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in the history of the world hag
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Ithe Liver and Visceryl Organs,
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il enjoy zood health, let
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il Druggists and Pealers. 7
i can take thess Bitters
' directions, and remais long
xied their bones are nos de-
viueral poison or other means,
nus wasted beyond repmir,
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Thousands proolaim Vixscaw
nost wonderfal Invigorant that
11 the einking systero,
temiltent; and Intermit.
iy which are 80 previlent in the
r great rivers thronghont tho
8, cépecially those of the Alis-
% Missouri, Illinois, Tonnesses,

(K"m
st tributaries, thror.g'u’(mt oz
L durinfz the Bammoar and Au~
markably so during seasons of
i and dryness, are invariably
by extensive derangements of
.md‘hvc.r, and other abdomingk
their treatmont, a purgstive,
owerful induence upon thesa
ms, is cssentially necessary.
sthartie for the purpose equak
ALK ITTBRS, as

2u's ViNsoar
odily remove the dark-colored
¢ with which the bowels are
e samc time stimulating tho
the liver, and generally restor-
thy functions of the J'izostiu

a or Indigestion, Hcadach
Shoulders, Con, lu’, Tightlu:
Dizzincas, &nu&mchtiom of
» Bad Taste in the Mouth, Bil-
2alpitation of the Heart, Inflany.
» Lungs, Pain in the region of
aud & handred other painful
e the offsprings of Dyspepsia.
ill provs a bettor gnarantey of
n a lenghy advertisomout,
or King’s Evil, White Swel-
, Erysipelas, Swelled Neck,
nlous Inflammations, Indolens
8, Mereurial Affactions, Old
ons of the Skin, Sore Eyes,
theso, as in all other coustito..
8, WALkEn's Visxasr Brrrens
hair greet carative powers in
inate and intractable cases.
ammatory and Chronie
n, Gou!, Bilious, Ramittent,
tent Fevers, Discases of the
Kidnoys, and Bladder, these
no equal. Such Diseascs are
idated Blood.
al Disopses. — Persons on-
ints and| Minerals, such ag
pe-satters, Gold-beators, and
ay adw in lifo, are subject
of the 8. To guard
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8, Itch, Scurfs,

| £ kih, Humors and
20 Bkin of whatever name or
erally » and carried oug

in a’sho:t hmo by the use of
2, and othet Worms, lurk-
tem of so many thousands, are
troyed and removed, No 8ys-
ae, no vermifuges, no anthel-
es the sysipm from worms
lexs, 4!

te Complafits, in voung or
r single, at the dawn of wom-
turn of life, these Tonie Bit-

©0 decided ab/influence that
is soon pe tible.
—In all caso of jaundice, rest

our liver is ngt doing its work,
wible treatmunt is to promote
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TIMES GO BY TURNS.

BY ROBERT SOUTHWELL.
The lopped tree in time may prow again,

Most naked plants renew both fruit and flower ;
The sorriest wight may find relief from pain,
The driest soil suck in some mo'stening shower,
Times go by turns. and chances chenze by course,
From foul to fair, from better hap to worse.

The sea of fortune doth for ever flow,
She draws her favors to the lowest ¢bh ;
Tler tides have eqinl times to come and go,
1 loom doth weave the fine and coarscet web:
No joy so great but ranneth to an end,
No lLap so hard but may in time amend,

Not always fall of leaf, nor even spring ;
No endless night, not yet eternal day ; :
The sadest birds 2 geason find to sing,
The roughest storm a calm may soon allay.

Thus with succecding torns God tempereth all, |

That man may hope 1o rise, yet fear to fall.

A chance may win that by mischance was lost;
That net that holds na great, takes little fish ;
Tu some things all,in all things none are crossed ;

Few all they necd ; but tone have al! they wish
Unmingled joys here to no man befall :
Who least, have some ; who most, hath never all.
B o — -

THE P1LOW,

Gol gpeed the plowshire!  Tell me not
Disgrac e attends the toil

O1 those who plow the durk green sod,
Or till the fraitful soil.

