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A CHIED’S LAUGH.

I love it, I love it—the laugh of a child,
. Now rippling and gentle, now merry and

wild;
Riagicg outon the sir with its innocent
gush,
Like the thrill of a bird at the soft twilight’s
bush;
Floating up on the breeze like the tones of 8
- bell,
i Or the magic that swells in tbe heart of &
- sheil.
Oh, the laugh of achild so wild and so
free;
5 Isﬁe pleasantest sound in $he world for
me.

Selecte> Stomn.
SOLDIER FRITZ.

A e
A STORY FOR THE LITTLE FOLKS.

Adapted from the German of Franz
Hoffman.
. 4 —_——
- © A'certain bright-eyed boy,whose
- history T wish to relate, was
known throughout the whole city
- of Braundenburg by the name of
‘Soldier Fritz. He looked for all
the world like a little general, and
was always chosen one of the com-
manders-in-chief when his friends
had mock battles. In fact every-
body said that Fritz was born to
be a soldier. :

When he was in his thirteenth
year, the war with France broke
out and the Prussian regiment,
in one of which his father was an

- inferior officer, received orders to
E march to the river Rhine. A sad
day was it when that man took
leave of his family and kissed them
all good-bye ; perhaps, the last for
-~ fife.~ Fritz cried to go with his
father, but that could not be; he
was too young and weak for such
an undertaking.
Six months passed away with-
out a word from the distant father
. and busband. Bat one morning
shortly afterwards, the family re-
ceived a letter from him containing
intelligence that he had been 'in
good health, and had been rais-
ed from his bumble . position, aad
made asergeant.  “Batwhat isthe
use of this new honory” he con-
tinued in his letter, *if one has
nothing to eat ? Ob, if I only had
a single peck of our splendid pota-
toes! How delicious they would
be!  We bave to hunger here on
the Rhine for three days together;
and indeed, I have not had a sin-
gle potato since I left home.”
This part of the letter aroused
Fritz so much that he stood up in
P~ the middle of the floor, and would
’ not let his mother read another
.i
:

again three times, nor did he
soon forget it. It pained him
severely to think that his father
had no potatoes to eat, while their
cellar was full of the choicest
kind. ®

Several days elapsed and Fritz
could think of nothing else. So,
on one occasion, he said to his mo-
ther:

“Mother give me & sack and I
will take too pecks of potatoes to
my father.”

“Are yon not dreaming?”’ re-
plied his mother smiling, “jast to
think of it. Yoam would bhave to
carry a sack of potatoes four hun-
dred miles on your young shoul-
ders! away with such a thought!”
- These words were much guicker
F said than obeyed. Soldier Fritz
tried very bard to forget the pota-
toes, bat he could not. Wherever
he went they would come afresh
into his mind. Eveu when heiay
upon the bed at night he could get
no rest; and often he would start
up in hissleep and say to himself:
«“Father, you shall and must have
' some of the poiatoes in our cellar.”

One bright morniag everybody
wondered why Fritz was not
‘ down to breakfast. He was al-
ways an early riser, and no one
ever thoaght of awaking bim.
By-and-by his- mother went up
stairs and knocked at his door.
But she received no reply. So
she went in ; but her boy was not
there. She concluded, however, |

word until-she had read this over |«
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passed on and Fritz did .not come
bome. The clock struck twelve—
one—two; but he was still absent.
Finally the night came on; and
the only news they bhad concerr-
ing Fritz was that he bhad been
seen on the road about the middle
of the afternoon with a large sack
on his shoulders!

«Alas! alas!” exclaimed his mo-
ther. “I shall never sse my soun
again! What madness to think of
taking potatoes to his father!”

Then she went up into his room,
and fonnd his Sunday clothes, his
new boots and 2 sack he had beg-
ged from her three days before,
were all gone ! “He is gone! May
the Lord protect and bring: him
safe home again!” After this
short prayer she wept as if ‘her
heart woald -break. It was the
beginning of many asorrowful day
to her.

