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CIROULARS,
CARDS,
Mll,
. BILL HEADS,
Togather with svery descripiion of
PLAIN AND PANCY PRINTING,
EXPCUTED WITH NEATNESS AND DISPATCH.

' MAGINTRATES’ BLANKS,

Printed neatly, and upen goed’ paper, al-
ways on hand and for sale at this Ofiice.
IN “JOURNAL” BUILDING.

Seeds, Jmplements, &

iscellaneons.

Jotels and Gestauranis.

Hoelig.

MAN UFACTURERS

—OF—
FPRERTIIL.IZERS.
GBIFFITH, TUGNER & C0O.'8

ANIMAL BONE PHOSPHATE
A high grade Phosphale, a complete
always gives good results.

'fertili:er.

AMMONIATED PHOSPHATE.

, TURNER & CO'S
GRIFHTH ALKALINE PLANT FOOD.

with 8 cinl_-a-daptatlon to the growth
ofPCrg?;fef%mwea. Tobacco and Vegetables requir.
ing Fertilizer rich in Potash. v

GRIFFITK, TURNER & CO'S

GRIFFITH. TUORNEKR & CO'S

RAW BONE,
PERUVIAN GUANO AND PLASTER.,

FIELD AND GARDEN SEEDS,

Our stock of Seeds are new and true toname, em-
bracirg al! the valuable varieties, and are from the
most reliable growers only. Thankful for the com-
mendation and increased patronage which have
crowned our efforts to supply the best sced in the
market, we will strive to merit confidence.

Dr. Bally
Hay and Fodder Cutters

Superlor to any cutter in the market. Received the
mrg'gest Award at the Bay State Fair, October, 1886

MOSELEY’S CABINET CREAMERY,

ley’s Cabinet Crenmery s offered to the pub-
lloM oEsls!TivRELY ON ITS MERITS. A trial Is so-
licited.

STODDARD CHURN,

Is easily operated and cleaned. Ia durable. Over
12,000 in use, giving entiro satisfaction wherever
used.

Malta Shovel Plows, Iron Age Cultivators, Corn
Drags, Cahoon Sced Sowers, Planet Seed Drill and
Cultlvator, Pennsylvania Grain Drill. Thomas Horse
Rake, The Gazelle Horse Rake, Hay Tedders, Fousts
Hay loader. American Hay Elevator, Double Har-

n Hay Fork, Grain Fans, Philadelphia Lawn

owers, Corn Shellers, Clder Mills, Farmers' Evans

Corn Planters, Evans Corn Drills, Hay Preases, Hay,
Straw and Fodder Cutters, Butter Workers,

OLIVER
COhilled Plows

RUN LIGIITER, ARE MORE EASILY ADJUSTED,
AND DO BETTER WORK THAN ANY
OTHER PLOW,

BROWN WAGONS
“*LUCUMBER PUMTS,

REAPERS AND BINDERS.
&rREPAIRING DONE WITH DISPATCH."@8
SEND FOR CATALOGUE.

GRIFFITH, TORNER & CO.,
203 AND 207 NORTH PACA STREET,
BALTIMORE,MD,

MOWERS,

Feb, 9.—tf

fry Goods and Groceries.

1837, w~o.1s 1887,

E. BALTIMORE STREET,

EDWARD BIRD &
Importers, Jobbers and Retallers of
FANCY AND STAPLE

DRY GOODS.

FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC FABRICS
OF STAPLE THREAD AND FANCY WEAVING,
For use or adornment,

LARGEST AND RICHEST ASSORTMENT OF
WRADPS .
For Ladies and Misses, and a superb stock of
READY-MADE DRESSES.

Je CO-)

Laces, Linens, Hosiery, Gloves, Underwear, Furs,
Wraps, Sults, Siiks, Bhawls, Fatins, Velvets, Velvet.
eens, Plushes, Fancy (Goods, Dress Goods, Cassimeres,
Muslins, Blankets, and every possible requisite for
successful and thrifty housekeePlu , at LOWEST
POSSIBLE PRICES, consistent with first-class goods,
splendid facilities, and ablest services, .

OVER HALF A CENTURY

of unsullied reputation is back of every oﬂ‘eriﬁg
that our shelves or counters carry.

FAIR DEALING, ONE PRICE STRICTLY

and Freshest Noveliies in Fancy and Staple Pro-
duots have made us Headquarters in Baltimore for

Best Goods at Bottom Prilcoes.

. Mail a:'dera.

We soljcit correspohdence (with orders) from an
portion of the country, pledging our ample experi-
ence, immenso facilities, expert help and superb
stock to please all. The simplest to the largest want
filled on day of its receipt.

CALL ON O ADDRESS
J. EDWARD BIRD & (O,
13 E. BALTIMORE 8T., BALT{MORE, MD.
Dec. 1.1y, *

Ohas. MoRae,

~WHOLESALE—

LIQUOR DEALER,

| 409 x. caLverr srn#nr 409

OLD NO. 111.
NEAR THE DEPOT'

BALTIMORE, MD.

THE BXST $§3 WHISKEY IN THE CITY,

Ar-TRY IT"GA
May 28,'87.--1y

WILLIAM D. RANDALL,
BUCCESSOR TO

B. R. YOE & CO.
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL
DEALERS IN
STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIKES,
FINE LIQUORS, CHOICE WINES, AND STORES
FOR NAVAL VESSELS

AT THE OLD STAND,
No. 88 West Baltimore Street, Baltimore.

TO THE PUBLIO:

'mie undersigned takes this method to notify the
Public and especiylly the Patrons of the late firm of
B. B. YOE 8& C(t).. that he has taken the OLD
S8TAND occupled forso many years by that firm
wll}gnieN ]lgjgs proposes {o continue the GROCERY
B .

He believes that hislong. experience in the em-

loywent of the late Mr. YOE, has given him-a
Bwrou h knowledge of the business and made him
acquainted with the tastes and wants of his old ous-
tomets, he therefore respectfully solicits a continu-
ance of their patronage and earnestly asksthe Gen-
eral Prblic for a share of their custom.

