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THE RINGS SHIPS.

Giod hath go many ships upon the sea!

His are the morchantmen that carry frensure
The man-of-war, all bannered gallantiy,

The little fisher -boat and barks of pleasure,
On all this sea of time there is not one
That sailed without the glorions name thereon,

The winds go np and down the sea; i
And some they lightly clasp entreating
kindly,
And waft them to the porta where they
woulid by;
And other ghipathey buffet long and blindly.
The clouds come down on the great sinking
deep,
And od the shore the watchers stand and
weep,
And God hath many wroecks within the rea;
Oh, its deop! 1 look in fear and wonder;
The wisdom throned above is dark to me,
Yet it is sweet to think His care is under;
That yet the sunken treasure may be drawn
Into his storchouse when the sea is gone,

8o I, that sail in peril on the sea,
With my beloved, whom yet the waves
may cover,
Say—UGod hath more than angels care of me,
And larger share than [ in friend and lover,
Why wecp ye so, ye watchers on the land ?
This deep is but the hollow of His hand,

h_Mefiﬁw Farm.

Mary Miller came home from the
faetory upon that April evening, with a
light, quick step.

Thp'sky was all a jonquil glow; the
frogs-werc cronking in the swamps ; the
maples were crimsonad with their ear-
liest banners of blossom ; and, ns she
tripped along, Mary found a tuft of
violets, hall hidden under a drift of dead
leaves—pale purple, scentless bloomns!

“The first violets always bring good
Inek with them,” she whispered to her-
self as she pinned them into the bosom
of her blue flannel dress.

“Home,” wae searcely the ideal re-
alization of that poetic word to our
factory girl. She and her mother lived
in the upper half of a shabby, unpaint-
ed wooden house, with the blacksmith’s
seolding wife and seven motous children
down stairs, and one-half of a trampled
back yard by way of a garden, where
nothing ever grew but burdocks, net-
tles and Mre. Mugg's longlegged fowls.

But Mrs. Miller, who had been & school-
teacher once, snd still retained somewhat
of the refinement of her early education,
had the tea ready, with a shaded lamp
and a bunch of maple blossoms on the
table, ready for Mary to come home.

“Giood news, mother!” the girl cried
lightly, “The Meadow [arm is to let!
Mother, we must take it.”

Mys. Miller looked dubiously at the
enger, bright face, with its blue-gray
eyes and fringes of yellow hair.

“Can we afford it daughter?” she said,
slowly. A whole house and a farm o
forty-three acres?”

“I‘;. isn't snch s very large house,
mother!" pleaded Mary, a8 she laid. the
bunch of violots in her mother's lap—
‘“nor g0 many more rooms than we have
here. And we could keep two cows,
and I could sell milk and butter, and
spring chickens and eggs; and I am al-
most sure that Will Davidge would work
the farm on shares. And only think,
mother, how delightful it would be to
have o howe all to ourselves, where we
eouldn’t hear Mre, Muggs boxing Bobby's
vars, or Helen shrieking with the tooth-
ache! And a little garden, mother,
where we could have peounies and holly
hocks, and those lovely, old-fashioned
flowers that your soul delights in,”
Mrs. Miller's face softened.

"lmmld be a great temptation, Molly,"

she

“It is & month now since old Mrs.
Dabney died,” said Mary. ‘“And they
say that her daughter in the city and
ol o i e
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red barn. So itisto be let! Andso
cheap, too! Onév a hundred and fifty
dollars a year! Mother, we must take it!

I'll leave the factory and turn dairy-
maid, I've maved enough, you know, to
bay the two ocows some real Ply-
mouth Rook fowls to begin with, and

ob, it will be such » happincas! Say yes,

mother—do uvcl"

When M iller pleaded like this,
the gentle never how to
rafuse ; and the upshot of it was that
they leased the old Dabney house, and

co-sovoreigns of the realms of
Meadow farm.

