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*UGENE E. GRAY,
ETTOBNEY-AT-LAW,
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T. VOGLER,
Practical Watchmaker and Jeweler,

Marw ST, Orrosite Mercnayas’ Hovee,

WINSTON, N. C.

Kreepa cometantly on hand ('
elry , and Silver plated ware ef ail Lainds

SPECTACLES A S FCIALTY.

R pairing of every descripuon doase prompnty,
all wurk warianted. o 541y .
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J. H. lchnson,

COACH-KAKER,

WINSTON, N. C.
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XI. W DURHAM
_WINSTON, N. C.

Practical Marbie Worker

AXT DEALFE IN

MONUMENTS,

Tombstones,
iron Railings and
Cranite Work

UF ALL KINDS,
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£~ Write for Prize List and Designs.

H,S. FOY. J. W. Fov,

LIVERY STABLE.

H. 8. FOY & BRO., Proprietors.
Main Strect, WINSTON, N. C.

We have a large number of fine Horses, Plixtons,
Buggies, &c., and are prepared to furnish

FIRST-CLASS ACCOXMODATIONS T0-ALL,

Prompt atiention givena and charges moderate.
25-We have amule room and hiorse drovers can be
readily accommodated, Patronage of all solicited.
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R. D. JOHNSTON,

I'he latest prints ah\'-s_\',-‘

FASHIONABLE—
RCHANT TAILOR
: K,
Has moved into his new building, north side Court Iouse
Square,and is now better able to serve his friends and patrons
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Remodeled and Improved

DRUG STORE

DR. V. O. TI-IO.\IPSON

Is again #f his old stand, West side Court Hou
* uare, and is better prepared and equipped than ever
, serve the public with

Pure Drugs,
Chemicals,
Paints, Dyes |

And every thing wsually found in & first-class Drug
A Store.

Pliysicians and Country Merchants are
respeclfully invited to call
and examine my stock
before purchasing.

F

BPECIAL ATTENTION PAID TO PRESCRIP-
TION DEPARTMENT.

ANY MEDICINE NOT IN STOCK WILL BE
SUPPLIED AT SHORTEST
POSSIZLE TIME.

V. 0. THOMPSON,

.
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A chdlsh

| It matters little where I born Y
| Or if my parents were righ or poor;
Whether they shrank af the cold world”
! scorn,
Or walked In the pride of wesilth secure;
But whether I live an hongst man,
And hold my Integrity fiym In my cluteh,
- I tell you brother, plain 1 am,
Il mattess much !

Poem.

In & world of sorrow, sin
Whether in youth I am
Or live till sy hones and|pate are bare,

But whether [ de the best | can
To soften the welght of adversity’s touch
On the uded cheek ol my fellow-man,
It mnli:}'much !

It matters little where be by grave,

On the land or on the s
By purling brook or 'neath stormy wave,

It matters little or naughit to me;
But whether the angel of Dpath comes down

And marks my brow with bis loving toueh;
Ax one that shall wear the Victor's crown,

It inatters much !
—_——

The Monitor

It was a bright sun

ithin.

7 day in spring.

n
In the clear, mild airjthe larks were |
| saaring with joyful song, the swallows

. sporting and twutermé and the storks

| a little eight-year-ol

| vonscience give honor and respect to
man, more than the finest clothes can

loudly clattering.
Butterflies were dislporting them-
selves in the warm sunibeams, and the
busy little bees were buzzing around
the fragrant flower-cups, and from time
to time disappearing among the bright-
ly colored blossoms tio provide the
sweet honey for the winter.
Konrad Bieder, an ihdustrious and |
intelligent farmer, withh his son Franz,
was walking
around among the bﬁmnung flower-

beds of his garden. is eyes rested
with pleasure upon eyery flower, but
 especinlly upon the fruit-trees, with |
| their snow-white and| rosy-red tops;
and the riech, bemmfi green of the
vegetables he viewed wit
tious.

Konrad had purchysed fhe little
house, with the garden| adjoining, the
year before, with tl:e};m reeds of an
unexpected legacy which he had re-
ceived. Previously to| this he had
earned his livelhood by cutting wood
in the forest. Yet this|happy change

in his life had not miadé him overbear-
ing; rather was his heart all the more
filled with thankfuln and rever-

h joyful emo-

ence towards that Bein whom from
his' childhood he had b nonl. to re-
gard as the source of al

Such, algo, were no the llluu'rhts
that he expressed to hig litttle Franz.

