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A LITTLE LINK,

8he sleeps—thoe welcome wintry san
Is shining on her 1ttls face;

Tho firelight glintsupon her bale, -
My procious blossom ! oh, how fatr,
~Jlow very fair she 8!

And soft she sleeps, my little one,

And dream agew of olden bliss, 7
Tho ﬂowemi*pluckcd for her delight ’

The patuted toy that eharmeu hey eyes
With quatnt design and sction, lles
the pictured book; -

NAVIES, & HALL,.
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,’
SOUTH SIDE OF WARD HOUSE.

Dec Zl-fl. - TOWAKDA,PA.

- GAM W. BUCK,
- ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
) Nov.131s.

TOWAKNDA, PENKA
Ofce—At Troasurer's Office, In Court House.
BlADlLL & KINNEY,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW, .

" Omce—TNooma formerly occupled by Y. M. 9 A,
Realing Room, ¢
i, 3. MADILL.

' Joux W. CODDING,

© ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, TOWANDA, P&, -

3,18,80 0. D.KINYEY,

Oftico over Kirby's Drug Store.
| rTﬁo.\ms E. MYER

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

WYALUSING, PENX'A,

: i
Particular attention paid to business in the On
vimns' Court and to the settloment of estates,
~ Septewber 25, 1879, . .

ATTOBNEYS-AT L.AW,

. TOWANDA, UA,
D*A.OVERTON, . BENJ.M.PECK,

! K1 - j ko d

© ROPNEY A. MERCUR,

i v _ ATTORNEY AT-LaAw,

-~ - TOWANDA, PA,, . i
Kolleitor of Patents. Partienlar attentifon paid

thusiness In the Qrphans Court and to the scttle-

fent of estates, - .
2, itice in° Moutanyes Block | May1,%79.

O\'Enfrox-&sumnsox, B

[

T ‘ATTO!"..\'I".Y-AT‘-LAVI_;
" TOWANDA|PA. .
1,

F.OvEHTON, J . dulN F.SANDERSO

W, JEssUP,’ ]

ATTORNEY AND-COUNSELLOR-AT-LAW,

s MONTROSE, PA, -
© “Judge Jessap having resumed the practicoof the
aw in Northern Pennsylvauia, will attend to any
tegal husiness intrusted tohlm in Bradford county,
" Persons wishing to consult him, ¢an-call on H.
‘Birecter, Evl., Towanda, Pa., whenanappointment |;
cay haanate. : < |

ENRY,' STREETER, -
ATTORNEY AND couxn'pm.;v -AT-LAW,”
ITOWANDA,PA,

E L HILLIS, .
: * ATTOX!.\‘BY-AT-LA'W,
TOWANDA, PA,

?IIJRAM ‘E. BO&L,

: SURVEYOR.
ENSINEERING, SURVEVING AND DRAPTING:

Otics with G. F, Mason, over Patch & Tracy,
; 4-15.80,

Fe) 27,79,

" (novi1-75.

.Matn street, Toyvandag PPa.
ELSBREEV&A SON, |

’ ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
TOWANDA, PA,
. N.C. FLSBREK.

JOUN W. MIX, |

Arfouxn_-n-luw AND U. 8. COMKISSIONER)
' TOWANDA, PA. .
Otice—North Side Public Square,

L. ELBBBII:

Jan.1,1875,

J ANDREW WILT,"
A ,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,- -
OMce—Means® Block, Main-st., over J, L. Kent's
store, Towan 2y May be consuited in German.
t . {Aprii12,°76.] .

YOUNG, £
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
" TOWANDA, PA.

W

Zce-Mereur Block, Park street, up staires,
)i 8. M. WOODBURN, Physi-
clan and” Bargeon, Office at residence, on

Mitn street, first door notth of . M, E. Church,

» Towauda, April 1, 1881, e
\ B. KELLY, DentisT.—Office

e over M. E, Rosenfield's, Towanda, Pa.
Teeth fuserted on Gold, Silver,. Rubber, and Al.

wmuium base, Tecth extracted without paln,,
Oet.34-72, )

1 D.PAYNE, M.D,

’ ) PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
ontanyes' Store, Ofice heursfrom 10
to12 A. M, and frnﬁ\ 2104 P. M,

eclalattention given to .
P t & DISFASES

or
"{ THE EAR

de
fceover M
F)
€

C LoLAMB, .
* ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,.

= 105 North Franklun-st., Wilkes-Barre, Pa.

oF _and
THE EYE

Speelal attention givcﬁ to collections in Luzerne
Al Lackawanna countles, References: Hon. P,
Doorrow; First National Bank, Towanda,
1\[1{5. E. J. PERRIGO,

TEACHER OF PIANO._AND ORGAN,

Lewsons given fn Therough Bass and Harmony
Caltivation of the voice a speclalty. Located at J,
IS VauFlesrs, State Street. Reference : Holmes
& I'assage, Towanda, Pu,, March 4, 1880,

() S-RUSSELL’S
o QENERAL™ .
" INSURANCE AGENCY
<& j_ign_s-;ﬁo_th L _TOWANDA,PA.
‘ED\VARD WILLIAMS,
PRACTICAL PLUMBER & GAS FITTER.

Piace of businesk, a few doors north of Post-Office.

;

Plumbing, Gas Fittlng, Repairing Pamps of all
Rt and sl kinds of Gearing promptly attended
Aeo AN wanting work i his line should give him
[ HR o - Iee. 4. 1879,

JFIRSTNATIONAL BANK,

-TOWANDA, PA.

APITAL PAIIFIN evennreessnenans 8123,000
SURPLUSFUND ..ooeiveivnn e 75,000

this Bank offerk undsual facilities for the trans
Astlon of 3 general banking Lusiness, :

Cere e e e N.N. BETTS, Cashier.
108, PUWELL, Prestdent.

IIE;\:RY_' qutJ“SEZi_.T,M—

ORNER MAIN & WASHINGTON STREETS

eee

FiRsT WARD, TOWANDA, Pa}
AN

~Mealsatall hours. Termi to ;;xlt the times. Large
: . stable attached,

k WM. HENRY, PROPRIZTOR,
_ananda. July 2, *7a.tf,

“N[EAT MaRKERT
<~ € M MYER,

k Located in. - . ]
BEIDLEMAN'S BLOCK, ERIDGE STBERT,
. ) ) Kuep on hang, )
FRESH AND SALT MEATS,]
DRIED BEEE., Fi8H, POULTRY,
Mnu;x vzcz'r;m,r.s AKD BERRIES u\'

- THEIR SEAKON, &c.
”Allgood!'deunmd free of charge

.

-} Strange thoughts arise, oh! blossom

- | Wil she, too, seek, as I'have sought

-] The havoc made o-earller years:

© ] .And fare together tlll we dfe?

