Wlna, will ind it to their intorest to give us a call.

- pose and attached to the Emory Church.

sop pv——" ———
TERMS. OF ADVERTISING.
One Square ono lnsortlgzl, : N &1 00

For cach subsequont infortion, 50

For Mo cantilo Advortlkemonts, 25 00
Leg1] Noticea 4 00
Profes-ional Cards without paper. 7 00

Obituary Notives an Communie..
tions rel ting to matter sof pri-
vate intorésts alone, 10 cents per
1ine.

108 PRINTING.—Our Job Printing Office is the
irzost aud most complete establishment in the
Zounty. Four good Presses,and s gonoral variety of
material suitod for plainand Fancy work of overy
%ind, enablos us to do Job Printing at tho shortest
notice, and on tho most roasonable torms. Persons

in want of Bills, Blanks, or snything in the Jobbing

G. M. BELTZHOOVER,
TTORNEY AT LAW, and Real

Lntate Agent, Shopherdstown, West Virginia

Fo-Prompt attention given Lo all business in Jeffer-

gon County and tho Counties adjoining it.
Januaary 10, 1866.—1 y.

F. SADLER, Attoriiey at Law,
Carlisle Pu Office in Volunteer Building,
South Maoover Street,

j (¢ HERMAN, Attorney at Law,
o Uarlisle, Pa. Next door to tho Ilerald Offlice.
July 1, 1864—1y.
AMES A. DUNBAR, Attorncy at}
Law, Carlisle, Pa. Office on the snuth side of the

é};rt House, adjoining tho *“American Prioting Offtea™
July 1, 1864 —1y.

OSEPII RITNER, Jr, Attorney at
. Law aud Surveyor, Mechanicsburyg. Pa. Office on
Kall Road Street, two doors north of the Bank.
a n.Business promptly attended to.
July 1, 1861,

NO. C GRAHAM, Attorney at L,

Q Carlisle, Pa. Offico formerly occupied by Judue

Graham, South Hanoger strect.
September 8, 1865,

i P. HUMERICH, Attorney at Law
e Offico on Main street, in Marion Hall, three
doors vast of the First National Bank. All business
sntrusted to him will be promptly attended to.
July 1, 1864,
Al

S k. BELTZHOOVER, Attorncy
* eat Law Uflice in South Ianover street, opposite
Bentz's dry goad store Carlisle, Pa.

September 9, 1864,
}' M., WEAKLEY, Attorney at Law,
@) o Offico on south lHanover street, adjoiniag the
office of Judge Graham.  All professional business en-
trusted to him will be protaptly attended to.
July 1, 1504

QAMUEL 111 BURN, Jr.,, Attorney

at Law. Ofice with lon, Samael Hepharn, Main

July 1,

64

AW CARD.—CHARLES 1§ MA-
GLAUGIILIN, Attoruey at Law, Office in Inhofl's
building, just opposite the Market
July 1. 1564—1y.
DR. WII. H. COOK,
HOMOEOPATIIC PHYSICIAN,
Suryeon and  Avcouchonr
FFICK at hiz residence  in

stroet, adjolning the Methodist Chureh.
Tuly 1, 1864,

louse.

1

Pitt

R. GEORGI 8. SKA-
X RIGHT, Dentist, from the Balti-
more Collaze of Dental Kurgory.

B9R_Oftce at the recddence of his mother,
Louther street, theee dowvs below Bedford.

T
7

[ ORTN

B
0

July 1. 1864,
RO W, NEIDICH, D. D. S.—
Lata Demonstrator ot Operative Bentistry of the
- Raltimore  College of
BE ‘% Dental Surgery.

¥s 4 al Surgery.
= 3 Mﬁ&“‘,{ > Offlee at his residence
opposite Marion Hall, West Main strect Carlicle, Pa. T
July t, 18564 A

Dr. 1. ¢ LOOMIS

N

- R, -
Pomfet Street fow donrs 5= ‘E’EE E
Bielow South Hanoser st — .
July 1, 1561, N
DENT et O /4 BRETZ, M. b
T
TlST DD~ respeetfully ofters
hig professitnal rervices to the eitisens of Carlisle and

its vieinity. Office North Pitt street,
Carligte, January &, Ixor—im*

'CARLISLE FEMALE COL-
LEGE

Rev. T. Daugherty, President.

FOR BOARDING & DAY SCHOLARS
rgvIlls Sewinary which 1nciudes the) o
sehocl Lataly undey the charge of Miss, Magy Hit A

And I heard the low Tull as they broke at their feet

When life's purple antuinn is bhotter” than &pring,
Awl the goul flies away Hle n sparrow to sing

VOL. 65.

Carlisle, Pa. Friday, April 6, 1866L.

NO. 14,

A. XK. RHEEM, Publisher.

TERMS:--82,00 in Advance, or $2,60 within the year.

Doetienl.

LEONA.
BY JAS, 6. CLARK.
Leona, the hour drawsmigh,
The hour we've awaited so long,
For the angel to open a door through the sky,
That my spirit may break from its prison and
try
Its voice in an infinite gong.

Just now ay the shutnbers of night

Cume o’er mo with peace-giving breath,
The cartain half lifted, revealed to my sight
Those windows which look on the kingdom of
light,
That burders the river of death.

And avision fell solemn nnd gweet,
Bringing gleams of a morning-lit land ;
I raw the white shore which the pale waters beat,

Who walked on the straml, -

And I wondered why spirits should eling
To their clay with a struggle and sigh,

[na climute where lonves never die.

besides.—Miss Marlowe was one of them.
‘We had a nice room at Mrs. Green’s, who
was a funny wi'ow, and did her own work,
which I thought was strange, but Clarence
didn't, ™ '

I suppose you think that Miss Marlowe
was o grown up lady. Well I suppose she
was grown up ; she wore long dresses. She
was protty old, too—sixtecn or seventeen, 1
guess—but some how sho didn't seem old a
bit. She has great blue eyes—not your old
faded blue eyes, but real bright ones, and
just the smilingest mouth! I told her her
name ought to be Smilay, but it wasn’t, it
was Maud, though she told me that her fath-
called her Pink. ¢ Oh dear,” said I, ¢ what
a pretty name! I wish I might call you
Pink.”

«Do,” said she, < I wish you would ;" but
(larence told me afterwards that T mustn’t,
for her futher was a great sea cuptain, the
richest man in the place,and she was his
only child and agreat heiress, and very much
above us.”’

“Yes,, said I, ‘so Clarence thinks. He

thinks she’s tho Pink of perfection.’

‘He doos ?’ exclaimed the captai

“Yes,” said I, ‘ho thinks she’s pious, and

spirituelle. and all that.’

¢Oh, ho!’ said the captain, ‘that’s it, is it?
She got that from her mother
who was a saint, if ever there was one—not

Well, she is,

from me mind you.’

‘No,’ said I, ‘I shouldn't think you were

very pious.’

