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was soon among his friends. Ile was an CAPRICE. New Yeork Fashions.
industrious man and loved his wife truly,
but like thousands of others he had con-
tracted & habit of spending his evenings

abroad, and thought it no harm.

| Monday evening came, and George
| Wilson remained true to his promise.

His wife put on ber bonnet and shawl,
and he ssid he would remain and keep
house.

‘ What will you do when I am gone ?’
Emma asked.

0, I shall read, and sing. and enjoy
myself generally.

‘Very well,’ said Emma, ‘I shall be

He kissed her as he spoke, and then ad-
ded, while she reclined her head upon his
breast, ‘I have learned a lesson. Your
presence here is like the bursting forth of
the sun after a storm ; and hereafter T will
try and see how much home comfort we
can find while we are here to enjoy it.’

Emma was far too happy to express her
joy in words ; but she expressed it, never-
theless, and in a manner not to be mis-
taken.

The next evening was spet at home by
husband and wife, and it was a season of
much enjoyment. In a short time George
began to realize how much comfort was to
be found in a quiet and peaceful home,
and the longer he enjoyed this comfort the
more plainly did he see and understand
the simple truth that it takes two to make
a happy home, and if the wife is one party
the husband must be the other,

F-_*-—H—I—‘*I—

| Anecdote of the First Chief Jus-
tice.

| Judge Marshall's simplicity of character
and absent-mindedness have been the
theme of a number of anecdotes. The
one best known is about his puzzle over
the buggy and the sapling. Turning aside |
one day to avoid one of those awful mud-
holes which abound in Virginia, the axle
of his buggy encountered a stout sapling.
The sapling was between the hub of the
whecl and the body of the buggy. Too
big to bend down and too supple to berak,
this sappling seemed to the Judge to be
wholly unconquerable. What to do he

said: *Take him strip him of his robes
T of flesh ; cleanse his aflections; put a new

: BONNETS. | breath into his nostrils; but touch not his
The last importations of winter bonnets |, man heart—the heart that fears and

are perfectly round shapes, without tabs | },on0s and trewbles.’
on the sides, but with brim l.urn:d II['}‘;“ | A momeunt and it was done, and the
around, sud variously indented. b : man stood ready for Lis uuknown voyage.
crglwn may be either the hlrfd, ::Pll; lgﬁ Under the guidance of a mighty angel,
sailor nhlpe.l or clsert is & soft, hig dP“l - with sound of flying pinions, they sped
0:: Ellk or ve “‘—'l:- . k"e '3 8 great e; away from the battlements of heaven.—
of drapery at the back, made requisile Dy | Sometimes on the mighty angel's winzs
t}n:u:léseernt:;eoih?llll a[:-le“%:i?il-or Sit:;:,ﬁ:e:ij the; fled tl:ro;nghl Liaharus of darkness,
; e ) wilderness of death. At length, from a
with at pleasure. Q'l'l‘}“““; of h'“meg distance not counted, save in the arithme-
flbl{‘m_' Orhf“ finer uality than that "l')“ ' tic of heaven, light beamed upon them, a
early lndl ﬁt!el:ﬂﬂll:. ll‘i‘-‘} now B‘Efil“ on VOD= 1 gleepy flame, as scen thio' & hazy elond,
nets made at the best Parisirn houses. — |- b oan | o} T e
-~ A ot Bt B bhey sped on in their terrible speed to
Seme Od ¢ mﬂt: l5 et.u re 3‘0 | ¢8| meet the light; the light with lesser speed
::‘:l :l:ri:hu‘:,i;; :;t;?)&t ifilr ) {:felm:' to meet thew. In a moment, the wheel-
- . L 8CO, ing of plm_v-:ﬂ: then came long eternities
yﬁ:t they are *0 ﬁlﬂbﬂrﬂtel{__fﬂ’hfﬂnﬁ'} that | of twilight; then again, on the right hand
they are '::g;?:“ld for ?#"ti;:" SL0. and on the left, appeared more constella-
MASSIVE JET PENDANTS. tion. At last the man sunk down, ery-
ornament the brim of black velvet hata, ing: ‘Angel | Cal“ 0 09 fl,m:;. ]1:.:';1.
l]'jors[:n:: :J?;leﬂl'li:: :i:i?:rizgscg T;’tfllup:\le g down into the grave and hide we from the
ol eLs 0 ARY | infini , y il oass } b avd 5
olive hues. Such bonnetsare also bright)- ' :,'L[;iliujlmﬁi;:gl.fulht: | u,:..?.;}r “1\1,:::?‘;.::1
ened by facings of same light shade of thaib ok atis: Sheua

