Juse 17, 1882

ANGEL FOOTPRIN'TS.
tin) made the marth : He saw ‘twas good,
tireen with all oreaturns’ needtul food,
Stunded with groves, and bright with rills,
Diversified with plains and hills,
Mountain und vailey, marsh and dail,
I'he whole ereation plessad Hiim well.
Geenn and river saog His praise,

‘I'he birde trilled nll the happy days,
‘I'ie golden san gave glodons tight,

‘The twilight came, aad then the night
With moot’s soft aplendor, startight's ruy,
The night was alinost fair as day |

Hut whan the king of day hid set

Thors seemed some beauty tncking yet.

Ko, then He called his auygwl bust "
‘I'v seatch the world trom const 1o coant ,

K 188 aich plain, beside sach birook,

I'u search ot every sunny nook |

To ge where mountains rear their hewla,
Heshie the rivers’ roeky heda

(¥er kuolls wood-ctowneml, {a forest abade,
[u avery dell and woodland gisde,

O'or every ey and headinnd hold,

(rec rocky stewp and grazsy wold,

U util they und, without & doubs,

Neprched avery nook and cranoy vat

At His command the aneris Bew

They semrebed the whole world
throngh,

Audle! when dawned the moruinyg hours,

The enrth wia brautifal aith Howers

through nnd

la every apul by fool careesemt,

fo wvery place by finger proasad,
Wherever seraph’s wing had fnnned,

f1r gurment trailiad, of sugel ud,

‘Fhere spranyg the myriad Howerd oo biright
‘They eivaled all e nturs of night.

“Tie given to bim who sows the sedd

Toosay it shnll be ower of weed

Then Irt ns sow with boving bnud,

Uhese  nugel fontprinte " thiuugh the innd,

Mu~.J. M K.

AUNT ANNIKY'S TEETH.

EY SHELRW DD BosNER,
Aunt Anniky was an Afriean dune 6ifty vears
Chdand of an o dmpesing presence. As o
maker she possessed a gift beyond the common,
Lut her uun‘,»pro;wh.&bi‘ talent lay in the pro-
vouee of nunsing.  She seetned barn for thie ben.
st of siek people. She should have been paint.
o iwith the apple of healing in her hand, For
the rest, she was a fuuny, literate I ddarks,
vait, affable, and neat as a pink, ’
O oue oveasion iy wother had 4 dangerous
Huess. Aunt Anutky numed ber through i, giv-
a2 Feerself mo rest night nor day until er patien:
come **hack to de walks an’ waya ob ite,”
< she expressed the dear mother's recavery, My
tather, overjoyed and grateful, felt thet we owed
this result quite as much to Aunt Auniky as to
~ur family dector, so he announced hisintentinn
of making her a handsore present, and, like
hiug Herod, left her free ta chouse what it
Jistudd e 1 shall never forget how Aunt An.
ey Jooked an she stoed there smiling and bow.
g, and bobbing the funnieat little courtesies
st the way Jdown to the ground,
And vou would never guess what it was the
< woman asked for.
*Well, Mars' Charles,” sadd she ishe hul
teeti une of our old servanix, and alwavs called
v father Mars' Chatles), ** to tell vou de livin'
stiife, my soul an’ body s nevearuin’ fur a han'-
-uti chaney set o teef”
A et of teeth v
cneugh o Y and have

e

vried I‘A«l)n'f. ?ﬂ!}’rih"'}
you none Jeft oot your
IRACN Y
U has gummed it far a good many ye'rs,"”
~ad o Aunt Anmky, with a sigh; *bat por
wishin' ter be ongmteful ter my obligations, |
awtis ter havin® five nateral teef.  Bat dev is
P’ soiers s dey shirks battle, One ob deém's
gt alittle somethin’ in it as lively as a speared
worm, an’ [ teil you when anything teches it,
it or cold, it jest makes me dawce t An anud-
St isin my tup jaw, an’ ain’t got no mateh fur
itin de bottom one ; an’ une is broke off nearly
e root @ an’ de las’ two is se valer dat 1Y
ashamed ter show ‘em in company, an’ so 1 il
my turkey tail ter my woul every time [ langhs
ot spenks.'”

