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juNE 186? THE FARMER’S AÛVOCAfÊ
It is regularity that does the business. To I future husband or wife with n»m« ot,h a.L, . ■ .., . t
up till twelve eclock three nights in the marriag,;" ’ ’ ”ou^, would°not?do m’’°Py ™y p,oture’ and’of

week, and then go to bed lour nights at nine one I . _ ff*** Box' llæ-" . I §adie, that people of her sort have

EHEEeHSE MES^SfeSIt is regularity that is vital in the case. Even superstitions fellow, Urilh Ste'^’hMn^lwei^’ I Utah’s »dM ?Vdly a month had passed after 
sitting up one night in the week deranges tj,e t^t^MeTe^VM^SYffiT? ^jafW
nervoüs system. Regularity in sleep is every bit Now he will watch the mails as closely I swee^t terms m oVnlrt*. iW»re pla0t^.0ï thejame

tesffiir:;

üîJi“ai?“* ii b-k* iessf-M sesr-»
Sh. did it, g,i„d sS^T^r'v^ FU &’ <ss

month., nod found h.toJf in ,„y 1», k “djg S'iÏÏf?'. w‘“ *> «kK!'aSK‘T"5Sd“SS"te'K
liealth and spirits, fresh and young looking, and I Sadie tossed the flashy picture sheet aside, and I ^m^J“®®ro®anoe£ thatheoonsulted. And, worse 
quit, delighted with thi. now nod .in.pl. m«lr, StMÇ “f S5.W W M iJî ^i.SS^’%SS
which she recommended enthusiastically to all frÜn^eL?ngtreln white clouda- “TePmntW''
her friends. that waro^fEmmlhèrh^dstrong, fun-lort^lster PTer answer was very brief and decided.

Th, injurions .«toto of ÏÏSofe

occupying the „i„„ tod «11 know,, The SlKfÆÆ?n,“S'5 KS£ ttS5V^“»»,
cases are extremely rare where two persons can I sign myself—dear me. what name shall I give?— I hadnever mediUed with Uriah's affairs.” 
habitually occupy th, ™, tod uigh, .flo, nigh, MSMS.SrhAg-Sr'iKtSS.ffl
0,,,.„„,h,„to„,o,,h,„U,„toingd«id^y ^ .

the loser in vitality, and more often it injures I peace of mind I beg she will return the enclosed I îIîüîîS? i?^h an Îî2nr w,th her mother that af- 
todu Evmy memher ., th, tomU, oh.uld h.,, SiS "ï ^3^”^ ~
a bed to himself or herself, and, if possible, a I day °f December next he will be united in the I tiSu2th»!Sîrï 5n «er flu*hed faoe.
~«m when, ho or du. m.y «timtilTqmit, Sffi5SS2*"" “ =“'• P«*”‘ “» »*“ dl "Md" SlE’ BSS VSVtt SS
uninterrupted .tody iuoditatiou, devotion » jSïïUiSiK r&ttTi: Sff

, , Zôu ,r ,'L'°m ”*, *”"* K,?ïïd «o"3—h“'M »>" roe gSlitioTlS.'^SSS KifTAK? !Sfour. Alone with God, in perfect quiet, and “Hush! Emma, mother is coming up-stairs. She fB° S %f««d *° reoelvej&r.Trombly atone?If
away from all disturbing influences, the mast ,™U8t n^v?rjlear a word about this. She would say lon™ thn nhnLhi^rd’ a*“i,d <e?pl^2 matters and
.....e. . , _ , 8 I it wasn’t lady-like or proper. But there Isn’t a bit I JP, °,toÇrapA *°, that her likeness should
jierfect rest and refreshment will be gained.— I of harm in it, only fun for us and a good punish- I P?4 be bandied about the low fellows who haunted
[Anna H. Howard, in the Household. I SlK^telle^^^ 8U°h tt 80086 as to patron‘ . “And mother say,." and here Sadie’s voice trem-

— I ^?ÎSre *,°°? th® 8reat; white, wooly heap was erect™! s“,dde2ly *row“> very
— I sacked ready for the carding loom and a letter had EIÎS'2“ian2. eacre“ to her, “and mother says, father I slyly been penned to the clairvoyant of lock box I "efd never know a word about this, for it would I 11SB, containing a likeness of Sadie’s bright face; I him, “nd it shall be* little seoret between

a Ukeness so striking, with its arching brows and »nd me. She is quite sure Oscarlong, dark curls, antf so true to life, thit a stranger | ’ll? ”°oi0î5L1,e^t0 but one
would have easily recognized the pretty, country I ;‘V' *v ««v«.u~ umi nungirl by the picture. y I with graolous, lady-like dignity, which roused all

