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. . Tf,.a*y ?cracmeT.o,-f j.oo to
re Pmfe*Vtlrin six nomkl. No subscription
• ill U rwtivol for * shorter period than six
tnontht and no paperto be discontinued until
Ml arrearages are psU except at tha option of
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Tcsash* Aovswrussa —7l sen* wr sonar*

for iUfiriMrti#i.artJO Wifor#T*rv*<iib-i
sequent'******. Etffrt line* or Jess eonslituta
• ajiiart. Ifthe uwlirofinitnioßi be not
tnarkcdovtlMa4trwtucaeiii.it will ba pwt
Uhrd until forbid, and charged according!/
A Hhera! deduction Kade to those who adre'r-
tiae by the year.

C'oinmasicaUaakof a personal character wit!
I*charged, at the cajne rstss as advertisements;
obituaries over lan lino in length willbe charg- j
ed at rite rate of So mtuer square.

Allrommanientioas fm puMieation most be
act ew|4uiied with the real name of the author,
or no attention uiil be paid to them. The real
name ofthe author will not be published unleu
derneed, but we cannot content to insert com-
maaications unless we knew tba writer.

Vroipectus Jor 1873. —Sixth
Year.

The Aldine,

4n Htnitrafed JbM/y Joenwl, nnirermlly ad-
mitted f<. Sc the I'trtndieal in (Ac

H ’orld. A Rfpreienlatire and Chunt-
jNc n ef Amman Ttl’i.

Koi for Stile in Hook or Aries Storet.
The Aldine. while issued with all the regular-

s'/, has none of the lein|M>rary or timely inter-
est i harm lerlalic of ordinary periodicals. It is
an elegant miscellany ofpure, light, and grace-
ful literature ; and a collection of pictures, the
rarest specimens ofartistic skill, in black and
whi'. Although each succeeding number af-
ford* a fnt.ii pleasure to its friends, the real ra'.nc
and beauty of The Aldine will be moat appreci-
ated after it has lieen bound up at the close of .
the year. loir oilier publications may claim
superior rle-Hpue-n, as c<>ni|>ared with mats of
a similar clam, Tkt Aldine is a unique aud ori-
ginal conception -alone and uuapproached
alsolutely without ronijwtitioo in price or char-
acter. The possessor of a complete volume can-
not duplicate 'be quantity of fine paper and en-
graiings in an/ oilier >ha| or nnudwr of vol-
umes /or ten hmei litevtt ; and (Acs, (Arcs art

the ehn-tnot. h-tidrt f
Anr birfA*TMK\r.

Notwithstanding the Increase in the price of
Subscription last Fall, when The Ahhnr a-mirm-l
its present noble proportions and representative j
ilmrnc'cr, the edition true mart than lUntled tin- .
ring the past tear; proving that the American l
publi. appreciate, and will support, a sincere;¦ HRwi t the euttse ofArt. Theptrtdiaheea, sni- |
ions to justify the read/ confidence thus demon-1
¦(rated, haiecirrtcd thonisclvrs to the utmost 1
to dcirlop and improve the work ; and the plans I
for the coming /car, as unfolded by the month- j
1/ iasiM-s, w ill astonish and delight even the most :

•anguine friend* of The Aldine.
The publishers are authorised to announce

4e*igu.v from many of lh most eminent artists
of America.

In addition, The Aldine will reproduce exam-
plrs of (he best foreign masters. sei-Hcd with a
view to the highest artisticsurreas, aHtf grenlMt
general interest ; avoiding aiich ns have heroins
familiar, through photographs, or copies of any
kind.

The quarterly tinted plates, for 1873. will re-
produce four of John S Davis' inimitable rhild-
skrl. br*. appropriate to tlie four season*. These
ptafc-s, appearing in ilm mho for January,
April, July, and Octol-cr, would he alone worth
the price of a year's subscription.

The popular feature ofa copiously illustrated
•'('hristmns" number will be continued.

To p> mm such a valuable epitome of the art
world, at a east so trilling, will command the
aulwrripttoii*of thousands ia every Section of
the country ; hut. as the uarAilnesa and attrac-
tions of The Aldine can be enhanced. In propor-
tion to tie nnmero nl inerrase of its supporters,
the publisher,* propose to make "assurance dou-
ble sure," bv the following unparalleled oiler of

