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Watches, Clocks, Solid and Plated
Jewelry, Black Jewelry,
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SARA, THE PRINCESS.

Facsimile of a Colobrated Oil Mun‘rg
BROCHART, in 21 oll-coloms—sizo 1
inches. The royal bouuty of fce and
form, rieh Uriental costume, romantie
Eastern landsceapo back-ground, with its
well, El-lln troes, flocks, tents, and long

of desert and distant boundsry of
wountaing, sombine to form s rare snd
lovely picture, 1t would grace the walls
of any public or private lory. Can-
vissors are wild over it, and are oomipet-
tug for the Cash Prawiums, Senu for our
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New Joersey,
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ONLY JUST LIZZIE.

“Hallo, Bowen! I thought you had
out the city " cried Cliff’ Somers, as
he met his friend, Beymour Bowen, in
Market street,

“Haven't found a boarding place to
my notion yet,” said Seymour, as he
shook Cliff*s hand.

“Haven't you? Lucky, now, that I
ean tell you the very place. Nice
folks, nice house, nice table! Fine

rls there, too! Ever heard of the

ortimers
“Horanos Morti family
“Exactly, He died about two years

sl may remember, idow
BT Vi
ers, Here, 1"
ive the addresa: ‘Mrs. Horace
mer, King street, East station,""

“Thank you, thavk you, Cliff! I'll
ﬂ:ﬂt this v:rry ds{. see how I

“Ob, you'll e yed the

! t. Ista re
two -u'l: last summor. Would this,
if I could get away. But, brother
T}:n is gone, you k;o?‘:ld I h:l“thh

-familias for Laura an e
ritJo cubs. Bay, Bowen, don't Jou
lose your heart to Migs Augasta Mor-
timer,"”

“No danger!” lavghed Bowen.

“] doa't know abuut that! She's a
beauty, and no mistake! Nobady can
resist her.”

"'l;&en how is it yuu came oll scot-

“Oh, she wouldn't have looked st
me! I'm not rich, as you are. It
would noj have done any geod. But
there; I must be off. Jeo you when
you eoma back from Jereey.

Cliff sprang upon =n uptown car,
;ntl Seymour walked away to his of

ca.

Rnﬁmlioui in Jersay were sucoess.
ful. hold, then, Mr. Beymour Bow.
en cozily established in Mrs. Morti
mer's best chamber, and srrangiog his
household gods to suit himself.

“We wish you to make yoursell
quite at bome here,” said Mrs, Morti.
wer, “My daughter is at present ab-
sent in the city, but she will return in
a day or so, aud be happy in assisting
to entertain you. We always endeav.
or to make things pleasant to our
summer visitors.” For Mrs, Mortimer
never used the obnoxious word *“hoard-
ers,” but slways spoke of her visitors,

Mr. Bowen, baving an engagement
with & friend in the city, returued be-
fure dioner this first day, aad came
down to bhis boarding-place again by
the four o'clock teaia.

The evening was lovely, and Mra.
Mortimer's grounds looked inviting.
Mr. Bowen bethought himself to take
a stroll before supper, so down he
weot inte the garden.

A little summer-house al the foot of
the enclosure attrated him, snd he
was close beside it before he saw that
it was already ocoupied,

A glance showed him a fair girl,
with brown hair and eyes whose color
he coulannt yet see, dressed in a blue
lawn, with collar and cuffs of blue
and white striped linen, her orly or-
nament & tinv coral brooch—fir even
the white fingers which held the pea.
cil she was us'ng wers without risge,

“Ah! the daughter has returned,”
thought Seymour. “But this s wo
deshing belle; she is more like &
home fairy.”

Heariog his footstep, the young girl
looked up, blushed quickly, and in.
stantly arose,

“Pardon me; I did not mean lo in-
terrupt you,” said Seymour, stepping
forward, with & enurteous how. “The
little arbor looked so pleasant, T could
not resist its attractions. I did not
know it was ocoupied."”

HOh, you are quite welcome!" said
the young lady, gatherieg up her pa-
per and poneil.  *I was just going to
the house, sanyway."

“I presume [ have the plessure of
addressing Miss Mortimer, said Bow-
en, touching his hat again,

Bhe looked up with a glance half
sad, half mischiovons, which Seymour
enuld not comprehend, na she answer.
ed

[T

“Not Mis Mortimer—I am only
just Lizgie.- My sister has not roturn.
od from town. But you, I am sure,
are Mr. Bowen." Bevmasr bowed
again, and expressing himsell pleased
to make Miss Lizgie's sequaiutance,
begged permissing 4o ccenpy her re
treat n little while.

