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did be carry it, that he received a 4c-uttin,gF
reproof  from his futher for his Leartldss-
NnCss,

“I can’t help it. father,” hLe replied,
‘‘everything reminds me #0 much of]
childhood, that I canunot realize that I am |
a man.’ |

At twelve o’clock the aunctioneer

. - — - 2 L — —

George tried to change his miud for
' some timne, but finding him determined,
helped him to get ready to the best of his
ability, forcing Lim to accept all his spare
' pecket money, telling him that he eculd
Oh, tell me what is the higlest joy ' repay it when he got rich.
That the soul of man can know? . “*But one thing, Jack,” said he, ““what-
And what the balm, with no Larsh alloy, ! ever you do, be an honest man. You'll
That will soothe his keenest woe? 'make a smarter man than ever 1 shall,
I’m sure of it, but be honest, dor’t forget

Sav, what can quench his burning thirst,
When wandering faraund loag, | that. Anad remember, I expeet to be here
as long as I live. So if at any time the

In deseris where no love-spring burst, |
And toil-strife binds it strong ! ' world goes bard with you, dou’t forget
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A smile for cne of mean degree,
A courteons bow for one of high,
So modulated both that each
Saw friendship in his eye.”

A beggar to stop me, to halloo at me
ap-, on the street: why shoulg he single me
peared, 1n company with those who were | out from the throng ? “f by did I uot act
din{)E{?d to bid for the p]ucﬂr. Tmmedi- | 23 I have seen muny do ? ‘VIIF not jUS'
:Hely upon their ﬂl‘l‘iVﬂ], J.jhn took [[]e"' tle him rude!y,'taunt ]Jiﬂ]. scorn his Slllil(‘,
Auctioneer aside and conveérsed with him | pass a counterfeit upon him, or pass him
caruestly for a few moments. -Soon after | by unbeedivgly ? Christianity does not
the auctioneer mounted upon the steps and 't‘fﬂﬂ‘h that, civibzaiion does rot import
said : | that, aiviiity forbids 1i; society recoils

““Gcutlemen, T have been rcqut‘-ﬁtﬁd by from flagrent aris, but encourages too of-
the celehrated author, Morton J. ][al],.gfl ten uncivil deeds tewards these uufortu-
~ Boston, to bid upon this place, for him, nate creatures. Civility is eourtcsy, ur-
' as high as thirty-five hundred dollars.— | banity. and as long as our langquge shall
If any of you feel disposed to bid higher | tXx1st, these Synony s will rematn.
i than that, we will procum]; otherwise | _U'.;_ueml'\\ uhlllllgl*rn remarked that he
' there isno need.’ | would - never aliow avpy ove to surpass
As no one scemed disposed to make any bim In caurtesy, thus.he answered those
" advanee upon the bid, the place was de- who were amazed at his returning the bow
clared sold, and soon the family was again of a colored person. Civility does not
left alone. | consist in bews and serapings, and smiles

“Well,” said the old man at dinner, | of adoration to friends and benefactors.—
“‘the worst is over; and I shouldn’t won- | The selfish, ucfortunate aund poverty-
der if we could bire the place of this Mr. stricken are all to be objeets of this refin-
I[Iall, who scems to be a city man.’ ing grace. The poor you have always

““Oh, yes,” said John, *I know you| With you, you sce and hear them daily.—

can. lie don’t care anything about farm- If you have uml}ing sub'f-t_antiul to bestow,
ing. I know him well.’ no mite to cast 1o, be civil, take pains to

““Don’t say any more " eried Hﬂﬂrge, act and Sp(‘ﬁk il’l.il mauner to heal their
jumping up aud seizing both his brothe:’s misery. Restrain your blows, ecuffs,
hands, ‘“that one expression betrays you | sncers aud coarseness.  Lay an cmbargo
—*‘he don’t like farmiang.” Jokn, you Uui_hutrcd, malice and envy.
are this ‘Morton J. Hall” 1 half sus- ihe sons and daughters of poverly in
pected it this morning ; for you never was | this country have a happy way of uniting
hard-hearted when a boy, and you didu’t | beggary and urbauity, which we find at
act the part very well,’ - varlance in s0 many others. To them it

The oldd man eried fur j.)y‘ “'I RCe NOow, may l'ii.’u' a matter of 1aterest to (]t"pljl't
Joho,” said he, ‘I did not understand you themscives thus, but we never ul-jmt to
as a boy. I thought books would be your | @ hearty - ““Thank you!” or a sincere

ruin ; but, iostead, they have saved me | ‘'God biess you!” The pleasant leok,
from want.’ the frauk excuse are improvemecuts on the

i

Doriry,

Faith and Love.

