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ellie, you forgu‘;owﬁdfﬂﬂu - G
'but. ou coald mt

nderstand my Q.tpllin L
e ;. tmo I wil Yu]llallyoaaﬂbur‘xrs Gnrdon, especia
B act your own tlovmg lwr, fore strangers.”
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I will ﬁ“m’e:: for you. I’r ~not_Ii
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“Very well,” T retarned ; «f eagxh
out them ; tlu-y are not absolnth,ly recesss

(35 DUMBETR).oon - oupdrrosgnsgnn ) ‘dlng‘htl’l'r’ tarmlg to Klorie, and his voice{to m happmess
e em pamben) Il e{had a tenderer tone thas when he spoke to The morning of the eﬂnblﬁoh-dsy
P e kit T me; “do.you share your sister’s foelmgt oo B ;:d aaolrdwu leaving l.hoe; :g:t&uti«:lnﬂ
» “0, papa! I do not want a new mamma.” | Mrs. on come out w
” 1 - -:.Ein-idve!'tisi e § 100 “Why do you ecarve, Florie " walk hastily toward home, 1 owod.
%o oy -t 90. L8 “Because she mll spoil all dur plm ‘and {ed and almost angry. Ithoqghtu
s TN e '.'.';:.'l 10 %0 | make us do just what we do not wish w,md “If I call her “mother’ at (inuer, "Papa
- ek 8 o | wateh us all the time, and—and—" . |notice it and get me the ornaments whk '4 3
o i 2 eI | “Who told you all that, my dear 27 « [am dressing, and I can wear them to the ¢
: Salon Wil oo oo ek e S0 90| - Nellie.” " | bibition “this afternoon and to the party §
o ;““,‘;’3‘::;: -GS “rvg LEE “Why, Nellie, I lhought yon bad too much evening. * T wonder what Emma "Andwn
Bigit % clentitute @ square " T scnge to talk to a younger sister:in: stuch ajwould say-if I should, ss[td}l o T neve
Kdeta in O bot 'poor St il De Giowid oN the SOV | oy g that !” would ulnlu.. I lived, and I won "t, s0 that'’s dc-
f';*‘. ] .:cr & pcvo b # the adoertisemend. : S Rir t ¥ ‘“
ir::; ORI S CAUE S B p R, .+ ... N ‘Well,” I repfled angrily, I wonld like to | cidec
- J it newtuess and m.,,..ch.'.';j,;;,‘l',;;,‘.,‘u,., kpow 1Lf there e\erlw:'!an a :-Le;:lmolh:;r h)i:.l() A Dimf;er lf}mcr I went up :o m{; :ggtl:n ::
g St | b iy was not as cross, and disagreeable, and hate- | dress, for the ¢xercises were to commence
ra --w. e a‘lxlm‘?;‘f’ {ob wor 1’35.:'.‘,.':3‘:'5.‘:.3‘533123}' ful as she conld be. I never heard of one.” [two. As I stood by the table, I noticed a
_e. A .;::".‘“““"““w“m Rl peeptms “By what means did you become so exten- | small kid case, with a slip of paper on it. I
- | sively informed on the stheLt of step-moth-| opened the paper, which bore my name on
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THE NEGLECTED GRAVE.

| BY LUCY JL ITOOPER.

e storm of grief has long since died awny,

THiearts senstal to ache, and fruithess teads o flow ;°

il mtave, auvisited, nndecked,
Foroottpn ! FTwas g0 niany years ago, .

'

§ e rank _.':u-@ik waves in anmolested pride,
lden fow by loving pilgrim feet;
rant fscbash enly on the mound
fulner 4! tributes of its Llossoms sweet.

) e e *‘5"!:‘1 creeps the hiding moss,

1ing the craven wnrt‘.-, with fingers slow ;
VoAl !-.r..:'_ ine there hangs anchecked its veil—
N otk ta. read the mourniul record now,
Vho slumbegs there?  No answer from. the stone ;
N rourils near give tender, sad reply ;
I'he echoes kficw the nume ouee; bat tse brocze
Bears fie ngponse upon its pas-ing sigh.
TAYE G ru- darkened carth for many beurts;
1ile lost it4flastre and the sun its gold;

“Console us. Peath!

Now, ebold !

Ard woofel o
R 11'=:&:;: $ fTT J.\..«‘J‘nliull.'.
Foraotlep! ’ the death - bed stands fi‘:ﬁmﬁr;
1 cornel » space of agony and wedping ;
And Lea)! {r:w-nr!": goes an, the mournérs smile,
| Jog » L rhes, although the Joved He &leeping.

g ia b w -li!"’a‘ .

