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THE LOST BABIES.

Come, my wife, put down the bible,
Lay your glasses on the book,
.Mll of us are bent and aged—
** Backward, mother, let us look.
‘S his Is still the same old homesteud
_ Where I brought vou long ago,
When the hair was bright with sunshine
-abat is now like winter's snow ;
Let us talk about the®babics,
- As we sit here all alone,
SHuch a merry troop of youngsters ;
" How we lost them one by one.,

yask, the first of all the party,
Came to us one winter’s night.

Jack, you said, should be a parson,
Long before he saw the light.

Do you see that greut cathedral,
Filled, the transept and the nave,

Hear the organ grydly pealing,
Wateh the silken, hanging wave

Bee the priest in robes of office,
With the altar to his back —

Would you think that gifted preacher
Could be our little Jaek ?

her 1 girl, with curly tresses,
U -d to climb upon my knee,
. «»Ke & little fairy princess
Rauling at the age of three;
With the years there came a wedding—
How your fond heart swelled with pride
When the lord of all the conuty
Chose your baby for his bride !
Watch that stately cartiage cominag,
And the form reclining there—
Wogyld-you think that brilliant lady
puld be our own little Clare #

people were fast asleep.,

to dig.

'she found a marble staircase,
' of this she saw a palace made of _rubies,

It was surrounded by a magnificent gar-

f means to announce her arrivat,

Just then she was startled by a musical
J\'Oic?, saving: “*Who are you "’ **From
'whence came you ?"’ “ I am a mortal,
iHlIl’] was directed here Ly a fairy,” replied
' Rose. ** Follow me,”’ said the fairy (for

it was one). When Rose turned round
she perceived that the fairy was dressed in
gold and that she was very beautiful,
| Her guide led her into a spacious hall,
f"l‘hw ascended a stair-case of gold, At
Elht' end of this was another hall, The
fa‘ry opened the door of a magnificent
apartment in which sat a fairy far more
'beautiful than the one Rose was with,
| She was dressed in turquoises, **Who is
'llmt you have with you, Moonshine?”
i:miul the fairy. **It is a mortal, who says
she hag been directed here by a fairy, Miss
Starlight,” said Moonshine,

While this conversation was going on,
' Rose took a survey of the apartment. It
|had curtains of gold. A table made of
gold stood in the tniddle of the room, The
|cuvur was made of diamonds.: The chairs
|

)

-

‘and sofas were made of gold, also, and
they were inlaid with jewels, The walls
were ornamented with pictnres. The pie-
| tures were made of jewels. When the
'eyes in the pictures were blue they were
‘made of turquoises,

PART 1V,

‘What is your name?’ said Starlight,
‘turning to Rose.  Rose Denmark,” said
' Rose. *What is the name of the fuiry who
directed you here ¥ suid Starlight.

‘Lillybell,” replied Rose,

‘I thought so; I huve known her for a
long while,” said the fairy.

Rose thougit it very strange that Lil-
lybell had not told her of Starlight. Just
then Moonshine went eout.

‘What shall T eall you 7’ said Rose.

‘Starlight,” said the fairy.

‘It is strange that Lillybell did not
tell wme of you,’ said Rose.

. Just then they were startled by the
breakfast bell. As they left the roowm,
Rose glaced at the carpet ; it was made
'of emeralds,

! They reached the dining-room, and
| Starlight sat down and pointed to a seat
for Rose, but Rose did not partake of
their food. It was made of rose leaves
cut up very fine and mixed with violets,

with the juice of honeysuckles poured o-
clnnati Times, wrilten Ly the daughter Of! ver them. ‘Come and taste this,’ gaid

. _m I1. Wickes, Esq., nged about nillH!Stnrlight. Rose sat down and tasted the
| Joars. The production gives promise of | fuod (if food it can be called) and was
. Emore than ordinary literary ability : surprised to find it excellent. Rose atay-

LA ed many days iv the Palace, and wae
. ROSES ADVENTORS.
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perfectly astonished at the splendor of

i the last, a blue-eyed youngster—
Iban heur him prattling now—
Suel} a strong and sturdy fellow,
With his broad and hounest brow,

How%e used to love his mother !

