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«ean thee sing *Home, Sweet Home 7

“Yes, sir;” replied Rose, i my fa-

ther will play it.  But he don’c like me
to sing that breause——.”

i “list, child ! whisperel Blind Bub,

“we bave nothing to get a lodging

A LISTLE BEUGAR'S .Iﬂ'l‘.l-llrol.l
© BovqQ)

VQPET. i Sing it, Rose.” And once wore Bob

Twas on a bitter winter's day, E raised his violin to Lis shoulder, aud this
T.},‘:“::r‘::n" avmy, ;:d‘&;n(l v | time struck up the p!niut.ivc uir’ of
The air with 'lm;v was “hFl: 4 Then Rose

| “Home, Sweet llome.”
' commenced to sing ; but no sooner did
! she get to the line, “Be it ever so bumw-
ble, there’s no place like home,” than
Blind Bob let the bow glide off his in-
strument, and, sivking on n 3lool, burst
into tears.

«Qh, don’t father,” evied Ruse, leap-
ing from the barrel and placing her little
arms sbout bis neck: “I wou't sing any

A little % id
Wemnunlu & cold and storm :
2 lool never swjled,
Asif ] 3 Jad beea warm.
-

Suddan, he spied bensath his fees
A fajted buttop-hele bouqu
Trampled and wet, with rain a
Withered and worthless therg

Ha bounded, seized iy with delight,
Htood stiil and shook it free from snow,
Ints his coat he pinne.! it tight,

| o1 say, luss,” said cue of the wen,

|
|
|
|
|

|

His eyes it up with a sudden glow. wiore.”

I1a exunteal on, all pleasad and proud, “What ails thee, man 1 asked one of |
iy 1&:&11;.:! in every line; the laborers,

Ann ] 1¥ing erowd, X 2

Mlgt\g:h :ne%?e‘: at L Was fine. “Oh, sir, he never sings that,” said
Rose, “beause that was mamma’s song
before she died, and it puts him in mivd
of her.”

“Poor little thing!”

The man who threw the flowers away
Never ons-half such pleasure had ;

The flowers’ best work was done that day,
In cheering up that beggar lad.

Ah me, too often we forget,
Happy in these good hiomes of ours
How many in this world are yot
Gladl eyen of the withered flowers.
J® 32" 3

e e
“Heme, Sweet Home!”

*“Roso, my pet, wkere are you !’
“Hers, father, by your side.”

coppers.  *Here, my dear, sit down
with your father and eat this,” placing
a plate of weat in her bands, “and you
will be refreshed.”

