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 hifh " pbinting to the fire

which illuwined the geeater part of the forest. -
o Let ns on,[ thepihawidyvthe. knight., -

vide us with a6

yew, his ,}w g,roho, over his daugh-
8 .«..W?& o;e to walk betwee.n
. Y 6 though she ks scercely
. yet rec'overedp'?% rom the shock of ti:e “Tate
cntustrophe, “abdl Ut the’ pnrty pro ’eded
under tho gmdohco of Pnérce Nerge.
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SA\‘ED B'Y A‘ \\'OR’D

“Hn]]oa.l ‘Here, my fneml what’s the
mntter 17 The speaker was Mr. Sparton, and

bis words seemed-;to. possess a'magic power |

over the poor..! wretcfx who luy in the g\\tter at
Inis very feet, ... ., !
" @Friend 1 repeated.the mnn, ata&,germg to

'lns feet, and sazing ¢ curxously into  Mr,. Spaa-
tow's fade, Lt 55,9,*: st time th $ apy pne

Hhas 'cdl'ed me friend ‘fﬁ: mx‘\lny month:, L',Ijéﬁce
bad friends, but I had 113oney then T

i Hode Yot hone Jow 17 b
e N, ’”‘Bmd thie (4541 pdid "oy last dimé
for dm:k“'idst in‘there} ipointing to " paloon.
soross the stredt;* antl: they 'put me out be-
cause I liad:o more /- :
-. “ Where do you'livet” asked Mr. Spamm
. “LiveY. I dorr't liveunywhere,”

1 “'Well, whero do you stay?” = -

. “In. ony place.I qan T have not knovm a

+ home for. many years.”

"y Mr. Sparton, seeing thnt the ‘man wds un-
able to help himaelf,.and had no means of sup-
port; offered tq take him home with him. The
poor wretch was only too glad to accept the
offer, and, with the.support of his new friend,
manzaged to. walk to that gentleman’sresidence.
He was led info the dmmg-room, greatly to
the suprise of Mrs. ‘Sparton’; but mntbers were
foon e\phmed and'ghe 1mmed1ately ronoured
the poor fellow something to eat, also 1. .king
him a ctip of strong'coffice. By the time the
half famished man had eaten his supper, he
was both warm'and drovsy, a.nd by Mr. ‘*p..r
ten’s advice, soon retired to rést.

The stranger guest did not awake until it
was time for breakfast the next morning. He

was invited to sit dm\ ard eat with the family,
and took the preferred seat with. thanke, and
in a manner which showed very plainly he had
seen better days. - Afterthey were all seated
at the table, the conversation was opened- by
Mz, Sparton, ,who a:Led the stranger if ke
rested well: .,

“Thank you, I dxd mdeed I slept very
soundly. It waa the: first time I had rested

- on o bed! for over tw‘d'inon*hs v

“:An etclamatloﬁ' of pﬂ;yJ tirdke from_the' hps
of the entite j group ! ‘Hetfien continued,—
. I presume it is my duty, after your kind-
ness to me, to give you my narme, and also the
history of my: past life.”

- 4We hold-you urder no obligations,” said
Mr. Sparton, *“gtill we would be g,]ud tolearn
your history.” '

My nawe is”Ffank “Edwards,” s'ud the
stranger.” “I am’ the son of Mr. Charles
Edwards, merchant, who died some six years
ago in the city of C—, Pcrhaps you have
heard of bim.” :

Being answered in the affir matn e, the man'
hurriedly, related his story. His love for
liguor had first commenced in his college days,
when he was one of 2 set of merry, thoughtless
students. Axter his graduation, the appetite
increased, and, as time passed on, he became &
confirmed dmnkard His father, broken-
hearted, died, leavmg all his wealth to his
wayward boy. While it lasted, the young
man had plenty of friends to join with him in
reckless debuauchery; but, when' his fortune
was all squandered, friends deserted him,: ‘gnd
he became the poor,+deserted vagrant whom'
Mr. Spartdn found in the guttes.

