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Winston Cards, . '

e e e

EUGENE E. GRAY,
ATTOBNEY-AT-LAW,

WINSTON, N. .

Over Wachovia National Bank,
[aprso-1y]

(drpich:

. W. T. VOGLER.

Practical Watchmaker and Jeweler,

Mus Sr., Ovrusrre Mercnawts' Horse,
WINSTON,N. C,

Keeps comtantly ®a hand Clocks, Watches, Jew-

elry , wnd Silver.plated ware of all Kinuis,
SIPECTACLES A SPECIALTY.
Bepalring of every description done promptly, and
sll work warranted, jan t1e-5y.

I. W. DURKAIM,
WINSTON, N. C.

Practical Marble Worker,

AN DEALER IN

MONUMENTS,

Tombstones,
ton' Railings and
CGranite Work

OF ALL KINDS.

@

F v= Write for Frice List and Designs,

J. W. Foy,

LIVERY STABLE.

H. 8. FDY & BRO,, Propl:latora.
Main Street, WINSTON, N. C.

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

FIRST-CLASS ACCOMMODATIONS 70 ALL

FPrompt attention given and charges moderate.
8a4We have ainple room and horse drovers can
readily sccommodated.  Patronage of all solicited.

V'S

WINSTON, N. C,

R. D. JOHNSTON,

—

Has moved into his new building, north gide Court House

—THE FASHIONABLE—
Square,and is now better able to serve his friends and patrons

RCHANT TAILOR

(Call on me.

-
>

ME

th the latest styles and patterns. The latest prints alwa

wl

CENTRAL HOTEL,
SR EEINTSEORS, 3. C.
SEYMUOR STEELE, Prop'r.

TERMS, $i.50 PER DAY.

Large Sample rooms, Omnibus and baggage wagos
meets all trains,

H. M. LANIER, wITH
Jones, McDuffee & Straton,

IMPORTENS OF AND DEALERS IN THE

POTTERY »~ GLASS

Ot all Countries, from Original sources.
ALSO, LAMP GOODS, CHANDELIERS,
TABLE CUTLERY, ETC.

51 to 69 Federal & 120 Franklin Sis,,
EOSTON, MASS.

IACOR TISR: C. H. TIsE.

Jacob Tise & Co.,

Fast Side Court House Syuare,
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

MERCHANTS.

We desire to return cur thanks to our many custom-
ers for their Liberal support in the past, and hope
we will have their trade in the future,

Uur Stock is complete, consisting of

DRY GOODS,
BOOTS AND SHOES,
—HATS=

Hardware,

Queensware,
AND——

GROGERIES

of all kinds, all of which we sell at the
very lowest price.

FURNITURE!
FURNITURE!

We huve been recciving a very large stock of
FURNITURE of all grades, all of which we
seil at the very botiom price as we do
not intend to be undersold.

Give us a trial before buying clsewhere.

Doot Forget we aze on ibe Corner,

April 3,th-15.

J. HW. MASTHN.

I judge, and smiled sos

on hand.

What the Bird

Teach Us.ﬁ-

Oh! tittle birds, God
In many a change

We hear you Iln the b and clifr,
The meadow and the dusty ways.

He taught us, too, and we can sing
A sweeter, noblefpsalm of praise.

|
" Oh | little bimds, God shaped your wings
| To cleave atl will the sunny air,

.%Id and wood,

ught you songs
nole Lo ralse ;

§
|

And soaring upo‘er fi
Toglide in freedom éverywhere,
And He has shaped fol us our wings—

]
} The winging wafn ol'Fnllh and prayer.

Oh ! little birds, God ghve you hearta
Of quiet Joy o‘erflowing pain;

You live contefited through the days
Of summer sun or winter rain.

And He can give us g

¢ Mixed with conten

Oh ! littie birds, God showed you how
‘Fochoose the tree thikt suits you best ;

To weave the Lwig, and straw and grass,
To bind the clay Inta your nest.

And He has shown us how to build
A house in heaven, where we may rest

Oh! little birds, God granis you gifia
Exhaustiess through the changing year
And in the fleld you fled your food
Sometimes afar and sometimes near.
And He will give us all we want—

[Iness
ur greatest galn.

