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The Poet's Goru.
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~For Truth

Thoughts on Death’s Comine

DY XAGGIE MUNDO.

1low maby years will {t be, I wondor,
And how ‘will thetr elow lopgth paes,

Tl
Tho trees and tho wavivg grass.

Who clisg to its trifles and toys ¢

Among its vanishiog Joys.

A beautiful ore=m it was, but fatod
800210 boov (N

Tho light thas had ahone 80
But oft ainse then have I valoly
And prayed for bis coming ncar.

1shall flad reet, {n silenos, urder

Maoy thore be {n the world who lovo it,
Bot I could nover find anght to covert

But onco, indeod was my hoart olated,
And pleesed with a dream of {ts own—

1 oned
Death likeo a shadow, fell a.ndl‘lﬂsxp__
hearkened

But ho cometh pot, and I vainly wendor,

How will tho Joogyoaro Pau
'I‘Hloxw( hall ind rest and silence, under

Tho trecs and tho waviog grass.

' ~For Truth.
. Too Liats.

With many sad repeptant tears,

1 look back o'cr tho wasted years

Wkich, Jike a desort drear as pight,

4 wish with bitterness an
%gnt 1 could have them back agaln.

Thoogb muck of misery and w
Has marxed my ‘m_nmay hore
Yet I wonld gladly turn me back

T1 et I my hrokenlifo might mend.

soparated chafll

3?4 ‘ocaped tho tmg?u and 't&o' by

pasalon, $0' 70w, bato and strif
And hived 3 hiolier, beztor 1ifo.
I might bavo tasted all thegood
‘That falls to hnpp‘;muhwﬂ H
1 might—but that passod away
And 1, 2 mourner ald and groy,
BIt in lifo's twiiight a1l alone

08
below,

Lies stretehod bofore my un? 8 aight,

the ro storm-boaten track,
i;rdma ma%%d would e bafriend 1

t

Ané weop for Joys 1 might 2&ve kaoen,

YWhat could I &0, i God should give
Another life fnr me to live 3

Cou'd I blot out tho paio, tho tears,
Tho dlsa) tments,

‘ITat swolls the wavesof human Lifs

E. A. BOYDEN.

Tho vorld moves ca at a rapid paso.
mA.n:!.l fcllow alonz in
";‘u tho one {a lifa of
Oxaly gas {u tho human
Andyet tiho falrest ut’md.r‘“ LY %
Ah ! whet to mo, asthoy slong,
\Wors tho rest withent &l ounly onol

s ixed oD A Bingls 1

From misclog youth 0 garTulots age,
Thoro'snoves & cao could pasaway.
Rut tho wotld wrust stop, and 1old its

Axnd ths fipal exit of oaly ona.

An
And anothor filiu tho vecant D ace,

And wij, totho o=4 of time, no doubt.
A starmay
‘%nd e el [} nd 4\
A fel.0m 0t M, [ (Y

And wo litile heo{—l?a o~lf oneo.

To the wcrld wo may do ooly this—
& drop lo bumsalty'ssurging s,

freen tho glictoring axy.

= - ———— o

Tho worda
Hotwover bambio may de my 1

T’ glad ror - 18 pure
Tol’o<5 thet tshall uot dbo forzo

At Bightfall.

Thounsot
Arnd tlx:rouxb low
18
H TVIth Attat glonns tHo 90 iS5 way.

t Down droppak to
As gome

DO%, —
A goldsn Ught smad the Mv?

800,
:ralch Im p-oud.

ppoln , Woss and fesra,
And walk dry shod ‘m!dst all tho strifo

BB sy o
O Perchancs the broken th-esds will bo
‘5& United {n clornlty,
. And [ may ind tho tide
@\ Tho Joya shat carth to oo dealed.
- Only One.

tho surg og crowd

ow ly stratsan the werld's great atazo
B i) scior 1o the play 1 %

ands,
An {ts turmoit cosso and {ts toll bs dono ,
And tho drama coA with tho broaXioy bands,

Bot tho world moves on at a steady paoe,
d tho ranks closs TP &8 0no Arops oat,

NOO whod {ts taco IS TUn .

Bat thero ato who wr'l s\dly sevo oly miss
£04 tho amtlos 0f 100 O Mo

ot
Iov:ta bavowsa,
Axd é1s unlovsd—ttoagh J only Ono.

