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The following poem, written oy
8ophia P. 8now, i one of the most exqui-
sitely touching und beantiful that we have
ever tead. It caamot fail to reach the
hearts of all who peruse it, besides being

peculiarly appropriate to the holidays.

"Twas the eve before Clysistayas ; *Good
night ’ had been sald,

And Annie and Willie had crept into hed;

There were tears on their pillows, and
teary In their eyes,

And each little busum waus heavy with

sighs—

For to-night their stern fathier’s command
had been givea,

That they should retire precisely at seven,

Instend of eight ; for they troubled him
JBore

With questions unheardof than ever he-
fore ;

He had told them he thought this delus-
ion a sin,

No such being as Suuty Llaus ever had
been. |

And be hoped after ¢
muie hear

How he scrambjed dow

presents each year,
And this was the reason \ \ . two little

heads

Bo restlessly tossed on their soft, downy
beds. |

Mght, nine, and the clock h’ the steeple
tolled ten : |

Not » word had been spoken by either til]
then,

When Willie's sad face from the blunket
did peep,

And whispered, * Dear Annie, is you fast
asloep ¥’

* Why, no, bruther Willie,’ u sweet volce
replies, .

*I’ve tried it in vain, but I can't shut my
eyes ;

For somehow, it mukes we 80 sorry be.
Aause

Dear papa has sald there is no Santa Claus;

Now we know there is, and it can’t be
denled,

For he came every year before poor mam-
mus dled :

should never

\nmn with

For I never spoke harsh to my datliags
bsfore.’ ' |

8o saying, he softly ascended the stairs,

And urriving at the dogg heard both of
their prayers,

His Annie’s **bless paps,’’ drays forth

the big tears,

And Willie’s grave promise falls swest on
bis eass.

‘Stiange, strunge I'd forgotten,’ said he
with a sigh,

How I lunged, when a child, to have
Christmas draw nigh.

1}) atone for my hagalness,’ he ingyardly
said,

By answeriag their prayers ere [ sleep in
my bed.’

Then he tyrned to the stairs and softly
went down,

Threw off velvet slippers and silk dressing
gowa,

Donned hat, coat, and boots, and was out
in the street,

A mlllionaire facing the cold, driving
sleet,

Nor stopped he until he had bought eve-
rything,

From the box full of candy to the tiny
gold ring ;

Indeed, he kept adding so much to bis
store,

That the various presents outnumbered a
score.

Then homewnrd he turned with his boli-
day loud,

And with Aunt Mary'said in the nursery
‘twas stowed.

Miss Dolly wus seated beneath a pine
{ree,

By the sude of a table spread out for her
tea

A work-box well filled in the centre was
laid

And on it aring, for which Annle bad
prayed ;

A soldier in uniform stood by a sled,

*With bright, shining runners, and all
paluted red.’

There were balls, ddgs and Lorses, books
pleasing to see,

And birds of all cuvlors were pitched in
the treo,

But then, I've beeu (hinking that she | 'V hile Santa Claus, laughing, stood up In

used to pray,
And God would hear everything mamma
would say ;
Aund perhaps she asked him to send Santa
< Claus here, :

the top;

As if geiting ready more presents todrop,

Aud as the fend fatber the picture sur-
veyed,

He thouglt for his trouble he hiad been
niaply paid ;
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CHESTERTOWN, FRIDAY, DECEMBER 22, 1876.

A GANE
FOR LIVE OR DEATE.

It was pight in the camp of Maximil-
isa’s army, and sounds of merrimeat
were heard upon all sides, for soldiers are
ever wapt ¢o imdalge in pleasure, re-
mu. of whas the morrow will bring

Io a small teot in the innd® circle of
the cawp sat two officers at a rude table,
upon which was marked with lead pen-
cil a chess, or checker board, while
black and white bustons served for the
““men.”

Around the ¢®nt were stationed guards
and both of the officers were unarmed,
while not s weapon of sny desoription was
visible i their eanvas room.

