A poor prospect he has of ever being
able to support a wife, thought Allen
Craig to himself, as he mused over the
situation one night, while smoking his

0 wail of distress
on the frosty air, and chilled the
heartsof the villagers, who came run-
ning to the sea, with white and terror-
stricken faces to sscertein if any ap-
pelling calamity had befallen their re-

latives.

ast above the wrist, T

" Oustomer—-But what do you get for
them?
Smart boy—Me? T don’t get noth-
ing for 'em. Boss pockets all the 0~
ney.
{lust.omer fosing  patience)—What
is the price of these gloves per pairt

 Praiie chickens are game:
A hoarding-hovse keeper’s ta¢
High pitch—That on the £
trees. Hiw
Every harness-rasker loaves traces of
work behind. - =
How to restore vil puintings—Carry &m‘
back to the owner. . * .

The mean temp o ia What di g
man with every climate

Wil

, mother, do not W« ﬁe.

O s Tt fotaired ohild;

Do not teaye me, dearest mother,
In thig world so bleak and wiid,

Hush, my davghter, cease your sobbing,

pipe before the fire, after the young
forl:s had gone away, and Anie, after
giving him her good-night kiss, had re-
tired to lier peaceful rest with a happy
heart—mniade still bhappier by thoughts
of Ned Clifton.

Smart boy—Oh, § t's yer lay, is it?
heat the cry. The thought of her fath- Why didn’t you say so aforel One dol-
er made hor heart beat wildly, and, |lar.

with flying hair and frightened look, 3

she ran to the beach., It took but a

Annie Craig was awong the first to What kind of robbey is not dangereas?

A “safe” robbery, of course, ;

One is a bear mug, the other a mere
mug. = The conundrum is of no importance.

hools out ! School's gut! You ¢

By the little oues running about
deiry and blithe they seem to be
AB they frolic, play and shout.

Raise my head upon your breast;
1 am growing very weary, :
And I long to be at rest.

You must learn to love the Snviu\lu‘.
And to say, “Eay will be done,

Then, but here the words grew fainter,
Darling, I am slmost home,

Then they bore-the angel mother,
To the dark and silent tomb,

And the orphan followed after,
Wrapt in sorrow aad in gloom,

Thus the child was left an orphan—
Left to roam the world alone,
Till the holy angels called her
To that bright and better home.

ATURE.

A FATAL KISN.

A CHRISTMAS SKETCH FROM LIFE.

BY JOHN E. BARRETT.

'OU could not find a cozier nook
% in summer than Allen Craig's
home,

It stood on a slight elevation a short
distance from the sea, and overlooked
the little bay in which the fishermen’s
boats were constantly going and - com-
Jing in calm weather.

" A rugged coast line on either side
added to the picturesque view, but oc-
casionally the crags and cliffs were lash-
ed by fierco storms, and furious waves
came rolling in the sometimes tranquil
bay, flinging fragments of lost ships
and seamen o. the shore.
~The villagers managed to make a
livelihood between tilling the sterile
patehes of land around their cottages,
and fishing, occasionally encountering
great perils in their sea-faring expedi-
tions.

Allen Craig was the skipper
hardy & crew as ever rode -the angry
billows. He was s stormy in  anger
as the sea, and could be just as calm.
He was bern on the coust, and having
spent his boyhood days on the shore he
received his first and most lastiag im-
pressions from the changeful ocean,
which sometimes camo roaring almost
to the door of his cottaga,

A neat'and well kept garden sur-
roundéd his unpretentious home.

In summer-time it was radiant with
tufts of flowers and mosses, surrounded
with quaint and curious sea-shells, but
these did not own their existence to
the hard-handed skipper, although it
gladdened his heart to see them.

He woulc say to his visitors, The
cabbages are my planting, the bits of
flowers are Annie's.

Annie was his only daughter and
solé comipanion. Her mother died
when the child was ten, now she was
sighteen, and the sweetest girl on all
the coast.