- | And one shiould to the other say -

.1 And clllxcl:;hlamud the other's heat;

" Poor fouls ! to think that they €ould touch

' But pride put ga‘u‘ds above the smart,

.| From her to me, |trony ¥ii§ to Her, ™ ™ :
| And eeps keen thrilling theughts astlr, ©

| Thought springs to-ulght unfettered, wiid,

7| With love Itke that fair love of old, -

;| Great Heaven! whatslender form s here?

.| for science, and told his aunt, the

| the world..” Miss Shafto had an old

-| with modesty, and was beginning to
think that this shilly-shallying life

bright,

That vex aind'thrill mo as I stand
Anear, and on thy features look,

Thy mother's face, thy mother's smile, i
Thy mother’: ringlets lowing free, -
Her tintcd cheek, her forebead white, =
Her eyes, brown wells of liquid light,
Yea, all ber charms are thine ; -
Thy mother kissed thy tips erewhile,
Before she sent thee forth to me,

And to that kiss I added mine.

And whep !:hlu;ei',eglng‘a shadows fall,
Ard thou art by her slde again,

The kiss the childish lips have brought.’
“Our parted lips-to bicsa? ’

‘W ill shé 10p fondly question alt

I sald and did, and seek to gain-

A glimpse of our lost happlncss?

Ab dear my wife ! ah fweot my wife!
Too lightly won_ too ghtiy lost ; .
Jight riper ago repair with tears
Should we weep, thouand 1 ¢ .- -
Shonld we clasp hands, and end the strife
That all our-youthful years hath crossed,

i . .
If we two steod upon the brink R
Of that wide gulf thiat yawns between

Thy life and'mine this wauy a day,

—“1erred the first—and most,” - .
Should we stretch out giad hands and link
Our lives,and let the dark ** has been
Float from;:hs like a grim gray ghost¥:

'Tis hard té. say, for pride is strong,

But as I lock upon the face

Of my ong child, and in it trace

The 160k ofono away, )

My heart cried ont againstthe wrong.

‘That bars us bolh, from union sweet,

* And whosc the blame ¥ I sadly gadly say,
1 was to bfame, for I washard; =~ Y
She was to blame, for she was proud ;

And so the pride and hardness Duitt *

A wall between us, high as guilt ;

{And yet no gullt was there,

But when my heart graw soft, she barred
The gate ou love, I cried aloud ; o
But"shxe was deaf,unto my prayer. .

Aud so we‘dﬁrl{'fed far t'qmrt, T . .
Whitle: friends came In to heal the breach, -

With balm the l?‘ﬁearts that ached téo much,
Too wildly for despair. ’

And we were ga‘y ang light of speccli,
And jeered at lot'e and mocked at carc,

But still e child, the Mitle child,
Goes at stated se‘usons forth

. Awaklug old regret. .

Oh, wife ! what Is 1tfes living worth
If thowand I are parted yet? -

‘Lo! I will break the bonds that hold

My life and thiuc in separate ways,

Aud standing by thec faco to face’ .
Beseech thee fill thine empty place, e
¥ And bless my lonely soul .

That gladdened all our mornlng days,
But stronger grown, and calm, and whole.

1.will not grudge 1o own me wrong—

What loving eyes look into mine ? s
What hands in mine ows hands entwine? - v
My wife] my wife, at Iast !

Wake up, white blossom, sleep not long,

Awake to bless thy mother déar;

Our days of dark are gone and past,

M7 bird, thou bast fown héme to me,
Thrice welcoma to thing early nest !,
Nay, not a wora between us twaln

Of all the empty years of paln
Forevermore e sald.

It is enough formé aiid thee

That thon art here upon my breast,
That all our foolish past is dead.

LADY ADELA. -

1 :
Edgat Shafto was an idle, spoilt

by the bad names of ‘firt’ and ‘ad-
venturer.’ In'the first of these char-
acters he was so inconstant as to he
bardly dangerous,” except ‘to people
who had never heard ot him before.
He could not be devoted, even to an
heiress. Yet he was ambitious, often
‘wished to be rich, and had fancies of
distinguishing. himself in different
ways; ‘but as nothing could be gained
without exertion of some kind, this
lazy-minded man secmed likely to re-
main a poor nonentity all his days.
Sometimes he talked asbout -going in

i |only person who believed .in him, |

that if he chose he -could <do great
things, and make all sorts of discov-.
eries, ; C ] .
‘Well, my. dear, why don't- you
said Miss Shafto encouragingiy.
‘It is such an awful bore,” replied
Rdgar. o -
He generally met his aunt in Lon-
don, and for years had not thought

‘the country; but one summer ber
letters were. full of a neighbor of
hers, a certain Lady Adela, a girl
whose relations were all dead; and-
wha had come down for a time to a
liouse she had'in this quiet part of

friend who was related to Lady Ade-
la’s mother, and this old friend was
now living with the heiress, who was
‘much too young and pretty to take
care of Lierself, . ‘

~ All these hopeful circumstances
hrought Mr. Edgar down one day to
South  Hazel, to his aunt’s nice red
house in the hilly village street. - He
had written the day before to eay he
was coming, but was tco clever to
wait for-lan answer. Old . women,
with their conscientious anxities, had
spoilt his plans once or twice before,
he thought. If hecould only man.
age to like Lady Aldela, why should
sbeeniot like him? ' He was | clever,
handsome, of good family. : What
reasonable objection could there be 7
Edgar Shafto was not at all troubled

had gone on long enough.

It was early in September.when
he came down to .South Hazel, on a
lovely, warm afternoon. The harvest
‘wagons were creeping slowly home,
up and down the hills; here and
there a tree was turning yellow, the
cottage gardens were full of flowers,
and up above great flocks of fleecy
clouds were weaving themselves into
long low drches across the blue lim-

X O. M, MYER .
rTawande, Pa, Wy 14, 1881, . - g

pid gkyi _Other clouds werg mount:

|into each other at the

~.] dogs.

1*Did he admire Lady Adela?”

| and animals,’

young man, who had often been called |

it worth while to pay her a'visit in |-

“|ing slowly in besvier mngses, away
to the south. All these pretty sights,

with the faint smell of wood-smoke
in the air, just to remind one that it
‘was autumn, made Edgar feel quite
charming as he strolled up the hill.
He had heard that his aunt was at
Hazel House; what could be better

_| than to follaw ber there, and . to' get

rid at once of the slight impatience
and curiosity in bis-mind. - '

.He found the ladies in one of the
old' walled-gardens, which opened
back of the
bouse. They were standing by a bed
of pansies; his aunt, tall, fat and

. | beaming, with the smile of a youn,

woman ; -Mrs. Backville, -smail . an

'| gentle, her hair in round white curls;

Lady Adela, with a basket in her
hand, gathering flowers, and. much
hindered-by the caresses of two large
Edgar Shafto lost his heart imme-
diately. He had often done it before,
but this time he was almost surprised
and alarmed at - himself, for he could
hardly take his'eyes away from Lady
Adela,and certainly not his thoughts.
She was a lovely little person ; not