Why should the honcst plowman shiink
Frow wingling in the van

Ot learuing and of wisdom, since
" ['is mind that makes the wan ?

God speed the plowshare, and the bands
That till the fraitful earth,

For there 1s in this world, so wide,
No gem like bonest worth,

And though the hauds are dark with toil,
And Tushed the manly brow,

It matters not, for God will bless
The labors of the plow.

LITERATU
CHARLIE'S RING.

Mrs. Greyson was in a quandary,

r=

Ryt

Either ler patterns were amuch too large, or her
cloth greatly 80 small.  Arrange them how she
would, she fell short by 50 wuch as a gool haud':
breadth ; and after worrying over the problem for
a good b If bour, and finding as yet no proper
solution, she was Last getling into a state' oi des-
pair,

Tear’tsec bow [ ever got those other things out.
T'm sure I have exactly the same number ot yards
Hark! wasu't that the front gate ? Mercy en me !
Charlie, can it be any one coming to spend the
afternoon ? And not a slice of cake in the house !
I knew something would bappen if we put off’ buk
ing ; but I did want to get these things cut out,
D> look aud see if any one is coming.

Charlie, wh bal been sewing at the other side
of the table, peeped out between the curtains.

Yes, said she, it's Miss Fatience. She’s coming
up the front walk. Her kuitting is rolled up in
ber bandkerchief, and of course she'll stay to tea.

D.ar me ! sighed Mrs. Greyson, bastily adjust-
ing her dress, tying on a clean apron and pulling
out the bows of ber cap ties, it's always so. If
there’s ever a day when one is not prepared for
Visitors, somebody 's fure to come. 1 never knew
icto fail yet. And Biddy’s gone to a wake, and
wont be back to night, and there’s no one to do a
turn except ourselves ; aud I expect the kitchen
fire is out.

Never mind, mother, said Charlie briskly ; there’s
the bell, Pl run down and take Miss Patience
into the parlor, and you come in and entertain
her, and Pll sce about the supper. Don't you
worry.. I'll make a sponge caky and some of my
nice biscuits, and Miss Patience 'will never know
but what we bave been expecting her all day.

| 1s provokiug to think Biddy should be gone to~ Mot  sign of it could she find. (living up the

ain bim. 1le’s young, yoti know, and young min-
sters are apt to be backward, O, how d'ye do,
Mi:s Greyson ? | was just telling Charlotte; that
the new minister's comin’ over 1o tea, I believe.
He's a talented young man, and so fall of the
spirit, and does preach in such a beavenly way,
that | says to Miss Rodgers, St. Paul couldn’t a
done it better ; and you mark my words, says I,
bis Ialors are going to be owned and blessed.

Mrs Greyson, likewise employed with ber knit-
ting, made a fitting reply, and Charlie, seeing the
two fairly embarked upon a flood of neighborhood
gossip, stole out unperceived, and began. opera-
tions in the kitchen. 5

Kuidling the fire, she left the oven to heat, and
turned to collect ingredients for her cake. Beating
e22s to a 8tilf froth, mixing in the powdered sugar
andl the snow-white flour, she soon had a loafl of
cake ready for the oven. Then she decided to
make jumbles, and in the mysterious composition
of these, and the cutting out and arranging on long
biking-tins, "the time passed quickly, and her
tho'izhis went somewhat after this fashion :

of his acquaintance could Lope to imitate. .
Charlic had read all the books in the village !
library, and was longing to get hold of a g
many more of wlich) she bad only heard ; lnd"
offered to lend her any or all of his own stock of
books ; and was amply repaid by the grateful light

pected offer.

thorouhly at ber ease, that she could not feel shy
or embarassed. 8o they chatted on until Miss ]
Patience rolled vp her knitting, and declared she

must be going ; and Mr. Edwards went away in!
ler wake
dis:over the loss of ber ring. Then consternation
sciz-d her. She looked high and low, Tried to re-
'memb: r when she hud last felt it vpon her fiager ;
| searched through kitchen, pantry and dairy, but

\ : i i
day, of all days, and Miss Pstience bere, and Alr. | ®arch for 'I"“’ pight, she ‘1""".”'""‘] to rehew it
F'iwanlu coming. | shall hardly have fiiiv to in the mornirg, confident tHat if she only losked

o 3 \ i
dress, ard I meant to have worn my white muslin (1008 aud closely enough, she should find it.

