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A DIFFERENCE.,

ecler than voices in the scented hay,
laughing children, gleaning ears that stray,

Christmas songs, that shake the snows
- above,

the first cuckoo, when he comes with love,

Yder than birds on-sunless summer cves,

, Windmps on the fallen leaves,
- I of wintry waves on frozen shore,

F 'sp'rlng that comes, but brings us love no |

more.
F W. BourpiLLox.

Mibgéi;e foij the Better.

BY LENA LESLIE,

tiwq-t hoouw Low DRaloyol CELAF 1O
e v |

Bousin  Sylvie with her lovely com-

ays.

ays.
Graw my portrait,

nows, and I ean’t spend g

-must be told; month, passable:

1 I st ppose I must mention the dimp

- anow how Max ever
1 asked

Well, to be

8 he assumes
s o have party to
3tand event of arrving

- 1Iess in #

would be conducive to mx
can wear your white dres:

h suggesticus

J

m her sewing.
t a few times, and white is quite suit-
e for a child like yon.”

# " Tt is too short,” I objected.

onsense !” said aunt shortly.
Mabel wants a train, ma,” said
je, sarcastically, R
vell, I was fifteen and a half, and it
time to have long dresses if ever, so
+ibly remarked that I never should
, g lover if I was to be kept in short
Wses all my life.

lover |” shrieked Sylvie, looking

b Wemely horrified, ¢ that child talking

t lovers !” |

- L am not a child,” I retorted,

» M

- o

sides you were fifteen and a half

H.__-;j;i ” 1 was careful to give myself the

"Wt of the half year.

. 8y mind was not occupied with
", ;o at that remote period. I stayed

ey LT i
". *'.L\.ll.

2 nnrsery and played with my

l.t

It i8 more
#ly she was sewing patchwork or
lying the catechism, two things I

 Ways detested, but then Sylvie was

#mn with a needle and thread in one
1d and a catechism in the other,

Well, I was sent to my room in dis-
Sace fornresuming to mention lovers ;
¢ “bnoxious dress from the

‘ T t’t‘;e o. Wit on. 1t was very
A wo‘:aa rried ing, too, for I look

veco™ las! I had grown,
vite, PU¥ * brter than cver. *I
ﬂ&eag was 2%n a heap on the

3 W€ 0 hre™ W L)f in a heap on tLe
o 1b O a‘,{mew WYY vexation until a
HY “ﬁa o d Wck me. I remem-
w0 onght ®4 taking the measure

e ywerandma said, ‘‘ Turn

e awh.' it at the top, for the child
7 ' Blessed dsoul! Ididn’t
Jlled a chil by her, for she
unt Marsden L erself a mere
I spralng from the bed and

astily examined Ghe gkirt, Sure enough,

'
Koy

there was a ““ gnoiq bit ” turned down at
Hthe top. Not enot gh to make a long
3§ train like Sylvie’s, ®nut quite enough to
- §makeit a respectal.lc len

. 1 went

eagerly at work, and 7., had the dress
oomp],e?ed to my satizfaciyion,

ADVERTISING RATES.
| Oune square, one insertion............... &1 00
Eaech subsequent ingertion............... 26 _ d
Six lines of minion type constliute a square. | 8

A reasonable dsduetisn made for monthiy

d vearly advertisements.
anBu):i’nesi potices serted at the rate of 10
cents a line for first Insertion, and-b6 eents & |
line for each suhsequent insertion.

@bituary notices b cents a line,

IVOTED TO THE BEST INTERESTS OF DORCHESTER COUNTY.

| mmp—

All advertisements considered Cash, and
colleetablo at any time after the first insertion.

and under the surpervision of Aunt
Marsden.
and puffed and braided, and the effect
was quite bewildering, but her dress
was charming, I rushed up to inspect,
but she motioned me away. ¢ Don’t be
80 boisterous ; you’ll get me all in a
muss !’ she eried ; so I was obliged to
admire at a respectful distance.

