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PEREECT CONFIDENCE....

You say you have confilence “in the plain- 
till: Mr. Smith?

Yes sir. oft
State to the Court, if you please what caused 

the feeling of confidence. 1
Why, you see, sir, there’s alleras reports 

‘bout eatin house men. an’I used to kinder 

think-------
Never mind what you thought—tell us what is 

you know.
W-Il sir, one day T goes to C okme n’s shop 

an’ saz to the waiter : will be fessa

e. enstee « •** es from the 
o aewitl kge ECC. 

Mu u.v w cans .thar West- 
ace ceil LE punbinid, 
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Mrs. Remington had one of the bad, nervous white 

headaches. k :------ L
I really don’t see how we ever continued

Two letters, Evylo, he said lightly, and bad 
news in both.

Bad news ? Oh, Charles I and the rose- 
3faded suddenly away from the bride’s cheek.

Well, not so very bad, and yet not pleasant. 
R-ml. nearri-sinin min 1” e.

lie tossed into her lap a stifly written let 
ter, on one page of blue paper, signed “Abel 
and Mary Remington,’ a keen expression of 
their disapproval of the marriage he had con- 
tracted, and an assertion of their détermina 
tian never to receive his wife as daughter.

Eryla looked into her husband’s face with 
her bright eyes full of tears.

Oh, Charles, 1 am sorry.
He laughed, and quoted to her the old 

Scripture phrase : “A man shall leave hi- 
, father and mother and cleave unto - wile.”

And now don’t you want to see the other 
letter, Evyln !
|It was a summons from the mercantile firm 
with which Charles R-mingion was connect-

light, when the power of the machine is 
increased. There is little light in the air at 

those altitudes ; the moment the prism, by the 
to live without Marian, said the old gentle- gyrations of the ear, 11 inclined away from 

man, vil evordie the direct ray of the sun, there is no spectrum
But slie shall never leave us, said Mrs. at all. asl) tw add u

Reming on, decidedly. • for pal L 4 IManifestly, then, neither heat nor light comes 
Marian ; Tinle bright eyes. I’ve got news, to us from the sun in manner supposed .— 

called the old gentleman sine morning, through namely, travelling down to es through the 
the ball $ rare those honeysuckles for some 
one else to tie up, and come in here. Charles 
is coming home. increse rapidly with the lessening distance

To stay, sir. owe ascend, whereas light dimni-hes, aun in

-Hotetr.
—C-Jhor.--Popsethshen—-- 
*** ONCE ONLY.

Full laden are Life’s hands. 
While Hope beside her stands;

Good gifts she hath for all.
That careless hands let fill 

But to be filled aghin.

. Along our paths are set
Dry briers of regret ;

Yet flowers spring up anon ;
But what is that, once gone /

* NAT 
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empty waste of splice of the di-tance For, if 
this were The fact both heat and light would

Yu we ascend, whereas light dim ni-
So, not to stay—of course his fine city wholy disappears! 

wife demands his permanent devotion. Mr. Calmly consider 
Remington could not help speaking with a not only upset the e 
sneer, but he will spend the day here, on Lis gest the true ose. 
way to New York. I should like you to see ated, spring into exi

Waiter. RCZ I. give’s a weal pie.
I Well, ju-t then Mr. Cookmen dimas up, an’
Isez he. How are you Mr. Smith, what ye go- 
:4.1 2 = lithun mon

Weal pie, sez I.
Good, sez be F I’ll take one tutpsoube seta: 

down an’ cats one of his own weal pies fight 
afore me.

these frets of theutselves 
mon theory, but sug-Will never come again ?

Not summer, and not sun;
Earth hath no only one

Of all her thonsind blooms ;
But one thing to us comes 

That never comes again.

Yet who that loss should know 
Where all things come and go?

