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Jon PRINTING,
BILLS, ~#UCH AS~
OIBROULARS,
CARDS,
BLANKS,
BILL HXADS,
Together with every deseription of
PLAIN AND FANCY PRINTING,
EXECUTED WITH NEATNESS AND DISPATCH.

—t—

MAGISTRATEY BLANKS,

Printed neatly, and upen goed paper, al-
ways on hand and feor sale at this Ofles.
’ —OFFICE—
IN “JOURNAL” BUILDING,

Potels and Pestaurants.

-I;Ii)TEI‘ RIENNERT,
EUROPEAN PLAN,
SARATOGA AND LIBERTY
BALTIMORE,
LAD ES’ AND GENT'S RESTAURANT.
-OPEN DAILY."am
ROBT. RENNERT, Prop.

STS.,

Rennert’s
NRNINSTAURANT,
CALVERT AND GERMAN STS.,

—

BALTIMORE.

OPEN DAILY EXCEPT SUNDAY.
July 21.—tf

“A T THE +OLD PLACE”
URBAN'S RESTA U:iANT,

—

ON THE
‘ORK ROAD, NEAR THE CAR STATION,
YORK ROAD, SWSONTOWN,

Having disposed of the Smedley House my friends
will no“'gmxdlme at my OLD PYACE. a8 above,—
As heretofore, 1 will always keepon hand the finest
brands of LIQUORS, BRANDIES, &e.; also BROWN
STOUT, BaSS's ALE, PORTER, and the chqi‘c'e
brands of CHAMPAGNE, CLARET, &e. The BEST

BEER on Jraught and in bottles, for family use.— i

A largestock of CIGARS of best brands alwayson
halurd.b‘ummer residents can always be supplied at
Ciw:{igﬁffc stablm{{ and shedding and polite hos-
ter ulways I UGl WIS B, URBAN, Proprietor.

Jane 7, '84.—1y¥ [

TEN MILE HOUSE, P
ON THE YORK TURNPIKE. ﬁ
CHARLES 0. COCKEY, Proprietor.

The undersigned, having purchased the \_vell
knot\%u TEN-MILE HOTEL PROPERTY, York
Turnpike, the same will in the future be conducted
by him.

yﬂ:s has stocked his Bar with the choicest Liquors,
Wines and Cigars, and an attentlve hostler will be
in constant attendance for the care of stock.

‘The house has been thoroughly renovated, and
the public can rest assured that the proprietor will
use his utmost endeavors to make his guests com-
B nndr salll.:'ﬂcd.L age respectfully soliclted

> lie patron e y solic .
A share of pubted CHARLES O. COCKEY,
I'roprietor.

Jeun. 27,6, —tf

OVANSLOWN HOTEL. .» '.

Havingleased the above Hotel I most res ectfully
solicit thge public patronage. The house being in
complete order, offers an agreeable resort for Ladiea
and Gentlemen, where tbcf can obiain Breakfast,
Dinnerand Supper, withallthe dclicacieswhichthe
marketsafford. The Bar will always be supplied
with the best articlesto be obtained, and every .at
tention will begiven to the comfort‘and pleasure o
visitors. LEWIS RITTER, Proprietor.

Jan. 25,'79.—1y

LEWIS RITIER, Proprictor.

'ﬁ o
NOW OPION,

COR. CENTRE AND CHARLES STREETS,

-S'l: ;IVAM ES’ HOTEL,

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

1. 5. CROWTHER,

J. 8.
Oct. 8.—tf Manager.

Pouse and Fign Haintrrs.

S\'LVESTER. BOWEN & SON,

HOUSE AND SIGN PA:NTER, SN
TOWSONTOWN, MD,

Everydescription of Plain, Ornamentaland Fancy
Painting,executed with neatvess and despatch,and
upon the most reasonable terms.

a3~A share of public patronagelg respectfullyso.

icited.
! N:v. 1.—tf SYLVESTER BOWEN.,

JNIHUA M. PARKS,

J. WESLEY GERMAN.
PARKS & GERMAN, :

(BUCCESSORS TO H. L. BOWEN,) AL

HOUSE, SIGN AND FANCY PAINTER

GRAINERS AND GLAZIERS, .

TOWSONTOWN, MD.
IMITATIONS OF WOODS AND MARBLES,
And every description of

ORNAMENTAL AND FANCY PAINTING

I'ROMPTLY AND REASONABLY EXECUTED

Publicps.tronagereﬂpectfullysollcited.

iscellaneons.

Hoetiy.

 Seeds, Jmylements, &

M ANUFACTURERS

FERTILIZERS.
G_lurm'rn, TURNER & 00.'8 '

ANIMAL BONE PHOSPHATE,
A high grade Phosphate, & complete fertilizer
slways gives good resulis.

RIFFITH, TURNEk & CO'S
G AMMONIATED PHOSPHATE.

RIFFITH, TURNER & CO'S
G ALKALINE PLANT FOOD.

Prepared with & cia-l_a;iaptatlon to the growth
of Corn, Potatoes, Tobacco and Vegetablesrequir-
ing Fertilizer rich in Potash,

RIFFITH, TURNER & CO'8
RAW BONE,

PERUVIAN GUANU AND PLASTER.

FIELD AND GARDEN SEEDS,

Our stock of Seeds are new and true toname, em-
bracicg all the valirable varietles, and are from the
most reiiable growers only. Thankful for the com-
mendation and increased patronage which have
crowned our efforts to supply the best seed in the
market, we will strive to merit confidence.

Dry. Bally
ITay and Fodder Cutters

Superior to any cutter in the market. Received {he
Highest Award at the Bay State Fair, October, 1886

MOSELEY’S CABINET CREAMERY. .

Moseley's Cabinet Creamery is offered to the pub-
Hci E(I;!'I‘ RELY ON ITS MERITS. A trial s so-
cited.

STODDARD CIIUIRN,

Is casily operated and cleaned. Is durable. Over
12,000 in use, giving entire satisfaction wherever
used,

Malta Shovel Plows, Iron Age Cultivators, Corn
Drags, Cahoon Seed Sowers, Planet Seed Driil and
Cultivator, Pennsylvania Grain Drill, Thomas Horse
Rake, The Gazelle Horse Rake, Hay Tedders, Fousts’
Hay Loader, American Hay Elevator, Double Har-

oon Hay Fork, Grain Fans, Phlladeiphia Lawn
Elowem. Corn Shellerg, Cider Mills. Farmers' Evans
Corn Planters, Evans Corn Drills, Hay Presses, Hay,
Straw and Fodder Cutters, Butter Workers.

