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THE SINGER.
he revels reigned in kingly halls,
The mirth was fust and free :
They called the bard to lend the feast
The charm of minstrelay.

He came, and sang of knightly deeds,
Of batties lost ard won,

Circulars. Posters, Billheads, Let- | Of hero deathe and laurel crowns ;

terheads, Cards, &c.,

Neatly and promptly executed at the lowest
possible rates.

~Seated one halmy afternoon on the
veranda of Mrs. Howe’s residence in New-
port, Oscar Wilde w»s heard to remark to
2 ldy who was present : ‘ Strange that a
pair of silk stockinge should so upset a na-

And still the feast went on.

He sang of beauty and of love,
Of poet-dreams divine ;

Some boasted of their steeds and swords,
Some prnised the purple wine.

The melody unbeeded rose
Where jest and laugnter rang;

tion,’”” whereupon a well-known gentle-| Who beard the miostrel or b is lay ?

man, eitting a little remote from the poet,
interposed : ‘‘It's the calf that I8 in the

stockings.”’

Itrcaixa PiLes—Svuetous AND CoRR.—
The symptomes are moisture like perspira-
tion, intenge itching, particularly at night
after getting warm in bed ; seems as 1f pin
worms were crawling in and about tne
rectum; the private parts are often affected.
Swayce's Ointment is a pleasant,sure cure.
Also for all skin disenses.

-Lon;, pointed finger nails are fashion-
able among women, but they will never be

popular with married men.

—Wise men differ in opinion as well as
the igoorant ones, but they all agree that
De. Thomas is & benefactor and tbat his
Mayspple Bitters was never known to fail
in curing Dyspepeia and its kindred com-
plaints. Sold at all Drug Stores.

—Contentment ;a a pearl of great price,
and whocver procures it at the expense of
ten thousand desires makes a wiseand hap.

py purchase.

-—— e —

—Tumors, erysipelas, mercurial diseases,
scrofula, and gene¢ral debility cured by
“‘Dr. Lindsey’s Biood Searcher.’’

| —

—The census shows that the number of

persons in a family in the United States is
a small fraction over five. In some fami-
lies we koow the husbund is the amall Irac-

tion over.

—The gr;iit value of Mrs. Lycii:ﬂ Piak-
ham's Vegetable Compound tor all aiseases

of women is demonstrated by every day ex-
perience. The writer of this bad occasivn

to step into the principal Pharmacy of a|

city of 140,600 nhabitante, and on inquiry
as to-which ie the most popular proprictary
medicine of the time, was answered, that
Mrs. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound oc-
cupies a most conspicuous place in the
front rank of all rewedies of 1his class, —

Journal.

. | ;tpu;nshnn,” said Josh Billinge,

“‘once broken, may possibly be repaired, | her directions,

but the world will always keep their eyes
on the spot where the krack waa.’’

A Vexed Clernma;

Even the patience ot Job would become
¢xbausted were he a preacher nnd endeav-
oring to interest his audience while tbey
were keeping up an iucessant coughiug,
makiog it imposaible for him to be beard.
Yet, bow very easy c«n all this be avoided

by simply usiog Dr King's New Discovery |

fur Consumption. Coughs and Colds. Triul
Bottles given away by sll Druggisis.

—A country editor being asked, ‘Do
bhogs pay 7'’ says ‘‘A grest many do not.
They take the paper several years, and then
have the postmaster send it back marked

‘relused.’ "’

o

Givex ;r ,.n Dwmn.—:ls it possible
that Mr. Godfrey is up and at work, and
cuted by so mimple a remedy 7"

‘‘| ussure you it is true that he is entire- |

ly cured, and with notbing but Hop Bit-
teré; and only tem days ago bis doctors
gave bim up aod said he must die!"’
‘“‘Well-a=day | That's rewmarkable! 1
will go this day and get some for my poor
George—Il know hops are good."’

—Jones says that he used to be profi-
cient in balt a dozen languages, but that
since marciage he is nut even master of bis
own toogue.

