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ME. JONES'S LOVE-LETTER.
—EILLY NONPLUSSED.

reached the American const ON SLANG.
the faet that varions instances of

sea-faring men having been carried |
Ly the cmrents and deposited on !
islands in the Pacitic Ocean, exis- o 0

to {hink of her as garlanded as the
golden fruitage of Eden land.

This was the memory that lis
friend sang of. as they sat in the
sammer twilight vears afterward,

tey fir ithe buwcher. to-morrow,”
said Mes, Iall,
“Yai'l have 1o '-i!\'ll

= rides down hill, and  the snow ball- [ exchanged keepsakes. and promisid 1 love and hope. not the less sweet
guﬁ@' ing that wonld make the play|to remember the merry. brave| for being the language of every

o e~ - ————-— - ground ring ugnin. The last lessous | hearted boy. whose home wonid be human heart. and the tiny hands of
LITTLE-BREECHES. | were said. books put aside. and in | the wide, blue ocean. Psweet Alice were folded in his as

s o i e silence rel 3l ORY. 1 "8 joimed 1 -.—-!.'}.S;' ery low s sweetly : ©If
I'A Pike County View of Special Providence.] 'place of the silence reigned gay Alice May seldom joined them.— | she said very low and sweetly: “I

Howv, D Hall was sitting in his R e
3 : ALY

A younz man, whom we will
eail Billy Jones, counld be seen ut
1

e

<SP e ’::‘.‘."..‘-:I.EII Aurust aftor- first.” wrowled the doctor, sava ¢
; sl grovied iy dbe , SUVEe-

t Lis thonghts intent upon his |y

and his miand

O R —— |glad voices. Kate .Ashiey threw | She was so delicate and timid. :uu‘l'EIh\'e. Ben, when five years mere 21.11-(1 talked of the fn-(-r‘s t‘l.mt had [ ted.  We are also led 10 believe | “‘I"‘I"'J-[‘.‘ RREREE o hien suddenly takivg out hisf I‘”-“I"‘m"ce a few ']3."5_“:-,.”-
I never ain’t bad no show; | back her jetty ringlcts. wnd laugh | the thought of Ben's departure fill-| have passed and you retun a second | glimmered and faded in their early | that the Old World contributed the | withdeawn  from earthiy  eaves, " pa dkerehiel] he vave bis nose g [o%H8g o a crowd of friends

7

| pathiway. how, of ull the glad hearts

wiien

inhabitants of the western hemis. | bix train of thought was

tremendons blow. said ﬂl;‘l!m soul-inspiring letter which

o
Uhere
;

Bat I've got & middlin’ tight grip, sir, led throngh her sparkiing eyes. as | ed hier eyes with tears, so she wonld | time—"

On the handfal o things T kuow.
I dou’t pan ont on the prophets

:Sh(: gave Jawie Marvin that bit of

;a el he had teased for so lony.

steal away slone, fearfnl of the vidi-i  She did not finish i—it was 'of childhood had clustered togeth
cule of her hardier companions.  never finished. cer only they two were left. Some

phervefrom the fact thnt there 1sa

striking similarity between the Asi-

rudeivinterrapied by thetollowing

eonVersnt Eul’l :

| he wanld suon receive from his

he. “bhow's that for high?” Dul
2 nileinea. The

< know Low muil-bag distribu-

iz my=elt mesks

And free will, zod that sort of thing— ! G e i .
But I b'lieve in God und the angels, ! becanse she knew that Jamie Lad But one night Ben came to Mrs.  So they plighted their froth that ' slept in the trewulous ocean : some ' atie and the Ameriean aborigines. | “Oh, Nellie, where are von— ¢ pepliod his wife, This capped | 100 25 dones hurriedly nrlacked
Ever sence one night Jast spring. vour'd onght Lo bave beon there (he elimax.  The Enewledis 1 | his box, and there, befora him, to

I come into town with some turnips,

J.i:h(: prettiest sled in the whole
i school. AL, a bit of a coquette was

to bid them gool ealm Loly Sabbath evening. and in the jungle depths: others in the
the buoyant heart of Ben, inits forest shade, and beuneath the wav

Mav's cottage,

bye. Alice stood by the windows

The Sonther poriion of Asin thickly
5 ;
poptlated by an indastrions people.

|
]
|
l Then o sound ot ranning ivet,
|
|

—just the stnunineest felow 17

bis heart's delight, was the longed

her tuther wust have

\};d my li!ﬂ;e (:ﬂtl;e fiom'd!vﬂ'e— 'ithat same gleefnl, romping Kate : | watching the stars, wondering what gushing sunniness, pictured radiant ing praivde grass.  Some there while the north is overran by sav [ afternoen eonversaling  was teo for, white-winged wessenger, bear-
: %O‘:l;;";ﬁ'z;nu;m :1:::\?:-::& . tand there was Sophie Dale, ‘ooking | made them so dim—nzver thinking hopes for the future. He was young  were who slept peacefnlly in the age hordes who live in o nomadie | amnl E‘r-'E ’_I“-"""”" be heard hisdaggh- mueh tor Nellie.  She burst into l ing the :c-'a'-]i-k:)owr:. initials of _hi.-=
Peart and chigper snd sussy; | as demure as a kitten walking from I of the tears that dimmed her eyes. and so fall of vitality—every pulse green old church-yard, and awmong life. which wonld indieate imnigra- LS btears, and ieft the room, TThe | Pinctual correspondent. Desirinyg
¥ Algays ready to swear aud fight— i& pan of new milk, and playful as a'as Ben told over his hopes so joy- of his heart was beating gladly. and these the fairest and best was tion prevailed in that scetion: and, “Is that you, Maud Pengd deetor nodded wisoly to 1li..1| 0 shaw the productions of her

