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A Time-Saving Invention.

There is apparently no limit to the practical
application of electricity to the uses of cvery
day life. The electric light has closely fol-
lowed the telephone, and the latter has become
an ordinary commonplace affair. Since then,
according to the Scientific American, a novel
and important improvement 1 a special field
of telephonic use has been reported from Lon-
don. Our readers are familiar with the prin-
ciple of Mr. Edison’s electromotograpb or loud-
speaking telephone. By employing his small
electric motor to turn the chalk cylinder the
telephone is made automatic. Instrument of
this sort have been placed in, and a large num-
ber more are in preparation, for the London
Times newspaper office; and the reporters of
the paper, say in parliment, instead of reaging
their shorthand notes to copyists, and trans-
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Editor & Proprietor. —
$|.50 peér annum, invariably in advance, Golden memories float before us,
c———— S S | Of the sweet, sweet long ago,
TERMS OF ADVERTISING. . Of a rosy, happy childhood,
Lt!rertiaeme_nu occupying the space of six lines | Still our fancies are aglow.
:rTE:r tyse will be inserted three times for one
doliar, and twenty-five centsfor every subsequent |  When we wandered to 1he wild
ingertion. Obituaries one half advertising rates. | Vh.{'u %y p g o e
No gratuitous advertising. ' Grathering flowers of rarest sheen,

_ Calls for meetings | _ <o
concerts, excursions, &c., for charitable, religious '  Memory yet inhales their fragrance,
Though long vears have rolled between.
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** Mother I want a few things to cary to|
Mrs. Holden for Nt‘“it: and Liuurgu"a Christ-
She has been sick, and I am sure they |
have nothing for their children to morow.—

| Life of a London Shop Girl.
Lue night, as Count l”ih"‘ was riding througlh Al seven i the uinl‘uing she starts on her ac-

the woods, he was astonished to see a great ;;:u:-ln-uu:d jouruey with bher little reticule that
: light through the trees where there was no holds her poor belongings. At eight she must
Will you give something toward a basket, and | house. Stopping his horse, he saw the ground | be at her place, or a fine is recorded against the Hail! beautiful Spring-time we welcome thy
do )'tl}l think fﬂlhb[: wilf give a turkey ¢’ open 1n a vacant space between two great ouk | weekly .‘"~~l-l!l of her paltry earnings. And she ‘;nmingi

| nlﬂ-‘S,- llﬂﬂl', 11 will aid you, and 1 am sUure | trees. Hl!'[}ﬂ of stone let down tO two great i stands there from i‘igllt, in the c”]d' gray win- Dll” WiI;IEl' has fled with its rﬂugh bitter |
tather will, too. iron doors, through which streamed the light | ter dawn. or in the glorwus, sunny, sammer Miags
| What a bappy time they had packing that | that had first attracted him. As he looked i | morning, until six at night, with mind and 0 and sibsarium st el an S o v
| basket, putting little bundles here and there, | woman and wan, dressed in white, came up | body .1.:;;“[.[..1 Lo the gratification of your whims o

tairly loading it with good things! And Tow, | the steps, Lolding baskets, which they kept | :u;.t‘llu- measurement of your bargains. If she Is now wa.;med by the sun and feels pleasant
Who was 10 leave it at Mrs. Holden’s, started | earefully covered. This man and woman look 'makes a4 blunder she has to pay for it.  If she at last,
on lus errand oh, so happy that he seemed to | ed neither to the Zight nor left. Neither did | gives you too much change, or wraps up for See! down in the meadow the green grass is
y rather than walk. they seem to lift their feet; but came toward ?_;.-uu tco mueh material, the error is set straight | ]

L']_l \ "t ATk l th '] d t‘ ] h H" 1 - - . L . s Epringing|
ris IIHLH' l."uf:, H.. € widow's home.  She | Count Oliffe with a slow, gliding motion. by a prowpt deduction from her weekly wages., The rich buds swelling the birds sweetly
bad been quite ill for a day or two, so was not| Count Oliffe was terribly frightened. A cold | All tuose piles of materials—the mere selec- )
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| "fh"“ 10 do the extra work to earn Lheir dinner perspiration started out of hun;  his knees beat | tion wumouz which has so horribly bored you The bees to the hive, their sweel treasures are
for lﬂ-llldl‘l‘UW; but she thuught, after the chil- under hilu‘ and hunl]y kuuwing what he tih]‘ | that you ool yoll will have a headache at the bringing

dren were asleep, that she would go out and | he called out tn a loud voice, — 'diner party ‘o which yon are going—have p

:L_‘Utlry, The Enchanted Pipe.

BEAUTIFUL SPRING.