Full quickly falls the rose— 
It is not that which goes

And never comes again.

lent and light. Kis ing to hev ? 
sphere"Atie

Charles -and should like Charles to see you of our own planet. No heat or light in the 
Don’t blu-h; if you’re not better looking than wastes of space H-at there cam be aube.
his Fill avenue wife, she must be a paragon seeing that the il eremometer fails to zero only| 
among women, that’s all Ive got to say, six miles above earth’s surface. And lights 

es, an earne-t entreaty that he would visit When will he be here, sir ? .. tori, evidently fades away into a thin blue luni
n al out one hour, 1 should judge from this no-ity in those upper r gions where terrestial i

Did that cause your confidence in him?
Yes indeed sir; when an eatin house keep- 
sits down afore his customers an’ deliber-C-utral America, 

ately
Cool isn’t it.

their interests, immedi-
etter—Charl y always did write an awful ga-es, the exhalations of the solid earth, be- 
crawl—th’s and sa s just all alike and halt the come attenuated—where probably they grad-

ately eats 
refuses to 
an honest

his own weal pie, no maw 
Ilidence—it shows him to beto request a bridegroom to

walk off in that sort of a way? ime forgets to cross his t’s 
hat’s one ta-hion now a-day s

ually marge in’o pure hydrogen, add tant 
most subtle sublimation of matter which we

Is too recueil) fis eailisi 9 
ba bien renom T 

THE FAT IN THE Fits -A gentleman 
who had carefully trained up his servant, in, 
the way he should go, so that when his wife

rough a voyage to ask you to share it, dearest. 
I leave it for you to deeide—shall I go or 
stay ?

Go by all means Should I ask you to 
linger by my sid-, when duty calls you away, 
a poor wife I should be.

He kissed her flush cheek with admiring 
tenderness.

Marian Chauncy crept away to her room to call etlt, which i- pr-sent even in a vacum of 
bush out the red-fold curls, nod adjust the an air pump. z8ue71i
blue ribbon at the thrust, nod wonder ashyly. The daylight, I sly, is the off ping of our 
to herself wlat "Charlie" would say, when he own, planet, impregnated (so to speak) by the 
anw the new element that had contrived so to great solar orb. Our heat and light are geus 
interweave itself into the old home of his Boyswrated within the domain of earth itself. A 
Loud, co-mical force, which we call gravitation or

be angry I said attraction—and which is more or less Inherent 
Marion in a half whisper as she pruned a in all metter—comes from the sun.
White rose in her breast, and prepared to des- force or influ nce becomes light and heat u hen 
cend in obedience to Mrs. Remington’s call it enters aid sets a e the atmosphere—the

Not flow to ebbing tide.
Not rain to fountains dried, / 

Not dew to thirsty grass ; 
But one thing goes, alas!

ihr was present he might not depart from it. sent 
him with a box ticket for the theatre to a 
young lady. The servant returned when the 
man and his wife were at dioner. He had.

Sha Ent. 
oule a more des.

and That again.
And where Mill I- brave you, my bonule fur d. Nt thick he will

Ob, I will make a brief visit home in the 1 
meantime. It cuts our wedding tour short, 
but then yea know we have a lifetime to finish. of in 
our honeymoon in a

cours, been told, in giving answers to e By 
and that tain kinds of questions, to subsrite the mascu- 

line for the feminine pronoun in speaking of 
the la ly.

DI I you see him ? said the gentle ann, giv- 
ing him the cue. Ttlusps indi to ioltutad

Ye, sir, replied the servant; he said be’l 
go with pleasure, and that he’d wait for you

Whit was he doing, raised the wife, who 
with the usaal penetration of her sex, thought 
she had discovered a moise in the meal.

Not blue to clouded skler.
Not similes to tearful eyes.

Not hope to saddened hearts ;
But when OUR Yourn departs

It never comes again.

Time can all griefs remove.
Turn bitterness to love.

Bring gain from labors crost ;
But South once gone Est66t.c07.i

Jtagor comes sxain-

Entetrsting Cale.
THE DAUGHTER-IN-LAW.

