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"Mamma says sometimes that she feels as if you’d come home with us,” said she art- 

something were going to happen ; and I feel lossly. "I’d like to have you dine with us, 
edzactly so now,” she remarked to Will, who and so would mamma, I’m sure, only—"

and there are such merry folks to keep us com- 
pany. Surely, we need not hurry to reach the 
river ; and we have travelled such a long dist- 
ance. Why shouldn't we have a holiday now?

But the other little brook said :
"No. I have had holidays enough, and I shall 

hasten on. The queen said it was time I was 
doing some good in the world, and I long to be 
in the river, and help carry the beautiful ships.'

‘Well' said the other little brook, ‘you can 
go, but I shall stay here until nightfall. And 
when you are in that dreadfully dark wood, you 
will look back at me playing in the sunshine, 
and wish you had stayed with me, I'm sure.'

So they kissed each other good-by over the 
nose of a bluebell, and went their separate 
ways. It was dark and tearful in the wools; 
the trees frowned down on the little brook like 
tall grim giants, and it could not see the sky. 
|But it kept heart by singing a merry song; 
and before it had time to grow discouraged it 
reached the river. The great wide sky, with-

A Change of Faith.

The Rev. Father Francis X. Jacquremet, 
a priest of the Roman Catholic Church, has 
sent his resignation to Archbishop Bailey, 
announcing his abandonment of the Cath 
olie faith, and his return into the church 
(the Presbyterian) in which, he says, ho 
was born and raised. Father Jaquemet has 
been attending the young “men's prayer 
meetings at Dr. Leyburn's church during 
the present week, and Wednesday night, 
18th instant, be publicly renounced his 
vows as a R man Catholic priest, and sig- 
nified his "adhesion to the true principles 
of Calvin.” He then said : J

"I return into the church in which I 
was burn and raised, fully convinced that 
it is the church of the true gospel, which 
is simplicity and purity. My mother was 
a strict Presbyterian, and I was reared in 
a regard for the true principles of Calvin- 
ism. Since I was ordained a priest in 1860 
I have been in many missions in this coun
try, and in Europe, Asia and Africa. If I 
separate myself from the Catholic Church 
it is not that I have anything against any 
one@ I esteem the Catholic bead of this 
dioce e. He has always been kind to me. 
My heart knows no hatred, no hard feel- 
ing against any one. I have, in a commu
nication to the Archbishop, indicated my 
formal separation from the Roman Catholic 
Church, and now reunite myself with the 
primitive, the mother church in which I 
was born."

Father Jacquemet is a native of Geneva, 
Switzerland, and was ordained a priest in 
this country in 1869. Since that time ho 
has been a missionary priest in the United 
States, Cuba, and various portions oftEu- 
rope, and has recently been connected with 
St. Peter's Church in Baltimore. to!
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trudged sturdily along by her side. “And it’s and she hesitated—“we ain’t going to have 
something good, Will—something very good iturkey or plum-pudding ; not a nice din- 
remember.

"I’se boon good to-day, haven’t I?" 
said Will, doubtfully. He had implicit

ner at all. We are very poor, you know, 
and mamma has had to work very hard 
since papa died, to get any dinners."

"Then your papa is dead ?”
"Yes," said Say, sorrowfully, “he’s been 

dead ever since Will was a wee bit of a 
baby—a very long time." And shedid not

“< One after one the season’s go !
First, merry laughing .Spring, 

Haul chased by Summer, who in turn
Takes flight on joyous wing.

Then Fall, the saddest of the year, 
And Winter next," sang she; 

“But ah, the dearest time of all,
‘Love’s season’ sure must be !”

faith in Say, and the idea of any good thing's 
happening made him reflect that he might 
be shut out in the cold. The bad boys in 
Say’s stories wore always as mercilessly 
punished as the good ones were vigorous- 
ly rewarded.

“Well, pretty good," said .Say, wishing 
to be as indulgent as her conscience would 
allow.

“I think I should be gooder if I wore to: 
have some candy," he remarked, as they 
stood before the tempting window of a con-I 
fectioner’s shop.

Say never could pass that window with
out peeping in. It was a little consolation

approve of the gentinman as highly as she 
had done, because he really looked pleased 
that her papa was dead.

“I should be delighted to go home with 
you," said he. “I'm a stranger in the vil- 
lage, and a hotel Taanksgiving dinner isn’t 
likely to make one feel very thankful." .

“I’m afraid you wont like our dinner; 
it’s pretty bad, but then, we can have co- 
coa-nut cakes for dessert, you bought so 
many."