Old Nannie Nettléship's son had
been s« nt to prison twp years for & rob-
bery with which he been mixed
up. Dun's wife, poor woman, lay 6n.a
| bed of sickness, sinking slowly out ot
. her misery, and Dan’s three little chil-
| dren must be fed and reared somehow.
i When the sentence was pronounced,
| Nanny was in court; It broke her
! heart that her Dan éhould come to
shame, for the Nettleshipa came of
honest stock. Dan’s father had fought
his country's battles, yld left his arms

| and legs and eyes about the globe, and
| -in his old age a grateful country allow-

of him from starving.

But when the remains of the old
| penxioner’s body went to look for its
| scattered fragments, a portion of his
. pension was continued to his widow ;
jand having in her seventieth year put
| her little income into Dan’s pocket she
| went to live with hi Dan was her
. youngest child, but the only one left to

her. He was five and thirty, but she
still called him her boy. He was mar-
ried, and so old Nan pame back from
' the pensioner’s graveside to Dan’s place
and set to work to make herself as lit-
tle a burden as possible, |
It was well enough &t first, till Dan
' got mixed up with bad company. He

was deceived, fooled, and made a dupe l

of. Old Nan will go her grave be-
lieving that. But appearances were
against him, The cruel gentleman in
the white wig made it look so black
that the jury, who didd’t know Dan as

| his mother did, said he |was guilty, and

years.
good-tempered
eetly to show a
an could hard-
ng her boy till

the jury gave him two
He was such a nic

set of white teeth, that
ly believe he was hur

| it wassall over. But when her son look-

ed toward her with his ashen face, and
cried, *“Mother take caie of Louie and
the little ones,” her heart nearly stop-
ped still, and she stood| up in the bck
of the eourt and called across to him to
be of good heart, for /while her old
hands eould work his

! not starve.

Then he went duwT:he well from
the dock out of sight, and Nanny tot-
tered home to be hus
and mother to & sick a_hd helpless wo-
| man and three little children.

$She had roughed it yeéars ago asa sol-
dier's wife, and had accompanied her
husband’s regiment many a time. She
had grown hardy in thé old days, and
now her early #raining stood her in
good stead. Louie, Danls wife, was too
(ill to work. She was féeble and alling
before the great trouble came, After

with grief, and made

had elung to her husband, who had

Now that he was takén from hershe
dropped swiftly as the flower languish-
es when nosun comes,

Then It was that old [Nanny Nettle-
ship eame and took her place at the

| head of the little family. She nursed
and cheered the sickly Wwife, she loved
and tended thechildre She eked out

her little pension amang them, and
went forth to earo their bread. Bhe
went early mornings the markets,
and bought and sold n. By sheer
hard work she built upa little connec-
tion in outlying suburbs, where she

could sell fruit and flowers and vege-
tables, and when herl grew heavier
than she could bear in ponsequence of

the increase of custom, she managed to
get & meek little browh donkey who
| drew her barrow.
| Winter and Summer |she was up in
| the early mornings to buy at the mar-
| ket, and all winds aud weathers she

was ig the streets threugh the long day
to oea her goods and n food and
shelter for Dan's wife and children. 1t
was no easy task then|to make both
ends meet, for the wild wanted many
things that cost money, and Nan never
let the ehildien go ed or scantily
clad.

So the two years drifted slowly by.
The children grew apace, but wife
drooped uand drooped in spite of all
Nan's care, till at last the old woman
feared her son would a free man on-
ly to find his children motherless.

But as the time d near for her
husband’s releas, Mrs |[Nettleship re

vived a little. The hope of seeing his
beloved face seemed to give her strength
to live on.

“J shall see him beford I go, mother,"
she would say to the gld lady, ‘‘and
then I shall die bappy.’

The day of Dan Nettleship's release
has come at last. The sick wife, her
thin bands clasped tc her, the flerce

-,

ed him a trifle to keep all that was left’

{ had come,

ones should .

nd and father

light of oo.nsumptlon in her eyes, lies | overpowered. Foaming at the mouth, , Dan has taken his old place. There ;
listening with eager ears for the first | and mad with rage and despair, he was = were those who heard his story at the

! sound of his footsteps.

|  The younger children are awed into |

| quietness, for granny has told them
' that daddy is coming home to-day.

NSTON, F

| They were such mites when the trou- |

| ble came, that they could understand

| nothing of it, and now they halfdread |

| the advent of this stranger who is their
: .tdadd},.)f

Outside the prison gate stand the old

woman and little Louie, and presently

| he for whom they are waiting so eager- |

| 1y comes through the door.
The sun is shining brightly and

people are passing by, butas the eyes of |
| the man and the old woman meet ev- |

| erything fades from theirsight.

| wordas,

“My boy, my boy!"” she cries, and |

| presently ber old arms are about his
| neck, and tears of joy are coursing
{ down her wrinkled cheexs.

|  But Louieslips her little hand in his
{and looks up to him with her lips
| pouted for & kiss. He picks her up in
' his arms and gives her, not one, but a
| dozen.

