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j THE SCJESC(ft/E HEALTH.

PROSPKfjTL'S OT A NEW
.Independent Health Monthly,|

Thu ol.ject offt it, to teaeb. the people all that I
. fmtaisj to Uk preservation of Health, the prv

v ¦ ntioo of Discs.-es, and how to live in order to
detrelop normal!v in body and mind.

* it is not a Vledical Journal, but Physiologi-
cal and Uy g : eoie. a,f<mr/y magazine, containing 1

'just that practical Information on the laws of
i.ife and Health, usefni to every member of tlie
hooaebold, and cannot bat be worth many times
it*price t *ery family in which it is *a4

'

j
Quok Vtdicitr*. and ouack doctors alfl'*Be f

ii- j.d. and aiuditrß wiU not U allowed to,
tinfosc on the people where ofIleuTlh
tvgenerally circulated. •

1 This Journal will betfce exponent ofall known
iner.ns bv vti.leh I'.-klth, Strength. Vigor, and
a l one Life, may lie attained by naing and reg-

i uhtt.ng thoK* agencies W hich are siway s neress;-

i ble and so vitally related to Health and the
| treatment of lH*e*es, including Air, Light, *
Temperance. Bathing. Eatiug, Drit.king, Cloth-
ing, Recreation, Exercise Rest. Slop, E'.e, tri-

, city, Mec'al Influences, Social Relations, and all
Normal ag.-nts snd H- gienic Bit< rial*. All that
i- required to k<-ep well and to preserve health,
is a knowledge of the uees and iun>u*es of these
agencies.

(The bcuir.ee of Htal'li wili be the best exp<v .nvnt of the scitnliflc princi i*“*of these suhjecli.
and rot the organ of st>y particular Institution,

i or of the professional practice of any one but
devoted to the bent interests of the w hole people.

Terms.— Published monthly at $2 <0 a year
in advance; single numbers, 2u ct;n*. Clubs
often Htsl f.o eah. and sn extra copy toagent:

j we are offering the most literal lit.s of Fremi-
[ unis. Lo> ni Agiuts wanted everywhere, and
| Cnsh ccmmi'sions given. Address all letters to

SAMI'EL K. A KEEN. i’uMi.-her. j
iif'b Liroadwav, New ork. !

April 25, 1972 ,

~
'

NOTICE.
PERSONS du ring to renew their snhscrip- *lions to If tarcs’s Pcriodiosi-b will much
ot-iir-" tho Publishers by sending in thoir names

'as early n* oonv< uient before the Expiration of i
' their pres* nt Nubs-Tiptiiins. This will obviate
' tin* d* lay attendant upon re-entering the irnaumb

and mailing bin k numl-ors.
3-dr New SuLsrril>ers will l.e supplied with 1

] either I!aeper's MviAitsE, l!*nrrru's Weekly.

. r lia i;i tu s Hsz.vu, from present time to the .
| end of the y ear 1973, f. r Four hollars.

HAEPEE'S TTkIODJCA LS.

TERMS FOR 1673.
Harper’* Magazine, One V.-rr $ 4 on
Ihirp. r Uvvkly, th e Year, 40 |
Hiipi r - ItaE.ir. t'no \ mr. 4 of)

Haij.rs Magazine Har;*r s Weekly, and Har-

I per s Lazar, to one address, for out year,
jlii, o ; or any two $7 00.

An littra <’< pv feither the Magazine, Week-
| ly. or Bazar wul Ih* supplied gratis for every

•b of S I - rii-er* at > I >••) each, in one
r> miltar- ; or. Si-. Copies !' rj JO (•<>, without
extra copv. j
Addrr IIARPKR A UROTIIKIIS. New York.

Oct 24, 1872* * *7

N. J. DU ITON,
WHOI.KSAI.K PH tLi.R IN IMPORTED AND

i> .‘Mastic

Cijiars, V'irginia rhewins? anl
Smoking I’ob.itco, Snull’s,

1 ipes, etc.

I 100 W. I’r.itt si. tw ' iloor- from CLar’ei*, I
BALTIMOUK, Ml.

ers F'tpplteil at flte lowest
tnaikct prices. O'tlers rcspcetfully vo-
lieitel nr 1 s .tiafaeli-vn guarantee],

Spt 30. 1873—8 m.
i

"" :

kus over. c. n. u:tT ft. i.ErvßTrr ovri-ts-r

L.V ./ lb. -4. I uiigett J Cte )'

DYER, HILL & CO.,
!

Grocers, I.iqiior Dealers and

GENERAL

Commission Merchants,
NO. 49 LIGHT STREET,

BAX.TIMOaE, Ml>.
March 21, !BT2—if.

BUSINESS NOTICE.
E. LEO SPALDING,

4t /. /ItnT ST.. T. A I. Tim>RK, MO.

rI'MIE business of tho late firm of POUMAI-
I RATA McCTI.LY. f.r the Hle of Pro-

vijions. t\>t;>n Sugar, MoUw.*, and all kinds
o' Ur-ulue*. a’-;) agent for ’’James A. Mi’.ler's ’ i

t’hlckcn t’CH-kl Whiskey, wili he conblued al
the old stand. 43 I.lour Street, by E. bro
Si- u :'iNo..undcr the name ot I'et MaiRAT A Me
CILL*.

K. LSI' Si’ALniNG.
May J*:. 1971—ty*

INSURANCE.
sr. 10l is Mirrtr life isstraxce

costrasr.

