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SUNSHINE AND SHADOW,

I passnd n protty co!tage place,
A rose logked from the door
Ani smied so' swectly in my faoe
1 pansed the house bitore,
The hipneysuckle from the wall
Threw down n welcome tear,
The hreexe eame rualing throogh the hall,
And whispered: “Uarry here,

AL L, CAMPRELEL,

* ¥or all within is pance and love,"

Al thirough the eurtaing' lnce

I glaneed, the reckiens words w prove,
And saw a lovor's face

Bent close abhove two oyoes of hlue,
Why shpuld 1 dim thelr lhi’-’

Acrons the pana the blind 1 drow, §
And softly crept away,

X want ngaln, one summear ave;
The rose blushed at the door,
But amiled ns swoelly to recolve

Mo ns it did before;
anyounly.
0,

The breeze came out an
And lingered st my sl
And murmured: "Tarry now, and see
Our happy groom and bride.”
®Oh, no!" 1 sald; “aome other day
1L enll the palr to soe,”
But an | turned to go away
They both looked out ut me.
Oh! whnt & Heht of hope and love
Thelr tentures then o'orspread,

And aahekinab trom above
Beomod on the cottage shed.

Yeara crapt awny. When next I eams
Befors that upon door,
A ligtle olill) pronounesd my name
That ralden tresses worne
Wil you come In®* she gladly erled,
And opened wide the gate
- l{ tittle ane,” 1T alow rnpllmi.
“The day ls low and late,

* To-marrow, wlinn the sun Is brighs,

I"Il come and play with yoo;

Too chiily now, the falling nighs,
Taoo damp the evening dew,”

And wo I dit 1 ofton trod
Along the alda. yard thera;

Anil fonnd that froabier grew the sod,
The wky more bright and falr.

L]

Tonee had sald that evory, rose
Held Just n briar or two,

Anil evory river s it flows
A dark wave with the blie;

But *twas not thus 1 found it here,
The world that night 11 tell

That T hind found a aky 8o olear
Thnat rain drops never fell,

Thus musing on that swsot ehild's face
That night T conld not sleep,
A shadow seemai the light to chase
As storms ths oeenn sweap;
And when the stars forsook the sky
And hirda their matins sang,
Iatrollod nealn ths nottage by
And lond the door-bell rang.

The ross had dropped fts loaves and died,
I honrd within n soh,

What did it mean? The winds replied:

= Orape hangs npon the knob,"

Bofely I raleod the window's |8c0-
The Hittle child wis dend—

Ithrew a flower noross her fuce,
And from the eottnge flod,

Inever will go back ngain
Or poshi the Blinds apart—
sought & sunshine for my pan,
Found shadows for my heart.
— Lenilavilie Cowrier-Journal,
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A NOBLE OLD LOVER.

The Good-Heartod Judge and His
Fortunate Young Rival

When all your passibns are extin-
guished, said the advooate, when you
have recovored from the illusions of
glory and of fortune, then is born in
your heart u passion strange and mys-
tarious, u passion of Infinite froftion—
the love of angling. My dear friends,

do not know the happiness of fol-
‘mlllg tho cork along the river, of di-
recting it nlong the edge of the whirl-
+ pool or under the the great willows, be-
twoen the mossy rocks, whers the trout
and salmon lio in ambnih,  You can
not imagine the emotion of the angler
whon ho sees the cork spinning under
the water: when he fools the fish strug-
gling on the hook, and when, with «
vigorous jork, he lands it on the bank,
fluttoring, wnd rollecting the sun like o
mirror. No, you must bo | ke my old
friond, the judge, to bo able to picture
to yourself such a pleasure,
ho most adroit unglor 1 have ever
known wus Monsieur Zucharins Seilor,
an ol judge of the Tribunal of Stantz
member of the Grand Couneil of
Lucorne. After havingslept for twenty-
five or thirty years through the elamors
of the ndvoentes on his oirenit, he had
obtained tho favor of withdrawing to his
snug villa, situated on the Kusnacht
atrect, near the Gorman gaie, and there
wis enjoying himself under the
supervision of his old housekeeper,
rese, o vory dovoted porson, with
erooked nose und a ehin gurnished with
A thin, gray beard.  Those two, ful of
mdulgence for one anothor, respected
thelr rociprocal manias,  Thoress look-
od after the household admirably, ironed
the linen and took care to renew
monsicur's stock of tobsoco, shat up in
A largo stono jar, after which sho was at
liberty to attond to her binds, vead her
prayver-book and go to mass,

