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ON THE OTHER SIDE.

BY EMILY CLARK.

“ Just across life's flowing river—
Just beyond its stormy sea,

Where the slanting moonbheams quiver,
Darling, I will wait for thee.”’

Fear not love, to stem the torrent,
Though its waves aresdark and wide,

Angel hands will bear you over—
Heaven is on the other side.

All of love and life, and wisdom
Ripens on that unseen shore,
Fairest, sweetest, fadeless flowers,
Bloom in beauty evermore.
Linger not for fearful parting,
Swiftly flows death’s turbid tide,
Launch thy bark vpon the current,
Heaven ison the other side !

Blest fruition of our longiugs,
Answer to our fondest prayer,

Never more the tear of parting,
Never more the dark clouds of care,

Joy, my darling. God has given

Sesentliant the world to us denied,

In the arms of love unending—
- Heaven is om the other side !

Softly plies the unseen boatwen,
As the ripples wanton pass;
Sadly, in the voiceless silence,
Till the shore is reached at last !
Then a smile of saintly beauty
Om the cold lips seems to hide,
“Whispering in their peaceful quiet,
‘ Heaven is on the other side!”’

Rl ot T R T T g el e

The Lost Wager.

How Cousin Jack Won His Wife.

The trunks were all packed and corded, |

and the carpet bags were piled up in the
corner.of the capacious, old-fashioned hall.

"i h@am-lmi}j,' they Jooked, those
L‘llbhllﬂ of parting and adieux.

pable sametlinyg of sadness from the scene.

“Cousin Jack was going away, the general |

mischiel maker, torment, and tease of the - badn

whole famlf, and Mr. Chester, sitting by
the distgnt_ window, wiped his spectacles

type of the eveniimy paper was a terrible
trial to old eves.

‘Ab, vou may. Igugh, girls,” said Jaek,
applyinz himself vigorously to'the refrac-

- ' g
“, ik of a portmantean.  “Pefhaps vou |

may one day discover that it fsn't such a | SHC Was,

pg matter. Think of the loss the
h i going to sustain in my excellen-
':J,-i - =
‘But you’'ll come back soon, Jack, dear,’
coaxed Minnie Chester, the prettiest and
most roguish of all the cousing; and one
who Kept up a porfect fire of practical
jokes and girlish tricks at his expense,
There she sat on the biggest trunk of the
collection, her brown curls hanging about
her round face, and her eyes sparkling with
a curious mixture of fun and tears.
- “‘FPm not at all certain of that, Miss Min-
wic,” smd Jack, l.lei‘r .~ I I succeed
in finding a locality to st I shall pro-
Bably decide to seltle P tly at
Thorville and turn land-proj on my
own account,’ P
- Omly imagine our Jack a gentleman of
property I” laughed Minnie, appealing to
her sisters. ony
*l don’t see anything so very ridiculous
i; % remarked the young man,rath.-
er piqued at the amusement of his relatives.
*At all events, there's one incalenlable ad-
vantage tbat will result from my depar-
B ay .

&h# is that, Mr. Oracle I’
factf that you've playved your last
freak on me, you tormentiog little minx !’

‘Dont’t be so certain of that, Cousin
Jack ! said Minunie, shaking her long curls.
*What wiil you venture I don’t bestow a
parting trick on you yet? Ah! I haven't
s-ttled with you for scveral little pieces of
impertinence ; but pray dou’t imagine they
are forgotten, sirl’

‘My diamond sleeve buttons to your cor-
al pecklace that you don’t impose on me
within the next three months, iinuie,' said
Jack, naively. |

‘Done ! said Minnie. ‘Girls, you all hear
the wager, don’t yon? I always coveted
Jack’s diamonds.’

‘But you wou't have them, Mademois-
ele! How dark it is getting in this caver-
nwas old ball. Shall I ring for lights, Un-
cle Chester? and by-the-way bave you
written that letter of introduction to Mr.
Thorne #* '
. “All in good _time, my boy—all in good
titiey’ smid the old gentleman, depositing
llﬁﬁkd, silver-bound spectacles in their
case.. ‘You young men are all in such a
burry. Tell Betsy to carry a lamp into the
library, girls. And Mionie, where is my
gold pen? I won't be very long about it,
and then we will have a nice long evening
to gossip over Jack’s prospects.’

