1683)

T —— ..

Our Youry Iolks,

Our youny fricnds hiave a chance to
make some pocket money. The fall
work 18 now preity well over, and a
few days spent will bring o bandsome
return, Sece our Clubbing and Picmium
List, pagc 121.

—
Answers to Puxrles in Uc*oler 4th,

1.,

NO.

1—Maple.leaf.
X0, 2.

1—Horse.shoe.

Answers to Words Transposed in Octo-
Ler 4tl,

1—Mfarths, 2—Alice, 3—Elgin, 4—
Langton, 5—Simcoe, §—~Ontario, 7—
Rabbit, 8—7inkle,

THE MAN WHO WOULD SING.

Thil, tells a £tory Lecsuss heo cannot
sing a Noug.

(Tho following is contributon to tho Youu
Folks c«;lumn.%y 8quire Early.) ¢

. Not Jong since, at a convivial gather-
ing, after the cloth had been removed
and cigars lighted, tho intellectual
exercises canie in order, and it was
almost unanimously voted that they
would tell o story and sinf a song in
regular order. 'The President was to
begin aud he told a story. ‘I'hen the
next man must sing, the next tell
another story, then the next sing, and
80 on in aiternate sequence. By and
Ly it came to Phil Pivmpton, and ke
raust sing, there could be no let off.
But, said Phil. *let me tell you a
bit of a story firs, and after that I'll
sing if you sayso. There was no
objection to that, so Phil. arose and
told his story, said he: When1 was
fiftcen ycars old, my fulks sent me to
w singing school, “We¢ had a good
teacher, and plenty of pretty girls, and
1 rather enjoy. d it. 1 wanted tobea
singer and 1 tried to learn, though the
teacher, at the c¢nd of the tirst month,
told me 1 was only wasting iny .ime.
But 1 was not to be put down in  that
fashion. Others learned to smg. Why
should not I¢  Well, 1 stuck to it for
a year, and during all that time 1
never once opened my mouth to_sing
a note in the house at home, Oace,
at the cnd of six months, I tried it in
the barn, I tork a good look to sce
that nobody was near, thenl went
out into the back part, where the tic
up was, with the cows and oxen hitchel
up, and 1 opened ov old Coronation:
All hail the power of Jesu's nams,
Lot angels prostrate fa .

I'd got as far as therc when I heard
arumpur * theticup. sc Whittaker!
suchanot  sct of frightencd animals
I never saw. They were gluring at
me with eyes of tire. But I ripped
AWAY:

Briag forth the royal diadem

And crown Him—

At this point I had to stop. Anold
brindle cow broke her stanchion short
off, and got clesr and was making for
the door.  One of the oxen had driven
his head thirough the side of the bara
and was suffocating. Natw .y
enough, Lsuspended my siuging aud
tricd to quiet the animalg, but I could
not get near them, And yet I will
just say lhere—it was nigh on two
wecks before I could convince those
cows and oxen that I was a safe man
to bearound. Well, I didn't practice
singing any more in the barn; but
about a mooth after that, I thought I
had a chance forit up in our great
garret, The toia> had gone away to
an afternoon meecting on the other
side of the river--it wus on & Sunday--
and I was in the garrei, at a gable
window, reading, when the thought
struck me, now will bea grand time
to try old Northfleld. And atit I

went,
tunes,
101 What a glorious light appears
‘I'o gur belleving eyos.

Excuse me for recitlog the words, I
don't exactly catch the tune now.

The earth and sea are passed away
And the old rolling skies.

T'd just got out the last of that first
verse, when I hicard a human voice at
the foot of tho stairs, It was my
father. ‘I'ic folka had got home and
1 hadn't heard 'em.  Yes, it was dad
himself. Mercy! how he yelled at
me. Philip! said he, what in the
wor{d are you adoin'up thar on a
holy Sabbath day? Aund by that time
Lie got into the garret and stood facing
me. Oh! poor, wretched boy! he
went on, fit to cry, feelingho badly.
How have 1 labored to bring you up
a8 a Clhiristian boy! And now what do
IfindY No sooner am1 out of the
house and you think the coast clear,
than you begin to raise Cain. Ohl
what Uid you waut to make such a
uncarthly howlin' for? Your poor
mother is down in her room e'cnmost
skeered out of her wits. Philip, ia the
name of all that's wonderful, tell me
what you are trying todo  Says [, as
soon a8 I could muster up courage
to speak: “Dad, what did you think ¢
was when you first heard it9” ¢‘What
did Ithink?" said he, “*\Why, I thought
the never-cndin’ Jerusalem had broke
loose; and that all the bars aud hor-
nets in creation was havin® a set-to in
our garret, and the bars was gettin’
the worst LEiL.” Well, sald I, aftera
litile spell of thioking. “I'll tell you
what it was dad, 1 was trying my
voice at singing, I was just trying to
siog old Northficld.” With that he
looked at me, looked perhaps two
minutes, then he put his hand oz my
shoulder, and with a sympathetic
moisture in his kindly eyes, he said to