And ['d lsro’t him to chaw terhacker,

i kitten too, was she, in spite of her | fally. She coald not pa§ with lim

the coming five years were more “sweet Alice.” Ah, he could never

as the distance to the northern

“Yes come down quick, I've got!

| wife, andd,

. { AT ey |
when she wot onb of i ination to a cuulpae

Juat to keep his milk-iceth white. 2 . . . 2 N .. PR I S TNETTINE Sy s i -
quiet looks: and the stately Eliza- | there, so she walked through the precious to him than all the past.  have forgotten that. shores of the American continent l‘“““ thing to tell you. hearing, exeinimed, “there. wife i of Lis intimate friends, he sat
ank s < it . ) . = . ] § g i IS agem S T TE oy b 99 : ‘ ) i R i i3 s
Th::{“;":::;:yd;"“ li::‘,’ ‘;;’;’“‘“ beth—Queen Bess they eall her, : little door-yard, and stood beside “Tf we both live, Ben, God will  Years afterward, they laid Ben is but short, it is clear that the ex- | Tl be there in halfa jiffy. [ wucss we shall lLear no move | “OWR on the stair-way in the
$ . aseart’s s % i P - i 5 . . . - = ) o 5 A k& : | "W . . s o ) . o v : il ré , : &
= and I question if England’s Queen | the gate. looking like a golden- have us in his holy Leeping.” she Bolt. to sleep by the side of “sweet odus was in that divection. The Then w door opened and sbut, gang phrases from her.” post-ofiice and broke the letter

I went in for 2 jug of molasses
And left the tearu at the door,

They scared a: something und started—
I heard one little squall,

And beil-to-split over the prairie
Went team, Little Breeches aud all

Hell-to-split over the prairie!

I waus almost froze with skeer: { TR AR R sl == ’
But we rouste] up some torehes, blue eyes. and soft, brown curls.— | soft Lrown curl in his hand, saying: lthat God did not alway: answer ::::;:::13!:‘;31!;}_”?!“{2510-: _ A Kuns:-ll.s paper -'-Ti""""‘_‘ the follow- : roll stipped and every paper iu it l Don’t marry any man over for- | following copy: :
A;ll::ts::c::lu::rh:::ct;n:ua;:iv::.;:' She was delicate and fragile, you “T have kept it for you this h}llg. :’the prayer falling from the hopefnl L ; n“l,f: report of a jll.dg.es R::fl’t";anx‘, : lcllh L:::T. r.m the sidewalls.” ,l d Tj”.C bristles \T'th habits as ——— October 6, 1873.
Soowed under 2 soft white monid, might almost faney her » little snow long time, Ben: ever since you lips.  Sweet Alice! and down the Hon. George S. Boutwell, of | Il“td:" P”:S"':"d on "1',01'1111-‘11:]’1 ¥ l"I.:l‘llfn- ) "l-'ri""“‘”s I should have been l J"_'-‘g‘“‘}‘ youug fadies do with :”l“l My Dannixe Broriner: 1 have -
%HM_‘E’& beat—hat of litzic Gabe child, or a lost fairy babe. brought me home through the futay looked tremblingly, and Mass., in a lecture, began by stating | ley. youinfamous if-".’lmlth’c"l. lul} re dumbfounded, jgtes. just written Billy the spooniest :
X‘o hide nor hair was found. | ..\Ti.':'l.l'i}‘ all the children had de- SnOW, do you remember 7 isn.w the u':i.;_fih: form and .‘ipil‘itt!::l that Amerien must have been known | an l‘llll'el]t(:mi'rl \:lihi_lllf 101‘1 haint “And o was, but it wus so | %‘t'm't marey the “"-"'l."- nan. t ietier ever }}\:u:..::i by a siliy '_-;{:'I :
_And bere all hope soured on me, | parted, amid the joyful shouts and . He did remember, and witl one | face. with lilies braided in the soft. to the ancients; but that, on ac- ta single redeeming trait i yowr vidiculous that I almost died a- | Don't maryy a maa who stops | to & mounstruck }'m:;h. [ ddii-i-l[(c

Of my fellow-critters’ aid—
I jest flopped down ou my marrow-boues,
Croteh-deep in the snow, und prayed.
T L w * * *
* By this, the torches was played oat,
And me and Isral Parr
‘Went off for some wood to a sheep-fuld
That he sail was somewhar thar.
. Wefound izat last, and a liztle shed
== -\F here they shut up the lambg at night,
We lpoked in, and seen them hudlled thar,

had haughtier carriage: but apart | crowned angel in the yellow moon-
from those who were eagerly look | light; and when he told cver again
for by friends to teke them home— ; how large she would be on his re-
stood Alice Muy—sweet Alice— | tumn. that he wounld not dare to eall

|'\'ury beautiful and lovable was she. | her his little Alice then. as he look-

with her winsome. childish face, ed back lingeringly. she laid a

said in auswer to Lis parting words: Alice.”
but as he pressed her convulsively s et e e
to his beating heart he replied: -ﬁ”
e . Miscellancons.
~God will be mereifnl 1o us who £
love so dearly, Alice darling.”
She knew it but she knew also

AMERICA PREVIOUS TO I'TS

inhabitants of the same degrees of |
latitnde in both continents Lave the
"same customs and manners, and are
covsequently of the same extvac- )
tlun.

o

aracter. Yowr wife and family

“front of e,

| sineline bells, but vet the sweet 1it passionate burst of vrief. he pressed
r] (=] (=] ¥ - 1 o I

{ Yo IO O, . 1 . . .
Lrown hair her eves grew dim with  eonnt of the dificulties which then [ ch

'tle child alone, until a rich boyish  the liitle givl to bis bosom. and the |

| voice, startled her by saying:

“No one goes your way, Alice. do well he conld find no words for.

| they 2"

| teavs. for she knew uot if it was o existed of interchanging ideas ax
brave hearted boy sobbed the fare- [ Bheidid or a bvdal. for elose beside preserving them. a link had evi-|
dently Dbeen dropped in the great
They were not wanting who ¢lpin of evidence which las been

| the altar was a grave yard.
|
But five years are not wlways a

";\"U_. I LILESS not. Ben.” she re- life-time. True. it was such to the ‘| wondered wf Ben Bolt's cholee. aud Csines taken 1, withont. ]m\\'e\'m-?

plied. in her fine suow-bird like quiet.

tones.