1) vigg GRd ! that bring'st Time's he.;lmg balm |
with |

& :
Vigst tl‘
Lo TN

. ! | -
ni'stlsoft slumbers to the night of Grief,
¢ sidthls b spdenduss of 4 new . WO-BIOTTON, —

hearts that else would break

licheg n(}‘ will it so thal we shimld'w'c};

ledr graves fopeyer and forever{

_-.ai.hgu'lxiw wnderly, “Home day,”

her W i:;_l anguish cry, “Ah, never! never!”
i iorget, when Kindly Time

s b d Jerffus 1w cense despair and weeping ;

Sorraw ui 'n:mh but within our hearts

v Bvpl g Loy ever- -Love, not dead Yut sleeping
& R e
Y e i’
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w hat 1-1;;1 has mone to Gleaville |
Do yvon kuow, Mm. Al-|

] h"illll.
&0 SO ‘: mfr.u for !
a*’ 3 s h | of the l.ul\ who bhad acted as

'n'tptf i1 our h.m'\ for the four years
t;h s« children bad bedn written
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“I it uoll ask him,” she r('p]lvcl'

Hor gvasive reply uu_rc.-m.d my' suspicion,

and afger t\\mmg 2wy 1 » montent, 1]

Vedl \h: somctimes Znow thé reason of

thing= Jah I; "1rru‘~ Uy Are Ned Obllgt'd to ask
for w la-uml.' 0" After 8 niomepts silence
siie ropiped 2

“No, Nt li'-.,‘I do not know for what par-

, -n
$ose yi MY futher Visits Glenville,

fJ Lk \l)‘l \II"UIU'I\ -\us!;ut o

[ pessisted,

sCand nf Iu.I. Do you not

“if 94 I Ko not think best to u.t‘\ anything
aboat : .

Two (dafs after papa n.hunml and after
tea we walhered iu the p.lr:m fm papa e a
faw v Mnm-u i not stay i lus otfice ¢\ cnings,
Mes. Allenllook her kmumg, llunc Was en-
Liri -uu:m-" aud I took up a magaziue, but
ot o ldui I had told Florie thiit the next
tvinge 'l'l'::l-r.:i-nn't] me to sing [ should smu
e jicee u@hed “] Cannot Call bér Neher
sl as as momentarily expecting ruch a
request, [:“ as trying to get np sufficient
courage: tdl do so. But papa satiin his &asy |
chaw, \{n|1 his head thrown back and his
s cliofe stole a look at hul antd whis-

.1 l"fw e, *“Doubtless papa | is thivking

he Sastimating lady w ho is tu- be the fu-

» Xk (bu Jou.” Before F (Il(‘ e ve-
ply, peapal spened his eyes, and asked me to
TIHATE I f ross W ith a lllt.ll.‘ ﬂlllttﬂll)g Qf l.l}!.‘
Lieartot ‘Ik{“' I wok vp.aj.nleaf music 1in
order 1o deip e, and looked it over, then |
oving il lm a upon the mu-»lc--ttqnd I struck
the first udje to the prelade of the prece I had
gaid [ whoull play. Before I begah the words, |
Mrs. \H nlleft the roonw. She khew what it |
was, atd lmng.lr{ it miglht lead| to remarks |
that she Jnltlnl not like to hear; My voice

never opcel faltered as [ sang it With as much
fevliney ast [ could throw into | the “nr-ls.

When | bhd finished, thene was perfect al—

Jence ig lh§ room for a few mongents. 1 fin- |
ally begania lively march, but mterrupt-:
ol me, .md said in a pleasant toge:

“You neetl nut piay anymore evening,
Nellie, fof we. 1 hope you did mot sing

those aexses because they ax}resled your
own seutiments, Jdid you
- “I do unt know what dlﬁemc&- it can make
to any obe whether these lmeq express our
feelinas ar not,” I replied, rathet caldl
“Ie v\ulj make sowe diflensmde wi
futare happivess,” he contin “1 aul to
e marricyd soon, and of course will make
the lady your mother. Are you ubt
el to regeive as such ove | may _
and give her ¢he agffection of o _
Florie burst inte tears, and though I felt
} replied

~ «<hoking sensation inghe throat,

‘a
”l-"'&gpl I shall treat cbelm.r,
Gorden ﬁth seot if she carf'p .. _
s in

duat I bave &
whom Imfm

#-tm

e e ——— e o —

ers 7" asked papa, ironically.

“Well,” there is a deseription of one in
Clandiie's Trials, and onc in *Mercy Mer-
ton ;’ besides, I have known two young ladies
who were blessed with such nsurpers at home,
and I gained some of my mwuswo informa-
yon from them.”

