___——_—_-——_—____———_—_-——.H
into l;l.! Strand, bailed & * Hansom," and | he ejnoulated, loath to relinquish this last THE ORIGINAL MOKMONS,

iver to Bt. John's Wood. hope. ** Remember, I will give fifty pounds
v i o ? ml:huuvur will supply lu-:ﬁ information as | The Beek of Riermen Endersed by the
CHAPTER XVII

may lead to lrer recovery." Hebrew Beriptures—Test Fassnges.
Meantime Neville and Mr. Pim »

Learn a Little Eve'y Day.

3 Little rills make wider streamlets,
mﬂuumliu awell the river's flow ;
vers join the mountain billows,
Onward, onward, as they go !
Life is made of smalleat rrlslnunu].
play §

a remarkable girl, an interesting juun%
oreature, lonely as she is, and possessed o
a princely fortune.,’

“ Yes, pir,” replied the young Baronet,
glancing off hastily to the first part of his |

W Law, now, think of that!" returned the | Meetinge of the Reorganized Cburch of
discomfited, consoience.strioken Mra, Jupp. | Jesus Christ of Latter Day Baiots ocourred

Bhade and ; 's speech—" AN _ 1
mm":ﬁtﬁﬂﬁaﬁ‘:ﬂ?ﬂﬁd Zn I :.dhnlllilb“- Hnnd rnlljl* ;tt:mu l:::;iu:: “;:i “‘é“:nmu n':ﬁgnhnt;: '{]I:: '3:1"::: 4 “ Lot me ask l“:; girl," Ih!.lﬂdﬂl. recently in the hall at No, 26 Union é‘a;k
e every day. . . : BE® ) &0 " ' :
g : but wooden concoros tometimas; but o |, e oni bl baok. - 11ad |  Aud,sb selled * Busaa” sudibly svough | Eeei S50 S or"Fan River: This

Ho is a Ane undefinable fee

Tiny seeds make boundless harvests, he been alone with the man he might have

must not be hard on Neville,

Drops of rain compose the showers
Beconds make the flying minutes,
And the minutes meke the hours !
Let us hasten then and catch them
As "hﬂ,’ Bi.!l us on the way ;
And wi opest, true endeavcr,
Learn a little every day.

Let us read some striking passage,
Cull a verse from every. page ;

Here a line and there a sentence,
'Gainstthe lonely timeof age!

At our work, or by the wayside,
While the sunshine's making hay ;

Thus we may, by help of study,
Learn a litle every day.

LOOK BEFORE YOU LEAP

By Mrs. Alexander.

“ You'll excuse me, gentlemen,"” he said
apologetically, ** bringing thia warmiot 1uto
our society—but it I take my eye from
im one mcment be's off —and its precious
bhard to catch him again. BStand in that

‘corner, you young rascal! and don't stir |

till I give you leave ! It's my belief, sir"
(to Neville), * that he knows a deal more
than you think ; but he'’s such a blockhead,
he won't understand that the best thing for
all parties is to make a clean breast.”

“Ah, good gentlemen!” whined Dennis,
with an indescribable mixture of Liondon
twang and Irish brogue, ** Bure, 1'm & poor
orphant! why do yer let him be always
a torturin’ o' me? I've no peace night or
day—and I've lost me characther at the
station thro' having the likes of him inquir-
in' after me | There isn't a respectable boy
'ull give me browns for a six-pence—o0—
oo !" a burss of sobs, and & general smear-
ing of his face with the ouff of his sleeve.

“ But, my man,” said Neville, kindly,
“jit would be better for you to tell the
truth about this lady, and get a reward,
than to howl in that fushion.”

“ Lady ! why then—look here now—sure,
the divil & lady, good or bad, I seen. It's
an invention of his,” jerking his thumb
towsrd Mr. Pim, * to chate yez."