- = ¥ . 1 i " 1 - . . . e g
“Well, the snow is too deep for | hrillianey from his ook, and the’ and woealthiest, Some there were collated and examined by seientifie

thonehtfnl Charlie Allen, | thoueht 1t strange he shoull take effecting a satisfctory connection.
whose large. durk eyes il stolen | Alico Moy in preferenceto thefaivest From evidences which bave heen

. wish we had sent you fo the peni-
i

tentiary.  This is the fifth time T've

{ had you before me. and youn have
| put me to more tronble than yonr

neek is worth.  I've exhorted and
prayed over you long enongh. yun

| sconndrel ! Just go home and  take

|2 glimpse at your fanily. and be off

and in o few minutes—

“What do you think, as I was’

comitie over bure
the stunningest fellow, right
Just as 1
choreh.

site the new my music

langhing.”

“Well, that fellow, do you thinle,
stupped, turned round, and helped
e to piek them up. 1 owas all
buuky dory, then, fle walked as
fur as bere with me, aud T thank-
e bl of course,” ete, etes “Yon
know how "us vourselh”

The good doctor seraiched his

. there was just |
int

:::'..J'L f:ilIiU' i

Tis beswildered countenanee

pen.
laiviy showed that

M doetor was right, for Neilie | ©
niai
.

L was cured. something

was nol exactly right, und folding
| > 5 : s & ¥
fit up. he gave it to one of Lis com.
That companion

Ef".- atrad Chpistiun Advacate.
; -
ADVICE TO WoMuey,

| panions toread.

| has kindly furnished us with the

Pyonr mouth with

cotipliments,

| | S , 1
i makes desperate love to yvou the |

| Lo continue correspouding  with

alid |

- X bim whiie you strenuously oppose
WSk Ume Be mges nonscnsicul answers

it, but hi:
1

to my foolish letters afford me <0

you,
[talks abont kissing, That mau

| i '
.‘thmks women are fools: but he i !

el amusémaent

ive it upat present.

I that I cannob
-l mistaken.
i

bwonderful stovies of which he is

Do’ I write him
oL marry a man who tells e .
i FY 4 omian wio Lells | baaes of the most familiar quota-
. ) tiens from  Shakespeare, avd he
jalways the bero, and in which he

cthinks it all origiual with me.—

So warm and sleepy and white. : H i. 1 sidasr Dok dobh o ul e - Al T R TR 4 7
And TEaRsot Little Breeches anl chirped | you to walk, so I guess I will carry  Janghing, Belle Archer —hoth were who held their heads loftily when yyn. we can safely affim that all ‘B ® wrt ovder? Don't let's ever head. Could that be Lis Nellie, .- always jf..thtui_[l!lrilf'h himself’ by | But. 1o view my position more
- . i 2 " . ; : s . A e 3 e of vou aeain! The grand jury  whom he - ik ? | extraordinury wit, or saecacity, or | - .
“IA:awa: e vou howe Iaid to sleep in the old ehnrel yard. they passed. bub her et was parts of the world were populated l;ew of you again: The gt nd jury whom he thonght so lady-like -’:: traordinary wit, or sagacity, or | ypqetically, you must remember

. . . 3 o e . s R s . 5 3 = TRT] . L ITR 16+ wite 2 el the d v wntile a i1l | COUTAWrE, Y onresonee of H — . :
b, no, T too heasy io be car- | when the night stavs shone on their away on the blne waters. and sl as soon s they became inhabitable. 1 V¢ fuund two other indictments Ile opencd the door softly, a fittle | €OUage, O preseice of mind==1pqs | un twenty-five years of age,

And that’s what's the matter of me. "’

g(ﬂgmé &id Begitthar? Angels,
scHe conld never have wuiked in that storm.
They jest scooped down and toted bim
To whar it was safe and warm.

ried so far,” and she langhed so @ graves.

low and sweetly.

“Heavy ! no, youre just like this- some grew into  miniature nen
tle-down. or a snow flake. Allvs I ond women by their own sweet five

Leeded it nob. After giving some theories about

How she watched the days in tle divisions of the human family
their passing. she noted how the §wed on the color of the com-
snmmer waned—how the fields of plexion. the formation of the hody

Others went ont to seck
a fortnne in the gay world, and

against yoi. bue I'll discharge yon
ot yonr own recognizances. and if
I keteh you in this nick of woods to-

fmorrow moming ab daylight. T

crack, thinking no doubt, that he
1 1
1RSIV

listeuer to 30 strangely mixed u

. g T ’ |
(.-n;,'.'.'.':‘.'i-:ltit)n::‘.m_} LS ewn nouse. |

i) PO U it
o aI._'_:'.J.l Lo ]II;.IJ Lite Pt o W

these quulities not beine as o role. ! oo .
' JURfitics ot being as 4 rule; | with nothing to support me, and

