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IDLENESS

- BY WA, l. BHLW.

The listless idler with his impassioned life .-

And veriest pnde, fuhng to socomplish

The purposes of mankood’s: {ruo carnestness,

Hoes not the false stand ; & blind, vicious ~

Infatuation interposes n.ll fair progress

To obstruct in his: dnly path ; estimates

Not by good reaconing, that, mdlﬁerenco to
time

Is a crimo sgainst God's wiso providence ;

Heeds not the xmprovement cuch ﬂeetmg mo-
‘ment - ‘ B

_ Would coufer on him, and, by roﬂox on so-

éioty,

When rightly employed, as legitimate aid.

Whilst onward struggling in the social scale—

Unmindful, through lethargic ease of effects,

Worth and trust, (inovitable resuitants

Of smallest efforts and unceasing labor,)-

He, imperceptably, but as surely robs time,

Of its beauty, fullness, power as ho enforces

" A corrupt teaching, which degrades the mind,

Stapifies each prerogative of bumanity ;

Perpetrates a grave, irremedial evil

On the aaciety his province is to improve, . -

And which, at length, enforces his punish-
ment.

At this stage, hoary old time with records

Of past misdeeds and power of conviction

Starts across the idler's path—his falae career

To impugn—whilst memory, with . wmrd
hand ‘

Break the reveries. Apathetic mmde dream
away .

Uneful, substantial and precxous exmtence

Loss of time is a dire’ calalmty no suhse.
quent :

Effort can e’er replaceit in humanity’s sphers.’

A fire or flood msay sweep o’er our fair cities

With destroymg hand, but phemnu: hke, they
rise,

Renewed with double foroe to cheer nnd been-

-

Not so w:th tune rmupent, the mnnsolenm

Hides it forever, and feeble regrets, or. sterils

Efforts at.reclamation be vain, useless ; nay,
worse— .

For past 1d1eneu in letlmrgw mmdn a lever-

age

Bocomes, and weight adde_d'to crime, ¢rushing
man

In the graduated scale—still lower in intelli-

Until the idler sinks deeper from the brilliant
paths.

Gifts, and cyclee of tilne, unhmvm, dis-
honored, -

And regretted b nll provident mtelhgencxel.

—L. E. Journal,
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“And 80 Ahce m gomg to town, Mra
Linly ?” asked Suun Brown, the village seam-
siress, md s blt of 3 gosnp withal. :

*¢For this winiter,” wu the qtuet reply of
her Iady-like employer. o '

“Well T never ™ punued Snnnn, lettmg her
work drop on her' la.p, and- lifting her hands ;*
I did hear you were about to send the gxrl
away, but 1 said to'myself; I wont béliave ALy

- such nonsense till I 'hear it from herself.”

¢ And why nonsenaé, Susan ?u:1 S

“Whyto think of. letting sucha young,
- pretty, hair-brained thing, go among all kinds

- of wickedness,away from her.mother.and her
comfortabls home, .tp: learn’ new_ .maunérs,’
and eeteh & busband , who. will. never let hor |-

comehnck to-her snnple home! Why youj::

might just u well bxd good-bye o  her ot
once. ” Q"
“ Not o, Susag, 3 ',Aliee is mmply gomgto
. her aunt, to- etay dix monthn in tho oloser Te:
' hrement thaii'she lives id’ even 'hére ; and to
-pursue her studxes wiidér moro competent in.
* . structor’thiati’ Biookfield ‘affords. ' I hape to
~ seemy darling Alice retarn, if changed’ at all;
" for the better,” and ‘& W ghltened in the
" mother’s eye.
... The Llnlyewerenunnlland happyfnmly,
- eDr Ionly vu’n phylicun—the only’ oné the
T ‘ ived uncatenta onll'j"
"“’entle‘”mm of 'th

houu thié ‘?dﬁs&ne of plé‘;eﬂn‘ enit,
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b ‘had ox-:'