Both futher and daughter were very

(R p | darlness came over the country, Then
“Th“")n"" By deir’; “kosp .l.-'t Blind Bob, led by his duught)cr, went
koop clgse { for:h.
1 wasonly gatharing ono of those wild i
reses, Loty T.v. TN prgifel i ' walked « little way, “it is a warw night,
“A,e,"'o, wmy child. 1 dare ay | Bhall we sleep wider the
they ara very beawtiful, but theso oyes ' Bfo bekive?
esn't 800 them. Lot me touch it, my | woney we bave,>
dear ; ot me smell it.  Aye, it is very | Adll pette !‘""'dn"'.,
sweot, but it is not so swast as iy Rose, | «If you wish it, father, [ am quite
Not half 80 ‘sweet.  Come aloug, my | willing." 4 ?
pet, snd keep close.” | 8
The speakerd ware prooseding along s |
oountry road ia the evening of what had | father
been a broiling July day. One wasa | el S S A
pretty, dack-baired, dark-eyed maiden 4 el el Sy
of some ten summors, the other was a
wman of about filty years of age. Both
wore very poorly clad—indeed they wore
almout in tatters.  Tho man carried in |
his loft band a bag which contained a | gt i
violio wod bow.  Ld his right was a snall f % h“')i::,:ni‘: fhdd o, Roge, it is time
buadle, while upou his breast was a card, i Ruf:"" .
upon which was written the one word, | \'o‘:nuur
*Wo." Dok of et WA widiatly : :'Rnro " continued Bob, 13 Le stroteh-
traveled far that day, fur they were duct | . s
coversd, and looked thoroughly worn |
ont. The child now obeyed Ler father’s
request, and kopt close ta him. Slowly
they walked along the road, until at last |
the nfun wtopped, and, opening his bun-
dle, handod she ohild balf a biscuit.
«Hore, Rose,”” be said, “this is all
you can have at present. Eat that
A o
.lo.".' “, MR pins. binger:* And the wood in front of buu gave
“Dida’t you say we should come to a S b oeh WHos! fhosg 19
village before long, h.(hur m ' -y ﬁ:,d % A m":“*"‘d b
*Yos, my doar, I did.  Look shead, Lo lha'be—whcrc is @y ohild :
and soe if you can see the spire of a | Rose " Y ’
; g » :
.h;.':‘ mi:lm':‘.;“;c;;‘ eyes with ber | At this mowent a wagoner came down
...‘:‘:‘ loohd.nhud. 7 the road, and, seeing Bo) frantically
: viog his hands, he asked :
“‘q ot .'h. Bplad; -1 %o '.“Wgcll; man, what ails thee 1"
just sewa spire rusing out ol" the trees, iy child ! sepliod Bob, i
..::.”:: :::n' w} f Come. R lost wy child " and he explained that
hh'ﬂ.y heids w‘:zllllr;oon bee('hero:?: he and his Rose had vbosn sleeping un-
% ; .| der the hedge, and she had suddenly
The poor eh.ll-l beaved & litle sigh, disspposred. The wagonur picked up
et “'.‘"‘Q B e B | the violin and the bow, which he placed
PAQORD. Pie fuog Mgy seu t0] o okt Nundi
::;d::ta::rosuﬂ‘“::o"'.:.tu:::“bl;:: : on all |i(.ln‘|, to lhe.righl and to the left,
le !n! aod _asked the Taadiogd | but no child met his eyes.
whetber he slioald play Bini & tune in
retern for some rofroshments.
“And wy Mctle Rose shall sing you o
eong,” he said. .
The landlord, s big, burly fellow, for

hedge, as we

1 on (e wmorrow we

Poor Bob was (ired and very
Rose lay
down, but for a very long time she was
wide awake and looking at the surlit
skics, thinking maybe of her mother.--

Soon, hawever, nature gat the better of
her, and she, toa, slept.

my pet, where are you! Rose !
Alas! the pretty voice of lus child
made no response.
Blind Bob started to his fect, the
cold perspiration upon his brow; his

then, as if barsting from us very heart,
be shrieked, “Ross! Ros:'”

ing,"” said the wagoner.
“She may,"” replied Iloh. «I will sit
me down here and wait awhile.”

|

murmured the |
landlady, hauding the chiid a few wore |

glad of it, and there they sat until |

“Rose,” said Bob, after they had |

We shall save the littie

It is daylight, isn't iz, !

ed out Lis hands on all sides, “Yose, |

|

|

breath cxme iu short, quick gasps, and |

|
|

Rose! |

i
|
|
|

“1 have |

Eventuaily ko avrived in Piccadily,
and after some slight relroshiments Le
eutered one of the side strects, and

i commencneed
But poor old Bob did not get
us wieh as be would have got cutside

bringing forth his vic
tu I'l 1y

one of the courtry mns, and he was pro=
ceeding to return his instrawent to its
place when a man in meehanie’s attire,
and carrying a bag of tools, touclied
biw on the shoulder saying cheerily :

«What, Bob, old friend! Can it be
raally you !

Beb raised his fuce.

1 can’t eall your voice to mind,” he
Aid.

¢« 1 dou’t suppose you can,” returned
the man.  “But when T tell yon wy
uame is Com Bing, pethaps you wili.”

Blind Bob held cut Lis baud.

“Tom Bing! lsit,really? Well, 1
am glad to weet a friend,”

. Lord!

years sinee I last saw you.”