“Buachupaiba.”
New, guick, complete cure 4 days, uri-
nary affections, smaiting, Ircquent or difi-
cult urination, kidoey disessvs. $1. 6

druggists. )
for $5. E. S8 WELLS, Jersey Ciry.

—Hope is like the sun, which as we
{ournqy toward is, casts the shadow ol our
urden behind us.

—— e c———— —— =

—IT SEEMS TO SaTiery a family want,
and I wonder how we ever got along with-
out Parker's Ginger Touic. It cured we
of pervous prostration, and [ have used it
eince for all sorts of complaiots in our fam-
lly.—Mrs. Jines, Albany.

-—A wag suggested that a suitable open-
ing for many choirs would be, ‘‘Lord have
mercy on us miserable singers.”’

CLEAR HEAD aud voice, easy breathing,
aweet breath, perfect smell, taste and hear-
ing, no cough, no distress. Thesge are con-
ditions brought about in catarrh by the
use of Sunford’s Radical Cure. Complete
treatment for $1.

g guUve gy o e

TerrisLe itching and scaly bhumors, ul-
cers, sores and scrofulous swellings cured
by the Cuticura and Cuticura Soap (the

reat skin cures) externally, and Cuticura
E.uolﬂ-nt (bl

purifier) internally, Ask |

about them at your druggisrs.

—He needs no other rosary whose thread
of life is strung with deeds of love and
thought.

~Best ever made, Emory’s Little Cathar-
tic Pille, pleasant to take, sugar-coated ;
on griping ; unly 15 cents a box, of Drug-
gist or by mail. Btandard Cure Co., 114
Nassau Street, New York. 6-16-6uw.

—

A man gathers wisdom Ly financial
loss. Like a razor, he is sharper by being

strapped.

Persoxar! To Msw Oxpy | =The Vour-

TAIC Beur Co , Marshall, Mich , will send |

De. Dyr's Cerrsratep Erzorso Vorraic
BeLrs and Euscrric Aperiancss on trial
for thirty days to men (young orold)
are afilicted with Nervous Debility, Lost
Vitality and Maobood, and kindred troub-

les, guaranteeing speedy and complete res.
toration of bealth and manly nggr.

dreis a® above.
ad, as thirty days' wrial 1s allowed.
Nov. =17,

| heeitation the girl consented to al- |

Who heard the song he sang ?

Ah | there was one who sat apart
Silent amid the throng,

Whose changing cheek and moistened eye.
Confessed the power of song,

And as the music died away
In cadence low and sweet,

The ricbest gem that yonog knight wore
Feil at the mins'rel’s feet.

So sings the poet in the mart,
Where jest aud scoff are rioging,
Nor knows what sympathiziog heart
Respoundeth to his singing.

{f one amid the careless crowd
Puauges to bear his strain,

And betrer, nobler, turns away,
He Las pot sung in vain.

Aod though unheeded he may sing,
Aod win but sneer and blame,

Hereafter at his leet may fall
Earth’s purest jewel— Fume !

 CINDERELLA,

PART II.

Whether the gold did the deed, or
the contemplation of the stranger’s
rich dress and courtly manners;
whether overcome by his earnest
pleadings, or by the desire of bene.
fiting her young mistress, it would
be hard to say; but after a little

T

low Thevenard to catch a glimpse

of the object of his 1antastic admir- |

ation, provided he would maintain a
profound secrecy and implicit!'y obey
After all, Made-
moiselle Cynthia was poor—ah, so
very poor! It would be a fine
thing for her to have a rich husband
like Monsieur, even if his hair were
gray. DBetter, surely, than the hard

| life she lead now with her elder

sisters. And that her own circum-
stances would be materially bene.

|fited by the change, Justine saw

quite as plainly, and visions of wa-
gee paid, and a necklace of gold
beads began to float hazily {hrough

| her brain as she turned over in her|

mind the best scheme for bringing
about this all-uesired state of af.
fairs.