‘See, my =on!"” he bdgan, as he led
him to some little fruit-trees that he
had set out, *‘1 have tiefl the little trees
to stakes that they nay grow up
straight and slim for t ¢ use and en-
joyment of men. So su should the
child grow up guided ih conduct and
manners by his elllem,[ always obedi-
ent to their words, which direct him
aright. Do you see the snow-white
blossoms of the fruit-tivees? White is

the color of innocence, and as the
white tops to the trees, so does a zood

do it. Always, therefpre, keep your
sonscience clear, and ypu will Jive in
peace with (iod and iman, am{ with
yourself.”

Little Franz raised h bnglnt face to

=
{ his father at these words, and, with as
devided u tone as possible, answered :

“Certainly, dear father] T will always
| listen to you and nnnmu and try

| never to do wrong, uml love God with

and maunona
ith your good
seemed to Lthe

all y heart, that yo
may always be pleased
little boy."” And now i

;

| little fellow as if the sun shone more

| brightly through the
| the flowers were gayer jand more fra- |

. more brilliant flakes

|
|
|

| hands in silent gratit

| was very deep and ge
e | rents were not awa

tops, as the
little birds sang more leautiful songs,

and the fruit-tfees sent down
pon the dewy
he folded his
fe, and in his
Creator of all

grant,
orass.  luvoluntarily

little heart praised th

| these gifts, and fully pTr]maul to keep
his promise.

by ; the trees
arious colors
he trellis:
on the flower-
by their last
young trees,
Ifa.rmer had set
d a few of them
it.
utiful,
d's
by a scoolmate,

A few months passe
began to put on their
tive grapes purpled on
asters and geraniums
beds nodded to passe
summer greeting; th
which the industrious
out, had done finely, ar
were already bearing T

And again it was a
morning when Kon
this time accompanied
entered the garden. to, as the play-
fellow of our little friend was called,
wus a bright, active lad, He was one
of the first in his class, had a quick
perception, and was npver warting in

lie necessary applwatlkm ; but he had
also a bad fault, whirh had already
brought upon him mady a reproof and
punishment from his ¢lders. He was
very fond of eating ma.‘e things on the
sly. Nevertheless, between him and
| 1ittle Bieder existed a yery close bond
of friendship, which, |at least on the
side of kind-hearted, childish Franz,
wine. His pa-
of little Otto’s
fault, or they would hardly have al-
. lowed their son"to ass siate with Lim.,
“Aly ! what nice fruit!]’ exclaimed e,
as they went togethen along the gar-
den walk to the end  where the fruit-

lrees were.
“Yes, my father set put these trees,”

sunny

said Franz, with a certain pride; “my
father understands it.’
Y es, you can see that plain enough,”

replied Otto; ‘I should like to try some
of them."
**No, you mustn’t, Otto! my father
don’t allow that. Besides, they are
not ripe enough yet.” ]
**()h, just see that great red-cheeked
apple there, and thode great peaches
-and large, round plums! Not ripe
enough !"’ erled Otto, with greedy eyes.
“Wait a minute and I}will show you."
With a light spring the boy was over
the diteh, and before nz could hin-

m’.& lwmmw.ﬂ pine of the finest

-

the |

little son, |

fruit into which he was now eager]y you truly

biting.

| “They are mighty good,” said he,
. | turning to his playmate. “Just try
| one of them."
‘“No,” was the answer, I must not
| touch them. they are stolen." Dut,
. while saying this, he could not keep
 his eyes off the attractive peaches,
| “'Take one,” pleaded Otto; ““They are
| picked anyway, and an angel couldn’t
| put them back on the tree again as
| they were before.”

“You are right there,”” answered
Franz, still lookiog with longing eyes
al the fruit.

“What! you don’'t eat? I shall,”

| continued Otto; *‘and I think ’twill
be all the same to the peaches whoev-
| er eats them."

The last argument was too much for
| Franz, for without further liesitation
he took the fruit and began to eat it
with great satisfaction. Having once
tasted, he wasted no more words, as
Otlto proceeded to strip the young trees
of their most beautiful product, which
Franz helped him eat to the best of his
| ability, so that in scarcely a quarter of
| an hour there was not a tree that had
not been stripped of its finest orna-
| ment.

“1 guess I've had enough,’” said Ot-
to at last. “‘(Good-bye, Franz! I'll see
you again before night.”