« He's the most desperate young liar 1
ever came ucross.” ejaculated that individ-
ual. * There is no use your beating about
the bush. You know you acknowledged to
seeing the lady we want.” |

« It I did, it was tosave being worrited to
death by yez! Didn't I tell yez she took a
firat.olass ticket for Hampton Court, and
that wouldn’t satisly yer ?"

“ You rascal you know you said it was a
second olass to Worthing.”

« Well—be gorra—it was a third.class to
Portsmouth ! Will that plaze yez? Oh,
murther ! let me out of this!” and sud-
denly diving under the detective's elbow,
he made a rush to the door, which opened
at that moment to admit Mr. Foster, who |
received the very unwelcome fugitive in his
precise arms.

The old gentleman was speechlees with
jndigoation, and the deteotive, Neville, and
Sir Frederio, eagerly captured 4nd removed
the aggressor, who was seoured n &
remote corner of the room, while Mr. Fos-
ter entered, conducting his ward.

She held out her hand to Bir Frederioand
Neville with friendly cordiality, while Mr. |
Foster exclaimed—

“You see, my dear ward, what ocurious
encounters your amiable enthusiasm hur-
ries you into. Faugh! my dear sir” (to
Neville), *“ could your man oblige me with
& olothes brush ?'

Mise Delvigne, meantime disregarding
the phair drawn forward for her by Neville,
advanced to the imprisoned gamin and
accosted him, smilingly—

“ Don't you know me, Dennis?"

“QOh! then {}lnr; be to God! Is it
y'reelf, miss, jewel? Bure I'm safe now.
Ab, then, its meesell that's been tortured
an’' badgered! but divil the word of truth
ever they got out of mel"

This last sentence was uttered with a
proud consciousneas of merit.

“ Well, but you will tell me truth now,
unnis. will you not ?"

+ A’, thev, what do you want me to tell ?"

“ There, Dennis,” continued Miss Del.
vigne, placing a very
thing " in his hands ; * do your beat, be &

boy, and I will give you more.”

« Arrah, then! My eye | sure, yez are &
rale lady, and I'll fiod t'other un fur yez if
phe's abeve ground. The Lord 'ull reward
yer honor."”

“ [ renlly believe we have some clew at
last,” exolaimed *Neville, his voice almost
tremulous with hope.

CHAPTER XVIL

Neville and his faithful guide reached
the Waterloo Station during an opportune
lull, when a BSouthampton train waa
expected, and the cabs had gathered thick
at the arrival platform; but after careful
examination of the various physiognomies
of their drivers, Dennis shook his head
despondingly.

“ There's none on 'em him,” he said;
«] couldn't just desoribe him, 'oos I peen
him only & minit—but I'd know him--I'm
pure I'd know him—and its a 8, W. oab. I
geen the letters on the back on it jist as it
was a-drivin' off—and so we'll find him
here some hour in the ﬂl{—'mn this ia hia
rightful stan'—sure now I underatan’ yez,
it yo lave it to me, I'm always about the
Station, and il 1 oan't cateh him, may I
never sell a Tiligraph.”

“ It you had only trusted us and under-
stood ua before,” said Naville, sternly,
“ what valuable time might have been
paved. Your obstinnoy may be the oause
of our failure, boy."

“Well, my dear boy,"” said Mr, Foater, an
his grandson and himself sat over an elabo.
rate desert in the handsome dining-room of
hia handsome bouse in Mecklinburgh
Hquare on the evening after the interview
juat desoribed—'* You know I ought to be
very seriously diapleased with you—suoh a
goheme for you to enter into; and I am not
sure vou did not originate it! However, it
has been frustrated and recoiled pretty
gsoaverely on the head of him who intended
ttg Sm t by it. I am, therefore, inolined

fellow, and eeverely punished for taking my
advioe—there 1 acknowledge it, you see,
Now, my dear grandfather, I want you to
be a real brick—forgive the whole affuir,
and use your powerful influence with the
brother, %o muke up with Neville and help
bhim. Do, wy dear sir! He'll find the
wife some duy, and then you know all
|lm.»rm of little consequences will ocour, and
he'll want a pretty little villy, and nurse-
maids and thinge, sud he'll want to make
mney—now he really in a clever fellow,
aud very stendy—well, [ mesn naturally”
—for old Me. Foster clevated his eye-
brows and shook hia hend, ** His gambling
and all thut wus merely the want ot a real
object in hfe. Buppose you and his brother
take him 1.to0 the voucern as & junior part-
ner."