—*Well Mr. Suow, 1 wants to ax yow
a question.”

“Propel it, den.”

“Why am a grog shp like a counfer-
feit dollar 77

““Well, Ginger, T gibs dat right up.”

““Does, does you gib it up ?—Kase you
can't pass it.”’

“Yah ! yab ! nigger, you talk so muels
‘bout your counterfeit dollars, just sue-
ceed to deform me why a counterfeit dol-
lar 1s like an :‘lpplu piﬂ: r

“Oh ! T draps the subject, aud doesu’s
know nothin’ bout it.’

“‘Kase it isn’t current.’

“Ob! "erackie, what a nigger! Why
ami your head like a bag ob dollars 7’

(o way from me-—why am it ?’

“inase dure no sense (cents) ioat."

“Well, you always was the brackest
nigger 1 nebber seen—yecu always will
bab de last word.
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Dees it know that joy when mirth beats high h"?}‘“' ' | : :
T'he next morning, at breakfast, John

was missed.  An examination of his rcom
showed that he had taken lis little bundle
' of clothes, and gave evidence to Lis father
' that he had gone for good.

“*Never mind,” said he, he’ll soonw be
back.”

Thirteen years have passed siuce John
Morton left the old howmestead, and con-
trary to bis father’s grediction he bad not
come back.

In the meantime things had not gone |
on smoothly about the farm. Iarmer
Morton bad given up the whole charge of
the farm to George, who had married a
girl in the neighborhood, and was now the
father of five children. Years before, in
a case of emergency, Farmer Morton had
mortgaged the farm to a small amount,
| and ever since the marriage of George, in
| spite of all his exertions, the mortgage
| had been gaining ground, uotil now the
place must be sold as Le could not meet
the terms of agreement.

This was a terrible blow to George and
the old man, but there was no help for i;
| their friends and neighbors were no bet-
ter off than themselves, and therefore
could not help them had they been cver
so much icelined.

It was a bitter cold night in December

To the winning notes of fame ?

Cr feel the balm when earth’s lullaby
Soothes some smarting pang of shame.

Does it quench that thirst—the soulless light,
In beauty’s dazzling eye,

While it bears like some rich dream at night,
The earth-chained senses high ?

O, the sonl of man js a restless thing,
On the trackless flood of life !
Oft thrice ’twill fold its weary wing,
Ere it ends its search-worn strife.
And not till the breath of humble prayer,
Plumes those wings with faith and love,
Caa it bear the palm of peace so rare,

From the words of light above.
— e e =il @ - — - ————

A Hundred Years Hence. .
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I HogrsrvirasrLe.—A friend of ours,
visiting a ncighbor, found him disabled
by havinz a Lorse step on his foot. Hob-
bling out of the stable, the sufferer ex-
plained Low it happened,—

1 was stunding hiere,” said he, “‘and
the horse breught bis foot right dawn om
mine.’ '

Our fricads lookeld at the injured meny-
ber, which was of No. 14 pattern, aod
sald very quietly, “‘well the horse must
step somewhere,

We all within our graves shall gleep,
A hundred years to come,
No living soul for us shall weep
A hundred years to come ;
But other men our lands will tiil,
And other men our streets will fill,
And other birds will sing as gay, I
And bright the suu shine as to-day,
A hundred vears to come.

JOEB FPRINTING.
QOuroffice being supplied with a large assori-
ment of JOB TYPE—and a press for the pur-

we are prepared to do all kinds of Job
Work at short noticerand on reasonable terms.
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Tue Divrerznce —Matrimony is hot
buckwheat eakes, warm beds, comfortable
slippers, smoking coffce, rownd arms, red
lips, kind words, shirts exalting in but-
tous, redcemed stockings, boot jack hap-
piness, ete IHuarral !

Single blessedness is sheet iron guilts,

T —
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THE RUNAWAY SON.

““John, give me back that book.”

—
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aul-tf a‘prompt attention. &
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FFERS his professional services to the citi-
zens of Denton and vicinity. He may be
found at all times, when not professionally en-
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my9-6m

T.J. SMITHERS,
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Will visit Felton every second and fourth
Tuesday of each month. [my2-y

- Dr. P. STACK,
"DENTIST,

These words, spoken in a harsh tone by |
his father, caused John Morton to start in I
affright. y

*‘Pleasc, father, I was only—"

*‘No words,” interrupted the father,
give me that book |”

With tearful eyes and trembling hands
John passed the book to his father, who
imwediately threw it into the firc

“Now, sir, go and fisish chopping that
brash, and rememwber, if you quit it again
before it is all done, I will give you a
whipping.”