The captian laughed like anything ~vhen
“You are a comical little fellow
‘And soyour

I said that.
snd that’s n fact,” said he.
brother likes my Pink, does hoe?’

*Oh, no,’ suid I, ‘I don't think he likes
He never talks to her
He knows her step, though ;
but I asked him once why he didn’t tn.\k‘ to

her very much.
hardly a bit.

n.

her moro, for she's splendid, you know.'

Yes, yes go on boy.’

¢And whot do you think he said 7 He snid
he thought it wouldn’t be honorable.

Sho

The sate touch that theilled me in days that are fled,
A

Leana, come closo to my bed,
And lay yout dear hand on my brow

to
ti

nd raised the lost roses of youth from the dead,

1 don’tsee why,” ) said.

» live in,

me.”’

« Their house
i1t any handsomer than the one we used
Perhaps they will be poor some

came there to recite merely, and if he kopt
her talking, you might not like it, tor she is
rich you know, and he is poor; and then
he went to studying thoold French. Thore
sir, said I, thinking I must confide in some

over knaw, (my wife excepted,) was an old
maid. I snap my fingers at Miss Gail.
There are fathers who love their daughters
with an unselfish love. Now here am I, I
wonder what Gail Hamilton (I believe on
the whole the name is Hamilton,) would say
to me. 1 won’tsay that I haveanunselfish
love for Pink, but I will say that T love her
50 much that I dread the timo when sho
shall love somo else, botter than me; and
yet, from what I learn from this boy here,”’
said the Captain, patling me on the shoulder,
‘“and from what I have secen with my own
eyos, I have come to the conclusion that you
arg in love with this Pink of mine, Mr.
Slade. You needn’t blush. It’s nothing to
be ashamed of. I was in love myself once,
and a tremedous time I had of it, too, be-
fore T could get my wife. In fact I had
ouch g hard time. that T made vow that if
any young man of good principles, (my
only provise,) ever wanted my Pink, and
sho loved him, he should have her; and so,
Mr. Slade, ' continued the Captain, « if you
want Pink, and she loves you better than
she does mo—and I'm inclined to think she
does—why take her, T sny. T won't oppose

For their hate to o'erthrow;

W

Each gorm, i the future, will blossom to bliss,
Aud the torms that we love,and tha lips that we kiss,

=

Bu
Life’s shadows are meeting Eternity’s duy,

Can brighten the brief moments now.

We hiave loved from the cold world apart,
And your trust was too genorous and true

wihen the slanderer’s
dart

as tanhhing Jdecp in my desolate heart,
T was dearer than ever fo you.

T thank the Great Fathier for this,
That ont tove is not Tavished invain,

Never shirk at the shadow of pain.

By the hight of this faith am [ taonght
That my labor is only hegnn:
the strength of this hope have T ~tiupggled nud
fonehit
Cith the Tegions of wrong, G my avior has coght
Fhe gleam of Eterwty s su.

n

o2
Leows ook forth aul behalid,

From hewdlansd from Inliside, and devep,
1]
I

o dday hing surrenders s banuovs of gold,
o twidight advances through woodland and wold,

And the dewsare heganning Lo weep. t&
The woon™s sitsor haar lics npown lad,

Down the broad breasted monntains awyy §
re sunset’s rod gloriey again fhall he furied

1 the walls of the west, o'er the plains of the world,
T ehadi visw i n timitless day.

O come potinlears tomy tonb,
Nor plant with frail flowers thesod;
hero i rest aiong 1oses too sweel for its gloom,

wd Lfe where the hlies eternatly hloem
Tn the balm bneathing gavdens of God

Yot deeply these memanies burn

Wihneh Bind e to you wml to catth,

md 1 aotcetimes have thonght that my heing would
yean

y the howers r-m Teantiml hote, tovetuen,

Aned visit the honwe of jts birth

TTwould even be pleasiant 1o stay,
Aud walk by your side tothe dast,
e land-Dreeze of Tloaven is beginuing to play-—

Amlits tmmndt s hashed i e qagt.

Taona, ol by
RITI SR

St
[P S

so dnrk G your taith, you witl long ot valief,

4 brict,

-F, will e open under the direetion of Rev. T. Daugh-
le];try. as l'r‘vhin‘\‘vnt. with a full corps of able instructors,

ud r\‘luu'llbl-r‘LhwJnur“p\!‘,nmugh lonesome

2518

that ever lived - ay, and wonien too—were

« But they are rich now, Paul, ad we aro
poor. If we over should be rich—" Here
Clarence stopped and sighed.

e Oh, wo shall be rich, Clurence. When
I'm ten I'm going into a store, and 'l carn
lots of money—see if I don’t.  But I don't
see why money makes them any better than
we are”’

Clarence laughed outright. +< Oh, Paull™
said he, “you are such a funny little chap.
You are not the first one that has =aid that.
1t vught not to be so, but money does make
a great ditference in this foolish world.”
“Then you think, Clarence, that we are i
really just as good—though not so rich—as
Miss Marlowe and her father.”

““No, no!” eried Clarenee, eagerly. < Good
isn't the word. * Little Pink” (vou seo she
didn’t think she wng a young Indy), ¢ with
nll}‘ .‘3‘5" fun and mischief, i= as good, as spir- | &
ituelle, as—ns—ns—"" Clarence didn't know
what to say nextoand T ocouldn’t wait for
him (o tind out,

“Why Clarence Slade!™ T eried, 1
don’t believe Muaud Marlowe is one of those
goud girls that you read about in books.
She's too jolly.

B

t
They are always quict and
gentle, and all ready to die.

sosome of them are, perhinps,’ said he,
“hut being good—pivus, T mean—does not
imply being sober, and, quict, and all ready
to dic, ns yau say. Some of the best men
a
often everflowing with fun.”

¢ 1s she one of the kind that reads the
Bible to poor people?” said .

1 dare say,” said Clarcuce.

a

tease him; for I tell you he was a perfeet
Prgiontted A HLE L sia tewra Pty saia—
vOIf father were alive, and we were where

Orver Towland wnl river tome.

as to give tn the young at thprou “\\ education . in
i?m‘;li:d\bnnd Clasaleal studies in'the French and ticer-
man languages, in Music, Painting, and other orna-
srita] hranches. .
lth:p:-t-hlnl care will e given to boarders in thy fainily
of the Pressdent. o
A primary depirtment for the younter weholos will
be had in connection with tho collegiate department.
The sessinn will open on Wednesday., September fith.
in the four elegant School reoms derigned for that pur-

For terms apply th the President.
Aug. 14, 186h.

MRS. R. A, SMITH’S
Photographs, Ambrotypes, Ivorytypes
Beautiful Albums!  Beautiful Frames'!

Albums for [alies and Geotlemen,
Albums for Misses, and for Childien.
Pocket Albums for Soldiers amd €y iliane!

Chnicest Albuma! Prettiest Albums! Cheapest Albums!
FOR CHRISTMAS GIFTS!

