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Tued '\lo(hel B

!mle elbow leans npon your knee,
" Your tired kuee, that has somnch to bear;
3 ehilil's dear eyes are lookin~ lovingly

]

|

Lenough to vex my life out of me.”

"1 l(m:sn all her bugs, sut down on the

75, gome forty sumipers, well o do in the

;mm underneath a thatch of tangled hair,

LTLBPE YOO do not Leed the velvet touch -
warm, moist wuvgers, Jolding yours ko
tl‘gh:

i b N
Yot do not prize this blessing over-muce h,
N ouulmost are toortired to pray to-night.

ut it isblesedness! A year ago
u 'I“Gfid not see it as [ do to-day,—
P o xo dull and than! :less: and (oo slow
dcl‘lch the » ushine tifl it slips a.‘a7,
| .Amd now it sectus surpassing strange to we,
“That, whils I wore the lLadge of motler-
! Tood,

i ﬂ‘ld not kiss more oft; and tenderly,
o little child that hruu[.ln. e o1 1ly good.

AR, somie night when you sit down to

Test,
Yan miks Lhis mlm\\ from your tired knee ;
Tiis rmllths curling Lie ad from o f your
?l‘l‘ﬂ
? pmg1 mgue that chatters constantly:
f from your owh the dimpled lLands had
E lﬂ!m'rtr
And pe'sr woilld nestle in your palin again;
lhe\\hl e feet into their gravehad tripped,
I n-ulul not biasp you for yo yr  heart-ache
theu |
, |
= ey so tl at jpothers ever frel .

DAL ittls childran clinging to their gown ;

¢ that the foot prints, when the  days are

et

AR Bvar black enongh to make them fre awg.
L conld Sud a fittie mudidy boot a3
B e, or jucket, cnany chamber floor ;
- !f I conld kiss o, 1 FORY, restiess taot,
And ll:] s paller inmy home ones

® 110re;

S L eodid medd o broken.cart to-day,
- o mortow make a kite, to reach the '\k\-
Phiure im0 womsnin tnni ¢ world could say
SR was mare hlissfully ontent than I
Batali! the dainty ]ul!nw next my own
e e piad Ly a shining gend ;—
h\ shiigihg birdling from 1is nest Ik flown
nhﬁ Iu,;h- bay T used to kiss is dead’!
—Prom TaE Armisk for September.
E—

rt g}m del ﬁfm:n,_,

] ‘thteu rx‘[n‘eul} for the Frieed.)

A ansSally's Tronhles:

N ‘ AXD

HOW THEY ENDED.

i
L BY A FRIEND.

| ! T

eIl T "spose 1 must try to do -as
BEthor Snyder says ; Lt it's mighty
Bl - Guess it's all right, what ain’t
Feong:.

g words brother ‘:nmlu
i was leaving, to b e

spoke, - as
sare, and I

o I 1ﬂnt feel much like

about aun
I‘\u Cen,

| "._Mat are yon talking
Sally 2" asked Pauline

Them were mighty comfort-

_;u I must try and feel comiorted -
T jost|

! her toilet ;

world ;
misfortunes and troubles.

the only daughter of an only sister,
and as such, spent much of her time
with her aunt Sally on a little farm

not far from a village where this lady
held her ehurch membership.

though in the early part of her mar-
ried life she Lhad been in comfortable

| If yon do, you are mightly mistaken.

“.'m, anl & podr woman may suffer, as

]

nor collar, and you ain't a going to
mend ‘cm for me, either, that's more,
I jest wish your mother'd send for
| yon and falke you home, for you are

Paul made but turning

no reply,
door step and began to ery, while aunt
Sally retired to her chamber to adjust
or as she said, “to put
Gray her ?'HLIF.U

Sally Slocum was a maiden lady of
had her

who, mnevertheless,

Pauline Evérgreen was her . niece,

Pauline’s mother was & widow, and,

eircumstances, yet, she had felt a
great deel of sorrow ; and, when her
husband died, found hersell in the
most straitened circumstances. At
the time of which we write she was
making a scanty living with her nee-
dale, in ile ylluge, sud it was of her
and her trials that aynt Sally and her
preacher hnd been talking. While
sho is adjusting her toilet, and Paul ig
shedding her tears of mingled sorrow
and repentance, we will tell the read-
er something of the recent conversa-
tion which had just ended, betweer
aunt Sally and ker pn.s_tor

“Thae case,” said aunt Sally, is just|la
this : “Susan is a poor widow and
has to depend an her needle for a liv-
ing, and what 1 complain at is, that
instead of trying to Bal_p her ta get
work, some of the members of her
own church work against her.”