L5 The g t identical rin
the first time tle new minister came. And my Tbe readir who knows where thatidentical r '#

2 § ‘

face will e red, and I shall look like a fright, and Wa# all the time safely reposing, aved not be told
 Miss Patience will be sura to draw attention to that the ’“."'h i o S i

, me, and then I shail be sure to tarn all sorts o(i‘ M"f l'j‘(" nce was much given to g°""5 °°( to
colors. O dear! 1 wish— Etvu-nlnnkm;_'u. Her c\.Jllagu bounet, her limp
Bat what it was Charlie was about to wish must $hawl, ber rusty llmmlmzuw, were well k.nown f‘mm
forever remain a mystery, £or just at that moment O end "’! the village to ”l'e other.  I'm ‘('_"J i
her father's voice was lieard, and her father’s form "'u"" confess that Miss Patience was the ‘.’"f‘g‘
nppeared suddenly, turuing the corficr of the E7SiPs and that, when she un.roll-'d !u’r klulu‘ng
and settled hersell for an afternoon’s chat, you
were pretty sure to hear all the neighborhood
scatidal retailed, with such additions and embellish-

house,
Walk right in this way ), never nfind about
dast - We'll go through the kitchen, and | guess

mments as the retailer herself thought good to sup-|
ply. She loved 1o talk, awl was never without |
a goo.l theme upon which to disc-urse.  Of course
the new minister was an unfailing topic. !
at that moment depositing a tin of savory-smelling He was young, bandsome, u.mnarnud . fmr
jumtles. The little hand she edténded was all ™ark for marriageable young ladies and managiog

we'il find the womwen tolks in the parlor. Charlie !
O, this you ? My danghter, Brother E lwards,
And the good deacon waved his hand in the dir. e-

tion of the kitchen table, upon which Charlie was

aglow and sowewhat floury, but Mr., Edwards Mafrons. hile i1 B g
bowud over it as reverently as if it had never comul Meanwhile, tle annua uonalfnn was f]ramng
in contact with anything more uscful than a cro- "¢a% and everyboly was determined that it should
chet needle or the keys of a piano. Charlie outdo any former occasion of the kind. Mrs. Grey-
scarcely dared to lift her eyes, but she had a vision .0"" ;ho ',O“m;c Im:ell ’pul “[;m.l e wmmlll.‘::
of a vory hand:ome face, a pair of dark eyes and ! .'l' SH/NA 10080 1Rt 1 l:b o are. o e
a fine fgure, which, (nllowing the deacon’s lead, tarned the watter ove-r i (’""h?' and placidly
S : "went on with her catting and basting.
vanished through a doorway, leaving ber to re siend F 4 Ao 5
ool bk daaci Charlie, when in the midst of bher culinary
Wasever an) thing 8o provoking ? sighed Clar. t.iumphs, was pot unf ignedly g'ad to perecive
8 ) Miss Patirnce’s g3 i 3
lie. To think of fathut's bringing the new minister "_h” Pationee's gaunt form uh.amm.; tomuctle ll“'
in at the back door ! But it's just like him Me, kitchen door; and once admitted, the talkative
never yet did anything like other people. There. WOM3N n-.fus- d to adjourn to the parlor, vxpress-
.50 %8¢ In iy decusis g up now. Il.’sseen mein 8 ® preference for the savory atimosphere of the
4 s 10 change—so there ! Kitehen, aud began her gossip with the first stitches
& of her kuittinig.
B iking for the donation, are you, Charlotte ?
I thouzhit as how you might be doia’ sometbin’ of

*his calico, and I'm not
There's
Now for the biscuits. !