“And so am [, 1} it's

“Aye, mgh upon twelve, returnad

Bob, “socn after | lost my s

“Yes, 1 reccllect.
bod job, Bob,
of your poor wife, poor thing.

bow's the girl ¥’

I heard about 1} i
And

No sooucr did the words leave Tom
Bing's lips than Slind Bob, uttering a

groan of despair, 1ot bis viclin fall wit

a crash to the pavement.
“Don’t ! he eried, <1 can’t! 1 cau’t!
bear it.” !
“Why, you don’t say she's dead,
Bob
«“No, no.
“Worsa !

Worse, worse !

How on earth—but comr,
Bob, take hold <f my arm. I am of!
to the Royal Coneert Hall, 1 am still
stage carpeuter.  Come along, and let
we hear all about it as we go along. 1

amn sorry to see you stiil strect ln

but that don’t wmatter to wme. i can

So it wae docided, and in the Jong | give you foed and shelier fora fow duys,
grass under » hedgo erept Rose and her | 1 shan'v be able (o get away from

Ll until after the coucset, bnt
does not watter, for 1 wili seo thnt yon

ioht It's a ud night there

ure o,

soiue n

lady from

v g to sing.  She has a wap-
nificent voice, U've heard say, but yon
ke So it

you stop you

1 what mnsie is.

| have a treat, and it
will remind you of old fimes.””
Evening came around.  The heat was
wost oppressive, but the public cared
not a steaw for that,
such o

Wonld they 1
had Leen

treat as prowis=d ? |
the voedlist
about whow 20 much «n said and |

written ! Not they. !

Wouid they wnss he

|
For some weeks the boardings had |
*been covered with  varions colorved pli- |

cards, announeing that Miss Rose |

tolli would shortly make ber aj

T'he
newspapers had said that she was vor au
Italian, as her nawe iwplied, but that

ance befove the Euglish publie.

she was un  Fnglish lady, and, having
bzen adopted by Signor Pertolliy the
eminent professor, shy had taken Lis
wame, and on this evening she was to
English ballads,
before the opening of the deors the L

An hour

Bing some

al

was basieged by ecager erowds. And

when at last they were flung open, tie

house was speedily filled from door to

| ceiling.

)

Thoen be lreked about !
|

“She way bave gone flower-gather. |

E
i

And sit down he did, and tune afier :

whom wasie bad no eharine whatever, | 100¢ he played, oping that the sound

replied that be bad no time to pay a
tention o sach & thing; but his w

hour passed sway, until a wayfarer in.
oatohing sight of pretty dark-eyed Rose, formed him that night hud again set in,
’.'n.a ‘her busband roughly by the arm, | 88d not vntil l.!mn did Bub rise and tot-
saying : “Get out with you'! the child & ter off, muttering :
shall sing & #ong!”  And the host of | “Lost! lust! Nay stoleu--stolen
farm hW. ‘muttered an appraval. in her stolen her slecp !”

“Hers ™ f | Ten years passed away.

|
|
.

orind one of them, taking |
Roso in his arms und hoisting hor on to  had been traveling all over the country,
a0 coormous boer barrel.  ¢&tand theo * but not one-word did he hear of hislost
there, lass, lot ug bear. thea sing & ohild. Those who bad known him in
song, and do thes sing well, and we will botter times, when Le was in the orches-
give thee & copper.”  And again the ftras of (he provincial theatres, took
men signified their approval compassion upon him and inserted ad-

Blind Bob Barnet, be who before he ~vertisements in muny pspers, bock Lon-
went blind, had a wition 10 the dbn and provincial, but no replies cuni
provinoial %80 violin to . Bot's hair bad changed frow brown to
his ebeuldsr, and soon the bewntiful pure white, his forni was howed, and it
notes of “The Last Rose of Buwmer” touk hiw a long time now to walk a niile,
rang through tho. uld. building. Bliud  But everywhere ho went be was grocted
Bob was a eapital player, and even the with greut respest.  All took cowpus-

burd hearted landland stared in agtonish, sion npen the paor old man, and they |

ment.  But he starad cousiderably wore  considered his folings, for uever ence
when littie Roso commoncad 1o sing- ' did they mention the nawe of his child.

| might catch her eare; but hour after |

|
|

“Xou stand there, Boh, and you will
be able to hear ail,”" said Tow Bing, as
he placed Elind '} cin earciuil i

one of the wings, and

st

Bub, who was a
great lover of music, promised not to
wove.  Soon, above the rour of the or
chestra, came those sounds so Coar to
the debutunte, the sounds of w thorough
English weleowe.  Signor Pertolii Lad
introduced his pupil and adopted child,
Miss Rese Pertolli. And Biind Bob, |
thinking of other times and argetting |
what be then was, clapped his bands |
bearuly.

