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THE MOTHER AND HER CHILD.

Translated from Schandein's ** Poems in
the Dialect of Westrich,”

BY REV. J. 1. DUBES,

The sun hus gone—-t.i-o:;,
its light ;

the night,

Sits slone by the lamp which Is flichring
w

And hgrw'tuu, like a river, unceasingly

Iler darling is dying —her only dear child,

As pure as an angel, as gentle and mild ;

iis chwl:u, once like roses, like lillies are
pate,

And the voice of the mother is loud in
its wail.

40, dear mamma, take me ’* the little |

o one cries,
Lifting up its white arms from the bed
where it lies ;

With ll;lu}nm w tender, it pleads for re-
iof,

1 a star gives

Bnt:mothcr,whmemulbndmku

Always Speak the Truth.

‘Rose, were you not in the little back
parlor last evening 7 asked Mrs. Arling-
ton of her daughter.

‘Yen, ma’am,’ answered Rose & hand-
gome bright-eyed girl of ninetecn. .

‘And Ifiil you se¢ apything of s ten
dollar bill that lay on the wantle shelf ¥

‘A ten dollar Lill " repeated Rose, in
well assumed surprise, but yet without
looking her mother steadily in the face,
as she usually did when answering her.

‘Yes : 1 luid one there-~folded it up
and laid it on the shelf.’

‘I's sare I don’t see whers it is—1
didn’t see any ten dollar bill”

‘I'm gorry,’ said Mrs? Arlington, as she
tlll'ﬂi‘d to lﬂi.l\'l' tLU FOoln.

‘But ten dollurs are not much, mother,’

cl'it‘d Rose,

‘A good dea), theso time, my ohild.’
‘Thus speaking, Mrs. aslington left
the room,

*Why, Rose | how could you tell your|

mother you knew nothing about that

bill ¥

The nvcnker was Ella Boyd, a covsin

While the beart of the mother is bursting | of Rose’'s who was spending o few weeks

with g-ief,

Now bearing her darling aloft on her ann,

And pressing him cluse to her bosom 80
warm ;

Theg laying him down on the soft

1, |
¥or .3:'..; can bring bhim 1elief from
his pain.

Now kneeling in prayer at the bed where
he lies,

you knew ull about it 7

with the family ; she was u ycar older

than her cousin.

‘] did not tell her I knew npothiug a-
bout it, Klla : I said that 1 did not know
where it had gone.’

‘Well, but you wld her you did not
soe it.’

‘A ten dollar dill 1 said, I did not see,

and more, I did not know what kind of
bill it was.’

‘But how eould you tell her so, when
Y ou told me of-

“0, Lord! help wmy darling I'* in anguish | tor we had goue to bed, that you got up

8lio cries,

to take down a awp, sud in doing so you

o And if it must be, O, tuke him to Thee, | knocked a picee of paper frow the mantic
That T'by poor little worm may (roin tor- iuto the grase.’

ture be free!”

Sbe bas finished her prayer, but full many
a night

‘Yer, and it was too late to get it out,
for the draught drew it 1n, exclaiwod
Rose.

‘But you saw what it was,’ replied kl-

She bas watched by her child till the|ls.

morning's first light,

And now weak and worn she ng longer

can weep,
But there on her kuees she bas fallen aslocp

‘Why Just as it fell among the coals,

(eorge eried out thut it was a bank note;

Lut it was all in ablaze in & woment.’
‘Of courre, Hose, you were npot %0

T e e -—

o —— e

The youth ook the bill, looked up and
replied i —

‘1 think I have, sir.: 1 took ten of
them of Mr. Mead, last Saturday. He
had just reeeived them from the bank.’

‘And Lave youspent any of them your-
self.’

‘No, sir.’

Mr. Arlington shook his head at thie |
reply.

‘Didn’t youn apend one at Mr.
asked Mr. Dunean,

‘Ah. I remomber. No, sir, 1 did not
gpend it , 1 had occasion for rome email
bills in making change and ran in there
and obtained smnall Lills for aten,’ '

Mr. Duncan then nodded lg Ariing-

and the latter g-*ul}cmuﬂ then |
0. |

‘George,’ he said, in a very soicmn |
tone,” ‘you were at my house lust Sunday |
evening ?

