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TOWSON, BALTIMORE ,COUNT‘Y,' MD., SATURDAY, DECEMBER 28, 1889.

NO. 1304.

JOB PRINTING,

<SUCHE AS-
HANDBILLS,

OIROULARS,
CARDS,
BLANKS,
: BILL HEADS,
Togéthar wjth every deseription of
PLAIN AND FANCY PRINTING,
EXZ0UTED WITH NEATNESS AND DISPATCH.
HAGI!’!M-'IT;P BLANKS,
Printed neatly, and upen goed paper, al-
ways on hand snd fer sale at this Ofice.

—OFFICE~
IN “JOURNAL” BUILDING,

Pealer in Zigquors, &e.

WILLIAM D. RANDALL, g%t
235 BUCCESSOR TO e
B. R. YOE & CO. Pl
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL u
DEALERS IN

STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES,
FINE LIQUORS, CHOICE WINES, AND STORES
FOR NAVAL VESSELS
AT THE OLD STAND,

No. 88 West Baltimore Street, Baltimore.

' TO THE PUBLIC:

‘The undersigned takes this method to notify the
Pubhic and esgecially the Patrons of the lute irm of
B. R. YOE CO., that he has taken the OLD
S8TAND occupled forso many years by that firm
where he proposes to continue the GROCERY
BUSINESS,

He believes that his long exierience in the em-
floymentot the late Mr. YOE, has 5iven him a
horough knowledge of the business and made him
acquuainted with the tastes and wants of his old cus-
tomets, he therefore respectfully solicits a continu-
ance of thelr patronage and earnestly asksthe Gen.
eral Prblic for a share of thelr custom.,

He will keep a full stock of the best
STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES,

CANNED G00DS, FINE LIQUORS
CHOICE WINES,
CIGARS AND STORES
. FOR NAVAL VESSELS

and will provide the BEST FACILITIES for sup-
plving Goods at MOST REASONABLE PRICES and
with the greatest dispatch,

Veryrespectfull
WM. D. RANDALL.

Oct. 28, —tf

'Byc and Malt

 MEDICINAL WIIISKIY.

f—

This whiskey 18 0ld stock of standard
strength and purity particularly adapted to all cases
of indisposition requiring a stimulating Tonloe.

It has been submitted to the test of the most ex-
acting requirements ot Physiclans, and connols-
seurs a8 well, receiving their commendation. _

Take no other, but ingist on having this only, if
you desire the very best.

Soid only in Eint {Blake) bottles with wrappers,
sealcd top anud bottom, bearing cautionary notices
with our signature,
WIGIIT & L.XEUTZ,
Cockeysville, Md.

| C—

—FOR SALE BY—

W. T. CowMaN & Co.,
RANKIN & KANE,
HorPER & CATOR,

;. BAMUEL MILLER,
¢ Jxo. H. HEID,

" LEEF & Co,,
WM, M. MAYNADIER, ' ADAM DIETRICH,
J. M. WHITEFORD,
PERCY M. REESE,

! LksTER CLARK,
Jxo. F. O'HARAa, :

i

i

Jxo. W. HiTsHUE,

F. L. LAWRENCE & 80Xxs,
LeEwis H. URBAN,

J. ScoTT PRICE,

. C. A, KROEBER,

ExGLAR, KETTE & Co.,

A. C. SMITH,

J. D. ALMONY & SoN,

ELLRIDGE SUTTON,
March 24, '88,—tf

Oha.;. MocRae,

—WHOLKSALE—

LIQUOR

409 N. CALVERT STREET 409

OL.D NO. 111.
NEAR THE DEPOT!®

DEALER,

BALTIMORE, MD,

THE BEST $2 WHISKEY IN THE CiTY.

&rTRY IT."&a

May 28,'87.—1y
Beal Pstate Jgents, &e.
C.J.R. THORPE. | SAMUEL BRADY.
RADY & CO., '

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

&arMortgage Loans negotiated. Lands, Houses
and Ground Rents bouggt and sold. All clalms
collected and promptly remitted.

May 15.~tf

H.L.B0WEN,
REAL ESTATE AGENT.CONVEYANCER
AND
COLLECTOR OF HOUSE AND GROUND RENTS
LOANS NEGOTIATED.

NO.2,8MEDLEY ROW, TOWBONTOWN ,MD,
Jan.19,'78,--1y

WILLIAM H. SHIPLEY,
SURVEYOR.

OFFICE—87 LEXINGTON STREETY

BALTIMORE,

Inconnection with R, W.TEMPLEMAN ,willgly
strict attention as LAND AGENTS, NEGOTIATE
LOANS OF MONEY ON REAL ESTATE, &c.,BUY
AND SELLGROUND RENTS, &c¢.

March 21.—tf

WILLIAM POLE, 8k.,
REAL ESTATE AGENT,
-OFFICE-

264 ST. PAUL S8TREET, BALTIMORE.
CONVEYANCING, EXAMINATION OF TITLES,
PUCHCHASES, SALES, LOANS AND

COLLECTIONS

PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO.
-RESIDENCE-
GARRISON AVENUE, HOOKSTOWN,
BALTIMORE COUNTY.
NOV.4,1871.—tf »

EAL ESTATF. AGENCY,

GROUND RENTS, LOTS, AND DWELLINGS for
sale in Baltimore city and county. Loans negoti-

ated.
BIRCKHEAD & MURDOCH
48 St. Paul Street, Baltimore, Md.
Jan, 80.—tf

Boney to Loan.

é‘5 ,OOO TO LO_AN.