‘w joyorl‘ﬁﬂ‘ow'

| fully and affectionatoly of her aunt, and rap-

.| on those aroind him? "Now he is talking to

| you seem * clean’ dsft "on thie subject, I' will

.- aetrnngo ovemght in me 'hot” to mnke the

R ) m "Thenk-you, fhisuk you !”axelmmed Ahce,
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' There was another brother, some years older
than our. heroine, but he was in town, en-
goged in business in & mercantilo house of
celebrity. How thc.grl had wept, when two
years ago Harry hhd §one away ; but now her
oyes danced joyously 3n’ nnhcnpnhon of a meeot-
ing, and sho flung her arma in a transport of
joy around litle Willie's nieck.

. Why 1 date say you thought T was Har-
ry 1 ‘exclained the boy, so soon as he could
extrioate hhnself from . her embroce—peermg
roguishly up. into her large, brown éyes, ghad-
ed by lashes tippod with gold—maybe fromn |
the sunlight ever streaming from the orbs be-
noath, as Harry had once said hn.lf-plnyfully,
half-earnestly.,. . . oo . o
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And Alice went away from her clnldhood’
home to the groat, bustling city. "Sad were
the tears she shed as she nestled in her’ par-
ent’s arms, and sad for a timo her meditations
after the'parting. * But'the girl wili 4 génuine
honey-gatherer, and 8o the light shone again
beneath the bright curtains of her eyes, and
the color overspread again her oval clreek.

The fair girl wrote often, and spoke grato-

turous of her brother, who she affirmed, was
4 Just the same "dear, morry fellow, and his
bright, black curls the same as ever!” It
seémed 8o natural t0 run her fingers through
the shining masses. ** And.dear mother,” sho
wrote, ‘I could mot help thinking what a
splendid soldier Harry would make-! It is such |
a pity heis not one !”

Then the girl went on to speak of her stu-
dies in the same glad strain; but every few mo-
ments she reverted agom to ¢ dear, handsome
Harry »

Alice had been nenrly six months in tovm,
and was nbont returning home, whon she
went, one evemng. to the elegant mansion of
Mrs. Horton, an intimate and fashionable
friend of her aunt, who had seen the secluded
beanty, and felt a romnnho dmpontxon to
¢ patronize ” her. - .

‘ The guests, with tho excoptxon of some half-
‘dozen, were complete strangers to our heroine.
Her hostess in'roduced and introduced, and
doubtless intended to make her acquainted
with all, but probably became weary, or for-
got some in the endless throng ; and se it was
| that the nobleat star sthwart the giddy circle
remained urintroduced and unaware of her
preeenee. For Alice shrank froin observation,
and remainéd in ons of the ieception rooms ;
and the complete realisation of her **ideal ”
acmely stitred from . the  cormer; in the other
foom, where. were gathered arcind him an
adnnrm¢ crowd, hstenmg to his strange olo-
quence,; . -

-¢ Harry, do tell me who is that gentlemnn
by the puno’" . .

-t ¢ What the one mth hght haxrt” .

“Oh, no! the. one wlth thoso splendld eyes!
Can't you Bee. how their light seams to fall

.Mndnme L—"
.4 Idomnot- ‘know hun, gister mine, but ns

make inquiries, : Mrs. Horton,” turning to
that lady, and disregarding with a mischievous
smile the effort Alice - made.- t6-koep him back
—¢Mrs. Horton,. Ally wants to khow.;who
that’ superb cavalier. ip. blackm’ There,
the other, room [
R IS What! enchanted, my beauty » p]ayfnl
:ly ta.ppmg her unéer the chin with her fan ;
ffthat is Mr Conard Ethermgton' Wn,ta
moment, and I wfll mtrodnee him Ie was

