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tirely uaconscious that her brother’s eye had
ever rested admiringly on the sweet face,
Douglas laughed aloud.

Well, after the little speech he made as he
left the store, I think you can imagine about
what followed. It was astonishing. how

“a “'atlﬁf" ;hﬂ answered, fnlteringl}‘yﬁ:n Steam on Common Read:
once more looking itp at him with a pleading |  We ha e @iV _ _ _ | . __ |
glance which touched his heart, she added, | e ,‘,,i,"‘:-:;?f,fu oenited A g g menagerie.

But 1 km you did not lﬂ?ﬁﬂd i, and I of Er.’linburgh, for use ‘ﬂ*mmm Wy' ﬂﬂlmmid .I.b, 'irml - a
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many little purchasés Douglas found he could | had better be for good.” = _,._p:ln_ - o '?{a.{ b::tt:pl:: ;?;umogm;h:::iy zi: “:ﬁ « He-winks-at-the-sky”” is the name of &

not do without, in the next few weeks.  And The young man's resolution was ﬁ'ﬁnﬂy ’hefowtho s troduction of railroads, but the famous western b"?.fi He ?;pen_l'ly writes
1| from dropping in at any store > sapjened | takeo. e : 7| great weight of the carriage caused the wheels. "lt H. W. & T'Sl e : o

to pass, hewonly weut to o @ .ticular store, |  You shall not tell me any such thing, for I'ls4 sink into,_some sorts of reads and toslip | _Jaouery romises to be prolific in high-

And 1t it so NEMed tha—wvas waited 07 | Co g R with you at all, T un-| o others. It is claimed that the invention | life in New York weddings, and irrepressi

by any otber tham one particular clerk, he | deftand what you mean, and I would rather | ¢ Mr. Thomas has ﬁeomplisha& deside- | ble. Brown “m“hk liis 1
had the blues allﬂpy in consequence. give my right hand—yes, my life—rather ntuu;of Mifﬂm"fﬁ will be remem- | L - e e Ll W

How éarnestly he longed to learn her name | than injare you. But [ suppose even ashop | pesed that in this engine * the tires are made -' mﬂ‘ ‘ﬂp “Half the sorrows of
‘nobody koew - but himself. He dared not | gir! may bave an honest lover, a by od | of bands of vulcan fndia tubber. ahout s womeén would be averted if “1 “could  re-
| ask her, and he didnot know how he | and a home. Miss Romer—Helen—if I offer | ¢.¢ wide and six inches thik ':'['nit sofy | Press the speech-they know to _useless—

T ol Toara.. Bt “fortane favors thWve,” | you these, will you accept them " | and efastic material carries the weight of the | the speech they, hava, tesolved not to-

you know, so qQne ‘morning, while he was Hélen Romer trembled so that she was {about four and a half sous) without utter. : Bl . B R
4 bt busily selecting some cambric handkerchiefs | obliged to sit down again.' * You cannot | *I\o wheels do mnot sink into the «“ Tom.” said &*' o his frienc

grief and pain from & box, the proprietor of the store came | medn it,” she faltered. “Dh,t:&k. _Leanex, | over the surface stones | it higbly'dangerbﬁl,tb

| | | without crushing them. Like many tiseful | banks on hand now-

‘inventions, these tires closely resemble, if swered the other,” I find it. more
thev were not directly suggested by, natural ; | . St
objects designed for a like purpese. The feet |

of the elephant and camel, asis well known, |

have soft cushions which are much less dam-

aged by hard roads than solid hoofs are.— |

Mr. Thomas’ carriage floats, as it were, on its

flexible supports, neither sinking-nor crush- |.

ing as it proceeds, and consequently requir-

ing far less power to propel it than if it *ha
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ild tempest of our passions forth;

o us a sweetly soothing strain, '
_ : &M worth.

‘ " In sorrow’s darkest hour

411 | They walk wit d whisper loving words

| That drop into our hearts with soothing power,
|  Waking to masic itg most silvery chords.
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mzi no winter in their friendship dear;

" No @reary autumn to our hearts they bring;

el ﬁ and wither here,

¥ T Woﬂ:tperpetul spring.