Mr. Morton was a small farmer, who
lived a few miles from the village of M.,
in Massachusetts. A man of no literary
taste himself, he could not endure it in
others ; and for this reason was an unkicd
and often unjust father towards John, his
seeond son, who loved beoks better than
anything else in the world,

John was not a lazy boy, but as a far-

he was obliged to do his rcading at such
times as he could steal from his work,
when his father was not by. George, his
elder brother, was his opposite in every
respect; he was a good farmer, but the

that they were sealed around the kitchen
fire. It was to be their last night at home,
for the ncxt day would be the sale, and
then they would be houseless. Farmer
Morton sat with his head buried in bis
hauds. At times he would raise it and
gaze upon some cherished article, as if to
take a last farewell, aund then bowing it
again, would sob aloud.

““Come, come, father,” said George,
‘““don’t be so down-hearted. Cheer up,
cheer up. I am voung yet; and if I live,
and hard work will do it, you shall ecome
back to the old place yet.”

““I cannot hope for it, George,” return-
ed the old man. It will requnire years
of successful labor; and I am old, and
cannot last long. I had hoped to die in
the old house, but I am afraid it cannot
be. Sixty years I have passed here, boy
and mapr, aud it 1s hard to leave now—"

They were interrupted by a kuock at
the door, and upon opening it, there en-
tercd a young man very shabbily dressed.
For a moment he stood surveying the
group, with tears in his eyes, and then
reached forth his hard exclaiming :

‘““Gecrge, do you not recognize me ?”

‘all earned by my pen; while had I stay-

you and George are good farmers; while

““You aré right, father,’ said Jokn. ‘I frown and mmposition. A gbnl.'lif- ciosing
am worth, to.day, ten thousand dollars, of the door or turniog on the heel are
¥ professcdly more humane than a vicious
thrug or a wicked ‘“Begone !” and an ex-
plosion of the door.

You need mnot be exaet in motives of

I could never fix my mind upon it; in | civility, they will be registered elsewhere.

ed by -the farm, I shotld have been as
poor—yes, poorer than I found you; for

fact, it is evident that I was not born a ! Remember this one, however :—*‘for if

| ye love them which love you what reward
have you? And if ye salate your breth-
ren only, what do ye moie than others? —
| Do not even the publicans the same.”—
Charity -is a virtue, 2s is civility, none
i ; lose by it, none need fear its obligations,
_T[_m_ greatest river in the world is the | they are interest bearing  bonds, they
Missisisppi, 4:1('("““1_03 m leng_th. _ have proven to some more valuable than
'.ic largest valiey in the world is the | geven-thirtics. Some one gays that eivil-
"‘{I*“F of the Mississippt, 000,000 equare | ty is-tlie cheapest coin in circulation and
miles. is never at a discouut. Try it — Haver-
The grnatust natural Ell'idgﬂ in the Z{Jy Maqgazine.
world 1s that ocver Cedar Creek, in Va. i
The greatest mass of solid ircn in the
world is the Iron Mountain in Missouri—
320 feet in Leight, ana two miles in eir-|
culnference.
The longest railroad in the world is the
Central Railroad of Illivois—370 wmiles

farmer.’ |
e et} ) e et

Ovr Covxtry.—The greatest cataract
in the world is the falls of Niagara.

The greatest cave in the world is the
Mammoth Cave in Kentucky.

— i — -.-‘. . &.—-——:

The Country Chuicha

from the Lockport (Pa ) Daidy Union.—

It brivgs olden memories back:
““We have been to the eountry ehurch

It is

We clip the follwing bit of scntiment

long.

that was ¢ld when we were young, [ managed when I got married ?

| blae noses, frosty rooms, ice in the piteh-

er, unregenerated with jeicles, gutta per-
cha bigeuits, flabby steak, dull razors,
corns, coughs, colies, rheumatism, mise-
ry, etc. bEgh!
. B ——