4lion ? sequaintediwith the” * honess A rnov~
ing away as she spoke. " - <"
“Oh , pray don’t!”cried -the. nhnned girl,
gmgnfter and detaininp heg. < o'
" Why not; *—but. Tiwill 1”7 aaid Mrs. Hor-
ton, hughmg 4t the girl’s consternation; |
K Oh. donot, do.not I'" plesded. Alice: .*You

in'the woye of the city ; indeed I wonld much

premed\tatqd thing; would make me pwhkward:

‘a8 ['am, and you would not . destzoy - all my. |
en;oyment b sud Allco, Ioolung np ylth coax:.
ing eyes, o
“You'are & silly gir1 bue 1f yon wonld
really rather not ‘be 1ntrodneed T enppooe 1
must u!dulge you, though it u eneh s ucnﬂee
ﬁnﬂ “hardly know how wrorgive you,” look+
ing admiringly down a¢ thé doel)lhloom on the
Hru&m gl.d’. m “‘

MR A )

l'imfk’l?g Dack npon a conoh witha look of u—
. Corals
< evpnmg .whenever, JA.hce L;nly
ﬁoo for,e ‘moment, from .the gdmiring,|.
fhpobg, dld ehe follow with: her mtonlomd
eorriest

{reay )

tho noble form ot Conu'd Eth
“ing ""q.h:, vuh his’ “quiet, elmop m&:
ifto’ﬁ bjs fall," oyes, and' ;
woy ﬁh, ﬁied hhh'e'elf ‘altbough’ nneon‘ncx }ly,
Oh fleu"ieonrely, in the fond’ menxory of
he Yo d{dent il 8he had ot ex:
%0 meet him; and silently ntreehng to
fiier of the room, listened for a long time

)lx

to .the ;stream. of:. melodyrwhwh issned
noble, om,,,nnd cayried. ovuy the

"9
iy
“Gope 'pne!,.mmumd the glrl toher-

lell, as ehe P‘?‘d : npsﬁment that mght.
: llfr? g

"end

forget thqt I.am but a simple child, unlearred |

rahher ngt ! The- knowlodge of ite: bemgm o

‘and confused. Pray.do mot ;.Iam very heppy :

i remmed ?;henr awhy mthenr orderly houuh id

My heart! Oh! why did I leave my happy
home s

Cn.u-m urL

“Ahce! Ahee! shonted Wﬂlne Linly, ns
a carriage atopped at the door—*¢ Alico 1
flinging wide open the hall dgor, and recciving
the first caress of the xmpoflhnt girl as she
sprang eagerly from the ntepa. d then her
mothor came and folded ‘her as' “of old ins
éloso ombruce»gmng 'l'.he while with tears
npon the glowing fade £ her darling. And
‘soon Alice was seated as. of old, the centre of
sn admiring home circle, describing, with all
force of her warm and vivid imagination, the

{life. of the-last six maNthSec: v 1. ivira r s oinronan

« Ally,” said ber father, ag she “wound her
-grms around his nock before xetiring, ** thank'
Heaven that thou haa come back nnchanged !
and pray that thon mayest long continue to
be our love, and hope, and comiort—u now
thow'arti? ' "/

¢ Nob changed did he say? ? And I must
pray tocontmuo #0 ! mufmured the gxrl to
heraclf when alone. ‘¢ Oh,’but I am not the
same! I will pray Heaven that I may go
back to where I stood in thought aad feeling
but a few short wecks ago.”

Alice Linly was changed! Not outwardly
a8 yct, but within, the deep, .well-springing
watery of affestion lay roused and troubled.

