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ELLICOTT CITY T

LOVIS J. & J. HARW00D WATKINS,
Editors and Propriotors.

TERMS8—%2 PER YEAR IN

9~ ADVERTISING RATES.—Ouc equuie,
constituting 6 lines, §1 for one insertion, #1.50
for two insertions, and 25 ¢ls. for each subse-
quent iueertion.  All advertisements less than
6 lines charged as squares. Advertiscments
payable upon tirst insertion.

I?’rofessionnl.

—_——

J. HARWOOD WATICINS,
ATTORNEY AT LAYW,
ELLICOTT CITY.

OYFICE—AL the office of “The Fllicott
City Times,” in the Town Hall.
CCHARLES W. HEUISLER,

ATTORNEY AT LAYW,

18 Law Buinoixas, Barrisiore, Mn.

March 9, *7S-f.

EE J. D. McGUIRE,
ATTORNEY AT LAY,
ELLICOTT CITY, MD,
OrrIcE—"Two Doors West of Leishear's Store.

Will prosecute elaims for Pensions, Bounty,
e, and practice gencrally before the Depart-
wents in Washington.

Oct. 7, "76-11,

JOIIN WARFIELD,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Frorexce P. 0., Howanrp Couxty, Mbp.

March 50, 77511,
1. TIHOMAS JONES,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW,
No. 32 ST, PAUL ST., BALTIMORE.

Piactices in the Courts of Balthmore Cit:
and Howard and adjoiving Counties,
Can be found at the Court Housze in Ellicott

tity, on the First and Third Tuesday of every
month,
Dec. 12, T4t
 HENRY E. WOOTTON,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.
OfFfFice—Nearly opposite the Court House,
ELLICOTT CI'T'Y, MD.
Nov. 27,'69-1y.

' EDWIN LINTHICUM,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.
OFri1ce.—Nearly opposite the Court House,
ELLICOTT CITY, Md.

Nov. 27°69-1y.
WM. A HAMMOND,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW.

Can be found at the Court Iouse, Ellicott
City, on the First and Third ‘Tuesday of each
month.

OFFICE—20 St. Piul 8t., near Lexington,
Baltimore.

July 279241
JOHN . ROGERS,
ATTORNEY AT LAW AND SOLICI-
. TOR IN CIIANCERY.

Will practice in Howard, Anne Arundel and
the adjoiniug counties.
Special attention given to Collections, und
Remittances made promptly.
OFFICE—In the Court House, Ellicott City.
Jan 6, "72.1y,

ALEXANDER }. HOBRBS,
COUNSELLOR AT LAW,
N0. 32 ST. PAUL 8T., BALTIMORE.

Attends all the Courts in Baltimore City
and the Circuit Court for Howard Couunty, and
will be at the Court House in Elllcott City the
FirsT and Tuirp Tuespnay of every month—
(Orphans’ Court dayas).

Mar. 6.795-1y.

C. IRVING DITTY,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW,
NO. 31 ST. PAUL BT., BALTIMORE,

Practices in all the Courts of the State; In
the U. B. Courts, in Admiralty and Bank-
ruptey.

Particuiar attention given to collection of
Mercauntile Claims in the lower countics of
Maryland.

Jan. 29, '70-1y. ;
T. . CLENDINEN,
ATTORNEY AT LA W,
No. 82 W. FAYETTE STREET,
BALTIMORE, MD.
~ March 2, 781y, B .
DR.SAMUEL A. KEENE,

ELLICOTT CITY, MD.

Having permanently loeated himself ot El-
licott City is prepared to practice his profes-
sion in this City and County.

He may be found at his place of business at
all hours, except when professionally engaged.,
Night calls promptly attended to.

Oct. 3, "09-1f,

DR. JOIIN M. B. ROGERS,
(LATE OF BALTIMORE).

Having located at Clarksville for the prac-
tice of medicine, respectfully offera hLis pro-
fessional services to the community.

May 1S, *78-tf.

DR.RICHARD C. ITAMSMOND

Ofters Lis professional services to the public.

OFFICE—At Pine Orchard, Frederick Turn-
pike, Howard County.

March 16, 7St .

DR. JAMES E. SH REEVE,
DENTIST,
(Graduate of Ballimore Colleye of Dental
Surgery).

Iluving hought out the good will of Dr. E.
Cralibe, I tender iy profesaional services to
his patrons and the public Fencmlly at the
office forinerly occupied by him,

MAIN STREET,
THREE DOOR3 BELuw LEIsHEAK'S STORE.
April 21, '77-1y.