Fresh nnd New from Now York and Philadelphia
Markets.

I you want satisfactory Pictures and

polite nttantion call at Mrs. R. AL Bmith’s Photo-
graphic Uallery, South liast Corner of Hanover Street
and Markot Syuare, opposite the Court Iouse and Post

Carligle, Pa.

0“1:;:-’&: R.A. S;n\th well known s Mis 1AL l(qynnldﬂ,
and so well known as a Daguerrean Aitist, uives per-
sonal attention to Ladies and Gentlemen visiting ber
Gallery, and having the best of Artists and polite at-
tondants ean safely promise that In noother Qatlery
enn those who favor her with a eall get picturen supe-
rior to hers, not even in New York or hiladelphias, or
meet with more kind and prompt attention. ,

Ambrotypes inserted in Rings, Lockets, Breast Pios,
&e. Derfoct copies of Daguerrotypes and Ambrotypes
made of deceased frionds.  Where coples ;xrn.dutucud,
life-like picLurc&my #till bo had, either for frames or
for eards. All ucgatives preserved ove yoar and orders
by majl or otherwisepromptly attended to.

December 23, 1864—tf

"SOMETHING NEW.
Porcelain Picture or

S OPAL-TYPE.

s . .

r g VH 1S Beautiful Picture is now madeat
Loch;\um Gallery, In Dr. Nelf’s Building, oppo-

£Its the-Birsti Fatlonal Bank, with such perfection and

style, tone and finish that it cannot help but please

overy ono, The pereolain imparts a most clear and

charining coniplexion to the picjute.

All othor styloes of

PHOTOGRAPIIS,

N

of all sizes,

CARD PICTURES and AMBROTYTES,

are made in the most purfoet mannaor. A large varie-
ty of Lrawmus and Passupartouts, Cases, Albums ure
on hand and will be kold cheap.
Copying done in the best manner. ’l‘hﬁsuhlh- is vo-
spectfully iuvited to examine speciniens,
‘Pho First Promium has hoen awarded by late count;
Tafr to C. L. Lochman, for

The Best Photographs.
Teb, 9, 1606

TOVES, TINWARE, &¢. The un-

dersigned having made an oxcursion to tho East-
orn Cltios, £0 lay In a stock of man fuctured articles,
and materix} for the manufucture of all kinds of ware
kept in n first class Stovo, Tin and Sheet-iron estab-
lishment, sro prepared to prove to tho citizens of Car-
lisle and vicinity, that thoy ure determined to soll
goods at pricos which defy compotition. Thollr stock of
STOVE AND ENAMELED WARE
is tho best that Philadelphia and New York cau pro-
duce. Thoelr stodk of stoves consists in part of the-fol-
lowing named ; )

Cook’s Govornor Ponn,
Prairjo Flower,
7 and the Barley Sheaf,

with all varietios of Parlor,

table; I hear Miss Aarlowe's slep on the
slairs.”

Niss Marlowe was his French Scholar.
G

away.

ean it be?

She only nodded to me.

cn

Siseellanenss,

From the Lady's Friend.
PAUL’S STORY,
" Or French Lessons,
BY TRACY TOWNE.
+ Paul please tuke your books to the other

1t was wy brother Clarence thal spoke.

«“Ilow do you know her step from Mrs.
reen’s, Clarence 7' I asked, as, 1 moved

«wips lighter, Paul.”

“Why, Clarence!” 1 exclaimed, “ How
Mrs. Green—"

«1Jush, Paull”’ said Clarence; and that

minute Miss Marlowe opened the door and | o know, and use slang phrases, which
walked in.

«Good afternoon, Mr. Slade,” she said.

¢ Mayn't I nsk her one question, Clar-
ce?’ 1 asked.

t« One, Paul, and then you must study.”
tWon’t you please tell me how much you
weigh, Miss Marlowe ?”’

«Why, Paul I began Clarence.

¢ Ob, I had just as soon tell him, said Miss
Marlowe. «1 beliove it was one hundred
and ten the Inst time I was weighed.”

« Thank¥ou,” said 1; und then 1 sat in
the cornor and became a nonentity, as Clar-
ence calls it.

«There, Clarence!” said 1, when Miss
Marlowe had gono. ** You see she weighs
one hundred and ten, and Mrs. Greon Weighs
only ninety-six; so Mrs. Green's step must

we were bofore, 1 should be Maud Marlowe's

cqunl in every respeet but goodness.  For
we are w geadlonan’s sons, Punl”

cThat's s, said T

o But Zere, in B————, T only a poor

school teacher, Paul; and nobody knows
that our father was a gvd‘{lonmn."

“Yes they do,” said 1, stoutly, *for I've
told  them” i

«That does not signify. They may think
it's a story you have made.”

«Clarenco Slade. Do you suppose that I
would tell a lie?”

« Don’t get angry, Paul, of conrse I don’t.
But it's the way of this foolish world that
we've been talking about, never to believe
people unless they prove their statemonts.

I

So it you want people to belicve thul you
are a gentleman's son, Paul, you must prove
it in your actions, not in words.”

That shut me up; for 1 am often rude,

Clarence says isn't gentlemanly.

Aftor that I watched to sce haw Clarence
found out that Miss Marlowe was good ; but
1 couldu’t tell, for he never talked to her
much when she camo to recite. At last I
asked him how he knew, when ho wasn’t
acquninted with her hardly at all.

«Don't you remember, Paul,” said he,
swhen I took a walk with my scholarsin the
woods 7 1 got acquainted with her that day,
and occasionally T sce her in the street and
walle a little wuy with her.’ .
«You might walk home with hor some-
times’ as 1 do.” said 1. I liked her so much
that sometimes Clarence let me walk home
with her. ‘
«Yes I might,” said Clarence, and he
began to study hie losson.

Now 1 bated that French. 1t was very

be the lighter.” . .

That docsn't follow,” said Clarence, laugh-
ing. (Ho wxs only stern when his scholgre
were with him.) “ Mrs. Green might weigh
only sixty and yet her step be heavier than

hard for Clarence. After it was over he
wus renly pale sometimes; and when Miss
Marlowe bad gone, he would sit and study
over it half the evening. Sometomes ho'd
have to stop and think over one paragraph

Miss Marlowe's, for Mrs. Green puts her
whole foot down-'wh’on‘ she . stops, wherens
“Miss Marlowe touches the gggund with only
the tip of her foot, which 18 smaller than
Mra. (reen’s, I'll wager, even if sho does
weigh more.”

«T guess it is,” said I, ¢ for Mrs. Green
has the biggest foot I ever saw.
hor just n day or two ago— % Why Mrs.

rud

feet, and had to yrear gixes.”!

