, madam.'
‘Is she your child? Mrs. Thoroe
pext inquired of the organ grinder, who
was evideutly in the lust stages of con-
sumption,
*No,' e enid feebly. 'She is just a
uobody, withoot kith or kin, that I
found in New York, and took ber along
for convenicnce.'
The old man bad hardly fiaished this
sentence when he fell to the grousd.
Farmer Thorne arrived on the scene,
lifted him up, but it was found that life
was extinct,
Wild was Bianea's griel on beiog told
that Guido was dead. lle bad been
her ouly [riend and protector from ear-
liest remembrance,
The old man was buried by the town
authorities, and then the question arose
us Lo what was to be done with the
child. ‘She must be seol to the Poor-
huuse, they said.
‘Must sbe go to the Poorliouse, moth-
er?" nsked Iacry,
I am afraid 8o, my boy.
‘Ob, mother, dow't send her therel
Keep her in Lillie's place I’
Good Mrs, Thoroa turned to the littls
girl, whose large, beautiful eyes pleaded
so elugquently for love and protection.
She thought of her own liltle child in
the cold and silent tomb, and the
thought fashed mcross her mind that
Providence bad sent this ove in her
place, Harry seemed to read ber
thouphts,
‘Perhaps God gent her, mother he
said, ‘The poor little girl haso't any
father noe mother, and you bavea't any
litle gir], Keep ber, and let her be
my little sister.
Farmer Thorne eotéred at this mo.
ment and arry twroed to him. The
furmet's large heart bad already gone
out to the little steanger, and he decided
at unee to adopt ber: dod thus Ye Lil
lie's place’ she wos iustalied in the
Thorue family,
Yours possed quietly away, and D
nnea grew into a winsome waiden,  Ad-
wirers she had wauy, but none never
wero more devoled than her adopted
brother.
Oue winter a fair was given in the vil-
lage, and Dianca bad in charga the
flower table. A regulur curtemer ench
night was a tall, daik gentloman, about
40 yenrs old, who watchied her every
motion with intense goze, The village
fulk wore pozeled ot this stranger, No
one knew his name nor asything con-
ceroing bim.  Erery vight (ound him at
the fair, At times he would start im-
pulsively toward Bianca's table, besitate,
then purchase a botguet and leave the
bull.  The sillage girls jested with Bi.
anca about her uukuown, and the young
men viewed him with jealons eyes.
The lnst night of the fair was to be
the gala night, aod a play was to be
performed, Now it bappened that the
leading eharacter of the play wos an
Italiaa duncing girl, and the part was
given to Biavea, The dark stranger
was there s usunl. lle watched the
play with undisguised disgust wntil  Bi,
anca colered with her tawbourine in
ber haud,  He started forward io great
surprise, Sbe sang o wild, ploiotive
melody, and began n fantustic dasce.
At this the strauger loaped to his [oet
with a low cry, All eyes were torned
in that direction, nod he el back in bis
geat as white ay marble,
Parly the next morning the Thornes
were surprised by u visit [rom the st -
ger.  is words were abrupt and to the
point,
Pardon my instrusior, s'r aod
madam, [ om an ltalian eomposer,
traveling for my health, At the fair
last night T saw your daughter perform

Haotlons made iu aw t of North
ina, s ywjau -l e

o wonderful sorg und dance; will you

iell ma where she learned it?

The farmer stared at his wife, but
neither spuke for a modhent,

“Well, really, sir,” he at leogth ro.
plied, “I ean bardly tell you that. Bi-
anca donted that way and sang that
song when she first come to us, which is
nigh onto nine years ngo.'

‘Then sbe is not your child? cried
the stranger in great excitemont,

‘No, nol She is ao adopted child, al
though we love her ns il she had been
born to us.'