 JAMES L. MATHEWS,
AGENT FOR THE
MUTUAL FIRE INSURANCE COMPANY

OF
ANNE ARUNDEIL AND HOWARD

COUNTIES.

OFFICE~One door west of I, .
Store, Ellicott City.
Feb, 16, "78-tf.

Hunt's

WILLIAM B. PETER,
NOTARY PUBLIC,

Estate and Collection
Agency, and

GENERATL INSURANCE AGENCY,
ELLICOTT CITY, MD.

Eetates attended to; Rents and Bijlls Collecten
Money procured on 8ecurities. Purchasea
and Sales ot City and Country Property
effccted. Property L.eased. Moncy
Invested in Ground Rents,
Mortgages, &c., &c., &c.,

Frce of éharge. All
kinds of Property Imsured at
Lowest Rates.

MONEY TO LOAN, at Low rales, on tirst
“agg Becuritics, (n suma from €1,000 10 £10,000.
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'VOL. IX,
BARBARA'S FOLLY.
L.

We never could have dreamed such o
thing of Barbara; she wag only twenty-
two, and so clever!
deed, ahnost u genius, though it must be
admitted that were rather late
making the discovery. As a child, she
was exceedingly homely, and so shy nud
tawkward that we thought her Jdull,  Her
{ mother, a Threevit of Quemper Iill, who
; bad been a belie, and was still o bheauty,
i confessed, with a sigh, that she wns
' ashamed of her offspring, she was so far
[ inferior to her cousins, the Threevits and

we we

l the Barters, “zeven in number, snd every |

| one of them beauties, my dear.™

I Still, we Threevits bad no iden of repu-
| dinting Barbara; our family pride was too
; stropg for that; but we reaily did not
know what to do with her. Ier fatlier,
John Featheredge, Esq., of Chippeoshaw,
was dead, and shic had neither brothers
nor sisters, so we rather looked upon Bar-
burs as belonging to the family in gene-

! ral, and we treated her accordingly— her
i : . .
mother being, like some other Threevits,

more beuutiful than wise. We did ovr
best by Awelia’s unpromising daughter,
more throngh a fear that she might bring
discredit upon the Threevit family, then
through any great affection for the child;
but then she was unquestionably very un-
prepossing, and very discouraging. The
more we strove to improve her, the more
shy and awkward she grew; and we were
forced to console ourselves with the re-
flection that we could not expect the per-
fection of « Threevit from so complete a
Featheredge.

Miss Murgarct Featheredge, her futher's
aunt, sent for her. We were almost
alraid to let her go. She had expecta-
tions from this relative, and we dreaided
that she might make an unfavorable im-
pression. However, we, the mother, aunts,
uncles, and cousivs, after an anxious de-
bate, decided to hand our black sheep
over to Ler aunt Featheredge without re-
serve. ,
bave done. Miss Ieatheredge immed- |
iately adopted Barbars, and we saw the
child no more until she was nineteen, |
when, her great-nunt beieg dead, she re- |
turned to us.
We found her a new creature in every |
respect; not handsome, indeed, according
to thie Threevit estimate, but quile pre-
gentable. She was no longer sby and
awkward, and ske proved a perfect treas-
ure to uz, whom the cares of fashionsble
life did not permit to be thorough in lite-
rary attainments. In matters of dress,
ete., we were sufficient to ourselves, but
on all other topics Barbara hecame our
authority, and great was the comfort we
took in her extensive and varied informa-

We thought her, in-

[*“that no genius ever had common-sense?” |

At last, when Bsrbara was thisteen, |

It was the wisest thing we could | last found the path to renown.

(T
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i Thicevits entirely npproved the course of b came, when we invited her, the dig-
. the Misses Elmer. They were the daugh- | nified. unconscions simplicity of genius
ters of Rufus Elmer, the owner of the in her mien.  We felt its spell, and ovur
i iron-miil, between whom and the Three- | herits beat high with hope abd pride.
’ vits a bitter fead had long existed, con One after another, we rose and kissed her.
{cerning the title to a picee of ground CShie looked o little surprised, but, as we
Cealled the Graoge comner-lot. The Bl- were an affectionate und  demonstrative
L mers and Threevita did not spesk, and | fumily, her surprise was of ghort duration,
under the circumstances Sophia and Char- ' She seturnesd our caresses cordially, and
flotte did well to leave the choir. It took theseat we offered,
would have beean gross presumption in “My dear niece,” thea said one whom
| them to attempt to vie with ouwr Barbasa, | we hind uppointed spokeswoman, “we
St Stephen’s soon Lezcame widely noted | have tespected your secret; but we can no
forits music.  The chureh was erowded . lenger refrain from offering our sympathy
;every Sunday, and we Threevits felt our | and assistance in your present under-
limportance when strangers turned de- | taking”
[ liberately to stare at our St Cecilia, al- |
knew  that conduct |
{showed very bad taste, and we never did |
such a thing ourselves. “My dear aunts, my dear uncles, ana