f'HKMH M VINtOMVS FOR IbTJ.
Eievr subeeriber to The Aldine, who pays iu

advance for the year IHt3, will reevi<e, without
additional charge, a pair of beautiful oil chro-
wtaa, after J. J. TUB, the rminrnt English pain-
ter. The pictures, entitled "The Village Belle.’’
aud ‘Trowing ths Mr**r," are HitO Inches—-
are printed from 2.% different plates, requiring
2S impreasipns and tint* to perfect eac h picture.
The tame ihromos are sold for S3O per |>air, in
the art store*. As it is the determination of
lu conductors to keep The Aldine out of the
reach of competitttm in every department, the
rbromos will hr found eortv*|Hvndingly ahead of
ssi that can he offered by other periodicals.—
Every subscriber wilt nceivea certificate, over
the signs Hire of the publishers, yu aeantenne that
tkt chromo* delivered Until be eqnal to the cam- j
pies furnished the agent, or the money will be
¦efoaded. The distribution ofpictures of this
gwile, free to the subew lters to a fltr dollst
periodical, will mark an epoch in the histofy
of Art ; and. roWiJerlug the unpreeedmte<i
rhsapUtw of the jeire for The Aldine itself, the
mwrval falls little short of n miracle, even to
those beet acquainted with life achievements of
inventive genius and improved mechanical ap-
pliances. (For illustration* of these chromos
see November issue of The Aldine )

run urKk**rbreartmwxt
will continue under the ear* of Mr. Richard
Hear/ Stoddard, a.elated by the beet writer:
and poets of the day. whOwHI strive to hove
(ho literature of Tke AMine always in keeping
with its artistic attractions.

rCMM
**> per annum, In advance, with Oil Chromes

free.
The Aldine will, hereafter, be obtainable only

by subecnptlon. There will be no eedweed or

tfnb rate; cash for subornotioas mast be sent

to the pubtiahen direct, or handed to the local
hgrlit, wtfdeuf remnmeihitilf to the ytMiehert,
hierpt in rasw Where the certificate I* riven,
bearing tbc/dr-soui/r signature of James Sutton
• Uh.

AGKm w-Axrm.
Any peftbn wishing to net permanently at a

local agent, will receive foil and prompt tafor-
Bwtioa by applying tit

JAMESSL TTOXit CO PmUithm.
$4 Maiden Lane, New York.

Oct in, tm*

VHAS. KEKQUSSOM,

Commission Merchant.
Mi tr. lombard st. ;

BALTIMORE.

. A TTENDS to .Um nk of loboeeo.
j\ Grain and Catuirr rrod woe. Will
part hare snppliw for titwts and far-
nteh Fertilis-f* al maaafaoftuern prior*.

Would tespeetfelly aoKetl a share ef
petroaagn firoar the Ftmors of St. Ma-
ry** county.

Aug 29, 1572—3*.

APM.SRSTRITOR.S’ NOTFCN.

OrnAani' Court of Saint Mary'i Conitp, Set
Oct 1, ISIS.

ORDERED BY THK COURT, That Mary L
Graras and Wa F Graves, admiiiistra-

! tors of _ .
.

jorn a
late ofSt Ifnrj'frnrtTy,’ Maryland, derttased,
give the netfee rfkjuired by law to the deceas-
ed's crevlilon to eibthtt their claims, and that
the tame be pnbltshed once a week for six suc-
cessive weeks ia the St Marv'e Beacon.

Teat :

Janas T M Rat-gr,
Register, I\Je\efor 9t Mary’s county.

In
give uoUntbwt wehwve obtained from the
phene' Conn of St. Mary's county, Maryland

r Utter*ofadministration on the personal estate ol
| John W (.raves, late of Wtd county, deceased

1

Allpersons having claims againsk tba said de-
ceased are hereby notified to exhibit the same
with The proper "-wucliers attached thereto, to
the subscribers, on or I v fore the 8d day of April,
1873, they willotherwise by law be excluded
from the beaebtsof the said estate. Al! persons

j indebted to the deceased are requested to uiuke
iiouicdiau pay meat lu the subscribers.

MARYL GRAVES,
Vi M ¥ GRAVES,

Administrators.
Oct 3,1872—6 W.

INDIAN

Fever & Ague
REMEDY.

No Quinine, Arsenic, Strychnine, or other del-
eterious drugs used in its preparation.

PVR FLY VFVF TABLE!
AND PLEASANT Tt TAKE.

PHYSIC IASS PRESCKIUE

¦lt as the only real cure. It will not injure the
Diu*t delicate persons, j

Three Do** Cure

The worst rase* permanently.
laic by all Druggist*and country stores

S.M DKIC * SOM,

raopntKTotts.
No. 16 Kowly's Wharf,

IISLTIVORR, Mu.
promptly tilled.

Aug 20. 1872—Jin,

I sits otbb. c. d. mix ( i,. uksabth cAitnisrn

late oj If. .4. I'aJjfdt J' IV ) ;

i DYER, HILL & CO.,
I I
(Jroccrs, Lifjuor Dealers ami

GENERAL
Commission Merchants,

NO. 49 UGIIT STREET,

BaLTiuonr., Mu.
March 21, 1872—tf.