“Se, from the overdrawn pictures of trashy
nov cls and the sensation stories of school.
misses you judge of the whole. If your
' njied is so prejudiced, it will takea more able
advocate than myself to show you upon|what
a fimsey base your opinicns are wlmtmuml
therefore we will say no more about it,” * *

The evening eame on which papa god his
wife—how my lip curled as I spoke the
word ! —were expdeted.  I'had just sard to
| Florie, “*‘What can’t be curgd must be en-
| dured,” but she will soon learn what fnigid
| politeness means from me, and I bhope you
ltoe, I'll own I'm anxious tb see hery, for I
eannot exactly determine what course to pur-
| sue till T do.”

“I wanted to ask papa how she looked, but

dildn’t-dare to after you sang that song to
'him,” "returnegd Florie,” when we- heard the
| earringe nt the door. -F
| “Swmooth your hair now sifd pin your gol-
Har straiaht,” 1 hastily exelaimed, *“Don’t

et Mrs. G »uhm think you a young hcuhtn,.

| to whom she is to act the pfutof missionary.
We had taken ua and were in the p'ulm
[ had taken mamma’s portrait and hung it in
the room Florie and I-ocenpied. We had
ouve there then, but T remarkeéd to Florie,  as
[ ecarried it up stairs, “Ain’t I good to
save Mrs. Gordon all the wounble lmrﬁiblt‘?
i Now we ean haye one :i]ii;'m-;’
1 J felt really servous whep the carriage
ﬂf']-iu‘d at the door, hut [ didmot foliow \u]
'f them. They did not ¢come into the parlor till |
after they Lad been to the lllllllll*'-lul)ill and |
partaken of some refreshiment,
;\tl!ll‘(l his “cldest daughter” to his wife,
vose and coldly offered my hund, The lady |
l who was hereafter to occnj py my dear math.
er's pince in vhe househol: i was about thisty |
| years of age, of mediom hicight, good look- |
ing, amd ] pl- asant smile lighted her face, as
she held my hand a mum(.nt and “boped 1|
) was well.” “Later in the evening ! he express-
ed a desire to hear me play. I did not' rise
immediately ; bat when she said: “Do nnt
unless 1t 1s porfutl\ agreeable to you,
i“\iu-.t certainly it is,” I replied, and selects
ing the one, “I Sit and Weep by Mother’s
| Grave? as the most inappropriate
iu-;uld find, I sung it with much pathos, for
my beart was full of grief and my eyes of un-
shed tears. 1 rose from the pmno and glanc-
j edl at papa and his new wife. ; Her eyes were
full of tears as shesaid to mé in a low tone :
“You sung it with muoch feeling, Nellie;
probably more because you éan snup.u.hm-
with the aethor, and I can sympavhize with
both. 1 have no meother, and 1 too have
loved —

“To sit ahd weep
Beside dear mother’s grave,

This was so different from what I expeet-
| ed that I could not replv, and merely bowed
jmy head. As we enternad the Fast-rapm
the followivg wernisg, Mrs, Gordon of conrse
took the head of the t table, and, foolish ¢hild
' that T was, T felt the angry bleod 1ush to my
face. I had ceenpibd that piace six moaths —
ever since I had tlnnmd qug dresses—and 1
thu #t, “She takes samma’s place and nne
t0o.”  After papa liad gone down 1own, and |
Mr=. Gordon, Florie, and myself were left at |
home, she chatted so pleasantly with us that
I had almast regretied the part I had determ-
ined 1o act; but when the z.mluuer came  in,
and, diree tmtr his remarks to me, asked if
he should take np all the dablia roots for win-
ter, [ grew angry again and said : “You can
ask Mrs, Gurdmn; I shall not direct any more
_abont the flowers.” 1 did not look at her to
notice the effect of my words, but Florie said
her face colored. How ever, her voice was|
ealn as she said : “I will g0 | into the garden

"

| bring any to pa.

the ontside, and read: “Will Nellie accept
this from ber friend, Alice Gordon?”. In the
box lay the lowr-wveted ornaments in their
satini bed. This last act of forbearance and
love was moare than even I conld endure, and
I sobbed bitterly, while canseience upbraided
me for the past. 1 did not wish to go down,
and as Florie was dressed [ wrote®u a slip
of paper, * \ccept the thanks of your daugh-
ter, Ellen,” and carried it to mother, as I then
determined to call her.

In a few moments I heard steps approach-
ing, and turning I laid my head on her slwul-
der and murmured : “I‘m'g;n'e me, mother.”

Gently she smoothed back the heavy bands
of hair from my forehead. *I did not do
this to buy your love, Nellie,” she said.  “I
hope you would have giv en that without this
testimony of my affection.”

From that day the most perfect confidence
existed between us, and I ever found her a
trudfriend—a faithful adviser. And now,
thotigh a decade of ycars have passe¢.dwa.y,
I still remember the look of satisfaction that
rested on her face, at the resalt of her labor
of love, when I \wlded to the dictates of my
better nature, and gave her a daughter’s loye |
and respect.