“Mammy'’s wailing for you at home,
Mammy's glad you're coming home
to day."”

““How isshie mother?"”

Nanny Nettleship told herson quiet-
ly all she had to tell. It was no use de-
ceiving him. Lou was sick unto death.

poor boy," she said.
Dun questioned his mother eagerly.
Little by litile he won from her the

ing the penalty of his crime.

to himself, half to his mother, he went
ever the whole ground, showing. that,

ally, he was innocent.

“It was that barrister that prosecuted
who settled me,”” he gaid, He putitso
straight, T should have found myseli
guilty if I'd been on the jury."

They had guickened their pace as

the old weman holding Lerson’s arm
and little Louie his hand.

his wife. In his prison nightafter night
through tl ¢ weary months, in faney
he had pi iured this day, and now it
Cd

cHe was very bopeful, was Dan, and
when they passed a square with some
weak, sooty trees in it, and heard a bird
chanting a cockney carol to as much
sun as could see above the chimney-
pots, the man, excited with his new
freedom, and without thinking, let go
of his motherand child, and began to
run as If he were in & hurry to g
home.

It was an old habit of his, this break-
ing into a run when he was excited or
thinking. Baut just as he began to run
a crowd turned rbund the cornerin
hot pursuit of someone, and the ery ot |
“Stop thief!"’ rang from a score of lips.

A minute before a man had brushed
past him, running too. Before he could |
think, the crowd was n;mhing by. |
There was a policemnan amoag them |
joining iu the chase. He stopped for a°
moment aud looked at Dan, Whether
it was the knowledge that he had just
come out of prison, or a sudden revul-
sion of feeling at the sight of the uni- |
form he had such cause to remember, |
Dan didn’t know, but he began to |
tremble,

The policeman took hold of his arm, !
Nanny and little Louie had come to
Dan’'s side and both wondered what |
the policeman was doing. He showed
them in a moment. Twisting Dan's
arm with a professional jerk, he thrust |
his hand into the side pocket of the
pilot-coat he wore, and drew forth
purse.

The crowd had stopped, and gather- |

breath. ' f
‘‘Js that your purse, miss ’* sald the |
policeman, holding Dan frmly. ‘
“Yes,' said the young lady, ‘‘that’s |
it; but he’s not the man who took it.”” |
*No, miss, but he’ll do as well. It’s |
been passed to him by his pal. That's |
what they does mostly always. You'd |
better come to the police station now.” |
With that he seized Daun roughly and |
forced him along.

White as a ghost, dumbfounded
aud trembling, Dan attempted to ex-
plain that he was inpocent—that the
purse must have been putin his pocket.

Moaning and wringing her hands
old Nanny Nettleship stood at theedge |
of the crowd with the trembling Louie
clutching at her gown and asking what
daddy had done now.

And at home, waiting with a yearn-
ing heart, and counting the minutes as
they went by lay Dan Nettleship's dy-
ing wife.

He thought of her and of the agony |
she would endure when the time wen
by and he did not come, and the
thought maddened him. He would |
not be taken away now almost at the
threshold of his home—noew, when |
after two weary years he was about to
see his poor darling once more.

He tore himself from the policeman’s
grasp with a desperate effort. Then the
man seized him by the throat, and
they fought; Dan.was a poweiful fel-
low, and be was mad. Heraincd blows
upon his assailant till the man’'s face
was disfigured and bloody. BStill he
beld on. Then the crowd closed in

fought too. Help came, and Dan was

“God bless my poor Loo!" said Dan. |

*‘She’s only lived to see you, Dan my |

whole story of the two years. His fuce |
was very white as he learnt all, and |
thought of the torture his dear ones | the cost of his limbs, and which his
had gone through, and all his brave | dying hand had pressed into hers, bid- |
old mother had done when he was pay | ding her treasure them and his memory |

| a8 long as she lived.
There and then, in justification, half |

He puts her down, and presently she |

pulls him by the coat as they walk |

along. \
“Daddy " /
“Yes 2

| dragged along by brute force, the
knuckles of the stalwart constable, be-

ing forced into his throat and making | est tradesman, and prespers,

Lim black in the face.