Slow h:ggg. tho day: begond the westosn
firoa bavo paled (0 c3don

leanlog ming o youss mboa

the woodland dim and iono

ght starboam that tho wiads have

l'ro.asl tho fat Razi, a «aglo Rlowworm

oloos

Tuvagh a soft wilderness ot purplo b oom,

Where twilight spllls hor sliver molsturo

O’os tanglod and tho feinged p: ol
A 12085 travolicr [a the valley’s gloom
in%k?bh fooinieps, fo: the wisdw halt
5 h

Dim'y recalls eome olden memory,—
And t,t;mul hl 'iho dusk tho glowworm's twink-
D, gl
Brloge tgndo: visis ns of & boarthstono bm‘ht,
And love, and ruat boyond sdo forest-aleles
¢ Weloonia awalis mo when my journey

onds,
Heo whlspers to tho shadowy pight,—and so
Tholo g. :dhom with dreams of homo ard
fricods.

Patient With tho Living.

Bweot friend, whon thou and I aro gono
Boyord eatth’sioary labor,

W hoa swatll thall bo our need of graco
From comrade or from neighbor,

P2at all tho strife, the toll, the care,
And dono w taall the sighiog,

What tender truth ehall we have gained,
Alas | by eimply ) iag !

‘Thod Jips teo ehary of thelr pralso
Azm wllt our m&le'u or;sr{m ©
oyos too swift our faulis Lo seo
Shall nodefect dlsoovor.
Then hands that would not lift a atone
Where stones wots thiok 10 cumher
Our stoop hil!-path, wiil scattor flowers
abovo cur plligwed slamber,

Bwoct friend, pcrchance both thouand 1,
Ere lovels pastforg vizg,

8..0uld take 1t o cerno-t lcason homo—
Bepitient wih the hving.

To-day's represzod rebuko may save
Our hllneing teats tO-MOTTOW 5

Then patience, o'cn when kecneat edgo
Afay whes & nameless eorrow.

*Tis easy to bo gentlo when
Death’s silenco shames our clamor,
And easy to discern tho best
Throogh memor{'s wystic
But wisc it were for theo az
Kro love is past torgiviog,
tako tho tender Ic380n bome—
B3 patlent with tho living,

Thines No Money Can Ruay.

lamour §
me,

I might—who knowa {n daysof old } BY J. 7. M.
Harve cleansd tho droes from out thegold ;| Yes, Nollis, msldesrost, P'm married t
Have tod from w

Tao dlois cffactually cast;
Tho din'ng, too winlog and rhymiog,
Tdank goodnose, a1 onded st last.
The wodding is brillisntly over,
Tho gocr§v abaut ft growa dall
Tbo honoymoon, dearest, 18 wariog —
Arohonoimoons gver at full 3

Ttowedding, of curse, it was pr.vato—
A crush 18 20 longer the styio ;

Tho thiog now is cardsol sdxisdon
Anad eiikxen cotdens {n tho als'e ;

Tho breokfant crdered {rom Da'ton—
Ycu know bsiss) rechercho ;

In short that moet captious of c.itics,
* Mrs. Grungy,” found nothing Lo say.

My troussean, Pa sworo it was reckloss ;
bills wero quite atoap, I canfoss ;
But whero 11 tho comfort {o marriago
If gno must bo stinted in droas t
My shaw] is an {cdia, codcublod
n short, dear, my etyloie eomp‘ew H
Frowm tho tip of the crown of my otbast
To tho clockod balbriggans on my fcot.

Yeat, Nellta, remembar, this lettor
Not oncother cresturo mus. 800 ;
Y¥ith all thot a wemaeao can wish for,

.My lifo 1 dragced ont with ondns ;
m of dresalng and davcing ;
I'm tired of pmiwd ball ;
And Nell, dearest Nell, ain't It ahockiog,
2foro tired Of hussand than allt

We dlzo off tho dalnticst dlahos ¢
Wo livo in thograndest of 1o0wms =
Wo drivo the bosg bicodid of borses
And koep ths mast stylish of g-ocms.
Wo sh'no in the groztworld ot feshicn,
Too d.zxlinx fo~ qugstion or doubt ;
Yet 0009 teto-a-teto 1o our pulor,
Wo fl cko? most atscrably out.

We'vo nothiog of {nterert tomwmtion,
Wo'to nothing of {02704t 20 ho-r. < .
We'vo notbiogespoc sl ¥o hopo foros ¢ -

And R epeilidtear,
Inshort hosaacgalks Pumband | .
c‘&“"‘s? tes 1 °i e fﬁ .