A little child, whose lips have but just
| learned to a}nak 'that sweetest, of all words—
mamma—is sleeping in her tiny ecoueh at my

| side ; and wheun 1 think of the future of the |
llittle one God has committed to my care, 1!

pray to the Great Disposer of all human
| events, that if I be ealled to leave her,

hood and youath, that she may find as fathful

in my .uh youth I learaed to_eall by that
| name.

| This'wide and unfounded prejadice agaiust |

Jha piness in many families.
et all who have the care of children do |

[i“ l)n]"l I]I L“ I dil lll 1“&]11 I.O“ Ccr LU til"d‘)ll“!{; tli‘.«ll‘ ‘(){}'ju ] “,qrd ;

| minds of such a feeling. ‘

! l'\petwn(c has t.m'ht me that one mayr

’ﬁnd a true, faithful, and lovi ing friend even in
| the person of a -tLp -mother.

e A .

LINES WRITTEN ON A VISIT TO THE)
TABLE BOCK, 8. C.

| "Midst clouds we stood upon the mountain height,
‘Where natare sat enthroned in all her might;

| | Around her form such awfal grandeur hung

L That man shrank back, o'er her features flung
A feaful glance, the while his humbie sesid

| Glen sunk in glen, and rudely shatter:d rock
Ilurl d from its bed by some convulsive sh .ck

| In ancient days, when Ocean’s frothy surf

Roar'd round each peak and bathed each flow'ry

turf,

Perchance some dove in that forgotten age,

Souglt refuge here from flood and tempest’s rage;
And, while the battling billows roar’d around,
Upon thy peak a place of safety found

So man, when by the storms of sorrow driv'n,
Should seek a refuge near the courts of Heaven,
And place his hopes in that eternal Sire,

Who halls the winds and bids the wases retive.
Throne of the Eagle !~—wken Death's icy hand
Shall crush the last of mortals, thou skalt stand

The testof ages2type of Works sublime,

ke strong, unshaken monument of time!

- -

while |
| yet-her feet are in the thorny paths of child- |
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. © ° 'Who do Great Men Marry?" = "

werranks, and on the whele make w
lhtakm. They, bowever, g(.uemlly sho

show in managing other people's affai
hethcr it be good or bad. g

a conducting his domestic affairs.

‘_fC quire, but lived with her but a short time.
Wwas an austere, exacting, literary recluse;

’\‘k.
H.*%

they
sver, she ‘returne
bly Imppy

Queen Victoria and Punee Albert

ted. -Su

R

long line of IEnglish monurchs wherein the
martial vows were sacredly observed and sih-
oere affection existed. {
daughter. She was faithful 1o her vows, bat
bard himsclf. Like mokt of the great poets,
he shbwed too little discrimiuation in bestm}'-
ing his affection on the other sex.

Byron maryied BMiss Millbauk to get money:
to pay his debts.

Ben]amm Franklin married the girl who
stood 1n her father’s door and laughed at him
as he wandered through -the streets of Phila-
delphia with rolls of bread under his arms,
and his pockets fiilled with dirty clothes. Hlic
had otcasion to be happy when she foun
herself the wife of such a great apnd good
man,

Washington married a widow with t\\p
children. It 1s epongh to say that she w:
worthy of him, and that they lived as mallu.h
folks shoul« l—ln erfect harmony.  ° |

John Adams maried the daughter of a
Presbyterian clergyman.  Her father object-
ed on account of John’s being a lawyer,; hie
had a bad opinion of the morals of the pl‘Q~
fession.

Thomas Jefferson married Alrs. Mar thﬂ
| Skelton, a childless widow, but she hron"ht
him a laruc fortunein real estate. After lh,'e
f:_enemon} she mounted the horse 'bdnml
|hnn and they rode home tagether. It was
latg in the evening, and they found the fire
But the gre: at statesman bustled about

| out.

soon put th:utrs in order,
say they were happy, though Jefferson died|a
poor man, on account of his extrenie liberadi-
Ly and ]th])lt'lh!\. {

~ John Howard, the great ph:l.mmmlntt

'paut\' and besides this, was fifty-two \Eirb
i old, while he Was bettwenty-five. He would |

nm wried, and lived happily together until l}t‘
| death, which occurred about two years after-

Peter the Great of Russia married a peps-
ant girl. She-made an excellent wife .md a
| sagacious empress.

Hambolt married a poor girl because | hc
| loved her. Of course they were happy. ;

‘It is not generally known that Andrew
IJ ackson married a lady whose husband Was
| stiil Hving. She was an unedueated but
amiable womat, and was most dey otedlv
attached to the old warrior and st: m,:-nmn

John C. Calhoun married his cousin, difl
their children fortunatcly were ncither diséas-
&d nor idietic, but they do not evince the
talent of the great “ States’ Rights” advo-
cate.