By the time they had arrived at
their destination she had determin-
ed on her plan of acticn—like the
quick-witted young woman that she
was—and Thevenard began to feel
that he had won an active instead of
a passive ally to his cause. The

| house was mean, low, and poverty-

Prepaid by express, $1.25,at |

stricken in appearance, and as the
girl opened the dingy door she turn
ed, and eaid in a low voice :

l Monsieur follow me, and very quiet-

who |

ly. Mademoiselle’'s gisters—they

| hear if but a mouse ruums through

the hall !"”

With this caution she led the way
through a narrow eutry into a room
half kitchen, half dining-room, but
wholly equalid apd upinviting.
Thevenard—that most fastidious
gentleman—picked his way ginger-

| ly along, looking as miserable as a

fish out of water, but more than ev
er determined to rescue this hidden
pearl from such a wretched casket
if it cost him—~yes, if it cost him
half a day in this detestable kitch-
en, he would go through with it.
Neverthelees, an expression nearly
akin to despair passed over hishand
some face when the girl opened a
pantry door and disclusing & med-
ley of dishes and sauce-pans, wash-
ed and unwashed, with various oth-
er kitchen utensils more useful than
ornemental, and more greasy than

| was agreeble, inviting him to step

witbio aud wait until Mademoiselle
Cyothia could be brought down.
Poor Thevenard! He hesitated,
drew back. aud then, with a resign-
ed shrug of hie shoulders, stepped
into the horrid little hole, tryiog,
with pathetic earnestnese, to avoid

touching avy of its heterogeneous

Ad- coutents.

N. B —No risk is incurr-|  Ho had ecarcely inhaled one whiff Justine ! Justige !’

of the air, redoleat with onions,

|

|

| would be the other one.

garlic and stale h;m-fal:, and was' getting all his promises,

still holding his lace handkerchief
before his suffering nose, when a
sharp voice clanging through the
little entry fairly made him jump
with terror and drop his handker-
chief into a pan of grease at his
feet.

“Justine, you lazy, good for-noth-
ing I"" cried this dreadful voice be-
fore the amiable speaker was even
visible, “you never bought the bread
while you were gadding about the

streets and there is not a erumb in

the house.”

With these words the kitchen
door flew open and Thevenard's
heart sank into his boots. Was this
the owner of the slipper? Why had
he ever come into such a house ?
Yet, no, it could not be! This ap
parition, short, stout, with a face as
expreseive as a pump handle, and a
voice as tuneful asa parrot's screech!
That tiny shoe to fit such feet as
hers | Why, a dozen such slippers
would hardly cover their circumfer-
ence! Thevenard drew a sigh of
relief so profound that it was a won-
der the sharp ears outside did not
catch it, and Justine began sullenly
to explain why she had neglected
the given orders. Being roundly
abused all the time, and having a
fine, high temper of her own, the
altercation soon grew lively and the
unhappy prisoner in the closet was
in & fair way of being completely
forgotten, when a third actor ap-
peared on the scene. Again Thev:
enard’'s blood runs cold. This, then
must be Cynthia, this woman, tall,
angular with faded silk train sweep-
ing the dirty floor, aud faded flow-

e's and feathers stuck in her frow.|

zy bair! This absurd travesty of
fashion, with high-heeled shoes and
ragged stockings, bare, withered
arma and geniile simper. Horror
on horror! He would rather it
Yet, stay |
A chance is left him still. The sec-
ond ludy has come with some fresh
complaint, and the first, abandoning
Justine, eagerly takes up arms
against the new antagonist, The
two, snarling at each other to the
end, gradually withdraw, while Jus-

|
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 Which these happy youngsters read