He wlill keep a full stock of the best
STARPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES,
o CANNED GOODS, FINE LIQUORS
CHOICE WINES,

CIGAKS AND STORES
1d0 tho BEST FACILIEIES for

and will provide the Or sup-
pl(til:l Go%dn at MOST REASONABLE PRICES and
w

o greatest dispatch.
ory respectfully,
Vory roipe \EM. D. RANDALL.
Oct. 28,1

——

ROSEBANK NURSERIES,
GOVANSTOWN.
BALTIMORE COUNTY, MD.
e invite the attention of Plantersand ur

Cultivators to our complete stock of the following
PEARS,STANDARD AND DWARF;
ADPLES, Do., Do.; CHERRIES, Do..Do

PEACHES, )
PLUMS, AND GRAPE VINES,
together with other SEI‘A&.L FRUITS of popular
nda.

ORNAMENTAL, DECIDUOUS AND EVERGREEN
TREES AND SHRUBS,
with ROSES in groat varlety. Also a largestockof
VERBENAS, GERANIUMS,
and other Bedding Plants. OSAGE andJAPAN
QUINCE, suitable for hedging.*®

4~ TERMS MODERATE,

Orders by mail promptlyattendedto.

CATALOGUESforwarded on application.

W. D. BRACKENRIDGE,
: Rosebank Nurseries,

©ot.16,—1y  Govanstown,Baltimore Co., Md

CIIARLES HAMILTON,
FLORIAT
ROAD, BALTO.COUNTY.

AGENERAL ABSORTMENTOP
Hot, Greon House and Hardy Plants
ALWAYS ON HAND.
#3.. Bouquets, Pyramids, Wreaths,Crosses,Crewn'
&c.,madeto order at short notice.
Cemaetery Lotaand Gardenslaldout and fur-
uished with Evergreens, Flowers, &o0., &¢.

8. Allorderspromplyfllled. A osllrurctm.lly
wolicited. [Aprile.—8m.

NEW YORK WQOD-CUT COMPANY,
SUCCESSOR3I TO CHAS, W. RU BY,

4, NO. 7 MURRAY STREET,
ROOX 44, kW YORK CITY. '

DESIGNS, CUTS AND ELECTROTYPES.
We engrave Cuts of every description, Poriraits,
Fac-simﬁles, Bill-heads, Views of Bulildin isaM:;

chinery, Cuts for Catalogues in all bran
tndo.ry Labels, plain and in colors, on metal or

wood. .

. Furnish free & small sketch of any descrip-
tion, provided it will be returped with an order
within 2 days after receipt of the same.

BEST WORK FOR LOWEST PRICES.

&SEND FOR ESTIMATES.ey

Refers to WM. H. RUBY, PROPRIETOR MARY-

RNAL.
LAND JOU " N. Y. WOOD-CUT CO.

A. G. TOMAY,
J. E. HEINLY. Feb, 2.~t1

L°°
ILIMX KILNS,
Maryland Central Rallroad.

Having Increased facilities for BURNING LIME
e oty BT Conpiey tos w2t no
timore and Harford countie
g:: red to furnish BUILDING, WHITEWASH
AND AGRICULTURAL LIME, which we offer at
ressonable rates. eg)eur tsiu}neubeimz of & superior
narantee satisfaction.
Ut l:ae ttom Lime is celebrated as the fineat

es.
for Whitecoating purposes. -~ & JENIFER,

Kilns st Loch Raven, M. C. BR. R.

Pest OMce—-LOCH RFEN, Baltimore county.
Feb. 2—1y

Joml BURNS,
UNDERTAKER,
TOWSONTOWN, MD,

KETS AND COFFINS OF ALL STYLES FUR-
CASKETIATSHED AT SHORT NOTICE.

rchased & NEW HEARSE I am
F&;’: gnn‘tg:d Funeralsin s first-class manner.

11 orders promptly sttended (0.8
ApProm

FREE, FREE,

893 SEWING-MACHINE,

To at once establish trade in all é:arts, by placing
our machings and goods where thé people can see
them, we will send free to one person in_each lo-
cality, the very best sewing-machine made in the
world, with all the attachmenls. We will also send
free a complete 1ine of our costly and valuable art
samples. 1n return we ask that you show what we
send, to those who may call at your home, andafter
2 months all shall become J:ur own properiy. This
grand machine is made afler the Singer putentg
which have run out; before patents run out it sol

for gnwit the pttachments, and now sells for
350, 1, strongest, most useful machine in the
world. All i8 free. No caplial required, Plain,
briel instructions glven. Those who write tous at
once can secure frce the best gewing-machine in
the world, and the finest 1ine of works of higlf* art

er in America.
ever shown togeth TRUE & CO.,
Box 740, Augusts, Maine.

Dec. 29.—1y*

AMES CUMMINS, .
PORTRAL11 PHOTOGRAPHER,
Studio, No. 7 North Charles Street,

BALTIMORE.

Iespeciallyrequestthepatironage of those desir-
inggreatoareinmakingtheirpictureswiththedell-
eacyand durability of finish that has given this
galleryareputationforsuperiorworkmanship. All
- {itingsmadeundermy personslsupervision.

March 22.—tJuly16 .
HE HOME PERMANENT MUTUAL

LANp AND BUILDING ASSOCIATION OF
BALTIMORE COUNTY.

TOWSON, MD.

Par value of shares‘mo. Dues 25 cents per
share. . '
Interest upon unredeemed shares averages from
5 to & per cent. per annum,
. Meets every Saturday Night
IN THE OFFICE OF “ MARYLAND JOURNAL."
WM. H. RUBY, President.

WM. M. ISAAC, Becretary,
March 17.—tf
C H. MANN,
. E——
TOWSONTOWN,MD.
SURANCE COMPANY,insuresagainitloss by FIRE
or LIGHTNING, and pa.zs promptly.

JAMES E. GREEN, Treasurer
INSURANCE AGENT,
LIVERPOOL AND LONDON AND GLOBE IN.
—OFPICE—
PHIPPS BUILDING.: NEXT TO POST OFFICE
TOWSBON,

Poltoles written on DWELLINGS, STORES,
BARNS and other BUITLDINGS. Also,on FURNI-
Tg%g.‘. Eil“%lgT%%%Di ,and other valuable CHAT-

N Q.
T '"C.H. MANN,Sn., Agent,
May 28,—1y T

owson, Md.
CHA\'BLEB B, McOLEAN, .
COUNTY SURVEYOR
AND CIV1L ENGINEER.