Edward Lytton BLJ'\ er, the English states-
man and nov cll-f m'uued a girl much his in-
ferior in pm:l:un, and got a shrew for a wife.
She is now nsane.

General Sam Houston lived happily with a
| sqnaw wife,

Edwin Ferrest, the great iragedian, anar-
ried a beautiful actress, from whom he was
divoreced.

General Fremont married -the d: moh!m’ of
Thamas H. Benton against the latter’s wish,
which eobliced him to elope with her on a
stormy night. The union proved a happy one
in spite of the squally beginning.

Horace Greeley married a school-mistress
whose beauty was questionable, but whose
sense and goodness satisiied one of the great-
est men of his time. '

Suriup’s CoupositioN.—Ma s
my mother. I am her son, Ma's pame is |
Mrs. Sbrimp ; she is the wife of Mr. Shrimp, |
and Mr. Shrimp is her husband. Pa is wmy
father. My uame is John George Washing-
ton Shrimp., Pa's name is thlmp too; and
so is Ma’'s,

My ma has a ma.

MAasTER

She is my szr*u:dma—
She is mother-indaw to pa. My pa says
mother-in-laws ought to be vetoed. 1 like my
grandma better than pa does. She brings
me ten cent stamps and bolivars. She don’t
Maybethat’s why he don’t
like her,

Aunt Jerusha is my aunt.” When pa wasa

4n a moment and tell you,” and taking a
'shawl she passed out, leaving me ashamed |
that I did not speak in a less angracious man-
;W,

I need not mention every httlc act of hers
that a!owl} but surely undermined the preju-
dice against step-mothers which: I had im-
'bibed from early childhood. A few weceks
' after she became a member of our houschold
'she tapped at my chamber, and, after coming
in and sitting a few moments, which was
spent in pleasant conversation, she said to me.

“Was not one of these portraits of . your
_mother taken from the parlor, Nellie ?”

“The ege overtbatahlewan, I *replied ;
r | “I bung it here a few weck ago.” “Well, if
yon are vnllmg T will replace it,” she contin-
ued, “so that all the family can have the same

,g:ﬂlre you do. I 'think your forehead' re-

A ded, a8 she

ok it down, 34

4

hers very mudl.”

I

little boy she was his sister.

o that

1 like little sis-
ters. Dickey Mopps has a little sister.  Her
name is Rose. I take her out riding on my
sled. Aunt Jerusha don'l like her. She
calls her “thas Mopps girl.” I thiok Aunt
Jerusha onght to be ashamed of herself.

Aunt Jerusha lives with us. Sometimes I
think ma had rather have her live with some-
body else. I asked Aunt Jerusha once why
she didn’t marry somebody and set up for
bersa¥f, She said that wany and many a man
had wanted to marry her, buc while ber poar
Susan Jane was in such a staté of health she
couldn’t think of leaving ! Besides, she said,
what would become of your poor pa?

Aunt Jerusha sometimes has a state of
health, too. Op washing days sbe has  the
haudaehe, #ud does her head up in brown
paper and vinegar, and I have to make toast
for her, at the kitchen fire; I make some for|i
myself, too.

. Aunt Je:ushauys&hn{wbody knows whst
she bas done for that boy. That boy’s mé
again. 1 wld pa what she said. He said it
was just so; nobody did knew. Ma said |
unt Jerusbn means well, and that she'’s
p?adeu 3 Iduntmwb ‘that’s any

m‘s which we never dreamed of ulno.

General Sherman married the daughter of
Thomas Ewing, of Ohio, who was a member
of General T: nlo: s Cabinet. This alone
would have béen a good start in life for any
young man. A

Jeff Davis, for his first wife, won the band
of Zachary Taylor’s danghter.

General Grant married a Miss Dent, of 'St.
Louis. She apparently has iore sense than
ﬁih(;w, and is thercfore fit for a President’s
wife.