They were prisoners ; soldicrs in the
service Jaurez, captured the day before ;
but their appearence indicated that they
were not Mexicans.

Both men were of tal!, commandiug
forms, and of eany, graceful address ; byt,
where one bad dark blue cyes, apd light
bair and matsache a3d side whiskers, the
other had eyes that were large and black,
with brown Lair and muuoﬁt.

Both men were exeeedingly handsome,
angd upon their faces bore the impress of
uoble souls and hearts that knew no fear.

A love for adventure bad caused them
to leave their howes in the north, after
the close of the civll war, in which both
had fought bravely, and cast their swords
with Jaures, to ai{ in driving from Mexi-
can #0jl o German emperor.

Capoul Montieth, the blonde officer,
was a !oun‘ man of wealth, a New York-
er, and & pet in society,

Garnet Weston, the brunette, was a
poor man, a young lawyer in New York,
of poor parentage. He was possessed of
superior intelligeuce, and was fast win-
ning a nawe, whea he crossed the path of
Mable Montieth, the sister of Capoul, and
s beauty and an heiress.

8o deeply did Garunet love Mable that
he was miserable when not in her pres-

ence, and he believed she cared for him ;
but his pride was great, and he would not
offer a psuper hand to a belle and an heir-
ess, ung struggled hard to win fortune
and fame in his professivn.
One day, an evil day for Garnet, a
retended friend told him that Mable was

is promised wife, but that theis englgu-‘

went bad not yet been wade publie.
Like one in & dresm Gurnet Weston
lissened, snd then in despair determined

to seek snme stirring field, where the - |

age of bis love woulld not be ever before!
him.

| brother die where I could be sacrificed

an expression, for the same smile rested
there.

The second game passed quickly, Gar-
net making his moves the instant Capoul
had raisod his band, and surprisiag all
by his reckless indifferenee, but cool wan-
ner.

Five minutes passed, and the soeond
game was won by (Capoul Montieth.

‘My God ! Garnet, old fellow, I feel

Mexico and nesrly broke her heart:’

‘God, I thank Thee,’ cried Garnet,
and he buried his fuce in his hands and
wedt hike a child,

* * % * K o
The months passed, and the bachelor

bome of Glurnet Weston had & mistress to
preside over it-—-a queenly-looking woman

for you from my heart,’ cried the winuer,
and tears starting to his eyes,

Uarnet pressed his friend’s hand, the
same awile upon his fuce as he said
quietly :

‘I was ever & poor unluckly dog, Ca-

ul; but, my friend, when [ am dead,
ook in my ssddle-roll, hanging there,
and the pupegs you find please deliver to
the proper sddress, and—and—Capoul,
say to—to Miss Mable I left a farewell
for her. ;

‘Gentlemen, [ am ready.’

‘Curses on  your Imperial humanity !
Will you alay & man as though he were a
hound ?" cried Capoul, angrily turning|
toward the officers, for it eut him to the
Leart to thus part with his friend. |

‘I yield to the fortunes of war, Ca-
poul, and these gentlemen but d> their
daty.

‘Come let it be over,’ replied (Garnet,
and shaking the hand of his friend waem-
Iy, he was marched away.

Half distracted with grief, Capoul Mon-
tieth paced bis tent, his thoughts whirl- |
ing, and his brain on fire, 28 he gnazed at
the stool where a short while before poor
{arnet had sat,

Aun hour passed, and the American of-
fieo of the limperial army stood before
him,

‘Well ?’ said Capoul, hardly daring to
ask the guestion.

‘IHe 15 dead,’

‘God have mercy upon him,” groaned
the sorrowing friend.

‘Yes, Captain Montiet!, he is dead,|
and though { have seen many men die |
never saw one face death with such per-|
fectly oulm indiffcrence as did your
friend.’