“QOl, sister, I reckon you are mista-
ken,” said brother Snyder.”

“T'm not mistaken, and I'll jest t&ll
you what I think of such.” . '

“Stop! Stop! sister, you are get-

ting angry, and I fear you will say
so1me dm;,; that, will make it necessary
for me to mraign you before the
cuurgl for evij speaking.”

“ Grother Suyder, do you think you
oan stop me from speaking the truth?

I"intend you shall hear what I've got
to say, and then i you want to arraign
me, you can do if. I ]eﬁt see how it
is : you are afraid of your rich mem-

for i nm.'

 Sister Sally, T cannot stand this!
You must listen to advice and coun-
sel.” :

“Listening to you don't put bread
into my sister's mouth.”

“Neithep will evil speaking.”

«If there's any evil speaking in
what I say,” rctorted aunt Sally, “it’s
beeause you and others -haven't done
your duty, and I'm obliged to tell you
of it.”

“ Well, well, sister ; let me hear all

£ tnb

s

N :-'sprrm{t U..lt') t i llU'llﬂl. with !]LIll-

nd Ium ging a (l- Zen jmn

ziu:uth af the very moment she said :
W jest don't !

. & (:et out of here
L “’ﬂ Ill ns soon have

with your nasty
a buz

1 out me us o e of tham pesky thing

gy 97

L S0k, aunt Sally, they

| . .
;s.w; aronnd my head.
ansie, aunt Sally 2

1 ain't heard no music yet, but-—"

bn aunt Sally's ear just at this junc

inuther one of Paul's bugs lighted

zard

Jh' utoueuuu are you duu.'v t\ilh'

make such
plslightful mpsie, humming and buz-
Don't you like

fure, aud, in trying to Lnodi it off, she

giOrtanately knocked it down be

Buffice it to say, aunt Sally

est as soon have had a
pawling on Ler back."

& rrapua

| the world like
nIﬁ'uLk with lightoing

'ﬁﬁnr* them good for nothing,
g~ in the house,  Jest look
‘h’n new collar, torn iu too,

te- | tud my ——"
*Well, anut Sally,

| m.g to light on you.
HIL very sorry.”

'y

ack, Whereupon a scene ensued which
iy be imugined, but' not deseribed.
did not
stop squﬂlhng until the bug was got- K lies,
her sbe declared that “the
-l'.;hm’ bad claws us sharp as a

wfish’s, and as for her part, she'd
al

Aunt Sally had fixed up mighty | afraid to own my faults. But, as 1
SHIgS ta receive her preacher's visit, but |was going on to
Pl declared, as sio stood just out-| Green's whiskey killed Timothy Ever-
e the door, laughing, fit to kill her- | green, and his whiskey was the cause
el that sunt Sally “looked for all|of all the trouble which has come up-
u tree ths.t had been | on our family.

*You ought to be htluck with uine
il thirty, you good for nothing hus-
&y, for having no more ‘sense than to |
' nasty
at my
and my | tions around Buek Swamp—Tim Ev-

best ealico dress ripped ail to pisces,

. I eonldn’t help| don't know how many more—and ev-
1 G [ dido't know the foolish bug was 1

I am sure I

[ "'Ial, but that don't mend my dress,

nl.-t.\ui, it.”
“Yon shall. In the first place, do
\- n know why Susan Evergreen came
a widow so young, and to be
left penniless in the World g
“Wkhy, I've heard it said that Mr.
Evergreen killed himself drinking.”
“That's true as far as it goes ; but
.| do you kuow whose liquor killed him ?”
“I do not.”
“I'HNtell you. It was our good
brother Hezekiah Green'’s, who lives
in the palace on the hill just behind
the village chureh ; who sings so loud,
and 1;1'-1\-4 so lond, and talks so gweet
fo  poor siuners.” Hrother
Snyder, do you kno“ I can't bear to
hear him pray?
“ AL, sister, that's becanse —,
“It's becanse he made my sister a
widow, by killing her husband, and
sending his soul to hell. That’s one
reason. But, I've got another, and it
is that which troubles me now."”
“Be careful sister, you don't say
something that's not exactly trtie, and

dyi ng

»”

“ When you catch me telling a le,
you stop me. I don't generally tell
do I¥” :
«“ But, sister, you are excited now,
and you might say something you'd
| be sorry for.”

“I{ I say anything wrong, and I
| know it, I'll make amends. I'm not

Hezekiah

say :

He was the only man
| who sold whiskey in the village, and
| hie’s been a member of the church as

| long as I can remember.”