It was their first night thero. Over
hu&lt.he Juuug May moon shone through

v

mist. A soil owl | and

A
hooted in chestnut-wood back the

reach
bleed their young lives away ; the cows
—two fine young Aldemeys

—weore

ing their cuds back of the old ndehlz
Il:mk!.lillor had flung a handful

vedar on the hearth, their

w
soentod blaze illnminated the old kitehen
with a leaping brightness beautiful to
sl
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isn’t that cheerful? And jsn't it nice
our old rag-carpet should chance to fit
this floor g0 exactly?" with a satisfied,
downward glance. “And do you see
those tiger lilies? 1 found them down
by the garden wall—oh, suech a red
wilderness of them! Old Mrs. Dabney
g0t them out hersell, they say. It seems
only yesterday,” she added thoughtfally,
“that I came past here and saw old Mrs.
Dabney sitting in the big chair by the
fire, just where—."

Mre. Miller uttered a little shriek and
grasped her daughter’s arm at this mo-
ment. Mary stopped short, with an
ashy pallor overspreading her cheek.

For a5 she spoke, the door opposite
hind opened, and a very little old woman,
silver haired and shriveled like 8 mum-
my, came in, and walking across the
floor seated herself in Mrs. Dabney's very
corner. An old woman dressed in the
enufl-colored gown which Mrs. Dabney
hind worn, and wearing & snuff-silk cap,
while a bag depended from her arm.

“It's cold, Jadies,” she said, looking
around with a dsprecating air. “Cold
for the season of the year. And they
don’t keep fires at Tewkstown!”

“Mother,” egid Mary, recovering her-
self with a hysterical grasp of relief.

“Tt ism’t old Mrs. Dabney’s ghost at all.
It's old Miss Abby come back from the
Tewkstown poﬂrhonae.”

“You don't mean—" began the mild
widow.

“That Mrs, Daniel Dabney and Mrs,
Everard Elberson let their old aunt go
to the poorhouse?’ said Mary Miller.
“Yes, it is quite true. Mra. Daniel leads
gociety in San Francisco, T am told, and
Mrs Elberson is a grand lady in Bridge-
port, with a reception day and servants
in livery. What could they do with a
half crazy old aunt, who takes snuff
and talks uncertain grammar? Poor
Miss Abby! she has wandered back to
her old home, She was eighty her last
birth, and things are all misty and vagune
to her.”

“What shall we do?” said Mrs. Miller,
in nceents of perplexity, *A crazy
woman here—it don’t seem just right,
Molly, does it?”

“I'll take her back after she has rested
a little, and had a cup of tea,” said
Mary cheerfully.

“But perhaps she won't go.”

“Oh, yes, shs will,” said Mary. “Poor
Miss Abby! She is as gentle as a child.”

Her words proved to be correct. Miss
Abby Dabney suffered nerself to be led
unremonstratingly back to Tewkstown
poorhouee, where the matron read her a
shrill-voiced lecture, and declared she
ghould not be allowed another grain of
snuff if she wouldn't behave better. Old

Miss Abby smiled deprecatingly. body
l?hm." she

“They are uliar peop
said. “I think, my dear,” she said to
Mary Miller, “they forget sometimes I
am & lady. But it takes all sorts, don't
you see, to make a world,”

The next night, however, just as Mary
and her mother were sitting down to tea,
Miss Abby once more appeared, in the
midst of a gentle shower of rain.

“I hope I don't incovenience anybody,”
she said meekly. “But that woman at
Tewkstown has cut off my allowance of
anuff, and after all, there's no place like
home.”

And once more Mary Miller patiently
walked home with the cld crone to the
poorhouse. The matron was infuriated
this time.

“It ain't human natur’ to stand this,”
she declared. “T’ll put her in the jug.”

“The jug?" repeated Mary.

“Ia a room, down cellar, where we
shut up the troublesome casee,” said the
matron. “I can’t stand this running
away busingss, and I won't!"”

The jug,"perhaps, proved efficacious,
for old Miss Abb; dis not appear again
for & week. At the expiration of that
time, however, she crept noisnlessly in,
just at dusk and seated heself like a
silent shadow in the chimmney corner.