T never, never will forgive him, said old

Works

mitt, 1. 
reate. as Wiorfinglon • • 
op his tad Cheical‘

gaseous and ethereal envelope which eür- 
and see my rounds the planets.—-Belgravia.Marion, Marion, come down

So the brief Niagara sojurn came to an end, 
and Mrs. Remington, for the seas n. was a 
widowed bride.

boy.
Charles Remington stood in the middle of How ro COLLECT A BAD DEUT.—Old 

, . the floor with an arm around his ridiaut little Father Jiunroe was the proprietor of a pros 
will be back soon, she said to herself. nother,1 while the ob gruleman, from hi. vi-ion store, and it was a 1 old saying he never 

big en-y chair delight, ly watched over the lost a debt. A certain Mra. 18 who kept a 
tautau, as Marion slowly advanced, boarding house, had contracted quite a bill athis

Charles, said Mr. Remis glon, braining all sh p. and the indications were that she would 
Over, hie is cunoswdaugluer — ‘never pay it One day a brother tradesman:
|But Charles had sprang forward and caught doaped into the oil man’s shop and in the 

she slight willing ligure in his arms white the course of conversation, sonething was said 
golden hair floated isu a perfect cascade of curls about Mrs. B.‘s credit, 
over hus hould-r. -t Dr a she 

EclynfoMy wife! gdlgnise neighin
A. Rtsohetam start s tie vie plis Well ye afet- Wanedtie ohmb. 

Remipsio ‘ stared at her hustreel. I I Take my word for it youil never get, was
Tes ma, whispered the sidnog. Charls, the consolingGeinirt. ei o wit bas 

he added aloud, you are mistaken ithis is. She owes me sevente five dollars, and has 
Minion Channey, car adopted dauzhter : owed it for year- anil can’t get it com of it $ 
No sir, it is not,faltere I the young lady in with which he took tils leave. s pai 

question, Imn Evlyn, your, ssone wife. 4G The old man puzzled his brain to think of 
have stolen into your heart on false pretences, ome plan by which he might obtain his due, 
but I did so long for your love. And wh-n and at last, an idea struck him, and he resolv- 
rod Sent for Marian, who is one of iny dearest led to put it ato 

school friends. I per-uaded her to remain at of the day, see 
home, and allo me to personate her just 
for a few weeks. Father, mother you will 
uo" turn the out of your affections now! Mrs.

tire Saacitiynouhrug
and its the meanwhile, oh, I must do so much 

Yrs, said old Mrs Remington, complacent 
.I thick that was a splendid idea of your?, 

Abel, sending for Lot Chauney’s orphan to

IN ip other wso B 
%oyp.e.to the at

was puting on his bons it, was the reply,- 
And the scene clo-ed upon an extinguised bus- 
band. 49 m-rvorio

/ udia isisioon—
The fine hunting 00 the line of the Union 

Lucille Railway, the only drawback to the pro- 
suention of which is the danger of being scalp, 
of by the redskins. Recently, a Miss Emma 
Teller, of: Buffalo, N. 1. ore of an excursion 
party to the terminns of the railway, with ar 
Henry rifle shot at and killed a buffalo from 
the window of a railroad car. and a little sou 
of Ma H-ury Starring, of Chicago, Barling- 
ton and Quincy Railr ad. killed a bison weigh- 
ing 1000 pounds. General Sheri Jan relates

E. adopt. I’ll teach Charles and his stuck-up 
will that we’re in earnest about what we 
wrote, and Marian Chauncy won’t have no- city airs nor graces. $I’m dremunumy twite ,

EIVIN,

r:tiim A the
to see her . Lot was a likely looking fellow, 
and my cousin twig: removed, and folks did 
say his wife was a regular built b auty. 1 
gu 8s likely she’ll come by the stages tonight.