Grandma was sitting by the fire knit- | or not, Iy

ting, and taking a survey
ceealngs,

spectacles and surveyed me,

D love with me when there was

lexion, blonde tresses and ladylike
To think that he should haye
referred a wild little gypsy like me,
¥ith no fortune to boast of, ar. %o ae-
omplishments either, unless dancing is
ne, and 1 can dance like a fairy, Max
en as for beauty—well I will
_ Hair, dark brown,
wlling - over my shoulders in wild pro-
HUB810n, ag they say in mnovels, th ough,
ld_ confusion would deseribe it better
10r 1t will eurl in spite of neglect &mi
i:l'la will get in a tangle asg e‘veryi)ody

Couple of

a8 Sylvie
—1t0 devour
if thé truty

= il . ! . c L
‘plexion,well, it wonld be better if T ﬁ;lffd

. only remember to keep ray hat on, Oh

1 _ lein
. Iy right c:heek. I hate dimples they
~.are so babyish, but I have b
" Teeonciled to mine since Max's
P “heech abolit ““ Cupid play
ﬂek among the roses,”

B Well, as T remarked

een more
pretty
ing hide and

before, I don’t

came to fall in love |
him once and he

I am beginning at the

ten years the oldest by the
Well, Sylvie
celebrate the
at the superior

hteen, and the ]
to be Maxwell

fid so had Sylvie,
e been shocked to

dngered in the sewing-
laces;?& it¢ the rich silk and foamy

| -mfy' grew into graceful lovelj-
@fkillful hands of the seam-
yventured to suggest that a

PR
Svlvie is always ready

I repeated scorn-

'V hat is the matter with 1t?”
mired aunt Marsden, looking up
““You have worn it

- tpR " retorted Sylvie. I did not credit
. aybtatement for I don’t believe Sylvie
" liggplayed with dolls,

. —

care, donned my remodeled dress, took |
a* oritical survey of myself, and went
into Sylvie's room feeling highly de-
lighted with myself and at peace with
all the world,

Sylvie was in the hands of her maid

Her blonde hair was frizzed

of the npro-

#

concluded to t
80 I stole goft
my destinati
son,

Light,

rresently she adjusted her

: ‘“ Bless
me ! she exclaimed, ‘““how you do

grow, child.”

“Well, I do declare!” came from

Aunt Marsden—once in a. while she for-
' 8els to be elegant—*‘ what in the world

Mabe] 9 e o your dress,
" Only made it a trifle longer, Aunt ;

you see 1 had outgrown it,” I answered,

4 Nhcerémoniously as possible,

> “ Outgrt_::wn it, indeed !” she retorted.
When did I give up the control of
your wardrobe 9”

‘““I knew you were all bus
thought 1 would not trouple an o e

I eould do it myself,” o

‘““ Mabel "—it 18 wonderful what an
amount of expression Aunt can put into
the mere pronunciation of my name—
‘““remember this ! In the future I win
attend to your wardrobe.” Then she re-
lapsed into severe silence,

Aunt never scolds, but her silence is | would s

More impressive than most people’s

SPeech, and the very manner in whigh | child
she Pinned on her collar was a stern | quite

reproof,
' Syl_vie does not resemble her mother
In this regpect, She has an artless way

of making ageravating remarks, and it | such
drives me to desperation, T |

always

rarely attempt to answer her, for ghe
Call 88y more hateful things in ten
mmu_.t-es than T can think of in a year
Sylvie hag her faults, if she is eighteen.
Well, she jygt opened her batteries on
me until I got into such & rage, and
rushed from the room declaring that * T
wouldn’t go g step to her old party, so
there !” Aunt never reproves Sylvie.

My unfortunate temper is considered
the sole cause of every trouble, - I can’t

deny that I haye a temper, but I do, comg
think it would mot burst out so fre- |for I

quently if there were no Sylvie to fan
it into flame. But * Sylvie ig so gentle
she never quarrels,” her mother used
to say, and so Sylvie always escaped
punishment,

I remember how, when T was a little

dot of a thing, I once took the law into
my own hands.

Sylvie had been tormenting me all the
morning, and T "ad complained of hep
behavicr , who, instead of re.
dressing bade me pl&y alone
dant play with Sylvie without
uug, so I went up stairs to the

 playroom with my rag doll for company,
and was keeping house very pleasantly

with my best china tea-set spread out

on a stool, when in came Sylvie, She
gave the stool a sly push with her foot
which gent my cherished tea-set to the
floor with a‘crash, I thought the time
had come to assert my rights, so I caught
up the nearest article, which happened
to be a book of fairy tales, and threw it
straight at Sylvie’s head. Her screame
brought the whole household, and T was
immediately marched off to the
where 1 was kept a prisoner for two days
and nights,
dark nights ! Three times a day Jane
brought me a slice of bread and buttey
and a glass of water,
cided to starve myself the first day, anqg
then I guessed mistress auntie woylq | !
feel bad when she came up and foundg
only my skeleton lying on the floor, ang

