CLOCKS, JEWELRY,|"
SPECTACLES,
18'& 98 Carat Solid Nuptial B!
SILVER & SILVER-PLATED
£ WORK of all diseriptions in hie
line done promptly. Y o g2 5
vod gryced el

= Akh k. ~eagalecoa

v GREENVILLE. ]
L

PAPER MILLS

To sy twe Hille dartings,
R R N 2L IT e 4 oal
In their mamma's enbracéd, so fond and so

HE undersigned have tlis day tight; g
1‘6 formodofs copartuership undor mt:: ;,,. who hath borne them for hersell
name , 2 Nk and for me;— e
JAMES BANNISTER & SON, | To my wils and aweet obildren, my beautl
For thepurpose of carrying on the “ g :':‘ ’ ll
' sawi 'd angel héart #ha
magmmm praminde be R R

This merasge to bear Lo my sourses of joy,—
Which Jike nature's best fountaing uncess-

James Bannister, ingly give
' , Elive.
¢+ T J. Bannister. nw‘“‘;:‘-"‘

THE Mills are now in excellent
order, and we are prepared to
turm out a

FIRST CLASS. PAPER,

Which we will warrant to give
satisfaction.

A FULL SUPPLY OF
PRINTING, COLORED,

YARN& WRAPPING
Can l:-;'::(;‘:;la: ::e:t our

Agents, Messrs. Davip -& Srran-
T LEY's.

T ean look on thelr faces—a') three Tn a nestt
As they swile in their dreams and repossin
thelr rest— 5 :
Ahlnow do I hear my own name from
their lipa, ' .
In the tenderest acoents—ns my angel tipg
From Bis wings my bequest,

Hark—they murmer: “'tis dear papa's
voiee that we hear.”

Sixz liquid blue ayes search to sce i he's
near ;— ;

And oue little dimpled ehosk blooming with

~ Foses, : .
In loving expectaney sighs, and diseloses
The trace of & tonr,
My angel is wise, and vo, bending 1n love—
As a good angel should, kisees each preciova

Soptember 1, 1860, 10-1f | gayimg » desrest of pot T have sesty fom
afar,
these e our dear
NEW MILLINERY, |™ et endtove fom youea

" Kisting each precious dove,
And pow while I gese, the lhbp-_rphd

MRS. L. T. mﬂﬂ,
"RESPEOTFULLY 1N«
“forms her friends ‘wad the

genorally, he morniag
“just m:v?r(:na Ushers fa the bright san, all the household
b 9. L ’ ) adorning ;
. & _LUTII“I{? At the sitar of worship behold my sweet
Axn-.mwﬂon FALL AKD three, :
et \ Breathing prayers to God for themselves
MILLEN BJ_.'Y) and for me,

. Which she offers at'prices low and reasonable.
Ladies bofore purchasing their -

HATS, BONNETS, RIBBONS, &.
Would'do well to give ber call, at her old
stand, e .

Ock 13
The State of South Carolina,
GREENVILLE COUNTY. i
In the Common Pleas—Equity Bide.
TIOMAS C. GUWER, Administrator, vs. P,
F. BUDDUTH, et al—Bill for Sale o;
Real Estate, to Pay Debs, dc.
NDER the Deoretal Ordor made in the
above case, the Creditors of the Estate
of Mrs, MARTHA LOVELAND, are required
to eetablish the rank and amount of their
claims against said Estats, before the Clerk,
within wine monthe from this date, .
W. A. McDANIEL, C. C. P,
Clork’s Offiee, September 28th, 1869,
Bept 29 19 fm

E. P. JONES,

ATMTORIVIBY AT LAY,
AND SOLICITOR IN EQUITY.
WILL PRACTICE 1N ALL

Seuding heaven to _me,

Oh, God! bless my treasures, and may ous
home be :
A heaven on earth, for my darlioge swd
me; o
May the angel that sweetens their dresme
with his kiss,
Ne'er be sent on a mirsion less freighted
with blies,
To my darlings three, .
[March No, X1X Century:

Originnl - Communicafions,
FOR THE GREENVILLE “Tmll;:.