And home to the dying woman went ' keeping once more, and they will pass
the old woman and the little child to | to Dan and his children when the old
tell their pitiful tale, and dash the enp | soldier's widow lays down the burden

of joy from her lips just as it touched
them,

- -

Dan Nettleship was taken before a
magistrate, and committed for trial be-

* -

ing concerned inthe thefl of alady's t0ok her fee and left her to do his |

purse, and for azsaulting the constable.

The old lady saw her son in prison,
and comforted him with brave, hopeful
Bhe promised him she would
move heaven and earth to clear him

and set him free, aud he bad the same
| solemn faith in her that all had who |

came to know old Nauny.

The famous barrister who had secur- |

ed his former conviction was to her

mind a tower of strength. Ifshe could

get him to defend her boy she felt he
was saved.

She would get him ecost what It

might.
She saw the solicitor, and told him

i she wanted the famous counsel to de-

fend her ron. He told her it would
cost too much.
“How much ?"" asked Nauny.

The solicitor told her.

It was a great deal of money for a |

poor old woman to raise, but Nan went
away and raized it. She brought the

gold and gave it to the solicitor, who |

promised to retain the great man.

Nanny raised that money by parting |
with all she treasured now in the world | o
by parting with her donkey and draw- |

ing her heavy barrow herself; and when
that was not sufficient she pawned the
medals which her husband had won at

The day of trial came, and Nanny
took her place in court and waited con-

: fident in the result now the barrister
though technically he was guilty, mor- | 3,03 Dan’s cane in hand.

Dan in due course, came up, palesand
ill, and took his place in the dock, and
the counsel for the prosecution opened

| the case,

they talked, and so they wentalong, |

They had quickened their pace be- |
eause Dan was teiribly anxious tosee |

| diet be?

ed round. Among them was a young | P€R
lady, very hot and flushed and out of | and fought to get free.

Nanny glanced eagerly at the coun-

Dan had noticed it too.
““I beg your pardon, your lordship,’

he suid, “'but Mr.—is going to defend | ‘My dioner,” was the laconic reply

me, and he is not here."”
Up started a blushing youth in a wig,.
‘*Beg pardon, miy lud ; I defend pris-
oner. Mr,—is engaged elsewhere.”

! an apt quotation is as good as an origi-
| nal remark.

| spare, generally drops in and occupies | do it.
{ & half hour that belongs to some other | out, we'll love you a considerable

| of his carriage, with the Latin motto,

The great counsel had handed over |

his brief to a junior.

Old Nanny would have got up there
and then and made a speech, but Dan
looked at her and motioned her to be
quiet,

It was his luck.
against him.

| beauty.

Everything wus

The prosecution told its tale, aund |

piled up the chain of facts. The young

counsel blushed, made small jokes and |
damaged his client unintentionally at '

about every sécound question he asked.

Here was a man who hed just come |
out of prisen—a goal bird, the prosecu-
tion ealled him—found running away
with a purse in his pocket, and when

| arrested he fights the policeman., Buch

facts going to a Jury what can the ver- |

Dan writes a little note, aud It is
given to liis counsel.

The counsel reads it befure he calls
witnesses for the defense, .

“Call Mrs. Nettleship,”” he says, put- |
ting the note down, and old Nanny
geta into the box. :

The young counsel asks her one or |
two questions, and then says, ‘“Tell us
what happened,” and leaves her to it.
It was the best thing he could have
done.

The old woman with her white bair,
and weeping eyes, tella all the story of
the long struggle while Dan was in
prison, and how, just as he came out,
and was nearing home tos=e his dying
wife he was made the vietim of a mis-
take, and how, in his despair at being
dragged away when his wife’s life de-
ded on his presence, he struggled

O'd Nanny tells her story with such
pathetic force that she is not interrupt
She interests the judge and the

)

the dock, where Dan has broken down
at the mention of his wife's name, and
stands tbe tears trickling down his |
cheeks. }

The judge sums up in Dan’s favor. |
He suggestd that the man first pursued |
put the purse in Dan’s open pocket in-
stead of flinging it away, as less likely |
to be noticed. The jury clutch at the
straw and find him innocent of the
theft. Of the assault they find him |
guilty, but strongly reccommend him
to mercy.

“Prisoner,” says the judge, “we
have heard the story of your misfor-
tunes from your mother, and we believe |
it. 'We are bound to protect the police
in the execution of their duty, but in
this instance it Is possible you were an
innocent man made desperate by your
peculiar position. You are discharged |
on your own recognizances to comeup
when called upon.