PLANS and S8PECIFICATIONS FURNISHED FOR
BUILDINGS AND BRIDGES.
—OFFIOE—

ROOMS 6 AND 7 MASONIC HALL,

. TOWSONTOWN,MD
Nov 27,1880t

ECTURES,

THOUGHTS ON HAMLET., {lluatrated by recita-
lons from the Plai. LABOR 1IN RELATION TO
UMAN DEVELOPM
Labor upon the Clvilization of the Age. .
POETIC AND DRAMATIC RECITATIONS AND
PERSONATIONS, introducing the ‘late Mr. JOHN
¥. OWENE' popular character of *JOHN UNIT” in
8elf, and Miss CHARLOTTE CUSHMAN’S wonder-
fugl fmproirlonutlon of “MEG. MERRILES" in Guy.
annering. .
nnemlﬁwf-rs RESPECTFULLY SOLICITED.

ddress, .
H. CLAY PREUSS
Arlington, Baltimore Co., M.

Deo. 81.—tf

BALTIMORE.

This isa History of Freemasonry in Msryland
from the elublisgnenbo! the nrstriodze at r}opp;
in 1768, down to the present time.

BLISHED IN NUMBERS AT 50 CENTS EACH
PO 0. H. MANN,

)
Jan. 81.—~4f

e bty

CAVEATS, and TRADE-MARKS
OPPOSBITE U, B. PATENT OFFICE

conducted for -
MODERATE FEES,

remote from Washington.

" Bend model, drawin ;;-)hoto.. with description.
We advise If
fee not due Ul patent is secured.

A PAMPLET,

“How to Obtain Patents,” with name of actval cli-
ents in yom;\ Btate, county, or town, sent free.

ddress,
C. A. BNOW & CO.,
Opp. Patent Office, Washington, D. C.
Nov. 24.—tf

LANK MORTGAGEN'S BONDS,

FOR SATE AT TIL ubi:CE OF THUE MARY.
LAND JOUBNAL, ’

ENT, and the Demands of

REEMASONRY ' )
IN MARYLAND.
BY EDWARD T, 8CH fi

obtained, and all Patent business

and we can seoure I”wm in less time than those

tentable or not, free of charge, Our

HOTEL RENNERT,
EUROPEAN PLAN,
SARATOGA AND LIBERTY STS.,
- BALTIMORE. .
LADIES’ AND GENT'S RESTAURANT.
&-OPEN DAILY."6% -
ROBT. RENNERT, Prop.
Remrt's
RESTAURANT,
CALVERT AND GERMAN 5TS.,
BALTIMORE..

OPEN DAILY EXCEPT S8UNDAY.
July 21.—~tf

T THE “OLD PLACE"
Uk BAN'S RESTAURANT,

ON THE
YORK ROAD, NEAR THE CAR BTA
'TOWSONTOWN.,
Having disposed of the Smedley House my friends
will now find mo at my OLD PLACE, as above.~—
As heretofore, I will always ke]gg on hand the finest
brands of LIQUORS, B DIEB, &c.; also BROWN
STOUT, BASS'S ALE, PORTER, and the choice
brands.of CHAMPAGNE, CLARET, &c, The BEST
BEER on draught and in bottles, for family use.—
glaage stock of CIGARS of best brands always on
and. -
i;’?‘S}:mmsr residents can always be supplied at
¢ rices,
pAmple stabling and shedding and polite hos-
tler always in attendance.
LEWIS H. URBAN, Proprietor,
June 7,'84.—~1y

N MILE HOUSE, ,
ON THE YORK TURNPIKE,
'CHARLES 0. COOKEY, Propristor,

The undersigned, having purchased the well
xnown Ten-Mile Hotel Property, York Turnpike, the
same will in the future be conducted by him, .
He hasstocked his Bar with the cholceat Liquors,
Wines and Cigars, and an attentive hoatler will be
{n constant attendance for the care of stock.
The house has been thoroughly renovated,andthe
ublic can rest assured that the proprietor will use
utmost endeavors to make his guestacomfortable

and satisfied. ‘
blic patronage respectfully soliclted.
A sharo of publicp CHARLZES 0. COCKEY,
Jan. 27, ‘76—t Proprietor.

e e o e

OVANSTOWN HOTEL. -
LEWIS RITIER, Propristor. Jashl

Havingleased the above Hotel I inost respectfully
solicit the public patronage. The house being in
complete order, offers an agreeable resort for Ladies
and Gontlemen, wherc ther can obtain Breakfast,
Dinnerand Supper, with all tho delicacieswhichthe
marketsafford. The Bar will always bo supplied
e B e G '
tention w e given to the gomfor
tors. & LEWI& RITTER, Proprietor.

Jan, 25,'79.--1y

ST. JAMES’ HOTEL,

NOW OPEN,

COR. CENTRE AND CHARLES STREETS,

BY THE WABBINEON MONUMENT,
FIRST-CLASS IN ALL RESPECTS.
RESTAURANT-EUROPEAN PLAN.

J. 8. CROWTHER,

Oct. 8.—tf Manager.

el utate Qgents, &r.

H C. TURNBULL, Jr.
L ] .

Real IEstate,

'NO 5 L. LEXINGTON STREET,

BALTIMOKE, MD.
GRQND RENTé PURCHASED AND FOR SALE
43-MONEY TO LOAN ON MORTGAGE.<8
FARMS BOUGHT AND SOLD,

saAll busioess perteiniog 1o the MANAGE

ert&ininf
MENT OF ESTATES carefully attended to,
Nov. b.—{f

C.J. R. THORPE. SAMUEL BRADY,

RADY & CO,

PEAI ESTATE & COLLECTION OFFICE,
NO. 83 WEST FAYETEE STREET,
BALTIMORE, MD.

G-Lﬁrtgugo Loans negouated. Lands, Houses
e e B mifia, 010 Al clatms

May 156, —tf
E, B LMoy,
REAL ESTATE AGENT
ANDCOLLECTOROPF )
. HO'USE AND GROUND RENTS,
Rooms Nos. 3 and 8, Masonic Hall,

LOANS NEGOTIATED.
Jan .24._:t_A.prm‘2 . _
H.L. BOWEN,
REAL ESTATE AGENT.CONVEYANCER

- ARD
COLLECTOR OF HOUSE AND GROUND RENTS
ZOANS NEGOTIATED.
X0.2,8MEDLEY ROW, TOWSONTOWN ,MD,
Jan.19,"18.—-1y

WILLIAM H. SHIPLEY,
SURVEYOR.
OFFICE~—87 LEXINGTON STREET
BALTIMORE,
Inconnection with R. W, TEMPLEMAN, willglv
striot attention as LAND AGENTS, NEGOTIATE
LOANS OF MONEY ON REAL ESTATE, &0.,BUY

AND SELLGROUND RENTS, &o.
March21.—tf

WILLIAM POLE, 8x.,
REAL ESTATE AGENT,
-OFFICE-
2614 8T, PAUL STREET, BALTIMORE.
OONVEYANCING, EXAMINATION OF TITLES
PUCHCHASES, BALES, LOANS AND
COLLECTIONS
Pnouprl{.r ATTENDED TO. .
-RESIDENCE-
GARRBISON AVENUE, HOORSTOWN,
_ BALTIMORE COUNTY.
Nov.4,1871,—tf S
B:m. ESTATF. AGENCY.