BUSINESS NOTICE.
E. LEO SPALDING,

40 UGIITST., BALTIMORE, Ml*.

r I3|TE business of the late firm of POP MAI- j
1 RAT A .MctTl I.Y, for the *alc of I’ro-

vision*. lotion, Supnr. Molasses, and all kinds '
of Produce, also iq;cnt for "James A. Miller’s’’

1(Chicken C’ockl W hiskey, w illbe continued al
the old stand. 41* I.immt Strkkt, hr K. I.xo i
SrxLotsu, under the c:\tue ot Pot mxir.vt A Me
Cult.

E. LEO SPALDING.
May 25, 1871—ly*

INSUMNeV^
ST. torts MCTI’M. LIFE IXSTRAXCK

COMPAXr.

7he /.railing Cot*finif o/f hr Rcsf,

Assets fi0 0,0,00.

OFFERS special inducement* to tho*e dr-
¦uiug lu-unvnce. Policies issued on all I

: the desirable plans. For pamphlets and Cir-
culars, add res*

R. 17. MITCHFI. 1..
Agent for Stale of Marytend,

So. lo Post office Arrnur, Baltimore,
sept 19, 1812—tf

Licensed Auctioneer*

JAS F k B. R. A BELL., having qualified as
Auctioneers accorJi a j: to therequirementsof

! the Liensclaws of the United Stairs, give notice
’ that they are prepared to attend to the sale of
nil real estate or other that may be of-
fered *1 pnbiic auction in St. Mary s county.—
Addreee. Jns. F. k B. R. Abell, ILeonaidtwwo,
Md.

may 12, 1870—tf

Licensed Auctioneer.
RX. EDWARDS, having qualified as an

• Auctioneer according to the License

lljvw*ofthe United States.give* nhtice that he
will attend to the sale of all rea* or personal
property that my be offered at public auction
inSt. Mary’s county. Address, R M Edwards,

i Great Nills P 0., St Mary’s county, Md.
June 23, 1870 —U.

NOTICE TO TRESPASSERS.

Person* nrc wtirncvl not trespt** with
dog or gnu npoa my liomo tnnn known

I a* ‘'Hollyw H>d" ; and they are iorbnMcn
I to catch oysters in lUc waters of lliriiug
| Creek, nujvecnt 10 the shore* of said ca-

j tale. Ti c law will b enfbrard against
i all pcreooa violating this notipc;

T A LYNCH.
Oct 21, lS7*2—t.a.

i |
’ nR CLERK or TUKtIECITT COURT

. | Minsk Krtstoee Hew** aoneuece throogh
1 J lb* olußßt of ihaa week's wur, HKNK Y*

' WAITS. Fsqr., of the Factory li-lrirt,as

a ewMßiAte tor Ccffttv C-etk. and rbiige,
| Aug 1, 18*1 iUsjr Vcttrs.

1 luxuries in that poor
the affliction fell Spoil
00 his right lkab. 4

There was m cod toSk dKHpMMfiW
both. Noth mg but ftfca •*

alms bouse before them. **"

qaite unpaid at baft, ami
waa ia a fury. Ha aalldHMi'
warning and a piece *i
morrow oat be skowM* ***f-
The taller aaid aetbiag. dHHilf
manlike, bad bar w*h

Where abalt wa *We
haven't a peeoyia >*¦

•It ia nothiag to no
the landlord, *ao that I|mßp.w ¦;
ro-rae. I pat lba^£lMp^Tfebropla.’

‘We’re
to He

Then tb* baabaod ia uTfofty #ofd
bade bar bold bar tongue.

‘lt’s all Ike aame.’ be said, *Wllge to-
morrow. And bow you go, Mr. Lead-
lord .’

Thao they were left alone bemoan leg
their bard fine. There waa abaalalaly
Nothing to eat in the bonae.

Sally looked aft bar empty low barrel,
at her wretched family, and bunt into
tears.

•It's no nae of trying any longer,’ aba
aaid. ‘lfthe Lord would only taka oa.
That's all I ask.’

She put the children to bed and cat
down upon a chair drawn by force of bab-
jit to the hearth of tta empty stove. Her
husband, between pain and anxiety, waa
less sane than a madman. Ho paced the
door like a tiger, talking to himself. The
bit of tallow candle burnt low. the 'bitter
wind rattled the easement, the rrtn beat
against it.

•We shall be owt in all that to-ftorrow’
said the man. ‘We’ve not got a friaad in
the world.’

•Wu've got one friend, 1 hope,’said the
| wife.’

•Who is he 7’ asked the tailor.
•God.’ said lbs woman. *Msy be He

will find away to help ns. We haven’t
been very bad, Sam.*

I ‘Better than us have starved before now,
' said the tailor. ‘We haven’t any partic-
ular right to expect miracles, that 1 know ’
of. Hark! what’s that T

•A knock,* said his wife, and trembling
lest her landlord should hare returned,
opened the door. Without stood the tall,
gaunt figure of the lodger in the attic.