IN 8UMS TO 8SUIT, FROM 8100 UP.
Apply to
YELLOTT & MITCHELL,
Attorneys at Law, Towson, Md,

Aug. 17.—-¢f

1219-49 FILBERT STREET, m

TWO SQUARES FROM
BROAD STREET STATION
—OF THE—
PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD,
PHILADELPHIA, PA.
250 ROOMS.
TERMS—$3 PER DAY,

" ENOS SMEDLEY,

Dec, 21.—2m Owner.,

EOTEi RENNERT, ,
EUROPEAN PLAN, HH-

SARATOGA AND LIBERTY S8TS,,
BALTIMORE,
LADIES’ AND GENT'S RESTAURANT.
AF-OPEN DAILY."&a
ROBT. RENNERT, Prop.

Rennert’s
RESTAURANT,

CALVERT AND GERMAN J378.,

BALTIMORE,

OPEN DAILY EXCEPT SUNDAY.
_duly2l—tf

T THE «OLD PLACE"
URBAN'S RESTAURANT,

ON_
YORK ROAD

TLL -

THE P
NEAR THE CAR BTATION,
POWSONTOWN,

Having disposed of the Smedley House my friends
will now find me at my OLD PLACE, as above.—
As heretofore, I will always keep on hand the finest
brands of LIQUORS, BRANDIES, &c.; also BROWN
STOUT, BABS'S ALE, PORTER, and the choice
brands of CHAMPAGNE, CLARET, &c. The BEST
BEER on draught and in bottles, for family use.—
A large stock o? CIGARS of best brands alwayson
hand.
A-Summer residents can always be supplied at
city prices.
&9-Ample stabling and shedding and polite hos-
tler always in attendance.
LEWIS H. URBAN, Proprielor.
June 7, '84.—1y" ,

e MILE HOUSE, A
ON THE YORK TURNPIKE. [if}

CHARLES 0. CUCKEY, Propriector.

The undersigned, havin urchased the well
known TEN—hgiI'LE HOTE pPROPERTY. York
Turnpike, the same will in the future be conducted
by him.
He has stocked his Bar with the choicest Liquors,
Wines and Clgars, and an attentive hostler will be
in eonstant atiendance for the care of stock.
The house has been thoroughly renovated, and
the public can rest assured that the proprietor wiil
use his utmost endeavors to make his guests com-
rorzal;‘le a.nc} mtt:flﬂ ed't ctiully solicited
A share of public patronage respe .
P P CHAT{LB_S 0. CO(VJKEY,
Jan, 27,°76,—tf Proprietor.

OVANSTOWN HOTEL. -
LEWIS RITIER, Proprietor. HE

Havingleased the above Hotel I most resgectmlly
solicit the puolic patronage. The house being in
complete order, offers an agreeable resort for Ladies
and Gentlemen, where the{ can obtain Breakfast,
Dinnerand Supper, with alithedelicacieswhichthe
marketsafford, The Bar will always be supplied
with the best articles to be obtained, and every at
tention will begiven to the comfortand pleasure o
visitors. LEWIS RITTER, Proprietor.

Jan, 25,’79.—1y

Boots, Shogs, &
ONDER
AND SATISTFACTION
Will be your experlence when you first try

STLESINGER'S

FEET : SITOES,.

TENDER :

YOU WILL BE DELIGHTED AT THEIR MIRACU-
LOUS EASE AND COMFORT.

A IF YOU -ua
SUFFER WITH CORNS, BUNIOXNS,
—OR—
BURNING SENSATION, TRY A PAIR OF OUR
TENDER FEET SHOES.

I.. SLESINGER, Manufacturer,
231 N. EUTAW;I‘-., BALTIMORE.
Agent—J, M. 'C_UBRIE & CO,

\ —
REISTE-RSTOWN. MD.
_Dec. 7.—6m

|

BOOT AND SIIOLE STORE,
WA YERLY, MD.

I take this means of Informing my patrons and
the publie in general that I am now prepared to

MAKE, I

MEND l
AND SELL

BOOTS8 AND SHOES OF ALL KINDS,

at a better advantage to the consumer than hereto-
fore, having made addition to my stock on hand,
and facilitles for making and mending Boots.and
Shoes according tn the latest styles, AT LOWEST
PRICES FOR FIRST-CLASS WORK.

T have just received a lot of
FRENCH CALF AND KIPP LEATHER,

and am now ready for orders for FALL AND WIN-
TER BOOTS AND SBHOKS, and it will pay to order

carly.
J. H. HARTMAN,
1130 York Road, Waverlv, Md.

July 6.—~tJunel, '%0

L DoUaLAS | $3.00 Shoe,

DOUGLAS
DOUGLAS'

DOUGLAS'
DOUGLAS

ggggk:g' {32'00 Boys’Shoe,

——80LD BY-——
JAMES PHIPPS, Towson,
——DEALER IN—
4LL KINDS OF BOOTS AND SHORES.
R

CUSTOM BOOTS AND SHOES
MADE TO ORDER.

AFREPAIRING NEATLY DONE. -8
June 15.~tf

v {#2.50 Shoe,

w {#2.25 Shoe,

fe e e
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Bursergmen, sz;yixls, J:;. -

O LOAN,

ONE SUM OF $1,000 AND ONE OF 9640 'TO
LOAN ON FIRST MORTGAGE. Security offered
to be firat-class. Apply to

THOS, J. HUNTER,
Nov. 8.—tf Towson,

8600, $1,000, 91,800, $3,000,

$300, $5,000, or Almost any amount to

suit borrower, on long orshort time, on first-class

m s,
ongeg JAMES J. LINDSAY,
Attorney at Law, Towson, Md,

Sept. 29,—tt

ONEY TO LOAN ON MORTGAGRE.

Apply to
WM. GRABON
Attorney at Law, S8medley Row,
Dec. 12.—tf Towsontown.