‘ the glittering stars that shone around.
faille, and a coronet how of both blue and | t},are came a choral shout—*lsnd there is

rose ribbon is furnished with each bonuet, | nona ' Jind there is none” demanded
' to be worn with various costumes. Co- | tha apgel again; ‘and is it this that awes
quettish evening bonnets are made of the lthy soul? | answer,~-end there is none
new gros d'Orlesns in very light colors, | 1o "the universe of God! Lo, also, of him
with quantities' of tulle drapery of the | who made it there is 1o beeinnine e
same shade. Autumn leaves, faded ro-| pp.r Atirchell. s dpsi
scs and ostrich tips complete the trim- '
ming. Lsrge ample bonnets in consfor |
table shapes for old ladies are made of

She hung the cage at the window ;
“if he goes by,” she said, |

‘“ He will hear my robin singing,
And when he lifts his head,’

[ shall be sitting here to sew,

And he will bow to me, I know."”

i

THE GIRL FOR ME, |

Just fair enough to be pretty,
Just gentle enough to be sweet,

Just saucy enough to be witty,
Just dainty enough to be neat,

The robin sang a love-sweet song,
The young man raised his head ;
The maiden turned away and blushed ;
“] amn a fuol,” she said,
And went on embroidering silk,
A pink-eyed rabbit, white as milk.

Just tall enough to be graceful,

| Just slight enough for a fay,

Just dressy enough to be tasteful,
Just merry enough to be gay,

Lawyers’ Printing, of all kinds, also

CHURCH PRINTING,
IN Tilid NEATEST STYLFE.
BOOK EBINDING, Dlank Dooks of
all kinds made to order,
Orders filled for Envelopes, Writing Pa-
per, &c.  Also for Paper Stock of all Kinds. |
Call or send and obtain our prices,
CHARLES HARVEY & CO,,
Nos 8 and 5 Post Ollice Avenue, Dalt,, Md,
~Sept 14, 1872—17Y. -

The young man loitered slowly
3y the house three times that day;
She took her bird from the window—
‘““ He need not look this way.”
She sat at her piano long,
' And sighed, and played a sad death song.

Just tears enough to be tender,
Just sighs envugh to be sad, back carly.’

Tones soft enough to remember, The wife went out and the husband was
Your heart through their cadence made | laft alone. He had an interesting book,
glad. and he began to read it. He read till
eight o'clock and then he began to yawn,
snd look frequently at the clock. Then
be walked the floor and whistled. Finally
the clock struck nioe, and bhis wife re.
turned.
| *Well, George,’ said she, ‘I am back
in good time. llow have you enjoyed
yourself?’
|  *Capitally,” returned the husband. ‘I
| bad no idea it was so late. I hope you
have enjoyed yourself ?’

‘0, splendidly !’ said the wife; ‘I had
no idea how much enjoyment there was
away from home. Home is a dull place,
after all, ten’t it?’

‘Why, no, [ can’t say that it is,” re-
turned Gieorge, carelessly. *‘In faet,’” he
added, ‘I rather like it.’

‘1 am glad of that,” retorted Fmma,

Just meek enough for submission,
Just bold enough to be brave,

Just pride enough for ambition,
Just thoughtful enough to be grave,

But when the day was done, she said :
“1 wish that he would come!
' Remember, Mary, if Le calls
To-night—I1'm not at home.”
So when he rang she went—the elf—
She went and let Lim in herself,

| A tongue that can talk without harming,
WM. P. FRANCIS, §0L., WRIGHT, | Just mischiefl enough to tease,

_‘ Manuers pleasant enouzh to be charming,
FRANCIS & WRIGHT,

I'Lat put you at once at your ease,
GIEROCE RS

AND

COMMISSION MERCHANTS,
92 Lisht St. Wharf, Balto.

Part'cular attention paid to all kinds of
Country Produce on consignment.

Orders from the country respectfully soli-
cited and promptly filled, l

They sang full long together
Their songs, love-sweet, death-sad!
The robin woke from his slumber,
And sangz out, clear and glad.
“Now go,” she coldiy said ; *“’tis late;’
And followed him—to latch the gate,

Disdain to put down presumption,
Sarcasm to answer a fool,

Coutempt enough shown to assumption,
Proper dignity always the rule.