B i  and blossoms on the tree of lif
| _And heavenly zephyrs bear its breath away
" | To where we wauder on the shores of strif
| And we look up and greet the perfumed day.
the loved of other days,
n,-it may be, by our mortal sight;
tread theal Ethlwheremomingstmyu,
mh dreams by day and night.
~ Qe '

mm, then, '_nqi.th our load of
be | Have we nc W&h agth the heavy cross to bear ?
~ With such hi fellowship, what need we
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‘ ~, -,u_ir? ?es;ir. What number?”

don’t trifie with me !” = e

Douglas sat down beside her, and ?ol in
his own one of the litﬂe-han#hc had longed
'so to hold and caress. * G nows [ would

not trifle ﬂr . dear girl,®he said sol-
emnly ; “4nd He knows 1 do mean it as 1

never meant anything in my life tillore. 1|
have loved you, Helen—let me call you so—
ever since the first time I noticed you in the
store, and I have longed to take you away
| from your toil, and surround you with lIu.xu- ‘
ry. 1 am able todo this, Helen, for I am | - 14 tires.  Experi ¢ has shown, in truth,
wealthy, though I would not tefl you so be- 4 ‘il::““r;:?, e
fore.” WA o . soft or loose roads thau for well-paved streets. | life
« And T am only a poor girl, with nothing | Among the performances of this_engine, It
to offer in return,” said galen:. ggélﬂy. | drew A large wagon, weighing, with its load
 Nothing! You have the mast precions | of four, ten tons, up a steep lane, full of holes
possession that ever comes to a_man in the | ondq ruts, and rising with a

: . TP gld‘“ _' ﬂ‘b’ OE-’G in
world—you havé a woman's ‘heart, my dar- | yuenty.  There is o jar in riding on the ve-
ling! - Will you give me that 2% ». = "%} -

And Helen, blushing deeply, but*brave | io'g d the seusation is deseribed as being

ut” brave | o driving over a smooth, soft lawa. Af- | o
and:[?&r_less in her confidence in him, raised .. hi:g :1 use for somé time there was not} o
her clear eyes to his, and answered: . 32 o | pub

least appearance of wear on the su
«If you will take it, Mr. Len A :':.t:;‘:mppelt ran with ease and .security

s u:miowﬁhdﬁe:plg.zﬂ!s over fields where there were no_roads, exen | -
: rew lLier elose artg, . | Ly / W 3 . is en-| |
that he was prolonging his stay, so he turned | the thick shadow, and pressed his first Kiss :ig:n:::ﬁlﬂ: fﬁ l:':qu‘l&zro&;’hdh :;:;“ while
his attention to the handkerchiefs. | upon her lips. e SR ksl to 2 wine teains of | the bride
It chanced that Miss Romer still let her | Helen’s cf:ys of wearying toil were over, - bag
hand rest ni:'iou the edge of the box. It was | but she never forgot, whild’reigningq of
a very small, white hand, with little dimples | her husbandis princely homey: how his love
at the joints, and pink, shell-like nails; and | sought her out when she was ““only a shop

- Glove: fes, sir. W hat nt Lennox, who was a passionate admirer of| girl.” A T oy
ye words fell with a tired little sigh from | pretty hands, longed to clasp them in his fg gicl | in her
——Fthe lips of the young girl who stood behind:| owp, and press them to” his lips. But he | former tion fourd a trué friend aud ready
f« *7}:the counter, and caused Douglas Lennox to | wasa chivalrous gentleman, and would no | helper in"the beautiful “and petted wife of

1 take a second look into the sweet face, and | more have taken any liberty with the hum- | Douglas Lennes, € T

Earl Fitzwilliam and the Hownest

£ 2 oo ;&J"’f#& a rk grey eyes which mct his for the first | ple shop girl than with the highest lady in |
' 2 the land. | ’ =
_ Farmer.
A farmer called on the the

About this time Douglas took to early
morning walks, which generally led down |
Chestnut street. \Whether the fact that he | yi0., to re : > that bi el B fit can be _ | last night (say®
P i . present to him that bis cro of | such a m of transit. Ifit can be secur- | *8 T 87 L7 o8
cccasionally ek Mies Romer oo bar v | wheat bed bosn serionety Lo i | ol Wihwiad groat demand in tha sec-| what we S i
s _ ' A ’ w w “. 3 s . T ol ef ]
her, had ﬂl’lyﬂli“g to do with the matter or ;O{:;?;Sng:d“&:lﬂ:lg the wmwqumt" ' | MM m - 2
ly met to hunt. Hestated that the young | riages.c sloyed without incurring the
wheat had been socut up and destroyed that juent ‘experiments.

not I can’t say. But after such accasions I

do know that thespirits of Mr. Douglas Len- ‘ q
in some parts he could not bope for any
duce. “Well, my friend,” said his’ i

nox improved considerably.
Oue Sunday afternoon, near sunset, Doug-
las left a lively.gircle in Lis sister’s parior, | ve m
| in that field, and that we ue consid-
erable injury ; and if you ire an es-

up and addressed her, calling her ¢ Miss Ro-
mer.” o !
Douglas flashed a quick, pleased glance at
her, and the coler- deepened -on. the young
girl's cheek as she met it with her eye.