perhaps she would be put in prison hey-
self for murder, and it won

just right, too, 15
So every time Jane brought my bread gtraur’s Waltzes —wishing Max would
and butter, I ecrumbled it and threw it
in a dark corner under the eaves, ang I
wus pretty hungry too. Well that nigh¢|
the mice were attracted by the crymp,
i suppose, for such a scampering 5,
scrambling and squealing I haq Dever
heard before. I hid my head undey the
bedelothes, for I knew mice were
ticularly fond of naughty girls’ 4
and I didn’t want to lose my
wasn't quite as pretty as Sylvieg,
solitary confinement came to an g
last, and it left such an impresgjoy, g
my mind that T never raised my e
against Sylvie again. However, Tt
my doll, Rosa Isabel, poureq g oup of
water over her head, and goje
christened her “Sylvie Marsden,”
that time Sylvie’s representative recejyeg
the punishments which pProperly pe-
longed to Sylvie herself. It wag g ereat
relief to me to pull *“‘Sylvie’s”
hair and box her ears, or rather tje
place where her ears should have heen.
Poor Rosa Isabel ! she 8aw such ﬁétiv&
service that she gave out years ago,

garret,

Such long days and gnel,

I remember I (e.

ld serve her

par-
OBes,
?Oﬂe if it

My

d at

mnly
From

fringe

But to return to the party, When 1

was safe in my uwi room I locked the
door to keep cut all intruders, tn,
closed the blinds and droew the curtain®
to shut out all sights and soundy of
revelry.
tell.
white dress and fresh ribbons, so I lit
the gas and took up my favorite book,
““ Dombey and Son,” but somehow my
beloved Florence and darling Paul were |
not so entertaining as usual, Finally I |in this unusually humble mood, I walked

then

What to do next I ecounldn’t
It did seem a pity to take off my

J"1
- "]
P
j LY
r

|
l

forms glide

proved too

!

iWhe

| they

eome
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goll in the garden,
ptairs and reached
jut meeting a per-
gere all aglo with
he music and see

The
1 con

step on the piazza

r my equanimiby. . I
gely to the arbor and

refrewtec giwn on the bench in a

threw my® made so much noise
passion of s approaching steps,
that I did Bme was a gentle hand
and what #88 My sobs ceased in-

laid on m
stantly, a
with my @
Presently
recognize
D’Arcey.
with shazx

r perfectly motionless
dden in both hands,
ptruder spoke and I
' voice, It was M.
g utterly overwhelmed
, D’Arcey of all per-
i that he should have

sons | grying like a baby. Oh
found m¢®d but open and swallow
if the eam@ircey I didn’t care which !
me—or Mgs he received no answer,
After dme to a sitting posture
he gentif@ands from my face, I
and dreWligas comparatively dark.
was so g himself beside me, still
| Then he ids, and talked to me as
holding 84 child and needed sooth-
though #8ed what Aunt Marsden
g, 1 ¥8ecould seeus, Of course

proper, for I was only a
. I remember thinking
ptly, that he would not
g that manner, and I was
@8 she; but somehow I
augry with him, he had
p Oyes,
derella,” he said, ‘* tell me
and I will be your fairy
gd grant all your wishes.”
je role of ¢ Prince’ would
ble,” I answered, audaci-
)g 1t best to brave it out.
gth you,” he said, *¢pro-
I dance with me, Thereis
before the clock strikes

1t was )

treat 'T

almost
couldr

‘s N 1
your >
godmd

¥ I
be mc¢
ouslyy

“1
vided
plent
twelw

Thi

just beginning a waltz
gb in. L hesitated when my
ged if we gshould join them,
yer waltzed with a gentle-
farsder did not approve of
8 feeling reckless and re-
pd besides I wished to see
' Sylvie’s amazement when
' perceive the incomparable
peing with insignificant me.
ito tell you of the lecture I
pr the guests had departed;
gd rather talk about Max.
piter that evening, we were
fmeeting at croquet parties,
§ 80 forth, and last winter, as
gined the dignity of sixteen
0 allowed to attend a party
Y.
ter a while Max and I were
¢ Aunt objected at first, and
gtoo young to know my own
gt L knew better and so did
at last aunt consented.
course I was perfectly happy,
g I am happy I am generally
- Max never happened to see me
(¢ , and remained in blissful un-
g eeness of my awiul temper.
e

mans
it. §
belljd
Aunt

D’Ar
I wol
for &
Son
cont
pic
L b
yes

sk that I had outgrown all my

e red to my sorrow.

came reginald Champney.

