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- From out our cosy fireside,
~ Two little feet have strayed,
And a louely little cottage
Their vacancy have made.
To-night I'm sad and lonely ;
Oh ! that they would come to me,
And fill our broken cirele
Just as it need to be!

I do not bear their patter
Upon the kitchen floor,

I do not meect the welcome
I used to, at the door.

Ia our little home how faintly
Burns the tapers to-night,
For little feet have wandered,

And with them, gone.the light.

;)

Hapk ! I seem to hear them
Oat at the cottare gate ;
Wili they ever wander back again,
Even now so late ?
No; I know it eauuot be,
"Tis but the unight wind’s sigh,
Telling me that sweetest flowers

Bloom only to die.
S

THREE BRAVE MEN.

A NOVEL ROMANCE.

—

Pretty Barbara Ferros would
not marry. IHer mother was in
consternation.

“Why are you so stubborn Bar-
bara?’ she asked. “You have
plenty of lovers.’

‘But they do not suit,’ said Bar-
bara, coo]lv tying back her curls

;btfore the mirror.

“Why not ?”
‘I want to/marry a man who is
brave, equal to any emergency.

If I give up my liberty, 1 want it/

taken care of' I’

¢Silly ehild ! what is the matter
with bw Barney the blacksmith ?

‘IHe is big, but I never heard |
that he was brave.’

*And you never heard that he
wasnot. YW hat is the matter with |
Ernest, the gunsmith ¥

‘He is placid as goat’s milk.’

“That i= no sign that he isa
coward. Tlhere is little Fritz, the
tanner ; he 1s quarrelsome enough |
for you, surely !’

e is uoblmrm' than my tlmml»
It is little g;ood he can do, if the
house was s¢t upon by robbers.

‘It is not |always atrength that |
wins'a fielit; it “takes
well as brawn. Come, now,
bara, give these young fellows a
fair trial.’

Barbara tarned her face before
the mirror, letting down oneraven
tress and lodping up another.

“F will, mother. she said at last.

That evening, Earnest, the gun-
smith, knocked at the door

‘You sent for me, Barbara? he
said gomng to the a'n'i wheo stood |
ilpon the hearth coqnettl-zhlv
warming on¢ pretty foot and then |
the other.

“‘Yes, Ernest,” she replied, <I've
been thml-':mnr on what you said
the other night, when you were
here.”

“Well, quh'u‘a r

Ernest spoke quietly, but his
dark blue eyes flashed, and he
looked at her intently.

‘T want to test you.’#

‘‘How?

‘I want to see if vou dare do a

very disagreeabie thmg

‘What s it?

‘There is an old’ cc;ﬁu up stairs.
o amella mouldy. They say Red-|
mond, the snurderer, was buried
in it, but the devil ecame for his.
" body and left the coffin empty at
the end of a week; and it was

 finally taken| from the tomb. It

is up stairs i:! the room grand-
father died in, and they say grand-
gire does pat easy in his grave
E): some ns, thfugh that T

ow not]mj about. Dare you
make that . your bed to-

.éd‘

| sz.thuam Iwnlldothatmdt;h

sleep soundly, Wl}y pretty one,

‘—._

brains as i .
Bar-

“Yonr nerves will have good
proof if you nndertake to do it. Re-
member no one sleeps in that wing
of the house.’

‘I shall sleep the sounder.’

‘Good night, then. I will send

| you a lad to show you the cham-

ber If you stay tn morning,’
said imperious Miss Barbara, with
a nod of her pretty head, I'll mar-
ry you.’ .

‘You vow it ?

Ernest turnedstraight away and
followed the lad in waiting throu eh
‘(11111 rooms and passages, up echo-
ing stairs, along narrow damp |i
wavs, where rats seuttled before
to a low clmmber. The lad look-
ed pale and scared, and evidently
| wanted to hurry away, but Ernest
lmade him wait untll he took a
survey by the aid of his lamp. It
wils \’(‘I‘_\' large and full of recesses
which had been bharred across.
| He remembered that old grand-
|a1re Ferros had been nsane sever-
| al years before his death, so that
this precaution had been necessary

| for the safety of himself and oth-

lers. In the centre of the room
stood a coffin, beside it was placed
'a chair. The room was otherwise
lp(lf&:d]v empty.

Ernest stretched himself out in
| the coffin.

