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THE LOST SUMMER.
How i she lonve va?  Ab, we cannot toll
Whoen Aid she dic?y We pnever Knew hor dy
ne
T ronnd our path the patnted jeatiors fell,
And whore the dew should be white Trosts
wore 1yl
Eusiowly drooped the wild Howers to tholr
thvath,
They seomedd but i oncha tedd slocp  one
Finlibesny

Woeonly KHoew i i vimer hirenth
st throngh the Bfoezes warm, o er apluods

golden

iManT, -

We knew the stream within the brooklet's |
T T B
Girew doep with promise of the tidde hoere-
witer,
Tl whore the willows kissed it slivery o

Like faroff bells, came cippling, Todl  of
Inughtaoy
We Knew the singing birds had southward
tHoowin,
Wo imlisod thelr lover's ways and tuneful
wtony
We kpow the sun's bromd henms, less angry
ETOwW,
Cime slnnting

plory

hin glare
shorter grew his

Yotr, were our senses ghontod with
Thouxh day by dny still
ronming
And wll the roseato tinta In upper alr
More guickly melted in the teader glonm-
ing.

Wi knew thot In the silent, solemn night

The blue depths deepenel with . glow sug-
v,
And wll the trembling stars socmoed Trosh
inllarhit
With tamea from Heaven's altar tires eter
nnl
Tl fronn Day's portals-fur to south  and
narth

Her com'nge hornlided by gquivering Hushes

Aurori teniled hoer goeseeOus garments forth
And erimsonsd all the hoavepns with ber
(THTE] I TIE XY
All thess wo know, and vet knew pot that
thewe
Toll how the time, the happy time, was iy
g ;
And that the bubibling stremm and whispering
Lrees
Sane sidly swooel the bendteous Summer ¢
dy ing.

|
And soshe fuded<like nlovely drism,

Whose loveliness we dream not, till we
wuken
o findd its benuty ot o passing Beam
Some angel’'s wing neross our path  has

shnkon,
hgomml Compsingyg.

- .- |
TUE REASON OF 1T, |

The great dinner was over, and
aronnd the bright lire in Geandma's

parlor were gathered her children and
grandehildren, discnssing it happily,

It had been a groat dinner. There
was no question ns to that, Grandma
was one of those comfortable bodies
who keop up the good old customs in
the modern thoes,  To her n Thanks- |
griving without, nt least, a woek's prep-
aration would have been a ridiculons
aftair, and it was the general verdict
that this vear she had surpassed her-
self.  Such turkovs, such ducks grand- |
i hnd never ronsted! Such pumpkins,
giich minces, suah puddings, such mar- |
velsin jellies and tarts and patties she |
had, surely, never made betore! '

1 declare, 1 donot think | will want
to eat again for a week. said Jem.

Such n speech from Jommy —Jemmy,
with his far-famed stomach and ungues- |
tioned stowing powers —was received
with peals ot laughter from old and
young.

1 don't know," chimed in Susie.
“1 think 'l1he ready pretty soon again, |
By to-morrow morning, any way,"

“You don't look ns though yvou !
would,”  spoke  mischiovous  Petor,
**You look as if you had turkey clear
up in your eyes and yvears.”

Truly, she did, and the words canused |
fresh poals of lnughter, so merry, so
congagions it seemed as though it would
never end.

It seemed so certainly to the funny-
looking old man who stood without on
the doorstep, rapping to get in.

“Eyes and ears!™ he muttered. 1
will put something in their eyes and |
wars if over I do get in,”  Aund here he
gave a thundering rap! rap! which in-
stantly silencod the noeisy langhers and
sent Grandma, followed by the whole |
troop of children, fiying to the door.

As she opened it and  beheld
funny-looking old man there wus,

uu'--ml_\'. never & more astonished old
|u-|.\‘ in the world.

(4
-

the

“Why, a8 sure as 1 am alive, it is
Father. Father Thanksgiving, my
denrs.

So she exclanimed, turning to the

eager little folks, who were tumbling
hends and heels about her, in their
anxiety to see.