Father turned to mother with a musing air
" The curious student of humanity,” he remark-
ed, ¢ traces reaemblances where they are not ob.
viously conspicuons.  Now at the first blush
cue would not think of any common groumd of
tueeting for our Aunt Anniky and the Empress
doseuliine. Yet that fine French lady introduced
the fashion of hankerchints by continually rais.
ing delicate lace monchodrs 1o her lips to hide
her had teeth,  Aunt Anniky Lifts her turkey
tail ! It really seemn that human beings should
be classod by strata, as if they were metaly in
the earth,  Instead of dividing by notions, let
us clang by qualities.  So we might find Turk,
dew, Christian, fashionnble lady and washer-
watman, master and slave, hanging together, like
eats on a clothes.line, by some connecting cord
of attinity—""

“Iu the mean time,” said my mother, mildly,
“CAunt Anniky is waiting to know if she is to
have her teeth,™

‘“ Oh, surely, surely,” eried futher, coming
ont of the clouds with a start. I nm going to
the village to-morrow, Auniky, in the spring
wagon, ’i will take you with me, nud we will
seo what the dentist can do for you."

‘“Blens yo' heart, Mars’ Charles 1” said the
delighted Xnniky ; * you're jest oy t(oud as yo'
bload wn' yo' nate, an' mo' | couldn’t xay.”

The morrow came, sl with it Aunt Auniky,
gorgeomly arrayed in a flaming red calico, o
baudana haudkerchiof, aud o string of carved

yellow beads that glistened on her bosom like
frewh battercups on n hill-slope.

I hadd petitioned to go with the party, for, ag
we Bived on o plentation, a visit to the village
wan sonething of an event.

A hriyk drive sa0n brought us t the centre
of ““the Square.” A glittering sign hung brazen-
!_v frqm n }.xigh window on its wentern sisde, hear.
tng tu rised black letters the name Doctor
AManzo Pabhy,

br. Babb was the dentist and the old fisk of
our village, Hle beams in my memory as a big
xruuncl man, with bair and smiles all over his
tnee, who talked incessantly, and said things to
muke your Wlood run eold,”

“ Duyou see this ring " he siid, as he bustled
x"l.muz, pnlhjhiug his instroments, and making
sas preparations for the sacrifice of Aunt Anniky.
He tield up his right hand, ou the foretinger of
:‘:’hl_“h ghstened w ring the size of a dog-collar.

Now what 'ye 8'pose that's wade of

*OBren” mgeested father, who was funny
when tot phih:sn[.),iv;‘],

* Brase M oenied Dro Bubb, with a withering
ook + "it's virgin gold, that ring is. And where
A'ye s"pose 1 fuund the gold @7

My futher ran his hawls into his pockets in a
retruspective sort of way.

I the mouths of my patients, every grain
of 16" said the dentist, with a perfectiy diaboli-
cal smack of the Nps o old fillings plugs,
vou know - that T saved, and bad wade up into
this =hiapa. tiood deal of sentiment aliut suck
arnng as this”

o Rentiment of woinixed nature, 1 should say,”
murmured wy futher, with o grimace,

O Minedd - rather?t A \pw:k here, a Sp(:k?k
there.  Sometimes an eye, oftener ajaw, oeea-
wiondiy o front. More than o hundred men, |
K prase, tiave helpen] in the cause.””