“But, he don't sell it now.”
“Oh, 1o ; there's no needef it ; he's

‘rich now. He owns all tHe planta-

ergreen’s, Joe Spicer's, Sane Watt's,
Neéill Ray's, Hiram Smith's, and I

ery one of them are dead and in drunk-
ard's graves, and their widows and

Green came back from New York last
week, and brought an outlandish wo-
man with him, and has set her up in
a store right next o his, as a milliner
and mautaumsker, to break down - my
sister's business ?”’

green's business, sister.
that.”

ty in speaking, and withal I think you
have been misinformed. I happen to
know all about this matter, and if you
will allow me, Il tel] yoy all abo tit, |‘Ido ieel like
and Batm{y you, I hope, that brother
Green has no il ‘will toward sister Ev-
ergreen.
matter and I ren.ll; de‘q ; &6
wrong jn- i. He

right to do what he has dona .

body doubts that.

and the law-makes i right in him to
oppress the widaw, and I suppase I
must hold my tangue or I'll be
up in church.’

amounts to that}

of Miss Alvira Butterfly into our vil-
lage affect you or your sister ; or why
should you be so fretted with brother
Green about'it? Brother Green told
me that she is & very nice lady—a
number gne mlltmer and mantagsma-
ker-—and that'it is his intention to set
up & large establishment in the village,

give work to all the seamstresses

children are, you may say, beggars in ”

“You haint heard tln.t Squire

“Not to break down sister Ever-
Don’t say

“Bat, I do say it."”
‘Now, sister Sally, you are too has-

He talked to me about the
Wthms

“ Of course he had the right. No
He bad the right

taoores of fatherless

w gave him i right tq sell whﬁkey

had

‘I didn’t say that, sister Sally.’
“You'd jest as well have said it; it

‘ But, sister, how does the bringing

and if the business will justify it, to

the place. And, Geaides, Miss Rulte u!
fly is an e;oellant parformgr on the
organ, and sings well, and «he will
add very greaily to our village ohoir,’
‘And brother Green told you all
that ? Now let sister Sally tell you
some more, for I think it won't hurt
you much to hear the other side. You
say brother Green had the right to
bring Miss Butterﬁy here and sef up &
Lig business, = Whether he had the
right or not, he's took it, and that’s all
the same. Baut, I'll tell you this; if I
read the Bible right, he has no right
to oppress the poor, and that's - just
what be's doing.’
‘How ?’
‘By taking the hread oué of their
mouths, If that aint oppressing the
poor, I don't know what you call it.—
Why didn't he employ Susan Ever-
green? Alvira Butterfly never saw
the day when she could cat or make
better that she can, and never will;
and if a performer on the organ is
what he wanted, she can beat Alvira,
two to one, and he knows it. You
know there’s not a finer voice in the
whole country, than hers. And be-
gides all that, she’s A member of our
c_hurclL That ought to have had some
weight ; but it didn't, &nd thaé 18
what I oompla.in of. Brothe: Green
knows that Susan is a good seamstress
—that she is poor--that she needs
help ; and, that she’s a member of his
church, and if he had any work, he
ought to give it te her.. .Bat, no ; he
wouldn't do that ; bat he goes to New
York and picks up a stranger, who, if
reports are true, is an infidel, and
brings her down here and gives her
more for doing nothing than he has
ever been willing to give my sister far
her work. Qh, you needn't fry to
stop me. It's so, and you know itte
And I just want you to tell me if it's
right’
¢ Well, now sister, you don’t lodk at
this matter in its true light. Hear me
for s moment, and I think I'll con-
vince you that you are wrong. Broth-
er Green certainly has the right to em-
ploy whom he pleases. Tf sister Ever-
green cannot do his work like he wants
it, why, you must admit it is his right
to employ some one who can. And
gince the matter has gone so far, I'll
tell you what brother Green told me,
He said he did not intend to interfere
with the work which sister Evergreen,
and others of the village had been do-

linery establishment to his business so
that when the new college is opened,

Iadies, who come into the village from
a distance. So you seé sister Sally,

whole matter, and that he does ‘not
intend to bring Miss Butterfly in com-
petition with sister Evergreen and oth-
ers.

A

the werld., I don't blame him for got.