“If I could only gain one true friend,” con-
cluded the man, ¢ who would trust me with
work to,do, thnt I might gain a decent. liveli-
hood, 1 would earnestly try to please. But’
evéry one tirns away { from the poor d.runkard
and refuses to tra fat him. ‘How I have lived
for the last few"’mbnths T cannot tell: you, X
only “wonder* that’ cold and want have not
kﬂled me!” - o -

- My Sphrton" was et-rueit ‘with the’ apparent
truthfulnmaof Ahe man ‘and also his-gentle- |
wanly maimers, which wantto prove the tinth
of his staryil:-8o.:he todk hitd :downistorhis
store, - and -gave- hini-some light task. ~ He
seemed willing to work, (and, 'as Mr. Sparton
was just then in need. of belp, he concludgd to
retain him for-a wlnle, at least. :

Weoks passed, and he stxll kept hin. He
proved a most eﬁcxeqt clerk

A few years, . paseed, . andjthe former vegrant

* bad maAnaged to save. enougL money to take an

+ interest in. his.: benefector’s business. : He: is
1o-day amongthe most;: reapected cxtxzens of.a
city not: :mapy wiles from here. - ;

: Such ig She. resultnof kmdness, and a word
hndly dro d from the llps of a passer by.
upon’ some épe gmded wretch may be he meqns
of saving him. Yeors have' passod “eince the
facts related in thxs stony transplred and . Mr.

 Sparton hai 1 never 'had " occasion to- regret the
tiight’ ‘he * éalled” "8 ") poor drunken wretch

“fnend noo 3
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Truth can hardly be expected to ndnpt\ hor::
leli to the crooked, policy ‘dnd, ' wily sinuosities
of worldly affaire:; for truth like hglﬂ;, tr&ve]a

Ne——— - ey gy fL"F p—————
AV Y ALY LT AV AL ik ia L favs . LVEf Y -
JUNCLE IKE’S MULES, swingin’ that n A TTABNCES PP " : ﬂr'very-ﬁm.,-wm-yqu v
- 2 “T'the “mulés” didn"t"¢ Whoa | * thir wasn ‘ot “Take 8. seat, and read the papem he { not taste ity A

o '.l‘llo fire burned brightly in the ﬁre-place ofi

thellittle inn,ithrowing its flickering Jight ovér:
thorwalk panded, flegr. - {Tho wind.blew bolster.: 1get-ont of ‘the my ‘But'he ]uleéd squar’-out

ously out doo rattli JShe windg and
fng :116 ol?'mgn cr:fk on 1t hmge:' but
w?tbﬂ: \mder the chiderfil mﬁuence of the ﬁre,
peace and comfort réigned. *
Seated comlortably-around the fire was o
merry circle,:¢onsisting of the -landlord, a tra-
veller stopping over-night at the inn, and

| sexeral of the.willagers, who bad dropped it for

their;usual nightly gossip: - Aftera tiine, as a
menns of; pyssing away the winter cvening,
stories_were proposed, a.nd, -after cach had
contnlh:tcd his share to the evening's smuse-
ment, the landlord turned to an Jold man wlio
bad'just entored and-taken hw seat D} the fire,
andisaid,—..* : o

.4 Uncle. Ik can’t you m\o usa °tory ? We
hn\ call told ono 3 now it is your turn.”

After a. httle persuasion, the old ‘man
straightenéd " himself in bis chair with the air
of one whi felt:equal to the occasion:—for ' K&
hnd fthe;réputatiob, in: the :village, of ‘always
having a good story to-tell—and commenced :—

*“Waal, seein’ Iye got to tell a story, I'll
jest tell you about a_team of mules I bought
cnce, I was livin’ on the old farm then, be-
fore I moved up where 1 am now. Sumbody
had béen teilis’ me “What'a nice thing. mules
whi'fat work, blst team in ‘the world fur farm
work} and 66 Torth, ‘and one 6% the', ridighbors
bad bought a-teany,: an’ they . warked so well
I was anxious.to get sum’ myself. So, one
da.y, 1 lutched 'up Dobbin, and -drove over to
Penthook’s, as T henrn he bad a tesm to sell.