Now I mast tell you how Fritz
succeeded in his travels with -the
sack on his shoulders. Hé did
pot know the way to the river
Rhine, bat made inquiries of every-

money; in fact he bud started from
home with only nine cents in bis
pocket, and it did not take long
to find some use for that. Bat he
thought to himself, “Wherever
I go the people will-surely give

tell them what I have in my bag,

potatoes. Everybody will be glad
enough to help me. And after a
while I will reach my father.
What & saerprise it will be to
bhim! Then wil I say to him:
“Father, I have picked out the
best potatoes in our cellar for you |
and here they are.” -

all realized, though it .was wvot a
safe plan for him to depend upon
them. He found .benefactors in
the inn where he stopped on the
first pight of his journey; for
when the morning came the guests
made him up a purse of sight-dol-
lars. By means of this he <was
enabled to ride two days in:the
mail coach. But when it was all
gone he shouldered his sack of
potatoes-again-and trudged on .in
the direction of the” river Rhine.
At another hotel where he halted
to spend the pight the landlord
asked him where he was going.
Fritz replied by telling him that
his father was in the Prussian ar-

having eaten no potatoes for six

in his letter he would like so much
to have some of the good ones he
had left at home. “Here is a boy
who loves his parents!” said the
landlord; whereupon he took a
paper and pencil, and raised from
his guests a supscription of twen-
ty-eight dollars. But Fritz would
only take seven dollars, for he
said he would not have a cent
more than would carry him to the
Rhine where his father was. °

Finally, after Fritz had journey-
ed many a long mile, he saw in
the distance the first sentinel that
kept guard-around the Pruselan ar-
my. :

“Will you be kind enough to
tell me where my father is ?” was
the question he asked of the sol-
dier.

“«Foolish boy,” answered the
Ieng-whiske;ed sentinel, “how do
you suppose I know who your fa-
ther is, or with what regimént he
is connected ?”

«I beg your pardon,” replied
Soldier Fritz, burriedly. “My fa-
ther’s name is Martin Bollermann,
and he is a sergeant in the Bran-
denburg regiment.”

“All right, my young friend,
you can pass on.”

Then Fritz walked as fast as he
could, until he came to the second
sentinel; then to the third; and
finallly to the adjutant, who took
him by the band, and after placing
himself right in front of bim,
made a strict examination of him.
But the moge he questioned the
boy the more friendly and pleas-
| ant did he become.

“Come along with me, ®he said,
-+T think we shall be able to find

that he had gone out into the)¥OUr father without much trou-

meadow for & morning walk, and. | ble.”

would be home again sometime!
daring the morning. Bat time'i

So they walked on until thev
came toa magnificent tent,from the

body whom he met. He bad no;

me & loaf of bread. F peed ‘enly |

and to whom 1 am carrying -th_e_ i

The hopes that Fritz had of be-|
ing assisted by other people were

my, that be had written about his.

months, and also that he had said

top of which thex:e,ﬂoate-d a beaa-
tiful flag. It was made of fine silk,

'and Fritz’ heart bounded for joy

as hesaw it streaming in the wind.
He went into the tent with the
adjutant, and only took his sack
of potatoes from his shoulders
when invited to take a seat. He
was surprised to see in another
corner of the tent, a man clad in
brilliant uniform, who was sitting
at a large table with maps and
plans spread out upon it. When
the adjutant went up to him he
slowly raised his head; and a8 he
did so, Fritz was convinced that
he was the general of the ar-
my.

Afterafew wordsof conversation
bad passed betwecn them, the gen-
eral motioned the adjutant toleave,
and beckoned to Fritz to come
up to the table where he was.

«What is your name,” he asked,
as he looked at the boy from head
to foot.

““Fritz Bollermann, but every

body calls me Soldier Fritz,” was

the prompt reply. The general
smiled, and inquired further:
«Whero did you come from.”
~ «From Brandenburg.”
 “What brought you here?”’
“I wanted my father to have
some of our. good potatoes, and
her8 i is a bag of them for him.”
“Do you say you have potatoes
in that sack for your father ?”

' “Seemg is believing respected |
general. Here they are,as smooth

and round as pebbles from the
brook,” anewered Frll;z, 28 he un-
tied the mouth of bis sack. :

“Very well,” my son. “E[fhey
are indeed excellent potatoes, and
sharpeu up my appet,lte amaz-
ingly. But do you go in to that
little room yonder, and stay until
I call you, Leave your ba.g here;
it will be safe in my care.’

