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“Well, what if he does ? How foolish you
are ! He's very—'

“Cross eyed’'—with her worst grimace,

““Not the least that ever was. It's only a
‘little cast that is peculiar and pleasant.’

Poetry.
LEAP-YEAR.

Now, ladies, all, both young and old,
Just listen for awhile—

DENTON, MD.,

~
THURS
self, with a sort of a shudder, was a mystery.
L Yon have promised,” repeated Mrs. Grey.
*And you are the kind to keep your word, |

suppose.  Tell me—1 have a right to know—
would you marry bhim it he were a poor man ?’

And at that Evelyn went off in a peal of {said Mrs. Grey, imperiously.

scious ol what she did.
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Mr. Bryce. Evelyn! E.elyn! do you mean
that I have come home to cmpliness, 1o desola -
tion, to—'
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“There!” exclaimed Mrs. Marston, as she

surveyed her nicely arranged table, “‘1 believe | saddle.
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Married Under Difficulties.
George Rouak is never at home unless in the
This is no remarkable thing perhaps

She had opened the letter mechanically, and | breakfast is ready a8 far as | can make it. | | when it is remembered that when Mr. Rouak
bad run her eyes over it not really quite con |do wish,’ she continued, as she sealed hersell | was a boy he was a cow-boy—one of the wild-

She whirled it toward

in her low roeker., ““I do wish James had a lin

haired kind acenstomed to swing the lasso as he

A tale to you 1 will unfold,
To make you sweetly smile.

$1,50 per annum, invariably in advance,
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UERMN OF ADVERTISING.

Advertisements occupying the space of six lines
brevier {vpe will be inserted three times for one
dollar, and twenty-five cents for every subsequent
insertion. OUbituaries one half u-h:ai‘liﬂiﬂg rates,

No gratuitous advertigsing. Calls for uieetiugs
concerts, excursions, &c., for charitable, religious
or other purposes, to be paid for at special rates.
Fractions of a square counted according to #ctu-
al measurement. Special contracts made with
vearly, half-yearly and qu: ndvertisers, —
Bills payable according to contract. Advertise-

tle more care. Well it is nothing I can help. | cantered over the plains.  So it fnllm.\'pd that
| told him nearly a week ago we must have | after he had one day luckily thrown his nosse
some wood, and since that tune | have picked | about the neck of Dame Fortune his habit of
Illp sticks and chips around the yard, and bav« | riding did not leave him.  Mrs. A, E. Wat-
even horrowed an armful once or twice of my |sun, & blooming young widow of twenty-five
neighbor, and | am not going to do it any | years, also loves the pastime and the side-sad-
more. | told him again last night that 1 wust {dle i8 to her & hamwmock swung  Crossways the
have some wood, and he, in his ususl kind | two wings of the wind. About one month ago
way, said: ‘There! [ forgot all sbout it. 1| Mr. Rousk, bailing from the Arkansaa valley
will get some in the mormng before | go to] but temporarily in Leadville, Col., for the pur-

work,’ but he has gone just as I expecied I:n-l pose of recreation, and Mrs.  Watson, A resi-

| laughter which she suddenly checked on hear-
' ing the manly foot of her brother-in law mount
| the stairs, probably to inquire the cause of the |
' commotion, for httie went on in his house into
' which he did not inguire; and if there was one
thing more than aovother that Mr. Osric Carl- |
| sen hated it was the sound of Evelyn's laugh-
{ter. He bhad never liked it, in fact, since the
idn}- that he proposed to her, and his false teeth
. came down, and in his awkward predicament
" he had siruck a bracket and his wig came off,

‘1 shonld marry him now, rieh or poor, him. See!’ she said, with a wide staring gaze.
since my word has heen given,’ replied Evelyn. | “‘Read it! [ don’t believe 1 can noderstand it.
“That 13 nol answering wmy question.’ Perhaps | am—a little—ont of my head !’ And

“I will anawer it, then, when yon tell me | he read alond :

what right you have to ask it.’ - *“*My Dear—1 knaw you will not feel bad- |

Mrs. Grey besitated. *“‘Every right—every 1y when [ set you free from your obligation to
right,” she cried then, with sudden swift em- | e by telling yon what 1 have not had the
phasis. ‘‘The right of yeara of waiting, of ‘ecourage to do before, that, hy your adviee, |
patience, of hopeless devotion. I have the ghail marry my cousin Kate this evening, but
right at least to demand that the woman who married or single, shall ever remain your triend,
| wing where 1 fail shall give him some portion “*WarTer Bryor.””

In doubts and tears, the last four years,
We all have spent together—

Our anxious hearts, and horrid fears,
tlave made for us had weather.

But now, oh! joy, this glad New Year
Brings to our mourning hearts

A message rare, a soothing balm,
T'o heal the stinging smarts.
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HENRY IRWIN,
AUCTION EER.

Denton. Md.
jan9-1y

CHA8: W EMMERICH,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

AND UOMMISSIONER IN CHANCERY.

jan30-tf,

RUBT. J.JUMP,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

DENTON, MD.

DENTON. MD.

Will practic in the Courts of Caroline, Talbot |
and Quesn Aane’s counties. jad-ly

Wn.simm::lff_.