- When Mr. Chester in his cosy, red cur-
tained library, revising the letter which lLe
bad been writing to his old friend, Jabez
Thorue, of Thoruville, to the effect that
his nephew, John Lacy, was in search of

‘just as 1 was finishing this lett,

. -'.F 4
drs

| thing.
ten land or estate, |
it fun?’ ejaculated the little maiden, her |

' when 1 went down stairs.
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suppose you glance over it and dot the i's Land if yvou will favor me with a brief de- |

and crossa the t's: I'm not so much of a

penman as I used to be.’
And old Mr. Chester pushed back his

chair and rose from the antique table to at-
' tend to the claims of his urgent guest.
was brushing out the |
heavy braids of her luxuriant hair before
1y as possible, ‘why, sir, of course it is not

Ohiver Chester
the dressing mirror of her own apartment,
two hours later, when Minunie ran in with
a conntenance comically divided between
dismay and delight.

‘My dear Minnie, what has happeaned ?’

exclaimed the elder sister, dropping the

hair brush and letting all the raven tresses
ripple down unheeded over her shoulders.
‘I've won the Jdiamond sleeve buttons,

Cousin’ Jack, too !’

explain this mysterious riddle I’

‘Well, yon koow papa left me to look |
cover a letter to Mr. Thorne—and he was |
detained longer than he expected, almost |

an hour, in fact—ard I couldn’t help amu-

letter.’
‘A parody ¢’

wrote wife. Wasn't
eves davcing with diablerie.

letter ; I{Hﬂ.}' wanted to read it to Jack
Well, 1 signed

it with a great flourish of trumpets, and |

jlt:-'l then who gshould come in but papa and
I fledd,
I came back-the letter was sealed and safe

the stranger. Of course and when

4 Lin Jack's pocket-book, and, Olive, it was
Not even ! " P8

the merry laughter of the two or three
voung girls, who were gathered around ui
stalwart, handsonte young fellow of about |

twenty-five, could entirely banish an impal- | 7
' | while the real bona fide letter lay there

the wrong letter.’

‘It was rather a Jdim il

eyes are not as Keen as they were

lizht,
I L] ¥ ] " 5 1 1 [ z ¥ i i
oe, and my impertinent missive was

goue,

And ]

coutraze to confess my misdemeanor,

among a heap of discarded papers.
i

papa is o Hi'ri'rﬂ‘:-r! to my innocent iittle

| Jokes, and Jack is off with that indescriba-

s letter !
every five auinutes;, and declared that the | ble letter !

I shall certainly win the sleeve

buttons, Olive, but what a tornado th:re

leaks out,”

\"n-i” Il." 1 I.'if':L 11:}' la'I;H"];rt'f-

And Minpie looked so bewitehingly Jove

| ly in her alternate paroxvsms of tertor and

langhter, that Olive,seave old sister though |

1
had not hicart to b
soundly as she deserved.

clture hoer as

The erfimson sunsct of the sky next even-
ing shone radiently into the special sanetum

- of the worthy old Jabez Thorne, of Thorn-

ville, Justice of the peace, and chairman of

all the agricultural meetings for ten miles

around. It was no scholary-looking libra-
ry, like that of Lis ancient comrade, Ches-
ter, but a square, lizht room, with four un-
curtained windows, and ornamented with
numerous black framed engravings of prize
cattle and giant turnips.  He was seated in
a leather-cushioned arm chair, looking over
the files of an agricultural journal, to find
some-goveted information on the subjects
of pﬁﬂsphah—s amd super-phosphate, when
a servant brought him a card and a letter.
“The gentleman is in the parlor, sir.’
Jazeb Thorne laid aside his pewspaper,
glanced at the card;, which bore the simple
mseription, “John Lacy :" then at the letter
which purported to be the introductory to
that individual. :

‘How—ha—from my old college chum, |

Chester, as [ live. Remarkable change in
his bandwriting, but time alters us all.-

Haven't heard from him in tweuty years, |

and—hello!  what is this! A pretty cool
request, upen my word—noephew want’s a
wife and bas heard that I possess a daugh-
téf—has lots of money—wants me to aid

sueh matters. 'What does the raseal mean?’

| Jackanapes as I want to see.
| something to my long friendship with old
| | Zebedee Chester—-1
i Olive! but, oh! I dido't mean to.  What
' would papa say if he only knew it——uml{

‘But vou |
kpow I never once thought of sending the |

bim with my well-known experience in | fied proceeding,

| himself to destiny by making some original

scription of the promineant features of
But Mr. Thorne was fidgeting uncasily
on his chair.
‘What do you mean, sir !’ he exclaimed,

- wrathfully.

Jack was rather perplexed at this caval-
ier reception,but he answered as courteous-

best to be too precipitate on a matter of

such importance.’

‘If this is a fair specimen of the rising
weneration,” thought the indignant Jabez,
‘they are about as independent a set of
But I owe
won't turn the
out of doors guite vet,’

‘I suppose it is healthy 2

puppy

asked Laey,

| blandly.

