 be

- "Tis not the voice of grief, nor hardly pain,
Though
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On a recent nccasion five

‘thieves were punished, among them a
erchief
iph.

At the first stroko be des)

0y -~ : e

b4 3 ilnlt 4 llng'“ then used to fasten

.:& o .t;o cribed twenty blows were

ged the brutal Sheriff not to strike so hard.”)

—&loating paragra, g

Ah—hark! My God, what sound is that I hear?
eaused by pain. "The w

1 know tbe wind's each mood by l:lnu. It laughs,
1t whi and hald

,” you say.

‘s cot as round a throne,

But no such sound—hark ! once again it fal's

Upon my ear—a wail for pity’s ear;

*And, though sugyestive. it [ cannot name.

“Im ont” 'lis a lie. No sound

Like that was ever bred i 1 fancy’s brain.

To justice’s, mercy's, pity’s state, it first

My senses melts; with madn-ss next I boil

That cause should be devised for such a sound.

If long I hear it, mad in fact I fear

Il be. “Crazy?® Notl. Methinks thou art

The crazy one, for--can’t you hear it now?

A human voice it is, and every word

1t utters now disticctly I can hear,

That's what [ mesnt. You ask, and you heard it!
And you think naught of it! You are a brute,

I think, aud worse—uncivilized heathen

In eyes of Uod, if not by human law.

Look yonder, a™l I'll see from whence it comes,
You say: “ .\ hat, far down ticre by Blue henbay?
That patch of land, “ Dismond,” some fool hath

named,

And bluried the msn's pure page with, Delaware!

Ah, now 1 see! There is an open yard,

A post is there, with chain from staples hung,

On many links are stains of human blood,

And oa the filthy ground it lays in pools,

Over the post a human form is bound—

A boy but fifleen years of age, or less,

N 1de is bis back, as is the souls of them

Who made it 80, A fiend, called man, stands nigh,

And in kis hands the flail of “jus ice” swioge,

Each hellish blow, some crime 1o recompense,

A furrow makes deep in the poor boy’s fl :sh.

Around, a throng of jeering heathen stand.

What! “Obristians?” Yes, you're right;
God left out.

They're cursed of God; the devil moveth them,

“Bome petty crime, and he deserves it!” Ono

Would surely think an angel had been rape.l

And jealously was wreaking out its wrath, -

A civil punishment—no fiendish scourge —

I- what we deal for crime in Michigan;

Here, where kind mercy hoardeth not her tears

‘fo scald ber soul, and pity's aching heart .

Is never broken quite; where great men live

And fispdish scoundrels find it hard t) tnr.ve,

Ah, lriok' Thank Heaven!--tte boy has broken
ocse,

The crowd will save himi now, “They'll not,” you
Bay? :

8.6 -go »! - they head him off and force him back

with

+ Into the SBherif’s ¢'utch, aud all for Ohrist!

May Heaven's ndignation veil that State

*nd spell the pseple who uphold such laws

Uutil they blot them from tueir statute books,

And no ba e craven'sleft {0 execute

Buch measures, they who row doth feign to bask

In mil's « f God, as Moses taught of old.

Buch doctrine doth my «oul abhor, that God

In pleased with beast y deeds that good may come,

No God of ruc.: a natars do I know.,

Itis the devil’s voice and smiles they heed,

Then libel God by saying it is He;

While every lash that cuts the quivering flesh

Baso insult1s to all that is divine.

Were possible a hell beyond this hite,

What souls its lurid flames would leap for first!

Perverters of God's nature: sayiny it

Doth correspond to heir own narrow minds,

With strife and vengeance rife—not mercy, love,

The sSher.ff leads him back, as butchers lead

A beef to slay. My heart grows sck—for, sce!

O hear! he pleads, and they'll not Liear bis plea,

Great Gud, 18 there not one broad mind, not one

Warm heart in all that narrow, soail-paced State?

Not one strong voice (o sound a victim's plea?

Shame! shsine! that while you kneel in palace-
throne,

Tn worldly pomp, an1 selfish pride, to shrive

Your ouls, at yonder stake is human kind,

Bave his misfortnne, like unto yourselyes.

'I'is a3 the devil pomimolin z himself,

This may be Christian; rizhteousness 'tis not!

“ Do unto others as ye wonld.” says God,

“ U'bat they ghould do to y m.” and this doth bind

In all affairs and d<eds of human kind.

O, worthy Judge! O, lucre's Prince! would you

For your own children hold this fiendish creedy

And vots a Bheriff's public scourge, should thay '

Misstep? Ah! chiuk of crin doth chags the
phese,

When well-appeased, stern Justice veils his face.

‘That poor boy's plea, when hope was dead within,

Will sUng you. ears, aid probs your frozen
hearts,

Till death’'s door opens to your timid kaock.

“ O Bheriff! Sneriff! please don't strize so hard !

AFTER MANY DAYS.

BY W. H. 8, ATKINSON,

Away on the dear old Yorkshire
wolds in merry England, just at the
foot of the bold hill known as the
Beacon Top, resting there secure from
all but the south winds, is the pretty
and quaint village of Beacondale,

You ought to see Beacondale, for it
is the very sweectest of English rural
villages, whether you look at it from
the “ Lop,” or from the low-lging sonth,
or walk up its one street. Its church is
worth a long walk or drive, whether
you see il inside or out, or both—such
a pretty house was never erected else-
where for the worship of God. It is
small and old, but most handsomely
fitted and furnished tbrough the gen-
orosity of the Squire, who owns all the
surrounding property, and it is plenty
large enough to hold the rustic congre-
gation which assembles there Sabbath
by Sabbath. Adjoining the church is
the vicarage, where dwells the good
man, who, notwithstanding his weak-
ness in favor of tapers and vestmeants,
fuithfully tells these simple villagers
the old story of God’s love. Not but
what heresy in the shape cf dissent has
planted its fort in this wold village.
For on one side of the street is a little
square box, capable of holding perhaps
forty people, known as the Primitive
Methodist Chapel; while opposite, and
on the same side of the street as the
church, stands a similar brick box—
ounly that this Wesleyan Methodist
stronghold can look down somewhat
upon its neighbor across the way; for
has it not a porch almost as large as
the chapel itself? However, church
and dissent get along pretty amicably
together on the whole.