Notes from the -;onp Book
. ld Physician of Greenville
y.

of an
Coun-

JEMA O'FLARIN,
His Entrance into America from)|

COURTSOF THISSTATER A af b i s v
ALso, bag relans '“'"__t brig
IN THE UNITED STATES COURTS. sketeh of ke Travels and X
2 ?ﬂu omu.}u . K, 8. cl.) perience. - -
“’ .

You see, I t.ok shipping at Liv-
erpool with my sister Jehn, in the
year 1830, in the ship culled the
Mooking Bird, tor the port f
Charelstonn, Bouth . Carolina, in
Awmerica just. After a sail of six

'wuahs-‘almving a8 voy : ?lf tem-
% the ‘pmciles of L t st on ti

i Gl st i urciing ‘Gomik | Dot i s caid® e
of Anderson, g‘

g
s Pl ust—we Janded at eaid t
waﬁmm }I'hore 1 fotmd.luy aant E‘ L]
nese S g o left my

TOWNES & EAST,
ATTORNELS AT LAY

SOLICITORS IN 0
8 vxDAisIeND BAVER G SnickD

O'Flarin, with whom I
sister Jens, and made my way up
:ihe {Otintry, lﬂﬁ:ru: travel of ten
_| day's, just, on to my cousin
Daniel Anderson's, in the Counnty

of Greenville; and - you see my
congin Dunid,‘;’lndg_‘)n. bad a
“{bobta 1 sorrel tars, and I bonght
myself & bobtail sorrel mare, and
| oy eousin Daniel Anderson'le al-
80 had & two horse wagon ; to this
M hitched the two bobtailed sorrel

}nu_-hmd-buk I'made my way,
' , till Clinrelstoun for my aister
wias| ¥, tho big chest and the trunks

<1 hed loft ‘there with my aunt

sow )"

ATTORNEY AT

' : Ppractice all his favorite songs, and club, and such a ni
aw e e, 1 5 1 St LA

X ’lﬂilugl QA,, balf hm-t the tbinﬂp_hl is interested | horg evenings, Herbert !

, ._’"'"":.u_,.-hﬁ‘.fm;. " |, and try so bard to be entertain- |  Herbert's heart smote him, but
Towas, White ian, o ing. It 'very mu:f&;n il 1 4 g:e.lin;:"enar mufoly: TR

! ; . o, : And theu ber ov bright. | ou w e up this ri-
SAMUEL BLACK, BARBER. :«Wm‘mm wol¥:l ened ‘.‘:w Mtobl:ﬂm a_gd dion:o:; jdn.r % 25 wonree
. - e 8 es _ er eycd ; for | wan u

(o be B Bt .8 ar s |00 50 Othow e b | @ife's Gujok car hiad deiccied | ¢ Wheh tpemdoy '
the OLD COURT where he will Y deed | ber husband’s foatstep on the| *ButIdon't lm it at
fora, - .. % 31 coald not tell- it was ag | St®irs, The momeut he came | all.
Depal . £ You belong to three clubs,
with en of | SPPI6; & pear, an Woorn, or what if | T wel net, how are you I with | Herbert.’
Aty ouTT IAVING | was ; but says I to myself, I will | g playful pfnoh of her cheek.| ‘That's altogether a different

Jan 20 ‘85 “  y" lguther it any way and give it to|‘There are some Bo for you.'inatter.

8o you in our trav-
4 . M - .M H )

bobitail sorrel mare,. ,1!.!!',‘
went Aling “down’ o 1. jua
fE‘?"-"‘f]--“"'"' with {he wagon, an
7 8p t the wagon out, and they
spilt mysclf ont, and my gister
ena. out, the big chest out, and
the truuks out, and indeed, true, I
never before seen or heard of
such deasts a8 come out .of the
m abent the size of a
1 , that I had  gathered
and gin to my sister Joun, just.
o ————————

5inrq-- far “the tnhirn_.-
THE BEST WIFE IN THE WORLD
BY AMY RANDOLIL

“The best little wife in the
world I” said Herbert Ainscourt.