The lititle fellow nodded dreaniily,
| and looked after his departing friend
] as if lost in deep thought. Now thut

he no longer had the partner of his
guilt before his eyes, and consequently
no false excuses for the same, his con-
duct weighed upon his heart much
more heavily than before. He sighed
| deeply to relieve his heart of the bur-
den that rested upon it, and when he
saw his futher entét the garden, he
started, and spiang quickly into a
densc bunch of honeysuckles that grew
in the iur:her corner of the garden.
Vith. beating heart he looked out
threugh the openings between the
Irave.. He saw his father approach
the nursery, and at sight of his empty
trees start and turn pale.

“You little ruscals, who have done
this,”” he said, with a tear in his eye;
*‘you will be foundout and punished.”

Then he turned and sadly left the
garden where, after his weary toil, he
like | to go and gladden his heart with
the sizhit of the beautiful trees that he
had reared with so much care.

Franz was now all of a tremble.
With troubled look he ran through
the garden out into the open fields,
It seemed as if the ground was burn-
ing b nmth his feet. On the bank of
a littTe  brook he sank down in the
tall meadow grass, and tried to cool
his feverish face. But there came no-
rest to his heart. As if mysteriously
urged on by some irresistible power,
he rose up again and took the way to
the house.

How chapged to him seemed the
| world, which hardly an hour hefore
| he had admired as the noblest work of
i the Almiighty ! The larks, which, with
swongs, soared up in the blue sky,
seemed to him the winged messengers
of God, sent to inform him of the pun-
ishment of the Highest for his crime.
The blue and yellow flowers shook
their lovely heads as if to say, “"We
are here for you no more. You have
no part in us, tor you are a thief.”
{ And the lizards that crawled through
the grass—the frogs as they weut hop-

ping over the meadow—everything
turned away from him. Even the
flies did not trouble him. He heard
them buzzing around his head, “A

{ thief—a thief!”" sounded in a long,
drawling tene, but not onealighted on
his hand, or on his cheek. The but-
terflies, too, futtered out of his way,
and they certainly were not very se-
vere moralizsers. Then the stork, that
was striding back and forth at a little
[:iialam-e, suddenly stopped when he
| suw the boy coming lifted up one leg,
stared right ahead a minute as if in
and then all at once
| flew up and clattered away—"'‘Papper-
lappap ! You're a bad boy ! Papperkp-
p:].ll ol

| deep thought,

|
And the sun concealed his face be-

hind some dark clouds, as if not to see
the boy who was guilty of this twofold
| erime ; for once he had stretched out
his hmd for others’ property, and
| thereby had troubled his father who
| hud always been so good to him. He
redoubled his speed towards thé house,
| for his heart pmined him so that it
seerued to him it must burst. It grew
ever darker around him; the wind
howled through the poplars that bor
dered the way, aud thousands of leaves
whirled and daneed about him as if
mad. Clouds of dust drove wildly by;
lightnings flashed in the horizon ; the
tnunder rolled high above him, and a
few drops of rain fell heavily upon his
| uncovered head and feverish hands.
| He could bear it no longer, but
| quiekened bis steps and rcachad the
house just as the rain came pouring
down upon the famished earth.

He burst into the room where his
father was sitting in his old arni-chair,
us was customary when the weather
would not let him waulk in the gar-
den.

“Father !’ eried he, grasping his
father’s hand ; ‘‘dear father, do not be
angry with me! It was I who stole
your fruit. Forgive me, dear father,
that God may not be angry with me,
and that his warm sun may shine out
again.” And he pressed his father's
hand and bathed it with his tears.

“You, Franz?" said nis father with
| an expression of pain. *Ah!I had
not expected that. But it has come te
pass as I said. God knows how to find
out the guilty. He speaks to your
heart in the thunder, and wakes the
monitor whiech every one bas in his
breast.

Now you will find no rest till '

repent of your fault, and
promise never again to reach your
hand for any good that does not be-
long to you.”!

“I promise you, my dear futher
said Franz. in the midst of his tears.
“You are always so go+d to me; T
should have waited. I do truly re-
pent. Dear father, forgive me!”

“Then come to my arms, my child,”
said the father, deeply moved, and he
warmuly pressed the dear boy to his
heart. Tt you are truly in earnest about
your reformati=zn, 1 shall not regret
the taking of the fruit; and ifin later
Jife this hour shall mlue to you at some
wrongwlm I you are about to do, and
you shall immediately turn again to
the right way, then I shall regurd it
no longer a lose, but rather a gain.”

Then little Eranz dried his eyes, hind

al the same iustant a brizht sunbeam |

burst through the dark clouds. Iere
and there the blue sky appeared. The
light of the western =ky all golden and
red trembléd on the white walls of the
little room. The sparrows twittered
beneuth the window, anud from the
tops of the lindens which stood before
the house, came a full concert of the
birds,

HGod has forgiven you, I trust,”
said his father, "and I think you ¢an
once more look up to heaven with a
light heart.”