:{short, but slight and- finely made,

holding herself with the light, grace-
ful uprightness-that comes naturally

| to, perhaps, one woman in fifty thou

sand; Gainsborough’s Duchess being

| an example of it. Her hair was dark,

her eyes were very large and blue,
her pretty delicate features were fall
of spirit and expression. To describe
hér in a few words, she wae a sweet,
fearless, high-bred little beauty. She
wore a gray jacket and a shady bat,
trimmed. with large white daisies,
and was ready to smile with a sort
of angelic frankness on the young
man as bie came up to her, amidst the
exclamations of the old ladies,

weiit winding about among all sorts

- {of flowers; mallows and salvias and

ancmones, pansies in various crowds,
hedges of sweet peas, still bright i
color, and migonette, which filled the
#ir with sweetness. While his aunt,

.| quite- alive to the situation, and ner-

Vously -afraid that Mrs. Sackville

" {might szspect ber, was explaining
‘what an u

nexpected pleasure Edgar’s
arrival was, he walked on with Lady
Adela and her dogs, through those
bright and fragrant ways. ' He was
very agrc_:eal]le 3 pleasant to look at,
with brgwn/eyes, good features, and
a-sweet though melancholy ;smile ;
pleasant:to talk to, for ‘he quité hid
his ‘feelings, and argned with, Lady
Adela in an amiable, dispassionate
-way about her flowers. - There was.
some fun in disagreeing with- her;
she was so positive, and seemed to

" | delight. in fighting small battles for

her - favorites. Yet she bad no con.
ceit, and when she found out thats
Edgar knew more than she did, and
could give her a whole list of scien-
tific names, she"was ready to look up
smiling, and to take . his opinion.
They were getting on - beautifully
when Miss Shafto found it was time
to gohome. - . :
Edgar, who had already promised
to.lend Lady Adela a book on carna-
tions, could 'depart with an air of
pleasant unconcern.- When he was
alone with his aunt, the artful goung
man went into no raptures, but began
coolly -talking of his own affairs,
Miss Shafto, a naturally impatient
woman; who wished to be the soul of

.| prodence, but could not always man-

age it,'soon ‘burst out into questions.
‘She seems a nice little thing,’ said
Edgsr. ‘Innocent; fond of plants

““But so pretty! Don't you think

{s0?" exclaimed Miss Bhafto, in

amazement. . _
-*Yles; a pretty little face,’ said the

.

| provoking Edgar. *What makes her |

live down here 7 .
‘She bas not been very strong,and
this place agrees with her particular-
ly well. 1 know Mrs. Sackville is
very anxious about her.! .
“ ‘She looks well enough.”
- ‘Well, Edgar,’ said Misa Shafto
after a pause, ‘I -am glad you are so
sensible. I think her lovely, and
that was what made me so nervous
‘when you arrived. . I was afraid you
might fall in‘ love with her, to tell
you- the trath, and that would be
such a misfortune.’ . . - '
. Edgar laughed slightly. ‘I ‘am
getting too old for that sort of thing,’
he said. o
‘That is.nonsense, of course.. But
Mrs. Sackville and her friends mean-
her to make a . great marriage—very
rightly and naturally, too—and if
my dear, penniless nephew—oh! it
would seem too dishonorahle, some-
how! -Mrs. 8ackville would neyer
believe that I had not asked you
down on purpose”’ . -
‘Is the lucky man fixed upon P’
‘Well): we all think, you. know.
Nothing positive yet. Mrs. Sackville
hinted the other day at Lord Eiton;
and, of course, there could be noth-
ing more suitable; in fact, be is the
only man- in ‘the county worthy of
her.! | s ’ :
‘That little brute !’ said Edgar, tor-
getting himself =

f

«

- *‘Why, what do you koow about

bim ?’ L - -
‘Nothing,” he snid rather shortly.
‘If I knew him to be a scamp.and .a

telling you? You and Mrs. Sack-
ville would think alike, no doubt.
Lord Elton! What can his little
faults signify P - - :

‘Don’t talk in that d‘sagreeable
way,’ said Miss Shafto laughing.
‘Yes, we ghould think alike; and La.]
dy Adela would agree with us, She
is-a very sensible girl, with no absard
romance abouat her. ~ She will never
throw herself away.’ ol

‘It would be a pity.if she did,’ said.
Edgar. Then he began to whistle,
-and tlen to talk about something
else, with such an interested air that
his aunt emiled at her own anxicties.

He stayed on from day to day,
and saw Lady Adela many times,
keeping up a successfal self-control:
that surprised herself. - It 'was a new.
thing to-exert himself like this; to
be strong in holding back and biding
from  other people’s quick eyes the
first _real passion that he bad ever
known.'; Only the knowledge that
discovery would mean banishment,
‘conld have given such resolute power

)

‘here any longer.’

| better than life?’ he said.

ruffian, what would be the use of]

‘The strangest chances were always
bringing him and Adels together
during the fortnight that he stayed
at South Hazel. Every day she. be-
came more and more attractive. She
bad the bigh, wild apirits of. a_child,
yet with such dignity that no ome
could treat her as,a child. Edgar
saw her. look™ haughty and scornful
once or twice, and that was enough
for him; it added a sort of Litterness
to his love for her; if she knew,
would not she tarn her little head
away, with a'curl of the lip that was
enough to plunge one into purgatory !
‘He called himself a fool ahd lost al}
‘hope, if he ever had any; but then
next morning he would meet her
riding her black pony, sunny and
emiling as the day; or would: find
her walking with the dogs, or gath-
ering flowers; or would see her sweet,

-} grave face in church, listening to the

rector’s long sermon. “He himself,
in his effort to command himself, ap-
peared to be more languid, lazy and
indifferent than -ever before. Ne
scemed to care léss, as he grew every
day to care more, and was thorough-
ly, sharply and comfortable misera-
ble. " The touch of her hand made
him turn pale; and when she passed
him it was only by a violent striggle
that he could: prevent himself from
kissing the fringe of her dress. All
this time he' managed to-deceive his
aunt ‘and Mrs, SBackville. Whether
Lady Adela herself was equally blind
may, perhaps, be doubted; for the
most resolute person cannot always
command his eyes. But she was a
very sensiblé. girl, as Miss Shafto

bard-hearted. : It would have ‘been
unnatural if the man bad not admired
ler; and she did not find it Décessary

. {to deny him her smiles. : '
“That delightful garden; its paths|

Miss Shafto " liked ' having' her
nephew with her, and. was only too
glad that he should stay, as long as
his behavior was so .perfectly satis.
factory. For anything she knew or
cared, this state of things might have
gone on through the autumn; but a

fortnight of it was enough, for Edgar.

He soon found that there were limits
to his endurance of this kind of life,
in which ‘joy and pain were mingled
in such a maddening way. .