ON¥Y TO LOAN.
AN BUMS TO BUIT, FROM $500 {0 $5,000,

ROSEBANK NURSERIES,
GOVANSTOWN.
BALTIMORE COUNTY, MD.
6 Invite the attention of Plantersand Amateur

Cultivators to our complete stock of the following

PEARS,STANDARD AND DWARF;

APPLES, Ib., Do.; . CHERRIXS, Do..Do
PEACHES,

PLUMS,AND GRAPE VINES,

together with other Sﬁgéa.ld FRUITS, of popular

ORNAMENTAL, DECIDUOUR AND EVERGREEN
TREES AND SHRUBS, :
with ROSES in great variety. Also a largestock of
- VERBENAS, GERANIUMS,
sndother Bedding Plants. OSAGE andJAPAN
QUINCE, suitable for hedging.

49~ TERMS MODERATE. )

Ordersby mail promptlyattended to.

OATALOGUESforwarded on application.

W.D. BRACKENRIDGE,

Apply to HENRY L. BOWEN,
PPy Real Estate Agent, Towson, Md. Rosebank Nurseries,
Nov. 18.—tf Oot.16.—1y Govanstown,Balt{more Co.. Md
$ 6 m 81,000, 81,000 le' HAMILTON,
9 AND $3%,000. FLORISTY
ATG6PER CENT FROM 2 TO 5 YEARS.
Applz‘ to M. W. OFFUTT. WAVERLY, YORK ROAD, BALTO.CO '
Attorney at Law,Smedley Row,Towsontown , Md. ——————— .
Apritis—1y . AGRENERAL ASSORTMENTOP
Heot, Green Howse and Heardy Plants
80 mo TOLOANONMORTGAGE T ALWAYS ON HAND,
A A A ] [ W
SUMB T TIMORE OOU. madetoorder atshort notice.
oN PROPERTY Lotsand Gardensiaidout snd fur.

R .W.TEMPLEMAN & 00.
] 7Lexilpatonstmt,

, Flowers, &0

A‘fllord':r.a romplyfilled. A oal y
Xi10Tted. promplydlied. (Apeilf,—8m.

foetiy.

THE UNTRIED WORLD.

Once at midnight, Jong ago,

In my garret brown and low,

I woke to hear the Autumn Whirlwind blow,
Then, emid that restless roar,

8training roof and trembling floor,

My childish bospm panted for the shore.

From that raftered garret bare,
Forth, away,I knew not where,
I crept unhindered down the dusky stair.

Step by step and flight by fight,
Half in vapture, half in fright,
My heart took refuge in the arms of night!

Dark the night was ; lone and high
Cloud and vapor, aweeping by
In murky shadows, velled the sultry sky.

North and south, on either hand,
Black with sea-weed, spitiing sand, -
Long lines of breakers thundered to the land.

Fast I followed : thick aud fast,
Rolling to the rolling blast,
I heard the rough waves hissing as I passed,

Still bengath the tempest's frown,
On the margin wet and brown,
My naked feet went gleaming up and down.

Still the beach before me curled;

Foam anad sedges, ocean-swirled,
Stretched like the pathway to an untried
Come, my weary soul, away!

Shun the curfous eyes of day

And breath salt freedom in the stinging spray

world.

Let the swolen tide once more
Rise against the ragged shore,
Whose stormy ¢rescent glimmers white before;

So in falrer faith at last,
Bonds and pledge backward cast,
Step forth untrammeled from a halting Past.

Siscellaneons.

THE STRANGER.

It was years ago, Bessie, when I was
but eighteen, and just engaged to Frank
Fenton. If you want to hear about it,
sit down on the stool at my feet, and pre-
pare to be bored. |

Woe had been sweethearts ‘for a long
time ; went to church and singing-sehool
together ; rode, walked, danced, and took
long rows on the river which ran past
my father’s house. In fact, this bad
been going on for so long & time that we
finally .cided that we might as well be
always together, and so the preliminary
arrapgcn.cots were begun, and our wed-
ding-day drew near.

We lived on the banks of a river—
one of the loveliest streams in Louisiana,
a quiet spot some distance from any plan-
tation ; but as soon as our marriage took
place we young folks were to remove to a
neighboring parish, and thither Frank
went shortly before the wedding, to pre-
pare our new home.

He left me busy as a bes with the
trousscau and arrangements for theaffair,
which was to be a grand one for the coun-
ty, as my father was a well-to-do planter
and I the only child.

He had been absent about a fortnight,
and I was expecting him back daily,
when oue day father came, with a trou-
bled faca, into the room where T was sit-
ting, surrounded by lace and muslin and
dainty necessaries of toilet, which were
just as much the fashion then as they are
now, Bessie, popular cant to the contrary,
notwithstanding. ‘
“‘Lettie,” said he, burriedly, “I've got to
go over to 'Squire Bent's to see about some
titles. I cameo near forgetting the ap-
pointment, and I'll have to hurry rigEt
fast to get there on time. Can you do
without me ?” I laughed and nodded ;
then suddenly an uneasy feeling took pos-
session of me. [ remembered the
money—quite a large sum—with which
Frank and I were to ‘‘begin the world,”
and which lay sccurely hidden away in
the house, tho nest egg of our future
fortune.

I knew that I was destined to a lonely
night of it, for father could not possibly
return  within twenty-four hours; the
servants had all gone to & **breakdown,”
on a ncighboring plantation, except an
aged crove, Aunt Dinah by name; my
mother ivas an invalid, weak and nervous ;
I felt that, alone as I was, the outlook
was not very enlivening. Father observed
my troubled expression.
“I dou’t see huw T can help it, daugh-
ter,” he said gravely. “Thisis a very
important matter, and admits of no de-
lay. Itis the fault of my treacherous
wemory ; bad I only remembered the en-
Eagement with the 'Squire I would have
ept some of the servants ot home as
protection for you.”

But I was no coward, and so I kissed
him and laugbed away his anxiety, and
saw him depart with assumed oheerful-
ness ; but as he rode down the avenue
which led to the outer gates, I saw him
turn in the saddle and gaze after me anx-
iously once more,

I returned to my household duties and
my pleasant task amid the billows of lace
and muslin, and so sang and worked the
long, bright day away.

