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Mark him—he falls! then whbther, and him | WOUld,’ déclared Mr."Hazard, wrath- | young stranger. jacket rather than‘be the recipient of | upon the coal mines of England was ex-i - A P
too, and dn;\'lngucs hel fully; “but the fact is you prefer to do| They made a pretty picture standing | the old gentleman’s bounty. Sooner | cessive, and it may be inferred that the | A Check for One Cent.
Had ll;:“); ltﬁnul-:;t:,r:";n::f';‘h, » Who can tell | pothing,’ there under the great elms—the girl;siym | than play the dandy at dad's expense, | supply is now running short. Between | After eleven years’ service, during
Boardings and rafters and rt—an embra- ‘You are wrong, father,’ remonstrated | and stately, dressed in silvery-gray silk, | hire yuulbolfout to some potato patch, | the ten years named the production in- | which he has disbursed many millions,
. sure! make way for th ! i the boy, mildly; ‘I am not indolent. I |a fleecy white shawl wrapped about her | let yourself out to stop holes, or watch | cres ised in (:(’rmany from oveér 28,000,000 | George G. Gorham, late Secretary ofthe
Now double - charge it wit pe! Tt is | should like to fit myself for a life of ac- {,brown head, blushes on her dainty face | the bars, and when you think yourself | to 48,000,000, in France over 4,000,000 | United States" Senate, closed his account
o charged and we fire, anglighgy run.

Pollim Burlnk thox, Cleauliness,

? xﬁu"'?mﬁﬁmm Cauton, Mass.

battle-cry!

Never with mightier glory
reared thee on high

Flying at top of the roofs in the
of Lucknow—

Shot thro’ the staff or the halyard, but ever we
raised thee anew,

And ever upon the topmost roof our banner of
England blew.

than when_we had

ghastly siege

would not be healed,

Lopping away of the limb by the pititul-pitiless
knife—

Torture and trouble in vain—for it
counld save ud a life,

Valor of delicate women who tended the hos-
pital bed,

Horror of women in lmnul mnunﬁ the dying
and dead,

|
|
|
|
| i
|
|
|
|

never

forehead.
‘1 think I had better go away, father,’
he said, quietly; ‘ we shall never agree,
and a repetition of this will make us |
neither better nor happier.’
‘You are right,” assented

the other, !

|
| young lady.

why not |
* hesitated the |

sons
tvish you to know just yet,

“There are? he returned, with much |

irritation. ‘Well, Zelie, because of {ﬂy |
love for you I must forbid you to see or |
k to this inconsiderate person again, |

disfigured twelve faces.

combat, which lasted half an hour, and

A local clergy
man kept on the safe side of the truth
when he gaid, ““ This was a sad commen-
tary on our boasted civilization.”

thunder

Frailer blossom never grew,

Pelted by the suinmer rain;
Lighter insect never flew—

Secarcely come ere gone again !
Chilliren, who chase butterflies,

May pursue it, to and fro;

“Little maids who sigh, “ Heigh-ho

¥ Gief for our perishing children, and never o | Sullenly. ‘Go. And as you choose ": | ¢ st not until T shall know more _I?””“'—' a """“'f‘ by Q“l’m'll .’?‘. May deplore it when it dies;
. moment for grief, | leave me, T choose you will not return.’ | about him; and if you value my judg-| Chicago, a meteor, which "’“l""‘ Wil Loftier deeds to men belong—
Frail were the works that defended the hold | Toil and ineffable weariness, faltering hopes of | And that was their parting. | ment you will obey me.’ | in the air about a foot in diameter, fell Larger Life than Song !
that we held with our lives— relief, lil_v Hazard, | T .1;.” ejordbre ._\m- S Sp"“k wl b s gr«nmwl 51 haadoth Mils et

Women and children
them, our children and wives!

God help

amnong  us,

Praise to our Indian brothergdnd let the dark
face have his due! | E

Thanks to the kindly dark f§ (151\1')10 fought
with us, faithful and fey \

Fought with the bravest amop r nnd drove
them, and fought them sl

Thut ever upon the topmost
JIndin blew.

lopr banner in
|

VL.

|
Havelook lmﬂhnl or beaten, or butchered for |
all that we knew—

tive labor. But I shall never succeed in
a business that I do not find congenial.’

‘You do not find my buisness con-
genial, T suppose,” retorted his father,
yet more angrily. * Application will
‘teach you to like it, I think; and I shall
allow you to learn nothing else. Give
me those books, young man.’