«Waat are you looking so glum
| about, sister Mab?”’ he politely inquired.
I have been ¢ gister Mab” to Reggy
'e?ﬂi‘hnce we played together as chil-
dren, and I tyrannized over him on ac-
ount Of my three weeks seniority, @ la

gylvie.

manner possible,

“‘18% what the trcuble is,” he con-
tinued, “you are spoiling for a waltz,
and YOU are too bashful to find a part-
per,” and catching me by the waist he
whirled me half the length of the room.
Before I recovered my senses we ran
plump against Max and Sylvie, Sucha
look a8 Max gave me, but he passed on
without speaking, Of coursehe thought
I bhad Wilflllly broken my promise, and
[ didn’t care if he did. What right had
he 10 neglect me and dance with Sylvie!
[ sat'in a corner the rest of the evening
and refused to dance even a quadrille,
but Max never came near me until he
came to escort me home.
beside me in a dignified silence, with his
most majestic air, and I felt so small
and insignificant, but I had no intention
of falling at his feet and begging his
forgiveness, when I had done nothing
to be forgiven for.
the door, he raised his hat and bade me
good night in the politest and coolest
I went into the house
feeling as if 1 had encountered an ice-
berg and been completely annihilated.
Feeling curicus to know how I looked

e Wi A ! 5 RS, |
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©Maryland State

straight to the mirror.
my woe-begone countenance and f1r00p-
ing figure filled me with indignation.

. tion, * where is your spirit, child? Do
windows, and at | you intend to submit to this sort of

ter, and the longer 1 pPadered over it .
the angrier I became, and at last came | other man in New York, the present

to the conclusion that Max had tired of
me and had used this opportunity as a
preliminary step toward breaking the
bonds of which he had grown weary.
Well, if there was to be any jilting done,
I preferred to do it myself, so 1 went
straight to my writing-desk and wrote
the hatefulest note I was capable of
writing, and at the end I gave him back

his freedom and banished bim. forever. _
I retired to rest feeling as triumphant | their custom all along to lease their land

as a commander who had outgeneraled
the enemy, but I did not sleep well.

room to borrow some hairping and saw
the letter lying on my desk.

-] was good so long that I began
tness, but I was mistaken as I

W see, after we were engaged he
Zadme to promise to waltz with no

He walked

When we reached

| MORTALITY. = ° ' 5

A- Notable Estate. A Sermon for the Senate,

The sight of

-How do the roses die?
Do their leaves fall together,

Thrown down and scattered by the sky 3
Of angry weather ? -

No, the sad thunder-stroke
O’ersweeps their lowly bower

HOW MANY NEW YORK BUILDING OWNERS | MR, BEECHER SPEAKING OF WASHINGTON
HAVE BEEN RUINED. AND DRAWING OERTAIN PARALLELS,

‘“ Mabel Allen !” I said to my reflec-

Fvery one who has been on Broadway
between Union Square and the Fifth
Avenue Hotel, says a New York corre-

«« And their works do follow them,”
was Mr. Beecher’stext, Of Washington

9 Max D’Arce _ he said :—*¢ Certainly his works follow The storm that tramples on the oak 5
length I ver )oms were properly Ee;z??;:; E?.Elif; ?;;I:erh;ﬁt ! Rgugz gpondent,ren:}en}bers a large, dmg_y, ?ld- him. A great man; not great in intel- Relents above the flower. . | }
and peep in.SSrs the guests were up and assert your rights !” fashioned building at the corner of Nine- lectual endowment ; not by any remark- No violence makes them grieve,
decorated willid the music was en- .Then, as I recalled Max’s behavior, teenth street. _It sinds Dok txom Pha able genius in any direction, but that of No wrath hath done them wrong, |
elegantly dx | all my rebellious blood rushed in a tor- street, the plot is surrounded by a high sound judgment and discretion ; ‘t.n%t a When with sad secreey tﬁey 1?“3
trancing., e Sylvie glided by |rent to my face.  Ah, my dear,” I railing, there are many fowls about e | antainted by personal ambition. Tl'll‘he t;rTzll?ﬁ {:; wc}:;:l;_; :gec ung.
While I sllovely and perfectly sald, nodding 3PP1'07in315' to my double, | house in fine weather,_ and Bometm:;ea 3 He kept himself by the Power of God ']?g tyia; light b;eeze and ahéwer, o SO *}*
looking pe was happy but me, | “T gee you are assuming your war-|COW may be seen grazing at the eaaf mi q | pure in patriotism, large n Bj:atesma.n- To. the soft dew, cool shade, bright sun, k-
happy. Efwhether I was happy | paint.” ,, of the garden. This is the home of © ship, amidst the squabbling influences s e S ditde | .
and nobodf8missed. Thisthought| Then T sat down to A‘nsider the mat- | Peter Goelet, bachelor and millionaire, of a tempestuous time ; a man devoted S e