‘Be kind enough to tell Miss
| Barbara it is a very good fit,’ he
said.

The lad went out and shut the
door, leaving the young gunsmith
alone in the dark.

Meanwhile, Barbara was talk-
ing with the big blacksmith in the
| sitting roon.
| ‘Barney,’ said she pulling her
'hand away from his grasp, “lnul
hv would have kissed her, “I've
| test to put you to before I give _\'on

ny| ‘answer. There is a corpse
Il\mo' in the chamber where my
mmnd-m died, in the untenanted
wing of the house. If you dare
it with it all night and let noth-
ling drive you from your post, you
will|not ask me again in vain/

‘You'll give me. a light a bottle

of wine and a book to read ?

‘Nothing.’

‘Are these all the
| vou offer me, Barbara?
<All.  Andif yvou are frighten-
Led, you numl never look me in the
l ht(L again.’
| So Barney was conducted to his
post by the lad, who had been in-
strueted into tho secret, and
whose involuntary start at Ernest’s
placid face as he lay in the coffin
was attributed by Barney tothe
natural awe of'a corpse. e took
his seat and the boy left him alone
in the, darkness, the rats and the
' coffin.

Soon after young Fritz, the tan-
|ner arrived, flattered and hopetul
from the fact that Barbam had
sent for him.

‘Have you changed your mind,
Barbara? he asked.

¢No;and I shall not until I know
that you can do a really brave
thing.’

“What shall it be?
satisfy you, Barbara.’

I have a proposal to make to
you. My plau requires skill as
well as courage.’

“Tall me V’

“Well, in this house there is a
man watchmg a corpse. He is
*m orn not_to leave his post till
mornlno'. If vou can make him

do it, I shall be satisfied that you
areasmm'tandasbraveasIre-
quire a husband to be.

‘Why nothm is 80 easy ! ex-
claimed Fritz. can scare him
away. antsh me with a sheet,
show me the room and

rest, Barbara. You shﬁ ﬁngo me

-
1=

l

conditions

I swear to

at the post in the mornmg |
bara did as and saw
Bat hgrﬁi away to his

It was_ thennen'lytwelve

chamber
Barney had been sitting at bls

vigil and so far all had been well. (\Ilﬂﬁ-,) News, tells how Gen. Jack-

The night seemed very long, for
he had no means of counting the
time. At times a thrill went
throngh him, for it seemed as if
he could hear a low supprersed

breathing not far away ; persuad-

ed himself that it was the wind
blowing through the crevices of
the old house.
lonely and not atall cheerful. |
The face in the coffin gleamed
“hlte htlll

Still it was very

| A corresponi]gr_lt of the Jackson

'son got his title of Old Hickory.
'He says he got the story from
Capt.” William Allen,
nt ighbor of the General, and who
‘messed with him during the Creek |
war. During the campaign the
‘soldiers were moving rapidly to
,ﬁnrpme the Indians, and were
'without tents. A cold March rain
came on, mingled with sleet,
which lasted several days. Gen.

a near

We are all hunfers in the field

of life. Some of us bring down
our game ; but the mostof us end|

in a wild-goose chase.

bow in our lives. "

‘ When you read, read the best f

books ; it costs you no more; and

what you ‘T‘\t will he 11\ to correct & T’'m po‘ﬂuv(n I saw her wink

A good book '.Whnn I requested him to go ] -
or’ |} 21 meant it too—I almost think. =

Do not eonfound this |

and build you up.
18 like a \Ol(Ai from nature
from God.

and thoy blll(‘]led the dead. ﬂuh
The thought made him shudder.

bottom among lllb
Capt. Allen |

in a mu(ld)
:df-t rozen soldiers.

It is not in placing the words |

'that the eficct of the good writing

He got up and walked about, but | and his brother John cut down a!consist; itis in the ﬂmurrht bring-
~omethm«r made a slight noise be- | Stout hickory tree, peeled off the |ing its own w ord, that leaps to it

hind him, and he 1:ut his chair |
with his back against the wall,
and sat down again. He had been |
at work all day, and at last grew
sleepy.
snored.

though in the centre of the room |
stood a white figure.

‘Clurse you, get out of this!?’ he
exclaimed in atiright using the
first words that came to his tongue.

The figure held out its right |
arm and wlm\lv approached him, |
He started to his feet. The spectre |
came nearer, pressing him into |
the corner. !