—Stevy was playing with his new fop
one Sunday, when his mother said to
bhim : ‘‘Stevy, don’t your conscience fel}
you it is wrong to play with your top ow
Sunday ¥’ *“*No, ma’am,” answered Stevy.
“Very well,” said Lis mother; if your
conscicnce don’t tell you it is wrong, go
on.” Stevy put dewn his top, and set
some moments patiently waiting. Afies
a while he took it up again, and said :—
“Well, [guessI might as well goom
with my play, 1 dou’t hear my conscience
say anything,’

—— § B

—A vouth who desired to wear the
matrimonial ycke had not sufiicient coue-
age to pop the question. On informing
his father of the difliculty he labored wu-
der, the old muae replied quite passioi-
ately, —

‘Why, you booby, how do you suppose

: ‘(! A S o Bades
neitber costly nor grand, but rude and | Oh, yes " said the promising lover,
hemely, with moss growing about the | ¥OU marriced lfli:ll:cr, but I've got to mar-
caves, where a pair of swallows built their | ¥Y @ Strange giri !

[ ] - -
nest 1o the summer thst is dead. There SN :O ik 4 of &
- = e - . b | "IC
are no ]ufl}* markle plllnrs near the porch - n y Ppe

or tessellated doors, vor Lias it skillful ar- thel Aoy pr{jtt}* hlgh} e g 1
Liteatiive: bad ihods | 3s  a plain | €4 In the moruing the landlord made
ciiitecture; but tuere it stands, a plain _ . | :
s Sn ‘ge out the amount of ‘damages,” and prﬂcn-

old building, a hallowed relic of other : | il
: | =% .o (ted it to Pat.  After he had glanced over
aay2. 1t has no guliery, where the hired l3t' he looked the lsndlord o tha Tl
nusicians let fall the liquid tomesof ' ’, C oo :. r
St it and __cxcla:mc: g, o S

““But stil! we like the old chureh. It '%“flp}{f,me iz mind of a snipe:
brings back to us the dasied slopes of ‘},_‘,]_{__‘__' o've vavy Rk A SN
childhood, the joyous anticipation of the VR :

¥ e — - © @& ——
future, and the golden gleams of glad-

e DENTON, MD.,
Will hereafter visit Greensborough the second
‘and fourth Wednesday ‘of each month. jiy29y

e

“Father, it is John!” exclaimed George
Joyfuliy seizing his band, and leadicg him
towards his fatlier,

The old man arose, and turning to-
wards him exclaimed :

“Jolin, my son!” at the same time
stretching forth his arms—then suddenly
drawing himself up to Lis full height, he
said, * John, for thirteen years you have
been a stranger to me ; during that time
we have known peither where you were
nor what you were doing ; ean you give |
me the hand of an Lonest man ?”

‘““l can, sirI” replied John, proudly, |
and the next moment he was folded in his
father’s arms.

Next followed inquiries from John as
to how things had goune on in his absence:

dunce at school

“I tell you what it is, John,” he would
say, ‘‘I wouldn’t give a snap of my fin-
gers for all of your book learning ; but if
you like it, go in, if the old man will let
you, but as for me, I am bound to stick to
the farm.”

John had been saving his money for
some time, to buy a fine edition of Coop-
cer’s works complete, which an acquaint-
ance had bought at auction in a neighbor-
ing town, and not caring much for it, had
offered it to bim for half price, |

The night before our story commences,
John bad procured the long coveted trea-
sure, and in the morving had commenced
to read as soon as it was light. From this
he was soon called by his father to chop a

The largest aqueduct in the world is
the Croten Aqueduct in New-York—
40 1-2 miles long, and cost §12,500,000. |

—————— ) P ———

A Goupex Morro.—I count only the |
| hours that are serene, is the motto of a
sun-dial near Venice. There is a soft-
ness and a barmooy in the words and in-
the thought unparalieled.  Of all couteits
it is surely the most classical. T couunt
only the hours that are serene. What a
bland aud care-dispelling feeling! THow
the shadows scem to fade on the dial plate
as the sky lowers and time presents only
a blank, valess as itz progress is marked
' by what is joyous,and all that is not happy
 sinks into oblivion! What a fice lesson
| conveyed to the mind—to take no note of

Jno.hib. liemps
- ATTORNET AT ILAW

DENTON, MD.,

LLL practice in the courts of this and the
adjoining counties.
Office, next door tu residence, Main street.
may9d-y

W. S. RIDGELY,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

Wir Practice 15¥ THE COURTS OF THIS AND THE
ADJACENT COUNTIES.
Office on his farm in the upper District. Will

: —Where was John Rogers burped fo
ness that hever around the steps of youth death ?” said the teacher to ma i a conr<

4 p » . 1 L2 "} .r';l Iy - - .
We Lear echoing through ety 8 €O I manding  veice. I eouldn’t tell? to the
ridor, the holy words falling from the Joshua kuows,® said

attend in Denton on Tuesdays, and Greensboro’
on Saturdays. [mr21]

HAUCTIONEERIVG.
dJo TTILOIR

HAS RESUMED

I'he Auctioneering gusiness,

And respectfully solicits a share of patron-

load of brush he had just brought in.