OLIVER
Chilled Plows

" -

RUN LIGHTER, ARE MORE EASILY ADJUSTED,
AND DO BETTER WORK THAN ANY
OTHER PLOVW.

BROWN WAGONS,
CUCUMBER PUMPS,
MOWERS,
REAPERS AND BINDERS,

#~REPAIRING DONE WITH DISPATCH.<68
SEND FOR CATALOGUE.

GRIFFITH, TURNER & CO.,

205 AND 207 NORTH PACA STREET,
BALTIMORE,MD.
Feb. 9.—tf

BOOTS, SHOES & RUBBERS. L
'n HORNER'S (E. Stout's Patent) '“
SNAG-PROOF DUCK GUM BOOT. Also, HOR-
NER'S YELLOW LABEL GENUINE OIL

GRAIN BOOTS AND SHOES,
THEY WILL STAND THE TE3T. TRY THEM.

We are selling the best WASHING MACHINE
MADE. Warranted to plesse. Price only §8.00,

&-GOODS SOLD AT LOWEST CITY PRICES
AND SATISFACTION GLVEN.

David Marlkley,
I.auraville,
HARFORD ROAD, BALTO. CO., MD,
—DEALER IN—
GENERAL MERCHANDISE,

DRY GOODS, NOTIONS, &oc.,

FLOUR AND FEED, COAL AND WOOD,
HARDWARE, QUEENSWARE, TINWARE, &c,
GARDEN AND FARM SEEDS,
MANUFACTURERS AGENT FOR THE SALE OF THE

BIEST PILOW
‘A ME Izli I1CA!
H.S. MILLER & €O0.3, LISTER'S AND HUB.
BARD & CO.'8
STANDARD BRANDS OF FERTILIZERS,
GROUND BONE, ORCHILLA GUANO,
SOUTH CAROLINA BONE,
PLASTER, KAINIT, LIME, CEMENT, &c.
Sept. 28.—Ltf

fHiarch 25,'71.—1y
IGN PAINTING.

S:gnpaintinginallits branchesandin an@
artistic manner atreasonable rates, with quic de-
%tch.forcny orcountry. Orders maybeleftatthe

cenfthe' MeryiandJournal,” Towsontown.
y THOMAS 0. SBWITZER,

No.887 W.Lombard St..Baltimore
suly20.—tf

Quctioneering.

GEO. W. 1ITIOOLK,
AUCTIONLEIER,
Towson, Md.

SPECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN TO
SALES OF REAL ESTATE
—AND—
PERSONAL PROPERTY,
Jan, 12.—6m
G EORGE W.
CONSTABLE, COLLECTOR
AND
AUCTIONEER,

REISTERSTOWN, i}ILTIMORE CO., MD.

STOCKSDALE,

ALSO,
AGENT I'OR SALE OF REAL ESTATE,
Prompt attent on given to all business entrusted
to him.
Oct. 23, 1886.—tf
SAMUEL G. WILSON,
AUCTIONEER, TOWSON, Md.

WILL GIVE PROMPT ATTENTION TO ALL
Feb. 0 SALES ENTRUSTED TO HIM.
eb. 9.—1y

EORGE L. STOCKSDALKE,
AUCTIONEER,
TOWSONTOWN, BALTO. COUNTY, D,
Wil1 attend to all business entrusted to his care.
Oct. 21.—tf

SAMUEL B. METTAM,
AUCTIONEER,
PIKESVILLE, BAL’i‘IMORE COUNTY,MD.
Ordersleftattheofficeof ' MarylandJournal will
recpivepromptattention,
Maylg.—t

) .ti;scfjmen, Klorists, &q.

ROSEBANKNURSERIES,
GOVANSTOWN,
BALTIMORE COUNTY, MD.

e invite the attention of Plantersand Amateur
Cultivators to our complete stock of the following

PEARS,STANDARD AND DWARF;
APPLES, Do., Do.; CHERRIES, Do..Do
PEACHESB,

PLUMS, AND GRAPE VINES,
together with other Sﬁﬁ(li} FRUITS of populsr

ORNAMENTAL, DECIDUQUS AND EVERGREEN
TREES AND BHRUBS,
with ROSES in great variety. Also a largestock of
VERBENAS, GERANIUMS,
andother Bedding Plants. OSAGE andJAPAN
QUINCE, suitable for hedging.
& TERMS MODERATE.
Orders by mail promptlyattendedto.
CATALOGUEBforwarded on application.
W.D. BRACKENRIDGE,
Rosebank Nurseries,
Govanstown, Baltimore Co., Md

Oct.16.—1y

CHABLEB HAMILTON,
FLORIST
WAVERLY, YORK ROAD, BALTO .COUNTY.

A GENERAL ASSORTMENTO?
Hot,Green House and Hardy Plants
ALWAYSB ON HAND.

ueudPyrmidl.Wro:thl,Crouu,Crown!

Bou
b er at short notice.

S¢.,madetoor
Cemetery Lotsand Gardenslaidout and fur-
od with Evergreens, Flowers, &c., &¢

s Allorderspromplyfilled. ‘A callre y
solfcited. > [Aprﬂ!.—m!.

SRR
DR. E P KE]!K:-)Hﬁ NTT a

BT,
127 NORTH M ARLES S8TREET,
BAL RE.

DUTCII HNYACINTHS,

50 Cents per Dozen,

TULIT,

25 Cents per Dozen,

CROCUSs,
10 Centn per Dozen.

BULBS SUPILIED IN LARGE QUANTITIES,

J. BOLGIANO & SON,

2N &, Calvert St., Baltimore.
Oct. b.—tf

SEEDS
—AND~—
FARMING IMPLEMENTS,.

J » IJ. MAOKIN,
—SUCCESSOR TO—

AYRES & MACKIN,

345 N. CALVERT ST., BALTIMORE, MD,
(Removed from 120 Light Street,)
—-DEALER IN— :

GARDEN SEEDS, FLOWER S8SEEDS,
CLOVER, TIMOTHY, OATS, .CORN,

ORCHARD GRASS, &c., &c.