And now the audience settled them- ‘
sclves, the conductor of the orchestia |
raised his baton, und the plaintive notes
of “Home Sweer lHome,” stule sofily

{ throngh the house.  Blind  Bob started |

Blied Bob |

8ho had 8 very protty voice, and knew  Well, a5 we huve said, ten yeurs passed |

how to useit. Her andienos listened 3¥AY #nd July bud again cowe ronnd.

This year Bob deterwined to try his
wry ssantively uatil it was Soished, Tuek i; London. and with that intention

vivlently, then his hands dropped to Lis
sides, aud down his rugged cheeks feli
tear after tear. - No sooner did Miss
Pertolli open her lips than all felv ikat
she was a brilliaut voealist.  Every age
was fixed upon her beautiful and expres-
sive ficg, but uone saw tho excited atti-
tude of & man by the wings,

“Be it ever 8o humble, there's no
place like hom»” came sofily and ten-
derly frowm the lips of the vocalist, and
uo socner had it doft their than a wost |
awlul stiriek ran_through the honse, and |
Bind Bob, holding out hisarms, tutter- |
ed on the stage, crying: |

“My child ! my child' wmy Rose! jy
ehild !”

Miss Rose Pertolli deopped (he wusic,
and, vushing iuto the arms of Blind Bob, |
uttered but one word, “Iather !” befure

thea & colleotion was made, and Roso . he set off, and wor. ed Lis way litle by = sbe fell insensiblo at bis foet. The or. ' X "
lm‘" bad stopped, and the publie Hn their esteem, and society.

had several eappers placed ia ber lap, 3 little to the great city.

v

Cund, despite Ler

| bad plenty tg daat |
| ments

o
| The e=p

RN

'
were standing lm;kln"tlil(‘lllly on the
novel scene.  Fortunsfely the inanager

of the hinll retaine Lis presence of mivdy'

and while Blind Bob was bending over
lus wewly found child and frantically
After
u few wowents, Sigror Pertolli eame
that
with their permission Miss Rose Pertolli

kissing her the curtaiv. dropped,

forward, apologized, und stated

would appear luter on.

At the expiration of & week, the pul-

lie were made sequusited with pur=
ticulars of the scene 8t Roval Coneert
Hull.  They vere as follows: On

night when Plind Bob agd Rose lay un

der the hodges some
and seeing Rose and minking that she
would be a soureo of profic to them,
they quictly  envelopads hee ina sack,

- 1
es wiirted her

off.  In one

s they kept lier
for some weeks, and oventually she was

Lieught forwe and @dipelled to join
But

{retted 1o soch an ex-

thewm an their “enteftainment.”

ed and

tent atter ber father that they b
get alurmed, and the gipsies, to
this, cansed a letter to be forgze

announced her father’'s death.

two years with these ¢ 5, Rese made
Ler eseape, and oftor Mveling first (o
md th auorior she Rliin

ihe

provin=

es.  Laking”
|

apj earance,

e took Ler an

and, introduecd Ler

on the stuze, where she appeared in pan-

towinie,  Now, it so bappened that she

was aliotred a :siw;.'ihg part, and at one |

of the perfor

ances Signor Pertalli was

present.  He made inguiries respocting
Ler, and e~ utually paid o sum of woney
to the wanager to cancel her Lnguges

wents and hand Ler aver to Lim.,  On

; bis return to ltaly, a wmonth afrer, ho

took Rose with himy, educated ber and

sowe years after introduced lier to an

\merican andience.  Ther, as we have

| seen, Le bronght bep to England.  Sig-

nor Pertolli |} the v er Diis-

toy, and he endeaorec I en

wr hier father wae re

failed.

whe! ad, bt

Blivd Bob lived for many y-arsto en-
Joy the society of g danghter, who soon

£
Shie

wads a preat nume in England.
L Yarions engage
bat, neverthigless, she alwayvs
found time to sing to her father ; and of
all her songs no other delighited Lim o
much as *Home, Sweet Howe.”

