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THERE IS NO DEATH.

Theve is no death ! The stars go down
To rise upou sowe fairy shore ;

And brigit in Heaveu's jeweled crown
They shiue forever more,

There is no death! The dust we tread

Shall change benealh the suminer showers
To golden or meliow fruid,

Or rainbow tinted gowers.

The gentle roeks disorganize
To feed the hur gry moss they bear,
The . rest lewves driuk daily lite
From out tiue viewless air,

The leaves may fali,
fade and pass away —

There is no Jeath ]
The foirs»v a
Tuey oy wart, turouga the winter Loyrs,

The coming c1 the May.

There is no death! An angel form
Wazlks o'er the earth with silent tread,

He beurs our best loved things away,
Anud then we call them dead.

He leaves ozr Leargs all desolate—
He pluck. our sweetest flowers ;
Tra.splanted into imunortal bliss, they now
Adcrn innuorial bowers,

The Lird-like voice, whose joyous tones
Made glad the scene of sin aud strite,
Sivg now in everlasting song
Amid the tree of hite,

Anrnd where he sees a smile tho bright.
Or hearts too pure tor talut or vice,
He bears it to that worl ¢ of light,
To dwell iu Paradise,

Born izto that undying hfe,
They leave us but to come again :
With joy we welcome thein—the same,
Except iu sin and pain,

Aud ever near us, though unseen,
The dear imuortal épirits tread ;
For a'l the bounded universe
is life—tLhere ure no dead.

THE LETTER.,

Widow

— T T————

“Any letters ¥’ asked the

Wadsworth, turning from the counter it is to bear.

' John to marry ; but of all

to the corner of the window over which
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! she said.

| that way,’? she said.

! gelf that it isn’t from her.

. L T = - - - -

I'd throw it inte the iire.”’
Then a story she had heard of some
one wno had felonieusly opened an en-
envelope by holding it over the steam
of a kettle occurred to her mind.
““* 1 wonder whether it would

““It couldn’t be

John is but
a boy, and I’'m his wmother. 1 think,
according to law, I'd have a right.

oucht to, anyhow.”

“If I thought it was the girl, |

open |

have undone the deed that she had

Cdone, she would bave thanked Heaven,

*
L 8

For weeks he lay at death’s door,
and then a pale shadow crept about
the house the wreck of brieht, hand-
s m2 John Wadsworth,

His beauty was eone, and no one felt

quite sure about his mind.
of any great harm just to satisfy my- |

spoken to, but voluntarily

He answered sensibiv enouch when
he

- spoke.

I ;

to oo and work at his trfde once more, |

Then the hand that held the letter

{ outstretehed itself,

The stream of steam bheat against
the Hap of the envelope.
In a moment or so it hung loose,

{ limp, and wet in her hands.

L

“* I'll go and put my bonnet away.’
she said, in an unnatural sort of tone,

' and hurried up stairs.

:

swung a placard bearing the legend |

““Post Oflice” upon it, and glancing
throuch her spectagles at the small
row of jars which were made to do
duty as letter-holders.
for our house, to-day, Mr. DBristol ¥

Mr, DBristol, the senior of that name, of a poor lot.

- who was too rhumatic to weigh gro- | wife for John.

ceries, was deat'as a post,; and had per-

haps the least natural talent for the

rending of dubious scrip that couid be | hyreau in which she kept valuables or

“money, and thrust the letter in and

found in the person of any living man

LY

and besides this, could never find his
- speciacles—roused himself from a nap
" in which he had been indulging, looked

bedii ™4 % |

i

bewitdercd, and seemed for a moment

dubious as to what he should do next.
But scoins that Mrs. Wadswoirth'’s |

eves weye lixed upon the jars, decided

' told his mother a word.

** I'm his mother,”” she said again, |

i

| came back to her father's Lhome

as she sat down in her chaip, and drew |

the letter from the envelope,
richt 1 should kuow.”

writing.