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

- DENTON, MD .
Will practice in the Courts of Caroline and the
adjoining counties. [ jand-y

Gmr. M. RUSSUM,
REGISTER IN BANKRUPTCY.

OFFICE FOR THE COUNTIER OF CAROLINE, TALBOT AND

QUEEN ANNE B,

DENTON, MD. _
Uontinues to practieein the Courts of Car,line. |

Legal Notice.
THE undersigned proffers his professional ser-
vices to the citizens of Caroline countv. and
will from this date regularlv attend the sessions
of the Caroline Court . | |
CLEMENT SULLIVANE.

ATTORNEY-AT-Law.

may30-y. CUambridge, Md.

CH.{S. E. SHANAHAN,

ATTORNEY-AT-1.AW,

OFFICE ON DOVER ST.. RASTON, MD.
Wi].l ;_)rqctice in the Courts of Talbot. Caroline |
and adjoining counties. Especial attention to the
collection of Claims, Sales of RealEstate. &c.

[ S . — ——

M_a.l.- WM. E STEWART, | |
ATTORNEY-AT-L.AW,
(CORNER OF DOVER AND HARRISON STREETS. )
EASTON, MARYLAND, |
Will practice in the Courts of Talbot, Caroline |

and adjoining counties. [jan30-y

_—

T. N. GOULD. W.K.H N. GOULD

T. N. GOULD & SON,
Commission Merchants, |

No.94 LIGHT ST WHARF,

(SECOND DOOR ABOVE C4AMDEN)

I2altimore. M d.

Uonsignments of Grain & Produce Solicited.

Orders for Guanos, Fertilizers & Grocernes.
Promptly Attended to.

Apr4-y.

~ CASPER MILLER
B Merchant Tailor, #

DENTON._.MJA.

)
HAVE commenced the tailoring Lusiness ou
Second Street, Denton, adjoining J. T. Com-
egy’s Blacksmith Shop, where | am prepared to do
all kind of work in first-class order relating to
my business. (novid-ly.

Chas. H. Blackiston.
Maker

AND JEWEILFER.

Denton, Maryland,
Clocks and Watches repaired at short notice.
Clocks, Watches, Jewelry and Plated ware of all
kinds constantly on hand and sold at the lowest
prices.

Gentlemen’s Collars
&c., for sale cheap
mar2s-tf.

Cnfts. Nearfs, Neck Ties

C.H. B

T. WIRT FOUNTAIN. |

-WITH-

G. W. Shallcross & Co.,

FRUIT AND PRODUCE |

COMMISSION MERCHT’S,
326 and 328 North Delaware Avenue,
PHILADELPHIA. & |

Give us a trial and be convineed that we get
highest market prices, and are more promptin
keeping you posted and making remittances than |
most Phfladeiphia houses.

I

[ jJan30-v.

New Fall and Winter

MILT.INFERY. '
Maiss Allie ). N ewnami

hs,rllt received and has now open at her
 residence opposite the M. E. Parsonage,
Front Street, a splendid assortment of

NEW FALL AND WINTER MILLINERY,

which she offers to the ladies of Denton and vi-
cinity at astonishingly low prices. Her stock
has been selected with great care and embraces
the latest styles and fashions of almost every
needed article for the ludies. Call and see them

Osric will say:® and she tarned to find two lov-
ers in esach other’s arms.

<0 welcome bhefore as the letter that eame to
 Cupids surrounding little looking glasses, set
there to show the reader the smiling face of the
that this did, insulting and outrageous as Julia

Lealled it when she spoke of it to Mrs. Black—
singnlar and unheard of, as Mra. Black called

standard valentines in all thewr glory to Evelyn,

chestnut by the sun; the hthe and ronnded fig-
figure; the dainty little foot; the whole face
lighting  with its smile as if a supset flame | years, who had remonstiated with bher one day | care i till he could give them to his wife, and
shone over it and never half so lovely as in | When he beard that Osric was calling frequent-

' serviee as her

' premium for patchworg at any ceunty fair.— | out soruwe  railway up under the clouds of the
““There never was one 8o unlucky as me,’ she | mountains of Peru.

‘elyn knew it by heart, she always seemed to fore her, and a couple of powerful blows sent
find something new,

only-—**we two together—if Osric is as close

‘and her sudden and irrepressible laughter had
sent him hastily and indignantly from the |
croom, o he consoled by Julia, who met him
“on the way, and aceepted him, with his three
little girls, out of hand.
~ After the marriage it was not till Julia was
' thought to be dying that Evelyn and her moth-
| er were invited to the hbouse, and while they |
E were with her their own house that had never
been insured, apd their few bonds that had
never been registered, were bharned together,
’ and of course they had Lo stay.

But, gents, beware! 1 tell you true
That danger lurks all round ;

The girls are ready Lo catch you—
I'hey are heeding every sound.

For meun are scarce, and very rare,
S0 do not be surprised

If on some morning bright and fair
You are all capsized.

We see you daily pass our door,
And sometimes you will call

To say *‘good day,” and nothing more ;
Those visits we recall.