Mounsieur Zacharing wns approaching
his sixtioth yoar, wore s wig and had no
other distraction than to oultivate a fow
flowers andd read the morning paper.
This was well snough for a time, but
there came a morning when the world
seemed a blank.  Ho said to himself
that he neoded something more exeiting
than to watch flower pots in a window
and befog himself in the muzes of stupid
politics. Ho wus very thoughtful for
somo days, but one evening, after sup.
per, o bright idea enme into nis hoad
*1 have it 1 will go fishing,™ he oried,
clapping his hanis 8o lond that Theress
caliod out from the next room: *“What
Is the matter, monsieur? One might
think yon nad o fit."

The idea thus suddenly born proved
to b n stubborn one, and the morning
on which Monsienr Seller first sot out,
provided with & pole, a big straw hat, a
fishing bag and other aecessorios, wasn
veritablo aflair of state. Thoreso was
groatly disploased at th's now turn in
allairs, She wuttered to herself and
had moments of impatience, nnd was
oblignd to go to confession twioe oftener
durng » month than had been hor cus-
tom. But, for all that, she was foreed
to conform 1o the now order of things.

For example, whenever monsiour was
solzal with a dosire to go fishing, the
excollent man, who deplored to himself
his fesblenoss, would look upat the sky,
and sy with & melancholy shake of the
head: It in very fine this morning,

What weather! Not » dfop
of rain for thres woeks!"

Thereso would allow him to languish
for afow moments, then, laying aside
her knitting and her prayer-book, she
would 2o to find the fishing bag, the

n‘maaﬁ -am! the bighat of hor ma tor.
Then the old judge would become un's
muted; he would rise up briskly snd

sy

“Ihis is an exeellent Iden of yours,
Therese. Yes, I will go fish ng."'

*Yery wll, monsienr, but be sure to
roturn ui seven o'cloek, The evenings
ure pool now,"'

“Prhaw! It Is two months sinos 1 have
coughed nny.  Have you put a crust of
brewd In my bag, and my little bpttle,
Therese?"

“Do not disturb yourself, monsieur.
Do 1 ever forget any thing?"'

In spite of her strong disapproval,
she would help him on with his waist-
sont and big hat, he all the time mur-
muring:

“That will do, that will do; thanks
[ am ready, "

And taking his pole he would descend
he stairs. Theress at the window would
wutoh him disappear outside the Ger-
man gote, then she wonld reseat hor-
self, and take up her work again, whila
hia woulil trudge guyly along, tllinking
to himself:

“Therese would like botter to see ma
at my desk, reading my journal, but thy
idea of staying at homo in such weathoer
as this! Ah! Zneharias, vou do not foel
your legs any more! Oh, what verdure,
what fino air!"

And he would lengthen h's footstepa

in the footpath that traversed the high
griss on the hill slope, 1t would sesm
o hm that he alremdy saw the river,
und the great trecs sifting down light
and shade sabout him, and he woull
wom lo broathe the tart perfume of thy
mosses and ivy, and the odorous resn
of the fir trees.  He would hear the dis-
tant murmur of waters, and the hissine
of the living springs gushing from tlie
rocks. In an hour after his dream
would bea renlity, and, s very rarething,
8 reality more complete than the dream
itself.