Um glad the cake’s coming out so we'l.
the last of those jambl. s

could make such nice cake and biscuit, coull aléw jorer their contents, and, altogether, the girl
talk to hiw in a way that not many young ladies | bad enjoyed the past summer as she never h.vul |
. enj yed a season before  No amount of duily

Sod {long as she Lad his comicg to Inok ferward to. | 1
She lived in the present without a thought of

which beamed from her brown eyes at the unex-. hud been keenly alive,

| Patienc s rude touch
Charlie had never before spoken so frecly to any young heart, awakened from its rleep, :»ocuml-

one upon 8o brief an scquaintance, but the young 8WA1e of o new sedsstion. Charlie learned

A that Mr Edwards'was wore 0 her than other
man was so perfectly respectful, and put ber so s BB aior bada:

baving made her so familiar with the process
that rlie was competent (o support her shure
Not until they were gone did Charlie | of the conversation and do a vast amount of
thiaking, all at the same time.

oil and drudgzery had <esmed hard to her, so

he fu‘ure. The intere urse had beon 8o pl-a-

Now, however, Miss
aroused her. The

Still Miss Patience gossipped on, while Ché'r-
ie compound-d delicate cake, long practice

‘T hat night;sin the solitude of her own liitle
white curtained chember, she took herself to
task, and rated herself soundly for ber, foily. |

She, Charlie Greyson, an iguoraut lintle
village girl, 10 have fallen in luve wi'b- Mr.
Edwards | It was preposterou<! Of course
h+ would marry some oce wore beautiful, bet-
ter edueated, more fitt*q in every way (o sym
paibize iv all his hizh aims and aspirations :
and sdh A woman he had doubtless cliosen
long since.  She lay awake a long time won-
dering what the future Mrs Edwards woull be
like, bui final'y fell nsleep and dreamed that
Miss Patience tad eaten up sll, her dough,
nots, and that the blick cat bad wade s meal
off tl e bened turkey

The following was the day arpoivted for
the donation. The zood fatbers and mothers
were expectod 1o ns<emble in the aft rnoon,
prrta.e of a Loantiful repss, deposit their
gifts, vod leave to make room lor tne young
perple, who were coming in the »v+ning.

E :ch village belle was atiircd in her best.
the deustion Leing an occasion wuch looked
forward to. Charlie in a wine eolored werinog
with plain licen collar and cuffs. 8 scarlet
flower 1 ber hair wnd swother at hor throat,
her pale cheeks gi,i'_?h(ly flushed with excite-
ment, was @8 prefly a picture as ouc’s eyes
wou'd care (o rest upon. 85, st leust, Mr.
Edwards seemed to thiuk, for be followed her
sbout, and turaed up in urexpected places,
enc uniercd her suddenly on the stairs, way
laid ber in the halls, made her fairly nervous
with apprebunsion of meeting him at every
tura, .

Miss Patience wa: actually ubiqui‘ous —
She was in the Indies dr- ssing room one mi
nute, gliding down to the kitchen the next,
su, erinteuding the luying of the table, and
back in the parlor an instant after. Mirs.
R'gers and Seraphina, deposed for the gouer,
1o the position of guests in their own house,
were assiduous in their attenti ns, and nothing

' could exced the sociability (hat reigned thro®
the fast tiiling rooms«.

The story of the pastor's engagem. nt was

|

And Charlie tripped off' to the dairy for the cup
of eream which was to go o their making up. Be-
‘ore long the table was laid m the cool dining-
oom beyond ; the snowy damask, the pretty gilt-
edged china, the old-fashioned silver, a pat of

the kind, and I said 1o Miss Rodgers, says 1, I'il getting whispered about, aud how it kappenecd
Jjust step over to the deacon’s and sve what they're —Wheth<r rome good deacon, anxious lo con-
getting up, and then we'll know better what we grxlu!u’le l'i“.P"'?"; firat revealed to him the
ought to prepare. Now, I thought of douzlmnlg,"."uf of p\pb!lc opinion or wheth¢r rome in
for one thing, and I -ee you're frying some llml.uu“ou. whisperer unfold-d tle 1057, 0. S08