“It's so good to be at home again,”
she said, rubbing her wrinkled hands.
“I gomehow scem to get lost of late.
Elnathan is gone, and Betsy’s gone, and
I am left heralone. Yes, a cup of tea,
please—sugar and no milk. They never
remember how I like my tea at Tewks-
town. This is 1; and butter on my
bread, too! We don't get butter at Tewks-

town."”

Mary burst into tears.

“Mother,” said she, “Mrs. Abby shall
not back to Tewkstown —she
stay ! Mother, how should I feel if
you were wandering, Iri and
alone h the world?”

IIBnt m, L]

“She shall sleep in her own room,
of the kitchen,” persisted Mary.
will be no more care than a

out

.h';l)ou you please, my child,” said
The Tewkstown authorities were but

too to be rid of the poor old incubus;
Abby y settled down in
her old home, as un-

contentedly and
e ata an Brank bu Hdde: ae falked
leas, and seemed to regard Mrs,

and Mary guests, who had
vilitl.hnuld"hm Y

shall | eternall

and I'll be on hand—for I don't deny
that them little. Alderney cows is the
cunningest ereeturs I ever set eyes on,
and good milkers into the bargain,

But time wore on, and there was no
flutter of a red flag over the porch. On
the contrary matters throve, and Mary
Miller declared joyously, that “farming
wus & great deal more profitable husi-
neds than working in the factory, and
only withed that she had fonnd it out
before.”

Until one gray autumnal evening,
Mary and her mother came baek from a
brisk walk to the village, and found a
stalwart, sun-browned man sitting op-
posite to Miss Abby, by the red glow of
the fire,

The old lady rose up in odd, uncer-
tain way.

“Ladies,” she enid, fumbling in her
enufl box, “this is my nephew, Cyrus
Dubrey—he as ran away from home
twenty-nine vears ngo come hack Michacl-
mas Day, and we all supposed was dead.
Cyrus, these are the ladies who are =o
good as to visit me here, T don'{ guite
recollect their names; bmt then it don’t
matter much, and after all my memory
ain’t as good as it n=ed to be.  Nothing
matters much now-a-days!”

And Miss Abby sat down and fell into
a “daze” again, asif all necessity for
conversational efforts were over.

Cyruz Dubrey =tood up—a bronzed
bearded giant, with dark eyes and a
superb stature.

“Ladies, I beg your pardon!” he said,
“But s'posed when T came hore T was
coming home! I knew nothing of all
these changes. I never could have
dreamed my cousing wounld let this
creature go to the town poor-house. 1
don’t know who you are, ladies,” with o
husky rattle in his throat, “but I thank
you from the very bottom of my heart
for giving her a shelter in her old age.
And if money will pay you for it—"

“Tt will not!” said Mary, sharply, ss
if the words conveyed a slur.

“No, I &'posed not,” said Cyrus with a
sigh. “But I've plenty of money now.
The dear old aunty shall live like &
queen the rest of her days, for she was
good to me when all the rest set me
down for a black sheep. I've made my
fortune out in Panama, and I have eome
to redeem myselfl”

“T have heard of Cyrus Dubrey,” said
Mrs. Miller gently.

“And I'll venture, ma'am, you heard
no good of me,” said the young giant,
with a short langh. “I'll not deny that
I was a wild boy enough, but there
wasn’t any actual evil in me, let folks
say what they would. And now I've
come back a rich man, and there's no-
to bid me welcome home, except
old aunt Abby, out of the poor-house,

He could not long have made this
statement, however.

All the town was up to bid the rich
government contractor welcome to
Tewkstown wifhin twenty-four hours.
But Cyrus cared little for the friendly
overtures of the old neighbors.

And Abby was the only person for
whom he seemed to care, angehia great-
est griel waa that the old woman relused
to leave the old Dubrey farm-house to
live in the stately brick mansion which
he built on Prospect Hill. And then
he ssked permission to deck her little
bed-room with the curiosities he had
brought her from the Isthmus, and in
tacking up draperies and arranging
shells and old silver coins he and Mary
uneonsciously became quite good friends.

