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| Maggie Lee artful creaturn as she was,

had told Ler father that the party wins lo
assomble nt another hotel, and thither he

| bad taken her. Having business in 1r—

| Tie left ber there, merely saying that he

ﬂ;;’;bc @;‘lnumﬁtlh @imrs.

18 FURLIBIED LVERY TUEBADAY MORXIND, KY
would send the carringe after her ot

FRANE MORTIKER & CO, ‘
| o'clock. Bhio like a dutiful danghter, Kissed

AL New Bloomfield, Perry Co., Pa| Lim and bude bim good-bye, and before lie
had gone n hundred vods got in Boh Style's
Boing provided with Stedsn Vower, aud targe | light wagon, which had driven cup to the

Cylinder amd Job Pressos, wo are prepared
todo all Kinds of Julb-Printiug in

Uven

back door ns Mr, Lee drove from the front,

goud style and at Low Prives.
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A Day in Woman's Clothes:

on
A Modest Young Man's Expericuce.

& 6y COULDN'T thinkof such o thing.™

A But you must, My de
petics upon it, Tlere puton the thingum-
Liohs, oud the what's its name.””

And my feiend Bob Styles hield up belore
my hesitant guze n foll snit of fominine
apparel.

His iden wps thint 1 should personate his
lndy love for one day, Lo preveut anybody
from suspecting the truth—namely, that
sha had joined him in o runaway mariiage
party—until it sliould be too Jate for inter-
feronce: that fs until the minister should
liave tied o knot betweon them that neth-
ing but a special gant of the Legislatare
could untie.

The scheme wis nol astually so. absurd
as ivappeared at fivst sight. Maggie Lee
was a tall, queenly woman, with an almost
masonling air, and, at that time I had a

happiness

very slight form—almost effeminato, i |

that in fuct, there was veally but little dif:
(erence 'on that point, Then I had light
liadr parted in the middle, and put a bon-
net on my head and few persons  will ob-
servothat I mm mot of the softer sex.

cided ressmblance to Maggie Loe, cepecially
as when in this cise the disguise was her
OWHL.

Then the day chosen for the runaway
nateh was an auspicious one, Maggie's
poowas to drvive her to D » & amall
village near where she lived, and there she
was to join a salling party down D
viver, to the grove three wmiles below; from
which the party was to return in the eyven
ing in enrriages.

Our plan was, that I should be wiiting in
the village, und should go on the boat |
with the sailing party, while Maggic after
lenring her father shiould slide off with Bl
Styles neross the country.

At last I got dressed, and  presented my
«elf before Maggie, blusking o grest deul,
[ believe, feeling very much pinched about
the walst and with an  uncomfortable eon-
selousnoss that wmy—shict sleeves wore to
<hott; or wanting altogethaor,

Fverything flnished, in the way of tollet,
ol Styles took me in his light wagon and

Slvove me over o D Uy i secluded
voute and left moat the hotel, whore tho
salling party was to sssemble.  Beverul
the plonioers wers there, nnd thoy greeted |
my oavalier with condiality, (everybody
knew Bob Styles, ) askiog if he was going
with them. e told them he was not,

Pressing business engagements you know, |
and all that sort of thing, Dusced sory 1
can's go, through. 1 just bnd time to
bring Miss Lee  over, and T'in off. My,
Bimby, this is Miss Lee, and ho mttled  off |
i Jot of Lrlel introductions, which oonvinced
e thnt there waa but few of the company
that ware nequalnted with (he young lady
whom I was personating—a very fortanate |
thing for the proservation of my disguise,

My. Bimby, a tall, legal looking wad, |

and the old story of head-stiong  love Al
prejudiced age was enacted over again,

| & delightful sail down to the grove, bat
| someliow, I could not enjoy it us1 ought
to Lave done, When 1 walked on board
| the boat, I folt awlkward, ns if everybody
| wiig Jooking ut me, 1 found Mr. Bimby, as
I Lind suspeoted, & young and vising lawyer,
mighty in Blackstone in his own  opinion,
| Ho insisted on paying my fare (the boat was
n regalnr exotrsion packet) and parchnsing
enough ornnges pears and candies, to set
Four or live times T wid
on the point of swearing st his impadent
| oficiousness, but bit m3 just
time to provent my exposure.  Hut it
not with him [ found my vole the hardest to
pluy.
No;