111d=,
BY GEORGE ERVIN.
WAUHTER.

or other purposes, to be paid for at special rates.
Fractions of a square counted according to actu-
al measurement. Special contracts made with
,El_llrl], half-yearly and quarterly advertisers.—
ills payable according to contract. Advertise-
ments not ordered a given number of times will
be published till forbid and charged accordingl y.

**John Jumip-ups™ (thus we called them)
In our pathway grew so oright,

Looked as though they caught their radiance,
From the Rain-bows biended light.

Job Printing neatly executed at the lowest rates. |
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AUCTIONEER.

; Denton, Md.
Jand-ly.

Cma. W. EMMERICH,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

AND CoMMIS8IONER IN CHANCERY,

jan30-tf. DENTON, MD.
Roa'r. J.JUMP,

ATTORNREY-AT-LAW,
DENTON, MD.

'acticin the Courts of Caroline, Talvot
snd Quesn Anne’s counties. jad-ly

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

_ . _ DENTON, MD.,
Will practice in the Courts of Caroline and the
adjoining counties. [jan4-y

G:&. M. RUSSUNM,

REGISTER IN BANKRUPTCY ,

OFFICE FOR THE COUNTIES OF CAROLINE, TALBOT AND
QUEEN ANNE'S,

DENTON, MD.
Continues to practicein the Courts of Car.line.

Legal Notice.

THI undersigned proffers his professional ser-

vices to the citizensof Caroline county, and |

will from this date regularly attend th i
of the Caroline Court. . e,

CLEMENT SULLIVAN E,
ATTORNEY-AT-LaAw,

may30-y. Cambridge, Md.

Cms. E. SHANAHAN,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

EASTON, MD.

Will practice in the Courts of Talbot, Caroline

and adjoining counties. Especial attention to the
collection of Claims, Sales of RealEstate, &c.

Mu. WM. E. STEWART,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

OFPICE ON DOVER ST.,

(CORNER OF DOVER AND HARRISON BTREETS, )

EASTON, MARYLAND,

Will practice in the Courts of Talbot, Caroline
and adjaining counties. [jan30-y.
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W. K. H. N. GOULD

T. N. GOULD & SON,

Tll ll W“LD-

Commission Merchants,

No.94 LIGHT ST WHARF,

(s2COND DOOR ABOVE CaMDEN)
Baltimore, Md,

Oonsignments of Grain & Produce Solicited.

Ofdoﬁ for Guanos, Fertilizers & Grocernes,

Promptly Attended to.
apr4-y.

CASPER MILLER,

DENTON, Md.

q—-

I HAVE commenced the tailoring bLusiness ou

Second Street, Denton, adjoining J. T. Com-

ﬂ;gﬂhehmhh Shop, where [ am prepared to do
in

d of work in first-class order relating to
my business. [novi4-1y.

| . H. Blackiston,

Watch RSs. Maker

AND JEWELER.
lkﬂtm' “arylaﬂdl

Clocks and Watches repaired at short notice.

Qlocks, Watches, Jewelry and Plated ware of all
kinds coustantly on hand and sold at the lowest

pmhmu'l Collars, Cuffs, Scarfs, Neck Ties.
&c., for sale cheap.
mar2s-tf, C.H.B

T. WIRT FOUNTAIN,

—WITH—

G. W. Shallcross & Co.,

FRUIT AND PRODUCE

COMMISSION MERCHT’S,
836 and 328 North Delaware Avenue,

PHILADELPHIA.

Give us a trial and be convinced that we get

' market prices, and are more prompt in
t you posted and making remittances than
mest £hfladelphia houses. [jan30-y.

‘New Fall and Winter

MILLINERY.

Miss Allie D. Newnam
AB received and has now open at her
m opposite the M. E. Parsonage,

Street, a splendid assortment of

Graceful ferns in beauty waving,
Kisse.l by every passing breecze,

Seemed as moking their obeisance,
To the foliage of the trees.

While the foliage of the forest,
Seemed to rustle as with joy,
At the merry, ringing laughter,
Of each happy girl and boy.

Moss-clad rocks with Honeysnckles,
Overhung most strangely sweet,

Greeted then our childish vision,
Making rural scenes complete.

Happy childhood, happy childhood,
We in fancy live it o’er,

Gathering pebbles by the streamlet,
Washed by wavelets on the shore.

Anc we seem to hear the .nusic,

Of the murmuring streamlets flow,
As it rippled o’er the pebbles,

I the sweet, sweet long ago.

And the winding path we see it,
Leading to a homestead dear,”

Linked with many a fond remembrance.
Many a sigh, and many a tear.