HEADQUARTERS FOR THE FINEST LINE OF -
Agricultural Implements
MANUFACTURED.

Bessell Chilled Plows, Hoosier Corn Drills, Farmers'
Friend Double Row Corn Planters, Little Dia-
mond Sulky Cultivators, Tiger Hay Rakes,
Tiger Mowers, Waldron and Sprouts’
ay Carriers, Hoosier Grain Drills,

Ross Ensilage and Fodder Cut-
ters, McKay's Plant Better,
Iron Age and Planet, Jr,,
ultivators
Hand Plows, Hand Beed, Drills, Bhovels, Rakes,
Hoes, Forks, &c.

345 N. CALVERT ST., BALTIMORE.

March 2.—tf

‘Nr L. DOUGLAS’

oL. DOUGLAS'
DOUGLAS'
DOUGLAS®

DOUGLAS®
. DOUGLAS'

nggkﬁg. {32.00 Boys’Shoe,

—B0LD BY—
JAMES PHIPPS, Towson, .
——DEALER IN—
ALL EINDS OF BUOIS AND SHOES.

CUSTOM BOOTS AND SHOES
MADE TO ORDER.

S-REPAIRING NEATLY DONE. -6
June 15.—~tf

an FELLOWSHIP.
1T8 HISTORY AND HANUAL,*

BY THEODORE A, ROSS,
SECRETARY TO SOVEREIGN GRAND LODGE,

{sa.oo Shoe,

{ss:z.:so Shoe,

{sz.zs Shoe,
e 2.

€4 =2 2%
Nl

and chronologioal record ever prepared by any his.

torian of the

station, makes him the best qualified person to pre-
pare such & history aa he presents,

o origin and wonderful
nlNo uftelllsent 0dd Follol;v

work.
Copler snpplied upon application to

T1IMO.
Feb. 14—tf

wM. H. RUBY,
May 1.—uf JoUuRNAL Office, Towson,

This work is the moat suceinct and correct history

rder. Mr. Roes, from his constant
association with the internal workingsof the Order
for many years past, and his prominence in officlal

The work, besides, is & complete Manual to the
interested Odd Fellow. It corrects many facts asto

of the Order.
ould be without the

1887 =srasusaxp 1887

J. EDWARD BIRD & CO.,,
BALTIMORE, MD.

IN ALL OF OUR DEPARTMENTS,
FRESH IMPORTATIONS

IN ALL THE
DESIRABLE FALL FABRICS,

NEW BILKS—NEW DRESS GOODS,
NEW DRESS TRIMMINGS,
NEW EMBROIDERIES—NEW LACES,
LADIES' AND CHILDRER'S WRAPS,
MUSLIN UNDERWEAR—INFANT'S QUTFIT.

HOUSEKEEPING GOODS.
BLANKETS—DOMESTICS,
HOSIERY—GLOVES—HANDK KRCHIEFS,
NOTIONS—-RIBBONS.

POPULAR PRICES
FOR EACH AND ALL.

DRESS GOODS.
NEW DRESS FABRICS,
LATEST FOREIGN AND HOME NOVELTIES,
COMPRISING
THE LATEST DESIGNS OF THE
FRENCH—ENGLISHE AND GERMAN

MANUFACTURERS.

For entire costumes we are showing extensive Jines:
CHKCKS—PLAIDS—CASIMERES —SERGES,
——HENRIETTA — DRAP DALMA — BROAD-
CLOTH—CASHMERES—CAMELS HAIR.

ALL WOOL
HENRIETTA.

Original quality as introduced and sold by us for
the past five seasons—i{iner—heavier—richer—softer
finlsh——different in weave and at less cost than
the regular French Cashmere—manufactured ex-
pressly for us,

IN OUR MOURNING DEPARTMENT
LARGEST ASSORTMENT AND EXCELLENT
VALUES.

SILKS.

Latest approved novelties are daily added to our
already COMPLETE assortment.

FAILLE FRANCAISE, embracing all the new
shades for autumn and winter costumes.

This material has soft velvet finish with small
cord, and is warranted not te crack or slip.

READY-MADE GARMENTS :

Ladles’ and Children's Wraps.

Of these, for many seasons past, we-have shown
by far the iargest stock in town at those popular

rices that enabled us to undersell competitors.—
g‘his geason you will find astock far, far larger than
any even we have shown. In all the great varlety
you will find none resembling nnF hitherto, by us
or others, offered. All new-——all our own exclu-
sive sg’les—all at the most popular prices ever
named.

FAIR DEALING—ONE PRICE—- Btrictly and
freshest novelties In Fancy and Staple Products
have made us headguarters in Baltlmore for

P .

DRY GOODS,
VISIT

UB
You'll see the noveltics for Fall and Winter. We
shall be glad to have you bng, and if you buy you
will be sure of values which cannot be excelied,
but, if you do not buy, but wish to look, you will
be welcome all the same.

J. EDWARD BIRD & CO,,
13 E. BALTIMORE 8T, (near Charles,}

BALTIMORE, MD,
Aug. 31.—tDec, 1,'80.

tYILLIAM I, RANDALL,
SUCCESSOR TO
B. E. YOE & CO.
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

DEALERS IN
STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES,
FINE LIQUORS, CHOICE WINES, AND STORES
FOR NAVAL VEBSELS
AT THE OLD STAND,
No. 88 Weat Baltimore Street, Baltimore,

TO THE PUBLIC:

The undersigned takes this method to notify the
Public and especiully the Patrons of the Iate firm of
B. R. YOE CO., that be has taken the OLD
STAND occupied forso many years by that firm
where he proposes to continue the GROCERY
BUSINESS, .

He believes that his long experience {n the em-

loyment of the late Mr. YOEK, hus given him &
?horou h knowledge of the business and made him
acquainted with the tastesana wants of his old cus-
tomets, he therefore respectfully sollcjts a continu-
ance of their patronage and earnestly askstheGen-
era] Prblic for & share of their custom. )
He will keep & full stock of the best
STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES,

CANNED G0OODS, FINE LIQUORS
CHOICE WINES,
CIGARS AXD STORES

FOR NAVAL VESSELS

and will provide the BEST FACILITIES for sup-
plying Goods at MOST REASONABLE PRICES and
wﬁh 5:9 greatest dispatch, .