She was the picture of her wmother,
small of  stature, brown-haired, and

of as

h&z}&«%yfd, with cheeks glowing with |

health, and a voice of music.
Everybody liked her, but the young
meén of the village adored her. This
often made Allen Craig's hearisorg, for
he feared to think that she would one
day Jeave him and wake somebody else
kappy.
any & time when mending his nets
at the door, Annie would find a tedr
in his eye when she came to kiss hin,
and then she would wonder what troub-
Jed him, and feel sick at heart all night
long to think he had a sorrow she could
0ot ghare.
In the long winter ‘evenings the
youug people would come to the old
ippet’s house and make it ring with
song and laughter, while the 'monients
oW mierri i{' by, and everybody felt
N it was time to go home.
ring these visits Allen’s keen eyes
were on the watch, and he noticed with
Eiin that one of the young men, named
ward Clifton, paid special attention
»Anﬂn‘m et ’
2  grie im very much, and all
m* W hi!y AR

must never marry that

ions,

& song in every heart.

fested in every cottage,

close at hand,

threat, and deing niore,
usual at his home.
smile for every one.

ing.
door for him.

head as he entercd,

{tle custom.

delighy, kissed her on the cheek.

gellantry was suddenly hushed.

aionate oath exclaimed :
dare you insult my daughter!
Anuie was horrified.

Is it} he said, in a rage.
think it is, you may go, too.

erime he had committed,

father,

The young

He did not say much.

with Ned Clifton s attentions,

December.

to excuses.
The day is fing¢'he said.

good day’s fishing.

can never go again.

had

the snarling sea.

+'Phat night Ned had been unusually
marked in his attentions, and on one
occasion, Allen Craig saw him whisper
something in Annie's ear that appeared
to kindle a new pleasure in her eye.

Tt shall not be, said Craig to himself,
as he laid down his pipe. My Annie |
village idler. | where to be seen,
He can neither handle an oar or a |
spade, and she'd starve on his hands.
P’ll forbid him the house, and shame
him the next time before his compan-| the waves.

Christmas was coming, and there was

No home, even in that fishing village
where fate frequently dealt hard with
the people, was too poor to do henor
to the happy, sacred season, and glimp-
ses of preparation were already mani-

The kissing bush of mistletoe or hol-
ly hung just inside the door of many a
hut, telling that the day of days was

It was, in fact, the night before
Christmas Eve, when Allen Craig had
an ‘opportunity of = carrying out his

The young people were gathering as
There was a bright
fire on the hearth, and Annie had a

His quick eye caught a glimpse of
the tempting mistletoe bush above her
Her lips were
tempting, too, and no more delightful
opportunity had ever before been af-
forded Ned Clifton for honoring a gen-

Accordingly, he forccd  her very
quietly, and appareutly against her in-
clination, under the mistletoe, and after
a little struggle that thrilled him with

The merry laughter by which her
young companions greeted this bit of

Ned Clifton had no soouner released
Annie Craig from his arms than he was
| felled to the floor by a stunning blow
from her angry father, who with a pas-

You vagabond of the village. how
Take
that, and never darken my door again.

Oh, father, she cried, that's cruel !
If you

She made no reply, but burst into
tears, and Ned Clifton, conscious of her : e101 b
distress, and -wondering what great bad given his life to save him was
withdrew e
without a word, although he was stung
to the heart by the withering insult
which he would have quickly resented
were it anybody else but Annie’s

g people left the honse
quickly, and in a short time Alilen
Craig and his daughter were alone.
It made his
heart ache to see her crushed, but he
felt that he bad nerely done his duty,
and that his daughter was done forever

The day following was the 24th of
A stiff broeze was blowing
but the bay was comparatively calni,
and Allen Craig and his crew weie out
at an early hour for a day’s fishing.

