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THE SERJEANT.

«.  Menie Morrison was the bonniest
" lassie o o’ Burnfoot—sn. at least. suid
i !ll” ‘the male portion of the community;
the women were not quite so ~ure abont
a it; some  of them hintin:z that <he was
red haired, others  saying plaiuly
enough that she was a pale faved, up
setting thing, that didna ken hoo to
come 1nto the kirk for pridejand wha
was she, after all. but just auld J i
Morrison the bedial's du eihitor.
1onMenie! was a bounie lassiv, and she
had  been singulurly fortunate; she ha'!
been a good aund laithlul servant for
some  years to on old maiden lndy; who
bad lately died, at the time ourstory
opens; mod she had left Menie most i
her wardiobe, and £10 in woney, which
“was secounted quite a fortuns o
foot. Morcover, she
married o Richard  Thompson,  che
young blackswith in the villige, a
steady, well-duing lud, with a good busi.
ness aud @ ecmfortable house of his own
IHis mother lived with hiwu;nad Ri ch e
had promised to his futher on his death
bed that the old woman shoull always
~find u home with him.
women this would have beew a draw-
buek, but Menie liked Ritehie ull the
better for his kindness to his mother,
keeping in mind the old proverb that u
good, son aye makes a zood hussuud
Now Ritchie had ove fuiting that had
already brought him into some sevions
sciapes—he  was tre mendously joalous;

Buea-

Wits ot b b
:

To most youny

~ “he thought that every man that even
. docked at  Menie

must be iu love with
fier; . and as she was by no means disin.
¢lined for a little fun and flirtution, in
8 guict way, pour Ritehie had his hands
full. e guve Sandy Muson, the youn s
willer up the water, two bluck eves lor
lingering about her futher's houase gue
evening, trying to get speech of hev;
and a swmart younﬂ' Trishman, who hal
:::ﬁllthly LUIJIU l-U tuu ‘Illdtl' ll-l\ lllg "tuu
in Ritchie's hearing that he hal a gand
mind to try to put the “comether’’ on
Ler (whatever that might be), ke there
and then gave him such n thrashing a«
quite sutizfied him,
an Irishwan.

At the time our story opens it is the
aenth of May, and Ritehie and Menie
had agreed to be married about Mich
aclmas, when Mrs. Gordon, one of goud
Dr. Leslie, the wmimster’s dauhters
arrived at the maunse with three child

‘ren and a nursemard.  Her husband, a
captain in a regimoot of foot, was quar-
. tered in the neighboring town of 1,

tiwith a recruting party. As the vo -
tage in which DMiss Graham, Menic's
Jate  mistress, had lived, wus to let,
furnished, Mrs. Gordon tevk it for
threoc montbs; and Menie, after some
persuasion, for she was busy with he,
providing, agreeing to serve her for that
time, Ritchie was greatly annoyed ut
this, as the Captain had a swa:t s .ldwer
gervant coming about the place; and
thut heshould ever epeak to Menie was
more than could be borne.

The houschold at Rose Bank Cottage
consisted of Mrs. Gordon, jhier three
children, Katy the nursemaid, and
Menie. There was also a spleadid fel
low of a cat, which a serjeant of the
regiment hud given the eldest boy; it
was named after the donor, Scrjmut

' Macdonald, and was a great favorite

Howover, since the
camo to Rose: Bank he had got into
dissipated habits, insisting on going out
at night avd staying till morning, and
then seratohing at the window of the
room where Menie slept to be turned
in.

“Menie, I cauna stand this,’ said
Ritchie one evening as they were part.
.Adog at the littlo gate behind the cottage,
*'yo ‘maun leave this and come hame.
What richt has that fallow to apeak to
you it | that manner 7 alludiug to the
soldier-servant who had just gone iuto
_the house, and had pussed somo joke
~ with Menie.

“And what for should I gang hame?"
said Menio; “‘are yo losing your seuses
entirely, Ritchie? Surcly, man, L)
canna be jealous o’ me wi’ that fellow
a common soldier. Look here," (poial-

; :ng down tho garden), “'there’s a wise.