Then the happy boy ran lightly out
into the eclear autumn air, and his
heart was filled with joy and gratitude
to the Highest, and with a bright eye
he watched the ball of the sun as it
sank slowly in the west.

While there a little girl approached
him and sald, with trembling voice.

“Dear Franz, my brother Otto is
very sick, and wishes to see you."

Franz wa« shocked, but was soon
ready to visit his playmdte,

As he entered the room where Oftt
layupon his sick bed, the poor boy
opened his eyes aud said, with a weak,
low voice,

“Is it you, Franz? I thank you for
coming ; I think 1 am going to die.”

“0Oh! no, you will not,” said Frang;
‘‘you must not think =o.”

“Ah!"” continued his friend, *“1 did
very wrong in taking the fruit and in
getting you 1o join me in my crime. 1
think I shall not get well, and I want-
ed to see you once, Franz, and ask you
to tell your father all, and pray him to
forgive me."’

“I bring you my father's forgiveness
now,” said Franz. and then related
how good his father had been to for:
give and forget it ull.

Thereupon the pale face of the sick
boy began to brighien, and he raised
hims=ell with difiiculty and threw his
arms around his fricind’s neck, and o
burst' of tenrs relieved his hearl.

“I thank you, Franz,” sobbed he’;
‘you are my good angel, and T believe
that I many recover.™

In fact, he improxed fiomn that hour,
and in a few doys wus well enough Lo
go him=elf to his irien:d’s father, and

confess f:is sin to him. The kind man
gladly forgave him, and gave him

much good advice for the future.

It fell on no unfruitfnl ground. Our
two litttle friends never afterwards
thought of taking the least thing that
did not belong to them, and both be,
came good and worthy men.

L e o

A Pennsylvania Boy,

Nearly forty years ago in South
Huntingdon Township, Westmoreland
county, Pa., says the Pittsburg Tele-
graph, lived John Hinton, He was an
orphan boy, rude and uneducated, and
had wandered there from the neighbor-
hood of Masontown, Fayette county.

With no known relatives, he was
kicked fromi one family to another till
manhood. Enlisting then in the War.
At its close he helped to escort the
Cherokees beyond the Mississippi.
From Indian Territory he went to
New Orleans and shipped as a common
sailor on a vessel bound for the JEast
Indies. At the bay of Madras, on the
western shores of the Ray of Bengal,
he deserted, and enlisted in a British
régiment. He served many years, and
during the memorahle Sepoy Rebellion
was noted for his daring bravery, At
his discharge he was presented with a
gold medal by. the Governor General

himself. | ‘
He is next heard of traveling in a

caravan from Delhi, westward across
the Indus River, through Afghanistan

and Persia, to turkey and back.
In time, from trading, he became

immensely wealthy, and was the own-
er of five caravans coantaining over 13,
000 horses and camels and fifty ele-

phants.
In 1854 he visited Cabul, the capital

of Afghanistan, for copper, great quan-
tities of which there are mined and
smelted. His magnificent retinue at

tracted the attention of the Ameer, and
he was invited to an audience—an hon-
or never hefore recieved by a Christian.
A present of & hundred of his best
horses and a three tusked elephant
made the Ameer his eternal fuiend.

When, yearly it was followed by simi-
lar presents, beside eamels and mer-
chandise, John Hinton has the monop-
oly of trade from the summit of the
Hindoo Kosh Mountains to the con-
fines of Beloochistan, and in real pow-
er second only to the Ameer himself.
About 1870 he was made Military Com-
mander of the'District of Herat, and in
1876 suppressed a local rebellion to the
great satisfaction of his sovreign.
Trained in the arts of war among the
savages of North America, and among
the superstitious natives of Indis,
where he became thoroughly familiar
with British soldiers and _resources,
together with his years of service as
the idolized commander of the Mobam-
medan tribes to tens of thousands half-
civilized men, he is to-day the ablest
soldier in Asia,

wud into the air, then fell back upo::uI

the iee, and rolled over and ever in the
agonies of death. With the discharge
of their rifles, the brothera bounded ta
the spot, and the little one reached his
hands toward his elder brother, ny-i
ing ; “Take me, Johnny;: I'sso cold.’”
“I did come, you poor little lamb?1"”"
said the great strong fellow, lifting thel
tiny form in his arms, while the tears
'streamed down his cheeks. He un-
buttoned the warm wolf-skin over-
coat, and holding the shivering child,
against his manly breast, rebuttoned!
it over him, then turned to his other

Our Young Folka.