It was nearly sunset.

I ha” persuaded mother to lie upon a

vine-covered gallery, and seating myself
beside her, I began to read aloud some
wild old tale of supernatural horrors,
upon which I had stumbled. Before I
had half finished, I had worked myself
into a state of nervousness, and as I
noticed the paling face of my mother, I
tossed the book upon the tagle, with a
contemptuous expression, and arose to
make her tea.

At that moment the gate lateh olicked,
and as I turned in its direction T could
not repress a ory of alarm.

My eyes fell upon & strange sight.—
The figure of & woman—a very dwarf in
size and stature—clad in & faded black
dress, with o battered bounet upon her
head, and a torn shawl about her tiny,
stooping shoulders.

Slowly aud hesitatingly the creature
moved up the walk, untigshe had reached
the gallery.

Here she paused to gaze ouriously
upon us, with a pair of round, bead-like
black eyes.

well-modulated :

““I bave lost my way, laties,” abe said,
bescechingly, ‘‘may T orave a night's
shelter ¥

. I glanced at my mother.
and trembled violently. -

I had conceived an unaccountsble aver-
sion to the small stranger ; but who could
have the heart to turn & woman away in-
to the sublm forest, with night somisg

down, dark and threatening, ft

8he was pale

was overoaat, sud there wore signs of a

couch, which I had pushed out upon the

Then she spoke, in & voice clear and |

the aky | i

approaching thunder storm, and the wind
moaned drearily in the boughs of the pine
trees.

So I told her that she might remain ;
but I resolved to know no slumber that
night, but to' watoh the long bhours
through. :

My mother must not be alarmed ; so
sending the stranger to the kitchen with
Aunt Dinah to get some refreshments, I
coaxed mother to take her tea, and oar-
ried her off to bed in triumph.

It was 10 o’clock before I left her sound
asleep and stole off to the kitchen to take
an observation. On the threshold I
paused, my heart beat wildly, my brain
seemed on fire ; I trembled so that I could
scarcely stand ; I pushed the door ajar
and glanced in. What & sight met my
astonished eyos ! The dwarf was stand-
ing erect, and young, and lithe; the
woman’s garments had been discarded,
and I saw before me a wan, small, but
wuscular, and with a diabolical face. He
was stooping over the form of Aunt Di-
nah, in one hand a vial, which he held to
ber nostrils. I comprehended the situa-
tion at a glance. Aunt Dinah was
drugged ; even the frail protestion of her
Eresence was gone and the next step would
e robbery, perhaps wurder.

The villain replaced the vial in his
pocket, with a grin on his ugly face.

“‘There I he ejaculated, *‘that will
work. The old woman out of the way
the rest is easy. Lucky that [ know whers
to look for the money ; it's in the old
woman’s room, I saw the gal put it there.
Let me see — right-hand corner, top
drawer in dressing table.”

It flashed over me then, my own care-
lcesness, when father had ~given the
pocketbook into my keeping ; the upen
window near us, and some gay words that
I had uttered, all came back to me. I
was so {rightened, it seemed as if I should
die. Then calmer thoughts succeeded ;
and I resolved to fight for that money to
the death. Softly % stole away, and re-
entered my mother’s apartment. Taking
the pocketbook from the drawer, I hid it
in ny bosom ; and then, pausing, to assure
myself that she still slept, I turned to the
ball where our small provision of fire-arms
were stored.  Oh, heavens | They were
gone. A low, horrible chuckle feil upon
wy cars. The robber stood at my side, a
look of trinmph on his hateful face.

!“Well.” he snoered boldly, ‘‘where is
it ¥

*‘What do you mean ?” I gasped.

““The money, of course. I've just been
to the old woman's room, but I find you've
been too many for me. Now, girl—"
he stepped closer to me and raised ome
hand threateningly ; his awful eyes glared
into mine ; his lips, as thoy opened, re-
sembled those of some huge wild animal.
“I know you have the money; hand it
out !”

With a low cry of fear I turned and
fled. Back to the large old kitohen, my
beart surging and beating madly, I flew
like the wind. Old Diuah still lay upon
the floor in blest unconsciousness. 1
shook her and called aloud and shrieked
for help, but no other sound broke the
stilluess save the low, dreadful laugh of
the robber, who had followed me,

““Stop that unoise !” he growled.—
“You're wasting breath, you know. She's
drugged, and won't wake till I’m safe out
o' this. I want that money. Give it to
me and I promise to leave you in peace ;
refuse, and—""

I thought of Frank and our future.

“I naver will " T oried, as bravely as
I could. Again, that borrible, mocking
laugh. He sprang forward and seized my
arm; one hand passed around my waist
and held me tightly, the other prepared
to close about my throat. Just at that
moment my eyes fell upon the huge brick
oven, (something unknown in those days,
BBessie, )jan immense structure ocoupying
one side of the kitshen. I noticed that
the wide door had been left open, and a
sudden thought—an inspiration—darted
ioto my mind, It was worth risking at
all cvents.

The villian's hand was pressing closer
about my siender throat ; I felt a dread-
ful, choking sensation. I was sure that
I should die. Now-—or never—I thrust
one haud, quickly, into the bosom of my
dress, and snatching the pocketbook
therefrom with a quick, sudden movement,
I threw it into the oven—away in—I
could hear it fall upon the bottom, with a
heavy thud, for most of the money wus
in gold. With a horrible imprecation the
wretch released his hold, and, darting
forward, sprang into the oven. I darted
toward the huge door and seized it in
both bands ; with a superhuman effort I
pushed it shut and slid the heavy bolt in-
to its place. I was saved! 'Then I sank
upon the floor in blissful insensibility.