. But Osric dismissed the nurse and the second
| girl the next day, amd Evelyn did the work,
and succeeded in getting her c.asses, and at-
tending to them besides. At the end of every
week she paid her board to Julia; she consider-
ed that her work in the house was & fair return
| for her mother’s, in her poor health and old
age; and they kept out of the way in their
room together all they counla. As for poor
pale Julia, she was a nonentity and & shadow, |

We have agreed, both young and old,
To no longer live in fear;

And if you call us “*very bold,”
Why, gents, it is ““‘Leap Year.”

Now, young men, who have eyes of blue,
And all whose eyes are black,

of the love | wonld have lavished.’
““1 um very sorry for you,’ said Evelyn, sim

| ply, after a moment or two of silence had fol

lowed this ontbreak. “‘I—1 wish lLe did love
youn!" Andthen, as Mre. Julia was coming
into the room, she dashed by her and ran ont,
unable to control the tears she could not bear
to weep before this woman.

** [ came to pay my compliments to your sis

| ter,” sald Mrs. Grey, coolly, to Julia: ““but she

seems to regard her approaching marriage as
anything but & suhjeet for compliments. [ am
sorry she s 80 unhappy in it. [ suppose there
is another attachment ¥’

‘““QCh, dear me,’ draw'led Julia, who never
had more than half sense, as their old nurse
used to say, “*we don’t consider her old affair
with Pierre Gilland of any consequence—’

““Pierre {* asked Mrs. Grey, gently, with
an air of interest in Julia’s conversation. And
when the carriage came round for her she
knew all Julia knew.

sick & part of the time and with no spirit at
any time; she knew that home was not a hap-
py place, but she conld not hear to blame her
bhusband, and graduslly came to join him in
blaming Evelyn, who might make things very
different for everybody il she would only mar-
| ry Mr. Bryce—Mr. Bryce, whose half million
was at the feet of this young heaaty for her to
pick up and enrich them all; Mr. Bryce, who
had wet ber at the house of one of her pupils,
i who had made Osric’s acquaintance purposely
o gain an  ally in his siege, and concerning
whom neither Osric nor Osric’'s wife, nor Os-
ric's mother-in-law i fact, ever afterward
' gave her any peace; f{or the one saw business
opportunities for himself, and the other saw
peace in the house, and the third saw kindness, |
escape and liberty.

““Now what’s the use, Julia!’  Evelyn once
exclaimed. “‘Marry the man? [ can’t! 1
won't! How ean you want me to #°

“The idea,” said Julia, ‘‘of letting such a
| chance as that «lip through your fingers !’

“The idea of not selling myself !’

**Of letting that artful widow, that Kate
Grey, outgeneral you and come i the mistress
of those milhons !’

““It’s only half a willion.”

“Only half a million !’

““ Well, we'll stick to the truth. And Mrs. |
Grey 18 his cousin, and loves him to distrac-
tion. 1don’t see why, but she always has.—
She's welcome.’

** How can you be so unnatural, when yon
might do so much for your family! You'd
marry him soon enough,’ cried Julia, through
| ber angry tesrs, *“if his name was Pierre Gil-
| land !’
| And then Evelyn rose and left the room
swiftly. But where should she go? There
wWAE Do corner of the house where she could he
alone lor a single soh; for Osriec was here, and
Lis children were there, and one does not at all
tieg wish even one’s mother to see the tears
with which she bas no sympathy. There wae
alwavs all oat-doors: she threw her shaw!l over
| her hend, and ran on! into the street, It was

but in Ameriea, and that touch all hearts alike: | ® plensant nmight.  She moved along
Lhe tea rose-tinted skin; the hazel eyes; the bair | quickly, thinking mily of walking sway from |
just singed, as one might say, from brown to | ber tronble—the trouble of an old love for the |
handsome, headstrong bov  who had been the
friend and companion and lover of all her

Yon had better keep my words in view,
Or safely clear the track.

For we are marching to the van,
And we intend to fight, |

But the poor timid “‘little man™
Had better hide from sight.

Can we not wateh the night’s sad queen
And, sighing, view the stars {

Ah! we can, if we are not seen,
Go “‘kissing througlh-the bars.”

’

This is the year when “‘single girls™
Can face their fellow-man,

And with sears, like wodest pearls,
Will do the best they ean.

Then come, dear girls, 1t ns unite,
And shout a happy cheer ;

Liet femade voices loud speak out,
To welcome glaa *‘Leap Year.”

b ) )
All's Well That Ends Well.
———
** A valentine 2”7 cried Julia, coming upoun the
scene just as the letter fattered to the floor,
and picking it up and reading it. ‘A mighty

queer valentine, | must say! Anp outrageous
one—an insulting owne. 1 can’t think what

|

\

But let Jalia or Os-
ric say what they wonld, never was valentine

Evelyn on that snowy February morning, and
no gilded and embossed wreathe of roses and