1
Men will forget what we syffdr| Bad not what
wedo. We can fight;
But to be soldier all day and|
thrangh the night—
Ever the ming and assault,
lying al ms,

)\) \Benlmal all
i na.llms their

The boy, sprang to his feet, and in-
stinctively put forth his slender ’young
arm as if to guard his treasures. °
‘ To the parent in his angry mood
seemed

tho. action wickedly defiant

‘ The bustling man of enterprise,

ind smiles in her dark, beautiful cyes
he so tall, elegant and handsome, with
short black curls brushed back from his
white forehead, and a noble beard rip-
_pling to his breast.

As Ely Hazard gazed at them in‘won-
der, the stranger bent toward Zelie, kiss-
ed passionately the willing, rosy mouth,
and then turned and hurried away.

‘Who is that gentleman, my pet?’ in-
quired Mr. Hazard, overtaking his adopt:
ed daughter in the homeward path.
Her delicate cheeks grew crimson.

him again very soon, papa dearest,” re-

ing into many pieces just before striking.

entitled to a roslmg spell, do it on your
own hook. Get up in the morning, turn
around at least twice before breakfast, |
help the old. gentleman, give him now
and then a lift in business, learn how to |

ever being led, and you have no idea
how the discipline will benefit you. Do

to breathe a new atmosphere, possess a
new frame, tread a new destiny, and you
may hegin to aspire to manhood.”

take the lead, and not depend upon for- |

4m Belgium about 1,500,000, in Austria

‘ over 9,000,000 and in Russia more than |

500 per cent., though in the last year the

| output was less than 2,000,000 tons; in |

| this country it rose from 21,856,844 to

774,000 to 1,380,000 tons. The produc-

tion in Lanada in 1873 was 1,150,467 |
this, and, our word for it, you will seem { tons, and f-Ur years later only 927,426

|
| tons—a very serious falling off.

| The cpal exports from Nova Scotia to |

i this country are shown by the céfmis-
sioner for a period of eighteen years. In

48,273,447 tons, and in Australia from |

There is nothing on the earth,

for the first time. It was-found at the
department that there was one cent
{owing him. In an official letter,
which had to be copied, recorded, num-
| bered, ete., the United States Treasurer
notified Gorham of the balance on set-
| tlement and requested that he would
draw his check for the amount. With
the same precision as though a million
| ot dollars was at stake the check was
drawn. A messenger conveyed it to the
Treasury. The books were searched to.
see if the amount was to Gorham's credit

! Bugles and drums in_the darks i, and shgats |and undutiful, and with ungracious | ‘Onewho is-to be my husband some{ On the Hudson river, between Tarry- | 1850 they were 98,173 tons, and in the last | and then the cent was paid—a great big

B l'l:‘l“"’h:“":;‘r’:“:“;;\l;"!ﬁ]x";:i:f‘l'- s dia \wnrds he . denounced his son, who | day if my dearest papa is willing,’ she town and Albany, there are upward of | Year of the reciprocity treaty they had | eoppér one, which Gorham propeses to

five, tm ¥ | listened for a time forbearingly. answered. . 150 brick-yards, varying in productive | Fisen to 465,194 tons. Last year they | keep for lugk  forever. It seems that

; g _E¥ ,:u])urmlanel among ns.that pue showld bo-* Stop, father.’_entreated_the boy, as| ‘How long have you known him, my | eapacity from:20,000_to 140,000 bricks a | Were only 88,405 tons. The annual coal | had he nof drawn the balance it would
s eft alive, o o 3 - 3 , s e . z 2y 1 — i

fvee tie du)'mn. TN ‘Mmth R the denunciations became too bitter for | child?’ asked he, anxiously. day in the working season. acity of Nova Scotia 18 estima®ed | have gonf on forever among the liabili-

¢ All this sun‘lmor, papa dear,’ Zeliein-

1 the loopholesgiround human nmlumm/v emp or I shall for- n\ 2,000,000 tons, which 'is 500,000 more ! ties of the Treasury, and occasioned any
} Ever the night witfhits w;'“,,l,,r u"l’" to be | get that I am your son.’ formed Rim. A St. Louis, man ran six blo(‘ka after | than the present annual consumption ¢ |'amount of trouble to the clcrks.—PIula
id in the ground, ‘ M ‘I do not forget I am your father,’ | The old hard look came back to Ely | his nose thmkﬂxg he was going to a fire. ‘the Dominion.—New York Graphic. | delphia Iimu
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