. 2 The a,yk gatkered into weeks—the {| tof off & dhiay.” if you ever'see my | could not faise the: pdwerleus framo—- white linen oloth T luetoﬁwismt‘.l_yhuer
puder : . weeks nho months—and she was scen | sidr Num,‘tel her' 1 sent her this and slowly wxnh the autump: leaves the | than wiite—in' my opiniun‘-*but th
b"' ”‘ no more\ The river' Ugh! it was| ¢h my love—and—I—am sorry 1| wild and fittul maturé went to-sleep | food! ‘There was cold bread<and hotl
, i.]nlf” “ an ugly fthnught- hal been do bad—no good to anybody. | forever, lying on'thié breast’ of the wo- | biswitit, four or five Kinds: of Ppreserves .
ek widl ; 3 Ggd-bye, Colonel. You've been very | taen he had ~wrovged 'so' deeply, and | and peaches-and eream ;. cold tongue
atd | War 1! copspicaous oa . CHAPTER TV. g to ni‘g Nobody but Niua will | jet whom he loved &0’ well.- sliced and eold’ sliced’ ham’; lemon, -
.| Tes, it wan bven o T “ Col. Rmanll‘.l this is o strapgé!grive for Paul Aymar. Jesus suve| Théylnid him besidé thie lad whose | castard, and apple: pie; “and ‘fleating ' .
and [only grandipothers in And" amid the din of the | md | . ’ name had made’ s8¢ great & blotch.on | ialadds;. tarts, cookies, and tio less'thau |,
|

by.

% | incidents pf to-duy ware stern wy With face bowed in | for the fallen'hero ‘and the sailer boy,| “ Well; thers: I' sai; completely pus: B

i, . | bistory to-inorrow. ' private| animiosity, ahd the pressure was higbands, [and the Leavy dew on his *ok % e yled, What bo eat I didn't know: *Tn -,‘
of gathering  worshipers o - the somewas coldly retursied, and the sad, | fopbead; Gol. Rinaule st alyne with’| ' Nina Rinault was =: pale, quiet wid- | England wenever bave pies at teay ahd “l
Sabbaih'd: shone the dark fage grew luminous for a briet | thidéad ; |her brm_her__'Pg{;l Aymar— | pw—alone, without ‘father ‘or - mother, | we very suldons ent presarves -hv ‘aify |
nets, and\tBw rofi of the | moment. . But memory brought too thiPaol §f that fatal dreim—the Paul | sister or ‘brother. For friends, great|time:.. We put them in puddins some- J

tramp; of men kegt tim

s [chiorch bells.  In many wore uTembled Yike an aspen—was it the | Adzust night. wé'know as Captain ‘May, and Paul. | diancr with the destert,but they ‘ate, [ i
"} sad women{ hearts kept dgw) " vibratibn of -the cannon’s tllunder"’ e kissed the cold brow, nnd fulded At Ernest’s giave there whs notruer | not considered healthy by.tli¢ maes of} ' DEALERS IN ;
ing while fhey pecked “R{l atl.our troops retreat? * Fm- | g hnndqhﬂv,mly on the bresst, and | mourner than e, and like a brother, | the people there: ‘Tt%s a fact, Tactually | _ e i
knapsack ¥ith - one hard’ poasible I.KNchh order can bave|oeg “"T eyes 8o like her's—Nina’s. quictly dand gravely hia ‘care still | Qid not kuow what 0 edf, buz‘lnally HAﬂDWA:RE, . '
ant-| away the ing tears wit y been gjven. Stand fagt, mea P Krkelln there, he felt thet in the light watched her footsteps v{ith unobtrusive | made my meal of bredd aad baiter and }‘CUT'LER.Y E - [
! - With fiest echies % And Jike an iron statue, Col. Ri- of[hm an revelation he would be ev.mpathyaud uuo_ﬁepaivefrlendly love. | a very small piecs of the “lam eage. ; JOINERS TOOL B
ioild | Ernest's bl whs fred:] mé sault ‘proudly .theld his place, and ] thmkfnl h’ he might even have kissed Like an angel from houpita] to camp Howaver, I boon;got as bad ‘as the rest, PLATED v?‘
i ner at the pale face of hia baide, Yier” mute 3 * with- gyes fixed on his, the soldiers herlhfeler! lips ; but—ugh! ‘the river, wartt the fair widow—‘—sick men bowed | and learned, when T had company to . “ F‘ A“
...y, nppu!.w - !oohngm Ihis eres. ohe ] iravqy kept their ranks unbroken. A | thejriver, their heads as she passed them, rank | ten; to crowd the'table with: ‘plenty of
% hel pIe d 80 ng;]’ “ Doh't - lenvesme 4 rosh—ta whirr—the fatal shell waa do~{  Nob b%-ond the mnge of the rebel | and file revered her name and breathed | rich, indigestible. food rather than - be

