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Y ETHEL LENS,

weil Marian, (i e wisted,
Ive come, Tom EFS STV, 1 know,

r‘l“ﬁI'J |“pmfmmm
x“‘minhl = rOw.,
uﬂhﬂm,

4mhm¢i-‘ :

" a -
I kit fiitle Aan, i l chonss ta,
it take EKitEy s doll by Ha ciothas,
Aad 17 eamimer It over the femder

o it haent & sorap of & howe,

'l male the cst dsese in your Gasket,
Azd taugle your altting and wool ;

IO maes Uj BF {ather’s wmw
asd give Tommy's wihits Balr a puil

§ won't Bave to be whipped for it either;
As you Were. Yo pogr * * Number One,”

Fﬂ:ﬂll-llhug!bt‘jm&ﬂ avey,
Whilte [ cosus ID time for the Mes.

Paor the mother, yoU sha, i4 0 WeaTy,
ssd fieed of nics Hithe asces,
Avil ys3 ;mm-r)’lnmmdaﬁ
whiset struggling with business affales,
Pt ther, when Y0 sar heard In migh bl'ﬁkoll,
And wears sad warried, you cry, !
'} e 26 with TTy OWE Iitis & pron
To wipe off the texri from yOur nye.

Aal, putting b th fat srous around you, *
i 11 w1 your soft, velvety cheek,

And I #11 sou Tl tey 1o be batlor,
A .,L.._n s & Dby can speak,

And them, ¢ Sumber One," you will bug mes,
Tou Enow, lo yousr waTin, loving breast,
will pever ol malhdd youg 4, -

Tt leave et W Beulth-giving rest

sod 1 T wilt Jown (= {he sTIDmer,
Laid, Inath cutting, whitiper and ploe
pon't | know how your tenslorast toushes
4re walling for small * Number Fine
Al ! i T ehouia siip out of troulde,
To the bright othor uide of the aky,
Awd your arma st ars Ured ware smpty,
Dow't E Enow how you'd sarrowing, oy T

ft's queer how they love us—wes babies—
1] dnn 't soonaes Hsough W cowld pay |
And yri. low the arms oloss abont us
To ¥e=p the dark Bhadow away !
Jush wait a fow years, sister darling,
11 grow up as guick sa I czn
Apd thens-won "t smoakly the rough places
Yors i, when Fee grdwn up aman ® 4
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The sininet 4UN 18 wolting,”
The aky & red in the weat,
Apdayer allkbangs sllence, -, g g
ind & fosiing of peace and rest,
T ke suitry day le ovar,
The Hehs bogins to Mmde,
The farcuer’sa weary horses
Are sisond'ng in the shade.
e g ight of svnmed
Shines on Mg corn-flelds mpund,
And the breessa as (4 prascs dvar,» & A0
Makes a swenl, rippling statnd,
i rangs of distant mountains 4
Lookx derk agalnet the wky's 1] ) § /
wa Lhe river '
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And right acr
A path of Ught doth He.

I gazed till My eyest Stre daksied “)
Al tha slowly ainking sun —

T the stury peeped ont shove e,
Tolling the day wus done;
HOW HE WON THE OLD
AMATD.

DX BEEN I BREFORR. ..
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Mr, Job 1)11&(111}11’1'3 stepped omn
boand thetsain bound for Boston ene
morning, feeliog a kind of gueer sensa-
tion ot the pit of his stomaech, He eon~
cinded, at the time he first became aware
of it, that it was ceccasionsd by esting
too hearty o breakfast in too short o
time, ILamter, he came toa different con-
clusion abont it

He was going ‘““down to Boston ™ to
vieit his brother Joseph, and stay “ &l
after the Fourth.”

The car was pretiy full, but he sue-
eeeded 1n finding an unocenpied sest at
inst, and sat down io lpok abouf him,
He hiad handly begun to look, however,
when another traveler entered the car
in search of fa seat. She' was an old
maid, Job knew, the moment he saw
Ler,  There are certain signe which can
uever be mistaken in the class of single
damsels to which she belonged,: that
class being the primely-perpendicular
one, nearly all sngles and very litfle
curves, and Job had seen too many of
them to Le mistaken, He couldn't B8y

that ke liked old maids, and yef, being
an old bachelor, he feltra sympathy for
their single condition which made his
heart tender toward them,