» Zounds ! sir!" oried the old gentleman,
startled by so audacious ) roposition into
an old-fasbioned eavlawativi, = Your mod-
ern assurauce is overwhelminy; pray. what
capital can your friend bring into the
‘gonoern,’ as you oontemptuously term &
business which is considerably your senior,
and your grandtather's sevior ?"

“ Really I dou’t know,” returned Sir
Frederio, with polite indifference, * but I
do know he's a clever fellow and oan be
steady, would vaturally take more interest
in the—well, the business, than & stranger,
and make you a better servant, that is, if
he finds his wife; and, after all, the only
drawbaok to my scheme is that it would be
a real benefit to a friend of mine."

“ Nay, you know I am ever ready to
grant you everything—but oonfesa 1t is
rather ocool of you to press Captain Neville
upon me—the man who intended to frus-
trate my favorite project—for I will be
frank with you, Fred ; your uunion with
Miss Delvigne is my favorite project, and
you backing him up. 'Pon my soul, it is
too bad, Fred!”

i I really cannot defend myself, sir. But
I am sure with your usual complaisance,
you will bury the matter in oblivion—and
—_and—consider my plan, sir.” This last
was put in insinuatingly.

“ Well, Fred., the morning you are mar-
ried to Miss Delvigne all safe I will begin
to think the matter over. That goveruess
wife of Neville's may have drowned herself
or hung hersell. French women think
nothing of suicide—and then—'pon my life
—1 shouldn’t be surprised if he had another
throw for the heiress |"

“ Now, Fred, your sarcasm is all very
fine ; but I believein your heart you would-
be right well pleased to be married to my
interesting little ward to-morrow. Come,
own the truth, and don’t disdain my help |”
Sir Frederic shook his head, laughed
with recovered good humor at the old gen-
tleman's sally, and saying, * Till to-mor-
row, then, good-bye,” walked out into the
hall, whence the faint odor of a supreme
cheroot was presently wafted.

Old Me. Foster took a pinch of snuff and
smiled, filled another glass of port, which
he drank slowly, with the utmost gusto,
then, with a sigh of gastronomio satiafao-
tion and virtuous content, threw his weilk
handkerobief over his bald head and settled
himself to slumber.

® L | * . o L

Neuville sat gloomily alone, his papers
pushed aside, his head on his hands, when
Compton entered. He welcomed his friend
warmly ; indeed since his tronbles his man-
ner had loat a good deal of the hard com-
posure that formerly distinguished it.
“You are & good fellow, Compton, to
drop in upon my disconsolate solitude.”

« Have a cheroot,” said the sympathizing
friend, * and tell me what you have done
gince."

“ Well, nothiog 1"

And Neville proceeded te narrate his
fruitless expedition to the Waterloo Sta-
tion, and the faint hopes he entertained of
discovering the oab.driver who took poor
Marie from 1t.

« They will certalnly tind the man,” said
Bir Frederioc. * They always do find these
people.”

And their conversation flowed on in &
gomewhat broken stream, on the pros and

acceptable * some- | cons of this unhappy subject.

They were not talkative, yet it was a sort
of comtort to Guy to have Compton with
him, and the young Baronet kuew it was.
An hour had nearly slipped away, when
a oab was heard to stop, and a sharp, yet
indefinite double knock was performed on
the knooker.

v That's some fellow uncertain of his
position but sure of his errand,” said Bir
Frederio, and almost as he mspoke the
dintwth'a entered, without asking permia.
sion.