And yet —after a most triumphant ca- ‘ cousing,” she stammered, “how very kind!
reer of six montns’ duration—incredible | Forgive me. Idid not mean—but you
as it may seem, Barbara suddenly retired : see, really, I was afraid that you might
from the choir!  Great was our conster- disapprove, and I wished to make sure of
nation, and great our distress; but the:.  suecess before confiding in you. But if
was no opportuaity to remonsirate, for ' you all smile sn kindly upon my efforts, I
the deed was done before we kEnew that | must succeed, and it will be so delightful
it wag contemplated. So we raized the to have you participate in the —the--"
old wail about her want of ambitiou. We ! Barbara’s mymmah took her handker-
made our Babara's life & burden to her i chief from her eyes, and kissed her
for many days; but at last Uncle Joseph, ‘ daughter, mermuring, at the same time,
the old bachelor, came to the rescue. " something about*true nobility of genius,”

“Do you not understand,” said lie, - which made Barbara blush.

Uncle Joseph, being o nan, ecorned to
upproach the subject by delicate degrees.
- He came immediately to the point with
the exordium ;

“These publishers are so expensive !”

Barbara looked puzzled, the dear inno-
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Barbura started from her seat, coloring
highly, but immediately sat down agnin,
. and laughed rather nervously.

! though  we such

This reminder consoled We re- |
ficcted that poszibly our gifted Barbara
might Le the best judge of her true vo-
cation, and that it would be the part of
wisdom to leave her to the iatuitions of |
genius,

Soon we found that there were other |
ways in which she could win distinction. ' [Tpele Joseph interrupted :

The Industrial Associstion ol our town “Tut! tur! child, my purse is at your

offercd a gold medal for the best original | command ; I'll see you through.”

oil painting to be executed by o resident At this Barbara brightened visibly,

of the county.  No persuasion was needed | w)our Uncie Joseph ! she cried, “it |
to indace Barbara to contend for this| il he your work, after all. Perhaps—it

prize.  She chose for her subject Red !y prow jote an institution, and be

Ridivg Hood, resting by a spring, and L called Ly your name.”

went to work with such cagerness that ! This speech was rather enigmatica! to
we were sure the restless genius had at | yz hut we suppozed that it referred to a
." dedieation, and Uncle Juseph, on account

Her success was certain.  Drusilla and ' of his wealth, did secm the most appro-
Judith agiced that they had never seen | priate person; but whby could not Bar-

us.

cent, ‘
“Private subseription™ —she hegan, but

“And yet the unaccountable girl aban- |

tion.

Gradually it dawned upon us that owr |
Barbara was an accomplished and bril-
liant woman. We began to ignore the
fuct that she was s PFeatheredge. We
called her « Threevit; but she was the on-
Iy Thireevit that had ever spoken four lan- !
guages (candor compels the confession
that some of us could not speak one, per-
fectlyj; she was the only ‘I'hreevit that
had ever been able to perform Beethoven’s
compositions; and, though we were al}
great talkers, old Judge Gregory had
been heard to declure that she was the
only Threevit worth listening to.

We became very proui of our Barbuara,
and we made no seerct of it.  Our seven
beauties, aware thut the dear girl had |
promincot eyes, a large nose, u sallow
complexion, and a figure irremediably
thig, forgave these acquired advantages
which, after all, rendered lier rather for-
midable than attractive to the young
beaux. But Barbera was not dependent
vpon the young beaux for attention. Peo-
ple of distinction sought ber acquaintance
und, a8 men of acknowledged ability
sometimes quoted her opinions, we began
to suspect that she must be a genius, We
had never ha<d a genius in the family be-
fore, and we were, therefore, u little timid
at first about declaring our ULelief that
Barbara was one; but we asserted the fact |
boldly as soou as we found othersready to ,
agree with us. I