But before they reached home, her fears 
on that score had entirely vanished, and 
she was sure that Mr. Marsh-he had told

Spring, summer, fall and winter time!
The Spring first dawned for her

When love, with whispers low, began 
Her heart to warm and stir.

Spring swiftly then to summer changed.
And ne’er was sky so blue, 

Nor over days so bright with bloom, 
So joyous, rare and true.

But summer could not live for aye,
And soon, with sad surprise.

She felt the chill of autumn time,
And saw the changing skies,

O Summer ? what of all thy bloom !
What of thy vows of love !

And all ! whence comes this sudden gloom
O’er all around, above?

to be allowed to look at such good things. 
There was a great candy castle in the cen
tre, with a little candy lady standing in 
the door, taking a view of the tempting 

he carried along in the arms of cool winds, with-1 heaps of bonbons that were piled up in her 
out any effort of its own; and its heart was dooryard. Will wished ho were in her 
filled with a delight it had never dreamed of place. Then there were dainty little bas- 
before. ‘|kets full of chocolate cream drops, and car- 

“But the little brook found it so pleasant in mels, and wine-drops i gilded sheaves full 
the meadows that he forgot after a while that of rich-colored fruits, a great cake under a 

there was any otlief life than tlang; that there . of this widernere of sweet, in the court was anything to do in the world but to kiss a yard of the castle, played a clear little foun- 
daisy-bud and flatter a rose. When he did get tain, whose trickle was wonderfully suges- 
tired of it at last, and remembered that he was tive of melted sugar.
on the way to the river, he found that he had "Couldn’t you get one, one checkerberry 
lost his path; and after a long and vain search peppermint?" pleaded Will, catching at 
for it, finally died of weariness in the noon-tide Say’s dress.

out a cloud, was bending over it, and all the
I waves were tilled with strange beautiful voices.
′It felt great sails rustle over it; it seemed toONALD * co.,

lents, San Francisco, California 
nd Charlton Sts , New York. 
Iggists and Dealers.
n take these Bitters 
tiens, and remain long 
their bones are not de- 
I poison or other means. 
asted beyond repair.
sands proclaim VINES a a
onderful Invigorant the 
sinking system.
ittent, and Intermit- 
h are so prevalent in the 
it rivers throughout the . *
ecially those of the Mis-
souri, Illinois, Tennessee, 
usas. Red, Colorado, Bra- 
Pearl, Alabama, Mobile, 
James, and many others, 
butaries, throughout our 
ing the Summer and Au- 
ably so during seasons of 

dryness, are invariably 
stensive derangements of 
ivor, and other abdominal 
treatment, a purgative, 

ul influence upon these 
is essentially necessary : • 
•tic for the purpose equal • 
H’s VINEGAR BITTERS, as
remove the dark-colored 

h which the bowels are 
the time stimulating the 
iver, and generally restor 
unctions of the digestive

Indigestion, Hon ncs 
alders. Coughs, Tight: Let , 
liness. Sour Eructations ♦ : 
bliohe lie weed tarry

her what his name was—was the very
nicest gentleman she as well as
the hanisomest. She chattel with him in- 
cessantly until she reached the door of 
tneir house. She confided to him all her 
little trials, all her little joys, and all mam
ma’s grief and troubles and he listened 
to her with such an interested sympathetic 
face!

"Wont mamma bo s’prised ?" she said, 
leading the way into’the poor little kitch- 
en. that served them as dining-room, and 
sitting-room also. And mamma was s’pris- 
ed when she saw the tali stranger enter in 
such an unceremonious way. ii

“I invited someone to dinner!" explain- 
ed Say, triumphantly.

“You surely haven,t forgotten me entire-

Spring, summer, fall and wintertime!
Alas for spring’s bright dawn !

Alas for summer’s fair, sweet bloom!
Where has its gladness gone?

By winter’s storms bereft of warmth, 
A maiden’s heart lies dead !

Ah me I that from her life so soon 
Love’s seasons should have fled I

SATS THANKSGIVING GUECT.

