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and ate with scarce ly an appearance of appe- 
tite.

Come home early, dear, said Mrs. Whitman 
as she walked to the door with hier busband,| 
after dinner.

cause his heart beat quicker, and his thought 
was unduly excited.

Not a long time after Mr. Whitman left 
his house the postman delivered a letter to 
his address. His wife examined the writing 
on the envelope, which was in a bold mascu 
line hand, and said to herself as she did so—I 
wonder who this can be from.

Something more than curiosity moved her. 
There intruded on her mind a vague feeling 
of disquiet, as if the missive bore unpleasant 
news for her husband. The stamp showed it 
to be a city letter. A few times, of late, such 
letters had come to his address, and she had 
noticed that he had read them hurriedly— 
thrust them without remark into his pocket, 
and become silent and sober faced.

Mrs Whitman turned the letter over and 
over again in her hand, in a thoughtful way, 
and as she did so, the image of her husband.

BEAUTIFUL HANDS. Two charming wo- 
men were di-cus-ing one day what it is which 
constitutes beauty in the hand. They differ 
in opinion as much as the shape of the beau- 
tiful member whose merits they were discuss- 
ing. A gentleman friend presented himself, 
and by common consent the question was re- 
ferred to him It was a delicate matter. He 

. Thought of Paris and the three goddesses — 
Glancing from one to the other of the beauti- 
ful white bands presented for his examination, 
he replied at last, ‘I will give it up ; the ques- 
tien is too hard for me. But ask the poor, and 
they will tell you the most beautiful hand in 
the world is the hand that gives."

A very pretty sentiment: but we beg to 
give it not the European phrase, where a 
moneyed aristocracy and pauperism go to- 
gether, and where begging is an art,—a pio- 
fession followed by millions, from the cradle to 
the grave. We in America should say : Tie 
most beautiful hand is that which leads one in 
the way to help himself rather than takes away 
his manliness by making him the recipient of 
easily given alm*. Let us, it this land of lib- 
orty an! eq al rights, encourage the senti- 
ment of self-reliance and of manly independ 
ence rather than that of mendicancy wh ch 
is inseparable from the bondage of class priv- 
ilege and aristocratie government.—[ Pureno- 
Logical Journal.

lesson and lise by it, rather than offer anoth- 
er illustration, in your experience, of the folly 
we have been trying to expose and rebuke.Noettg.

An Old Story Re-Told.
The Greed for Money.

The editor of the New York Star has re-
Are you impatient to have me admire your 

new silk dress ? he replied, with a faint effort 
to smile.

The ship lay off the harbor bar. 
Befogged, becalined, bedraggled.

And round her not a single star 
Through all the darkness straggled.

cently indulged in the hazardous and exciting 
speculations of Wall and Broad streets, with a 
handsome return for his audacity in thus ad-

Yes. It will be something splendid,yshe 
answered.4

He turned off from her quickly, and left the
house A few moments she stood, with a therefore, cannot be accused of envy or disap- 
thoughtful face, her mind indrawn, and her pointment when he gives the following rap at 
whole manner completely changed. Then the men of the above streets. Ile says :—

veturing outside . of professional haunts IleAnd there she lay condemned to wait —
Her voyage’s end uncertain —

For far athwart the Golden Gate 
Hung down the misty curtain.

A landsman paced up and down.
His bitter luck deploring.

Could almost hear the bells of town
Above the breakers’ roar ng.

/ Lo ! overhead a patch of blue. 
One bright star in the centre- 

“See, see, the light is breaking through!
Now, Captain, let us enter."

T e skipper gazed on sky and star. 
In reverence standing under ;

she went to her room and commenced dressing 
to go out.