* Of course—I dare say,” res-

ponded . Mr. Porterces. “Dut
what's your exact idea of the best
wife ia the world ¥ Jones says
he's gt the best' wife Tn the world,’
hecause she keéps his stockings
darned, takes him to ghurch three
times of a Bonday, and never lets
him have an opuion.of his own.
Jenkins eays Ae's got the same
identical article; but Jenkins' wife
keepe all the money, draws his
salary for him, and makes him
live in the back kitchen, becanse
the parlor is too good for the fami-
ly to nse.” -
“Oh ! but Daisy isn't a bit ogre-
ish—a little submissive, soft-voiced
thing that hasn’t an idea except
what is reflected from we. I tell
you what, old fellow, 1'm the mas-
ter of my own house ; I come when
I please, and go when I please,
Daisy never ventures on & word of
reproach.’

‘* Then you ought to be asham-
ed of yoarself, larking round at the
clubs as you do, dissipated bache.
lor fashion,” i .

‘ Ashamed ! What of ¥

* Why, I suppose you owe somie
duties to your wife? ;

* Where's the harmt My wife
dosen’t care.’

‘Probably yon think so, because

oy
Bl ™y

» 4| she is quiet and submissive ; but

if she were to ob 4

'Ot’r‘l_e'ctl I'd like to hear Ler
try it.

*Now, look bere; Ainscourt;
our wife may be a model wife,
at you certainly are not a model

husband.  People are beginning
to talk about the way you neglect
that kweuy little blue-eyed girl !’

“ 1"l thank people to wind their
own business. N
deed ! Why, man,
love my owrrsonl.) -

‘ Then Wwhy dowt yowtreat her
a8 if yondid ¥, A 3d N

——

her, in.
love her as 1

-~

tion just stiows what & regular_old
bacht!dr‘yot’r sre. It ‘won't do to
make too wueh of your wife, un-
less you want to I'her.!
Mr. Porteross shook his head.
‘ That sounds selfish. ¥ don't like
the ring of the metal.) -
And he went away, leaving Mr.
Ainscourt to finish his game of
Ebil“ll’dl at his leisure.” ' 13
‘ What a regular old fuss bud-
get Porterose is,’ laughed the lat.
ter. *Always poking his nose in-
[to somebody elese’s business.
Tlere’s one comfoit—I never pay
any attention to what he says,’

Meanwhile Mrs, Ainsconrt was
setting alone in her drawing room
her two little white hands tightly
locked in one another, and her fair
‘head slightly drooping—a delicate
little app'e-blossom of & wommn,
with blue wistful éyes and eurly
flaxen hair, looking more like a
grownup child than s wifé of
twenty-one snmmers.

O dear !’ sighed Daisy. ‘1t is
o dull bere. I wish Herbert wounld
poma home. He nover spends any
me with me nowadays, and I

REENVILLE, 8OUTH
: ;ﬁ .
10, the gy oo

Bt 8| him, bhe was

'Eh'm
* Uh | eome Portoross, that ques-

=3 g s T

e (TR o

T

ere
H you are not going

S
ing to drive np to
%m mofpt!u
go over to my

, or send for one
or . something.

_%mf friends
| There, b;q.'puu;l'm in a

ce of a hurry,

1" And with one sareless kise press
| ed on the quivering damask rose

& mouth that was lifted up to
- Daisy Ainscourt neither went to
ther mother-in-law, nor sent for one
of her girl-friends. Bhe spent the
evening all alone, pondering on
the shadow
growing her life.

‘ What shall I do1” thought the
little timid, shrinking wife. * Oh,
what shall I do¥

Bat, child as she was, Daisy had
a ﬂmngt.molme, woman's heart
within her, nor was she long in
coming to & deeision.