BY LOUISE DUPEE.

heat. And nobody remembered or cared any-. "No, dear, not to-day. I haven’t any
thing about it, only a forlorn little bird, that had pennies. Some day 1will."
loved its singing. He came and mourned a lit- "Well, I can t be good without it, ' ho 
tie in its vacant place, but he thought, after all 'announced, desperately ; and began to cry 

with all his might.
“Dear me!" said Say; “I ought to have

known better than to stop here with him. n. - 1:2. ..Will, you must stop crying, or I shall take Then to the little girl ? utter amazement, 
you home now. Some day I'll buy you a what did Mr- Marsh do, but put his arm a 
- - - J J 3 round lier and kiss her ! Say's sense of

"We should be thankfuller if we were going 
to have turkey, and plum-pudding, and nuts, 
and raisins, and everything nice for dessert ; if 
we were going to have lots of company, and 
lived in a big house, like we used to. We 
should be a good deal thankfuller, shouldn’t 
we, mamma?" said Say, with rather a rueful 
fice at the cold joint of meat that was to serve 
as their Thanksgiving dinner.

"We ought to be just as thankful for what 
we have, my dear,” said Mrs. Harris. "We’ll 
mike believe that we have just as good as any- 
body, and forget all about the turkey and plum- 
pudding. Poor folks should be just as thank- 
ful as rich ones.” She tried to speak cheerful- 
ly, but sharp-eyed little Say saw that her eyes 
were moist.

“But I do want plum-pudding. I sarnt be 
thankful !" shouted Will, in most unorthodox 
rebellion. And he began to cry lustily.

“Be quiet, Will,” said Say, “and I’ll tell you 
the story mamma told me last night while you 
were sleeping.

"No, no.” persisted Will. “I will have—”
“Once there were two little brooks born side 

by side up in a great mountain,” began Say, 
and his tears wore stayed with, surprising sud- 
denness. “Now these were merry little brooks, 
and they played together for a long time in a 
little green hollow on the top of the mountain ; 
but when they grew larger and older, and their 
voices, so clear and ringing, were heard far 
down in the valley, their queen thought it was 
time they should be doing something in the 
world, and bade them set out for the river as

ly, Sarah?" said the stranger,approaching The Troy Times tells this for a fact:
her, and holding out his hand. z (A luAt.— — -------— - —*** •“A ludicrous scene was witnessed on a 

Renselaer and Saratoga train the other day. 
A newly-married couple entered the car and 
took a seat. The husband, wanting to 
smoke, left his wife and went into the smok
ing-car. The bride began to doze, and while 
she slept a stranger entered the car. arid as

what a foolish brook it was, for it might have 
lived forever, when it only lived a day.”

Will looked rather bewildered, but seemed

"Frank !" she exclaimed ; and grew so 
white that Say feared she was ill.

deeply impressed by the rewarded virtue of the
good brook, and clamored no more for plum i lot of candy, if you’er good. . . ,
pudding. Say had made the moral of the story | “Taint no use to be good," said Will, i DIopriety was dieadfully shocked, and she 
rather more prominent than her mother had despairingly. “I has been good." I poked on with severity.

“What’s the matter with the little boy 2 But things grew worse and worse. Mam- 
said a gentleman, who had been standing m3 P aced her hand on his shoulder, and 
near for some time, strangely observant ere ,an .he comforted her with all sorts 

of Say s pretty wistful face under the old And they talked about things that to dud 
“Wants candy,” said Will, speaking for not understand at all—$something about a 

himself, 1 6 mistake, and losing a letter ; and all the
while they seemed to forget that there was 
any one but themselves in the world. Will, 
taking the advantage of their absorbed 
state, had eaten all the cocoa-nut cakes.

"My dear little Say," said Mr. Marsh at 
last, after they had said everything they 
had to say, ten times over, . according to 
Say’s idea, and the forgotten dinner had 
grown quite cold on the table, “you didn't 
know how dear a friend your mamma was 
to me. Do you know she promised to mar- 
ry mo long before ever she saw your papa? 
Then-something happened—a mistake was

it was crowded, quietly took a sent beside 
the young wife. Shortly she began to fiod, 
and. doubtless imagining that her husband 
was still in the seat, gently reclined 'to
ward the stranger, and soon her head fond- 
ly nestled on his breast. At this juncture 
the husband returned. He stood in mute 
astonishment in the aisle until the lady a- 
woke, and realizing the situation, drew back 
in amazement, suffused with blushes. The 
stranger explained, the husband was satis- 
tied, and the wife tried hard to appear un- 
concerned."

done when she told her.
“Mamma,” said Say, after a little serious mo- 

datation, "things happen to everybody else; 
why doesn’t anything happen to us? Every
thing’s always just the same. Nobody comes 
to seo us, and wo never go to see anybody ; and 
you do nothing but just work, work, work, all Say blushed, and tried to draw him awaythe time. There is 
too, but her uncle a

Hetty Eaton, she’s poor, from the spot ; but a ray of hope had crept
home from sea one day into his greedy little mind, and he refused 

to stir an inch.
"Will you toll me what your name is?" 

said the gentlemen, coming nearer, and 
bending over poor mortified Say.