So Fritz lifted the little curtamt
that served for a door, and euter-
ed the room at the back Qf the
tent. As the large arm chair wa.s
empty he sat down in it, and be-
ing weary, from his toilsome jour-
ney, he soon fell asleep there. He
was soering loud enough, I can,
assure you, when the general went
in and looked at him a half-hour
afterwards. But while. he was
sound asleep, the generai was busy
in arranging for a sapper. He invi-
ted Sergeant Bellermann, apd all
the highest officers in the army,'
to come to his tent: that evening
for tea. Then he gave the neces-
sary orders to his cook as to what
he and hle_gueste;ehould have “to
eat. )

The hour f‘or supper arrived.
All who had been invited came. m
good time. It was a matter of
surprise to the high officers to find
that Sergeant Bollermann had
been requested  io.take supper
with the general, as he bad never
before received such an honor.
Indeed, the sergeant himself was
almost overpowered when he read
the invitation, and at first thought
there must be some mistake.

The most remarkable thing on.
the table was alarge covered dish.
Everything else was handed round,”
but this wasnot touched. Occasion-
ally some of the officers glanced
at it in curiosity. The general
noticed it and smiled at his adju-
tant who was the only one besides
himseif that knew the secret. Fi-
nally the order was given to the
waiter to take the lig from -the

dish. What should everybody see |

bat potatoes with the skins on them!
Truly this wasnot expected. Some
greater luxury was looked for.
But you could not have. pleased
Sergeant Bollerman better.  He
weuld rather eat a good potato
than the richest dainty.

«Thus far in our supper, my
friends, you have been my guests,”
seid the general, as a smile played
on his lips. “But for the remaining
part of our meal—thatis for the
potatoes—you aré the guests of
Sergeant Bollermaan !”

The officers inquired, with one
voice, how this could be. “Tell
us,” said they, “how this bas come
to pass.”

«I? Oh, no. I can’ttella story
well,” answered the general.
“But I have a good historian near
at hand. He will satisfy your
wishes. Adjutant; call our

* from thetent

o e

joyful meeting with the loved ones

little - frxend from - my pr:vate
room.” A

i b

- -¢~‘

Everybody was on the tiptoe of
expectation. Just now the -ser-
geant seemed to have caught the
whole idea; and he first turned
pale then red, as the eyes of the
general rested on him. The adju-
tant entered the little chamber,
and in a few minutes he lifted
the curtain, leading out by ‘the
hand a bright-eyed boy—-Soldler
Fritz.

_ «Fritz, my dear Fritz! How
did you get here?” exé¢laimed.
the sergeant, quite unmindful of}:
the company in ‘which he was.

The delighted boy made o reply,
but rushed to his father's arms,
that were stretched out to receive |-
him. The scene was really affecs:
ing. Even the general himself was
moved to tears. When some min-
utes of silence had passed by, the.
general told Fritz to relate the |
history of his journey to the com- |
pany present. [ would have been’
delighted if you could have heard
him. He toldevérythingso trnth-
folly and earnestly.
bad finished, the general made al,
mgeal for the company "to retire
Butas the sergeant 1
was about leaving with the rest he
was told that his presence was’
farther needed and was requested”
to go into the little room of Wwhieh
1 have spoken“before 'So heand 2
Frltz went mto the room teget,h-
er.

By-and-by the general catne m
holdmg a Iarge picce of parch-

ment in one hand, and a long purse |

it

full of gold pieces in the other.

" He then said to Sergeant’ Boller-
mann’: “My friend, here is yeur‘
dmch'arge from servicein the arm i
toaether thh the gneranty of pen-
And

“_..

for yeur falthful son. It will
help to educa.te him and fit him
for usefulness.”

“General, you are 8o kind! -*i
have not deserved such favors as
these,” replied the .sergeant, so
delighted, that he hardly knew
what to say.

“Yes,. you have. In the laet.

engagement With the enemy |
you fought bravely, and - received | -

a wound Wblch will follow you to
your grave. More than this, you
have g son_ whose, affectionate
heart and acuve mind will needa |
father’s sympatby and care. Go
home, old eomrade, and brmo all
your- eh:ldrea up-asyon have done
this oae to respect, and love, and la-
bor for their. parents.”

The sergeant was deeply affected
at these words. He kissed the
genera.l g hand, and thanked.him
for. his-kindpess and -attention.