‘Yes, sir.’

‘Did you not see a ten dollar bill lying |
on the mantle in the back parlor ¥

‘No, gir,” answered George, but it was
with palpable hesitatjon,

“I'en you did not see it there?
didn’t see the bill 7’

‘Perbaps Rose may know something a-
bout it,’ replied George, tremulously.

‘No, sir, she knows nothing of it at

|
all. We have asked lier, but she did nuti

Jones 7' |

You

geeit. Now I know it was there five
minutes before you entered the roow, and
that it was gone after you retired. I am
sorry GGeorge, but I wish to know the
truth of the matter. DBut why do you
tremble po 7’

‘Mo trewble, sir 1’ answered the youth
i!l il ln!iinfil tone,

He was very pale and agitated.

'“*"H‘f’-—r, "]’;nin. Mr. Duncan in 8 tone|
of "i'itr that went at once to the young
man's heart, ‘Jiow s this 7 1 hope—- '

‘Btop .” eried George, in agony, do not |
RCCUNE INE ;,.rl ’

‘Hut you can quickly explain the mat-
ter. Did you seo the biil on that even- |
ihg g

Buat George bowed his hesd and would
not answer,

“Ihat*s enough,® said Mr. Arlington, |
and, thus speaking, bhe turned aud left the
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In a moment more she 1ooked up, and
turning toward lLer ecousin, c{lierl. ‘Oh,
Ella ! go and tell my father all ¥’

'Ha? lose,’ rulurymefl the other, ‘that| Willlam DBodwell was a rervous, fidge-
wonld detract too much meriy from your [ty and irritable old gentleman, with an
own merit in the ease. If you love japoplectic figure, a bald Lead, and a let-
(George, go ut onee and coufess ali to your | me-slone manner.

father.? ' | ' ‘I see, Willlam, that Dom 1’edro has
‘But he wi'l Il”illl!l) meo forever, returned to New Y"rk" remarked his

‘He will, most surely, if you allow him wife at the breakfast-table, as she passed
to suffer on, after you know all. Dut go ap her plate 1o be helped.

now, and when you have told your fath. | ™,
. . . lﬂ l] ?1 ' - | v -
er all, then gqand tell George, and if be | . I".:‘“k'- 'u‘i"““‘hﬂm?, after help
' ing her to a liberal slice of steak.

does not love still, I know bhim pot!’ ' :
liose Arlington hesitated a woment,| And I should dearly lovo to see him,

and soon she srose and went te meet Loy [Wouldn’t you?’ she inquired, as he handed

futher. le wus in the parlor, but l.uihur plate back, and was turning his at-
tention Lo Liis own,

was not II:"IIII&!-‘ Mr. llllllfﬂﬂ WUk “ilh
him. Bhe would liave turned away, but| ¢ Pghaw! you're crazy: what do I want
{0 8ee him for 7" Lic asked.

her father ealled her back. |
‘I wounld n eep, my ehild : he is not ‘Crazy, am 1 7?7 Well, I've got some
orthy of tear®. Her cousin bas made ber | > Sl i ' o | Al
worihy of (e ey ol " m{{-mmn_lurnlmn for other people’s feelings
A2 - -

acuainted with the facls,” said _ - |
Mr. Dunean and wishes 7 she exclaivied as shie swoet-

‘Ab ! he i# a bad }"Hlllx 'said Mr. Dun- |ened llEl'nuIn of coffee,
eon, ‘und [ always thought him a noble| Consideration! Ldoen’t know Uie man,’
F | he replied, crossly,
“Ob ! that's always the way, if I chance
Lo mgution any little pleasure, away you

, .. {fly Ji%0 a violent passion,’ she said, brist-
‘Oh, wy father, ke i» noMe now—it is |10 un and looking dangerous.