‘lie’s come for some bread,’ thought
I the woman, and amidst her own trouble
she grieved over the thought of refusing
Ills appeal.

He made none, however.
This is what he said :

•Madam, a while ago I took the liberty
•of asking you for bread ; allow me to re-
turn tbe loaf with thanks ’

5o he vanished * A~>Ss V fcaah loaf;
lay in tbe woman’s hano2*nrhe carried
jit in.

•This is more than Iexpected/she said.
•You sec God is good.’

She lifted the side of the candlestick a
little. The light flared np.

•Now, mother / cried a child’s voice from
' the bed, ‘l’m hungry.’

j Sally broke it in two. Tt parted with
singular case. She gave a little cry. It
had evidently been cut before and joined
together, and from tbe heart a handful of
crumbs had been scooped, and in it lay a
littlewhit* packet.

•It’s fairy-bread/ cried Sally remem-
bering some old country legend.

•Look st it before the light gees/ said
the tailor.

Sally obeyed. She opened the packet
and found two envelopes. In one was
this note.

‘•Madam :—Your loaf of bread saved
Imy life. 1 know yea are ia trouble, sad
yesterday my luck turned. To-day lam
worth fifty thousand dollars, having won

1 a lawsuit that has been pending for years.
Please accept the inclosure, and believe
me your ever obliged.

Arne Lancia.
There was a five hundred dollar note in

the envelope, and when aba saw it Sally
1 thought herself tbe happiest woman in
1 Christendom.

The gift was the saving of tbe family,
1 Sally had cast her bread upon the Waters
to find it again in Very truth. And when
The tailor's band was' well again, there
was a patron for him who dressed in sneh
a manner that Sam no longer could doubt
him a gentleman. Tbe attic lodger wears
the finest broadcloth now, and the tobac-
conist bows low as he meets him on bis
way ont; or sells him choice Havanas
over the counter. He stops at the door
hi his carriage and lodges in the attie no
longer ; but he never has forgotten, nor
seems likely to forget the loaf of bread

i given by tbe tailor’s wife, when bo was
starving.

*

Kkxpixo Oxioxs. The Neu-Eaglaod
llnmUcad gives this information on the
subject ofkeeping onions; “Games will
withstand far more cold than Is usually
supposed. Ifpacked dry ia tight barrels,
and all interstices filled with chaff, they
may be kept in a born, or wbero they will
freeze quite h'*rd, and not bt injured, pro-
vided Uio barrels art doted light tad not
opened until tbo onions art again thawed.
Onions stored ia a warm eellar ale very
likely to sprout in the winter, aad tbeo
decay, emitting anything bat it agreeable
odor.** By adopting a mode similar to
tbis we do not lumembor losing tkio mom
excellent vegetable by decaying or sproat-
ing. The disease by which they nave
disappeared —if disease it eaa bo eaDed—-
has always beoa by consumption.

T

i Soft Mow—A gentle breota.
• blow sot —A- ben'* Mtt.

TU£ ATTIC LODGKB.

The tailor lined on the second floor, and 1
did his best to make a living for hi* wife
and four children.

Down stairs the email tobacconist lived
in a state of perpetual ai.rrety about the
tailor'* rent, which he generally gave
np. ptecetnqal, and with groan* a* people
give wp tlieir teeth, not became he did

- not wish to pay all his bills, but because
*. of a shortness of fund* common to mmj
‘ people.
I Up in the attic lired Ac single lodger, !
of whom no one knew aitjTßipg. Hit name
waa Smith ; bat what did that tell when
it waa ao common ? He waa lean, and had
hollow cheeks and anxious eyes. What
his business yraa or if he bad any no one
knew. Perhaps be wore (locking*. The'
poor apothecary of Romeo and Juliet put
the tolacconlrt in mind of his attic lodger
when, having been presented with tickets
by a theatrical lodjrtf, he went to spend
an evening with Shak?pearc.

j ‘lie ain't like in his face, though,* aaid
Mrs. Tobacconist, ‘his clothes fit too good,
Mr. Smith, that's all.*

j It was an acute remark. Mr. Smith’s |
clothes did fit him too good, inasmuch
as they were * few sizes too small for him.
As for business, he scorned to have none. I

j At noon he went out for a loaf of bread
and a pitcher of beer After twelve o'clock
he disappeared until midnight, when he

! let himst-lf in with a latch key and went
I to bed without canilc.

•And for all he told any one about him-
self said the tobacconist's wife, ‘he might
have been a ghoet.’