« Miss Romer,” he repeated. * 1 am glad
[ have learned your name, because you re-
minded me of my sister.” (Oh, Douglass !
it wasn't because she looked like her then )

« I have no sisters, or brothers either,” said
she, sadly.

« Have you not ?” said Lennox, pityingly.
«T shounld be very lonely  without mine,
though I bave but one sister. Now that 1
have learned your name, may I tell you
mine ?” g Lo =

«If you please,” said Miss Romer. .

« It is Douglas Lennox, 4 your service.—
Please consider ih& owner your friend, Miss
Romer,” said the young man s0 gravely and
kindly that she could not be offended. .

« Thank you,” she said, simply.. [Then,
pushing the box of handkerchiefs near him,
added, * Do these please you?" *

Douglas was very quick to take the gen-
tle reminders which she sometimes gave him
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with this invention have been verifi
entific authorities, and that |
that this machine, or one"
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the Mississippi river. - lu all thinly settie
and level districts they would prove of great igng
belp to communication. A country like thak}s
west of the Mississippi, | ing vast spa~{man
2 ces of such & character, with little stemeor | ° .
Earl Fitzwil- | low timber, offers the exuct advantages for &
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.. taken down for his inspection, the young .
the ﬂw again, and Douglas hastily rose |
. | from_the stool upon which he had lazily

st T I_'-n; ashamed tosit when you mﬁnd-

| ing,” bfngd . «T am sure you must be very
" ltired. A
‘-y

i Beuding over the box of gloves which she
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you not 2"
oung girl would have refused to no-
tice a remark from most strangers, upon any
subject except their purchases, but there are
some people we instinctively feel we can
trust, and Douglas Lennox’s kind voice and
frank, honest face, effectually disarmed re-
sentment. She looked up and said:
 « Rather tired. 1 have been on my feet
all day,” and the faipt smile which dimpled
the corners of her mouth, added, in the |
young man's eyes, to the winning beauty of
her face.

« But surely you can sit down when you
have a_spare moment !” he said, somewhat
indignantly. HAtane s e

The young girl shook her head. *.No, not
in business hours.”

s is a shame,” said Douglas, “1
beard that such abominatians existed i our
city, but I never really believed it.”

‘1t is allowed in some stores,” said the
young lady. | *

“ Ther why do you not leave

and went out for a quiet walk by himself.—
He entered one of the parks, and was stroll-
ing through the sunny, green paths, when
his heart gave a quick bound at the sight of
a trim little figure in blue, resting upon one
of the shady seats. For a momeunt he hesi-
tated, then lie crossed over and spoke.

« Good evening, Miss Romer.” ;

Mis Romer rose with the lady-like grace
which had long ago told Douglas that she
«as used to cultivated society, and returned
his salutation. And then they sat down to-
gether, and yielding to the calm Sabbath
evening influences, theg fell intoa quiet talk
naturally as'if they had been old aequaint-
ances.. . . “ il

They talked of themselves, and Miss Ro-
mer told Douglas that her home had been.in
New H_}aven,gld her father a gentleman of
ineans, who had lavished upon her, his only

0 ﬁ’i‘r] pon cross | nected with
rouds and those Wifieh are triGumry to the | Two lover
Creat trunk railroads. - ®- - | never em

timate of the loss you have sustainsd I will
repay you !" The farmer replied, that an-
ticipating his lordship’s consideration and
kindoess, he bad requested a friend to assi
bim in. estimating the damage, ~they
thought as the crop seemed quite destroyed,.
fifty pounds would ‘not more than repay
' him. The Earl immediately gave him the
money. _ e T e
~As the harvest,

-

however , 1
wheat grew, and in those parts of the field
which were most tram the wheat was
strongest and most luxuriant. The farmer
went again to his lordship, avd being in-

| troduced, ;m;;mlorm m‘d. my lord, I:e- & ot
specting the wheat adjoining such a | pe Sppre | S et aad
wp:cfd.“g His lorthﬁedimly recoilec- | ° | ', ST clawpincers at o
ted the circumstance. -y fri ends of them, jointed in four parts.as Wit
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bere, and go to such one ?” ask

She gave another faint smile. ‘* If you
had been a shop girl for four years; ap
the difficulty of getting a situation, ¥ |
not ask that question.” Then hastily push-
ing a second box of gloves towards himy she
added, in a lower tone: e

« Mr. Sheldon is coming this way. 1

should lose my place bere if he heard what

I said. Please look at the gloves.™ .
And Douglas, not stopping to examine
whether he got the number he wanted or not
gickly selected two or three pairs, paid for
em and left the store. Sy At
- But he carried with him the image of the
sweet-faced shop girl, and it haunted him,
unaccountably, all day. ENERIGEICS
« Poor little tired thing !” he said pitying-
ly, “ I wish she were my sister, and then she

hew
._pli_woﬂi.