* Daisy,’ said her husband to her
the next .‘&'q’;c. ¢ you haven't any ob
Eﬂg‘l‘!oﬁl to m‘y attending the

Masque " . '
_* Are masked balls
Herbert 1" i fad
* O yes, every sonly I
thonght I'd pay you the somnli.
ment of asking whether you Eia-
approved of it or not I’

“Can I go with you "

* Well—ahem—not  very well,
this time, Daisy. You see, Mrs.
Fenchureh really hinted sost
ly tor me to take her, that
couldn’s help it?

‘Very w ell, sssented Daisy,
meekly, and llerbert repeated
within himself the prean of
he bad chanted in  Mr. Porteross’
eare: ‘The best litthe wife in the
world I"

But votwithstanding all this, Mr
Ainscourt was rot exnctly pleased
when at the self-<aine Bal ne,
dnrlnf the gy pericd of unmask
ing, he saw lLis wife’s innocent
face crowning the picluregue cos-
tame of a Buvarian peasaut pirl.

‘Iello’ he ejaculated, rather

ungraciously, * here I,
‘Yes, ligpe t\:in; with a girl-
* You faid everybod

nice places,

ish smile.
went. And oh, Ilerbert, 1sn't it
nice ! ;

Mr. Ainscourt said nothin
more ; but Mrs. Frencharch fo-ns
him a very stupid eompanivn for
the remainder of the evening.

Lle was late at dinner the next

himself more panctual than his
wife, and the sulitary meal was
half over before Mrs. Daisy  trip-
ped in, her cashmere stawl trailing
over her shoul and her dim
led cheeks all pink with the fresh
wind. . .

* Am I behind time! Really, I
am so sorry t Bot we have been
driving in the park and—’

‘We! Who are we ! growled
her hosband.

¢ Why, Culonel Adair and 1—
the Colunel Adair that yam go out
with so mueh.’

* Now look here, Daisy I" ejacu-
lated Mr. Ainscourt, rising from
the table and pushing back his
chair, * Adair isn’t.exactly the man
I want you to drive with.?

‘But you go everywhere with

r

1 ddg say—Dbut you and I are
two ) J bmix s
e “Now, ﬁ.r Ee_rlam,? .interpos.
ed Daisy, willfully-misunderstand-
ing him, “you know I never was s
bit proud, and the associates that
are good Ol'lonﬁ':l for my busband
are good enough fur me. Let we
give you a_few more oysters.”
Ainscourt looked sharply at his
wife. Was ghe really in earnest,
or was there.a mocking nnder-cnr-
rent of satire - in- Ler tone I Bt
hie conld vot 'décide, so artless wWas'
her countenance. v i
‘T'll talk to heér about it some-
time,” wad his internal decision,

“ Daisy,’ he ssid , when
dinner was over, ‘1've .asked .old
Miss Barberry to come

and spend
the day with you to-morvow |-
¢ Ob, bave you! I'm sorry, for
Iam out to.morrow.
*Youl! Where! - Al
¢ Ob, at-Delmonico’s. - #'ve join
ed a Woman's Riglits Club, “and
we meet there to- organize.” '
“The duece take wWoman's
Ligh:!’ efcdlated’ the irate hus.
and.

+Of ‘cotitée T' 30 % beliove in
belong

'em ; but it’s the fashion to

CABOLINA, MARCA 16, 1870.

bich waa fast over- | ciet

Btate

and uutr'n;.

A ARARARARNAARRAARRARAAR
e e — —
Rort B NGO RY—yslor, uitaral,
* Hem—why ¢ because—of conrso, = —————
“fdmi’; oan see why—its self. | = Work for the Month,
evident. : |

* I mast be very blind,” said Mis.

Ainscourt, demurely, ‘."but I con-

foes I can’t dh::rhninm the eagen-
ce,

tial differen

Herbert Ainsconrt said no more,
but be did not at all relish the
change that had lately come over
the apirit of Duisy’s dream. |

She did change, somehow. Ble
went ont driving, here, there, and
everywhere, © never knew
when he was certain of a guiet
evening with her ; she joined not
only the club, bat innumerable so-
ies for 8 thousand and one pur-

which took her away trom
Lome almost continnally. . Mr.
Ainscourt chated against the bit,
but it was useless. Daisy always
bad an exense to plead.