7/ie Comp**}of (he ll’cj/.

W 00,0,000.

Ol FHRS special ;adu.rmen*s to ll oje fi,-.
j'.iinc Pidtc'cs L-.uid Jn ailthe .'c.trwble plarj. For pamphlets ao i Cir-

, c uUrs ad tress

fi. TI. kITCtIRLL. iAgent fb r Slate of Matxiuud,
No. 30 P.st OSce Aud**, lulumorc

fpt 1972—tf

Licensed Auctioneers

JAS F A B. R. AH.vLL. haeing qcaliCe.' a*
Aacttoetuct according to thvrequiremr.; of

the Licneelaw* ofthsTnited
that they n preparea u> attcau to the sale of
aU rul estate or other proper*.' that may re et-
Wred at public auction In wt. Wary’* couwfy.—
A blreaa. Ja* F A B.fR AbeH. ILccaa.vitovrc.

[*¦
j 11, I7#-U

ST. MAIL’SBKACONI
irnrtunm. ¦ 'War tbickut ar

3. Y. KING k DOWNS. j
Timi *rSi Bsooim rtrm —t2.oojer annum topaid within <iii month*. Vo nb- rijtion *

will L- rto-irnl for a shorter j-r4d §an *iz
months and no pi*r to hr disco?, tinijTff Wr-ti •
ftl! m rcarigesi an paid except at tL option of
the r>nl!ih-T. j

Trans nr Aoraarisiwc.—7SeeoU per are
for Utf first insertion, and 50 cent* for**ervob-

inrertiMO. Eight Ijjh-s ori**constitute
a Manure. Ifthe ruirr)>er ot insertions be act
marked on the advertisement, it will he pub-.,

i ii-d until forbid, and charged according?/.
A liberal d diction rr.ndc to those who adver-

tise h th. ricf

oasimnnteaiiciMorn persona) . harecter will
iliarcwt, at the same rates as advertise rrenrs;

oiiitiiai ie* o.et t-n lir<sin lv.-njnh a ilibccLarg-
<l at the rate of 50 cents {ktsquare.

All cumnitmiratir ne for publication most be ,
• ¦ in.j n;ed with the real nan.e of the author, 1
• -n*.nlion will bt paid toth*m. 'lhe rel
tia i.e o| tin anther a ill not 1 e published unless
desired, but e • ana..t consent to insert coia-
n.ui.K nt.otiS unless ut know tire w riter.

J*ro.'pettun for IK7J. —Sixth
Year.

The Aldinc,

A' lilutlfnlt/lMonthly J' urn I, urnlernllg 1 cT- 1
mtlleil t.,lr t).r I/.iuli meet Ter lAieejt tn the i

WurlJ. .1 It'/ mru'.ain r ,tn’l Cfiaru-
JiioU of . t inerruu Tute.

Aot for Sale in Ihioh or \tirs Sturm. (
The Ai’fime, while inH with a’’ the reyular-

ity, hut none of the tetnporwrv or timely inter-
est cl ann ti ristic <f ordinary periodica!'. It is j
m:i elegant mtMeIIa.IT ofpure, ai d writer-j
fu! literature ; and a eolleetion of picture* the
rarest specimens ofart 'tic skill, in Mack and
wriii'e. Although each succee-d>ng n'ltn l'*r af-
fords a fresh pleasure ti> its friends, the r al v aiue
mid iswiilr of Tht Ihfir.e will In- nifi • appreci-
ated after It has l..en hound up at the eic-i of 1
file year. \\ Idle MlhiT puldii alious Ilia v I htim 1
Mi|ri.r t lieapne *, as compared wilii ri'aN of •
u similar class. The Ahime is a unique and ori-
ginal conception- olor.c and nnapproai lied— j
ahsointelv without rrunpetition in price or char- I
ncter The possessor of a eotuplete volume can- 1
so l duplicate the iitiaMlitv o! J.i. pajer and cu-‘
p-ravings in any oflnt -hape or in ml i r of rot- 1
units h.r ten turn . ift n-et . ut.J then, ihtrr ore :
the rht i/fnos. hi ride* 1

art ofpattmfst.

Nolw ilii.'lsudiiii: the in< rea.-e in the price of
subscription hist Full, n hen Th- . HJii.e „.t iin,- 1
its present noble pruj i.rli.m- aud r< | re-, matin- I
eliHiu. *er tlx cdii.on
ring past year : picking tliu* the Atieri. .u

J nidi, i.ppuaiute, and will a iueerc ;
effort in the cause of Art Tin put ii h is. Uii\- 1
lon* to justify the ready confi.h•nee thus deuon-
S'rated bate i v. rted themselves to (lie utmost j
to develop and improve the work : and the plans
for the coming year, a- unfold, d by the n ¦•utii-
Ir issiK-s, will pstoni-h and delight even the most
Kiuguine friends of The .

The publisher* lire authorized to announce
•beiges fiou* many of the must eminent artists
tif America.

In addition. The .l/.Jur will reproduce cv.mi- j
pits of the best foreign masters, selected with > !
riew tf> tlie highest artistic success, imd gnatest j
general lalerrtl; avoiding such u- have Inti;!
familiar, through photographs, or copit sof an v !
kind.