zo'den butter, a dish of amber-hued honey, pre-[

jumbles, the sponge cake, a steaming plate of beau- ‘b"m‘? and—by the way, have vou heard the
tiful Liscaits. Surely, it was a tea-table to delight neas

the eye of an arist, as well as the palate of an
epicure,

So thought Mr. Edwards, as he took Lis seat at |
the right of his host.-ss, with Miss Patience be-
yond hm, and Charlie opposite. The latter had
found time to don a fresh white apron, and pin a
rose in her hair, but she still wore the neat calico;
and, judging from the satisfied glances which the
young mmmi-ter sent in her direction I dou't
think he wissed the white muslin which she had
proposed to wear the first time he should honour
them by his presence at their tea table

Miss Patience took i1t upon berself to praise the
hiscuits.

I declare, Miss Greyson, you o have the best
luck with your bi<cunts ! These are real nice ;
light as puff, and so rich, too. Howedo you wan-
age it,

You must ask Charlic. She has the knack of
doing it better than any one else in the bouse ;
and to-day Biddy happened to be away—

Now, you don't say you've been out bere at work
all the afternoon ! cried Miss Patience, suddeanly
remembering that Charlie bad been invisible sinoe

Now do tell ! W-11, it only -came out last
nizht, so I dou't wonder. I swil 10 Mise R
gers, eays [, I woud £ if they've heard of it
over at tho descon’s ? We. knew that the
{ mivisfer bad been calling bereo pretty often,
and someiimes we've thought that maybe he
was after you, Chailotte, and we all knew
what a nice minister'’s wife you'd make ; but
it seems he was engnged before ever he came
here ; at least that's what Miss Rodgers thivks
for Seraphina, +he saw a letter, quite accis
dental y like, that the miyi-ter was , writing
and it bogan, “My darlivg Fanme, ' and (uk{
about his hopa of soan being uble (0 provide a
home for Ler, and was very lovieg, and sl
that ; and Miss Rodzeis rhe thinks he s going
to be married soun, sud says she has ruspected
it u long tim, "ciuse he's vever taken to ang
ol the village girl., except it wus 10 you—my
gracious ! what ails you Cbatlotte 7 D.d you
burn your hand ?

A liule, swid Charlie. The far snapped —
Miss Putiei ce, it | were in your place 1d
advise S-raphina Rodgers uot to go_prying
about people’s writing desks. Nr. Edwards
might not care to have his private coFres-

Charlie found Miss Patience on the doorstep,
looking severcly at a tutile attempt which had been

» made to ornament the porch with a straggling
boney-uckle and a sweetbrier. Introduced to the

cool shady parlor, Miss Patience surrendered ber '

well-worn coltage bonnet and limp shawl, smoothed
down the rusty folds of ber black bambagine, and
calmly seated hersell to go on with h‘fr knitting,

Your ma's well, I hope, Charlotte §

Miss Patience dil uot believe in prt names,

T wastellin' Miss Hodgers this mdrnin’ that |
bada't seen any of you in so long, I‘;‘Ibougln I
von over and see bow you were geftin’ on; and
just then the pew minister came in, apd said your
fatker bad asked him 1o come over I*o tea. Sol

n.ade Laste and started carly, so as 0/belp euter-
il

Best~copy available

pondence overlooked ; and Miss Ro-igerd iight
luse her bonrder through ber dauglier's in-
quisitiveress 2 ¢

Mi-s Patirnce protested that Seraphina was
altogether innocent, and that the koowledge
th- had gained had come to her qrite incis
dentally,

Anl Char'ie weut back fo' her dougknuts,
rollvd them in sugur, aod turned them out a
suow white heap of toothsome delicacies, war-
tanted to melt in one’s mouth ; but alf the
while xhe was woudering it Miss Pauence's
intelligence could be true,

Mr. Kdwnrds had called at the deacon's oft-
ener, perbaps, than Mis Patience fancied.
and be bad been very entertaining and kind,
Dhad brought Chiarlic books, had come (¢ Wik