Methodist farmers and Church of-
England farmers meet and are the best
of friends every Saturday at St. Olaves
Market, and their laborers, following
their exasmple in a humbler way, drink
a glass together at the village tavern
every pay-day, without discussing their
theological opiniens and principles.
But to go on with our village. There
is, as hinted, a tavern, a postoffice and
a couple of general stores (each of
which displays its stock-in-trade in a
small, four-paned cottage window), and
these, with two or three farm houses, a
small foundry and forge, and about a
score of cottages, ranged on either side
a4 broiad road and stream running
alongside ¢a:h other, make up as pretty
a village as could be discovered in a
life's travel.

About two miles from Beacondale,
toward the south, stood a lonely home-
stead. The house was ancient and in
bad repair, but was nevertheless a real
comfortable old home, and was occu-
pied, together with a large farm of sev-
eral hundred acres, by a hale old bach-
elor of 60, and the mistress of the house
was bis widowed sister, who lived there
with her daughter. John Fielding and
his sister, Mrs. Mitchell, were fair speci-
mens of Yorkehire folk—hearty, bonest,
lively —keeping open house for any one
and every one. Among the occasional
welocme visitors to this hospitable home
was & young fellow named Ferguson,
who at first invariably came with his
ﬁ\.rhcular friend, George Mitchell, Mrs.

itchell’s son. After a while, however,
he took to visiting more frequently, and
for some months every other Saturday
saw Ferguson at the Thorpe farm, where
he staid until Monday.

Will Ferguson was confidential clerk
ab an extensive engineering establish-
ment at Mil‘on, some fifteen miles, over
the wolds, from Beacondale. His posi-
tion was a good one, and, although
barely 22, and scarce two vears con-
nected with the firm, his employers im-
plicitly trusted him with their financial
affairs and the management of their
business. There was nothing particu-
larly attractive about Ferguson. Tall
and plain-featured —rather ugly than
handsome—-a pleasant companion, gen-
erally kind and thoughtfal to all whom
he knew, attentive to business, he was
perhaps as well liked asany other young
fellow in Milton.

Will Ferguson had often visited
Thorpe farm, because his chosen friends
were relatives of old John Fielding, and
he, therefore, accompanied them fre-
quenfly; besides, he liked the dtive

and was fond of the Thorpe folk, ar
he also liked
O- - t Sunda; ing in Octo-
an morning
ne brigh -~ et

horpe for the sake of
the hr:de gver th; wolds and a quiet day
at the old farm-house.

Eveniug came and, as usual, they
walked down the lovely lane which led
to the village and church. This was
not their first visit to Beacondale church
by any means, so that they walked in
and took an accustomed seat. “The ser-
vice had commenced, and the young
men were hastily finding the place in
the prayer-book, when they became
aware of -strangers occupying the seat
immediately in front of them. They
were bonnie strangers, too—three pret-
ty girls, and evidently not natives ql
Beacondale. One of them, the pretti-
est, handed a prayer-book to the late
arrivals, and from that moment will
Ferguson was a gone man. His heart
was no longer bis own. He felt that he
had met his fate, and all through that
service he was trying to devise some
plan whereby he conld become acquaint-
ed with this girl who had so completely
captivated him at one glance, and little
attention did he pay to what the clergy-
man said that evening. After service
he returned the book, which gave him
an opportunity-of saying one word,and
hearing that same word—*Thank youn”
— from those pretty lips.

'That evening, on their way home, the
two friends called on an acquaintance,
and, while seated there, puffing cigars,
they heard soon the sound of merry,
girlish voices, and into the room walked
the three fair strangers of the village
church. They appeared perfectly at
home here, and the mistress of the
house introduced them as Miss Hand-
ford, Miss Annie Handford and Miss
Maggie Handford. Miss Handford and
Miss Muggie might just as well have
been still at church for all Will Fergu-
son saw of them. He was too much
occupied in gazing on Annie—the one
who had lent him the book at church—
the one with whom he fell over head
and ears in love at first sight.

I am not going to*describe Annie
Handford ; I might differ in my opinion
from Will’s and hurt his feelings, and I
could never get him to say what she was
like, as he used to declare that he
couldn’t do her justice. I will say that
she was not one of your awfully-pretty
girls; she was pretty, but I think it was
her general behavior and movements
and her conversation which were more
cilculated to win a man’s love.

Many Sundays passed on, but each
one found Ferguson over at the Thorpe
farm and always to churchi n the even-
ing. Sunday was the bright star which
he kept his eye upon all the week be-
fore, and he generally contrived to see
Annie for 2 few moments at their mu-
tual friend’s on their way home.

It appeared that these young ladies
and their mother were spending a few
months at this charming village, in a
house rented for the purpose by their
father, a man of business in the West
Riding; and, as the winter drew on,
they began to think of returning to
their home in the busy town. Will, to
all appearance, was no nearer gaining
the aftections of Annie than before he
saw her, and yet he felt it was a step,
and, indeed, a stride, in the right direc-
tion to have her acquaintance. It so
happened that on the day the Hand-
fords went home Ferguson started on a
busine:s journey, and contrived to
travel by the same train as his lady
friends. He met their train (of course
by accident) at St. Olaves Junction,
and there enjoyed the immeasurable
delight of a two-hours’ ride in a rail-
road car along with the girl he was
anxious to win. What matter if her
father and mother were in the same
compartment? It was enough to sit
beside her and talk idle nothings and
commonplace bits of stale news, and
then it paved the way to something
bolder. When they parted he took her
glove, and, as the train moved on, bear-
ing her to her home, he dared tothrow
a kiss whi'e her parents were not ‘ook-
ing, and, as she nodded and smiled, he
knew for the first time that at least he
had made a fair beginning.

Time wore on, and Ferguson, in the
course of journeys which he often made
in connection with his business, occa-
sionally called, and once spent a whole
Sunday at the Handfords’ house, at
Hamilton. After a time the Handford
girls went to Beacondale on a visit to
the Vicar, and then once more Fergu-
son was a regular attendant at the
church, and once the girls spent Satur-
day and Sunday at the Thorpe farm,
and he drove them to church in hisgig.
And all the time Will Ferguson was be-
ing bound tighter and tighter by love
chains which he ¢.uld not throw from
him. 8o he resolved to follow matters
up, and at the first favorable oppor-
tunity to speak to Annie and her father
of his feelings, and ask for a chance, at
any rate, if only—

That if only. It was gnawing at one
side of Ferguson’s heart, as his love for
Annie was gnawing the other. Some-
thing lay heavily on his mind, and his
friends noticed that he walked often
with bowed head and knitted brows.
He stuck to the office until late into
each evening, instead of leaving, as was
his wont, at 5 o’clock, to spend his
evenings with genial companions in
various ways. Yet no one but himself
knew what the trouble was. The fact
was he was short in his cash—he had
rashly used some of his employers’
money in some mad speculations which
had failed, and, to make this loss good,
he speculated again. This also proved
a failure,and he grew reckless and took
more and more. He never kept ac-
count of how much money he used, and
he was at last afraid to balance t:e
books to see. However, he at last
steraly resolved to do something, even
if he must borrew money, and, in doing
80, tell the whole story.