[

who owns more real estate than' any | . . hest interests of the nation that : 1;1'1‘ ANI; ﬁlsnom.

was born uuder his care. Patient, un- S H_,
tiring, hopeful in the darkest hour; a| g4, generally are a mystery, but N
sublime courage both on the field of

: you can always see the drift of a snow-
battle and in the hour of misfortune .

storm. |
and adversity, irreproachable in personal i |
morals, wise in all things pertaining to —He who brings empty hands to the

public affairs, he collected about him granary of the Lord rarely goes away

counsellors who in their several spheres with his belly full. .
were wiser than he, and gathered from The most terrific storm of real woe

them the whole wisdom of the timein | in a man’s heart rarely flings its froth
affairs of State. No man is a wise ruler | and foam as high as his lips. 5
who does not gather about him the| _«That’s a nice new suit you have St
wisest counsellors, and his name, while | on ;: what did you have to pay for it 2"
it will be Iireserved by the peculiar re- | ¢« Sixty dollars—and costs.” | T e T
lations in which he stands to thisnascent | __mhe praise and blame which hang
republic, written in history, reappearing | o the-lowest boughs, and may be easi- |

in counties and towns, Yet it is not 80 | 1y plncked, are generally worthless. st 12
much his name as that his works do| = »r odesty is & pricclosenitias: bk

head of the Astor family excepted. His
brother, Robert, married and pretty
well supplied with heirs, is also a real
estate millionaire and worth very nearly
as much money as Peter., The two
brothers inherited their property and
have taken excellent care of it. They
own many houses on Broadway, and
acres of land in various parts of the city,
but principally up town. It has been

rather than build on it. They charge a
rent of five per cent. on the value of the
same, and they sometimes advance
money to the lessee to build, taking =
mortgage as security, The lessee has
to pay all taxes and other expenses, so

The next morning Sylvie came to my

¢ Shall I post your letter, Mab?” she

inquired., the five per cent. is a clear income, SInce | s 11ow him. We have no Napoleon, no ¢ like the bloom on & woman’s cheek, oy
I assented, sleepily. the hard times began the Goelets have | ..\ .hitions Csesar, no Romutus or Remus it is only “put on,” it loses its value, *
Sylvie takes a morning walk for her | pecome the owners of many of the houses to whom we can turn back with pride, ’: . il g
‘ecomplexion, whenever the weather per- | ayeoted on their land. Most of these | },ut we have a man with the sympathies | —There woulf_ln t have been any T
mits, but I prefer a morning nap. If 1| }4uges were built in flash times byspec- | ¢ o man, near to us, wise, patient, |1 the cocoanut if some of our dairymen g -

had had the original construction of 1it.
—Some thoughts are prayers. Ther

had not been so sleepy I might have
wondered at Sylvie’s unusual friendli-
ness, for it is not her custom to tronble
herself with favors, especially for me,

Well, I finished my nap at last and by
that time the letter was well on its way.
All at once I realized what I had done,
and repented my rashness, but it was
too late ; T must take the consequences.

¢« Whatever possessed me? Why did
I write that letter?” I eried, wringing
my hands despairingly. ‘‘Max will
now know what a horrid little wreteh 1
am, for I showed myself right out, and
besides I told him I never wished to see
his face again, and Max is so proud, he
will never forgive me, and it will serve
me just right, too.”

““Oh! I wish I had that letter back.

ulators, with borrowed money, some of courageous, pure, laige-hearted and de-

which was advanced by the Goelets. | voteq to the interests of the common- | i
When the mortgage interest became due | wealth, It iswell for young men of this | are moments when, whatever be the & . &

and the speculators could not pay, | gay to ponder these things. The curse titude of the body, the soul is on its

having been unable either to sell the | o gur public men has been that they knees. Ci e
houses or rent them, the mortgages were | 1,24 no faith in the saving power of reec-| —Did the man who Rhode Island ride Ear .,
foreclosed, and in most cases the houses | titnde and goodness. Many and many | straddle? Tt wouldn’t take much of & 4
were bought by the owners of the land. | 3 yap of gigantic power has fallen be- | stride to straddle that State,—Keokuk

It was a perfectly legitimate proceeding, | aange he sold himself to the selfish in- | Constitution.