The funny-looking old man knocked
the snow from his boots and entered:
bowing and smiling in all directions
and tollowing after the astonished chil-
dren, who retreated backward into the |
pavior, with their big eves still on him.

He was cerdluinly afunnyv-looking man,
A very old man, yvou would have said,
judging fom his snow-white halr and
whiskers and his  feeble, tottering
steps: but his face was tresh and fair
and wrinkleless, and his eyes bright as
a ten=vear boyv's, He wore s (nded suit
of regimentals, in stvle two centuries
old: a cocked hat; and earried o stick
alinost as long us those with which they
used to tap the sleepy folks in church
in the fur old times.

A funnier-looking old man the nine-
teenth century has never seen.  In he
went, followed by Grandma, still, ap-
wrently, the most astonished old lady
in the world,

“* As sureas I amalive, it is Father,
Father Thanksgiving. my dears,’

So again she spoke, turning to the
grown folks, who, too, openly amsed,
stood staring at them both,  And again
the funny man bowed and  smiled, in
his inexpressibly funny way.

There was s dead silence as the
mysterions Father Thanksgiving daid
aside his hat and  stick  and sat down

"eontinned

fwe have,

which his bright eyes blinked around
upon the awe-struck children, a& wall
as upon the odd grown folks., who,
now, tor some sirange reason, had
ranged themselves along the wall and
ware sitting with their handkaerchiefs to
their lila.tl.

“| am very glal to see yvou. You
are looking very waell, Father: very
fresh and young,"” spoke Grandma,

}arum-nﬂ\'.

1 wm 1 very old man,' he answered,
in n grufl, vet not unpleasant
“That is, Ma'am, counting by
But, vou see, 1 only live one  day
ench, and this odd world of vours
does not et muech chance to wrinkle
me. 1 am very glad to see you, Ma'aim
You are one of the foew who keop the
good customs us they should be kept;
but !

The old man paused Something
very like n scowl dawned on his hand-
some face.

* [ do not wish to complain, Ma'am."
he added, after a minute; “* but 1 was a
bit disappointed as 1 stood out on the
KL, I heard talking --very pretiy
talking; but it was all of turkeys, and
ducks, and pumpkin-pies.  All perfect
ly proper, of course; but 1 did hope 1o

Tone.
YIUNTA,
m

which I am the gonius; of its origin, its
history, its establishment in the land,
But | see, Ma'nm, you are like the rest
of the world, Yoo regard the day only
ng n stafling-day.  In fact, Ma'am-—"
and the old man gave n jump that sent
the children flying back toward the
funny grown folks—**in fact, 1 believe
these little creatures think Thanksgive
ing means turkey and pumpkin:pie.”

The old mnn was really very much
excited, He stamped on Grandma's
wetty earpet and eyed her threaten-
ngly, I

Grrandma's face assumed a very moek
t-\;ll‘l'-ﬂiwll. She cvrossed her hands
humbly over her knee.

1 am afraid you are right, Father,
ghe replied, 1 am afraid many of the
prown folks have come almost tothink-
ing Thanksgiving a turkey, So what
can we expect of the little ones?  Bul
I am vory sorry; and, if yoon will call
ngrin noxt year, Father, 1 promise, in
the meantime

“ Noxt year!
man, crisply, 1 will wait
yvenr, 1 think., Come here!”
eatching at the nearest which
chancad to be little L TTIIE
here, and tell me what Thanksgiving is,
my dear."

the old
till next
ho added,

' interrupted

skirt,

Sue's

Susie was not st all afraid.  In fact
none of the childeen were.,  They were
too much nmazed, too curious o feels

any other emotion: and, involuntarily,
with Susie, thev all drew close to him.

ol onever thought it was o turkey,”
she said, looking trivmphantly up into
the old man's eyes. **It'sa time — the
time when—"'

“Good! interrupted Father Thanks
giving, delighvedly.  *The time when

| what, my dear?”?