Ah] I see your trembling lip !
He is fur off on the water,
Capin of a royal ship.
Bee th® bronze upon his forehead,

Hepr the voice of stern command-—
)é the boy who clung so fondly
0 his mother’s gentle hand !

A¥! my wife, we've lost our babies,
Jurs 8o long and ours alone ;
hat are we to these great people,
* Btately men and women grown ?
Miom do we even see them ;
Xes, a bitter tear-drop stats,
As we sit here in the firclight,
. Lonely hearth und louely hearts.
All their lives are full without us :
*  Ebey’ll stop long enough one day
Just to lay us in the churchyard,
Then they’ll each go on their way.
e et e ettt o—— :

89" We find -the following in the Clis-
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everything. At Jast she thought of home.

 BY HOPE WICKES, AUTHOR OF * LILLY She had never thought of hume once since

AR B AND THE FAIRIES. " she eutered the palace, so dazzling and
Ay o ” splendid had been the things that sur-

PART L rounded her.- She had slept at day in a

a little ‘lrl namad Rose, was out | bed of clouds. - She was waked at mid-
by & rose b;;sh' when all of a/%i&ht, and bad danced till the sun began

Lo 19y | t0 rige i the East (for we must know
hzu'::'?;? '::{;23“ . “}}::Sz;w that instead of sleeping all night that fair.

for & moment 3 iey sleep all day.) Sh» hai ridden in a
R P “". < ::;":ﬂih;};' "Y”" chariot made of sunbeams ; she had sailed
: ‘-. "; --;:'I-:T- ‘__' ‘.-_g__‘-,t ] L] "

on the starlit ocean in a boat made of

S0 S g m'“ ““und I have p secret to pearls ; she had gone horseback om the
0 Wl you, There, know that at the foot of wings of the wind. She had caten off of
L Bl yeen tree there is a palace. The | plates made of 11l sorts of precious stones.
iple did not find it, a great |She bad dicssed in suabeams and wmoon-

prted it te s remote place of | *hines. * She bad worn shoes made of ru-
hOf® DO One wus digging bies. Inshort, she hud lived in a splen-

until the e ' | did dream, and could hardly Lelieve that

R ¢ .-.-;.: Yo b YOTQIOEN WAS | i was realitzennd had often asked Star-
S -~ it g attBution. The Pal- |M as not dreaming. But,
-l ud tow | how cha ngl; was. What woult‘lt
¥ R o : : ! er stra abscuce

> e g ybell think of her ? Any
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still for about half an hour, unth all the
Then she arose | bending over her, .
and dressed herself, and went out of
||dours; and when she had found a spade,
'she went to the evergreen tree and began

When sioe had dug down a Tittle way,

At the end

‘den, which was full of flowers, 'Rose|and went to the evergreen and dug down
' went forward and looked about for some | two feet to reassurc herself that it was

L R R e

CHESTERTOWN, FRIDAY
| TAKING A SITDATION.
yourself.” +*Oh, wother,” said Rose, |

have had such a beautiful dream.’ ‘Well, girls,’ gaid Unele Barnabas, m

‘Have you said her mother: ‘but you ‘and pow what do yeu propose to do a-

had better hurry and dress, for breakfast bout it ¥ : .
was over ap hour ago,’ As Rose was We sat around the fire in a disconsolate

dressing herself she coald not help re- ngmi-oirc]c, that «_ireary, driulilfg May'
‘gretting that the palace and all the faries night, when the rain pattered against the