BEXNY'S ADVENTURF.

“*Have you heard of the lion which
bas lately been prowling about the
country, breaking into eorrals, and '
carrying off" pigs and poultry 7"’ asked
one pioneer of another, as he took a
seat by the cheerful fireside in his
neighbor’s cabin, in the Green river
valley of Wyoming.

*“Yes. He broke into our corral last
night and carried off a calf. It 'was
one that Benny claimed, and he can
scarcely be consoled for its loss," re-
‘plied the host, glancing towsud a
Lright little boy of four years, who
stood near. The child's eyes filled
with tears, and he ¢aid: “Papa, I'llgo
and find it; I won't let that big lion
eat my pnnr little pet.” The men
laughed.

knees on the ice: “Come, Tom, let us
hasten, and relieve the auxietv ut
home.”’

But the intense strain upon the lvoy’u
nerves had been to much for his endur- |
ance, and it was several moments be-
fore he was able {o rise. “Don’t tell |

.

“Pet would Le glad to see you com-
ing, but you look like a small speei-
men to fight a lion,” said the father.

The neighbor remained a couple of
hours, recounting marvelous and thril-
lingadventures amid the rugged scenes
in which the greater part of his life
had been passed ; and, absorbed in his
conversation, no oue noticed the child
when he took his little eap and mit-
tens, and guietly left the house. The
winter had been severe. The snew lay
deep upon the plains, and thé howling
of wolves was Elighlly heard as they
searched for prey under cover of dark-
nesg, and retreated Lo their dens with
the approach of daylight. The lion
had apparently descended from his
honmie in the mountains té feast upon
the tempting herds which constituted
the principal wealth of the settlers, and
repeated depredations were rendering
him a terror to the neighborhood.

“Where is Benny 2" asked the moth-
er, as khe looked up from her sewing
and missed the pleasant face from the
group around the fireside. ‘‘He must
be out at the stables with John,”' said
the fatber; but inquiry revealed the
fuct that he had not been there. One
place after another was searched with-
out finding any trace of the little one.
The last recollection that any one had
of him was when he announced his in-
tention of finding his pet., *‘Oh, the
lion has carried of’ my child!"” ex-
elaimed the mother, in_terror and a-
Jarm, as she reflected Lhat ut least two
hours had elapsed since he had been
notieed by any of the family. *“‘He
niay have followed after Mr, Brown,” -
said the father, seizing his rifle, “I
will look in that direction, and John
and Thomas can go in another.™

The two brothers aged respectively
eighteen and twenty, hastily grasped
their rifles, looked carefully to the
priming, an 1 hastened away, leaving
the mothe, in an agony of fear and
suspense terrible to endure. **Which
way shall we go, John?"” asked the
younger brother, as they stepped out-
side the door.

“Let us walk out beyond all the
plaees where the snow has been tram-
pled, and then strike a ecircle around
the premises until we find his track,”
réplied the other. .

ting Benny ; it will be like a night-|
mare to her for weeks to come,” said |
the thoughtful boy, as they climbed |
up the bank, after Thomae' strength |
had been somewhat recovered. |
“No; but I shall dream about it my- |
self, and tell it in my sleep, perhaps, |
for I can never think of it without a I
shudder,’” replied the other. |
After Benny had been placed in his i
i mother’s srms, amid the general re-
partially rested from their rapid walk,
they privately informed their father
that they had secn the mountain lion,
and requested him to go with them to
find it. He readily complied, an:i they
were soon on the way to the river.

*“*Why, this is the direction in which
you found Benny!"" said the father in
a startled tone, as they neared the
stream.

“Yes, father; aud ifthe mere thought
of it frightens you, imagine our feel-
ings when we had to shoot the lion to
save him,'"" replied John. *“Thomas
came as near fuinting as great sirong
boys ever do; and how we ever stead-
ied our nerves enough to take so sure
an aim, is more than 1 ean tell.”

“God surely ‘helped you,” said the
father, as he paused upon the bank, and
turned white at the thought of his

child’s peril, as he beheld the carcass
of the beast lying upon the ice where
they had left him. It was an animal
of unusual size, and madea soft and
beautiful robe, which was presented to
Benny in remembrance of llln"provi-
dential deliverance, '

EE & o
Co-operation.