I who destroyed the bill-—I aceidentall y
hurned it up; I threw it off wita the
lnmp, and, ere we could save it, it was
consumed in the grate fire. 1 lied about
it to save tho reprimand, and, George has
suffered all this because ho would not ex-
pose me. Oh, forgive me now-—and nev-
er—hnever—'

She could go no farther, but, with her
head upon Ler father’s breast, she gobbed
a8 though her heart would break,

‘Dil—1’ll step around end seo George,
eaid Mr. Duncan, wiping tice tears from
‘ CYen,

e 'lulml‘ti:ti without Hp(:nkiﬂg furthr-r,
for Mr. Arlington was too deeply woved
to h}muk.
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On the next evening, Georgo Elmore
went to see Rose. Ella told him he
would find her in the back parior. lle
weul in, but Ella did not listen, she heard
one deep sob-—-that was sll. Tu an hour|guttered.

DOM PEDRO’D.

BY BDIZARRE.

Rose, who had thus far remained gilent |
sprang Lo ber feet, nnd, runuing towarids
her father, eried out—

‘*You women, when you get an idea

the itch,’ he muttered, pushing back his
chair, taking his paper, and seating him-
self for a quiet read by the open window,

‘Good morning, pa,’ said his sixteen-
year old daughter, coming Into the room.
‘ What does the paper say this morning
about Domn Pedro®

* Nothing,' he answered tersely, with-
oul raistag his eyes,

‘ Maybe it's on one of the ins®e pages,’
purred the young lady, as sho buttered
her toast,

*Well, If it is, it can stay there, with-
out me looking for it,’ he growled.

‘The Durkes saw him over at Gil-
more's Garden, last weck, pa,” she con-
tinued.

‘1've got no objection, I'm sure,” he

crossway in your Leads, ure worse than i

29, 1876.

of travels, eh ¥
found Dom Pedio!

about esoventeen million fools that bave

‘ Run across Dom Pedre in the course| This was acqulesced in by the
interest, and at the appoin was

That maken | taken out and hanged, +* #

At $he opening of the District Court at

bothered me about thal man to-day '’ he| the following tarm, the judge ingaired of
exclaimed. fiercely, pounding the desk | the clork if the remittur had beon sent
with his fist, and looking inflammable ﬁ-!lluwu, and being advised in the afiirma-
| Live, snid ;

nough v explode.
‘' Well, there's no nocessity of your get-

"I guess we had better have the prison-

ting your back up like a camel about no- {er brought up this morning and re-sent-
thing,® said Lis neighbor, going out, slam- | enced.’

ming the door, and telling & man who
kept an oflice across the hall :

e was rather surprised when the Sher-

| iff innoeently informed him that the law

‘ Old bald-headed Bodweil 18 in his of- | had already been fully satisfied, and the
fice there, about half drunk, and ugly as |eriminal had been sent before & oo?
a she bear with a sore ear. 1'ity, aln’t it? | whence there eould be no appeal.

Nice family he.has, too’
Bodwell wan just getting back to his
work, when a little old man in a linen

ing a #mall satchel in his hand, entered,

| it, ook out some pholograpis, and said
l ‘1'd like to show you soroe of the finest
pictures ever tak®n of the Lmperor Dom
!l’edrfj and the Lmpress — '

‘Take them away, and yourseif, too '
interrupted 3., savagely,

* In this photograph, continued the ped-
dler, ‘' Dom l'edro is taken-—-'

‘Are you going out before I murder
you 7’ scresmed Bodwell, necarly frautic.

‘And here again in another attitude,
we have Dom Pe——'

He neover finished the word. The peo-
pje passing by wore somewhat surprised ;to

and Dodwell appear, dragging the litile

 duster aud a shocking bad hat, and carry- | o

-— - ——————

A TOUGH CUSTOMER.
There 15 a gentleman in this city, says
San Antonio llerald, who has acqui-
red the habit of ‘going to a frait-stand,

sl Lis valise down on the desk, opened | 4 o re0r pricing the melons, ete., and
|

{

eating up about five cents’ worth of pea-
nuts, objiects to the price and does not
buy. Yesterday the fruit man made up
18 mind to scil him 2omething, anyhow.

How much are these melons? inquired
the peanut iend.

Five cents apiece.

Can 1 pick any melon?

- Take the biggest you can find.
Let me plug ’em to find a ripe ene?
Here’s a knife ; split 'em wide open.
Don’t you throw in a banana?
Always.