That was one of my favorite
{V's got vim in it:

‘me, and his voice was quivering as he

spoke, said he: “My son, I have an
affection for you in spite of your fail.
ings, and I don't want you to end
badly, which you certainly wilt do if
you keep on in that awful way. So,
my boy, 1wan't you topromise me
hereand now that you won't, never
aDY more—never, Dever, never open
that mouth of yours for the purpose
of trying to sing,  Will you opromise
me? Well, gentlemen, 1 promised as
he asked. And now, can you with
clear conscience, ask me to break that
promise. Phil. was unanimously
excused.

Lot no one now omit to buy

‘The I.agrant * TRABERRY,” and try

Upon the Teeth i.8 cloansiug powers,

And gain a Breath lke scent of flowors.
o ————n—— e ——

A $20.00 BIBLICAL REWARD.

The publishers of Rutledge's Monthly
offcr twelve valuable rewards in their
Monthly for November, among which
is the following: .

We gill give $20.00 in gold to the

rson telling us which verse in the

ew ‘f'estament Scrintures (aot the
Now Version) conjains the greatest
number of words, by November 10th,
1882. Should two or more correct
answers be received, the reward will
be divided. The mong will be for-
warded to the winner November 35th,
1862, Persons tryiug for the réward
must send 20 cents 1n silver (no postage
stamps taken) with their answer, for
which they will reccive the December
AMonthly, in which the name and
address of the «inner of the reward
and the correct ansvrer will be pub-
lished. This may be worth $20.00 to

ou; cut it out. Address RUTLEDGE

UBLISHING COMPARY, Easton, Penpa.

See pur Premium List on page 1il.

In religion, talkis brass, sction is
gold. The old darkey said, * 'Pears
like I could say more in five minutes
than J conld live in five years.”

The best thing to take before sing;
ing—breath,

A VERY MEAN TRICK,

On Monday morning lust an E. &.
T. H. passenger train was shooting
along at a muliniz pace between Haub-
stalt and Fort Brauch, the metalic
clickety click of the wheels cchoing
adown'the loncsomo gullics and re.
verberating wicrdly amid the tlee-{n-
fested corners of the humble ansion
of tho rural pig. Inoncof the scals,
haif sitting and lalf lying, reposed an

' Evansville roadster perusing a morn.
ing paperina lmpm', dreamy manner,
and wearing upon his handsome facea
look of four sixes that-lets-me-out con-
tented. Shortly after he had entered
the car at the depot, a stylish, hand.
somely dressed lady took possession
of tho scat behind him, but so absorb-
ad was he in the contents of the paper
that o did not notice her. She re.
garded him, however, with the deepest
1terest, and the lookers.on would
have sworn from the indications that
the handsome tourist bad made a most
marked impression upon the lady—in
short, that sho had almost fullen in
love with his carecless posturc and

raceful form. Several times she
eaned forward as though she would
speak to him, and as often drew
timidly back. At last her cournge
overcame her fears, aod placlng  her
mouth as close to his eur as sho could
without attracting attention, she said
i* a low, musical voice:

“Ob! sir,donot turn arcund and
look back or we will be observed by
the other passengers, and oh! I do beg
you to parden my unmaidenly bold-
ness.  ‘The fenale heart is somectimes
too susceptible, and I must confess
that somuthing draws me toward you,
In short, I am smitten with your
charms of person—so decply smitten
that I cannot resist the impulse to
kunow you that so persisteatly urges
me on!”

A look of surprisc crept over his
face when she beran to speak, but as
she proceeded it ga » place to an ex-
pression of ca -ehi * jim-for-a-boss-or-
der  gratifieati 2. Throwmg  his
mouth around in & lopsided attitude
and speakiog threugh one sido of i,
replied:

“Alh! yes, Miss, I assureyou I fecl
highly flattered at your very compli-
mentary words. I cannot censure
you my friend—tor I know that there
are times when cxtraordinary in.
fluences scize upon the lieart despite
the most carnest efforts of the possessor
to resist those influences. Bceen there
myself, often.  Pardon me, but may I
ask your age?”