“ Well, Captain,” he said, ** we have him,
not long about it, eh, sir?"

“What! the ocab.driver from Waterloo
Station ?"

“ Heo ia below, sir, oab and all, ready to
drive us to the house where he took the
lady. He saya he oan't direot us, but he
oan take us there.”

Neville had bia hat on, while P’im spoke,
in silent readinens,

‘* Hurrah !"' oried the impetuous Baronet.
“ You're on the trail at lanst ! God apeed
you, old boy ; all will go right now."

“I shall not hope or fear yet," said
Naville, with & deep wrigh, *for il we are
hafllml here my resources at last are at an
end."”

w Well, sir, I think we have a fair course
now ; the people where she went will put
us on her track, Come on, sir. It's over
by Kennington way, and we had better got
there before dark. That little Irish war.
mint has a deal of ingenuity. Lord!
What & man he'd make by and by for the
Forco, Come along, sie."”

Sir Frederio shook Neville's hand ocordi.
ally,and acoompanied him down atairs ; bid
him God ppeed once more, and stood look:
ing after the vehiclo an it disappeared;
then remembering the last oooasion when
he looked after him, and ita differing oir-
ounmatances, ho reonlled thesudden gloom
whioh then, in #so unaccountable a man-
ner, fell vpon him., “I1 trust my pre.
sent hopefulnesa will be equally prophetio,”
he thought.

Hoe lingered yot & moment undeoidedly,
then suddenly throwing away hin oigsr,

to put a thoussnd queries, and to bear,

perchance, what her

repsatition,
E#hlt it they should find her where they

were goiug ; sad, lonely, almosat penpiless |
With what rapture he would hold
bis heart. How tenderly he wouid reproach
her | How amply he would stone for the
agony he had thnughtlnuahy
ut the recolleotion of the dumb deepair she
had evinced—the ut:ﬂ!eu. agonized expres.
sion of those eyes-~his heart, which had
benten po tumuykuous
ponsible speedy re-union, seemed for a

moment to steud still,
usked himself, '* ever atoue for the pain I

have inflioted ?
« [ suppose you are sure ol your man g
he said, turning uneasily to his companion.

the-lady well, he says, for she didn't rightly
seoin to know where she wanted to go to,
and seemed strange-like, to him. And her
box had a London Bridge label on it—from
Folkestone—that struck him, seeing aa how
he had taken her up at * Waterloo." ”

“ She didn't rightly seem to know where
she wauted to go I

Those words sappeared to burn iunto
Newville’s brain, His soft, bright, loving
Marie cast off —without a friend, without &
hope—** not knowing where to go.”

The drive reemed interminable, but at
length they stopped to psy the toll at
Kennington Gate, and a few minutes after
turned into a quiet, respectable little by-
ptreet. Here the pace slackened--grew
slower still—and finally the driver pulled
up, and turning, tapped at the front win-
dow. Neville eagerly lowered it.

* This is the street ; I am wsure enough
about that, but the houses puzzle me. You
see they are alike, and I never noticed the
pumber. There's one there, with a card in
the window, that looks about it, but I wee
auother lower down ; yet I think i1t was
this firet one that I stopped at.”

# We will try,” said Neville, feeling his
pulse 1ncreasing and his mouth dry.

He and the detective alighted.

 Knook and spesk,” he eaid to his com-
panion ; * I can do nothing.”

Mr. Pim nodded.

T'he door was opened by a neat servant,
apd Mr. Pim had scarce uttered the words,
« You have some rooms to-let I sep.” when
she shouted in the direction of the kitchen
stairs,

 Missus, missus, two gents about the
apartments |”

An invcoation which was speedily
answered by the apparition of a stout
female in afternoon (i. e. full) toilet and &
condition of the highest respectability.