It's not true. I denyit.’
thing, won’t you?
eration. Not without.’

intend, with his Misg Butterfly, to take
what little work my’sister now gets
from her, but he does propose to keep
her from getting any more.
what I understand you to say in so
many words.
poverty and misery and he intends to
keep her there.
was first talked of my sister said to
me one day—

for me. Ift
a great many young ladies come here

to school, T do hqpn that § ean get|der now. Not long since he stopped gentleman.
enogh Work ta do tobuy me a small|with the writer, and stated that he

lot and house, and above all, to give|had recently been to the village, wheve,
my daughter an education and fit her
for a teacher.’

wel‘ a8 force in what you awy, sfster

ing ; but his object was to add a mil-
he might get the custom of the young

brother Green has thought over the

:m(du @ewspager[-- ghe Q/ﬁnal O of the . @rdey of the Jmnds a] Qﬂﬂgﬂdﬂrr

‘Well, you'll let me say one more
‘If you'll confine yourself to mod-

‘Then, I 'spose brother Green don’t

That’s
He's brought her to

When the college

tlter Ql.l ' gaid she,
ere's ‘times ahead

If they start the college and

afraid of losing some of that money | Mra Evergreen.

Iet you

n good ia the world,
'here 19 & great deal of truth as

Sally, and I regreé that brother Green
has thonght proper to go into a busi-
ness which will interfere with the liv-
ing of others. I will see him and talk
the matter over serionsly” with him ;

perhaps he will change his mind, qnd
after al] {hese troubles will be removed,

er.

to buy his liquor.
told him many a time,
spent all his property, that he didn't
want him about his-shop. Didn’t
want anybody about him whe couldn't
drink without getting drunk, and ma-
king a fool of himi
he thought it was a good thing for the | as it was well in
community to be rid of such a charac- | made preparations for closing up. He
fer as he was. There was plenty of|had put most of his jewelry into the
work for sister Evergreen and her|safe, when the door of his offioe was
daughter too, as for that matter. He |opened and an elderly gontleman en-
needed hands to chop his ootton, and | iered—a goad looking man he was,
he’d give them gs much a8 any of his and very reapectably dressed, though

other bands, provided they'd do as|his garb was much worn, and oconsid-
much.

that p&tnoe
Lord I'!

that. Hedidn't ask Tim FEvergreen
In fact, he had
after he had

“For His

* * * = =

twenty years ago, tha s=cenes above
‘Qb,’ said she, ‘I shall | narrgtad wera enacted.
then begin to feel like therq iy some
to sell whiskey and beggar a dozeq ioy in the world qﬁer all.”
families, and send g dgeen gouls to
hell, and turn o
children upon ¢ 10 heu't.ieai charities
of a still more hea.rtlesq wg,ﬂd The

Brother Green snd all his family, {the gentleman with a grim and ghastly
Now that jexcept one daughter, are dead, ‘That |smile, as though a pawn-broker’s shop
spark of hope is !,aken away, and |daughter iy ihe wrelched wife of the|was about the most uncomfortable
brother qreen who is the slayer of her vilest drunkard in the village, Pau- place, he could have selected in which
busband b@gq;poa bor oppressor fo |line is a beautiful waman-—the wife of |te escape from his tightness.
keap har dowa in rags and want, and |the leading merchaut of the place, who | just landed here in your city, and dis- | cammission of some foolish outrage if
you come here ta apologize fuy him,— |awns all the Green estate, and shotld | cover that my baggags, by the most he remained longer within the villian- | pawn-braker may gain in time we can-
You ¢an have me up in the ehurch if |you go to that palace in the rear of | ridiculons oversight an my part, has|oue influence closed his lips tightly to-
you think I've said anything wrong or | the village church, you will see two |gane on to New York. In London I|gether, and went away.
done anything wrong. My oconscience |old, but very sprightly ladies,
tells me I'm right, and if you wan't|are Miss Sally Slooum and her sister, |not only that, but a few five and ten|John Gleddin sold the waich 4o an|the sordid profits of such operations
: You will also see a |pound notes en the bank of England, | agent of a Philadelphia house for two |88 have heretofore soiled his hands.—
you expect ta get out of brother |half dozen intelligent and bandsome |which I had with me, are by this time | hundred and seventy five dollars.
Green's pocket, you'd say I'm right|boys and girls, some of whom are|in the distant metropolis. Sq I am
too. If charity means, to grind the
poor members of & church into the
dust by preferring strangers before
them, I don’t care to have much char-
ity. T'll just tell yon vhat
brother hnyder, and then 1
do the balance of the talking. I firm-
ly believe that the conduct of brother
Green, and of other church members |
like him, is doing a elght more harm |°

dren of Augustus and Pa
hald

% salt water.
Brother Wnyder is » Presiding El-

* Well, I wouldn’t have the weight|y
of that poor woman’s sobs and tears
on my conscience for tem times the

amount. So you can see -just how I
feel

‘Pshaw!’ '

Shortly afterwards G-oorga Austin
‘part, | viewd aAway to the -office and
' evening, John

erahbly soiled, and smelled strongly of
‘Is the proprietor in?”’ asked the
‘ Johm nodded assent.’
¢ Mr. Slarr, I think ?”