‘Set down,you wild little elf,” said Olive, |
s 5 - - I -

' gently forcing her sister into a chair, ‘and . ‘Your property. Sometimes in these

‘What is healthy 7’
low grounds diseases are apt to prevail,
and—

‘Does he expect my Mary has the fever
thought old Thorne,

and Aague { ]1-11i|:||;

| briskly out of his chair as if an insect had
sing myself by writing a parody on the |

stung him. ‘I'll send my davghter to vou,

| young man—that will scttle the business at
| once.’

“Yes—you remember somebody telling |
us what a beautiful danghter Mr. Thorne
had—so [ wrote that Jack was in search of |
| a wife, and bad beard of Miss Thorne, and |
'wanted to settle in life, and all that sort of
In short, whatever papa had writ- |

And before Lacy could express his sur-
prise his cholerie host had banged the doo
behiad him and disappeared.

Mary Thoroe's astonishment was even
ereater than her father’s bhad been.
was attired in a white muslin,

She

with a bous

quet of erimson moss rose buds in her bos |

fl
ers in her hair, for some rural party or

om,and a spray of the same exquisite flow-

§
nic, at fiest absolutely refused to enter th

parlor,

‘What an idea !’ she exclaimed. Llushine

to the very tips of those tiny shell-like ears.
‘To be put on exhibition like one of vour

'+ ' L] 1- ' Y I.l agn L | L) 1 "
prize cattl , indeed !  Let the voung
where he §

INAan go

ression  he must have

1111
this quarter of the giobe !

‘But, my love, Zcbedee Chester
my oldest friends, aod the voun
fellow

i and talk t

really a very fine looking
inte the bargmin,  Go
little while,
stand it a
And old
| he perspiration was stand
And Mary bus
lable fit of lauzhtr.
“T e

e

thal s a

+ETATR |

_ql..i i
. . L | L]

miinule loneoer.

=

.I:L!r- F 4 “1::.-- T Lr.'- f i

beads,

sL iulo anu
whole affair 1= so
'.l:r:l.' ]

Jut she a ]_i1lr-l1r| the moss  roses |
tbeless and tnpped  demur v into

lor.

‘Now, if there wgk a determined point in
Jack I..u'_\‘- iIl.lI:FuEII It was bis avorst
to women in general, sud if there was any
ove thing on which be prided himself it
was Nis decided o'd bacheloriem nacine
. when,

after a formal introduction, old M. Tlhorn

his vexation and dismav, therefon

' wilh-!rrw. leavine him tete a tete whit I the

pretty creature i white muslin and roses
[t was embarrassing cnough, particulaly
as Mary blushed every time he looke] at
her, and evinced an exeeedingly gsreat Jis.
pn-‘-itiﬂrn to laugh.
‘Well,” thought Jack,

customs ol this loeality are rather odd, te

‘the manners and

sav the least of it, 1 came to consult an ol
man about purchasing land of him, and he

bounces out of the room, and scnds in his |

dauzhter. What on earth am |
her, 1'd like to know.,’
And Mary glancing shyly in the dire

1o say to

lion
of her companion, came to the conelusion
that he had *beautiful Spanish eyves, and a
moustache decided'y superior in style to
the hirsute adornment of the voung sentle.
man of Thornville.

Mr. Lacy looked up at the eceiling and
down at the carpet, and wondered what

the consequences wonld be were he to es-
- cape incontinently through the open French |
C window,

That would not be a very digni- |

however so he resioned

ejaculated Jazeb, the frings of grey Lair ' remark on the weather. It had the much

that surrounded Lis bald head standing ab-
golutely erect with indignation.  *I'll send
Jeffers to kick the impudent- yoygng scamp
ou* of the house.’

But with a moment’s reflection came
calmness,

‘Well, after all, I don’t sce what there
i$ in the matter to make me so foolishly
angry. (euess I'll see what Mary says.—
An excellent family, these Chesters, and
this letter is just like Zebedee Chester—he
always was singular in bis notions.  Rath-
er unlike the ordinary method of coming to
an understanding on such matters, but there
is nothing like a dash of originality in this
world, and if the boy is rich and Mary
don’t object—at all events I'll see bim on
the subject.’

And Jazab Thorne thrust the letter into
his pocket and strode determinedly into the
parlor, where young Lacy was quietly
awaiting his appearance. The old gentle-
man’s face was scarlet with embarrassment;
he was half disposed to be angry with his

sgession.
scttling in this vicinity
, #aid Ja after the ceremo-
nies of greeti f"i been exchanged, ‘and
understood from my uncle that you had a
desirable piece of property that yoa might
be disposed to part with.’