•Uul he’s civil sp<ken,’ said the tailor’*;
wife, to whom he always said. ‘Excuse
me, ma’am,’ when hoyfound her afloat on
the staircase, of soap and wa-
U-r, which the black-boards

jblacker than beforehand was obliged to
| wade through the floor with bread sod
| beer. And the tailor’s wife, who had lived j
!at service in her youth, even ventured to 1
hint to her husband that she thought Mr. i

iSmitliwasa gentleman. However, this
fancy the tailor crushed with a coarse.
‘Gentlemen don’t wear any such coal as
that, Sally.’

Poor little tailor, he gat cro.'slegged on
his board and stiched and measured men
by their coats. Ifhe had measured or
even mended more coats, it would hare
been better for him and his brood. Times

¦ seemed to grow worse, custom less, the
¦ money harder to get. When the little

man read in his morning’s psper of men
who shot themselves, or took laudanum,
he wondrred whether they had four chil-
dren with hearty appetites, and a prospect
for Laving nothing for them to cat some
days. Not that he thought ofkilling him-
self, besides he had been told by his cler-
gyman that suicide was wicked ; but he <
couldn’t help thinking. And that civil |

: lodger in the attic, how did he faro ? One |
jnight when Sally, who had been mending ,
and washing and ironing and patching the
family rags and patches all day. waa eco-
nomically using np the fire by baking a loaf
of bread iu the stove oven, she beard the

j lodger come in. lie wot up stairs and

I paced the fl *or. He came out in the en-
try and creaked on the stairs. He saemed
as restless as a caged tiger and he had bc-

-1 haved so for three nights, instead of re-
tiring at once, as the tailor’s family knew
he generally did by the creaking aud snap-
ping of his bedstead.

•What can nil him,’ said Sally, as sli**
took her bread out of the oven and pricked
it with a straw, finding it done. ‘What
can ail him ? 1 hejM he ain’t sick nor
nothing, he’s so cimf, poor dear.’

Then Sally again.
•1 declare, hrs coming down.’ she said.

•He must be sick ; there he is knock- i
ing—law !*

Then she opened the door.
The lid of the stove was off, and the red

light flashed uj on a hungry face, with hoi- ,
' low cheeks and sunken eye*.

The gaunt hand stretched kaclf out and
a voice said, faintly : \

‘Madam, I ku iw y iu hare a kind heart.
llam so hungry. It’s three days since I
ale anything, and I—don't wont to die.’

••Law ! I should think not,’ said lh<? wo-
man. ‘Why, law me. I'm sorry ! And
I suppose voulcan't get a job? Law. whv. j
do take it. anything else.—

1 You see we’ripretty poor ourselves—and
r' there—O, law ! she was trembling, she

did not know why. She was thinking to
' herself.

‘ | ‘lt's like a play. It makes me want to
cr J

’

Then he took the warm bread she had
given him in hia bands, tearing bits from
tt and eating it.

He backed away, still eating. Ilecarac
hack and stretched his hands towards her

*1 didn’t thank you,’ he said. ‘Thank
( you 1 thank you 1’ and went away.

r Sally sit down, trembling still.
t lo be out of a job. to be hungry, were i

j no rare things, and no tragic things in her I
|' experience, but this man had stirred her
’jsoul. somehow frightened her, she said.!

*1 hadn’t any business to give a wav a loaf
of bread, but there now, I couldn't help

Then Sally went to bed and slept and
dreamed of the hollow checked, famished
lodger in the attie.

There was more AreaiKlo make next
day, but that she had

‘ mad* ail (Ilia loaf, iu expectation of an-

' other call tron her neighbor, but he did
not conic, and in the course of time Ballv
had enough to think of without leaving
hvr own room. Matters d.d not prosper
with the family. Little Lena had the sear-1
lot fever, and lay for a King lime at death’s

‘ door, and the work with which the moth-
| cr helped to fill the family para* was ne-

cessarily neglected, and her customers
, grew angry and left her. Thcw the bahv

, died. I’oor little baby! The mother
I we| i litter!; The father 1* Iccgtd to

LEONARDTOWN. MD.. THURSDAY UOSSU}. NOVEMBER 14. 1872
=

4 : ' o* >i ' t .

j MARRYING FOB Mu.NEV

LA lawyer's office after midnight doss
XftMpnnd particularly Tfk an attractive

it wasn't so dnll ufttr all. The .
i jiinMrtitt>i dingy, after Ibe pte-
; leather ctnhiono®**. but the

as if they fald ‘ u
I ll 1 alrar ErTt/nw-ri 10 Satlo

‘

WW| vlcßr UFO DUTBOQ i||

white through the Moo eleod ef tmt£.
iffmoke, two cigar lip*shone with fee-'
tree glow!

•For Chartey Hate and fate friend. Mer-
edith Pike, were ‘mkifldMf,’ after an
etching spent it a fashionable soiree.