Fur Ieaven's sake tell meall yono
koow conceroing her)

Thus cotrented, the farmer related
the story, When he had foished, the
man prasped bis band, while the tears
stremused down his chiseks,

‘Mr, Thoroe," he said, ‘the gitl is my
doughter, 1can prove it he said, no-
tiznz the look of incredulity on the face
of his bearers. ‘Filteen years ngo, my
little daughter, then a child of 8 years,
was stolen from me. The song which
she sung last night was a composition of
my own, aud I taught ber the accom-
punying danee. When 1 arrived iu this
village, a few days ago, I was struck
wilh the resemblance of this girl to my
wife, who bas been deand mony years,
When [ saw her pecformance T was sat-
isfied that she was my child, ns no one
else in this world knows that sheg but
myself, The name, too, is the same
Bianea Curenni-  Thaok God, my
deughiter is found atlast '

Grent wis the excitement in  the wil-
lage wheo it was kuown that Farmer
Thorne's adopted daoghter had (ound
her father, and that he was a gentle
man of wealth and distinction. It was a
gsevere blow to the Thorees, however,
for they had really learced to love this
gitl o8 if she were thelr own, IHarry
gulffered the most; he knew that in
losing Diauca he he bad lost all he bad
to live lor,

The day of parting came, Signor
Curenni and his daughiter wers to sail
for sunny Italy, perhaps oever to re-
tarn, arry stond with his mother and
fatkier on the plazzy, taking lease of the
travelers, The poor boy's eyes were
filled with lears as Bitnca took his hand
to bid him Tarewell,

‘Don’t look so gloomy, Harry dear !
sho sobbed. °T shall surely come buck
gome time—indeed I will—so dou't
weep, dear brather)

The manly fellow broshed away his
teats aud Ltied to gwmile. Then slip-
ping u slender ring on her finger, he
said: '

‘Keep it, dear, until you fiod another
that loves you more than [ doj them
throw it away.'

A few mure words he said, which
brought the deep blush to her checks;
then the stage driver sounded his boro;
Mrs, Thoroe clasped her in her arms
for a last farewell, her father lifted her
into the wehicle, and it rolled away,
The farmer's Mmily watehed it out ol
sight, and wheo they returned to the
liouse it seemed as though the last ray
of sunlight had depnrted.

Four yoars passed and  broaght eon’
tinued misfurtunes to the Thornes,
Ifiest their house was burned to the
ground, the frmer lest his bealth, and
finally died. It was found, on settling
up his estate, that searcely anything wos
left for the widow; and they finally
went ta New York, where they took
ppartments in & tenement house, and
Harry found o clerkship ina dry goods
Louse on n &moll salary.

FPor awhile letters came regularly
from Biavca; they spoke in glowing
terms of her beautiful bome nng of ber
father's great love for hor, *And yet |
am tot happy, dear mother, she  wrote.
L miss you sl s0 much | Papa gave me
a magnifizent dinmond necklace yes-
terday, but [ would willingly  give it for
one day ot the dear old larm agiin.'

After o time the leitera came less (re-
quently, till now it was nearly a year
since thoy had heard from hor,

w . " . .

1t was Cliristmas eve, and Tlirry was
horrying home o speod the evening
with his beloved mother, when he was
osertaken by his [riend, Fred Qroshy,

tJust the fellow 1 want to seel' said
the latter, T ltave n couple of tickets
to the opera to-night; you must come
with me.'

“Nu, Fred, [ cannot. [ promised wmy
denr old maother T'd he  home early. to-
night,” replied Harry, firmly,

‘My doar boy, you must eomo with
mel [t may be your ouly chance to
hear the new prima donna, They say
she's  divioe.  Tverybody s raving
about ker,  Surely you will not miss a
chunce to see Bianca Uorenni?’

Biaonca Corensil’  eried Harry, in
nmnzement,

*Yes, the new prima donnn, you know.
And here we are now, Come on—you
sball see berl

Without & work more Iarry suffered
himsell to be led inlo the opera house.
Asone ina dream he took his seat
Bianca Curenni & prima donoa! What
could it mean?

I1e bad nut long to wait. The cur-
Lain drose and revenled to Lis startled
goze Binnea—his Bianca—on the stage,
and fairly nblazo with jewels. The
house shovk with the thunder of ap-
plause which greeted her, Harry de
voured ber features. Yeos, it was his
own adopted sister, the little tambourive
gitl, now the idol of the publie, *And
the poor farmer’s son forgotten, forever,'
e thought, biterly,

Dat bis heart gave a great -throb as
he notiged on ona slender  finger a plain
circlet of plain gold ; it was the ring he
bad given her when they parted; be
kogw it at onee.