Shelosked sharply abous herif nearch-- )

of a seat. As it happened, Job’s was the

mﬂy roe i wifick theérd were not two.
‘I'd Like the privilege of settin’ with

you,” said she, fiting her eagle éye on

Job's, in & way that seemed to dare him
o refnse,

“Shall be delighted. te haves you,"”
suswered Job with alaerity, jumping up

that she might have the pisce next to

the windew, ** A Gesutitalfay; ha'fm ")

“ Lovely,” answered his companion,
o uvoice that seemad to peme from
down celiar, as she proceeded fo ar-
Tage her Laskets and bundles sbout
her foet, Yes, sir, a lovely dny. 1
told Almirs—she’s my brother John's
wife—J told her it was guin’ to be jest
A S:kl‘lndhl day for trav’lin'.*
gbt broke in 's i
L2 T
Stebbins, Jhad heard
1_!:_ Stebbine had a ﬁf& km"um‘t::
isiting him,

“I concluge yypu'se ¢ Mr, Stebbins’
sister, ma'am " said Job, anxious to find
outil he were right, He bad been nd-
vised 4o go over and see the lady, but

Smehow he never could make his
mind g, ot

e e ;*may Bame's | Miss Stebbins, “‘but my elo‘es is jest
“’i’é' v ‘.;.w-w‘;,m#?d B
'Y B8 80 inquisitive llﬂhmmm T wish youw'd

1 alllus $hought,

< Tyve gnt some tradin’ lo do, an’ it pays

| barry ¥

~pha’'f a ysrd, an™ I couldn’t get'it 3 cent
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yau, for I ain’t much unsed to trav'lin’,
an’ I like to hev some one I can look to
e:r?lemon, itit'sneadod” . 1 ¢

Job mentally concluded that ahe
more espabile of protecting hemelf than
Ae wis of protecting her. But he. said |
he shioald be happy to do vhst he eould
forbher, "
_ a4 m
berry fam'ly livia' nigh Putney?” asked
Miss Stebbins,
“No, I don't think I be,” answered
Job; ““never heard T had sny relation
the:re
“Mr, Dusepberry’s «deaconr in the

Bu.bh-toh LOFWMI

“Seeras to me he favors you in com-
plexion some. He's a smart-lookin'

connexion,  Air you goin' to Boston.{"
1 be,” answered Job ; *““thought T'd
go down an’ stay &ill after the Fourth ™
**So be L,” answered Miss Stebbins.

to de it where you can look about an’
choose, Sglemon Green keeps store ap
to Puatney, an’ he does charge the most
onsocountable pripes ; now this alpagy—
ow much should you s'pose T'd ought
to have give a yard for it, Mr, Dusen-

Job frankly scknowledged his ‘ignor-
anoce of such matters,

Y Wall, pir,” said Miss Stebbins, in a
tone whigh seémed to imply that she
dido’t spppose he'd believe her, but it
was true as gospel, nevertheleaa “wnll,
sir, he charged meg fo:ty-tw_ooanta an’a

less, Ho asked tuty-ﬁve, bat I beat
him down t#%o cents an’ a-ha’f, an' Miss
Pringle— she'a the mijnister's, wife—she
got one jest like it to A.lbany for. flirty-
soven cents| If "that ain’t ontrageous,
I'd like lo know what is 1"

“It's seand’lons, maam, "™ said Job,
who began to admire her evident busi-
ncss tact ; “simply scsnd'lous, fan’am 1"

““You're right,"” smid Miss Stebbins,
“an' I told Almiry, bein's I'd never
been to Doston, 4 was goin' down, an’
I'd see if Bolomon Greed'd got rich out
o' cheatin’' me."

But now Job was in love with her—
that is, be felt that she wonld make him
& good housekeeper, which stood for the
same thing in his mind as wife, and he
wondered if he couldn't manage to se-
cuare her. He'd been wanting a wife for
twenty yesrs. He had had chdnces, but,
like the foolish man he was, he had let
them all slip, Now he considered that
the curious feeling he had experienced
that morning was a presentiment of —he
didn’t exacily lknow what, but it evi-
dently had something o do with Miss
Stebbins,

~He got out at a small station and
bought some fried. chicken and apple
pie, and brought them in as s votive
offering, sentimentally speaining, to the
lady of his bosom’s affection. She ae-
cepted them with g smile that made him
happy for a week after, every time he
remembeared. Onoe he dreamed about
that smile, and thought it sunrise; and
got nup and dressed himsell before his
fairly waked up, 'When he did come to
his senses he found it was hall-past 1,
and went back to bed wondering if all
men feel as he did when they're in love.