On going to the beach they found that i
a heavy sea was running, and that the B g £
bay wa}.,s full of white c;pperl m'euké?l"ls. poeclh IR daycgoonn G eh aldvastived
Some of the men hesitated to g . ~But
Craig, still smarting from the ncident
of the night previous, would not listen

We will
be Lack early Christmas Eve, after a
Come, boys, the
man who dees not go with me to-day,

This made the wavering ones decide
at once, and promptly. the boat was
1 thrust into the mouth of

The m;n leaped lightly to their
| and were soon pulling against
| ot odde o

minute, ’ The sight she saw made ' her
brain reel.

“There in the seething waters, just
beyond the rocks where the foam' was
laping, she'saw her  father’s boat cap-
sized. It was tossed about, keel, up-
ward, like a toy, and the crew was no-

Oh, father, father, come back to me !
she cried, in despair, plunging into the
foain as if she would pluck ‘him from

Annie be calm, said a musical voice
in her ear, ag a strong hand grasped
her arm and held her back.

She looked in the face of the man be-
side her, It was that of Ned Cltfton.
His cheeks were wet with tears.

A group of men wént by, carrying &
limp and lifeless forn. It was one of
the crew, who had been cast upon the
rocks by a wave.

Oh, father, father !
moaning pitegusly.

Ned Oliftorl keenly felt her distress,
and sought in vain to soothe her.

At last she said ina voice of an-
guish :

Oh, Ned, if you love me, save him !

A craggy piece of rock jutted into
the sea from where the lovers stood.
It served in ‘calm weather as = pier,
but now the waves were dashing over

cried Annie,

Ned Clifton was a little late in coms | if.
The snow was deep, and ‘his
house was a good distance off, but he
came at last, and .Annie opened the

Just as she spoke a man’s head was
seen at the extreme end, and a hand
was thrust, ap cut of the sea as if try-
ing to catch something.  Then the ap-

rafion dlsuppeared.
paQuick a8 a%ash Ned Clifton darted
along the rocky pier, and it made the
frightened spectators hold their breath
with awe as they saw him plunge into
the wavesand dive beneath the water.

A minute later he reappeared with a
human form. - Then there was a cry of
encouragement and a general rush for
the pien &

It was a hard struggle with the ao-
gry sea, The form in Ned Clifton’s
grasp was that of Allen Craig.  He
held the unconseipus body bravely up,
for Ned was a stout switnmer, and by
his heroic effort those on the rock were
enabled to lift the half-drowned man
ashore.

But what of Ned Clifton? Just as
the crowd caught up Allen Craig, a
terrible wave came dashing on - the rock
and made the frightened people run
far up the beach carrying Oraig with
them The same wave overwhelmed
Ned Clifton, and the brave féllow was
submerged and smothered in the fear.
ful rush of waters.

Proper restoratives soon brought &i-
len Oraig to consciousness, but the hero

vor seen alive again. Poor Annie !
Shé had' gained her father and lost her
lover—the only man she ever loved.

For an hour the people stood on the
beach watching the white-lipped waves
in wild-eved wonder, and sobbing in
concert with the cruel sea. At last a
dark object was hurled upon the rocks.
The fishermen ran and caught it: The
form was that of Ned Clifton. There
was a grand smile a resignation and of
triumph ou bis face, and his left hand
held  tightly. clasped between the fin-
gers a bunch of seaweed. ~ 1t was his
last gift to. Annie Craig, who still trea-
sures the withered fragmient better than
the smiles of men.

A Smart Clerk.

for a sniart boy,and they got him.
They putthe smart boy beliirid the coun-
ter. - The following is the conversation
that passed between him and his’ first
customer, 4 ;

Customer (picking up a pairof gloves
—What are these? 3

Smart boy—loves.

Customer—Yes, but how much do
you ask for them}

Smart boy—We don’t ask for ’em at
all; customers do that. X

Customer—You don't understund
we, How do they eomel :
Smart boy— Why they come in pairs,

&

%l ,

Beasons fcr Dressing Plainiy on the
‘ Sabbath,

1, Tt would lessen the burden of ma-
ny who find it hard to waintain their
places in society.