*She wears it, although she bLas for.
gotten me," be thought,

*Magoificent  greature, eh? said his
friend, noticing bis admiration. Nut
ot all like the rest of them—all paint
and powder on the stage, nnd frightful
to behold when you approach near
enough to penctrate through the dis
guise,'

At that moment Ilarry (ancied be
enught the singer’s eye. For a moment
he saw her start aud gasp convulsively,
but ouly for a momont, theo she went
right on with her delightfsl musie,

He was right; she liad seen and rec.
ogoized him,

Just before the curia’'n Tell on (he
last aet Liarey felt n light touch on his
shoulder, Turning quickly, be saw o
boy, who passed him a card, oo which
was written in delicate hand, which he
recogoized at once—

‘Will Mr. Thorne please follow this
little boy for the sake of an ioterview
with Bianea?'

Fred. Orosby must bave thought his
friend insane, for he seized his bat sod
started alter the boy without a_ word of
explanation and excuge.

Arriving behind the scenes, he was
ushered futo a pretty room, and found
Liesell fuge to face with Bianea,

‘Harry, my dear brother ' she crled,
roshing toward him joyously. ‘Have
yuu forgotten your little sister ¢’

Purgotton you, Dinnea? I thiok it is
you who bave forgotten me. It is o
year sinco we have received a line from
you," replied Iarry, repronehiully,

‘A year! Why, Harry, 1 wrote by
every mall until we laft Furope, and
since arriving in  America papa has vis.
ited the old village Lome, but be gould
leara nothing of you. Ob, Harry, why
did you bide yourself from me? But
do tell me of my darling mother ; is she
well? Does she ever think of me? she
rattled ou, not waiting for a reply, *Will
she be glad (o see we? Say, Iarry,
would she like me for a Christmas
guest ¥’

Poor Marry's face flushed, Ilow
could he tell this boautiful creatare that
they lived in three rooms in o tenement
bouse?

*Wo occupy small and humble quar-
ters now, Dianca—midemoisslle, ha
stammered, If you could put up with
us, I—that is—she—"

Iinnes's merry voice interrupted the
confused specch.

“I'mv well used to a. humbla life,
Harry, [ bave oot forgotton the life
your good porents rescued me from. I
am Bianca Thoroe avd a tambeurioe
girl still. Bee!” and she cavght up o
tambourine which balonged to o ballet
girl and begioning one of her wild
dunces which Harry admired when she
was a child, danced foto the arms of ber
father, who was just eotering the room.

“0u, papu!” she cried, “1 have found
Iurry, and we are going to his house to
spend Christmns, and it will be just such
a dear old Christmas s we used to have
at the farm 1"

She had her way, and the great
prima dupun spent her Christmas in
the bumble tepement house, and
pssisted her hostess in lLer domestic
duties,

The two weeks thay Bianca remained
in the city she was a constant visitor at
the Thoroe's house, and the day before
slie was to leave for Borope again she
placed iu Mrs. Thorne's baods a deed of
the'r lost farm, She would hear no
obijeetion nor receive any thanks,

“Itisouly a slight recompoose [or
your great kinduess, mother dear,” she
said. “l shudder now whea [ think
what might have happened to me had it
not boen for you. You will be glad to
have the dear old home again, ond
whan Harey marrios it will bo a  pretty
place for his wife,” she murmuored in
scareely avdiblo voice.

My child, Ilarry will never marry
now,” was the reply.

“Nover marry, mother] Why not?"

“Jlecause be loves a lady so far sbove
him in life that he hos not the courage
to ask ber band in marriage."”

Bianea made no reply, though she
lkuew by the dear mother's tell tale face
who the lady was.

That wight Harry attended their
guest back to her hotel.

SWhy don't You get married, Harry 27
she asked him bluntly.

The poer foltow fushod acd ihon
paled.

“Your mother told me you loved a
lndy above you in the social seale,” she
contioned, unaticing bhis embarrassmeat.
“Why dou't you tell ber of your love?
‘Nothing venture, nothing have,’ you
koow."