Bed-room and Office 8toves,
and host quality. .Tho. Qover-
unranteo to. glye entjre satis-

with cupuciiczﬁt.lq pro%urq the

. ked of balied flira of any family with less c nyump-
g?on of fuel than any- other stove, thoy will .wnrmu,t
for six months. They mt\nufnﬁuro ;. Zimmerman’s
Steam Cock Kottlo, , in which all inds of vogogxnlyles

cokt ‘the same ting; ' without tho ohe fla-
:iBest of voforonces given.' They
and therofore havetho prices
fooling
ts the

of tho nentest:pattern,
. nor Penn, which'thoy- g
faction in overy respoect,

can'lié eoolied-at
voringithe other.
have purchased for cash,
of their foods raduced to a vory low figure,

confident that *‘largo sales and small profits”
best polley, They eall attontion to tholr lurgo 8

Tin, Shoot-ixon;and, P . r
. ENAMELED WARE, .
-:uuslstingdoé ‘?'u
dishes Lard Cnns, ,
to all;who may, pqrcbnso Of:thqng a mw{lhg of at Leut.l_

", TWO DOLLARS.

of o ) 05
out of ovory ten expendod.. Hepturs, Kitg{xozxa Ezl:‘fn H

in the best manner and op rossopable

,;,‘téud Fur%n.cos;snt»m on . shoyt notlse..

v 8p g done. \

-;tgl?g:l.?%)ld ‘gtoves taken In exchange
_Give ub a call. North Ianover stroot,
zol's and Thudjum’s Hotele.

for-mow ones

’tho patronage horotoford se liberally ho-
o e i sglldt a ‘continuanco of the
Va . .

o ptovwod
v same. -

Heh.; 1860=lom.
YORT-

BRoR, thom, thoy

T
NEARS

RIINESMITIL & RURP."

1

thaadcs TTT

‘xohrablols Drug, Banoy and Book Btors: . 1i../ -
. . \ . .

ity

and I went down to tea.

brother Clarence. You seo,

1 said to

Green, what number of shoes do you wear "
. 'Why, Paul,” said Claronce, ‘¢ that was

e."
«Oh! sho didn't care. She only laughed
and said that sho hud the rheamatism in her

Just then the tea-boll rang, and Clarence
Now I just-want totell you _about my

father and
mothor went abroad, and when they were

as much as half an hour, and sometimes he
would sigh s Af it was agroat fuss. I used
to wish somgtimes thiat Miss Marlowoe lwas
in the bottom of the Red Sea; but it would
bave been a pity to put her there, sho was so
pretty.

_‘Don’'tyouthink, after that ono time, whon
I was walking out, I met her father, the old
gea-captain, you know. He wasn't old,
though. He wasn’t any older than my

her the nll,
didn't like to ask for

grew asred as fire.

ing to ory, {hey grew red so suddenly; but she
didn't, and her red cheeks made her look

But he |,
didn't want to talk any morg, and 1 didn't

note.

one, ‘that French lesson is awful.

ing onjone page.

You've
no idoa—Clarence will study a whole even-
I've seen him do it; and
ho sighs away at a great rate, sometimes,and
once I heard him say, hardl hard?
‘And once, sir, he was roeal cross to me.
(The onlytimesinco father and mother died.)

1 asked him about a lesson, when he was

Oh, if it wasn,t for you,”
But a few minutes

t's such a hard lesson!™’

“It's an awful study, this Fren

so rougish!  You tell your

nid he, when he left me.

asked

studying his French; and hesaid, “Goaway,
Paul.
he stopped.
came over and kissed moe and
forgive him;Clarence did sir, ‘Oh,’ said he,

and then
after he
me o

)

ch,’ said

tho captain; but I don’t believe he sympa-
thized with me a bit, for his eyes looked
oh,
Clarence that you are the best friend he has;

brother

One afternoon, somae time after that, Clar.

on was over. ‘Miss Marlowe,” =
Will you please give
o your father? He winced when
Clarence was very pr

money.

enco looked very pale when the French les.

aid he, 1

am going away next weok; I cannot stay
here longer.

this Lill
he gave
oud, and

“I am gorry,” said she, and her checks

I thought she

H the prettier. ©I wad getting

fter
I started up.

“f'm glad too Paul.” he snid,

ry best thing."”

‘b\'ﬂﬁ go.

along so

nicely with my French,” she added a minute

“But doa't you see!” said
“it's the French that makes him so borrid
pale; he'll get sitk%s a dog, before you kuow
it. I'm glad be's gzii-ng to stop, Miss Mar-
Miss Martowe never saj( Anoth
went right off; and Clarence, wHo gred rew
when I spoke, (I monder if he wa angry)
sat down in a chair and said nothing.

after a

loug time; “it's the best thing we cando, the

When Miss Marlowe eame the next day,

What do'you think it said? |
t:

she hrought Clarence his money, and n litue

‘11 copy

tMr. Pavt Suaps—Dear Sir:—Won't yo!

*ink and me to-morrow evening?

yours truly,

and your brother come ané drink tea wit
You shal
talk to Pink all the evening if you liky
though I should prefer to have you convere
with me. . ‘
Uy Marvowe.''

Tjumped up and clapped wy hands, jut

ag'soon as heard it even if the French le-
son wag bepun.

“Why' Paul,” said Clarence, “what is te

matter?”
“Papa has some plan on toot, 1 know,” sed
Maud, “he looked so roguish when he gag
me the note."'
Clarence read the note but said nothing

“Do you want to see it, Miss Mo
asked.
She took it and read it.

“You will come, won't you?”

s
[Siy

wThank you,” said he, I think
But he told me after she .had g
be would fifty times rather stay at b
he thought it best to go.
‘We had such a nice time.
delightful.

ecolor of her eyes.
Woe liad a gplendid supper.
tho captain ; my plate was put so.

course,

there!

ence nbout Gail Hammerton.

“ed society unmercifully,

father was bofore he went abrond; but 'L
find nlways called him the old.captain in my
mind, boeause he was, richer than weand I
didn’t tbink he had any right.to be.

He seemed-to know me. I am sura X don’t
know how he happened to. ¢Well, my boy.’
snid he, ‘I. suppose you are Mr. Slade’s
‘brother that 1 hoar so much about.” '

«Yes gir,”’ gaid I I'm Paul. Do you hear
u grent deal ubout my prather?”

ook of

cketg, Basons, Wash-boflers, Wash-
Coal Scuttles, &c., &c., guarantoeing,

botweon Wot-

Polips, “Writiilg, Desly, Badk
.;ismmon.Boards, Gamesof all description at Hav |

gt A

coming home the ship was lost; and they with
it. Oh,it was dreadfulf - Then a. horrid
man cheated us out of a big lot of our prop-
orty, and Clarence had to leave the office
(bo was stpdying law) and teach school. And
Aunt M}l:ry' musﬁ-go.m}d,ndppt. May (that's
my twin sister) and not me——and that was
medn—s6 Olarence had to léave Now York
and come to this protty town in Connecticut
10 teach school and support me. Not that
1 wasn't willing to support myself, for I was
- | eight years ‘old when father and mother died,
“and there, wore & graat, many. things that 1
might have done, only'Olarence ‘{youldn’t let,
| me; 80X had to make.up: my-mind toit,
| and be dépendent on him ; bub-X.don't Like,
it very woll. . ’ h -1 "&;
j Plaropep; hadquite g Jarge; SeRgoh, By
El;é?r.}o}f ‘?j;%gi{oﬁ}m” 3:(!31@ iz} (iu:l room to. gbdite

Tho captain smiled a pleasant’ smile. I
~hear o great dedl about one of the brothers,’
“Which do you suppose it is ¥

I don’t like to be made fun of,’ said I,
fooling rather cross. Of courdo you mean’

aaid he.