Reluctantly John left the book and
went to the task, but the denarture of his
father after another load was too much for
Lim ; he left the brush heap and was soon
absorbed in his book.

Mr. Morton had gone bLut a short dis-
tance when he remembered some direc-
tions he bad forgotten to give George and
returned. As he neared the house he

mer boy knows na such thiug as e:urei

and he soon learned the whole story.

' BCX{-—DO answeoer.

““As for you,” said George, **I need
not to ask how the world has gone with
you—that coat speaks for itself But nev-
er mind ; I bave some better clothes up
stairs, and you are weleome lo take your
pick. Dut what have you been doing,
Jack : trying to get a living by books ?’

““Yes,” replied John, “'I have lived en-
tirely by books!

| time but by its benefits, to watch only for !

the smiles and neglect the frowns of fate,
to compose our lives of bright aud gentle
mowments, turning always to the sunny
side of things, and letting the rest slip
from our imaginations, uoheeded or for-
gotten; How different from the common

art of self-tormenting !
- © @ —
Tue Wite or tne Druskarp.—I die

R

——il

paie browed man whose guileless teach-
ing sank deep into our heart. We have
listened since then to the sermons of the
great rhetorically rourded and brilliant
wetaphors, and poetic imagery and flights
of faney; but their bigh-toned beauty has
failed to touch our hearts, as did the sim-
ple elequence of the winister in the old

chareh.

a little girl at the foot of the class.
‘Well,” said the teacher iIf Josbux
knows he may tell.
‘In the fire,” said Joshua, looking very
solemn and wise.
' -, ——

—A fellow that thought himself very
clever, one day showing off a walking
stick that he bad made, was asked whetli-

- age from the public. He may be found at his o - :
age There, too, is the grave yard where er ke had made it himself, when hLe an-

pesidence, Denton, Md. lapll-tmyl’68

AUCTIONEERING.

TVHE subscriber having taken out license as
Auctioneer will call sales of all kinds at
short noutice. Persons having property to sell
will find it to their advantage to call on the

bscriber as I guarantee to give satisfaction.
COLLINS TATMAN,
mr7-tf

near Denton.
AUCTIONEERING

HE undersigned, having taken out license
as an AUCTIONEER, is now ready to cry

es at action. Terms moderate.
decl3-5m JAS. HIGNUTT.

Highly Important.
ISRAEL & CO..

PIROTOCRAZSIEIEBRS

120 W. BALTIMORE S7T.,

———

| grily

BALTIMORE, MD.

e e il

GREAT REDUCTION IN OUR PRICES.

Cartes and Vignettes $2.50 per dozen, for-

merly $5.

Z2~Particular a‘tention paid to copies of
deceased persons. [apr25-1y

J{"OUTZ'S HORSE AND CATTLE POWERS | and therefore, to-morrow morning I'm go-

at ALBURGER'S.

missed the sound of the hatchett. When
be entered the hovse there sat John com-
fortably before the fire, completely lost in
his bock. It was this that made him au-
burp the book. With a bursting
heart John went to the brush heap and
again commenced his werk. He worked
steadily all day, but spoke not a word to
any one

George, secing how bad he felt about
it, goodnaturedly said to him,k—

“Never mind, Jack, I wouldun’t eare.
let it go, and the next time I go to the
city I'll get you another.”

““And whbat if you do ?” replied Jobhn,
sadly, ‘‘be will not let me read it I tell
you, George, it’s uo use,” he continued,
“I'm going away where I can bave a
chance to study as muech as | please.” |

**Oh, ponsense, Jack.” said (George,
“you will soon get over it. -As for my
part, I can’t see what you can find so in- |
teresting in books. I’ rather go into the !

corp field and work the hottest day in | thought, ‘he has changed.

rooiil.

“And a poor living you have had, I’ll
be bound,’” said the old man: ‘I never
knew a book-worm yet who ever turned
out much ’

‘But it seems that we shall be equals
to-morrow, father,’ said John pleasantly.