felé that no sacrific
gre

, for there

ments told f"tlzlm v
1i nhﬂeum

fire. The quick”

e b

But it chiafed anfl worrisd higy |

oh the ralife lay |

) resdy for [hig ; T
besifle it the Iatest Hews 'to pet bia -
i o1

P uglrl. The dness ;of eh;
trijck’ him'thenTorjthe fivat - time -

R these brave fellows be mowed down.”
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ceting.”
battle Major Alban still found time to
w

thrust qut 8 hand to grasp that of the

arrior. ‘Th)l waa no time for der o more.

keen a“psng, and the heron's plume he

iad @ quiver, a ﬁ'ggh.au'd alt
The wayward boy would

codmended to Capt. May’s love that

_pine trees never cedsed to sing a dirge

browa bair;and eyes so strangely lu—

-mouit or ride with his burden, “but

' ling as bappy and joyous as if out yoo—

- .from the ship, and - Captain Maxy, and

Mmpnm)ﬂn, and » weary blank was ail
that followed.

All, Jnnl oue fragrant summes morn
ing, who 5, within four walls, he woke
to conaciouaness of life. Dimly, grad-
nally, memory, came baok but for a mo-
ent, 2ud ther an iaterval of oblivior
followed. This cottage--he he never
seen it:; this room, with its white hang-
ings anid eool darkness; with. its - vase
of houeysuckle, and . acol darkness ;
with its vase of honeysuckle, and that
artra*t up yonder—who was it? A
sailor face, bluff and handsoms, strange
ly familliar. It made him weak to try
fo think, and he shut his eyes. It
eomeﬂow brought back' en August
night, when a' room was filled with’
dancers, and she was there—Nins
He m*aned and turned, and repeated

His horse’s Teet were almdst plantéd
onthe prosirate form of a wounded
soldier lying at his feet. Not more
than twenty years of age—with bright

minous that he could mot turn nway
from their imploring gaze—with small
hands rough and hard, and weather-
stainied face, save where the ‘mervous
grasp had loosened the choking collar,
revesling the white throat.  But those
-eyes-—those hauntmg eyes—Ernest
Rinanlt, with one bound had leaped
from hia horse and gathered up the
slighi figure! Tt was no easy ‘work to

what Col. Rinault undertook, be always
perfyrmed, and away they sped.r

“ Water, water,” moaned the wound-
ed ‘man. They ‘fere almost beyond
range, of the guns—they should - soon
resch that cottage yonder? - .

The weight of his eompanion on his
arm began to tell, aud his brain 46 reel
with a strange, dizzy senvation, yet 00
he sporred.  “ Water, water—~Colonel,
give me water!”

They came to a little brook gurg—

the ngme sofily himself. Wasit only
the wind that seemed to whisper in re-
turn’? Was ita dream that 3ver his
eyelids, ever snd apon, there came the
light touch - of .goft lips? So weak— |
ob, so| weak. * Then the old strong na-
ture j‘emd itself; he vunf}d look; a
strong will should guide weak eyesight,

Fajrer, paler than- g Jily, her thin
handJ clasged togethar, ihose wondrous
eyes (1n I{is, there seemed torise before
Iiim a'vision of lost Nina. And yet no
vigion, for . soft tones fell on his ear.

der thero were not dying men Plac-
ing the lad againet the old tree irunk,

he 'filled his can and brought the bles.

r

) v - ¢

sed draught. - A gray pallor was com- | Dedr- Earnest,” apd . a soft touch 1 am sure, but-I didn’s know what to - Gliats; e, 86 i
ing Over the face, for all Rrriept’s &fforts push?l back his hair, that she might | have for tea! L of course, had never B':m mﬂ?ﬁ:&w:é:ﬂli g,;*zq;!; lsolll'fca: 1:‘ i g :
could riot staunch the . flowing blood. | leave s kiss on his pale-forshead. Jbeen out to teain this country, and X {19 cmi’f e, L ot i e, nezmgqg; Machine Ol Westetn “Linseed 0. h
To broken senténces; and ' with ' maoy * AbJthou few happy days, when the | didn’t koow whether an  English tea, Biorijage Jue g:‘ :‘1: :“:"‘;B 4 3