"Intemperance in drink is not the only ex- 
cess of which the young men of New York 
need be afraid There is an intemperate loveI wo hours later we find her in a jewelry

store on Broa Iway. 
Can I:

of money —a restless desire for suddenly ob- 
say a word to you ? She addressed |tained wealth —which is almost as pernicious, 

herself to the owner of the store, who knew and frequently as fatal, as the drunkard’s cup. 
her very well. The reckless habits engendered, encouraged

Certainly, he replied as they moved to the and matured by the rush and excitement of 
lower end of the long show cases.

sober-faced and silent as he had become for the 
most of the time, of late, presented itself with 
unusual vividness* Sympathy stole into her 
heart.

Poor Charles ! she said as the feeling in 
creased ; I’m afraid something is going wrong

NEW ENGL AND SETTLEMENT IN
the war time are fastened upon the present

Mrs. Whitman drew from her pocket a 
lady’s watch and chain, and laying them on 
the show case, said, at the same time holding 

with him. out the bill she had taken from the envelope
i Placing the letter on the mantle piece where addressed to her husband :
here he could see it when he came in, Mrs.. I cannot afford to wear this watch ; my 
Whitman entered upon the same household

====*=* ! duties ; but a strange impression as of a tll you so frankly. It should never have been

generation of business men to an astonishing, 
a deplorable degree. The old fashioned slow 
and sure modes of business are laughed at by 
the twenty five year old merchant, who could 
teach his grandfather many things, and rev al 
to his employer tricks of trade which would

H M. HAMMONTON TRACT of 

LAND IN NEW JERSEY
.It st Cai Pchum reg ............... ........... 4aof Obio and other well. 

)Tikrtunrms were pun heel
4€ My friend, we’re bound across the bar. 

And not at present yonder.” husband’s circums are too limited. make him faint with amazement. Ev ry after- 
noon scores of coupes stand on Welland and 

bought; but a too indulgent husband yielded Broad streets waiting for custom, and along 
to the importunities of a foolish young wife, I- 

say this to take blame from him. Now sir. 
If the thought of Mrs. Whitman occurred, meet the case if you can do so in fairness to 

yoursef. Take back the watch, and say how

S.IND -CHES,

LEE- CHES, 
tto all ritual settlers. Titles

weight, lay upon her heart—a sense as of im- 
pending evil—a vague, troubled disturbance 
of he r usual in ward self satisfaction.

Interesting Cale.
SOBER SECOND THOUGHT.

toward five or six o’clock they roll rapidly up A Minnesotian recently died suddenly and 
a State paper says: "Examination showed 
that a hole ina the back part of his head pene- 
trated his brain.”

town Tuiis amu-ing to look at and them — 
Young mon, with wild eyes and flushed cheeks 
lie back upon the cushioned seat-, tired out 
with excitement—half used up at twenty-five.

as was natural, to the elegant silk dress of 
which she was to become the owner on that 
day, she did not feel that proud satisfaction 
her vain heart exp rieneed a little while be- 

fore. Something of its beauty had faded.

much I shall Pay besides.
The jewler dropped his eyes to think. The 

case took him a little by surprise. He then 
stood for nearly a minute, then taking the 
bill and watch, he said : Wait a moment, and 
went to a desk near by.

Will that do? He came forward again, 
and now presented her with the receipted bill 
His face wore a pleased expression

How much shall I pay you asked Mrs. 
Whitman, drawing out her pocket book.

Nothing. The watch is not defaced.
You have done a kind act, sir, said Mrs 

Whitman, with a feeling trembling along her

va+ BY THE AUTHOR OF "TEN NGUTS IN A BAR- 
BOON.”

blase at thirty. The life they lead is full of 
anxiety, full of turmoil. They are seeking for

A young man of limited intelligence, who 
was recovering from a long fit of sickness, be-

money, not for busies:, Theydo not care to ing informed by his physician that he might. 
build up great houses, whose names shall beI must have it, Charles, said the handsome 

little wile of Whitman. So don’t put on that 
sober face.