Friends, e never knew that it was
anything else, until one day old Aunt
Abby took a strange idea into her head.
And Mary, holding a rieh Oriental cord
for Cyrus to loop into knots for picture
frames, heard her introduce Mra. Miller
to a neighbor as “my guest, Mrs. Miller,
the mother of the young lady that nephew
Cyrus is going to marry.”

Cyrus looked at Mary. Mary dropped
the ball of cord and turned crimson.

Mary!" he said Fiteously, “say that it
shall be so. For I love you! And—and
you were good to old Aunt Abby when
all the world turned ingt her. 1
sometimes think Mary, that yon must
be like one of heaven's angels!”

And this was how they beceme en-

#hny still live in the old farm house,
the hagpmt st of married lovers, and Anunt
Abby firmly believes that they are all
here guests ; for to her the world stands
still—the world that was so
full of bloom and beauty to Cyrus and
Mary!—Helen Forrest Graves.
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CONSTMPTION CURED.

An old physician, retired from practice, having tmd
placed in his hands by an Esst Indls misslonary the
tormula of & simple vegutable romedy for the speedy
and permanent eure of Consumption, Brouchitie, Ont-
arrh, Asthmoa, and all threat and Lung Affections, also
s positive and rudleal cure for Nervous Debility and a1l
Nervous Compinints, arter having testail its wonderful
guratlve powers In thausanis of cases has felt It hin
duty to maks it known to his mfferiug follows. Actu-
ated by this motive and » desire (o rélleve husmnn suf-
toring. 1 will send free of ckarge, to all who desire it,
this recipe in German, Rnflhh ar French, with fll
direetl-ns for preparing and uslig, Bent by u:uil' Iy
addressing with stamp and paming this paper, W. A
NOYES, 149 Puwer's Hiock, Rochester, K.Y,  nfm

If you ave growing Gray or Baldj

If your Halr 1= Thin, Drasly, Dry,
Harsh, or Weak 3
If you are tronbled with Dandraff
Tehing, or auy Hamor or PMs-
ease of the Sealp,
UsH

‘s HairVigor

Ayer’sHairVigor.
O

1t teals nearlsy evers dispare peenllar to

the soalp, cliceks the falling out of the [Tale

and prevents it from turnivg gray. and Is an
anequalled dressing and tollod drticle

PREPANED BY

Dr.J.C.Aycr & Co., Lowell, Mass,

Sold by all Druggists.

Mitchell, Lewis & Co.|

DR. JAYNE'S

AGUE MIXTURE.

A CERTAIN AND EFFECTUAL REMEDY

FoOR
Fever and Ague, Intermittent
and Remittent Fevers, £c.
——

This elass of diseazes #0 common in all parts
of the World, and especially prevalent in ma-
Iarious districts nnd vicinage of water-courses,
are almost invariahly necompanied by more or
leas derangement of the liver, and frequently
by u defective nction of the digestive organs.

The mero broaking of the Chill is but a step
towards completing n radical eure; the various
orgons of the body, especially the stomach and
fiver, must be brought to a healthy and vigor-
ous eondition before a permanent cure enn be
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Sr. Allen’s

I
PRIVATE DISPENSARY,
26} Hearny sirect, fan Francheo, Cal
he Expert Rpecialist, Dr, Allen, Is & nr
graduated Physiclan from the University of Michi.
n. He hae devot do. Iil'otl.!m tn;h; wtudy of Spocial

|ntmses, YOUN

And MIDDLE-AGED MEN, who sre »-floring from

the effects of Youthful Iniiscretlon or Excessss in

maturer years, NERVOUB and PHYSICAL DEBILITY,

{l.()s‘r "IJ\N:‘I” l’;:'alu.. ‘nmgu that, by :hmmu.
on of remedies curative power, the Doctar