‘e gave the order to the platoon to
fire, and fell instautly ; but ere he died,
he wrote this note to you,’ and the A:wmer-|
ican Imperialist banded a slip of paper to
Capoul, aud turning left the tent.

rn (arnet's bold band was written ;

“CAarovy, 1=
“I gave mr
I loved Mable

life away Lo save you, for
too dearly ever to let Ler

iustead.
*'1 dare tell vou this now, for I stand
on the Lrink of wy open grave,
Yarewell !
GARNET.Y

belle of New York—Mable Montieth—
who had, sfter long years; married her
first and only love, through that dgnm of

life and death, in the gulf-washed land of
Mexico.
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A Oue day a lady encered afgrocery
store, where she found the proprietor fan-
ning himself with hia hat, and looking
somewhat overcome with the heat.

‘Why, Mr. , you look worried,’
says the lady, elevating her cyeglasscs
20 &8 to take a close look,

THE KIND OF RELIGIUN SIMON
STRINGER BELIEVED IN,

Simon Stringer was a bluff old farmer.
He ptided himself upon bLeing a plain,
matler-of-fuct man, sbowt whoms there
were no foolishness or sentiment. Oo
more than one oceasion he had mortified

out of religious meeting when they had

he didu't believe in ‘ mirackerious con-
versions,’ that the people who cried and
yelped over getting religion ‘wasn't get-
tin’ it by a durned sight.’ He believed
that the genulne article was smoothing
and calming, and net exciting in its in-
fluence,

Ouee the Campbellites held a protraet-
¢d meeting in his neighborhood, and as it

| was carried on without any sudden out-

bursts of feeling, Simon took kindly to it,
and attended regularly. One Sunday mor-

‘Worried ? These careless clerks of

mine aro calsulated to worry suy man,’ he
replied.

‘Why, what's the matter?” asked the
lady. *Any of your clerks absconded ?
or have they make a mistake and sixteen
ounces for a pound ?

‘No, neither, madam ; but worse than
that. While putting a barrel of wine in
the cellar, through their carelessness they
let it drop, and out came the head, and |
lost all the wine. But,” he added, ‘some
person will bave to pay fer it.'

Later in the afteruoon, a six-year-old

son ¢f the lady came iuto the shop, snd |
said :

‘Father wants to know what his share
of that barrel of wine is.’

‘Your father dou't ows me anything for
wine.’

‘Well, father said thet your book-cus-
tomers wunld have to pay for that barrel |
that busted, and he wunts to know how |
much bis share is, and he will send it
over,’

EF She'led him to a sofs, and in ’
deep base voice ealled him her soul’s idoﬂ'
ubd inquired whst his wonthly incowe
was. Seeigg his guze fixed upon her boa-
coustrictor-like wouth, she remarked :

‘“‘Darling. I see you notice my large
aud beautiful potato-trup. Let we explain
to you the reason of its unusal size. When
[ was quite a child I was playing on pap-
py's ctj!nr-li::n:r; it gave way ; I was pre-

| cipitated down into the bascment and

caugit by the wmouth on a projucllng

| neat-hook, whizh ripped up my fuce an

eXtended my mouth several io:les.’

ning he told his wife to lay bim out two
suits of clothes.

‘Why, Simon,’ she exclaimed in her
shrill tones, ‘what do you want with two
sujts of clothes?’

‘That’s my businsss—rot yours,' he
replied gruffly., * You lay out my black
suit for me to put on, aud wrap the brown
one up ill a bundle, and don't ask any
foolish questions,’ '

His wife wonderingly but silently com.
plied and Simon douned one suit, and
with the other under his arm mounted his
horse and rode away, followed by the anx"
lous eyes of the big and little Stringers,

another: ‘What'’s dad goin’ to do with his
L'other clothes 7

Simon din’t return till sapper time and |
he took his seat at the table, which was
the usual signal for the family to begin an
onslaught upon the victuals, but on this
occasion his voice arrested every arm in
i*s descent, and for the second time that
duy astonished his family. Glancing a-
round the astonished circle, be thas de-
livered himself :

‘I want it understood that the bead of
this family has this day been baptised.
He is a follower of the meek and lowly
Jesus, and the first critter at this table
that dips into anything afore a blessin’ is
asked ’ll get snatched bald hended. Drop
yer eyes, ye heathen.’