There was not much of it,

lJth tlliﬁ“

““* DEAR JonxN :—I knpow, after my
conduct, it is my lace to write first. 1
was naughty. Please forgive e,
Isn’t that hymble enouch ? And i

J

it's |
the streed, and he stood for a moment |
Then she cast her eves over the

1
vou de, come and take me to the pie-

nic to morrow,
Y our own,
““It is from that girl,”” said Mrs,
Wadsworth., “It’s from her. And
things have gone so rar, and he bhasn’t

L

SALLIER. "

gir
onae.”’
And she rocked to and fro.

“There’s been a quarrel,”” she said

' at last, “‘and she’s written this to make

"'.:111}' letters up.

If he never got it he’d never
I know his pride. She

I hate her ) she’s a bad

speak.

to eiye it fo him, I’ll think it over.”
Then she opened the drawer of her

locked it up.

that she wanted a letter, and reaching

up, siowly took a few of them down,

them hefore her like a pack of cards,

“I've put my specks some’ys,”” he | “She expects it, I think.”
John, only moved by the remem-

~brance of Sallie Barlow, and a wish to |

said. ““but where 1 dunno.

' yourn, Mrs, Wadsworth,”

|

' sent to Kornhill was considered an in-  ¢iliation, and he had not taken it.

onid anything (¢ a woman more | : |
mid anything make a woman more | lizht blue eyes.
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- would ha’ meddled with it”’
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This was old Mr. DBristol’s usual

‘and with much deliberation, spread

she had time to think the
late, and *“fhat giri”’ grew more dis-
tastetul to her every moment.

“*Goinz to the picnie, John 7" she
asked, as they sat over their tea,

And John answered that he hadn’t
t i« u ht of it,

**1'd go, if | was you, and take your

cousin Miranda,” said the oid lady.

Look em |
over and sort out for yourself what’s

'makc her jealous, agreed to the prop-

stvle of performing the business of

country postmaster,

" harm came of it.

letters to them, when they happened ' words she had said to John, was strong

to pass their ggies, and the only regis-

sult to the community at large,
**They might ha’ knowed no one

postmaster.

ositiofn.

He tock Miranda to the picnic next

~dav ¢ Salhie we are. and saw
day and Sallie was there, and saw

And ag it was an honest place, little them together ; and remembering her

note, written in a moment of softness,
Often people carried their neighbors’

when the wish to recal] certain anery

~upon her, she grew sick with shame.
tered letter that ever vet had been

said the

And the farmers talked the maiter |
“John's letter a few davs, feit that too

aver as they jogzed home side by side
in their wagons, and the Summer visi-
tor who did the strange thing was
made to fcel the indignation of her
hostess,

1

l

!

But that was leng after the evening

on which Mrs. Wadsworth asked if
there were any letters for “*her house,”

Peerings over the little row spread
before hier, she saw there was one—a
smail envelope —addressed in a delicate
hand to ““John Wadsworth.,”

“*That’s our John,” said the old
lady,

** Who ean have wril to him #”

There were no maore,

i
|
|
i
|
1

She put her sinzle epistle inte her
pocket, pushed the rest towards Mr.
' Brostol and nodded at him.

Mr. Bristol nodded in reply, rejar-

red the letters, perched himself upon
his stool and went to sleep again.

Then the younger Bristol helped the
old lady into her chaise, handed in her
basket of groceries, and she drove
away, with the letter in her pocket,
and a qucer feeling, half fear and half
anger, at her heart, as she said over
and over azain, taiking aloud to her-

¥
i
i

self, as the old white horse plodded

alongz the lanely road towards home
** Who has writ toJohn, I wonder ?7
Maggeie, the maid, ecame out to carry

in the basket, when Mrs. Wadsworth
stopped at her own gate, and she her-

self walked mnto the Zitchen.

There was a great fire there, and on
it the Kettle was boiling, steam rush-
ine from its spout in one lonz stream,

Before the fire Wadsworth
stoad and warmed her hands.