~pdt mnced 10 tha 3 0! on

That's modomly ug!oi - m Uls.*

Ab.: Noll, deaross Net, Tve dlasoverod

Thero are thicgazome tauboy;
Tho mus'o thu,t awlisper,

Tholight tha n £r:m B 0Y06,
Tho lave—oh . thai's 2 duwer
nht!?l“ Nj‘ld.lm or ’c\mh g‘mml

at I-we! : ¢ Y oWl

Arnd fnd X oty sold.

. "X We Had Euown.

* I wabsIRknown & How much there is in
m:.cbgen_mdu apoit w=s wo o thread-

D)
It mwlben%:m;wam
TWhen i3y £00 Jats oAr 0TS 10 repalr.
*7¢ we had kngwa I* Acron the misd it shoots,
TLY Prezuns it lo anculak koon 3
22 R AR Yoown Tar falres wnte thick beots
Ay 'adog, how differant ‘twould havo
4 hﬂ.
FITwe-Dsd koown ™ What taeless wosds
L e theyl -
nm«:«g k30w, wo énuucr with a frawn,
Em oortain wo womld havs baed *out’ of
“itwohsdeowa I Wothiak of dally sirife
Of walkizg round at y!sua chia toP!ouo H
1{ w0 had ROowWa Lhatth' s was marriad iifo,
o0, well, 16812 3224 20 soonest mended is

{

EYES THAT BPEAK.

nY JONIN IMRIE, TOROXZO,

Givo me Shoe eyes that speak of Love,
Aud oparkle In tholr gladnass,
Like twinkling orbs of light above,
Dispelling care and sadnesa 3
Which makos this exrth a peradise,
Thouyh humble bs our dwellicg,
Anud causing thoughts ot levo to riss
From hearts with fulness welling,

Glve mo the eyes whose tears of Griet
Are shed for our oondaling,

Whosse sympatky 1s sure rellef
To hearts that need consoling ;

More procious than tho jewsl rare
That glistens in its setting,

Are oyes that speak the Jovo thsy bear,
Al eelfiahness forgetting.

Givo me ths eyos that speak of Peaco
And ahaod a halo o'er us,

And tune our hearts In chorns

To alng in unlron (hoatraln
Which God bath sec bafore us:

¢ L1 posos on earth for ever reign,”—
Hark § angaia joln the tho chorus |

Glve ms ths syes of Falth to sec, .

My Father s band still gniding me
Oa to tho bright to morrdws

And onwand atill, throogh gecd and i1,
His oyo aball aafely guidamo;

All dangers past, zafo home at Iazt,
With Jesua closs beaido me?

_ _HERG.AND THERE.

aot gire. him mouey xRh
Eg!kcr, killod himeelt by catleg wila par
Pt

la- the.world w11 000 bo Jaunchod at Bath.
2,600 $onz,

boundary
bant all ontol shape,”

pounds within a fow dage,
Axn entiro famlly of no,

doad in th. ir cabln nesr

day.

over two days befors,
A

lag womaa isnow seldcm seca,
Goorgs Bolyland, of Fork,

ol the sharp shearsiato G
toflcting o wound from which ke secn di

Virglaia than thls
Chronicls, and It
that was lterally blod to daath the other
uight, tha patta atiackiog ita ndder, wklch
wa od with milik,

Sweator, L, bas n cat that dells

‘Whoeo Leams can osuse all atrifo $o osare

Bohind tho clouds of zorrow, e

A Osrzon Clty‘lgd-l;a, whove rquaw wonld
which to play

TWhat I 5213 8o be $he largest asboarst
Sks willhave & ooal carrying capacity of

" The Phladelphla Press Is atRbority for
the atatement that in aoyclens in Ohlo “‘the
ilnrs of soveral townships wore

Puatty bas bocome zoaroe and high sinoe
the reoent glasa breaklog storma o the
Weost., Oaze druggl in Iilisols has sold 60O

wore found
orktown the other
Witkoat deabs they wero killed by
i1ghtolog duriog a heary thuzder atorm thas

posaliar Parislan fashlon which bzs
grown rapldly withiathe past fow yoarals
tbe custom for women 2 go barshsadod oat
of doors, Thooap onoo worp by ths labore

M., was
shearg a theop thaether dsy, wben tho
anlmal kicked and drave ons o the blades

oarge’s abdome,
od.