. ay e

Buccy Svear.—The editor ﬁ Hall’s Jour-
nal of Mealth helieves that he has eaten more
sugar than any other two men of his size and
age; and now, as he is approaching a hun-
dred years, finds himself as live as a ericket
or a newly-made tadpole turned into a frog;
and yet Mr. Robert Nicol, of Greenwich,
'&.-adand and Prof. C.m;ewn of Dubliu, hiave
been talnn-v a trial at microscopy, and say
that they find in ey cry teaspoonful of rayw sn-
gar, about a thousand of the ugliest ;htt]u
wretehes wriggling about, with horns! and
daggers ready to poké them throngh our vi-
tals at any mouient, and without the slightest
eem :tion ; in fact, they rather like if. In
plain phrase, there are about 40,000 of these
living monsters in every pound of raw brown | .
r.  What a sigbt of them we must have
devoured in our lifetime ! but, we shisk, it
will be rather better to take to the use of re-
fined sugar, which is perfectly free from the
‘Microscopie science seem to be re-
vealing the fact that every grain and fruit and |
hias seme living-thing which rivels,
ut.g, lives and dies i i1t; tobacco, (;(nttcm,.q
wheat, potatoes, all have lht‘ll‘ depredators
and enemies. ut ecience, while she reveals

- a remedy sooner or later; thotou
destroys the trichina of port, and re-|

-,

e Dwm&m THE Innm Cm

‘Inthe neighborhood of London, te which ac-
,-a plan for prm‘ndmg
houses for the bettér class of artisans is about
A plot of 24 acres|Aso
99 years; on ‘which 600
howses, with gardens  attached, are to be
built, some more costly than others, and it is
in the plan that they are to be let at such
years the accupant will bz
n

period. The
work i3 to proceed forthwith, and slready 300
The organi-
zation is a species of co-gperation, assisted by
capitalists, and it is declared that the invest-

Wbmen, of course. But _they show- tté
g diversity of taste that is shown in t*

he same sense in choosing wives that t.hcz
r

Robert Burns married a farm _girl wuil
iwhom he fcll in love while they worked to-
gether in the field.  He was irregular in his |
ife, and coramitted the most serious mlst.akTs

Milwn married the daughter of a counh‘y
‘While she . Was a _rosy, Tomping, country laqs,
and they lived uﬂem-

we"e
cousins, and about the only example in the

Shakspeare loved and married a farmer’s

we could h: tnllv say the same for the gregt|}

It turned out a bad bhlfﬁ .

and rebuilt it, whilé she seized the broom and |
It is needless f,m

a fll(‘“ll tllUls "h a slep- I!lul!l,{ I, 88 bhc W h”n] marrigd hlh parse, H} 18 was qlt”u‘l_[h(_-r he l
t peath him ih socia) life and 1ot Mectual ¢a-

and Flo as they rashed into the hall to nieet | the class referred to has cansed much un- \not take “No” for an answer, and they \\ele!

 ed out in a fearfully disgasting manner.
| i8 supposed . that at some time, when drink-
ing from seme branch or brook in ){u.,!naan, _

gh| conventional idea. Dishonesty will stare hon-

£ 8 6 : i

cess is had by railway

to be put in execution.
has been leased for 99

a rate that in 21
come thie-owner, snbject to a modearate
rent for the remainder of the

houses have been 'applied;for. |

ment is as certgin of fair returns as any other,

|

|stone of one of: the buildings, the Earl of
""Shﬁes%ur;? delivered an adgt:,rass, in which
he said the peaple of Epgland never would be
in the condition he hoped for until eyery fam-
ily had a comfortable sitting-room and three
bed-rooms. Ilis experience tanght him that
men become ‘more sober and bettér members
of society when they leave the infected .dens
of the metropolis.  He had known drunkards,

ings for better abodes. Ile hated the system

one staircase. The Queen upon her throne wa

indystrious man, bringing ap lns famlly n
the faith*and love of (J‘Ol:f’ and he added that
if e eould sec the workmgmen of England
brought to the condition to which he referred
he would be the first to pmpoae aniversal suf-
frage.

These, gertainly are noble sentiments, apd
otir capitalists and business men should be in-
duced to place similar homes withia the reach
of the mechanics of our own city. Co-opera-
tion to this end needs the business men toin-
'sure its success: A benevolent enterprise of
this kind, if managed by fair business-men,
could not fail, bécause Providence always as-
sists under mkmgq so econductéd.— THibune.
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Tur Varpey oF TtoHE Mississiepr.—The
Mississippi is-the King of Rivers. Taking
rise almost an the northern limit of the tem-
perate zone, it pursnes its majestic course
nearly due south te thé verge of the tropie,
with its tributraries washing the Alleghaifies
on the one hand and the Rock ky Mountains
on the other, throughout the entire length of
those great tnountain. chains - The Amnzbn,
or La Plata, may possibly bear to” the sea an
equal volime “of * waters; the Nile flows
through more uniformly genial elimates, and
lnpples over greaser and more anecient relics
of ibe infancy of mankind ; the Ganges, or
the Hoang-ho, may be mlundtt!) blended
with the joys and griefs, the fears and hopes,
of more miitions of l:uman beings; while the
|Luphrm‘s the Danube, or the Rhine, is far
richer in historic asscciations and b Iumh yet
clorious, memories ; but the Mississippi still
ustifies its proud qplullﬂtwn of “The Fath-
'Li of Waters,” Its s all:.) mne udu: more than
one million square miles of the.riches soil on
earth, and is capable of sustaining in plenty
half the population of the globe; its bed-
springs are frozen half the year, while cane
ripens and frost is l‘ucI) seen at its mouth ;
and a larger and richer area of its surfage is
well ad lpted at once to Indian corn to wheat,
and to grass—to the apple, the peach,and the
grapc-—th‘m of any other commensurate re-
gion of earth. 1Its immense prairies are gi-
gantic natural gardens, which need but the
plow to adapt them to the growth of the
most exaeting and exhaasting plants. It is
the congenial and loved home of the cheoicest | .
animals : I jndge that mere game is now rov-
ing at will over its immeasurable wilds and
pastures than. is found on an equal area all
the world besides, It is the geographic
héart of North America, and pmhnhlv con-
taips fally half the arable lan@ in the New
World north of the Isthmus of Darien.
[Horace GrEELY, in Harper’'s Magazine.