Did I put on a sober face ? asked the bus- 
and, with an attempt to smile that was any-

hat that letter contains, sheIf I only knew venture now upon a little animal food," ex- 
claimed; "No you don’t. Doctor ; I’ve suffer-come io, herisaid, half an hour after it had honored in the community, but rather to make 

their pile: and cut away from the street.— 
Now-a-days there are no boys, no men ; they 
are all brokers, merchants dealers. Look at 
the Wall street youth at twenty. G od heav- 
ens! how he puffs and fumes about his securi- 
tis. Lis stocks and bonds, his customers and 
speculators. Boys who ought to be in school 
are sharpening their wits upon each other be- 
fore they are fifteen, and it’s no uncommon mat- 
ter to find mature brokers of twenty four or

mind -still feeling the pressure whieh had 
come down upon it so strangely, as it seemed 
to her.

She went to the mantle piece, took up the 
letter, and examined the superscription. It 
gave her no light. Steadily it kept growing 
upon her that its contents were of a nature to 
to trouble her husband.

He’s been a little mysterious of late, she 
said to herself. This idea affected her very 
unpleasantly He grows more silent and re

ed enough on your gruel and stuff, and hang 
me if I’ll touch any of your hay and oats.’

thing but a success.
Yes, sober as a man on trial for his life.— 

Why, it’s as long as the moral law. There, 
** dear, clear it up, and look as if you had at least 

one friend in the world. W hat money lovers 
you men are !|

How much will it cost? inquired Mr. Whit- 
man. There was another effort to look cheer-

John Moissey was arrested in Cork a few 
days ago for being drunk, and brought before 
the Poice Court Said the Mayor to him. 
"Were you drunk ?" John answered : "Well, 
sir, as near I can say, for fear I’d tell a lie. I 
had fourteen or fifteen pints.”’ He was sent 
to jail.

voice. I hope you will not think unfavorably 
of my husband. It is no fault of his that the 
bill has not been paid Good morning, sir five who have "seen it all," made their cool 

hundred thousand and lost it, with several 
and went, with light steps and a light heart, more that didn’t belong to them. Every man 
from the store. The pleasure she had ex is in the race for money, and, so far as out- 
perienced on receiving her watch was not to siders can see, it’s a grab game, in which a 
be compared with that now felt in parting with lout, who knows nothing, is quite as likely to 
it. From the jeweler’s she went to the boots get the prize as a man who carefully studies 
maker’s and paid the bill of twenty-five dollars and ponders the situation, and goes in on a 
from thence to her milliner’s, and settled for‘

has been cut off HE ful and acquiescent.
About forty dollars, [was answered, with 

just a little faltering in the lady’s voice, for 
she knew the sum would sound extravagant.

Forty dollars ! why, Ada, do you think I 
am made of money ? Mr. Whi man’s coun- 
tenance underwent a remarkable change of

Mrs. Whitman drew her veil over her face.
"I cannot imagine,” said an alderman, “why 

my whiskers should turn gray so much sooner 
than the buic of my head. "Because," ob- 
served the wag, “you have worked so muele 
harder with your jaws than your brains.”

served, she added, as thought, under a feverish 
state of excitement, became active in a new 
direction. More indrawn, as it were, and less 

! interested in what goes on around him. His 
coldness chills me at times, and his irritation 
Ihurts me.

She dr w a long deep sigh Then, with an 
almost startling vividness, came before her 
mind, in contrast, her tender, loving, cheerful 
husband, of three years before, and her quiet, 
sober laced hu band of to day

Some thing has gone wrong with him, she

expr ssiou.
1 declare, Charles, said his wife. An IMPRUDENT PATIENT —A physici to 

was called to a man in Toronto lately, and be- 
ing asked if hadn’t taken something strange 
into his stomach, replied that he believed le- 
had—"it must have been the glass of water. 
Haven’t been 60 imprudent, doctor, for ten 
years."