The Llessing was asked, and that mea)
Was eaten in silence,

After the chores wers doue, the String-
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SOMETHING ABOUT MGCKING
BIRDS,
When I first commenced preaching, T
was a bachelor, living in Gallatin, Tenn.,
and, to while away che lonesomeness of the

bours in my study, betheught me of a pet

of tweuty-two, perhaps, with dreamy sad his wife and daughters by bustling them |in the shape of a mocking-bird. Tennes-

reyes, and a face of woadrous beauty.
That woman was once the heiress and | Pegun to show signs of emotiou. He said | night

see is the lLome of this sweet day and
singer, and he well deserves the
nawe of nightingale, whether it belongs
to him ornot. During the late war, hun-
dreds of them were ssut North, by the
soldiers, te their friencs. The negro boys
would sell a nest full, ready to fly, for
half-a-dollar.

At the time mentioned above, some
tweaty-five years ago, thare was a nest of
young birds in the gurden, whieh I secur-
ed, placing the nest in the cage, and the
cage in the window. The old birds were
soon attracted by the cries of the young,
aud in less than ten minutes commenced
feeding them through the wires. I had
frequently heard that old birds would
poison their young when confined, and, it
80, it proved false in this instance, for
they eontinued to feed until their young
were grows as large as themselves. Ia
about a week afier their coming in my
possession, the cage was placed ia the
room, opposite the window, which was
left up,—the old hirds still continuing to
feed regardless of my presencs, whether
at my study or walking in the sooms.

One day, whi's busy writing, my atten
tion wasattracted by something dropp ing

|who marvelled greally and sajd one to|®very few minutes, which sounded iike

shot,falling on the.bare floor. Laying
down my pen and sitting still, I watched,
and soon discuvered the cause. A wild-
cherry stone dropped on the floor and roll-
ed at my feet, and soon another and ano-
ther, On watching the cage closely, one
of the Lirds stretched himself up at full
length, and, extending his neck with n
sudden jerk forward, threw out a stone’
and, the mystery being solved, I learned
this lesson in Natural History—that
mocking-birds are fond of wild-cherries,
but do not like the seed. The old birds
bad fed the cherries to their young,

The mockiug-bird in its wild state gets
very excited while singing ; sometimes
rising perpendicularly twenty or thirty
feet, gushing ous Lis wonderful song while
going up and coming down. And very
often, especially during the brecding sea®
son, e sings as wel! and effectively at

A\ 4 ﬁ Lhe suck Tuil of presents Lie brought
 every year.'
* Wull, why tant we pray dest as mamma
did tlyen,
irllk' him to send him .n'it.h piesenta
aden ?°
*Dve been thinking se too,’
: out & word more
Four little bare feet bounded out on the
floor, |
Aud four little knees the sofé carpel
pressed,
And (wo tiny hands were clasped close to
each breast,

' Now, Willie, $ou kuow, wv must firmly
belieye
Fhat the presonts we usk for we're sure
- to reccive :
must walt just as still till I say the
Amen,
that you will know that your turn
come then,’
' Dear Jesus, look down on wy brother
and me,
And grant us the fuvor we ure asking of
Theeo ;
I waot u waz dolly, a tea-set and ring ;

ers were stringing off to bed when the might as durlng the dl,' imitating nearly
stern voice of the old man again urrested |OVery singing Lird of the forest. Hear
them and Glled their miuds with grave |What good Izask Walton, ‘*now with
perhaps mistaken. 'lorobodings a8 to what was coming next. [ Go4,"" wrote two hundred years ago :