* One morning he weint out about
10, without telling bis aunt where %e
was going. As be came near Hazel
ilouse he saw a figure moving far
away. in the garden. He dashed
through the garden door, fortunately
meeting no one; for he would have
found it difficuls to give an account
of himself-— -~

Lady Adela was on
suniy terrace at the end of the gar-
den—a high walk sheltered by ever-
green hedges, and . divided from the
field beyond by a low stone wall
quite covered ‘'with ivy, with red pots
full of flowers set upon it here.and
there. Here she was amusing herself
with a _cat and kitten, which were
racing each otherand playing upand
down. She met Edgar with her
usual sweetness, laughing at her own.
childishness, for the. cat and kitten
bad a most eager playfellow. - '

‘Is Miss Shafto here? Are youn
come to fetch:me?’ she said; ‘but
then a startled’look came, and drove
her smiles away. {

Edgar had come to the-end of his
restraints angd his subterfuges. . . -

‘I am going away,’ lie said. ‘It is

'all very well for yon—of course you

don’t care and you have never,thought
of me~but I shall go mad if I etay

+Lady Adela hlushed . violently..
She looked "at. him for a- moment,
with some expression. in ber blue
eyes that'he could not .understand;
but he soon found out that it was
only surprise and annoyance.

_‘Then you had better
in a low voice. . : -
. ‘Don’t ‘be so awfully cruel,’ said
Edgar trembling. ‘Did you think
that a man could sce you every day
for a fortnight, and not worship yon?
Some fellows might have gone away
‘and said nothing, but I could not do
that. Are_you so very angry with
med- . T - o
. “Yes. You ought to have
away. It is not right.’ 4

As the stern little lady eaid this,
turning - hslf away from Edgar, bier
kitten made a spring and clung to

gone

dled it in her hands; the little thing
purred, and rejoiced-in her kindness,
while poor Edgar looked on with
dark gloomy eyes. .
- {Why isn’t it right, if I love you
. ‘Why
shouldn’t I tell youso? Now forget
everything else, and tell me the truth.
If you.were a girl with nothing,
would you find it impossible to mar-.
ry me? Do you hate me'as much as
that?? ) s
There was a long silence.. It
seemed that Lady Adela could not,
or would not, answer. Edgar gazed
at her, and she -at the kitten, which
went on purring, while the cat rushed
ahout in the -bushes, ani the wind
rustled the trees softly and far away
there was the sound of singing. It
was very provoking, certainly, to be
made love to by an impossible: per-
eon on.such a morning, when all cre-
ation was enjoying itself. - '
‘If you did not feel that you ought
to make a_great marriage, could you
think of me?* said Edgar at last
very humbly, - : e
. 'Don’t ask me!’ said Lady Adela,
with a sudden shiver, and a tiny
stamp ot her foot. ‘I wish you would:
go away. I think you are very im-
pertinent, and ‘I was never. more
astonished in my life,! = ==
Edgar stood ‘breathless for a mo-
‘ment under this severe snubbing
“Iv's true. I suppose I am,’ he
said rather dreamily. ‘An idle dog
like me does not even deserve to be
refased. civily.’ e
‘I beg your pardon,’ she said with

wonderfully. ‘I am sorry if I was
rude. - Good-by.! . o
‘‘Good-by, indeed! That means
that I -shall go and blow my brains
out,’ said Edgar. ‘Can't you have a
little pity—are you sending me away
forever? . T
-He was very ttagical. The idea of
(driving him to suicide.perhaps alarm-
ed her a litile,- for she was . ve

to the idle; eclf-indulgent Edgar,

| young. But B0t being fn'thp;lmtg'

-Baid, and also, in those days, a-little |

‘her favorite|!

Ro,’ she said |

ber dress. She took it up and fon- |

a little haughty air that became bLer|

week girl, if. she felt sorry, she felt
rather scornfol too. . - .
‘No, yon must. never come back,’
she said, and ‘then with a shade of
“hesitation—'at least ‘not: for seven
‘Seven years! Thank you! You
are very mercifal,’ repeated Edgar
bitterly. ‘To come back for the pur
pose of finding you married to some
one else—of being introduced to the

Duchess of something or other—that
will be a privilege indeed.! . -

- ‘Now it is you who are rude,’ said
Lady Adeln indignantly. ‘I can't
talk to you any more !’ -
. ‘Very well. You have broken my.
heart—cruel, hard-hearted girl! You
will -s00n hear that I am dead—peo-
ple don't live through such an agony
as this’ T
= *I thought they generally did,’ said
‘Lady Adels as she walked away.

- Edgar rushed afterber, threw lim-
sclf before ber, sefzed her band, knd
kissed them furiouely. “He was so
violent that Lady Adela almost eried
with fright, but to him she only ap-
peared extremely angry. o

"‘There! ‘I hear my aunt calling
me. Go away at once, for heaven’s
sake I’ she said; and Edgar, who saw
no use in‘ facing Mrs. Sackville,
tarned and fled. - o ;

He went to town that afternoon,.
and wrote Lady Adela a letter, to
‘which she sent bim no answer at all.
He concluded from this that she_was
hopelessly offended, and for several
days  considered the quickest means
of ‘death, but 1eflecting, like the lover
in the old song, that » L

‘A peck once pmken.un _neni ba set,*

he changed his mind, and happening
to meet a scientific friend who was
going to explore in’ Africa, hestarted’
off with him that autumn in search
of distraction.. . - ‘

TSR U § :

Sdme""riaeople - change very much
in-seven ‘years and a half; others
hardlyat'all..' It depends a good
deal on the life they lead, and’ the
care that is taken of thém:. Lad
Adela, a creatpre petted' hy ; fortune
and :nature, hardly looked a day
older, as far as her beauty was con-
cerned. o : T :

It was Christmas Eve, and she
and Mrs. Sackville were at Hazel
House. - 8he had an unaccountable
love for the quiet old place. A snow
storm was raging out side, and she
was sitting by the drawing-room fire,
alone and quite still, with her feet
on the fender, and a sleeping kitten
inherlap.. - . - -
It was the same delicate, fine,
sweet little face as of old, only with
a new look of thoughtfulness. Her

‘bair, was cut short in a dark, soft

crop, which suited her small head
wonderfally ; she was dressed in

white, with some large coral beadg|-

round her neck; and on her should-
ers that cold night she wore a short}
wliite .cloak, "braided with black.

' She lay back in her chair,and there

was something tired and listless in
the lines of her figure, in the wa)
her pretty hands were folded, in the
expression of her eyes, Needless to
say she was still Lady Adela, and
not Duchess of anything ; bat: no
one who knew her could think that

this aflected her bappiness much. -
' She was geperally of a most sweet |

and cheerfal disposition, loved by
all her friends and .servanis with
something . more than ordinary love.
Against. this absolute little queen
no one ever thought of rebelling ; it
was:happiness enough to be ordered
by her. No trouble or annoyance
was ever allowed-.to reach—her,--if:
love:could keep it away. The shad-
ow on her face this evening was
something quite unusual and strange.