Rochdale a city in England, of
about sixty-five thousand inhabitants
and is the Mececa of co-operators every-
where; for here, about thirty-tive years
ago, was begun the enterprise which
has since grown and multlplied into
the extensive systems now known te
us, RADSY

The following account of the Roch-
dale Equitable Pioneers’ Society is con- |
densed from Holyoak's history:

In 1814, twenty- eight weavers tnrmod .
the society, for the purchase and sale

This plan was guickly acted upon
and in a short time they were reward-
ed by finding a little foot-print, which
scarcely indented the snow, which had
settled compuctly to the earth, yet dis-
tinct enough_ to be easily followed.

operative principles. Even as longago
as that, co-operation was not unknown
thing. ‘It was worse than that. As
somet'mes happens at the police eourts,
it had, like the prisoner at the bar,

“All right,” said Thomas, cheerily; ‘been seen there before.’" It was an
“‘we will soon find hims now." old offender. *“‘It had been—tried and
condemned many times. Many work-

‘“He has gone straight te the river.
If he does not fall through an opening
in the ice, we will overtake him short-
ly;'" replied the elder brother.

men had lost by it; more had sufferéd
by it. It was regarded as an exploded
scheme. To use a nautical phrase the
vessel was not seaworthy—in fact, co-
operation was little better than aleaky,
rickety cockboat, in which few would
sail out into the open sea of industry.
It was doubtful whether it would ever
get into port, and was sure to be a long
| time about it, Iif ever it did arrive.
However, a few resolute mariners,“who
could not be much worse off if they
went to the bottom, made up their
minds to the attempt.” After t\\n
years of sailing they managed to get
together a capital of $140.  In Decem-
ber of the year 1814 they opened the
shutters of a small shop in Tood lane,
and began business. Their stock was
sinall, and for a long time the 28 wenv-
ers were the only cus‘omers that the
store had.  They could not afford to
hire a clerk, but took turnx in keeping
store in the evenings, the place being
shut during the day. Their scanty
stock was soon sold, and with proceeds
they bouglt a larger stock. The n=xt
year theéir capital bad increased to
$000, and their ;membership to 74.
sSoon after they hired a manager, and
nearly every year has witnessed an'in-
crea=e in the profits and business of the
concern. 8ix years after they began,
in 1850, they did a business of $65,/9,
on which there was a profit of $4, .
In 1860 the sales were $760,000; profils,
£50,000. In 1870 the sales were $1,110,-
000; profits $126,00. Iun 1877 the maxi-

They had traveled a mniile or more,
when they discovered a track recently
made in the snow by some large and |
powerful animal. The long, sharp
claws were plainly imprinted, and it
needed no second glance to tell the
brothers that it was t(he truck of the
rayenous muountain lion. It came up
at mearly right angles, then turned,
and followed straight on after the lit-
tle foot-prints of the cherished brother.
For an instant they looked silently in-
to each other’s faces, and read the ter-
rible fear that sent the life current back
upon their hearts, and blanched their
cheeks to ashy paleness, then sped
rapidly over the snow-covered ground

toward the river. Not a word passed
between the brothers until they stood

upon the bank, with nothing interven-
irig save the growth of willows which
fringed the stream, when 'lThomas ex-
claimed © **Oh, John, I never can bear
it! I dare not look down upon the ice.
If T should sce—"" “Hark! what was
that?"

For a moment the brothers listened
intently. It was a child’s voice in an
agony of grief and terror, pleading
plaintively with some threatened dan-
ger: “Oh, please go 'way, you big,
naughty dog; Benny's so 'fraid! I do
wish my brother Johuny'd come and
take me!"’

The touching voice broke down in
childish sobs, and in another morient
the brothers had pressed through the

lion of business was reached, on which
there was a profit of upward of $300,-
000, The last three years have not
willows, and stood upon the brink, quite reached this figure in sales. The
f;::l?g ':;:::;e;?":’ ht:tf dﬁ “?cel:e:lol!: : Ee:;bership at the end of 1879, was
tant, the child was standing on theice, . =~
and walking round and round him, as l:he ie;fn,ll,;y’tﬂ];tﬁ'ly :.:ul.llnet:
if uncertain of the prey, was that sav- e 5 i - e o
age mountain lion. The child had contrib.uuuns from members of not less
heard him eoming down the bank, and tha'n $25, nor more than §1,000 each,
turned and faced him. That act alone 'I:hm BRa N impo:tant :‘:l‘l‘;“' l";:"
had delayed the fatal spring; but now en;;iug ;::nefconeern o "T‘h t’:'
as if tired of his trifling, and unwilling ';he g - b o W sy
longer to delay the promised feast, he ©“™ ‘nbemm‘ll e are elected by |
crouched low upon theice, in a cat-like the members, who have one vote each,
attitude, with his flerce eyes fixed up- | 20 Watter' how much share capital |
on the trembling innocent before him. they ::zl:.::.t t{:‘m‘;fml :.“ not |
“Quick, Tom! God help us!" said m““”be s S gy oyt e d'“““or .
the elder brother, in a husky whisper, quarter the books are made lup, and
as he raised his rifle to his face. the customers b!'l.ng in mmmof
A rapid glance along the glistening their purchases in the shape metallic |
barrels, s simultaneous report of two checks, on which they receive their
rifies, and the savage beast sprang up- dividends. If, as in the last report, the