Mr. Remington, sol-maly depositing his BTC
gold spretaeles in their leather ease.

Mr Nor I, either, sobbed Mrs. R-mington, 
heedless of the unwonted disorder of her cap- 
strings. To marry that bold, dashing city 
girl without so much as waiting for our per- 
ins-ion.

But you knov my dear, suggested the old 
gentleman, we shouldn’t have given it to him 
if he had waited half n century.

Certainly we should not, said Mirs Reming 
ton, emphatically. To think of our only child 
treating us so cavalierly, Abel, the only one 
we have got in the world

He has made his bed, and must lie on it, 
said the old man sternly, I will never receive 
his gay ci y bride here, and so I will write 
to him immediately. We are scarcely fine 
enough for a Fifil avenue daughter-in-law.

And as he spoke, the old man picked up a

I guess likely there she is now, sail Abel, 
who, sitting by the open window, can shit: the

Minth

first glance of a. 
path, a d carry 
and Mrs. Remin 
welcome the ne

der figifre coming imp the 
a well-packed carpthsbag.
n ran 
mer.

forward to
it he ice, a Herd of buffa- 
es in that vi unity covering it territory 90 
iles in long’ll and 25 miles in width, and es.

"NM1
Mari in Chauncy was excerdingly pretty— J 

Mr. Remington soon discovered that—a 
bright little winsome creature with gold brown 
hair, that would curl, in spite of the restraing 
net, loving hazel eyes, and tremulous red 
lips.110

Oh, Abel! quotls the soft hearted old lady, 
at the end of 1*0 days, why didn’t Charles 
wait until he had seen Marion Chauory? Is 
she not sweet—don’t it seem like 4, gl am of 
sunshine in the old house when she is trigping 
around?

Into practice. In thecourse 
Mr. B. approaching, he 
the shop hoir, and while

,Elquers,
les the number at 300,000. 
inweb-ets-h-
Many a man, for love of self, 
No staff his coffere, starves h inself; 
Labors, accu nulates, and spares, 
lie lay up ruin for his heirs; 
Grades the poor their scanty dole ;
Savra every thing —except his soul 1 T

ad himself
she came up accosted her : Good me 

, What shall ! s-ll you this m 
dont you want a barrel of pork, two or 

hams, and a hundred w eight or two of
And Jor knew nothing of this! 

old Mr.Rmington of his son.
Not a word $ it is Eviy Welk yes, Mc. Munroe. I was t-Hling my 

: ‘gel’ this morning that you knew better what 
i wanted than I did myself, and Ido believe

And Erlyn. half laughing, half cry 
into her mother-in-law’s extended ar 
It don’t seem pos-ible fit sheist

cr.

IT E MS.
If the earth were to stop in ita orbit, it 

would fall to the sun. The heat generated by 
the blow would equal that from the combustion 
of 5.600 wor Is of pure coal.

HMamm . do you know how f get into bed 
so quick?”—“No. my darling. How do you?‘. 
‘Way I put one foot on the bed, and then 
‘holler ‘Rats r an I scare myself right in.”

A bail list, taken to an evening party, fre- 
quently come out next day as good as new.

Men of poti-h. Boot-blacks.
A drunken man who had slipped down, 

thought it singular that water always froze 
with the slippery side up.

• A Frenchman. beholdiag Niagara Fall for 
be first time; excb.imod. Eh ! dis is ze grand r 
“retake J. Supantr, Magnitiq tel: By gar 
he is come down first rate.