Presently her mother inlaw

re down upon_her—an austere
old lady in black satin and a ches
uut-b wig.

day, but, late as he was, he found | ed

, you are lnslung my son

‘*Am IP cried Deisy. *Dear
me, I hadn't an ided of it! What's
the trouble P .

‘ You must ask himself,’ said the
mother-in-law, who believed—sen
sible old lady—in young narried

le's eettling tfm.ir own diffi.
culties. *All L know is the bare
fact.’

So Daisy went lLome to the
drawingroom, where Uerbert la:
on the sofa pretending to read,
but in reality brooding over his
rouvies. .

* What's the matter, Herbert {’

praises | said Daicy, kneeling on the floor

beside him, and patting her soft,
conl hands on his fevered brow,

‘The mamtter. Nothing much,
oniy I am miserable,” he sullenly
answered. .

‘ But why " she persisted.

‘ Becanse you are so changed,

Daisy.’

. I}ow am [ changed 1

‘You are neverat lLome; yon
have lost the demesticity which
was, in my cyes, your greatest
charm. 1 never have yon to my-
self any ‘more. Daisy, don't you
see how it is imbittering my life 1"

*Does it make you unhappy 1’
she asked, softly.

‘-Yt:nd :;;ow that it doesl, Daisy.’

‘A ou su liked it,
Herbert I* J prn
‘ What do yon mean * he ask-

‘0 mean, that T passed the first
year of my married life in just
such a lonesome wav. You were
never at home. Fowu | ad no ‘do-

p- | mesticity.” Clabs, drives, billiard-

‘aying, and cham e suppers
rnfroued our whom?:m. I,;;‘our
wife, pined at hiome alone.’

‘But why didn't youn tell me
you were unhappy {'

. se you would have langh-
ed st the idea, and called it a wo-
man’s whim. I resolved, when we
were first married, to fritter away
neither time nor breath in idle
complaints. I Lave not eomplain-
ed; I have simply followed your
oxample. If it was not a
one, whose fault was that? ot
mine, surely.’

¢ No, Daisy, not yours, he as-
sented.

‘I don’t like this kind of life,)
went gon Daisy. ‘It is a false ex-
citement—a hollow diversion ; but
I persisted in it for the same rea-

son, I that you did—be-
cause it was the . Now tell
me, Herbert. whether you wounld

;n!".far »_fashionable wife, or Dai.
.}-.1' Daisy—a thousand times Dai-

8y .

¢ Bat Daisy can’t get along with
& theatreguing; dﬁliving bus-
(Land. -
"!‘Eu-dla?:hdl have a }I;mhnnd
who finds h ness at
his own ham' 1086 wife
i8 "his dearest treasnre—who has
tried the experience of surtace life,
and finds it unsatisfactory. Daisy,
Fshall we in our matritaonial
CAreer anew

And Daisy

-

s wbis;mred answer

was, ‘ Yes'
‘But wimt must yon have
thonght of me all this time? ehe

asked him, atter s litile while.
I know what I think now.
L And what is that
¢ Lthink, said Mr. Ainscourt,
ith emphaain, ‘that yon are the
wife in the world?

(New Fork Eedger.

Tue thermometer at St. Paul,
Monday morning; was thirty de
groes Lelow zero, and in Chicago
?lgllt below, at Jacksonville ten be-
OW.

- -

“X yunvx that I'have seen you
before, sir,” said one gentleman to
another. . *““ Are yon mnot Owen
Jones 1 “Oh, yes,” replied the

other, “I'm owin’ Ji and
owi n”Brown, and owin’ t?o—bfaa-

ville Enterprise.”

The coin erop now demands the
.attention of the farmer. - In local
ities where danger «f hard freezes
is over, the sooner it is planted the
better. Where ample provision
for feed of all kinds has not been
made, by sowing largely of oats
and other graine, onr readers will
t:rdon ns tor nrging that a large
th of land b trevoted to corn.