For within its sacred precincts,
Once a happy family dwelt,
Father, mother, sisters, brothers,
"Round the same o!d hearthstone knelt.

Father, yet I scem to hear him,
As he read with trembling breaih,
From the book he so much valued.
*“ Be thou faithful unt.) death.”

.\lutht.‘r*h voice | s¢em to hear i[.
As she softly, sweetly sung,

** Jesus ready stands to save you,”
This she sang when T was young,

Since the balcyon days of childhood,
Many weary vears have fled,

Sisters, brothers® they are scattered,
Father, mother, they are dead.

Hark ! I seew to hear the mausie,
Echoing from the other shore

** Jesus ready stands to save you
Full of pity love and power.”

If we but accept the Saviour,
On His mercy but rely,

We at last shall meet our loved ones,
In the sweet, sweet by and -by.

C— —— o e — — —_ e

TOM ALDEN.

BY MRS. HARRY ROADNIGHT.

** Mother, 1 am so afraid Santa Claus will |
'ed was  burnt at sea, bat, clinging to a Spar

will not finG our house this year ! Do you think

he will¢ The boys at school are all talking |

about the L..Llhn: Limes “I!'_k' are going to ll:t\'l',
and what presents they are expecting when old
Santa Clans  creeps down the chimneys on
Christinas. To-day Will Jones asked what I
was going to have, when Tom Alden spoke up

quickly and said, ““Never mmd, Will—we will

take care of little Croppy, ani see that he has
a share of the goodies.” I almost know Tom

| was making fun, and I hate him—so [ do ?°

B Merchant Tailor, ¥ |

““ There, my son, do not speak so. 1 have
no doubt Tom auvswered in that way to keep

| one seems So h:lpp}' that 1 feel so too.

!
|

your feelings from being hurt. Beside, yon
must not hate any one.’

* But, mother, do you
will find us 7’

Just then a little blue eyed girl came dancing
into the room, her rosy cheeks freshened with
the cold walk from school.

“I am so glad Christinas is coming !

think Santa Claus

Every
Moth-
er, shall we have a turkey or anything good 2’

Honest Tom Alden, who had followed little
Nelhe home, heard the conversation and, brush -
ing away the said, **You shall have
something good. and 1 will see that you get it!’

The poor mother’s heart seemed breaking as
she listened to the children’s talk, and knew
not how to answer them. At last she said, —

“* Come, sit close beside me, children, and 1
will tell you why I do not think Santa Claus
will come. Father has been gone two years;
you both remember how he Kissed us good by
the morning he sailed away. Then the ship
was lﬂ!t, and our dear fathér never came home
again. Times are bard, my dear oues, and all
mother earns must be used for rent, food and
fuel. If I can earn anything extra we will
have a nice Christmas dinner. Now ran and
play..’

But George and Nellie sat still and whisper-
ed to each other that they wouald not mention
Christmas again to their dear, good mother, but
be content with what they had.

Mrs. Holden felt very sad indeed, for she
knew pot how to grant even a few of this
earth’s pleasures to her lhittle children.  She
felt, however, as if God would her in
some way, so tried to be cheerful and happy.

The days flew on apace, and the merry
Christmas time approached. Tom Alden seem-
ed very Kkind to George during the last few
days, always bringing more lavcheon than he
needed: and he often wondered if George and
Nellie bad enough to eat.

The day before Christinas came, crisp and
cold. Everybody bad a kind greeting for his
neighbors; such a rushing, happy throng!—
Such bundles of every shape—such baskets la

Lears,

help

' sell a ring, her husband’s present, which she

valued highly.

After kissing the children and putting them
to bed, not without a heart full of pain at see-
ing how sorrowful they were, she prepared to
go out, when a knock at the door startled her.
On answering the summons Tom Alden slipped

the table, saying, —

*“1 hope you will have a merry Christmas !’

Then he ran out, leaving Mrs. Holden in a
flutter of excitement. She began examining
the contents of the basket. Joy, joy! Such
luxuries appeared as she had long been a stran-
ger to. A aice turkey, coffce, 1ea, sugar, but-
ter, candy, oranges, and, in an envelope under -
neath all, five dollars !

Mrs. Holden raised her eyes to heaven, thank -
ing the good Father for all his blessings, and
for not forgetting them on this one great day.

How sweetly she slept that night ! And how
glad she was at retaining the dear Hld ring, em-
blem of other days, filled with happiness gone
forever !

She did not forget, before retiring, to put the
candy and oranges in her children’s stockings,
aud hung them where they would be the first
things their eyes would fall upon.