: cvery little prospects of gelling
aman who hasal . .
10 aﬂd m_j'-

Pmarried. True, Mr
s ure engaged Lut heistoo slow,

| conspicnsns in him,
i J)fl[|.[

areat many sjsters,

marry

Sueh woman |

is aiways spoiled; heside whick it

_ Wik iRt savine @ Niotie el i . s 4 . . . : : z 3 piole . TSR . 7 e ey TS et e £ 2 so ' : %
5 Iu;lmIJ-l;"ifakgtn'tLJL?; :znh? tw:: ok, conld carry vou to Engand and  iies: bat Alice Moy scemel still ) waving gmin grew golden in the and the growth of the hair. thei3°¢¢ YO right square in jail and  Very soow it was continued, this | and 1 fewr he will eventually
:"‘ r. g 5 » = * LA o 1 1 1. - - =TS L * v Ll ¥ i e Sorg Ao 4 7 . e LR Cs15181 il t i | 18 1ot i] =anb 1 0 e erepirord e . . -
7 15 2 derned sight better business back again, withont being at all fa- |4 child.  Yet she was taller, and suniiphit—she heard the shel volees speaker proceded to prove that ' hmp you off to Jeffersonville in time his danghter commenced the | pleisant 1o be engaged to a sever our association. 111 thought

{less than no fime. yon infamons

Leonversation,

fman who knows all about your . - :
4nelt your, ¢ and saw no favorable opportu-

[han leafing aroucd The Throue. tiguned:” and be tossed the little'her slight form more gracefnlly de- of the 1eapers: and when theleavis frow the specimens of architecture | files B
g TE % o BH Yoty Ve ; | ‘ ' : woree fallin - % : .| rel ! wer T cateh vom| = s that for hieh » | false bair, anc ; muneh youri ;
>y R = ¢ J-H . oqplin his ams [veloped : but there was the same were fulling the merry childeen gnd ining which have been dis- I F:Pmll:.].l{]. It ever I icatel. yom i There, how's that for high ? ld i, biw el gonr ity of doing better, I believe 1
a= —— e 7 . 2 : p G T Evirny b . np &t L - S dress Cost a4 vaw ‘ , R = T
> aatliering in the woods : then the crossing your finger at 2 man, wo-| #Oh, isn't that sweet,how much | 4ress costa yard.  No womancan | o " marry Billy as the last ye-

'%Stft‘tizb‘ © Storp.
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‘BEN BOLT ANDSWEET ALIGE.

—

BY AMANDA MINNIE DOUGLASS.
———

Oh don’t you remember sweet Alice, Ben
Bolt,
Sweet A lice, whose hair was so brown—

A¥ho blushed with delight when you gave

_ her a smile,
Xed'trembled with Tear at your frown?

In theold chureh-yard in the valley, Ben

Fa : Bole, i

“No, no. the boys will laugh at | angel looking through hier eves as

' you, Ben,” and she struggled.

© “What do I care? they may days. She stayed at home now. to
'langh at Ben Bolt as much as they | assist her wother in sewing. their |
i like,” and the brave boy drew him- | ¢hief support: but she was the

‘self up proudly, and pushed the
' chesnut curls from his broad, fair
1 forehiead ; “but I do not mean to
| frighten you, Alice.” he continued,
'as he saw how the little girl trem-
| bled.

So she put on her bonnet and
 clouk, and he took her in hisarms as
iif she had been a bird, while the
|ittle tiny thing nestled down on

eovered on this continent we can
‘noiseless snow fell and lay on the natmrally infer that the citihization
hillside as in the olden days: until of the 0ld countries was transplant-
the genial spring-ride smn melted it | ¢1 hLere at an ewdy date. In the
Taway, and the violets and haiv-bells | vicinity of Vera Cruz in Mexico,
sune shy, sweet Alice that Ben | dotted ihe fields—so passed a year.
Bolt had ecarried through the snow.
Ben Dolt came back. How |
strange that five years should have
passed so quickly and stranger still |

had watched there in the olden

“there

cities and fown buried beneath the
Cearth whieli give evidences of an
'enlightened  civilization and which
in the little chureh, and listened to : glently wait for an interpreter to
that this tall, landsowme sailor.|the words uniting hLer with the!chyonicle their history. InCalifor-
whose voice was so full and rich, Savior's redeemed on earth. butit 'nig there are extensive mines, at
should be Ben Bolt. Kate Ashley | was only an outward form. for her  ¢,s bottom of which have been
was not thinking of the sweet Sab- heart had long been in the keeping | found specimens of human bones
bath vest, as the chime of thechurck- j of angels. Again she watched the | and altars for worship, whose for-

She was growing faiver and more
beauntiful—too brilliant for anything
earthly. Once she knelt at the altar

ave to be fonnd the rmins of |

i : ; :
{ man or child—white man or niggar

| —TI'll sock vou right sqnare into
!the jug! Stand up. you scoundrel.

l while I pass sentence on yvoul”
- e

A Cure Crerg.—Tt is related that
a dry goods merchant was very
hard on Lis clerks, and when a vis-
pitor left the store without a pur-
chase he would discharge the clevk.
He took np a position near the
door, and as customers passed out
would inquire if they had been

{ properly served.

On one occasionI

was it?”

“Only five dollis —cheap
enough.”

“Yes, indeed ; but you said vou
were going to have pk, this is
bine.”

“Never mind, it's all the sume
{in Duteh”

The doctor peeped in tosee what
, they were talking about—aund Miss
| Nellie was exhibiting  her new
{ bonnet to the admiring gaze of her
friend.