'lhc first few moments of ber arrival, I wish I'd
known it. I'd acome out and belped you Why
_Ididn'tyou giveme a bint? Yes, thank you; I
will take another, Brother Edwards, lot me pass
'yon the biscuits.
| The minister expressed his thanks, took another,
| broke it open, and in its centre found a litile plain
' gold ring, Charlle’s own oruament, which she had
neglected to remove, and which had slipped from
her ﬁngcr, and which he now d-xto-rou-l_y trans.
ferred to bis vest pocket without atfracting the
slightest attention.  So the tea-table proved a yuc-
cess, thanks to Charlie ; and for a quiet hour af-
terwards Mr. Edwards mavaged to engage her in
couversdtion,and he found that the little girl who'

serves as clear as loaf-sugar could make thew, the fook mibty nice. Mr. Edwards is very fond of

‘ever knew ; Lut as Charlie ~as cro sing the
hall w th a tray of coffie cups in one hatd and
a plate of cuke in the other, a pale fuce con
froutrd her, and Mr. Edwards gentle voice de
,manded tn be 101d why she persisted in shun-
ning bim, ran away from him, secmed to wish
to have nothing to say to him. it
Charlie scoried the imputation, dvclnr-,d'
beracll very busy—a commitice women n
if-rl—cou'dn‘t think of stopping to falk then ;
i would Mr. Edwards be so kiud as 10 vpen the
' door for her ?
No Mr. Edward« wou!ld do nothing of the
‘kind. H- had som tkting 10 say to her, and
she must listen then and there. And b-r hands
lwere reliived of their burden, grasped and
,held tightly, while she was forced to listen to
8 very earne -t and pas-ionate tale of love,
| Breatbless from surprise she could sny
nothing. Urged to give her lover an ans-
wer of some sort, she faltered out that “she
bad heard—hat is—slie had been told that—"
That I was about to marry a lady named
Fannie ! That I wrote her love letters | That

'T expeeted soon to linve & home 1o which to

bring aer! s that what you heard ?

Charlie conte-sed that she had L ard some-
thinz to that effect i
. Charlie. swid Mr. Edwards, T never loved
any on= until I saw you. From the duy I
met you in the kitchen of your father’s house
{ and clasped this dear livtie hand, ever since
that first moment, I have loved you, and
have meant to win you if | could. T deter-
mined to win your love if it was within the
range of human possibility to doso. As for the
gowsip concerning a correspondent named Fan.
uio she is ny ,owr sister. [ have told ber
about you, ard she is wild to see you We
are orphans, and I have atways hoped one day
to have » home to which [ can invi'é my sis
ter. I think | see my &ny clear to a home
now, but it is you, Charlie, who are to be its
mistress. O my love ! tell me that I am not

satisficd the eager ploader, for he clasped the

ithe form to his bredst, and pressed the first

warm hiss of love upon her sweet red lips.

My love | . my precious one ! my darliog !
re murmurrd,  You will be mive—my wife,

will you not, Clinrlfe ?

She was very 8y apd strove to hide her

Mr. Edwards couldl tell ber all about them, nay.!yyuy thut it hind sufficed ber, and she had giv | bluskes, but ber lover geemed ratber 1o enjoy
en uo thoight to whet was comipg afterward. | |
| Her heart had slumbered, though her intellect

her contusion, and forced the soft brown eyes

10 lock ap, and there were more kisses and
sweet words of erdesrment, and fioally Mr,

Edwn ds drew from his pocket a ring, mas-

sive and rich, and fitted it to her fioger, at 1
same time exbiviiing a well worn circlet upon
the littl- finger of bis own left band.

Why. eried Char'ie, that jooks likgmy ring,

the one, I lo<t that time you-=

It's the identical ting you lost in making &
bateh of buscuits the ficst day | ever san u.
It lins been in my possession ever sincs. You
must allow me to retain it.

Ilow the tray of eoflee cups and the plate
of eake fared, Charl e never knew.