Whew! If I had any way hﬂ‘

see Lhe oflice door fly open about this time, | niclon bome I believe I'd invest.

Just gay the word and I'll send you both

old man wlong to the head of tho stairs, ' homo In a back, and give you ninety days

where he kicked bim down. heaved his

satehel atter him, and shaking his fist,

lsuh!. deflantly .

I'edro to me, if he should be as big as the

Post Oflice, and 1 had to hire a ladder to
stand on!

——

D)’you hear iny gentle voice?’

-~ i >

CELERY MEDICINAL,

|

* 1l flog the next man that eays Do | 114 malon.

Lo pay for tho melon.

Melons are going to be cheaper after s

while, but If the chromo suits I'll take
No colic in it is there? Lot
mo see Lhe chromo,

What chromo 7

Why, you ought to be able to theew ia
g8 chromo, if you mean Lusiness. 1 al-
ways get a chromo for a cash transaction

We notice with satisfaction, says the |like that, Sorry can’t trade.

And Lo picked up o handful of peanuts
its | and sauntered out.

iLivation cannotl be too :_,*,rlm':.';: eeoms-

blame for what vou did ;but not for the!room.

world would [ have spoken a laleliood) O, Gieorge’ Why bhave you done
about it. Now do not blame me, coz, for|this ? uttered Mr.
L h:l'.'i.! S&€l) lhora uf lht: WIH'LI thuu )Uil_ Ywel'c :JI"IH'..

and Jet use assure you that the only safe) ‘Done what, ¢ir’
way id always tg speak the truih, let the fiog/

wore the lovers catue out. (icorge Was| 4. Mury Jane Dursell is going over | Puilder, that celery s becoming more
" S “] “ -'...-n?: f_'““,“:uf l]i'i‘usj!i;’,t M::LI‘T, ﬂ‘llill i1|.'::'lﬂi ,,l*-]”kUd Im Waullack's D DOSK !}' to ses Toas leh_“. commoen and E'h*,‘-';!,'il‘r in our market :
el bl '"w WaEZ | very Happy, LtpOougn sne did not sumile.——1 ‘ il ‘ gt . ptf BT EREla RN
| l;”u 1‘{“!," that all was fu:';_".!!".r_;]' ?".h'! HLL‘ if ho dlnli.-: i, 11:*1..111::1 awdy uis Ll:iulh!l : S—
y L ter. mended o fammers, as by 113 production! 23 0Op a dark December day, in 1742,

ought ty kuow uo wore. , i 2= Rty v _
. * o L * * +« | ‘Lot her go Lo Turkey, for all 1 care,’ | they not only grow a profitable plant, but | 4 friendless youth, of eighteen years, en-

J1dr ehild, too, is quiet, her trouble is past:

A vision of bliss God has grauled at last ;|

And how great Ler rejoicing no mortal
can twll,

For her trials are ended —her durling is

I have doue noth-

copscquences be what they may,’ ‘AhL ! do not.add falsehosd to erime.——~
If you did not sec the money, why do you
'Iu'ly h'l?
‘Boeause—Lboeeause- ~but ot
. - R
now. sometime 1 will explain,

well. ‘Why, Ella,” uttered Mose, ‘it was only

o | B bittle fib. 1Y sure there could be no
He is fuirer than ever, her joy and"her |, 0 Cr e 0 told moter, she

pride ! would have scolded me for being carcless,
But who Is the boy who has come to his| .4 you know there was uo carcleyucss

side ? in that,

They are playing together in innocent| <Well, us for that, liose, you know
glee— best,  You know your wother bad ocea-
His guardinn angel it surely must be, siom, only the mignt before, to caution

you agsiust removing suything from the
Ilb l't“ mmlﬂm '”Mbr lm Md' Hhﬂlf Wi‘hUUL ﬂrl‘ﬂ' lﬂﬂki"g tO ¥ec ﬁ'!lf#t wWias
And together they walk through a beau-| i, ¢} way Now don’t you think you'd

tiful lund, feel Letter if you had told vou mother the
And wherever thiey wander, wherever they | truth 7'

stray, ‘Why, no, LElla, for she would have
m"‘::l’ still leads him the pleasantost ieoldﬁdyuw, snd then I would have had a

orying egell. Burely there can be mno
A beautiful garden before thiem they see,

barm in such little fibs.’
Or perlaps & green church yard it also] ‘But there mwust be harm in them,
might Lo

ose—it can’'t be otherwise. Wrong
There mtly and sweetly tho soft breczcs
*‘I

is eure, sooncr or later, to bring trouble
with it. If I were in your place, I would

Andthelovelicst flowers abundantly grow.