The train started, and, just os Miss
Stebbins was trying to swallow & small
chicken-bone, snd making a very wry
face over it, the cars gave sn awinl
leap, and then—noneof them knew very
much about what bappened for the next
few minutes, When Job éiime b him-
self he wis sitting in a shallow puddle
of water, snd the first thoushi which
came to him wue that he had tarned into
ia big bull-frog. But, looking about
him, in a bewildered way, for a solution
of the mystery, he saw Miss Stabbins
sitting on a floating portion of & wrecked
car farther cut in the pond, dripping
like Undine, if not as sagreeable fto
look at

“Be you hurt, Mr. Dulenhany?" ahe
asked, aa she discovered him,

“No, T don't think I be,” answored
Job, * Had a smash up, hain’t we #*

“* Seems s0,” answered Miss Stebbine,
“] ghess there hain't nobody Eilled,
an’ that's Incky. T'm ghd you sin't
hart. I was aleard vou was.”

Her solicifude touched J'ob‘shel:i-s
 nothing el=e ever had,

“ You =in't &mugod ng,ba;w?"
he ssked, anxiomaly.

“Not suy to spesk ol." answered

0 ol Bbaeel ek el TR

ﬂ'mﬁilﬁ' kind of fish on the

bunk, whereit lny in a very limp and de- | |

any mhhon to the Dusen- |

men, an” I should ha' said you was a |,

Job tlwugm ndminngly “ﬂm’d"hﬁa
‘care of 8 man, now."” '

She gathered the rmnod;“alpnq"
a.boutha:, stepped off the extemporized
mmmmwm
snakes ! or anything of the kind. “ J¢
‘concluded that she was one womsan in a
‘hundred, - So she was,

* You're all mud an’ soum,” md she,
after inspecting Job closely, “‘ T'll gita
stmknn some grass an’ kinder elean you
up. And for the mext fen minntes
'Job experitnced new” and novel hliss in
being “‘cleaned up™ by this energeétio
‘womap, who had now ohtained complete
posaession of his Beart. ¥ Shie's & man-
ager,” concinded Job, “*Ii*he had

things fetoh in suthin’, I wish she had.”
The conductor announced that it
would be two or three hours before they
counld procsed,

““ Don’t you fool ad of you‘d tike
suthin” to eat ?” asked Job, “1I gneaa
you didn’t fimigh that chicken.”- »~
“T would like somethin’,” answered
Miss Stebbind, and Job proposed that
they should visit a farmhouse near by
and procuresome, -

*I'I set out here onf.b.mstmainﬂ:a
sun, gn’ dry myself, sl it's ready,” said
Miss Stebbins, and ook a position on a
rock by the roadside. Job sat down by
her, ,°

“I'm thankful we ain't killed,” eaid
sbe, “How lucky T  got scqudinted
with you, min't 162 « Fnends is always so
plensant in siok times."”? Theglancse which
socompanjed th,u; Q@Lﬂment !b:uahed
Job.

“Oh Miss aiobbma, le'ma bo' your

friend for lifod™ aried.he, with-an nwfnl
pallor on his facé, the glioit he made in
paying it was =0 mtm J“X know it's
sudden, but then l"-c-nnd ihmre he stuck
fast. :
““Do you  mégu—mmurriage ?” asked
Miss Stebbins, with such » womth st
heart that her clothes dried ra;ml]y from
the diffased heat, |

*“¥Yes, I do,"” answered Job : "I do

“I don’t kunow what John: an'' Al
miry'd say, but I hain't no oh;eotaona fo
speak on,” answered MissStebbins, with
downoast' , and g face. -

' Then 1Es o bm-gmnl‘* exelaimed Job,
“Glory! "This is better'n the Fourthl

"Yov»m&rlixon.wmtp,m callmq
"ghe said, + »+

Thc bhoy who was looking ous 01 the
window reported to his mother, basy
over the dinner, that the man was kissin®

Busa

’shamed of himself, .

But Job never thoughtof sncha ﬂu.ngl
‘Wasn'f he ‘engagéd to be married? ' And
didn’t s man alweys kiss a womsa when
she’d promised to marry him ? >
I can't say what wondérful bargama
Miss Stebbing” made in the dry-goods
line, but she went home with a man, and

Job,

SHEIocTow, Wis,

SA4AT DOWN ON HIS SIRE,

Al
paad A RTE rocihioh Yo b
next day, apd his father said :

“ Johuny, what ave-you going to
dot"”

I am going fishing to-morrow,” said
the boy.