“The mischief take yous!’ cried
Barney in his exte emlt\'

Involuntarily he stepped back ;
still the figure advanced, commo'
nearer and nearer as if to take him
in a ghostly embrace. The hair |
started up on Barney's head. He
grew desperate, and, just as the
U'lmmunt_: arm would have touch-
ed him, he fell on the ghost like
a whirlwind, tearing the sheet,
thumping, ponndln lmatmg .md
kicking more and more omdﬂ‘ed
at the resistance he met, which |
told him the truth.

As the readers know, he was big
and Fritz was little ; ancl while Le!|
was pﬂmlmilmu‘ the little fellow
terribly,
oet a lunu‘c at Barney's s‘luln“tdl
to take tht, wind out of him, both
kicking and plnnﬂ'mrr like 1101‘-=c-
they were petritied by hearing a
voice ery :

“Take one of your size big Bar-
ney YV

Looking around they saw the|

corpse sitting up in his coffin.—
This was too much. They releas-
ed each other and sprang for the
door. They never knew how they
got out ; but they got home in hot |
haste, panting like stags.

It was DBarbara herself who!

came and opened the door next |

morning.

‘It’s very early; one more httle
nap, said he, ‘one more little nap,’
tarning over in his coffin.

So she married him, and though
she sent Fritz and Barney invita-
lions to the wedding they did not
appear. If they discovered the
trick they kept the knowledge to’
themselves, and neyer willingly
faced Barbara’s laughing eyes.

il ——

Singalar Will

A wealthy ventleman in New
York has added a codicil to his
will ordering that after his death
his body chall be injected with
petroleum, placed in a metallic
coffin and then
the retorts of the Manhattan Gas
Company’s works. If afterwards
no one wishes to inter his ashes
they are to be aelivered to the
Central Park Commissioners, to
 be used as fertilizing material on
one of the flower beds near the
music stand. i
- n"‘l'heu'n-oﬂ:mghka“hno
rnh"*mﬂ tbléknrv stick.

and Fritz was trying to |

ited in one of

bark, and made acovennrrior t}u,
'General, who was
per-auaded to crawl into it.
‘next morning a drunken CItlzen

tent kicked it over.

' drink.”
e -

Danbury News.

mourning for a poodle (lepmtul
| this hte yesterday for Sausage
'Land. It was the ugliest beast |
' we ever itched to kick and yet we
| “loved her, loved her dog. v
Don’t throw any more old boots
lor hoop skirts in the street but
i hand them to your next door neigh-
)Oor.
' We enjoyed a hand-organ sere-
nade for two mortal hours last
I\qtllrdav afternoon.  We fired|
| our very soul at the fiend and even
'that shot missed him. The wretch
did not cease until we flung a copy
a the Tye NEws at him and this
knocked him down—dead (shot.)
Dumb ]I[‘UIO“‘ for beginners are
advertized in London. We want
'one of those things for the Dan-
'lJur\ House.
al It a stick of wood 'is too long
' for the stove, kick it a few times
' with your heel. Then take it out
‘and saw 1t off. —Danlury News.
—

The Emperor’s Heart.

W'hen '\apoleon the Great Died
at St. Helena, an- English physi-
cian took charge of his heart, de-
positing it 1n a silver basin filled
with water. Two tapers burned
near it, but the custodian left ner-
vously anxious while watching it
| through - the night, and did not
‘sleep. In the silence of the mid-
mght he heard a rustling sound,
{ then a plunge into the water; and
| rebound on the floor—all occurring
with the quickness of thourrht
ITe sprang to the floor from his
bed to see an enormous rat drag-
 ging the precious relic to his hole !

had been too vast in its ambition
to besatisfied with the sovereignty
of continental Europe, would have

been more degraded than the dust

of imperial Caesar.

&Tbere was a great stir, sa
Punch, in our
day. The potatoes were ready to!
jump ouf of their skins, The beets
turned red to its very roots. The
celery lost their heads, and th
cabbage their hearts. The
'lq:lt eir pods with excitement.

eonld with difficul-
ty be kept n its bed. The pars-
ley curled itself up in 3 corner.
The cucumber alone maintained

of this commotion was the
ence of a neted

Emm never

5 did not, death would  indeed
:_.‘ o, - 't"_ M ey vary i A

Thl, |

The belle oqunbnrv' is in |

A moment and the heart “hICh!