Ones Lo deceive,

up a street stand.
Ltongue in

Wi

the young ladies were the diflienlt
For there

one smong Lthem, a boantifal girl of sevens

instance wis
teen, just returned from Bopnding  school,
who had not Lee for tiiree
years.  OF conrse she was delighted to see

seen Maggioe

me, when she found that 1 was _‘[Iigﬂ,iv Lo,
wltch by the way did not ocour until we
lind started. Bho threw hersell into my
nrms, lrlﬁh-i] my vell aside, and kissed me
Linlf & dozen times, in o manner that maide

Il was
all very niee, but if T had been in o propric
personay I would have liked it better,

[ 1t was 1 felt a5 though 1
gods under false pretenses, and  lawyer
Bimby might lssue o warrant for my arrest
on the ground at any momaent.

my fnger ends tingle for an hour,

was  oblaining

A whole lot of erinolive then mirrounded
me, ou the upper deck of *the Loat, to the
utter disgust of Mr. Bimby nnd all the
other gentlemon. 1 kept wvery quiet only

' T anid in the most feminine tone 1
could comnand.

e st ndonghing  olunoe
tho Wack lace veil and
foar for his feclings.

wt e through

L faitly began to
We soon mrrived ot
the grove, nnd found ourband, engaged be-
forohand awaiting us.  OF conrse danging
wis the fitst amuseraent, and lawyor Bimby
lot me oul for a shobbisohe, 1t wis hard at
first to take o lndy’s part in the dance, but
[ #oom wob pdcustomed Lo i, A walte was
proposed, and 1 resolved to have w little

| nmusement &t the expense of the unfortn-
| As for us of the picnic excursion, we hod |

.\h {

nite My, Bimly,

I Bl fiest sude Luim pivposely jealous Ly
dancing with two  othessy one of whom 1
know In my own charncler, but wlio never

suspectod me as Maggio Lee. The young

minn was i grost woman killer; n sort of un |

easy devil may-care mscal, who muads the
ladies run alter him, Ny his meh and cool-
uess of protestation. | hime to
admirer. Tal-
lowed him to hold on ta me very closely,
and oceastonally Tooked at hifm with o hall
foascinating expiession.

selected

play ol against my  legal

When we stopped
damving, he led me to my seat, keoping lis
armn about my walst, and T permitted it,

Having thus stirved Dimby up to wiath
ful fents of valor, Insked oneof the gentle
men to divect the mugiclan to play a wills
Dimby came immediately.

WAL —a Miss Lee, shiall 1 have
honor of—a—trying & waltz with you ¥’

I smiled n gracions aequiescence, aml we

thi

commenced.
Now 1
cin keop up lo

amean old sl waltzing., 1

nger than any  unprofession-

goer ol

al dancer, male or female, whom 1 eyvermet,
As
vings fn my oark, 1 can go on i it is o year.

Not so, Bimby.
tice, and saud that hie soon got dizzy,

“Aha, old boy," thought I, “I'll give
youn tarn then !

But 1 only smiled, and said that 1sliould
probably get tived fivst,

long ns the Cachinen or Sehounbrunnum

He plead want of prae-

0, yes ! ho exclaimoed.
I can waltz s long
more,’"

S vourst,

as any  lady, bat no

Fpr the st five winntes my cavalier did

well, Mo went simoeothly and eveuly buk at

speaking In monosyllables, in o fulsoo | the expiration of that time began to grow

voioe,

warm. Five minuntes elapsed and Bimby's

But the olliers—Lonl Dbleas you ! ],,_,wllmmth beat barder and harder, On he
These accessories also gave me guite u de- they gabbled. Undera strict promise of | went, however, and [ scorned to notice his

secrecy, Lhe boarding sclivol maiden who
| had kissed mo so affectionately, revealed all
| her love affuirs and also became unpleasant-
iy confidential abont other matters—inno-
| cent cnough in themselves but not oustoma-
rily talked of between ladics and gentle-
mei. ;
1 wus terribly emburrassed, bt it would
not do togive up then, As soon as my

trick sbould become known, Hob Blyll-h|
trick would come out, and news of that | terrible to see.

kind travels fast in the country, he and his I

Jady-love would be telegraphed, and follow-
ed before  thoy could reach Philadelphia,

|

|

slnckoening at every round, when wo passed
my soat.  Afer some ten or bwelve minutes
the wretched man gasped out between his
stopmw:

#Ab, m—are you not
tiped 7

0y, no ! 1 burst forth as coolly us il
wo were riding around the room; “ Oh, no,
I feel as though I conld dance all night.'