Christinas morning was ushered in with mer-
ry shouts, laughter and good cheer. When
George and Nellie opened their eyes, both ex-
clainied together,—

““Santa Claus did come !
did come! How glad I am !’

When they had seen the good things sent the
night before, their happiness was complete.

Tom Alden came in for a few minutes, wish -
ing them a werry Christinas, leaving some lit-
tie conical papers of cookies and
nuts. 1 am sure be enjoyed his Christmas ten
times more for baving helped to make two of
Grod’s children bhappy.

Mrs. Holden prepared their dinner, feeling
as 1f she had gone back to those other happy
days when they had abundance—when her hus-
band was with her.

A step outside frightened her—it was so like
the one she used to watch for.,
took her to the door,

*“ Does Mrs. Holden live here 2’

Before the answer came the wife had recog-
nized her husband. d

** Henry, Henry! My dear husband, back
from the depths of the sea !’

“My wife—my darling—my children !"—
And the strong man sobbed as he folded them
to his breast. ““To think that after all my
sorrows and struggles I should see vou all onece
more !’ .

Mrs. Holden told ber varied experiences
since be bad been gone, not forgetting Mr. and
Mrs. Alden’s kindness, and to whom they were
indcbted for their nice dinner.  Then Mr. Hol-
den related how the ship on which he had Sall-

Obh, mother, he

PR
iua.,u:,u-,

A quick rap

which had fallen overboard, be had
through a long, weary day and night until
thrown upon an island. He was t*ﬂl'l::'l] for by
the nutives, who Kept him as a slave, aud he
had never been able to escape until a few
mouths ago. He told of days of suffering,
toil, hunger and thirst, of weary longing for
home and loved ones, how hope after hope had
faded away till he was heartsick. Ouge night
he had escaped, and here he was, rich, too, for
on this island were many brilliant stones of
which he had many; they proved to be dia-
monds.

How happy the children
graud Christinas they had !

Captain Holden called upon Mr. Alden and
thanked him for his kiindness: but he said,
“Give my boy, Tom, the eredit.” Which Cap-
tain Holden did, and a present as well.

This made Tom the happiest boy in the vii-
lage.  He grew up a good man, always doing
what to him seemed right. When ittle Nellie
Holden became old enough they were married.
Tom often tells her that he fell in love with
ber on that afternoon when she ran home so
eagerly from school to ask mamma about San-
ta Claus, and he followed and saw how affec-
Lionate and good she was to her mother. He
made up his wmind then and there to marry
Nellie Holden some day in the future.

Captain Holden never went to sea azain, but
he and his wife live near Nellie's cosy home,
and a8 each Christmas comes, bringing in its
train good cheer and happiness, they each try
to make some one happy, thinking of the bean-
tiful motto, *‘“‘Peace on earth, good will to
men.'— Waverly Magazine.

————-

How Not to Sleep.

In a work on ‘Sleep and Sleeplessness,’ J.
Mortimer Grandviile speaks of the disadvant-
ages of sleeping on the back. *“‘In weekly
states of the beart and blood-vessels, and in
certain morbid states «f the brau, the blood
gravitates to the back ot the heal, and Pro-
duces troublesome dreams.’ lu this pusition
the nerve centers of the spinal cord are also
upt to become congested with blond and over-
heated, a disadvantage even to those in health,
but especially unfavorable for those predispos-
ed to that chronic congestion of the spinal cen-
ters, one symptoms of which is weakness,
lameness, soreness, or aching about the sinall
of the back. It is better to lie upon the right
side than left, because in this position the food
gravitates more easily out of the stomaeh into
the instines, and the weight of the liver, a
pretty large and heavy organ, does not rest up-
on the other internal organs. Mr. « randville

drifted

were! What a

in, cheery and happy, and placed the basket on '

there ¢°

steps, the openiug and the light., Count Oliffe
rode around and around the two great oaks:
but the ground showed no trece of an opening.
On the next day he came again; but he saw
nothing. He walked about the oaks, but could
see no place where could be hidden steps or
iron doors.  T'he birds, seeing him so busy,
began Lo chipper and twitter about him.

** What do you want, Count Qliffe 2’ gaid a
saucy young black bird,

““ Between these trees,’ said Oliffe, *‘is a
tlight of steps leading down to iron doors.’

*“ No, that is impossible,’ said the blackbird.
““1 bave lived here ever since 1 was out of the
cge, and 1 have never seen any steps or doors.’

** Yes, it is quite impossible,” echoed all the
birds. *‘The oldest bee or bird in the forest
has never heard of such a thing.’