‘Piece of property,’ thought the old gen-
tleman, beginning to fire up again,but con-
trolled his emotion, and only auswered,
‘realy, sir, this is a very strange request ;
one can hardly be expected to answer defi-
nitely upon so very short notice.’

“Certainly not, Mr. Thoruc, I have no

| wish to hurry you,” said Jack, politely ;

Y i
o - aa,

desired effeet of breaking the ice, however,
and he was agreeably surprised with the |

arch vivacity of Miss Thorne.
did she seem confused ;

Hu]_\; onee
it was when she

|
i . |
| had been deseribing a fine grove of cedars :
| that belonged to her father's land, recret- |
| ting at the same time that he contemplated
| the sale of it

‘I believe I should like to become the |
purchaser,” said Jack. *Your fatber h::sl
told you that I had some idea of settling |
here ¢’

Mary grew scarlet, and murmured some |
sentence or other. The conversation was
effectually checked, and Jack perplexed at ;
the effect, for which he could perceive no |
visible cause, rose to take leave. |

S PEEEEEE e . - ——

nipping the dead leaves of his pet hurusti-

'ness with a gigantic pair of garden scissors

that morning when young Lacy sprang over |

'the bedge and saluted him with a buoyant

good morning.’

‘Well, sir,” he went on to say, ‘I have
seen the property, and am perfectly de-
lighted. X fine, healthy investment—no
disease about it, I'm convineed.'

‘Hem !" said Mr. Thcrne,dubiously.

‘And I would like to take a secoud, more
through inspection 1 your society, if
you please.’

‘Really, Mr. Lacy,’ said the old man,
sharply, *‘my daughter has not yet come
down stairs, and—’

sir,

Vice-President Wilson’s owwn Ac-
count of His Life.

One of the Washington correspondents
of the New York Tribune, who was inti-
mate with Mr., Wilson, thus sketches his
life, as he heard him tell it on one ocea-
sion :

There was vothing cold, distant, or re-
pellant about Mr, Wilson’s personal bear-

ing, and as he always sought rather than

“What the mischief has his danghter to |

do with the matter 27 thought Lacy, but he
sald, politely :

that
I observed

will wait time

may be convenieul to vou, sir,

‘Of course I any

a good deal of native roughiness, bat I can- |

'not doubt that there isa very great suscepti-
' bility to improvement.

A little judicious
cultivation will accomplish wonders.’

‘L.et me tell yon young man,’ began Mr.,
Thorne, in a towering rage, but Lacy saw
that Le had committed some arch blunder,
and hastened to say:

‘In short, 1 am determined to secure the
rural zem at any price.  What is the sum
you demand !’

Mr. Thorne fairly sat down on the gra-
vel walk, overpowed with the avalanche
of wrath which he found impossible to
shape in words,

‘Upon

"'n"'l talk

-word—sir !’ he

ns il this was a mere

-1 began @ —

. matter of
business.

‘It is the

way in which 1 have alwavs been accus-

Jack was puzzled enough

tomed to treat such affairs, sir.’
‘Heretofor

and pray, sir, how many sach little affairs

vou bave been accustomed!

hands !’
10 th

have you had on  you shrivked

Lil'*_
m not so nexperi

L
]
" [ ¥ i
ase, repii | Ja ny, SILL

‘Are vou uot ashamed to confess it {°
i?\' ¥

why should I b

Ny Tar | ‘N, vl

ViRl : e

leant up with

b |

ne bere and ol

as il she
Leil, ! 1) '
langhter, Mr. Thorne °

lauzhter

Mas i

i tll.n-'-..

. ‘\llll .-[ il I.'\. 4 | rI.I.lj*]l;"l 4

w not bargaining for vour dauech

| _'I.';';i. Ly fu “.’.1: ':H'I'1 ACTO=ES

a1

nlatal Mr. Throne,
|

b II||'-|. ]Il M

11L)as

"NOur i le's letter has  infornud
me of vour atrocious intention,’

‘Will ARl allow me to see 'HII‘ 1l'lh‘l'_~«ir

Throne jerked it ont of the compart
ment where it lay, and tossed it angrily to
ward Lacy, He opened it, and in spite of
the annoyvance and mortification burst into
langhter at the sight of Minnie's dainty
hand-writinge,

‘It’s nothing to laugh at, sir!' exclaimed
I'hirone

‘My dear Mr. Thione, we are all the vie-
tims of a ridicnlons mistake,” said Luey.
‘My uncle never wrote this letter, it is the
work of mv mischievous cousin, Minnie. —
The gennine document must have been left
behind.,’

*And you dido’t come to look for a wife ?°

‘1 came o purchase real estate,’

‘Whew-w whistled

'Y old Jabez Throne

lond and long, then offered his hand to his

ruest with a bhearty laugh.