** No you are not. You are going to
Sunaay-school, Besides, the fish wou't
bite on Sunday.”

“Oh, I know'they will. Didn't ¥ try
it last Sun—no I didn't, either.”

“8g, ‘yon little ' rascal, you have been
fishing on Sundsy, have you ?” said his
father, and he cut him a switch and gave
the bfy a urﬁ Hm . F ‘
throogh his sobs, ** I-I-am-go-going-to-
tell- about you-yon kissing th-the kired
girl in the ki-kitchen 1ast night, when
ma went oud to-to tend the baby,” and
he started for the house,

+ Here, Johnny, ” asig-his dather,
ting his hand in his pocket, “here is a
quarter. I dide't know I was whipping
yonaohntd I don’t care if you go fish-
mg every Sunday.”

Thé boy todk the motiey, blit wedﬁ!ﬂ
know whether he told his mother about

 quiet in the family, don't beliesve that
ﬁwlni,yhnmw&uwnbou!ﬂ.

1’:* hﬁm‘d..,-' “mﬁ’-ﬁ:
| an’ he hires us to roust ‘em out ﬂen}
see huntin's good here. He pays us i

charge of my plses, now, she'd mske | tend to

" the

I'ma.gaoin’ bo kiss you, Miss Stebhins.™ . *}'

the woman, an’ he sht_mld think he'd be |

has heen lmppy ev;; amc& So ha.s_
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pmcluﬂa
expostire of all

he du q(ﬂl bo
! and the due sccomntability Ww.
iﬁéﬁ’é&n connected with thém.

That the
stngna.t.mn that bes |
ihe country, and the

;rgrm ‘at ‘& titne . whent' the couniry wis
weighed down with debt, created on the basid
of me!nllvolmadpaper Iddedtoboﬂ:thu
precious metals na it enncted m

i "“’*J’”ﬂ :@aﬁm@ fom ot
ing silyar, I

! l-tend *

:lg(;'ad Btn e:ﬂé)ct, hundreds of miilio 18-/ 4¢ ibe
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volved in  the e :
tinlly averted * ‘Demborgtiy
ps‘iledl&thelllam% JOTIEYESE, TS0 i
mgthod;btan n;\zar Bilve --
TR R
nw:ﬁ“ ul' slinf, Ehe
in the tres a

_nfﬂ’nrﬁa

1

mm %f' Hia” m'ﬁ'—t’f 1
O St o Lot turta ekt o Bavs oot
t nor ve
m‘;:;n by the Electoral Comntiesion ; Tis re
to do 80 was & viak ufthQBpiritofthahy
under which 1t was ‘rid & ‘gross in-

temble statp of
Tha }Iew York|

pmq!:n,agf}ed of, the
tgrmmm Lutmnmé.
Heralid ‘has innt
f‘ﬂﬁaﬂoﬂ‘ﬂhﬁéﬁi&:ﬂﬁdﬁumﬁ&anﬂﬁm
ghatemrent of the whole affair, I{erﬁ!

dayit ;BMM hmm :v’ o
Mﬁ.

yiexy 1

ﬁﬁggynly% E?

JCTREE b’ mmrdering hEt that
{ Were .5
Wl was mmdhinm n

mmhm mthltrher
‘nevertook any inpon-
given
ﬁﬂomt-g 'qbu: aaponsnt
::hmthatnid mﬂnw@nm
with poti::e tint

the kiss or not; but, as everything is | °%
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et Uial BhaWa; Enta, fory

Eééryboay remembers how il the.
Républican phpers i tie 1and’ fred ‘the-

Northern heart with Eliza Pinkston's
tale of ounirage and murders The dead
Pinkstonsend the dying Hiiza, wictims | 198
of Democratic savagery, afforded all the

‘Fliza. M“"Zm .

B i bebere

Sherman,
fon dispateh, is very miuoh distarbed at
the wily the Louisiana end ¢f the invess
tigation isgoing. The testimoy doesn't
appéar. to suit him, - He expresses dis«
mmmmmmmw

pad EB Kéw Orl'aann (]
defense,

|
| ing

i e
| wmmmwmgggﬁ

s e g L
| ety iy & Hetll Pong L 6P visw F tha

huh,«. abamknmuﬂw

| “:ﬁstmngér

arrival, Shermsn

“ conch”™ 'hi:?’ ‘Finding mt W’eber

e e
they dropped him and told him

wanted
mgﬁtgohma,bntmaonheeom-
mﬂee he might na well testil
a8 he was here; so be sia
fact that ave:y ‘witneus

raste= beena Republican. = 1 |
 AHe Presilontidl Title. ™
| “Tn orderonce moré to assureonr thon-

sands of RepublicAn readeérs that they
need not - bemhmadﬁtha m.'y'abont

IO
.!._

¢ revolntion™ apd 4t Mexi " we
the reaoluttm was adopt-
by the Hounse : ;