Flights of fair fancy etheteal,
Devotion to science rull paid,
Stuff of the sort of inaterial,
That really good housewives are made

He took the rosebud from her hair,
While, “ You shall not?"” she said;

He closed her hand within his own,
And while her tongue forbade,

Her will was darkened in the eclipse
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| OQld-T'ime Axioms,
r P (l= 1 b .
Generous enough to be kind-hearted, knew mot.

July 22, 1871—tl.

REMOYVAL.
'V HEN YOU VISI'T THE CITY GO TO

W. H RINGGOLD,

- el

191 West Baltimore Street, |

THREE DOORS ABOVE LIGHT,
AND BUY ALL YOUR

UNDER SHIRTS AND DRAWERS,
HOSIERY AND GLOVES,
NOTIONS AND FANCY GOODS

IHe can sell them
Cheaper than any ene!
And you car
Pay your expenses in your purchases!

BEF” Dox'r FAlL TOo @)
YERY ARTICLE YOU WANT.

Do not forget the Number!

W. H. RINGGOLD,

HE HAS THN

191 W. Baltimore st., 3 doors above Light. |

Baltimore, June 15, 1872,
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To the Ladies.
HA.SSEYTHUDSON

AVING completed their new Green-
houses, wiil be pleased to see their
Lady friends at

RIVIERBANIK.

They offer a [ne collection of Plants for

WINTEE FLOTWERS.

These will make your home bright after the
Krost IKing
has destroyed the Leauties out doors.
They have

| myself !

| uneasy,

|

CarNATIONS,
1LOAES,
Bouvarpras, °
I'LuMBAGors,
l.IBONIAS,
Draonras, &e..
All of wlich are {ine for window gardening,
Come and look at them whenever you are
in town,
Chestartown, Sept. 28, 1872,

GREAT BARGAIN STORE!
GREAT BARGAIN STORE is now
openon the corner of Hien axp Cross

streets, in the *“ Burchinal Bnilding.” and |

every efiort is made to sell Great largains
toevery ¢ustomer who comes with the CASH
or cashdlle Produce. All who wish to re-

ceivethe value of their money, must come to |

the (ireat Bargain Store without fail, where
they will find a general assortment of

Staple and Fancy Dry Goods,

NOTIONS,
Ready Made Clothing,

Piece Gouds, Doots, Shoes, Hats, Caps, &e.

Come one! come all! and see for your-
selves, and be convinced !

M. BALL,
Corner Iligh & Cross streets,
Burchinal Building.
MW~ OrpErs ror Suirs to be cut and
made, are respectfully solicited, and will be
promptly attended to,
The highest cash price paid for Rags, old
Iron, Grain and Produce.
Chestertown, Aug. 8, 1872,

[

, OIILS.
INSEED, LUBRICATING, WHALE,
NEATS FOOT and LARD OIlL.

C. F. STAM & BRO

Best Italian Guitar & Violin strings.
January 27, 9875 UIAN & FR0.

IBLES,
PRAYER BOOKS,
HYMN BOOKS,
SCHOOL BOOKS,
'OEMS,
NOVELS,
ROMANCES, &e., &o.
City Prices, ¥OR CABH ONLY,

C. F. STAM & BRO.

Al

May 4, 1872,

EADY MADE CLOTHING,
good assortinent ; fine and coarse,
JOS. E. WEER,

Peb. 24, 1872. Kounedyville, Md.

I'ure as the angels above -
OhL! from her may | never be parted,
I'or such is the maiden | love,

HOME COMFORTS.

‘Where are you going, GGeorge?’ asked

Mrs. Wilson as her husbaod rose from the |

tea-table and took his hat.

‘for we shall have a nice, comfortable
week of it.’
(George winced at this, but he kept his
countenance and determined to stand it out.
On the next evening Kwma prepared to
go off again.
‘I shall be back in good time,’ she said.
‘Where are you going, Emma?' her
husband asked.

‘O, I am going out,” was the careless| ‘O, I can’t tell exactly. I may go to

response.
‘ But where ?’ asked his wife.
‘ But what odds does 1t make, Emma?’

returned her husband. ‘I shall be back

| at my usual time.