I was aroused by the pressure of lips
upon my own ; and felt my bead pillowed
in somebody's arms. I opeped my eyes.
Frank was holding me close to his heart,
bis face pale and suxious. He bad re-
turned unexpectedly, and, secing a light
burning in the house—an unususl oocur-
rence ab 8o late an hour, for it was mid-
night—and fearing that I was ill, he had
ventured to stop. I told him the whole
story ; and, old as [ am, I have never
forgotten the look on his face as he clasped
we to his heart. Itdid not take him long
to ride to the negrest town and summon
the Sheriff with a posse of men. The
ovon was opened and the wretoh within,
insensible and. half dead, was dragged
forth and away to justice. Ho was proven
to bo an old offender, and soon received a
long sentence., - :

I was quito the heroine of the country
around for a Jovg time afterward, but he--
roics ‘were uot in' my line, and I never
wished for a repetition of that night's ex-
perience. : ¢

o
v@..She—*'Do you love musio? I am
passionately fond of it.” ‘
He (just introduced)—*I knew you
‘were. I watohed you the other night " at
the opera, and the way your Jhws kept
4

time to the musio-was a
She—*8ir 1"

e
The young married boarder—I really
believe that Mrs. Smith thinks more of
that dog of hers than she does of her
oor little baby. The old bachelor
oarder—Well; I don’t blame her a'bit,
He's & nioe, quiet kind of a dog.
&t
Pay 'Izour bill twice.rather than go- to
law. There are as many lawyers olamor-

ug for the wrong as thers are lswyers
hhmoring.forthc‘righi. S

A SUDDEN MARRIAGE.

We bad been upon the Mediterranean
station fur abouta year when our com-
mander ordered the ship to head for Mar-
seilles. ‘ .

I was then a young midshipman and
enjoyed the leave on shore in a foreign
port with boyish delight. There were six
in our mess, and we managed to get shore
leave 50 as to be together when it was pos-
sible to do so. This was the case one fine
Sunday in the month of December, as
mild and summer-like in the South of
France as & New-England May day.

The singular experience of one of our
number I iave often told since about the
‘mess table or camp fire, but have never
put it into print.

We were strolling on the square known
a8 La Cours St. Louis, a sort of perma-
nent flower market, where the women sit
enthroned in tent-like stalls of wood, en-
circled by their bright, beautiful and fra-
grant wares, while the manner of arrang-
ing the stalls, so that tho vender sits raised
some 8ix feet in the air, give a novel effect
to the scene. .

While we were idling away the hour in
La Cours St. Louis, with theso roguish
and protty flower venders, we were all
thrown into a state of amazement and ouri-
osity by the appearance of a young girl
of about 17, who rushed among us with s
startling speed, and who, bardly pausing
to regain her breath, said in excellent
Eoglish : .

“You are Americaus, and I trust gen-
tlomen. Is there one among you who
will marry me ?”

“We will all marry you,” was the in-
stant response, accompanied by a hearty
laughter.

‘“Ah, you are in sport, butI am in car-
nest. Who will marry me ?”

There scemed to be no joke after all.
The girl was positively in carnest and
looked at one and all of us coolly, yet
earnestly, as possible.

‘‘Here, Harry,” said one who was
rather a leader among us, and addressing
Harry, ‘*You want a wife,” and he gave
our comrade a slight push toward the

irl,
: For some singular reasen Harry took
the matter much more in earnest than the
rest of us, and regarded the newcomer
with a most searching but respeotful glance.
Approaching ber he said: -

“I do not know exactly what you mean,
but I can understand by your expression
of face that you are quite in earnest. —
Will you take my arm and let us walk to
one side ?”

“Yes, but I bave no time to lose.” —
And taking his arm they walked away to-
gether.

We looked upon the affair as some well-
prepared joke, but were a little annoyed
at the non-appearance of Harry at our
rendezvous ot the quay. Our leave ex-
pired at sunset, and we dared not wait
for him, as Capt. D was a thor-
ough disciplinarian, and we didn't care (o
provoke him and thus endanger our next
Sunday’s leave.

On board we went, therefore, loaving
Harry cn shore. When we reported the
quostion was, of course, asked where Mid-
shipman B—— was, to which query we
could return no proper answer, as we
really did not know. He knew perfectly
well that we must all be.at the boa} land-
ing just before sunset.

Harry did not make his appearance
until the next day at noon, when he pull-
ed to the ship in a shore boat, and coming
on board, reported at once to the captain,
who stood upon the quarter deck, and
asked the priviloge of a private interview.

The circumstances connected with the
absence of Harry were very peculiar, and
88 he was one of the most corrcot feliows
on boerd, his request was granted by the
captain, who retired to his cabin, followed
by thedelinquent.  After remaining with
the commander for nearly an hour, he
camo out and joined us.

“What is the upshot of it, Harry 2"
we all exclaimed.

“Well, lads, I'm married—that's all.”
“*Married ?” asked the mess, in one
voice.

“*Tied for life ! was the answer.
*‘Hard and fast ?”

“*Irrevocably.”

**To that little craft you scudded away
with 7 ‘

“Exactly. As good and pure a girl
a8 ever lived,” said Harry, earnestly,
““W-h-e-w!"” whispered one and all.
‘“How did Old Neptune lot you off ?”
we sll eagerly inquired —that being the
nam3 the captain went by on board.
*He is hard on me,” said Harry, seri-
ously. ‘‘What do you'think he demands,
lads ?” -
*‘Can’t say, what is it ?”

“*If I don’t resign he will send me home
in disgrace. That’s his ultimatum.”
“W-h-e-w !” again from all hands.

Harry told us his story in & desultory
manner, ioterrupted by many questions
and ejaculations, but which we will put
into a simple form for the convenienae of.
the reader.