One day in the montl of July, 1845,
townrd three o'elock in the afternoon,
Zucharias found his fishing bag so full
of salmon trout that he did not wish to
take any more, beenuss, ns he sad to
himself, it was necessary to leave some
for the next day.  After having washed
s fish in a ne ghboring sprng, and
wrappel them earefully in sorrel to
koep them froch, he felt so sleopy that
he thought his would take a nap in the
hoathoer, and wawnit until the shadows
were longer to mount the side of Bigel-
borg.  Then, having broken his erust
of bread and moistened his lips from
his little bottle, he elambered fiftee « or
twenty steps be'ow the footpath, and
lay down in the shade of the fir trees
upon the moss, his eyelids grow.ng
heavy.

Nover had the old judge boen so
sloepy.  The appressive heatof the sut,
darting his long nrrows of gold into the
sh dow of the wood, the murmur of in-
sects upon the side of the hll, in the
mendows and on the wa'er, the distant
cooing of ringdoves squatted under the
kom' ar slida of the beech trees, formed
such n grand harmony that the soul of
Zacharias melted away In the universal
concert. Ho yawned, opened his eves,
and saw o troop of jaybirds traversing
the foliage; then, turning, ho thought he
84w tho cork on his line whirl and de.
soend; aosalmon was onnght; ho was
pulling 't out; the pole bont in & semi-
oirele. The good mun was sleeping
profoundly. He drenmed, and the v sl
orches'ra pursued sbout him its eternal
musie a8 the thne passmd on,

A thousand animated boings had lived
their ife of an hour when momsieur the
judge swoke at the whistle of some hind
he was not sequunted woth.  Ho sat up
to see; and conecive lis surprise,  The
strange brd was a Young g rl sevous
teen or o ghtesn yoars old, with rosy
cheoks amd red lips, her brown hair
floutimg in long (rosses, a little turned
np nose, 8 short pett cont of the color of
COTn POPpIes — nyoung peasant giel who
wits descending from above by the sandy
footpath of Higelberg, & basket po sed
on her hond, and her arme, sunburned,
but round and plump, resting on hor
lips. At sight of her Zacharing was
ulu.-lrly moved,  He blushed, and rising
sl “Good-day, my beauntiful child!’

The young givi stopped, opensd hop
eyas wode, and recognized him, for who
n Al the country did not know the
worthy judge?

“H" su d she, with a smile; “this is
Monsienr Zucharing So lar!*t -

The olil man asoended into the path.
He wantod to speuk, but ho only stam-
merod somo un nelligiblo words, like o
very young min, so that the young girl
appeared much embarrgssod, Finally
he made out o say:

“Whero are you going through the
wood ut th s hour, my child?"

She pointed out to hm, in the dis
tance, at the hottom of the valley, the
houss of a forester. ’

“Lam roturnngto my father, Yori
Foerster, whom you know without
doubt, Monsioar Judge,"

*So vou are the danglhter of the
wortly Yor'? Yon aro the little Char-
lotte of whom he often speaks when he
bravges me his roportsp"

“You, Monslair Jud re."

*Vury wall, 1 will aceompany you
home. T shoull like to see tho worthy
Foorster again,  Ho must bs gotting a
litthe old

*He I8 abont your age, Monsieur
Judge,"" suid Charlotte, simply; *“about
sixty years old."

This urtloss response bronght the
good man to his senses, and as ho went
slong he bocamo very pensve. What
were his thoughts? No one knows, but
how many times it has happened that a
good and worthy man, who imag nes
himself to have discharged all his
duties, has finished by discovering that
he had neglected the greatest, the
holiest, the most beaut:ful of all, that of
marry ng in his youth a good and noble
woman, and remalning true and loving
to her ever aftor, Auﬁ what it cost him
to think t was now too late!

Soon Zacharins and Charlotte reachod
the turn in tho valley where the path
passed over a little bridge, and led divect
to the forester’s house. That worthy
man was seated on the stone benoh by
his gloor, w th u sprig of broom corn in
his hat, and two hunt ng dogs stretched
nt his feet, and recoguizing with his
percing eyes the judge and h s daughter
in the distance, be came to meot them,
raising his felt hat in salu'ation,

“Good-day, MonsieurJudge, ' sa'd he,
with the frank and cordial a'r of the
mountalneer, “‘what happy oireum-
stance procurss me the honor of such a
viait?"