9. Tt would lessen the force of the
temptations which often lead men to
barter honor and honesty for display.

3, If there were less style in dress at
church, people in moderate circumstan-
ces wonld be more inclined to attend,

4, Universal moderation in dn::ss at
church would improve the worshxpl\)y
the removal of many wandering
thoughts,

5. It would enable all ¢l of peo-

A Massachussetts mule is sixty years old. -
It has kicked everything but the bucket.

Ambitious man—Is there any fixed rule |
for writing poetry? Thereis T Don't ?

If a man'’s biography 73 called history, why ?
should not a womans be called herstory ?

A Nevada school-teacher dieds the other
day, and the local papers announced it under
the head. *‘Loss of a Whaler,”

Says Josh Billings;  *‘I have finally cup
to the konclusiou that the best epi enay
man ken have, for all practical purposes, is &
good bank ackount.”

Pay Ur.—All’ parties indebted to
dersigned,are requested to pay up
last day of December, by cash .g
all remaining e~counts will be g
lection, as my present ledged
on that date.—A. McDoa

ple to attend church better in unfavor-
able weather.

6. It would lessen on the part of the
rich the temptation to vanity.

7. It would lessen on the part of the
poor the temptation to be envious and
malicious.

8. It would save valuable time on
the Lord'y day.

9, Tt-would relieve our means of &
serious pressure, and thus enable us to
do more for good enterprises.

————— @
BULL BOB COURAGE,

Our English brothers are said néver
to kuow when they are beéaten.  This
trait has caused them to be associated
in the. minds of foreigners with their
own bull-dogs.  Perhaps the following
anecdote will show the reasonableness
of the association ; \

An English bull-dog, who had nevse
been accustomed to the trains until
lately, has taken a great aversion to
them, and has made & point of chasing
thom whenever he has had an opportu-
nity of doing so, but, of course, without
being enabled to catch them.

One morning, being out with his
owner’s brother, the early train from
Bath was heard to be rapidly ap-
proaching. The dog, as ususl, was off
directly.

The gentleman, knowing they were in
advance of the train,and fearing the dog
would be killed, called loudly tohim to
come back; but quite in vain,

He then ran to see what would be
the consequence of the brute's folly,
and was just -in time to see the dog
boldly charge the cow-lifter of the en-
gine, and disappear.

The gentleman then closed his eyes
for 'one montent, not wishing to see the
dog’s remains torn to pieces, and on op-
ening them the next moment, much to
his surprise, he distinctly saw the dog
under the rappidly passing carriages,
evidertly awaiting an opportunity to
make a dash between the wheels, but
%heir, to him, unusual velocity rather
bothered him.

He thereforefore remained untii the
last carriage had pasced over him, and
then emerged,wagging-his tail as though
he had done something to be talked ab-
ont, and baving only sustained a few
cuts about the head, and losing all the
hair on one side of his tail.

s L

‘When the dressmaker sends out her
bills look out fora dress pay raid.

Why is Bridget like the létter E?3
Because she makes a pet of Pat.

Oh, let women vote if they want to.
Any woman who supports a husband
and family of children is capable of
supporting the constitution.

We have just regd a haodkerchief
fiirtation code, and/advise all you desir-
ing to avoid breach of promise snits, to
wipe their mouths with their coat-
tails,

Why is:the Soney you are in the ha-
Vit of giving to the poor likea new-born
babel Decause it's precious little.

Professor of Rhéi&rj‘f—Whut impor-
tant change came over Burnsin the

Iatter part of his life? Senior—He

#7:
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THIS WAYN!

PLouRiNG i

J. Mclnnes, PHg

Javing parchassd this Popular Bt
prepared to do First Class

Gristing and Flouring

FLOUR §

of the best quality kept constantly on hani

also Bran, Shorts, Chopped Feed, ete., Iy
Lowest Prices. Give usa call. |
J. MoINNES. é 4
Watford, July 1, 1881, E.