. Hesolvoed;

; Fhst the twi-mmot the Farty-

or

votaam
'I'huc&’;

Homn!!
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I momder why, lmm

&-ﬂyll-u:-m e aly—
Twohder why, T wonder why,
1 wonliér Wiy, Whep grandine goew
To sleep with spoetacies or her nows,
Bho alwsyw looks =0 crvss becsuse

BEr i = amoTes T

o i chamee-to walkes
;.g-f'anxun

1 wonder why my sisler Low,

When seked horags, says twanty-dwo !
. She'wtnirty. Grandpstald me so,

And surely grandps ought o know,

I wonder why, I woader why,

But then I wonder many things
T Mol of funny wosderings.

" .. Theyiell me that T hearand son
FToo much for Mttle boyn liks me,
Tot, it they will act on e wiy,
How can 1 help but wender why ¥

 PLEASANTRIES.

+ Tax, whole thing ip a wui-shell+{'he
WOrmm.
Anmonmthamdionmnmy;nﬂ-
]yﬂmmthsihnbnmum

A Max may not be ah.urp, but, if be
maries a shrew, he will b%’*aa‘h!mwed

o | fellow.'

Cax we Immaga fomr-in-hand f asks
S Whip." Oarhmlyvacm,xz they are
four mees,
ABCEERY 18 tha most, dangerous
amusemept for young women., They are
sure to make an-arrow escape from thesr
beanx. '
A FARMER who, in the harvest-fleld,
circulated a jug of whisky too freely
among his hired help soon found that
he had his hands fall.
A rarrie Florida boy tamed an allige-
tor, and the ugly reptile learned to like
ths Little fellow—aet, however, until the
litile fellow, was all gone., |
“Pa,” said o 4-year-old, *‘ there's a
poor man out t.hm thnt would give any-
thing to see you.” *“ Who is it, my
son?’ ‘It isa blind man.”
* Graw'ra, ‘will wé all be sngels when
we die?” Gran'pa-—°' Yes, dear; why?”
‘. Why, I-wes thinking, Grao'ps, what a
larga pm of mgs you'd have to have.”
A BEAUTIFUL widow of Newport, B. L.,

| having 16t her chalet for the season, was

ady | naked WHAYL THAGCAT her o desert such o
| ChnFrling retréht.

' | and too litlle Romeo,™ mhﬁrmply.

" % Too muck balcony

WEEN A bndegmom finds all the

' | cloflies bg owns in the wotld hung one

over, the other on a hook. behind the
paniry doow, he.realizes for the first time
MM-MW &
Bazar, p

Evmzaniire h]:.m in ' poem, aaks,
“40b; "willow,; why Jforever owaep?"”’
Elizabeth ig'a. Hitle :mistaken ss fo the

* | facts. It isn's the willow that weeps; it

is the boy whbo dances nnder the lmber
ond of it,— Burlington Hawk-Eye.

A wmow in the West, intending to
ancceed har hasband in the management
of a hotel, advertises that * the hotel
will be kept by the widow of the former
landlord,  Mr. Brown, whe died last
swmmmer o 8 new and improved plan.”
“mera the matter, sonny ?” seid a
map to & ;cmngstar who was tmr!q]ly
mb'f)mg the seaf of his'pan ks he
walkad nlohg; “whiP¥the matter? Gol
on ﬂm*m frnck ¥ ¢ Vex,”_wae the

pnpil’s mdlaem “pleis Exmse Minnie
for she was helping mo, Sheulagrata
help to me thou Small shé maybeI
would miss hur if the Loxd should eall
har ab any time aud oblige Mra B—."

Do the Prophet Isaiah ever eat at &

' railroad atation ? | It certainly locks so,
| for how eorld hqh&mdeambod it so

ty 'hmn!;ﬂhﬂmm”
- 'pnntch on the right

* And he shall
hmdmdbahun—
and he shall eat on the left hand,
ey “shall’ nbt ﬂe satisfied.”—

ik

%

98" the' hnppm mnth-htha
year for Queen Vietoria, for then she is
in solitade of the Beotch
at Balmoral, wherg she can
shass humblesbos, aad gk mupies