Clarence.’

fine young. wan.' '

p‘ﬁoaclﬁng» E.i.ri
m;\ﬁ I over saw.

too.

Lot
ty, name.’

A Pro R
X es,,

captain,,iand she ia,a8,g00d 63 her nama s
prottyy: Bamd!: Ao s o
.

X i;hohgllt'the captain Baid ‘p

kind of undertone; then he sni'd‘ nloud——v

“Well, they say this brother of yours is ¢
. Do

‘Thank yon,’ said I, it is Just us true,

Ho's ;iilst‘ t,‘l%e‘lbipgi;‘ young"
And T think your daugh-

tor s o real micoyoung Jady, and Pink's such

Pink, iy o, protty, nam,’ said, ths

luck’ in a

ag’

©oxpaiénce, oyer, drogmed of.”
. .4¢Pink,” said he, * won't youw
‘thit hougo, X boljeve.” ’

J Pink departed-off.

the light of Iy eyes. ‘Do yous

in g hurry, to knogk hor off‘witk

disappointéd if my sweet gi:ug'iné
Agsiyon this, cag6 o1l tho duys of
Fou stpposo that Yicarg & atraw,

NI ot

R

Pink was rosll
She had on'a gorgeous silk
dress—ono of your stiff, rustling silks; the
sleoves were short and her arms were just
ns white—nand the dress was blue, too, the
She looked like a beauty.
1 sat close by
He was
just us kind and pleasant ns he could be.
He talked n great deal to me, and so of
Clarence tulked to Pink; and I
ocould sea the Captain’s twinkling gray eyes-
look over at, them every once and n whilo,
in such'a way. ' Oh, it was & big thing to be

BT

"

rlowe? [
]

said le'

looking, not at me, but at Clarence.

we wi."
one, it
ome, hi.

At last the Captain began to talk to Clar-
I believe thoy
called her; at any rate, they said she pound-

+She’s sharp,” snid the Captain, ¢gharp
as o steel trap,’ and it’s o pleasure to road
her books, when they aren’t about men and
women ; but ghe’s down on them both. It
seems to me her father and mother.must be
peegliar - institutions. One . would think
from her ¢ Now Afmosphore’ that her father
v}ns all ready to give her wathe first man that
came along, no matter who or what ha was,
(and if sho was my daughter 1 must confess
1 should "lg‘ev of the same mind,) and her
‘mother had brought her pp.fo think of
marringe, and nothing but. marriage.-':Are
‘mién ogresand womeon fools? ‘Mot at all. |
| Dopond upon if, Gail's experionce is limjted,
' or she ‘would-haye found that¥igroare more.
tender fathers ard::gensible ‘mqtherg qn ¢h
wold th;m' she, with-her ‘(qee,miugly)*’digqful

plense

H

. &Now,esid  he, * thero's Pihk/She’s
o T

ruple
o

hquf

X

to.tho frst, bidder ? : Do-you sup1l:b

-1d nevér
fo1 Do

jhor sha

15 on old moid or not? Tho begPman X
]

0"“‘:“}

X

i

y’in polele is often made in the form of a

p
5
me tlint, Now Atmosphere, it's somowhgyin

you; and as fog this Iad here,” and he laid
his hand on my shoulder again, ¢ there's
nothing I should like so woll to have him
stsy with me, white you flnish your law
giudies. 'l adopt him as my son any
minute you say so.”

What do you suppose Clarence said to
that? Ilo never said a word, but just cried
like a baby; but [ couldn't ery; 1 thought
it would be so jolly to live with the Captain,

I didn't understand then, either, why
Clarence should cry, for T thought it un-
manly to cry, and Clarence certainly wasn't
unmanly ; but | knew all sboutit now. You
sea Clarence had been in love with Pink all
the term long, (and it’s a dreadful wearing
thing to be in love, the Captain says,) and
ho had totry bard to be noble and honorable,
and ho did not know that tho Captain was
so kind, and his good fortune came so sud-
denly, when lie didn't expect it, that T don't
wonder that he eried.
And the Captain had to walk to the win-
dow and blow his nose, to keep from erying
himself.  Then he sent Clarence to the par-
lor, to find Pink,and T stuid with him in
dining-rommn, cracking nuts, and eating them
with raisins.
't tell you what made me think of this
story, for it a!l happened more than a year
ago. Pink, (I eall her Pink now all the
time) has just been showing me hor wedding
dress; and the Captain pinched my check,
siyly, and said, © Ah, Paul! Do you sup-
pose that would ever have been made, if it
hadn’t been for you 7"

I'msurd T don't see what 1 had to do with
it, do you ?

.

Sti‘uﬁge Cuétorms.

.
The following is a curious account ”fwlk‘ﬂ
habits and customs 01 SOMC VL LG VLIbES

the intorior of Africa, as we find it in L‘he
Livingstone, just issued in"London.” Epenk-
ing of the women in Morambala, thoe nar-
rative says :

+These damsels looked with considersble
disgust on the * men in bags,” as the trow-
sered whites were called.  Kven the less fus-
tidious matrons quieted their children by
threatoning to fetch the white man to bite
them. In their eyes, Dr. Livingstone, busy
with the wet and dry bulb thermometers,
was an object of pity, ‘playing with toys,
like a little boy ;* but wlen they beheld the
travelers spreading butter, ‘raw butter,” on
their broad, their disgust was beyond ex-
pression.  They only used butter, nfter melt-
ing it, to anoint their heads and bodies.