of course, but it meant ruin to hundreds | gyence of the hour, and did not dare to —Simple pity ain’t much better to a
and profit to only ene or two —one Goelet, | + st himself to rectitude . did not dare person than an insult, but to pity him
or possibly both. The wealth of the | 4, 1 called a Radical ; did not dare to | with a §5 bill is bizziness.—Josh Bil-
family has been greatly increased in this | ¢ .o o0 inflamed and ignorant populace | 7ings. ’
way, and there are many broken down | .4 4, insist upon it that nothing is for| _ i is a base ball where one lady K
builders and speculators in New‘ York | 11,4 publie good that is not founded upon | o1 oolizes partners enough to have e
who ourse the day they had anything to truth, justice and rectitude. To-day nine on a side. Any other woman pres- B3
do _ W}th a Goelet lease. ‘Lhe la_,rgeut how are men falien in the Senate of the | . ¢ will 84y SO, | e
building erected on Goelet land is the United States —they cannot fall in the e ARF e e

. Windsor Hotel, which was sold under | '
If only Sylvie Marsden hadn’tbeenquite | 5. .calosure a few weeks ago. The gouﬂe of REPIEEE‘::M:&E;ﬂv(eL:I:fgh}:frg mad waves, and all that, Humph!
: ) v Ir'e¢ nen wnom w )
so accommodating. Goelets had mortgages on it amounting | ;m{ ae..“i anod obont xdom _ahothos | ¥OU d be angry too were you crossed 88

Several days passed gud L heard noth-§ ¢ oy 00 ¢ $180,000, for money advanced

PG RGN JEG, | to build it. John'T. Daly, who borrowed
I found it difficult to appear like my-

often as the ocean is, ' T

have DOeD | olound Feimle by ok ohumsret o

| on one side or the other, we
| glad to twine laurels—how have they,

. : _ the money, became insane and hanged . <t their better judgment, against | TeR and thi_ngs: “Tf soldiers WYithout”
B L ek for * | himself in a shanty across the East :E: uitl)settere instinets ?Df their natures, | leaders are L0 T fea.red, still less
dreaded to have Aunt Marsden discover | piver His heirs held the property, but bowed down to the outery of a furious | 8¥€ leaders without soldiers,” gL
- qﬂMF@]' . cou}d o -aofhen 8k finally became too heavy for them. | o o5 ¢hof gives expression only to its| —MaryJ. Wadleigh, of Sutton, Mass., f
calm:eslgnatwn IR N e viould Mortgage interest fell due; they could prejudices. Daniel Webster would have | has no fewer than one hundred pet cats ; TIE S
-t by SEpagG Chin not pay, and a foreclosure was ordered. |} o President of the United States | and it may not be out of place to add b
tthi:S m}ffrmtng ! “’?‘113 leﬁ?gk alone hbi A representative of the Goelets attended | easily and illustriously if Daniel Web- | that she is still unmarried. .
e breakfast-room fir ng w - - : . . e e
a miserable Christmas e'ﬂ‘t w:: 1z-mg(.l wo:- fhahle S INGER JPRL 16 Julee wenb | qter had believed that rectitude is al- A landlady was complaining that
. i Fy - above the mortgages. He then with- . bat he quivered beforethe | : 1 ¢ )
dering why I ecouldn’t have died vears . : ways safety ; bub he quiv she couldn’t make both ends meet. -2\
o PO . J drew and other parties continued the loch in the South, fell | « Ny oy ¢ i)
ago when I was a Chlld, when the bell * 1.7 ti1 €351.000 face of the Moloch - e Wﬁll, said a boarder, why no LS K
rang, and Kate came in with a letter and bidding nntil $351,000 was reached, and | ;3 pever vose. And that public man | ke one end vegetables,” & o
pack;,ge addressed to me the propertyl;v ﬂlﬂ xDooked AdGWIl ‘o aD that in the councils of his nation now —The French are a,cquiring a more i’"l
% : agent of the Daly heirs, At the time of rding to the principles of rec- | et =E
8 fen}filzzw e?ria;inaizn?i)g;sc{ait liha Mr, Ialy's desth the value of the t:;i:d?c:nd tikea gor:ar(]gilJ or ill as they 2322?0 Oil:inrz?ellit 29{;&1‘}{ orw;::rior tood % M
P P . ® | property was estimated at $750,000. : hi ks will follow him and he 2, TR
envelope several minutes, but could not | SORAT-T0 TR s last year.— Norristown Herald. :
make up my mind to open it and read R " will be honored in the time to  come. *

~Rye and Rock are put forward as a
new combination ; but it is as old as the
hills. One has only to take enough rye
and the rock comes as a matter of course,

my sentence. 1 knew very well what The Value of Fish, &
the package contained. I had once given
Max a little locket of mine to place with
the other charms upon his watch chain,
and now he had returned it. I remem-
ber he clipped a tiny curi from my head
and placed it inside the locket. Had he
sent back the curl, too? |
With eager hands I unwrapped the
box and found—mnot my poor little

e .l

Saved from an Adventurer,

The importance of the cod, herring,
mackerel and salmon fisheries is well
known, gince there are few parts of the
world to which these fish, canned, salted |
dried or smoked, have not penetrated.
Yet even those who have a general idea
of their extent. would perhaps be sur-
prised to learn that in the neighborhood
of Newfoundland alone about - 147,500,-