“ Good evening, mum,” said the detec-
tive ; while Neville politely raised his hat.
« May I ask what rooms you have ?”

“ Only this parlor, sir, and a very nice
bed-roomn upstairs. Afraid I cannot accom-
modate two.”

“ Will you let us have a look, mum ?"

« Certainly!” and the benign landlady
threw open the door of a little parlor.

« Pretty little rooms,” said the detective,
with an air of easy putronage, * Many other
inmates ?"

“ No, sir. One highly-respectable gent.
as has been in the drawing-rooms nigh two
years, and a young man in an office, what
you never hears nothink of—and—"
« What!"” oried Neville, unable to keep
silence any longer, * No young lady? No
dark-haired, tall, slight young lady ?"
# Well, now, Captain,” the much endur-
ing Mr. Pim was beginning in acocents of
remonstrance, when the respectable land-
lady, interrupting in her turn, exclaimed—
“ No; there's no such young lady here;
but I had one, as I was uncommon doubt-
fjul of, about a fortnight ago, for a few
ays."
‘:fﬂrnnd God!” exclaimed Neville, ** and
she is gone, Where, my good woman?
Pray speak!”
x “That's just what I oannot tell, rir,
b e’
“Btop!” gaid Mr. Pim, *let us make
sure it is our bird. How and when did
this lady come, ma'am? There's a haund-
some reward for whatever will lead to her
discovery."”

““ Well, I did think there was aumathing
ouliar about her,” cried the now exoite
andlady, who went into a long story,
desoribing the :,ruuuﬁ lady's sxrival, the
warming of her own heart toward her—the
kind attentions sbe had lavished on the
weary stranger ; the advice she bad given
her, and how the poor young oreature feared
ahe could not get pupils, and thought of
going out as a milliner's drudge, or taking
in plain work ; of the exhortations of her
(Mrs, Jupp, such was her name) ** that she
should write to her friends; tbat she did
write, but took the letter to the poat her-
self, and stayed out very late that night,
too, and went and took other apartments.”

 Where, where ?’ ejaculated Neville.
That waa, unfortunatoly, just what Mrs,
Jupp could not tell.

“ Well, do you know where she came
from, at leant?"

“ Bho came from Southampton, with the
intention, she said, of looking for pupils.
She anid she was & French lady.”

“ What was she like?’ arked the detbeo
tive.

w Oh, tall and shight, with big, dark, &yes,
very pale and sad looking, and spoke very
low and aweot, not quite like an Koglish.
womnn,"

v 1t muat be Marie,” said Neville, almost
unooneoiously.

W You, sir—it waa; for the evening she
wrote suoh a lot, and counted over her
money. Bhe tore up & lot of papers, and
there was Mary, spelt queer, on one ROrap
as I picked up."”

i And," asked the deteotive, ' what rea-
gon did she give for leaving your house 7"
" Well, you see, my rooms is rather firat.

exponsive. She wanted a
loft."

ground hins teath in silent agony at the pio-

ips bad uttered, even
through the medium of w ocab-driver's | O % o1 oh

her to off in?"

ly at the idea of a sbort these revelations,

" ﬂﬂﬂ 1 tﬁtﬂr-" he 1H:l“lt|i'ﬂﬂﬂ'ﬂ Lo his l“?-

«“Eh? Ohl of course, He remembers| loyer.

room only, | tooth.” &
but that was not at all in my line, so she | has he now?

Mra. Jupp paused abruptly, and Neville hot weather." ' Well, good.bye !