CLaw, dactor, | vou beaty de binds, you does,”
cried Aunt Annihy, whose hewd was as tlat as
the tlaor whers her reverenes bump should have
teenn o “yon know Loew dey snatches de wool
from every bush oo ke detr nests™

* Lots ot company for me that ring is,"" said
the doctor, ignoring the pertinent, or imperti-
neat, interruption, *“Often, as [ sit in the
twilight, I twird it around and around, a-thiuk-
g of thie wagon-londs of food it has masticated,
the Bluod that bias fowed over ity the groans
that it has cost Now, old lady, if you will sit
just Jiere "'

He moticaed  Aunt Anniky to the chair, into
which she droppe-d in o lingp sort of way, gecov-
eting herelf hnnesdiately, however, and sitting
bodtupright mos ngid attinide of defiance. Some
watenis of persnasiol wele necessaty  before
she coutd be dueed to lean back and allow Dr.
Pabd's fingers on her nose while she breathed
the nughing.gas; but ouee settled, the expres.
ston faded from her countenauce alost as
quickiy as a magic lantern picture vanishes.
I witehed her nervously, my attention divided
between i vacant-looking fuce avd o dreadful
pictare wu the wall it represented Do Babb
hiwsedf wmivus the har, hat with double the
pumber of smiles, stapding by o patient foom
whose toath he had apparently just extracted
@ hage wobar that be bo-ld trinmphantiv i his
toreeps. A gray-laired old gentlenan regarded
the patr with betvoient interest. The photo.
graph was entitled, ¢ His Fiest Tooth.”
AMtracted by that pretues 0 said Dr. Alouzo,
aubiv, his fdogers on Auut Apmiky's pulse
My par had that struck ol the t tine |
ever got @ tooth out. That's par with the gray
hair and the Tenediction attitude, Tell you, be
was prowl of we T had such an awfal tusshe
with that toeth ¥ Thonght the old fellow’s jaw
was fond to break © But 1 got 1t out, and after
that my par took e with him ‘round the coun-
trv—starring the provinees, you know-—and 1
practiced en the patives.”

By this tinee Annt Anniky was well under the
wituence of the gus, and i an ineredibly short
stawe OF time her tive teeth were out, As ghe
came to herself, b oam sorry to say, she was
rather silly, and quite wortitied me by winkiug
at Ir. Babb in the wost comtdential manuer,
and repeating over and over again, ‘¢ Honey,
ver ain't harf as smart as yer thinks yevis t”?
TOAfter w few weeks of sore gums Aunt Anniky
appearsd radinnt with her new teeth. The ettect
was certainly funny. o the fivst place, black.
ness itselfl was not <o black aus Aunt Anuiky.
She looked s if she had been dipped inink and
polinhed off with lamp-black.  ier very eyes
showed but the faintest rim of white. But those
teoth were white cnough to make up for every-
thing. She had selected them herself, and the
Little ridiculous mitk-white things were more
fitted Tor the mouth of w Titanin than for the
great eavern in which Aunt Annikys tongue
moved and had its being, The yums above
them were bluck, and when she spread her wide
mouth in ¢ laugh, it alwavs reminded me of a
piano Hd opening suddenly and showing all the
Lk and white ivories at a glance  Aunt An-
niky langhed a good deal too, after getting her
teeth in, and declared she lad never been so
happy in her life, 1t was uhsuf\'«-d. to her eredit,
that she put on Bo airs of pride, but was as so-
cinble as ever, and wade pothing of taking out
her teeth and handing them around for inspee-
tion among her curions and :ulmiring vi:-nto.rs.
On that principle’of human nature which glories
in attructing attention to the wenkest part, she
delighted in tough weats, stale bread, preen
fruits, and all other entables that test the biting
quality of the teeth. liut finally destruction
cnine upou them in o way that no one could
huve foreseen,