GROUND RENTS, LOTS, AND DWELLINGS for
ealo [n Baltimore city and county. Loans negot!-

ated. .
BIRCKHEAD & MURDOCH
48 Bt. Paul Street, Baltimore, Ma,

“Jan. 80.—tf
Co——

‘WWatehes, Jewelry,‘;t.

A, E. WARNER .

. .
Most respectfully informs his numerous
customers and friends that he has
removed to the store a
Brown Bros.’ Banking House,

0ld No. 1571 W. BALTIMORE STREET,
Noew Neo. 131/ E. BALTIMORE STRELT,

‘Oppo. the B, & 0. R. R. Bullding,
BALTIMORE, MD.,
Whero he intends to continue the manufasturir g of
his elegant
REPOUSSE SILVER WARE
Of the finest Btandard,

And hopes from his personal attention to merit the
favor of all in want of a superior article in eve
t, together with a fine stock of DIAMON
AND OTHER JEWELRY of the latest style, GOLD
ND SILVER WATCHES AND CHAINS and heav-
est. Sllver Plated Ware, Table Cutlerg. French
Clocks, Opera Glasses, Eye Glasses and tacles,
Gold Pinl. Gold and 8flver Oanes, &e.
AQ-A call ia most respectfully solicited, as prices
will be & great inducemaent to merit your favor.
F‘bo m.—tf
[

olning

a

THEO. WARNEK,
HATTEHER,

FINE HATS AND UMBRELLAS,
MANUFACTURER OF

ALBO,
FINE SILK AND CABSIMERE HATS,
IN ALL THE LATEST BTYLES. -

New No. 894 W. BALTIMOBE STREET.

" April 28.—1y

T\R. B. P. KEECH, .
17 won'r%%KT ; ?' STRERET
o 'n.~.r.¥ﬁ£k o o
Febc 1"‘“ N )

A WOMAN’S LOGIC.

I did not love him ; long ago

Inutead of “Yes” I gave him,”

I did not love him. Baut to-day

I read his marriage notice—pray,
Why was I sad, when never yet

Has my heart known the least regret
Over that whispered "No,” and why,
Reading the notice, should I sigh?

No analyst can guess the cause:
A woman's reason laughs at laws,

Sure I am glad (0 know the wound

I gave ishealed; that he has found
Love's blessedness and peace~and yet
A woman never can forget

The man who once has loved her,and _
To-day I seem to ses him stand

With every glance a mute caress,

8till pleading for the longed-for "“Yea,”

His early love for me is dead

Another lives in that love's stead ;

And if he loves her well as men

Should love their chosen oner, why then
He must be glad that long ago

Instead of “Yex" Igave him “No.”

Perhaps that-is the reasou why
I read the notioe with a algh.
[Carlolia Perry in St. Paul Globe.

iscellaneons.

BEFORE IT WAS TOO LATE,

“Mr, Carroll will be here to-morrow,”
announced Arnold Richmond at -hreak-
fust one fair spring morning ; *‘now re-
member, Rita, I shall expect you to en-
tertain him.” )

Rita Richmond’s face flushed orimson,
then faded out into marble pallor; her
dark eyes flushed with a look of defiance ;
she bowed her golden head and stirred
aer coffee in grim silence.

Do you hear, Rita ?’—a little impa-
ticntly. *'I say that Mr. George Car-
roll will be hero to-morrow. He is go-
iog to remain for somo time, Rita, and—
well! You and I may as well understand
each other; my daughter, I have prom-
ised George Carroll that he—that—you
will—in siort, Rita, he wants you for
his wife.” .

Rita Richmond started to her feet with
a low ory, her face pale as death, ber
dark eyes blazing with indignation.

.**Papa! How can you” she panted,
brokenly. ' :

*‘You know that T am already betroth-
ed!”
Arnold Richmond pushed back. his
empty cup and lifted a pair of omijnously
flashing eyes to his daughter’s white,
tempestuous face. ‘

He shrugged his shoulders carelessly.

“Ah, I%ad believed all that foolish-
vess over with., Surcly, Rita, a girl, of
your acquirements, and I don’t mind ad-
ding your beauty also, ought to look
higher than a poor naval officer. Van
Fabian is all very well as a friend. I
veally have no fault to find with Van,
personally, but my daughter should—and
ahem |—shall look higher!” -

“'T shall never marry any other man
but Van Fabian,” the girl returned
quietly, but firmly.

Her father arose from the table and
pushiog back his chair began to pace u
and dovn tbe pretty breakfast roon:, wit
its open windows filled with hanging bas-
kets and flowering plants, with mocking
birds swin ing slowly to and fro overhead
in their gilded cages, filling the air with
floods of melody.

Up and down the room Arnold Rioh-
mond strode in moody silence, turning
over . in his mind the vexed problem
which has perplexed wore than one par-
ent before, ‘‘What shall we do with our
girls 7" -

Why, they defy us—refuse to take for
husbands the men whom we have so
laboriously and fastidiously seleoted.
True, it is.the girls, not we, who are
destined to pass their lives with these
particular paragons, but them girls are
s0 unreasonable and ‘how can they know
what is best? Ah, well it is a problem!

. “Rita, see here! Thereis no use in
discussing this question. I desire you to
marry George Carroll. He is very
wealthy and he loves you.” .

Tho girl bowed her golden head, but
the brown eyes flashed all the same.

“Papa, I can never love him. And
Ido love Lieutenant Fabian. He is poor,
but his prospects are good, and wo are
young and can wait.” '

¢\ cary waiting for u eailor’s roturn,
Rita, my dear!” returned the futher.
By the way, when does he sail ?”

Her oyes filled with tears.