“Master Yeii," replied the good man,

“I have wrried in the

sl it is too Inte to go
you a little corner vacant ab your table,
and o bed at the n ot s
friond?"”

“Hey!" orled the forestor, “Iif there
was but one bed in the ho should it |
not be for the best, the most honored of
our anclent magistrates of Stantz?
Ah, Monsleur Seller, what an honor

ou do to the humble dwelling of Yeri
‘oerster]”

And mounting the six steps before
the door ha cried out: “Christing,
Christina, run to the cellar, Judge
Zncharius Seiler has come to repose un-
der our roof.”

At this a very little old woman, with
s figure s stiff as a ramrod, but still
fresh and smiling, appeared upon the
threshold and disappeared immediately,
murmuring:

“Oh, dear! s it possible! Monsieur
the judge.”

“Ah, my good people,’’ said Zach-
lrin;i in truth you receive me too
kindly.

“Monsieur,"" replied the forester, *if
you forget the good you have done
others do not.™

Well, if the troth must be told,
Judge  Zacharins passed the evening
with Yeri Foerster and his lauilly. for- |
getful of the inquietudes of 3,
his  promise to bo at hame by
seven o'clock and his old habits of
order snd submiss'on. Imagneto your-
solf that humble sitting-room, with its
coil ngs streaked with brown girders,
the round table in the midst with i
dish of trout and plates of fruit, gnd of
honay, yellow as gold, and worthy Papa
Zacharins presenting esch in turn to
Charlotte, who dropped her eyes, as-
tonished at the compliments and tender
words of the old man.

**Ah, Monsicur Judge, youn are too |

ooil,” said Christna.  *“You o not
Euuw how much vexation this little one
givesus, You will spoil her with so
many fine words, ™

“Dume Chrigt'na,” replied Zacharias,
“'you possess a trensure.  Mademoisella
(,‘ﬂnr!ntm merits all I have said of her."

Then Yerl, ralsing his glass, oried:
“To the health of our mmﬁ and venoer-
able Judge Zacharias,” and all drank
to the toust.

“Ah!" thouzht the judge, “‘what hap-
piness it would ba to E:a here with
Charlotte for a companion, at four steps
from the river. where one could throw
in aline from time to time, and follow
the ehase with Fathor-in-law Yeri
Foerster, ralsing  the echoes round
about.  Ah! what an existence!"

When the elock struck eleven he rose.
How young and fresh he folt! With
what ardor he would have placed s kis
on Charlotte's little hand, only ho must
wot yet. He must wait.

“Itis time for sloop, Master Yeri,"
said he. **Good-night, and many thanks
for your hospitality,"

And to ses h m mount the hizh steps
of the stuir one would have swid he wa
but twenty years old.  Bat those twenty
years lusted only & quarter of an hour,
and, ones in bed, with the covers driwn
up to his chin, and a handkerchicf knot-
tod arvound his head, ho sa'd to himsoelf

“Sleep, Zacharias: you nre very tired.
You huve great noed of sloep. "

At nine o'clock the noxt morning he
awoke, considerably chagrined at hay-
ing slept so late after laving boasted
the evening bofore of his early r sing,
and coming down the steep stale he |
found only Dame Christ'na await'ne |
liim, the forester having gono nbout his
business in the woold and Charlotte b
hvmaKing, So, after u hasty broakfa s,
and thanking Christina again for hw
Kindnoss, he took the way back to the |
cly, a good deal disturbed ns to how |
Thoress would receive him, but still
cherishing the thousand illusions whitl
hal hatched in his soul like s late brood
of linnots,

I will not try fo paint the recoption
which thy worthy housekeepor gave hin;
hor repronches, hier rage even,” She had
not shat her eyes the whole n'ght; she
hadd imaginod him drownped in the river; |
she had sent ten people to look for him, |
eto.  Monsiour Seilor heard thess ¢m-
plants with the same calmness with
which ho hal forn@ly listenod 10 the |
metaphors of an advocate pleading a
lost cause ~ he heard, but said nothing. |