‘Well, my boy, I'm heartily sorry I eall-
el vouu so many opprobrious names, but
Mary and I supposed you were after her,
1 must go tell the little minx what a blun-
der we've made,’

‘Stay a moment, sir,” said Jack, laving a
detaining hand on the old gentleman’s arm,
as his quick eve deteeted the distant flutter
of Miss Throne's dress amongs the trees:
will you allow mc to make the necessary
explanations myself I am not at all eer-
tain that, after I have selected a howme, 1
=hall not enter into business-like negotia-
tions for a charming young wife to preside
over it.’

tieman, chuckling. I'll ive my consent,
if only to atone for my villainous treatment
of yvou a little while ago,’

of his character.

avoided the company of the Washington
correspondents, and wasa frequent visitor
of *Newspaper Row,” my personal rela.
tions with him soon became very cordial,
and from that time to this he has honored
me, ag he bhas other correspondents whom
he found he could trust, with such a de-
gree of bis confilence that he always con-
versed with me very freely on all subjects
of public interest, even at times when our

life, although it was not a subject that he
ever avoided.  Only a few months ago, he
spoke to me with an unusual feeling in re-
gard to some cruel newspaper reports af-
fecting the memory of his mother. 1le
said their publication hurt him more than

any personal abuse he had ever received du- |

ring his whole publie life.
were utterly untrue, for his

The reports
mother was
one of the very best women that ever liv-
ed, and to ber teaching more than to al-
most any other or all other early influences
he owed to the formation of the best traits
He asked me if it would
be proper for him to take public notice of

these untrue reports; as he was anxious to |

dor eve I_‘-.thitl'.'. proper to defend  bis moth-
ers memory. 1 heard speak of his
father only once, buat it is hardly necessary

Liim

to deny areport I have s mtimes seen in
they
were respectable, but very poor New-Eng-
land people.

priut that his parents were  gvpsics ;

I:j a conversation abwout two

Vears

ol the spl _}*'i't of lubor Ul'g;:l.lli:'. i”“ll‘,

ago
el
the condition of the laboring classes of this
country now when compared with what it
Wwas Hi) or even 30 Vears ago,

a Liriel skoteh of

he gave me
his boyhood and early

1

manhood, and althoush the

e,

Y Ll
..illl.:”

the narrativ T.un‘ I't*l:l.h'-l i'l “‘i“ IH.‘
B |

the less interesting, and 1 transcribe
it from notes 1 made at the time :

Il'.‘

“*1 was born,” he said, ‘in 1512, and at!
”:-' ngee wf li'n }"ﬂ"'., Wis |*1”. Oout as b ﬂ-]]' |

pn-?.:i- ¢ Lo a tarmer I“I'HIII the ﬂu}' nf

my birth to the day 1 was 21 years old ]
pever had a
Durine
master bt onee

L

ar to spend  for anything.
the whole of my appreticeship my
gne On

allowed a holiday

e n IH'HH.\'.

that occasion e
wWith permission to attend a muster seven
mitles from home, aml cave me Lthree eents
to spemd. T walked to and from the muster,
atd of course spent nomore than that sum.
I re-
well, one Satunday, the

in  the afternoon, my
master gave me a voke of oxen and six
The latter | sold the ulter-
noon for 29, but, not beine able to dispose

“On the day 1 was 21 years old
member it very
16th of February
sheep, same
of the oxen that day, | requested my  mas-
ter to Keep them for me until Monday mor-
ning, which he did; but charged me 50
cents for it. I paif® him this and took the
oxen away, [ sold them to a man for 75
and took his for the amount. So
when | beeane of age 1 had for eleven
vears' work (I was sent to school only four
$84, '
cents, which I had in someway obtained,

note

weeks each year)

but 1 had paid 50 of this to my master for turned in the bright blue sky; the sun-
1 then hired | beams that warmed and  illumined us lay
mysell to a farmer, agrecing to work for “upon his porus, greasy face ; the pure mor- Y
I used to get up | ning wind Kissed his parched lips and pass- |
long before daylight, feed my stock, get il“ll away poisoned ; the very swine hmkingl
my breakfast, and just as the cast was be- | more noble than he, for they were fulfilling
As | lovked :

Keeping my oxen two nights,

6 a month and board.

winning to be streaked with 1ed start off for
the woods with my team. T used to place

my dinuner pail on the sunny side of a tree

and continue drawing saw legs to the mill |

until after dark at night.  Then I went
home, fed the stock, ate my supper, and
went to el My father tend2d the saw
milt most of the time for many vears for