“Oh, vea!™ she said, with s hright
smile, lifting the eves which Eeymaur
pow saw were a beantiful hrown
"Come here whepever you please! And
if you ever want to he very lonely and
get away from evervhody —see here !
she drew aside a thick sereen of mo-
mordica vines, and showed an inuer
seat quite hidden from autside view,

$ chimu! I ahall enjoy this vastly !”
eried Bowen,

“] hopa yon will. No one ecomes
hers but me, and I give you freo per
mission to take possession,” said the

girl.

“Throks! If you assure me I am
not displacing you I”

“I can assure you that, Besides I
shall genernlly be busy when you are
about the honse. 1 must now Lo
help mamma with the supper.

With a little nod of farewel], which
Seymour returned with & polite bow,
she wenl toward the house. He took
her seat and to wander why he
bad not heard that Mers. Mortimer had
two daughters.

“Though 1'd never mistake this one
for the daghing beauty. Bhae is hardly
pretty, but, somehow, she has the most
sitractive fuce I ever saw anywhere.”

So ran his thoughts until the tea-
bell smmoned him to the dining-room.
Here he met Miss Lizzie again.

“My youngest daughter, Mr. Bow-
en,” said Mrs. Mortimer, indicajing
Lizzie with an indifferent nod.

Belore SBeymour could speak the

oung girl eaid hastily, “I met Mr.
wen in the garden, mamma.”

And Seymour fancied that there
was something of entreaty in ber
glance toward” himself, It certainl
made him furbear to makae the remar
hoe was begioning, sbout baviog sur-
prised her iz her favorite retreat.

Before many daya it became Bey-|bl

mour's retreat, too. Buot he did not
meet Lizzie there again, or anywhere
glea, for that malter, except at the Ls-
ble, where nothing more than a brief
word was ever exchanged,

On Thursday Miss Augusta reluroed
from the city. And ae she swept into
the room to be introduced, in & cos-
tame which was faultless, Mr. Bowen
acknow]ed that she was s royal
beauty, s far as the outside went, any-

way.

ﬁul. he met so many of that sort in
his circle that it was almost refreshing
1o turn to the simple freshoess of Liz-

zie, who could not make the smallest

pretensions to “sty J" or to the ele.
gunt self-possession which would have
aided Miss Augusta to meet the Presi-
dent himself, with entire coolness,
while Lizzia would have blushed, flut.
tered, and probably been unable to
speak at sll.

After trying to pursue the belle's
acquaintance for a few days, Mr. Bow-
en decided that she was hardly so well
informed upon geberal suhjects as
even his brief scquaintance had shown
Lizzie to be, But he readily saw that
Miss Mortimer's time was fully ocou-
pied with fashionsble society and its
swusements, while Lilzic who seldom
went anywhere except to church, had
time for reading nad study.

One evening, about a w@onth aftes
he went to Mrs. Mortimer's, Mr. Bow-
en sought bis retreat in Lilzzie's arbor,
Bome whim prompted him to seck the
inner seat, and when, shortly after,
Lizzia herself came into the arbor,
singing o low song as shig sat at her
work, he concluded not to distarb
her.

It was rather pleasant o have her
sotting so near, singing #o sofily, and
Mr, Bowen was rather enjoying it,
when the sweet voice of Liiss Augusta
was heard, not quite so dulcot ss us-
ual, a8 she waid :

“Qh, you are here, Miss Liz! lMas
anybody besn with you "

“Nobody but my thoughis,” answer.
ed Lizsie.

“Mamma thought 3ha saw Mr, Bow-
en come down this walk,” said Miss

Augusta.

"Ii“ mwust bave been with the spirit-
ual eyes, then. 1 haven't seen him
with my bedily ones,” laughed Lizsie.

“(3h, well, it's no matter sives he
jen’t here. But I warn you Mismy, I
won't allow you to get up a flirtation
with Mr, Bowen.”

“] shouldn’t know how., You nav-
er gave mo lessons,” rolurned Lizde
wilrlolae spirit.

*It will be time enough for you af
ter T am settled.” continued Auvgnsta,
not eondescending to notice Lizzie's
vemark. “And I mean o get settled
this time, for Mr. Bowen is immensely
rich, and 1 may not have many more
chances. | am determioed not to let
such & fortune slip.”

“] would never marry him fur that
if T did not love him,” said Lizzsie,
with mare fire than usual in her.

“Weall, I would! and perhaps 1
shall! anly mind you keep well out of
my way,” returned Miss Angusta, loft-
ily, and with that ahe walked nwav,
leaving Liezie quite silent, and Mr.
Buwen utterly amased al what he
eould not help hearing. If it had
not beon for sparing Lizsic's feelings,
be would have stepped out and con-
fronted Mim Augusta—bhbe felt just
like doing so. But ke was beginning
to learn some thiugs, sad he resolved
to kaep quiet a little longer and see
how the enigms would work itself ont.