By tho boginn ng of autumn he had
fallan nto such a hub tof beine at the for-
ester's house that one would have fonnd
liim thore oftener than at home, and
Yeri found himselt much embarrassod
to refuse the presents which the worthy
magistrats bocgod him to accept in 1o
turn for hisdwily hospitality.  He would
shako his head sometimes and say to h
wifo:

1 nover know a better judge, a moro
learned and resprotablo man than Mon-
gieur Soilor, but I believe ho is out of
s mind,  Only the other day ho want-
el to help me build the hnt for the tit-
niouse, and he must also help Charlotte
turn the hay, while all the pen-ants
Inngh at him. This is not proper,
Uhr stina: but I do not dare to speuk
to h m, he is 50 much above ns ™

*Let him alone,"* answored Christina,
“W th & little m Tk and honey this good
Zacharias is content. Ho llkes to be
with us, it is 8o s'mple here, and then
ho likes to talk to our little danghtor.
Who knows but that he may adopt her,
und when he dies sho would be remem.
bered in his will," )

The forestor shrugged his shoulders,
His natural sense mude him divine some
mystery, but ho did not go to the langth
of suspeeting the folly of the old judze,
Une fine morning he saw desornd ng
the mountain a wagon laden with three
barrals of Rikevie wine. This was of all
the presants he had received, the most
neteptable to Yeri Foerstor, for, of ul
things, he liked & glass of good wine.
And when he had tasted the wine he
could not help erving out:

“Th s good Zacharins is the best man
in the world.  Go, Charlotte, and make
for him & bouquet of the finest roses
and jasming in the garden, and when he
comes give it to him yoursell. G—
What wne! What fire!

facharins followed olose upon the
beels of his present, and felt himself
more than repaid by the flowers which
Charlotte hastened " to p‘m him, while
the forestor saidl eordialiy:

“You must take supper with us ant
taste your wine, Monsieur, Seiler, My
w iy is right to eall ym? our bene-
fuctor.” :

Zacharias seated at the table in the
open air, his fishing pole arninst the
wall, Charlotte opposite him, and the
forester on his ri LL began to talk of
his prospects for the futare. He bad l]

Have

pretty forturna, well managed, and he
wanted to buy two hundred acres of
woodland on the adqc of the valley,
and build a forester's house on the hill-
gide.  **“Wo shall always be togother,”
sald he to Yeri, “you with me s much
as I with you."

Mother Christiana eame in In her turn
und devised this thing and that.  Chae-
lotte nppeared content, and Zacharias
imagined himsell understood by these
worthy people. And he went to his
chamber that night full of the most
blisstul illusions, putting off till the
next day his greas .fuu:mum;. doubting
nothing us tothe result. Hebeld Char-
lotte’s bouquet in his hand, and when
be was alone he feil to kissing it with

muring: :

“Zacharias, Zacharins, you are goinr

to be the happiest of men, and, may It
sleaso God, you will renew your youth
in a little Zacharias, or s little Chap-
lotte who shall dance upon your knees
and carcas you with her rosy listle
hands,"
seated himself, drunk with hope, his el-
bow on the window-sill, his eyes wide
open, and hearing a8 in a dream the
frogs cronking under the moon in the
silent valley. He had sat thus for an
hour, when something like a volley of ||
pebbies, or of dry peas, rattled against
the window-glass and aroused him with |
n start,

“What is that?"' demanded hein a
low tone, rais ng the window n Jittle.