A month latter “found him a ecavalry With his eyes full of sywpathetic toars,

captain iu the army of Benito Juures,| A bitter night of sorrow passed Capoul |he rose from the sofa, and replied, as he
where, a few weeks later, he was sarpris. ' Montieth in that lonely tent, for well he | made teward the door;
od to be joined by Capoul Mouticth, ‘who koew his friend Lad spokeu the truthT| My angel, you age
had also offered his evrvice to the Mexsican | and when months after the star of Maxi-| Probabl y u the excitcment of that awful | }e addressed them as follows ° ‘*But the uightingale breaths such
Presidcut, milisn's erown had set in gloom, and he|momont you jeft your mouth down in the *Coms into this room, every devil of |8™eet, loud music out of ber little instru-
In an engagement, two days before |resigned from the srimy of the succossful| bagement aul aceidentally brought up the you, and flop down on ’o&, knees. It is|mental throat, that it might make man-
they are preseut to the veader in their Jaurez, he wended Lis wiy howeward|cellsar. We shall weet again o & better 'd ' devout Christi have | kind to think miracles are not ceased.
tent, ‘he h'd b“u e'p{urad nud ﬁirfiﬁd 'ith o hfﬂ" hf.rt, fllr hﬂ eolﬂd not ful'- \!0!’“. AJ['IU. my wy &6 o : ’ _—, 0 " n‘ Lhat .tmidni“lt .houm hm"! h"' !
into the fives of Mazimilian. get that Mexican soil covered tha moble e L s s e tTol, a0, G et the shor sis. e i
That night in cump they were playing | man who had fallen, a sacifize to save his i | | f X have respectful attention, or I'il bust — 't ' Teacd s, 2% “"' :
s gawe of checkers, pour passer le tenps, | life. oy iy hue been very fond of each |goune domentic ties asunder, This mau-|tbe Datural visiug and falling, the doab-
4 | Other, and had been eugaged; but they sion must 1esound with praises to the|!!ng and redoubling of her voice, might.

snd Capoul, who was au expert player, | # . _ _
J

G ¢ > up. He called afterward at her house— " bell of & theashin'—1 Lord, what music hast thou for

veaten by Usruet. to sce the old gentleminn on business, of | OP® BEiIting & Of a thrashin'—1 mean the saints in heaven. when thou affosd
Sgpddenly s heavy tread resounded And Le|bein’ severely chastised. The first one ,
without, the sentinel challenged, there who suickers, or mukes sny onseemly bad men such music on the earth -.-i;iﬁﬁ
noise, I'll get up and throw a cheer thry’| 10nce witnessed a musical LSS IR Sy
etteville, N. C., between a

And he said (o himself us be brusied off

" atear, .

‘1I'm happler to-pight than 1’ve been for
N Year,

['ve enjoyed more true pleasure than.ever
before,

What care 1 il hank stocks fall ten per
ceut, more !

Ilereatter, 1'll make it & rule 1 believe,
Tu have Saota Claus visit us each Christ-
maus eve,’

8o thinking, ha genutly extinguished the
light,

And tripped down the stairs to retire for
the night.

As soon us the beams of the bright morn-
ing sun

Put the darkness to flight, and the stars,
ons Ly one,

Four little blue eyes out of sleep opened

And with-

% % . +

Three years puﬁhed awuy after the game
| or life or death, and one plezsaut even-|
ing, toward the sunset-hour, a horseman
WAaP ridiug lllm‘!y :ulun;__z a lli_r.;'h\!'u}'. tra-
versing a fertile vulley of a South-western

course. She was at the door.
said ;

‘*Ah, Miss Blank, 1 beliove? 1o your
futher in?"’
l ‘“No, #ir,” she replied, ‘pa is not in at

. 'present.  Did you wish to sce Lim per-
| other wisesnu t‘hllllgt.' had ever eome over |°

. e mally 7
Cutoul Montieth's tine features. sonal’y

Was A response, and Lhe gext instant three
of Maximilian's officers entered the teut, | State. bim, or her, us the case may be. Let us -
pray.’ mocking-bird, which

one of whom was an American, o Repub-| Three years had added mere dignity to

L] L] " ) » . . ; . ' .‘ L] ; ' a . E]

licun tighting for Lmperial Mexico, a- |the face, aud perbups saddened it : bat The prayer was prayed, and never was|bovr. Vhatever soundsf
there & more atteutive audience. muke were perfectly imitsl

gninst the lepublic ; suother was a flashy
This sort of thing continued about two | "8-Vird, until the parrot'g

looking Kreuchwan; the third was o Mex- O o : o
'i".| i‘“. “lu“'- : rpun hlﬂ ligllt llﬂlIJ, lulling_ h‘ﬂr:k 1‘-“. lllﬂ L]uﬂ. r lp(’tl]lle. fetllllu thlt ‘ ll t 'c ’
weeks, and the Stringer family was kept|fashioned rooster ,crow,
in a state of extreme misery. The youn. | FétPonse.