The Bailoon Trip to the Novih
Prole.
NEAPES
Commander Cheyue bas started for
Montreal, b_\'

Invitation of Eir John

MeDenald and Sir Samwel Leouard Til-

ley, to iuterest the Canadian jublic in
) la i

th P
The comna
der says that the expedition is
sul

los schicie for reaching t

by a ballcon expedition,

ted out by popular

loonz, which will cost $20,000, will be
made in E:gland and shipped to this
ire.

and June next the

ing puiat,

fon will go to St Pani

Buy, 4 es frow the Pole, and when

the vight wind comes aleng it is expect-

ad i :u the pole inside of twenty=-
rhours.  Bach balloon will be pro- |

ided with a sledge-boat and provisions
for fitty-one days, and will reel out tel-
cgraph wire a8 it truvels, keeping in
communication with the wain

station,

| ‘The commander anticipates no difienity

from the culd,
to Or

authorities there o aid

Orders huve already

been sont nland diveeting the

the expedition
in every vay possille,

Does «Fer u&'ll Worik.

Does her own woik ; doesshe ! What
of it? Isit any disgrace ? Is she any
less & true wowan, less wor thy of rospact
that sbe who sits in silks und satine,
und is vain of Gogers that never labor ?
We listened to a person the other day
who speaking of a vewly-wedded wife
said, sneeringly : «Ob, she do
own work.”

her
The words and the tone
ol contewpt in which they were uttered,
bstokened a narrow, ignﬁble mind, t

ter fitted for uny place than a country
whose institutions rest on honored libor
as one of the chiof corner-stones.  They
ovinced & false idea of the fru: woman-
tiood of genuine nobility.  ‘Ihey show-
ed the detestuble spirit of easte or rank
which a certain class are trying to es=
tablish-a easto wliosa sole foundation is
woney, which 15 the weakest kind of
rank kuown to civilizgation.  Mind, man-
versy morals, ai that enters iuto a good
character, are of uo account with thess
socinl suobs.  Position in their stilted
ranks is bought with gold, and every
additional dollar is another round in
the ludder by which elevation is gained

peres had passed,

i 1 They were enveloped in a flood of {

|
|

| 1'he Last Dance
i During 1 e oceupancy of the city of
| Moscow by the French army, a party
jof oficers 1 ad soldiers detormined to
{have a wilittry levee, and for - this pur=-
trose chose the deserted palase of 4 no-

{ Mleman.  That night the city was set o

fire. A« tha san went down they boe

| an to assewble,  The women who ful-
i lowed the furtunes of the French arwmy

I were decorated for the occasion.

! Ihe
| gayest sad  noblest of the army wero
there, and merriment reigned over the
crowd,

the danee

rapial

]
1ty
At length the build-

them ; thoy s it com

| . o s
i ed upon tise billows of five whieh swept
| the city, and then !

? usements,
!

Again and ¢ they left
their | leasure to wateh the progress of
the flames. At length the dance cassed
and the neeessity of leaving the scene

of merriment Lecame apparent to

1 gazed on it with deep and awful

ana
solewmity.,

At last the fire communication to their
own building, caused them to prepere

!fur flight, when a brave young officer
|'nnnu-d Carnot, waved s jewelled hand
| above kis head and excluimed, “Ouc
! dance more, and defiance to the flumes !™
| All caught the enthusiasin of the moment
and “Oue dance more and defiance o

|
| the flawes!” burst from the lips of all.