Jikd fellow o’ ‘a tattie. -bogle; I thin k
b ‘yo’ll be tuthing Jealous o’ him next.”

“Ye're an Jimpudent cutty, Menie,”

i md Ritohio; “X wonder that I fash my-

ncl' ubout ye. But is that chiold that

L

although he was

gaed in the noo just o common soldier 7
| 1 thocht it wad he him.”

‘‘Na. its no the serjeant,”’ said Me nio,
laughing, *“he isa braw follow; there’s
nomoney like him "

*“Is he often here !" said Ritchie.

“Ob. yes,” said Menie, “he maistly
gtays here; we eonldua do without the
serjeant. Froe the mistress down we're
a’ fond o' the serjeant ”

“Ts he n married waa 2" said Ritehie.

‘T dinna think
Inngehing  againg,

he is."" says Meuie,
“but ye necdna put
down your bros and steek your fists tha
gate.  Nitehie, it you hurt theserjeint,
1 could never speak to you aguin; but
suid nicht, lad. it's time [ was in."’
Ritehie ued
his

hame that nishe with
beud in o whirl; he s.ould not tusto
thesupper his mother had prepicel for
him.  Thiz was the worst husiness vot;
# o serjeant—a  braw fullow, as she had
vallad
with  Menie; it was dreadlal; he was

s

a bad tiwe of it

nearly in o fever before mornine,
two appreatices  hal
day; everythiog went wrong with
Ritehia.

Although he had determined that he
would uot go noir Menie th it aishe, b

nexi

got g0 resiless about Jdusk  that he
thuught he woull «oand Lok tho e,

and perhaps he might get a glimpse of

‘this muagaificent serjenut.  Juost as he

wcot to the buaek gate he heavd voices
down  the walk, and preseatly Muie
ad u fewale Iriend o Ler's cine out

iie had drswn back aoone sone Lushies,

so they dud oot see him.
[ Weel,
i § sorry

seen the serjeant.”

=aid the
that [ hae nas

ol nicht, Meate,”

iriend; i
“The serjeant’s o raseal,” said Monieg
“he will gung oot at wizht, and he'li b
coming to my window rattling at o' the

hours in the moining, aud of course [

~
ety wise and let oo in”
*Ye shoull

ners”” Enid the

him battar my

Hthng

leatrn
soing down the
road laughing.

Menie stood  for some minntes laok
ing down the road very wist fully. and
then turned in at the gate with a haavy
Ritehie’s heart boezan to beu,
Was it 'or him or the searjeunt she was
bk ng in that weary way 7 Ho undar
stond  from what he hiad heard that the
serieant was  out, and was expeeted to
come in

sigh

during the nicht. so he was
determived he would see hiw. and have
it ont with him some way or another

Now, it so happened that Captain
Gordon had promised to come out from
l. to tho cottagze that sume even
gy and although he lind been nnavoil
ubly detained till it wag late, still I :
was anxinus to keep his word, and he
set off to walk in the soft moonlizht of
that May evening. [t took him lonwer
to walk than he | ad anticipatel, und it
was very lute indeed whon he sot t) the
eottuze. He did not wish to disturb
Mrs Gordon or the children by rinzinyg
the bell so lie wout quietly round ty the
back, to the window of Meuie's room,
and tapped gently,

“Whn's said Menie terrified.

“Ie's  just me, Menie, my dear,”
the captain; *lot me in quietly.’”’

there."

snid

*Will she 7'’ said a voice behind him;
and he found himself lifted of the
eround and shaken as a dozr would shake
a rat,

The eaptaiu, althnuzh, taken 1t a s
advatitage. was a strong man, and strns
gled minfully with his ns<ailant, but ha
was gelting the worst of it.

“I’Il learn yon to como to Menio's
window that way, you infarnil villain,”
said Ritehe.  “What business have you
here, I would like to ken 7

“I think I may rather ask yon that,”
said the captain, struggling to get
breath.