“I am just nincteen, sir, and I live
at Viocennes. Ob! it seems so ua-
maidenly to thus ackunowledge o {ms-
siop for a stranger, hut my swellng
heart would bhave burst “ad I not
spoken to you. 1 hope, sir, you are
oot a married man.”

“Married? Ha' Ha! Ifa! Noindced.
If I were I should at once repel your
advance and go aud seck safety in the
beggage car. My heart is yet freo
“a.g unsearred from Cupid's darrs. Tt
yet flops in_ my buzzum as frec and
carcless as flops the merry tail of the
inuocent rural calf.”

“Qh! sir, you are so delightfully
funny! Your pure and keen humor 18
as refreshing to my smitten hieart a8 is
the rippling waters of a living spring
{o the weary, thirsty traveller. Do you
ever stop at Vincennes?’

“Do 1?7 One of my best towns. You
sec I am a commercial traveller and
work the towns on this road. Now
wouldn't it be nice if we could meet
there on my regular trips and cnjoy
each other's society? I'll bo there to-
morrow—got 1o go up-to T'erre Haute
to fix up somo business and then I
jump ths first train acd come back.”

+Qh! that will be just splendid. It
scems awful, but I cannot help loving
you! You would capture the heart of
any woman.”

“Thasks. And do you know, Miss,
that although Ihave not seen your

lovely face—for I know it is lovely—

1 feel my  wholehieart going out o
you. Where can b find you in Vin-
cenneat”

et me see, What house do you
stop aty’

*“J'lig Union Depot Hotel.”

“PlIl tell you, then. ‘lo-morrow
evening at seven o'clock I'll walk by
there, and ou cdn come out and
me, Wo'll have o delightful  waik,
und get better nequainted.”

The conversation run on in this
strain until the train  drew near the
covered bridge over White river. \As
they approached.”

“My da-darliug—may 1 use that
termt—we will soon cvoss White
river and it is real dwik in tho bridge,
V1l you not give me one sweet  kiss
ag we pass through ity”

“Oh, dear! Do you think

would bo righty”
. “Of course. What could be wrung
in two persons who love each othe
induiging in this intoxicating delight?
Promise me."”

Sho hesitated, but finally said she
would comply. When the train drew
into the bridge he threw his  arms
about her neck, ond glued his hps to
hers in o maddening Kiss.  He heeded
nat the tliht of thme tu his heaveuly
bliss, but kept hislips to hers while
the tires of love darted from his cyes,
and his whols being trembled with
rapture, hefore he was nware of it the
train shot out into the glad sunhght
and he sat gazing into the eyes of Ius
darling.

It was hiswife

She had suspected him of these Iittle
indiscretions and had followed him
from home to verify her suspicions,
It was a mean trick, and the woman
cannot be too harshly condemued for
her tricky action.

that
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RBUCKLEN'S ARNICA SALVYE.

The Best Salve in the world for
Cuts, Bruiscs, Sores, Ulcers, Salt
Rheum, Fever Sores, Tetter, Chapped
Hands, Chillblaing, Corns, and all g?(in
Eruptions, and Positively cures Piles,
It is guaranteed to give perfect =atis-
faction, or monev refunded. Price
25 cents per box. Forsale by all drug-
gists,

That which is bitter to br endured
may be sweet to be remembered.

It is better to make penitents by
gentlencss than hypocrites by severity.

Itis only a difference of one letter
between nobby and snobby young
men.

The reward of doing one duty is
the power to perform another.—Ban
Azai.

Next to an effeminate man there is
nothing so disagreeable as a mannish
woman.

I you would not havean afliction
visit you twice, listen at once to what
it teaches,

Nature has sometimes made a fool,
but a coxcomb is always a man’s own
making,

These are odd cxamples of incon-
druity of the “imperfection of the
dreaming memory,” which iy most
strongly 1llustrated when we dream of
those who are dead.  We bglieve them
still to be liviog, simply because wo
have forgotten that they are dead. A
friend of Dr. Symonds dreamed that
he was dead and that he carried his
own body in a coach to bury it. When
he reached the place of buria), a
stranger said, “I would not advise
you, air, to imry your body in this
place, for they are about to build so
near it, that I have no doubt the body
will be disturbed by the builders,”
That,” replied the dreamer, “is very
true. I thank you for the information,
sod will bury it in auother place.”
Upon which he awoke.