t“The most wonderful of ornaments, if
such it mny be called, is tho pelele, or upper-
lip ring of the woman. The middle of the
upper-lip of the girl is pierced close to the
septum of the nose, and a small pininserted
to prevent the punecture closing, up.  After
it is heale!, the pin is taken out and a
larger ono is pressed into its place, and so
on successively for weeks, months, and years.
The process of increasing the size of the lip
goes on till its capacity becomes so great
that a ring of two inches in diametor cun
be introduced with ease.  All the highland
women wenr the pelele, and it is common on
the uppor and lower Shire. The poorer
clnsses make them of hollow or rolid bam-
boo, but the wealthier of ivory ortin. The

wall dish. The ivory one is not unliko a
Inkin ring. No woman cver appears in
PUic witlredt the pelele, excopt in times of
MOying for the dead. It is frightfully
Ug}h see the upper hp projecting two
incheayond the tip of the nose. When
and ¢ wearer of u hollow bamboo ring
smiles,y the action of the muscles of tho
choeks y ring and lip outside of it are
draggediclc and thrown above the eye-
brows 'x, noso is seen _through the middle
of the riyand the exposed teeth show how
carefully ty havo been chipped to look
like those g cat or crocodile. The polele
of an old y, Chikanda Kadze, a chief-
tainess, abcgwenty miles north of Moram-
bals, hungwn bolow her chin, wi'h, of
course a pieof upper lip around its bord-
or. The lall letiers cannot be properly
pronouncel, it the under lip has to do its
best for the against the upper teeth and
gums. Tolhom that it makes thom ugly,
they had byr throw it away ; they reply,
‘Kodi! Rey! it is the fashion!' Hoy
this hideousshion originated is an enigma, |,
Canlthick liover hiave beon théught beau-
tiful, and tl‘lbod‘evof artificial enlargemont
resorted to iconsequorice # The constapf,
-twiddfing ofie polele with the tongue by
tho gourijzer xn"en suggoested thoirreverent |
'jdep, that it mht have been invited to give
gofe; employmg to that little, member,
-«Why:do WOty wenr these things? we
jlquifed‘pf théy chicf, Chinsunse. Kvi-
dently surprised| such s, stpid question,
o roplied, ¢ For lputy, to.be surel Men:
have beards and ‘hiskers and without a
pelele?  She woulhnve n mouth likea man,
and nobeard ; hatial bat ‘Afteryards, o
the Rovamay e jund, men wearing the
-pelele as well ns ‘waen.’?. +- - )

The Reading: Gazlte,., thie-Tote orgnn of
‘Mr, Qlymer, snys thait does Mr, Clymer no,
disérollit tol compare hjui -with Vallandig-"
hap. ' The pédp}p,ﬁf‘}éqqs'lyvlugia lidve no
Jove for.the disloyalprindples;of Vallandig~
‘ham, and will therefare -mt. give their votes

to a man whose friends corgider it an honor
for him' to-have buoh: compardd: with the

'

!

.u&'\s,is a-bad aflsir. Do'you remember, that

‘you struck thie Major Inst-night?” - g
: “"‘"‘Yes’l’.l“,);?,A!:l‘}e,"l.’b‘?r it ,ww[:ye“-rmm#m-
ber jb-foo well? Tt T ‘

-

l’\‘}‘ﬁ\?: l'l‘fi I
ey

A WOMAN'S QUESTION.

Before I trust my fate to thee,
Or place my hand in thiue;
Before T Jot thy Tuture give
Color and form to mine;
Before I peril all for theo
Question thy noul to-night for me.

T break all slighter bouds nor feel
A sbhadow of regret— .

1s there one link within tho prst
That holds thy spirit yot?

Or ig thy faith as clear and free
Ag that which T can pledgo-to thee ?

3

Luok deeper still.  If thou cans’t feel
Within thy inmost soul

That thou hast kept a portion back,
While I have staked the wholo—

Let no fulse pity sparo the blow,
But, in true mercy toll me so.

1s there within thy heart a need
Which mine cannot fulfil ¢

Ona chard that any otlin Ind
Could hotter wake or stili P

Speak now, lest at some futnre day
My whole life wither or decay.

Could’st thou withdraw thy hand one day,
And answer (o my claim,

That Fate, nud that to-day's mistake,
Nut thou, had been to blame ?

Some gootha their conscience thus, but thou
Wilt surely warn and save me now.

Nay, answer not—I dare not hear,
The words would comeo too lnte—

Yet T wonld spare thee all romorse,
8o comfort thea my fate—

Whatever on my heart may fall,
Remember I would risk it all.

L ——

ALMOST A DUEL

A Romance Founded on Facts.

Our regiwment was stationed st Morgan’s
Ford. Our Colonel had been shot by an
Indian  guerrilla, and our Lieut. Colonel
biad goue home sick, and so the command
devolved on our Major. whose name was
Farewell. He wasa middle aged, dashing
fellow, given to social enjoyment, and as
a generai thing, keeping on pretty friend-
ly terms with those about him. He was
naturally free and ensy~—a fine soldier and
strict disciplinarian. He wasa kind hearted
nnd generous man, though troubled with a
temper that led bhim into error attimes.

Muajor Farwell bnd been
but a few weeks, when be

in command
concluded to
send for his wife to come and stay with him
through the swmmer. He had comfortable
quarters, and there was
little danger that the Indinos would muake
another attaek.

nud commodious

[ was on a foraging expedition when Mrs
Farwell arrived; but I returned on the fol-
lmviuqdny and was in seagson to attend the
party which the Major gave on the occa-
sion.  The stafland line of ofticers, notkept
away on duty, were all present, and joy and
merriment ruled the hour.

Mrs. Farwell was younger than ber hus-
band, a portly women, bearing herself with
peculiar ruaraaod.dicnite mithantanxgort

needless reserve. but krex\lgu] IR
_ aindness and considerationy seomingly

6;1Iy nuxious that all should feel at home
and enjoy themselves.

In that far off regioun the luws of total
abstinence were oot strictly adhered to; and
on the present oceasion we not only emp
tied many bottles of wine, but several bottles
of old Bourdoen were included in the bill of
fare. Townrds midnighttheladies withdrew,
but the officers were not quite ready to retire.
The Major was in high spirits, and song and
story, with flowing goblets, gave us occu-
pation. By and by, [ proposed a toast, Mrs,
Mujor Farwelll” it drank with
three hicarty cheers. Why in the world the
Mujor should have taken offen-e I could not
comprehend; but he did so. and intimated
that I had better not make too free with
his wife's name.

and was

Egnd!” [ replied without stopping to
weigh my words ‘it you must have your
bandsome lady as sacred as that, you ought
not to bave brought lier out here.”

“Capt. Willet.” hecried, rising to his feet,
“if you breathe the lady’s name again, I'll
kick you from my quarters.”

I had started from my seat, when Lieut.
Walker, who wag sitting by my side, pulled
me back.

“Zounds!" he muttered, in a whisper,
“don't say another word. The Majoris mad,
and he's o bit jealous, teo. Can't you sce
i7"

As Walker spoke, 1t flashed upon me
that Mrs. Farwell had been very attractive
to me. She had danced with me four or
five times, and bad promenaded with ane
upon the pinzza. :

But 1cannot bear such langunge as Major
Farwell had addressed to me, and in spite
of my friend’'s remonstrance, I retorted upon
him. My blood was heated with whiskey,
and [ cared no more for the commending
officer at that time, than 1 wouldhavecared
for a drummer boy.

“By heavens, sir,” T replied, ‘you would
have a fine time kicking me out!
had better try it now!”

The Major sprang towards me and caught
me by the collar. 1 thought at the time
that he r:eant to strike; but I was subse-
quently convinced that he did not. Butl
struck him upon thecheek with the flatof my
hand.