With bis bhauds full of flowers, yet long-

Rose and George had been married : Le sald so lurtlyr that bhig daughter diop-
.llll‘(?l: YCUrs when (%:r‘JHIn f':lh ealled to 'lln.'tl uer ege, which she was L‘[H'Illll;f, aud
K t?tf 1IN iil '.!H'ir hul !r:.' ‘m:m'_ {ine : Lhe %‘I‘!:'a_'”'l_
t",'s'l‘l.li!?'{.’: wln n the twoe UsSIDS were :}.]uml, :

‘) I N not do () I Rosn |:Iu:-r'.ul her hand upon Killa's shoul-
; il pot orge | a- - - |
.'Sutil ut‘m 100 4o, LYeorg ; n a ll,!'ir, and while o tear dimimed Ler eyo,

frald-— Mr. Dunean wss cut short byil_"w anid
the entrance of o eustoiner, and the mat-)

Dodwell had Qnished the paper, and was
getting ready to leave for business, when

it  rest

_-‘—'-'—"-'—‘* *‘- '--l--_-—ru—lr-'- sl

TIHHE NUMBER OFTYPEIN A
NEWRPAVER.
he Poughkecpine Fagle, in an  arti-
cle on *how mistakes happew in newspa-
pers,’ figures up the namber of types us-
ed in & newspaper the size of the Kagle at | daughter-in-luw in the haliway, said,
GOV, 000, the sctual number of bLitg of! *That lodwell is the crossest, wennest,

the Widow 1'ineh, next door, ran in o
borrow the clothes-wringer, and sald :
‘O, coz. vou don’t know liow man \ . , T s
tor had 10 ho '“'“l*l"“l- l _ v " .}l | ‘ - ’ I-: Yo J I s8'pose, Mr., Lodwell, thal you've

. ki A | \ e thines 1 have Llessed the hour that brought T e

(reorge could do nothing Lho K¢ tt. Ot 88 | you to my side. | cannot now even rea-| o 5 / ‘
day, so bewilderod was lns mind. To sape ks Sk kit gl shdatae v No, ma'm, 1 haven’t, and  what’s

: g \ ize how great was She precipice over| _ *
reproof, Lose had deuied all k!.'”""l“dﬁ" “rf which I stood. But 1 know it now.— (move, I don’t want to,’ he repliod ner-
the Wl ; and wow to tell the "“:“ h“i Nover from thot bour has a falsehood | vously,

4 & ' " ' 1N : *:i‘ ) f‘ . ‘ ® # & L] . L
'"“15“!"-’"-':3 her o f.:.lnﬂ.ﬂ "’- O W ll y ‘dropped from wiy lips, aud if there i a| ‘ Nobt want to see Dom Pedro?” she
COLIU NOL GO Al once. i e Was TCBOLY- gontenee which mekes me shudder, it is, asked, as If hor cars must have deceived
ed to ree her s poon as possible, for lLe | Aloravs spenk the truth, hiet

. ) | o J e L& ’ Y
' Y r S ‘ o .
waA determined that nothing should tempt |  Yes'm. that's exactly what I said . |
him to expose her. pad
: et wouldn’t give two cents to see all the

Uu tuat evening, at Btl.rp"l'. Uecorge ud 1 Ty here | China.’
Blmore knocked at Mr. Arlingonss door, Doms aid Dons hul\wt,n PR
ad the Lost himself answered the guwm- he said, snappishly, starting off for the
ILOns, ollice, |

‘(Jan 1 spesk with Rosc a few moments? T'he Widow P’inch returned home wilh
he usked.