50 eents a day.
*As you please,my lad,’ said the old gen- |

' Mass. :

He resumed bis gardening operations, oc- |
casionally pausing to lauzh all to himself, |

p 1 B 1 ST S " ir ] ¥ | ¥ e
While cousin Juck sprang up the path 10 | ). Jast week’s work T did at the

seck Mary.

old Jabez thought, an unreasonably long

*“ In the Spring of the same year, I took
my pack upon my back and started afoot
for the town where I now live, Natick,

10O miles away, and the journey
cost me just 51,25, I worked there at
shoemaking, averaging 15 hours a day,and

bench

) was at bottoming shoes, for 235 a week., —
They were absent a long time, in fact, as |

time before he discovered through the dense |

folinge of the acacia hedees their advane-

ing forms, Mr. Lacy looking exceedingly |
' proud and self-satisfied, and Mary leaning |

t
|
|

‘Will you mention to your father, Miss con his arm, with her pretty cheeks flushed |

Thorne, that I shall call to see Lim about |
this matter to-morrow morning,’ be asked. ]I

All the moss roses in Mr. Thorne's rose |
garden could not have rivalled the hot glow
on Mary's cheeks as she fled out of the room |
without a word of reply.

‘Very singular family this,” muttered
Jack, slowly drawing on Lis gloves and
walking down the broad garden path. ‘But
she is an uncommonly pretty girl—and I |
shall take an early walk through that grove |

of cedats to morrow morning before break- | s

fast.’ |

He dreamed of blue-eyed Mary Thnrm-;

that night, and rose decidedly pleased that
he should have a reasonable excuse for call- |
ing at her father’s house so soon. |

‘I certainiy can’t be in love !’ quoth he
mentally. ‘But bow Minnie would tease |
me if she thought I wasin danger of sucins |
for not only a farin but a wife.’ |

and her lips wreathed in timid exiles.

|

|

‘What does she say 2’ roared the pater-

familias.
‘She says she’ll consider it !” said Jack,
demurely.

A week or two afterward Minnie Ches- |

ter received a neat little package contain-

ing the diamond sleeve buttons and the fol- |

lowing billet :

“ DEAr Mixxie :—I've lost my wager,

Out of this I paid 50 cents for pegs, and
$2 for board, so that [ had left just £2.50,
| have bottomed 50 pairs of men's shoes
without sleeping, and that for a little more
But even at this rate I got
some money ahead, and made up my mind
to work my way through college., 1 lent
my mcney to a man in Boston,and went to
the Academy at Concord, N. H. 1 had

than S0 cents,

' been there six (three {) months when the
~man to whom I had intrusted my fortune

i

failed, and 1 lost it all. I was so reduced
that, aithough I owed for two or three
week's board, 1 was absolutely unable to
pay it, or even to take a letter from the
Post-Office without borrowing money to
pay the postage. But a friend invited me

but cheerfully deliver over the forfeited | to remain and board with him, and pay

nitely more value—-a wife !
Covsiy Jack.’
From which we may conclude that the
result of Mary’s ‘“ consideration” was very

favorable.
— e i R —— e e

‘Wrat 1s that dog barking at,’ asked a
fop, whose boots were more polished than

his ideas. *‘Why,  said a bystander, he

takes, for I have won something of infi- j him when I was able.
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So I stayed through
the term, and iu the winter earned money
enough to pay him by teaching school.—
Now the men who are working at shoe-
making 10 bours a day, and earning from
23 to $5 a day, complain.
e e O S
AN excbange says tbhat, amid the gener-
al reduction of wages in these times, there
is one thing whose wages is not in the least

'ing a compacted whole.

" j insertion,
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The Value ol Christianity.

The value of Christianity has never been
estimated by mere philosophers.  There is
granduer in its principles, fully perceptible
: to the humblest Leing who feel their influ-
| ence, but hidden from him who knows

them only speculatively.  The religion of
Christ develops the only true principle of
| ‘association’ that can exist among man-
'kind. Reviving in each individual princi-
' ples tending to harmonious action, it gives
: all the elements necessary to form a perfect
community. Its action is wholly integral.
' Perceiving the errors and follies incident
tG the present order of society, philoso-
phers have devised various modes as sub-

o . ;
Istltntes for it; but in these modes one
 great principle bas invariably been over-

looked.  The attempt has always been to

maodify the actions and passions of men by
pollitical sympathies were widely different. |

Mr. Wilson, in Lis conversation, very !
seldom referred to the events of his early |

different methods by combining them to-
gether,—making the good qualities of one
to neutralize the bad of another,thus form-
How far superior
is the gospel plan! It takes each individual,
purifies him of his faults, bestows upon
him gentleness, charity, and true motives

' to act justly; and by the association of such

as these, creates an order of society per-
fectly adapted to the wants of man.