Witha I;issii)g oath, he drew a pistol from
.hiﬂ pocket, bil_lt befare he could use it the
Adjutant caught bis arm, and three or four
of my friends hurried me off to my owa.
‘quarters. ‘ o

On the following morning, T awoke with
-anything but o plensant feeling, and when I
remcmbered what had transpired during the
tlie. provioug night, I folt wrotched etough.
I cursed, tha wino cup and the whiskey qmi
tle from .thu»bot,tou} of my héart nn;l inward-
ly'resolved T sould toueh the stuff no m‘lfe
Still, T was forced to take a stiff hot "toddy
to,steady my nerves; and after I had dressed
myself, sat down Lo & cup of coffee, L yas
“',1,‘“,;,’ R}}g&gg(’ik v!ll{e‘nqur Atlijﬂlitnqvt,’ le'.’h(\ k-
ar, entered my ‘quarters. "I bade’ him good.
morning, and naked him if he would not
take some breakfast with me. i

* #“Not now,” 'said he'shakinghis head. -
NL¥o, ¢allod onbiisiness.  Ab, Captain,

Perhaps

- .“Heexpects, you to. make, qn”_ﬂpqlggy,,n )
s}‘ﬁ@{l‘the‘.i&qijﬁt‘,ant.‘ bt D00

P {r”('lﬁljh'oﬂ,jh e B w‘ \ }
 yon.must fight bim,” - X

RREN) i

tYes."”
““Then I wish you could tell me the trath,
for I am free to confess that my brain was
on a bit of a whirl Iast night. First: did I,
in my toast to Mrs. Farwell, give him the
least occasion of ill feeling ?
‘I could see none, Captain; but you re-
member you had been drinking.’
‘Exactly—and in that we were even.—
And now—did he not, in the presence of the
whole company, threaten to kick-me from
his quarters?’ .
‘Yes’ ,
‘And did he not lay his hand upon me
before I struck him ?’
‘I cannot be positive, but I think he did.’
‘Then,” snid I, drinking the last of my
coffee. ‘I shall make no npology.’
‘You will remember, Captain,’ suggested
Bowker, ‘that the Major is a dead shot, and
that in the handling of n sword he has nn
supertor.’
‘I care nothing about that.’ I knew the
temper of our officers, and I knew I should
be held in light esteem if T nllowed the Ma-
jor to back me down. Once more Bowker
asked if I wonld apologize.
T told him most emphatically, ‘No.’
‘Then,” he added, ‘I huve instructions to
deliver this note.’
He handed me an unsealed missive, which
I found to be a challenge, and by it T was
informed that Adjutant Bowker was em-
powered to make all necessary arrunge-
ments. .
My warmest friend in the regiment was
u First Lieutenant named Walker, and 1
sent for him at once, desiring him to act ns
my second. At first he tried to dissuade
me, from fighting, but when he found I
would not retract, he consented toserve me,
though I could see very plainly that he
liked not the business. However, he asked
me if I had any instructions to give him.
‘Only two items,’ 1 replied, *First, T will
fight with pistols ; andsecond, as my nerves
are somewhat unstrung, I would like the
affair put off tilt to-morrow morning.’
Wulker went off with the Adjutant, and
when he returned he informed me that the
the arrangements were all made. We were
to meet at 7 o'clock the following. morning
—weapons pistols—distance twelve pa-
ces—our steonds to toss for choice of position
—to flre at the word of commuand.
After dinner I sat down to arrange my
affuirs. I wrote several letters, which I
enclosed and sealed in u single envelope, to
be sent off by my clerk in case I should full.
My property 1 gave into Walker's charge,
with instructions how to dispose of it.—
When matters had been thus arrunged, it
was well toward evening, and tuking a light
cane in my hand I walked out for a ‘breath
of fresh air. s '
Not far from the camp were Morgan's
Falls, o wild, romantic spot, where the

. e clvar tumhled aver a huge bed
Qﬁ,hPQ]{,\Bn ek and - BRI £ .
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bridge of logs, from which could be nbminc&
ono of the grandest scenes that over blessed
the eye of an eminence near the falls, 1 saw
a women and child standing upon the
bridge; but I lost them for a time, as [ de-
scended into the shrubbery. 1 wns just
emerging from the thicket when n sharp
piercing cry of agony broke upon my ear.—
[ spran- to the bridge, and there saw the
woman—alone,

She was wringing her hands and shriek-
ing like a crazy creature. I waus not mafiy
moments in comprehending the truth.  Be-
low the bridge floating on the troubled
waters, 1 saw the child, its spreading gar-
ments buoying it up ; and I could hear the
tiny voice calling, ‘Mamma | Mamwma!’
There was not & moment to be lost.  The
child was going nearer and necarer to the

fulls—nearer and nearer to death! It wasa

in my quarters an hour. I nroéé, feeling
quite sore, an my left arm was so lame that
I could not lift it. I took & little warm
wine, and eat a little supper and by ten
o'clock I felt quite strong.”

In the morning I felt quite sore and stiff,
and was forced to hang:my left arm in s
sling. “Walker, when he cnme, suggested.
that the duel be put off; but I “ivould listen
to no such proposition.

A fow glasses of wine made me feel bet-
ter and I believed my right hend would be
steady onough.

At balf pnst six we took our pistols and
started for the place which was in a seclud-
ed spot on the river, about half a mile be-
low the falls. I felt somewhat fatigued
when I reached the place, and was forced
to call on my second for his whiskey flask.
In alittle while the Major and Adjutant
made their appearance, and 1 suggested to
Walker that I would like to have the affuir
over as quick us possible- I was growing
weunk and shaky, though I did not tell him
so. He bad opened the pistol case, and was
taking out the weapons, when Mr. Bowker
approached us.

‘Gentlemen,” he said, *Major Farwell
wishes tu spesk before we proceed any
further.’

‘1 am ready to listen,’ I replied. ‘ only let
him be brief as possible.’

Presently the Major came towards me.

¢ Captain,’ he said with preceptable tremu-
lousness in his tone, ¢ T have challenged you,
and the arrangements are all made. T will
stand where I am and you may fire at me.

* You mean we will change shots.”

*No,” he returned, shaking his head, ‘I
cannot fire at you.’

¢ But, sir, what means this?’ I oried 1n
amazement.

' ¢Do you not know *' he asked, seeming
equally amazed.

I nssured him that I did not.

‘ You saved a human life last night.

‘Yes; I saved a cherub.’

¢ Do you know whose cherub it was ¥’

I told him I had not the least idea.

With a quick movement he advanced and
caught my hand.
tCaptain  Willet,
strong emotion,

he exclaimed, with
‘that child was mine?—
You may have your shot. but I would
rather die a thousaud deatbs than raise my
hand against the preserver of my precious
darling.’

I tried to make some reply but I could
not speak coherently. I had been growing
wenker and wealker, und my bead was whirl-
ing, and thesound of rushing hissing waters
rung in my‘ears.