He was the only one who need take
the books in hand, and his empioy-
ers would take his word entire-
ly as to the balance, without person-
al investigation; and, after the annual
stock-taking, ete , he wonld havea whole
year to refund the money. He had a
good salary, and he would save, and
borrow from his friends, and quit this
mad and foolish practice which he had
called borrowing, but which hesaw now
was nothing less than theft.

Alas, this chance was not given him.

Just toward balancing time he was laid |

on a sick-bed and kept there for many
weeks, during which time one of the
partners, in a spirit of kindness, and to
save Ferguson additional work when he
recovered, set to work to balance the
books. Not a word was said to Fergu-
£on, bat, soon after he was weil enough
to attend the office, he opened a drawer
and there saw a sheet of paper contain-
ing names and figures, and at the head
he saw jotted in pencil, “Accounts
murked off the ledger, but not in cash
book.” It was Saturday, a busy half-
day at the works, and Ferguson went
through his daties mechanically. On
his way to the bank for the wages, he
called in at his lodgings,packed a couple
of valises with a few necessaries, and
also called to say good by to some ef his
particular friendr, saying he was going
to Manchester for a few days. Having
finished his work at the office, by 2
o'clock Le was seated in the railway
train, with little cash and a heavy.heart,
fleeing from Milton; his frierds and the
law, and going he knew not whither,

Tha next we2k’s Milton News con-
tained the following paragraph :

A warrant hss been issned for the apprehen-

folk, and I
on Sundays to attend
dale church.’

all these places Will Ferguson had been
something more than an ordmux ac-
quaintance, and in these places dwelt
his true friends— friends even in his dis-
grace. Annie Handford then found out
for the first time perhaps howmuch she
cared for Ferguson, and the poor girl
felt the blow keenly. But she
some natural pride, and though she

itied the r fellow in trouble she
fe]t she could never again have anything
to do with a man who had to flee to es-
cape a felon’s cell. And so, Ferguson’s
name gradually dropped out of conver-
sation though not out of mind.

When Ferguson got into Wales, he
thought he might safely take time for
breathing and looking around. On that
Saturday afternoon he had, on his way
west, called in to take one more look at
and a gloomy farewell of Annie, and he
then resolved to work incessantly until
he had earned sufficient to refund what
he hzd taken and retrieve his position.
But in Wales he met with no success
whatever. He had no character,and no
one would engage him without. Then
he went south to Portsmouth, and
thought about enlisting in the army, but
he decided te leave that as a last re-
source. He made his way to London,
and having a good voice and knowledge
of music he obtained an engagement as
a singer in the chorus at one of the
opera houses. This proved a poor game
and offered no chance of increased
salary, and consequently Ferguson re-
solved to quit and cross the Atlantic.
He got sufficient money from his old
grandrother, and after a sorrowful fare-
well to his parents he started off to try
his fortune in the New World. During
the first six months in America he
worked as a farm laborer, clerk, and
sub-editor of a newspaper. Remuner-
ative employment seemed hard to ob-
tain, but he toiled on patiently, hoping
for better things.

He kad ceased to think of his at-
tachment to Annie Handford, except as
a secret memory to be treasured, bui
spoken of never. Yet, when Christmas
came round, and with it a couple of let-
ters—one from home, and one from an
old and trusty frieud at Milton—one
of them contained just acommon Christ-
mas card, wishing the cempliments of
the season in the most ordinary way.
But the wrapper was addressed in a
handwriting well remembered. It was
from Annie, and now Will Ferguson,
in his loneliness, knew that the pure
girl whom he loved, but whom he had
never told of that love, did care some-
thing for him in his disgrace, and, if
that was so,%even though it might be
the expression of a mere feeling of pity
on her part, he would renew his efforts
to regain an honest name, and he pa-
tiently and honestly kept his resolve,
with what success, we shall see.

Five years have passed away, and
changes have been wiought even in
that short time. Thorpe farm is occu-
pied by others than John Fielding and
his sister. They reside at Rillbrook
farm now, about three miles from Mil-
ton. It is summer time, and the house
is full of visitors, the number including
three of Mrs. Mitchell’s daughters, and
Annie Handford. Annie Handford is
now a beautiful woman of 27, and the
rest of the partylook ail the yearsolder
than in the old times at Thorpe farm.
After supper, seated in the parlor, with
the windows open to allow of the sum-
mer breeze filling the room with odors
of the flower garden, they begin to
speak of by-gone times and old friends,
and some one mentions the almost-for-
gotten Will Fergnson. Said one:

“I heard that he came back to En-
gland to set some scheme in connection
with the publishing business aftoat, and
that he proved most successful, and
made piles of money.”

“If that is so,” was the reply, “why
doesn’t he act honorably by Noble &
Croaker, and refund the money he
used?”

“By the way,” said George Mitchell,
who was present, and now just caught
at what they were discussing; “at Mil-
ton market, on Saturday, I was shown
a paragraph in the ‘agony column’ of
the Times. Icopieditdown,” and, tak-
ing out his pocketbook, he read,
“¢ Messrs. N, & C., of M., if you will let
me know the amount of W. F.’s defalca-
tions, six years ago, I will remit same
with interest. R. Tape, solicitor, 650
Chancery lane, London.” That is Will
Herguson, sure enough.” Shortly after
he added, “Mother can you find another
spare bed? A fellow I was once well
acquainted with wants to come down
here to knock around our wolds; he
won’t trouble you much, I dare say,

and he’s an old friend of mine. His
name 18 Wilson.”
Then Mrs. Maria Smith, Mrs.