Mrs. Linly saw this quickly. Her tempera-
ment so resembled her daughter’s that a breath
could not ruffle the calin of her darling’s life,
and she not perceive it. If Alice was wakeful

parent's eyes, and a few quick steps bring her
to her daughter’s plllow to calm her unqmet
fixl,

" Alice Linly was young yet—but n child—
scarce eighteen. We have said she was en-
thusisstic and . visionary. She was so—and
she deemed it in her ignorance a light thing to
throw out the full tide of her affectionona
romantic object. It acocorded precisely with

‘till the deed was done how hard it is fo draw
back the heart to a home it no longer values.
Foolish girl | was it for an affection which
recoived no enconmgement she had cast away
happiness? At first she vaguely dreamed her
love might ‘find return. ~What' thongh Con-
rad knew her nod! She hoped he nught In

out right ” at list, and Alice firmly belioved
they were pictures of real life (she would not

should win her guerdnn’; still ‘months rolled
away, and she found health, and strength, and
spirits failing. before her - heart's struggles.
Theh despair suddenly seived her. - She ceased |,

‘| tb hope, and. pined swiftly and surely ! ‘A fow.

months longer and. Alice. Linly had been at
rest, had not & sad event oecurred wlng:h rous.
ed and bore oway her thonghts, celled up 1 the
self-control ‘so long forgotten, and clumged
her whole characteér for hfo

tic 6t.

“Susan Br_own had her usual complement of |’
“gossip on the subject ; but now bo one heeded
her, for'the "*doctsr” was nmvemlly Joved
“and respected He was -borne away to his
last earthly abode before Mrs. Linly recovered
from the despairing stupor mto wlnch she had

{ fallen on his death.

« When, at last she comprehended thnt he
whom she loved she should hete -2ee no. more,
har grief was heart-rendmgl For a while she
shed no tenr . “*Oh, if she could only weep {”
exelumod oho of the sympnthmng women,
who had taken upon themselva ‘the charge of
affairs. At that momenk Alice pppeared.

" “Don't let Alice go “near her,” whuyered
‘Stusan Brown, to a kind hearted creatnre who
 with tesrs in her ‘oyes, ‘beckoned her’ to ap-
proach, ““it will only maké ‘her feel - worse to

¢ :| see the shadow of a dtughter, who mll go

‘next.” .- . -

The mother heard the cruel worda ‘she
_glanced at the pale face ‘of Tier &hild.”

“ Alice, Alico! you raust'not die ! and she
stretched out her yearning arms.

“I shnll not, mother ! .weep hore on this
bosom." .

And like a, ohrld the enfeebled woman pour,
ed out her gnefs upop the hght form of her.
darling. Tt did. hqr good ! Anothor dny
‘and’ though mn l!?rrowmg deeply,, ahe WA,
calm and, conmosed, and "able, o attend to all
'necessary amnietnente for . their. remuvulto
town, whx.her, y the " adnce of. her aon a.nd

=31 bestl fncnds it was thonght beqt to 80:: There

-vias but little left fof , the femlly. " But. Harry.
had obtamed s pmnl}“phnre in,. tho .business | .
with. whlch he was,_concarned ; and Alice ex..
preased her. intontlon. of turping | hor edncahon
to. wconnt .3 da.xly governeu-a. utuetxon
oﬂ'onnz moet opportnnely, which: conld be
ennl P rocmed—nnd then Dorq“ and Willie
would hove the benefit of good schooling, and
oo”be ennhled, m their turn, to cast in their

'“‘f“,

;When once s ohmge was deeerunned npon,
‘M' ‘Linly was noi long in’ carrying it into’
opentwn ond ina -hort tuno the’ fnnuly was
‘quietly, settled in'the cxty “Yhen ( cn'me a time
‘ol bitter trinl for Ahce ! How ahe- atmggled
o mutory over seli Gnef for her Iether s
loss, had ‘at once’ mcxted
others, ,nnd pnulyled ‘Her ulﬁ:h feelmge—
while smid the bustle of the fineral and re-.

wmoval, lefeure had not been nﬁor?ed her to
mange them ; But now the njnml roitine had |

rendere& thore serious than ever, by thou' hto‘

1 aﬂhchon. -

'.Fhe weaght of years nt on the

TETIIN : e A A

ab night, though ber apartment was far from |
her mother’s, so surely would sleep fly the

her unformed and unreal ideal. She knew not |-

all her favonte romances *things had tnrnod_

think otherwise), and fancied that she at Iast

| ridicaled. and deepnzed.