“I'he time when turkeys get ripe,”
Susie, solemnly; **the time
to pick "em. and roast "em, and eat Tem;
the time when Aunt Joe suvs pumpkins
st nche o go into pies: & time  just
mude for entin’; when you can eat, and
ent, and eat "'

But Susie «id wpot finish.  The old
man was scowling arain, and the funny
grown folks seemed suddenly to find
this an appropriste time to take their
handkerchiefs from their lips and seream
uproariously.

“Yon You sea!” eried the old
man, impatiently, to Grandma  Then
he tixed his eveson famous Jem. “*You
bov there,'' he said, **vou look like the
oldest.  Wkat have you to sav about it?
Is she right, sir, do you think ™'

“Yes," replicd Jom, with an empha-
sis that brought fresh bursts of laugrh-
ter from the funny folks by the wall,

*Then pray, boy, why is this ealled |

]
SOe

Thanksgiving Day?" |
“Why, becuuse we give thanks™
continued Jom, regarding the old man

even more amazedly than before: *bhe- |
eauso wo give thanks for ail the turkoys,
and  pumpking and good things that
The big folks go to church
amd have prayers and a-preachin’; but
I can’t se¢ why at all. 1 think Thanks-
givin' meuns givin' thanks: and givin' |
thanks, eatin® on Thanksgivin® Day. |

ap- [ Eatin® lots and lots! 8o that is how 1| * but, somchow,

‘l‘., '

Grandma looked a bit shocked at
Jommy's logie she would have :_'.:u“_\
pat in a word of protest; but the old
man gave no chanee

It is sometimes better 1o give thanks

by acts than by words, boy,” he an
swered, right good humoredly, as |
hope you will tully understand some

time.  But come, now, do you know
anything about this great Thanksgiving
Dauy, outside of giving thanks?  Aught
of its origin, its history?  Did you ever
hear, for instance, that one of the tirst
Thanksgivings of which we have any
rocord in old New England wuas in
tendoed for o fast day, and was only

chunged to a Thunksgiving day the
Ili:h! befope
* No,”" replicd Jemmy, quite nghast,

for his thouerhts were on the dinal words.
And “No!"" echoed all the Llue eves, |
and brown eves, and black eyes, down |
Lo “”ll' hll\"m ’

“VYeory well, then listen, all of vou, |
und see that you do not forget.  To be- ll
gin with, I think you are all a bit curious
about me.  Well, as 1 told vour Grand-
ma, L am the genius of the day, You
little erentures have heard of genii and
fairies, of course, and, as 1 told }nHI"
Grandmn, 1 only live for this one 11:;)
of the vear, The taet is, 1 am rather o
mysterions old tellow and I don't know
very much about myself: besides, as
yvoul see, | am a very modest old fellow,
o you will excuse me for passine on. |
Thanksgivinge wius not always, as now,
W reguine institntion, poppibe

My e |

a voar, but at intervals, according to |
ovents, Not alwayvs in this land, bt
ocessionally in other countries i

by the glowing grate; u silence during

[c_\:uukllv, JWice In ogiamd, between tho |

grants was very, very droary.

all

vears 1814 and 1816, on acconnt of the
victories gained over French Napoleon
and on the final restoration of peace,
Arain, in India, in 1851, for the sucepss
of the British troops.  Then thers is the
fifth of November, dating baek (o 1605,
which ig marked in the English Church
service as s Thanksgiving Day, in com-
memoration of the discovery of the
Grunpowder Plot.  You have heard of
Guy Fawkes—von boyvs, at least—and
how they put the powder under the
Parliament  Houso and
blow it up.