Julie Meurice was the orphan child of
a merohant, who had been of high stand-
ing during his life and who left a hand-
some fortune to sndow his daughter on her
wedding day, or, if not married before,
she was to receive the property on coming
to the age of twenty years. Her mother
had died in her infancy, and her father,
when she was ten years of age, placed ber
in the convent ‘to be educated, where she
remaioed until his death, whioh oocarred
suddenly six months previous to the period
of our sketch.

After his death Julie became the ward
of ber uncle, by the tenor of her father’s
will, and the period of her educational
courso having just olosed at the convent,
Hubert Meurice, the uncle, brought her
home to his family cirgle. Mme Meurice,
it appears, was a soheming, oaloulating
woman, and knowing that Julis would be
su heiresn she tried every way to promote
her intimaoy with her own son, who was
an incouth and ignorant youth of 18 years,
without one attractive point in his charac-
ter. ‘

Hubert Meurico, the unole of Julie,

him muoh away from home. During his
absence his wife treated Julie with the
utmost tyranny, even keeping her locked
up in her room for days togeiker, telling
her that when she woald consent to mar-
ry her son Herbert, she would release
ber and doall she could to make her
bappy. Bat to this Julie could not. eon-

sent. Imprisonment even was preflerabe

was & ses captain, whose oalling carried | .

to accepting her awkward and repulsive
cousin,

One day she overheard a conversation
between her aunt aud her hopoful son,
wherein the mystery of her treatment was
solved.

The boy asked his mother what was the

use of bothering awd importuning Julie
80. :
“‘If she don’t want to marry mo, moth-
er, droF the matter. I like Julie, and
she would make me u nice little wife, but
I don’t want her against her will.”

‘““You are a fool,” said the meother.—
““You know nothing about the matter,
Her father’s will endows her with a for-
tone at ber marriage, even if it be at 17,
just ber present age. At 20 she receives
the fortune at any rate, Now, don’t you
sce if you marry her we are all fixed for
life 2"

‘‘Does Julie know about the monéy ?”
he asked.

*No, of course not.”

“IV's alittle sharp on her,” said the
boy. _

“I'm looking out for you,” said the
mother. ,

*‘Just 60,” mused the hopeful.

“I am resolved that she shall marry
you, and that is why I keep her locked
up, 8o that she may pot see some one clso
she would like better. Your father isex-
Eectcd bome next week. I want you to

¢ married before he returns. He ap-
proves of it, but is a little too delicate
about pressing matters so quickly. Iknow
that no time is like the present time, so I
bave been making arrangements to bring
this about immediately. I have got s
Protestant clergyman who will perform
the ceremony “first, and then you can be
married at any time afterward in the Catho-
lio chureh, to make it valid on her side,
for her father was a QOatholio.”

This was enough for Julie. She under-
stood the situation fully now, and saw that
her aunt would hesitate at nothing. The
poor ohild feared her beyond description,
and had yielded to her every thing, save
this one purpose of her marrisge with
Herbert. ‘ _

Julie was a very gentle girl ; one upon
whom her aunt could impose with impu-
pity. She had no ides of asserting her
rights, much less of standing up for them.
But she was thoroughly frightened now,
and resolved to escapo &t any cost from

‘the tyranny which bound her. No fate

could be worse, she thought, than to be
compelled to marry that coarse, vulgar
and repulsive creature.

The next day after Julie had heard this
information was Sunday, the great day
of the week in Marseilles, and, fortunate-
ly, Julie succeeded in making her escape
from her aunt’s house. Still, undecided
where to go, and in her desperation fear-
ing thatat any moment she might be seized
and carried back, she had. wandered
into the flower market, where she came
upon us, already desoribed.

As she explained to Harry afterward,
she was intent only upon escape, and
believed this to be her last chance. When
she saw a half dozen young Americans,
who seemed perfectly respectable, the idea
that positive safety lay only in marriage
dawned upon her, and she sotually ran
toward us, a8 wo have related, the moment
the thought developed itself.

Harry became more and moro impress-
ed with Julie’s slory as they walked zlong
while he was delighted by her innocent
beauty and manifest refinement. It was
all like & dream, almost too romantic for
truth, Our *‘fate” sometimes comes to
us in this singuler fashion, be thought.
There is a tide in the affairs of men which,
taken at the flood, leads on to fortune.
Suddenly be turned to ber and said :

““Dare you trust me with your happi-
Less?’

She looked at him thoughtfully with
hor soft pleading eyes. Her brain was
very busy; she remembered what awaited
her at home, what bad driven her thence,
and then in reply to bis sober question,
she put both her hands into his with child-
like trust.

They wandered on. Julie bad always
plenty of money in her purse, and they
strolled into a little obapel on their way
wherc they found a young clergyman, who
could not resist their request to marry
them, backed by the gol%en Napoleons,
and s, though reluctantly and advising
proper delay, he performed the marriage
ceremony, aided by the sexton und his
wife, who each received a Napoleon.

As an inducement, Harry had also told
the clergyman that he was just going to
sea and that he must be married beforo
be sailed, that not even an hour was to
be lost.

“‘Porhaps I am saving the girl’s honor,”
eaid the young clergyman, as ke finally
consented.

Julie came out of the chapel the wife
of Hurry B., who went with ber to the
Hotel du Louvre. From here he sent a
pressing noie to the American consul,
who came to him early the next morning,
and by the earnest persuasion of Harry
the consul agreed to take the young wife
to his own Louse until matters should be
settled as it regarded ‘their future course.
In the consul’s house Julie found a pleas-
ant and safe retreat for the time being.

Whatever might be said with regard to
the propriety of the young folks’ conduct,
it could not be undone. They were irre-

-vocably upited as huaband and wife.

Harry was foroed, however, to resign his
commission. By aid of the consul Julie's
rights in relation to her fortune under her
father’s will were fully realized, and she
came almost immediately with her young
husband to America.