aviog established ber reputation by
our tact, we had a right to expect that |
our young relative would distinguish: us
before the world by the excrcise of her
talente. But month after month clapsed,
and Barbaru diecovered no intention of
shioing on “Fame’s cternal bead-roll.”
Beyond exerting hier remarkable conver-
sational powers, she accomplished noth-
ing but a little sketcking, a little practis-
ing on the piano, and a vast amount of
reading. We grew impatient, and tried
to spur ber ambition; but alas! we were
forced to the reluctant admissicn that this
brilliant girl of ours had no ambition.
Nevertheless, we had her interests too
sincerely at Lieait to allow lier tosiok in-
to obecurity for want of proper self-ap-
preciation. We werc cver on the alert
for a carcer in which she could display
her gifts to advantage, and, when the
theumatism compelled Joby Horrowell to
resign the post of organist at St. Bte-
phen’s, we persuaded Barbara to take his
place.

The choir was in a very demoralized
condition, to say to say the least; but
Barbara wrought a wondetful improve-
ment in less than a month. It was cn-
tirely hier own work too, for the Elmer
girls withdrew in undignified haste when
they learned the new appointment. Bar-

, new pursuit, for fear of startling the sen-

the true Red Riding Hood scarlet so per- | bara express herself more coherently 2
fectly repraduced us in Barbara’s picture. ' We panted for some tangible evidence of
' her right to future renowno.

“Dear Barbara,” we cried, “have you
decided upon the title ¥

“The title?” she repeated,with n dreamy
to the wall, and the prize was awarded to § Jook that would have been exagperating
Lawreace Hackett, o sclf-tnught youth, | if we had not known that it was natural
who sent « thing e endled “The Miller Of{ to poctic temperaments.  “Ah, yes! |

dened ber work before it was half fin- |
ished! Ia vain we ramonstrated; Barba-
ra was inexorable. She turned her canvas |

|
|
i
I

Deel {undetstand. Thank you for reminding
We I really cannot decide. I huve not
Barbara. It was not possible to doubt ! But you ehall
her ability to achieve greatness.--we had
every day such proot of the prodigality of |
hier taleats; but we began to realize the !

nsw  became dishenrtened about | e,
thought much sbout it,
decide for me.”

We all disclaimed, yet we set ourselves
to the task forthwith,

“There is. so much in a name,” ob-
there was a screw loose in the Feather- | seryed Willielmina, with her finger on her
edge fumily, and, though we clnimed Bar- |
bara for a Threevit, there was no denying |
that she was n remarkable likeneaz of |

'
i
{ chin,
!
!
?
John Featheredge, of Chippeashaw. i
»
|
l
!
|
I

“I know it,” said Barbara, thoughtful-
ly; “but I am utterly at a losa.”

“*Hope's Treasury,"” suggestsd Clem-
cnting, who had been puckering her beaa-
tiful brows in dircful effort for the last
three minutes,

“1s not that rather sentimental?” oljec-
ted Barbura, timidly.

“Oh, yes!” excluimed (leorginna. “Call
it‘Waifs of Idlencss.

Barbara looked extremely disconcerted,
but, before she could say anything, Dru-
silla cried:

“I have it!
Gem."”

“Oh, that will never do!” we cried, in
# breath: “It is too like an annual,”

“Or a bar-reom,” said Barbara, “and 1
am sure that is the last thing it to re-
semble.”

“We will calli “Barbara’s Folly,"”
said Uncle Joseph, facetiously.

None of us dared oppoee any suggestion
of Uncle Joseph’s, oxcept Barbara. She
spoke out immediately:

“Oh, spare me that, or I shall think you
mean to mske u jest of me!”

“Why not call it plainly ‘Poems by
Barbara  PFeatheredge? ” said Judijth,
who reprezented the common-zsense of the
Threevits.

“Whet o you mean?” cried Barbara,

“Why, Barbara!” we chorused, “your
book of poems that you are going to pub
lish of course.”

When the people of Quemper Hill and
Lowther Avenue proposed s Dramatic
Club for charitable purpozes, we scarcely
dared to hope that Barbara would join
the enterprise; but she did. The zest with |
which ehe antered inte the performances :
alinost made amends to us for the disap- .
pointment about the picture. Her dra- |
matic talent clicited encomiums from |
competent judges. The intensity of feel-
ing she could throw into a character was
perfectly thrilling. At that time we
mighi even have consented for Barbara
to go on the stage, so assured did we feel
that she wonld prove 2 gecond Siddons.
But what is the uze of dwelling upon our
ehort-lived rapture?  Barbara guitted the
club at the height of her triumph, iu a fit
of disgust. Those Elmer girls girls were
the cause, and our mortification was ag-
gravated by Barbara’s absurdity in de-
fending them. A cooluess sprang up be-
tween our incomperable nicce and our-
selves, and for a long time we left Barba-
ra to her own devices,

