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Only a Husk,

-

Tom Darcy, yet .a young man,
had grown to be a very bard ene.
At heart he mlght have been all
right, if his head and his will had
“been all right; buﬁ._lhe&q being

wrong, the whole machine was
going to the bad very fast, though
" there were times when the heart

felt something .of iis own truthful
yearnings. Tom had lost his place
as foreman of the great machine
shop; and what money he now

remembrance of you will always be
relieved by that tinge of warmth
and brightness.’”

said to his wife: ‘‘Ellen, have you

any coffee in the house?” _
WYes, Tom:” She did not tell

him that het sister had given it to

her. She was glad to hear him ask -
for coffee, instead ‘of the old, cld “Join at Once.”
cider. ' - el

A story is going the roucds, says
the Bombay Gazetfe, which is too
good to be Jost. A young sub-lieu-
tenant left his regiment a short
time.ago on sick leave, and put up
&t the best hotel, not a 100, miles
from Poonah, where he was imme-

o[ wish you wotilld make & cup,
good and strong.” '

There was really music in Tom’s |
voice, and the wife set: about her
‘work, with a strange flutter at her
Hedrt. uoi!rinog |

. Tonw drank :two  eups of the

earned came from odd jobs of tin-
" kering which he was ablé fo do
" here and there at private houses;
for Tom was a genius as well as a
mechanic, and when his head was
_ steady enough he could mend a

clock or ¢lean a watch a8 well as he
could set up and regulate a steam

diately stricken by the attractions
of a lovely maiden who was staying
there. He propesed, was accepled
aud the happy day fixed. The
colonel, however, disapproved of
sub-lieutenants getling married,
and particularly of the marriage of
the sub in question. As he hap-
pened to be a friend of the young

strong, fragrant coffee, and then
went out—wenf out with a resolute
step, and walked straight to the
great manufaetory, where he found
Mr. Seott in hisoffice, .

¢Mr. Scott, L. want to learn my
trade over again.” '

¢“Eh, Tom! what do you mean?”’

“] mean that it's Tom Darcy

_—

engine—and this latter he conld do
better than any other man ever
emplcyed by the Scott Falls Manu-
facturing Company. |
One day Tom had a job to mend
a broken down machine and reaper,
for which he received $5; and on
the following morning he started|
out for his old haunt—the yillage
tavern, H ¢ Enew that his wire
sadly needed ‘the money, and that
his two little children were in abso-

| hand, *‘are you in earnesi?

come back to the old place, asking | man’s father,he thought to prevens

the union of the fond couple by

sending a peremplory telegram

¢ouched in the following words:
““Join at once.”

forgiveness for the past; and hoping
te do better in the future.’”’
‘““Tom,’’ eried the manufacturer,

starting forward and grasping his _
The son of Mars was in despair.

Is it
really the old Tom?” | He presented himself before his in-
¢‘I¢’s what's left of himi, sir, and | tended with the fatal missive in his
‘we!il have him whole and strong | band, and everything but a look of

very soom, if you’il only set him at | pleasure in his countenance; but

lute suffering from want of ,cloth--
ing, and that moruning he f)b’ltl,_ a
debate with the better part.of hin
self,but the betler had become very
weak and shaky, and the demon of
appetite carried the day. = .

50 away to the tavern Tom went,
where, for two or Lhiree hours, he

felt the exhilarating effeets of the |

alcoholic draught, and  fancied
himself bappy, as he could, sing
and lapgh; but, as usual, stupefac- |

tion followed, and the man Jie
iile bhe cou

-2

im- | Bet up and tested

work. 2o | the lady was equal to the occasion.
+ %Work! ‘Aye, Tom, and bless| With a biush of maiden simplicity
you, tou! There is an engine to be | and virgin innocenee, she cast her
to=day.' Come [eyes to the: grousd and re-

owi i - marked—
s ‘‘Dear me! I’m glad your colonel
approves of the matebh; but what a
harry he’s in! I don’t think I can
get ready so scon, but I’ll do my
best, because, of course, love, the
commands of your Colonel must be
obeyed.” _,
The young warrior was puzzled.
“Don’t you s¢e, my darling,’ he
said, *““that this confounded tele-
gram puts a stopper on our plans?

with me.” . ¢4
*" Tom’s hands were weak and un-
steady, but his brain was clear, and
under his skillful supervision the
engine was set up and tested; but
it- was not perféet. There were
mistakes which he had to correc
and’ it was -late in the eveniu
when the work was complete,.
““How is it now, Tom?” asked
Mr. Beott, as he came into the test-