means, the pitifal story rin- this frem | surgedn promised life—albeit the good

brofher. - She” was good “to me, tho’.|acy the wanderer had left her—and

Aftér mother' died, she’ tried to thake | thanked Giod that Earnest had breathed tabls, but they were very polite. Ihad inst the land and, tonde IRON wmng
mo do right, but I would't, and so they | n prayer beside him. Of her impuls- | & large mahogany table, polighed very |}, mmehunmh nqm\kyuﬂpﬂu

had to send me off to sas, totry 'if 1
would be better. She put-a lttle Bi-
ble in my chest, and sometimes in the
great storms I tried ‘te read it, but the
men laughed at me, and then I dratk
wd swore. And-then—J ran away

ive flight, her weary journey thither,
where} with Mrs. May, .'théy ‘watched
and ‘%n‘ed for the bluff old. sailor’s
eoniing home from a long voyage, she
sometimes spoke wonderingly. Pleas-
Ant, tho, were the houra when Psul
‘ Alban; or Colonel Alban, as was now
his title, spent.an hour, and told-again
and again'the story how he found his
wounded friend beside ‘the dead boy,
whoaeTlmnd still clasped bis tightly;
and h?w, in hastening for aid, he met
the f\lr face of hié old love going to
aod frP amung the .wounded men; und
liow, éven in her great sorrow beside
her hepd brother sud dying husbind,
§Ee‘yef meekly Jooked to him for gpid-
ance, Fnd te bib words, said, softly,
(hroug her tears; Yes, Paul.”

- Ab,

listed—oh, water. How the sea tosses
to-night, ind how dark it is—Nina told
me once sbout how Jesus made the
tempest stili, o '

Ernest started at the familiar tawmes
a3 if shot, but, did not speak to inter-
rupt the words that would be few.
- w1 wonder if he would let me come
to him. ' Nina said I might, end if she
wore here shé would pray for me:
Can’t you pray, Colonal?”  Under that
simmer sky, with the dying soldief, be=
side him, rose up the words of that

es, these days were plcal t in

Etnest’s life; and the soft music of the

generous.hearted cousin George, whom

& benison on her inission, aud dying.

4
1 have no_fathdr or. mothet, ¥ jog jts work. On—on—the hurrying bulkt! No. The heron’s plume is 5 2 !
il xier '.?...- ~and the great| foars tood s wrain fras coming. There was no re- dren_che({_‘it: blood. and the impatient | e0 remembered her in their prayers. | my couscienes uned| to tronble | me Al
/| shode shipivg eyes, Tt pas not Nina | sisting that mad stampede. ’ hoke stdnips'and neigs, while bis mas.| The wonths r"lll"d on, and was it | the more, andto this* day 1. fike thie
o0} | Ayinarsjusual way to pfpad, and 'when, ] « Rptreat I and with ashy lips the | ter moves hot} for there eame a fery strange that Paul's old dream came | English way “‘l" at; and thyk it by
/| tike an Himble, ¢hild; sh - word lwas ngn «T must not let | flash, even while he bent over his dead back—that in his tent door on the star- | far the mast sensible and| héal t

ry night he dreamed of a weary storm-
beaten bird coming back to' him for
hiome and shelter, of a brown tressed
head, weary and sching, pillowed on his
bresst, to rest forevermore, of atremu-
fous hand within ‘his own, “while the
strange dark eyea were uplifted—of the
answer he had waited g0 long, clear and
low fom the loved lips, *Yes, Paul”
Ah, it was no dream, .or rather like the
vigions of the ‘morning watchy that
sooner or later must come true.
e ———m—

An English Woman's Exyenenne in

America.
“ When we first came to this coun-
try,” she ‘said, “wo settled in York
State, in a amall town, where I had two

their wives at once, of course, to eall
on me, and quite a number of the

ters-in-law hinted that it was now my
duty, according to their custom, to
invite them all to tea. As I wasafraid |5y
I might make epme blunder, I told |
them to send the invifations . and set
the day, ana I'd try to be ready Sér{

onc Monday, that on Wednesday some
baif-dozen gentlemen and théir wives
would come and * drink tea’ with me.
1 was very glad to have thém all come,

such as I was accpstomed to, would do

were & few smiles when they| saw my

I had nice tea—I brought a chest of

England. My table was set with some-

family for many. generations. I had
good bread. sliced very thin, good but.
ter, and some goed old Eoglish cheose,
brought from thel old country-—and that
was all thero was on the table. ~

it all quite mico, but I knew by the
faces of my gueste—though as I eaid
before, they wers very pulue—thac 1