A Frenchman said of Stikapeare. Wen 
you. Find anyzing you noinud-rsinud, it is al-

0 fl I shall have to get a few things of you. But 
by the way: I can’t pay all down for them, 
but I’ll pay you the old score and start 
that’ll do-

Oh, yes, certainly that II be enterely satis- 
factory. u I have a nee lot of goods coming in 
to morrow and J cau sell them cheap, too.

avenue girl ! said the gentleman, come here
Reminetop. 
laly, she’s so

crumpt d letter that he hind thrown on! 
in the first paroxysms of his anger, andi

She is very pretty said: 
And then, pursued the

the floor and give me Ma—Evlyn I mean.
both- No, she is our real daughter after all said 

proud Mes. Remington. Evlyn had coster 
ed their prejudices wi h the enchixteds wind 
of love.

ed out its folds with a mechanical touch. handy. She we N here everything is kept, 
rything, and she does up myonly think of it, Abel, said Mrs, and how to do everytinng, and she 

Remington, “Malala Buckley served for six caps exquisitely, and you should have seen 
this girl’s cousin’s family,— and how skilltally she drove nusto meeting yeaters 

she says Evyln Sayre could smoke a little day. Oh, Abel, if Providence had only seen 

paper cigar just like a man, and used to go tit to send us a daughter in law like dear little

Why.

Dr. Parker, - 
ed to the Cottage in Cic 
ie Agency of the Commerc 
Pposite to the Sheriffs. 
WB, Nov, 19,1867.
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Mrs. I. at once paid the of I score, and pro- 

mised to come next day, when -he reappear- 
ed Father Munroe, was sorry to say thit the 

34 goods hadn’t come. And the next morning lie 
told her that he had got a ex dr customer, and 

. had changed his mind. The upshot of the

rasie Diliscellant.EC 
1*1 skating with her dress all tucked up to the 

top of her boots, and drove a barouche, with 
the groom sitting behind—and

Bless my soul ! interrupted the old gen-

Marian Chauncy. ) 3 wos

Mrs. R-mington’s speech was cut-prema- 
turely short by the entrance of the subject of 
it, with her apron full of eggs, and her hands 
full of wild flowers. Goof.5 dan) eno;

Mrs. Remington, she began, and then 
checked herself with abruptness—Ob, I can 
not call you by that long, formal name—may 
I any mother ?

Or course you may, my darling. said the 
enthusiastic oft lady. I only wish you were 
my real daughter. • HASID

add of 1159-11 Daylight.
|The established doctrine M, that beat 
light are propelled from the solar orb 
equally into all parts of surrounding spree, 
fall upon the earth and other planets just 
(and no more than) they do upon any w

4
A White Lead 22 Oil. 

the "Eleanor from Lond n.
is led and Raw Linseed Oil 
st-ground White Leal, les 
it Pussy, we. ko.

J. W. STREET

matter NAS, thake Urs. It could 4u! i ain 
sail upon the dealer to allow her to trade 
him “on tick.”

tieman, his breath nearly taken 
catalogue of enormities. Bless 
don’t say so And our Charles 
such all amazon as this.

away by 
my soul.

he 
ou

out

married to

So the couple sat in the roomy porch of 
the capacious old farm house, with the Michi 
gan roses tossing little billet doux into the ir 
laps in scented flowers, and the delicious odors 
of the fresh mown hay coming up from the 
meadow flats by the river, as miserable an old

WHAT THE FARMER MUST Ksow. box 
The Rural World says $
"The farmer like the business man, must

of the sky. And these rays of heat and 
,we are told, decrease rapidly alike in 
her and in power, diminishing with ! theetherneite Coni. 

Redish Tgg Co
SALT

8 Coarse Salt.: 
J. W

square of the ditance from their source, the know what he is doing; he must have some 
sun a Butithio? Ascend in a beloon, and prigty decided idea of what hois to accom 
what do we find? Do heat and light increase plish—in fact, must calculate it beforehand, 
in intensity as we rise in the air nearer to the He must know ids soil—that each lot; not 
sun? Bly no means. Six miles up. all heat only the top but the sub soit, - udl 
is gone. The thermometer is at zero, and lie must know what grains aml grasses are 
hunt fro I gathers on every cord of the rigging best adapted to each.
of the air ship low can this he, if heat lie must know when is the best time to 
comes down to us in diminishing force from work them, whether in the fall or susing, or 
the sun? If that were true heat ought to in whether they need summer fallowing.
crease rapidly as me a-cend nearer the sun, He must know the condition in which, 
the source of it. Exceedingly pure.—the air ground must be when plowed, so that it would 
being there free from the aqueous element,—is not be too wet or too dry 
less intense in those airy alutu Its Look up] lie must known that

Marian laid down her flowers, 
her sore of pearly white egg

the deposit 
in su basket
,Mrs. Ronscouple as you want to see.