Caleb Danforth little thought that among the bud- lifT *Î!eiTe was in the man, and when ex-
______ l get of mail matter he carried to the office that day, p at°at*<?Vs2'a? £?«“ Riven and he drove away, the

that one letter of his daughter’s was addressed to a 0b?Un.<t(1Sadie her mother held,
“ I’m going to do it, Em.” I vile den of a great city—a trio of black-hearted-men, I t,lew>romise that he would wholly drop the
“Oh, Sadie ! don’t. How dare you ? What If you who under the assumed, innocent sounding title of nSw a.si « . -should get found out !” I Mademoiselle Hortense, solicited correspondence I h„, Sadie suffered in consequence of
“ No danger of that ; nbt a bit. I shan’t give my I from unsophisticated and innocent country boys w ?,oou jfter br?uRht ”

totter^leOh18Em,Danforth^itethe^ichestRtk^Iever ti’‘s Jgg
M SM !&îr ?^eeo8f aM^

gaged to Gertie Perkins. How the poor feUowYwUl 6lrlJ What advantage might they take of its pos- Santedh^r to^ïfZ- nit a °î *h be
rofl his round, white eyes at me, andsigh those bxy I session ? What clues, and deep, hateful schemes I uf.lliMn*' iwïï. °iV ,2 w^S® *!.aît)D'
sighs of his, and fall to studying his tea grounds and I might this trio of bad men track and plot till they I mïïïi^H » wonId ■*oln her and they
magic cards still closer ! Oh, 1 shall---- ” I had this innocent, thoughtless girl netted within I Wo“!1(L mamed.“But Sadie,” interrupted tte younger and more their toils or wrested from her parents their hard- I rr°2?i® J!t?n?n T°fflet She8kft then
cautious sister, “Uriah is sincere, only foolishly su- earned dollars as “ hush money,” till they had fl™ brand^ thankful onSh^^?lr * feîE/ï
perstitious and terribly in earnest just now, trying brought them to poverty and shame! nictura? was tofMnd ennld dn i.n
to wrest from the Fates if this Genie Perkins Is to be The nextfew days were dayB of feverish impati- ^^JoliTnost^MtorR? n£n^.8JL,ïi5^hjt«
his future wife and if she is the right one for him to I ence for Uriah and Sadie. Both eagerly watched f„f??52ap“?t*maaterat Newton Center could havemarry. The feUow means well; wW do you want to every mail, but the great awkward farm hand, who ^U-that haf-a-doz!” m°Llves dto^tSd* to °«Lito 
bother and befool him sill more, when you know he satoppositeSadie at thetableand parted his shock perklns ” waltod delfverv at thîîr allmS^tî  ̂« Shto
» 1'~‘™"or'i*a””“■ aîod&w.ïM,£a^

f=£ar•tt.,îKS&,! r"f&s ’ss^ïvest ..i b..». M-ffaffl-s:.0" —
to marry a girl, what an insult to her, his writing to I covered his astounded senses to conceal the bit of I Helen Aybb.a stranger, and a humbug, too, inquiring if she is the eard-hoanb ___________________________________ ___________
right wife for him ! Wasn’t it fortunate I read that , Oh, Em! wasn’t it fun watching his face when
advertisement this morning ?” I be opened that letter ! Sadie exclaimed, as soon as It is a fact that there has lieen from the first a

.. , The two eirls Emma and Sadie Danforth had the girls were alone. First he turned white, then „, „ . „ , ,, „ .
been set a task of picking and sorting several fleeces red, then purple. He rolled those white eyes of his confident persuasion of the reality of the future 
of washed wool, in the wide, open chamber on their me and kept slytypeeping at the picture of his 
farm home. In the centre of the floor was a great supposed lady-love, between enormous mouthfuls
heap of wool, as light as down, from which the girls of his dinner, till I nearly screamed with the fun of This persuasion of immortality
had nicked every tancrle and dirt sneck for easier I it. I wonder what he will tell Gertie when he next I „ _ , . r . ,and clearer carting into rolls: P visits her. I expect he will keep his sweetest smiles from argument or reasoning. It has been trans-

To reach this work-room, the girls must need pass nP^JPT„ntf until the climax is reached, and then I I m ft ted through the church from the beginning as
UrULhfstevens^^m^pausing^^omen8™ gfance an inheritance into which we are all bom W
over the flashy story paper that lay on his table, as his own, and we trust thal in the future he will grow up from childhood with this implicit con.
Sadie caught sight of this advertisement : 8p8?i.d hls iaaiLdolla!3iT0re wlfsel3jT lah s . viction. Ib has come down from father to son,

“mademoiselle hortense de Paul, your picture baa fome back'allrigbt! but supposing from mother to daughter, as an unquestioned be-
NECROMANCER. Mademoiselle had copies of it taken to distribute lief. The arguments of sceptics produce no

" among silly and wicked young men who write her effect upon us, for the roots of this conviction go
The future unravelled for fifty cents. Send lock fora likeness of their future wife flown the retrion of aremment If of m,rof hair, color of eyes, age, with photograph of self, “I never thought of that, Emma,” Sadie said, sud- l°wn tnc reKlon 01 argument—it is a part of our

and receive by return mail a correct likeness of your I denly checking her merriment. “But the woman | lilc.

F
1 + sit

Circle.

ÎJ® did not. Mrs. Danforth received him alone
which roused allSADIE DANFORTH'S PHOTOGRAPH.

life, quite different from any belief elsewhere.
does not come
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