““ But it was in this great Iand, my
dears, that was born  the permanent
Thanksgiving Day, and this is its his-
Lory. Long Lo, somae  very
worthy people lived 1 Old England,
toward whom other folks, who had
]ulWI‘I". actad very h:lf”_\lf. }\llll a0 Lhesa
became so discournged, =o tred of per
secution, that they left their homes, and
nt last they resolved to go and live in
this great New World, of which they
had heard so much. So the; packed
their goods, and with their families
sailed noross the big ocean to Amerien.
You ean form no idea, in your happy
ilnve, of what these poor |n-uip:u -.uf..
fered, It wus n ;_[HIIII land they had

N OIS

o'or the hills in tempered | henr a word of the great institution of left, and this wns then mostly a wilder-
huneor |

pness: and, between cold and
anid other hardships, life to these enii-

were & gtrongly religious people. They
trusted in the Great God; and nt & very

enrly period of their history in America

they began to aseribe calamity to His

frown and prosperity to His smile.
From this they came to celebrating
regulnr Fast Days, and Thanksgiving

Days, the Intter nsonlly in autamn and

the former townrd the spring.

“The earliest Thanksgiving Day on
record in what was ealled the Massa-
chusetts Colony chanced, as [ have told
you, on an ;;1.|mir1lml l.'l.‘i”Ir'l_f |!?\_\-. the
22 of Foebruary, 1632, and in this way.
The people had been in greal distress
winter, Provisions were searce,
and they wore obliged to live mostly on

cliams, muscles, acorns and  ground.
nuts, and these obtpined with much
diffionlty in the winter time A ship
had been gent 1o the Old World for

supplios; but it had not returned and

it was greatly feured that it was lost,
As the fasting day drew near, the peo-
ple were all discournged. It was .

mared that the last bateh of bread was
baking in the Governor's oven, and that
wius & sorry prospect for them. But

the good God did not desert his people,
On the very nicht before the fast day
from those who wore watching hope
lessly for the ship wers heard loud eries
of joy.  Thoev had desemed it and pres-

ently in it came laden with the supplics:
on which account the apvointed fast day

wis changed to a Thanksgiving day,
and vou mmay believe they had a joyiul
tine.

It true that the keeping
Thanksgiving dave wns not limited
old New England. They

of
1o
woere observs

18

ed nlso among the Doteh  settlers in
Amaries, in times of great puablic re-
joleings, and by others, but only at
times; not, as  here, recularly every

year, It was long ere the other States
Leran to keep an annual Thanksgiving

Day-—as late asthe vear 1817 in New
York: but  finally  the custom grew
very popu'ar.  The Governors began

and now
ns much n
of July or
folks would
not my

to issue vearly proclaomations,
Thanksrivine has become
part of the vear as  Fourth
Christmas, without which
l.l'l’I 1*![1'!‘ !',-'H]!‘h:l‘lh.. l'\ i!
dears® !

Father Thanksgiving  paused, and
blinked  comiortably sround, There
wis o moment’ s silence, and then little
Susie’s voilee broke .

B,

Do you suppose there was nny
turkevs and pumpkins-pies on  that
[ ship?" she nskod.

“1 hope they were. 1 hopa they
were, little ereature,” answered the
old man, chackling; **but I could not
BNV, wish vou could tell me” h
whided, turnine to the grown folks,
| just how tarkey and pumpkinsg  got
so twisted up with Thanksgiving.  Buot
[ you've no record: more’s the pity.”

Jommy stood regarding the old man
cenriously.

“| believe all you say, Mr. Father
Thankszivin',"" he spoke, suddenly
I don't guite helieve

invou (I never did much in renuses
and fairies), and 1 thing 1U's very funny
that Grandma should know you and
never speak ot you. I think—"'

But Jemmy paused.  Suddenly Aunt

plot, and who dared ..11]:.- now have out
thely midrth anlll"l"]\. such
even from erandmai
tleman, sittine now in his own black
hair and whiskers! Such shouts traly
waera nevoey II!':il'll in that Lionsa hl'!-il:ll_'
For the jolly gentleman was Unele Hal

mischief-loving Unele Hal who,
with Grandma, had arcanged this little
play.

“1 really wanted the children to
know .-'.'-m-‘{lliu;_: about Thanksgiviug,"
gaid Grandma, when the tumult
ceased a little, *and 1 thought
would be a pleasant way.”