John repeated kiis assenting nod,
‘T am caught in a tight place,’ said

‘I have

Thess | took & bill of oxchange on Boston, and

most grown. These are Paulize’s, or |foroed (another grim, ghastly smile) to | tin dropped in during the evening.—
rather I should say, they aro the chil- | hate tc recourse to an establishment | Plod on at your type case, old fellow,
Mans- | where credit may bé had upon a ready | plod on!’

Tt would be diffieult for a stran-
k | ger to tell which of the two elderly la-
dies is the grandmother.
very difficult for the children thsmr vice.
rmalwm to tell

collateral.’
John Gleddin bowed palitely; and

Indeed it is | said he wanld ba b«ﬂPPJ‘ to be of mer-|—two hundred and twenty-five dollars
in pocket at a single turn of the die—
Then the gentleman teok Jrom his |interest on fifty dollars for two weeks?
‘Whilg T sat," said brother Snyder, | poeket-a moroseo case upon opening
in the great arm-chair on the poreh,
where I had sa often, twenty years
ago, Reen brother Green sit for hours, jet, and upon examining it, he found it
1 saw a poor, ragged child passing
along the street. Auant Sally stopped
it at the gate and filled its little - arms
full of vegetables to sarry tu its moth-
That was the grand child af the

man who, tiyenty years ago,
‘I will repay, saith the

which hé exposed a gold wateh. John
took the watch; and turned to the gas

to be a master-piece of one of the most
ocelebrated Swiss makers—a stem wind-
er, full ruby jeweled, of moat exquisite
adjnstment and finish. He knew that
the first cost of that watch had been
not Jesa than three hundred dollars in
gold.
‘ How much did you want on this ?’

owned

But, T must say, sister, you did me in-
justice when yon said awhile ago that
I was influenced by the money I ex-

Selected Stary.

he asked returning the watch 10 the
case.

‘I want enough toget me safe to

pected to get from brother Green's
pocket. I want you to pray over all
these matters, and see if 104 cannot
feel better toward hrother "Groen. X
hie has mmred you and your friends,
don't injure and jeopard your soul by
hating him. If he has sinned, God
will panish him for it ; ‘ vengeance is
mine—I will repay, aaith the Lord.'—
Our troubles may be great in this
world—we may see the rich rejoicing
in their riches and the poor suflering
and groaning in their poverty; and
oftentimes we may feel in our blind-
ness and wickedness, that the ways of
God are unjust ; yet, we should re-
member that, ‘like as a father pitieth
his children,’ so doth the Lord pity §s
if weare his faithiyl followers. We
13 | must bear the cross if we would wear
the crown. Try to forgive.’

Here the preacher took his leave,

ting words, and I ’'spose I must try
and feel comforted, but I don’t feel
much like it—I jest dont.’
‘We suppose aunt Sally tried ta !or-
give, and even tried to forget the
wrongs of her sister j but we think it
doubtful whether she did.
At any rate, neither the poverty of
her sister nor the gentle reproofs of
the minister had any effect on Squire
Green. Ha said he had a right to do
just as he pleased—to make money
honestly if he could, and he would do
it. He was not responsible for other
people’s misfortunes ; nor was he
bound to show anybody any special
favoritism. He was rich, it was true,
but he had made his wealth and it was
nobody’s business. He had sold lig-
gor in his life and some fools had
bought it of him and become drunk-
ards ; and some had even died drunk-
ards. He didn’t feel that he was to
blame for that, at all, for they would
have died drankards anyhow, and if
they had not bought the liquor of him
they would have bought of somebody
else. Somebody had Yo sell it to them
and malle money out of them, and it
were as well for him to have their
money as any one else. He knew how
to take care of it ; though he - reckon-
ed he give asmuch to the preacher as
any one in-the county. If the preach- |
er-didn’t like his conduct he could

b

*That's very kind in him, sint it ?—

tuye him out. . He yeckomed be .

A ustin the second spesaker.
not?'

¢ Why—fact is, old fellow, she pawn-
ed a brooch here a few weeks ago, and
just now she wanted to redeeem it; but
I counldn't do it
‘Counldn’t do it? Why nat¥' -

needy,
business under his own ‘Tame.
man before him had used the name of
¢ Joshua S’urr,’and this name John
appesred be-
neath the three golden balls over the
door; and it was also upon the busi-
ness éards; and fmtharmore, all his
receipts and pawn hoketa John s;guod

used.