Bale was tfll and handsome, with dark
eyes, and rich brown hair, and n mous-
tache. which waa the envy of half the

- OmmtMkudoree about the town ; bat Mr.
nte, although Ms features were snffirient-
ly regular, and his eyas of a romantic
shade of Woo, had ecnaothfnf sinister and
disagreeable in the expression of hi* face,
while an almost iurisible wrinkle betw reu

I his brows bespoke the steady earnestness
with which he looked after “the main
chance" in life!

•My dear follow,’ said Hale, stopping
to light a fresh cigar, ‘pardon my stu-
pidity. I hare been ao busy raving about
Barbara Seldon, that I have quite forgot-
ten to congratulate you !*

•To eongratnlate me F echoed Fikc,
•and what for, in the name of ail heathen
divinities ?’

‘On the impreesion yon have no evi-
dently made on Miss Belinda Orr I’

•Pshaw!’ exclaimed Pike.
•And why that contemptuous monosyl-

able T Weren’t you flirting with her half
tec evening ?’

•Because she wouldn’t let me go.*
‘Come, now,’ laughed Hale, ‘that’s a

little too transparent. Why, man, half
the people there were laughing about it ?’

'Then til I can say is. that they had
better been minding thoir own business.
Why, she is forty, ifshe’s a day.’

•Forty is the golden hey-day cf life—a
peach flushed with roseate bloom—a lily
open to the sun !’

•Then, why don t you marry hcryour-
' self?’ misanthropically demanded Mcrc-
| dith Pike.

•Because Pm engaged loddao-oyed Bar-
bara,’ was the anawer. *1 prefer eighteen
years and a rosebud complexion to mon-
ey ; but you are of * practical turn of
mind.’

•What do you mean ?’ asked Pike.
•I mean that Miss Orr has money.’
Pike’s blue eyes scintillated ; his com-

panion bad attest touched the right chord.
•Has she? How much ?’

•Nobody knowe, I suppose. At least,
I don’t.’

•That makes a difference,* said Pike, 1
looking thoughtfully into the fire,

j ‘Pike,’cried Charley Hale, ‘what a mer-
' eenary scoundrel you are I There’ll be a

I judgment on you yet for that trait in your
interesting character.*

| *A man mast look out for Number I
One,’ said Pike, coldly shrugging his j

{shoulders, ‘aud if Miss Orr is rich,
1 why

”

j Hate jumped up and tossed his half-
smoked cigar into the grate.

•I won’t stny here to hear that Bodam- 1
and-Gomorrah sort of thing,’ he said, half

' jestingly, half in earnest.

And he went out into the clear, starry
freshness of the winter’s night. leaving
Mr. Meredith Pike to the companionship
o£,his own thought*.

Miss Belinda Orr sat in her parlor, the
nsxt morning, yawning over a newspaper
—a tall, rather angular lady, with high
cheek-bones, muddy, hazel eyes, and hair
painfully verging upon red. But she had
a Very rustic complexion, not lo say arti-!
tificial, and her dress waa very elegant
and expressive, and she bad a juvenile
lisp, and a pretty way of bolding her head
on one side, like a child listening to a

1 fairy story, and after all, one can’t expect,
perfection.

Bbc had just opened her mouth for tlie
thirteenth yawn ia fifteen minutes, when

i a card waa brought up.
•A visitor ? For me?’ cried Miss Bo-

i Hods. ‘And as I live, it'B that very
agreeable and interesting young Lawyer.
Show him up. Sarah, by all means !’

I Miaa Orr bad brightened up. like a
> musty ‘resurrection plant,’ thrown into a

i *ancer of water.

i Meredith Pike did not stay long, bat bo
1 made himself exceedingly agreeable, aud

i Belinda fell into a reverie after be was¦ gone, that tested full five minutes.
( *1 think I've made some impression on

t him,’ thought the mature damsel. ‘Yes.
r I really do think so—aud if I could only

> he married before that insolent little chit,
r Barbara Seldon. I should bare nothing

I left to wish for.’
I For twenty years’ fruitless pursuit of die

i'tum*/oluus. matrimony, ha I rendered
our fair heroine perfectly reckless on the
subpet I

I ft waa scarcely a week subsequently to
f this morning call, when Mr. Pike was as-

-1 toaiehod. in the legal solitudes of hia of-
-1 See. by a fair vision of a lady.
. ‘Walk in, ma'am, and take a chair,’r said Meredith, rieirg and bowing politely.

1 ‘Why—it is Miss Orr !’

•T**.’*aid Belinda, laughing girlbkly,
1 aud tryisg to blush, ‘it’s rrailv L And

’ Ikopc*you won’t think my visit ao very
F strange, nevertheless.’

1 ‘lt’sou business.’ said Belinda.
* ‘lndeed V commented Meredith.
f *1 haven’t felt very well.’ said Muff Orr,

1 pathetically, ‘so

j *1 regret exceedingly to bear it,* said
Mr. Pike, in accents of the tendered com-
(¦iteration.