Our old sspirationg, however, suddenly
revived upon the accidental discovery
that eur Barbara wiote poetry!  Nothing
she bad ever done pave us such cstatic |
plcssure as those stray “Lines to a Woun- |
ded Wasp” which Clementing rescued
from the waste-basket. We could have
wishied the subject less con.ununplucc, but Barbara put her hands to hier head.
we gladly accepted the waif as AN BUZUTY  GGood Heavens!” she eried ; “how ab-
of future fame. We grew pocetic oursel- !

.. | surd!”
acs, and could pot refer to Barbara with- | ) . 5
“You've been corresponding with pub-

out introducing “haloss,” “dim vistas of | d ,
| lishers; you know you have, Come! don't

the future,” etc.,, ete. We expected that ; ) o i .

she would write peems at least equal to | @ silly, Barbara,” we cried, rallying from

Mrs. Browning, of whom one hears so | the un.cxpuclml ?l’?Ck her‘cxclamahon

much; aud we even dared to hope that | Mad given ue. “You can’t deny that
charge!”

she might surpass Mras. Norton, or our
“I don’t wish to deny it,” snid Barbara,

fevorite L. E. L. We forgave her cve:sy
thing when we saw her pursuing hergoli- | **! bave been corresponding with various
tary way toward Owlet’s Hollow with a | publishing-houses in order to learn the
black portfolio in her hande. Wo were | casiest terms upon schich 1 could purchase
carcful never to intrude upon lier, and we | books jor a rcading room that Iam trying to
long abstained from all allusions to her | cstablish for the Yenefit of the iron-mill boys
It is fitting that this overwhelming an-
nouncement should be italicized. It came
upon us like the zhock of an earthquake,
Oh! oh! oh! oh! that our Barbara, go
richly endowed—musician, linguist,paio-
ter, poct, and a Threevit besides—should
; stoop to civilizo thoso iron-mill boys!
| Why, it was said that they had actually
waylaid and robbed people at night!

“Barbara,” we gasped, “you know you
can write poetry. There aro your *Lines
to o Wounded Wasp ;' and if such a sub-
Jeet ug that could inspire you—"

It must be called *The

sitiveness of genius; but, when we found
that ske was actually corresponding with
publishers, we decided that it was time
to speak. The dear gisl, we said, must
not be allowed to veature upon the sea of
Iiterature without our sympathy and sup

port.

By dint of much manecuvring, Barbara
was drawn into the family asecmblage (o
receive our congratulations, and our val-
uable advice about a business in regard
Lo which we had, indeed, no experience,

bara deplored their loss, but for once we

but a great many many opinions. Bar-| «z nere school esercise,” jnterrupted

T
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Batbara, quickly. “I wonder who had

Y, .

basket 1"

“Then, in the name of pity,”
treated, *what was the meaning
portiolio you have been carrying
last six weeks?”

“Do you think,” said Barbara, with !

Ve ¢l-
of that
for the

time writingg medioere verses? I wag
teaching poor Martha Payne to draw. |
Ste hins extraordinary talent, and needed |

thing in my life so satisfactory to myeelf.” |

“Then you mean what you say ahout |
those iron-mill boys 2 |

“Of courze I do.” |

Mrs. Feapheredge wept outright; Unele |
Joseph cleared his throat ominouzly ; we |
all remonstrated loudly ; but Barbara eat !
silent in o way we had come to under- |
stand meant total defiance,

“The scheme is utterly impracticable, !
Barbara,” suid Clemen tinn. “It would be j
enormously expensive to do the thing in |
style.”  (We Threevits belie ved jnstyle.) |

“You haven't counted the cost,” suid |
Judith, grimly.

“Yeg, I have, said Barbara, “I have !
lain awake many u night counting llm;
cost.”

“There’ll be the rent,” plaintively ob- |
Jected Mrs. Featheredge, to whom this
had alwaya been a vital question. |

“Tony Roberts will let me have a room
at six dollars a month,” snid Rarbara,
with a busincsa-like nir.

“That’s sixty-three dollars a year, suid
Clementina, recklessly.

“I beg your pardon,” returned Barbara;
“it is seventy-two dollars.”

“Nearly a hundred dollars! O Barha-
ra,” groaned Mrs. Featheredge; “and
your income is so small.”