Mrs.

She had held out her hand in recon-

indizgnant ?

After that she had never even looked
at him,

Oid Mrs. Wadsworth, having kept
much explanaticn would be necessary
were she ta giye it to him after so ]
a (elay.

Besides, it'would be well for her son
that he should not see it,

IIe would of course, marry his cousin
Miranda—oniy a good cousin—a girl

herseif up above her mother-in-law, a
agirl who did not, like Sallie, look ag-
gravatingly stylish.

But Johu did not marry Miranda,

————— e e -

COMmes |

I think it my duty not |

i
i

matiern |

over betore John came in, for he was | | ! ;
Cstatue with closed eves, all that

el

o e
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|

Aflter a while he felt strong enouzh

and did what his mother

And 560 matters rested when, ten
years from her wedding day, Sallie
In a
widow’s cap.

And the people of Kornhiil then
tearaed that her husband was dead,
and began to wonder whether he had
left her any money.

John, workine in the office, saw her
as she ]}:lﬁﬁt‘tl on the opposite side of

starinz at her.

Then he left his work, and started
for home,

His mother saw him coming,

He tramped over the beds of flowers,
and trod down the young corn,

He soucht no path,

As the bee fiies, he souzht the door-
way at which his mother stood stariny
at him, and waiked into the Kkitchen
past her without a look,

**John, my boy, " said the oid woman

i “what isit 7"
Oh. how hard |

That girl I don’t want |

He made no answer, but went to his

Croom and straight to bed,
is. that |

For hours he never spoke to her,
Then he began to babble.
e pliered Sallie’s name.

He reproached her with inconstancy,
Ie calied her tender names in
breath, and cursed her in the next.

Then he gave wild ery and
sprang ap in bed and dropped back
acain, with lhis eves sitaring toward
heaven,

Oile

He was dead.

The mother knew that before they
told her so,

The next dav a coffiin stood in the
low-ceiled parior, and in it lay a paie

*
L

iett ot Johin Wadsworth,

One ly one the friends and neigh- |

bors came softly in to look at him, and
went away more soltly, often In tears.
At last came one woman—a fair wo-

man in a widow’'s cap apd veil,—who |
stood loneor than the rest looking at |

the still., white face, and at her
regnest, was left alene witih it, while
curious people in the other room won-
dered whether it was true that Sallie
and John were once enzaged and had

at John for the last time,
And as she stood there, with thouzhts

 for which there are no words trooping

through her mind. an inner door open-

ed qnd an old woman crept in.

It was Mrs., Wadsworth, broken

~down at last, and with strange, rest-

less light of an unsettled intelleet in

She held an old letter in her hand,
and it rustled, as she slowly crossed
the room and stood beside the coffin.

“*John," she said, *‘here’s your let-
ter, I’'ve been thinking it over, and

' s:nee vou take it so hard, you'd better!

ongy |

have it. I only kept it for vour own
gaod, John., She ain’t the girl for you
—but you take it so hard. Wake up,
John ; here’s your letter,”’

But the frozen white handa lay stiil

: F : Cupon the chest, and other small, liv-
she liked, and who would never set |

ing, woman's hands grasped it instead,
Saili: knew her letter, and knew all

the story now.

No one wil! ever know now whether |

not.

After a while
Wiseman, who was better off than
John, and old enough to be his father,

And Sallie, too, married. '

While her heart burnt with resent.

Sh) AT ‘t.‘ " 3 s I && 'K . :
. ried a Mr | Oh, John, John ! she said again,

* Here's your letter, John," she)

whispered. *Oh, John, John!” and

: - 'she iaid it soft!ly under the white flow-
Miranda would have accepted him or | she Inid it softly gavie ’ te

cers upon the bosom, and stooping,
- kissed the waxen hands and brow,—

]
I

ment against her old lover, she chose a

new one, a dark, moxdy, silent sort of

man, who carried her away to the city, |

whence there came ramors now and

then that she wis not happy—that her

hushand led a wild iife.