“ When'I got over there, I'told him what I
had:edin? for, an’ he wiis ‘dreffel pleased, an’
sed he had got just the team I wanted. So
down to the barn we went to look et ’em, He
brought out two of ‘the critters, an’ they wus
purty consxderm they wus mules ; he took

An* hitchel ein onto a loaded wagon that

stood in the yard, and they walked off with it
as casy a3 you wu’d with a wheel-barrow. I
asked him ifthey wus gentle, an’ wu'd drive
well, an’ }ie said, ¢ Yes,” an’ I almost wnade up
my mlnd to,take ’em, . an’, arter considerable
hagglin’, I did take ’em, an’, tyin' ‘em behind
the wagin, started fur hum’.

“The next day I hitched 'em up to go to
town ; they started off briskly, and, fur a mile
or s0, went firstrate ; but arter that they bagan
to slow down, -an’, as I was in & hurry, I
touched ’em with the whip ; but they didn’t
mind it any more'n if a fly kad 1it on ’em, an’,
if you want to work, jest get holdofa good luy
town, an’ all the (w;ey hum’, an’, wore out a
good rawhide wh.\p; an’ made my arms so lawe
1 cu’d.herdly use 'em doin’ it.

* Nice things to drive in a cold da.y, mules
ig';- you.can keepwarm ‘thrashin’ ’em.’ ‘Wind,
1 concluded: thie “hest tiine I'wanted to° go to
town I'd take Dobbin, an’ leave the mules to
hum’. Except for their bein’ so consarned
Inzy, they made a fustrate team ; when you
wanted any pullin’ done, they wus right ‘thar
every time, an’ I wus purty well pleased with
my bargain. "But I didn't know the critters
yet. -

““Ope day, 'bout 2 month arter I got ’em,
we wanted sum’ wood down at the house,
so I hitched np the 1nules an’ started for the
wood lot. ~ As'I.was goin’ out they actbd
| kinder frisky, but I though it was cause they
hadn’t been worked enough:

. ““Waal, I got out there, an’ got my load on
—you see the wood was piled outside the,
fence—oan’, jest as I got ready to start, ’long
cum’s a nefghbor of mine, an’ sez he,—

“¢Good mornin’, Uncle ke ; is that the
new team you've been buyin’ 2’
© ¢ 4Yes, an’ a good team they are too.’ sed I,
pickin’ up the reins.

" I spoke to the mules, 'but, instead of
startin’, they jest stood still, an’laid back
their ears in a way that wa'nt encouraging, I
tell you. °I felt awful cheap jest about that
time, hut purty quick’ my dander begun to
rige. I yelled at the mules, but, inste’'d of.
going, they .commeuced backin’ .an’ kickin'.
How. them critters can kick ! 1 begun to get
mad, an’, plckm’ up the whip, I did give
it to Yum gon._ The.mare I pounded the more
they backed an’ kiclked; at last, -arter. :they
hadkxcked off most all of the front part of
the load, it got too bot, fur ‘em, a’, the fust
thmg I knew, they both give a jump forrad’
an” started an’ fore I cn’d ketch up ‘t.he rems,
théywu out ofreach' Co

4T hollered, ‘W'hoa 1’ but the more I
holiered ‘the faster they went ; the wood be-

gun to tuthble, an” that scart ‘em all.the more, | i -:

an,;’ givina jump, they cleared the fence, an’
went tearin’ down - through Betty Snood’s
garden and orchard. -

“; bel,l you the time them mulee made

through that intér the ‘field, they went Betty
hAd her mill: paos an’ tma out on the benches,
drym an’ such 'a scatterin’ of t*mvare you
never-goo a8 when them mules’ “went through
there.