Siill ne reply.

“ITarry," she whispered, slipping her
hand in bis, *1 wear your ring etill, Do
you remember what yon said when you
put it on my fiager? Oh, you stupid
boy. Can't yousee that [ love you?"
And she tarned to hide her face,

But be caught her in bis arms, and
the sweet blushiag face on bis shoulder.

“Diance, my durling, precious one, is
it trme? Can you love me? Ob, say
those sweet words once more |”

She was sobbing now.

“It is trte.  Oh, Harey, I know it
was bold aud uomaidesly, but 1 couldn't
think of lvosing you forever.”

“HHeaven bless you, my darling little
—wile!” he murmured, pressing her
yet closer Lo bis heart. aod Kkissing her
passionatoly,

And bere lot us leave them in the
lullness of their love.

e

An love without estevmn In volatile and

capticious, eatecm without love is lauguid
sud cold,

i

SDAY, JUNE 19, 1879.

JOHN WICLIF AS A PREACHER,

[From the Churchman.]

Wiclil's views in rogard to the office
nnd duties of the preacher were of no
more rapid growth than bis doctrianl
pricciples, but they resulted rather
from the goiet studies in the Ozford
cloisters than from his assoclates with
the world of affairs. “Men imagined,”
says Dr. Letebler, “they saw Wielif
stand bofore them ot once a finished
mav, and missed in him that gradual
loosening from the bonds of error and
slow progress in new knowledge which,
in the easa of Luther, followed the first
decided break with bis old thoughts,”
Oa the eonteary, Wiclif says: *When [
wis 4 ehild in the knowledge of the
faith, I spoke as a cbild, 1 uoderstood
ns & child, but when [ became in God's
strength n man, I put away by Ilis
grace childish thonghts,” This chaoge
is especinlly manifest in bis mode of
speaking of the papacy and of the men-
dicant orders at different periods, It
was not until alter the papul schism,
which ocearred in 1378, only six years
previous to the reformer’s death, that
he folly embraced those views with
which his same is now identifiad.

It is difficult to appreclme the posi-
tion of Wiclif as a preacher without
some [amiliarity with the style of ser-
wonizing popular in bis age. We shall
not be surprised to find that the syllo-
gistic refinemonts of the stholastic
philosopby bad exerted an iofluenco
upon the style of the preaching of those
who were bred noder i fufluence; but
we may not be prepared for the state-
ment that the “Metamorphoses™ of
Ovid were actually made the basis of a
mornl justruction by an English Domini.
can, o contemporary of Wiclif, who
pablished them with moral explunations
ia 1340, or therenbouts. Nor was this
an extraerdinary proceeding, for the
stories of the “Gesta Romasorum,”
with which we are familiur, fantastic as
they are, were used in the same way,
ond the “morals” that were nppended to
them still appear in our modern
editions. The same is trua regarding
othor storics of the same sort; and a
learned Archbishop of Canterbary once
went to the astonishing length of taking
a9 bis text an old I'rench daociug song,
[u faet, too many of the preachers coo-
sidered themselves successful, if they
pleased their Learers and received o
full offering after the discourse.—
(*haucer's purdoner was of this class.
Ie got more money in o day tban the
regalar parish priest received in two
months, and be accomplished it by de-
luding the people,

“Wal coude he rede a lessoun or a

storye,

But altherbest ho sang an offortorie ;

For wall ho wysty, when that song was

Mg,

o m:;:gr:-oho and well nffyls his tonge,
To wynue sllvor, as ho right wol conds ¢
Therafors ho sang ful merlely and loude,”
This mode of takiog a collection after
sermon was despised by Wiclif, The
interested reader will find the traits of
this sort of preachees sot forth at still
greater length by Chaucer in the words
that he puts into the mouth of the pardon
er preparatory to his “tale.” In this, and
in his appreciation of the character of
the good parish priest, tho poet and the
reflormor were at one,