plan.a little her last bonnet.
I know you are dying to see my new dress, 

said Mrs W hitman, g ily as she drew her arm 
within that of her husband, on his appearance 
th at evenir g- Come over to our bedroom, and

impatiently, you look at me as I 
jeet of fear instead of affection.

were an Ob 
I don’t think How A DETECTIVE OFFICER CAUGHT A 

DISTILLER.—A detective officer in Indiana 
lately caught a distiller in an ingenious man-

this is Lind of you. I’ve only had (I ree silk 
dresses since we were married, while Amy 
Blight has had six or seven during the same 
period, and every one of her’s cost more than 
mine. 1 know you think me extravagant, but 
1 wish you had a wife like some women 1 
could name. I railier think you’d find out 

the difference before long.
There, there, pet, don’t talk after this fa- 

shion I I’ll bring you the money at dinner 
ume; that is, if—

No it’s or but’s if you please. The sen 
tence is complete without them. Thank you 
dear ! I’ll go this afternoon and buy the silk. 
So don’t fail to bring the money. 1 was in at 
Silkins y sterday, and saw one of the sweetest 
patterns I ever laid my eyes on. Just suits 
my style and complexion. I shall be it con- 
solible if it’s gone. You won’t disappoint me.

And Mrs. Whitman laid her soit, white 
hand on the arm of her husband, and smiled 
with sweet persuasion in his face.

Ob, 10 You shall have the money, said 
Mr. Whitman, turning from his wife, as she 
thought a litle abruptly, and hurrying from 
her presence. In his precipitation, he had 
forgotten the usual parting kiss.

That’s the way it is always! said Mrs 
Whitman, her whole manner changing, as the 
sound of the closing street doors came jarring 
upon her ears. Just say money to Charles, 
and at once there is a cloud in the sky.

She sat down pouting and angry.

said aloud, as 
can it be ?

The letter

feeling grew stronger. W hat
let me show it. Come along ! Don’t hangner. The Lafayette Journal tells the story.—
back, Charles, as if you were afraid.Gan her hand A short time ago it became known to the 

officers that an illicit still was running some- 
where on Corl Creek, Officer Cuppy went 
down, and by dint of traveling through that

Charles Whitman went with his wife pass 
sively, looking more like a man on his way to 
rec-ive sentence, than in expectation of a pleas- 
ant sight. His thoughts were bitter.

This may give me light. And with careful 
fingers she opened the envelope, not breaking 
the pal er, so that she could seal it again if she 
de sired to do so. There was a bill for sixty 
dollars, and communication from the person 
sending the bill. He was a jeweller

If thi- is rot setiled at once, he wrote, I 
shall put the account in suit. It has been 
standing for over a year, and I am tired of 
getting excuse s instead of getting my money.

The Lill was for a lady’s watch, which Mrs. 
Whitman had almost compelled her husband 
to purchase.

Not paid for ! Is it possible ? exclaimed the 
little woman, in blank a-toni-hment, while the 
blood mounted to Ler forehead.

Then she sat down to this k. Light began 
to come into her mind. As she sat thus think- 
ing, a second letter came in for hr busband 
from the penny-postman. She opened it with 
out hesitation. Another bill and another dun 
ning letter. ! N

No: paid ! Is it possible ? She repeat d the 
ejaculation. It was a bill of twenty five doi- 
lars for slippers : n 1 gaiters which had been 
standing for three or four months.