The young wife hesitated, and a quick
flush overspread her face. She seemed to
have made up her mind to speak plainly on
s subject which had lain uneasily upon
her heart for some time, requiring an ef-
fort, but she persevered.

‘Let me tell you what odds it makes to
me,’ she s#aid, in a kind but tremulous
tone. ‘If I cannot have your company
here at home, I should at least feel much
better if I knew where you were.’

‘ But you know that 1 am safe, Emma, |

and what more can you ask?”’

‘1 do not know that you are safe,
(feorge; I know nothing positively about
you when you are away.’

‘Pooh! poth! would you have it that
[ am not quite capable of taking care of

‘You put a wrong eonstruction upon my
words, George. Love is always anxious
when its dearest object is away, 1f I did
not love you as I do I might not be thus
When you are at your place of
business I do not fee! thus, beeause [ know
[ can seck and find you at any moment;
but when you are absent during these long
evenings 1 go to wondering where you
are. 'T'hen I begin to feel lonesome, and
p0 one thought follows another, till [ feel
troubled sud uneasy. O, if you would
only stay with me a portion of your even-
ings !’

‘Aha! [ thought that was what you
were aiming at,” said George, with a play-
ful shake of the head. *‘You would bave
me here every evening.’

‘*Well, can you wonder at it?' returned
Emma. ‘I used to be very happy when
you came to spend an evening with me
before we were married; and I know I
should be very happy in your society now ’

*Ah,’ said George with a smile, ¢ those
were business meetings. We were ar-
ranging then for the future.’

‘And why not continue to do so, my
husband? I am sure we could be as hap-
py now as ever. If you will remember,
one of your plans was to make a home.’

‘* And haven't we got one, Emma?

‘We have certainly a lee in which to
live,” answered the wife,’ somewhat evas-
ively.

*And it is our home,’ pursued George.
‘Besides,” he added with a sort of coofi-
dent flourish, *home is the wife's peculiar
province. She has the charge of it, and
all her work is there, while the duties of
the husband call himn to other scenes.”

‘* You see enough of we as it is,’ said
the husband lightly.

* Allow me to be the best judge of that,
George. You would be very lonesome
here all alone.”

*Not if it was my place of business, as
it is yours,” returned the young man.
‘You are used to staying here. All
wives belong at home.’

‘ Just remember, my husband, that pre-
vious to our marrisge I had pleasant soci-
ety all the time. Of course, I reMained
at home much of my time; but 1 had a
father and mother there, and I had broth-
ers and sisters, and our evenings were
bappily spent: Finally I gave up all for

ou. I left the old home and sought a
ome with my husband. And now have
[ not a right to expect some of yeur com-
panionship? How would you like it if I

should be away every evening and you |

were obliged to remasin here alope ¥’

‘ Wh{. I should like it well enough.’
‘*Ah? but I know you would not be
willing to try it

‘Yes, I would,’ said George, at & ven-
ture.

“* Will you remain here every evening
next week and allow me to spend my time
smong my female friends '

‘Certainly I will,’ he replied, ‘and I
confideatly assure you I shall not be as
lonesome as you imagine.’

With thig the busband went out sod

-

|nued thoughtfully s ‘4

several places.
So George Wilson was left alone again,
and he tried to amuse bimself as before,

but he found it a difficult task. The clock

| inally struck nine, and he began to listen

for the steps of his wife. 1lalf an hour

more slipped by, and he became nervous
and uneasy.

‘1 declare,” he muttered to himself, af-
ter be bhad listened for some time in vain,
‘this is too bad. She ought not to stay
out so late.’

But be happened to remember that he
often remained away much later than that,
80 bhe concluded that he must make the
best of it.

At a quarter to ten Kmma came home.

‘A little late, am I not?' she said look-
ing up ot the clock, *Buatl fell in with
some old friends. Ilow have you enjoyed
yourself ?’

‘ Firat rate,’ returned George, bravely.
‘I think home is a capital place.’

‘ Especially when a man can have it all
to himself,” added the wife with a sidelong
glance at her husband. But Le made no
reply.

Oan the next evening Kmma prepared to
go out as before; but this tine she kissed
her husband ere she weunt, and seemed to
hesitate about leaving.

‘Where do you think of going 7’ George
asked in a0 uudertone.

‘1 may drop in and sce Uncle John,
replied Emma. ‘However, you won't be
uncasy. *You will know ['m safe.’