Mitchell’'s merried daughter, talked to
Annie Handford of Ferguson, and
Annie said: “I never knew whether I
quite really loved him; I liked him
very well, and more than I ever cared
for any other fellow, but at any rate, if
I ever did, the feeling is entirely dead
now, and, even if I felt sure that I
loved him, I would never marry a
thief.” ;

The next‘ day brought George
Mitchell and his friend Wilson. Mr.
Wilson was a tall, bronzed and bearded
man, and, though George said he was
only 27, he looked more like 37, and all
the inmates of the house remarked that
they fancied they had seen him before.
However, they concluded it to be en-
tirely fancy, as none of them knew any
Wilsons resident in London. ;

Weeks passed away, and it was soon
pretty evident that this Wilson was
deeply enamored of Miss Handford,
and it was also plain to the most care-
less observer that his love was recipro-
cated. One day he announced that he
intended to depart on the morrow, and
in the evening he asked Annie to take
a walk with him. On a stile in a
shady lane, with the red sunset shed-
ding its glow upon them, once again
was the same old story told. But, be-
fore Wilson obtained Annie’s answer he
told her that he knew Ferguson; that
he had known him all his life; knew of
his gin and disgrace, and also knew
how bravely he had toiled to redeem
his name, and that he was now a com-
paratively rich man. He told her that
he knew Ferguson loved her deeply,
though he had never known whether it
was a mutual love—and he asked her
to say whether it was so? “ Oh, no,”
she replied, “ it was all fancy; I never
loved until now; besides,” she added,
“I could never wed a thief, you know.”
These words were like a sharp knife in
Wilson’s side, but he went on :

.“Don’t you think, if you saw him,
you could love him as I know he loves
you?’ ¢

“ 0, never, never! Don’
about him, please; all that is gone and
past iem's ago, and we need never men-
tion his name again.”

There was a short pause,

“ Annie,” said Wilson; “ Miss Hand-
ford, forgive me for degeiving you. I
came down here only knowa to

4

They walked mechanically to the
house, ip perfect silence, and saw no
more of each other that night; and
when Annie awoke in the morning Will
was on his way to London. Now that
she had time for reflection, she felt that
she still ioved that man. She felt an-
noyed with him for deceiving her, and
also with herself for being deceived;
and yet, after further thought, she de-
cid:d that it was a donable decep-
tion—but, there was that great dmg;ace.

She consulted with her great friend,
Mrs. Maria, who advised her to wait a
bit, and to let her father know all about
‘Will Ferguson.

If Milton had felt disgraced by Will
Ferguson when he tled a defsnltqr, it
now did its best to try and give him a
firm footing once more. The local news-
paper contained a long Ilaudatory
paragraph, commending his honorable
condact in refunding double the amount
which he had stolen, and old Mr. Noble
had shaken him heartily by the hand,
wishing him well and entirely forgiving
him. ill was now proprietor, too, of
a good remunerative business, and had
good credit in the commercial world.
By degrees, where his disgrace had
been known, it was becoming fast for-
gotten, and in nineteen-twentieths of
the coantry it had never been heard of.

So old Mr. Handford wrote to his
daughter and bade her please herself;
he was satisfied Ferguson had learned
a lesson from the past, and meant for
the future to do well. And thus it
came to pass that Will, one day in Octo-
ber, received a letter from his friend
Mrs, Maria Smith telling him to “come
down and try again.” He went, and,
one Sunday afternoon, exactly seven
years after they had first met, these two,
who had waited for their fate so long,
plighted their troth. And one day,
when the snowdrops were peeping up
above the hard wintry soil, the bells of
Beacondale church rang out a merry
peal. For Will Ferguson had deter-
mined to wed his wife at the church
where he first had seen her; and so,
after these long years of disgrace, and
pain, and labor, and at last success ard
honor, from out the little church, fol-
lowed by the blessing of the old vicar
and the cheers of the villagers, stepped
into the carriage, which waited to con-
vey them to Rillbrook, Mr. and Mrs.
Will Ferguson.

A Young Doctor Sacrificing His Life
for Others.

George Herbelin, 28 years old, was
house surgeon at the Hospital of Sainte
Eugenie in Paris, where croup and
diphtheria were raging. M. Herbelin’s
devotion to his young charges was the
subjeet of much remark among the vis-
iting physicians, and the sisters con-
nected with the hospital. Whileat the
bedside of two children suffering from
diphtheria, symptoms of the disease
were noticed in himself by another
medical man, who insisted upon young
M. Herbelin going home. He did so,
and died in a few days. While M.
Herbelin was on his deathbed, the cir-
cumstances were related to M. Grevy,
who had an interview with Gen. Vinoy,
Grand Chancellor of the Legion of
Honor, at whose instance the cross of
the order was awarded to the young
surgeon. It was taken to the dying
man, who, overjoyed at the news, ex-
claimed :

“I am decorated! I wish to live—I
will live. Cure me, my friends!”

He sank upon his bed exhaunsted, ani
died clasping the ribbon attached to
the cross. The Hospital of Sainte Fu-
genie was founded by the Empress Eu-
genie under circumstances of a peculiar
character. The Municipality of Paris
had voted the sum of 600,900 franes to
be spent in the purchase of a diamond
necklace as a wedding present to the
Empress in 1853. The money was pre-
ferred to the diamonds, and was devot-
ed to the foundation of this hospital for
children, since become so famous. M.
Lepere, Minister of the Interior, M.
Herold, the Prefect of the Seine, sev-
eral Municipal Councilors, and a num-
ber of leading physicians and medical
students attended M. Herbelin’s funer-
al. A detachment of infantry rendered
him military honors. Scveral speeches
by professors of the faculty were made
over his grave. Deceased’s father, who
was a doctor, lost his life in the same
way.

A Colored Brother’s Philosophy.