out of the closet and caught the| with a keener relish, because they
little trembling fingers in bis own.| know their pretty mother was the
What he eaid he hardly knew, and | heroine of the tale. And if the
poor Uynthia was much too scared | glass slipper was really but a com-
to find out ; but Justine, seeing that | mon little shoe, and the fairy god-
matters were advancing more rap | mother only a poor servant girl,
idly than she had anticipated, first | what of that? Did not the Prince
tonk the precaution to shut the door |come all the same? And surely
and then devoted herself to soothing | Cinderella’s reign over his heart and
the lerror of her young mistress. |home was just as precious and hap.
Gradually it dawned on the poor | py.
child that this gray haired gentle-
man, 80 richly dressed, and with
such keen dark eyes,was urging her,
Cynthia, to take him for a husband.
He wasthe actor Thevenard. Sure.
ly, she had heard of him! A, ves|
she knew well who he was; but
what she could not be made to see

MEXICAN WORSHIP.

Of the whole system of Mexican

$1.00 PER YEAR,

MADAGASCAR WIDOWS.

Upon the death of any man of po-
sition or wealth, on the day of the
funeral the wife is placed in the
house, drersed in all ber best clothes,
and covered with her silver orna-
ments, of which the Sihanadu wear
a considerable quantity. There she
remains until the rest of the family
return home from the tomb., But
as 800n as they enter the house they
begin to revile her with the most
abusive language—telling her that
it 18 her fault that her winianu, or
fate, has been stronger than that of

worship by far the most prominent|her husband, and that she is virtu-
feature was its astounding ferocity. |ally the cause of his death. They
It was drenched in every part with [then strip her of her clothee, tearing
human blood. Its yriests were an |off with violence the ornaments from

was how he came to be in that kitch-
en, and in love with her. He was
rich, he eaid, and would gratify her
every wish, His aim in life would
be to make her happy. But then,
at sixteen, one ie apt to be a little
sentimental, even if one is French
and Cynthia hardly koew whether
to listen or laugh at this awncient
lover, who looked so absurdly out

of place in these surroundiogs; but |

who pleaded his cause with such
terrible earnestness,

Actors, however, have one great
advantage over the mass of men in
such matters. Having spent their
lives in making love, night after
nibgt, they naturally know how todo
it most effectuaily, and Thevenard's
low, thrilling tones were already
beginning to find their way into
Cynthia’s little heart, when—ter-
rible sight | the door opened and

bher two sisters stood before her.
That was a tablean! The intrad-

ers, white with anger and aston- | fl,0.d
ishment ; Cynthia trembling and |

terror-stricken ; Justine sobbing and
Thevenard resolute as ever.

“What does this mean ?" shrieked
the elder sister, and before the sec-
ond bad time to gasp out a r:peti-
tion of thLe question, the intrepid
lover stepped forward still holding
Cynthia's hand.

“It means, Mesdemoiselles, that
I, Thevenard, the actor, at your
service, have the honor to be your

army of sturdy butchers, whose | her neck, arms and ears. They give

bighest function was to cleave the|her a coarse cloth, a spoon with a
victim's breast with the sacrificial | broken handle, and a dish with a

hatchet and pluck out his palpita-|foot broken off, from which to eat.

“Will

tine rebelliously hums a snatch of a

Provencal song, until their voi?es‘ And so the matter was setled by
can b‘e heard no longer. Then, with | this daring coup d'etat, for Cynthia,
a relieved glance at the closet door, | too frightened to make any resiet

she clatters round the kitchen in ance, and happy to have eo able a
ber wooden shoes, making a feint of [ 3. nder from ber sisters wrath,

putting thinge t_° order. surrendered at discretion, won over
1o the meantime Thevenard feels by sheer bravery, and forced to say
that he is stifling in his greasy den yes, because she really lacked the|

sister's accepted suitor."

and pushes the creaking door a lit- courage to say no.
tle more aeide. Anotker minute

and a fresh, young voice calls from
without :

“Justine | Justine !I" and the girl's
broad,comely face suftens and bright.
ens 1nto downright beauty as she
catches the well-loved tones. And
now the kilchen door once more
flies open with a joyous bang. Ah !
Thevenard, what think you of this
pearl, whose wretched casket yuu
have been reviling? This laugh-
ing child with bright, tender eyes,
and rumpled, shining hair, soft crim-
son lips and pretty pleading ways,
as if so well accustomed to be blam-
ed for all things, that she tried, not
knowing 1it, to beg a little kind
ness,

Thevenard's heart beat fast and
loud. He never heeded now her
tiny feet, shod roughly in coarse
shoes, but kept his eyes fastened on
the biight, girlish face, that seemed
in some mysterious, way to beauti-
{y surroundings, which he would
have sworn five minutes before all

fairy-land could not have made eu-
durable.