Home as fast as their feet could carry
them went mother and son, and that
eveping the dying woman lifted her
eyes to her long absent husband’s face,
and whispered thatshe could die hap- |
py now.

That night she slept ber last sleep in
his arms. The morning sun found her
lying with her head pillowed upon his

breast, her lips ed in a sweet smile,
her arm about

still forever.

Old Nanoy- Nettleship sits in her

is neck and her heart |

| A sliver,

| since visited Europe. A traveled friend | far excels that done by man.

| jury too, and looks of pity are past to | o good old-fashioned pie-dream can
tire out any poet,

|

| go as & galvanic battery in full exer.

| scene of his

! I told you I was going to church to |

eaay chair now and does mo work, for

| the proper way to pla: .
sel’'s box ; the great man wus not there | $24 Prog Y PRttt

Humorous Reading.
| court-house who held out a helping | The Forged Ietter.
hand to him, and to-day he is an hon- |

The war medals are in granny's
vote aguinst Garfield because of th
“Chinese" letter.

of her years. They are hallowed now |
not only with the valor of him who
| won them, but with the tender love
| and brave endurance of her who pawn- |
ed them onece to pay a counsel who

him. I can’t conscientiously vote for

letter!”

work. Shie read all the books of sclence,
== - Her fingers were covered with Ink:
Has the Dyspepgig, Bhe booled at marriage alllance:
Bhe talked of the missing link,
SR She quoled savans and preachers
‘@ | @4 * Of greater or less renown-<
= Platonle in all her feaiures,
( — ) | » Bhe gol a mash on & clown.
——— — |
Reads this Column and is A Osnzadrom Answered, 1
Cured. ; There is a certain Galveston-family |
| e that does not attend church as regularly |
=1 b a8 they should, bnt they send the old- |
@ | @4 jest boy every Sunday to keep up ap- |
( ~ ) | pearance,
LI T fthe family said: ‘‘Go dress yourself
| boy ; it’s time for you to go to church.’
| Re-Issues. | *“I would like to know,” responded

| Fun and faot, with scissors eanght

| Have many & pleasant moral taught.

! “Judges.” said & lawyer, “have al-
| ways a great advantagé over us poor
| fellows, for they guess last.”

Men love chances so well that they
. would rather win fifty cents than earn |
j two dollars regularly. | Who fondly exclaimed, “{'ll devote &

- | Few lines to my girl I
| Aop Enpglishman upon hearing the | With his beidiag whiss

]
i This kiud of a letter he wrote her:

| religious 2"

[ the young martyr s hair.
—There was & young men of Mendota,

i cackling in & poulfry-yard execlalined,
“*Oh. this is really henchanting.’, b

Model wives formerly took *“‘a stitch | Iiﬁ;ﬁ;?&}::‘;u;:g mr;g‘ﬁe.ndom
time;"’ now, with the aid of a sew- But what I bave writ, |
ing machine, they take one in no You're the subject of It—""

time,
Somebody I8 quoted ss saying that

ter.
The man who has half an hour to | as we are out of the murket, but we'll

man. | through the verbena season ; then we'll

A little girl ridind past a poud only | keep it up while the—how do you spell |
| partly covered with ice, excluimed, | (hose flowers that sound iike Xeuia, |
| "Oh, T know now what water iw; it’s | Qhio2 Ziuna? thank you— while the |
, zinnias flame vut; and then we’ll hire
; & conservatory and keep the old thing
| going till along about Christinas. Bless

the juice =f ice!"

Very nearly every young man un-
derstands how to sow his wild oats,
and yet has not the remotest idea of | you, there’s nuthing mean about us,
and if the young men of this country
. have got so xlow you have to make ap-
peals of that nature to the public we'll
discount ull the roses between here and
the vale of Cashmere.

A GAMFE CHICKEN.

A chicken lived a ehicken dled;
His drumsticks and his wings were irled ;
Hls fenthers by u dealer dried,

A passeunger on an ocean stesiner
seeing a fellow-voyager looking rather
crest-fullen, asked him,**what was up.”

A prominent lumber-than has had
his coat-of-urms painted on the panels

“Vidi."? Which by interpretation is,

“T gaw. ! And, very shor ¥ arrer dyed.
It would be quite y to pay the Soul he had oue, sdmitting that,
» How enume= it 1here, upon her hat,

national debt by Imposing s tax on
There is not a woman living
in the country who would not demand
to he assessed. |

All the men who get up early are |
poor and unknown. No man gets up |
with the lark unless his necessities |
compel him to do so. The great, the | Au "ld, bachelor, who dled revently,
rich, aund the 1 '1ie ‘abbd i l-heflen a will dividiog all his property
aiorping. | equally among the surviving women

| who had refused him, "*because,” said
A man should enter and graduate,he' “bo, them' T owe all my earthily

from college early in life, if at all. He happinees.”

then has ample time to look around | .