Then-the general turnmed to Sol-
dier Fritz; and after kissing him
several times ‘he said: “Be¢ good:
and industrious and you will become
an honored man. God always loves:
a child who honors his. father and
mother; and he invariably makes
such children successful and respect-
ed, Farewell,andmay thy Heavenly
Father bless thee!” e o

I will not weary your patience, |
by describing the journsy home-
wards, nor ‘by dwelling upon the

again. And when everything was
revealed, it was to Fritz - that all
eyes were turned. They heaped
praises upon hirs, but they did not
make him vain or proud. His an-
swer to his parents when they
spoke well of him was:

«My dear parents, you have pray-
ed much for me. It is no wonder
then that God has nigde me instru-
mental in doing some little good.”

When Fritz grew up to man-
hood, he became a soldier; for
that was what he had always felt
it his duty to be. Step by step
he rose from one position to &no-
ther. Now he 1s a celebrated and
respected general of the Prussian

army.

A Missouri lawyer successfully
defended a highwaywan,bat charg-
ed him an exorbitant fee. The
hichwayman paid it without a
murmur, stopped his counsel on
his way home at night,and recov-
ered the cash. :

- R ;
The most puzzling thing about
an editorrial shears is the antipg
thy usually existing between that
useful article and the italic found

L after the flesh but after the Spir-

When be|

Adultery, fornication, .,  |Love,

Uncleanness, lsscmeusness Joy,

Idolatry ;- w;tcherafc. : Peacs,

Hatred, variance, Long-soffering,
‘| Emulations, wrath, sirifé; ‘|Geutleness, -

Seditions, heres:ee, - Goodness,

Eonvyings, murders, Faith,

Drunkenmness, Meekness,

Revellings. Temperance. -

%isreﬂamm.

) |From the Lutheran Visitor.]
. WORLDLY PLEASURE.

NUMBER IIL
BUT WHAT ARE WORLDLY PLEAS.
= URES?
:Is it difficult to determine?
Surely -mot. It is or ought to
be impossible for them, whose
vows require them to “walk not.

it,” to confound the “works of :the
flesh with the “fiuits of the Spir-
jt.” - Whoever really endeavors to
walk after the Spirit must turn
_I@Letchg upon what is contrary
to the:Spirit. Now, a member of|
thé-charchiis looked apor ds one

1 whio walks after the Spirit; and-
the word of God plainly mentions !
—even to the offending of worldlv
modesty—wbhat must be avoided.1
‘Here they are: -

“Now the works of the flesh
are manifest, which are these:

lasciviousness; . idolatry, -

senvyings, murders, drunkenness,
,revelmge, and such like :
which I tell you before, as I
.phave told you in time past, that
.Lthey which do -such things shail
?4.not inherit the kingdom of God.”
—Gal. v. 19-2L, .

. The words “and such.like” are
Lawrfully indefinite: and fix upon
us the responsibility - of applying
theabave—mentloned standards, a8
Ltests; for:establishing the charac-
ter of many other kindred prac-|
tices, some of whieh; without these
1+ hideous types, wounld appear ia-
‘moeent. 'Can thess, or-any indul-
gences leadmg to bhem, ever occti-
py. common _ground with the
“fruits of the Spirit 27 What are
they 2 3

“Bat the frait of the Spirit is
love; joy, peace, long-suffering,
gentlenéss, goodness, faith, meek-.
Ress, temperarice;
there is no law.”—Gal. v. 22, 23.
At therisk of giving offence, I
will make a tabular arrangemenﬁ
of ‘these opposing types, in two
{lists. “This will enable us, mere
‘éasily, fo pereéive ourinclinations
and habits; manifesdly - arranging
themselves: under theone column|,
or the other. I place the “works of
| the flesh” on the left, and the
 “frait of the Spirit” on the right.