The re t of the donation party was all &
whirl to ber, and she felt as if every eye must,
of necersity, detect the glittering circlet upon
her forefinzer, ard seeing that must know by
intuition what had happened siuce she came
into the Louse. [owever, it was not long be-
fore the whole neizhboihood gained an inkling
of the affair and of cours~ there were bearty
congratulations.  And so my story ends with
a wedding, and that is orthodox, gracious
knows !

— B
One Dog Commn1ticates Good News to
Another,

In the fali of 1361, my son Sydney G —,
entered the Federal Army, leaving behind
him two favorite dogs, both of whom greatly
lsmeuted bis absenco  He was scon captare
= by the carmy aud held a prisoner uniil the
spring of 1862 when he was exchanged, and
on bis refurning to Lis eommand came past
the old homestead in the country, in Bolling-
er County, Mo.  Buth the dogs bapp ned to
be abopt 310 ya ds from the, yee, uw‘
up & tree at a squirrel.  Alier some time,
however, the smaller one became tired and
came to the house, the lurge ome remaining
at the tree. The little lellow camie
in the room where bis young master, sho had
been so lung absent, was sitting, and recog-
0z d bim, and of course, had quite s taking
on over him. The pleasure of ence more
meeting bis kind master was too great to be
+njoyed all ulone, s0 be quickly turned E'Q
course in the diricticn of his companion in
the wouds, and in full speed made his way to
the tree, and communicated to the large dog
the fact of his young master’s arrival home ;
when in an instant, both the dogs were niaking
for the house with all their might, tke larger
one, ko bad remained at the tree, taking the
lead, and not ll‘ekﬂlin‘ his uotil h
bouuded in the room where blm was, 'lm
strange part of the story consists in the fac
tht the smali dog had commonicated fo thd
larze one the fact that Sidney had come home,
bat in some way told bim the identical room
in which he would find him, as be ran around
the house and in at the very door where Sid-
ney was siiting, sithoat ever balting or even
tarning his head toward several other doors
which he had to pass in making the circuit.—
St. Louis Globe.
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SCENTIN' STUFF.— A long. lean,
kee entered a drug store, and asked

“De you the drugger ?*

“Well, ¥ suppose so; I sell drugs.”

“Wal, hev you got any uv this hers scentin”.
stuff as the gals put on their handkerchiefs 7"’

“0. yes.”

“Wal, our Sal is going to be married; and
she gin me ninepence and told me to invest
the whole amonnt in ecentin’ stuff, so’s to 1
her sweet If you don't mind, Il
round.”

The Yankee smelled round wiibout bei
suited, until the druggest got tired of him,
taking-down a boitle of bartshorn, said :

I ve got \n scentin stoff that will suit you.
A single drop oo your haadkerchiel will last
for weeks, yon can't wash it, out :—bat to
the atrencth of it, you mu-t take a big »

“Js that so, |Mister 2 Wal you Jjest hold on’
A minuit, 1l l‘ urt my breath, and when | say
neow, you just put it under my smellers.”

The dircctions were of course followed, o
the Yankee was|nearly knocked off his foot g
aod recovering Limnvlf. he exclaimed :

of

* Chaio litenin,! Mr. Druggist ! fs the
my head on? Syl dou’t waut nothin like
It would break yp a camp meeting in tea min-
nlo; You hain It gut the right kind o'scentin
stuff ™ \

gauat Yan-
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Avarick.—All the good things of this world
ure 0o further goxd to us then es they are of
uee ;' and wl--lr? we may h-ap up to give
10 otbeérs, we enjog only as much as we can ase,
und no more, |

Oup aga liken to 1well in {he recollections’
of the pst, and, tisiaking the spe dy merch.
of years, ofien is inclived to take prudence &€
the winter time firia fit wisdom of midsume
wer duys. Ml uhoed s bent to the passing

to be dissppointed. Charlie ! do you—can
you lovs me ?
Thi auswer, though not aadible,

wust have to-morrow from

cares of the passing|moment, and 8o closely ts
| bis eyes the sheet| of to day that it bides the
sight.