[ poo
and find out what he sught to learn to ! lfthl?:d rd f:"’l, 3': fed,t ?: ;:::'ld
enable him to make u respectable liv- | © P Tmn e v ’
ing |and who can so acceptably perform

What was it? I went out in the | these labors as educated women? The

His plumes—& wortal chlcken's—rise
A gl rious blrd of paradise!

- -

About Womch.

Something tkat will Interest, Imstruect
and Amuse.

| woods and got it. After I got it [ look- | sick ask for sympathy —who so well
| ed for it.

The more I looked for it the  fitted as womien to give what is asked?
less I liked it. I brought it home in | The naked want to be clothed—and
my hand, because I couldn’t find it, | Who knows so well as woman how to
prepare the clothing required. The
An American millionsire not long | Missionary work performed by w““é't":’

e
asked him what he bad seen, meution. | seems never to tire; while lords of cre

| ing all the noted sights ; among other  8tion grow weary in well doing, and
| places he Inquired if he had seen the | 8eéek repose and rest.

Dardanelles. *‘Ol, yes,” replied old | #FEREE N1CE WivEs.—Three men of
money-bags; ‘‘they dined with us | wealth meeting not long since in New
the last night we were in Paris!”’ | York the conversation turned upon

In her latest poem Ella Wheeler Is  their wives. Instead of finding fault
moved to remark ; ' with women in general, and thei:

et the dream go. Are there nodtherdreams | wives in particular, each one obeyed
[n vastnesses of clouds hid from thy sight, | the wise man's advice, and "‘gave hon-
That yet shall glld wjth beantiful gold gleams | or unto his wife.”
And sheot the shadows through and through [ “I tell you what it ie," sald one af

with light? ire ] o =

What matters one lost vision of the night? | the mien, “they may say what Ih?}
Let thedreain go! -

You are right, Ella; but in the case , women, but my wife has done her

of a spectacular dream caused by too | share in securing our success in life.

much mince pie or cider—one that you | Everybody knows that her family was |

are so anxious to have go that you | aristocratic and exclusive and all that,
wouald hustle around and get it a pass | and when I married her she had never
if necessary—your scheme won't wark. | done a day's work In her life; but
when W, & Co., failed, and I had w
' comnmence at the foot of the hill agaln,
‘' she discharged servants and chose but
a neat little cotitage, and_didher own
housekeeping until I was better offl.”
“And my wife,” said asecond, "“was
an only daughter, caressed and petted
. to death ; and everybody said, ““Well,

It's as hard to let

cise,

General Jackson and the Sab-'
bath Day.

During the latter part of General
Jacksou's life he was in the habit of make the greatest mistake of his life,
coming down to New Orleans to see but when [ ¢came home the first year
his old frlends and comrades in arms  of marriage, sick with the fever, she
and participate in the celebration of | nursed me back to health, and I never
the glorious eighth of January. It knew herto murmur because I thought
happened on one of these visits that | we couldn’t afford any better style o
the eighth occurred on Sunday. Gen- | more luxuries.”
eral Plauche valled upon the old hero| *-Well, gentlemen,” chimed in =

. and requated him to accompany the ! lhil‘d, “] married a smart, henlt.hy,

military to the battle ground on the | pretty girl, but she was a regular blue
anniversary of the great day. *I am |stocking. Bhe adored Tennyson, do

going to chuich to-morrow;” mildly ted on Byron, read Emerson, and |
observed the General. The militagy | named the first baby Ralph Waldo |
preparations for the celebration went' Emerson, and the second Maud, but 1 |

on, and BSunday morning dawned | tell you what 'tis,”" and th? ker’s
bright and beautiful. At 10 o’clock | eyes grew suspiciousiy moist, “when

General Plauche called at the B8t | we laid little Maud in her last bed at |

| Charles and informed General Jackson | Auburn my poor wife had no remem-
rocessions | brance of neglect or stinted mother] |

that the military and eivie
were ready to' accom ¥

l“ﬁ- *'General Plauche,” | in the locked drawer were all made by
1esponded old Hickory, turning upon  her own hands.”—New York Hom
him the glance of his kindling eye, | Jownal.