‘No, sir, not an instant ! Never put
your feat into wy house aguin.’

go to my mother snd tell her the whole
ing for more,

truth.’
‘Why, Ella, T wouldn't do it for any
Her child is more happy then ever before,
And, see ! the bright flowers most strang-

thing; sbe would scold me for u woek .’

The entrance of Hosc’s little brother
put un end to the couversation and here
the matter was dropped for a time.
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ly combine,

And themsslves to a beautiful garland
culwine,

1e looks like an angel of glory, for now
The beautiful gatland vueircles his Lrow,
And the heatt of the mother is glad at the

sight,
As glad s the soruph’s in heavenly light.

The sun has gone dowu, not & star gives

Rose Liad been loug in the habit of tel-
ling little fibs ; she hud beaurd o great deal
about liars, but she pever for &8 woment
entertained the ides that ske belonged 1w
that cluss.

A few days after this Mr. Arlington
called in nt Mr. Duncan's store. Ugo.
Fhwnore was clerk there. He was a young
wan of twenty yeara of age, Wat bad becu
sduitted as lover of Rose Arlington, with
ita light, | the understanding thet he might tuke Ler

The .nﬁ“m go back to heaven to- for his wife, ns soou ns he was nblo o
n s '} , su ta 3

And when Lhe lust ray fades away in the r. A ton called Mr, Duncan into

| the small ting-roow, snd th
The mmhﬁl_ﬂldﬁo ,do::‘: e.omnng roous saw the

He kisses the child, and uﬁhbm | ‘Mr. Duncan, he reid, with evidont

o g L embarrasmvent, ‘did you cver see any-
Fear nof, 0".1 W vre daylight thing out of the way 1: George Elmore 7
1 wil)

you to heaven forever to dwell, | be #kcd.

_ *Never,” was Mr. Duncav’s reply,—
Where lww'm“mw ‘Why do you ask me that.’ .

‘And you never had occasion (o sus-
And

dre peet bim of dishonesty 1’
ﬂw hes darling is

While the dawn oasts » helo of light|you remember me this bill lass
round bis head, ” my". n%uu from t.h
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¥ quent mecting with Duncan.

With these words, Mr. Arlington elos-
ed door and Jeft the applieaut stunding
there ulone, Me wag sure Goeorge had
done the wrong, for why was he s0 excit-
ed aud unabie to speak? |

‘Iie hoped to gain ime---see my d:tugh-f
ter and get her to agiee to sowe of lis
plunving,’ said Arlington, at a subse-

‘I tear you are right,’ said the gﬁutle-'
mau. Aud 8o Duncan was persuaded of
Lis elork’s guilt; the more George plead-
ed, the surer he was of his guilt,

Rose Arlington sat in her room and
wondered why George had not ealled to
anwly. HShe was thinking thus,
W r cousiu outered the roow ; lthﬂl
looked up, sud saw that Klla was pale
and agitated.

‘What's the
asked,

‘), Rose,’ uttered the fuir cousin.—
*This is of a tingle fib "’

‘But what is it cog ¥’

‘George lilmore is branded as a thief
sod must be turned out to the world as
such !’

‘George——thief ! Merey, Ella, what

mattor 7' she quickly

‘Never, sic,’ roturnod Mr. Duncan in|do ¥ you say grasped lose starting for-|in fitting ten times as wany pieces to-

¢.
'W:. sir,’ resumed Arlington, ukinF
s ton dollar bill from his wallet, ‘don’t| Your father has told me all, an

ward,
‘Liston, Rose, und 1 - oxplain —-
askod

me to speak tho news to you. e thinks
your lover a thief, and &Lt the news will

shook you.'
Goorge s thief ' oried Rose, with en-

"‘B!m.hbnol. but rather than

of the uttering fhhll
would suffer all thet odiam. Your

w that the ten dollar bill was on
the mantle shelf when Georpe cotered the
n, and that it was gone u;:‘n.:: loft.