“Betty ‘henrd the racket, an’ enm: runnm
out-to deo what thie matter wus, an’ soon as sheé

found ont, she commenced givin’ me & piece of

her mind, but I hadn’t any time to stop an’

argify with her jest then, so I Lept on arter

'} the mules, an’ loft. her drawin’ in ber- breath
fur suothor blast. . . -

"4 Ag the mules was runnin’ through the
medder, little .Sim . Trotwing started to go

-acrqss, .an’ I-yelled at him to. stop ’em, "8im

" da°his’ l'egs wu'd cnrry him,

*| citizens, who told the editor if he did not come

THE ‘cmmo; WORKMAN.
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“{vhdat’ i thé éeﬁfry %ém T Sif, 'sebln"
they didn't stop, rurnm“jumped the fence to

of-the fryin’ pan inter thie: fire; for 'tlic mules
wng:makin’ fur, the road: a8 fast ps they - cu’d};
the road was nppow, ap. | there, a8. ot . much
chance to,get’ ut of the wa.y im aeenat an’
whatdid he’ dg but stari down the roa.d as fast
! al’ the mules arter
bim.: Such a Faice’ ybu'’ neVer gaw ; his- hat
¢um’ off, /fore long; an’-his:-hair-an’ coat tails
styck right out strmght but he hung ~onter
the old umberel’, an’ arter 'yw!nle 1 s'spose the
the idea ¢um’ inter his head to jump over the
fencd an’ get out of the woy : anyway, he 'did
it; and the mules went by him down the road,
whero they wus stopped, o few moments artor-
wards, by sum’ men.  But Sin didn't forgit
that xun fur a long time.

A day, or two arterwards, I took em back
to Penthook an’ asked bim how much he'd
gfve far ’em, told him I believed I didn’t care
about minles any more. ! Waal, I got-lislf what
1 give,  an’ considered myself lucky at that.
He sed; ,hg’d fix’em ; 1p'posé- he, mcanthe’d:
ﬁx em up an’ nell ’em to sumbody elae oL

K had to pa.y Betty ‘Snood fur her ferices
an’ tinware, an’, a(tom.thar, it coet me more
than the donﬁnmed mules'was worth. Arter|
that, I.didn’t want any moré mules. A mule
is the peskiest, contrariest critter that ever
‘walked on; four legs, anyway There, boys,
that's my story.” .

“Having finished wlnch Uncle Ike arose,

buttonsd up his ‘coat, ard mmshed home-
ward.
- “Yes; and- lt’s my opinion he made it up
out of wliole'cloth,” said the landlord, as he
began to cover up the fire preparatory to.re
tiring,

CHASED BY A SAW LOG. i
A+Canadian who was engazed last wezk on
the brow of a hill, near Pittsficld, Mass., in
cutting timber and rolling it to the bottom,
endeavored to manipulate a log for a safe
descent, bnt discovered that it was getting the
bettel of him, He was on the under side, and .
it would not do to “let it slide,” so he scream- |
ed for help. But no help came. His strength |
wag surely and rapidly failing, and there was
nothing t6-do but run for it ; and run he did+—
a fearful race. The natural philosophers say
that a log gains in rapidity as it descends. It
is otherwise with human legs on a run, even
when, as in this case, the descent is steep and
icy. There was no turning out, and the log
gained with terrible rapidity on the frightened

fuekily he spied a hollow in his path, into
whicki ‘he popped with a bound, but had barely,
time''to ‘imddle himself ‘into his:hole, ‘when:
crash ! ¢rash! the log tbundered - over him,
and;left him safe, bu_t about the most badly
scared man that ever halloed.

ALL RIGHT.

How 1hany of us but use the expression a
dozen times a week, and have it stick in the
throat, at least half of them? It is coming to
be a hypocritical appendage of businces and
social intercourse.

A sponger goes behind the counter, cuts oﬁ‘
a dime’s worth of tobacco or cheese, with an
excuse that he wants a ‘“sample,” and the
grocery man says, *° that's all right.”

A customer rcturns a pair of shoes to the
dry goods man soiled and injured after a half
day’s wear, grunting, ¢ they are too small,”
‘and the ‘merchant says, ‘“that’s all right.”