Once some one deelared that he was
a very madman in his jealousy, and

locked her in her room at timoes.

DBut no one knew whether it was true
or not,

Her parents would never say any-
thing about her.

As for John Wadsworth, he had
gone o church to see her marcried, and
had gone home wilh a headache.

1The next day he was deliriogs.

A braim fever had set in, and

doctor’s £hook their heads over him,

i

i)

What he said in his delirium only

*1 wonder who has writ to John,”’ - his mother understood, butir she couid

and let her black veil down aver her
face, and went her way,

And the gossips who stared after
her, as she passed down the street,
wondered acain if she had ever been
ehzased ta John Wadsworth,

but none of them ever knew.

The grave keeps its seeret,

So also does & woman's heart,

et SR vty -l W ——

DaxienL WeEBsTEKR in a2 discussion on |

the iniluence of the press spoke as fol-

lows: ' Every parent whose sonis awny
f om home at school shoald supply him

“with a newsnaper.

I well remiember

what a marked dilference there was be-

Lile |

tween those of my schoolmates who had
and those who had not aceess tonews-
papers,
geneyal intelligence,™

s a quiet inuence
Hame of a lamp, fills many a
home with light and tfragrance,

There

s, P,
i i u* 'I.I.!.'ln.i
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never s e
- that the Angel of Saturday Night, like

sneeested, |

and she grew used to his altered ways, |

one |

OWn-
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OUR SATURDAY NIGHT.
REST FOR TIIE WEARY.

How slow the hands creep over the
dial—how the brain throbs as we work
and wait for the coming hour which
will release us from labor ! Lifeis but
a trial—a sentence—an imprisonment

- for those that toil; and were it not

_r
E
|
|

|
I

e | i

some heayen-sent fairy, comes each
week to reiease us from over-taxing
work and lead us to rest with the loved
ones, death would be sweeter than lite
even withoat its goiden rewards for
those who try to be good and noble,

To-night we are too worn and weary
to write as we wouid like. We are
like thousands who all the week have
totled bevond tineir strength to earn
comforts ior the dear ones, aud who
now feel Lo envy those who sieep be-
hind marble head-boards in the ‘s
lent city”’—but for the good time com-
ing when we ean be with the one who
waits our coming, and whose smiie 18
ever more life-giving than spring. The
hours seem lone as we watch the dial-
tace—for the welcomme that awaits us
has in it that lures to the happy eter-
nal by mellowing the heart, purifving
the soul and giving us contidenee in
each other,

Sometimes we think life is not worth
the living. It 18 not to many. It
would not be to any of us but for the
unspoken beautiful which draws us
captive to the hearth and fender, As
love comes to us, 85 we give in return
cach with aecomulating interests,—

 Smiles are born of happy hearts.—
Happy hearts are born of better na-

tures, NSmiies hrighten our pathway,
and when the dearest eyes of all the
world look into ours, so fuil,

and would dare any danger, face any
death, or wrestle with any fate which
stood between us and the only earthly
reward there is to life,

We are weary, but only of toil.—

Others are weary, Strong men are

trembling in their musele to-night, for

they have battled severely all the week

wias |

1
quarreled-—ior this was Sallie, 1n ha.:l‘l

- widow's weeds, who had come to look!

]

|

]

l

Cest and kindest, and mHst in svmpa- |

. | S s 1o ‘ * Tha Tt ot . - ~
Very soon there will be no go- | 11 and fi'ls the mind with evil thouchts.