: fshe W elding ; - y
And at the same moment the presents| ‘Gentlemen, | am sorry to disturb you:!from the roud, was a peetty little r""""i:;l:::n::; bi:tiul:;?“ m:;';‘ c‘;:gu Ji;r::‘;l:j
espled : but news bas come to-night that Benito | house, surrounded by oot
ger members had been several timen pe- A“;"'“ T“’:f"&‘i 4
verely whipped for couduct unbecomsing uave done. v ey

. tersile ficlds, and to g0 Aww)
Then out of their beds M sprang with Jmu: has executed o uuphin of oar ar-| the light prumisud well for a uight's oo beg }:nur pnrtlon ” she called after
% bound : my, and I bave orders to select one of lodging ‘‘for ‘man and besst,” Capoul 10 s Be struck the last step, *‘but who (riend
lie in re-|tornin ' ; once conducting family worship at & m
And the very gifts prayed for were all of | Yo% 8nd warch you forth to « R the children of a true believer, and the . Y - A Y
* older ones had received harsh reprimands '8! friend’s house, and s Ehe Skl of
for falling to fall into the new ocrder of his prayer his ears weore

: ¢ pe in st the white gateway. and shall 1 suy ealled?"
Abd an ebony work-bos, that shuts with them found. talintion,’ and the American lwperialist| rode ud to the frout door, and dismouut- e never smiled again. det of
8 spring ; They laughed und they cried in their - "
- things and comport themselves with due| LeWis! Lewis! oh, Lewls I" sedaw
dignity. ’ tepeated severasl Limes much ¢

Jooked sad over the duty be had to per-|ed. .
form. The owner of the wansion descended
Bless papa, dear Jesus,and cause him tosee nocent glee,
That Santa Claus luves us far batter thun | And shouted for ‘papu’ o come quick and | die for sn offence s 's annoyauce lady of the houe
Thel one m Bimon eame in with | A0 8 a0 d,t t.o n that 'yl ugupd
» bad Mmp, & battered milk pail, and the | félt it her duty vy

And

-m—— P G e e e

AN ALPHABET OF PROVERES.
A grain of prudence is worth a pound of

.

sinst Maximilisn by!tieth stusp fuce to luce witk Garnet Wes-
- mllioth. l‘ilil{.‘. l'ruu.“ aafay g LY
| | . What presents old Senta Claus brought| ‘Even so are m ers, sir; but ' s the grave givon up ity :
Dﬁ,“:;:":;:::‘T.m::; in the night, | know not which ty ,ulccl. for my duty illdt'ld " eried Capoul, in dismny ’ Bonsters are cousies to liars,
Tot Sunta Tuus tum down | (Just the things that they wanted), and | w0t painful.’ ‘No, old fellow, you find me flesh and | Confession of a fault mukes half of the
| Joft before light. ‘Lot the gentlomen play & game for the|blood ready and williug te give you a amet.ds, :
now,.’' wdded ‘m in a voles soft choice—the¢ loser to die,’ luggnhd the lllll’ly welcomo to this my home, left me D.nylng a fault doubles it.
'."'." oung Frenchman. by an old bachelor uncle, a few mountha Envy shooteth at others snd woundeth

¥ Santa C 'A::d idea, monsicur. Goutlemen, (since. But come in: I will tell you all.’ hersell.
:'m_, bl : orvo you were playing & gawme of, The surprised and delightnd Capoul Fooll'sh::: doubles danger,
]