In December last Miss Isabella Por- _
ter of Chicago, one of the society belles, at the head of his vt e
was to have been married to an Italian | - He who spends Liis life in accumu-
count named Nicholas Macrosski. No | lating knowledge which1s never adapted
|less than eleven hundred invitations | to the wants of society 1s a literary mi-

' ' is gaini interest, and
d been issued, and a grand affair was | ser. His gainings bear no interest,
];:pected. Two days Eefore the cere- | he defrauds mankind of their just dues.

trinket—but an elegant cameo ring. | 000 codfish e mony it was discovered that the sup-| —An Irish Wicklow Qua;.ker Was Ie-
What did 1t mean ? every year ; t?lft 328%]100;0&&603;2? posed count was an adventurer with two | cently replied to bx a _Iady hsifener. ']?hﬂ Pl ”ﬁi{
The note explained. He had sent me ring have ,been cauéht e Toieds Um- wives and several children. He was | Quaker was exclaiming against agita- &

a ‘‘little apology,” he wrote, in the

- : arrested on a charge of felony in New | tion. The lady responded: * Whﬂ-t 1 oo

Wit himself, and of course I prom- | shape of a Christmas gift, hoping it Ef;&?iﬁ;? f:[)h;lcﬁz{;i: fozlayﬁgl:refo:; York, and has been heard of no more. | good in the world was ever done wikhe 520 gk
nst as if T cared to waltz with | would atone for his unkindness. Would | j¢i00 exported 150,000 barrels of mack- Instead of tearing her hair and going | out agitation? *Wﬁ cannot even make A %
R but him, [ please accept it, aud forgive him. He | juq0 annuaily : tha':. ko agg}egate value | int0 sackecloth and ashes, the cha.rm:ing butter without it.” x|
ything went on smoothly until | had been quite angry at first, but on| ¢ the salmon fisheries of the British Miﬁ_ﬂ Porter dried her‘teara an:.i went n.:tto —A minister who was speaking quite Tﬁ
ther evenin,+ at Marion Wallace’s, | eonsidering the matter had seen that he | jsles for one year amounted to 83,450, - society. The following notice, which | 15,4 saw a woman leaving the church o j
o in I came o grief. 1 was stand- | was too hasty, He Lad waltzed with |09, - Such sums become startling when | 228 just appeared in the P“I]’fm’t WAY | with a crying babe, and tPer_eupon €x-
. gt the window watching the dan- | Sylvie because she h?»d t:.;aked him, 1t be- | ;16 reflects that each of these figures | fairly be tert:lled the se:quel of the story : | yaimed : ¢ Your bﬂ:bsz d?n t d.m,lsurb me, [
ing he band had just began one of | ing the *‘ladies choice,” of course he | yeneresents only a fraction of similar |~ Lhe marriage of Miss _Iaabella Pen- | 1 adam.” *“That isn’t it, sir, Bt:? re- o el
cers— conld not refuse, and he did not really | coqa1th drawn from the salt water at the | to Porter, daughter of Hibbard Porter, | jieq, «you disturb the baby.” Of i
nd waltz with me, when along | blame me for retaliating, and waltzing | some time in other parts of the world, Esq., to F. Sherrill Eames ocourred | ,,;,g6 every effect must have a cause, Bl

| Tuesday evening at the home of the
bride’'s parents. The ceremony Wwas
lperfm'lmuil by the Rev. Clinton Locke,
D. D. The newly-wedded couple lett

for a short trip to the South.”

with Mr. Champney. | and often by other races of men, Per-

So it seems he thought Lawaltzed With |y ..,¢ the lavish fertility of the sea may
Reggy to repay him for wailt;;mg With | be pest shown by repeating the state-
Sylvie. Still I wa:wP:fde liowN(;:JI % | ment ?f a proprietor of a large canming
;?:d abiﬁil?%or;ive’ > g fargﬁ ﬁit;lshla‘hment at Shippegan, on the Gulf
his Pl'f:lge I could not im&ginie ' this rid ; Tl;e ha;:rvgn;zl:e of August, 1873,drove

While I was tl:ymEAtz:;d:z t]:zunhi-; more lobsters ashore within five miles of
dle, Sylvie came in. 8% | my packing houses than I could make