=

out. He ‘drank’ he cou
stand, and then lay dowd, in a

corner, where his companions left | re

bim.
It was lafe |
night, when the Jandlord’s wife

came into the bar-rogm fo see what
kept her h hand_gqup;_ gn,d;ﬂ_ﬁa
quiekly saw Tom. * * -

“‘Peter,” sald she, not in a pleas-
ant mood, “*why  don’t you send
that miserable Tom Darcy home?
He’s been hanging around here
long enough.” gl o |

Tom’s stupefaction was not sound
sleep. The dead eoma bad left his
brain, and the calling of his name
sting his senses to keen attention.
He bad an insane love of ram,but
did not love the landlord.’ 1n other
years Peter Tinder and himself had
loved and'wood the sweet maiden— |
Ellen Goss—and he won her, leav-

y X s Tk
at night, almost mid- |give your warrant without fear,”

‘ing~house and found the w_'.mkmanf
ady to depart. |

Vo You don’t seem to understand the
, *‘She’s all right, sir.

on, PRy ‘Jein at once.” ”

The lady’s blushes redcubled, but

with a look of arch simplicity she
raised her lovely eyes to her fiance
and replied:
f" “It is you, my darling, who don’t
seem to understand it. Your colo-
nel says plainly ‘Join at once,” by
which he of courze means get mar-
[ ried immediately. \What else can he
possibly mean?”” _

A look of intelligence replaced
the air of bewilderment in the
[young hero’s classic features, and
bestowing a regular feu de joie of
chaste salutes on Ler rosy lips, he
accepted the explanation, and was
enabled to answer the colonel’s tel-
egram in twenty-four hours after-
‘wards in these words:

- “God bless you, Tom! * You don’t
know how.like sweet musie¢ the old
voice sounds. Will you take your
place again?” D . .

. ““Wait till Monday morning, sir.
If you will offer it to me then, I
will take it.” ‘ ' '

At the little cottage Ellen Darey’s
fluttering heart was sinking. That
morning, after Tem had gone, she
had found a doliar bill in the coffee
cup. She knew that he had left it
for her. BShe had been ouft and
bought tea and sugar and flour and
butter, and a bit of tender steak;
and all day long a ray of rlight had
been daneing and shimmering be-
fore her—a ray from theé blessed

|

ing Peter to take up with the vine-
gary spinster whe had brought him
the tavern, and he Enew that lately
the tapster had gloated over 1he
misery of the womzan that'bad once
ANl BInd. . St
“Why don’t you send him
home?” demanded Mrs.  Tindar,
wiig: an impatient stamp of the
Toot, A e s el
‘“Hush, Betsy! He's got money,

- Let him be, and he’ll bé sure to
¢pend it before he goes home, I'll

light of other days. With prayer
and hope she had 86t out the Lea
table, and waited, but the sunh went
down and no Tom ' came. - JIight
o’cloeck—and almost nine. |
. Hark! the old step! quickystrong,
“for home.' Ye3, it was Tom,
with the old grime upon his hands,
and the odor of oil upoa his gar-

—

“Your oiders were cbeyed. We
were joined at once.”’
aih,
SPIRIT OF THE AGE.—A member
of the Banilary poliee force came
across a boy the other day who was

wheeling home a load of oyster
‘cans and bottles, and curious to

have the kernel of that nut and
his wife may have the husk.” '

'With a spiff and a snap Betsey|:

turned away, and shortly afterward
Tom Darey \ited himself up oh his
elbow. : oy
“Ah, Tow, aré you awake?” "
“Then rouse up aud have a warm
E i A G s Y g
_Tom got upon his r‘eetind stead-
ied himeelf,” = o
““No, Peter, I won’t drink any

P o, ok s
{ won’c hur ou, Tom- jus
one glass.” ' J,-fy, DA s

“] Know it won’t!” said Tom,

buttoning up his coat by the soli-
tary button left. I Enow it
i g R P

‘And with this he went out into
the chill air of midnight. When
he got aAway from. the shadow of
the tavern, he stepped’ and looked
up at the starg and then he looked |
down upon theearth, . ., .~
~ “YAye,” he -i:'l:ii:ttalrgd. grinding his
heel in gravel; “Peter Tindar is
taking the kernel, and leaving poor
Ellen the  worthless husk—a husk
more than worthless! and I am
belping him to it. I am robbing
my wife of joy, robbing my dear
children. of honor and comfor
robbing myself of love aad life-
jast that Peter Tindar may have
the kernel and Ellen the husk!
We’ll see!” ' g

[t was a revelation to the man. |
The tavern Keeper’s speech, meant
not for his ears, had come on kis
senses as fell the voice of the Risen
One upon Saul of Tarsas. :

““We’ll see!’”’ he gaid, selting his
foot firmly upon the ground; and |
thar:j he wended his way home-
ward,

—

mefts: Lol 9d lade oi3? " I'know what use the lad could put
“I have keptyou waiting, Nel-|tHem to,he made a direct inquiry.
Hﬁ’_’r SRS, S 4 9 - “Going to throw them over into
*Tom:i | - . | our back yard,’”” replied the boy. *’I
. “I didn’t-mean to, but: the work!| took two loads home yesterday.”
| hung on.” : 1 “But what do

| %0Oh, Tom.”