Veryrospectfull
yrosp WM. D. RANDALL.
Oct.28.—tf

OLD

SEHEERWOOD
Rye and Malt

MEDICINAIL, WIIISKIYY.

This whiskey s 0old stocl of standard
strenﬁth and purity particularly adapted toall cases
of indisposition requiring a stimulating Tonlc,

It has been submitted to the test of the most ex-
acting requirements of Physiclans, and connois-
seurs as well, receiving their commendation,

Take no other, but insist on haviug this only, if
you desire the very best.

Sold only in glnt (Blake) bottles with wrappers,
sealed top and bottom, bearlng cautionary notices
with our signature,

WIGHT & LEUTZ,
Cockeysville, Md.

—FOR BALK BY—

W. T. CowMaN & Co.,
RANKIN & KANE,
HorPPER & CATOR,
WM. M. MAYNADIER,
J. M. WHITEFORD,
PErCcY M, RERSE,
Jno, F, O'HARA,
ENGLAR, KETTE & Co.,
A. C. BMITH,
J. D, ALMONY & SBoN,
ELLRIDGE SBUTTON,
March 24, '88.—tf

BAMUEL MILLER,
JNo, H. HEID,

Lrer & Co.,

ADAM DIETRICH,
LESTER CLARK,

Jxo. W. HITSHUE,

B. W, TipToN & BON,
F, L. LAWRENCE & SoX8,
Lewis H. URBAN,

J. 8coTT PRICE,

C. A. KROEBER,

Ohas. MoRae,

—WHBOLESALR—

LIQUOR DEALELR,

49 n. cALVERT s'rm;m' 40

OLD NO. 111. ,
NEAR THE DEPOT

BALTIMORE, MD.

THE BEST 83 WHISKEY IN THE CITY.

&TEY ITe»

May 28,'87.—1y

mJ. H. I—IARTMAN'Sm

BOOT AND SHOE STORLE,
WAVERLY, MD.

1 take this means of informing my patrons and
the public in general that I am now prepared to

MAKE, l

'MEND l
AND SELL

BOOTS AND SHOES OF ALL KINDS,

at a better advantage to the consumer than hereto-
fore, having made additfon to my stock on hand
and faollities for mnklnf and mending Boota and
Shoes aocording to the Iatest styles, AT LOWEST
PRICES FOR FIRST-CLASS WORK.

1 have juat received a lot of
FRENCH CALF AND KIPP LEATHER, -
and am now ready for orders for FALL AND WIN-
TER BOOTS AND SHOES, and it will pay to order
oy, 3. K. HARTMAN,

1130 work Road, Waverly, Md,
July 6,—tJune1, ‘90 Lor » VAVERY

AUTUMN,

Now the farmer from ihe fields

Reaps the treastire each one yields;

His barns are well supplied again

With the autumn's golden grain.

But, oh, autumn of the year,

Thou art lonely, sad and drear ;

In summers faded garb arrayed,

Garb that once bright charms displayed.

Birds of summer, happy, freo,

We have missed thy melody.

Groves once vocal with thy praise

Silent are these autumn days,

Changed are woodland, meadow, dell,

Favorite haunts we loved so well,

(old o’er nature bends thy sky,

Telllng icy winter's nigh.

In thy leaves sirewn o er the ground,

A sad simile is found.

Doomed like them to swift decay,

We live awhile, then pass away.

Yes, each autumn leaf that falls

Is like & friend that heaven calls

From an earthly shrine ot love,

To dwell with angel bands above.
WELLESLEY.

GRANDMOTHER'S GARDEN.

Grandmother's garden, I see it yet ;
Hollyhocks, pansies and migonette,
Bachelors’ buttons and larkspur blue,
All in a beautiful jumblo grew.

I see you smile, with your nose In air,
AS your eye sweeps over your rich paiterre,
A triumph, I own, of the florlst’s art ;
1t pleases, but cannot touch my heart

Like the roses and woodbine that used to meet
And lovingly twine o'er the rustic scat

Where Tom held buuercugs under my chin
And vowed I was dearer than kith or kin.

Naught is left but o memory sweet.

The garden 18 gone, and Tom—we mect

Once in & while, but gou'd never begin .

To suspect he'd held buttercups under my chin,
AMY HAMIION.

z

BABBETTE.

BY MANDA L. CROCKER.

She put o shawl over her brown curls
and #lipped out unobscrved iato the
shadowy night.

One would have thought her a mere
child judging from her slight figure and

‘geucral appearance ; but to-night Bab-

bette was eighteen.

They knew it in the great house, but
what cared they for the birthday melting
into blank night without even n word or
token of affection ¥

The tears dropped off tho long lashes
aud o bitterness settled over the white
fuce—so very white now in the deepening
twilight.

If her young heart was breaking from
neglcet and want of sympathy, what dif-
fercunce did it make; what difference, in-
deed ? She was only an orphaned nicce,
mopeyless and friendless, finding shelter
under the aristocratic rooftree of Uncle
Wilton, simple because it could not very
well be otherwise. People would bave
censured, you sce.

Cousins Kate und Clara were in the
drawing-room_entertaining friends, and
the soft light came through the drawn
curtains of filmy lace with a dreawy
radinnce suiting well the slow, sleepy
music of the guitar some one was play-
ing inside.

The girl paused to look in at the cozy
enjoyment hungrily. How she loved
music; butthen she could notsing. No;
the musical vein'of the Wiltons had failed
to throb into her life for some reason.

She couldn’t sing, she couldn’t dance,
neither could she appear well in society ;
5o Aunt Maria said *‘there was no use
bothering with the little ignorant beggar.”

The big tears, hesitating on the dark
lashes, plashed down on the crimson shawl
and Babbettea turned away with a chok-
igg scnsation in her throat.

Out across there, though, whero the
lights twinkle through the trecs, lived a
dear old friend, the gray-haired rector.
How many happy hours she had passed
in that pretty cottage; the little study
with its modest ingrain carpet and softly-
shaded lamps; with its parrow, green
shutters opening out on a long, old-fash-
ioned piazza by day, and closed on the
little happy world at night, was u para-
dise to the lonely girl.