im to the | gare, and the little dresses that still Iie

day.” General Plauche withdrew,
muttering to himself, "I might have |
known better.’”” The celebration was |

ned till the next day, and Gen-
eral Jackson listened on that day to
one of the most eloquent discourses in |
the church on Lafayeite square from |
Dr. Beott ever pronounced im the
palpit]

THE largest bells in the world in ac-
tual use are: The second Moscow,
which weighs 128 tons; the Kaicerg-

| colm, & ton-,

Just before the election an Irish
voter in San Francisco told his master,
an Englishman, that he was going to = SWeet xhe blushed when they besought her

“Don’'t you know,’
said the master, ““that letter is a forg-
ery ? Everyintelligent man is satisfied |
that it is.”” *‘Begorra " replied Patrick, | Came the Fachsia, he the poet;
‘““that's the very raison I can’t vote for |

[ the boy, sulkily, “why I am the only |
| one In this famiiy who has got to be | Vogel, to whom he became sattached.
‘“‘Because you need it f
| most, you scoundrel—that’s why!" |
| thundered the stern parent, feeliug for | she asked Kleist to promise to do her

And she bonneed the unlettered young voter,
“Jennie Dare,” whoever she ig, has
come out with a new song, “Love Me
In many cases it is bet- | & Little While the Roses Bloom." |
| Well, it Isn’t exactly the thing, so long |

And then, when the roses peg

| please about the uselessness of modern |

if he will marry & doll like that, he’ll |

locke Cologne Cuthedral, 25 tons, the |
| great bLell of Pekin, 53 tons, the bell of
' Notre Dame, 17 tons; Big Ben of | tion of that eity, thus relieving it"from

Sentiment

The lna-lou_u! Laurel.

Maoy sultors had the Moss-rose,
All declared thelr vows were Lrue;

*“No, [ cannot wed with you ™
Cnme the Hee, the wealthy merchanl:
1 have riches, be may Lride!™”
! For his courtesy she thaok'd him.,
“But | wad not gold,” she cried,

e
]

Drooping, sighed, 1 dle for thee ™
Soothingly the Moss-rose murmur'd,
“Thive! ah no, | cannot be,**

Lony mouy wl;u would write a forged  Quoth the Wasp, “My cont Is golden,

| Beauiy should with splendor mate !"*
] Haughtlly the Mosas-rose answer'd,
“I'll not share a vagrant's state I

| Came the Seaweed from the Ocean,
Came the vy from the wall,
! From the meadow oame the Cricket,
But she answer'd “No!" toall.
Came the Laurel home from battle,
( Blushingly the Rose looked down,
Smiled him greeting, took hixk kisses,
Beauty's ever valor's crown.
J. BREAUNOY LANKE

A Cruel Promise,

Last Sunday the head of | Katchen von Heilbronn,” will be pro

duced at Drury Lane, London, in Muy
by the Meiningen Company, Theau
thor's fute was a tragic one. In 1811

She believed herself to be suffering
from au incurable disease, and oneday

| & favor. Kleist promised as required,
| upon which she raid: “Well, then,
kill me! My sufferings are too great, |
cannot endure my life. I know it is
not probable taat you will do it, for
. there are no men left upon earth;
| but 7 cBut I will do it,” replied
Kleist; I am a man, and I keep my
word,
on the 20th of November, 1811, the
pair started for Potswlam. There, on
| the shore of the Wansee, Kleist shot
Henriette, and then shot bLimself.
| They left directions that they should
| be buried where théy fell, which was
accordingly done.

A Bleeping Beanty.

| Behold a snow-white iy stranded
Upan the shore of sleep ! The god
O1 tresses streaming over creamy [ney
Falr dinipled hands that renderly sy o
The ivory ilmage of a grund dark fiace:
Lips ylelding sweels the pletured fucs de
manded,
The crescent lids on chiecks Of roses prest:
A tnoughtful brow ke pearly shiell up-
borne;. g
The undulation of Ler gentle hresst
Iike snow Whe Elsses of the wiod bath worn
, To lines of beauly that a God commauded :
Swifl smlles (the wignals of hLer Loy
dreams)
Drift o'er her mouth l1Ke sonly-Alpplug 4114
That stir the quiet of bright Iodin's realms;

“Her breath the alr of those enchnnted vales |

Where spleed frults and scenled woodsars
landed;
One tiny foot llke baby rabbit slips
Frum snowy coverl, und the curved ann,
Velned llke u violet the wiid bes sips,

Takescaptive sense with a reslstiess charm; |

Nay.all the loves and graces ure disbauded.