“Oh, Ritehie,” said Menie, running
out, “have you gone mad a'thegether
It’s the eaptain 1”

“The captain 7 said Ritchie in
amazement, letting him go; I thoeht it
was the serjeant.’
“The serjoant, you
ﬁuid Menie.

vhat is the o eaning ol all o e,
Menic!” said the eaptain. “and what
serjesnt do you allude to 7"’

“Here he comes

great goueril, "’
i" A

to speak lor hin
gel’,” anid Menio, as an immenso red-
ccat stalked around the coraer of the
house; “here's the sorjeunt. Ritohiv; I

am sure you will bo mair jealous than
ovor now that you hava eaon him.”

him- living under the same roof

I T was shocked !

Poor Ritchie stood utterly dum-fornd
ed as the eaptain, now seeing through
the afluir, burst into laughter.

“I will leave you to make your peace
with DMenie,"” said he; “but oh, man, to
be jealous of n cat!”

Ritchie did make his peace with
Menie; and in due time they married.
and a very happy couple they were; and
il ever Ritchie showed the slighest in
clination to be jealous, the least allusion
to a cat oraserjeant brought him very
quickly to his sanses. Isaw him a few
Sunduys standing at the plate, an
elder of the kirk, as Menie, with half a
dozen children, passed on to their own
seat. — Ladies Own Jowrnul.
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Pleasant Paragraphs.

THE RUGG DOCUMENTS.

BY CLATA .Rll'ﬂ(:ﬂ‘!‘ll'ﬂ.
I oot up that night at the Wox Pint
[Touse, and studied out I'd
next.

where

=5
I decided on Marysville Corners, in
tha State of New Jersey.

Alore T sot out, T bhought a couple
of feet of lightoing vod o kerry  in my
poeket, for fear T should be struck by
Jersey lighiniag —which [ told is
us thick as blickberries in that region.

To Marysville Corners lived a ‘mun
and u brother! of the cullerad

am

perswas

Il been o B 8, fAn at

teehed 15, 8.

11iz name

stnn. whin
g0 his letter sed.
was Sambo Gumbo Wash
ington lisquire.

hundred and two

ile hud his eyesizht

e was aged one
and foar moenths.
and his hesring, and his speeches, aail
all his other scuses and reasons, as pac
fictly as n boy of sixteen, who is jast
beginning to hanker after somethiug Lo
ke his whiskers grow,

It took m& two diys to @it to “Marys: |

ville Corners, and when [ got there I
inguired for Mr. Sumbo Gumbo Wash-
ington Isquire at the depot. They
didn 't kuew him! Never heerd of him !
The ides of anybodys
being so onreginerated ay to live clus:
vy a Body Servant of the lute lament «d
George, and not kuow him !

1 groaned in aggony of sperit, but
then I touk comtort, as the well known
piseidge o Seripter  cum into  my
wind :

©\ profit is tol without honor savo in his
own country.’”

I consulted Mr
ion's apistle to me, and fhund

Gumbo Washing-
t hat
lived ou the Bog Holler road —th o next
house beyond the skule’us. So [ en-

he

quired for the Bog 1oller road, suod
trudyged onwards, musing onto  thaon

gratelfuluess ot republicks in gineral
and of the Stute of New Jersey in per
tickarlar,

I s00n cem to the skuls'us and seoil
Mrg Gumbo’s house jest ahead. I[twas
small and umble, and had a  couple of
dirty looking dogs on the doorstep. anl
two more a setting on a wheelearrer
cluss by,

All of 'em cum at meas I arriv, but

I lnid roune me with my ambrill, aad
they collapsed with their taits at half
ast,

A youngish wman answered my

k nock
He was as white as nnghody, but he
sed he was  Gumbo’s great grandson
e sed they had bin ixpeeting me, and
his granther was very onpatisnt for
to cum, seeing as he  thought
give him a trifie, n3 ho wus  very
He didn't ehaw, nor smoke, nor
but he took peppermint drops,
was ubout out of ‘em,

me
[ mizht

}]II'II'.
drink,
no
Peppermint waus
his granther's wust failing !

e

I give him a quarter,and he sed he'd
go aud prepare the old man for to re
ceive me.