Doubtless the low rocker in its suug
corner waited ber coming to-night us
often before; and they wouldn’t miss her
iu there where the soft, sweet music mel-
lowed the air and floated out on her deso-
late night.

No, there was no room for her anyway,
had she chosen to have remnained in-doors.
Her place must be wmong those in the
dreary by-ways of life!

But the rector, kind old man, was com-
panionable and a friend. She would step
in and have another of those long, seri-
ous talks she delighted io. Poor man!
He, too, was alone now, with none but
the housekeeper to look after him. His
wife slept over there in the church-yard,
and his son—well : Babbette didn’t mind
of ever seeing him,

He was away to college somewhere,
but the rector had told her that he would
be at home shortly. After his coming,
of course, Babbotte argued, she wouldn’t
feel ns free to ocoupy the willow rocker
at the rectory, for—! Well, she was now
eightcen and really & child no more, for
all Aunt Maria kept her in ankle dresses
and long, childish curls.

Turning from the music and merriment
witbin her unole’s drawing-room, she
drew the orimson shawl closely under her
dainty chin and went away in the dark-
ness. Crossing the lawn and shutting
the wicke: gate behind her she ran swiftly
aloog under the greening cedars toward
the reotory.

Tapping at the study door she was ad-
mitted by the gray-haired clergyman, as
usual, who drew the familiar rocker for-
ward and, pushing his books aside, turn-
ed nround for the talk ho knew was ex-
peoted to be fortheoming.

‘“And to-night I am eighteen,” said
Babbette, letting the shawl drop from her
shoulders with a weary gesture, ‘'and
what have I accomplished, or where is
the prospective nishe for Babbette
Wilton I”

Her fingers clasped and unclasped
themselves in an aimless nervousness, and
thg choking semsation welled up into a
sob.

The good old man placed his trembling
hand on the brown curls. ‘*‘Daughter,”
said he, ‘*be of good cheer; violets are
lowly, but I dare say the brilliant and
stately blossoms of the hot-house would
not bo missed as much as they.”

A step sounded in the hall. The rec-
tor looked up. *‘Itis my som, Max,”
he explained. ‘‘He oame home yester-
day ; I didn’t tell you, did I? MaxI”
calling, “‘here is our little friend whom I
tnve"spoken of so often, come in and see

er.

0, O my!"” sud Babbette looked dis-
tressed as:she rose quickly to go.

“Stay, please!” paid the old man,

pleadingly. *I do so want.you and Max
to be friends, too.”

" At that moment the son came in and,
seeing Babbette, eame forward for an in-
troduction. ‘I am happy to meet you,
Miss Wilton,” he said in a oclear, aweet
tone that thrilled her with its earnestness.

*‘Father has written me so often of
gou, and your delightful visits which

rightened the days, otherwise very lonely
for him.”

Babbette fidgeted with the fringes of
her shawl and wondered if college folks
noticed short drésses and scuffed shoes,
and what they thought of poor beggars
who couldn’t appear well.” ,

But the rector’s son didn’t seem to
notice any deficiences in dress or manner,
and talked of her favorite books and
authors in an easy, chatty way that made
her feel at ease in spite of her misgivings.

“‘Would you allow me to walk home
with you,” asked Max as Babbette rose
to go; ‘it is quite dark?”

‘I have ran across here after nightfall
alone quite often,” answered she; ‘‘but
I might fancy myself cowardly for once,”
and, smiling, she acoepted the escort.

**It secms to me that we were never
strangers, Miss Wilton, said Max as they
walked slowly alobg under the gloomy
cedars. ‘‘TFather has written me so much
about you that I wasreally anxious and
glad to get home that I might make your
acquaintance personally.”

**It isn’t much to know me,” rejoined
Babbette, wearily. ‘‘I am such a cipher
and such a miserable, no-account cipher,
too,”

“‘Plesse don’t say such sad things,”
he said in a pained way; ‘‘try to see the
silver lining for yourself, you find it for
others. Perhaps you are & little despond-
ent to-night. However, that will wear
away. Letus be friends and cheer ono
tll_t;ot:her up to grand, good purposes in

ife.”

I shall be glad,” whispered Babbatte,
clinging to bis arm in the darkness.

*“Then God hasreally sent me to you,”
he answered, reverently, holding her hand
2 moment ip parting,

“Have you hcard the news ?"’ asked
Uncle Wilton at dinner one day some
weeks later.

“‘No, papa,” chorused his daughters;
‘pray tell usd

““Well,” said he, ‘‘thz rector’s son has
fallen heir to a mint of money ; by the
death of a relative he becomes sole heir
to his property, worth about a million or
80.”

“0, my! and he is handsome and a
ccllegiate, too,” simpcred Kate, who was
fast approaching the old maid line,

““We must invite him to our party
down the river,” put in Clara, ¢TIl

’

. warrant he handles the oars nicdly, and,

besides, a millionaire at the Wiltons’ row-
ing party would be quite the thing ; we
shall be the envy of our set.”

“‘But Babbette didn’t join im the con-
versation ; she grew very quiet. Could
it be that Max was really a millicpaire ?
Would he change into a proud, cold and
formal friecnd—merely an acquaintance—
now that he was wealtby ?

He had so often sought out the silver
living to her dark cloud of late that it
seemed impossible to endure a change in
him; his friendship was very precious.
The family koow nothing of her secret,
and went on discussing the rector’s son
and his money, not aware that the girl
left her dinner untouched as she crept
awuy to her room to think it all over.
Her cousins had never recognized their
young neighbor before ; but now, because
he was fortunate in a financial sense,
they were ready toinveigle him into com-
panionship and—matrimony if .they
could.

She saw as much in Kate’s blue eyes
at diover. Would they do it? Would
they take bim away from her? Waell,
it could all easily be ; she had no clim
on him, really, after all.

That evening Babbette walked slowly
up and down under the darkening cedars
alone ; she wanted to be alone and the
gloomy shadows were fitting the oceasion.

But she was not alone; no, some one
was coming. “‘I am so glad to find you,
Babbette,” 'said the voice that always
thrilled her; ““for I have glad news, my
little friend.”

“I have heard,” answered the girl,
wearily,*‘you are a wealthy gentleman.”

“Won't you congratulate me?”’ he
asked. ‘‘Aren’t you glad for Max?”

““Why should I congratulate?’ and
her white face was turned to him in the
gloaming, * **Why should I, when it lifts
you up so far away from me?”