) a

metal arravged sud rearranged every day | jll.natured old tyrant In his own houso

Il': 'lr{'llﬂl'lhf; i “t"u;'\::.;!illilﬁb .lllul l;;];;ﬂ Ht tl‘;ll | thﬁ-t over “\“"L “. w”ullinit Iilll'lll'iﬂl: e
!“frl': for press. Wye suppoze few  people iy, paay e whipped his wife,’
think of the printing trade as the wmost

exact and particular business, but it is. o | l e
In luuking; ty e, variations that lllight be | 9 Lis way down Ltown, and was ordering
allowed iu the machinery of the fiaest |BOME things wanted at the house, when
watch would render the type uscless, 11 the grocer remarked, pleasantly,

is raroly that type furnished by two differ-| ¢ Dom Pedro’ back again, sir.’

ent founderieos can be used together with-

gut & greut deal of trouble, though they|*And you may send me around a couple
iy to wake it ufter the ssmwe standard.—| of nice mackerel.’

We rend once in a while of u wonderful ‘Couple of nico mackerel, yes wir.
piece of cabinet work or mossie work con- | Well, he’s had a groat timo runniug all

twining ton, twenty or fifty thousand pie- . R
ces, the maker of which has spent months around since he's boen hLore, Lasu't he?
continued the grocer, affably.

or even years of lnbor, in producing i,
and pe 'gla go Lo see it a8 & gmul CUriosi- ‘Who?' asked Bodwell, “llluplﬂﬂllll)'.
L ‘Why Dom Pedro, of course, you——'

ty ; but the most claborate apd carofuliy
ﬂ'ued picee of work of thigkind ever wade| ‘1 wish he was biek where he came
from !’ shouted the angry purchaser, glar-

does not compure with that which the
priuwr doos every dl], for minutenesas of ing at the groeer for & moment, then
turning away and going out.

detail and wocursey of fitting, The man
‘He's good, prompt pay, but he'’s far

who docs the ﬂ;'nt in:tit;kiuﬁ ;lpﬂl;, m:‘ ::l
artist-—-a marvel of ekill, and if' 8 hundr "
of Lis pieces are put in wrong side up, or rom right up here, you know,’ remarked
turned the wrong way, it is not observed, the grocer to his elork, tapping his fore-
in the general effoot~-but, if the printor, | head significantly.
' ‘ Which way, Bodwell ¥ asked young
Snellis, joining him st the first corner,

‘Over to New York,' returned 13, very
brictly.

‘So am 1.’ said the other. ‘1 say,
Bod., the old man hasn‘t made nguch of
a splurge since he came over herg, has he?’

* What old inan do you mean ?’ inquis-
ed Dodwell, thoughtlessly.

‘Oh, the Emperor, Dom Pedro."’ Did

Bodwell stopped at the grocery store

gothor iu the same day, puts one where
another should be, puts one the wrong
way, everybody sece it, aud is amazed at
‘the stupid carclossnoss of those stupid
priuters.’

CHEMICAL WEDDING.

This sample of the r& of soience
};u us tho offspring of » o{oulml wod-
g:
Mossrs Wator and Qil
Oune day had a broil,

As down on the grass they were dropping
Aund wounld not uuite,

young BSwellls, enveloping bimsel! in a
clond of tobacco amoke,

‘ No, and [ shan't die if I never do,’
snapped the much-bored man,

‘Well, 1 wonder whast Dom Pedro thinks

|of us New Yorkers, any way ' sald the

. i

)
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are awara of, A wriler who 15 familiar

ith ils virtues, says . —*' 1 have known
many men, and womea oo, who from
various causes, had become so much af-
fected by nervousnogg that, when (hey
stretched out their hands, Lthey shook like
aspen leaves on 8 windy day, and by a
moderate daily use of the blanched foot-
stalks of eclery as o salad, they became as
strong and steudy us olber people. |
have known others so nervous that the
least annoyapce pat Lhem in a state of
agitation, and Lhey were in constaut per-
plexity and fear, who were also eficctu-

ally cmed by a wmoderate daily use of| . viuth was at once engaged to work
blanched celery as a salad at meal-time, | (Lo o ceo. ' '

| have known others to be cured of pal-
pitation of the heart.

use celery daily in the seasongand onions
in its stead when not in season."