Lizzle sst quiet for awhile, Mr,
Bowea hoped ?lu would pot discover
him, and resolved, if sbe did so, 1o be
fast asleap! But befure long be heard
her putting up her work (o go. As
she rose from bhor seat she drew a long,
deep sigh, and he heard ber sy to
heiself:

“T'm willing Gus should Lave all

$2 PER ANNUM.

the muncy, but oh! if T only had some
one to care for, or y to care »
very little tor me!”

“Poor, lovely child! I woulda't be
surprised if somebody did ears for
you " thought Seymour, ae her foot-
lux died away upon the garden walk,

flor that his eyes were even quick.
er than common to see the true state
of affaire, but he did not pay Lizzie
one siogle attention which could ronse
Miss Augusta's ire. And though he
wus politely attentive to herself, he
was careflul not vo let fall word or
look that she could consirue intn

meaning more than politeness,

At last, however, L":. stay at L’}u.
Mortimer's eame to an end. The
morning upon which he went back to
the city for good, he asked Mrs. Mor-
timer for & private interview of a fow
moments, which, of course, was readi-
ly given.

“I have found your little circle #o
delightful,” said he, sfier all other ar-
rangementa had been settled, “that I
wish to oarry a part of it away with
me. May I be so bold as to ask for
what I want?”

“] am sure I could not refuss you
anything,” said the lady, bridling and
ushing, but with a gracious smile.
“Then, will you give me your davgh-
ter?” asked Beymour.

“Oh, I declare, you overcome ms,”
cried the fond mother. “Buat, I am
sure, if dear Augusta conssuts—"

*But, pardon me, I do not mean
Miss Mortimer 1" said Beymour.

“Not mean Miss Mortimer!” echoed
the Iady.

“No—only jost Lizzie!" said he,
with a bright smile, -

“Lizzie!" The lady gasped the word
and fell back into herchair. But Mr.
Saymour came to the rescus to gal-
lnntly that she was persuaded to ﬂ:p
en, nnd, considering it would still be
“all in the family,” to give Mr. Bowen
what he wanted, at last.

And, having gained her consent, he
begiod that he might see Miss Lizzie
in the arbor, and as a little matter of
form, ask hersi Bo it was in her own
favorite nook that Lizzie first learned
that “someboly"” did eare for her, and
though at first she could hardly be-
lieve it, she was convinced wken Sey:
mour took her in his strong arme and
told her that he first began to love
her in that very spot.

Miss Augusts nlmost fainted when
she first heard the pews, Bat if she
couldu't have the grand city home ber-
self, there wers pleoty of chances to
be mel if it was one's sister’'s, And 1
tell you “my sister, Mrs. Beymour
Bowen,” is quite a different person
from “oply just Lizazie,”

-
AN EARLY GEOMGIA ROMANCE.

The Atlauvta (Ga.) Courler relates
the foliowing ; * ‘Now right there,’ said
Dr, Powell, Lalting a Courier reporter
in front of Col. Nat. Hammond's
handsome residence, ‘is the scene of a
pretty story. About twenty years
ago,’ he continued, ‘Nat. Hammond
and mysalf were sitting near that tree,
talkiog about marrying. Hammond
said he would never marry. Just
then two young ladies came walking
through the grove, going out to the
hill younder to see the sun set, Ham.
mond said at onge, “If I could win
#uoh & woman as that one yonder, [
would marry." T asked him who she
was. He replied that he didn't know,
but that she suited his ideas exactly,
I weot off to Texas shortly after
ward, and when | came back years af-
terward | met Hammond and asked
him if he was warried. “I am,” he
replied. I married the vepy girl we
met in the grove that evening; and I
have bought the grove that we met
her in, and we are living there now.”
And 50 they are,” continued the doe-
tor, imprewively, ‘and that's what I
call a romance.”

—_——s e ———————
JAMES PARTON'S MARRIAGE,

I murried g widow who had a grown-
up step davghter. My father visited
my house vory often, fell in love with
my step-daughter, and married her.
8o my father beoame my son-in-lnw,
anl my step-daughter my mother, be-
enuse she was my father's wife. Bome
time after my wifs had a gon; he was
my father's brother-inlaw, and my
uncle; for he was the brother of my
step-dnughter. My father's wife, that
is, my step-daughter, also had & son |
bie was, of course, my brother, and ia
the meavtime n?' grandehild, for he
was the son of my daughter. My
wife was my grandmothey, because she
was my mother's mother, I was my
wifu's husband and grandeblid at the
samo bime, sod ag the hugband of o
person's grandmather iy his gravdfa-
ther, 1 was my own grandfather.