- am .

A SxakEk Story.—Snake stories, as a rule,
are so universally ineredible, that any one
who is bold enough to relate a marvelous one,
not only suhjectu himself to the imputation
of untruth, but even public ridicule. The
ong that we now present cémes go well at-
tested that its credibility can not be suecess-
fally questioned. ~On Satarday night, Dr.
Duffield, of Hannibal, in this State, was sam-
maned to the bédside of a patient, upon
whom he had been in attendance for several
days, for measles, and upon his armrival the
lady, who was a slender and delicaté female,
ansl who had becn in ill-health for several
years, eomplained of “choking in her throat*
and that she felt something meviag, and 1lm
that the throat felt very sore. The drug
store being closed, the doctor-orderéd a strong
pepper tea made, and some alum put in, with
which to rvargle She nsed -this, and the
chokiny inereased. e directed her to swal-
low some, thinking it was a worm, and hav-
ing nothmtr at hand better, auplu)sed this
W ould lelle\e her, by eausing it to withdraw

On the occasion of the laying of the corner-

even, to reform after leaving miserable lodg-

in -whwh six families lived inone building with |,

not more dignified than:a sober, hounest, aud ||

,‘Old J'ohnnx
Always _
They'd su
And then wa thd
So good of a -

8o good of a frosty morning, .
Says Johony, “It's gapd,” mm
h‘ngwdotafm!ymln‘.!" |

Or we shan't get home Uil momipgy,. .. . |

And just then Poliy's lﬂ-“ll‘ﬂloll.lnry fast;
Dobbin stumbled, and off

- We shan't get home |

We shan’t get m

The moonliglt bright, W night,
Bup we shan’t get howme il moruing.

Johnny rade on glope uniil he got to the farm,
“Why, Daddy I" sayshe, ‘' Daddy, mdrma isn"t here
Not here? med:ckmlmprcm:pdh lhlu
" clear™
i Well, weshnn'tgt hmrll llpmln 2.

<y We sihi’t get home il mopuing ;
i In my ears there's a dmmming, bul Polly rm
i coming—

Though we shan’t get homo un moraing.

He wentback to the place whéﬂ his loying wife sate
| In the brook, _with arms waying, and splrits clag ;
“Why, Polly, dear' I myst lgmu dnva you just
here—" -
“I.:Il ot'a drap n;ore, my J ol,\nny, not a dnp Johnng,
ear ”
Weshan't get home till uurniug,
We shan’t get home till morning ;
Oh! that gin was good slutf but we've bolhlmd
enough,
And we shan't get home llll momkl‘

» _—

Guost PHOTOGRAPHY—WHEERE 1T Fmsy
Brcux.—~Yesrs ago o man Wwas inthe cmploy
of Bigelow '& Kennard, a great jewelery firm
in Boston, inthe capamty of ‘engraver, He'
was an ingenious fellow, #nd bogght, among

other things, a photuguphw apparans, m

went to taking pictures for amusement. Mr
Kennard tells the story, ihup ene day be took

a picture on a plate thit had-been f""“‘“‘l?
used and rubbed out, and.when he develope

it the original picture cama out mong faint shd
shadowy. As a joke he showed it po g
spiritualist friend, and“told him it was the
work of a spirit.. The latter readily believed
it, called some of his friends in; all wondered
at it, and sowe sat for theif pictures and were
perfectly taken and taken lin.. So the busi:
ness started up, apd the artjst 'was doing well.
One afternoon the ldon. Celorade Jew ll;
called at the artist’s studio, and said
wanted the spirits of the great men of lhu
past to come to his aid and juspire bim to do
great things. He wan his pietare taken
with the spirits of these men iy the back-
ground, and asked the artist 19 put him
Lhrnugh in that line. The ‘artist told him that
he cou d not do it then, but if he would tome
again he would accommodate him, or at all
events, would make the effort, In the even-
ing the artist went out and ‘procured 1 r:
traits of Webster, Clay, Calhoun, lientl;fl’;on
Napoleon, and the next morning, befm'v
Jeuet.t. arrived, be had the piates properl
prepared. Jewett sat for five pictures in sn
cession, and one after another thé great mey
gathered around him.  Jewett was delighted,
but he wanted Wasbington, and begged the
artist to bring the Fathér of his Country te
him.  The artist eould not de it, as he had