Hanner, dat was a pow’ful sarmon we
hearn Brudder Wilkerson disco’se {’om
de pulpit lag® Sunday. De tex’ was dis:’
“Shall we know each odder dar?” but
I'se kinder mixed in my ’ffinion ’bout
de ’clusion dat he cum ter—dat we
would. All I got ter say is dis: I’se
been er gwine wid you to Brudder
Wilkerson’s meetin’ ouse, an’ a payin’
as I go, now gwine on fo’ long yeahs,
an’ I ain’t got ’quainted wid mo’n fo’ or
five o’ de congregashun yit, an’ all I
got ter say is dat, ’cordin’ ter Brudder
Wilkerson’s ideer, if dey’s as long git-
tin’ ’quainted wid one ’nudder “ober
dar” as dey js in dat ’ar congregashun
o’ his'n all I got ter say is, dat dey’d
better begin to interdoosin’ one ‘nudder
w’en dey’re young, or dey won’t “know
each odder ober dar.” Hit'll be “ober
dar” jes’ as ’tis down hyar—de upper
crus’ won’t mix wid de common trash,
an’ turn dar noses up at one ’nudder
jes’ de same as dey do in dat meetin’
’ouse. Ef dey don’t know one ’nudder
down hyar, dey won’t know one 'nudder
“ober dar,” an’ Brudder Wilkerson
knowed he wuz a givin’ dat ’ar congre-
gashun “taffy an’ pea-nuts ” w’en he wuz
a disco’sin’ f'om de pulpit.

A Perilous Widow,

Democrats are the exception instead
of the rule in Vermont, and it is un-
usual to see more than two or three
gathered together. Widow —— has
buried three husbands, all prominent
Democrats. At the funeral of the last,
many of the“unterrified” were in at-
tendance, and as they were leaving the
house a gentleman remarked, in an un-
der-tone: “This looks like a Demo-
cratic State Convention,”

The widow is soon to marry a fourth
husband, who is also a noted Demo-
orat, and, as the matter was being dis-
cussed recently, Jim ——, who is one
of the “ true blues,” said: “Boys, this
thing is getting serious; at this rate
the widow will in a few years ruin the
Democratic party of Rutland county.”
—Harper’s Magazine.

Judging.

. Don’t judge a man by his failure in
life, for many a man fails becanse he is
to«;) hoixestdtp succeed.

on’t judge a man by his speech, for
the parrot talks, but tho tongme s but
an ﬁnah;njmsnt of sound.

on’t judge a man by the house he
lives in, for the lizard and the rat o?un
inhabit the grandest struoture,

AMERIAN honey in the comb has be-

"ot diet in En-
gt g ol vt ek

L8 which are heavy and contain
mauch inert vegetable matier are in En-
gland called deaf, which is a good and
poetic characterization.

ENGLAND is the only country in
which, for the most ‘part, the land is
owned by one man, farmed by the sec-
ond and tilled by a third.

MEz. Winr1aM NoLEN, of Convenience,
Fayette county, Ohio, sold a calf weigh-
ing 739 pounds. He was only 8}
months old, a cross between Galloway
and Devon.

Mz. SEwARD, of Marengo, Ill., has
learned, by actual and-careful experi-
ment, that it costs about $5 more to
to make a 600-pound animal of a spring
calf than it does to bring a fall calf to
that weight.

CHOPPED vegetables, such as cab-
bages, turnips and onions, may be fed
to ponllmt? (}nml)g the wintef wizh profit,
es| if a larger supply of eggs is
degfgd. Chopped onion’; are excellent
for all kinds of fowls, and quickly drive
all kinds ef vermin away.

. As 500N as I have my poultry houses
closed I take the manure and spread it
over my wheat field or on a poor spot
on my ‘meadow, and a man with one
eye can soon see where I putit. To
put hen manure in a barrel and keep it
a year before placing on a crop is, ac-
cording to my experience, a wrong way.
--D.N. Kerr, Lehigh Co., Pa.

LasT spring I sowed an ounce of sage
seed, costing 20 cents, from which I
now have 1,000 good strong plants. I
transplant in rows about three. feet
apart and two feet in the row; use the
plow and hoe fréely, with good mulch
late in fall to prevent freezing out dur-
ing winter. I know of no crop more
easily managed or more profitable in a
small way.—O. Mofit.

THE 8t. Patrick, one of the new va-
rieties of potatoes recently introduced
to the attention of our farmers, is said
to be a most exdcllent sgrt and well
worthy of extended culture. It has a
smooth, white skin, few and shallow
eyes, producing but few small tubers,
maturing early and very compact in
its habit of growth. TIi bids fair to be-
come a popu'ar market variety.

WaLpo says in the Ohio Farmer
that he remembers one year making a
very large profit from an acre of land,
managed in this way: He first grew a
crop of Tom Thumb peas, which ma-
tured in time for cucumbers, for pick-
les, and then he grew 500 bushels of
turnips, sowed broadcast among the
cucumbers. He found that these crops
will mature without crowding each
other, if properly managed.

A NEW and valuable variety of celery
which originated near Newark, N. J., is
attracting considerable attention among
market gardeners. Tt is called the
golden dwarf, and in size and habit of
growth is much the same as the dwarf
white kinds, except that when bianched
the heart, which is large and full, is of
a waxy, golden yellow, rendering- it a
most striking and showy variety, for
either market or private use. Itis en-
tirely rolid and of most excellent flavor,
and one of the best keepers during win-
ter we have ever known. The habitual
daily use of this esculent canuot be too
highly recommended. It is said to pro-
mote digestion, quieting to the nerves
and % highly recommended in connec-
tion with good nutritions food as a sort
of vegetable tonic.

TaE tendency of agricultural refine-
ment is to make a good deal of expense
about butter-making. The movement
is meant for the benefit of those who
can afford it, however. People who
pay a large price for butter will not
fling away their money so long as they
make certain that it is really as much
better, on the average, than other but-
ter as the price would indicate. That
sort of management paying merit, and
merit only, will, in the end, elevate the
standard of our butter-making as noth-
ing else will. The man who puts capi-
tal into dairying and works it there in-
telligently, employing the best help,
and keeping the best stock of cattle in
the best manner, should have his re-
ward., After a while, be sure the good
of his methods will not die witl—him.

Every farmer, says the Coumniry
Gentleman, has noticed that about the
time of wheat harvest, if the fowls are
allowed the run of the fields and barn-
yards, there is a material increass in the
egg supply. I think the second fact is
the natural result of the first. I have
fed cornm, oats, barley, buckwheat, flax,
and sunflower seeds, and have found
nothing equal to whole wheat as food
for fowls. For young chicks it seems
especially adapted. After two or three
days of feeding on soft food the young
chickens will pick up the whole wheat

uite greedily, and will thrive on it as
on nothing else. Growing chickens
have a large demand for lime, and es-
pecially bone material, and this is more
nearly supplied in whole wheat than in
any other grain. If wheat were $2 per
bushel it would still be the cheap-
est food for young chicks. Farmers
can, however, economize by feeding
wheat screenings and damaged wheat,
which, though unsaluble, is nearly as
good for chicken feed.