Men's laws and gystems seek to secure to
mankind their rights, but say but very lit-
tle about their duties. The consequence

(i3, men often do wrong to gain their rights.

little

]

- society, and the reign of cruelty, hatred,

leadir g facts |
L . . . ]
which be reeited have before been publish- |

l
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Christ says but very about our

rights, but a great deal about our duties.—-
i.-\ml yet, somehow, it comes to pass, that

when all do their daties all secem to have
rizhts,

- Two great commands are cited by Christ |

the substance of divine
teaching as contained in the law and proph-
ets. And whatever men may say of the

as embodying

practical bearing of the requirement, “Thou |

shalt love the Lord thy God with all thy
ihmut, and with all thy soul, and with all
thy mind,” there can be no doubt but the
universal observance of the second com-
mand, ‘Thou shait love thy neighbor as
thyself, would revolutionize the world,
change the face and character of all buman

strife and misrnle, cause the cessation of
Cwars, revolutions and convulsions, rebel-

: lions and disorders,;and bring the world that |
harmony and prace
|

E * Which Kings and prophets wiThe | for,
And Hitlghlr biut never found.”

 Aud if the observance of a single precept
of the Gospel could regulate the whole gys-
“tem of human affairs,and bring order out of
| the moral choas that submerges all things
' here, ean we doubt that this precept came
from the Creator himself £ And that the
Cvalue of Christianity to the world, even so
far as it has now been diffused, s beyond
all human thowrht or compuation ?

- = e ——e

The Poor Drunkard.

O, 1 bave sometinyes looked at a bright |
heautiful boy, and My flesh bas erept with-
~in me at the thought that there was a bare

possibility he might become & drunkard.
| 1 was once playing with a beautiful boy
in the city of Norwich, Connecticut; 1

was cartying him to and fro on my back,

both of us enjoying ourselves exceedingly,
for I loved him, and I think he lov e,
| i . .

' During our play 1 said to him:

Harry, will you go down with me to the

'side of the stonewall ?
0, yes!' was his cheerful reply.

listlessly there, quite drunk, his face up-

' the purpose of their being.
"upon the poor degraded man, and then
looked upon that child, with his bright
brow, his beautiful blue eyes, his rosy
- cheeks, his pearly teeth, and ruby lips, the
' perfect picture of life and peace—as 1
looked upon the man and then upon the
child, and felt his little hand convulsively
twitching in mine, and saw his little lips
| growing white, and his eyes dim, gazing
upon the poor drunkard—then did 1 pray
to Fad to give me an everlasting, increas-
ing capacity to hate with a burning hatred
any instrumentality that could make such
a thing of a being once as fair as that lit-
tle child.

- ——
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What Counts Hereafter.
When God made the earth it shook to
and fro till he put mountains on it to keep

it irm. Then the angels asked, ‘O God!

| S :
is there anything in ﬁ{:rmlmn stronger
than these mountain nd God replied,

‘Iron is stronger than thes mountains, for
it breaks them.’ A.‘J is there anything in
Thy creation stronger” than iron? ‘Yes,
fire is stronger than iron, for it melts it.’
‘Is there anything stronger than fire 2'—
‘Yes, water for it quenches fire(’ 1Is
there anything stronger than water ?* ‘Yes,
wind, for it puts water in motion.” *O,
our Sustainer, is there anything in Thy
creation stronger than the wind 2’ ‘Yes, a
good man giving alms ; if he gave it with
his right hand and conceal it from his left,
he overcomes all things.” Every good act
is charity ; your smiling in your brother’s
face ; ‘your putting a wanderer in the
right road ; your giving water to the thirs-
ty is charity ; exhortation to another to
do right is charity. A man’s true wealth
hercafter is the good he has doue in the
world to his fellow men. When he dies
people will ask, what property has he left
behind bim? But the angels will ask,

Love as a Power.

With all our grand talk concerning the
duties of Jife, and its noble aspirations, we
must admit that love is the lever which
moves the world. At first it surprises one
that love should be made the principal sta-
ple of all the best kinds of fiction: and
perhaps it is to be regretted that it is only
one kind of love that is chiefly depicted in
works of fiction. But that love itself is
the most remarkable thing in human life,
there can be no doubt. For see what will

| atilts.

We went together, and saw a man lying

conquer! It is not only that it prevails

-over selfishness, but it has the victory over
weariness, tiresomeness, and familiarity.