She had seen in that day’s Times
a report, not yet confirmed, - but too
likely to be true, that the scientific
African explorer, Mr. Shafto, after
frightful hardships borne heroically,
had lost his life in the rapids of some
scarcely-known river. It was ru-
mored that he liad rescued several of
his companions, and had then sunk
from exhaustion. There was o list
of all his doings and discoveries ;
there were. deep regrets at the - early
death of this ‘brave, clever distin-
guished young man. )

‘He was worth something, after all,’
Lady Adela said to herself. ‘Seven
years ! 1 wonder if he ever thiought
of coming back.’ T
. ‘Miss Shafto had long left the
village, and Mrs. Sackville bad that
afternoon written hera letter of con-
dolence, in which she added her
nieces sympathy to her own. ‘That
was all: there could ' be ~ nothing
more ; and most likely nothing cér-
tain would ever be*known about the
explorer’s death. Lady - Adela-
thought about it o great deal, as she
8at by the fire. S

It was nearly dinner-time; but

Mrs, Sackville not feeling very well

| that day, had stayed in: her room,

and Adcla was looking forward toa
solitary eveniug. It was not nice
to be aloue,” She reflected with
some consternation, that her aunt
‘could not live forever, ind then came
into her mind, one by one, the men
she bad refused.. First poor Edgar
Shafto, and then Lord Elton, and all
the.rest. Only in one instance did
she'now - feel that she might have
acted differently ; and this was a
perverse. seatimental fancy. Now
thatall her attractions were powerless
to bring bim back to her any more,
she felt as if she had- always cared
for him. - o - :
. A sound of wheels outside, and a
bell ringing loudly, roused her from
ber dreams. Who could be arriving
so late, ‘and in - this weather too?
The door was opening, the butler
‘was bringing in a card” . ;

‘The gentleman is in the - hall, my
lady. I was to -ask if you would
500 hlm.’, C . ' . '
Lada’ Adela bent down, holding
the card in the firelight. -~ =
.~ It can’t be,’ she said after a mom-
ent. ‘I think there ‘must be some
mistake. - But—ask Mr. Shafto to
come in’ e L
_ The Butler looked grave and puzzl-
ed.” He wasan old servant, and one
of his -misstress’s -most--careful

guardians, . v .
< %It is not the Mr. Bhafto that nsed

10 come here, my lady,’ be sgid.

ERNY " X U C
-.:*Noi They say he is dead. ~-Ask
bim to come in,’ she said abeently.
*. The visitor came in. ~She got up,
tand for a moment they: stood look-
ng. at'each other, It was Edgar of
urse, but. tertibly changed. - Lady
Adela first thought he had become
hideous. " All His -superficial good
looke, his figure, his compleston,
seemed to have been leRt” behind in
the -dreadful _ewamps and deserts
through which be bad fought his
way. Her smart young lover with
his lazy, indifferent, deceptive man:
ners, had come back to her a worn,
bardened, - louching, middle.nged-
wan, with s dark-burnt skin, hollow

g

gray, and a look of stern, watchtul
eagerncss which ‘yet -had a - certain
calm, as if the man knew that all his

come, - - ;

“Adela gave: himr her hand. He
-took it and kissed it, and then she
began to realize who he was, for at
firet it seemed as if this wild look-
ing traveler was quite strange to ber.
;. ‘Forgive - me, I bave._ thought

have it again.”;, = .

.!Won't yousit down, said Lady
Adela gently. Coe

. He obeyed, leaning forward and
looking at her. -She took her place
again where she had _been sitting.
with the kitten in her lap. " Th

while cloak bad slipped: off l'ﬁj
sh%ulders; she looked very young
and childlike, quite as preity, and
farl sweeter than he remembered
her. It secmed “as if -she surely
-gould not snudb him now. -
> A feeling of - intense, longing
tenderness filled Edgar's eyes with
tears, This was not-the madness
that bad seized him long ago ; it was
something deeper, stronger, more
patient. Actually to see her, to be
near her again, 'the girl who, since
he first saw her, bad ‘never even
been in danger of a rival—there was
something in it blmost too solemn.

Lady Adela felt the change in him,

thing very fine and noble in her old

friend’s look and manner. .He bad|
gone away, weak, and had eome back

strong. A man like 'this would-
never suggest shooting himself, if
he was disappointed again. - But
Adela already knew that he would not
be disappointed—if he really meant
—then she was suddenly shocked at
herself, and looking. bravely at him
she said, ‘I am so very much sur-

prised. - I saw a report in the Times

to-day—'. - ;0

‘Of my death you mean. No I am
not dead yet. I got to London this
morning, and saw my annt—found’
her sctually reading that bit of ro-
mance.’. o

‘Was none of it true I’

Edgar; and then, as she smiled at
bim, his face softened into a_sort of
unbelieving gladness. ‘What a
blessed country England is! Noth-
ing changes, nxcept to grow bettdr

Y |and - kinder, and' more beautiful.

Seven years in -Africa makes one
very patriotic,” I ‘can assuré you.
And very frightful too, I am afraid
you will say. " How is Mrs. Sack-
ville ?? L, -
‘She*is not very iwell, thank you.’
-‘And have you been here all the
time 2. Lo : ’
-‘Oh, . no! A ‘good deal though,
for I am fond of the place.’ : _
I remember " eVery flower " that
used to grow in those:long borders.
I suppose they are just the same.’
_‘Not now,” said Adela with.a lisgle
‘smile.”” “You would find the garden
very desolate now. |
. The first shade. of - constraint - be-
tween them ha@ppassed away. They
'went on talking about the old days,
the dogs, the pony, Miss Shafto, the
flowers, and the'little events of that
September fortnight, and they .seem-
ed to forget by : mutual consent the
tragical endingof it.” She tried to
ask one or two questions about Afri-
ca, but he would not give-much an-
swer to them. “‘Africa was s “desert,
where she had never -been. What
‘'was the use of taiking about -one’s
‘banishment? @ |
Atlast the explorer remembered

-that it wds growing late, and that he

ought to account for :the strange
hour of his visit, ' Perhaps this fire-
light Eden mus{ soon- close its gates
on him, this time,” forever. .
‘I came to-night,’ he said gravely
‘because it seemed my only- chance
of seeing you, ahd T could not put it
off. There is an expedition start-
ing next week, going through Abys
sinia, to look: up the slave-trade
question, I ha‘ge :half promised to
0.? ) - :
SReally I' said: Lady -Adela, after
a moments silerice. L '
. 'She was looking into the fire ; she
lifted . her head, and straightened.
herself a little.; Certainly she did:
not lvoked pleased. - Edgar said
nothing, but watched her, presently
stroking her kitten, she turned her
head toward him, without raising
ber eyes, and :said, *‘Why do youn
wanttogo?’ - -
- *I do not ‘want to go, if you will
tell me to stay,’ Edgar answered.
‘l-am down here for. your decision.
Don't think that I have forgotten
anything, or that I. have allowed
mysell any hope. Buat when my
aunt told me you were still here,
and not yet married, I thought 1
maust risk your being angry with' me,
to know if you had possibly changed
your mind. Idid not descrve you
then, and don't now—but that is
nothing to the purpose. AmIto go
orstay?’, . . -
- Lady Adela had not cared for
many people in her life, ‘but those
she did care for were - perfect: in her
eyes. ‘Edgar ucder all these chang-
ed circumstances, had become a hero..
8he had been half in love with  him
before he came ; - now-it was all over

to forget the look and manner with
which she turned to him—happiness,
enthusiasm, and still, a little shade
of dignity. N ]
a0 | thin{"yon had better stay.*
Such an cvening a3 that was well
worth the hardships and dangers of
seven years. o e

eyes, hair more than touched with}-

difficulties were only met to be over- | -

about it s0 - often, never‘hoping to|

young elevator gentlemen.