“'Po.morrow. Oh, papa, it breaks wy
beart.” .

“Humph! Well, well, perhaps
Fabian's heart is not so fragile. At ail
events there is o party of bis fashionable
friends going out with him this trip; the
Murray's, and with thom Mrs. Murray’s
sister, tho rich widow, Mrs. Dashington.
You remember her, Rita?”

The girl turned away with a shudder.
Remember - Florence Dashington, 1he
pretty, insipid young widow, who lavish-
ed her smiles and honeyed wordse upon
Van; her Van ; at every opportunity?
Going out with him in. White Wings; a
long journey, during which the two
would be constantly together! The
thought struck the girl’s faithful heart
with a sharp pang, She would see Van
once nore ; Eo ‘was comiog for a brief
good-bye, then she would’ ask him, she
would know if this were true.

Van Fabian’s call was necessarily short.
There was a fond farewell; and just be-
fore be left her, Rita put the question
that troubled her jealous little hoart.—
Was it true that Mrs. Dashiogton was
going out upon the White Wings to
Havre? .

"Van Pabian smiled.

‘“Yos, she is going, dear,” he returned:
*Quite a large party, I believe. Oh my
darling if only you were coming as—aa
my wife | Rita, this is the last voy::lge I
shall take without you, so’ be warned in
time, my darling.” :

The last farewells wers said ; Van was

one, and with ker pale face full of heart-

reak, and the tears streaming down her

cheeks, Rita was hastening from the room
where the goodbyes head besn spoken,
when right in the hallway she oame
plump sgainst » man, & steanger to her,

who had just entered the house, s short

thickset nopleasant-looking man with a
red-face and pompous overbearing maunner.
He bowed courtecusly before her while
the poor girl stammered forth an attempt

at an apology. S
It wes her father's voice, stern and

displeascd ut sight of her toars. Ho had

followed the stranger in Rita’s presence,
and had witnessed the whole scene.

“My daughter, Mr. (Jarroll,” was the
brief presentation; and Rita groaned
inwardly, os she acknowledged it.

She realized what was in store for her
and she did not overrate the situation.
From that day she knew no peace, no rest.
The quiet, masterful manner in which
Mr. Carroll appropriated hier to himself,
made her half wild with indignation.
But all her coldoess was of no avail.
Her persistent suitor at length found
place and opportunity to ask the momen-
tous queestion, and listened in quiet amuse-
ment to the girls refusal., .

“Dear, dear! Is it possible that you
really care for that young naval officer

et 7" he esked saroastically. “Why, I

elieved that little flirtation of yours en-.
tirely over, or, of course, I would not
bave troubled you, Miss Richmond. You
aro very faithful to a—mere memory.
By the way, have you heard the new:?
That Lieutenant Van Fabian was mar-
ried to Mrs. Florence Dashington on
board the White Wings, before the vessel
was & week out of sight of land ? It is—
true—really, Misa Rita ; the whale affair
was obronicled in one of the newspapers.
Quite o romance; & wedding at seal
Here! I will show you a copy.”

How Rita Richmon1i ever lived throngh
the sad quarter ofan hour which followed
sho never knew,

Sbe was conscious of sinking into a seat,
lolding in both" cold shaking bands an
open newspaper, her eyes fastened upon
a flowery desoription. of the wedding upon
the water.

And sho had pot received a line from
Van since the White Wing Lad left port.

Oh, the numb, horrible agony which
crushed upon ber brain and nearly bereft
her of life ! )

And then George’s hated voice went
on in o low, monotonus murmur.

“And Rita, dear Rita! peoplo are
talking ; they are saying that you are
breaking your heart over Lieutenant
Fabian’s inoconsistenoy. That you are
killing yourself for love of him, the hus-
band of another woman. Rita, Rital!
Give me the right to shield ‘you from
their sneers and taunts, my darling, I
am very wealthy, and you shall live like
a queen, and ]:y will make you bappy.
OnEliy say yes, Rita.” ,

o begged and pleaded, knowing that
ber heart was broken and orushed, that
she was reckless and desperate, knowin
also that her promise, once given, woul
never Yo rccurled.

He persisted until at last, worn out by
his persistency, she consented to be his
wife.

No matler now what her fate might be,
since Van Fabian was false and faithless.

There was a grand reception at Mr.
Richmond’s handsome county villa, to
anoocunce the engagement publicly.

-And Rita lived and bore it all; the
lights, the glitter, the music, the con-
gratulation groups—ecven the sight of the
hated face of the wan why, Heaven help,
had, claimed her prowise to be his wife.

Late in the evening, balf dead with
the sorrow and the burden she was bear-
ing, Rita wandered alone into the great
moonlic garden, and sank into a rustio
geat near a tiny fountain.

All at once the sound of voices reached
her ears, and these words broke the sil-
ence

I wonder how she can do it ?” oried
an indignant voice, and Rita recognized
the voice of Nell Bentley, one of her par-
tioular friends, in conversation with a
companion. *‘I wonder bow Rita Rich-
mond can be so heartloss! Hero she is,
engaged to Mr. Carroll, and actually - a
ball given in honor of the engagement,
and Licutenant Fabian not cold in his
watery grave. Poor Van! Ereryhody
secms to mourn him but the woman who
was to have been his wife.” '

" ¢SBtop I _

The words faltered out upon the moon-
lit silence in a broken, gasping groan.

Rita had risen to her feet and stagger-
ed to the young girl’s side. -

“Nell! For tho love of Heaven tell
me what you mean, Van Fabian is
false ; l’:’e is the husband of another, and

Nell Bentley caught the girl's cold
hands in her own.

‘“Some one has deceived you, Rita,”
she said slowly. *‘‘One week after the
White Wings loft port xhe was wrecked,
and evory soul on board® perished. Van
—poor, poor Van is dead—not false !
Look up, Rita, I Oh, God !”

There was the sound of footstepa crash-
ing through the abrubbery ; a tall form
loomed up in the moonlight before the
frightened group. Rita stood up—white
and tall—her dark ayes riveted upon the
form of the man before her. '

Had the sea given up ita dead ? or' was
it Van? He put his arms around her
and led her to aseat, while Nclt Bentley
and her companion hastened to the houee
to break the wonderful news.