•Ob, it’s nothing.* raid Belinda ; 'only
ft ha* called my attention to the necessity
of making t will Atd I prefer to hare
you, Mr. Pike, as n /nVW/-—Bcfrada’i

voice oeftoied a little oa Biis monosylla-
ble.—execute the iostruuuat.’

*1 appreciate tour confidence/ said Mr.
Pike. ‘Believe r*c,'lt is not misplaced.’

| ‘Please pat do*a tbo firms aft once,'
said Belinda; for lam inch a child ia bus-
iness matters, that I ran only tell you
what 1 want done, and leave' tbe legal
forms to you.*

Mr. Pike drew pen, ink aad pxasr to-

wards L’Tat.
jentufcy**1 ? our f^casurc ** *a*“l *b-‘fer *

/ 'u *******os Belinda, cheeking off
it,-I i*>

,!, • rarft to Bt
. two sisters in Minonoo'ii c . v 1

¦ SB.ith.ni ObloSi.
! thousand to the Old Maida’ Refhgs.

jChicago, and ten thousand to tha Or-
• phan’s Home, in Park.rsville ; and all the

i rest, without reserve, to my brother. Si-
’ then Orr, cfTfcslbror.lt, (’ansds La*:.’

‘Yes, exactly so ; all the rest, without
i reserve,’noted down Mr Pike, Ins eves

t glittering as they follo wed the rapid course
of his pen.

‘How soon will the instrument be ready
' for me to sign ?’ asked Belinda demure*

1 J-
‘As soon as I can possibly prepare it.’

said the lawyer. ‘Bot. Miss Orr, it is
getting dark ; surely you will allow me to
see you home ?’

. ‘l’m afraid it’s too much trouble/
‘Trouble!’ Meredith Pike caught bis

bat from the pegs, and never once, in ifis
enthusiasm, thought of Ids otcrcoat.

! He woke up next morning ia pntaession
of two new things r one was a bad cold in
the head ; the other, Miss Belinda Orr’s
promised band an ! heart. For Mr. Pike
was not one to let the grass grow under

' bis feet. The golden items In Miss Orr’s
’ projected will had fanned the dormant cm-

bers of love into an ardent blaic.¦ Belinda bad her wish ; she p: a tried hc-
t fore Baibar* Scldon, after all. For B.ir- .
j bara. had r.o Fortune of her own, and Char-
ley Hale was wise enough to wail until he
had a cage of some sort before he brought
home his little sweet bird.

‘Mydear,’said Mr. Pike, when (he hon-
eymoon was waning into the ‘gibbons’
stage, ‘my dear, you have never told me
yet how your m >ney is invested.’

Mrs. Meredith Pike poured out an-Mh- 1
er cup of chocolate, and helped herself to
a slice of hot-buttered toa-t before she
made answer, rather slowly ;

‘\\ell, to tell you the truth. Merry, my
lore, it’s mostly invested in my wedding
clothes The dress-makers do charge so
shamefully now-a days, that—’

‘Yes, yes, I know,’ said Mr. Pike, ‘but
I mean the money that was to have been

1 left to the sisters in Minneapolis, and Mr.
Simon Orr, and the Old Maida’ Ilcfugc,
and the Orphans' Home.’

Belinda laughed a little discordantly.
‘That Was all nonsense, Meredith.’
‘Nonsense T Mr. Pike grew green.
•Why, of course. I netzt had adv

; ney ?*

j ‘Woman 1* gasped Ihc outwitted limb
of the law, ‘you have ba-cly deceived me I
Ton have married me under false preten-
ces I You—’

•Pon’t make such a noise. Meredith, or
wc shall iiavc the police in here,’ observ-
ed Lis wife calmly ; ‘do you mean you
don’t love me for myself alone ?’

•D * you suppose I would hare married
you ifyou hadn't led me to believe you
were rich ?’

•Ah.’ said Mrs. Pike, with a fresh
draught of chocolate, ‘then we've even,

! Mr. Pike. You deceived me about love,
and 1 deceived you about money. It isn’t
worth while to spend any more time in
calling each other names, is it ?’

1 But Meredith Pike felt bitterly that
they were not even. Mrs. Pike had the
best of the bargain, bad though It was.—
She bad got a husband, and he—had got

i his match, lie had out-manoevered him-
, self.
j ‘He can’t help himself,* cried Mrs. Pike
gleefully, to herself, as her bridegroom
banged out the door, and went down stairs

I like a hyena broken loose from his cage.
And Mrs. Pike was right. There arc

jsonic corners in life from which a man
cannot escape, and docs not deserve to.