*Ob, certainly,’ said her husband.

‘1 declare,” he said to hiwmself, ‘I did
pot thiuk it would be lonesome, And can
it be that she feele as I do when she is
bere all alone? It must be so,” he pur

"‘Say you s0?" cried George, moviog
his ohair to his wife's side and taking her
bend. * Then let me make my econfes-
sion. I bave stood it not a whit better,
When 1 left the house this evening 1 could
bear it no longer. 1 found that this was
no home for me while my wife was absent,
I thought I would' walk dewn to uucle
g::n‘o .::d see your face, if

gszed upon your empty chair till m
heart ached. ! p d

©Maryland State Archives msa_sc3326 scm8203-0672

dunce !

He got down out of the bug-
gy the better to apply his great intellect

tto the kuotty subject, amd to study it |

thoroughly. While pondering vainly, a
negro man came along.

‘Unecle,’ said the Chief Justice, ‘T wish
you would tell me about this sapling, 1
can't get over it, and [ can’t get around

it, and I don’t want to stay here all duy |

and miss court. What do you think I
had better do ¥’

The negro could not repress s broad
but silent grin. *Why, ole master,’ said
he, ‘I 'spee de bes’ thing you kin do is to

' back yo' buggy till you git clear of der

saplin,” den turn de head of yo' hoss, and
den you kin 'void de saplin’ and go to cote
slick as goose-grease,’

‘Thank you—thank you kindly, uncle,
Il #hould never bave thought of that in the
world. Yon are a man of superior mind.
There’s half a dollar for you.” Aund the
Judge drove joyfully off.

Aunother anecdote illustrating the same
simple-mindedness aud easy aud good na-
ture, has, 80 fur as | aw aware, never
been in print. - It is this: When Judge
Marshall lived in Richmond, his opposite
peighbor was Colonel Pickett, father of
the Confederate General George K. Pick-
ett, of Gettysburg fame. Colonel Pick-
ett was & man of wealth, lived well, and
was not content unless everything about
his household bore the marks of good
living. lis horscs were his pride, and
were couspicuous every-where for their
splendid appearance, being as sleek, fat
and high-spirited as abundant food and
excellent groomiog could make them. —

Judge Marshall's horses, on the other.

hand, were notoriously lean and unkempt.
Kiverybody but the Judge had long re-
morked this. At last it was brought to
his notiee, with the suggestion that the
carriage-driver neglected the Lorses, sold
much of their food, and sppropriated the
money to his own use, 8 good deal of it
going, on no doubt, for liquor.

The Judge called bim up without delay :
‘Dick, what is the reason Colonel's Pick-
ett’s horses are in such splendid condition,
while mine are almost skeletons? [ am
afraid you neglect them, don’t half curry

dem, and don’t feed them.

Dick, pot expecting the attack, was
irly posed. lle hemmed and hawed
while till he could gather his wits about

iim, snd then said, ‘Mars John, look at
jou=—is you fat?’

‘No,’ said the Judge—‘decidedly not.’

‘Well, look at 2ld miss (Mrs. Marshall)
s she fat

‘No.’

‘Den look at me—is I fat?’

‘Den look at yo' hosses—is dey fat?’

‘No.’ ~ :

‘Now den, you jes look at Cunnel Pick-
2tt, he fat, his ca'idge-driver fat, his hor-
es fat, his dogs fat—all fat. De troof is,

lars Joho, fat run in de Pickett fam'ly,
t don’t run in our'n. Dat's'sll.’

‘Well, eaid the Judge, after a little re-

ection, ‘there is » good desl in that. It

jever occurred to me before.’ le turn-
)d back into his study, and dick was nev-
r troubled any more. — Lippincott's Mag-
nzine.

—— e e APt —  — ————

B At a very successful seance io
incionsti the other night, a man burst
1to tears when the medium described very
curately a tall, blue-eyed spirit standing
y bim, with light side-whiskers and bis
sir parsed in the middle.

** Do you know bim ?" inquired a man
t his side, in & sympathetic whisper.

** Kvow him? I guess I do,” replied
he unhappy man, wiping his eyes. ** He
as engaged to my wife, If he hadu't
led he would bave been her husband in-
tead of me. O, George, George!” he
urmured in a voice choked with emo-
oo, ‘‘why, why did you peg out?”