"Now let us imagine these two col-
umns to be two mirrors; and let
us hold up before them some of
the practices which yield what
mankind -calls pleasure. Let us
observe’ from wich mirror they
wilt- be‘refleeted; for whatever is
seen in one can never be seed in
the other'so-long as there is no
concord between Christ and Belial,

nor common service of God and
mamymon. To begin,take desecra-
tion of the Lord’s day. It seems
to afford much. pleasare. In the
large cities, throughont the world,
it is a very. fraitful source of
amusement and sensuality. Hold-
ing it up before our imaginary
mirrors, we can not expect to see
any image reflected from the one
where I have placed the “fruit of
the Spirit”—it is too palpably car-
nal; but it is thrown back,in multi-
plied gleams, from the dark sar-
-face where ‘“the - works of the
flesh,” each one like the facet on
an insect’s eye, reveals a separate
consituentsin. We see the Sunday
aftercoon lager beer saloon decom-
posed intorevellings, drunkenness,
wrath, strife, murders, lascivious-
ness, uncleanness—shall I go on?
No. The array of carnal pleas-
ures suited to every grade or taste,
which Sabbath-breaking offers, is
truly enticing. The neighborly
visit, the pleasure drive,the loiter-
ing halt, to listen to and laugh at
the “filthy communication,” the
stroll over the farm, the Sabbath
night gallantry, to and fro, be-
tween the parlor and the church,
the “pride of life” "in the display
of pompous trailing apparel,“walk-

Adultery, fornication, uncleanness, |.
witeh- |.
Jeraft, hatred,variance, emulations, |
wrath, strife, seditions, heresies, |

of the |

,bea_.tvaligtle over: two. ounces
_blaod .is thrown eus of it; and eack &
-day . it..réceives and -discharges

against such |

-vo_itred in debt.

at the bottom of a paragraph.

ing and mincing as they go” into

the very place where it is announ-
ced that God is in his holy temple.

| These are only a few specimens

picked up, at long intervals, from
a vast field. 1s not religion de-
signed to makesuch pleasuresless?
Are they compatible with the re-
quired christiaz demeanor ?
Religion is designed to purify

a1l the sources of pleasurecompat-

ible with christianity; all others
it must drive out of the Church.
It separates wit and-humor from
scurrility,drankenness and obscen-
ity. It rescues music from de-
basing associations. It drives
from our parlors insincerity, scan-
dal and hollow formality. It per-
suades woman to abandon heathen-
ish grotesqueness in her dress,

-and retarn to the digaity ef

« christian simplicity.

“Ye shall keep my Sabbaths and
reverence my sanctuary; I am
| the Lord.” Lev. xxzvi. 2.

Unguestionably, we ought to
exert ourseives to imitate Him
who has kept the Sabbath for us, |
and declared that He isthe Bord |
of the Sabbath. JoEN ARNDT.

>

Woxpzrs IN YOUR Bopy. —Sup
pose your age to be fifteen, or
thereaboats.

You have two hundred bones

and six: hundred mauscles; your
blood weighs twenty-five pounds;
your beart is five inches in length

“and three inches in diameter; it

beats seventy times per minute,
4,200 times per hour, 100,800 per
day, 36,792,000 per year. At each
of

aboutseven tone of ti:at woederful

{ finid: -

Your langs will contain a gallon
of air,and you inhale 24,000 gallons
per day. .The aggregale surface
of the air cells of : your lungs,
supposing them. to be spread out,
exceed 20,000 square inches. -

The- weight of your brain is
three pounds, when you are:s man
it will weigh about elght oances
more.

Your nerves exceed 10,000,000
in namber.

Your skin is composed of three
Jayers, and varies from one—fourth
to one—eighth of an inch in ghick-

tness. The area of your skin is
-about 1,700 inches.

Each square
inch contains aboub 2,500 sweet—
ing tubes or persplratery peree,

‘each of which may be likened to

a little draining-tile one-fourth: of
an 1,-.19h long, m_ak_mg,e.n aggvegabe
length of the surface of your body
of 88,541 feet, oz & tile ditch for
draining thie' body almest seven-

teen miles long:
>

The editor of the Columbne'
(Ga.) Times has met with that
fara avis—a young. planter out of
debt. He made this year 2,000
bushels of oats on one hundred
and fifty acres, corn and meat in
plenty,-and 12 bales of cotton.
He - employed only two regular

‘hands, hiring others when. aeces-

sary, by the day. He has made
money, and says if he had hired
eighteen hands and planted his
plantation in coton, the place
would have been very heavily: in-
Sensible fellow.
s
" A farmer, whose cribs were full
of corn, was accustomed to pray
that the wadts of the poor and
needy might be supplied; but when
any one in needy circumstances
asked for a little of his corn, he
said he had nose to spare. One
day, after hearing his father pray
for the poor and needy, his little
son said to him : “Father I wish
[ kad your corn.” “Why,” my
son, “what could you de with it?”
asked the father. The child repli-
ed, “I would answer yoar pray-

ers!”