Uneie Ned was an old colored man who lived

i
1

alone in o vabin not very far from Aunt An-
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niky’s, but very ditferent from hers in point of
cleantiness and order. In fact, Uncle Ned's
'w«alth, apart from a little corn crop, consisted
in alot of fine young pigs that ran i and out
of the house ut wll times, and were treated by
their owner as tenderly ay if they had been his
children. One fine day the old man fall sick of
a fever, and he sent in haste for Aunt Auniky
to came and nurse him.  He agreed to give her
# pig in cane she brought him theough ; should
she fail 1o do w0, she was to reccive no pay.
Well, Unele Ned got well, and the next thil;g
we heard was that he refused 1o pay the pig. My

father was usaally called on to settle all the dis-
putes in the neighborhood ; s0 one morning An.

niky aml Ned appeared before him, Yoth looking
very indignant,

“1'd jes like tell yer, Murs’ Charles, began
Unele Ned, ““ov the trick dis weserble ole
uigger pluyed on me.”

“Go on, Ned,” said my father, with a re.

reckon 1'll have my own way wid Ned, I'm
gwine ter fatten den pigs o” hig'n, an’ you see
ef 1 don't sell'em nex' Christinas fur money
'nough ter git a new string o’ chany teef.”

“look here, Auniky,” said father, with a
burst of generosity, *“ you and Ned will quarrel
about those teeth till the day of doom ; so I will
made yon 4 wedding present of another set, that
youmay begin married life in harmony.”

Auut Auniky expressed her gratitude. ‘* An’
i time,”" she said, with sudden fury, **1sleeps
wid ‘em in”

The tecth were presented, and the wedding
preparations began. The expectant bride weant
over to Ned's cabiu und gave it such a cleaning
up as it bud never had.  But Ned did uot seem
happy. He devoted himself entirely tn his
pigs, aud wandered about, looking more wizened
every day. Finally he came to our gate and
heclzoned to me mysteriously.

“Come over to my house, honey,” he whis- .

signed air,

* Well, it wer de fift’ night o' de fever,” said
Enel: Ned, ““an’ | wuz a-tossin’ an' a-moanin’,
an’ ole Anuiky jes lay back in her cheer an’
£bo 45 ef 4 dozen frogs wuz in her throat. |
wuz u-perishin’ an' a-burnin' wid thirst - an’ |
hollered to Anniky ; but lor! I might as well
‘a hollered to a tombstone! It wuz ice |
wanted @ an' I knowed dar wuz a glass some-
whur on my table wid cracked ice init. Lor!
tor ! how drv [ wuz! [ neber longed for whis-
keyv inmy born days ez T panted for dat ice. It
wiz powerful dark, fur the grease wuz low in
de lamp, an’ de wick gpluttered wid a dyin’
ame.  But 1 felt aroun’, feeble like an’ slow,
till iny tngers touched a glass. 1 pulled it to
me, an’ | run my han’ in an’ grabbed deice, as
I Vpesed, an® flung it in my mouf, an’ crunched
an’ crunched--"

Here there was an awful paose.  Unele Ned
puinted his thumb at Anniky, looked wildly at
wy father, and said, in a nollow volae 1 ¢ /¢
[ERTERN FIPY SV (,’,:'_"

My futher threw bark his head and laughed
as T had uever heard him laugh.  Mothier from
her sofa joined in. 1 was donbled up like a
juckknife in the corner. But as for the prin.
cipals in the affair, neither of their faces moved
a wmusele,  They saw no joke. Aunt Anaiky,
in a ofresdful, muttled, squashy sert of vuice,
touk up the tale :

¢ Neksh ting 1 koowed, Marsh Sharles, some-
body's skeizing me by de head, a-jammmin’ it up
"win de wall, a-jawin’ st me like de angel Ga-
briel at de rish ole sinuers in de bad plashe—an
dar wash wle Ned a-spittin’ like a bluck cat, an’
a-howlin o dreadful dat [ tought he was de
debil; an” when I got de light, dar wash my
beautiful chany teet a-flung aroun’ like scatter-
wd seed-corn”on de o', an” Ned a-swearin® he'd
have de law o me.”