It may not be a profitable ero;
compared with small grains, buat
experience has showa that, as a
general rule, it is decidedly better
Koiic( for the farmer to raise than

uy his provisions. To one living
on & railroad or steamboat thor-
oughfare, with lan d speeinlly
adng)led to cotton growing, and
with a. : it may be
cheaper to buy corn than to raise
it; but how few, comparatively,
are thus situated, and who has t
guarantee of sensons f - The
eorn crop is made doring the first
half of snmmer—the cotton cro
is made during the latter half; 1t
may happen, therefore, that o sca-
sun be nﬁ?mbly sni::’d for a corn
crop and yet perfeetly disastrous
to & eotton crop. It does not fol-
low, because the cotign crops fails
that corn wonld have tailed “also,
and we mmnst urge again, a8 we
bave dove before, that fw00 chances
are better than one.

For corn, land should be plough-
ed very decp and lhorouglid:, to
goard against dronght, the great-
est of its enemies in our climate.
As a farther safeguard against the
same, flat culture is all important,
and to render this practicable, it
shonld be planted in the ‘water-fur-
row;’or wherethe land has not been
bedded, in the bottom of a deep
broad furrow wade by a large
shovel, drawn by two borses. This
farrow should be 80 wide that a
little “list ¥ may be thrown on
the seed without filling the large
farrow. U'lanted in this manner,
the corn makes its appearance bg
low the general level of the sur-
face, and permits dirt to be thrown
to it in the after workings, without
ridging the lund. Our best author-
ities say; that in the early stages of
caltivation, the dirt ahlould not be
thrown to it too idly, allowin
time for the root:a}:om the ﬁrégt
Jjoint to“develope well, before those
from the second joint shall baye
soil to form in.

Cotton seed is generally consid-
ered a standard manure for this
erop. It ie one in which the nit
rogenous element is in excess, as
compared with other important in-
gredients, and in substituting any
other manure in its place for corn,
we should follow this iudication.
All the small grains and grasses
(co'nis & true grass,) delight in
nitrogenous fertilizérs. Sovne of
our enterprising farmers might do

a good work, by making a series |

of experiments, testing the valne
of did‘erent fertilizers for corn, as
has been done in the ease of cot-
ton. The practice of putting man
ure in mass near the hill of corn,
we are compelled to Lelieve a bad
one—a part may be placed there
to advantage, to give the soung
E}:&ut & strung, vigorous start—the

lance should be applied Lroad
cast, or perhaps put in the furrow
on esch eide of the corn, during
the second working. In this con-
nection, we reter to the experi-
ments of Mr. West, in the Feb.
No., present volame, from which
he mep the inference, that in the
case of cotton, whenever the
amount used passés a certain lim-
it, the excess pays better applied
broadcast, than in the drill.

We would again also snggest the

planting of a portion of the crop |d

with the seed of some early varie
ty of corn ubtained from the North
—it may mature before the sum.
mer droiights. On this point see
testimony of Mr. 8. Z. M., in pres
ent No. .

As soon as the corn crop is dis-
posed of, sorghum may plan-
ted. With the many improve
monts discovered of late in manu-
faetnring syrap and sngar from
this plant, we doubt not it would
pal_\ those living where the tropi-
cal cane does not grow, to make
this one of their regular erops, Mr.
Covk gives ve full directions for
planting, caltivating, &e., in pres-
ent No.

During March, the bedding of
cotton land, end distribution of
fertilizers should be pushed rapid-
ly forward, if not already done.
fi.h b;l:uirahlo. lai\er gnano, &c‘:ri

naplaced in the nd an
bedded on, to let thmnd re-
main undistorbed for some three
or four weeks _before planting.
The manare should be placed p
ty deep in the ground, that it may
remain damp in dry weather.

[Southern Cultivator for March.