writer’s true love, ever told half the good news

it when she spoke of 1t to Mrs. Whate.
Lovers, howeyer, might well have sent the

for she was one of those sweet hranette beau-

ties that they tell us are to e found nowhere
sQrmmner

tears. ‘ ly at the house, and storming with reseniment

But this beauty of hers had a hard thime of it | &t the gales of langhter with which she met
in all those things that heighten and diminish | €very sentence he uttered about it, had march-
effect, for, a poor little teacher on half-paid | €d out, only to meet Osric iu the hall, in the
lessons in & few houses, and obliged to dress | act of taking from his pocket a little solitaire
herself and her mother, and pay druggists’ ana | ring, which Pierre hadn’t a doubt was for Ev-
doctors’ bills and other little incidentals, she | €lyn, and of which Julia, as she used to tarn
never had such a thing as a complete outfit at | it on her finger, never had a doubl that it was
once. She had been the happy owner of but | Bot n real stone. And Pierre had left the town
one gilk dress in her life, and that had been | for the Pacific coast that night; and if she had
turned and turned again, turped wrong side | withed to write 1o tell him of his abhsard mis-
out, turned bottom side up, and was still doing | take, she had no address; and she only knew
hest, in a condition, she was| he was 80 much as alive by now and then
wont to say, that would have brought her a|catching & rumor of him at his work layng |

But she did not wish to
said.  “*And I do like pretty things so! But| write him; the man who would think for a
always, if my bonnet is just to my mind, my | moment that she wonld become Osric’s wife
shoes are sure to be shabby, and by the time I | deserved nothing of her—had only made haste
get & new  cloak my gown is a sight to see. — | 10 seize his opportunily to leave her, she felt.
Why haven’t we any rich uncle in No Man’s | And erying forlornly to hemself, she was hur-
Land, mother mine ¢ Why doesu’t the last will | Tying along, she knew not where, when all at
and testament of some old lover of yours turn | once she found berself stopped by an insolent |

any use to him ¥’ catching her hand, pulling her shawl, leering

** | never had any lover but your dear fath-|in her face, whiie her cheeks burned, and her
er,” the mother would reply; and then, sitting | heart stood still, and bher voice failed her at |
in the firelight, she would go over the old, old | ribaldry. And never was she so glad or thank-
story of her early love, in which, although Ev- | ful in ber life as when a giant form loomed be- |

the rascals spionine into the gutter, and Mr.
“We have a preity good time, don’t we, | Bryce bac tucked her little arm under his, and

they made ready for bed, still by the firelight | tione asked.  How kinl bhe was! How good
he was! How rich i« was! Fi o that mo- |
as a nut, and Julia doesn’t dare say her soul’s | ment e was gnng to narcy Mr. Dryee, #
her own ¢’ But M:. Bryce was very geutle about it.—
“Oh ves,” ber mother would sigh, doubtful- | When he bad bher promise, he seemed to he
ly.  *“It’s—it’s—1 don’t complain. [ suppnse | content with that, and to be willing to let her
it's well enough now; but the fture ! Oh, Eve- | learn to love him before he demanded more. — |
lyn, my dear, if you should lose your classes, | But she conldo™t, try as she wonld. The idea
if you should fall 111, just think what it would | grew wmore and more repugnant; only the sizht
be to be entirely dependent on Osric! He | of her mother’s happiness in it made her hope
would make poor Julia's life a burden to her.’|that the love might come when needed. Yet,
““ He does now.’ although that happiness of her mother’s was
‘“ He wonld make us feel the bitterness of | something very touching for her to see, never- |
every morsel of bread we eat.’ theless, in all her tremor and terrors. she counld |

" A very lovely girl,” said Mre. Grey, as her
cousin, who had not gone in with ber, took the
seal heside her again in the carriage. ‘‘But |
can’t congratulate you, as 1 could not congrat -
ulate her. She is in love with another man—a
young Pierre Galland, a civil engineer on a Pe
ravian railroad, who bad always expected to
marry her, but who left her incontinvently on
supposing she was gning to accept the ring of
that iittie wretch who is now her brother-in-
law. L’k" me, what a fool that woman is ! —
the sister of your pretty Evelyn. How to.to-
nate yvou are not going to marry the family !’

* Humph !" said Mr. Bryce.

Bui when he returned that evening, and
found Evelyn still exeitedly ready for tears at
a word, and obtliged to go early to bed with a
sad hoeadache, he went round for a little com-
fort igruf'hi“ cousin Kate: and every time thal
Evelyn seemed to shrink from bhim, andshow
him the coldoess that she could not help, he

| involuntarly sought with bhis cousin the sympa-

thy be had found with her before.

At Christmas time he gave Evelyu some
pearis that made Juha's eyes fairly run over
with drops ot ecstacy, and at New Year's some
Jiamonds, over which Osric bung gloating. —
But Evelyn gave them back, and begged him
to keep thewm till by and-by.  “*You mesn,’ he
said, ‘‘that you don’t love me well enough to
take them now §°

**1 think,’ she said ““‘that | may care more
for you if 1 am not so loaded with obligations,
Let your cousin Kale keep them for me.” And
then, lvoking up, in a sudden boldness, she
added :  ““Why did you not marry her ¢ She
wouki have made a better wife than—tnan any-
body. And she—she is very fond of you.'

“Marry wmy cousin Kate! Why, the thought
pever entered iy head. A man doesn’t warry
the women of his family,” he exelaimed. ‘]
meAn 1o marry you.