"My name is Sarah Fairlee Harris,” said 
she, smiling up into his face.

“I like him, he looks good,” she thought; 
“and he is so handsome ! Ho looks like the 
picture of the brave knight in my story- book." 9 9

The gentleman changed color, and look
ed down at the child’s ragged old boots 
and folded gown with an expression in his 
face that puzzled her very much.

“And what's the name of the boy that 
want’s candy ?” bo said, pinching Will’s 
chubby check.

“William,” said he, smiling with groat 
amiability through his tears.

“Woll, I suppose he may as well have 
candy, if he wants it." And he rushed in
to the store, before Say could say a word.

and brought her a parrot ; and sometimes two 
aunts come to see her. Then there’s little 
Mary Murphy, she's awful poor ; her mother 
washes, but she’s going to have company to-day. 
Her mother told her she might invite Bridget 
Collins. I wish I could invite somebody to din- 
ner. Wouldn’t it seem thankfuller to have 
somebody besides ourselves, anyway 97 |

“Who would you invite, my dear ?” said Mrs.i 
Harris, laughing. I don’t know of anyone who 
would be likely to come, with the exception of 
old Uncle Toby. Ho would be highly flattered 
by an invitation from you, I’ve no doubt-"

Uncle Toby was an old colored man, who 
sawed wood in the neighborhood, and with

Rui^m wirlireS Inflammations, Indat 
Mercurial Aflections. Old.

“Faint heart never won fair lady” may 
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made, and wo were separated. She thought 
that I had ceased to care for her, and I 
thought sho had ceased to care for me; and 
wo never found out the truth of the mat- 
ter until it was too late. And now after I 
have missed her all those long years, she 
has promised again to bo my wife; and if 
I have my way, wo are to be married this

stand that when they sped money judiciously 
to improve and beautic their home, they are 
paying their childrera premium to stay there 

varne w - c as much as possibi to enjoy iti but, when they, 
you be patiadiod to have me for Sputa Fill , spend money '^^^ fine clothing aed 
Are you glad you invited mo to come and jewellery for aw children, they are paying, 
dine with you ?” o them a prer-um to spend their time from home

Then Say repented of her severity, and —that is, a those places where they can at- 
accepted him as her papa very graciously. ! tract th a1081 attention and make the most 

“Mamma,” she whispered, full of delight disp19.'

soon as they could. And they were glad enough whom Say was very intimate. She was socially 
to obey her, for they were tired of running in inclined, and made friends with him in the 
one little green place.” street.

“I say I want plum-pudding !” piped Will • "Uncle Toby has been invited to his daugh- 
again, the absence of giants making the story ter 8, and he is going to have turkey for din- 
rather tame to his critical ears. ner, said Say, regretfully.

But Say went on, never heeding the inter The unfortunate mention of turkey reused 
ruption. “So they started together one sun- , 1 again, who, after the quieting influence of 
shiny morning. They took great leaps over Say # story, had been meditatively pulling off 
the rocks ; they struggled through little fairy the head of his sister’s rubber doll.
forests of fern. When it was dark they sang * "Don’t fret. Will, and 111 take you out to 
to themselves to keep from being frightened ; walk, after I have helped mamma set the table," 
and when it was bright they laughed and shout- saidLSay, coaxingiy.
ed so that all the birds began to mimic them. I Mamma, if I meet anybody while I’m out- 
And at last, after they had travelled very far, any very poor body, perhaps—who would not 
they found themselves in a merry green mea The likely to have as good a dinner as ours, may

“0 Will ! what will mamma say ? You.
just the same as asked the gentleman to give 
you candy !”

Will could not be brought to feel his guilt, 
but expressed himself as being confident 
in his own goodness, and was quite satis
fied with the world just then.

In a few minutes the gentleman appear
ed, perfectly laden with dainties. Such a 
reckless profusion of chocolate cream-drops 
caramels, co coa-nut cakes and kisses had 
never fallen to the lot of cither of the chil-, 
dren before.

“O sir, how very good you are !" Say 
exclaimed. “But I am afraid mamma will 
not like it.”

As for Will, he could hardly believe his 
own senses; and his eyes shone as much 
with wonder as delight.