That event was |
the eudden_ decense of Dr. Lmly by an apoplec-’

. home—nober.

'verlolty, birt as'several ladxee vouched for the

 fatter and happier, the little. oottage looked

‘credxton celled in and, told hun he nnght hnve

‘ abundance of crops;’ and Harry | fonnd’
: beginmng to dnft along with tho tide: of pros

 every now md then there passed, through: her}:

,DoT ™ mfo

her to achon for !

mothor's brow, and hushed were the merr:
voices of the children—at least in the family
circle. And Alice, as overy morning rose.
and sho returned to herarduous duties amon;
a set.of riotous, thoughtldss children, felt he:
very soul sink at the prospect of the long, }

long day, fow. xpumtos of. w}mh ‘were hén -

either bodxly or;méntally, - 1
When h ‘pntnl! gathered roundiher. then;
thy ght behind her, attefid
s when sohq&ol labors we i
' thers at home, nnmerous nnd
varied, which fully ocenpied hand and hend
if not heart.
To soothe the uching brow of the drooping
+widaw wishieds ; to'forde the tonighe ¥6 wpesk’

which would fain have been silent, and strivo, |

by gentle, cheerful conversatioh and reading,
to draw her mother's mind away from her
loss ; to answer the thousand questions of
Wllhe, whose ,active mind was ever on the
| alert; to attend to the studies of her sister
Dora; to strive to-make home the pleasantest
Place for her merry brother Harry ; and to
forget the worm at the root of her own happi-
ness—were dut'es neither :fow nor light for
Alice, and brave was the spirit. requived to
perform them,  Where gained shio tho spirit
and the strength ? Morning aud evening be-
hcld the sweet face of her so lately a happy,
thoughtless child, bowed in’ prayer before her
Maker, her small fair hands clasped upon that
¢* best of books,” which was ber daily study.
She had Jearncd that—
~1f ever life shall seem
To thee a toilsome way,
And goodness cease to heam
Upon its clouded day ;
If, like the wearied dove,
'0'er shoreless ocean driven,
Raise thou thine eye above—

(To be Continued.)

DIVORGED.

“He'll go to the'dogs now.”

“‘Of course he will.”

*By all means. Onlysee how he acted when -
his wife lived with him ; now that she hasleft i
bim, and all restraint is removed, he'll go
rest of the downward way in no time.”

“I'll give him just one year to beoyried.”

. ¢Pehaw half that time will finish him."
..4WWell; I pity him, too, butI pleﬁer more.
Ho brought the misery on both.” . - - .

Such was the tafk of half a do: vil_lsgera_
who stood in front of one of the principal stores
one summer evenmg, while the. eub;ect of their
remarks ‘wemt staggering along ¢ on the oppoe:be
mde of thestreet. -

Tt was evident that he was trying to walk

strughh, but:such endeavors always seem ‘to |’

mnke a dmnken' man wa.lk more crooked
However; it proved he was not lost to all senise
of shame; dnd; mlhretamad an aversion to bo

But Harry. Rogers had cnmed on nt a. fear.

fu. rate for & year or.two past. . He:had just)’

one vice—drink ; but; that was-enough, - Hel

had married & warthy farmer 8 doughter, Net-.
tie Ray,; only a few years previous; bat lucl!t
had been his condnct during more than & year |,
past that she been obliged to cat him looae to |
jpursue his proﬂrgate course alone, nnd a legal
separation had just been eﬁ'ected.

Harry’s home Was on a httle fnrm a nnle
from town. “He “owned it; but then 1t wad
heavily mortgaged; and'in another year fore-
‘closure was certain: “It was'not likely his
‘creditors would’ spnre him when he - mu.de ‘no
-effort to meet his obligations.