It was a good desl colorgd',’ said -
until T ventured”

with ber. Edgaris not likely ever|

:ere rather ahockedd at tluia‘ Illm'h: of
er engagement, and especially Mra.
szkvgl‘g w‘ho":t; one idea had been
that her niece should make, what she
 was pleased to call ‘a good matriage,’
and to whom the claims of science
and hard work were an object of the
utmostscorn. Bhe tried to reason
with Adels, who was obliged to con-
fess that she cared for geography no
more than heraunt did. ..

. ‘Bat then my child ! what ' makes
him such a hero ' cried Mrs. Sack-
ville. *Do consider, dearest i you
dont look more than two-and-twenty,
and there are lots” of. people—’

_Adela shook her head, smiling.

always used to say that you could
not marry without being in love.
Now surely—’ " _
‘But; do you see, Aunt Mary, I am
in love, and for the first time, too,’
said Lady Adela.—[Time. )

. B e Dummm—
Shop Manners—A Relastic Study.
In an evil hour I was lared to a

shop where I was assured cheapness
prevailed. The shop was very

El

.very crowded, very noisy and atmos-

pherically poisonous. I wanted a
dollars’ worth of letter paper and
discovered that the great advantage
in patronizing this particular. shop

.wag that I could buy my paper for

ninety-nine cents. The saving of
one cent has wonderful attractions
for certain formations of brain.
There are women who will spend
twenty.cents on the elevated rail-

road, er ten cetits in ear of omnibus.
for the purpose of saving one .cent |

on the yard. This sort of economy
fills the intelligent New Zealander
with' amazement apd causes him
to atknowledge the supreémacy of

.our_great republic. . Theyoung lady

who condescended to wait upon me
was an Lonor to her sex. I called
her a “lady” because she calls. her-

self so—proof positive -that she is a

lady. There is no women in this

"({Sountry, consequently. there are no
and had alveady begun to beproud § saleswomen,
Y | of ity and to think" there was¥some-

Uur laundress is. a
washerlady, and our seamstress is a
lady who sews by the ‘day.. Our

cook is the lady.in the basement, and
our saléswomen

are salesladies,
Soon there will be no men, and we
shall eventually -invoke the aid of
I call-
ing human beings by fine names
made them fine, what lessons in man.
ners we -could give the universe.

The cheap young lady sniffed at
me as though I were. a creature to

base for consideration, and entertain-

ed an appreciative public by humm-
ing a -popular air. In the course of
time she deigned to put before the
woman standing beside me a parcel
and change,- which was taken by
my neighbor, ‘who at once. departed.

.+ On Kummed cheap young lady
", In a'most Insulting way

to ask her. for my

package. ‘ R
~ Cheap Young Lady in a drawling
tone—What' did you buy ?
I—You ' surely  know what 1
bonght—writing paper. L
T%e cheap young“pfady ceased to
hum, and even because languidly
solicitous. She disappeared and on
returning spake. -
C. Y. L.—The lady next you took

it-was very wrong of her. .
I—Hid you attended to  your
business ‘she never . would. . Iﬂad an
opportunity to take what belonged
to another. ‘I gave youa three dol-
lar bill. ' Return it to me. o
The cheap young lady turned pale.
After all, though a woman, I wss
not a worm to be trodden upon.
~ C.Y.iL—You must wait until

:the floor walker comes round.

I waited. The floor walker con-
sumed ten minutes in coming round.
Then the cheap young lady re-ap:
peared -with a three dollar bill which
she -ﬁm:L at me. Thanking her
humbly for the great favor conferr-
ed, I vetirved. I had breathed bad
air for twenty minutes, had been
pounded/in the back by ‘eager bu-
marity, and had been insulted, and
I emerged without my paper, an
irritated and a wiser woman. _.
—TUpon| unfoldilg my short but
‘moving }ale to other women who
bave the misfortune to e born] in-
a world where clothes are de rigeur,
and shopping necessiry, my sorrow-
ing ears heard of experiences in the

‘Then I asked questions of myself.

I—Why are shop manners in
America the worst in- the world ? -
Myself—DBecause the employes are
generally of the humblest origin and
are to_ignorant to “appreciate the
virtue of courtesy. S
I—Employes in Europe are
equally of humble birth, '
Myself—True, but Italians and
French, for exawmple, are born super-
ficially courteous. An Italian noble-
man  has no better manners than an
Italian. cook.
makes. émployes subservient rather
than civil.- The effect of democracy
upon Vulgar men and women is to
inflate them with the idea of equali-
ty—an equality which they attempt
to assert by treating their superiors
in station as.no better than them-
selveg, ' - :
Mjself—Wb,at is the remedy ?
1—Education will eventually make
us a. polite nation. Seclf-intcrest
ought to do s0. As honesty is the
best policy #o is courtesy, and those
shop-keepers who bear this in mind
will thrive the most. o
Myself.—It is all very well to fall
back upon education and self-inter.
esty but neither avails at present.
The next generation may possibly
 fepose. upon. cducation.  As for
self-interest, many persons in “busi-
ness are too narrow to see what is

&

speedier remedy. - - ,

" I—~Well, then, there is public opin-
ion. So long as:customers will sub-
it to insult they will be insulted.
A river does mot rise bigher than

its source. I do.not assert that
~ ““Who drives fat oxen must bimself be fat,”

but if Americans care to deserve the
reputation of being well-mannered,
they will punish il breeding - in
'shops by spending their money else-

Y

" Most of Lady Adely's fiends

- -

where.—Misg' -Katé. ~Field in our

Continent, -

‘What is the attraction? :Youl.

franchise !’

your paper and change and I think{-

light of which my own paled its fire. |

What Brother Gardner Saw on
- - Election Day, -
_*I would like to spoke a few woids

to Telescope Perkins, if he am-in de
hall to-night,’ eaid the President. as
the meeting opened. Thé brother
wiped off his mouth and advanced to
the platform
continued :

o'clock “in
night.!
*Yes, gah.’ ; T
- *You war what de white folks call
slewed?. - . -