“Charlotte, Charlotte, it is 1," re-
plied a tender voice,

Zncharias trembled, and as he listened
with staring eyes, the foliage stirred,
and & young man stepped out into the
moonlight.  The old man raised him-
self imﬁgnuntly. and threw the window | !
wide open

“Have no fear, Charlolte,” said the
new comer, *'I coms to tell you good
news, My father will be here to-mor«
row to arrange with Yeri Foorster abont
our wedding.”  Receiving no response
he asked after & minute: “Where are
you, Charlotts

“I am here,” said the old man, turn-
ing very pa'e and lonkinrz fixedly at his
rival. And as the judge began to speak
with a rased voice, the youth said in a
loud whisper: *In the name of Heaven |,
do not ery ont. [ am nota thief. [am
Charlotte’s bethrothed, "'

“Yeri Foerster never told me any-
thing about this, the wretch!" gasped
Zacharias,

“No. hit does not know vet that we
are betrothed. He said when I asked
his consent that his daughter was ton
young; that I must wait. But we have
engaged ourselves, anyhow. I lnve
told my father, and ho is coming to-
morrow to see Yerl, and, as | knew it
would please Charloite to hear this, I
thought I would stop under her window
and tell her the news."

The poor old man fell upon a chair as
into an abyss of grief, and covered his
fuce with his hands. How he d'd su'Ter!
What aganies teaversed his soul! What
an awikening from such sweut lopes!

At the end of & few moments Zach-
arins raised his head und asked:

“How do you eall yourseli?

“Karl Imant, monsieur."

“What are your cirenmstances #"

“My father hopes to oblain for me
his place as forest guard of l:rimlur-‘

"
wald.

“Charlotte loves you very much, does
she not?'"

“Oh, yes, monsieur; we love cach
other vory mueh."

“Young mnn," sa’'d the jndge in a
broken voier, “vou do not know what | !
evil you have done, But go now, go.
You shall have news from me, " '

The young mountaineor did not wait
a second invitation; with one bound he
disappeared behind the great trees,

"{‘cmr, poor Zscharins,” murmured
the old judge. “Behold thy illusions
flown!" And he went to bed sobbing,
and covered his head w th the bed coy-
0rs 50 a8 not to be heard,

Toward seven o'clock the next morn- | |
ing, having regained alittle ealm, he de-
scended td the sittin z-room, and found
Ferl, hs wife and daughter waiting
breakfast for him. i

“My friend,” suid he to the forester,
“I have a favor to nsk you. You know
tho son of the forester of Grinderwald,
do you not?”

“Karl Imant?  Yes, monsicur."

“He is atine youth, and, I believe, of
good conduct?'’

“I believe it also, Monsieur Seiler,"

*Is he properly qualified to succeed
his father?”

“Yos: he is twenty years old, he nn-
derstands the management of snarcsand
nots, and he ean road and write. But
he must also have p atronage. "

“Very well. 1 have influence in the
admin stration of waters and forests,
and in fifteen davs Karl Imant shall be
forester nt'Grind rwald,  Furtherinore,
[ demund of you the hand of Ciarlotte
for l!s‘i-. handsome and worthy young
.

At this couclnsion Charlotte, who at
frst had becomn very red, and who
trembled Lke a Leaf, fell with u ery into
her mother's arms The old forester
turned und looked at her with a severe
Y,

J"Wlmt is this, Charlotte? Do you re-
fuge?"

“Oh, no, no, father!" .

#So much the better; for I have noth-
Inf Lo refuse to Monsieur Judgs Zach-
ariss. Come here and thank your ben-
efactor."

Charlotte ran to the old man, who
kissed her with his eyes full of tears.
Then, alleg ng the petition for Karl

I
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sarily die, but he ends his daze. —1¢ a
Si‘)“flﬂf}n,

REver cart es a purse. Our re emblunce

murked,

2 tramp wnd blazed aws, unul she shot
a enlf worth s,
to think she didn't wm at the caf.—
Exchanye,

who bad a stone cofia mude (or h m-
self, exclaime|:
Sure an' a stoae coffin 'ud Init o mana

was umazed the other day b seeng a
perfect forest of juven le hands iy up
m the ur and shake and gost enlat
wildly,
the puzzled instruetor.
hir's fallin' 0., — Chicago Lribune.