The rjnnrtrrtv tinted ;dat', f,r l c~“ will re-
produce four of John .< I'avis* itiimifaldc child- '
sketch*:*. u|4 ropria'r tt. li eft nr .- Mins. Th. r
ptalev, appearing in the i-s.a < for Januarv.
April, July, and iVtcler, wou!i be alone wt-rih
the price t*l a year’s sul.scnptien.

The popular feature of a copiously illustrated
•‘rAirisliims’’minder will te continueL

• To such avn Iliable epitome of tlie art
World, at a cost so trifling, w ill eontmacd the !
ant •srrtplions of thousands in evert* seerjon if (
the eonnfry : but. the usefulness and nttrac- j
iion of 7he ihUne can l e enhanced, in pr >poi -1
tioii to the m inerieal in. rea-e ot its cnj.j.. rlers, I
tire publishers prop.rse to make ‘‘assurance dou-
ble sure.’ bv ti- follow in./ unparalleled offer t) f

/‘Af/.V// .V (V/A’fhVflS Tuft 1 s;;-,
Every-iil scriher to T'e I’ .’iiir, who pav* in

advance tor the year l>sti'-, will reie’ve, without
additional eliarge, i j'uir of beautiful oil tn>-
inos, niter J. J Hill, the eminent Erg pain- 1
ter. TVpicture: entitled “The Village Relic,”
nml ‘ t’r. -

tig the Moor " arc Ut. inches- j
nre prinbd f.. m ?r. .Iff.rent pl.iti-- r-mi;iug ’

itnpt.s- Otis and liris to pirfeet eat h p'ctttre. i
'!T:e sr.ti.e d romt-.s ate ro’d for per pa r, .n
tl:c a- 1 v-, r.. A* it is the •! term)

its rondnctrrf to Vtap The Atiine out of tho Iti.irhof e,s- ;'<: tit n in rvtry dejurtment, the
i hi. n.< s w ’. 1. u ud. rrespond.ugly ahead of
anv that ran be effet by other period!
K>.r\ -i. 1 -eiil er wiil rt.c.voa certifiealr, over
tb> - „i;aiurci>f i!.t publisher* gu tr.n.t • that
the cl;rentes dcl'vcted s!; ilj In- .-tjual to the viiu-

• pie* Atrnifh.-d the nern;, or tho iner.ev w i’l bo
rvfnt.de 1 Tho d pictures of ihi*
gtauic. Ins to the subscribers to a five dollar

*• >.nl. wdlnutk an epoch in the history*
•'f Ait; and, considering the tinprendented •
cheapness of th. jnor foi Th I ¦' ¦•-¦ if. the
mart al falls llttte abort of an acle, even to
! • 1est ar|i nted with the acb virm nti o'
inventive hcuii - and improved mechanical .ip-
!• , t or 11 MtratioM of Ibrae chromos
act AovruiUr i sue t f The A’.h u )

Tim-: !.HT.ItAlt) I*TTAitT.Vk'\T
wi I continue under the care . t Mr. Richard 1 ,1 tury M -tdaid, a-sistcd by the beat writer*!
and (Hals v( the day, who will strive to have I* . . *¦ tv raiun ot The A.iheti alnavs m kertung '
ti lth its artistic atlraeiions

*

'
ItKMS.

$:• per annam, in ;rdvanoe, with Oil Chronics 1 I
fivc.

TA. .-!/*.•will, hereafter. I*obtainable owlv 'by suUeription. There wili lx no redtict-d or ,
i .u!* ralv fur ouist Ik*
to the pul haliers direst or handid to lb' local i
apul. i.‘o*r i„ th, puhiiskm. j
eg, "Pl in cases w, irv th. certificate is given, ;

‘g tL.‘<e*iaW< signature of Jam.s rsutlon
A Co.

A9£XTS WAm-FP.
Any |sr*>n wi&Sing to act ;wrmanently as a

local agent, will receive full and prompt infor-,
matV'ii by to

ja jtts srrroxA to, r*wj>rr*. I
Maiden i-st'c, Ns-w York.

Oet 31, 187**
, .. ¦ L "I

CHA&, FKKGUSSOaN,

Merchant,
\

131 W. LOMUARD ST.,

. BALTIMORE.

ATIRNPSto the fal of Tobacco,
Gtain aiwl Country IVodnoo. Willi

j-unhafe f; pH** Farmers ami fur-
•iah KTlili*ra al manufacture ra piitkl.

Would rrapfctfuHy solicit siuie cf

|vtrousge fiuoi th* Far atari ol S’. Mi-
rt’ county.

15T2 Sot. J

melancholy cry. I would hare drawn the
blanket* about Cordelia's bead.

“ *1 hear h.’sbe softly whispered- And
in my terror and agony I drew her closer

a covetous clasp.
“The found came again. 'The mar*

beard K also, I knew, for she gave a sud-
den leap, and then the jingling of the
bell# Were changed to even strokes. She
k*^,fcr°he|i from a hard trot to a gallop
My thoughts flew to the uttermost bounds
°f *¦* **rt h in a moment, and from earth
to Heaven. I prayed for the safety of my
com more than for my o^n.

’*‘e wail.—
quet. The moments fled ;*the
dcnly abated ; bat the deadly sound grew

I each moment more distinct. The wind
I swept br ns, and died away at the right;
;no snow was falling; but nearer came

1 those terrible sounds Every moment we

i were in danger of striking some obstacle,
l and of being horled odt.