W. & T. J. H0WDER

BUILDERS ana
OCNTRACTO

Beg to inform the inhiabitants of Wal
and vicinity, that they are now pre
receive orders for Buildings of kin
which they will be able to execute in i
best workmanship. *‘second to none,”
n theshortest notice, | .

JOB WORK and Repairin
Speciality,

2 ALy OrBERSleft at thel ]
promptiy filled, S 'm??u &

By There's Eddie Brown and Charlie

And George atid Robbie James,
Playing # nlxmdg” with a hickory
" /And their fathers® orooked cane

And ther+'s the boy who stuck thy
In little Jimmy Bunce;

T'm very sure that he will win
The title of a dunce,

For tricks and capers played in sc
Will surely make the Lo); a fool ;
And the time he should to his boo
‘Will be wasted to his sorrow;

As when he grows to be a man,
He'll find that, study while you ¢
Is by far the botter plan

Than postponing until to-morrow,

Heve como the girls walking toget

Talking of neither the wind nor th

But of the queer looking hat that )
wore,

And Katy Brown's green pinafore

Also of Sally Robert’s cnrls;

Do you know, her brother tells r
It takes all the papers he can scri
To enzble her to put them in orin

i 2Oh girls ! Just wait until you see,
| How perfectly charming my suit 1
To be sure it's only calico,
But that's very fashionable now,

Stop that, yon boys |
You do nothing hut tease!

X wish to goodness I conld you sei
And teach you better manners,

So; the hoys are full of fun,
And mischief, aﬁort and play;

" While the girls have alveady begy
my‘:ttlo gossiping way,

- Which proves, though boys are
Boys always will beu%oys. 4
But girls are really little womest
Before they've left their toys.

Decldedly Cool,

It is told of a Texas conple wt
10 be marvied that when the clery
the handle of & {istol protrading
bridegroom'’s pocket, and snggest

for the moment laid aside, th

* murely drew a bowie-knife from

of her robe, and tossed it besid:
wWeapon, >

This is

-
What Happe
Young woman: How would y
live in Thibet. where the Iadies
faces & sort of maroon color in ory
their beauty*  Wouldn't like it 1,
80. Then why do yon hide the
that you have by rouge ané liily
enampl and ' all that sort of nens
‘doesn't improve your looks a bit,
off on to the shoulders of Herbert
“he calls to see you. JIt's aregulal
on yon and him, too,

e — 4 4 3 A

by - The Coldest Place inthe

Tiie coldest place on the éartl
has hitherto been believed by me
Yakntak, in Siberia, but Verkoy:
same region, lying in 67} degrees
tude, on the River Vana. Its
winter temperature is 48.6 dey
zero ventigrade. This is the col
earth ‘in Asia, the cor responding |
erica being to the northwest of |
Islands; and the line joining thest
does not pass through the north
.yhmh is thus, in all ]W:)lmbiliby, [
line of the greatest gold. It is |
that in the tropics, on the othe

reatest heat is not at the squat
istance north and south of it.

— e o G—

0Id-'|'lmq|~ Travel.

In the biography of the late An
sone learns the mavvellous cha
have taken place in American life
present century. - The length of
tically more than doubled by the
facilities for travel and work,
from Boston to Kentucky in 18
jourrey, including “twelve or fo!
Spent. in cities along thu rout(
nearly two months. The same
now be made in little more than 1

He was four days in going fron
New York, which now can be ac
insoven hours; two days from N
Philadelphia, now gone over in

)

—aad & half; tatee days from Phil

Washington, now .Dccup}y]vin unly

. Tt cost nine days of tray
Pitteburgh from V Vashington, a ¢
dly traversed to-day in nine hour
was constmed in horse-back 1
Pittsburgh o Lexington, Ker
only conveyance then available,
ling by steam had not. been int

. our countyy, it would have tal

part of the year for the far W
men to and repass Lo
and Washingtor. N‘

%o him i says his lordshi
mean by being up to him?