Exbzavor for the best and pr. -

vide for the worst.
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| Tus whishmiiber of Tilisns

California is estimated st 40,000.
Nevez let your dignity standin

the way of yonr -

Boast only of your self-posses
sion when i:l'hlh.tn tried.

" John Robinsow has cleared threo
million dollars in the circas busi-
m’ . : - . -

Tue preacher is often as wise in

what he does not say as in what he
says. . 55 Be*
St. Loum fs agjtating the pro-

priety of Sunday eveningtheatrical
performances. i

Jonxn Mossy, of guerrilla notori-
ety, is a. candidate for Couuty

dudge at Fauquier, Va.
A xew prison hias been constroc-
ted in '

esbarre at a cost of
£206,000. ”

A Mountep police {s recommend-
ed for the out skirts of New York
city, and a vigilance committee is
threatened

Tnr Alabama Senate sent back
bills to have the spelling correct-
ot :

A xouxe lady being asked by a
boring theologian which party in
the cfaurch e was in favor of,
she replied that she preferred a
wedding party.

Norra Csmorrya has a hale
oung gentleman of 143 summers,
18 had geven wives, never drank
a toddy, been sixty years a widow-
eri.fn'nd is now réady for another
wife. ¥

GrxerarL McClellan is to deliv-
er aseries f nddressts te the mem-
bers of the National Guoard regi-
ments in New York city next
month, on digeipline and the ac-
quisition.of military knowledge.

Tur antlor of St. Elao and
Vashti_is engaged npon a sequel.
to the latter novel, which, it is
said, will render Worcester’s Un-
abridged Dictionary entirely use-
less. :

—— e . —s
A MaNx, says an -exchange, who
is too stingy to' advertise a farm
for eale, put up 4 written notice in
the hotels the other day. A man
wlro was in niring for a farm was
re‘erred to the written notice. He
replied, “I can’t buy land at a
fair price from any man who ad-
vertises in that way, He'll steal
the feuce, the pump  handle and
the barn dio s, before he gives
possession.”” .
Trutsms.—There are many tru-
isms in the world. Tuke the- fol-
}owing as a samplé in cveryday
ifes
One new bonnet will make a
lady feel happy—very.
One “funny man™ will botlier
a whole néighborhood.
One go-se hiss will disturh a
whole assembly.
One drop of oil will stop a Lid-
cons noise.
One “jolly row” will turn all
the inhabitants of a street out of

doors. : :
One pretty flirt will make a
dozen pl;in girls unhappy for an

cntire evening.
One song will set thirty people
talking.

—_—— e
Dearn.—Instinetively, ever
creature shrinks back fronn this
awful monster. The little ant and
the mighty quadruped beth alike
dread it. It turns the h use of
feasting into.monrning. It changes
our. countenances .and- sends us
away. O, how cold, how dark is
the grave! No one can think of
this dismal abode--and not feel a
eep solemnity creeping over him.
There in that narrow cell the dust
of the ragged beggar and the pur-
ple ¢lad potentate mingle and eom-

grown man deeay and rat. Who
can vieit the tombs of the silent
dead nnd say that sin is not a bit-
ter thing? Who can stand by
the new-made grave and say that
the Rible is a Elblef How unut-

we have no interest in Christ Jesne.
The grim visage of the monster
drives away all our fricuds or pal-
‘sies all their powers to assist we.
Alone and friendless we have - to
go through the dark valley and

it will make no difference ta we
whether we are rich or peor, learns
ed or unlearned, loved or despis-
ed. There are no distingtions in
the grave. The worms, the noble -
allies of death, reecognize no differ.
ence between the flesh ot the poor
man and that of the rich. Dnt it
will be a matter ot eternal moment
to us whether we are in Chpist
Jeeus or not.

Strange infatunation! Blind de-
Insion, to barter the immortal soul,
with all its capabilities for joy, for
a few short lived and, at lenst,
| adulterated pleasures.

the other 'day ‘abowt ‘four dozen"

mingle. There the babe and full”

terable dreadfuly is death to us if

shadow of death. In a few yeass