| The dunee commenced ; londer and loud-
fastor

tell the pattering of fi otsteps of daneing

| e grew the sound of musie, and

men and

wowmen, when sudl

beard a cry, “The fire has roach

o

2! Fiy ! fly for your lives ™™ Ona
woment they stood transfxed with fer-
rov e they did wot know the magazine
was ¢ s and ere they reevered frem

ded

{ their stuyor the value exp! the

buliding was shatterc!
the
eternity,

Thvs it will bein the final day. Men

will be as carcless as those ili-fated “re-

lancers were husrie

vellers  —yea, there are thensands and
We
D PR .
speak of death, the gravé, Judment and
They
search for pleasure, but svon dash into
the world and forgetfulvess as be

Gaod

but no soo:

teus of thousands as carelegg now.

eternity. Jause % moment iy

we

% hand is laid upon thew in sickness

restored than
Death
enters their homes, ard the ery is heard,
! Prepare to meet thy God '™ but
[ like Carnot, they say, “One dauce

[ and dofiaves t1 the flanes,” and }

e they

they forgetat a wl horey on,

soon,

e, The Spadt of the Tiving God speaks
powesfally hoe to their hearts, and thoey
shake, trewbie, and amazed | bu

carth casts 1t s

il

Hooften ere d 1ys
or mon +d the bolt bas sped,
fthie sword hias desc I, the Judge has
cume, and the soulis lost forever.

Louz John’s Advice.

tells 2 story

itwoith

1 Long John Wes
luimul his stopping at a hotel in New
York one night, and being kept awake
by a wun pucing the floor in the room
}ulm\c. would  hear
ta woan of anguish, and Le went up

QOccasiona'ly  he

| there, ke a good Sawaritun, to see 1f

Lie conld not relieve the sufferer,

ey friend,” said Long Jobn, goz-
ing smypathetically at the baggard face
| of the stranger. “What can 1 do for
you! Are you ill ?”

“lio

“What ails you then

oI have a note for 10,000 coming
{ due to-morrow, aud buven't a nickle to

”

pay it with.
“Oh, prhaw,” said Long Jobn, “go

to bed and lot the other fellow do the

| waiking.”

’ The reporter had the pleasure of meet-

Jing W, W. Crockett, who isa grard-

i nephew of old Davy Ci

kett, who died
in the Alawo, but whose wewmory and
whese motio (B sur

jou'reright, then
d last forever.
W. W, Crocket lives in Bandera County,

go alicad’) will live

"and is noted for Lis strength and activi-
ty. In the ordinary cxercises of lfe it
18 suid that he never tires. Jwwping,

I running, riding, shooting, anl hunting

! ure ench kis f.rte, so to speax, and he

' excels in thew ull,
high, and weighs 175 pounds.

| There is no remedy for trouble equal
| to hard work—labor that will tive you,
"ln sically, to such an extent that you
ep. 16 you have met with loss-
€8, you don’t want tolie awnke and think
about  them.

with an appetite.
you work,

)
= carly, ket bre.klust, clean up the bouse,

{five. © Conrfing ta the wii dows, they gaz- |

He is 6 feet 4 inches |

| The Rights of Farmer’s Giris,
A great deal bas boen said and writ.
ten coneerning thr rights of farwoer's
boye, but nothing ubont the givls, Itis
a conmmon thing for farwers to pay (hsir

sons luir wages for their work ; yet the |

daughtgrs domot receive a dollar irom
A6l e month.  Why sbecld this di.

exist between the farwer's girl

forence

The former is

{ute as
much catitled *o reward for services ns

atter.

In tenth, the favmer's gird

is the more valuible of the two. She

is cxpected in wany cases to arice very
and prepare the other weals reguired
through the day : cr if uot, to lurgely
aid in those bousehold duties.  In ade
dition, she is looked upon by fatber,
tother and brother to entortain compas
ny-~=tg act as hostess, at least 1o act ng
as u credituble second to the woher,
12 stie way be the pride of the
faily, and regarded as a sort of privi-

and wh

leged ciaracter, yet much is expected !

of her in ten thousand smaller features

of howe life.  Why, then, should <le
not be encouriged with at feastn

In addition 0 thae.
! the farm-house shovld be wade as

pay as the boy !

tractive as poswilic——wi piano, plon.
ty of bosks, newspa g
lL'\:Ili\'.l“' al ¢ in tae g ul' e
These featvroe, with a !

of work, shiould produce a b, py, con
tented heme dile on the fara,

¥n the Wriong Bince.