brother, who had dropped upon his/

mother how near the lion came to get -

| they may deposit, huve the use of read.

e | their means.
joicing of the fammily, and the boys had

jand eight committeemen,

| verts.,
-~ When Niagara Went Dry. Bedford street
- church has ulda&
| A eilizen of Buffulo writes to 7%« roll.

'f'mrrrrr of that city:

" 'Roek

of provisions and supplies on the co-  §

on the Aweriean side, The mas-ive ‘I“'"'h‘ B‘ ookl !'-Qo
pier stretched like a stone wall upon fﬂr";rfr‘ e ﬂfﬂ!h
dry land; Bquaw Islund was extended, . e
by & temiporary area barien beach; the Literary

| harbor displayed the worst features of 1 o,
he snnoying deposits which obstruet- L.i:r. ““‘"I Vitag
ed navigatiou and often disturbed the dt-u:?;; llhl‘lu:?

‘ énds requiring of the pedestrian a per-

.$e late respected Col.
1

auis, and the number of whut Mr. m:'lw” m':: - 524
Proctor termis ‘dinplacements.” [If, for :‘:m :lﬂj .
dnstance, we read the box in its ordi- Avagan "d‘%
were composed

| follow them.
mum of a little over one and half mil- |

- of displacements are even, and Lhe va-

committee declare a profit of 28s 6d in
| the £1 on purchases, they will get back ] ]
about 13 per cent of the amount they  First they (the
have bought during the time, or they Soup—a thin |
can allow it to remain st interest. Fioe, cabbage,
Non-members receive just nalf as much 8 it.  This “
as members. beef and the p

The proportion of non-members I e Shoagy
small, the sales being ubout $3,000 in edup veey llﬂ. !
the quarter ending June S, out of a to- rlety slllfnﬂ;
tal sales of about $370,000, less*than 1 Slways m‘
per cent. Before, however, the divi- revernt in
dends are declared there is deducted U ®% but inke
the interest on the capital, which is 5 d!enm. ‘“‘“
per cent; the interests on deposits &
per cenl; a certain percentage for de-
preciation on fixed stock; w certaln
portion carried to the reserve fund; 21
per cent of the remainder ta be applied
to educational purposes. and the bLal-
ance is divided among the customers
of the store in proportion to the anioun|
of their purchases,

The members of the Equitstie Pio,
neers'Society therefore get buck part of
the price they pay for everything at
heir store, get dividends on their
shatres, wet interest on any savings

In a Pe

-,

fore, ulwlerﬂnh
wh: ch feeds lm
made savory 'h
ter thst cones be
ble in all parts
whose name the
do homage (o ou
“word being aeor
and the thing its
like what it in
Then follow, in
cannot . change
lhiug, uhl&‘“" i1}
nvariably e{ul _
quinee.—Porta
Croaseford-

ing roomps, books, and instruction tor
themselves and their families, and ge
pure, good, unadultersted wares, snd
form the invaluable habit of  paying
cash, and (hus perforce living within

Twenty-five ha
Methodist chureh,
A revival is in
Baptist chareh, Ne
Herkimer »m
Brooklyn, has bapt

The sftuirs of the society are mnn-
‘aged by the members through a board
of managers, composed of three officers
elected at
aunrterly meetings.