¢ Al the ordeal of the falls was too much
for him ' I'heard Walker say, as he caught
me in hizs arms,

¢Captnin, Captain, forgive me! pardon

me! I was to blame!?
So T heard the Mnajor speak. I pressed
his hund and tried tn cmile.
* B * L * #*

T was sick for a lone timoe. but I had the
best and tenderest nurging.  Mrs. Farwall
was like a mother vr a loving sister to me,
and the Major was not jealous. )

And when I grew stronger, the bright
eyed cherub was my companion. And as
she wound her tiny arms about my neck,
she said that shie loved me very much, and
that T must be her © other papy.”

A FRENCH F¥STIMATE OF
WCMEN

A Chemical and Mechanical Analysis---
Alphons Karr’s Views of the 88x.

I wrote you the other day somethioy

Chads fullowing my thoughts as a rmoker
plays with the wreaths ot smoke that rises
trom Lis pipe, und I begau to reflect upoun
n very grave matter—a little to be sure, but
I thought of it, uevertheless; it is no louger
wquestion of dividing theother sexinto wo-
men and strong winded women. I ask my-
gelf ser.ously, are there really any women?
1s women a real and Living being, or is she
& vonvientionnl creature, imaginary, formed
by the
What

woman”

fauncy of poets?

is a woman? In what consistsa

Isshe
simply rib—one rib dressed up
wlnrned, like the trenks of trees dedicated
to lrminsnl, which the Gafils festooued with

What is n woman mnde of?
Adam's

rich spoils, and then worshiped?
Is there auything real in women?
Let us open anewspaper—anywhere—and

read the advertisements.

for the chances were
that I should be taken over into the hissing
boiling surge benenth the rocks. But what
was the risk to me then? If I died in the
river I should not stand inthe way of Major
Farwell's bullet. I had better a thousand
times give my life thus, than throw awayina
ducl.  The woman saw me, and appesled to
me for help; but my cont was off before she
discovered we, and in o moment I was gn
the water, striking out with all my power.
The child was half way from the bridge
to the falls whben I started ; but I swam
rapidly, and caughtit just at the point
where the waters began to gather for the
plunge. 1t was a girl, not more than three
or four years old, with*bright golden ring-
lots, large blue eyes, and a facelikesn cherub.
She clasped her little arms about my neck,
and called me ‘papa.’

‘O papa-—good papa—don’t let Kitty go
into the wicked place down there !’

With all my might T held up the child,
‘and struck for the shore; but it was not to
be. 1 had been drawn within the swift
current, and no mortal could have withstood
it. The prospects of the morrow took from
me all fears for the present, and I was more
calm and collected than I might otherwise
have boen. As soon as T realized that I
must go over the falls, I turned every
thought to saving' the ehild, for, even in
those few short moments, the darling had
won strangely and deeply upon my love.

fearful risk for me,

Near and nearer ! swifter and swifter! the
roar of the mad waters growing louder and
louder ! until at length the cdge was re"n.x:h-
od. Close to my' bosom 1 bore the child,
shielding it as well ag T could, and in a mo-
mont my eyes were closed benenth the boil-
ing flood. Db\vn—doxvnfdoxvn~n1'oﬁnd‘
like o top—thonaway over thebed of smobth
rocks: and when I floally opened my oyes T
saw the shore not fur off, and quickly’ élis-
covered that I conld stand upon my fpet,
with my head out of water.

1 reached the shore just as three or
goldiers eame down tho mule path, and

four

«child {rom my arms,;, ,
‘Was the child safe? )
They told me yes. I looked up and saw
the cheryb smile, apd then my brain whijrl-
ed, ag it had whirled ip the flopd, and I spnk |.
juto, tho strong .arms. of one of my, -r?on,;,
quite dizzy apd. faint. . |
“Whose child was it} . . o
N c};’l“hé‘-nufae,ﬂtqok it .sway;Feplied my
orderly,-* and it is alive and. woll.’ ‘
But neithor, knew, , Tho woman who had
it:in charge was & stranger, and anziety on

many questions. - .., .
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#You wera: present, -Bowker) .dﬁfiﬁg the
e'nﬁr'b;aacoihe?" ty . !

i
al,

o o -

VTt waa now eight o'ologk, snd X pnci(:la%eﬂ '

! they |
helped me_ to & bad of mosy, and, toal tho |
oL

’ 4 X regt, " v © | .
| shy siccount;, had, . proventad  their asking. Hin
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Here is what perfumer says, and what he
otfers:

“Bloem of ruses, tu color the lips and the
nails.”  Ah! that opal tint of the nuils, that
that caruation of the lips, are not true—do
not belong to uatural women! They are
sold—they nre bought

« Powder to whiten the teeth " Hus woman
teeth? Or rather,

has wowman really teeth atall?  Heroure teu

then, vaturally yellow

very expeusive advertiseicats of dentists,
\\'h‘o, to be uble to afford them, ought tosell
a great many fulse teeth.

Toreturn to the perfumer:
tCurcssian Black,te give the velvet luster
‘o the eyes.” Ab, those black velvety eyes
which so passionately pierce the heart, ure
not true —they are artificiall

“ Blue Myosotls, imitato the
Goodness! they have not even voins of their
own, nor blood. Veins and blood—are all
fictitious, nnd bought at s shop.

“Imperial Chalk, Llonde, warm
bloude, chestnut brown and black, forthe
cyelashes aud eyebrows " They sell women
eyelnshes and eyebrows, too”

Let us bhave done with the perfumer; he
is odious. But stop. Here he announces
a certain toilette Nymphiene. It
is horrible, meretricivus, shameful. Enough
of this.

Ab! here is o mantua maker who tells us
what gives olegance, grace and suppleness
of gait—it is the waist which she pakes,
So much supplecess, grace, elegancel It
is tho mantun maker who furnishes them.
Those who have not the means of buying
grace, supplenesa and elegance, must do
without them. . o

Ask the women themselves. Bach will
ucknowiedge that all the others wear fulse
bz;.:\y.,,;'So_me will confess that they wenrit
themselves. ‘

No bair, no eyelashes, no 1eyel’arqws, o
white teeth, no ruby lips, no rosy nails;-no
velvety eyes, no veing no bleed, no- supple-
ness, no grace, no elegance, withaut opening
the purse. Women bay all these .things of
shopkeepers. ‘

" Gostrary to the Wiy of-cther traders, wo-
man buys herself at retail and sells horself
at wholesale. :

Butis it notto be feared that some day,
mag, finding that slie woiild-make too much
by the operntion, mny ‘makle provision for
bimiself, and at first hands™ all- the--minute
detiiils——grace, eyclashes, - clegatice;  ‘rudy
lips, veins, hinir, opal; aild, etc., eto.,~~mix
them according to art;'misceat secundum
artem, 88 tho physicians-have it, M. 8. 4.,

to veing’

clear

water,

«théh’udt)rd'l{i_é mixture ahd’'do: without the
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‘money, aye; mongy, snd yod, will
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