But the thonghthad coatered his bead now, —
And i next time he came ioto the presence
of pretiy Mrs, Grey, be could not aveid lnok-
ing a! her and remembering Evelyn's words,
Yes, 1ov, e “hought: Kate was very fond of
bim. Awd she would make any man a fine
wife. If only Evelvn were only as fond !

For the rest, that little speech of Evelyn’s
was hike leaven, and leaven will work. He
watched Kate when he gave her the jewels to

it slowly began to dawn  apon him that here
was & women who adored him, and he was
passing her by to marry a child who adored
somebody else! and sometimes then it used to
occur (o Evelyo that Mr. Bryce was growing a
little tired of her indifference, a little vexed at
her aversion. Still, troth was plighted, vows
were pledged, the engagement was public and
the marriage had heen fixed for the first of
March.

“Oh, mamma !’ broke forth Evelyn, as she
threw open the window (9 air the room one
morning and looked out apon the flying snow-
squalls, *‘only a fortnight more and | am in
fetters,’ ’

“* You silly child,” said her mother, pulling
up her shawl,  “‘Fetters, indeed!  You’ll have
a lovely valentine to day, 1 dare say. with a
diamond in it, if you call that fetters.’

‘*St. Valentine’s day ! So it is.  Oh, what
a dreary, dreary thing! A« if there were any
happy lovers in the world! Oh, | wish—I
wish this snow were fall on my girave !’

““ Well, Evelyn,” said her wmother then, se-

| up, and bless us with the wealth no longer of | uan, and a couple of wretches barred the way, | verely, *‘if you are going to countinue feeling

this way, the sooner von put an end to things
the better. | will see Mr. Bryce myselt this
very day.’

‘““ No. My word is given. | shall not break
it. He is very kind,’ she sobbed. “‘]—I know
1 shall be all right in time, only I—] cannot
help—." And without finishing ber sentence,
she trust her head, where the hair was always

idarling little woman 1’ Evelyn would say, as|was taking ber bowe in safety, and no qués- | breaking into suuny little rings, oul into the

falling snow to cool uand hide her face.

To cool bher face! What suddden fAames
were those that swept up over throat and cheek
and forebead ¥ What was it, who was she saw
below there ¢ Why did she spring back, and
dart from the irom, &nd take the stairs at a
hound, to throw open the front door and he
clasped in a shower of snow and the embrace
of a great dark fellow who would not let her
gﬂ ‘f‘

*“*Ob, Pierre! Pierre!’ she was whispering,
ciinging to the stranger.

‘“ And the ring wasn,t for you after all, my
darling! She wrote and told me—Mrs. Grey,

‘“ Well, he does that now, too.’ never belp laughing at the sudden respect and |

““No; for your parlor-dusting and china- | deference that Osric begau to pay ber. |
washing and brief-copying, acd music and| *‘So you are really going to marry my cous- |
painting lessons to Wie children, are some equiv- | in ¢’ said Mrs. Grey, when be brought her to |
alent. He would turn away the other girl,and | call on Evelyn, and left her at the door. '
you would have the whole work to do.’ ‘“ I suppose 8o, said Evelyn.

““ Well, it wouldn’t kill me. Don’t let us| *‘ You suppose so! Don’t you know {’ ask-

before making your purchases.

oct30-tf.

BE ST business you can engage in.— |
$5 to 20 per day made by any |

worker of either sex, right in their own localities.

Particulars and samples worth §5 free. Improve

your spare time at this business. Address StiN-
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'you mean, and I'd rather do all the work for-

borrow trouble, little mother. I know what |ed the pretty widow, pestling in her laces. .

““1 bave promised to marry bim,” eaid Eve-
lyn, then, looking up 1o the sudden hope of |
some belp, some sympathy, and remembering
how unreasonable that was to bope for from |

ever than marry Mr. Bryee.’
““Idon’t see bow you can be so wrong-

headed,’ murmured the anxious little mother.
“T’m sure Mr. Brice—’

soN & Co., Portland, Maine.

“ Weighs 250.° a'tbough bow sbe could, as Evelyn &aid to hegs- |

his cousin, who loved bim berself, people said, '

the trump ! What a wretch 1 was! What a

Bless my soul! what’s this ?’

She had sprung from him, and was wringing
her hands at a safe distance. ‘‘Obh, I mustn’t!
you musn’t! I can’t—I mean—oh, I mean,
Pierre ! Pierre!’ she cried, ‘‘that I am going
to marry Mr. Bryce !’

‘“ Not now !’

‘“ Yes, yes; 1 have promised—

““ Mail !’ cried the postman at the open door,
in which the snow was driving, and which they
had both forgotten, and a letter fell at her feet,

Pierre picked it up. ‘‘A valentine, | sup-
pose,’ be bitterly said. ‘“Probably frowm your

!

|

The letter fell to the floor, for Evelyn was
under the cap s of that great coat, held close
to the beating heart “Where's your
cloak ' Pierre was whispering. **Where's
the little mother ¢  Here's the carriage at the
door. They are going to be married this eve.
ning. Let us get start of them by being mar-
ried this morning. Who ever in all time be.
fore had such a glorious valentine ¢( —Harper’s
Bazaar.

thet o,
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A Pretty Story of Two Lovers

Once upon a time there lived beside the
Rhine a beautifully lacy. She had a lover
who loved her, and whom she loved i retura,
Bat after he had wooed her—not oue year bul
three—he asked her to marry him; and she,
anxious to pr«ve Lor power, mercly apgwer:d:

““ Wait.’