Van Fabian was not dead, nor was he
false, to the woman who loved him. The
vessel was lost, but he had been resocued
unld carried to China upon a passing ves-
sel. ,

He had set sail for home at the very
first possible opportunity, and had arrived
in the grounds of M¢. Richmond’s resi-
denco in time to see and overhear the en-
tire scene between Nell Bentley and ' the
woman whom he loved.

The account of his marrigge with Mrs.
Dashington had been published by George
Carroll to mislead the girl whom he had
hoped to dupe into becoming bhis wife.
Mrs. Dashington’s marriage was indeed
a fact, but Fabian was not tho bride-
groom. It was all cleared up Dow, and
not a cloud remained in Rita’s sky,

Van forgave hor for her mistake, and
there was. wonderful .satisfaction in the
manner in which he called Mr. George
Qarroll to account for his wicked scheme
to separats two loving hearts.

And as Van opportanely fell heir to »
snug fortune at the junctare, even Arnold
Richmond’s only objection was removed,
and a merry wedding followed.

“Thank God, my darling wife [” Van
Fabian whispered, as he drew his bride to
his loving heart. ¢Thank God that the
wiocked plot was discovered, and that I
came before it was too late.” -

And t inking of the fearful fate. from
‘which she had been resoued, the fate of ‘a
loveless marriage, she bowed her golden
head reverently as she murmured :

““Aye, thank Ged 1"

. S@rDun Swift is otedited with

4 NOBLE REVENGE.

Towards the end of the old colonial
daysin the Empire State, the little ham-
let of Berne, upon the Rensselaer manor,
experienced a sensation. Its struggling
village street bad a centre of interest as
potent on week days as the meeting-house
on Sundays. This centre was the village
‘“‘store.” There molasses and codfish,
rum, cheese and sugar, and .other heavy

-

gentleman, Worden by name. He had
stood daily behind his counter (Sundays
excepted) more years than any of the
children who looked in at the door, as
they passed ontheir way to the log achool-
bouse, could remember. Indeed, the
oldest inhabitant saw little change in him,
only his waistcoat was a trifle wider, and
his bead a little more bald, as the yeors
went by. Buosiness throve with BMr.
Worden. More shelf room was required
in the ‘‘store,” and this was laden with
articles of use or luxury unkdown b.:fore
to the unsophisticated Bernese. But the
sensation was on the return of his only
son from Albany, whither his oareful
parcnt had sent bhim to learn ‘cipherin’
and ‘figerin.’ He took his place beside
his father as partner in the ‘‘store.” The
head of the firm had recently added to the
stock o case of 10-years-old bonuets, pick-
ed up at auction in the city, and another
of ribbons of startling brillianoy. There
were upon the counter and bebind it were
shelves piled with calicoes gay in color
and gorgeous in design, and in the ™midst
of this magnificence, like a rose in a
flower E‘Ot' was stationed the junior part-
ner. From this vantage ground he dis-
pensed the fiueries and small requirements
of feminine wardrobes to the bright-eyed
maidens of Berne and thoir confortable-
locking mothers: While these last drove
a solid trade in butter and eggs with tho
elder Wordon, the daughters inspected
the wonders of the millinery department,
bought pins and tape and coquetted mildly
with his son and heir. Sim was not &
beauty. He had an ungainly figure, a

urplish skin and a flabby under lip.

et, as he was the only son of the rich-
est man in the settlement, he was admired
and courted by the village bells to the
disgust of the farmer boys, who hated him
cordially, which be returned with inter-
est in his cold and sullen way.

For o year Sim had sold calico, and
exercised his powers of fascination upon.
the female Bernese, when it began to be
surmised and then asserted in youthful
circles than Sim Worden was to marry
one of the prettiest and most popular
girls iu the whole settlement. About
this time a brace of young fellows, all
‘“‘neighbor boys,” were ‘‘haying” in the
Whitney meadows. They were sitting
under a tree, cooling their heated fore
heads, for a few minutes and disposing of
a lunch brought from the house by two
white-headed and bare-legged urchins.
“Ho can’t marry ‘em ell.,” said Jim
Whitoey, ‘‘and when Sim throws his
hankerchief I reckon us fellers will have
some chance, anyhow.”

**It's too bad for Cindy Allen, though,”
broke in a younger brother of Jim ; she’s
good aud pretty both, too good for—"'

“Never mind,” said a darkskinned
saturine man, ‘‘they’re all alike, money
takes ’em.,” .

“I - guess not quito all,” said Jim
Whitney, some happy thought shining
suddenly out of his clear eyes and mak-
ing his bronzed face radiant. ‘

‘“Pghaw,” said the dark wan, ‘‘your
father is worth as much &s old Worden
and the girls know it.”

““Wonder what Likim thinks, he nover
will say anything,” said aoother, glanc-
ing toward a tall youth, who was just
then out of hearing, having gome over
to the water cask. *'It must hurt him
considerable, but nobody will ever know
it.” .

“Tho conversation was dropped at the
approuch of Likim with a gourd full of
water, . ' '

Lucinda Allen, the best and pretticst
of the village girls, -dazzled by promises
.of future splenders, was to marry Sim
Vgorden. .Like Meg o’ the Mill, sﬁe bad
¢'left the gude fellow and ta’en the churl:”
Eliakim Baroum’s tall form, pleasant
face, and heart of gold had been found
wenting in the balance with Worden's
méney. It was asserted in her dofense
that Cindy’s mother, a masterful woman,
bad first made her daughter accept Sim’s
attention, and by skillful m‘nagemenb
widoned tho broach between 8in y and
Likim. Soon after the conyersation in
the hayfield a trio of carpenters from Al-
bany appeared and began building Sim’s
house. It was o fine affair for those
times ; situated o little apart from the
villago, with becoming aristooratic exolu-
siveness. '

““Getting n cage for the bird,” eaid a
young man. ‘

“I¢I was Likim, I'd burn it,” said
the dark-faced wan who had spoken in
the hay field.

“No,” said his companion, with a spice
of contempt in his tome; ¢'if you was
Likim you would be 8 man, and beur it
as he does.”