“It's raging hot here,”

Inz corner secluded aod lone, . :
They have fitted a slab of granite, s0 gray, | his shoulder, as he went stumbling

And sweot Alice lies uuder the stonc. | through the snow, saying gay pleas-
ENGLISH. | nt things, thet made the shy little

Don't you remember ? Are thgse girl laugh, and when, at length, he
three magic words—a key wherewith opened her mother’s cottage door,
we msy unlock the flood-gates of | } e stood on the floor, saying, “There!

bell floated throngh the village: waning of the smummer days. and
there she stoud before her mirvor, | when the soft wind swept over the
arranging her shining cwils, and | silvery rye fields, she thought of the
fastening her dainty bonmet, with | sea afar. with its broad waves. All
its white ribbons dropping blue- | thronglk the winter days she grew
bells. thinking if she eould not fas- | more spiritnal in her beauty. and

“Well [ dow’t know as 1 ecan
: Nellie
looking round, “I ‘spose father'd

2 : P a lady was negotiating with a clerk |
| mation plainly indicate that the_vl ) g - ° =
: , % i for o shawl but the sale was not
fwere crected by Europeans.  Inthe | R
. e 3 7 I pade. The elerk ealled the lady's at-
Lake Superior regions, too. mines ! : =
. g i tention to the old gentleman, who
thave becn diseovered which show | .

e s e ! was as usual standing near the door,

le signs-of European! . . : :
i L | waiting to wayiay the lady with the

| eustomary gnestions. “That

[ make it any cooler,” said

ii'u'.her had requested her the day
before to keep the door closed.
old |

| unmistaka
| skill, eqnal if not superior to that

| kill me if 1 opencd the door.” Her | What the gilt feat naugbty boys

ever be an ides! divinity to 2 man |
v | 0L,

! You must admit that he is
{4 young man of some ability, how-
¢ver Himited that may be, and bis

| every woman ought to know how | .P_T'}_'hlw" - _Of r.r}:::izng y lm.r:g’. 4
S l feast, wre pretty ;_;u‘o_d, considering

the times and his childishness; af-

ter a ftw years of contact with
this working-day world, I tbink
Billy will Le something, and if

who has a whole squadron of sis-

ters.

1
I
i
|

Dor't marry a man who says!

Don’t marry a man who kccpsl
| bull dogs. e is sure to be like|
| theni. I
t Dou't wmarry 2 man whom no-| - P . s
| : L, | pot hissubmissive disposition and
Ci : %, s
" | genniue uffection for me are com-
. | menduble gualities in his composi-
who in| . - il :

i tion. Now, brother , give
i me your consent to keep Billy on
Don's ] _, band until I am sure what course
| n marry o good-natured | , > 3 i

) S = = My, ——— will pursue in relation
| man. rllJ{Jll-:]H.UII’L' is to &4 wman! - Y e *
- {to ur engagement. If you can
| spare fifty cents, please send it to

me, so [ can have s gem taken of
for Billy's watchcase.

tbody ever saysany evil of,

| sure that ke is a pour creature.
i Den't marry a mon
| invents things. Invention isthe|

vollspring of uecessity.,

with |

All the|
1 me

| sometimes adorn a sparrew
| is to that unbappy bird.

- x . - 4 > | . 1 reas it's Ui .y + 2 Sparrgws et J hi x ] 7]
the heart, and send the sweet wa- | yr. o May. I brought Alice home, | cinate Ben with her sparkling eyes, the slender white hands were often | which now exists. sy M e gl i “L guess it’s time for me to ab- ULI)LI.\I sparrows get round him and | Your loving sister.

- | i T 5 < . : an,  smd TR, =18 Crazy.— | ate.” sai Aerie. visi peCK ai biim, | .
ters of the past over the plains and | 1. (1o chould get buriedina snow | it would be delightful to have his folded on Ler breast, as she prayed | Alr. Boutwell gave three reasons — e e s o squatulate,” suid Maguie, vising. | PeCs &b bim f

Sown the hills of the fair lsnd iy, he's such a weeny little

kmno ¥ in our hesrt's

experience &s

thing;” and before Mrs. May, could

chief attention during his stay. | for those who wonld soon be left

He may attempt to stop you as you
oo ont and you had best avoid him

“Don’t tear yourselt awayv. Arve

for the belief that the population
to the lecture to-

8 |you going

‘ 5 o |

e o S ey i - i
Not long since a very nervons| "‘uu_‘. now went to hisbox again,

|and reccived a postal card bear-

He thought she did look very |desolate: for she knew she was | of Ameriea was not indigenous. and

he is sometimes dangerous.’

}la.dy took passage at the Tip-Top |

a? ., 1 = - . . . . 3 . HE | Teor L i . -
bygons? Even so. There rises be- | ) ,nk him, he was out of sight. graceful as he sat before service,— | dying. | that this continent was visited by | v night: B . ling the following brief and ex-
= ' ° | The lady started for the door. and. | -Yes, [ had a staving old time| Iouse to descend by the ahoost| = 3
z .

fore us vi:
bright, deep

“~ions of a time when the
eyes of ths young

spring gazed shily afus from be-

. Bat the winter began fo ane,
and now then a soft, mild day.
would come that lessened the pyra-

looking on olden faces—but there! Tt did not startle her, she had | Fastern mariners at an early age of
was 2 fairer one than her's he fan-j felt long ago that the fair green | the world's history. The sphericity
cied, as he saw the sweet face of | carth would hold her pulseless heart | of the earth wasknownin the time of

|
las the old gentleman approached

| her, gave a shrick and darted ont. |

The merehani was greatly astonish-
=1 "

i‘ last Tuesday night.”