“Justine,” she said, with a pretty,
coaxing air, “*have you got my slip-
per at last, my poor little stranger
elipper, that I have not seen for five| New York Jadies for some time past,

whole weeks ?"’ is by mapy believed to have taken
| “lodeed, I have,” replied the|rise in the general admiration felt
| handmnid, “and I trust that it willi for this charming exile—u fact which

Well, one thing is certain any-
how, that neither of them ever
repented of their choice. Theven-
ard made a most exemplary husband
treasuring his pretty child-wife as
if she were some rare flower, and
blessing every day of his life the
lucky chance that led him by that
cobbler's stall. He even manifest-
ed his devotion and his wisdom at
the same time, by portioning bis sis-
ters'in-law and marrying them both
off to husbands at a distance, thus
securing a peaceful life for himself
aud his spouse. The elder of these |
estimable ladies followed her hus-
band to Mauritiue, where she long|
flouriesbed and proepered,being treat.
ed with respected awe by both na-
tives and colonists, There is a 1u-
mor to the effect that she came to her
death at last in a rash attempt to
‘acale the Peter Botte mountain, but

on that head we cannot epeak with
certainty,

The younger emigrated to the
United States, where she settled in
New York, and was for many years
considered as the epitome of Freuch
style and elegance. Indeed the
stroog bold which Paris aod Par-
ion ‘fasbions have bad upon the

|

bring Mademoiselle much good | undoubtedly reflects great credit
luck,” | on the cit y » taste,

“It will bring comfort to my poor | As for Thevenard, he lived in
feet at any rate. These great heavy ' peace and contentment at home,
lnhoel Lurt me s0o: but, oh, look ! and for his rosy boys and girle was

|

For Thevevard written the farfsmed and much
' unable to restraic himself, and for-| loved fairy story of Cioderclls,

ting heart ; its devotees were canni-
bals who devoured the victim's flesh

'in sacramental feast, und, like the
' | prieste of Baal, cut themselves with | and can leave it only at night ; and

knives and lancets. Each month
had its festivals of slaughter, and

Her bair is dishevelled, and sbe is
covered up with a coarse mat. Un-
der that she remains lying all day,

she may not speak to any one who
goes into the house. She is not al-

in the capital alone twenty thous-|lowed to wash her face and hands,

and buman victims are said to have
been annually cffered. From slaves

and crimioals, frrm prisoners cap- | year, or at least for eight months;

but only the tips of her fingers.
She endures all this sometimes for a

tured in wars undertaken for the |and even when this is over her time

purpoee, from troops of children
purchased for sacrifice was the ghast-
ly death-contingent continually re.

sacred cages, others loaded with
bhonors and sated with sensual de-
lights to make them the more ac-
ceptable offerings; some perished
on the altar by the fata] stroke of
the priest, o*.ers in the mockery
of gladiatorial combat ; some were
alive, others flung head long
into mouutain whirl-pools and lakes.
Never was superstition so sicken-
ing with intolerable superstition.
e —

SILENT MEN.

of mourning is not ended for a con-
siderable period, for she is not al-

| lowed to go home to ber own rela-
cruited. Some were fatted in the | tions until she has firet been divore-

ed by her husband'a family,

e —————————
RATHER RISKY TO PLOW IN.