Whenever « Cliristian cann ot carry a

clear conseict ce and bis Musier’s smile

he i3 iu the wrong place. I do not eave

how strong the inducement to go there,

or atteaeiive the bribe whish the temp-

ter oflesoy i conscicnee re

science whaspe,

oss of going --then stay

weerrat all .ot beon
But a Christian never does err when he

vbeys his conscience and ho

to please Lis Master. he reai ervor
and back-sl.ding commonly begin wlhin
we begin to hush the mewories of eon-
science by saying, <O, 1 will go just
for this ouee;™ or, »Everybody else go-
es; why may not 1?7 or, ¢If I do go it
won't These the

be noticed.’ ure

swootih exeuses which the devil always
has ready for a Christian professor when

lie is strongly teapted toward the ball.

sensual entertaiment, or
The
place where he would not be expected to

voom, or

the convivial frelic of some kind.

Le is the 5

i lace where he ought not

to be. Letl Ire wore

lovers of plea

' 1
thun

ather to the carouse

or to tl

will © but Christ's swiles never e

upon one of lus followers in such places, |

The eye that lecked wpoa Peter
k to bide hi

TN
upen the ine

away vitier

tears, cften fulls

Chiristian

bad comp i)

A Syant

chang

Rayievy.—Our ex-

vally ave publishing the fol-

Towas

lowing Wy vears ago sent
by acorrespondent to the Stoekton (Ual.)

Herall :

which

1 herewith append a ro

krowl

as Leen used to my

m har s of cases.

It will prevent
or cure the small pox, though the pitting
Wihen .

cow pox i Fngland, the world of scienee

ars filling. discovered

hurled au avalanchie of fame upon b
hiead, but when the most scientific #chonl

| of medicine in the world —that of Puii

| —published this recipe a3 a pavaces fo
small pox, it passed o It isas|
unfailing as fate and con in ever)

| instance. It iz b

It w

Here is the rocipe as 1}

| a well person.,
| fover,

us=

ed ity and cared hildeen ol scarlet

fover ; here it is as [ Lave used it to cure

swall pox ; when les ns said
Sul-

fozglove,

ued phys

the patient must die, it cured :
gral
| (digitalis) one geain ; half a tablespoon=

ful of water.

phate of zine, one

When thoroughiy mixed,

add fonr of water. Take a spoontul

every hour.  Either disease will disap-

pear in 12 hours, ¥

shild, smaller

doses,

wding to age

would compel thewr ph

ysitlius to uso
this, there would be wo need of pest-
honses.  If you value advice and expe-
| vience, use this for that terribl : disease.’
| Itis always wise, however, to be vae-
s cinated, and when youw are sick, obtain

| the advice of u good physician.

e
No consolation : I have heard,” said
| ; 7 y

Gos De swith to Mose Schuuiburg, «

the fellow who stole your wion@y and ran
| off with it  has been killed in Colorado,
e has certain'y gone to Hades, You
had onght to be glad.’’ 1 vould be
wuchmore glad ven 1 got my money
| pack,” responded Mose; “it don’t do

You want sleep—calm, | me no good ven dot tawm raschal goes to ! cleetion of |8
sound aleep--and to eat your dinner | dot blace,ven T have to pay bis travel-| pubiicac
But you can’t unless | ing expenses outen my owa bocket.”— | ed into o

l Taxas Siftings.

Pis an ¢

counties

BITS AND TIDBITS.

’ Twisted hemp cures felons, it
| A poor relation-—a carb.uncle.

Sowething about wilk—water.

The key to an uncertain gait--whiss
key.