Y8 |that dwellers in’ mafah localith
garden the other. \and near places ‘effec

its . habitual coolness. The cause |day ed, to-mor-|
pres- row cannot bemred to-day

Theonly thine; which if ﬁiﬁr '
eyesoﬁuﬁm,*ﬂwﬂm

like the particle to the magnet.
We are sinning when we think |
We are,

Perhaps the nearest good next |attengﬂ1 of ¢
¥ mallv he nodded and | entered the camyp, and seeing the 'to doing good to your “'anﬂ']ﬂmr

to do enl
Idleness is the great slough into
which the vices of the wotld drift

| our kindness is unfl.(,knos.xled
as has its influence still.
| We govern our passions ; bu
 general we let the passion =
‘hav a trial.
— g ——
Gardening on Shaves.
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A good story, and all the bet
in being true, is told of one of @
CltlZCl]b, who let a piece of g "
to a man on shares. The, 1
| would hire the lot, but the oy
doubtful of getting any mon
the tenant, proposed to let it uf
the promise of' receiving halt th
products. = Oceasionally  duri
the summer he pa%ed the
‘and was_ pleased with the cults
tion it w LH rec el\'mg, and with. 3
goodly show of vegetables, i
vest' time came and passed, an
he heard nothing from his t .
till, in response toa ‘hint, the lag

ter sent him one watermelon a8
three shriveled cucumbers. Ind
nant at this shabby tfeatael

calied on the man and asked™i
what it meant.  “Why, }'0!1*
|squire,” replied the tenant,
pesky boys stole all your half

the melon and cucumbers,” |
E

Health from Flowers.

It is reperted that an Itai ia
professor has discovered thag
fumes from flowers have a ¢
cal efiect on the atmosphe :#
vtrtmg its oxygen into ozon
Bhus increasing its healths
\ting power. As thé result™
researches he states that essér
(of cherro, laurel, Iav'ender i
juniper, melons, fennel and
ga]mot gu'e among those whick
 velopthe lar tities of
‘whﬂg anise gaiﬁzi%l:ﬂp develo
in a less degree. wers ' d
tuteof perfume have no such e

He very natually feeoﬁn
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| Two Little Feet Have Strayed. did you think T had weak nerves” [0’clock, and she sought her own | How old Hickory got his Name, . Stray Thughﬁ. ;;"I x The Stelen Kles.

3
|

5 + For such a tiny little sin?

Were it not for the clouds that: &e pressed my hand that wasn't right

'darken wg, there would be no rain-{ ; Why willmen have such wicked ways?
i It wasn’t for a'minute—quite—

The rats squeaked as | ]&LL‘:OII vot a severe cold but did | voice with the utterance,of filse- L

As Jackson !is to bmmf( your enempy. But : some | BLt bta.

Suddenly it seemed as if some- | Craw led from the ruins, the toper | | | people hoﬁp coals of fire on their | t@ll
hody had touched hium. He aw oke cried, «“Ifello, Old 111(1’\01‘\ ! come | enemy’s head to secorch him, thus| q;m; 2
with a start, and saw nobody near, =0ut of your bful\, and jine us in a m‘aklucr use of a Christian pree

ept | géel

B -

'3é kissed me, and I knew it was wrong

4 For he was neither kith nor kin ;
feed no one do peunance wry lo!l"

But in it there were days and days.
"There’s mischief in the mooff I know ;

sit after all, I'm not to blan
1}11: took the kiss. 1 do thi
Aze quite without a aLuiﬂ
[ wonder when he’ll ¢
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'\I uch is said &
 ésiey of ‘our .3 g
|ty we havm
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| are s:romn
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emanations a'hotlld surmund hisst
their homes with a profusion of|
the most odoriferous flowers—al
mdation which the Creator, |4
rough their beautv and fra-|We

‘1. b
and settle, to rise again in lmasma.-, ’
It should not dl%courawe us .._-‘__
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'dnuble. In France
ears ago, the an .A;;.?._.
: r.s. 3 was'one -g'_,

oné in thirty-two
"" b the same. ratio

land two
ixmﬁ e

th ", now 1t

gworlc lsimpo
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'~.- ou ever hearnt
érson found a four-lead
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grance, addremes fo the senses of
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is lost forever-