It was sutumn before the pew house
was ready for its mistress. There was a
grand wedding feast at the house of the
elder Worden early in the afternoon, for
the days were short and some of the
guests had far to go. There was a large
attendance of old and young. Squire
Worden cared too much for popular favor
to slight anyone. .Among these Likim
Barnum was conspicuously absent. His

| mother said that be Liad been sent for by

a siok friend at Renssalasrville, and had
not returncd. It was growing dusk,
when the bride and groom arrived at their
howe. It was well furnished with all
house-keeping convenionces and many
luzuries. T%e girl's eyes wandered over
the handsome furnishings and pretty or-
naments without thersense of pride and
pleasure that she had supposed - they
would bring to her. She was weary sod
her heart strangely beavy. Leaving Sim
busy with the unpacking of & box of ohins,
his mother's gift, she slipped away into
the neat kitchen and looked out of its
window towards the town where she had
that day loft ber girlish life behind her

moon falling upon the new snow illumi-
nated every object with the distinotness of
day, only the light was purer. She atood
some moments weapped in thought. A

| faeling of oppression stole over ber, -snd
she opened the outer door, intending to

hroathe the freshness of tha - ovisp, saowy

"B‘nld in the ataff of life.”

-

air. As ke siood upon the thresheld o

groceries were weighed out by an elderly

forever. The light of the unclonded full |

strange sound ostartled her—sa
rasping noise. She looked quickly in all
directions. Nothing was to bo seen . that
could account for the signs which she
felt wore menacing. Sha closed the door,
sbivering and trembling, Ashamed of her
nervousness, she again opened it, and
the sounds were repcated, more sharply
than before. She barred the door and
went back to Sim, and tried to Jorget
her alarm in assisting him in the arrange-
ment of his treasures. She felt instinc-
tively it was not best to tell him« Even
then, heaven help her ! she did not look
to kim for sympathy in anything beyoud
the material needs of life. .

It was about sunrise of the next morn-
ing that Likim Barnuam came home.
His mother gave her errant son 2 warm
welcome, and soon set before Lim a steam-
ing breakfast. He looked dispirited and
weary, and disposed of his meal bastily,
a8 it seemed more from babit than appe-.
tite. As ho ate, his mother related to
him the principal events of the wedding,
and expressed her conviction that his
absence had been misinterpreted. Lin-
kim throw up his head, and his dark oyes
blazed, ‘‘They thought I wanted a girl
that didd’t want me ; and that I snesked
away from sceing her married,” he said
scornfully. *‘She shall know better,
aoyway.” He sprang up, unheeding
his mother's entreaties that he would
take the rest he noceded, took his gun,
whi:tled his dog about him, and was off.
In the morning susshine Lucinda Worden
had half forgotten her fear. Sitting at
the breakfast table, neatly laid with the
dainty china, Sim remarked; “Likim
made himself scarco yesterday. Didn't
care to see mo carry off his swoetheart.
That was a good story about his sick
friend.”

An angry reply rose to the bride’s lips,
but just then they saw objects, indistine-
tly as yet, moving across tho snow in the
direction of the house, Both watohed
in silence, and they soon saw that it was
Likim Barnum, with bis pack of lanky
hounds at his heels. Surprise held
them until his knock was heard. Sim
opened the door. His wife seemed unable
to speak.

““I was away yesterday,” said Likim,
with an unembarrassed smile, *‘but it is
not too late, I hope to bring wy good
wishes to my old friend and her hus-
band, And I have brought some-
thing, too, for housckeeping,” laying a
saddle of fine venison upon the table,
Even sim’s cool selfishness was hardly
proof against this frank and gpirit. Talk
flowed freely for a foew minutes, Clindy
having recovered her composure.

“I hopo that you left your fricod bet-
ter,” she said.

“I hopo better,” said Likim, with
simple pathos, ‘‘he died last night.”

he terror of the night occurred to
Cindy, and she told Likim about it. He
listened _gravely. He koew that she
was not subject to foolish fears.

“‘Thought it was a ghost, [ bet,” said
Sim, with clephantine playfullness. *‘I
would have put you out doors to hunt it,
if you had told me."”

Likim's eyes flashed. .

The door stood open. The tall ma-.
ple trees were yet covered with their au-
tumn foliage, now turning golden. One
noble specimen stood only a few feet from
the house, its long spreading branches
reaching over'many feet in all directions.
The young bride stepped out upon the
stoop attracted by the strange conduct of
the dogs, tho younger of which were
snufing around the tree and house
io an excited manner, while old Bose,
the oldest and largest of the pack, whose
body bore evidence of a terrible battle at
som¢ period of his existence, shivered
and trembled in an unaccountable manner.

Likim had also started toward the door,
when o glance up the branches of the
giant maple revealed all but hidden
among tho leaves which so nearly resem-
bled his skin in color .at that rsason an
immenso panther gathered up as if about
to spring. [dis great green eyes were
fixed upon tho young bride ; one moment,
aud he would spring. She all uncon-
scious stood ‘watching the dogs wounder-
ing if after all her fears of the previous
night bad not some foundation, when
before a ecry could escape him or he
could reach his gun the animal sprang
through the air straight towards the girl.
A ory of torror, a swift rush and with a
long gleaming hunting knife in hand
Likim hurled. ber back and met the
best who bore him to the ground with
foroe of his leap his oruel olaws and
teeth sinking deep into his 8esh. But
the deadly knifo did its work, for, after »
terrible struggle, it had reached the
beart of the beast. Before Sim ocould
gather his faculties together and comd to
the resoue, the beast lay dead, and Likim
with flesh torn and bleedisg from many
desp wounds, lay on the ground exbaus-
ted. He bad saved the life of her who
had been false to ber better pnature and
to him. For a foew days he lingered in

reat agony and then breathed his last.

ut before he died the woman he saved
oame to him ond with tears of bitter ro-
fLret and gratitude couvsin
| face she oried ; ‘‘Likim Barnum you
have heaped coals of fire upon my head.
I deserved your hatred ; you took & no-
ble revenge.” And Likim too feeble to
utter a reply smiled forgivingly upon her.

B Gentleman—You look angry,
Uncle Rastus. Uncle Rastas—Yes, Sab;
T'se jess been ‘sulted. *‘Just been insul-
ted ¥’ ¢Yes, Sah; & man offered me §1
ter vote fer him.” ¢That was certainly
insuiting, Uncle Rastus.” ¢‘Yes, Sah;
an’ he paid dat yaller niggnb, ‘Dolphus
Green, §$2 arl dyis mo'nin’. Dis am »
free country, Ssh, an’ my vote’s wuth
jist as much as ennybody’s:”

Fruting,

P .

8@Mrs. Dorothea Rittenhouse Mo
-Gintg (to most intimate friend)—And
you haven’t secn Mr. MoGinty since we
returned from our European wedding
tour? My dear, you wolodn’t know him.
I've improved him immensely, and I real-
ly think Le’s quite a gentleman now.