‘I'ze mighty sorry.’. o

‘You were full ob glory. You felt
dat you hab saved de kentry.” Your
clothes war all mod. Your breaf
smelt ob skunks, an’ you had to
jump up an’ down an’ whoop to keep
from bustin’ y6ur hiler.! .~ - "
~ $Lots o’ white folks was ‘doin’ de
same, 8sh T - :
‘Sartin’—sartin’. You, an old ex-
slave, unable to-read:or write, was
only followin’ in de footsteps of in-
telligent, eddicated white men. Brud-
der Perkins, war walkin’ round on
‘lection day, an’ I.saw rome cur’s
things.” I saw citizens who would

_the- evenin’ on ’lection

‘not swallow ten drops of whisky it

life depended on it wote for men who
bave sold the pizen ober de bar for
y'ars. And dat-was savin’ de kentry.
I saw méen who would turn a scrvant
girl out ¢’ doors on n winter night,
if dey.heard'a'scandal "bout her, walk
up to de po'ls and wote for men who
rent from two to half o dozen houses
to women of bad character. Dat was
gwine it straight. * L saw men whose
wives' am breakin’/deir hearts ober
de wayward coursé ob beloved sons
walk to de winder‘an’stick in ballots
for candidates who am in cahoots wid
blacklegs, an’ d¢ steady patrons ob

-gamblin’ hou-es.’ Dat was de glory

ob politics!. I saw Christian men,
who pray-agin: vice an’ shed . tears
ober dé wickedness ob sotiety, wote
for candidates whose private lives
am one lorg night ob corruption an’
debauchery. Dat. wus standin’ by
de partyly'I saw “ministers ob de
gospel cast- wotes for drunkards, lib-
ertines an’-outlaws ob society. Dat
was supportin? de principle! " I “saw
de honest, décent men ob Detroit
airayed on one side, an’de thugs,
thieves an’. loafers ‘on the pder, an’
de honest, decent men -war swept

‘away like chafl befo' a gale. Dat

was an illust

ration ob de, 'lective

ed Brudder Perkins. .
*You kin sit down, .quietly re-
marked the- President. *Dat same
night I heard aldermen bawlin’like;
mules because some favorite candi-
date had pulled frew wid de aid ob)
money’ and whisky. Citizens who!
wouldn't let 'you in de front-doah
rolled in de mud dat night like hogs.
Men who hev sons -to bring up met]
an’ shook hunds an’ rejoiced ober de
lection ob candidates who know de
way into ebry saloon an’ poker room
in " Detroit. Blame 'you, Brudder
Perkins—blame you for fol'erin’. de
example ob leadin’ white folks! No,
sah! Go un’ sot down an”feel proud
dat you cum so nigh bein’ an emi:
nent citizen!’ i ‘

" ‘But I won'tdo it agin, sal,’ plead:

APPLIED TNIEOLOGY.~~At 2 meeting
of :the Woburn Conference Farmer
Allen, of Wakefield, related the fol-
lowing anecdotez On Sunday morn:
ing. while a certain deacon was pre-
paring for church, a Wandering; way-
farer, or, in modern. parlance, a
tramp, appeared at his door, pleaded
his hunger, and begged.for something

. {to eat.. The ‘deacon looked solemn

and frowningly, but reluctantly got
a loaf of bread and began to cut it;
but'. while doing so took occasion, to
admpnish the beggar-concerning the

of his ways. Afler reminding

whigh he was desecrating, he “asked
him#if he knew-how to, pray. - ‘No,’
was the reply. - ‘Then,’ said the dea-

menced to repeat the Lord’s Prayer
Buat just as he uttered the first words,
‘Our Father,’ the-beggar interrupted
him with the question, ‘What, is He
your father and mine, too? ‘Yes,
the deacon. replied. ‘Why, then,
exclaimed the beggar, ‘we are broth-
ers, then, ain’t we? Can’t you cut
that slice a little thicker 7?7 -~

Counterfeiters never try to imitate
the bills of a broken bank. So with
bad men who enter the church and
become officious i they do so because
the better class recognize. virtue and
religious principles. If the church
was not an element wherein good in-
fluences thrived, bad -characters

- .Jown that neither know nor heed

s and Brother Gardner
‘Brudder Perkins; I met you at 8

1 fashicnable.

erro[ )
himithat it was the holy Sabbath|_

con, ‘LIl teach-youwy and he com-|

In. England :casté |

| insinuate that-the church is guilty ‘of

likély to pay best. Propose some | -

would not scek its power and pro-
tection while they stealthily worked
dishonest practices. Tbe papers say
much-about “pious frauds,” now and
then reflecting upon Christianity, be-
cause certain defaulters and seducers
-wecopied high positions in -~chureh.
If such men after their hypocrisy and
sinful acts, were encouraged and pro-
tected by Christian * people, there

ould be some ground to cast reflec-
ions, As it is; however, they are
discohnectfed from the organization
and not recognized. It is, therefore,
a falde reflection from the public to

individual acts before such acts are
brought.to light. There are “pious
frauds” as well as counterfeit dollars
and there will be as long as a true
church or bank exists. “Such news-
papeg critics may influence the super-
ficial and inconsiderate, but cannot
impress the thoughtful.and consider-
ate,. The best religious organiza-
tions have persons open to-criticism,
and will have so long as imperfect
men exist, which will b¢ until the
ushering of a new era.

Prrrsrorp, Mass., Sept. 28, 1878,
8in8 :~I have taken Hop Bitters. and
recommend them to others, as I fouad
them very beueficial, - = -

_ Mns, J. W, TuLLER,

Secretary Women's Christiyn Temperance

Union. - . - . C

Wz have rarely
incident than this told by a- Now Haven
paper : A widow’s child received a reward
of merit in school' and ran” eagerly home
to her mothey, saying, as she entered her
humble dwelling, 4 I Leld it up to the sky
all tho way home, mamma, so that .

- been very kind to-day, and I don’t” wan

seed a’ more -toixéixiug :

Ithas been my lot for years to

more 1 consider the problems-of
arrangements
t most influence
and control it, the less do I find the
statute books have to do in the re-

gulaticn of the actual Jives and oc.

.jcupations of the people. . I mean

how few of these occupations which
engross the greater portion of our
time, causc our labors and anxious
considerations, in which we are most
deeply interested, spend - most of our
woucy uponand: bestow our powers
in every. way, are those to which
any statute law or_constitution com-
pel us. The best part of wan’s life

1is in the -world of: his nataral affec-

tions, and that realm has Iaws ofits

king, -kaiser nor presidents, nor
reichstags nor- congresses,” and are

majoritics, but heed and obey-rather
‘the gentle voiee of woman and the
ery of helpless and feeble childhood.
—Senator. Thomas F. Bayard..
. ———-t el
Fashion Notes,

" Drarery on dresses.
bouffant than forwerly. .
. StLpRUR color, with dark browo, is the
latest Freuch combination, ~ 1 - °

. THE Jeisey bodice, fitting like & glove,
is predicted as the coming style. | .
“WiLD clematis and hollyhocks are em-
broidered in silsﬁr and white ipon tea-
gowns and pale ladrel-piok cashmere. |
| WonTn is using shrim-pisk and whide
for evening dresics, also.combining pale
pink with deep damask-red foire, - - b
New French overdressos dre )
ceedingly high on the sidea, wi
pery in the back, held by w
gay-colored scarfs, .
Kip!biodices, with- barids

_ trim the.

and gloves, all richly band:embrpidered .-
or hand.-painted, are fast growing' in ‘fa~
vor in Paris, k- UL
Fisues, birds, flowe
nar” dots, férn lpaves, arabesques,
moons, and odd geontetrical and béraldic
figures are to comyp the figures upon
some of the vew spriny dress goods, |, .