'was all & dream. ~ After Rose had eaten | 1040w panes, and the poor little dﬂ'odil_a:
'her breakfast she went into the garden, |'D the borders' shook ““d.ﬂh'“emd - X
they would fajn hide their heads once

more in the mother moil. My mother,
Eleanor and I. The first, pale and pretty,
i agd silver-haired, with the widow’s cap,
and her dress of black bombazine and
crape ; the sweetest looking old lady, I
think, I ever saw. Kleanor sat beside
ber, looking, as she always did, like a
princess, with large, dark eyes, Diana-
like features, and hair twisted in a ﬁnrt’
of coornel around her queenly head.— |
While I, plain, homespun Susannah— Ba
commonly called, ‘for short,’ Susy— |

iodiliod Soe + Shitasdil Bareka u hink she will like you. Is it & bar
Poinddy gy Bt B Bn-br ‘gnin for the 9 o’clock train to-morroy
my elbows on my knees, und my chin ia

12 | -
my hands, orviag ¥

: : : ‘Yes,” T answered, stoutly, taking care
Ull(:le Bnl:nnbusliurkehn‘mt n the tmd- not to look ill the dil‘ﬁﬂiOﬂ Of m’ lllOthﬁ
dle of the circle, erect, stiff and rather

grim. He was stout and short, with a an?l’%}i::::ut;;e most sensible of the lot
grizzled mustache, a little round bald | f

spot on the crown of his head, and two'Eaiilsul:[;gzrli?g%g“'om o Sed to ik
little glittering black eyes that were ll! g '
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like to take the situation.’

‘Bravo !’ eried Uncgle Barnabas.

‘My dear child!’ exclaimed my dear
other.

‘Susannal I’ uttered Eleanor, in aec-
cents by no means laudatory.

‘Yes,” said I, ‘twenty-five dollars a
month is a great deal ofv money, and 1
was never afraid of work. [ think I will
go to the old lady, Uncle Barnabas. I'm
sure [ could send home at least twenty
dollars a month to mother and Eleanor,
and shen the two weeks, Spring and Fall,
would be so pice. Please, Uncle Barn
' bas, T'll go back with you when yon go.
' What is the old lady’s mane ¥’

‘Het name 7 said Uncle Barnabas.
[ ‘Didn’t I tell you ? 1t's Prudence—Mrs.
| Prudence.’ |
. *‘What a nige name,’ said I, ‘I know
shall like her.

‘Wetl, § think you will,” said Unele
rnabas, fooking kindly at me. ‘And

|

with a wtart. ‘Rose,” said her mother,
| ‘you have oserslept

nothing but a dream.
Thus ends Rose’s midnight adven-
res.
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SYMPTOMS OF O1LD-MAIDISH-

NESS.

When a woman begins todrink her tea
' without sugar—that’s a symptom.
| Wheti a wowan gives a sigh on hear-
‘ing of a wedding—that’s a eywmptom.

' When a woman begins to say that she
has refused many an offer—that’s a symp-
L tom,

' When a woman begins to say, what
 dreadfal ercatores men are, and thus she
wouldu’t be bothered with one of them for
‘all the world—that’s a symptom.

When a woman begins to have a little
‘dog trotting after her—that’s a symptom.
| When a woman begins to have a cat at

her elbow at meal time, and gives ic
sweetened milk—that’s a symptom.

When a wowan begins to change her
 shoes every time she comes into the house
‘after a wafk—thnt’s a symptom.

When a woman begins to say that a
servant has no business to have a swveet-
heurt—that’s a symptom.

When & woman begins to rub her fin-
gers over the chairs and tables to gee if
they are dasty—that’s a symptowm.

When a womun begins to go to bed
with her stockings and flannel mightcap
on—that’s a symptom.

When a wowman begins to put her fin-
 Zers before her mouth when tulkillg to
‘any one; for fear that they should see
that she’s losing her teeth—that’s a
Symptom.

When a woman begins Jo ta'k about
rheumatism in her knces and elbows—
that’s a symptom.

When a woman begins to find fault
with her looking-glass, and says it does
not show thu featares right—that’s a
nyluptu:u.

When a woman  begins tulking about
culd drafts, and stops up all the erivices
ot the doors and windows—that’s a symp-
tow.