D .
i o

'8@~There are times when even s ser-
vioe of plate is mot acoepiable—when it
is a eontribution plate.

>t

rains is rocommended as a relief for hay
aver. -

P .
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#9~The sxperimsnt of silk-raising in
Texes has proved very sucoossful.

e et e
* B3'The rifle, though not acciable in
ite habits, rarely go:‘ by iteelf.

down her|

8@. Antipyrin in daily doses of Sfteen | P

Béing A Woman.

There isn’ts man in the world but
thinks & woman has an easy time, and
there isn’t one, if he had to go through
the fuss and bother of being ome, who
wouldn't be in an insane asylum in less
than a yoar. In the first place you mast
look well. A man can be us ugly as
home-mede sin and still be popular.
Whiskera cover up the most of bis face,
and even though he bas a mouth big
enough to take in & whole minco pie at a
single bite, nobody suspects it. 1fhe bas
wrinzles, nobody thinks be is getting
old, but talk about the lines of care on
his forehcud. Lines ofcare! humph! In
nine cases out of ten those lines of care
were caused by him scolding his wife
when dinner was two minutes late, or
when those massuline buttons popped off,
and, oh, my, what a hullabaloo Ee sets
up then. Butnobody says anything about
lines of care on her forehead! Oh, no.
Aud & man’s nose might put a blood red
beet to shame, but nobody suspects he
drivks. Obh, no.! A woman mustalways
be just so, must look charming and sweet,
no matter how sour she feels; sho must
sing and play on the piano sud say some-
thing nice to everybody. Her dross
must hang and fit jus t so, have the latest
pucker, even if it was made in old Noah's
time. She must wear a No. 3 shos on &
No. b foot, and look well dressed on 75
ocnts'a week. She can’t go out slone at
‘night, s woman must be proteoted : she
can’t be a Freemason, as she'd tell all
aLout the goat and the greased pig: she
can’t whistle, climb fences, stone'cats, or
say what she feels when she gets mad.
Sho can't go a-courting, but must manage
some way to get married before she is
25, or overybody will feel terribly hurt
.over it and sigh and wonder why she
don’t, and all the old maids and widows
in the neighborhood will smile and nudge
each other. Oh, those significent glances
arc fifty times worso than open slander.
It’s an awful thiog to be an old maid and
everybody knows it, Even the women
who arc married to drunken husbands,
and fight and quarrel the soven days out
of the week, live in an agony of spirit
over her and talk about the poor old
maid. And if sho has bad a sweetheart
once, and he goes with any ono else now,
FeOple smile when they see her and quiet-
y remark: ‘She got left,” when, in
all probability, he was the one who got
left. But she must marry woll, and mar-
ry well means marrying rich, and to get
married, in some people’s minds, is the
whole aim of a wowan’s existence. And
when a wouran does get married, the
whole town put their heads together to
talk over the matter; if she is good
enongh for him; no mention is made
whether he is good enough for her or not.
Ohb! no. Then thex will relate snec-
dotes, how stingy ber grandfather was;
how luzy her Aunt Polly was, and how
her grandmother used to sell beans and
butter milk, and sweeten her coffee with
molassess. She must be a good eook,
and do up her husband’s shirts so that
when he goes down town, past 8 Chinese
laundry, §ohn will gnash his teeth, John
will get very mad, grow green and yel-
low with hate and envy, and twirl his
pig tail in the air with the same unholy

_passion. She must be able to lay her

and on everything in a second’s time
that her lord and master may want, for

‘8 man never knows where to find any-

thing. He will put the bootjack away,
tenderly hide it in the darkest corner of
the closet, then he’ll turn the house up-
side down, from the top to the bottom,
and suddenly appeal to his wife, with a
countenance like that of the avenging
aogel, and domand : **What in the thun-
der bave you done with the bootjaok ?”
She 'must shut all the doors, likewise all
the bureau drawers, for s man never was
known to shut either. A woman alwa

has to go to bed first in cold weather. He
never asks her to do this. Oh no; he
wants to *‘finish this piece in the paper,
dear,” and waits until sho bas the sheets
to a comfortable temperature. She must
always take care of the baby, even though
the firat infantile wonder has multiplied
iuto a round half or three-fourths of a
dogen, as the case may be. If be doubles
up with the colic, whooping cough or the
necessary evils of cutting teeth, paragor-
io, bad temper, short sleeves, bare legs
and pins sticking ip bhim, he wants to
know why she don’t keep her baby quiet,
and speaks as if she alone was to blame
for the racket. When she feels bad no-
body tucks a shawl over her on the oouch
or attends to her as a man Las to be atten-
ded to under such circumstances. No-
body closes the door any softer when her
head is splitting with & headache. Now
if there is & man living who thinks & wo-
man has an esey time, just let him be s
womna awhile and see how he likes it.
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He and She at the Orosswalk.

“'Stand here s« moment sud watch,”
seid an observer of human oddities at
Clark and Madisoa strects recently. He
was peering intently at the prooession of
feet through the slush of the orossing.

““Notice the’men first.” His compan-
ion did so.

“How do they tackle the soup " asked
the observer presently. -

“‘Nine out of ten,” answered the com-
panion, ‘‘come across on theirtoss.. The
tenth plunges shead in & devil-may-oare,
flat-footed style.”

Now watoh the women. :

A pussled look of surprise spread over
the face of the novice as he followed the
movements of the smaller set of feet.

“Well 7’ asked the observer.

“Why,” was the reponse, *‘they all
come across on their heela—even when
they wear rubbers, as most of them do.”

“Now,” said the observer, ‘‘you have
sesn the best possible, becavas uneon-
scious illustration of the leading difference
between the sexes. The men follow the
pataral promptings of the muscles and
walk over in the way to throw them least
in the alnllh. The wonueln ocomé nnuo:f '
their heels to preserve the a . of -
tho front of thgir lAho:Aor nm

#&~‘Fly the plessure that bites to-

morrow,” observes a pbilmgh« who
robably reeled off this xloee of wipdoyg
after a day's ill luck ﬁ- shing, -

A mau inas town not o theussad
miles form Bangor is trying the experi-
went of grafting apple twigs into & pine
tree. He wants to raise pineapples.

AFIs waa Kosts mid ‘A thing of

 beauty is o joy forever.” '