“Then there are lights !” said one.

“And fires ! exclaimed another.

“To say nothing of repairing wnd fur- |
nishing,” sighed Mrs. Featheredge.

“And the hire of & perzon to take charge i
of the room,” said Judith.

“Martba Payoe has agreed to attend
for a trifling compensation,” said Bar-
bara.

“It can't be done, Barbara,” said Uncle
Jozephshutting his gold pencil-case with
a snap. “It would require at least one
hundred and fifty dollars per aunum.”

“Then, of course, it i3 out of the ques.
tion, child," said Mrs. Featheredge, dry-
ing her eyes, and casting a grateful look
at the gold peucil case in Uncle Joseph's
hand. “You cannot expect your cousins
to joiu you in this mad scheme, and you
cannot afford to undertake it alowe, |
Your income barely suflices to dress you
now, and such an outlny would oblige
you to circumscribe your wardrobe to an
unladylike extent.”

“Then I can circumscribe my wardrobe,”
said Barbara.

“And give up society, of course,” aaid
Williclmina.

“Very well,” sxid Barbara, composedly.

“0 Barbara! O Barbara! and O Bar-
bara! What folly!”

“The books will be lost ; the room
abused, and you will have every thing to
pay for, and no thanks!” cried Judith,
triumphantly. “You may ns well give up
firat as last.”

“I ean’t give it up,” said Rarbara, posi
tively.

“Ifit wereunly some great institution,”
sobbed Mra. Featheredge. “But to think
of my Barbara, with such gifts as hers,
devoting herself and her little means to
such a paltry object.”

“It is not a paltry object,” said the in-
futuated Barbara; “and ‘small beginnings
make great end ings.’ Oh, if you would
but sce as I do the urgent necessity for
this work, and enter into it with heart
and band !”

“To think,” continued Mis. Feather-
edge, with that persistency which was her
chief characteristic, “that my gifted child
shouid deecend to cultivate those shock-
ingly illiterate creatures, when I had but
built such hopes on her geniuvs !

“Mother!” cried Barbara, impatiently,
“why will you persist in makiog mo ridi-
culous by that word ? T um no genius, I
have some tolerable talents that my good
aunt Margaret taught me, or tried to
teach me, to put to a good and earnest
use.”

“Bul you have never been in earnest
yet about any thing, and you'll not be in
earncst now. You know instability is
your fuiling, Barbara, said Mra. Feathei-
edge, hopefully.

Barbara’s face clouded.

“You know you deserted the choir,”
pursued Mrs. Featheredge.

“It woro my spirits out trying to har-
monize elements so discordant,” said Bar-
bara, the teara in her eyes.

“Then you abandoned your picture,
when every one said you wecre sure of the
gold medal.”

“I know it," said Barbara,triumphantly.
“That is;the very reason why I abandoned
it. Lawrence Hackett's picture was a
great deal better than mine; better than
any thing I could ever hope to do; but
the Threevit influence would have carried
every thing ngainst him.”

“Then there was the Dramatic Club—"

“It wasted a great deal of time, and
caused a great deal of bitterness,” said
Barbara.

“All because of those Elmers!” cried
we, indignaotly. “Aud now you are
ready to ruin yourself in order to do them
a good tura !"

“I certainly have no wish to do them an
il turn,” replied Barbara, with a sigh:

1}

“'lt is time, 1 think, that that old enmity
o Sl ! o . ir? al ¢ q

the absurdity to rescue it fion: the waste- | died out ; but I don’t guppose that the : 91" gaid Barbara,

i Elmers themselves would accuse me of !

wtending them a good turn when I open
a reading-room for the irom-mill boys.”
“Of course not ! cried Wilhelina.,

"“Not they ! I declare, Barbara, you are
wanting in proper pride. [ should think !
flashing eyes, “that 1 was wasting my  the very fuct that those boys are the em- !
’ ployes ol the family encmy would deter

you.  You can’t be in carnest.”

“But I am in eamest,’” said Barbara. |
only a little instruction. [ never did nny T will curry it out though every one of

you oppose me."

“Hum " said Uncle Jozeph.

“Even Unele Joseph,” added Barbara,
Loldly ; but she glanced ut him timidly
as he turned on his heel and walked out
of the room.

We felt that Barbara had committed a
dreadful  oftence, Mrz.  Fentheredge
sobbed piteously.

“If this turns out illas it is sure to do,™
said Judith, “Barbara ean never say that
shie was not warned sufliciently.”