“We were actually flying over the
ground. We could not be* far from home:
but in the universal whiteness there were
no landmarks, and, alas ! alas I everv

; yelp was now distinctly audible. The
jdreadful animals must soon leap upon us,

, I looked from side to side, expecting a
j gaunt form to spring against the sleigh.—

I Brown Bess, true to herself and us, bore
on steadily and fleetly ; she keew the way.

“I tried to draw Uordelia down to the
1 bottom of the sleigh, but she resisted.

“ ‘Don’t Rolfe. I would rather meet
death with my eyes open,’ she said, push- j
ing nw-y the furs from her face,

i “The darkness was as intense as it can¦ be in winter, and—Heeven Lave mercy 1
are they surrounding u ? Hear thevclps
ahead, the hungry cries, the air seemed
rent with domoniac yells, snarls, and
shrieking howls.

“Kcmcmbcring the short-handled axe
in the bottom of the sleigh, I threw off
my gloves, end seised it with a grip of

j desperation.
“With my foot braced upon the iron

of the sleigh outside, I half kneeled, axo i
in hand, expecting one of the dusky fiends
to leap each instant upon us. The marc
wavered a moment as the sounds grew

’ fiercer, and then with a shrill neigh leaped
on again. Somehow the wolves did not
come nearer—and Brown Bess flew along
as though she knew our lives were in her
power. The awful sounds grew less dis-
tinct, and with a reverent ‘God be praised,’
I strove to be calm.

** ‘Cordelia, look ! Cordelia, we areJ
saved ! I shouted, breaking into something
between n laugh and a cry. ‘Ob, Cor*

, delia. lock ”

“The foaming mare was dabing through
; a line of torch***, and the settlers sent up

a joyous shout, and the yelping dogs dash-
ed about with a chorus of delight,

j “Brown Boss, good lady, would not j
pause ; she thought the wolves were after i

- her still, and dariied ou, recking with
foam to her own stable. My weeping
aunt and excited cousins bore Cordelia in, i
while T felt mere thankful to God than I '
ever had cause to foe!.

“ ‘But that terrible fighting of wolves
' close upon us— what did it moan Y 1 asked
later, when, before, the blazing tire, I in
vain essayed to steady my shaking nerves.

. ‘And why did they not come on to' the
attack ? Was it a miracle ?

i “ ‘ltwas one of my stags,’ explained
Uncle Dan. ‘Anderson came in and said ,

; the late unusually cold weather had made '
. the cowardly creatures bold and ravenous;

and be and I heard them signaling the
pack soon after sunset. We knew they ;
might overtake you if you delayed your
return till after dark: and so we slew the
stag and drove out with him as far as we
deemed advisable. Loping that they might
find and tight over it while you were dash-
ing past. We grew wild with fright as j
time passed on, Bolfc, and arming our-
selves with torches, lushed to meet you.’

“llis plan hul succeeded in saving us
—good old Uncue Dan ! Bat Idou’t like ;
the word prairie at all.’

“ ‘What became of Cordelia, captain T
“ ‘Cordelia? Ah? I thought that Ij

told you my aunt and cousins bore her (
into the house in their artos.’

“No evasion. Did you humbly beg
her pardon later, for vexing her in oppos-
ing her pet theories ?’’

“Idid that, sir. I begged her pardon
on my knees. I told her that she had |
proved in herself, by her own bravery,
every good thing she had said of her sex.”

“Did she forgive you ?”

“Not exactly.”
“She was right, captain. She should

have punished you severely.”
*fShe did. Oh I she did. She—mar-

ried me ! Ow-w ! Ow-w ! Cordelia, leave
me my ears ; leave me my ears !**

——¦ —¦ ¦¦

The first chapter of a western novel has
the following: “AH of a sudden the girl
continued to tit on the sand gazing ou the
briny deep, on whose heaving bosom the
ships all went merrily by freighted—oh I
who can tell with how much joy and sor-
row, and pine and lumber ttld emigrants,
and hopes and salt fish.”

—' ' —' • ••• ¦ ¦ -¦

A prudent match-making mamma gave
the following candid advice to her dantli-
ter : “Oh. marry the find man you love
girl, ifhe is as rich as Crossns.”

[ j Why is a sl!l>h friend like the letter
i"P ?” Btcause, though the find iu pity.
. he is the last in help.

1—
. j A prosperous merchant's motto ; “Ear-

[ ly to bed. and early to rise, never gel
| tight and advertise.”

r Originally the term of human life wac
, a thom-aad yeara; but that Was before the

r invention cf doctors

| CAUGHT IN A PRAIRIE STORM.

••Prairiet! T’je cry nvffte wis make
.-me alieer. When eorered with anew
i (bee are track loaa as iu the ocean to an
unskilled navigator. I would about as
soon croaa tho Sahara guide aa
to try to get over the ewowy of the
jtt eat and Northwest. The real fright I
once bad in one of theve tract*, atr, waa
bad enough to aerve me for a life-time.” ;

| “Tell us about it. captain.”
i “Well. I dua l mind. My Uncle Dam]
•“d bie family were ataving at the D w*t\
itlcmeat, for he had Ulfo
vcr. and they were otit there. TTneleDan
wet. always a apcculator —though he did
manage to line hi*pockets well. He pur-