¢ Moiquitoos have seldom boen thickor in
spring,” saystho Milford
goeson to el of an owo

kllllog anakes; baut she nearly met bor
matoh the othor day when sho tackled abig
garter snako, I colled abouth. Lody, and
tho two rolled around on the ground unt'l
tho toeth and claws of tho oat got her the
viatory,
A darky did a blg buslocss solllog ogge
o Osborne tho other day, at G0 ceats a So-
zon. Howasablotossll a good many at this
figuro by offering, as an Inducement to buy,
the r.rlvuso to tbe tuyer of throwing thomn
a$ hls hoad thrust torongh o hole in & can-
vaL

A barn was burned In Rickingham, Vi,
ued long ago, and a valuable horse was sup
posed to bave been burnod too; bat the
other day howas found in the pessesion of
[ of a neighboriog town, who had
pus hls own old horsa in tha barn, atolen the
goed horse, and st fire to thq bulldlag to
oonceal ths vhaft.

A oorrespondent writes that a youns
woman in Waxhiogton makes a good lviog
teaching-Aweriosn small talk to the young
attzohes of tho Chiness and Japanezs Eo-
bauios. Not Lovg ago sbe taught slx young
fcllowa presizoly the sams ronnd of pratty
phrases, and at a recent ball they hovered
aronnd a certaln pretty gir), andall sald the
sawo things to her.

A thunrdsrbolt struock the honse of Mrs,
Harvey Ford, on Fall Monntain, Coonn.,
knocked a holo h tha chimney, did
lotaof damage to tho interior of the build-
Ing, tore the foos and huad board froma
bedztead on which a baby was aleeping,
and yot did not zwaken a person in the
boute, not even the baby. It is thooght the
fnmates of tho house were stunned.

The Iatost small-boy story Is ab:ut
a aged 4, who, having had aslight
sttask of provarication, wa3 admonished by
his fither, who, to impross the virtus of
trathlulncss on hlo young mind told tho
story of George Waskington, closing with
tho romark that Georgs Washiogton waa a
good bey acd nover teld alfe. ‘Lhe young-
ster llatensd thoughtfully and thon xald :
¢ Papa, toodent he talk 1

A Klogtton famlly moved from thelr
houss & month ago, avdreoently, the littlo
girlof the famlly and her mother went to
oall on the Iady who oocupled the houss they
vacated. Whilethers tho child saw a ety
vmall baby thathad'arzived bat a fow diya
befero.  8boTovked &t [carofnlly, andthen
=id: ¢ Mimma, wo mavod to_s00n : we'd
havo got that Sabyit-wsbad afaved here.”

- Mr, A, H. Dayton - & Springfisld, Oblo,
taoghs a chlcken—as:alled—for a recent
Sanday dirner, The oock dressed it, aud
fonad within throe shslleas egge. They ware
put Inte the.frylng pan along with the fowl,
ard in » moment thors wers thres separate
sxplesicns liko pltol shots, ¢ shogg was
vlolently dashod agr.lmt the oslling, ani N
the cook was badly barned, It ic suggostsl
thatthe hen b bean feeding on dynamite,

A Westfisld morcbant went tront fishing
the other day, and, whils whippir g « mona-
taln hrook, camo iz to faos with a wild
cat, whish bo inxsts was rix feot Jong.

Thoy wers not ten foet apar?, and stood
starirg at cach otkor, tho cat with spparent
forocity, tho maa with sadounted fear. At

1zat tho fichorman gave a despairing yeollgmeen:
and tt» cat gave another, and then oace
¢uroed and ran ot {all sposd.

The honost men xro not all doad. Ony
tarned up fa Niantle tho otbor day and
asked Dr. Muonger to g-vo hin somsibing
to eat and lot tum wotk It «u. Ints ¥R
done, Then ho arked tao doctor for »
old palr of tronscrs and got thom. A fof
d yaeftar be ratummed and aad. Hoa’
somsthlog I found In the hip pocket of 3h
tronters you gavo mo. Thoy aret mlced
shls Is yours.” Too *'zoxitying” ’
to be §5. %

During tho eighteen ycan' 0w
1855 tho population of Ressla §
17 87 par cont , which givems
nast ipcreaso of 0 918 pee og
rato of incrcasolz Axatro
the cloven yoass from 2508

gures are available) VRN
Tta'y tho anzus! lacro Xl NN
157181 was 060 puR N
(emlitting Alglars und %
aual rateo! Increass £4.
from 1866 to 1551 weat
Grpat Beitaln ad Ir)J
fram 1571 o S! thwfaml
1
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