Harry B., by means of projer influ-
ence, once more entered the navy, the
second time as lioutenant, and now wears
a captain’s epaulets.
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A Little Jeannette’s mother found
her one day with her face covered with
jsm from ear to ear. ‘'O Jeannptte,”
said her mother, **whut would you think
if you should catch me looking like that
some dey ¥’ *‘I should think you'd had
an awful good time, mamma,” said Jean-
nette, her face brightening.

. e

A& Christisnity and soap go bard in
haud, says & manvfacturer of the oleans-
inE artiole. Just presont a friend with a
cake

not.

A
lace 8o ti*h

e

‘Iy do the girls of the poriod
y I |

“I don’t know—a mere mattar of form,
1 suppose.” .

.ments at stopping-places.

of soap. and see whether they do or

CAUGHT AT LAST.

BY M. CADY,

[ never shall forget how it fared with
me twenty years ago, when, as a girl of
eighteen, I visited wmy friend, Mrs.
Miranda Brown, who with her invitation
wrote me these few lines :

“It will be suck an excellent time to
come, Olivia, for Mr. Silas Silkskin is in
New York making purchases for his
uncle’s store and will be delighted to
escort you back. And I'll pever speak
to you again if you don’t come.”

his threat decided me. T awaited Mr.
Silkskin’s arrival with impatience, and
had my trunks already packed, when one
evening somo one was heard to rap vio-
lently upon the front door—an unueces-
sary exertion, considering the fact there
was a bell—and a voice of exceeding
meeknéss inquired of Biddy :

“S8ay, do you know anybody by the
name of Q-l-i-v-i-a—Olivy ; L-double e,
Lea—Olivy Lea? I asked at the grocery-
man’s, but he did not koow; and I went
to the doctor’s shop, and be said he reck-
oned 'twas here. Isit?” :

It was Mr. Silkskin, who had the envel-
ope in which my friend bad placed his
letter of introduction to me in his hand.
He was o small, very young man, with a
baby face; and he smiled all over as he
poked the letter at me and said: .

‘“You are Miss Olivy Lee, I reckon.”

This was Mr. Silkskin. Ho had come
to tea and - to stop over all night, and to
start off in the morning, to the astonish-
ment of my parents. Bat, not to be out-
done in hospitality by Western folk, they
weloomed him heartily : and sitting on
the sofa, he emiled at intervals and
answered “‘Yes'm,” and “*Yes sir,” to
every proposition. When an inquiry was
made a8 to Chickamahoo, he replied, *‘that
all it wonted was more ladies’ society,”
and then added: **Talking of that, I
swow, I've forgot!” and produced a note.
It was from my friend and read as fol-
lows :

““Dear Ouivia :—Bring me on a bard-
working girl. Hanna has left me to be
married. Choose an ugly one, or she
will marry io a month. I inclose check
for her fare.”

**Come an hour ago,” said Mr. Silk-
skin.

“Ican geta girl,” said I, remember-
ing our Aid Society and poor Margaret,
who could not get a placo on account of
her unprepossessing appearance. ‘‘But
Hannsh married ? ~ Hannah is fifty and
has been with the family always.”

'*Ladies are scarce in (hickamahoo,”
said Mr. Silkskin.

I instantly sent o messenger to Marga-
rct who was forty, red-haired, pock-
marked, lamed of one foot, blind of onc
eye, told her to pack up at once and meet
me at the depot in the morning ; which,
to cut a long story short, she did. We
entered the cars and began our long jour-
ney in silence. During its progress Mar-
garot howled perpetually over the ‘‘lone-
someness” of her situation, and Mr. Silk-
skin appeared to become almost deaf and
dumb. He smiled occasionally ; and when
I spoke, he said, ‘‘Yes, ma’am,”—that
was all,

Mezawhile a portly gentleman convers-
ed with me over the back of the seat,
pointing out places of interest, offering
wme newspapers and bringing me refresh-
When  he
asked whero I was going, and I stated
the fact that my destination was Chicka-
mahoo, he said that he was glad, for they
needed ladies’ society there. He was
kind, respectable, old enough to be my
father, and really relieved the tedium of
my journey greatly. As we approached
our final stopping place, he addressed
Silas Silkskin in these words:

““‘Youog man, you take this cigar and
go smoke it in the smoking car, then come
back.”

Silas stared at him, but finally said,
““Yes sir,” and went. The stranger in-
atantly took his seat.

“'T want to ask you sowething.” he ex-
plained. ‘‘Are you Mrs. or Miss ?”

“Miss,” I said.

““Engaged to that young man I sent
away ?” he inquired.

“‘Oh, no,” 1 answered.

“Going to be 7" said be.

‘‘Heaven forbid ! I answered.

“*Very well,” he observed, *I’m Sam-
uel Price, of Chickamahoo; I'm rich, a
widower with no children. I wanta second
wife. **Will you marry me !”

*‘Ob, no, indoed !"” said I; ‘'of course
not!”

*‘Is that final " ho asked.

“Yes,” said I ; “‘of course it is.”

“Good morning,” said he. *If you
ever change your fjnd, let me know.
I'm a so}]d man in Chickamahoo. Your
friends will advise you to have me. No
offense on either side. Good bye.”

He shook hands ; Silas returned ; the
station was reached ; we alighted.

Margaret was sent shead with the trunks
and we mounted into what was called a
public carryall, and Silas drawing near to
me, assumed a sentimental look. '

““We pass the squire’s,” he stated,

“Do we ?” asked I.

“Yea; and Dominie Brown's, too.”

“Ah!” I responded.

**Yes,” said Silas. ‘“Which would
you ruther have marry us, Squire or Domi-

-nie ?”

“[ think you have gone orazy, Mr.
Silkskin I” I ejaculated. ¢“We have only
known each other a foew days.”

*‘That don’t make no difference hers,”
said Silas, :

“Oh, don'’t it " asked I, ironically,

“*You needn’t be so sarcastical,” said
Silas. *‘I'm real smart, and shall have
a store of my own. I ain’t to be despised.
Is there any prior attachment!”