‘“Away from you? Why, Babbette,
don’t you know me better than that ? It
ooly brings me nearer to you if—if you
will ; it gives me liberty to tell you some-
thing very dear to my soul. Can’t you
guess, Babbette—Jove ?"”

Then he did love her? She opened
her lips ; but the answer would not come.

“I have thought sometimes that you
loved me, dearest; was 1 mistaken ?”’

““No,” she whispered; ‘“how could I
help it ?” )

“T don’t know; I am sure I don’t
want you to help it,” he said with a low,
happy laugh.

‘*“I'hen you will be my wife, won’t you,
Babbette "

“0, Max I”

““Why not, if you love me, dearest ?”

“I cannot appear well in society and
—and I am poor and charity’s obild.”

“*Are those all the reasons why you
cannot be Max Lawler’s wife ?"” asked
he, holding her hands while he waited
her answer. ’

I believe they are,”” she said, faintly.

T brush them aside, then, as I ahouﬂi
cobwebs,” be said, drawing her nearer
him. **Will you marry me, little one ?”

*Yes, Max,” and the lonely, friendless
orphan crept into the arms of the million-
aire ; he whom she thought shut away by
a wall of gold. .

At the anting party Max was the lion

of the hour; but he disgusted Kate Wil-
ton very muoch by devoting his attention
to little Babbette. ‘‘He doesn't know
she is as poor as a churoh-mouse, in spite
of her good looks,” she almost sneered
to her companion. .
§)*‘Why do you ignore the pick of our
social circle and take up with that girl "
asked Uncle Wilton, pompousl{, a8 he
noticed his own daughter’s wiles prove
futile in ensnaring.tho vgouug man.

“Because, Uncle Wilton, she is my
wife,” snswered Max, calmly. o

It a thunderbolt had at that moment
rent the very heavens tho surprise and
astonishment could not bave been greater.

4

“Do yor méan to say that you are in
earnest ¢’ gasped Uncle Wilton, recov-
ering from his wonderment.

] was never more in earnest, uncle.
Babbette and I were married this morn-
ing at Grace Street Chapel, a few friends
being present, while my father was the
officiating clergyman. Will you not con-
gratulate us, unole 7”

And in a dazed sort of a way Egbert
Wilton gave them his blessing while the
other members of the party looked on
and enjoyed it as a spice of real romancs ;
all excepting Katy and her sister.

Piqued and taken aback, the proud
Misses Wilton stood aloof and looked
down on little Babbette with disdain and
withering scorn.

She, of all the world, to outatrip them
in the matrimonial race! And they had
tried so hard to make her keep her place,
the ungrateful little beggar. All their
enjoyment was suddenly annibilated by
that one fell stroke of the handsome mil-
lionaire.

But they recovered from their shock,
however, as it was policy to do s0, and
grew fond of referring to the happy
couple as ‘‘our wealthy cousins now
traveling in Europe.”

PR P .
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THE DREADFUL CLUB,

Mr. Philander Hawkins was a slave.

He lived in the land of the stars and
stripce. He was a property owner and
an office holder. He came and went,
like any other man. Still, he was aslave.
He bent the knee to the most despotic
tyrant that ever reigned over cowering
humanity. That tyrant was his wife.

Mrs. Hawkins was a clever woman,
but ignorant, narrow-minded, unreasona-
ble, with a temper that carried all before
it, including Mr. Hawkins and the three
children. People said that Mr. Hawkins
didn’t dare to say that his soul was his
own. Still less dared he assert any right
as to the house, the children, or any
worldly possessions. .

When Mrs, Hawkins drew down the
shades and locked up all the front part of
the house, and made the family sit in the
dining room, the neighbors hinted it was
“cranky.” But poor Mr. Hawkins dared
not to remonstrate. He was equally
powerless when she dieted the family all
winter on buckwheat cakes and apple
sauce, and all summer on boiled potatoes
and mush and milk, '

Mr. Hewkins was fond of music, but
Mrs Hawkins kept the piano securely
locked, save on thoss rare occasions
when they had company. Mr. Hawkins
longed to go into society, and to entertain
his friends occasionally in his own house,
but his wife set her face against all man-
ner of amussments and recreations; and
although Mr. Hawkins had been petition-
ing ever since they were married that
they might have ‘‘a little company,”
this petition had always received a wither-
ing veto from the reigning power.

Mr. Hawkins was s Methodist, and
strongly attached to his own church ; but
his stronger help was a Baptist, and much
against his will and conscience, Mr. Hawk-
ins ineckly followed his wife every Sunday
to the Baptist church around the corner.

One afternoon Mr. Hawkins sat in  his
office with a cloud on his brow. He had
just come from a stormy scene at home,
in which Mrs. Hawkins had informed him
that no one in her houso should go in or

out her front door except on Sundays. |

A knock at the door and a lady entered,
wearing a black silk dress, a stylish bon-
et and a pleasant smile. She introduced
herself as a Mrs. A , from Boston,
and at once made known her errand.

“I am soliciting contributions,” she
said, ‘‘for a most worthy object. I de-
sire to found a club for the ladies of this
city. It is called the Woman’s Mutual
Improvement Club. We shall study his-
tory, literature, art, house-keeping, hy-
giene—in short, all that tends to enlighten
and cultivate woman. Ithink I can prom-
ise that this club will make the women of
this place more intelligent, oultured, io-
dependent——

“Stop !'” shrieked Mr.
** For heavens sake stop !" -

The lady looked at him in amazement.

Mr. Hawkins was seized with an awful
fear. ‘Indepedent! Oh heavens!” he
groaned. '

“I'll have nothing to do with the
thing !” he shouted. *‘I won't subseribe
one cent, and will do all I can to op-
pose it.”

The lady left precipitately, convinced
that Mr. Hawkins was an escaped lunatic.

““Then you aren’t in favor of the club!”
said his partner, as the door closed be-
hind the lady.

“Well I should say I wasn’t!” thun-
dered Mr. Hawkins. **That woman®
ought to be suppressed. What right has
she to come here putting apy more in-
dependent notions in our women's heads !”