L 2 1

Diavogus.—Teacher.—~** First class of

stronomy come up snd say your lesson.
TI'homas, where does the sun rise ?”
'l:hou:n.—“ Away over in the weader,

— ]

sir.
Teacher.—'* Hold your toogue, you
17
Joe.—* ] know, Mr.Bloek, in the east.”
Teacher.—** Why does it rise in the
east " |
Joe.—**"Cause east makes everything

ible. 1 | rise!”

Teacher.—** You'll be a well-bred boy

\if you keep on, 80 take your seat.”

Of blinding love upon his lips.

L o— .e8e-
Naming the IBaby.

Mrs. F. A. Moore, in her book, ‘A
Lost Life,’” gives us the following chapter
on the advent of a baby into the house:
A child to a wedded pair is either a bond
or & barrier between them. IHappily it
is usually a bond. To Kleanor and Aus-
tin Wayne it was a barrier, They regar-

| ded the littie waif standard upun the shore

of life at their feet with as different eyes
as if one were looking upon it from Iea-
ven, the other from llades. T'o one it
was & poor, helpless, lovable mite, very
sweet and blessed to the heart so badly
disappointed in its own grand dream of
love. To the other it was a troublesome,
unimportant girl baby, who created vast
expense and had no business to be any-
thing but & boy. A boy, to be named
Austin Wayne, Jr., and to be brought up
after his own correct ideal—this had been
Austin's great expectation., And here
was the little good-for-nothing, the per-
fect image of her mother—aud inheriting
all her mother’s foibles, no doubt—come
to scatter his plan to the four winds! It
was & disappointment which even his phil-
osopby could hardly soothe., At least he
would make her reception prosaic enough.
Ile bad no rhapsodies to pronounce. He
had no thrills in his heart over the mere
fact of his being a father.
gard the baby in the strongest practical
light. He would see that, from the very
first she should have no flummery about
her. To this efiect he announced next
morning, as nurse was warming the young
lady’s feet, and Kleanor was eagerly watch-
ing ber from amoug her pillows, that she
should be called ‘Mehitable.” ‘Law!
don’t hamper the clild with a name like
that!’ frankly exclaimed Mrs Griffin. ‘I
have selected another name,’ said Elean-
or, with that sweet calmness so irritating
to natures like Mr. Wayne's. This op-
position but gave new zest to his adwmira-
tion for the name of Mechitable. le was
seized with sudden alfection and reverence
for a long dead aunt—passed into those
realms where I trust such ugly names are
forgiven and forgotten—and Mechitable
bad been the name of that unfortunate
relative. After abrief discussion, ending
In & silence on lleanor's sid® that uight
or wight not have been sequiesence, the
name was considered settled upon the
little voyager for life. *You can call her
Hittie, you koow. Hittie is not such a
bad name,’ said the nurse, consolingly, af-
ter Mr. Wayne had gove out, aod the
sun-light scemed to come back again. ‘I
wished to call her Uenie, for the doctor's
wife; but it makes no great difference. —
She is the same baby, you know, whatev-
er the name may be'—turning a fond

glance upon the little Mehitable, who eon- |

tinued to rub ber rose-red feet together
and to sqoare off at the air with her mi-
croscopic fists, in superb indifference to
these personalities regarding her.” ‘And
Il am sure 1 wish to have Mr. Wayne
pleased.” Kleanor added, bravely trying
to hide away this new bitterness from the
nurse. Mrs. Grifin gave a snort of dis-
dain whieh she is iostantly turned to a
chuckling caress for the baby, and said
with jocular asperity that she should like
to see her husband undertake to name a

baby of hers ngainst ker inclination! Who,

pray tell, did a baby belong to, body snd
soul, if not to the mother ? the mother
who had dreamed night and day of it—
and then not to be allowed to name it!
(Goodness, why didn's Mrs. Wayne stand
up for her rights? *‘Why, since baby is
all mine, I can afford to let the name be
Mr. Wayne's,” kEleanor answered. ‘I
ought to be generous enough for that,’ she
said, with a little laugh. Here the bab

received more caresses, hetween whicz

nurse muttered she had slways believed |

there was such a thing as being too good,
and that she would just like to bear of
baby named Mebitable Grifiin.

2% ‘Whatever God has _made is por-
fect,’ maid » western preacher.