Ties |

Wl | - ou use 'em fo1?"’
4¢Tom; Tom!”? You have been to (pr the family,” grin-
the old shop!” - v |

' #¥es, and I’m bound to have the
old place, and<'? - 3 -

“It’s a tricko
ned the lad.

“How trick?” |
- ®1’d just as leaf tell,” continued
the boy, as he spit on his hands to
resume his hold of" the barrow.
““We're going to have some rela-
shuns come in from the country.
We may nnt have much to eat, but
if they see these cans and bottles
and boxes they’ll think we’ve had
isters, :ﬁham pagne, figs and éluta
: _ till we’ve got tired of 'em and are
Tom! my husband, my darling!” |yi¢ing 'on bréad and taters fora

Then T'om Darcy realized the full | hag1thy change!”
power aud blessing. of -a woman's|” 7pe officer scratched his ear like
love. = . . : : a man who had received a new

Lt:was a hanquet of the gods, Was | jgey o Detroit Free Press, Marce 2,
that supper—aof the housebold gods| .
all restored—with the bright angel
of peace and Jove and: joy. spread-
tog their wings over the board.

On the following Mouday »morn-
ing Tom Darcey dssuimed his place
at the head of thé great! machine
shop, and those:whe thoroughly
Enéw him had nofearof his going
back info the slough of joylessness,

A few days later Tom met Peter
Tindar on the street. 2 4
“Eh! Tom, old boy, what’s up?”
L am up, rightside up.” .. .

““Yes, 1 see, but 1 hope you
haven't forsaken us, Tom? |

“I have forsiken only the evil
you have in store, Peter, The fact
is, I eoneluded that my wife and
little ones had ~fed on husks long
enough, and if there was a good
kernel left in my heaat, or in my
manhood, they should have it.”

““Ab, you heard what I said to
my wife that night?”

‘‘Yes, Peter; and I shall be grate-

.And shethrew her arms around
his neck and eovered his face with
Kisses, | | 10 Y19y | ol |
‘s Nellie, darlingywait alittle and
you shall have the eld Tom baek
again.” [StRSss O
1 '%0h, Tom! I’ve got him' now—
bless him! bless him! my own

————

——

e =l

L UANDLELEsSS,—The, old gentle-
mwau went into the parloer the other
night at the withipg hour of 11.49,
and found the room unlighted and
higdaughter and a dear iriend en-
joying a tete-a-lele in the corner of
| the window. ‘“Evangeline,” the
old man said sternly, ‘‘this is scan-
dalous.” “Yes, papa,’”’ she answer-
ed sweetly, “'it is candleless because
times are hard and light costsso
| much, that Ferdinand and 1 said
we would try and get along with
the starlight.”” And papa turhed
about in speechless amazement,and
tried to walk out of the room
through a panel in the wall paper.

-

The horsefly erawls out of his
erack in the wall, and, with wings
still stiff and feeble begins to prae-
tice flying at a mark. In aoother
week he will be himself again, and
able to hit a man’s nose ninety-

telegram. He says peremptorily’

== =
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|off. A witty

| which the 100f of heaven(res

The Judge Answered.

Wiiliama Watson, a youth, stood
at the bar of the General Sessions,
convicted of theft.

““Where have I seen you before?”
Judge Gildersleeve asked, thought-
fully. “*Your face is certainly fami-
liar to me.”

“T don’t know, your Honor,”
Watson replied.

‘“Where have you seen me be- : _'

fore?”” his Honor persisted,
“l don’t know, [ am sure, your
Honor,” Watson protested.
“Where were J'uu last employ-
ed?” I am confident that I have
seen your face before,” Judge Gil-

dersleeve continued, with the air of

im‘ving cornered the prisoner at
ast.

“‘In the Crystal Palace saloon,
your Honor,” Watson answered,
and the spectators laughed. |

Judge Gilversieeve did not pur-
sue his inquiries further. He sen-
tenced Watson to the State prison
for three years.—XN. Y. Sun.