The Mexicun. and His Kasso.

The Sounth Texas correspondent
writes as follows:

“ An accomplishment of the cowboy,
and one in which, to be successful, he
must invariably be an adept, is ‘ roping’
cattle, or horses for that matter, with a
lasso. It is an ordinary half-inch hemp-
en rope, usually sixty feet long, and

provided with what farmers call a ‘slip- ;

knot.’ The Mexicans often use a ‘lariat,’
which is even stronger, and, by hand,
made of rawhide thonge. TLe cowboy,
when about to use his lasno, secures one
end to the strong and substantial horn
of his sadale, whicb| is itself secured to
the animal he rides by two strong,
broad girths of hair from the cow’s tail.
With the bridle reins in his left hand
and the rope coiled up in his right, the
cowboy gallops off into the prairies and
directs his course toward some horse or
cow he desires to catch. At sight of
him they likewise sot off at a gallop,
and the race continues uptil the pur-
suer has gained sufficiently on them to
use his rope. The coil is at length sud-
denly thrown into the air, and so accu-
rately has the rider calculated time and
distanee that, althongh his own animal
and the one he is pursuning are dashing
nlon‘gi like a locomotive, the noosre de-
scends on the head or around the horns
of the fleeing cow. Bo well trained is
the cowboy's horse that the latter in-
stantly stops in his career and pulls
back. The cow has also been halted
and sedured, the rider and his horse ex-
Kgﬂmcﬂnf a profound jolt, to which,

wever, they are not by any means
strangers. A horse is caught in the
same manner as a ocow, only that the
oom throws the rope around the neck
ins of the horns ns in the case of
the cow. g

But eattle and horses ure not tho only
subjeots of the lasso, which is, and has
long been, used by M'exicun bandits and
hlzﬁnymen in assaulting and killing

or robbing unwary travelers on the Rio

Grande, For this purpose the stealthy

yelk will remain a bright yellow.

Musty books may be made sweet by
applying oil of lavender mixed with al-
cohoi. If this application is made to
new books they will never become musty
or moldy.

CipER may be preserved and kept
sweet by putting it in wine bottles,
adding a teaspoonful of white sugar to
each bottle and corking tightly. The
corks should be tied down. :

RoasT GoosEr.—A goose should be
roasted in the samemanner as a turkey.
It is better to make the stuffing of
mashed potatoes, seasoned with salt,
pepper and onions to the taste. Apple
sance is good to serve with it. Allow fif-
teen minutes to a pound for a gosling,
and twenty or more for an older one.
Goose should be ceoked rare.

HaviNG derived so much satisfaction
from the use of a very simple remedy
for ridding our pantry of those little
pests, the red ants, I am tempted to
send the same to your household col-
umn for the benefit of other sufferers.
It is only necessary to cover the shelves
where you wish to place meat or other
articles of food with newspapers.  The
ants will not go over the printed mat-
ter* The newspapers may be cove¥ed
with other paper, if desired.” We and
others who have tried it have found it a
sure and permanent relief.

R. M. 8.

PLum Puppimng.—The quantity given
here will serve for a mess of five cr six.
One cup of molasses, one cup of beef
suet, freed from fiber,and chopped fine;
one cup of sweet milk, one cup raisins,
nicked, seeded, chopped, and dredged
with flour; three cups sifted flour, one
teaspoonful salt, one teaspoonful ground
cinnamon, one teaspoonful of ground
cloves, one-half teaspoonful soda, one
egg. Put soda into molasses and stir
very hard; beat the egg well and stir it
into the molasses, then add the flour,
salt, spices, suet and fruits. Put into
prepared bag and boil three hours.

Stock rorR Sour.—This receipt wiil
be found useful, as in a family not too
numerous enough stock can be made
for a week. Take four pounds of lean
beef, cut it into small pieces, slice an
onion, saw a hock-bone of beef, remove
the marrow, and fry the cut beef and
onion in the marrow to a full brown;
put fried meat, onion and fresh hock in
two gallons of cold water; let it sim-
mer all day; at night strain through
sieve, and replace in kettle; throw in
some egg-shell and clear; strain through
a cloth into an earthen crock; in the

morning skim the stock to remove |

grease; this stock may be used for veg-
etables or for any kind of soup; of
course it is of a rich brown color.

The Man of Many Obituaries.

Abd-el-Kader, whose death was not
long ago announced, 18 not only still
living, but also, despite his 75 years of
age and his forty-five children, is ex-
ceedingly healthy and carries himself
as stoutly as a young man. He Jives at
Damascus, devoting his time to agri-
culture and charity. He is one of the
handsomest old men to be seen; enjoys
life, and asks from Providence nothing
better than to be able to read a few
more obituaries of himself.

A Wonder!

In most of the papers may be seen an an-
nouncement of a new rubber boot, made by
the Candee Rubber Co., of New Haven, Ct.
This boot marks a new era in the manufacture
of rubber goods, and is called the “95 Per
Cent. Bterling,” to denote its high quality, and
is covered by no less than seven patents, all
owned by the Candee Co.! One of the boots,
split to show its exact character, is on exhibi-
tion at tho stores, and shows an article for
genuine service that is seemingly indestruct-
ible. The Company warrants these boots three
months, although there is abundant testimony
that the boots will stand six months’ hard
wear every day. The “Candee” is the largest
rubber goods company in the world, and its
warrant is equgl to a bond. One of the patents
referred to covers a binding for the top of the
leg, in which are engraved spaces for every
day and month in the year, so that the store-
keeper can punch out the date of sale, and so
fix beyond dispute the duration of the three
months’ warrant.  Altogether, it is the most

wonderful boot that has yet appeared.

Dr. O. E. SHOEMAKER, of Resding Pa., is
the only aural surgeon in the United tates who
devotes all his time to the treatment of deaf-
ness and diseases of the ear and catarrh; es-
pecially running ear. Nearly twenty years’ ex-
perience. Thousands testify to his skill. Con-
gult him by mail or otherwise. Pamphlet free,

LADpIES’ and children’s shoes cannot run over
if Lyon’s Patent Heel Stiffeners are used.
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liver is cut of order, and, if out
any way diseased, what is the best
world to take for it

&uﬂﬂe‘ the
causing humors of all kinds to disappear.

JouN M. RiLEY is now in Europe selling the
Frazer Axle Grease.