‘What do you think of me ?’ said ahunch-
back—rising and exhibiting his own de-
formity.

il —

e would re- |

black velvet, fine jets and rich laces.—
They cost 40 or R0,

bows of crape on the brim.

For dressy |
mourning there are soft-crowned bonnets |
of black gros d'Orleans, with quaint little |
There is a |

The following I fiud in my serap-boolk,
pasted there more than a score and a half
of years ago. 1 reproduce them to show
the present gencration what quaint ideas
were prmhulgutr-.l ".}' the teachers of our

caprice just now for most fanciful little | fathers and mothers of the olden time:

bows set about on bounets; they are made '

with irregular loops and pointed cnds
turned upward, or with one turned up and
the other down.
HINTS ABOUT DRESSES.
Slecves, closely fitted to the arm, like
the old-time tight slceves, are more styl-
ish than easily fitting coat sleeves. When

sleeves are slightly open at the wrist, |

they should show an inaer lining of white
silk instead of being faced with silk like
the dress.

WIITE SILK SERGE
18 used by the best modistes for dress lin-
ings. An ioner belt of ordinary belt rib-
bon is placed inside all basques, polonai-

ses, aud even round waists. It is simply |

tacked to the back and side seaws, is
hooked in front as soon as the dress is
put on, and serves to hold the back in
place.

TIHE FICHU-COLLAR .
is a very stylish trimming for dress waists.
This is a bias band of velvet (or any ma-
terial with which the dress is trimmed),

and slightly shaped to fit over the bust.
[t passes around the back of the eorsage
just below the collar, laps like a fichu in

front, and is fastened just above the belt |
It is a simple sud |

by hooks and loops.
stylish addition to a silk costume, and is
wade of kuglish crape, and worn with
mourning dresses.

VELVET BELTS

are worn with dresses of all styles, even
In many |

accompanying short basques.
cases they are in front of the basjues on-
ly, begiuning at the seam uuder the arms,
and fastened on the left side by a small

oxidized milver. If a sash is added, it is
merely two long loops nnd two streamers
of different lengths, with diagonal ends

These are attached uoder the belt, toward
the left eide of the back.

DRESSEY WAISTCOATS

for dinner toilets are of black velvet, with :

the front formed of alternate cross bands
of white guipure insertion and velvet. —
The velvet back has the seams outlined by
a band of guipure, and a ruflle of the same
lace edges the garment.

KERCHIEFS AND FICHUS,

The dinner toilets of bLlack and rich
dark silks worn by middle-aged and elder-
ly ladies are relieved by snowy kerchiefs
of erepe lisse, edged with point duchesse
lace. The kerchief is a square, doubled
in three-cornered shawl shape, worn low

ou the shoulders, and caught in pointed |

pleats back and front with a knot of col-
ored fuille ribbon or China erepe. price

820,
FOR LIGHT MOURNING

lisse kerchiefs are simply hemmed on the
edge with Quaker-like plaionass, of else
bordered with smoothy folded pleats —
Twilled silk kerchiefs of the stylish dull
colors, edged with knotted fringe, are
worn close about the neck with street toi-
lettes of black silk. The newest fichus for
evening dress are Valeuciennes lace, with
short taby crossed in front, while the back
has an elaborate spiral of lace, with faille
ribbon ends falling from bepeath each row
of lace,—larper's Bazor,

- - P - —

End There is None.
Light traverses space at the rate of mil-

lions of miles a minute, yet the light from |

the nearest star requires ten years to reach
the earth, and IHerschel's telescope reval-
ed stars two thousand three hundred times
further distaut. The great telescope of
Lord Rosse pursued these creations of God
still deepor into space, sud having resolv-
ed the nebulae of the wilky way into stars,
discovered other systems of stars beautiful
dismond poiots, glittering through the
black darkness beyond.
thisamazing abyss ; when he saw these sys-
tems scattered throughout space; when
he reflected upon their immense magni-
tude, and the*countless millions of worlds
that belong te them, it seemed to hitm as

‘Why you are as ferfent a bunchback as | if the wild dream of the German poct was

ever [ saw !’ replie

the preacher; ‘you
are perfect.’

A social glass to which ladies are ad-

| dicted—the wirror.

ling:

more than realized. God ealled man in
dreams into the vestibule of heaven say-
‘Come up higher, and | will show

thee the glory of My house.” And to llig

[ his own boots ;

 fare, and by administering to

l
|le'~r.'l.-. three to be worn buttoned.