“rearge Saunders said heshonld |

; s anatory message :
i perpendicular railroad. Her fears : pl Tn"l P -;’J me S brot]
- gk : LDEAR DILLY S¢ Con roth-
WwWoere ;‘_}_)I;:n'l-;\_t to l"‘\.‘l'y one. ana : JEAL 3l Y L S¢lly }

i ante Tate o thvouot istnke. Mal
a : . e ; P ers ie thitguoh nus . al
| the following e Li;;;lugge took | “* 3 clive thtougzi m take 1

neaththe ermined mﬂe of wi?t?r mid and snow house materially.— | Alice May, with the half-closed eyes. | ere it had left the cloister of girl-| Herodotus, and taught by his dis- ed. and. walkirz back to the clerk 15 ho'n:“f “.-jm ik Lo-m;_;h:.-j. 11 place hebween her and the eondne- it to bim in immediatcly,
—when the blue violets stole « ¥ | .iSuch a pity,” they said, and wish |and long, golden-edged lashes, | hood. Life was swect and beantiful. | ¢iples: it was handed down from | ~ - Sy L . i “Did be? He'd better spell able | SRR MR VOROW and be will send vou YTours:
¥ 1 X i 1 : - lat 3 SR R n a . asked. Do vou know that lady 7" | gpse  tor': . : e J
first tints from the blue sky above: '~d winter would last always; but | shadowing the pale cheek. He car- | yet in her sinlessness, death had no | generation to generation so that! - "% . . o Y  Ladv—r © P g Y ourswoeet ¢hnck; :
~ { “No sir.” replied the clerk ~but T, wPhatss by B i ] ady—-3r. Conduetor. how do ? .
- | iat’sso.  ifthereisanything | guandary in

Ylly iswowin 2

when the cowslips of May. and the |, . was oue liftle wrenJike voice | xied in his bosom u cmrl like the agony, save her sorrow for those | Columbus made it the basis of Lis| ik ishio i erazy” “Koumre Hoht . __ © 2 s 101d those, onrs wwhich vor want |
golden-hearted butter-cups first that prm"‘d for violets and bluc|one nesiling so softly by ber tem- | left in loneliness. It was only a | theory. The mariner's eompass s - dt'lt‘ 1 tlc‘ " “‘{'ﬂjl hate “tis the-boys LG“*L"T“!:{IED m'zke-a stn e 7 pelution to the course to be pur-
< 3~ : : - DI ; i . returned the old gentleman, “she !, - thav s banut: i : stop ! v xo grsid
jeweled the slender blades of grass: |y..4¢ ple, and it a talisman. keeping him little way to the laud of rest. and |not a new invention but belongs ;11.E be erazv.” ° ¢  round; they ought to be put into, Conductor p““- 1 1. !sued Ly him in the fatare.
j must be crazy. ta barrel and fed through the| SHCWu—"Ans0. We APPY) .~

and the hawthorn grew white with
its blossoms ; when we roamed the
woods the whole of that long, warm,
_June holiday, weaving garlands and
» Kstening to the concert of birds in
that derk, mistletoe-wreathed oaken |, onv of their childish hopes.
forest. There was one in years The glad spring came with its
‘agone that prayed—TLord keep mY | 1yrks and daisics, and one delight-
memory green,” and the clinging | s day the children wenta Maying:
tendrils of our hearts, are yearning | gots Ashley was Queen, and
to this prayer. ‘ | brillient Queen she was too. but
7" But green and fresh as the poet’s | Ben Bolt gathered white violets.
prayer, had the heart of Ben Bolt| ng Draided them in the soft curls
been kept—from his ear.'y boyhood | of Alice. and told her she was sweet-
to the hour hesat by his o 14 friend. | er and dearer than a thousand May
and listened to the song of by-gone| Queens like Kate. Child as she
days. Not “through a glass. 43K~ \aq his words made the sunshine
ly.” did he review those scen. *® of brighter. and lent enchamtment to
the past, but it was the going 1 vack | the atmosphere of her existence.
of the boy-heart to other hearts of! The long June day came, encir-
childhood. leling the green earth with a covo-
There was a little red school jp.) , “roses. and making it redolent
house with its dusty windows, and with Pel_*ume ; and In the warm
désks’ that had been kmicked many |, o i9. 1, the children strolled
a time, trying pen-knives; its tall | . ‘we hill and cluster- |

from the enchantment of other | her feet had never grown weary:|so to the ancients. Herodotus, in! - | bila Taske, sdnali vo e e thera®
. il : . [ R — e bt biolo o R T -nke. which vou sce there.
3y es. i vet she longed to look once move | his history, alludes to an instrmment |y i ot 4 raoeed Jad in | hung-hole, 1Tm11 "LIJL} are old |
When the gervice was closed, Ben ' npon the flowers, and have them | in the possession of the Indians. | . ctreets of Jersey p;:’ | enough to behave.
L™ . . =5 . sire Jersey €1 bos st bid wou a fand adieu sand i
Bolt was thronged about by old. braided in her hair, and so she | which always pointed due mnorth. Zio g fo laath so;m,thinrf(-f" Lmust bid you a fond adieu, | do vou do then *" cessiully eultivated on sandy soil,
H 1 4]+ N 3 L N = R i £ '- e : i 4 X [ N = | - X en - T PO T B e g e 00 1 1t—
g, miliar faces—they had so much | lingeved on until the voice of spring | and it is a matter of history that in . circmust:ncc-% and perhaps ':,et t “0“]' ! v:: ;‘;rm' thousands of er  Condastores A wothopape] ™ S Fuits RN of 4,000 inhabit
so many things to speak of. | was heard on the hill tops. | the fourth century of our era the M it ' plyv the double acting i rake W‘-:":‘- | ants, and a theological institate lo—-
f ' 2 . n, A e Wl AL Lldke. WilCa

¢ ‘v to express at his safe!  Onemorning when viewless hands | Chinese wariners us nagnet- : g -
so mueh Jt’} .t ' HP < i b ngazea) = nds | Chinese wariners used the magnet | 2 more decent suit of clothes. asked |
return, that it well nigh bewildere

' Lim into Sunday School, also into | , - -
! - ' . cated near by, containing 120
| were gathering back the misty cur- | ic needle. Then. again. the enter-!
hiwe. It was very pleasant to beso | tain of the night. and the stars | prise of the aucient mariners was

at the other end of the § i -
. > "l stadents studying for the minis.
\ 1 1
warmly weleomed by old friends,  grew dim in the glory of emly ‘. equal to a passage over the Atlantic’ £
delightful to eliat of hy-gones: and | morn. sweet Alice stood on the | or Pacific Ocean. In the sixth cen- |
it was indeed u Sabbath of joy to|threshold of Paradise, and the | tury, the Pheenicians had so far pro- !
I . | ; .
Ben Bole. L golden gates were opened o the ! gressed in the knowledge of navi-|

The pyramid tbled down, t}:e
snow house grew thinuc™ and lhlln‘
ner, and the boys jested about L
being in a decline. till one day N
disappeared—iaded away like so

[ Theeditor ofthe Dunbury News
Lady—+Snppose. Mr. Conductor. R

N 'PPo Condue 10 ¢ ' as! “Caathe watermelon be suc-
wiha
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: i that brake should give way.

to say.
0 SaY, “Well, good-by.”