The ook of despair that lie gave mo was

get—gelting very

1 was bound (oo see him through, ad we
kept at it, Bimby staggeved and nmde

wild steps in ail divections. His shirt col-

where Styles lived and whore the knot was 1 lar wilted, eyes protraded, his jaw hung

tor L thed,

Tho river breeze wan vory fresh where we
satt, andl I noticed that severnl of the ladies
glhnving very uneasily at me, [
conldn't divine the
my little friend from the boarding school,
faid her face dungeiously close to mine, und
said: My dear Maggle, your diess is
blowing up terribly high—your ankles will
bo town talk with all the gentlomen ¥

wore

Now | waseousgions of having o smwall

veason, nutil Jenuie, |

foot for n man, and had donned o paiy of |
open worked stockings which came up |

nearly Lo my walst, with » pair of gaitors

borrowed from & servant girl, in all which |

togetlier my ** running genr' looked quite
fominine and respectable—Dbut the ides ef
the givl telllng me of the gentlomen tulk-
ing about my asnkles, who would have been
frightonod to deats If T had {okl her the
same thing yosterday, was too munch for

me, 1T barst into o sort of strangled laugh, |

which I eonld only ¢heek, by swallowing
half of my fllagroo lnos sdged bandkerchief,
The young ladies all looked at me with ap.
porelt astonishment with such u voleg,
I wantod to laugh the more, Fortunately

with a hook nose, and eyo glass and pully | Mr. Bimby cume tomy resene ot the mo-
linir seemed to be plensed with my persen.

down; and altogether, 1 saw he conld not
hold out much longer,
“This s delightful,’ said 1, “and you,
Mr. Bimby, waltz 80 casily.”
“ Puff—ah—puff—nli—pofl —yes —oli
pult—very—puff—delightful,” Lo gasped,
“Don't you think it onght to go a little
Taster 2"
“He rolled bis eyes heavenwand in agony.
AR — =1 don't—ah— puflf—don’t
koow."
8o when we nenred the mnsicians, 1
manid:
U Fustor, il you ploase—fuster,"” and they
played o la whirlwind
Poor Wimby threw bLis feet about like a
fust paeer, ad revolved after the manner of
o teetotum which was nearly run down. Al
fnst be staggered o step backwards, and

| spluning eccentrically away from me, piteh-

| ed headlong in the midst of a bevy of yonng

Indies in o comer, T tarned coolly, walkod

to my soul, and sent the young woman

killor nfter o gloss of ice water.
I got some  idea from this of the fun

and | youug Indios have in tormenting ws poor
[ devils of the other sox.

At this juncture, and before My, Bimby

elle, and T overheard him whisper 1o Tol
Hiyles as be went out:

 Hioe looking girl that Miss Lee.”

“You," nuswered Bob with a mischiey.
ous glanos nt him, “sho is & niod givl,
though w little go abead sdmetimes. Keep
u liktle lookout on her,will you"'—ihen low-
ering his voioe sald— ‘oot a bad mateh for
you, old fellow iho i rich.™

enlng.
my

housmnd dollars i et own Hight.

and o was gone.

“ In she # suld Bimby, his interost deep- ;
" yoplied Bob. rony»_|

| lind timo to spologize for his secldent, Hitle
| Jenpie came running luto the pavilion
| which served for a ball room.  As sho camp
near, I pereeived her hands were  olutohied
| vighitly in hor dress, and I positively shiwd-
o Ogrtalnly,” I slmpered In my bigh fal. | :h‘wd,;x:ho :lhllpend o !::_'_ an, Ky
aolto, '

AL, thank you,™ salldl Bimby, with
lackadatsical alr, which naunsentod me, ns
coming from one man tor another; you ure | ooid pernpinition broke out over my fore-
s kind an you wre fasclunting ! lond. T wished myself » thousand miles

Y You flatter met" - l

W12 No, indeed; praiss of gau cannot o |

“0h, sir, really, you are & very nuughty | body else go?

ment and adgod hiimsell in among the orin.
oline,

“ Moy 1 st hore?” he naked, polnting to
o low stoo] near me,

, my sklrts, for they are coming down,"

No, nothing would do but I must accom-
pany lierto the howse of & gentleman who
owned the grove, and assist her to armnge
her clothing.

S0 I went.