*‘ | have waited three years,’ he said, *‘buat
at your bidding 1 will still wait one more.’

Then he went away and hecame a soldier,
and praise of his bravery filled the land; but
the lady was piqued by the though that he had
been able to leave her even a year, and when
he retarned she determined to punish him,
though all the while she loved him well.

He knelt at her feet and took ber hand in
his, and said :

‘““ Lady, 1 have come hack to claim you for
my wife.’

But all she answered was :

** Wait longer; a patience waliter is not a
loser.

**I will wait two years longer,” he said,
calmly.  *“If 1 do not lose all is well.’

IThen he left her again. She had hoped that
he would plead for her, and that she would be
forced to change he mind; but now he was
gone—ygone for two long years. How she lived
through them she could not tell, but they pass-
ed, and again her iover was before her.

‘* | have waited patiently,” was all be said. |

She yearned to cast herself into his arms, but
pride was still strong within her.

** Wail longer,’ she said.

** No,’ he answered.  ““This is the last time,
If I wait now 1 will wait forever.’

At this she drew back haughtily.

*“ Then wail forever,’ she said, coldly.

He left her without saying a word. And
now ber heart sank in her bosow.” She wept
bitter tesns, and repented in dust and ashes. —
When a year bad goue by she could bear her
woe no longer, and sent her little foot page to
her old lover, bidding him 1o bear this message,

““ Come back to me.

But the message the little foot page broght
was just this :

“ Wait.’

Agaiv she was left to her sorrow, and two
years glided by, then once more she bade her
page 1o 1ide over the mountaing to her lover’s
castle.

“Tell him | am waiting,’ she sald.

The page rode away and rode back.
stood before his lady and doficd his cap, and
repeated the message that had been given him :

*“ The patient waiter 18 not a loser.’

‘“ He e minidhing me, thought the lady, and
for two years longer she remained in her castle,
Her heart was breaking-—her health failed —
she knew death was near.

Again she sent her cruel lover a message. —
“Pell hiw,’ said she, *‘that 1 am near my end,
and that if I wait lo: ger before | see him |
shall wait forever.’

The page returned and stood beside his lady 's
chair. His eyes were full of tears; his head
was bent upon his breast: he sighed heavily and
hid his face in his plumed cap.

The lady lifted her was face.

‘“Speak !, she said.  The essage !’

‘““ Alas!’ sighed the page; ‘1 would if it were
a tender one.’

‘“ Whater it may be, speak,’ gasped the lady.

** The only message 1 have,’ replied the page
is ““Wait forever.’

“[ am well paid in my own cnin,’ said the
lady. “‘At last I have received all my answers
back.

In a little while she died, and they buried
her in the old churchyard, with a stone at her
head anl stone at her feet.

When spring came there was graes upon the
grave, and there also was a new plant strange
to those who looked upon it—a plant with dark
glossy leaves, that erept slowly along, clutck-
ing fast together «very rough surface that it
met in its path.

There had never been a plant like that on
earth before. Now we call it the ivy, but this
is what those who saw it for the first tige said
of it: &:‘2
119 1he lady whom her lover bade 1A wait
forever.  In this form she i8 creeping 1oward
his castic slowly bat surcly., So she wil! creep
on until she reaches the heart she threw away.

Geperations bave passed from earth. The
castle is a ruin, covered with ivy, and the peas-
ants will tell you that it has crept fr :
dy’s grave, point by point, over stone
throngh the graveyard and over 8
fences. You can trace it if you choose, they
say, but you do not try. SRRy

A Youse Lapy's Hzart MiseraocRD,—A cu-
rious case of malposition of the heart was re-
cently discovered by a physician of thip city
in a patient who was consulting him fof some
spinal trouble. The young woman igabout
twenty years old, of good form, handsome
face and pleasing disposition. A careful stu-
dy of the precise locality and form of the
heart shows it to be transferred to the right
side of the chest, and instead of the apex beat-
ing just below the chest, it strikes upward a-
gainst the right collar bhone;, near ite outer
third, In this case there must be a double
curve to the large vesssels of theheart and the
base of the beart is on the wrong side of the
body and is upside down. This unnatural
condition of things does not give rise to any
serious inconvenience, «xcept when movipg
too quickly or going np stairs the organ beats
with painful violence against the collar bone,
where its motien 18 plainly visible,

/
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wonld, and left me to get along us best | ma).
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dent of San Francisco, then,

| suppose be forgot, but I think this will lear: | visit iu Leadville—those horseback riders met

i & losson,
can | do?” and tears came into the pretty blue

eyes, and one or two stole softly down the deli- |

cately ronnded cheek and dropped on her nest
morning wrap.