“An’ arter all dat,”” broke in Unele Ned,
“she purtends to lay a claim fur my pig. Buat
[ suys no, sir: 1 don’t pay wobody nothin'
who's played me a trick ke dat.”?

*Trick ' satd Aunt Aoniky, scorufully ;
s what's de trick b Tink | wanted yer ter eat
my teef T AR furdermor’, Mansh Sharles, dar's
jesohis abaut i, When dat night set in, dar
‘warti't no o’ hope fur obi Ned dan for a foun-
dered sheep, Lawsaa-mussy ! dat’s why 1 went
ter sleep. 1 wanted ter hev strengt’ ter put on
Lis burial clo'es in de mornin’.  hut don’ yer
sev, Marsh Sharles, dat when he got so mad, it
hronght @ sweat dat Arcdy o fovr f 1t saved
him ¢ Put fur all dat, arter mnnehin® aw’
manglin’ my chany teel, be has de imperdence
of trvin’ (o prive we of de pig dut 1 hunestdy
tarned.”

Pt was a hard case. Unele Ned sat there o
very image of injured dignity, while Aant
Anniky bonnd a red handkerchiel around her
wmouth and fanned hersett with her turkev tail.

“fam sure 1 don't know how to settle the
matter,”  said father, helplessly. “*Ned, 1
don't see but that vou'll huve ta pay up.”

o Neber, Mans” Charles —-neber.”

“OWell, suppose you get married,””
fathier, brilliantly
ests, you know.”

Aunt Anniky tossed her head. Uncle Ned
was old, wizened, wrinkied ax s raisin, but he
eveld Auniky all over with 2 supercilious gaze,
aud sadd, with dignity, Ef 1 wanted tor
marry, | could git a likely young gal.”

All the four points of Auniky’s turban shook
with indigoation.  *“ Pay me fur dem chany
teef !" she hissed.

Nome visitors interrupted the dispute at this
time, and the two old darkies went away.

A week later Unele Ned appesred, with rather
# sheepish luok.

“Well, Mars' Charles,” he said, **I's "bout
concluded dat 'l marey Anmiky.”

Al is that so 77

s Pears like it's de onliest way 1 kin save my
Pig&',”":lid Unele Ned, with a sigh. “'\\'heu
she's married, she's boun’ ter ey me. Women,

¢ your husban’s; dat’s what de good Book

suggested
“ that will uaite vourinter-

sy .

Y es, she will bes you, 1 don’t doubt,” said
my father, waking o pun that Uncle Ned could
not appreciate.”

s An’ of ever she apens her jaw ter me "bout
dem ar teef,”" he wenton, ** 'l vusk her,”
Unele Ned tottered on hix legs like an un-
serewed fruit stand, and 1 had my own opinion
as to his ** mashing” Aunt Auniky, This opin-
ion was contirmed the next day when my father
offered her his congratulations. ¢ You are old
enough to know vour own miud,” he remarked.
¢ ['sole, maybe,” said Aunuiky, **but so is a
oak-tree, and it's wigorous, | reckon. I's a

purty wigorous sort o' growth myself, awd §

pered, ““an’ bring a pen an’ ink an’ a piece o
paper wid yer. 1 wants you ter write me a
letter.”’

1 ran into the house for my little writing-desk,
and followed "nele Ned to his cabin,

*“ Nuw, honey,” he said, after barring the
door carefully, “don’t you ux tne noe questions,
but jest put down Jde words dat comes out o’ my
mouf on dat ar paper.”

“ Very well, Uncle Ned : goon.”