A Great oﬁntlu.

¢ Say, John, —dldn't that woman go
away crying?”’
¢ She was snuffling a bit,’ answered
John Gleddin slipping around from be-
hind his counter.

¢I should ecall it crying,’” said

“Why—hleas your soul! the

was pearls and garnet in one of the
finest settings I ever saw—the pearls
pure oriental, and the garnet like a
crimson ruby.’
¢ And bow much had you advanced

and it was at this juncture that Pau- |onit?”

line eame running into the hounse with| «men dollars.’

her bugﬂ juﬁt in time to hear aunt Sal- ¢ And it was 'orth_"
ly say : “Them were mighty comfor-| «Fisty, at lesst.’

* And very likely, it was & keep-
sake.’

¢So she said, PButit isn't

believe the stories of the poor crea-
tures that come to pawn jewelry. (She
bad her needs and I have my rules.—
She knew Lhe rules before she left the
rooch, and she had no business to
come back for it after the time was

up’

John Gledden and George

were cousins. George's. mother had
been & sister to John's father; (but the
mother and father were both dead, and
John and €eorge were orphans.—
George had learned the printer’s trade,
and was at present engaged on a daiiy
paper while John had worked his way
into a pawn-broker’s office; and, al-
though only five and twenty, had learn-
ed all the tricks of the trade, that can
extort money from the poor and the
Bat John Gleddin did not do

‘Joshua Slarr’

J. Slayr.'

4T dorrt know, John,’ ssid George
~ho was his cotisin’s junior’ by’ twe

yoars, after mlm:untroﬂmﬂt;m.‘l:n;t1

*Was it

New York.’
John started off upon the many and
extreme risks of his business; but the
gentleman stopped him abruptly.
‘T ask you to run no risk on my ac-
count. I do notprapose to sell the
watch. I only wish to leave it with you as
seeurity for a very small sum. I have
another just like it—I bought them as
presents for two friends of mine, and
would not sell them for ten times their
value. Fifty dollars will answer.’
John tried to congh down the idea
of advancing so much, but the cough
stuck in his throat.
‘For how long do you want the ﬂﬁy
dollars ?' .

‘For—say—two weeks.'
Never mind the various dodges at-
tending the trunsaction on the part of
the broker. Suffice it to say that he
at length counted out fifty dol'ars to
his customer and took the watch; and
‘trade’ a8 he termed it, stood thus: at
aay time within two weeks the gentle-
man could redeem fhe watoh upon the
payment of sixty dollars.
‘ Rather steep interest,” said the el-
[ derly gentleman, with a smile far more
grim and severe thm any that had pre-
ceeded it. :
John would hive ' again explained
the enormous risks of business, but
the custometr wotld not listen.
‘What name? said John, holding
his pen over his entry book. .
‘Put-it down Simon Saibbs, if you
must have a name.”

George

brooch

safe to

Austin

departed with the fifty dollars.
After the man hadgone John Gled-

him through and through.

The | had sped by.

turned, and asked for his watch.

ing to bave Ibr.'g_otbon. a8
¢ Snibbs—Siumon Snibbs,”

sce.” And he looked over his book.-

Jours.’

with the proviso, however, that if, with-
in two weeks from the

you should pay to me the sum of sixty
dollars in current funds
should become again your property.—
The two weeks expired
gir !’

pagsion, my dear sir, yousee just how
the matter stands.’

descended to argument and
tion.
tained in New York by an
ble aceident, and how he had ombraced

the first posible opportunity to call for
his watch.

becaunse I had not thought that any
man could be soconsummately meanand
cold-bloodedly heartless and vile as to
rob me upon such a pretext.’

dered the man to leave his office.

fearing that he should be led to the

= Bo Jobn put it down, “and then he
pat the watch away, and the customer

din took out the watech and looked at
it again. His eyes sparkled eagerly.—-
Suppose anything should hzppen to
prevent the prompt redemption of the
valuable pledge? The thought thrilled

The days past—and a week passed.
The days past again, and another week

At Jength t.hé elderly gentleman re-

‘ What name ?" asked John, profess-

_“Abh, yoes. I remember. Let me

“Really, Mr. Snibbs, you muikt have
made 8 multake. I have no watch of

ou gave me a regular bill of sale,—

dato thereof,
the watch
yesterday,

“But—sir! Will you—’
John put his hand reprovinmglee.