L sot down on n bag of corn, and

looked around me  Lvidently Mr.
Gumbo warn't overburdened  with the
kind ol richies that moth and rast doth

corrupt, which Lilder Jones is so lond
ol telling ubout when he wants o doan
tion of some ol that same kind
ruptible property.

of" oor
Ihere wasn't mueh furniture exeept
the dogs aloresaid, and a couple of disa
bled cheers, and a table made by put-
tiog a shed door onto a flour barril.

Pritty soon a woman cwa in, and sed
granther would sec ma now, aud I fo

lered hier into an inner room, where
tio venerablo B. 8. was ingaged in
rcaading the Bible upside down. I wun
teltoask him why he proferred to
reid that way, but I fourbore, for fear
it,wouldn’t be respectful to his great
age:

e was Lhe oldest looking man 1
evpr sced. His hair was white as soow
anf his fuce was bluck aud shiny, and
h {Wore green goggies as big as sar
eels.

iGranther,” sez the young woman.
‘hgre is Mra Perking that you sent the
letrer to. She's come to see you about
Mgster Washiogton.

Ay, ay !"sez the B. 8,
hedd, *‘I'll warrant it!
evdrybody comes to see ole
it syarn’t for dat interest
in hassa Wash’n'ton,’
idy aged friend,’ sez I, ‘do you en

shaking his
That’'s what
Gumbo il
dey's all got

joylgood health ¢’
‘Wes, I jist does dat, misses, tank de
Lord”’
‘ou arc a pious man, be you?' sez
I.

Vhat kind ¥
ast 7'
Hlefudis') .
to George

sez I, ‘Methodist or

Waghingion 7" sez I.

Neber scole, neber swear, neber
do nn",ldn Allers prayed tree times a
day, fud in foul
lettibhe alone &

oo,

weather four times,
Sundays, when it was nu!
tine .

down

fin' cfize but pray and sing all d:
nissis, dem wag great times

es, wissis, and a good massa he was.

The Christmes Legend.
It was Christmas Eve. The night
was very dark and thesnow falling fast
as Hermann, the charconl burner, drew
his eloak tighter around him, and the
wind whistled fiercely ‘through the
trees of the DBlack Forest. He had
been to carry a loud to a castle near,
and was now hastening home to his lit-

tle hut. Although he worked very
hard, he was poor, gaining barely

enough for the wants of his wife and
his four little children. He wus think-
ing of them, when he heard a faint wail
Guided by the sound, e groped
about and found a little child, scanttily

ing.

clothed, shivering and sobbiog by it.
self’ io the snow.

‘Why, little one, have they left
thee here all alone to faze this eracl
blast 7'

The child answered nothing, but laok
ed piteously up inthe charcoal-burner's
fuce.

‘Well, T cannot leave thee here.
Thou wouldst be dend before the morn-
ing.'

So saying, ITermann raiged 1t in his
aring, wrapping it in his cloak and wuram
ing its little eold hands in hLis bosom
When he arrived at his hut, he put
down the ehild and tapped at the door
which was immediateyy thrown open,
and the chiliiren roshed to meet him.

‘Here, wife, is a guest to our Christ
mus Eve supper,” said he leading in che
little one, who held timidly to his  fin-
ger with its tiny  hand.

‘And weleowne he i) said the wile.
‘Now let him eome and warm himself
by the fire

The children all pressed arounl to

‘Did he cver get mad ?’ sez L.

‘Nebber !" sez lig; ‘only excitad.’

‘How did you amuse yourselves
them duys " sez |

*Oh, we chased 'possums, and picked
cotton over, aund in the eben
ings.  Golly; missis ! if dis ehile warn t
0 pious he coull show you jist how dat
dancing did kick up

‘I'won’t do no hure !’
wite ¢
koow !

‘So they did,' sez he
to the woman,

iu

daneed

sz [; wot a
They dunced in the Bible, you

‘Ann Marier,’
‘do you ’spose Klder
Bungsby would eber find it out if I
should jist ehave her down a little ¥’

*Doa’t be so cattish, Granther 2’ sez
Ano Marier, patting him on the hadld,

The old man he got up, ballansin
himselt on his eans, and having elearcd
the floor by kicking twn of the atore
suid dogs into the five place, aud tother
one under the bei, he bagan for ts trip
the Hlizht funtastie.’