But bis partoer only smiled, and winke
knowiogly at the olerk. "

Mr. Hawkios did not say anything
about that club at home. He feebly
hoped that his wife might not hear about
it. Delusive dream’! The nextevening,
at tea, she informed him that she had been
invited to join the Woman's Mutusal Im-
provement Club, and she had put her
name down as a charter member.

Poor Mr. Hawkins ! Tate was against
him. He went about in a walking night-
mare, vaguely wondering what awful
thing would happen next. There was
just one thonght that gave him the faint-
est gleam of comfort.

**Whatever comes,” he finally conclud-
ed, ‘'it doesn’t seem as if Sarah oould
be any worse than she is. Perhaps she’ll
take to going around lecturing on spirit-
ualism or some other strong-minded sub-
jeot; and if she should, why, the children
and I would try to bear up whilo she was
gone.”

Two weeks past. Mrs. Hawkins had
twice been present at the deliberations of
that awful club. Mr. Hawkins had list-
ened with a morbid fascination, while
she held forth at the tea table about the
first afternoon on ‘‘Ruskin.”

- The subject anmounced for the next
day was °‘‘Hygiene.” Mrs. Hawkins
came back from the second meeting and
drank her tea in a meditative silence.
Mr. Hawkins was filled with apprehension.
What was Sarah upto now?

After tea Mrs. Hawkins said, ‘‘Lean-
der, you may go to Smith’s and order s
five pound roast of beef, and stop at the
‘grocery and get some oniona and turnips
and molasses and raisine and oranges.”

“‘Say, ms, are we going to have com-
pany 7" queried her son.

Hawkins.—

“No, we aren’t, ‘‘replied his mother,
shortly, ‘‘and nobody asked you to say
anything.”

_Mr. Hawkins laid down his paper,
curiosity getting the botter of his foar.

““Why, then, Sarah,” he said mildly,
‘‘what are you going to do with all these t”

“They said at the olub to-day,” eaid
Mrs. Hawkins, ‘‘that no one could have
good health who didn't have good sub-
stantial food to eut. Dr. Wellington
Hawes snid it was better to pay the
butcher than to pay the doctor. And
T’ve been fecling kind of tired, and mis-
erable for the last fow days, and believe
its because we don’t have hearty food to
eat.”

Mr. Hawkins’ face expressed a thous-
and different emotions, as he reotired be-
hind his paper, grimly wondering if that
was what made bim feel *‘kind of tired
and miserable” for the last fifteen years.

The family fared better after that.
Mrs. Hawkios bought a new cook book
in the place of the one that had been in
her family for 20 years, and Mr. Haw-
kina began to take a more cheerful view
of lite.

The next Monday afternoon, Mr. Haw-
kins came home to find the front curtains
up, snd the sun shining right into the
parlor, where sat his wife talking toa
neighbor. Mrs. Hawkins was saying:
“They said at the club this aftecrnoon that
sunlight was healthy, and that people
had been koown to die from living in
rooms where the sun never came. So l
am going to keep the shades up after this.”

And a second time Mr. Hawkins had
occasion to bless the club.

A few weeks later the club had a day
on ‘‘home decoration,” after which Mrs.
Hawkios proceeded to take down the hide-
ous blue shades from the windows and
replace them with soft, graceful hangings,
and bang up some engravings and put
scarfs on the tables and chairs.

One evening Mr. Hawkins found bis
wife’s faco wreathed in smiles. He
couldn’t imagine what it meant. But
shortly it came out that an article at the
club bad asserted that fretting produced
wrinkles. Hence those smiles.

But when at the close of an *‘fmer-
son” day, Mrs. Hawkins announced that
the Concord philosopher thought that a
man and wife might bave different relig-
ious creeds, and she didn't know that she
bad any objections to Mr. Hawkins going
to his own church after this—when this
happened, Mr. Hawkins was fain to
believe that the millennium was at hand.

There was still another round in the
ladder of progress, and Mrs. Iawkins
never faltered when she reached it, but
mounted it boldly. The sybject at the
club was ¢‘Our Social Natures.” Mrs.
Hawkins walked home from that meeting
with two other club ladies, and stood at
the gate and talked earnestly for half an
hour. That evening she informed Mr.
Hawkios, with the air of having always
thought to herself, that it was natural for
people to like society. Carlysle said,
‘‘Beware of the solitary man,” and Mrs.
Dr. Grimes said at the club that it was
every woman’s duty to look after the
social interest of her family.

““She wade a splendid speech said Mrs.
Hawkins, “*and we all agreed with ler.
And V've been thinking it would be a
good idea for us to have some company ;
and 1 am going to let the children have a
party.” '

That night Mr. Hawkins wrote a letter
to Mrs. A————in Boston. He humbly
apologized for his rudeness to her; he en-
closed a check for §100, and told her to
use it where it would do the most good ;
and he concluded in these fervent words,
*As long as I live I shall blessthat club.
It helped me when everything else failed.”

———

An Ancient Egyptian Necklace.

It is a chain of exquisite gold, a rich
orange yellow in color, with links dexter-
ously twined onc upon another. It is
about thirteen inches long, three-cighths
of an inch wide, and is nearly a tenth of
an inch thick as I can measure it with a
rule. The ends of it were at first fitted
only with small solid rings set into clamps
beautifully ornamented with leaf work.
Perhaps it was fastened to the wearer’s
neck by a fillament or cord of silk tied
through. The presentowner bas arranged
a modern clasp in the shape of the lotus
flower. It can still be used, and indeed
as well as ever, as an ornament for one
in full dress. Itis so flexible, falling
down into pioturesque folds the moment
it is let go, that it seems more like a rib-
bon of delicate tissue than like mere metal.
An expert goldsmith told me, after he
had examined it with his glass, that it
undoubtedly had a perfectness of uniform-
ity in the links which could be found only
in a chain manufactured by machiuery.
This was to me a ratter of wonder, for I
was not prepared to learn that the ancient
Egyptians had the knowledge of machines
which could produce woven fabrics from
pure gold. It was at once a discovery
and a delight. It must be confessed that
when I have spoken of this necklace as
belonging to & Princess I have no actual
authority. It dates from the age of
Moses, if Herr Brugsch is correct—a
learned period, itis afact; but how much
acquaintance the nation bad then with
delioate machinery it is not easy to say.
This ornament was found in one of that
range of tombs_opsned along the Nile,
where royal and priestly burials were fre-
quent. ft may have been worn by a
daughter of a King, but not yet is any
one able to give her name, her lineage,
or her history.