..l e vy -l While deur little Willie elimbed work sud wilingly sscopled, and .arcsnd. s well. God senches us good thiuge by our own

: ree games, the one who|spread tea-table that evening Le heard
A box full of tandy, a bonk and a toy, kuce, wins twe hands.

th
ﬁzlll to eacape, the other tobhow (Garnet had been carried forth to be
Amen, and then Desus, I'll be & gdod boy. ' | etermined uo sscret bet ween them should | Jie . | ) oo most bunglingly exccuted; but a squad.| He has hard work who hus nothing to do.
praperabeing anded, they raised op| Do ' *Whes is this execntion 1o be ¥ asked

Thelr * ron of Junrez cavalry had appeared and [t costs more to revenge wrongs than to
2 Shele ~dyr | And told, in seft whispers, how Aupile| Geroet Weston. frightened off Lis executioners eore the bear them.,
© o eought bodn; |

They o0on lost {n slumBer, both

*Within the hour, sir.* first platsen had retired, and thet of Knavery is the worst trade,
'Vq .ﬁiclpoll. I e l‘.l‘] for | wateliful 1upchicro had .‘ll_d bim and ],‘gmln‘ mankes a man 1t company .lq
gome of life or death .’ borue hiweto his range where, through himself, :
And with fairies I8 dreamlund were roam.
 ing in slesp, & o0k
Eight, nine, and the “ Preneb cloek ‘

**You caunot mean that one of us must | the steps o greet him, and Cupoul Mon-
Pi see Jum.' said CIPO
S knee of his pants torn, Dropping Into a the hoyse-Loy, and parrot,

chalr at the table, he plunged his fork hot care for prayers, Salied
savagely into the nearest dish. The chil. | ¢ Wrong time,
dren looked up fromn the basks of thejr L
plates, questioningly, and their mother
sgquenked, * Why, Simon I’ ,
‘Shut up, and eat,” he growled, and
then in a few moments added : ‘
‘This Llessin®' and praying businessis
suspended for a while. [ don't forget my
obligations au’ duties as a Christian, an’
1I'll rescom ’ein ns soon as ['ve coyquered
that dodblasted red heifer. The tarmal
critter prescoms too much an my Chris.
tian forbearance. Burn a bypoerite! |
don't pray when my soul ain'tinto it, | *FOURS
It" too great & stralu. For time Seln’ [ | 10 vad Sy
have descended from grace. Pas> the|b® Kicks
tomattuses.’ comes ant
A sigh of relief went round the circle, | ™! Hap
and If the red heller had know how she| BicKS. GOSN
had risen in the esteem of p mujority of| "

us some presents befors it le| ' And
J want he should dive me & nieo listlesed, | You

J
paps, | I
checkers when we entered, so now set to

up at his

Y

- Qapoul Montieth paced 10 snd fro the | mouths of _ & be recovored, snd Modesty is » guard to virtue.
md‘ﬁ. nervoys strides ;: he was l“l»““pﬂfm the house of his 'qug;uh“r_ com l'(,h.n’toﬂ.

mf:" fond of lfe, usd ho wared| The kid old Backelor was onis duy| " iy s wadts Vol sicemibriod
a0t to be ik

. ad tbrown froin his borse, and night and da
well | he ?,u tol b‘m Ouruet had watehed by bLis bedside, unei) | Froud lovks make foul work in thelr faces.
_ quiet |
ol o
o,

always sdmic; | desth relieved himi of his sufferings, and|Qulet consaience gives »
the loser rather{the young man found that his uncle bad|IRichest is be thut wants Jeust.
Fiied by . M{insllhhvukb.- e

And that God in heaven Lad asswered
berprager!

ﬁ-*-d-.l:. und pruyed dust as
.‘ o114 . .

And Dol our pragers,
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. waan't he
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he us- did
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seid, end| Is
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to ot me k koow pot
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wtie to my olf & |

Swall foults fudulged 1n grow luto Netle

thieves |
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have leaped for jay,
- That was seyar)  years
7 o & euw, and
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