>
«] would marry you,” said s la-
dy to an importanate lover,
“were it not for three reasons.”
“Qh, tell me,” he said, imploring-
ly, “what they are, that I may
remove them!” “The first is,”
she said, “I don’t love you; the
gecond is, I don’t want to love you;
and the third is, I couldn’t love

you if I wanted to!” '

. >
The fellow who recovered his
appetite says he isnow in a goaw-

{ But:as you gin’t ge6n any, it's all

| gun, and blast me lf I dtdn‘t kxll
| thirteen of them.”

1 bodies ?” he asked a sickly smile

A SHREWD SAUSAGE-DEAL-
ER,

HOW TO MAKE AN ENORMOUS PROFIT
ON. BOLOGNAS. =

The other day, about noon, a
young man left in charge of one
of the law offices on Grand street
thought he would go down Dia-
monc alley and invest one of his
bard earned five cent pieces in a
free lunch. Hehad just got his|
bat on his head and his foot on the
threshold of the office-door when
an individual with a basket on
his arm entered the samctum of
law. e e
“Do you want any saasage to-
day ?” he asked of the law stu-
dent, taking the lid off his basket i
and displaying abeut»a dozeﬂ large.
:bolegna ssusages. * -

“I dunno,”. said the clerk in &
hesitating manner, “how much ?”

“Only ten centsapiece,an’ cheap
at that;” said the Bausage ¥ender,.
1 taking one out. :

The clerk thought this would
save him a trip-down towi; 'so he
decided to-purchase. Acgording-
ly be took one of the largest sau-
sages in the basket and handed the
man the required suin—ten cents
—and was abont to'eat'it in- two,
when the peddler asked:

“You havn’t seen any -mad-dogs
this seéason have you wister ?”

There was something 8o evi-
dently suggestivo ia this that the.
young man iaid down the untaet-
ed bolebna e

~ “No, T hava't, Why?”

i ell, I just. thought as how |
this was dog days;yon-mighthave
seen one shot.- If so, I would like
to-hold -4n:isquest on the corpus.

tight;” and: he 8tarted ‘for - the
‘door. “But as _the eclerk“again
‘picked ap the sansags, ke ventar-
edr “Them there sausages are
all fresh,” he: ‘sdid, “Jnst made
this morping.”

(The elerk took a bite.)

“There wasa cat-fight on our
roof last night, an’ ‘the way t.’éem
critters-howled ‘was a ‘caution.
But I'aps-and gets” my - old" shot-

-(The elerk ‘put down hle bo-
logna.) - :
“And what did you do with thezr

stealing over his pallid features,

“Now see hére, m:eter when I
tell “you a story, you shoalda’t
-ask any questions. But them
there cats ain’t on our root' new,
you bet.”

A thought seemed to strike the
clerk. “You killed thirteen cats
last night, you say ?* he asked. -

“Yes, mister, that’s just what
I said and just what Idid.”

- «“And these sausages were made
this morning ?’

A horrid smile epread over’ the
‘sausage man’s face.

“Again your humble gervant
says yes,” he answsred.

“One more guestion,” continued
% veung man, “Are the sau-

sages made out of cats?”

“That's a leading guestion, mis-
ter,which-this court won’t answer.
But if you feel like chawing up 2
few rats before you get the bo-
logna down, it ain’ my faclt,” and
he started to go.

“Here, my man,” said the horri-
fied clerk, “I guess I don’t want
any sausages to-day. Never mind
the money. Begone!”

The bologna man went out of
the door, saying to himself:
“That's the fourth time I've sold
that bologna to-day, which makes
forty cents clear. If [ keep on
tbis way I'll get rich. Good-day,
mister, I'll call to-morrow,” and
the inkstand just missed his head
as he closed the door.

[Pittsburg Leader.
—_— i ——————

A gentleman, meeting a Wall
street friend, said: “I’ve just mort-
gaged my house, and have several
thousand dollars to spare. Can’t
you toll me something neat and
safe to go into ?” “Yes,” replied
the broker, “I can put you to a
sure thing. Buy that mortgage
on your house !”