• cliteed u vast tract of land at D. with to
eye, it nut have been, to such promises,
a were held out to Abraham, of oM ; for
acres ami acres of this land ha could nev-
er utilize, though later he might sell it
again to personal advantage. 1 wa* out
helping hint. The family consisted ofhia
wife, two grown-up daughters and two
young son*, and there was a niece, Cor-
delia. From the first moment Isaw Cor-
dclia Hard well f thought a great deal ofher.
Perhaps that's why 1 stay in the uncivil-
ized p'ace. ,

“ ‘Rolfc.’ said Uncle Dan, one morn-
ing in the latter port of the winter, ‘it
looks like a fine day. does it not V

“‘Clear and bright, sir, I believe.’
“ ‘Aye, likely fo laat. What siv you

to taking lirown Hess and going to Hings-
Icy’s Mills for n;c V

“‘I will go with pleasure. Uncle Dan.*,
“ 'The weather may break up any

week, now, Roife, and I must have the
, lumber ready to come down the river a*
far as the forks with the freshets. There's
a i.ifrr l"t to go down next season, and

iwo shall have a vast deal of teaming to
bring it over here from the Forks. Hut,

, Roife, I know it will be a good Bp ecu Is- •
jti jtWf Hv erecting a number of cheap,
substantial buildings on sections of my ,
land, 1 can advertise and sell firat-rate.’ <

“ ‘Well. sir, I am ready to go over to
; Rinpley’s Mills for you, and to make what

arrangements you please about the tint-

i j
*• *Fo Hector, toy, go out and get tho

marc harness*' 1
1 “ ‘Uncle Dan. may Igo to Hlngslcy's
Mills, too?' erh d a pretty voice, ns Hec-
tor leaped off on his errand.

“Icould hardly believe my oars. The ;
voice was Cordelia's.

“ ’The cliild must be crazy I* cried out
aunt. ‘Do you know the length of the

jjourney, Delia 7’
‘lt’*a lovely day, aunt. It won’t

hurt me.’
“ ¦\v s, it is a lovely day. mother, so

elar and calm,’ ctied me of the other
girls—Myra—l think—with quite an ea- i
i’or tone, *and poor Delia never goes anv-
whcrc.’

j “That was tr ie ; but still I felt aaton-
isheit. T.ater 1 knew that it was a kind
of conspiracy. The girls all wanted to
get some trustworthy person to the post-
office at Hingsley’s Mills’fopost letters and

some that were laying there, not in-
tended for para and mamma to read.

“ 1 really don’t know why Dclia should
' not go.’ said the unsuspicious, good-na-
tured iirc’e. ‘Y'ou will sure to take care
of her. Roife ?’

“ * I'll try fo, sir.’
“So in less than half an hour from the

; time it was first mentioned, I was crathcr-
-1 inc up the reins, ami Brown Hess was

tossine her bead until the bells jingled
merrily.

“ It s royal traveling, ’ called out Un-
; fit' Ihtn. as wo stilted. ‘Don’t be out too

late, Holte, for there has been a severe
i snap of weather lately, an 1 ’

“The rest was lost in the crouching of
tlie crusty snow, and the ‘ping, ping,

i ping’ of the cup-shaped bells
“ ‘This is an unexpected honor. Miss

Cordelia,’l began, as the sleigh went
| smoothly along.

“ ‘Susan and Almira voted me their
; minister plenipotentiary,’ she responded, j

I coldly.
“1 and Cordelia—who was no blood re-

j lalion of mine—-had had a falling out of.
; recent date, which made it all the more
surprising that she shonld have cared to

!go with me that day She was one of
those high-spirited girls who never strike '
their colors.

! “lihappened one evening about a week 1
before. My aunt had had a party —for
there were settlers enough in the vicinifv
to give u# social evenings—and about a t
dozen people were present. You may
fancy, perhaps, that we have no intelli-
gent spirits on the prairies ; but that U a
mistake.

1 “Cordelia and I disputed about the re- '
lattve characteristics of men and women.
She claimed the sweet attributes of pa-
tienee, purity and consistency, claimed

' them entirely for her sex. I gate genius,
persistency and strength of character to |
mine. To vex her still further, I averred
my op•inion that women were a mass of i
scntioieatxlity, impromptu shrieks and va-
cillation.

“1 had gone too far. £he took it se-
riously. \\ :th a flash of scora from her
brilliant (j< * and a heightened color. she
aros-o, wont to the other side of the room

i and busied herself with sotne old lathes.
“The storm Lad not blown over. Oor-

dalta retained her ansrer. M-re hurt at
lit than I nould, confers, I would gladly’

have bogged her pardon ; but her manner
repu’s.'d all overture* of reconciliation.—
Once, when I had aecidenrly caught hold

'Ofher band, she twi-tej her owa away
[ sod gave a scornful fling to mine.
. “Now you know ju*r what our social
f atitiootprlrerc was. when fate, th*| winter
• wnrofoe. decided wr should start togeth-

er on that, fesg. Tide.
“The Ml*danced merrily, the air was

• fcr i -‘ky blue: nil thingr were pUas-

'ti>n
was ungracious and biriffWQI.W. UK

1 suppose she wanted “*•

that she had not cow*

or bat to ret tho IctteaASf pleus-
miles bcvond the last
we should see until we^R*blV lhV
cinitv of Bingsley’a Mjffil*o V** T ‘*

parent); thought #

,
•P"

and spoke of her wtiß** Wfcnnor,

I •• How iupnd Uiff1 chwrfall J-
.of the P*rt

,j ayi ' j yto home,

ilr West, and be contc n 1 the
almost boands of eiviltzstioa. *lwtn anre
I-nrooder that you ttey, Mr. Rolfs.’