C. GrLBERT'S Corn Starch for Pastry, eto.
THE DEAF HEAR THROUGH THE TEET

res, Con-
eari

A

Daunghters, Wives and Mothers.
DR. MARCHISI'S 'ERINE CATHOLICON will
cure Female Weaknes«, such as of t
ronic Inflammation

treatment, cures and certifica'es
tients, to HOWARTH & BALLARD, Urica, N.
g:ld by all Druggists—8$1 50 per bottle.

Worthless Stuff.

- Not so fast, my friend; if yeu could
see the strong, healthy, blcoming men,
women and children that have been
raised from beds of sickness, suffering
and almost death, by the use of Hog
Bitters, you would say, “ Glorious an
invaluable remedy.”. ess.

Guard Against Disease.

If you find yourself getting bilious,
head heavy, mouth foul, eyes yellow,
kidneys disordered, symptoms of piles
tormenting you, take at once a few doses
of Kidney-Wort. It is nature’s great
assistant. Use it as an advance-guard—
don’t wait to get down sick.

%, RS
1,294 CROUPYS
{3 GROUPYC. g

of emnghlnb Leuncoss-
or Whites, which are brought on either by thé
presence of Scrofula in the or%ym
affection of the womb, or even ebility.
For all these complaints, and when danger begins
to threaten woman at the turn of life, 5
can be commended without ®
prevalence of these

ETINE, ply.ummm‘:dmmm
VEe! has am|
u.h(yi remains not yet to be discovered, but

is koown, and is a favorite with American
ladies. it been the custom to -
scribe hl’“_‘“ i nmodmhus:e
of what is

pleasant, efficacious and cheap. Try
VEGETINE, and do not doubt its power to carry you
safely through danger and disease. .

A Splendid Medicine:---Heart and Kid-
ney Disease, Female Weakness.
GRIGGSVILLE, TLL., July 25, 1878.

H. R, STEVENS, Boston—Dear Sir: I waa afflict-
ed with Heart and Kidney Disease, and other
Female Weaknesses, and doctored with sevéral
phy and ived mo benefit until I tried
your Vegetine, and after taking two bottles I was
completely cured, and have been a healthy woman
ever since, although Iam in my sixty-sisth year.
Ido hnruiy recommend it as a splendid medicine
toall afficted as I have been, and I bless ths day
that it fell into my hands.
. Mzs. MARIA HOBSON.

Scrofula, Liver c-ﬁ_tﬁilaint, Dyspepsia,.
Rheumatism, Weakness.

H. R. STEVENS, Boaton: I have been practiciug
medicine for 25 years, and .i' a rli‘l?ed’ f:}r Ser‘o'f:.l;,

iver Complaint, D, a, eumatiem, -
{;:u and nll)l dl:’uae’:l::("tho blood I have never
found its equal. I have sold VEGETINE for sqven
years, and have never had one bottle relurned, I
would heartily recommend it to tuose in need of a
blood purifier. Dr. W. ROSS, Druggist,

Sept. 1+, 1878, ¥ Wilton, Xo.

Vegetine is Sold by all Druggists.

« 812 a dayat home il ade. Costl
$72?)u‘t'ﬁ.i.i:e‘ Ad‘dmu" TRUE t“(gol'.'. :uuo' ta, Mo,
WANTED 55 Sivorng Feteasts ater by simpie oottt
Profit good. Outfit free. PEOPLE'S TEA CO., Box 5025, Bt. Louls, Mow
WANTED
free.

Intelligent Men to sell the “Cyclopedia of Things Worths
INTERNATIONAL PUB. €O., 6 Dridge Entrance, St.

Knowing,' by subscription. Terms very liberal. Outft:
L PoL. 5t. Louis, Mo.

New Law. Thousands of Soldiers and heirsentitled.
Pensions date back to discharge or death. Time limited.
Address, with stamp,

GEORGE E. LEMON,

P, O. Drawer 325,

C.G
S

“Washington, D, C.

ILBERT'S|

derful 1 led

PETROLEUM JELLY.
Grand Medal Silver Medall
at Phi adelp’ at Paris
Exposition. - Exposition.
T is

This w d by sl
clans throughout the world to be the best reme(ryhgw
covered for fhe cure of Wounds, Burns, Rheumna.
tism, Skin Disenses, Piles, Catarrh, Chil-
blains, &c. In order that every one may try it, it is

ut up in 15 and 25 cent bottles for household use.
&mm. it from your druggist, and you will find it superior
to «nything

you have ever used.

$6 to S20 T B et
GUNS

tfit ¥ree.
$T77 Adirad ¥, SRICKERE Augurta, Maine.

Mevolvers. Catalogue free. Address
Gre; ‘Western Gun Works, Pittsburg, Pa.

$66

OPIUM

Learn Telegraphy and

YOUNG MEN Lniseys
n; Ana-

thmmﬂg'reu E.r{’ulon&:: “:nr::or. J:n‘:zillg. Wis.

OUR LAST CHANCE to get 640 acres of choice
Y Tixu Land fnrl?fso. Pam ght. with maps, free.
Address B. E. LOWER, Land Commissioner, Western

. -k inyour own town. Terms and $5 Outfit
?.J.Y‘iadn’u H. HALLETT & Co.. Portland. Me.

Morphine Habit Cared in 10
to 20 days. No pay till Cared.
DRr. J. SrePHENS, Lebanon, Ohios

Land Co., Seymour, Baylor Co., Texas.
PRACTICAL SHORT-HAND. -
ey R " DAVABON, Raporter, Madison, Wis.
{ 1B20P0 Shoee o iy
MUSIC sheets for 10c. : 12 for 350, _Cat-
alogue free. J. L. PATTEN & CO., 47 Barclay 8t., N, Y.
C™%enacr> GOLD AND SILVER ORES
sent postpaid to any address on receipt of Fifty Cente,
PEARSON & CO., mlverudoifnifornlu. 4

Baight, solor of eyes, and lock of hair,
your fature hus-

of name, time snd place

ot moat. ayd dutectmar-
Prof. MAETINEZ, 42 Prov-
Mass, This is me bombug!

-
bandofwite, i

WEDDING STATIONERY

Parties contemplating marriage, and desiring some-
thing very neat u?d tasty in the way of Wedding Note
Paper and Fnvelopes, should ask the publisher of this
paper to show them NEWSPAPER UNION samples
of such goods. Z

ON 30 Days' TRIAL

We will send our Electro-Voltaic Belts and other
Flectric Appliances upon trial for 80 diys to those
wilicted WER Mervous Debility and diseases of a .
i;nu llm?(u';. Also of the leer,'lgld;sn, Rheuma!