As we examive the subject, we find
that the fouadation of the preaching of
Wolif was the Bible. He went to no
profane, or, as one of his contempora-
ries enlled them, to none of the *stale
sod absurd" storles of the ancients, but
to the Word of God, of which he ex-
claimed : * Ob, marvellous power of the
divine seed, which overpowers sirong
men in arms, softens hard hearts, and
renews and changes Into divine men,
men who hind been brutalized by sies
nnd departed iofioitely from God 1"

Upon this basis he would not build a
flimsy superstructare of allegory nor of
scholastic subtleties, but a stesizhfor-
ward discussion of some practical duty,
He would not break up the Bible truth
iuto fioe particles, ns was then fashion-
nble, and overload it with ornament,
adapted rather to exhibit the rhetorical
ability of the preacher than to profit
the p'nin and uneducated hearce. The
syllogism was then beld up s the form
to which everythiog was to be reduced,
and the endiess procosses of proof to
which this gave riso carried the siyle
{ar from the mmple and perspicuous
scriptural spirit. It tended to the glory
of man rather than to that of God, and
thut of God, and that was enough to
condemn is in the miod of the evange-
lical doctor, as Wiclif was ealied.

He snys in one place: “It was be.
cnuse & flowery nnd captivatiog style of
address cannot fuil to be of little ac-
count wherever the right substance of
preaching is present that Christ promises
to hiz disciples no more than that it
would be given them what they should
say, The bow must then follow in a
maouer suitable to the what" Ivery-
thing in the sermon must be the out-
come of geouine devout feelings, which,
il we may believe testimony, was an
elemeot absent (rom many of the
preachers of time.

Io these expressions we must under-
Wiclif to be referriog to sermons adstand
drossed to the common people; and
we examing his owa writiogs intended
for that class, we shall fiud that he fol-
lowed the example of Chaucer's “'good
person,” for—

WThis nghlo eusamplo into bis sheope be

'rlmu:’mta lia wroghio and alerward Lo

taught”
Theso traits are apparent in his version
of the Dible, which was preemivently
intcuded for the people, and that it was

l

if | sod somo ene told bim

NO. 16,
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the same with his practical papers, sent
broadeast over the country by the itiner.
ant preachers. is appareat from the vast
influence that they exerted,

A distinction must be made between
such addresses and the disquisitions pro.
nounced by Wiclil before his loaroed
hearers at the University of Oxford,
There the simple language of the
people would have been out of
and we find that a more scholerly dic
tion was substituted,

-
A REMARKABLE TRAMP PRINTER.

On Monday evening, sayas a recent lssue
of the Bangumo Moniter ef Bpringfield,
[l an old man was seen coming into the
city earrying all the bagaage which a sol-
dier |s usunlly compelled to carry on the
march, aud a little more—for he cairied
sixty pounds—and walked with a steady
step nod a soldlerly bearing as bo moved
along the street, clad in tho blue of o vet-
eran Union seldier of the nlaotry arm ol
the sorvice. A reperter learned that his
name fs William A. Ksil, a printer, bers in
Tromsoe, Nerway, April 0th, 1800, and in
the olghtieth yeur of his life's v (or
walk a4 is his ease.) Ile ia a bala, hearty,
bonest-lnced, soldiorly-looking man, and s
striight as un areow.  He walked tweaty-
tiree miles on IIaurhr. and worked all
day yebterday in helping “Fiitz" Lecders
to get out the Stants Wooheublatt, sitiing
down only tv his meals, He iz sn inmate
of the Diyton Boldiers' Home, sut for ex-
orcise on & sixty duye' farlaugh, This most
remarbable old gentlemsn served five
years' apprenticeship at the prioting busi-
nes io the oflice of his father, He com-
monced to walk when cightiesn years old,
and between tho years 1818 and 1850 vial-
tel every city ol Germany, Bwitzerland,
Russin, Polend, Huogary, Auvstrin snd
Turkey, In 1850 he eame to Ameriea,and
belore the war had walked fremn one to the
other and worked in west of the larger
g:nhnm lamg‘. 'th 1861. Ia‘[ulhudo Ilii_