: : v L best chamber, 'where the ruffled pillow
ways sending their dusky lightnings in| . o0 L0 " 40 the Chints cushioded easy
the direction least expected. Uncle Barn- obals tha éu“ Razth of the family toodid
ebas was rich and we were poor. Unecle : g J 100§

B o | broke-on my déveted head.
arnubas was wise in the ways of the ‘] ean’t bel#3t.’ auoth I. holdine val
world apd we were inexperienced. Unele e, 9 ' g

Barnabas was prosperous in all be did;| nLY to my gelors. ‘We 2an’t starve.
whilo, if hove. weocas od barpaid to b Some of us niubt do something, And you

can live veryinicely, mother, darling, on
made, we were pretty sure to be the ones yinioely ’ 8

to make it. (Consequently, and as a mat- twenty dollags s month.

¢ : ; ‘That is trae,’ sighed my wother, from
ter of'coursw, we looked up to Uncle Baru- {4 i pop bl"ck-burdered pocket hand-
abas, and revernced his opiuions.

T ., o | kerchief. ‘Bt I pever thought to see =
. What'de we propose to do sbout it 1 daughter of ndne going out to—to ser-
Eleanor slowly repeating, lifting her ¥ g =

| atnabas isn't going to do

‘And Uncle E
nnything for ulh v all.’ eried out Elea-
‘Stingy old fellow ; 1

nor, indignant

should think h@ight at least adopt one
of us! MHeée'sas rieh us Crasus, and nev-
er chick nor child.’

‘He wmay do as he likes about that,’
answered independently. ‘I préfer
earn my own money.’

So the next morning I sat out for the
unknown bourn of New York life,

‘Uuele Barnabas,’ said I, as the tramn
reached the city, ‘how sball 1 find where
Mrs. Prudence lives ¥’

‘Oh, I'll go there with you ¥

‘Are you well acquainted with her 7 1
ventured to ask.

‘Oh, very well indeed !’ replitd Uncle
Barnabas, nodding his bead.

We took a carriage at the cdjepot and
drove through the many strects§ that my
head spun around and around like a tee-
totum, before we stopped at a pretty,
brown stone mansion—it looked like
| pulace, to my unaccustomied cyes—and
't’ncle Barabas hel me out. ;| ‘Here i

where Mrs. Prudence lives,” hegaid wit
chuckel.

A neat little maid, with frilled white
apron and rose colored ribbons in her
huir, opened the door with a vourtesy, and
I was conducted into an elegant™ apart-
ment, all gilding, exotics and blue satin
dathask, when a plump old lady, dressed
in black silk with the loveliest Valecien-
Lo | DS lace at her throat and wrists, came

'smilingly forward, like » sixty-year old
sunbeam,

‘So you've come back, Barnabas, have
you,” said she. ‘And brought one of the
dear girls with you. Come and kiss me,
my dear.’ _

‘Yéa, SBusy, kiss youraunt,’ said Ut
Barnabas, flinging his hat one .M

pl

beautiful, jetty brows.

‘Yes, that’s exactly it,’ said my mother
nervously ; ‘because, Brother Barnabas,
we don’t pretend to be business women,
and it's certain that we eannot live 20m-
fortably on our present income. Some-
thing has got to be done.’

And then my mother lcaned back in her
chair. |

‘Yes,” said Uncle Barnabas, something
nas certainly got to be done. And who's
todo it ¥’ |

And another dead silence succeeded.

‘Well, I suppose your girls are well
educated ”” suid Uncle DBarnabas ‘I
know 1 found epough old school bills
when 1 was looking over my brother's pa-
pers.’

‘Of course,’ said my mother, with evi-
dent pride ; their education has been most
expeunsive. Music, drawings, use of the
globes—’

‘Yes, yes, of course,’ interrupted Uncle
Barpavas. ‘But is it practical? Cun
they teach 7

Iileanor looked dubious. I was quite
eertain that I could not. Madame Len-
ior, among all her list of accomplishments,
had not included the art of practical tui-
tion,

‘Humph I’ grunted Uncle Barnabas.—
‘A queer thing this wodern idea of edu-
cation.  Well, if you can’t teach, you can
surely do something !-——Whut dv you say,
Eleanor, to a situation ¥

‘A situation ?