‘There is no need of going into a

st

From a towering rage, the old man
explana-
He told how he had been de-

unavoida- | la
Vi

‘I had not worried much, he said,

At this John waxed wroth and or-|a

And the old gentleman, evidently

On the afternoon of that very day, | ¢

‘Hi yah!" he cried, as George Aus-

“What’s up, John ¥
‘The greatest operation I ever made,

What d'ye think of that?'
‘If money were man’s chief end,’
said George soberly,—‘if money were
the sole source of happiness,—I should
say you were on the Toad. But yom
know my sentiments. and we won't
argue the point. And, besides, we
baven’t time. I came to let you know
that Uncle Moses has got home.’
‘Uncle Moses " cried John elapping
his hands.
‘Yes. He has bat just arrived, and
called on me this afternoon. He wants
you and I to come and see him at the
Tremont this evening.’
*Of course we'll go and see him,
said John starting at once to put away
his valuables. ‘The ald fellow must
be rich as mud, and you and I are his
only relatives.’
‘He is certainly rich,” responded
George quietly, ‘and we are his only
near relatives; but I don’t think of that.
I only remember how I used to Iqve
him in the old days, when my mother
was alive and he used to cheer and
comfort her, and used to play with me
under the great trees.’
*And I remember,” added John,
‘how he used to tell me that I ought
to have my ears boxed because I rob-
bed bird’s nests, and stole apples and
peaches from the neighbors’ gardens.
But that was a long time ago. I have
forgiven him for all that. I say George,
if he should take a fancy to us, we'rein
luck, ain’t we? Youn won't say any-
thing about—about—'
¢Abount what?’

‘I was going to say about my busi-
ness; but never mind. Only those
who have been behind the scenes know
the crooks and turns.’
“You need not fear that I shall say
anything to your disadvantage, John.
You'll find Uncle Moses just one of
the jolliest and kindest hearted men
you ever saw.’
" And as John had locked his safe,
and finished his toilet, the two cousins
set forth.
Uncle Moses Gleddin had been broths
er to John's father and to George's
mother, and for many years he had
for

sponsible agencies

amassed a fortune.

ing no children,

before he led the way.

“Uncle Moses,' he said,

to receive him, ‘this is Johu.—John,
this is Uncle Moses.’

death.

Uncle Moses
- |like a scarlet rose.
‘How—this—John?’

\ ‘Kow,i;r.crwd the customer in

Moses, ‘but
confidence just yet.
better go home ‘and slee
us both sleep upon it.

not talk of it now.
fresh.'

great operation was

very heavy settler upon his greater ex-
pectation.

been away in Europe engaged in re-
American
houses; and it was known that he had
He had married
in youth; but his wife had died leav-
and he had never
married again; so that the expectant]
nephews were not without foundation.
At length the young men reached
the hotel, and as George had been there

upon enter-
ing the room where & geuisl faced
smiling, portly elderly gentleman arose

John looked and turned pale as
looked, and flushed

= ..‘_':’:—_:- Se— |
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sclling it now ; but I do blame hlm Now, bruther der, I see there’ d 11 with I i ‘ St K s : : svii D s sactlimt Oada Moss =
for what he has done.” 1 use it my an?h a,)nunee g Btl:::: o l:h:eﬂ without the o.hu'r_ch and 'I:ha I think ¥ would rather plod on at my | blank amnzeiment.. *Did I not leave | some accident Uncle Moses might have

Bk, pintamma eart lome At ey '.8,,,1 ; gal"yt:m * E::l‘];n r, 88 theyg::l;lr mtf)s:;t gﬁ type-case than be in your business.’” | with you a valualle goll watel as se- [s¢en John's face beneath the pawn

S . . . o s money. is8 y ‘Pshaw! You're soft headed. I tell|curity for a cortain sum  of money | Proker's sign, ‘that is the name of th
gw: i e e h‘m.‘. and we | mighty good man, if he has the blood |cum rant and abuse him as much as|yon, George, I am making ;mne;,-._ whici‘x I ;:.1:-.1:\-.-:.1lllf'--:-la" " MY man who was in_bnsiness before bim.
must try to forgive him also. of a dozen dead men in his pocket, for | she pleased. She couldn’'t hurt any-|You have no idea of the profit.’ John smilad bl 11.- . and, sdded Ugsle. Mosss. severely,

“ Well, as for that, may be the Lord | you are just like everybody else now-|body. In faet, it was expected that| *Wer instan id (E ¢ Not gznctly s 1o i A Lmmshe a0 B s il
sl e ommiy Ly gt i ¥ Wil ) : i ce,” sai eorge, ‘ you Not exactly as you put it, Mr.|which he now does business for him-
R mh,t e,ejg: . y8 ; 'yo rich agains maids would beqnnrrelso- e, sour- bave made perhaps twenty dollars on |Snibbs. If yon will refresh your mem- | self.” .
oo on.h s '"Ee w — F:l:-.-——-' ' t_empered pao?le. And if her sister|thebrooch.’ ory you will recollect that 1 bought John Gleddin could not deny it, for’

” Noy = t:r of i Stop! Stop! Tl not hear that.—| was a poor widow he conldn't help ‘ Aye,t—thirty.' the watch,—that for value n-coi\:;u] he saw, in his Uncle Moses, the man

from whom he had so meanly taken
the valuable watch. He tried ‘o say
something, but the words choked him’;

and he stond like a whipped &ur before
his relative.