\
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The first were always suneriog
- to the last in debate, composition, and

to keep want and hunger from the
saered cirele where gathered those
hearts day by day run more and more
into each other. Younz men with
hearts full of embryo happiness, zolden
dreams in which warm lips, love.lit
eyes, trusting hearts and future homes
of their own are mixed floating, as in-
centives to strive with earnestness—
they are weary. DBut the day will
be more 807 when they will go slowly
to their homes with bent forms, as do
thousands who will rest in their graves
before their come to any of usanother
Saturday Nicht.,

The wate her by the hearth is wea-
rv. She, too, has toiled all the week.
That clean floor, that well kept hearth,
and fender, the snowy linen, the clean
dishes, the sweet shelves in the pantry
and cupboard, the elean windows; that
ook of home cheerwhich should make
every earthly heaven; that tidy, sweet
loveable look, no matter for the vears,

tell that she too has labored and is wea- |

ry. ‘Then® good man, workinz man
and brother in toil, be kind' speak
Kindly, lovingly, to the one who has

» » If
worked for you as you have for her.—

She is the one who ecares most for

vou — who in heart is the dearest —she |

L

1s to vyou as you are to her—two siikkin |

strands weaving tozether to bless or to
cuise,as you will. The world cares
not for you. Not one of us is of ac-
count to the world, for it moves wheth-
er we do or not—it was here when
we came—it will be here with all its
cold, selfish indifference when we die,
and centuries after we are forzottemn,
except the deeds we do are worth re-
membering.  Aftera time wiil come
the final Saturday Night to all of us,
and the only ones who will weep and
mourn, as we would for them, will be
the ones who welcome us to the hearth
and feader—who
dearly than pen or words of ours can
tell—who have often been weary, but
always entitled to more rest and  hap-
pincss than any af us have heve helow.,

Let us love best those who are dear-

thy.
inr forth on Monday morning-—no

more use for the littie tin pail--no

we be late,

. H
e d o

e W = - L I SR AR S e
-
i
= -

like panoramas pass by the work we
have done, the plans made and  resuits
accompiished— the streets of the city,
with their staring and glaring walls,
will -fade out—the changing scenes

of carth will melt out and float down |

the turbid waters of the past, the only

pictures engraven on our hearts beine |
the faces, the forms, the smiles, the |

whispers of the loved ones we hope
5001 to meet: and the only eredentials
for His beautiful land and
where none but loved ones enter.,

a home
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' ceedings of public meetings,and personal commu-

. nications are mratterschargeable at Liall therates o

i
|
1
|
|
|

the |

rood acts, the kind words and nsble
- deeds —creatorsmall, givenby us to the |

ones wio with us are ever weary, but

ever needing the love and kindness we

who are strong fail at times to cive.
When this day comes there will be
no more weariness, while the pravers

| of those who will mourn our departure

1

f

|

l

I

|

!

stronge.,
" : l
- deep and earnest, we could, should.

loves us far more | i
| would not give utterance to before her

will bear us to the land of the leal,
where we can rest or return in sprit
to guard and bless those
noOWw,

Life is nothing—but for those we love

dear to us

}

i
1

aavertising.
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fut,
had coine to humble their erowns be-
fore his regent royalty,
soireces which he cave at this briliiant
court, the coversation
ancient pontitical bull, about the date
of which there was some doubt.

peror was richt.

3 Alladvertisenuentisare collectable op

tirst insertion.
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Napoleon's Wonderinl Yiemeory
The Emperor Napoleon was at kr-
A legion of kings and princes

At one of the

furned on an

An

Austrain prelate indicated a period
wheh the Emperor contested.

**1 am

better informed than your majesty on
gaci subjects,

¢ gail tl.e prelate, ‘*‘and
Ithink Iam certanof what 1 state.”
“*And for my part,”’ replied the Em-
peror, ‘1 do not eay I Dbelieve ; 1 say,
[ am certain youarc deceived. Beside
the truth iy be easily asceitaineg 3

1:t such a work be brouzht, and if I
L am wronz, 1 will hasten to

acknowl-

edee it

The Em-
The whole assem-
bly was astonished at such excellent
memory on the part of one whose head
was constantly oceypied by a crowd of

The book was brought.