A church member puts his name down for
225 to pay the preacher, and when called on,
gives only 810, with the remark, that *times
are too hard,” and the, parson eays, ‘‘that’s
all right.”

Jinto a :printing office, ‘and begging a copy of
_the paper, stating that be |* just wants to read
it,” the edition is short, and the editor groans
with ghastly politeness, *that's all nght »
An extravagant débtor tells a patient credi-
tor every, time ho meets him that he intendsto
poy the account ¢ ' to-morrow, certain,” and
the poor dun turns off with. ¢ that's all right. ”
A.nd 80 it goes. It's all wrong, and we say
1t’s all nght and by our want of spirit and in’
dependence ehcourage lnzmess, lmpomtlon,
mtmgmesﬁ and every other sin’ under the sun
Porpr cond s wmgitag. tig vige e ('-«‘1 R .

"

w" A"SHARP EDITOR. -

Dr. Sones, of New York, told the subjoined.
exceedmgly laughable story at a recent cele-
bration of 8 We]sh society, the mxthentlclty of
wlnch had’ been vouched for:— .

‘¢ Biitors,” ‘ho ‘said,” Tlike other ‘shrewd
ntén; had:to live with their 6yes and éars open.
I have heard related @ story of an ‘editor, ‘who
started a paper in & new: village in the West.
’I‘he town was mfested with ga,mblers, whose
presence was a source of anuoyance to the

ouit+ ngainst” them, -they ‘would ‘net take his
paper,:::He roplied that he would give’ ‘them
‘a, smagher’ the next day. . And surely enough,
his nett igsue, did contain the . promised
¢ smasher, which did not belie its name.. -
4O "the’ followmg mornmg the redoubted
editor wis ‘seated, 'stissors ‘in- hand, in his |
sanctium, cutting out news; when in walked: a
large  man, :with; a. club:in his hand; and
agkeds— .1y .0 . ,

hnd hls umberel’ thh ‘him, an’ he commenced .

1‘ . .,.'."..‘ RENES ; i

.
/

Canuck, and was now just on his heels, when |

A loafer makes a regular practice of commg

| o the royal power,

will rétnm in’a few' mmnt,e,l :
»isDown’ aat ‘tHe! indigrihnt than " of cardu,

proased his logd With ' £h&’ auwoetween thiet,
snd comménced reading m .pewspaper, = - - -

*In the meantime the editor quietly vamosed
down stmrs, a.nd at the landing below met an-
other ‘éxcited 1 man, with & cudgel m hiﬂ hand,
whitrasked hirh's #écond time ;

“Ig the'editorin?” .+ ¢ -

¢ Yes,. 8ir,” swas tho. prompt - response ;

‘you vnq find him up stairs réading a news-
paper.’

“The latter, on entering. the room, ﬁndmg
the ‘editor’ prepared to meot him. iwith lis
club, with a farious oath commenced the violent
agsault upon- the former, which  was resisted
with equal ferocity. The fight was continned
until both had rolled down to the foot of the
stairs, and pounded ciach other to their hearts®
content !" °

This was ~“0qual and exact Justxce” all
around ; andi ‘it ‘is to- be’ lamented that dll
attacks upon:hionest and: free speaking editors
against great evils shouldnot rosult in'a mmhr
manner.

..
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"KEEP YOUR WORD.

When you promise to do a thing, be sure to |

keep your word, as well for the sake of truth
ag in justice to others.. ‘This very interesting
story ia told of a boy who was singularly. fmth-
ful to his word.

He had borrowed a tool from a nexghbor,
promismg 16 rethrn it at night. Before even-
ing he was sent away on an errand, and did
not, return:until 1ate. . Before he went he was
tpld that his brothers should sep the tool re-
turncd After he had come home and gone to
bed, he mqmred and found the tool ha.d not
been sent to its owner. He was much diss
tressed to think hid promise Wwas not kept, but

- was persuaded to go to sleep and rise éarly and

carry it home. By daylight he was up and
nowhere was the tool to be found. Aftera
long and a fruitless search, he set off for his
ceighbor's in great distress to acknowledge his
fault. But how grent was his surprise to find
the tool on his neighbor's door-step! And it
then appeared, from the prints of little bare
feet on the mud, that the lad had got up.in his
:reep and ‘carried it kome, and went to Led
again and knew it not.  Of course, a boy who
was prompt in his sleep was prompt when
awake. He lived respected, hed the confi-
dence of his ueighbors, and - was placed in
many offices of trust and profit. ,

‘A GENTLE REBUKE.