DON’T RUN UP STAIRS —Often practised, 
it is ruinous to healh. An eminent physician 
once said to us that he wouldn’t go up stairs 
faster than a walk if the house were on fire, 
and he had valuable property to save ; and

Shall my Ada b come lost to me? he said count ye buying hogs and hiring out as a har 
in his heart—lost to me in a world of folly, rest hand, succeeded in accomplishing the ob 
Fuel :.. .. . 2 J’ ject of Isis mission in a very short time.- fashion and extravagance ? 1571.1 : 1

Sit down, Charles. She led him to a large W hile acting in the latter role—and Joe, by 
cushioned chair. Her manner had undergone the way, notwithstanding his corporosity, is 

1 T 1.:. c. a some in the harvest field—he became one day. 
a change. The brigtness of her countenance .1 1 1 - . 41. . 1 11 1 1 1.11 CLP. 1: , suddenly very ‘dry, and declared he wouldhad departed. She took Smething in a hur- 1 1 1 c.L:1-.. 1, 17. work DO longer without- a drink of W hisk y.—footstool, pimoba on (he Nor ueur him, and pit- This wise the entering wedge. The whisky ‘ was produced, and by means of a few diligent 

inquiries and the assistance of Officer Be nnet, 
all the desired information was obtained. The 
owner of the distillery, named James Wash 
burne, was captured on Friday and brought 
to Lafayette. On Saturday morning he had 
a hearing before Commissioner Thomas B. 
Ward, and was bound over to answer the 
charge of having a distillery apparatus in his 
possession contrary to law, and of manufac- 
turing and selling whisky without making cer 
tain required pecuniary arrangements with 
Uncle Sam. His bail was fixed at $2,500,

we believe he wouldn’t. Much walking up
stairs is especially injurious 
frequent running up is a sure 
disease.

to women, a di 
ticket to heart-

fesolve Wech

ondon White Lead & Oil.
Ex the "Eleanor from London,

Hinds Boiled and Raw Linseed Oil, 
ITon best ground White Lea 1, 
Cwt. best Putty, &e. , &e.

J. W. STREET

An ingenious man in Illinois has patented a- 
self acting water elevator. It is about the 
size of a quart cup, bet will raise 30 gallons 
of water from a well or cistern in an hour, 
and by the use of the necessary piping will- 
head it all over the house. In old times wat- 
er would not run up hill.

The great diamond found at the Cape of 
Good Hope has arrived in England. It weighs 
eighty three carats and had an insurance upon 
it, during the voyage, of $30,000. The royal- 
ty claims ke p silent tho-e who have di-cov- 
cred other gems, but mention is made of one 
other diamond for which $1500 was offered 
and refused. The search for gold in the local- 
ity does not seem to promise very great re- 
suits.

ting down, leaned upon him, and looked ten 
derly into his face. Then she handed him the 
jeweler’s bill.

It is receipted you see. Her voice flatter- 
ed a little,

Ada! how is this? What does it mean? 
flushed and grew eager.

Ireturned the watch and Mr. R-- the 
till. I would have paid for damage, but he 
said that it was uninjured and asked noth- 
ing.

Oh, Ada!

Anthracite Coal.
0 Tons RedAsh Egg C.

S A L T 
DO Sacks Coarse Salt. 
ee.7. J.W.STALE :

Blouse to Let.
COM the 1st MAY next, the House in Queen 
Street, known as the “Connolly hou e.”

Enquire of J. W. STREET 
prit 2,

And this is receipted also; and this ; hand- 
ing him the other bills which she had paid —

which it is supposed he will furnish. Officer 
Cuppy calculates that he must have quite an 
army of hogs engaged in different parts of the

This will never do ! sail the awakening 
wife—“never—no, never ! and she r* And now my dear, she added quickly, how 

do you like my dress ? Isn’t it beautiful ?
We leave the explanations and scene that 

followed to the reader’s imagination. If any 
fair lady, however, who, like Ada, has been 
drawing too heavily upon her husband’s slen- 
der income, for silks and jewels, is at a loss to 
realise the scene, let her try Ada’s experiment. 
Our word for it, she will find a new and glad 
experience in life. Costly silks and jewels 
may be very pleasant things, but they are 
too dearly bought when they come at the price 
of a husband’s embarrassment, mental disquie- - 
tude or alienation. Too often the gay young house. One man jumped out upon the roof 
wife wears them as the sign of these unhappy of the building. The balloon being relieved 
conditions. Tranquil hearts, and sunny homes of the weight, shot up some 150 feet above the 
are precious things ; too pre cious to be burden- | building when the man pulled the laceing 
ed and clouded by weak vanity and love of string, splitting the balloon wile open, but it