machine
matches an hour.
in great demsod at the fishionabls
water ng-pluces this summer.
Just what wmothers and marriageable
dunghters have been looking for.— i roy

his 1 ttle son whom he had been pus=

fir<t fime; “my son 1 hoje ths hus
taught you a good lesson "
pa.”" the little fellow so bingly repl ed

than to receive.""— Life.

who lkes to have a joke wth h«
client)—'1 say, Pat. suppose the Dey |
wore sudd miy to appear now, wh ch
of us would he take tirst, d’ye th nk®"
Pat
he oin have your honor at any tme,
bud luck to him."— Hoston Pout,

she sad: Do you know, dear George

at her mistake.
sure. How stupid 1 am! 1 was th nk-

ACTS LIKE A CHARM.
From the record of cures of Asthma

probabilivy. perfeet cure,

. A. Porter writes fraom Hydes
edom) U is now seven

I tuke pleasure in

chronie disease, Iy
arm on the diseans

A monograph on Asthma, with many

TARKEY PALEN, 15 0 Arch Street, Phila- |,

Urders for the Compound Oxygen Home
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Up to this time 41,0 00,000 silver dollars
Of these 00,000,000 are
The remainder are in the

-

THE PARENT OF INBOMNIA,
The purent of insomuls or wakefulness ia
n nine cases out of ten a dyspeptic stomnach,

ntérferes with It The brain and stomach

state of the gastric orguns is w dis

o stomach, und you restore equi-
I Tosteticrs Stomach
i s Hostetier's )
ﬂ pu?um!umbln o minernl

o influence
¥ injure the tone of the stomach, The Bitters,
, and thelr

lons of thut all important o

At Fort Smith, Ark, six murderersy

BROWN'S LITTLE JOKE.
“Why, Brown, how short your coat is,”

before I get another.” Som
s0 much for medicines thauv
ieither heal nor help th m, that new

ong enon
Internal fevers,

ledical Discov

. Plerce's " Golden

-

During the past year the Alaska sea'
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HOW NICE!
A child who has onee taken ITAMBURG

b cents
J. h‘ﬂl‘k & Co » Pro-

A wonderfu  medicive; Irish  May
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PITH AND POINT.

—The bee can draw twenty t mes its

—When:a man's mind recovers from

—It is sa'd that the Prince of Wales

0 hig royal highness has often been pe
St anl Herald.

—A woman pointed an old pistal at

The tramp st okled

—An Iriskman, hear ng of a frend
“Fuith that's good

et me!”—N. ¥, Independen’,
—A female teacher in a publie sehonl

“Wha doyon want? quer vd
Chorus: “Yer

—Two Troy men have invented a
that will muke 1.400.0M
The th ng should be

It

1,

I A,
—My son." snid & fond father to

ithng, by theuseof & rod for the
"YUP"‘
s tauzht me that it s beiter to e

—Facet ons Party (the loecal law er

-*Mu, of course; for sure he knows

~Her head was pllowed on hs
breast, and looking up in s shy wy

thut—"" *You mean dear James
th nk," he interrupted, smilng fondl
“Why., ves, o be

1

ing this is Wednesday evening.—., ¥,

Imant which he was in a hurry to make,

he set out for the city, taking only a
ernst of broad in his for breakf{ast.

Five days afterward Karl Imant re-
seived the brovet of forester at Grinder-
wald, and eight days later married
Chariotte. Monsieur” Seiler could not
be at the welding; he was indisposed
that day, greatly to the regret of the
worthy fore ter and his fam iy, Since
then the judge rarely goes tishing, and
when he does it is at Brunnen, on the
other side of the mountain.—Mrs, L. A,
MeGaefey's trandation from the French,
in Chicago Herald !

e

—Early marriages is the ralo amo ng
French Canalians. Originating in the
sarly history of the country, when
women were fow and government and
shurch alike encouraged girls in their
teens o become wives, ths practioa has
becomie permanont, and for Inds who
dave not reached thelr majority to be
thers and girls of sixteen to become
wothers is 100 common to cause remark,
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