“Buat I did npt expect to be shorn of
my zlory so suddenly, Ma'am,"
Fathor Thanksgiving, turning to funny
Aant Joe, 1 will thank you, young
lady, for my hair,”

But fresh shouts of langhter drownaed
his words. Aunt Joe had drawn the
white head-riee over her golden ourls,
and stood now bowing on every gide,

“The preat genius of the day!"
iy I\ s Pather

oatrs Roae ra

shouts

this

spoke

sho

erlad Fhunkseiving,

3R il L Ve J. i1

Mg

But they |

Joa had whisked out from mnong the
vrown folks and just herve seized the
old man very uncercmonionusly 1y his
hair and whiskers, which, to the utter
| amazement of the ehildren, she liftoad
and held trinmphantly above his head,
And then? Well, such shouts from
the unsuspecting  little  folks! Sueh
shouts irom the funny grown folks, !
who hwl oarly discovered the nretty

und the jolly ven- |

hiaud |

|

|

wore going l(al

Youths’ Department.

COURAGEOL'S JOIHNNY.

“Come one, come all, these pocks shall ty
Froum their firm binse ns soon as L
Koared Johnny, In & voles so loud

It ‘proved him hero of the owil

Hoe was o Cnptain with o sword

Mude from a whittiod bit of board,

Thes marched upon the villaee groons
And though oo foe Just there wis soon,
They trond us proudiy as il war,

With all its glorles, was not far,

Andd, as if spurring thom to strife,

e bhig boy winistled for a e,

ey hnd wtin pan for o dram

Thot mnde the very eohoos B

Thetr Prinpiee oMo d tafted poaks,

Tired wore thele legs nnd bot their cheeks:
They moved in eathor 2igzne Hine;

Yot wos it martiol, bold and Mo

Jumt then, old Rrindle chmnoeod to prse,
Nitbloge the wavside weod o nndd #riss
Beoking the daimtiost bits to ot
Cloveror thistios prickly sweet

Andd mnxions for n patel of shnde,

She cnme tapon this grand pgradae

She lifted up her meek-oyod Taee
farave wa< hor look and s ow her pRoe;
So long she staroad, “twas ovident

She wonderod gecatly what iU mennt;
Al it her horns wore secn to shinke,
Clearly "twas only by mistake,

Bat Johnny spled her, nearing thus,

Lok knge s hugee nnd dan ceruns;

Just ps he tinl<bed the thivd tlme
BEhouting his tlerce defiant rhyine,

Devwen dhropped both volee nnd sworsd, nod he
Over the tence went instantly,

Ensy nnid pleasant "tis to guote

The valorous words another weotoe!

Pt e who eano i sndd e woutd lead

Should prove his cournee by his e o,

Smnh virtue b« the eloguenes,

Of him who's fiest to ellimb the feneoe
Yomth's Cotngrenlon,

— . —

A BRAYE BOY,

His name was Frank Thompson: he
was fifteen years old, and he hved in n

lurge city in the Swate of Ohio, where |

he was & pupil in one of the public
schools, He was a s'ender lad with
quiet gray eyes, gontle ways, and with
nothing of the *brag' about him.
Soma of the boys ealled him a cownrid
becanse he never would fight; and
whenever a rough fellow would shake
his fists in Frank's face with * You
don't dare tofight,” Frank would quiet-
ly say: I darenof to ight:"" which was
a much braver thing to do.

But there came a day after which no
one doubted Frank's bravery. It was
itmid-winter, and the tires in the school-
building were fod with bushels of coal
in order that the rooms might be kept
warm  for the hundreds of boys and
girls in the school-rooms in that very
cold winter weather.

Suddenly the teacher in the division

where Frank Thompson studied dis-
covered from a cload of smoke that
burst into the room that the school-
buiding was on fire, and there were

five hundred ehildren in it; and in less
than one moment half the ehildren in
her room knew, as did she, of the dan-
ger, and were preparing to rush out of
doors. The teacher, Miss Olney, said
not a word, but springing to the door,
she lifted her hand and with & ¢com-
manding gesture motioned the pupils
back into their seats, and they dared not
disobey, She then hurried from the
room to warn the other teachers of the
danger and to give the alarm of tirve.