“Such lawless, dirty creatures ! said
Clementina, with a shudder.

“Always in some disreputable scrape,
said Wilhielemina, seornfully.

"

“Lat yes!” said Ueorgina; “utterly | "
; y . | it
cabandoned, you know.” L

We might 25 well have talked to the

fwind.

“Poor things!" said Barbara. “If all
vou gay is true, and I don’t deny a word

of it, how sorely they need a helping |

hand !

“Daon’t suppose, for one moment, that
they will get help from ug,” eried the
family chorus. “We do not intend to be
inveigled into committing or countenanc-
ing auy such nonsense.”

“Then 'l try it alone,” said the mis-

F guided girl, as she left the room.

We saw her afterward sitting in a pen-
sive attitude under the great hoise-chest-
nut.  She had a pencil and a piece of
paper in her hand. Ob, if she would
only be content to write a poem about
the iron-mi!l boys! But we kuew that she
was only makiog calculations, for she
looked thie very picture of misdirected
talents.

1L

“Barbaia’s course does not surprize me.

i Obstinacy i3 o Featheredge failing, as I

well know, said Uncle Josepl, whe,being
a Threevit, naturaliy referred DBarbara’s

i good traits to our side of the house. “The

morce you oppose her,the more determined
you make her. Talte no notice of her pro-
ceedings, and ‘Barbara's folly’ must dic
a natural death.”

Uncle Joseph wus the family oracle.

i We invariably fullowed his advice, for he

had made so much money that it would
have been madness to doubt his wisdowm.

' We were careful to designate Barbara's

insane undertaking by the name he had
8o (nppropriately bestowed ; and, in ne-
cordance with his counsel, we called our
friends and acquaiatance to witness that
we discountenanced n course calculated
tv bring an unpleazant notoriety upon the
Threevit family. We rigidly abstained
from ull questions in regard to the affair,
but there were enough_idle tangues in our
town ta keep uz well informed; and we
soon learnced, to our intente chagrin, that
“Barbara’s folly” promised to be o =uc-
cess,

Dear Uncle Joseph,with his accustomed

" shrewdness, had endeavored to check the

(to us) obnoxious enterprise by hiring
Tony Itobert’s room while Barbara was
making calculations under the horse-
chestnut. We thought that there was no
other room in the town available for Bar-
bara’s purpose; but the widow Barjee,
unfortunately, had a dilapidated wing to
her house, which our misguided young
relative rented at five dollars a month. It
required & week, and nobody knows how

i much money, to put this place in repair;

and much longer than a week to persuade
the young savages that an hour and a
half could be more agreeably epent in
that sorry retreat than in a tavern.

Barbara, at first, was evidently much
discouraged, though she said not a word
about the triala that must have beset her
at that time. The room was open three
evenings in every week, and on Thurs-
days our young lady invariably attended
in person.  She lost all sense of what was
due to her position in society, and morti-
fied us continually by the callous indif-
ference with which she heard the com-
ments of our fashionable friends.

Ounecvening,about a week before Christ-
mas, Judge Gregory called. He had been
away for scveral months, and, as Barbara
was a special favorite of his, he came, he
said, on purpose to heur from her own
lips some account of all the nonsense she
had been guilty of during his absence.
We were glad to bear him say this. Ile
was n shrewd, practical man of the world,
for whose opinion Barbara had great res-
pect; and we assured ourselves that his
dictum must induce her to relinquish a
work so distasteful fo her family.

“Come, Batbara,” asid tbe old gentle-
man, with a twinkle in his unfathomable
eyes, “tell me about this crusade you are
waging against the baits of Satan 17

“The most Quisotic thing you ever
heard of, sir,” said Wilhelmina, carefully
pinning her sofa-cushion with the white
lilies in a dimity cover.

“Let us hear it, Barbarm,” said the
judge. ‘‘ITow did you happen to sirike
out euch a scheme for the exercise of your
admirable powers 1

“You may well ask that,” saildl Mra.
Featheicdge, ruefully.
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then by workiog,

1]
1

“By thinking, nudl

i “Oh, ay, no doubt; but how did you
3 ln.lppen to think of it ? Begin at the be-
| Sinning, please. Asa friend of the family,
" I feel obliged to take notice of so erratic
.i a proceeding.™

i ‘“Thanks, judge,” said we T'hreevilts.
Barbara scemed dispozed to hesitate
- but Judge Gregory fixed those determined
Feyesof his upon her, and she was forced
i to a full confession.