‘A week passed after that' summer evemng
ot which all had agreed in-predicting his eaily
‘ruin—two weeks—a month or two., What ‘a
‘mystery is here? To the utter bewilderment
of ths prophesying sages, Harry discontinued
visiting taverns and ‘was rarely ‘seen in the
village. - When he did come to the: store he
qpeedxly transocted hm bxumess and thon went

Wonders never- cense when they get a shrt
Ho was reported #s actunlly worlnmg on his
farm. Had Lut ong man told "this in the vil:
lage he would' hnve been marked ‘ag lacking

fect it was worthy of céredence.

 Th little farm- began ‘to’ look - henlﬂuer as
eummer wora on. . The fences. straightened up,
the - weeds- dxnppeeted. the : snimals 1ooked

neeter._ NS [
Pime wore, on, the great change was . more
remrknble ‘every, d&y Harry’l chnntnble

his own tune to pey oﬁ' the mortgage . L
“The fall caine and’ thie ‘farin" ytelded atp

‘perity; - e
Nettie hld begnn to live her young gu-lhood
‘gver again; asiit-were, under:her father's roof ;;
bu somehow it was.-pot - like . happy, joyous
girlbood of memory. It wias sober -and. quiet.
now, and,.sho fellin. s train of )nud.ng; and'§

‘mind a corfain. thonght—ohe was goither. waidy,

s

She nvorded the: vwmlty of her lnie homs,
nor hnd she once n'Horry lince the Separa:

ged
ledge bronght er biata inehncholy utinfnctwn

The, refoﬂn had ¢ Eoo Tte. ‘There was'a'fl

mﬂe gnlt between them now..

/But “one ‘eveningin ‘ the' golden' . Oetober.
Nothe was obliged to pass Harry's fabn™ 0 It
lay betweenher fither's house and this village.

There’s rest for thee in Heaven ! @

%l

'h.rlr, ‘and she determined to hazard tho neae.
~at rosd home, It would be fully dark when
she woifdl pass his house, and chances
were thﬂrxe ‘would not seo hor, %ﬁm t
have lmn-.e Jher for the yorld
en
')ercelv

erfial

b“w

shd qfoo}l\tuﬁidly ’ itho other udo of

misery. By and by .she felt an irresistible
yearning to look at the interior once more. He

that he would see her. She walked hurriedly
across the road, opened the gate, and softly

was at the window looking in.
behavior, But she could not help it. .

The little roof was as neat as when she her-
-self had watched over it. ' A cheerful fire was
burning in the grato, ulthough the mght was
not.cold. - A lighted lamp stood on’the table.
He held in his hand a book from hm _scanty
{ibrary,

She recognized it at onco ; but he waa not
reading now, Was heasleep, or was he buried
in a sad reverie? Nettie thought the latter
was the caze, and her heart was touched.

‘9 wish I bad borne with him,” she said.
But a momeut later her beart was™ touched
when she saw a tear roll down his cheek "and

asleep—he was erying,

She conld not help it. All the woman in
her was aroused, and she was at the door in a
momont. No ceremony—sho burst into the sit-
ting-room, and was at his side,

*“Oh,. Ha.rry ™ :

* Her voice quivered with emohon

“Why, Nettio!” ho exclaimed trying to
hide his tears—men are ashamed of tean—-“u
"it you?”. ®

-Yeg Harry, I was passing, I looked in, 1
2aW YOu were sxttmg here- 30 lonely, and

conldn’t help coming in. - I thought of the

-tim® we were happy here, and—

‘ed'no longer,
l:ude thom. Bendes, her voice broke down
and she could 'ssy no more at that mement,

face, and held them in his own. *I thoaght

‘memory.”
¢“No, no, Harry, » she sobbed. “I conld not

left yon loving you more thnnem Oh Ihave,
been unhappy.”
*‘Nettie,. you have. heard that I-—

thtt you do not drink- any: more, that- again
you are manly and industriods as yon uzed to

tb' 'teers gushed forth anew as : he heart felt
‘wﬁther Lips apoke. .0

-Only & day or two after you left- 'me I was in
town drunk and I heard some village people—
they. thought I-could not ‘hear thein'’ across the
road—paw.ng all sorts of remarks: upon me,