I'or & man aged oue hundred and
two, he went, it lively, nud L was jest a
going to clap my hands and yell for
Ann Core, as they do in theatres, when
one of themw Jogs in trying to shy out
ol the door, with the eat in his mouth,
held by the seruffof her neek— somehow
2ot himsu]l tangled up with the luzi of
the B. 8., and the venerable man cum
down on tlu. floor kerswash !

And as he fell, his white hairand his
green goggles volled ofi, and  the black
wus wiped off from one side of his fuce

und left a white streak—and my gra
cious me! Cumto git a good look at

him, it was the identicle youanz mun
that had eum to the deor when I had
rapped. ’

I was dumbfoundad, anl swood still,
froz to the spot,

Yourn, J. R. PErRKINS.

- MV e
A ten-year old girl in Wuod eounty,
Oliio, weighs 245 pounds,
Over one-quarter of the State of
Minnesota has been given to railron ds,
The Emperor ot Russia will visit Bu
gland in April
A prizo Brahma hen was sold recent-

ly at a poultry show,in Buffulo, for
£75.

=
When freed, 1t did not immediately
leave his presence, but_ ramalneifor
some time, and acgepted food from his
bhaads. After this the rat putinan
appearance daily, always roceiving food
and making demonstrnnonrot’pﬁemum
at his presence.
One night he was awakenasd' from a
sound sleep by a gentle but impetudus
scratching ofhis head. 'He was &t first
alarmed, thinking it a supornatural
vizitation, but recoverifiz himself ha'set
about ascertaining the source of hisvdis-
turbance. At this' tinse his attention
was drawn to a noise that he wasisoon
convineed * was caused by an attempt to
file o strong bolt by which the:door: was
sccured in addition toithe look. Rising
softly he put hisrevolver Lo the key
hole nnd fired, an exolamation and n
groan told that execution had been done.
On lightiog a candle he discovered his
fricud, the rat, sitting on his pillow and
wegzing  his tail with every appearance
of extreme satisfaction. Daylight re-
vealed a pool of blood, and tracks show
ing that & body had been removed by
more than one person, and by folTomug
up the case it was ascertained l:ha.t a
well-arranged plot to rob ani murdar
had been frustrated by timely’ wnrnlug
of the old gray rat.

—————— P P — =

How He Started Out.

ITenry J. Raymond, member of Con-
eress, Licutenant Goyernur of l.lla State
of New York, bus better known as the
founder and cdltor of the New ?ork
Times, was the son of a ponr farm ar.
At the age of twenty he gmdnatod at
the University of Vermont. His father
wanted him to go to work on the farm.
But young Raymond had no inelination
for furming. He felt if he could get a

sez 1 weleome and gaze at the little new-com
ups ob "em,’ sez he: ‘but no  body | o, They showed him their protty fir-
seryufts but dis chile. Noae at all, | ¢roe, d.corated with bright colored
bress lamps iu hooor of Christmis Ere, which
2 Aty S w7 l_"ie-k.[' [ od mother had endeavored to
harosum as a pictw’.  His eyes | poko o foll for the® ohi ren. - dlian
aud hair was black a3 de wing of a (hey sat down to supper, each child
SEOR T contribating of'its  portion for the guest
‘Black 7" sez T. ‘T allers hoerd he lookinz with admiration at its clear,
o biscicl griiieyer] blue eyes, and golden hair, which shyna
‘Nuber hud nuffin' of dekind. Guess sons to shed a  brighter light in the
1 kuow.' lI;nin"l [ seed 'em snap when little room, and as they gazed, it grew
he was ixcited ?* into a sort ot halo round his hewl, and

his eyes beamed with a heavenly lastre

Soeon two white wings appeare]l at  his
shouldee, and he scemed to grow lar
gor and larger, and then the beautifnl
vision vanished gpranding out his hands
asin g bencdi tion over them. TIlerman
und his wile fell on their koess, ex
cliiming, in awe strugk voices. “The
holy Christ child :* and thea embraced
their wondering children ia joy and

thunklulpess that they had
the Heavenly Guest.