When you are with a person loved, you
have no sense of being bored.  This hum-
ble and trivial circumstance is the great
test—the only sure and abiding test of love.
With the person you do not love you are
never supremely at your ease.  You have
some of the sensation of walking upon
In conversation with them, howey-
er much you admire them and are interest-
ed in them, the horrid idea will cross your
mind of “What shall T say next ' Converse
with them is not perfect association. But
with those you love the satisfaction in their -
presence is not unlike that of the relation
of heavenly bodies one to another, which
in their silent revolutions lose none of their
attractive power. Love is sufficient unto
itself, finding pleasure i mere existence,

Some Old Cities.

Ninevah was fourteen miles long, eight
miles wide, and forty miles around, with a
wall one huudred feet high, and thick
enough for three chariots abreast. Bal y-
lon was fifty miles within the walls, which
was seventy-five feet thick, one hundred
brazen gates. The temple of Diana, at
Ephesus, was four bundred and twenty
feet to the support of the roof—it was one
hundred years in building. The largest of
the pyramids was four huadred and ecighty-
one feet in length, and eight bundred and
fifty-three feet on the sides. The base
covered eleven acres.  The stones are about
sixty feet in length, and the layers are two
and cight. It took three hundred years to
build it. The labyriuth of Egypt contaius
five undred chambers and twelve halls, —
Thebes, in Egypt, presents ruins seventy
miles round, and contained three hundred
and fifty thousand and five hundred -citi-
zens, and four thousand slaves, Temple
of Dolphos. was so rich in donations that it
was plundered of $£500,000,000, and the
Emperor Nero carried from it two statoes,
The walls of Rome were thirty miles
around.

Y
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Backward, Pin Backward.

Backward, pin backwark, my skirts in
their flight : oh, make me small again, just
for to night : T am so weary and my skirts
are so long, sweeping the pavement as 1
walk along, sathering dirt from the muddy
street, looked at by every one that 1 meet ;
mother, dear mother, [ know I'm a fright;
but pin back my sKirt&, mother, . pin ‘em
back tight !

Mother, dear mothery the days are so
warm,and I am so tired of the drese I have
on; it is so clumsy, and don't fit me right;
pin it back tight, mother, pin it back tight !
Now I am ready ; don't 1 look sweet 2
smiling on all I happen. 80 meet; 'm in
the fashion, so that is all right. Pin back
my shirts, mother, pin "em back tight !

Mother, dear mother, T know its a sii

| for me to wear dresses that show off my

| e e -

limhs; but what is the poor girl going to

| do, if all the world wears them so too? —
| L &

It is only those who are thin who're afraid
[tn show off a forrs that is not well made,

ou may laugh if you please but you know
I am right. Pin back my skirts, mother,
pin 'em back tight ! .~

Waere 1r Cave Froym.—A Detroit girl
picked up a new bean the other evening at
church, and when they reached her father’s
gate he aceepted her invitation to go in.—
He was perfumed to kill, and it was zot
long before his musk reached the back
rocm where the old folkssat. The old man
was heard stumbling around, muttering and
growhng, and presently be opened the door
and passed out, and ‘wi around the
house. He came back after snuffling around
for a faw minutes, unding on the
parlor door he inquired—

¢ E-vangeline, where's that piece of can-
dle ?’

‘I don’t know, father ; why?’ she inquir-
ed in return. :

‘There'’s a skunk or something or other
under the addition, and I've got to hunt
him out or we can't live here over night.’

The young man did'nt stay long after
that.

m——“

ABorr Hatixe.—Hatenot. It is not
worth wlile. Your life is not long enough
to make it pay to cherish ill will or hard
thoughts towards any one. What if this
man has cheated you or that woman play-
ed you faise? What if this friend has for-
saken you in your time of need, or that
one, having won your utmost coufidence,
your warmest Jove, has concluded that he
prefers to consider and treat you as a
stranger? Let it all pass. What differ-
ance will it make to you in a few years,
when you go hence to the undiseovered
country ? All who ill treat you now will
be more sorry for it then than you, even in
your deepest disappointment and gricf, can
be. A few more siniles, a few more pleas-
ures, much pain, a little longer burrying
worrying through the world, some bhasty
greetings and abrupt farewells, and our
play will be “‘played out,” the injured
will be led away and ere long forgotten,

' . F 4 - Ly i & ' " "y T o e gt o P IR 2 & : . . .
o M,M wal it afte Old Jabez Thorne was  busily cugaged | sees another puppy in your huot:, reduced, and that 15 sin, what good deeds bas he scut before him 2 4Is it worthy Lo hate each other ?
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ﬁwm auxious to sce for myself, |
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