The color fluttered in Eleanor’s chee
like pink and white upple blessows.

‘1 spoke plain enough, didn’t [ said
Uncle Baruabas, dryly.  ‘Yes, a situa-
tion !’

‘“What sort >f a situation, Uncle Barn-
abas 7’

‘Well, I can hardly say. Part servant,
part compunion to an elderly lady !” ex-
plained the old gentleman.

‘Oh, Uncle Barnabas, 1
that.’

‘Not do it. And why not ¥’

‘1t's too much-—too mugh,’ wh :

nity i the

Eleanor, lusing her regal cliﬂ
1ke gging out

pressure of the emergeney, *
to service.’ |

‘And that is precisely what it is !’ re-
torted Uncle Baraabus, nodding his head.
‘Service!” Why, we're sll'ofit at sarvice,
iu oue way or apother, in this world !’

‘S0 you won’t take the 'situation, eh?’
said Uncle Ba , Blaring/ up ot »
wishy-washy little water eolor deawing of
Cupid and Psyche, an _‘exhibition piece’
of poor Kleanur's, which hang above fbe
chimney piece. iy TVLL
‘I eouldn’t, indeed, sir.’
'Wnﬁl tecoty-five dollars n month,’

I
|

|
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BUSINESS LAW,.

1. Ignorance of law excuses 110 one,

2. It is a fraud to conceal a fraud.

3. The law compels no one to dv impos-
sibilities.

4. Anagreewent without consideration
is vuid, '

O. Signatures made with a lead pencil
are good in law. |

6. A receipt for money paid is not le-
gally conclusive,

7. The acts of one partner bind all the
others, _

8. Contiacts made on Sunday cannot be
enforced.

U. A contract made with a minor js
voidable. | =

10. A contract made with & lunatic is
void, -
1f. A contract made for advertisements
in a Sunday newspaper is invalid.

15. Agentsare respunsible to thelr prin-
cipals for their errors.

13, Each ndividual in a partnership
is responsible for the whole amount of the
debts of the firm,

14. A minor cunnot make a legnl obli-
gation, |
15. Notes bear interest only when:so

16. It is not legally necesssry to say on
8 note ** for value received.

7, A note drawn on Bunday is void.

18, Amote ebtpined by fraud, or fiom
& person in a state of intoxication, can

.20 M6 oc slelaneit dess
o makes. Ham P’,_“;

and his glove another, as he sat (om
ccntsllv down ou the sofa.

‘My aunt?" I echoéd.

‘Why, of course,’ said” ¢he plump old
lady. ‘Don’t you know ? I'm your Aunt
Prudence.’

‘But I thought,” gasped I, in bewil-
derment, ‘that 1 was coming to a situa-
tion !’

*Well, s0 you are,” retortéd Unsle bar-
nabas, ' ‘The situation of adopted dungh-
ter in my family. Twenty-five dollars »
mobth pocket money—the care of Awsy
Prudence’s cat and canary ! And to make
yourself generally pseful !’ v
- tOL! uncle,’ erfed I, *Eleanor wonld
have been so glad to come if she had
known it.’ - .

’Fiddlest_ri:ja pnd little fighes !’ i
cally responded wy uncle Barnabaa,
no rtiﬂwa with a girl that's top
WOrk.

| .  fine to
wechanieally repeated Ungle Bn::l;l:::; Eleanoe hed the o .
h the her, and sho chose to decline, X

nili' he were off s )
i:-:-,-ut'; un:r s 2 gave of. to come, and here you sta 3

ea 4
: he bell, Vgue. and order tea, for I
mdom__b_o_me with all the in PYQuon ugry a5 a hunter, and I say
—rry Nt Tl oug | S0 56 would s cppal .
o0 TR JONF(  Aud this was the way 1drifted into my
%-'J“ Iﬁit-“ . [turlom home. M il_l ‘h‘ §
v .'-1.,.. a trao | COUBAEE enview we bitterly, for she has al
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