Now, reader, do not think this au uobapp
family; far from it. Mr. and Mrs. Marston
have been marriod nearly two years, and this i«
the first ‘family jar,’ of any kind. Mr. Mars.
ton is & yonng man, very enterprising, the fore-
man of a lot of carpenters that he usually
boards at his own house, and at this time they
have five hoarders. Mrs- M. is 3 mndel house
keeper. Almost invariably thelr mesls are
ready exactly at the appointed hour.

“There they come ! | wonder what they
will think,” i - exelalmed, glinecing out of th«
window.

In a few minutes the door opened, and ber
husband, in his usual cheerful voic , greeted
her with: *““What! Lucv, breakiast 1cady,
and you waiting! | am sorry I kept you wait.
ing, my dear, but you won’'t scold, will youl—
Come, bring in the enffee and steak, we men
are as hungry as wolves,  sud he seated hiu:-
self at the table, the m«n each taking their ac-
custamed seats.

Mrs. Marton also sealed bherself at the bhead
of the 1able, and nstead of the coffee pot she
lifted a pitcher of cold water, with which she
filled the goblets and passed to the men; Mr.
Marston in the meantime looking wonderingly
on.
““ Why don’t you bring in the coffee nnd
steak, my dear!’ he asked length, secing she
did not go for them.

““ You will have to make your breakfast of
the cold meat this morning,’ she answered.

“ Well, never mind, that will do; where are
the vegetables 1" said be as cheerfully as possi-
ble.

““You will have to do without even those
unless you would like the cold potatoes. | will
get them for you if you wish.’

The men looked at each other in surprise. —
Was this Mrs; M?  She who always had the
best of food, and in such pericet order ?

Mr. Marston was as much perplexed as Lthe
rest. All at once the truth cause came to hin
like a flash. He had not done Lis duty. There
was no tuel, consequently no breakfast.

‘* Excuse me i short tiwe,” said he, as he
arose from the table, ‘‘it is my fault; [ forgot
the wood. Don’t blawme Lucy, she bas done all
she coukl. Amuse yourselves a short time and
we will see what can be done.’

He soon procured the needed fuel, and with
Lucy’s belp a warm breakfast was quickly pre-
pared. '

“* Forgive me, my darhinf, 1 shall not torget
this soon,” he said, as they were about to leave
the kitcuen lor the dinping room. “‘You shall
bave all the fuel you need in the future.’

‘ And you don’t feel angry with me ?° she
ask~d, Inoking shyly ap.

Sitis I who should ask that yuestion,” was
the reply, and his arm stole softly arovnd “her
waist,‘and a kiss sealed the contract that bas
never been broken.

-

Tak Gang oF “FIFTERN. —The playiog of
the game of ‘‘Fifteen hay become such an epi
Gemic,that for the benefit of those who bave
not yet been infected a description wmay be in-
teresting.  In a box having room for jost six-
teen biocks, fifteen are placed and nowmbered
from one to fifteen consecutively. This, as
will be at once percelved, leaves a vacant space
the size of one block, making it possible to
shift the blocks in every way lmaginable,
The puzzle of the game is, after the blocks
have heen placed in the box promiscuously, to
succeed in arranging them as they vumber by
merely moving the blocks legitimately. Pro-
bably as good a plan of placing the blocks for
for the start as any is to have themn arranged
with one exception consecutively. This ex
ception 18 to place the block numbered 15 be-
fore the 14 thus making the lowest row 13,15,
14. To read a simple description of the game,
its fascinating nature would not be apprecia-
ted. If any one goes into s store, hotdl or
parior and speaks to a person five or six Limes
without receiving any answer he can rest as-
sured that nine times out of ten the blame
rests upon that game of 15. It is stated on
good suthority that several Wilmington busi-
ness wen have puzzled over this simple little
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 game all the way from New York to this city,

However as a warning, it should be stated that

if spare time is wanted for other purposes it
should he avoided.

Goon SENsE.—A writer puts a good deal of
good sense and a good many p's in small space
in the following : Persons whe patronize pa-
pers should pay promptly, for the pecuoiary
prospects of the press have peculiar power in
pushing forward public prosperity. [f the
printer is paid promptly, and his pocket book
kept plethoric by prompt paying patroos, he
pute his pen to paper in peace: he paints his
pictures of passing events in more pleasing
colors, and the perusal of his paper is of more
pleasure to his people. Paste tbis piece of
proverbial philosophy in some place where all
persons can perceive it. Be pleased, also, to
ponder upon it thyself patiently and persever-
ingly, and profitably and persistently practice
its precepts perpetually.

|- e — v W—

Mgzx~ are so much impressed with the idea
that God is ever merciful that they seem to
think they can ecommit any amount of crime,
and wipe out all the stain by saying “‘God
have mercy on my soul.” A greater mistake
never was made. God’s mercy only comes in
after we have Jdone the hest we could and have

failed.