Oliffe went home sad and discoatented. He
could think of nothing but what he had seen:
und he used to walk every day, aod ride every
night, through the forest, hoping to see the
wonderful sight again.  One aight, riding
home unsuccessful as usual, he met an owl as
late as hiwmself,

“ Halloy comrade ¢7 cried the owl.  **l meet
you cvery night.  What are you hunting—mice
or trogs ¢’

"*Stone steps and iron doors,” answered
Oliffe, laughing, “‘are my frogs and mice.’—
And he told the owl what he had seen.

The owl listened, looking very wise.

*Yes, 1 know,, said he, ‘‘what you bave
secn is the palace of Time. la it are all the
treasures of the earth. The man and woman

gifts to men,’
** And how shali I see it again ?’ asked Count

The owl shook his head.

notbhing.  Alter that, go down the steps bold-
ly; but at the iron doors there sits a giant with
the keys, beware that you listen to nothing and
do nothing before seizing the keys.’

**1t that 1s all, that is easy enough, answer-
ed Oliffe,

** Not so easy a8 you think,’ said the owl,
flying away.

Count Oliffe rode to the two oaks and dis-
mwounted.  There he waited many
came forth as befoge,
lence, and went boldly down the steps.
Smohking a pipe, while the keys of the palace
bung loosely in bis girdle.

"ixive e Lhe keys of the palace,’ said Oliffe,

“ Yes, iy son, if you willlfirst smoke a pipe
with e, It has been a great many hundred
e aby one has smoked with me.’

“ There is wo barm in that,” thought Oliffe,
who thought besides, that he should like to
smol.e out of such a pipe as the giant handled
—u pipe with a bowl of amber and a stem of
gold.

At fi1st when he saw the doors of the palace
open, he did not walk in, and yet he seemed to
enter. He saw splendid halls and wonderful
treasurers, and said to himself that he would
not take them just yet, but when he had finish-
ed smoking his pipe.

He smoked and smoked down to very last bit
of tobacco in the pipe. With the last whiff
the pipe fell from hls mouth and broke. The
iron door swung to with a bang. The light,
the giant, the steps vanished. Oliffe started to
his feet. He was standing alone in the forest,and
the day was just breaking. Something seemed
old about himself; and looking down he saw
that he bad a long gray beard, and that his
clothes looked worn.  He went <lowly back to
his castle; but he knew nobody there, and no-
body knew him. He was an old, old man, He
had smoked the best years of his life away in
idle dreans, and the cunning giant had cheatel
him out of entering the palace of Time, after
all. Poor Count Oliffe !

yealrs

el i N

A Maron Day.—The temperature may in
crease for several days if there is a gentle south-
west breeze and the sun shines clear. The old
snow-banks waste away, the sun brings out the
fragrance of the ground, when, just as vou be-
gin to dream of an unchecked advance of spring,
nature suddenly remembers that three or four
consecutive days of fine weather are rather too
much for this season; so the sun goes out, a
moaning wind sweeps the tree tops, a few
drops of rain fall, there may be a roll of thun-
der; then all at once a screaming north- wester
sets in, and as the blinding snow fills the air,
and the wind goes roaring through the woods,
the seene changes to midwinter. The birds
who have ventured so far north now huaddle in-
to the barns for food and sbhelter; ground birds,
chipping birds, and perhaps a party of white
crowned sparrows, on the way to their northern
But the sun tries every crack in the
clouds, and in a a day or two the light snow

will be melted again.
B =N TSR RS
Why is a handsome woman like a locomo

No—No—you’re wrong. It is not be-
cause she sometimes draws a long train; it is
not because she indulges in sparks; it is not be-
canse she has something to do with a switeh: it
1= not becanse she transports the males: it is
not beeause she may have a head light; it—in

houwes,

tive ?

llnlll"i t“] :
the ¢ ound opened, and the man and woman | We may spread our pinions on the shivering
llt‘ watched thewn 11 8l- .E
At | on the fragrance ot the blooming spring. No

1

|
|
|

" Who are you and what are you deing | been counted vut to her yard by yard, and once
"2 month she will have to sit up till midnight
Instantly the figures vanished; so did the | comparing her money receipts with the goods

in her keeping. There may be deficiencies;
you might almost say there must be deficiencies.
[[ =0, that polite manager, who escorts you to
the door and hopes that all your wishes have
been gratified, will be inexorable, and the stern
laws or arithmetic will admit no exception in
her favor. Your carriage has brought you to
the place about four in the a.fl.ernoon, and now
for peariy haif an hour you have been sitting
at the counter looking at the goods.