it would not be worth the livinz. Then | other subjects,

letus all wihio are m:n be better, truer,
more deserving. Let us take more
care of oursclves—of our health—of
our earninzs —that those who look with
joy for our coming may be glad, and
by faith, love, kindness deserved.
and trusting sympathy, help us all to
reach the Eternal Isiand of the true—
where there wiil be no more labor—no
more oppression for the poor, no more
robbing of those who toil for the benefit
of thoz¢ no doubt—no more vain
watchings, and no more Saturday
Niyhts.—*'B (' POMEROY,

R
—-'-'#- - W“
dy for Frouble,

iBeme
Work is your true remedy. If mis-
fortune hits vou hard, you hit some-
thing eise hard; pitch into something
with a will,

LB 1§

L k&

o e

cuare trouble. If you have met with jos-
ses, vou don't want to lie awake and
thinkabout them. Youwant tosleep—
calm sound sleep—and to eat yoar din-
ner with appetite, But you can’t un-
less you wok.

There’s nothing like good, |
solid, absorbing, exhausting work to |

If yousay youdon't feel |

|

l

“When I wasa Lieutenant,”” said
the Emperor, **When I was a Lieu-
tenant,”’ preduced a singular effect on
all present, all the representatives of
the old monarchies looked et each oth-
er smiling,

“*When I had the hogor to be a Lieu-
tenant of artitlery,"’ coutinued the Em-
peror in a louder tone, “I remained
two yeads in a garrison in the eity . of
Daulphin, which had but a single eir,
calating library. { read three time the
and not a word of
what 1 read at that period ever escap-
ed me. The title the book which
has just been brought fizured the list,
[ read it with the rest, and, as you
have seen, 1 have not forzotten its con-
tents,’’

ikt Siianiankd

whole collection,

Of

- -—.ﬂ_ - #...—-
E.enaven.

A living divine savs : **When I was
a boy, I thouzht of heaven as a great
saininz eity, with vast wa'lls, and domes
and spires, and with nobody in exeept
white anzels, who were strancers to
me. By and by my little brother died ;

like 3\’01"1{., you go loafing all day to tell | and I thougnt of a great city, with
L walls, and domes, and spires, and a

Dick and tavry the story of your wous,
yvou'il lie awake and keep your wife
awake by your tossing, spoil your tem-
per and your breakfast the next mor
ninz and begin to-morvow feeling ten
times worse than to-davy,

(10 'K of cold, uankaown angels, and one
littie fellow  that I was aequainted
with. Then another brother died, and
there were two that.- I knew., Then
my acquaintances began to die, and

There are some great troubles that | the flock  continually grew. DBut it

only time can heal, and perbaps some
that never can be healed at all; but all

|

was not till 1 had sent one of my little
chitdren to his Grandparent—God—

e Ui . | ; e . X . e gl
can be helped by the great panacea, that I began to think I had got a little

work., Tryit, you whoare aillicted. 1t

is not a patent medicine, Ithas proved
its efficiency since first Adam and Eve

left hehind them, with weeping, their |
efficient |

beautiful Eden. It is an
remedy.  All good physicians in regu-
lar standing preseribe it in cases of men-
tal and moral disease, It operates kind-
iy as well as leavinzg no disagreeable
sequeie, and we assure you that we
have taken a large quantity of it with
most beneficial results, It will cure
more complaints than any other nos-
trum in the materin mediea, and cames
pearer to beinz a “‘eure ali™ than any
druz or compowinl of druzsin the mar-
ket., And it will not sicken you if you
do not tiake it suzar-coated.— LLura!
New Yorker

—— .

el & —Pg—
nigzar words.

v

A distinguished autharsavs: 1 re-
solved when 1 was a child, never to
use a word which I could not pronounce
before my mother without oilending
her.” He kept his resolution, and
beeame a pure-minded, noble, honor-
ed gentleman. His rule and example
are worthy of imitation,