A Yankee Poxr thus breaks forth: *‘Obh,
the snore the heautiful snore; filling the cham-
ber from ceiling to floor! Over the coverlet,
ander the sheet; from ber well-dimpled chin to
her pretty feet ! Now rising aloft, like a bee
in Jupe; now flute-like, subsiding, then rising

| don’t like to doit, but what | by chance on the beights of (3ranite, Dpear the

city. What caused Mr. Rousak to lift his bat
no one koows, but he did do sach » thing and
followed that salutation up with various polite
remarks. Within an hour, as both confess,
the bachelor and the wido v were in love. They
rod - hack to Leadville as the shadows of the
mountains lengthened, and spent the next few
days in making inguiries respecting each other.
As both were given the bighest praise by those
who kogew them, the acqualntance was renew-
ed and rides to the heighta were taken daily.
One week ago, sad just tiree weeks after the
first meeting, the lovers started again  for the
heights, but this time & parson and bridal par-
ty accompasied themn. The sun gilded the
snOow on the summits as the party approached
the place -f meciing and bethrotha! and things
werc just lovely. Alack-a-day! As the bride’s
horse, leaping a rock, drew near, he slipped
and fell, throwing the lady with great force
to the ground. Her right arm snapped
and she was hurt otherwise. Of course Mr.
Rousk and the others were 0 s flatter, but
with wonderful pluck the bride remounted her
borse aud as all sat in their saddles the ceremo-
py was performed. Duriog the returnto
Leadville Mrs. Rouak suffered excruciatling
pain and the groom himself was almost trozen.
Bat romance is romance.

ToLuise TEE BELL.—In an inland circuit
church the religious interest had declined, un-
til, at the advent of an unpopular preacher, it
became impossible to obtain a congregation.—-
The minister, however, went to the chapel at
the appointed bour of serviee; but one morning
¢even the sexton failed to appear.

What was to be done? To retire without
some effort were cowardice. To pray were
weakness. After a moment of thought the
preacher advanced to the bell rope, and after
ring the usual peai, began to toll.

The villagers, unaware of a death in the
community, hastened, one by one, to inguire
the name ol the deceased. ln auswer to their
repeated questions the preacher gravely replied,
as he continued to toll :

“The church is dead.
knell !’

The next SabLaiu a cougregation assembled,
and the funeral of the dead church was never

held.

. . . —

I am ringing its
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Ong Kixp oFr o MiraoLE.—The Deuthshe
Zietung prius the following report of a vil-
lage school inspection. The examiver is try-
o expiain to the fat-bheaded listeners the char-
acter of a miracle. He asks a scholar :

‘“ What is & miracle '

‘“1 don’t, en.’

* 1f—all at once—the sun appesred in the
beavens at night, what would you say it was?’

*“ The moon.”

* Bui, if you were told it was the sun, what
would you say ¢’

“I'd say it was a lie.’

““ Now, | never lie,

was the sun f '
The scholar, atier a mowent s deep reflection,

bobbed his nead.
“ Please, sir, 1d

sSuppose 1 told you it

say you wede drunk.
- 0 .
THiNes Easy axp Nor Easy. —It s the eas-
jest thing in the world to find fauit. It is ea-
sy to say that the church i8 w0 blawme for it.
It is easy 1o say that the church would be all
1ight if the winister would preach and do as
he ought. Bat it isn’t easy to look on the
hest side, to see thal Lhere are hundreds of
faithful preachers, thousands of honesi, si-
cere men and women, countless acts of jus-
tice, chairty and humanity, which outweigh all
the grambling of all rhe grumblers, so that it
is really only the floest dust in the balavce.
Let us be fair and cheerful.  The world is
oot all wrong.  Everybody isn’t  a rascal.—
Our neighbors ate not trying to cheat us. The
church is doiug a good work for the world,
and cven the growlers are not half as disagree-

able as they seem.
e —— i

A Scorp.—For a woman, no reputation can
be much worse than that of a scold: yet very
many allow themselves to contract a habit of
«colding and fretting which makes domestic
happiness a quality unknown in their vicinity.
No wonder that the busbands of such women
learn to forsake their homes, and gradually
grow indifferent to the charms that won thens;
when their wives forget to be charming, and
fret and scold whenever they can secure a lis-
teper, There’s care enough, and vexation
epough in the business life of any maunto make
hun long for rest and quiet at home; and to be
met upon its very threshold with a long list of
querunlous complaints is to say the least, ex-
tremely discouraging. Wives, don’t scold.

——— s> —————

Tus truth is mighty and will prevail. When

a poor fellow fell from a beight and injured
himselt a friend cali-d and asked the s rvant if
he was conscious. ““Yes, was the reply, “‘he
18 porfectly conscious, but he don’t know any-
thinz.” That kind ol conscicusness prevails to

& larger extent than we are  willing to confess.
et ———

A wan may be hrave cnongh to walk right
up to the cannon’s mouth, and yet not have
the courage 10 haud hie wile a letter he bhas
carried in hie jacket for a week.

SR AN LB S L e
It 1ains alike on the just and the unjust—on
the just mainly because the unjust have bor-

rowed their nmbrellas.
| —— —————— -l ———— - - .

Man may grasp and save, all his life, but it
ends there, for all he takes when he dies is his
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Edimr: is not a pnative of the United States.
He was invented near Dichy, Nova Scotia.

Why are fowls fashionable birds? Because
thev are always appear dressed for dinner.

Can a watch be said to be perfeetly dry when

again, it the beautiful snore of Elizabeth Jape.’! it has a running =pring jveide !