. : ' breasted white cloth waisteoat,
bow, or else in frout by a buckle of jet or | o T -

v | tl;ruc-.lunrtcrs of st inch above the turl-
over of the coat, aud light colored dressed
[ doeskin trousers—lavender or :-llx"-l‘-;_"r:zjs'

| being the most correct.

It:‘ﬂlli-t‘l'ﬁ, thu ]1'[1‘1‘ of

tion among the dry stalks,

When he beheld | *!
‘ting away-

#ee him in his bed-ridden eondition he ¢x-

| mother not to lose his balance.

An independent man is one who blacks
who can live without whis-
l\} and tobaceo + who earns at least a penny
a day more than he spends: and who can,
upon a pinch, shave himself with brown

 80ap and cold water and without a mirror.

A great man is one who can lead his
children to obey him when out of his sight.
A hospitable man is never ashamed of
his dinoer when a friend uncxpectedly

' drops in to dine with him.

A good wife exhibits her leve for her
husband h}' seekine to promote his wel-
His comiort,

A sensible wile loeks for her eniovment
al }UJH““'—'H *-i.I) one, (i *"fr. o

A wise girl would win a lover by
tising those virtues whieh secure admira-
tion when personal charms have faded,

A Fillr[tlﬂ {_'il'l endeavors to recommend
berself by the exhibition of frivolous se-

nrac-

| complishments, and by a mawkish senti-

ment which has bat hittle to do with a
true heart as has the gaudy dress she

. wears,
lined with stiff foundation, untrimmmed, !

.
5
L]

A good girl always respects herself, and
18 thus sure to be respected by others.
D, 5.0 R
Floew 1o De Jiarried.
If there 1s any gentieman foolish enouch
to want to get married this winter, this is
what he should wear on the occasion: A

royal blue superfine cloth Koglish {rock

coat of medium length of waist and pro-
portionate length of skirt, silk breast fue-
ings to the button holes and the edges flat
bratded, five button Loles worked in the
and
a double

the upper one used for a llower:

llltilhllli“'_:

1he gloves and
be of the same shade as the
plain satio, aud a
‘* Stanley”™ or tied kuoot, The groom
should be distinguished Ly a white dress
waistcoat neatly embroidered on the collar
and furvpirt. 1

Ht‘ﬂl‘f rlu_;ul’.l

-
Diress trougers are made of

' medium weight black doeskin, the same

shades as the coat.  White tie and cloves
should be worn with full dress on the oe-
casion.,
el ol oo L
A Bir ov Aovice vor Doys.—** You
are mude to be Kind,” gays Horace Manu,
‘“ generous, magnauimous. If there 1s a

| hny ill H*hm'hl Vo‘ln} [MH H 1 t':u"x f*‘ut. tllln'l

let him kunow that you ever saw it. If
there is a boy with ragged clothes, don't
talk about rags in his hearing. If there
1s & lame boy, assign him some part of the
game which does not require runping. |If
there is a huugry one, give him a part of
your dinver. If there is a dull one, help
him to get his lesson. If there is a bright
one, be not envious of hiwm ; forif one boy
I8 proud of his taleuts, and unother is en-
vious of them, there are two great wrongs,
and no more talent than before. If a
larger or strouger boy has injured you,
and is sorry for it, forgive him, and re-
quest the teacher not to punish him. «All
the school will show by their countenauce
how much better it is than to have a great

| fist,”

_— e —— s P

L4 The man who tells pretty stories
for the Savannah News sharpened his pen-
eil the other day, dishevelled his hair, and
wrote as follows:

** In the twilight of a beautiful day in

' the ides of October, an Appling enunty

man set his son and heir to wateh a favor-
ite corn-patch.  Returning a little later to

'see 1f the infant was at his post, the joeund

father happened to create au little commo-
Lhere was a
ﬂl!lh ltld u I'UIJUH, and the astonished pA-
rent tore down two panels of fence in get-
To his llui;,:hlmrsl who eall to

tolls the vigilance of his son and his avea -
racy with a shot-gun.”

——— = E— ---.-.-—-.-‘-....-‘—-. - mE— = -

2@ A little boy, a few days ago, while
coming down stairs, was cautioned by his
| His ques-
tion which followed was a puzzlé. ‘Mother,
if 1 should lose iy balance, where would

| angels, who stood sbout Iis throne, he 'it go to?’