AF Dry Goods Merchant—**You have
called in response to our advertisement
for a floor walker ? Well, sir, what are
your qualifications for the position ?”

Applicant—*‘I am the father of three
puirs of twins.”

&t
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£ There iz a demand among theatri-
cal people for ‘‘protection for American
actors.” How would an egg-intercepting
soreen at the front of the stagedo ?
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8&-When a husband comes home with

owder on the sleave of his coat, his wife

18 very aptto show fire. Then he is
blown up.

—_————————

A3 One would supposo that there are

some women who are happy only when

they are miserable.

ot

A Why was Pharoah’s daoghter like
s merchant in Wall street ? She found
s little prophet in the rushes on the bank.

SUNDAY SUNSHINE,

A Philosopher Whe Says Things Are Nog
All Going te the Dogs.

On & bench in Union Square the other
day, under the old willow standing at the
head of Sixteenth atreet, a ragged urohin
fell asleep on the bench. That be was &
gamin was plain at a glance, and that his
lines were cast in hard places was proved
by bis sorrowful face. As he slept the
sun moved along untihit by and by shone
full upon his face. e still slumbered,
but his position was noticed by a well-
dressed, genteel-looking man, who was
smoking his cigar not far away, aud [ saw
that he grew uneasy. After a bit he
goes over and takes a seat on the same
bench, pulls down a limb until it shades
the face of the boy, and he sat there and
beld it thus for a full quarter of an hour.

Then the boy awoke. He quickly com-
prehended what had occurred, looked his
astonishment and gratitude, and as he
slid off the bench and prepared to go he
pulled off his ragged cap and said :

‘‘Thankee, sir; I'll do as much for you
some time.”

And I stopped before the Tombs the
other day tosee what had attracted a
small crowd of adults and children. The
sparrows have built their nests in the ivy
which is trying to hide some of the grim-
ness of the quaint old prison, and from
one of the nests had fallen a fledgling.
He was helpless, except to cry, *‘Peek !
peek !” and open his mouth wide enough
to take in 2 whole cracker.

“Poor thing !” ¢Too bad !’ ¢What
shall we do ?” were some of the numer-
ous exclamations of sympathy showered
upon the innocent.

A burly, big ecaterer solved the prob-
lem. He stopped his vebicle, jumped
down to see what the crowd meant, and
then took the bird from the hand of a
woman and gave it a toss with such true
aim that it fell into the nest among tte
birds. Then the children clapped their
hands, tbe women laughed, the men soft-
tened up, ood next moment the crovd
had dispersed, and pedestrians elbowed
and vehicles fought for the right of way.

While I was on the promenade of the
bridge the other afternoon a boy about 6
years old appeared on theroof of a house
aod set about flying a kite. It was o
home-made. affair, and his experience had
been so limited that the tail lacked the
proper weight and length. Therefore,
as the kite soared away its movements
were very crratic. In five minutes fifty
people bad paused to watch operations
—not in a solid crowd to bring an official
order to ‘‘move on,” but strung along
the iron railing for 100 feet. It was
plain to all that a climax must come.
The tail of a dog may be never so long
or never so short, the canine maintains
his equilibrium without regard toit. As
much depends upon the tail of a kite,
however, as upon the kite itself. While
everybody hoped for a successful fly, it
was apparent it must be a failure.  After
a wild flight of four or five minutes, dur-
ing which time it took on all the move-
ments of a wounded bird, there was a
long dive to the right, the kite struck a
telegraph wire and the crisis had arrived.
Everybody cried “Oh!” and “Ah!" in
a sympathetio voice, and, as the child
realized the disaster and sat down and
wept, the sentiments of the onlookers
were fitly expressed by an old woman
with a basket, who said:

“Now, then, I'm real sorry for that
little shaver, and I do hope he won’t be
discouraged,” .

So then, I say, after citing these in-
stances, and alleging that sometbing akin
can bo seen every day by one of an ob-
serving turn, that we of Gotham canpot
be charged with selfishness or lack of sym-
pathy, even though strangers come and
go with that impression. Aye! but I do
golemnly declare and affirm that I have
seen o specimen tramp twist his foot aside
as he sat on a bench in the city ball park
to give o beetlo the right of way across
the path.

What a trifling thing will change the
whole aspect of affairs in o street in the
twinkling of an eye! At sundown, the
other evening, three or four men sat on
tho front steps of their houses in East
Sixteenth street. They looked tired and
out of sorts. A dogen children saton
the ourb, listless and heedless. A tired
woman with & heavy basket sat down to
rest, mumbling at her hard lot, and s men
with a bundle stopped near her and utter-
ed something like a curse as he wiped the
sweat from his face and neck. Just a
word from any passer-by would have
brought on a quarrel.

A strolling Bohemian band turned in
from Fourth avenue, arranged themselves
in tho middle of the square, and struck
up & lively tune. In sixty seconds every
countenance wore a different look. At
the end of another minute everybody ex-
hibited a pleased interest, and when the
band cut short on that and begen with a
waltz the children got up in pairs and
began waltzing up and down on the ﬂlgs
laughing gleefully as they moved. The
old women chuckled, the man with the
bundle began to whistle, and the faces of
the out-of-sorts men wore broad grins and
they beat time with hands or feet. In.
six or seven minutes the change was 8o
wonderful that one could have soarcely
believed thom the same people. And
when the band departed the impression
did not go with it. The men begsn talk-
ing in cheerful tones, the old woman had
s kind word for the waltzers, and the man
with the bundle resumed his wsy with
the exclamation : '

«‘By George! but don’t that rest a fel-
low 7"

They came out of the cyclorama the
other night just ahead of me, and as I
followed them down Fourth avenue one of
them observed : :

“That battle of Gettysburg must have
been an awful thing !”

“You bet!” was the terse rejoinder.

“Glad we went.”

“So'm 1.”

They walked a few ateps in silenoo,
and then the first suddenly stopped and
exclaimed :

“What fools !”

“How 1"

“‘Why, durn our skins, we never saked
nobody which side liiked.”

A The nights are gettin lonsr. but
the young man who ocou iu{llf » par-
lor cheir with his girl every eveming®
dosen’t realise it.

M@~The dentist may take root snd yet
not grow.