¢ gométhing’ was I oon discovered,
for not long after that T was invited out

on that former oocgsion. I went-—and

married soné livings They brought &
i

oeighbors also ealled. Well, I lad re- §
turned their calls, and then my daug- et

them. They did so,pyid sent me word | §

bright, but T had no tablecldth 'on, the | &
plates, ete., being'set on the bare wble. Yot Mb-

excellent Young Hyson with me from | u

old-fashioned china snd silver that had B
been an heir-loom - in my husband’s mop, Al

* In Bogland T should havo thought | J

bad failed in lomethmg -What that m

to tea at the house OF eng of my guests 3 uolte

six kinds of eake, plain auil Troated and
fruit cake, gold and silver eaké.:

tites, or have them on the' tablé uftbr

thouglt; stingy by jmy nefghbbrs; but

Household., ' .l
) _____‘_L.._.,_‘ L .
A Yankee inParis, whsiwas igtening
tothe bousts.of some Engligh and Rrench
artiata about the wonderful' genius of
their}respective donntrymen,| ab last
* broke cut,’ and’ sajd, ¢ O, paba)
git evut |, Why, therg's Bill D
our vnllage, who kin pajuta pieos
80 "zactly like marble,” that th
you throw itintc the water it
to thd bottorn jes’ like a stone.!

vine, of!
of cork
winute
will sink
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 part of 1ot number fifty- one Ln ile abo
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Robora. fyenty-peveh chains
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¥irtue of ﬂno wrlt of oxecr,don lsgued put of

34 the. tim H
Tlagee, toukw the, shivering lips: “Colonel—I've | right arm was goné fotever; whea, in !lere‘ I l.mZed to: ask "anybody abous '%'\"w]-lrlurm- %un«i L mﬁ' rokich 1;_ Gr mdston 63, i :
jed you! 6o made my last voysge, Thé hull ia | the lohg twilight, each proud heart was | 1% for X did’t likb to'be laughed at for | threo ac o, ottho L enit esta ' mw N
i mlrhem”' . stove in, it will ‘soon go down, and—-I | bowed in contrition, and “the clvuds of | MY ignorance, 8o I regolved to get just &omge“":mgé%'fgﬁ;n ::.? :rl,: a:;iuﬂ “x% o Accion, ! arr Ws,
"' Li:r o want to tell you—to pray for me, I've dinzrjrt werd swept away forever ; when | Susl a tea as .f‘"’“ld have dono in Fing- | ipep l:smck. P, e ront i $1 eCourd Piows, o
wa ‘] nderq s been an awful wicked boy—F'vé broke | leaning on her shoulder, he told her of | laud, and lat it go atithat. L7 5 i o > [ Oquam'a.n Y
1 ; s Tige- e6uldf well L my mother’s- heart—years . and ; yeara | the erfing brother, and his dying hours;| ** Ou the appointed day my company ”};‘;&’éﬁ'ﬂ,‘”?‘w . Bl Fenirr¥y : ; &
. “,e‘. Bﬂ,otlﬂrik you i ago; and I was so bad ‘that my eister | and with gentle - tears she kissed the | como, and at tea timp I invited them w“"'“"mw IWW"' L b
Thea! Ning Aymnr never dared tell anybody that I was ber | withered daisios—that wore all the le- | to the dintug-room, I'm afraid there Bheiitrs|Eale. | lN, i f‘

Afnity, s8ld
etveyof |snid vil

o
o Amartcan [Hotsh, Tn_ the

b mwnn Nelw York, on oumu'

. ot TwooblockP Mot thprday.. -

od My 25,3 d

ByJ[ M.
JFUS SCOTT,
Attorzoy.| i
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2| wARRANTED to give satisficiion or be rduraed. .|

" Pure White Lead,

Putty, Ammm aml French_

THR morz-‘cub MILE CAN.. |

IN e g

o
P M of tha
Lt

spite o{ pain ond weskaes; but, 'ah !
the ahnaow was coming. _Fever burned
in the sxck man’s veins, weakness feld
hm dTwn—evm. lava. ud hnggmoaa

prayer so old, yet so new—* Our Fa—
ther - It was finished, and the white
lips whispered, * Amen.” . Tlien clutch-
ing at grass and flowera heside him, be

Sherlf,
y Depu*!

el

least, whien Edat ddwado. the-teastable.

T assure you I was iurpriﬂet}; to.gay the
The table was coveud will h & anow-