'aralysis, &o. A sure cure guaranteed or no pay.

ddress Voltale Belt Co.,, Marshall, Mich.

ileesoe

—~t /BRATTLEBORO
EVERYWHERE KNOWN AND PRIZED

‘Will pay for

the b“l»* Lit-

erary Paper

in the world,

The Chicago l.cdger,
of postage. A

2 :‘ ’"ll,;.
PRINTING
EINTER S5 !

0t all colors and qualities at lowest prices, with-

satisfaction guaranteed. We are the Sole Agents for

the Northwest of the Queen City Printing Ink Co,
CHICAGO NEWSPAPER UNION,

177, 179 & 181 Fifth Avenue, Chicago, Ill

Job Printers!

Should send for our Monthly Price-List of
Cards and Cardboard,
Flat and Ruled Papers,
Envelopes,.Cover Papers,
: Wedding Stationery,
Programmes and Tassels,
Inks & Roller Composition.

Our stock is large and complate, and em-
Fbrms many novelties not carried by
other dealers.

CHICAGO NEWSPAPER UNION,
177, 179 & 181 Fifth Ave., Chicago, IIL

SRR

FOR FAMILY SOAP-MAKING.
Di ﬁ% for making Hard,

rections acoompan;
Boft and Tollet Soap QWO
IT IS FULL WEIGHT AND STRENGTH,

The market s flooded with W) QConcentrated
l’e.:hich is nlanlurmd with and , and won’¥
make soap,

SAVE MONEY, AND BUY THE

SAPONIFIER

MADE BY THE
Pennsylvania Salt Manuf’g Co.,
ELPHIA, °

© FPHILAD.

A CREAT SUCCESS! 40,000 Sold!!

ravees o GEN« GRANT

TRAVELS of
By Hon. J.T.Headley. The only book glving a complete
'l‘h-w‘;: l;s! hl; ble,ll'cs :m: T&u:’ A:oll‘llilcllo ll‘ﬁe t‘\l'nrldi

bool great author. A million people wani
hleno‘?‘book and ’m:ot er, Our agents are sweeping the

. her, r
ABENTS WANTED, b oy

. '1‘:;" book .‘3’” buvin{.
ewnre of Imitntors. who copy our adv. in order to
sell their catchpenny books. For ﬁwqf of superiority,
and extra terms, ad Hi ros., O I

$10,000.
SAFETY
LAMP. | s s s,

“AGENTS | . Bendforsamples,with size of collar
Y o ' and depth of your lnm&l. .
8.8, Newton's mtx L-m’? Co.,
13 West Broadway, New York

Factory and Office, Binghamton, N, Y.

RD sioxctee
ﬂ%‘m.‘m‘

medy failstocure. Gives
relief,

, cures cases
of standing in 1 week,
cases in 3 days.

r has printed on lﬁqmlﬁo%s:iﬁ
AGENTS WANTED [, tha,meny.

lustrated and un‘l.{
complote and authentio history of the great tour

GRANT AROUND & FORLD.

It desoribes Royal P Rare Curlosities, Wealth and
Wumn of the Indies, dhlnl. Japan, eto. A million
people want it. This is the best chance of your life
ol L B T A S v e
jor ™ oxtra . .

S NRTIONAT PUBTIMING 0., ohioago, 1.

Mailed Free for 85 Cts.
Four for $1.
810,000 will be paid to any
person whocan explode @ l.cnulv fitted
with our PATENTED SAFETY AT
TACHMENT,

The Koran.

A curlosity to every on*, and & neee-u‘
all students of History or Religion : TH
°0|’v.:,§ OF MOHAMMED | transiated frot the Arablo

o o A

neat, oclof
oconts ue of many

y can m.vrloo. cm

Dixhican Book’ RACRtuaE, Tribuns Buiding, N. V.
CARLETON’S HOUSEHOLD

*ENCYCLOP/DIA.

_The mu't nluln.lalo Im B:ukh ever ‘ot:‘d. A
publisbed In 0ne volumé so mach usefal information on

PR
G.W.CARL 'CO7y N.Y.Olty.
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Oars~—Mixed....,..
cental)

HANLEY
Pouk-—Mess

INDIANAPOLIS,
Wixar—No, SRed,.....ovvnvivees 1

SAWING THE L0G.

borSaving GIANT RIDING SAW MA

Sa
fully demonstrated by the number in use and the
n’tdnmund for them. ?l uw-cm-ofnn size.
me man Can saw more logs or D ong
day and easier than two men can the old way, It
wllvl saw a two foot log in three minutes. Ev

rmer needs wnship agents waute
Bro-nd for !llustnusw.(rm'll‘\a’r and ‘&vr‘r:n'z..m

The Best Field
EMIGRANTS

AN IMMENSE AREA OF RAILROAD
AND GOVERNMENT LANDS, OF GREAT
FERTILITY, WITHIN .EASY REACH OF
PERMANENT MARKET, AT EXTREME-
LY LOW PRICES, is now offered for sale
in EASTERN OREGON and EASTERN
WASHINGTON TERRITORY.

n e TR S A e S A

avinrs divinneo of S50 o Yormic:
EIR D W ERTO gaaed POR ALE
GRAIN AT PORTLAND COMMANDS A

PRICE EQUAL TO THAT OBTAINED IN
CHICAGO.

e

mt GRAIN

reglon in Irections. The scttier is thus
nssured easy and °t°?' ransportation to
tide-water on the Columbia river, d
rn.{nltlnereuq in the value these lands,
which are new open to purchase and pre-
emption.

LANDS SHOW an AYERAGE YIBLP of
40 BUSHELS OF WHEAT PER ACRE.
No Fallure of Crops ever known.

RAIL NDS offered at the uniform
rate of ‘2.%8 ls‘-‘mo..

CLIMATE MILD AND HEALTHY.

For hlet and -’r descriptive of
"'1 reso climate, route of
:::v-c , rates and r:l'icl- formation. address

T. R. TANNATT,

Gen’l Eastern Pass'r Agent,
252 Brondway. New York City.

O.N.U. No. 8
Wn say you -?tl‘o’-?v.‘nbo-.c’%
in this paper.