Thare are un-  Thie Methodist E
dnul-tudlv many witnesses yet living Danbury, Conn., hi
'to attest the truth of (he Rev. Hishop . sions.
Fuller's statenient relating to the sud- At Routh Necond
den and extraordinary subsidence of . FEpiscopal churel
waler in the Niagara river st the time @iy have been -
he refers to. 1 remember the cireum- The Yonkers Buay
stance well, being in charge at the H. M. Sauders, b
time of the Custom House at Black vconverts on a recent
ferry. The wind for several The Cross street
hours prévious had varied but little Palerson, N. J. has
from east to north-east causing a strong 125 Members sinee
jeurrent during the time and piling the Al the Forsyth
volmne of water upon the bosoma of  Epissopal t.lmr.'.h,
Lake Frie. No slight =ensation was sixty neditions h"ﬂﬁ
manifested by the millers whose inop- In Meriden, Cann,
erative machinery was unea) ec edly in - Harrison's, the yoi
B mute condition, minos the element bors has been o
of propelling power. George W. THR, The Methodist F
Fsq. in thls connection, may undoubt- Leadville, Col., is
edly be referred to as an interested nnd a good revival
witness. The steam ferry boat Union,  Grand avenue
!luriug the greater purt of the day was  chureh, Rev, F.
unable to reach her doek on eitherside, waukee, Wis,, is
being prevented hg the low stage of Seventy-sixi
the water. The shore on the Canada copal church, New
side presented the appeurance of an  in sbout 2K Uiﬂﬂlll
extended miarsh of gravel and sand .l{;lyn“'“{:' e i
beds: fishermen’s nets were in fold be- mm:;zgh l:‘;ts

yond the reach of the boats. The ab- )c..r, :
sence of wuter was cqually perceptible * Sununerficld Me

31
bt

&{uililarium of the miller's Lemper.
In the latter respect it was a bhenefit,
furnishing & clue (o the worst obstrue-
liinns to be removed,  The remembered

mber float-bridge sunk below availa-

le use for crossing trains, the declivi-
ty of the windlass-worked falls at the

a few neeessnries
mllec{iimv: the
of which he was
suflicient ta
ings. He lived _!!g
the society's
one to enter his roo
whatever. On  his
1566, their privacy
"ﬂqﬂl. His e
for such, was found 1
in the way of
i eofa, which had &
upou which lay &
his sole nightly
hooks were mp&a'l '

sistent effort to reach n relianble foot-
hold. I recollect a remark made by
Bird in the
rening, he having visited the falls
wring the day, that “‘the water was so
lmr on the American side that footmen |
could pass from the Porter mill to the |
snall irlands upon the naked rocks."

roonn, l.hm m
for dum-oovuudl :
the owner had
little use,contented
collector, with merel
then.

™A wenlthy :
French Im:vl_ne{d 1
1o that reproach. _I g

Explaining the Fifteen Puzzle.

The following appears in the Lon-
don uwth of January “Mr. Rich-
ard A. Proctor has devoted his ener-
gies to the solution of the ‘Fifteen’ or
‘Boss' Puzzle, and has published somne
three or four learned articles on the
subject. He has ealeulated that there  oguded honse,
wre no fewer than 22922 780,558 posi- A churwoman, w
dons in which the puzzie may be 4 o ewe m

laced if an aspirant desires to attempt thirty or torty je
ita solution. Of these he has satisfied day even they « .
himselfl that one halfl are soluble and . Goga,, and ﬂl@
the remmining hall inxoluble. The o, 4, intmmga

solubility of the problem depends upan s room |
& strange law of relation between the solitars: b
nw wqualid as it

me in which the vacant square o

=.
-

nary way, beginning with the upper
horizontal line from left to right, and
find it to begin with 5, tuere are then
bur dluplm::ementa hevau-# 5 comes
before 1, 2, 5 and 4, w hereas it ought to
If the next figure be 3

papers and novels, e
been the mole delight =
of his wasted life. .

there are then Lwo more displacements,  The honey ant n
because 3 comen before 1 and 2, where from the w
as it ought to follow them. Now, sc-  Figst, it bites the end

eording to Mr.<Proctor, if the number (hereby setting up |

which closes the ag
Then it '
zontal lines, reading from left to right honey, m
—that is to say, in the second line from  living honey-pot, j
the top in the bottom line—then the M into its e
problem is soluble. The same is the continaally rej

case if the number of displacemeuts is (he M g
aneven aud the vacant block be in an lchln; size b
But where the displace- stretched

ments are uneven and the line of the ’ mmgjmuy

vacant block even, or vice versa, the honey within,
lem is insolubie. I do mot pmfen ita body is so b
entirely follow Mr. Proctor's reason- mﬂ sufficient t
lng, any more than to be able to count  mains in tﬁ’g
' the stars in the nebula of Orion. But mlul In.
I have followed hisruleand I have plﬂlﬁfﬂl that t
pever{oundiuoﬁlj" of commerce, b
. Mr. Labouchere publishes this with tlloml.rhdl,' i
observation that’for his own part of making

finds it rather tou‘hlr than the seen inthe
i

nt block is in one of the even hori-

nneven line.

pnuh. J. @
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