thrust
the two letters into her pocket in a resolute 
way. From that hour until the return of her

country. If any of our country friends re 
collect of engaging hogs to a portly, jolly good 
looking fellow, who has not yet returned, we 
advise them took up another customer, as Joe 
will probably never call for them."
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Forty dollars for a new dress ! mentally 
ejaculated the husband of vain, pretty, thought : bus 
ters Mrs. Whitman, as she shut the door after 
Sim. I promised to settle Thompson’s coal 
*th —thirty three dollars —but don’t 
Diss * • a mocev is to come from. The 
know where une mot, be ordered 
coal is burst up, and ticre m2 ..Je order i 
Oh, dear I I’m discouraged, azrery - 
fall behind hand This winter I did hope 
get a little in advance, but if forty dollar silk |js. lis did not kiss her nor su 
dresses are in order, there’s au end to that de Iwhy But his voic" was calm, if hot cheerful.

A kiss and a smile would have been more 
precious to the young wife than a Hundred new 
silk dresss She took the money, saying:

Thank you dear! It is kind of you to re

A benevolent lady went to visit a family 
who were said to be almost starving. She 
found them half clad, cold, and not a morsel of 
food in the house. What would you like to 
have ? what do you most need? she asked 
the mother of the family. Why, I’d at most, 
wan’t a head dress ; there so becoming !

Come, Bob, how much have you cleared by 
your spe culation ? said a friend to his cam-- 
panion. Cleared! why I cleared my pockets!

Doctor, whenever i lean my lead on my 
arm in this way it pains me terribly. What 
shall I do ? Stop lonuing your head on your, 
arm Ila that way, madam.

d at dinner time, Mrs. Whitman did an
unusual amount ofthinking, for her little brain. 
She saw, the moment he entered, that the

off from hi-morning cloud had not passed 
brow.

NARROW ESCAPE.
While two gentlemen and two ladies were 

making an ascent in a balloon recently in 
Memphis, Tenn., a sudden gust of wind drove 
the balloon against the belfry of an Engine

Here is the money for that new dress, he
I said taking a small roll of bills from his vest 

eact. and handing them to Ada, as he came 
‘‘ - in the old

voutly to be wished for circumstance. Debt, 
debt ! H w I have always shrunk from it; 
but steadily, now,it is closing its Brimrian 
arms around me, and my restricted chest la- 

bors in respiration, Oli, if I could but disen 
tangle myself now, while I have strength of 
early manhood, and the bonds that hold me 
are weak. It Ada could see as I see—it 1 
could only make her understand ny petition 
rightly. Allas! that is hopeless, I fear.

And Mr. Whitman hurried his steps, be-

show. Keep this ja mind, oh ye fair ones, was filled by the breeze, and sunk gradually 
who have husbands in moderate circumstan- until near the top of the engine house, where 
ces Do not let your pride and pleasure op it suddenly collapsed and fell, but fortunately 
pres them. Rich clothing, costly laces ard caught upon a chimney, breaking the fall, and 
reins, are poor substitutes for smiling peace the crowd, rushing under the car, prevened 

, in usual, and b arts overshadowed by car Take the its striking, and all escaped.

0gard any wishes.
Something in Ada’s vol and is 

Mr. Whitman lift his eyes, will 
quiry to her face But she turned 
hat he could not read its expressie

Ile was graver and more silu-ath

1 lie der post sea sounding ever take showed 
a depth ofeight and three quater mil a, doable 
the height of the Andes.

The public 6 nger (.at ‘draws’ Lest is the 
mosquito.

mer ma le 
lo k of in 
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