I ‘Do you ? Bow well Brows Bets}
goea-tn-day!’

“ *Bhe always doe*. There’a not her
equal in Uncle Dan’s stables.’

"W e arrived at B'ngslev’s Mills—the |
largest settlement thereabouts and the post i
town—a little after noon. Brown Bess
had indeed fussed her nimble heels well.
Appointing three hoars for the mare to
rest. I went about my business, leaving j
Cordelia to do her’s at the post house, and I

Ito remain in the inn in the middle of the
village.

“Chatting with this one, chatting with ;
that, and getting through Uncle Dsn’s 1
commission, the abort winter day flew j
away like magic. Meanwhile tb* cloud- '
less, icc-clear sky had become covered

tover with a gray thickness, that sugges-
ted the idea of another snow storm, and :
ought to have warned me to get done ;
quicker. But it did not. When Brown ,
Bess and the sleigh came round to the inn
door, the snn, wading for hours through
snow clouds. Lad sank in a bank of lead-
en hue. and could not be more than an
hour high.

“‘A Little risky,’ said a man, glancing
at the cardinal points of the compass, and
shaking his bead slightly.

“Cordelia, her glowing cheeks nearly
as bright as her scarlet hood, came for-
ward with an animated manner. As I
dre# tiie buffaloes around her, I thought,

1 how. a week or two ago. I should have cs- j
teeiijf'd the piivilcgo of this close compati- 1

1 ionship invaluable. But I did not seem
to appreciate it now. Bhc had treated
mo too cavalierly, and I had grown some*
wh:.t*resontful.

“Wc dashed away. The air was damp
and cutting, sind as we came npon the
open prairie it stung our cheeks likej

, needles. Half an L.ur after starting I
said to
shall get along nicely.’ Cordelia glanced
up from her scarlet hood ; she did not
seem to think about it one way or the oth-
er

“ ‘Did yon accomplish your postal com-
missions. SAin Cordelia ?'

: “ ‘Oh, yS, thank you.”
“At the very moment a particle of icy

snow fell on my glove. I trjuid not be-
lieve but the mare had flung the particle
from her flying heels. But in a minute
more a handful of fine particles sifted over
us both. Cordelia gave mo a Lalfstartled
glance.

“I cheerfully to the marc, and
tucked the blanket in around mv compan- 1iou. A half hour longer found the north-
cast wind steadily and perceptibly rising,
while the icy flakes were tinkling on the
crusty surface around our way. Quite
soon there were small whirlwinds driving
the dry. powdery stuff around, and then'
spinning it up in a liltla column. Dark-
ness came down rapidly, but not before
the wind had increased, and the atmoa-l
pb- re was white with tiny flakes that drif-
ted by us in loose, bulging folds.

I “Cordelia did not speak; she only;
lightened the fur scarf around her neck
and sat perfectly quiet. At that moment
I would have given a fortune if the girl
had been safe at my uncle’s, and I breast-
ing the storm alone. We came to a belt
of woodland, just ten miles of our journey
through*; nearly twenty more' before ns.
Heaven I it seemed like a voyage across

I the world. And a most awful fear was
tugging at my heart.

, “Awhilegloom was let down allamend
us. On and on we went. I did not
speak to the mare nor whip her; there

, was no need. She was trotting like a
race horse, her tail streaming over the

I dash-board of the sleigh.
“Another hour passed. The light snow

was mounting above the runners, and
driving obliquely acmes our laps in blind-

-1 ing, smothering thickness ; still we were
getting on well; I hoped we were near-

! ing home.
. “ Are you cold 7 I asked, drawing
j Cordelia close to me.

“ -Nothing to speak of.’ she cheerfully
replied. But I felt a strong shudder ahake
her from head to foot.

“Presently the sleigh pitched consider-
ably, although I had a tight rein.

“Tkolfe,’ site began, and I thought I
again felt her frame tremble, although her
voice was cool and steady, ‘the wind does
not strike us just as it did. peither did we
pitch this morning as we are doing now.
Have we lost the road**

“ ‘By Heaven, you hate spoken my
thoughts, Cordelia,' I ejaculated, while a
damp. Icy coldness broke out from everv
pore in my skin. She sbnddercd again,
but said nothing.

“1 knotted the reins and threw them
over the dashboard. This Was why the
mare had held so hardly—she knew bet-
ter than I. I must trust to her instinct.
In twenty minutes she bad awuug around
so as to bring the wind < n the old quar*

! ter with os. It was blowing heavy. I
¦ pnt my arm around my companion to bold

the blankets in place.
“Just then a taint sound reached mr

1 start led ear. A nrift shudder shook me
* ami I came near crying aloud Ahother

•' PATTY'S UI.OT.

I i ‘Wes me belt# than the whole world,
doe* be? said shaking her

j brown tcudrilly riflftrof hair ever a faded
i rose-bud and a kgut of crumpled ribbon

‘Oh, I dare say ; but von see,’ gravelv
(‘addressing space, ‘fve beard that awful
(j epidemic now-a-days. And allthe worldsa lottery ; and I. for one. don’t wan’t to
i; draw a blank. O dear, dear! how I wish
ij I could really aee into a man’s heart I—-
’ j How I wish I had any means of ascertain-

j ing whether Ralph Penrhyn really cares for
me, or whether he has heard of Uncle

L*iD*t®hiasoas ten thousand dollars. O
• eSJuffttwWufeSfc

1 that were nodding khdb twrbSfced wmi It
; the casement. ,

And then she jumped went about
( her business.

hich chanced to be girl hunting jest
then, for Mrs. Maurice Peroncl, Pattv’s
cousin, was chronically in the suds, so to
speak, on the domestic service question,
and our Patty knew the inside of every
Intelligence office in town.