#0h, the Dickens, D've left
| .
o ] parasel.”

ALy little fellow, where is yow | ellere it i
i T 1 -
ther ? L “Now, good-by,
as i I M avas the e T!-- : . 0 Py -

Dfe.td. ln‘mg ago, was .,If‘c reply: | come to-night. : ;
“Where is your mother? U %an wondibs twe go to then ? {was in Germany on a vigit, con-
. ; ! =She got married againand slop- | s the door closed and Neltio | Conductor—-Madam. Tean't de 500 pis lotter thus: “If i
Groet Alice! Al how long and | fair, week gitl.  There trembled on | gxtion that ther ocenpied {he Black ! ol out "'\r\j't“#t = S Then the door elosed and Neliie cide. That depends entirdy upon eluded his letter thus: If I lifs

| I ' t ST e, NAL (Lee : H [l “ry 1 211 e Priondc 1

- Yo Hime an to her.— | her lins ¢ aver and o blessine for | Ses i < N . . " i . . o Sy, |4 e, LSl LHPRGS &6 A0S
weary the time had bu:n n %a. : her lips a prayer and p.uhsm_‘_; .ful | Sea. the Mediterranean, and €ven L4443 where do you live? The dostor was surprised. bug FOW You have lived in this world. 4 T Ghall visit mein Faterland
Sometimes her heart died within her Ben Bolt and her mother, giving | as far as the Baltic Sea: they Dbe- “Xawhore.” | ) | as =i '1 . S g 1 e P [b I it' i

g s . e | ] PTG gyt ] " : - ’ ot much so not ink H fpeiore Lleaves ladeiphia.
25 she thoueht of the broad ocean: | yadiance to the fair. dead faee, and | come familiar with the PRSSAGES - Vo o look | ot too mueh so not to think ol'a A " peior leaves PPhilade p
a : ’ ! : . ' € : ! T 1What. have you no one to loo!l | 131'111 it ‘-\'”:lid cure the uufor | whing these 15 N0 « anger.
but when she looked so shyly at Ben  they braided spring flowers in her 'into the Indian Ocean ; had obtain- out for vou?!” S Lal ' S
P } | 1 ¥ nm: 1 ¥% aliit t
NN 7 R DO M 3 i i N . . Flunate abit : P .. )

that morn. and saw chw baudsome | wavy, hrown hai. B ‘ _ed possession of ports along '111- © ~Not mach, only the cops (police) | o hter had fallen. The plan A wide-awake minister. who found
he had grown,a heart sickness came . The chureh bell ehimed softly to | eosts,and were familiar withthe tides T looks ont for myself.” [ e ; ' L

H ¢ =1 s i £ - P PR (MY i Iaty 1 o 1 3 ar i - - N .
over her, and the suynshine fell ::‘-ut : the few vears carth n{ul claimsed | and changes of the sea. Their ships “AVell. sre you not very nnhappy.
dimly on the grass at her feef. She | the stainless soul of Alice May, as i were known to he away for three my boy
knew she had hidden away to the they brought the coffin in the little, | years at u time. and as they had =0 " -y
Qepths of her pure heart. = wild. | old church. How beantiful she fur
earthly love, and she strove to put looked in her white barial robe;

| ¥ See
wy | ol see
' Cars.
Lady—=Bnt. Mr. Conductor, sup-

s 1 o ehail ;
and | Dose that brake siionld not be suffi-|

| eient to check the cars. where will

try:
J

- - —eEe—
A German writing from Phila-
delphia to an American friend who

Le sure

—

| .
[ went upstaies,
|

If you don't owe the printer any

e

into which his THalf & paund of shot adminis—
. . : N | eped to sympaihetic cats aff this
i his enmeregation going to sleep be

la- season ol the year will bear fruit

| PRI (R ot 1 - ot
was discussed with the vouang 3 e =
4 = fore hie had fubrly commenced. sud-

denly  stopped and exclaimed :—
“Brethren. this isnt fair. Wit
+i1 et alone. m e 3 nt . .

til I SELING O _IJ then #HT ainti; %o chicken market.
fworth listening to, go to sleep:|

Cin inerensed Lours of slumber

ldy's mother and adopted.  The
thronshont the sumemer, and bav-

oy Lo y | tiine for tea had arrived, and when .
s i ~Unhappy ! Guess not. Got a
perfected uavigation as £ ?C "hul paper of tobacker, ten cents.
1. ok i e ) < a1 > s % &

able to sail 158 miles per day, the liree bully cigar buts, and’ T jest

Lall were fairly seated at the table, ing atendency to prevent a corner
'Mes, 1Y sald, “my dear, siv, will

fyon have some tea ?”

voice caused the younger ones to
tremble; its rows of boys and girls
with their heads bent attentively
downward to their books aud slates.

| taw the foot of «

stern looking teacher. whose heavy | iny together—tor.

o future.
Jdish hopes of the

lured by ambition: 0
of yuiet couniry repose.
oay city life: but there™w

Phe winter wind sang and whistled
without, and though some few chil-
dish hearts tried to find words for
its mournful notes they were foo
young and happy to know that it

carried desolation and heart-ace in |

its wail : yel did they learn it in
after days.