The vext morning, as erminu pass
ed by the pluce whore h: had - found
the fair ¢hild, he saw a cluster of love
ly white lowers with dark green leaves,
looking as though the suow itsell had
blossomed  Ilermann plucked some,
and carried them revervatly home to
hig wife and children, who treasured
the fuir blossems, nnd t2uded them care
fully in remembrace of that wonderful
Christmas lve, calling them Chrysan
themums; and every year, ns tho

cutertainel

time
came round, they put aside a portion of
their feast and gave it tosome poov lit
tle ohild according to the words of the
Christ:  *Inasmuch a3 ye have dony it
unto one of the least of these my breth
ren, yo have done it unto me.’

..o

The Guardian Rat.

In the *fearly days,” San Praneisco
was completely overrun with rats. It
was - common thing to see them run-
ning through the etreets in every diree-
tion. I have often heard a *'49.ec”
tell of his experience with one, and T
have every reason to believe in the
truthluloess of his statement. His placo
of business was on a wharf, somowhere
nosr what is now the corner of Mont-
gomery and Washington streets, a loca-
tion very favorabie to the specios ol
rodent under discussion. As was very
common in those days, my informant
slept in t he store. There were numer-
ous traps set to catch rats, and ono day
on entering his placo of business, his at.
tention was called to an immense gray
rat struggling in a trap, Some sudden
impulse seized him to sot itat liberty;

ho said he thought its apparont age an™=:

. venerable appearanco influgnced him:

L hiuS

bits of mdustty flufld tha-hrnmsmhmh_,}
would Gonbie ;—H;g ;

—— H’I W‘ﬂun‘l’
three liundrod dollnrn \b R
the farm, and with tlm.t sum t];a Iuture f
journalist went to the city. There he
studied law, taught school, wrote, for the
newspapers, acd was the first person, it
Is said, to write regular let;era from New
York to the country journals.

Horace Grecley, about thnt timo,
started the New York Zribune, and be-
ing acquainted with Raymond, mnt.el
him to do his writing in the office. For
some months he wrote at his borrova:l
desk, when, receiving a liberal r:ﬁ'ar to
teach school in the South, he datarmm
od o accept it. Thankmg Mr. Greeley
for his mauvy courtesies, he informad
hin of hisiateaded doparture.

“L don’t think,” said the kinl hbarted
editor, who, like Raymond, _Was then
struggling “for breal and a’ position,
1% Lhcra s any particular use of your going

way down there, Henry. You oukht to
do as well here, and. New York'sa bottor
place for you. ' How mush are you to
wet for teaching 72

“Ten dollars a week, and Troan't earn
as much here.” il i

“0, well, you'd better: atay Wmo for

the 7% fbrmr, I’ll give you elght dollars
a week,"”

= ==
A man of aeedy app..armcc aut.qrol a
beer saloon in Savanuah, called for a
glass of lnger, drank 1&. nnd as, he st.arbai
to go out, without pnymg for it the pro-
prictor called his al.ulant.mn to his mis-
tuko. The man turned around and very .
coolly gaid: “My dear mr:"[ never pay
for any thing I drink—:that's ti:e kind
of n man Iam " Whereupon ths irate
proprietor proceeded to kiok Kim out
saying : “Get out of here yolt ‘mean,
contemptible swm-.!ler——that's ths kind
L\{'nmunlnml"’ AL D

[Talf the discomfort of ‘life is_the re
cult of getting tired of orrdslves

Thee who have true light in them
selves seldom become sato!lites

v+ hen a London l‘:mca dms’ that
papvr says nothing ofit,

w Why isa side saddlo likes four quart
Juh ? Becanso it holds a gall on,

If Worcester spells. Wooster, why
does not Glougester spell (Hlopater.

The editor of the :Cape. Ann ,Adver
tises eays thatia olean shu’t u,on! of wa
maos best 8ifts to man. | a8
| Pluck and: patienge ares ltropg firm
ml‘ transacting < the.daily. bi\sim of
Tifolins tuil i ki

15 TP 4 :
3,;.1“:. l
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start in New '‘York City, that he had ha.