tion wida: near:.
startled ¢, and for the first tihe I felt the

_bottle 6f whisky in- my pockot: at the: same

and resolved never o touch liquor again! ! It
.was hard tokeep my résolve for the first week or
two, but.I stood’ it, and soon: xhy taste ‘for
drink dissappearéd. |1 cave nothing for it now
and would not touch it if it: r-h in etreoqm

knows Tlove you the same—let us got msrhed

-Nettie dear what-de you say 1 . -

her hedirt would breal; and her’ head was pll-
Jowed ugon; his breast. It was & more eloqnent
“yee the’ tongue counld epeak.

Nettxe To Her father’s. -
So Harry Rogers and Nettie Ray were mar-

them now. ;. 'n” ; .

FEI T

-

’ There are many wnye of ehnkmg hnnde and

beon detaineg in thovxlloge until it was nearly”

emved,(onpohtog the hoilo, eho’_ _
llgh?wih the! a’ntﬂng-loom. “Hor
‘Brst impufie was) tohurry by ;. but! soxne pow-
;mphlle prohmted her to: ltop ‘ She dnd :

stepped into the lawn. Another minute she
What singular.

‘Then her womanly tears could be suppress-
There was no use “trying to -

do that.. T could not help lenvuxg you, but I

ro@d, gazing longinigly - $ho hodeh /that’ m{

on¥e beon"her hoine—firsé of happmess thien of °

"Wiik'6vidently Within) A tharé was'oo-daniger

besbns how lonely you must' be here,” and -

saying I was a doomed wiah, and’ thnt'deatrue- :
-Although intoxicated, ‘it

Now, Nettia, if you, love me s ever, and’ God"

ol -mahnal’ Xabor:for oLeven;Jenn, it:is nearly .

d , nkers m the world

e
[t
was ‘requested by - his ohent, . baker, .4‘ to
‘make it an.light ashe. co
;plied the attorney,. ¢‘that's whet you say to:

Jhwead. .

. [

On the evenmg in qne’hon, hwever.-lhe hed

O NIRS s Pyl
s

Qoo -

" . , v e R A
. TN IR N EANTLELIS
A " “ . v} G :

B VY nttorney, 'ebont to- ﬁnilh n pill of ooots, :v

drop upon the book. The lonely man was not .

’

Ho rose and took both ber band from her

that you bad blotted me.out trom your .

" *Yes.  Ihaveheard thatyoa bave changed,- -

. “Yea, I am lonely; Nettie—more than you' '
“may think ; bat I have deserved this" -punish. -
ment for the'way I:have acted. I-had nodis--
conngement——l bad nothing to wakemedoso. -
"It ‘was only’s passion for drink thatseeméd im- -
possible for'me.to overcome worse-than ever,:

full force of my scparation, and realizéd that -
destruction stared mein the foce: I-had o -

-time ;, when out of town I smashed it‘and.’
washod my face in the dam by the roadside;

‘over’ again, and the bitter expenence ‘of the
lust few years will on!y enhance our hnpptneu. '

- She could not auswer’; she was cryxng as if

etu}un was risings uhe vnlked home mth' '
‘ried again;.and- there is o divoree thnt can pntt"

SHAKING HANDS ‘

moat of them, are disagreable anes; . There in .
the fishy way; thesnubbing way, thepumping

.wamenﬂ, wors$ of all, the hearty way, ' When -
s friend ruogleql $0.860;you that  he crushes -

.your hapdiin his. joy; sug renders yon moap-blo :

fime that. friendship ahopld become » lost.sen. -
h_ment “This_;is what. ha.ppened to s.poor; .
fellow in: New Hnmpehu-e, .whose aad. case

"people—«the Taost. mveternte nnd nnreuonehle .
H i . » L

L Ah !“ﬂmo i

.ybiar foreman, but.it’s not the way'I makemy -