Quick as a Hash, a slonder boy with
flashing eyves had taken the teacher's
place at the door, tor every pupil in
the room had risen to his feet to vseape
as quickly ns possible. The boyv at the
door was Frunk Thompson,

s Sliened bagede !
vou can pass through this door!  Diso
bey orders, and you wilt be erushed on
the stairs!"

And do vou think a boy moved? Not
one.  “The pale-taced, tashing-eyed lad
nt the deor with uplifted hand was equal
to an army with banners. Every one
felt thut the bov who dared not to
light, dared to hold his post, and gawrd
it, too. And he stood until the
teacher revurned, when he -:'.i'i.pl'll Lo
o passage-way, nnd fairly lew to one of
the lower rooms, where he knew there
wiais o tiny litile fellow, weak and lame,
who might be overlooked aml lost in
the danger. Hunting him out of the
crowd of little ones, Frank lifted him
in his nrms and never lost hold of his
burden until he had put him  safely
down at his mother' s door, two or three
squares away. Then he returned to
the school-building from which the
children had all safely eseaped by leav.
ing it in quiet order, and the fire-en-
rines were rapldly putting out the fire.

You mav be sure there were no boys
to call Frank Thompson s eoward witer
Lhat The story of his bravery, his
quick, determined action, got into the
newspapers, and several gentlemen had
o cold medal made, and on it wore these
words:

S0

T Fruonk Thiimpson,

Fromm the Cltjzens of €
o Honor of 4 Hrave
Dhowe, 21, I8,

This was the date of the fire.  And
the medal was hune about Frank'snoeck
in the preseuce of all his school-fellows,
while one of the gentlemen made a it
tle specch, in which be told the pupils
vhat it was alwavs n lnd who
dared to do reghid, and .'.f\\':l._\.~ a cownnrd
who dared to do wrong.

And now that the story is told, let us
rive three cheers for brave Frank
Thompson and all the other boys like
him., — Wide dwaki

Deed, |

bhrave

- A—

A Pig Caught in a Sly Trick.

My story is about o potato tield in
“Old Virginia.” It bad around it *a
stake and ridere fence.”  The potatoes
grew and grew, in o sunshine, dew and
rain.  They were now as big as hens'
egys, '

I'he owner of the field saw that there
was something wrong with his potato
pateh. ‘The vines waere torn up, and
the potatoes were gone,  Bal who was
the thie 14y hing, mav be, the
robber might be found out
rmer hid

DSl bBut he

wil

ihe | himsc

SHRYY

L MOneE sone

nothiine, oxi eplt

| hewl.

he eried: **not one of |

Inn vof his own little pigs I'irey \:."1‘.'
coming ‘-!l\\\'l\. wlowls alone the iy
roadd,  Tle was rooting all the way, and
grunting ot every stes.  Did the pix

know where hiw was .'_"‘b-.ll_' 3

{ne corner of the rail 1ence I'-'\'--|! on
a large hollow log. That log was just
like the elbow of a stove-pipe.  One of
its ends was ontside and one was insde
'n[ the potato field. )

The sly nig went straight to that log
With a grunt, he ernwled in at one end
of it, and., with another grunt, he
crawled out at the other end, into the
tledd, There he beran, at oneas, 1O root
up the nice potatoes, and to eat them.

The farmer jumped the lenee,
Ina trice the bars woere put down.
There was o lowd call: **Here, Rover,
KRover, seck him! geck him, sir!"  And
the dog chased the thieviny raseal

ovar

| squenting from the field.

The farmer said to bimself: < I'1 fix
things all right.” Then he turned the
log so that the elbow was in the field,

and both of its ends were on the outside,

I'hen the farmer hid and watehed
again,  Mr. Pig came along a second
time.  He thought everything was
riecht, He crawled into the log once
more, He crawled through it But he

was still on the outside of the fence!