•Iu a cook thia time, is it. Bessie?’ said j
she.

*A cook,’ sard Bessie. ‘O.Patty, Pat-1
ty, don t get married and go to house-
keeping. It takis all the romance out cf |
one.’

‘Idon t known but what you are right.’ j
; Patty assented reflectively. And avrav
m.o went to the Intelligence off;;*'*.

It was crowded, on the hot Julv (pe 1
with the micollaneoas assemblage of for- I
l rn feminity who are always seriring situ-
ations, and like the lover in the ‘Mistletoe
Bough.’ *find them not.’ Patty looked
round dubiourly. She was something of
a physiognomist, and she did not exactly
like the looks of the raw material where-
with she was surrounded.

‘I had bettor bile my time a little,’sbe
, thought, and down she nestled into the
corner of a prodigious sola, to wait with
what patience she might.

*.\s she seated herself, the shrill piping
voice of an old lady bevond made silence
veeal.

•kon won’t do for mr,’she said ‘No
foliowdp--that’s my rule. My kitchen
aiu t for all the luaGiu’ fellers in
town Ur smoko in. Ask everybody in
Darlingvillc, if you wan’t to know what
kind of a housekeeper Rachel Penrhyn is.

j Everybody iu Darlidgrille knows me.’ \o
.followers, no ribbons, and no hoop-skirts.
• ‘I guess then, ma'am, yon won't do fur

mr,’ said tlus Mdeeiau damsel, with an
indignant toss o: her jockey-hatted head ;

*‘l don’t go no where* I can’t have mv
you’nac come and sec me of a Saturday
night.*

Patty Pcronel listened with mischiev-
! ously sparkling eyes and cherry cheeks.—
This, then, was the eccentric Aunt Rachel,

lof whom Ralph had often told her—the
grim old spinster who ‘kept house’ all bv

1 herself, in the quaint villiage of Parling-
! vilic, where the elms lined the streets like
! green-skirted sentinels, and everybody

went to btd at half-past nine o'clock.
Very sudden resolves will sometimes rush

through our brains, lightning express fsh-
;on, in a short space of time, and almost
before the shrill tones nf Miss Rachel’s
falsetto voice had ceased to vibrate on the
air, Fatty Peronel stood dipping odd !lt*!c
courtesies before her.

j ‘lfyou please, ma'am would I suit?’
Miss Rachel glared thrSCgh her moon

shaped spectacle glasses at the trim figure
robed in sober gray.

•\ou child !’ quoth she. ’Why, you’re
such a chit of a thing!’

•I am nineteen, ma’am,’ Patty answered
demurely.

‘What’s your nimc? 1

‘Martha, ma'am, please.’
Apparently the cross-examination that

followed was satisfactory to Miss Rachel
Penrhyn, for she finally told Patty she
might ‘come and try’ at seven dollars a

. month. *

( ‘Imay go home for roy clothes, ma’am?'
said Patty, with dropping eyelids and

; bands folded.
I ‘Yes; but be sure you meet me at the
jrailroad station at four precisely.’

Patty promised, and ran home to Mrs.
, Pcronel.
! 'Where's roy girl?’ demanded the ma- j
iron.

j •! haven’t got tnv. I’m a girl royaelf, |
Bessie—at seven dollars a month, and—-
no followers!’

•What under the sun do you mean?'
And Patty explained.
‘Don’t scold, Bessie—now don’t thst’s

a darling. I'm Caliph Aaronn Alrascild
in disguise, thel’s all. It will bo such fur!

’ | Where’s my ginghan dress, and the little
¦ linen collars’ and the big bib aprons ? For
my bubble would burst altogether if I

( shouldn’t meet Aunt Barbel at the station

I at four o’clock precisely.’
s What a change it was, from the swarm-

’ ) ing city streets, radiating srintillationa of
, ‘ heat from every curb-atone, to the old
' i Penrhyn house, where (he century old elms

f'rmed a green canopy of shade, and the
’ i clove-pinks and old fashioned blue-l-el s

; blossomed along the borders. And ‘Mar-
¦ tha,’ the new maid, settled into the'grooves

p r.t once, as if sh*. had lived all her life un-
' der Aunt Rachel's roof-tree.
e . *1 believe lam going to like this.’ said¦ Aunt Rachel *But then, of count, a

n-w broom fweeps clean ; and I’m 'most
r afraid tn he!*>ve in any one, since Ketnmh
. Smith experienced religion and then run

away with my silver sugar-basiu”
‘This is Mr. Ralph’s room. U itT*

*, Martha, with her hands in her
t pocket*, as sho stood regarding the apart*

. roeut that bad jusi been opened to he dus-
ted and sited. i

a *Yce tbi is my nrplew’a room,* send
c (be old lady. *He rente* ot onee in a

I while, sol ! a'.ursys keep it ready for him

NO. 3

I .