You have been sitting thirty minutes and
complain of the bad air, of the hot shop, of
the bustle, the noisc and want of ventilation.
You knew you would have a headache; you al-
ways have a headache on an afternoon when
you go oul shopping. She has been standing
——standing, not siting—for seven hours, and
during that time she has scarcely changed the
air, except for a harried meal, taken in a still
greater crowd and in stiil closer atmoephere. —
And she will be standing for four hours more,
while your carriage rolls you, wearied and blase,

| atong a crowd of other carriages, all bearing

upon patcul springs their wearied owners.

At about cight o’clock, when you are listen-
ing to the eariy altempts of your dinver part-
ner to interest you in the performances of the

Comedie Francaise, she will be making her

i
i

the oot of the steps sat a fat, jolly giant, | one knows,

| way home mrnugh the London streets. How

pleasant it is to walk after these hours of
standing, how fresh the green of the trees after
those incessant showers which made her bank
holiday, so anxiously waited for, a dreary and
miserable failure. It were delighted to feel
the fresh tare of grass, and look up into the

who came out are Day and Night, hl*itlgii1g!nm1't.- f those mighty elm trees that spread

thenr winbrageous branches into the evening air.,
But the gates of Kensington Gardens are

Oliffe. **l am determined to find and enter it ° j closed and Saturday must be waited for, if any

Saturday sbhould be fine. You, to whom all

*“To find it, Count Olifft, you need only | days are the same, except when you bhave a
wait by the green oak tree till the ground : headache trom going shopping, have scarcely
opens. Then you must wait till Day and 'noticed ho v many wet Sundays and Saturdays
Night come torth, and w be careful to Suy ' we have bad.

Bul sue has taken patient stock
of all these raiuy festivals and tinds that spring
has gone without ber having one day’s enjoy-
ment of green leaves and growing grass,

Heaven.

How soon we shall get there no one can tell.
The stars of this very night may light our way
to tuat beautital home. Or we may wmount up
ou the light of the next dewy morning or tread
on the golden clouds of to;morrow’s quiet eve,

Wwinus of Lae I.:ul;.iug ‘L\'iﬁll:‘l', or 1ise to Heaven

Bu life will end, and we shall

'sop reach our howe,

{
|

|
|
|

'shadowed valley.
tant giory, and guided by its down-falling light
' wo may rise up through trackless space alone,

How we shall go is quite a wystery. No one
has come back to tell the story. We nay be
ferried across the dark river, or led through a
Dazzled with a blaze of dis-

or we may be borne aloft on the shining wings
of mighty angels, or on flaming chariots of fire.
[t doeso’t matter. We shall go by the fountain
o1 blood; l}}' the cross of the Lord Jesus Christ.
This much we know, and God will provide for
our ascension,

How we shall feel 18 yet unknown. When
washing the sleep from our eyes in the river of
life, and lifting our faces up towards the throne
of God, the light of Heaven bursts in upon our
souls: when we are filled and thrilled with the
melody of angel barps; when we are surround-
ed by an atmosphere of Jove and a boundless
se of glory, when  with the royal digunity of
redeemed manhood we come into the company
of Kings and priests, and into the presence of
tell how we will feel. How
we shall feel when we take a crown on the
brow and a scepter in the hand, is one of the
revelatioons of future experience. But weshall
be full of bliss deep, overwhelming and eter-
unl. And this s enough for to know.—
Heaver - what a weight of glory in a word ! —
How divinely precious, hew doubly precious
since Jesus prepared it.  The measure of God’s
love, the fullness of His glory ! O, who would
not go to Heaven ¢

(s Wi, W cannot

Tue ' ay Bringe OvrpoNe.- -The biggest
railway suspension bridge in the world will be
over the I'ifth of Fourth, at Queensferry, in
Scotland, when it is done. It will be 135 feet
above bigh water mu K, to allow the passage
of war to the navy-yard above. The breadth
of the Fourth at Queensferry is rather more
than a mite; but as the viaduet is to be contin-
ued overland ¢n the north shore for several
hundred yards, the whole length of the bridge
will be about one mile and one-third. It will
be in five distinct sections. First, there is a
sh.allow-water section on the south lldﬁ, Cov-
ering some 2,000 feet and supported on sixteen
piers; then Lhere is the deepwater section, south
of Inchgarvie, traversed by a suspension bridge;
next there 1s the Island ot Inchgarvie, itself,
over which the viaduct will be carried on to
two or three piers; then there is the deep wa-
ter section north of Inchgnrﬁe.. npnned by a
second suspension bridge; and lastly there is
the northern shoreward section, which carries
the viaduet on ten or eleven piers from the
brink of the tide to the dead level of the Fife
shore. The end parts, resting on solid pier
toundations, will consist of a single permanent
way, twenty five feet broad, double track.