“ Anuiky Hobbleston,” he began, ¢ dat wed-
din’ ain’t a.gwine ter come off.  Yeu cleans up

tou much ter suit me. ! ain’t used ter so much
water splashin’ aroun’.  Dirt is warmin’. Sped
1'd freeze dis winter if you wur hiere.  An’ you
got too much tongue.  Besides, 1's got anodder
wife vver in Tipper. An’ [ ain’t a.gwine ter
marry.  As fur havin’ de law, I's a-leavin’ dese
parts, au’ [ takes de pigs wid me. Yer van’t fin”
v, an’ yer can't fin’ we. Fus Dot degiiae
ter notrro, 1 wuz born a buchelor, an’ a bu-
chelor will 1 represent myself befo’ de julgment
seat. I you gives yer promise Gl say o mo’
bout dix maryin® business, p'raps I'H come back
sowre day. S0 no me' at present from your
humble worshipyper.
Nen Crinw.”

*fsu’t that last part rather inconsistent?”
said 1, greatly amused.

“ Yes, honey, if yer says so @ an’ its kind o’
soothin' to de feelin’s of a wowan, yer know,”

I wrote it all down, and read it sloud to
Uncle Ned.

* Now, my chile,” he said, *“'m a.gwine
ter git on my mule soon as de moun rises ter-
night, an’ drive my pigs tor Col'water Gap, whar
il stay an’ fish. Soou as Pm well gone, vou
take dis letter ter Anniky, but mix’ yer don't
tell whar I's gone,  An’ if she takes it all right,
an’ promises ter let me alone, you write me 3
letter, .an’ 'l git de fust Methodis” preacher |
run across in de woods te read it ter me.  Den,
ef its all right, I'll come luck an’ weed yer
tlower gyardin fur ver as purty as preachin’.”

[ agreed to do all Uncle Ned asked, and we
parted like conspirators. Sure enough, the next
morning U nele Wed was missing, and after wait-
ing a reasonable tine, I explained the matter to
my patents, and went over with his letter to
Aunt Anuviky.

* Powers above !" was her only comment as |
wot through the remarkable epistle. Then, after
a pause to colleet her thoughts, she seized me
by the shoulder, saying: *“ Hun to yo' pappy,
boney, quick, an’ ax him if he's gwine ter stick
ter his barcain ‘bowt de teef. Yer know he
Printedly said dey was aodddin gif”

Of course tuy father seut word that shie must
keep the teeth, and my mother added » message
of sympathy, with a present of a pocket-hand-
kerchiel to Jdry Aunt Auniky's tears.

“ Bur “It's all right,” said that sensible old
soul, opening her plano lid with a cheerful
Laugh. “*Bless vun, chile, it wuz de teef 1 wanted,
not de man! An’, honey, you jes sen’ word to
dat shifless ole nigger, ef you kunow whar he's
gone, to come back heme an’ git his crap in de
groun’ : an’ as fur as ['m consarned, you jex’ let
him kwpow dat 1 wouldn't pick him up wid a
ten-foot pole, not ef he wuz ter beg wme on hiz
kuves till de millennial day.”

HUMOROUS.

Eptrors are privileged characters. They have
8 right tu be ink-consistent

THe Boston Sfar hears it rumored that divoree
and periary nre American mutiapolies.

Hoan called the slamuming of a door by a per-
son i u passion 8 woesden vath,”

* Nu, George,” she said, in response to his
question, i not tnte that wostring of new Lelt buckles
fu a siop winduw would make any womsn lose x train
but,” she wided, musiagly, " sometimes shiv miglt have
to ruo & little.”

THE TRAGEDY.

He sits alove, iu 4 dotkeued room, —
Alone, in the fadioyg light;

Why is his brow so heavy with gloom,
Aund his cheeks vo desthly white !

Bat though his heart is sick with cure,
His cournye never bisvehes |

His eyes nry tixed io 8 xlussy stere.
W hat by it his firm tand clencles @

A little courage, he marnire. Yes!
A tlittle, rud all i won.

A obuking gurgle, more or less,
A gaap, 8wl the dead is dove.

Without a shudder, or eyelid wink,
AUl it makes the hoart recoil
‘Fhat he so traly, calwly draok
A Qlass of Castor Wil