. - T

Although s woman’s age:is uo-

deniably her own, she does not

A YEAR AGO AND NOW.

. They lingered at the gate until
he counldefinish that ]esﬁ remark

'and she toyed with her fan, while

her eyes were looking down from
beneath a jaunty hat, that only
partially shaded her face from the
light of the silvery moon.
. He stood gracefully on the out-
side, with one hand rested on the
gatepost and the other tra.cmg un-
intelligible hieroglyphics on the
paonels. They were loekmg very
eentxmenta] and neither epoke for
some minutes, until she broke si-
lence in'g ‘dwéet,” misical voice:
“And you will'always tbink as
you donow, George ?” i
“Ewver, dearest; your ‘image is
izapressed upon my ‘heart'soindel-
ibly-that nothing can ever efface
it. Tell me Jalia, loveliest’ of
yoursex, that I have & ”rrght‘
wear it there.” :
- 40, you men are so’ deceitful,”
she answered, ‘cogetiishly.
© “Trae, Julia, mea'ars deceitful,”
he sgid, drawing s little mesrer to
her and insinuating bifseif in-
side the gate,“bag- 'ﬂw darlmg,
could deceive you'?? « = vUmyul
“And if T were to- dxe ‘Géorge,
wouldn’tyoa ’Endeome oneelse you
could love as well 27 = ="
“Never, never. No wdman
could ete;ﬁageymrplace in my

| heart.”

“Oh,. quit . new! Tbat ain’t

r:ght;‘ she murmared,asshe made -
.a feint t0 remove. his arm-from

‘ _aronnd her;waist.,

“Let me hold you te my hoart
he_ wh;epered, pg.eqmq&tely, -“antil
| you . baye consented to: be.mine,” *,
-and he drew. her nearer; to him
.and held her t.igat!y ugtlL he ob-
tamed the coveted boon. .

1t seemed bat. yeete:day since
our weary ‘ footsteps mtel:rnpted
that touching littleacene,bat when
we - passed near the same-lceslity
at an early hour in.the morning,

__{ere the moon and stars. had -paled,
.{and heard a gentle. voice exclaim:

“No, sir; you've stayed outthis
long;and you may just.as .well
make a night of -it.- I'll: teach
you to- stay at the lodge until
three ¢’cloek in the morning, and
then.come foolingaround my door
| to worry me and wake -the baby.
Now take that and sleep. on if.”

- It seems bat: yesterday, that lit-
tle scene at the gate, bat-when

| we_accidentally became: a wifness

to this latter scene, we remember-
ed it had beenlonger, ..o - wuoo ¢
D
AN Imsn Monsm-;—An. extra-
ordinary monster was seen (s few
days ago at Fodera, gear Loop-
head nghthonee, which, lsei,t,uted

-{on t.he most western poiat; of the.

Connty: Clare, in Irelaad.. It is
thus described, its head and.geck
resemble a horse, aud are of ared-
dish hue ; it has short roand ears,
and flowing mane, and from -the
poll. extgnd too branching herns
like that of a stag, underneath

-t which were eyes glaring and. pro-

trudimg. It made directly. for
the narrator, who. ‘was -onthe side
of -a steep rock. .He at once rau
oat - of reach. of . the: monsber,
whose approach leoked  anything
but friendly. It them .rose high
out of the water and plunged with
such force as to cause the .swater
to fly so far and in such quantities

a8 to drench the observer 4o -the

skin, he standing forty-feet back
from the water at:.the ‘time. It
remained near thirty or forty min-
utes, never disappearinga moment
from view, bat rearing ite. bnge
body partly out of the water and
giving a better chance for farther
observation. It was observed to
have the. tail of a porpoise and
two large fins from  the shoulders,
and on the breast were two: large
fatty lomps, which shook-with ev-
ery motion of the: body. It then
shaped its course westmard; ‘still
keeping its head and neck-wel}¢l.
evated, Its balk far .exededed
that of the la.rgms po::pmee ever
seen on the coast.’ :
—‘Q_‘ e

A young mas. asked hls “hach-
elor uncle, “Whst-advice would
you give {0 a yontig man who is
contemplating. matrimony # “I

should advise him to-keep. oneon-
templating 1b." 3 oinis

Women eleaye nge more tball 5

mal condition.

own it.

they promise—men less,

/