I

A Frepchman who has liged in
Ameriea for some years sayi: “When
they build s railrond, the first thing
they do s to break grouad., This is
dose wilh great ceremony. Then
they break thy stockholders, Thie is
dune without ceremony.”
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ORIGIN OF THE BAUNSCMEIDT CURE.

"Twas on & pleasant day, some 6
teen years ngo, that an architect by
the name of Baynsoheldt was sitting
near an open window in his house, in
the little village of Endenich, on the
Krougberg, near Bonn, The gout in
his arm cossed its twinges for & whils,
and he fell asleop. hen he woka
up it was to find that a cloud of gnata
had sottled on the exposed limb, He
brushed them nway, and that the
end of the mattes until & fow hours
afterward an eruption appeared, which
after some time disappeared, and with
it the whole, or a part, of the pain
from which Mr. B, bad been suffering.
Our gouty architect, being of an in-
vestigating turn of mind, set himself
to work to discover, if might the
connection betwoen the gnats and the
cure, and the resmlt was & small and
curious instrument somewhat resem-
bliog an air.gun, by means of which
twenty-four needles are shot inlo the
skin of the {:tient. afler which the
oil of anta applied, an eruption
takes place and he is cured, sccording
to the inventor, of pretty much any
one of the usual mortal ailments,

A New York physician went to see
the ingenious architeat at his home on
the Kreuzberg, when he told him the
tale here told to you. Baunscheidt’s
“Lebenwebker,” if it does not curp
anything, has been found effective in
the bands of several American physi-
cians in many stubborn cases of rheu-
matism and geyralgin.—Soribner's
Magazine,

. T
The Jersey City A says: Lo

Clark, an “‘iumw:; 5:0 I.m{:
Branch division of the Central rail-
road, is prubably the richest man
holding such a position in the country.
For several years he ran an engine on
the Central Pacific road, during which
time, becoming seized with the specy-
lative fever, be launched out, buying
anod selling gold and stocks, always
with sucocess, until at the end of five
years he came East, the owner of be-
tween 875,000 and $100,000. He es-
tablished himself in New York with a
view of living in 0 manner consistent
with his means, but such a life was tho
irkeome, and after several attamptg be
gave up the experiment, and securing
u position on the Central went to
work at his favorite business, Mr.
Clark is one of seven brothers, all of
whom are railroad engineers in differ-
ent pagta of the world, °

A man may drink moderately bat
steadily all his lifs, with no apparent
harm to himself, bot his daughters be-
come nervous wrecks, his sons epilep-
ties, libertines or drunkards, the bhe-
reditary tendency to crime having its
pathology and unvaried lawa, precise-
ly as scrofuls, comsumption, or any
other purely physical disease. Thesa
are stale troths to medical men, but
the majority of parents, even those of
average intelligence, are either ignor-
ant or wickedly regardlesa of them.
There will be a chance of ridding
our jails and almshovses of half their
tenants when our people ere brought
to treat drunkenness as a diseaso of
the stomach and the blood as well as
of the soul, to meet it with eommon
sense, and u physician, as well as with
threats of eternal damnation,

They tell this story of a Maine
greenhorn, who recently made a visit
to Boston : Beeing n hotel sign, he en-
tered and inguired the price of lodg-
ing. “Ove dollar,” said the obliging
clerk, handiog him & pen and I|w nt-
ing to the register. “What am I todo
with this here pen 7" said the rustie.

“Why, put vour name oo the book,”
said the clerk, “and I will assign you
a room at gnee” ““Not as you knows

on,” said the young man from Maine,
“you don't eatch me. My father sign-

bis name onot onto & book, sich as
those "ere patent right fellows ecarr
round—mnot nigh & big as that—an
he had to pay 81,000. No, sir, ‘es, 1
ken pay my way, but I don’t sign Do
note, you bet 1"

When a man jams his head sgaiost
a beam in the cellar, no one comes in
to sympatbize with him. We don't
koow that he tells the sorrow to out-
siders, RBut when a woman's line of
olothes comes down in the mud (a
clothes line uever falla when there
isn't any mud) the whole wneighbor-
hocd is shaken to its very cenler, and
ovory woman within & quarter of a
mile of the disaster comes rushing in
to condole with the vnfertunate sister,
and nothing else is talked of by them
for a week after, This s ove thing
which makes so many men down on
fpmale suffrage.— Panbury News.

Charles Dudloy Warner thioks the
(Germans o ﬁ'up{ people, and illus-
tratos his meaning by the following
siatement of what he saw st the opess
ut Berlin: “As soon as the opera was
over, the man in front of me took
wads of cotton from his pocket and
stopped up his ears, 1o save the musio
! Le %m-l paid for"