———

I’ve no family of mt cur. you tee, and
j Ralph seems very near to me ’

‘Dear me !* raid Martha, tvhat a kK of
photographs ort>f (he mantle f

i Miss Rachel nodded.
I _

*Ttat middle one—it lock* a little bit
like yoo, Martha I declare-—*

• Does it V lipecd Martha innocently, aa

i ahe looked into her own smiling, sancy
ever, under a fringe of crepe hair

l l ‘lt’3 my nephew’s sweetheart,’ went on
the garrulous old lady—‘the gal be lores¦ the beet in all the V*ortd.’

‘Arc they engaged T Martha asked, the
1 tell-tale rosea djing her check as she gently
spoke.

•W el! no. rot exactly. Janets she’s
rwu,. k— waning ut uor

’ t-own - yen mm v and there’a Almira Playfgr
TU one am the leluhand edge ef (Le

1 ( chimney—* *
• .

‘The one with the twisted nose?* ro-
* guiahly asked Martha.

1 ’Hor nose may be a little to one aide.’
1 severely remonstrated Mias Rachel; ‘but
j handsome that haadsome dor*, and Al-
mira has thirty thousand dollars in the
bank.’

‘My !’ cried Martha, opening her eyes
wide. 'Thirty thousand dollars, ma'am I
I should think Mr. Ralph would tntffy
her at once.’

I ‘So he ought,' said Miss Rachel, robbing
her spectacle glasses vehemently. ‘She a
have him ;n a min ate—so all the neigh
bors ssy. But he’s Just possessed in love

' with that little Peronel girl. He’d rather
rork for a crust a day. with her to share

, it. he says, than to marry Almira Playfair
witli all her money.’

•That is noble of him.’ cried Martha
with sparkling eyes. •! respect him fof

. it. I—l mean I should respect bioi for
; it if—’

‘llell. I don’t see what it is to you one
wsy or the other,’ tartly broke in Mias
Rachel. ‘Just give the room a good dust-
ing. that’s all I ask of you, for aa likely
ns D( >! Ralph will bo here to-night.

‘To-night,’ cried Martha, aghast.
‘Yes, to-night. Why shouldn’t he**
That was just what the little aerting

damsol could not answer.
I must go away this very evening,’ she

jthought to herself aa the polished away
at the claw-footed old mahogany table
•Because if he should come and find loai
here—Ob, good gracious.'

She dopped her duster in dismay, for
there stood Ralph Uenrhyn before her,
with all his six feet of altitude, hia brown
eyes twinkling mischievously beneath their
long laches.

‘Hatty,’ he cried, 'is this the atory of
Cinderella and the Little Glass Slipper?*

•No,* rlie answered, coloring lice a
while garden of roses. ‘lt’s the story of
a naughty little girl who could not be
isfied without finding out whether—’

•Whether Ralph Heorhyu really )ovt&
her of not,’ he finished the hesitating
tcr.eo. 'Well, what do you think 7*

1 iic question was what Aunt Rachel
thought some ten minutes later, when she
came in. and found her nephew and Mat-
tha the house maid whispering behind the
muslin curtains. I know what I should
have thought—that a wedding waa Very
imminent.

So it was; and Aont Rachel consoled
herself that after all, ten thousand dollars
was a very snug little fortune.

¦ ••• ¦

A F’RKi'irAvt'ir.—Tworoguish follows
went to rob a persimmon tree, thinking
its fruit was bluo plums. One ascended
the branches and threw down the Ineidifa
load to his companion, who was to Whittle
if he saw any one coming. Unfortunately,
the owner and one of his laborers detected
and caught them. As they were being
carried off, said he of tho tree to hia eotft*
panion—‘‘Jem. why didn’t you whistle T”

Poor fellow ! Unluckily the fruit was
green, and he answered with his itacuth
“willed up” like Day’s corrugated kua-
pemlors—“Viatic? Viatle’eil! I’m
sined I”

¦ ¦¦¦!¦ !.>. ¦ am

S’cwir Cniumes.—There aril some
medical enthusiasts in England rbo think
perhaps it would be wise if all small or
unhealthy children were suppressed when

: first born. A writer says nad this been
’ the practice in the past we should havn.
, had neither Voltaire, Victor Hugo. GoetW
| nor Sir Isaac Newton. The laat ’.night
have been put into a quart pot when born.

| Voltaire was too fimall to christen for some
Jay*, and Goethe and Hugo wept- dot cx*>
pectcd to live.

- W

ff.\ St. Louis Dutch miff >Uly nom-
’ plained to the Majot that if{he boys didn’t

stop swimming in the river where hia
I I daughters could see tbenr, be would aakn
i trouble. *Ah! Mr. Schemerborn. ’replied

the Mayor, ‘if I remember right year
F | house is more than half a mile or aore

I froa the river.’ ‘Taw, dat it so, bat, 4M
i you see. gals dey got apy-glaoaso.^

¦When I pot my foot down, HI bars
you to und< rstaijd.’ says Mrs. Noioker,

* l‘that's there’s sonicthiog •.nere.’ On in-
vestigation it was to be a N*. II

1 shoe.

:
„

——•—

Ifyou want to keep a dead man. pat
a | ,lta k‘"wh.skey—if you waat to kill a hv-

mail, put the wbiakey into hia.
* I _

j ‘Have yoa heard my last speech T* aaknd
a political barraoguer of a wit, *1 a&S*
evfcly hope so,’ was the reply.

4
a ‘Speech is silver, but alienee gcldaw/
n Hence the ezpreatton, hah nanny