“No,” I admitted, “if you must
know.”

*“Ob, well,” said Silas ‘‘then you'll

alter your mind when you've seen more-

of me.”

**Qh, dear, no, that
difference,” said I.

*‘What's the matter with me, that you're
soshort ? I've sot my heartonit. You're
0 .Em?' and your olothes fit you so
good. I bet a dollar you'll change your
mind some day.”

““When I do, I will apprise you of the
fact,” said I.

*Very well,” mid Silas. I under-
stand that thet is ssroastical, too, and as

ings be 'l go. My room will be pre-
ferable o my company. This is the
Brownses'” | |

He helped me down, smiled at me spas-

oan't make any

modically and drove away. AsI rang
the bell I heard a hubbub of voices with-
in, and, as the door was open, entered
without further ceremony. In the hall
stood my trunk and Margaret's green box.
Margarct herself sat perched upon it,
with triumph in her one green eye, while
hlllrg. Brown wept in her Boston rocking
chair.

*“What is tho matter ?” I asked.

Everyone turned. Greetings were
given and explanations followed.

Margaret had engaged herself on the
way over to the man who drove the wagon
with the trunks.

“He was that pertickiler to have me,
I couldn’t say No,” said Margaret, try-
ing to blush. ‘‘And he's a house and
farm iv hisown,”

“Yes, yes,” said Mrs. Brown; ‘‘but
stay & month with us. He'll wait.”

“I'll not thry that,” said Margaret,
‘‘for there's many a sblip twix cap sn lip.
And I wonder you ever say the like to a
Eoor gurrul like me. I'll have him whilst
've the chance.”

“Well,” said Mrs. Brown, resignin
herself to fate, ‘it is the way here. Al
are alike.”

I looked at the six Miss Browns,
ranging in age from sixteen to twenty-
three.

All blushed at once.

“Yes,” said Mre. Brown, ‘‘they were
all engaged in a week from our arrival.
And they will all be married to-morrow.
I told you to bring your light blue silk,
you remember.

The next evening I was dancingat the
wedding. There was no lack of partners.
The gentlemen greatly outnumbered the
ladies. I assure you that when I had
danced four dances, I bad refused as many
offers. But when I stood wpin a Vir-
ginia reel with a native Chickemahooian
he surprised me,

“Forward to meet your
sang the leader of the dance.

We met.

““You're tho prettiest girl in these
Eargs,” remarked the native Chicl:ama-

ooian.

I retired.

*‘Right hand.”

““And I'm going to hev you,” said he.

“You're not,” said I.

*'Left hand.”

“I'm acatch for any gal,” said he.
“I'm half hoss, half alligator, I am.
Remember that ?

“I’ll take the warning.” said L

“‘Both hands.”

“If you won’t have me now, when will
you?” said he.

“*Never,” said I.

Our wild interchange of partoers com-
menced ; then our gallop.

. *'You’d better not take s shine to any
other fellow to-night. I'll put an inch
of cold steel into him, if youdo. I know
my rights and go armed,” said he.

I danced no more that night. Mrs.
Brown comforted me with the statement
that these were Chickamahoo ways, and
that I'd like it soon, but let me sitin a
corner beside her, where, she beinga
widow, I beard her receive four or five
offers from clderly gentlemen, which she
declined with a polite *Thank you; not
this time,” as though they had been
plates of cream, and I began to unde:-
stand Chickamahoo customs.

I will add that during the pext week
offers were made to mein church, ina
shop, and at a funeral; but after a while
I did grow used to it, and felt no alarm.
I stayed until the winter came, and skat-
ing commcenced ; and one day we were on
the pond, when, gliding gleefully around
a turn of the bank, I ran into a gentle-
man’s arms. Ikoew him. It was the
Brown’s family doctor, a handsome man
of thirty. We sat looking at each other.

“Hurt 7" asked he.

“No,” said I. *‘Are you?”

“Yes,” said he, ‘‘about the heart.
Mies Olivia, will you let me tell you how
much I have always admired you? Now
I love you!”

“Ican’t helpit,” said I. ‘I eannot
get up.”

“I’ll let you stay where you are until
you answer me another %uestion,” said
be. “‘Could you like me?'

““I guess s0,” said I.

“Then I'm the happiest man alive,”
said he.

He scrambledup, helped me to my feet,
and we skated back to our party.

“My dear,” I said, in a whisper tomy
friend, ‘‘the spirit of Chickamahoo has
entered into me. I was not engaged
ivhen I skated around that corner. Now

am.”

partoer,”
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Chinese Wisdom.

Forbearance is attended with profit,
The straightest trees arc the first felled,

Life is a jouruey, and death a return
home.

Causcless anger resembles waves with-
out wind.

It is better to suffer an injury than to
commit one.

The loftiest building arises from small
acoretions.

A discontented man is like a snake
who would swallow an elephant.

To persecute the unfortunate is like
throwing stones on’ one fallen into o
well.

If men will have no care for the future
they will soon have sorrow for the past.

Kird feeling may be paid with kind-
feeling, but debts must be paid with hard
cash.

Hear both sides and all will be clear;
hear but one, and you will still be in the
dark.

While silent consider your own fault,
and while npeaking spare those of others.

The house wherein learning abounds
will rise ; that in which pleasure prevails
will fall.

Those sbove should not " oppresi those
bglow. nor those below encroach on those
above.

The people are the roots of the Siato ;
if the roots are flourishing the State will
endure. : .

The wisest must in a thousand times be
once mistaken; the most foolish in o
thousand times must be oneo right.

To be fully fed and warmly olothed,
and to dwell at esse, without learsiog,
is little better than a bestisl state. -

When are constanily trodden they
are kept olean, but when abandoned * the
weeds nhto them up; 0 wasds_shoke
the mind ia the absenee of suiployment,