-

A FAMILY LIKENESS.—Some gol-
diers who were quartered in a coun-
try village, when they met at the
roll-call, were asking one another
what kind of quarters they had got;
one of then said he hadvery good
quarters,but the strangest landlady
ever he saw—she always took him
comrade said he
would go along with him, and
would take her off. He went, and
offered to shake hands with her,
saying, ‘‘How dre you, Elspa?”
“‘Indeed, sir,”” said she, “‘ye hae the
better o’ me; I dinna ken ye.”
“Dear me,” replied the soldier,
“d’yve no ken me? I’m the devil’s
sister’s son.”  “Dear save us,”
quoth the old wife, looking him
broadly in the face; ““od, man, but
ye’re like your uncle!”’

-

We can see the sunbeams upon
tsdurirg
the day, but the diamond headeu
nails that hold them together only

show in the night time.— Whitehall
1imes.
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Lenzi’s Helvetian Salve '

Never fails fo ecure fel-
ons, eorns, bunions,
chilblains, broken
breasts, cancers, old
sores, bruises, burns,
freckles, ulcers, etc.

Priee 35 ets. per box.

A YWNome Produection.

G. W. CROCHERON, Sole Agent,
Salt Lake City, Utab, opposite

Kimball Block. Post Office box 419,
N.B.—Whelesale price very low

NOTHING SHORT of unmistake-
able benefits conferred upon tens of
thousands of sufferers eould origi-
nate and maintain the reputation
which AYER’S SARSAPARILLA en-
joys. Itis a compound of the beat

dides of Pdtassium and Iron, and
is the most eflfectual of all remedies
for scrofulous, mercurial, or blood
disorders. - Uniformly successful
and certain in its remedial effects,
o produces rapid and complete
cures of Scrofula, Sores, Boils, Hu-
mors, Pimples, Eruptions, Bkin

from the impurity of the bloed. By
its invigorating effects.it always
relieves and often cures Liver Com-
plaints, Female Weaknesses and
Irregularities, and is a potent re-

I newer of vitality. For purifying

the blocd it has no equal; it tones
up the system, restores and pre-
serves the health, and imparts
vigor and energy. For forty years
it has been in extensive use, and

is to-day the most avai.able medi-
cine for the suffering sick every-

where. Forsale by all dealers. w
No 2
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. The Centaur Liniments
are of two kinds. The White is
for the human family; the Yel-
lowy is for horses, sheep, and other
animals. Testimonials of the ef-
feets produced by these remarkable
Preparations are wrapped around
every bottle, and may be procured
of any druggist, or by mail from
the Office of THE CENTAUR CoM-
PANY, 46 Dey Street, New York

On the following morning he

ful to you as long as ILlive. My |zeven times out of every hundred. | City.

w49 1y

vegetable alteratives, with the Io~|g.. Samples at Z. C. M. I

Diseases, and all disorders arising |

The onLY BLACKING that meets 1;11:
demand for a gu:'aé and ‘brillia H'?ﬂfﬂﬁ.

“RIZBY'S BEST”

absolulely nourishes and preserves lhe
lealler.

8. M. Brxuy & Co, 173 5175 Washington St N. X,

ARG CHLARINS
PANACEA!

Sold by Druggists and Co-

operative Stores, price 50
cents per bottle.

This remedy has been known and
used for over thirty years with the
most remarkable beneficial results.
Thousands of testimonials from all
classes bear witness {0 its value as a
children’s medicine, el

It is purely vegetable and acts as
a tonie, restoring the appetite and
assisting nature in throwing off
disease. . _

The Panacea should be used in
all casea of Children’s complaints.
Let it be the first thing resorted to
and almost instant -relief will be
experienced. Full directions on
caeh botlle. w32

FOR FAMILY SO MAKING -
SAPONIFIER

_Boap Maker.
Il Weight

—_

Is the Old Reliable Famil
Each Can is guaranteed
and Strenzth.

For sale at Z. C. M. L. and Branches.
rod vy’ w13

TO

Merchantsand chers
DO NOT IMPORT
WOOLLEN GOODS

When you can buy them in GREAT
VARIETY and at Prices that Dely
Gnmpoﬁﬂﬁn; at

PROVO WOOLLEN FACTORY.
Cutler’s, Salt Lake ﬁq;aﬁ; E’e:l‘i'fu]f;r:

200,000 Tis. WOOL WANTED

Special Rates and attention given to the
, Trade.

JANMI WS | -ﬁm. KSuapt.
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| MOUNTAIN WARBLER ]

HERE being several hundred copies of
T the abo*r: Song Book remaining un-

gold, they can be obtained at the Deseret

for 26 cents per !
NawaOine fov PN S ILLRS,
8. L. City, March 3lst, 1876,

| $3

GOLD PLATED WATCHES.
Cheape=t ia the known world. Watch Free

to Agemts, Address, A, Covirzar & Co,, Chicage;