* Busan,"” she repea

uEmn here from the Waterloo Btation, al‘.ruual{]uppuau:i to polygamous pruactices,

about & fortnight past, and paid in ad In the Book of Mormon polygamy is dis-
" s e o o tinotly condemned in these words:  For

“Yes, 'in, I do,” said Busan, there shall not npy man among you bave

' Well, did you notice the ocab she went | 8ave it be one wife, and coucubiues he shall
have none.” Brigham Young asserted that

ou know as you were in 1843 Joseph Swith received a revelation

““No,'m. Don't  J | :
elping her down with | duthorizing polygumy, but this revelation,

apgry with me for

inflicted. But | ber box, and set me to oclean the back | 8% recorded, wuas not eeen till 1852, and

kitchen, so she got & cab herself, and——"" | Smith was killed in 1844, In 1852 Young
« There—there—thoss girls do talk so |produced what he said was & copy of the

fast!" exclaimed Mrs. Jupp, eager to cut original, averrivg that Bmith's wife Kimma,
in u fit of aug: r, bad destroyed the origiual,

“Come away,” said Neville, with fierce and that his copy was tuken long before by
“Don't you see | 80me man and kept under lock aud key.
they turned her out, and have lost all truce This ussertion Ewma Bmith devied to the

of her?" and Le walked awsy, deaf to the | very last, rayivy thut her husband never
eager explanations of the landlady, with had such & revelation, and never praoctised

whom Mr. Pim lingered to exchango & few | polygamy. - =ik
more words, and then fullmgud his| Tbis body, claiming to be the original
Mormons, bas branches in this BState 1n

hey took their places once more in the | Fall River, Douglas, Plainville (near
oab. ’ Attleboro), New Bedford, Dennisport and

“ Where to ?" asked oabby. North Plymouth. A body of about 200

«“Eh? Back again, I suppose, sir,” said members exists in Providence. Some GO0
Pim, in & rather orest fallen tone, members are in the district. Bince 1863

“ Ay—back, We have played our last missionaries of this body have beeu at work
oard,” returned Neville, in a stravge, hurd, | in Utab, and a chapel has recently been
bitter voice. built in Balt Lake City. The headquurters

« Well, it does look blue,” returned the | of the depomination are now at Lamoni,
detective, ** though——" Jowa, with about 400 members.

But Neville did not hear—at last—at | Elder Gilbert's sermon was upon t!lH
last hope failed him, He had had such a | * Book of Mormon.” Mormon, he said.
fearful suggestive glimpse of his beloved | is the name of & man who lived upon this
one’s present condition, subject to all the | continent aud kept a record of the peopl

spurns that wait on poverty—the dangers | to Which he belonged. He was the last
—the diffiounltiea! prophet of his race, nnd ro these records

And she wus alone—hea Fad driven her | are ocalled the Bﬂﬂ_k of Mormon. Thiu book
to 1t ; and now he oould not atone, he could | laims to be the history of the dealings of
not find her. They.were drifting further | God with this people on this continent, and
and further apart on the gloomy sea of | the Btatemeuts of the book are corroborated
lifel Great God! what straits might she by discoveriea of antiquities. The exiat-

now be reduced to—what snares might not | ence of large cides und foseil animals in
be closing round her, 8o young, so lovely, Central Americs, mentioned in the Book

80 deserted ! of Mormob, before their recent dizcovery,
(To be continued.) show that the book is acourate and help to

- - rove its olaim to be inspired. The

MER. JONEN' EXPERIMENT. rat edition of the Book of Mormon was

I — printed in 1830, and the time between the
¥low te Make Home Ilappy Practl-|olosing of the record by Moroni, the son of
cally 1llustrated. Mormon, and the revelation of Joseph

The other night Jones went home 1n_one | Smith, was about 1,400 years. The recorde

of those heavenly moods which seem to|Were made on plates aving tho appear-

| it &« man for a better world, and after sup- | #0CO of gold, and the nhuraut-q‘r was what i8
per was over and the children had gone to known as -‘“reformed Iigyptian,” an
bed, he sat down to spend an evening of improvement whioh was made after the
unalloyed bliss with Mrs. J. The fuct was people came to this ocountry. They were
| & pretty book agent hed sold him a new |deposited in the hill Cumorali, near
work that day, “ How to Make Home |Palmyrs, New York, and Joseph Smith
Happy," and though he thought it best at obtained them by revelation by an angel.
present to leave it at the ce and grad- He translated them into English by means
ually introduce it into the family circle, he of stones called the Urim and Thummim,

was inspired by & slight perusal of it to d Three other witnesses said that they also
better. e _xal & 5 ?| saw the apgel, and he revealed the plutesto

lor grate and seated himeelf for the even-|bear testimony to the world, Afterward
ing, while Mrs. J. filled & rooker on his | the platen were shown to eight other wit-
right. nesses. The Book of Mormon purports to