mpany Q., Sixty-seyent ment,Ohie
Voluntecrs, pmu! through leur years of
war without a seratch, obtatoed an henor-
able discharge, and started again en kis
travels, Ho bhas walked four times over
the plaine, going and returniug en one iri
from New York to Ban Francisce,
aguin from Boston te Salt Lake. He baa
visited every Soutlern city, and werked
ineach, Hosleeps in the open air, keap-
ing up the custom ul relling up in his sol.
dier’s blauket and lying dowd te plessant
dreams wherever night evertakes him, ua-
less in u city, where,frem lear of the ‘eops’
he sullers & bed wnder the shelter of a kotel
ot boardiog-hones, Hg is u neat appear-
ing man, intelligeat in cenversatien,
eprightly on his feet, lruh and writes

nglish, sats the types of both lsnguages,
scts mugio, and works st press or case,

When he lies dowo st night, or en get-
tig up in the merning, he prays, using
this simple form, ©n lylog dewn :
“Lord I thank Theo for this prosoryo
mo from harm during the nl;:l.“

On rising:

“Lord, I thank Thoe for Thy oare and
dmu to me, watoh ever e through

‘ .y.!'

110 is temperale, eats hearllly of plain
feod, pays for what he gets when it Is re-
qnired, works a little in oach place he goes
and seldoms accepts & ride ualess in an spes
convoyanoo oo laod er en A ateam
Won't ride in a car beoanse, as ho sa
can't sea Lho country and townas
throogh.” e bas travelod on foet over
100 000 miles in Americn, and walks frem
8,000 to 4,000 miles n year. Ho recelved
sixty-eno letters from publishers of news-
papers for whem be had worked, after cals
ebrating his filtieth year in the ting
business in 1868, His mothet lived te the
ripe old age of 108, and be (hioks, by
preper care and his temperste habita, be
will live aa long.

~—a_
THE MAN WHO DIDN'T VOTE.

The man whe had fully made up his
mind never to poll another vole was
“around™ at the last election. Mo was
heard of on street corners and ia grooeries
for a lortaight previous, sod it ﬁd bim
i heap of geod to bave men reply to his
ngserlion:

*On, don't say that. Mr, Jorkins. We
can't spara you from pelitics. indesd we

cpn't,"
e had delibers

A
-

ool
pass

Bat he was obstinate,
ately and carelully made up hia mind not
to go near the polls, and no srguments
could move him, Even whet men pres
dieted that both parties weuld be smaahed
to pleces il Mr. Jorkine didn’t ceme out,
ho wouldn't relent, Duriog the morniog
ol tho slection duy be expected oallers—in-
fluentinl eitizeny to  eotrest him for
Heaven's sake to como sod poll his vote
and save the country—but thoy didat
eall, He aleo expected Lo hear rumors
that the whole eleclion had been de-
clared “off" on acceunt of his abicnce, bul
no such rumers came,

Mr, Jorkice walkod oub slter dlasé,
e truly hoped that he wonld net moel
any ol 1he candidatos and he roshed to
the palls, and he dido’t moest any. He
expected that every oitizon woold wildly
demand if he bad voted yet, but mot ome
al the hupdreds be mel said & word aboul
clection, On the cootr they talked
about billious lever, oa the weather,
ete, Even when Mr. Jorkina sccidentally
walked past his ward pelling-place ne
one rushed for him, He wen? and
gave orders Lthal no calier should be admit-
ted, and bad almost

persunded  hiosell
thnt there had been v alecilon, whea hin}

son came home and said it was the biggest
election he ever haard of, <

“But I dide't vole, persisted Mr
J.ﬂl‘lk“ father; bat m' t

“1 kew, Inther; o wen
tight en, just the same.”

“It did]"

“Yos, father; and wo saved the
coumti 7

“You didl Dido't they ask for mel"

“Yes, L beard one maw ask for yeu,

h seandlog back g ?t. b

worth seadiog or, snd s0

didn*t send." : ™
And pow bherubs his hands and sayw

“By the great Megull but dido™ wae |

clean’em right out of thelr bootal™

1roit FFreo Pres.

-

An nosucoestlul lover was asked
what misehanee ho happened to leose his
divinity, ‘Al said be; T A |

lior until ghie grow too proud to wpeak
10 ioe"
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