In Colorado is a ten-acre field,
which is simply a subterranean lake
covered with soil about eighteen
inches deep. Oa the eoil is culti.
vated a field of corn which produces
thirty bushele to the acre. If any

ione will take the trouble to dig a

hole to the depth of a epade handle

| he will find that it will fill with wa.

ter, and by using a hook and line

Washington never made a speech. | fish five or six inches Jong may be
In the zenith of his fame he once ! caught. The fish have neither scales

attempted it, failed, and gave it up
confused and abashed. Iun fruming
the Constitution of the Uunited States
the labor was almost wholly per-
formed in a Committee of the Whole,

|of which George Washington was

the chairman, but be made only

|
|

nor eyes, and are perch-like in shape.
The ground is a black marl in na-
ture, and in all probability was at
one time an open body of water, on
which accumulated vegetable mat-
ter, which has been increased from
time to time, until now it has a crust

two speeches during the oonvention, | 8nflicient'y strong and "i"h_ to pro-
which were of a very few words  duce ﬁ_“‘-" corn, altho“ﬂh.lt _h“ to
each. The convention, however, ac- be cultivated by hand, as it is not

knowledged the master epirit, and

historians affirm that, bhad it not|

been for his personal popularity,
und the thirty words of his first
speech, pronouncing it the best
that could be united upon, the Con.
stitction would have been re¢jecled
by the people. Thomas Jefferson
never made a speech., He could's
do it. Napoleon, whose executive
ability is almoet without parallel,
aald his greatest trouble was in find-
ing men of deeds 1ather than of

words.
—_—

HE WANTED PEACE.

“Do not lay me down by the rip.
pling brookside, lest babbling lovers
wake me from dreams, por in the
beautiful cemetery in the valley,
lest sight-seers, conning over the
epitaphs distract me; but let my
last sleep be under the counter of
the merchant who never advertises
There is a peace which passeth all
understaudiog, and a deep sleep on
which neither the buoyant foot falls

‘of youth nor the weary shuffle and

drag of age will ever intrude.”
And his epirit fled.—Hartwell (Ga )

| Sun.

—— TR S

PRUNES.

Pruves and French Pluoms are
dried plums imported from Fraoce,
in the southe!n parts of which coun-
try all kind of plums grow abund.
antly. The common sorts are pack-
ed in baskets; but the finer sorts,
intended for table fruit, ere careful
ly gathered and dried, and packed
in small elegant boxes, waich are
ornsment'ed in various ways with

the charaoteristic good taste of the | are nc divorces in heaven."”

Freuch. The preparation of these

strong enongh to bear the weight of
a horee. While barvesting the hands
catch great strings of fish by making
a hole through the earth. A person

| rising on his heel and coming down

suddenly can see the growing corn
shake all around him.
LAWYERS IN ATHENS.

Although lawyers are abundant
wherever there are lJaws to be ad-
ministered and courte in which to
plead, there is probably no com-
muopity in the world that can show,
in proportion to its population, as
many merabers of the legal profess-
lon a8 the capital of Greece. A
correspondent of the Cologne Gaz«tte
entimates the Athenian bar to num-
ber over a thousand members, with
a total populatiou of only fifty thous.
and. Naturally, bpine tenths of
these advocates or even more, have
no clients, and they are to be found
earning & subsistence in many oth-
er calliogs. often, indeed, in yery
bumble ones. The Gazelle's corres-
pondent says that be found waiters
in the hotels who were graduated
doctors of law. This astonishing
overstocking of the legal calling he
explains as being due to the pecu-
liar mercurial qualities of the mod-
ern Greeks, who are ardent politi-

| clans and great admirers of oratory

|

and rhetoric, whether in the politic-
al arena or in the courts.

— — o — — —

— Preparing for the future state :
“Ah, my friend,” said a clergyman
to a parishioner who was the husband
of a termagert and who had madeap-
plication for a divorce, “we chould
be yie!ding and forgiving, There
“That's
the reason,’ said the sufferer, “why

boxes gives emjployment to a great | [ am so anzious to get a divorce

nomber of persouns,

bere."
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