1‘

confer a benefit on the community, as the [tered a London printing office, seeking
habitual use of this vegetable is much |for employment,
more beneficial to man than most wrmh-'

|
|

‘Where are you from 7' asked the fore-
mnen

‘Ameriea, was tho reply,

‘Al said the foreman, *‘from Ameri-
ea! a lad from Anerieca seeking employ-
ment a8 o printer ¥ Well do you y
ndereland the art of printing? Can you
really set type ¥’

The lotelligentiooking lad made no ro- **

ply, but goine up to one of the cases, im
a fow nomenis set up this verse from the
fiest uh:::;lvr of 3t. John's Gmpel: ‘Na-

thanael said upon him, Can

any good'®~ _ -
'.izir.';.; ecome out of Nuaret.h'f Pﬁhlﬂi“ . .

utito him, " Gome and see” [46th m'
It was uone 80 quickly, so correotly,
cobveyed so well deserved o rebuke, that

j - L ] "~

This promising -lad was Bénjamin
Everybody engag- | Frackiin, who is numbered |
_lhu cloihes=wringer, and meeting her | ed in labor weakening to the nerves should | grest ones of the carth.

- -

22" An ITrish couple, a few enni:c:. ..

We give celery to our canary birds, and | cince, at about nine o'clock, rang
it cures them of fits ; they gre little ani- | door-Lell of one of the Protestant
mals, with very delicate nervos, easily|of our ¢ity. The door was opened by the

a remedy, and the relish with whieh they
take it is a proof Lhat their instinet gaides
thiem te eat what is good for them,

A manufacturer of perfomery, of our

ens

among the ‘
. QQ vl - v
. i o~ .

frightened, and therefore they need such | CCrEymRi, who, on inquiring what they

wanted was informed by Micheal that he
and Bridget easine o be warried.

‘ut why,” asked tho parson, don’t you
go to the priest?’

‘And sare we did,’ said Michael, ‘and

‘1 know it,’ e answered, laconically. | gequaintance, some years ago eommenced | he told us to go to the devil, and s0 we

to prepare an extraet of celery seed, pul)ecamo to you.’

up in nmdiuh:’opottlm, and intended to
give strength tyold or exhausted porsons,

L e

v

823" You must not smoke here gir, said

who, Ly over-iudulgence, have reached the captain of a North river steamboat to

such a slale as Lo requirg rostoratives.

- ——

HANGED WITHOUT A WARRANT.

a man who was smoking among the ladies
on the deck.

I musn’t, ha ! ‘'Why not P seplied the

In the olden time, in Plumas county, | fullow, opening his capacious meuth aad
Culifornia, a wan was arrested for mur-| ailowing the smoke to escape slowly.
der, tried and convicted and sontenced to{  1)idn't you soe the netice—* Gentlomen

b hauged., Tho case was taken to the|ape requested not to smoke abaft the en-
Supreme Court on appeal. Finally a de- gine ?°

cision was Aled atfirming the judgment of | Rleas your soul, that
the court below, and directed that thél | am no gentlgman-—never

defoendant be re-sentenced Lo death,

doesu'| mean mel
e g
be— ypu can’t make {8 g )

In those days the Sacramento Uniot|gny how you can fix i6.

wis about the only psper circulating in

that remote county, and whatever appear- | the responsibility.

od in its columns was taken as being un-
doubtedly the fact, The nnnber contain-
ing the Supreme Court decision arrived
at the county-seat, and the Bliorifl saw it,
and concladed that the mattor was fually
sottled. So walking into the jall he ad-
dressed the prisoner with—

' Well, the Bupreme Court has aflirmed

the Sacramento Union.’

*To it ' sald the prisoner: * that's vory),
rough, but I gucss I'll have to stand it,*
‘ Well," said the Sheriff, ' T Ifvo got 0}

o '{:,l 0 the co

. ._",. & M W"i‘ ]
i { j*-n ! |

you get u look at him yet ¥* explained | ;1o judgment in your case; It’s printed in|

Ko saying he puffed mwdy,

& A defeut suffered gracefy
4 victory. ey
B oy ¥ 5y, P
: rllnlgr L5 : i,
w ' m | ; £k
The :
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