1

1

in myseif. A second went, a third
woent, a fourth went: and by that time
L had so many abguaintances in heaven
that Idid not see any more walis, and
domes, and spires. I began to think
of the residents ot the celestial city,—
and now there have so many of my
acquaintances gone there, that it some-
times seems to me that I know more

in heaven than I do on earth.”™
- - -“-:——---

Wir.—There is a periect consciouss
ness in every form of wit—using that
term in its general sense—that its es.
senee consists 1M a partial and incoms.
niete view of whatever it touches., It
throwsa singie ray, separately from the
r st,-—roed,yellow, blue, or any intermes
diate shade,—upon an object; never
white lizht; that is the province of wis-
dom. We get beantiiul eflects from
wit,—all the prismatic colors,—but
never the object asit isin fair daylight,
A pun, =which is a kind of wit, isa difs
ferent and much shallower trick in
meontal opties; throwing the shadowns
of two ohjeets so that one overlies the
other. Poetry uses ilje rainbow tints
for special effeets; but always keeps its

S s e—- = -

Boys readily learna class of low, val- | assontial object in the purest white

car words and ezprossions, which are
never heard in respectable circles,—
The uatmost care on the part of the
parents will scarcely prevent it
course, we can not think af being so
much exposed ta peril. we can not
imagine a decent girl using words she

father or mother,

Such vulzarity is thought by some
bays to be “*smart,” the *‘next thing to
swearing,” and yet, ‘‘not so wicked.”
But it is a habit which leads to protan-

1t valzarizes anl degeades the sonl
~and prepares the way far many of the

noises outside —of lookine closely with

love and for ourselves, there will be

little roomn, withh p-rhaps a few pic-

tures therein—a weary waiching of |

shadows on the wall—a nervous, tire-
soma, restless turning upon a sick bed,

as we lie like infants, helpless in the
the

care of the loved ones. Then

- hours will 1y, oh ! so swiftly, as we ave

whff{ﬁ‘l, 5

catied to look with eves of lide
who ar

thnose ¢ left behind to weep,

NN |

|
4

eye and brain upon the work we havo | froe

s - | &% f s . »arsd Y ¥, (L P Y ‘!-+
to do; instead of toling for those we | tonzae from exil,” for “out of the a-

+ bundance of the heart the mouth speak-

" & * 3 » i ;;.1 i 1‘. ‘Ill.! } L" ] 3 .‘ ~ T # L
more use to walk with rapid steps lest | £T0ss and fearial sins which now cor

. . i aryie t
Instead of listenig to the | FHIY SUCICLY.

; 1
or |

Younr read
from

keep vour mouth
all impurity, and your

eth.”’

.. 5 el
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A farmer at Coluso, made

o

1

Of | ing curious
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profit of $200,000 en his laat wheat
' frame an indictment, imnanel a jury,
 put them in the box, nail a witness,

harvest,

T —— e ——

N 8t IR
It is better to encourace what 18
rizht than to punisia what 1s wrong,
"-"‘iﬁh" ..._..“___... ’

Time will enly hanz up uis scythe

—

| and pray and mourn., Then we will i when he has no mower,
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- hammer a radge, bow

| ey like thines,

| no difference, and the thread
i even vibrate,

lizht of trath. —O. W.HoLMES,

. et g —

follows
facts are not generally

INTERESTING FACTS.—The

known:
It a tallow candle be placed in a gun
and shot out at adoor it will go through
rithout sustaining injury; and if a
musket ball be shot into the water,
it wili not ouly rebound but be {latten-
¢d. If fired through a pane of glass
it will make a hole the size of the ball
without erackinge the olass: it the glass
be snspended by a thread it will make
wiil not
Cork, if sunk two hun-
under the water, will not
rise on account of the presure of the
water. In the arctie rezions, when
the thermometer is below zero, persons
can convers: more than a miie distant
frou each othep,
et & S

dred teet

IT SzizMs that a iawver is sonething
of a carponter : he can file a bill, spht

a hair, make an entry, get up a case,

y court. and oth-
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e i
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so-fa and

A motto for youny lovers |

L 1O father,