Eouruga to ask the old man to forgive
im

Finally e mustered up

‘I may for fue you,’ ganswered Ungle
can not t ke you into m

I think you huf

upon it. Let

would rather

The woundis too

John Gleddin was no more anxions to
op than his uncle was to detain him:

and without further words he took hi;
departure.

thought of the watch he had sold, and
of the two hundred and twenty—ﬁve dol-

Once more at the office he

rs profit he had made ; and the con-
iction was forced mpon him that his
ikely to provea

And so it ultimately proved. Unele

Moses could not take the dishonest,
unscrugu]uus nephew to his confidence,
nor to

the 1mpudcum to' claim the tender
regards of one whom h e had so meanly

1# love, nor,could John maste:

nd so unmitigatedly wronged and

abnsed. The result was that the true-
hearted printer ere long left his type
s:tting to assume the wealth which
Uncle Moses deomed him worthy and
well quaified to enjoy.

What the

not say; but if he everregains the con-
fidenco he has lost, it will be when he
has shown by his works that he regards

ruth and honor as of more value than

Ledger.

-

—-————
A Beautiful Extract.

It was night. Jerusalem slept as

quietly amid her hills asa child upon
the breast of its mother. The noiseless
sentinel stood like a statue at his post,
and the philosopher’s lamp burned
dimly in the recess of his chamber. Bat
a moral darkness involved the natiom
in its unnenlightened shadows. Reason
shed a faint glimmering over the
minds of men like cold and ansufficient
shining of a

distant star. The im-
mortality of man's spiritual nature was
unknown, his relation to Heaven undis-
covered, and his fauture destiny ob-
scured in a cloud of mystery. It wag
at this period that two forms of ethe-
real mould hovered about the land of
God's chosen people. They came like
sister angles, sent to earth on some
embassy of love. The one of majestic
statare and well formed limb which
her drapery scarcely concealed, in her
erect bearing and steady eye, exhibiting
the highest degree of strength and con-
fidence. Her right arm was extended
in an impressive gesture upward, where
night appears to have planted her dark-
est pavillion; while on her left reclinew
her delicate companion, in form and
countenance the contrast of the other.
She was drooping like a flower mois-
tened by refreshing dews, and her
bright and troubled eyes scanned them
with ardent but varying glances. Sud-
denly a light like the sun flashed out
from the Heavens and Faith and
Hope hailed, with exciting songs, the
ascending Star of Bethlehem. Years
rolled away and a Stranger was seen at
Jerusalem. He was a meek unassuming
man, whose happiness seemed to consist
in acts of benevolence to the human
race. There were deep traces of sorrow
on his countenance, though no one
knew why he grieved, for he lived in the
practice of every virtue and was loved
by all the good and wise.

By and by it was rumored that the
stranger worked miracles, that the
blind saw, the dumb spake and the
dead arose, the ocean moderated its
chafing tide, the very thunder articu-

lated. He was the son of God. Envy
assailed Him to death.

Thickly guarded he slowly ascended
the Hill of Calvary. A oross
bgnt h? to the cuthd 2 Bat g‘im lean-
ed on His arm, and Ho her
pivions in His blood, I:snna%mtg the
gkies.

There is said to be a man in Nevada
who is so absent-minded that on going
out on a certain occasion, he forgot
that he returned, and has been wajting
for himself to come home, ever since:

A California man requested his wife
i a ball-room to hold the baby of
anuther man's wife while he daneed
with the baby's mother, but she didn'$
hold it. Some wives are too disobedient
to put up with.

A malevolent New-York paper says
that Boston belles are easily recognized
at the watering-places by the heavy
boots they wear, and their fondness for
boiled onions and corn on the cob.

The old adage—Ycu should not
count your chickeus before they are

hatched, has obtained '8 new reading
thus—‘The producers of poultry should

-

‘Of course it 1s John, sir,” said postpone the eensus of the ju\'eni]a
O o ey (ot e f v
O, eried George, thinking thnp,l““t Pl