*““Tbat’s very true’ answered his father
testily, ‘‘but had you stuck to the farm
with George, this had not been !’

‘*Never mind, father,” said John, “go
to bed now, and George and I will try | ken heart, and a life of lonely struggling
and make some provisions for the future.” | ond suffering. psigieg

.Afwr the old man had left them, Johin | I leave to my children a tainted name,
531{1 that he was rather fﬂ:i{-"'ﬂ‘dr and ke "a ruined position, a pitiful ignﬂrz nee, aud
believed :hu{ EIE would retire also.’ _ ' the mortifying recollection of a father who

*‘But,” said George, “‘you have not in- by his life disgraced humauity, and at his
qmreq 2s to our future nrospects, Do you | p;'e[uﬂture dnathjoincd the great company
pot wish to know ¥’ - or those who are never to enter the king-

““No,” eaid John rather shortly, “not | 3om of God.
to-night ; I don’t feel interested.” And’

. B . = | SRR i
taking his light, with a yawn, he left tl:e] A week filled up with se]ﬁsLness, and

a wretched sinver; and I leave to the
world a worthless reputation, a wicked
. example, and a memory only fit to per-
ish.

I leave to my parents sorrow and bit-
terness of soul all the days of their lives.

I leave to my brothers and sisters shame
and grief, and reproach of their acquaint-
AaDCas,

I leave to my wife a widowed and bro-

|

|

sieep in dust the ashes of those who were | gyered -

*0 acar to us in life, and whose memories “Yes, and out of my own head, too.’
come to us with the rise of the sun, and Upon which a wag replied : ’

pale light of stars.  There rest the com- | ““Yese, and he f:as 2ot wood enoﬂ'gﬁ to
par.iﬁns of our EChFﬁ}bL}y days, and our make another.’ .

youthful sports, Arnd there, too, she
iies who roamed hand iu hand with us
about the valley, who plucked with us the
wild flowers Dbeside the brook, who saw
with the appreciative eye the violets
blooming on the robe of May, and weps
us happy tears at the glory and gorgeous-
ness of summeer sunsets. For eleven years
she has listened to the harp notes of an-
gels.  Still we love to linger beside her
grave near the old church, and faney that
the mild breath of the evening air is
caused by the goit rustling of an angel’s

e -

— A wife who eften stormed at her ius-
band, was sitting with him at the break-
fast table, when suddenly, amid coughs,
she exclaimed,— |

‘Dear me [ a bit of pepper has got into

‘my windpipe e
‘Hurrieane pipe, you mean,” eolly re-

Joined her sarcastie spouse.

. . — =

e — e e

- 9

—A little girl, the daughter of a coal-
merchaat, after attentively listening to an
wings. Do not blawe us for loving the ?#c¢0UD! given her of hell by her father,
old church, for memorics are ours, pure TI'O faid it was a Q'[ac’e where Satan con-
and holy as the dreamws of a dying saint, [1W0aily roasted sinners at an immense

when we sit in the sbadow of its walls.”? fire, exclaimed, *‘Oh, papa, cant you in-

felt Qurt. ““After all,’

George
He

don’t

summer than to have to get one lesson of seem (o care what becomes of us. Never

any kind.”’
“I know that,” said John.

-mind— peor fellow, no doubt he has seen
“It’s your hard times, until they have hardened even

pature, but [ can’t do the farm work, it his heart.

isn’t io me. I was never meant for it,

ing, come what wmay.”

The next morning found John Morton

engaged in a noisy romp with the whole
[of his brother’s children. Indeed, so far

the Sabbath stuffed full of religious exer-
he cises, will

poor Christian.
who think Sunday is a sponge with which
to wipe out the sins of the week. Now,
God’s altar etands from Sunday to Sun-
day, and the seventb day is no more for
religion than any other.
The whole seven are for relizion, and one
of them for rest.

————

make a good Pharisee, but a
There are many persons

——————

Ax ingeuious individual at Lee, Mass.,
lately suggested ss a means of painting
one of the tall spires there, ‘that the psiﬁt |
be mixed in one of the tanks, and the fire |
engine be got to squirt it up.”
————————lp Y P

Movixe for a new trial—courting ai

e

It is for rest. —

sccond wife,
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fire | tiptoe as they do now-adays.
 help it.  The waterfalis on tke top of their -
heads draw up the back hair so tight that
they can’t put their heels down squarely
without great pain.

- duce him to take cos} of you.’

il B e
— It is ungenerous to criticise' éur fash-

lonable young ladies for walking on their

They can’t