“It is said that a high official in Wash-
ington has recently surprized many, and
delighted some of the leaders of society
and fasbion at the Capital, ,by appearing -
with the old style Continental rufites as a -
feature of his every-day sftire. °© -
Yeny fashionable Jadies -who adopt
shiort-sleeved evening dresses wear their
bracclets above thie elbow, These brace-
lets, with-dog-collars for the throat to
match, are made of masasive gold links set
with real fems or semi-precigus stones. -

Bows of satin or moire, dotted ali over
with tiny beads, are worn on the hair for
both day and evening, Steel bands, very
parrow and bright, are to be seén in the
bair at night, also pearls mounted on vel-
vet. Two or three bands are usually worn,

- TAN-COLORED long gloves with looso .
wrists are -considered appropriate with -
drésses of any color, as well as with white:'
or black dreszes. These are of tindressed -
kid usualiv, but the thicker skius of the -

‘Biarritz gloves arealso worn in tan shades
at feceptions. -

- SATIN and velvet bags for-carrying- in
the haud, lived with pale-yellow satin,
bave a single suntlower 2nd "bod painted
on. :Some of these bags, whicli are copied - -
froma by.gone fashiot, and intended to
hold & pocket handkerchief, are_made in '
the'Yulest shades for ball room and even-

ing wear, .

TuE newest shoes have rosettes of two -
kinds of lace on the instep, in alternate
rows, sueh as gold lice, and--black, red
and bronze pale blue and black. Others

“have bows of one color, lined with a coa- - - -

trasting shade, arraz-ged to show the old
paste buckles, and' also. the fanciful. Jet
and steel ornaments that are still much |
worn, Low heels and square toes are ra-
pidly superseding Ligh heels and pointed
toés, o -

which used to be made of kid{
are now com;oxed of this miterial, .and
the ‘buckle is frequéntly replaced by a-
small buuch of flogwers. Black lace is-
used on black kid or satin shoes, and dia-

.mond bucklcs are said to be very effectivo
when seen peeping from

the folds
of the lace. For white- or pale-tinted ;
shiocs white or cream-colored lace is used. -

GATHERED flounces on‘jrich ‘materials,
such as satin and velvets, are once again |
For instanc satin is doubled
and gathered in flounces. six inches deep,
and arranged in bunchy clusters at the .
foot of the tabliers of velvet and satin
skirts, - Sometimes the satin flounces aro
lined with coutrasting color, as_ chocolate
brown with shrimp pink, dark green with
terra cotfa red, the balayeuse being black
lawn edged with French lace. . - :

.. To be worn over-little girls’-*“ Ameri- ~
can’’ dresses. in' broad rolling collars
made of finest linen lace and imsertiom,

where the collar meets in front, and con-
tinuing dowu to the dress aboat six‘inche-

-e8 below the waist, where it terminates in

& bow of ribbon matched to the color of
the dress, These pretty additions to the
toilet, being made of linen lace, are very
durable and easily laundered., ~
—_—— il

Fact and Facetiz.

Fun,

SoME things are past finding ont. The
lovel for whisky is what stagiers a_man.
TRERE is one town in Connecticut that
has no fear of the measels. .It's Haddam,
FaxNY DAVENPORT calls the train of-
her new silk dress ‘“cycloue” because it:
sweeps everything before it. ~ -
*1Tue distance between a fool.and a wiso
man is greater than the former says it is™ -
apd less than the latter thinks it is.

Wy is;the money you are in the habit

bate? Decause it’s precious little,

" A .BROOKLYN young man calls his
sweetheart * Silence,” because when he
wants to kiss her she * gives consent.”

- Wny inay au asséssor of taxes bo said
to be the most appreciativa’ man in the
world?  Becauso he never underrates -
anybody. - - oI

well enough, but it hardly pays togive a
five thousand dollar education, to.a five
dollar buy.” - . Lo -
. A MAN with a small salary and a largo
family says if pride goes before a fall ho
would like to seo pride start on a little
ah2ad of the price of coal and provisions.
Covxsen for prisoner—* Did. you sce
the prisoner at the bar knock. down the
deceased?”  Pat—*¢ Xo, yer Honor; he
‘was alive when I see him knocked down.””

gan, is lecturing on ‘‘After Man?’ A
Fort Wayne ve.itor, who las, been there,”
rises to remark that it is. genorally the
Sheriff or some womau, .
1exre rests his head ‘upon the lap of
earth ; a youth to fortune and tafam. un-
knawn. Too much benzine crept under-
neath his sirt,” and played tho mischief
with his temperate zons, - .
. **CAx there bo happiness 'where- there
is no love’ solemnly querics an author
in a book on marriage.  Not much happi-
hess, perhaps, but, if the_girl is awfully
rieh, there can be lots of fun, -

A CELEBRATED lawyer once smaid that
the three most troublesome clients he ever
had wére a youny lady who wauted to bo
“warried,. a married’ woman who wanted-a
divoree, and an old maid who didu’t know
what she wanted. . ’

A LIrTLE four-year-old girl: did not
obuy when hier mother first called her. So
her mothor spoke ratber sharply, Then
she'came in and maid: “Mamma, Pve

you to speak so0 large to me.” -

; It is.one of the unexplainable things of
moral - ethics, how ‘people decide—so
promptly as to how little rain and bad
weather it takes to keep them away from
prayer-meotiug and how much is requind
L Leep them away from a good show.

¢ ALL through advertising,”” remarked™
ex.-Mayor Gregory, to us as bo went
"homeward with a bottle of 8t, Jacobs Oil, ™

they are facts-—and so I thought I'd try a

might seo what a good gisl Lam,” © 0
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dress of the same matesial, fans, sandais -

_-SnoEs, for wear with evening toilets, =
. are now trimmed with lace.

with jabot of the same“lace beginning

. *“‘Leansing,” said a down Easter, “is

-A PROFESSOR GUNNING, up in Michi-’

‘~that I bought this. Your papor con- .
tains so maoy wouderful cures —of course -

* Thé Best Part of Man's Life:
| assist in. makivig laws for ‘the gove ¢
" |ernment of this coantry, but the

deaf; even to the voices of popular -

i
is higher and more *«i

]

i

of mving’'to the poor likc a new-born Yo

t

o

bottle for the rhoumatism.”—Muditon = -

¢

o U
r garlanda), “ip.-
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