Hanging is brisk, but with a falling

tendency.,

Flowers t come from a loved Land

ate duore prized than diwmonds,

Eurly to ved, and carly to rise, p
Mukes a man bosst i s way we despiee,
| Saliy, what tuue do your folks dine !
“Seon 4s you go away—-toat's wissus’s
oxders, - ’
‘ If falsehoed parciized  the toppin,
wia: doat! sdence wonld porvade

Bosie

Accomwodating a friend with a fifty

note is un ex-L-lent way of getting nd
of money.

The extrome beight of misery in s

swall bey with a vew puir of boots and
u !
Xoi A Il cowmmit
y BalG a3 getoan uoi-y
[wrsou court, ¢ iV: no l‘i‘hl
0 Gulanit & nulsancs,’ said the offend-
pe

nut to prison for
scused bimself by
: bad one she fonght

ng thel wuen U

bue when he goi two ey fought

1 a Soarder
to his landlady, gial adjusoment
could he more
safcly secured if there was Jess hair in
i the bash and wore in the mattresses.”

of this establish

“The truth always pays in the end”
Il saying, and  that is the reason
1 ¢ there is 80 Lictle of it told

robials
provakidy A
at the vegiuning ot

any business transe
Journal,

astion, —3omerv
| An indiaua Sunday school man writes
toa Bible lrm in New York: «Ssnd
e on some Sunday school papers and
bouks,  Le tue books be about pivates
and Iudians as far as pessible,’

for rain one nigit at a farmer’)

| and the far u'b who bad a b s,
! 1] ae farer, 10 tad a hoky, race
| arranged for the next day, wy

that he turged the good u

! doors,

so wad
¥an out of

“ A eolored pr

er rewarked . When
! God made de fust man Te swy i up
“Who' juude de
pied un eager listéntaper,
wt dat man gut ! e

agin de fence to dry.
e? inte

claimad til o lu
b guestions a§ dat
woulil destroy all de feology is) de

ored preacher, ¢

| weald,

*“I've got another, n7 dear,” said Mr}
Dorking as b wurried in the house, «I
you wore on top of 1

| ity Courch spire

on the back of a goose how would you
| get down?”  Brs. Dorkins thought
I'she’d jump down, slide down on the
{ hghtuing vod, fly down on the goose,

fail down, and then gave it up, “Why,
Lif you wanted to zet down, you could
‘ it off the goose, said Mr. Dorkius,
| exultantly,

| A Teuton was recently talking about
! forecasts, in t),
a d st

o smoking-room of a Cune
“Look Leve,” said he, ¢
iz, you petier don’t dake

dsll you v

| stoel in Cem weader bredictions.
{ Dose beoble don't know uodi They

ean't tell o jetter as T ean” «Bat,
| wmy dear si said a person present,

| swthey feretold

storin which we havae
7 wVell, dat ish go,”
v German eontemplatively ;
| +bu ell von vat it is, dat shtorm
[ voutd have eotwe ynat de same if it‘bad
| t6t boen bredieted.”

A Theneg Law Taan vag Coxse
| tUTIoN.~=-This was the poliieal dogma,
preachied from the pulpit and from the
{stump opeu which the Republican par-
[ ty camme iuto power, aud which Jang in-
troduced  deworalization and degrada~ .
itical afiyigs. of the
country. Public ofiicers are required
to take an official oaih to support the
Constitution of the United States, But
| the oath wus made a farce und a false
| pretense Ly the dogmn that declared a
bigher law ihan the Constitution, Upon
this political failacy the Coustitution
and the laws were disregarded, and the
most sacred compact and pledges ot toe
public fith wan ever made to his fellow=
| man were sot at deflance.  And as a na=
| tural sequence from his doctrince it is-
| wow proclaimed from the bead of.that
party, that anything is jnstifiable in
worals and in law that will heat dawn
the Demoeratic pasty and keep the Re-
publican party in power.  Upon this
doutrine the retuers in the Presidentiyl
were changed " -
and a President install
- who bad becn defented ut

tion mto the |

Jea

| te polia.

.

i A civouit prewcher i Mivson, “,;f‘-.'*“_‘--n -