uo - YWashington in the hogse, nqql lgjﬂl[

downward into thestomaeh. - The feeling yet |

Jewett knelt upon the floor gnyd
have Washington come to his md
Washington didn’t come; the artist thmght
it m)ukl be carrying the juke too far, and so
the grdat Awmerican diplomnat departed wnth-
out him,-— S Franeises! .Eu{“dul.

i !
SrxsisLE.—A handsome young widow aps
pli.d to a physician to relieve her of threy
distressing wmplmuts with wllu,h uhe was
afflicted, |

“In the first place, said she, “I haye lits
tle or no appetite. What shall I take for
that P~

Y «For {1 that, madam, you| should t.u'ko air and
exereige,”

“And, Doetor, I am quibe fidgoty at nights
time, and afraid to banl',mo. What sh l
take for that?”

“Kor that, T can only rmmmend that )og

take a hushand.”
But T h :u.'c Ib:’?lues ,I:errt

- A .

“Fie ! Dootor,
bly. What shall I take for that

inereased, and as a placebo, unitil something
better conld be obtained, she was direeted to
eat sugar. In a moment or so, she said|

Tooked as thmwh she wotld: snffm :ate.
eonghed violently, and immediately.a squirm-
ing, live reptile was ejected from the -month,
which, on examination, proved to be 8 watar
snake, abont twelve .or fourteen .inches in
!en;_‘th, and abont five-eighths or three-qnar-
ters of aninch in dwmetel about the center
of the body. " It was'a yellow, motted snake,
with dark or black éyes, and itg tongue dart-
It

whence she had lately come, she unconseious-
l_-,- swallowed the hideous reptile, whilst it
was very small. The woman, as stated, had
suffered from | ill-health for a year or more,
and is now ra[ndly recoverin

, FSI Laug Repubhcan. €
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ties of nonsense talked abeut bad men not
Ioolung you in the face. Don’t trust that

esty out of countenance any day in the week,

alway smoiﬂme whenlm ,
ubhgot;a kmfe—-“ﬂ'm Khuu?

¢ ugarhuno“aoam-mhari”_ i

Du:kens 8AyS : “I hatehm um qnanu- !

mmethmw was crawling upunrd and shel
‘%h\e»

if@havmmythmgtobegﬂ:

itl’ ' pm

‘dropped

“For dm&, madam, you have, besides :
|ing the air and a hlllhanq, to take a newspa.

| per.”

___.--J

G ETTING READY.—A ,ﬁ'cﬂn'\n woman re
cently died at East Saginaw, who lad resided
with'her brother, who is wellgodo in the ,
warld, for mauy years. | About two days be-
fore she died the affectipnate brother ¢
at a m;hbor s house to borrow some joiner’s

a mechanie, “for,” said he, “the

m;? mn’c ibly five over ha'f an houi' and
as I ean't e&hmn,lntglnnwell

at work on her coffin/ in the meantim

When she died, two dnys after, her coffin was
ready for her. | '
~ --r - :
Iuprre thonghts are!-tha 8 of sin. 1If

into the goil of the mind and heart,
they should be cast out| immediately ; other-

wise, they will germinate, spr and
she froit of sinful words and :&m hm

A STATISTICIAN Inq*kmlmd that it would

regnire a period of ly four hundred yeurg
to. ‘the titles of EI the books contai
» varions lib !of Europe, ‘allow

Ill
oue minute for each title.

Tur most eﬂ‘eelmfeye vatur——wp,

RN
u l-k. - dr"a

d'.'

And called'out his boy to com¢ help down his maemn ;'

L]

B il i hie ke M' * ' 4 l*"ml

|

P )

Onednyitgnwhnmtheylhmghh.uh&-
Bays Jobhny, “A drap mcrepf giw let us take ;"
Then Dob umm:nqd—m.lh ﬂhﬂ,
And singin anurqnm aistiwin'd,)
Ol M'l get - S g -
Weshn'rguhomdu m,l ’/
Gee up, Robhin| trot along Dobbia,

Now it happened a rn.nnl’ng brook hAd (6'BE passed,

Souse into the water, still ns! ) d‘.ﬁ Illﬂl“- :

e e e ———
e .. e i o B