1 gay, Maria, this is comfort,” he said, | be & record of the tribe of Joseph ulter it

holdiog the newspaper between bim and | lelt Puluatin_a. and it is argued that the
the too ardent glow of the fire. Hebrew Bcripturea oorroborate it. The

“I'm glad you think so,” answered | passage in Genesis xlix. 2226, of
Maria, shortly. * Perhaps if you had your the King Jamcs versions is held to show
back to & cold room without any fire or | that Joseph’s descendart would emi-
any prospect of one, you might feel grate * unto the utmost bound of the ever-

differently. You know the sitting-room |lasting hills,” which means Awerica.
stove—"' Deuteronomy xxxiii. 3-17, spesaking of

Jones folt that he had started an unlucky | Joseph as * him that was separated from
subject, and he hastened to guide the steed hin brethren,” is held to show the same
of conversation into smoother paths. thing. Ezekiel xxxvii. 1520 is anotber

« That reminds me, Maria, of the old | proof pussage. The sticks are the record
happy past. .
used to vieit you at your father's, and we their cominy together shall come to pass
would sit for hours gazing into the glowing | just before the gatheriug of leracl. —Isaiah
depths of a wcod tire ?” meandered Jonos. | XXIX. 11-12, referring to the sealed book,

% I should think I did,” responded Mrs, | bad in mind the Book of Mormon. This
J. “I used to wonder if you would ever | bock is claimed to contain the same gospel
go. Mother was waiting to set the buck. a8 the New Testament ; teaches fuith in
wheat oakes, the last thing, and we always the X'atber aud in Cbrist, repentance from
had them heavy for breakfast. How you |8in, baptism by immersion for the remis.
used to hang on, and how Bpooney you sion of sins, and ‘he luying on of hauds for
were " the reception of the Holy Spirit ; it nhows

Failure number two; but Jones had | that the orguvization of the Mormon
braced up to stay in and make home happy Churoh is the same us that of the early
for one evening, and the moral reotitude of Christian Church. The passage, Joho x.
his purpose sustained him. * They've 16, ** And other sheep I have which «re not

atarted & reading club over to Bawyer’s, I | of this fold,” ete., relates to the people on
hear," he ramutﬁaﬂ presently. this contivent, Christ came to thi+ conti-

“To keep him home nights, I s'pose,” | nent and performed a mission here, juet a8
suggested hFIm Jones, * ‘ngl. it will take | He did in Palestive, and a record of that
a olub, and a good strong one to do it, misaien is in the Book of Mormon.—Boston