Meanwhile, Mrs. Charles Remingon. a 
bride of three weeks standing was making her- 
sif supremely happy at Niagara. She sat on 
a fallen log, among the delicious shades and 
seclusion of Goat Island, that bright June day 
with the lights and shadows chasing each other 
across her lovely face, and turning her long 
che-taut curls to coils of gold. Dressed all 
in white, she was fastening a wreath of wild 
flowers into the ribbon of her coquettish little 
hat, and singing some old ballad softly to hor- 
self.

Evlyn Remmington was very handsome 
neither blonde or brunette, she contrived to 
unite the charms of both in her rose lelf com- 
plexion, bright hair and misty brown eyes, 
and the -miles that dimpled her fre-h scarlet 
lips, were messengers straight from the heart.

fable. came.SPai, ington, kneeling down and nestling her bright A Jewish proverb says. Co mila sin twice 
and you will think it perfectly atinwable. 
|Sign at a railroad erosing sut West, To %. 

out for the lugise wen the wisle bloes or ring

Fir SM8L In
EE 1 WEDNERI AY p. 

6. .9.44.. 
l’ater Street Sain And

T2Ms 
r Annum — if natl , 
I paid till the and in 4. Iyamee 010 re year.

in the ofe 
Mother, she

lady’s apron.
ured, softly, you do not 
word sounds. "And willhow sweet the

you always love me and cherish me, and let 
\ he be a real daughter to you ?
, . I should be a hard hearted old cormorant if 
I didn’t pet, said the old lady, her spectacles 
dimmed with tears. **

In short, Marian Chauncy became the light

A THE 717 (917 
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,"ihmgobe

Pigfrom the ear of the baloon into theaby-s ofsky" earlier mowing than others ; and what those 
above, and what do we see? A bright dazzle grains area ads: volecae 
come from the sp 1 in the heavens when e the Ile must know how to put them in.
sup is 5 but he is-sleorn in his rays. e He must know that it pays him to hire

All mound, the sky everh-ad is of a deep machinery to aid him, in-tead of me-ele.tsod 
azurre Ike, color of Prussian blur,—a well- fie must know about stock, and manuices 
known sign of light imperfeely developed . and the cultivation of trees an I the sasl objectionable to any reader. 

A: EHsheknen Ijust is we are is the flame of a candle or gasttruits, ammanyavshenthin,: inja word, be re. doa-c------------------------
Be Just da ken the totty for jer. it 4.44 part of imp?u et co..... ustion,—ur, was know sh 4 , , d. experienced farmers 

s66l Nia he .4. 1.4.. : —--I to take a better example, just as the blue flash; kno v The uis wall not guess —will run no(sofa, and she was better than ten doctors, nhen of the slistrie ma bind becomes fellow or risks.
l‘.--.‘-19.01711joa 2oa-= 1ul,ce:

of the farm house ; the bright little genius of its ceiled rooms awkill 
She read the paper to farmer Remington : 
she compounded cake, jelly and syllabubs, to the astoni-hment and delight of the old lady 
-he kept the two old china vases on the mantle 

brimming over with a rain of roses; she knee);

"continued until all her 
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Presently she was joined by her husband 2011 . ___________ . ....,
—a tall, handsome young fellow, in a while the old man a afternoon nap on the wide chintz
jinen suit and graceful bat.
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