—A pretty girl out West fold her ps
beau that she was a mind-reader. ‘“You
don’t say so!” he exclaimed. -~ G
you read what’gin my mind ?” “Yes,”

said she ; * yolla¥e

An 0ld-Time Plague.
The Plague fright at Berlin has re-

: o : . : | : e : d.
struck me, *‘Sylvie,” I :f‘ld’ abruptly, use of during the whole summer, They |calléd the extraordinary pl:eca.uiflo 11: : 1:::1;11?“ fre—
“did you post my letter : formed a row of from one to five feet | taken during the cholera epidemic Of | o . 0o Maker's B8 tr
She hesitated as if v collect her deep, and I should estimate them at an |1831. A cord was drawn in front of good : T

thoughts. A e
““ Don’t you remember?” 1 said, im-

patiently, ¢ the one you offered to post

the other morning.” S
¢« Really I forgot all about it,” she re-

plied, carelessly, ‘““here it is now,”
drawing it from her pocket and tossing
it across the table to me. “1 hope |
wasn't particularly il:!lporta.nt,” she
added somewhat sarcastically.

My heart gave a greab throb, but I
tried to say, indifferently, that it was of

no consequence,
wasn’t I glad to get that letter again,

I went directly to my room, dropped it |
in the fire, and saw it burn with great |

She is my mother, 10F S
She is my tender nurse, §
But what a creatupe; *

- Fhaiis oy _"' . .r:'

thee ? | N o
Or what's my mother or my nurse tome s = = s

o 5 J-.r .1 “‘1._-3. - - .4 g o
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average of 1,000 tu every two rods of houses 3‘1PP°39‘1 to be -infeoted. The
| shore, | keys were given to a police agent, who
The canning establishment of Nova | three or fOT{f times & d“E;d‘ wergetot h“::
Scotia and New Brunswick use from | what the inmates Tlﬁ iz T
three to five tons of lobsters a day, de- | placed what he broug ©

| stroying every year aboat 30,000 tons, outsfde near the él{:»al'..f ’:['he ;101:3% :v]f.:
At this rate it is no wonder that the size | put into a 81_333 full o t;mﬁg c:on o,
of the lobsters taken has already begun | agent took it out with a SpOOI.

to decrease, and that there is danger of Pﬂ-]s_itﬁbla':; ':1:1]18 :(l)lloﬁk f:lﬂstgmgiﬂn;i?

| wrl 0 .
REwma, sk - . When a sick person was taken to a hos-
Peace. the mur- | pital a police agent preceded the vehicle
 Tug with a bell, and two soldiers kept every

one away from the sick person. The

—In a primary sohool not long
the teacher undertook fo convey to her . 5
pupils an idea of the uses of the hyphm,
nests,” and pomting to the hyphem
asked the school, * What is thab for' ?” ~
After a short pause a little Fenian

piped out, ¢ Plaze, ma’am, that's for the

bird to roosht on,” ,

—A gentleman walking with his boy .-
on the banks of the Seine, the ¢hild
glipped over the bank in the water, and
would certainly have been drowned but &
for the courage of a man who was fish-
ing, who jumped in and saved the boy.
The father thanked him cordially, but e
asked him if he would add to the obh-
gation, as he was already wet through,

imming out for his son’s cap. -

o

| A NoreEp BURGLAR.
derer, who was hanged in England, had

a wonderful ability to hide in the small- _
est possible limitz, during his burglar- | doctors wore ﬁhak?i and 12:119-3;: (:)fe 1:’11;
ous expeditions. He could place him- | cloth, The Bkm of dogs an lfl ap
satisfacuion. self in a box with remarkable prompti- .dt.aﬁmeq p;ﬂrtlﬂﬂlﬂﬂf f;.;;om © B

There is another thing that puzzles | tude, In the bottom drawer of a chest, | dissemination c&f e{ﬁz kﬂlei;ee:mp:xcept
me, and that is,how Sylvie Marsden,who | snd in a chiffonier he has frequently | were recommen - ne;essary
never was known to forget anything in | hidden; while from long practice he | where they were positlvely :
her life, should have forgotten to post|was able te hide under an ordinary
that letter, I almost think she forgot it | round table, elinging to the spiral stem
intentionally, to vexme. Well if itgives | in such a manner, that even if the table

For months the inhabitants lived in trepi-
dation, and an old lady actually hanged
herself for fear of the cholera reaching
her. The precautions gradually became

by sv

her any satisfaction, I will allow her to | had ne cover, he would eseape the glance
think she has sncceeded in her desigu. of a casual observer.

|

- | matter for ridicule.
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