The pig grunted. He lifted up his
He looked all around in greay
surprise.  He wondered what was
wrong. Then he granted louder, and
tried ones more.  Again he failed. And
he failed as often as he grunted nnd
tried,

I'he merry farmer laughed loudly at

| the wicked and astonished pig,

Thieves are sometimes caught intheir
slyvgst tricks!—Our Little tUnes.
’ — -

How tw Iotroduce People.
|

“I do dislike to introduce people to
ench other,” suid Eva to me one day
lnst week,

“Why, pray?’ I asked.
te me & very simple thing."

“Well, when I have it to do 1 stam-
mer and blush, and feel so awkward, 1
never know who should be mentioned
first, and I wish mysell out of the
room.’”’

* | think I can make it plain to you,"
I said. **You invite Mabel Tompkins
to spend an afternoon with you. She
has never been at yvour home before,
and your mother has never met her
When you enter the sitting-room, all
you have to do is to say: *Mother,
this is my friend Mabel; Mubel, my
mother,” If you wish to be more elub-
orate, you may say to your aunt Lucy:
*Aunt  Lucy, permit me to present
Miss Mabel Tompking: Miss Tompkins,
Mps, Templeton.” But while yon intro-
duca Mabel to vour father, or the min-
ister, or an e¢lderly gentleman, naming
the most distinguished personage first,
yvou present vour brother, his chum,
and yvour cousin Fredto the young lady,
naming her first.  Fix it in your mind
that among persons of equal statidn
the younger are introduced to the
older, and that inferiors in agoy posi-
tion or influence are presented 1o supe-
riors. Be very cordial when, in vour
own house, you are introduced to a
guest, and olfer your hand. If away

It seems

irom home, a bow is commonly sulli-
cient recoenition of an introduction.

Please, in performing an introduction,
speak both names with perfeet distinet-

ness ' —Harper's Young People,

Old, but Good,

Men shonld be eareful not to use use-
less expletives if they would successiul-
lv rebuke profane swearers, Old Par-
som 8., of Connecticat, had o man plow.

inr in hie field, and went out to see
how the work was gotting on. The
ground was very stony, anl every

time the plow struck n stone the plows-
man took occasion to swear a little.

“ Look here," eried Pargon 8., “‘von
st not swear that wav in my field.”

“Well, I reckon you'd swear, too,”
gaid the man, *if you had to plow such
o stoay lield as this.”

**Not a bit of 1t." spid My, S,
let nwe show vou!™

Mo the parson togk hold of the plow,

o Tust

but he very soon had considerable
troubla with the stones.  As stone after
stone caught the plowshare, Mr. 5.

ejaculated.

 Weall, I never saw the like!™

And this he repented every time a
stone stopped his onward wayv. As
suon a8 he had plowed around once, he
stopped and said to the man,

 Thoare, now! You see |l
without swenring.”

*But 1 gruess it's pretty nearas bad 1o
lie,"" answered the man, **and vou teld
w dozen o lies.  Every time the plow
strueck o stone, yon said * 1 never saw
the like,” when thesame thing hapoe?
ed a2 minute before!™

The varson’s einculations were as un-

cun ]-',--w

necessary as the workman's were pro-
fune, but thev did not show un ijr-
reverent spirit,

- -

In the sale of unclaimed packages
by the Southern Express Company, at
New Orleans,. Colonel J. L. Cross -
chased a small box for ten cents, in
which, upon being opened, was found
# heavy gold madal, attached 1o a rold
pin, on which was engraved the puame
of Dr. J. C. Legare. On the face of tho

Cmoedal, which is emlossed with a laurel
| wreath,

the words :
and on the
“ Awarded for services rendered

are  ins=ceribed
“Howard Medieal ('ut']-.‘-."

b II‘\

during the yellow-fever epidemic of
Memphis, 18758 The medal was ac.
compunied by a luttering certificate
from the Howavd Assoeintion to i,
Legare, who now lives at Donaldson,
and was informed of the -l:-|'-|\l-:‘.\‘ 0ol

the medal Iy telegraph,

- .

-=A protiy and useful custom insoma
of the public schools 18 1o huve a cluss
exercise themwr skl at o -It;]llj-:'l'nr'. 0
letters to one of their sick and absent

clussmates.