Bk 8o arringed hin reatment that §b will

afford immodiate rellef, but permanant cure,
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enably s me to troal all private troublss -ui :&'ﬁ

reguita, I claim to bo a skillful Physiclan and Surgecn

THOECUGHLY Informed ln ll.|; clalty—

DISEASES © 'g‘lﬁ-

All will recelve my honest opinionof thelr complainty

—¥p experimenting. Consultations ruxs and

private  Char.es reasonable. Chll or sddress: DI

ALLEN, l‘nm} Ht. Ban Francisco, Osl. Office

1jan8i-tt

hours, # t:?d- Iy, 7 to 8 evening,
o 11 Kearay 8t.,8an Franc Cal 11...
all Chronle and 8-ccial disespes; ¥
ho may be sufforing from tho eflects of youthtul
lles or Indiserotion will do well to avall themselves of
this. the greatest boon ever lald atthe feet of puffer|
humanity Dr, Spinney will guarantes to forfelt 8508
for every case of woeakness or private dissases of any
¥ind or charnctor which he unfortakos and falls to eure
m 2yt the Ak of 50 £0.35 WO ae tronbled
aro sre many b the ago who aro
with too frequent erm‘:llon of the bladder, often aee
companled by a I]’fhi smarting or b senmation
and n wenkening thlblyﬂem nn manner the patiend
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articles albumen will sppoar, or

color will bo npth!n.rnilk ish hue,again changing to m&'u
and torpid ap co. There are many men who die
of this diMonity, lenorant of the eause, which s the
second stago of siminal weakness. Dr.8.will gusrantes
a perfect cure in all mch cases, and & healthy restors-
tion of the genito urinar® organs, OfMoo houre—10 o
4,and 0 to 8. Sundays from 10 to 11 A.M. Consulta.

. Thorotugh examination and »

or address: DR, BPINNEY & CO., No, 11
streot, Han Franslsco, Cal

ertablished, and this fact has been specially
kept in view by Dr. Jayne in his treatmont of
these complaints. The use of Jayne's Ague
Mixture, in conjunction with Jayne's Sanative
Pills, an prescribed in the Directions which
socompany eaeh bottlo, will not only

BREAK UP THE CHILLS,

but restore the system, more particularly the
liver und stomach, to a sound condition, and so
prevent a relapse of Fever and Ague by thor-
oughly

ERADICATING THE DISEASE,

and the best ovidence of this is the invariable
mueoess which has always followed the admin-
[ ™ 1 uf thm T A2 Y dad b’ m

) BE
certificates published annually in Dr. Jayne's
Almansc, snd the wide-spread popularity of the
Ague Mixtare in those distriets of the United
States, where the diseases, for which It Is
wdapted, most prevail

For sale by Hodge, Davis & Co., Agenta,
1850, 33 YearsPractical Experiemce. 1833,

John A. Child
& Co,
DRUGGIST .

AND DRALERS DN
Drugs, Chemioals
fumery, Tollet uue';:

and rub-

Caldwell, Becker & |:il:k0.

LARGE STOCK OF
NEW GOODS!1 @
Dry Goods,
Fancy Goods,
Boots, Shoes,
Hats and Caps.
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GENUINE GOODS OF THE
ntp'in-“hu
s 33 Per
““'"""""Mmmz'm credit,
THE GENUVINE

BEST QUALITY ONLY,

|ONE-PRICE CASH STORE!
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MARSTON REMEDY CO., 46W. 15 38 Mow Yort

USE ROSE PILLS

DR. MINTIE,

Bpecialist and Graduate,

DR. LIEBIG’S
PRIVATE BDISPENBARY.
400 Geary Bt, San Franclsco, Cal
Conducted by Qualified Physicians
and Surgeons—r gular Gradustes,
S The ®ldest v In the
United Btates, whose Live-Loxe EX-
rERIENCE, perfoct method pure

medicine, Insure sPENDY
MANRST CULRS g »l1 Private, Chronle

A snd Nervous Affections of
Blad-
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