A lady, riding in a car on the New York
Central Railroad, was disturbed in her reading
by the conversation of two gentlemen accupy-
ing the seat just before her. One of them
seemed to be a student of some college on his
way home for a vacation.

He used much profane language, greatly to
the annoyance of the lady.

She thouz,ht she would rebuke him, and on
begging pardon for interrupting them, asked
the young student if he had studied the lan-
guages.

““Yes, madam ; I have mastered the lan-
guages quite well.”

“ Do you-rcad and speak Hebrew ¥

“ Quite fluently.”

“Will you be so kmd as to do e a small
favor 7’

“ With great pleasure, I am at your ser-
vice.”

“Will you Le so Lind as to do your swearing
in Hebrew?”

We may well suppose the lady was not an-
noyed any more by the ungentlema.nly lan-
guage of this would-be gentleman.

NEVER TEMPT A MAN,

The late John Trumbull, when a boy, resided
with his father, Governor Trumbull, at bkis
-residence in Lebanon, Connectxcut, in the
ne:ghborhood of the Mohegans. The govern-
ment of this tribe was hereditary in the family
of the celebrated Uncas. Among’ the heirs to
the chiefehip was an Indian nrmed Zachary,
who, though a brave maun and an excellent

as could well be found. By the. death of in-
tervemng ‘heirs, Zachnry found hunself entntled

" ¢ How can such a dmnk-

tribe? What will my people say? How
down indignantupon such a successor? Canl
suceeed to the grént Uncas—Ayé—I will drink
no :more!” - And' be solernly resolved he
would drink nothing stronger than water ; and
ho kept his resolution.

Zachary succeeded. to the rule of his tribe.
It was usual for the Government to attend ot
the annual election in Hartford, and it ‘was
customary for the Mobegan chief also to attend,
and on his way to stop and dine with the gov-
ernor. John, the govemor ] son, was but a
hoy, and on-one of these occasions, t the fes.

+ | tive board occurred a’scene which T will gwe
“in Trumbull’'s own words: .., -

', « One day the mjaaclnevous thought struck
‘me to try the smcenty of the old man’s tem-
pemce The fa Wwere seated at dinner;
‘and ‘there was excei ént home brewed ale on

“Is the edxtor in 7”
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the table

I tlms addresaed the old chief:

Tl
S

.

hunter, was a8 drunken sud worthless an Indian |

I this moment the bet- .
| ter genius'of Zackary assumed sway,’ and be
| reflected seriously.-
en wretch as I.am aspire to be chief of thig noble |

shall the shades of my glorious ancesters look.

#The old man dropped hw knife, andlesned "
forward with a stern intensity of expreulon,-.‘ :
and hig fervid-eyes; sparkling with mgry in.
‘dignation, were fixed: “upon ‘nfe. .
“ ¢ Joha,’ smd he;™ you don’t - kiow what
you are doing. .Yon aro uorvmg the dovil,
boy! Do you, know that T am an Tndian? If
‘| 1 ehould taste your beer, I should.never. stop
till T got to rum, and I-ehould become again . °
the some drunken, contemptible wretch your
father remembers me to have been!. Jobm»
never again, while you live, tempt s man to
break a good resolution.”” .
Socratea never utt\:ered 4 more valuable pre-
cept. Demosthencs coiild ot la
more solemn cloqucnce 1 was thunderstuck
My parentsweredeeplyaffected. Theylookedat
meand then turned theirgazeupon thevenerable
chieftain with awe and respect. They after-
ward frequently reminded me of the scene,.
and cha.rged me never to forget it, He lies
buried in the royal burial-place of ‘his tribe,
near the beautiful falls of the Yantic,in Nor-
wich, on lands now owned by my fnend, Cal-
'vm Goddard; Fsq. " I Visited the place lately,
and above his mouldering remains repeated to
myself the inestimable Jesson.