“Do you live near here ?" asked the gen
tleman. “I believe I used to„know your 
mother. I used to know her when she 
was a little girl, no larger than you are. 
Weren’t you named for her ? You certain
ly are very like the little Say Fairlee I used 
to go to school with."

“Why, how nice," said Say, “to think 
that you used to know mamma when she

to see her so happy, “I think this is the 
thanfullest Thanksgiving we ever had, aft-* 
or all I” And Will, with his mouth full of 
the remnants of the candy-feast, agrod: 
with her fully. 1

It was a thankful Thanksgiving, truly i 1 
and after that there was a very different j 
life for Say, and her mother, and Will.—< 
Mr. Marsh was a rich man and he took 1 
them away from the mise able little place 
where they lived, to his own beautiful 
home in town, the vary next day. He and

A plain-speaking North country minister was 
asked one day how it happened that, consider- 
ing the good example supposed to be "set be
fore them, so many ministers’ sons should turn 
out ne’er-do-weels. “That’s easily accounted 
for,” said the worthy divine. “Ye see, the 
deevil kens ′ ■ * ' ' - - 15 •he canna get baud o’ the geese, so 
hejust Inal’s a grab among the gnielins,7.I ask her to come and dine with us ? Maydow.

ask anybody that I please ?. I’ll only ask one.” A fashionable lady says her husband is 
the latest thing out.

Never attempt to form an opinion of a 
woman’s weight by her sighs.

‘What a wide world it is I’ said one little 
brook, blinking its eyes with surprise.

‘And what a bonnie one!′ said the other, 
tripping a bluebell that stood in its way.

They found so many friends in the meadow 
that they could hardly get along for greeting 
this one and that one. There were the daisies, 
keeping house in little grassy tents, who sent 
them an invitation to dine. The roses nodded 
at them, and begged them not to hurry so fast. 
The birds pressed them to attend a grand con
cert in the woods near by. The buttercups 
rustled their satin dresses, and begged them to 
come and sit at their feet, if only for one mo
ment ; and the bees, though they were always 
so busy, half promised to keep holiday with

And Mrs. Harris, whose thoughts far
Mrs. Harris were married in the morning, 
and Say stood ap by her mother’s side dur
ing the ceremony, the most dignified little 
bridesmaid in the world. And though she 
has never since then been obliged to cat a 
cold dinner in a smoky little kitchen on 
Thanksgiving day, she always looks Lack 
to it as the most delightful Thanksgiving 
day of her life. And so indeed do Mr; and 
Mrs. Frank Marsh, for its thankfulness has 
reached through all their other Thanksgiv- 
ing days.

away in happier Thanksgiving days, said yes, 
though she had not heeded Say’s question. ;

So Say smoothed every wrinkle out of the 
snowy table-cloth, arranged all the dishes with 
the nicest care, and after everything else was 
completed, she plucked a bright scarlet blos- 
som from her geranium, and shading it in the 
moet artistic manner with a few green leaves, 
placed it in the centre of the table in a little 
crystal vase. The sunshine came in, and made 
a great brightness of its rich petals, the glasses 
sparkled like silver, and Say thought things did 
begin to look a little like Thanksgiving, after 
all. It was a clear bright day, with just enough 
snow on the ground to make it look like win- 
ter. Say’s shoes were to thin and old, that her

bed and early to rise will be all 
in vain if you don’t advertise.

Early to

A comm 
is likely to

Why is a

n suer—A lawyer. .P.,S. Ho 
be a drain to his client.
naughty boy like the letter 

“d"?—Because ho makes “ma” “mad."
A philosopher has discovered that men 

don’t object to be. overrated except by as
A well-known divine, in his wise old age, once 

took a newly-married pair aside and said, “I 
want to give you this advice, my children— 
don’t try to be happy.’ Happiness, is a «By 
nymph, and it you chase her you will never

sessors.
Brownwas a little girl I I was named for her; 

papa named me."
There was a bit of a cloud on her friend’s 

face when she named papa that did not es
cape Say’s notice.

“If you used to know mamma once, p’raps 
you’d like to know her again. And I wish

says that, although a woman’s 
age is undeniably her own, she can never 
bo induced to own it.them, if they would wait.

‘Let us stay,’ said one little brook to the It is suggested that aeronauts would 
catch her ; but just go quietly on, and do your - maks good police-officers, as they are do 

to taking people up.

feet were cold, but she had grown so light- 
hearted all of a sudden, that she did not mind 

here, it all.
other. ‘See how dark Our path is growing be
fore us ; and it is so pleasant and sunny duty, and the will come to you." * customod
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