We cheerfully welcome thee, Beautiful

Spring.

All nature has woke from a slumber of sadness,
With unceasing music of frogs in the pond ;
Young lambkins now sporting and frisking in
gladness,
All tell us that chill-frosty winter has gone.
Boys! brighten your plowshares prepare for
tilling,
To pass the dull hours you can whistle and
sing—
For in these bright days, you to toil should be
willing,
Rich blessings depena on bright Beautiful
Spring.

Thus let us improve each bright sunny hour,

Ne'er shrinking from labor and honest em-

ploy :
Giving praices to God for his goodness and
power,

For ’tis be who giveth us all we enjoy.

Our homes and our friends, the flowers of rich
beauty,

And the gay fealhered songsier that makes

the woods ring ;
Let us render our hearts, for this is our duty,

To God who hath given us Beautiful Spring.
e e — = ———————— - — =S .= = -

Do not Believe! Not They.

It is amusing to hear sometimes the remarks
of those who ‘do not believe in advertising. —
Not they! Baut let a hint be thrown out in
the most indirect manner, i8 calculated to bring
their business before the public in a way that
they do not prefer, and they will soon be heard
from through the very same newspaper. We
have often seen this fact illustrated in numer-
ous ways—all going to prove the estimate
placed upon newspaper publications, even by
those pevple who affect to disbelieve that any
value attached to advertising. They know
that unfavorable newspaper notices injure their
business and yet (strange inconsistency,) hold
that judicious advertising of that same business
I8 worth nothing to them.

It is a notable fact that, in this community,
the men in all departments of trade, who ad-
vertise most liberally and persistently, do the
largest business and are the most successful in
securing customers.

There is & common wmistake among those
who even conpsider thewmselves business men
about what is the best time to advertise. When
business is dull they think they can’t afford it;
and when times are flush and they have a plen-
ty to do, they think there 18 no necessity for it.
But a little reflection should satisfy all such
that the real time to n#ke the greatest effort is
when business is dull, for the man who adver-
tises judiciously, gceps himself before the peo-
ple, and makes the greatest effort, w.ll get the
largest share of the trade that is being done.—
A merchant or tradesman would not think of
takiug his sign down because business is dull;
n9 more should he withdraw his name from®the
newsepaper in which the people have been ac-
customed to see it, for they might suspect that
he bad withdrawn from business. Besides,
there are always new customers coming into
the market, and before they come to the city
for their supplies, they look at the newspapers
to see who advertises the articles they want.

Lsstly : the local newspaper is a fair reflew
of the business of the city or town in which it
is published. People abroad properly regard
its columns as a fair index of the business and
enterprise of the place in which it is published,
and if it contain little or no local advertising,
they conclude that there is not much being
done there, and it is not the market for them.
These are facts which the experience and ob-
gervation of cvery business man and newspaper
reader must atlest. A traveling newspaper,
barren of local advertisements, is the sign of a
decaying and business deserted town, our city,
Nothing can be truer than that.

Sorr Beps.—There are differences in opin-
ion in regard to the best beds for refreshing
sleen, some persons advocating soft and some
bhard beds. The difference between them is
that the weight of a body on a soft bed presses
on a larger surface than upon a hara bed, and
consequently more comfort is enjoyed. Hard
beds should pever be given to little children,
and parents who suppose that such beds con-
tribute to health by hardening and developing
the constitution are surely in error. Eminent
physicians—both here and in England—concur
in this opinion, and state that hard beds have
often proved injurious to the shape of infants,
Birds and animals cover their offspring with
the s ftest materials they can obtain, and also
make soft beds for them; and the softness of a
bed is not evidence of its being unwholesome.
But if it is not kept sweet and clean by daily
airings and frequent beatings—whether it is
bard or soft—is surely injurious to nealth.—
Country Gentleman.

A Quexr Pio Nio.—A subecriber in the
country writes that he attended a picnic last
week which passed off in a very novel manner.
The young man in black pantaloons was there,
but he didn’t sit down on a custard pie; a bug
lit on the back of a girl’s neck, and she didn’t
scream loud enough to bring out the fire de-
partment in the nearest town, five miles dis-
tant; a garter snake confronted several young
ladies who were eating lunch, and no one faint-
ed; the young man in white trowsers was not
asked to climb a tree and put up a swing; a
cross bull did not chase a foraging party across

mitting the longhand copy to the printer, as
heretofore, now read them directly to the tel-
ephone thus saviag the time of cepying and
carrying the report. In the printing-office the
compositor sits at a Lype-setting machine, and,
as the report is delivered to him by the auto-
mauic telephone, he sets the type as one would
play a tune upon a piano. Having no copy 1o
decipher, his whole attention 18 given to the
setting of the type, and another great saving of
time is effected. The indications are that by
the use of autographic and automatic telegra-
phy (in conjunction, perhaps, with stenogra-
phic type-writers) reports of public meetings
will soon be almost instantly transmitted
through long distances and at a fraction of ex-
pense which such work now involves.
By the same process, drawings as well as wri-
tings, will be transmissible quickly and eco-
nomically. Such inventions open up lines of
progress too far reaching for the boldest im-

agination to follow.
— — i —

How He’d do It.