Douglas.

¢hild, every advamtage which mooey and
taste could procure. She told him of the

1 death of her father and mother in a single

‘week, and how her father’s estate proved in-
volved, and left her penniless and alone.
She told him how she bad sought for some
means by whica to support herself, and how
she had finally obtaived her situation in Mr.
Sheldon's store and kept berself in comfort.
And Douglas. told her that he, too, was an
orphan, only himself and Bel left; but he
touched very lightly on“the wealth that was
his, least he should give herm |
* While they talked, Miss ey dropped
her fan, and Douglas, picking it up, saw
written upon the plain, ivory handle the
name, * Helen Romer.” - h e

4 Helen was my mother's name,” he uld

reverently.

did not I allow you st to remunerate
you for your loss ? “*Yes, my lordy- 1
that I have sustained no lossat a where
the horses had mostgut up the the crof
is most promising, and I ‘
brought the fifty pounds back aga
«Ah1" exclaimed the venerable
is what I like; this is asit. |
tween man and man,” He then entered into
conversation with the family—how many
childrer be had, &c.~ His lordshi

went into another ro ‘-,"q;#-" 1d returning,
sented the fm a o .
hundred pounds saying, “Tak  of

and when your
it to him, and | |

l | armor, &ha LIt 4
e e e

”

bristling with sharp-poin

#
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ne .
more.of those. long,. sharp spears;
‘at the-tail, and Mﬁ:ako—l&e

s fine in the articul

needun’t work ‘so hard.” . S
Once or twice he curled his haughty lip at
he idea of himself, the aristocratic Donglas
eomomy.who was sole master of a handsome
gau uﬁon the Delaware, who counted his
yt

|. «Wasit? Itis mine, too,” said Miss Ro-
mer in pleased surprise. A i
« ] am glad it is yours,” said Douglas.— |°
And he fell to thinking how_often he bad |
written his mother's name, * Helon Leonox,” | -
and how much he would like to'write it with
an “R.” between the names.” ‘
while, hardly

They sat very still a little
tting the lateness of

R. A. SISK
1 a Full Stock of
WINTER GOODS,

[0c20-y.

oney housands, and who hg;l _been for

several scasons the lawful prey of all*man-

pging' mammas and matrimonially-inclined

danghters in *“society,” should be. wasting
$0 maoy thoughts on a little shop girl!

< But if he was aristocratic, Lennox was al-

| 80 Democratic, and had no false notions

sbout the disgrace of labor. _The little shep

iel held the same claim to honor in _bis

d that she would have held bad she been

talking at all, and forge
the hour until . the gleam of the sea-lamps
close by startled Miss Romer. | |
She Lujly rose, saying, “ I did not know
it Tate. 1 must go home at once.”
izlas rose, too, saying, *“ May Laccom-

pany. you ?”
her color came |
and went, and=then she said, looking up |
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She hesitated a moment,

with a ud_in'i‘ lance, “ 1 bad rather you
did ndt,plllr. Leusnox." }‘ __ #

* Douglas flushed then, but he asked gently,

«“Will you tell me why ?” e

* Helen was silent, the.crimson deepeni in.

‘her fair face, and presently ¥

his detﬁg‘:;-in a firmer tone. asc_ tell

m : Romer. R :_r

cause, Mr. Lennox, atvot.lnl Pﬂm

ition canngt have the friendship of &

in yours without—without—" she'

sit and could not go on. R

'd'W’i:hout making herself I‘ mark foridle | .~ 19

and th  ton ; su _ ook o 3

mean ?” asked Douglas’ with a m ’! e

terness-in his toue. 2t ; ko

She bowed her head i assent. __#"

. Douglas quickly asked anotber “question, | 403 enterts
"' m}.'l.?‘tg o ‘ t 55

d deeply
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b { And when, rather early next morning, he
e "'F " ey 0ig | i > ‘store, Dou fas
t's Cabinet ' . "' “hlﬂﬁf:‘hlt hiﬂ_._
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