What If it should be necossary to romove
the greater part of hor miment? What if
sho should tell me to do some sewing?
What if in the midst of all the embarrass-
ment of being closeted with o benutiful girl
of seventoen, in nstate of comparative free-
dom from drapery, my real sex should be
digcovered ¥

I felt as if an apoplectic fit would bo a
fortunnte ocourrence for me just then.

However T norved mysell for the task,
and accompanied Jennie to the house des-
ignated. An old lady showed us into ber
ohamber, and Jennie, heaving a sigh of rve-

lief, let go her dress. As she did smo, n—

;lq-m-dnn my blushes—a petticoat fell to the

| #0h, Maggie, come and holp ma Lo fx |

floor. Bhe was abont to proceed, hnk 1

alnrmed her by o sudden sl velemont
gestare,
H8top I 1 eried Meantically, nud  forgoet
ting my Mlsotto, * don’t undress for (e
'~:I1-.~'.”
Al \\ir_\ not "
“hecanse T am—T am—ecan you keep a
Qi h'f -

“Why, ves—how Oiglitened you look ™

“Why, whnt is the wntter—Maggic !
yvai, why, oh! ol !'*

And she gave three serehms,

S Hushy no nodse, or 1 oame lost ' | exs.

elafmed; putting my land over her month,
bharm: it T had, 1
wonld not have stopped yon,  Don’t you

“1 swear T mean. no
L & L

She wis all of o trenble, poor liftle
thing, but she saw the foree of oy argn-
ment.

HOh, air," L) |
man; bt what does it a1l meen 2 Why Jdid
yon dress so?’

whie sanl,

I told her the story as Lirjetly as poisible,
alter exacting from Ler o promise of the
most saered seerecy.

I then went outside the door, amnd waited
until she had arranged ey dress, when she
called me again. Bhe hoad hoard of me
from Miggio and othoers and ghe wanted {o
hear all the particulars; so I sat down by
lier and we had a long talk, which ended in
mutunl feelings of friendliness and old ae-
yniintanceship, quite wonderful for people
meeting the fivst lime.  Just as we started
to go back to the pavilion, Tsaid T must re-
lieve my mind of just one more bunlen.

S And whiat is that 2 she asked.

HThose kisses. Yon thoughi 1 was
Maggie Lee, or you wonld not have given
them, They were very sweet bt 1
pose T must give them all back.”

And I did.

She blushed a good deal, b she didn't
resisly, only when T gol through she glanced
up and said:

s

1 think you are real nanglity anyhow,'”

When I retarned, I found lawyer Bimby
quite recovernd from his dizziness, and all
hiands ready for supper, which wis served
inthe bar romn, |sat botween Bimby
and Jennie, and mnde love Lo botly in turn g
toone as Maggie Leoand to the other as
myself. Aftersupper, at which 1 astouished
n great many by eating mithermore heartily
than youug ladies generlly do, we had
more datioing, and | hinted protty steongly
to My, Bimby that 1 should
nnother walkz,

He didn’t tuke the hiul.

Finding it rather dry umusement (o (lance
with my own kind, T koon abavdowsd the
plensure amd porsunded Jennie to take o
stroll off iuto the moonlight with me.  We
found the grove n clinrming place, full of
pieturesgue little oorners and  visstic seats,
nnd great gray vocks leaning oul over o
river,

like to LLAS

O one side of these Inttor a little
bencls was placed fn p nook shelieped from
they sight.

Herve we saby in tha (oM ol of (e
moonlight and having just Lad sopper, 1
folt wonderfully in need of neigar, Acconi-
ingly T went baek to o Little stund noar the
ball-voom awl  purchased several, of the
wondering women who sold vefreshments.
Then returning to the seats by the rocks,
I gave up all enuse of fears for wy incognitoe
and revalled in the pleasure of solilude—
thie frugrance of wy oigar—the moonlight
—anil little Jenuia's presonce,

How loug we sut Ihr.'z heaven knows,
Wo talked and laughed Ml sang, sud Jook-
el into each other's oyes;, and 1old fortunes

What should [do? T was in agony.—A | aod performed all the nonsousionl opern-

tiony common mnongst young poople just
fulling in Jove with each othor, and might

buandved
the carriagen been sent to convey us home,

SE¢ You hre |

and the rest of the company began to won-
der where we were,

This wonder begat guestions, the ques.
tions Tears and fonrs senrcly, hemded by the
valiant Bimby. “They oalled, and looked
and Tistond, bt one position down in the
sheltered nook among the vocks prevented
them From bearing s, or uk them,
| Atlength they hit upon ong path, and
all came along in single ke, until they got
to the open spiee above.