Then there came a few light.
round snow-balls, so tiny that it
must have been the sport of the
storm spirits in the eldrich revels,
-—changing by and by to feather
1.akes, -thet danced about ever so
gaily. How the children’s eyes
grew bright as they looked at one

twhose eye kindled and young Ju
flushed with enthusiasm. as he
spoke of the sparkling blue waters,
and the brave ships that bressted
them so gallantly.

Ben Bolt was going to sea. Cap
taig Shirley, as generous. whole-
soul being as ever trod the deck.
was to take him under his protec-
tion the next five vears. There
were exclamations of surprise a2nd
sorrow from the children: haunis

sat down in the shade of the 01:1

another. and thought of the merry

*q over their chil-

too fdr and sweet for death: foo

Sonze her now ? S0 it was no wonder she Loly, had there not been a resurree
~te dreanied :'| showld slip her slender hand in her |

some of | mother's sud sreal grietly from the
ag oue ! jovons throng.

L

\

were visited and revisited: they || they shall reign for ever and eveg” | desolate,
sycamore, and listened fo the musi- !l the
cal murmur of the brook, and the :| knelt the manly form of Ben Bolt. \
dreamy hum of “Appleton’s mill;” :j There was

it from her, for would he think of

tetaran whieh thin SRTRG 1 . .
distance which ther eounld travel m Imow how I'm going to crawl under

g | “[n balf a jiffy, madam.”
H v = ¥ - e - & . z .. ‘ b ) et
' a three-years crnise must have been | poypyy civeus tent ter nite, an’|

but don't before I commence—give
n man 2 chance.” |

1t rather hit the nail on the
head when 2 lady, on being asked

tion heyond.  Close beside lher. considerable. Their great sueeess
stood the friends of her girlhood
gazing on that young face, as they
world fuin call her back o life. and
its sweet love.  So they laid sweet

Alice to sleep in the old ohinrch-

and a8 the mines of Spain and Eng-
Tund conld not possibly yield the
large supply which they constantly

I It was Sabbath eve—one of thowd
hadney. moonlight evenings of the!
~wg ssmuger: Mrs. May bad

Yo .o owsitoa sick neighbor, and |yard, and those¢ who Dhad looked  another and a more prolific land
gone 1o the wadow with the coldly on her. took to their sorrow | had been discovered, whose exist-

A?ice sat bY < g r slender white
Bible open, ana Siwoide, illicg
fingers pointing totu

musieally from her lips—

ing hearts a sweet memory of the | ance they were unwilling tn diselose.
early dead. | lest its trensures shonld be utilized
There was agony too deep for by their neighbors. It is well
. utterance when the strong, ardent- | known they made their ordinary
“And there Sh'?'n be e hearted man, whose guiding star | drinking-vessels. and even the anch-
tb?re; m.d they SP all need no fca.m;} “ed heen the love of that sweet girl | ors of their ships from silver, and
peiiter I:ght. ot s, B :1 13- - baek to find the cottage home | this further proves that they had
Lord God giveth them light, anc came and Alice sleeping be-| more extensive mines than those
She looked tremblingly upward i | neath a gray stone in the church- | gnch existed in Spain and Afi-
moonlight, for close beside her | yard. . mercif further proved the possibilit
nan] But God and Tirje 95:, he canuzlé oth;ese h?rc%" marinerps shaving

right
g,

told n sweet story ofiand as years passed &We,

| se the show for nothin.”  Unhappy!

was in voyages after silverante goid.s giee mo ten penee, old man. and

Tl tarn you a band spring. and

| stand on wy head and chaw toback-

ex-hibited we can easily infer that| The minister passed on his way i q

| with new food for retlection.
—_—
| Tt is apnonnced as an evidence of
[ American influence over English
taste that felt hats are worn for the
4rst time in the House of Commons.
——— D —————
Farmers gather what they sow,
while the seamstresses sew what
they gather.
———————
An unpleasant sort of arithme-
tic—Division among families.

' Nellic looked up, but her futher

[ took ne notiece.

. “Really this calve is quite stun-
nine went on the ductor, as sol-

emn as a judge,

|

floor.

| founded ?” ¢juculated the

lgetting it a little wrong.

doctor,
Nellie

gazed at her father in perfect
|

amazement.

| “My dear, this sauce is slaving. |

' Where did you buy it ?”
' “I made it,” said his wife cool-
!il)'.
«QOh, well)it'sall the
man.”
Nellie dropped her kvife and
fork.
1 «You must give me some mon-

same in Ger-

| Just then his napkin fell to the
“(rracious, I'm condumb-|

| what she thought was ihe mean-
‘ing of the words, “The pestilence
| that walketh in the darkness,” an-
o1 the venson. stating at the sams | swered that, in ber opinion, it was
tie that it was considered a2 good | pedbues.

stand for business. The French- | S,

| man replicdg “yes, he's a verygood| Leigh Hunt was asked by a

| stand for ze business. e standall| lady if he would not venture on

A Trenchman being about to

move his shop. his landlord enguir-

'lday: nobody come to make me |un orange. “Madam,” be replied,
i move.” «[ should be happy to do so, but I
| ———— am afraid I might tumble ofl.”

When Arthur was a very small
! boy his mother reprimanded him
!one day for some misdemeanor.
' Not knowing it his father began
[to talk to him on the same sub-
‘ject. Looking up into his face,
| Arthu. said solemaly, “My mother
' 1.as "tended to me.”

A maiden lady says that if sin.
gle life is bad, it stands to reason
that double life is twice as bad;
but ladies rarely understand
mathematics,

..____._..._,‘-..—_———_.—_—_
A pair of drawers—A span of
ltruck horses.