though for my part I should be glad to | Advertiser. 4
have him out of the way il he was my : ey f
huﬂhﬂﬂﬂ. I W'ﬂndﬂf i! hﬂ wiu aver Eﬂt' hiﬂ The Grmt Comet Siulll to be Seen.
wife that sealskin oloak he has been pro-| The comet has not disappeared. Tt is toW
mising her?" be seen under the dog etar. Although its
“ Yes,” said Jones, faintly, ‘be brought | light ia pomewhat dim, its proporticns have
it home to-night.” shrunk but Ittle. Its southerw declination
“No! You don't mean it!
say this for Tom Bawyer, he's generous to northward #hee the 21st of Deceruber. If
afault. And he's really bought her aseal- | this northwe'd motion continues, the comet
skin, and their pew 18 right in front of | will remain n view for some time. This
ours! What luck some womendo have. 1]apparent turiin the ccmet’s course is not
suppose 1ts luck,” and Mrs, Jones gighed in | explaived, "he crbits which bave been
a depressed manner.
Mr. Jones took his hat and said there|that they ad little to our ku>wledge.
was & man—a ocustomer of his—that was | Astronomers nust wait and observe the
in town stopping at the Royal, and he had | comet’'s actualperformauce,
nearly forgotten he had an appoiutment - .
with him on business, and Mrs. J. skipped| A echool teaher is & person employed
out and ran over to SBawyer's and tried the | to give parent five hours of pewce and
new realskin on, H.iuﬂ EIB n:‘:lﬁd:}‘ i:]{ﬂﬂHH quiet per day.
gave that copy of " How AKe Home} Tt has been uppored aow’ ig-
Happy " to his office boy, and toid him %0 | gjon on earth w.nm to rui:: nén?v;flw.-:} mil:ﬁ
goll it at & second-hand bookstore and keep | milk without kiking and to scare HTEEI].
the money. This suppositionin wrong. A colored man
- in Kentucky hasa cow that, in addition to

—Did you ever hear two married women the accomplishmonts enumerated abhove, i8
take leave of each other at the gate on a capable of servingus a saddle horse, u pack
mild evening? This in how they do it:|mule and *!"I”-"'"' orse. These excellences
" Good-bye!"” * Good-bye! Come down poreessed in Keutcky by un animal other
and see us soon.” * I will, Good-bye." than a blue grasshorse are indeed notice-
“ Good-bye! Don’t forget t!u come eoon."” l'h:;- e d | ‘
 No, I won't. Don't you forget to come enator Jones, of Nevada, h
np.” *1won't. Be sure and bring Sarah | the Carson Appeal tat he ia :qmij:f:::;?ﬂ |

Jane with you nexs time.”” “I will, I'd|acompany that 18 ping exter .
have brought her this time, but she wasn't ostrioch-farming in Alzona, ively v

very well. She wanted to come awfully." | sesesm—" Mpe——
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wDid she now? That was too bad? Be
aure and bring her next time.” I will;
and you be sure and bring baby."

T will.
olass, and she said as how they waa rather lfﬂriﬂ‘ to tell you that he's cut “““ﬁ:“ E L k c Tﬂ,c BEL?
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“You don't say 8ol Ilow many
“ Five. It makes him
awlully oross,” * I dare say 1t does this| 4 wyNg STRET BN TORONTS

Don't s gy e
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forget to come down.” ''No, I won't | Rack, Neura'gia, pﬂ;,ﬂﬂi I‘:?}':lm:i‘i";ﬂil;mg,ﬁ‘l::d

enl ivdulgently with you., Tell me, |said, half aloud : & ) '
' " \ ture of atruggle and desolation thu .| Don't you furget to come up, Good-bye!” [ Chest Comp ainta immedilely religy .
now, does not ry quiet little ward strike| * Yes, I m.lilhl:. I must lose no time io | jured up. - s And they separate. IET:'::HTIEJ [ﬂ‘éﬁ*ﬂﬁﬂf “"'H thnnnmlni{'l:lf'lpui

you as deserving all my eulogiums! She's

| letting her kuow ;" so he walked quickly

“Then youoan give us no further trace?"

Private houses—barracks, Cirenlars and Consultation R

So he drew the most comfortable ohair |them as well as to Joseph Smith. Then J
in front of the blazing coal fire in the par- | they heard a voice of God telling them 0

Do you remember when I of Judah and the record of Joseph, nnﬂ,'

Well, I well | is now deoreisiog, the comet having moved

constructed fa the wanderer vary vo much

e

\

ted, a8 thatindivi organization is wholly distinet from the .
oross-examined bim, for in truth, he lobged appeared, '‘you remember t?:nunl:.;? “:: Salt Lake polygamous Mormons, und is (‘