e Several men were gathered at the door of a
blacksmith shop on Cass avenue, Detriot, the
other morning, when a school-boy not over
nine years of age came along with tears in his
eyes, and one of the group asked :

¢ What’s the matter, boy—fall down ¢’

¢ N-no, but I've got a hard ’rithmetic lesson
and I expect to get l-licked !’ was the answer.

‘¢ Let me see, I used to be king-bee on frac-
tions.’

The man took the book, turned to the page,
and read :

“Rule 1—Find the least common muitiple of
the denominators of the fractions for the least
common denominator. Divide this least com-
mon denominator by eachjjdenominator and
multiply toth terms of the tractions by the
quotient obtsined by each denominator.’

He read the rule aloud and asked if anyone
could understand it. All shook their heads,
and then continued :

““ Wel!, now, 1 think [ should go to work
and discover the least common ayitator. I
would then evolve a parallel according to the
intrinsic deviator and punctuate the thermome-

ter.’
“So would 1!’ answered every mnan 1 chor-

us, and one of them added; ‘‘I've worked 'vm
out that way a thousand times !’

No one of them, all of whom were in busi-
uess and had made money, could even under-
stand the working of the rule, much less work
examples by it, and yet it was expected that a
nine-year old boy should go te the blackboard
and do every sum offhand.
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OLivE LoeaN’s OPINION oF MEN. - A women's
safeguard is to keep 8 man’s bands off bLer.
If you need his assistanoce in walking, take his
arm instead of him taking yours. Just tell
hiw in plain English to ‘hands off." He may
not like 1t at first, but he wiil respect you in the
future ten-fold more. Men will be and do
just what the women allow them to do. Men
will not do to trust. Give a man your arw,
and you will find him very conlidential, and
he will take a great many privileges he would
not take if he were not permitted to doso. He
W..a give your arm many loving squeezes and
sly twists that he could bave no opportunities gf
doing, and ihe opportunity is just whbat he 1s
after. A few more words of advice and close.
Keep young girls off the street, except when
they have business. Teach them il Is unne-
cessary to go to the post-office every lwme they
go out. Your girls can walk alone just as well
as your boys. Don’t allow your girls, if they
must have a beau, to go with boys much older
than themselves. 1f possible, instill into their
very nature that they are safer in theirown
hands than they are in the hands of any man—

preachers not excepted.”
P el ——

A SrLicET MIsTAKE.—A supremely happy
and green young countryman, with an equally
ardent and happy bride, came to the city to
spend Christmas, and upon seeing their names,
Mr. and Mrs, ——, for the first time 0 writing
on the register of the hotel, got cousiderably
flurried, and when pointed to the elevator,
walked in at once, wondering what a small
parlor it was tor such a big house. The young
man sudenly remembered that he had forgotten
his carpet-bag, and ran back to the office for
it, while the elevator conductor whisked off
the surprised bride up six flights of steps, and
brouzht down another lady whom the husband
embraced, supposing it to be his restored wife,
In the meantime. the abducted lady found her
wits and ‘he way down stairs, and arrived in
time to witness the rapturous embrace. The
tableau was highly effective; and it took four
clerks and seven black waiters, assisted by the
steward, to explain the situation.

For a game of chess lately at Prague four
young officers divided a billiard table into six-
ty four squares with the aid of a piece of chalk
and then used botiles of wine to represent
chessmen. A bottle of champagne was king, a
bottle of Borbeaux queen, and other kinds of
wipe represented the rooks, knights and so on,
the rule of the game being that whoever made
a move must drink the bottle of wine which he
touched. The gamd was not a suecess, for the
Austrian newspaper which tells the <tory says
““only a dozen moves were made before the

four players were under the table.’

A tavern keeper on the San Bruno, Cal.,
road was aroused the other night by an anti-
quated old granger, who sat over the front
wheels of an open lumber wagou, and who
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fact, a handsome woman is not like a locomo
tive—not even when she gets a little fast and

blows up her hasband.
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Some of the individuals who have presiden-

thinks some people are apt to sleep with one was evidently much disturbed about something:
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