KNightingale and Cuckoo.
0 nlghtiugale and cuckoo! It was meet

That you should comie together: or ye lwaln |

Are emblems of the raptuse and the paln
That In the April of our |ife compete
I'ntll we know not which ls the more s ¢+«
Nor yet have learned that both of thewm &
vain!
Yet why, O nightingale! break off thy straln
© Whtle yet the cuckoo doth hix cal) repaatl?
| Notso with me. Tosweel woedld [ aling
Long afer echolng bapplness wus dead,
| And so found solace, Now, alas! the stiug!
(uckoo and nighingale alike have flad;
Nelther for Joy nor sorrow do I slog,
And autumnon sllence gathers Io thelr ¢

. T " S —

'~ The Church Temporal.

A movement in St. Louls to close
the places of amusement on Bunday Is
Increasing In strength.

There were 1382 ordinations In the
Established Church in England In

1880: 679 to the priesthood and 703 to | year, Searetarp

the diaconate,

Jossph Cook has bLeen speaking o
late to crowded audiences in Dublin
on “The Certainties of Religion™ and
other topics.

The General Assembly of the United
Presbyterian Church will mest in the

' First Church of Allegheny on Wed-
nesday evening, May 25.

Sixteen missionary, Bible and tract
societies have heen invited to particl-
pate in the Missionary Conference to
de held in Constuntinople June 3.

Rev. George Fetzer is in this coun-
try endeavering to obtain funds for
the establishment of a Baptist Theolog-
eal Behool at Hambnrg, in Germany

An Eoglish gentleman has offered
to give $50,000 to endow a bishopric in
Northern Cnina If the selection of the
bishop be vested in the Archbishop of
' Canterbury, . :

An order has been granted by Justice

. Barret changing the name of the Mad-
ison Avenue Presbyterian to the Cen-
tral Congregational Church of the city
- of New York.

The contributions to the Board of

| Missions of the Reaformed Dutch

Church between the 1st of last Decem-
' ber and the Ist of the present month
. will amount to nearly $58,000.-

Dr. McCosh makes the statement
that of over 1000 students who have
graduated under hls care from Prince-
ton college, only four were sceptics,
| and three of these are now preachers.
The Ninety-seventh Annual Con-
| vention of the FProtestant Episcopal

| Church in the Diocese of Pennsylvania
| will be held in the Church of the
" Epiphany Phila. on Tuesday, May 10,
‘ at 4 o’clock P. M.
| Bishop Warren, of the M. E. Chureh
| In Georgia has organized a College of
' Carpentery in the Atlants (Colored)
| University. The students have taken
to the new department enthusiastic-
ally.
{  Mr. D. L. Moody has raised, during
| his stay in San Francisco, $85,000 for
{ the Young Men's Christlan Associa-

| Westminister, 14 tons; Tom of Lin- | gop¢ Part of the money was raised

ia the East.

Heinrich von Kllest's drama, Du' )

Kleist met a lady named Heurietle

'I'his took place in Ber'in, and |

. Towe
| extensive Hoods

4

have been happ
ty, numbering
persons, having ¢
a new church. Rev.
Smith, of Phila, will
of the new-org:
The National
bas issued a o
perance Conven
togs Springs on
ted that all the
cluding the Won
ian Tem nee
number of churck
resented,
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' The Romance.
| Washington «
Hartford Zimes
| Centennial year,
! who went throug
ing one day i
' named George—
~down the steps,
the bLuilding, he
broke his arm. .
picked him up, a
cot sent for & su
This over, the
ege of sittlng
Purk until he got
about again, say

happened to knov
talking; the tourist .
West If he wanted
was sccepted, and |
man, Arthur Tho
depot with them un:
by,

Now let four years pass
of the story comes i
who was a Capithl
is now, and has

i ——i . —

having been ap

Hays on the re

number of leadin
’n.nd Democrats,
imn. named
Thowas' offive Lo
| about the hounds
| certain sections of m
recognized ench
talk. The tramp b
sides having a wife, b
have honored his ¢
Everything he ha 1
has been in the
into money one w
ex-policeman nnd !
seen stroMing or
Lake any afternos
ench are equully ins
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President Ja

|
Wheti Jackaotl i
my (’Neill, the

the White House,

i

shout you, it's litt}
fit to be Presiden
my,” concludsd t
and go back to yi