CURING A WIFE.
Mr. Dimlight, for the past ten years, had
prayed every day that his wife would tumble
down staira and break her neck, or olse die,
like a.Chriatian in ‘her bed.
The simple reason of this is, that Mrs. Dim-
light was fond of complaining, toking medicines,
and baving protracted interviews with the doe-
tor, all of whick required money; and money
Mr. Dimlight bated to part with. I} fact, he
bad much rather part with Mrs. Dimlicht ;
but that lady, manifested no iutention of leav-
ing this plensant world and taking up her ahode:,
in an uncertain sphere. XNeither did she say
that she would live; leaving her lord in an *
uncertain state, and her physician in a perplex-
ed condition. The doctor said she wanted
rousing, and Mr. Dimlight thought that he
would do something to start her, and get her
out of bed. .

He hit upon a plan which”
operate in a successful manner.

Mrs. Roundwink acted in the capacity of
nurse to Mrs, Dimlight. Mrs. Roundwink was
a widow, voluptuous, pretty and coguettish.
For a handsome present she resolved to enact
the part that Dimlight marked out for her ; so,
one evening, when Mrs. Dimlight was groaning,
and threatening to die, Dimlight called in thes- -
widow., .- s

She is going to kick the bucket at last,’
said the husband, *so you and I may ds well
fix things so that we can start fair.”

" Mrs, Dimlight turned her head and stopped
moaning. Her eyes began to assame an un-
natural brilliancy. The parties in the room
no took notice of her.

“Yes,” said Dimlight, *‘ she is gomg at Iost
Now we can talk over our own affairs.”

Mrs. Dimlight raised her form in bed, and
sat bolt upright. She listencd attentively, and
ber eyes grew brighter and brighter.

‘“How soon shall we be married after she ia
dead and buried?” asked Dimlight, passing his
arm about the substantial waist of Mrs. Jlound. -
wink.

“I suppose you will be willing to wait a
week or two ?” simpered Mrs. Rouudwink, as
she lovingly reposed on the breast of the affec-
tionate Dimlight.

Mrs. Dimlight "uttered a loud exclamation
which sounded Lke an oath, and gmn" one
spring, landed on the floor.

“You think I'm going to die, do you?” she
yelled. ¢“I’ll see you hanged first! I'll live
to spite you—yes I will.  Now out of this
house !” turning to Mrs. Roundwink; ¢for
you don’t stay here another minute! "I can
act as my own nurse, you good-for-uothing
hussy ¥?

And from that day there was rapid improve.
ment in Mrs, Dimlight’s health. . She no longer
 tolerates. nnrses, but obe can imagine what
Ekird of a life poor Dimlight Jeade: His version
of the love-making scene ig not believed by
tho restored Mrs D, e

" ought would

Grains of Gold,

He that loses his. conmence has notlnng leftv
that is worth keepmg : ’

Prefer loss before un)ust gam, ior thlt
brmgs grief but once, this Ior ever.

Men may judge us by the_ success of our-
efforts ; God looks.at the efforts themselves,.

The best and noblest conquest is that of
a man's own reason, not his passions and
folliw,‘ . o _ L
Be always at leisure to do .good: never
make Business an excuge to dochne the offices .. .
of huma.mty, '
He permits hl.mself to be seen through a
mlcroscopo who suffers }umself to he caught i in
a passion, - S
However many f{riends you have, do not’
neglect ydurself ;. though you lmvo a thousand,
not one of thom loves.you so much s you |
ought tolove yourself, .

well, and Tet others talk of us as thoy please, :
“for ‘they cdn do us!no mjury. .Although -they
may thmk they have found ‘a flaw i in our

o-.‘