| “I happened,” she said, “to overhear a
conversation hetween two of the iron-mill
boys. 1 was returning from u walk,and 1
pussed them, sitting on Lowther's stile.
They had a book apparently full of pic-
tures 5 I think it was a dime novel. They
were criticizing the work ; but it is oot
necessary to repeat any ot their remarks,
jexcept the one that made such an im-
i pression upon me.  The larger boy,whom
I recognized us one of the most lawless
of all, said, with an oath, tbat the finest
thing he had ever read was *The Iluster-
ing Barber of Battle Alley.! 1 thought
about it ull the way home, and I had the
curiosity to get the book, but it was so
full of ghastly horrors [ could not read

"

The judge laughed. “30,” said he,
“this reading-room is, in reality, the work
of the ‘Blustering Barber, ¢h?”

We applauded, for we thought this
sally a perticularly yoo0d hit at Barbara;
but she did not secm in the least discon-
certed. N

“You see, sir,” she continued, “it
scemed a dreadful thing that the poor
boys should have nothing better to read
than horrors so demoralizing as tnat book
contained; und 1 felt that something
ought to be done. The more I thought
ot it, the more imperative seemed the ne-
cessity of supplyiog the lads with a purer
and healthier litesature; and I could not
dispossess myzelf of the conviction that
this was the work desigued for me.”

“Well?” said the judge, as Barbara
hesitated and colored.

“Circumstances,” continued she, soma-
what reluctantly, “finally impelled me to
veature aloae upon the undertaking; but
I knew that ‘great oaks from little acorns
grow. "

The goud judge smiled incradulously,
we thought, a3 he asked;

“Aund how was this poor little acorn
plavted and sprouted? Ilow did it fare
in the beginning?”

“I rented a room of the Widow Bar-
jee,” =aid Barbura, cunningly abstaining
from any allusion to our opposition. “It
was not exactly ench a room (as I desired,
but it was the best T could get, and it has
the advantego of s small yard in front,
which T mean to beautify in the spring.”

The dear old judge turned and nodded
ut ug, which encouraged Mrs. Feather-
cdge to remsrk that Barbara was cer-
tainly demented.

“Though the rent is low,” continued
Barbara, with more nnimation, *“the
Luilding was very much out of repairs
and 1 should have been much strait-
cned for means had I not met with help
most uaexpecledly. Mrs. Barjee would
not charge me anything for cleaning the
room, and the carpenter I employed would
not receive payment for his work. It
was a good cause, e said, and ho was
glad lo belp it on. And be did help it,
as I was careful to tell him, for he left me
Jjust that much more to spend for booka,
Then Hardip, the cabinet-maker, gave
me two bencbes; one gentleman gave some
maps, and the photographer sent three
or four pictures. All these were volun-
tury contributions; I asked nothing.”

“But, pardon me,” said the judge; “how
did you raise the money to start withi"

“By pinching and stinting herself to a
shameful extent!” cried Mrs, Featheredge,

cagerly. “Barbara bas not had a new
thing this winter. Sce how shably she
is!”

The old judge looked through bisspec-
tacles at the plain alpaca Barbara woro,
and said, with a profound bow:

“Barbara, 1 never saw you look so pret-
ty. Tho dress is wonderfully becoming.”

But Judge Gregory was 50 polite that
be would bave said the same if her dress
had been even shabbijer than it was.

“1 don’t find it bLecoming,” said Mis.
Featheredgo, in an iojured tone. *I long
to gce her in & polonaise like Drusilla's,
and a hat like Wilhelmina's.”

We thought this speech very ill-ad-
viged; for, though Mrs. Featheredge had
not applaudad our resolve to make Bar-
bara no presents while her infatuation
lasted, she had acknowledged the wit.
dom of it, But that woman, notwitk-
standing she was a Threevit, had very lit-
tlo discretion,

“But you do nol posiess the purse of
Fortunatus, my young friend,” said the
judge, properly ignoring Mra. Featbher-
edge’s remark; “how is the thing to be
kept upi”

“IIcaven only koows!" sighed Mrs,
Featheredge.

“I am trying to make it parlly self-sus-
taining,” said Barbara, “by exactiog a
small fee weekly, which T collect myaelf
every Thursday evening.”

“And they pay up promptly, eh” said
the judge.

“0Ob, yes,” Barbara answered; *it i3 on-
ly five cents,”

“Poor child!” laugled the judge.

“Barbara!” cried Clementina, angrily,

| (Continued on jourth pags,)