Then they saw o sight.

I was spread out in a fvoeminl easy  posi-
tion, my bonuet off, and my hair somewhat
towzled up, and there Tsat pufiing away in
avery unlady-like manner.

Jennie was sitting close beside me Wwith
her hiend almost on my shouldey and  Ley
small waist cucivelod by wy arm,  Jost as
the party enme along above, T laughod ont
iy domd mnsendar vojee

Tust thinle of poor whiat' & his name
there, Bimby ! Suppose he Knew that he
Bl Beon making love Lo o man? ™

“Thush ! erled Jennie. ‘Look, there he

Is—aud ol my gineions! these s the wholy
cOompany
Y es wo e Ty cauglit.”™ It was of no

ke for me to clap on my boonet and ns-
sutne my fulsotto ugain had all seen
too much for thits  Desides, by this time
Bob Styles and Maggie Loe were doulbitless
one fesh," and my disguise was of uo  fur.
ther impoitance, so I owned up and tokd
the story.  Lawyer Bimby was in o rage.
He vowad 1o kill me, and even squared off,
bt the rest of the party Iaoghed ot him so
wnmereifully, nod saggestod that we shonld
witltz it out together, that he linally cooled,
and slunk away to take some pivate con.
veyinee o I)—-—

they

Bob Styles’ aud 1 ave liviag in o double
honse togethier,  He oftensays he owes his
wile to my masquerading, but he dosen’t
fee! undor any obligations to me, for 1 owe
my wife to the stne thing,

N =My wifo' B name s Jennie.

TRUE PRIDE,

YOUNG man named  Parks, from
£ Worcester, entered the store of the
| Linwrences, in Hoston, and found Amos in

the oftice, e ropresented himpelf as hay
ing just commenced business, snd desired
to pukchase n lot of goods, He had recom
mendation ns to character from seyvernl in-
| flnential citizens of Worcester, but noue
touching his business stunding or capuoity.
The werchunt listened to his story, and at
ity close shook his head, :

“T have no doubl,™ he sald kindly,
“that you have full faith in your ability to
| prompily meet the obligations you would
| now assume; but I have no  knowledge of

your tact or capacity, and as yon are jusi
lsunching out ou the sen of bosiness, 1
| sionld be doing yon & great injustice to al-
[ low you to contract o debt which T did not
| feel assnred you conld pay at the proper
time, "’ '
[ But My, Lawrence Hked the appearanes
[ of the young man and finally told him that
| e would let him have what goods he conld
| pay for at the cost of the rannfcture—
about ten per cont, Jess than the regulas
wholesale price. The bill wns made out
and pald; and  the clerk asked where ihe
ounls should be sent.

“1 will tako
purchaser,

Yon will find them rather heavy,”
gested the clark smiling,

GNever mind: T oam steong,  amd the
sloge office is not far away, ol besides, |
lvve nothiog else Lo cccupy my time,™

“Ruty'' sald the colerk, oxpostulating,
“Oit bs handly in keeping with your position
to be shouldering auch ponderons bundies
throngh the ety

HThere you mistake, " teplled the young
man, with simple candor. “My position
Just vow is one in which Imust help mysell
If T would be helped ot all, T s not
sshinmed to carry anything which T houestly
posspss, noe am [ ashaoed of the strength
whieh enables me 1o carry this heavy  bur-
den.”

Thus speaking he shouldered & lavge
bundle, and had twmed toward the outer
door, when Mr, Lawrence, whe, fivm his
offiee, hud  overheard the conversiation,
called him baek,

My Parks, 1 have conaluded to lek you
bave what goods yon want on time, Seluet
th”yone pleasur, '’

he young mmn wak surprised,

“You have troae pride Tora sucoessi!
merchant, win™ pursued  Mr, Lawrenos
“and 1 sbull be disappointed if youdo vot

[t}

Al s
| Amos Lawrehos was nob dissppointed.

them nysell”” salld the

Wy

awny, snathematized Bob  Styles' masque- { linve remaivod till the month of Augusi, | Within fifveon years fiom that timo, Bamue)
rading project-inwuidly, with mulediotions.  in the year of our Lord eighteen
1 said T was tired out—could not some- | and fifty seven, Swught T know, had not

| Parks was himself establisliod on Milk
1M—mol' the most enterprising and
sugoesstul merolignts in Boston.— Kzehangs,