¦¦ -••-
1

i A Horse or Oca Own. Next to be-
ing married to the right person, there is

> nothing so important in one’s lifo as to

I live under one’s cwn roof. There is somc-
thing more than a poetical charm in the

I! expression of the wife.
Wc have our cosy house ; it is thrice

dear to ns because it is our own. Wc

r have bought it with the saving of our
. earnings. Many were the soda fountains,

r the confectionery saloon*, and the neces-
sities of the maikct we had to pass ; many

i a time my noble husband denied himself
I of comforts, wore his old clothes, and even

• patched up boots, and I, Ome I made my
old bonnet do, did the plainest of eook-

> ing ; saving was the order of the hour,
• i and to bare a “home of our own” was our
• united aim. Now wc have it. There is

no landlord troubling na with raising
' ¦ the rent, and exacting this and that.—
• There is no fear harbored ?n our bosom

that in sickness or old ago we will Lc
, thrown out house and home.
1 Wliat a lesson do the above works

f ' teach, and h>w w-ll It would be if hun-
j drvds of families #wuld he*-d them, and
instead of living in rented house*, wbieh

| take a large share of their capital to fur-
, nih, and a quarter of their namings to

pay their rent, and the rest to cat accord-
l iogly. would bravely curtail expenses and
_

concentrate their ({form oa bating “a
home of their own ’’ Better a cottage of
your own than a rented palace.

r|
8 i Hao ly book-markers— Dirty fii.gvrs
* Woman’s right* fluslauis.

NO. 4

Kabtt Mouhw.—Sows#Body who b
taken the troulM to rite early io tfcc me ru-

ing imparts mm very interesting facts
in regard to that poftboi of the day. ft•
says : “Fftmi t >wr o'cloak t seven that*
it ¦ period as distant from day aa Is lb*
time from tit in tic evening uuMI ten.—

Most persona understand lie mean-

ing of evening ; but morning means no
more than a point—a mere tian to get up
al dress for Ilia d'.y. lint dcbdroiiy Ike
richest. nod marked part of tie Jay—-tbs
fullest of nniqao joys, songs and aorgrs-
tione la the morning. Thomas Fuller (is
it?) says. >o not spill thy aiming (ihe
quintessence of the day) hi rcereatioaa/*
That it it exactly—tue quintessence.—

. About foar of aa Aayes t osoruusg IW.
great ware of bird aoeg reaches rou.-r—-

--' it starts 1 dta'l knew. Probably
! <* Atlantic, viah reel

birds; but .t a? aT . <**#, with tbe 9M*
from lie oast. At 6rt you bear joal oat

1 inquiring note, away down the valley ; if*
> ter a little, another sleepy twill, then anoth-

er and another, keener, fuller, wide awake,
joyful; until ihe valley is rocking and
ruling with a tide of aong. And all Ilia
while it is drawing hearer. A tobid
shouts in the elm ersf the roof; Ihe
tithes ami flows over you—on, oa to the
Pacific. For h:lf an hoar every bird in

1 :llyour world is half orated with inspira-
tion. pouring forth the exquisite ryhthat
f his being in a hallelujah chorus. And

1 then the perfume and parity of the air.—
It has an odor neither ofnight nor day; bat
the few seems to hold in sol alien thoeo
peculiar honeysuckle odors that arc never
emitted til)night.”

Suak&pk are.—As a largo number fit
ear gossippen are admirers ofShakspeaee.

| we offer them the following Shakspearcan
conundrums, which they can answer at
their leisure:

| Did ‘the book* in the running brooks*
contain flowing sentences?

Ifthe ‘three thousands ducats well’ of
; Shyloek was nn artesian one ?

. If when Richard saw the *sna of Tark*
. there was any heir apparent?

Ifthe ‘sermons in stones’ weren’t bar#
reading?

| If those who ‘sbmd upon I Im* order of
their going,’ at Macbeth’s supper, did not
have to set out without farther ordersf .

What Rarquo ‘called on Macbeth
| if there ‘was no spaenlation in those ewes I*

If Richard refused to ‘let the coflhl
jpass,’ did he order it up?
j If the talc that the ghost of Hamlet’s
i father ‘could unfold’ wiu equal to that of

a rattlesnake f
Was it waist lime when Pack ‘put a

girdle round the earth io forty minutes?
Was Ariel in the newspaper business

when he said, ‘I will bo correspondent to
command T*

If ‘care keeps his watch in every old
msn’seye,’ Vh*re does he keep hisclotfkP

Tut: Persimmon.—According to a wri-
ter in s North Carolina paper, the persim-
mon is otic of the ui <st valuable of trees.
Hum, wine, ami beer, says this writer,

'can be made from the fruit, a bushel of
| persimmons will yield a gallon ofrum.—
To make wine, the fruit is peeled and

'stoned. Further this writer says: The
batk is astringent, styptic, tonic, and
antiseptic, used in soie throat, fevers.¦ chills, rind dysentery. Its antiseptic qual-
ities have been considered fully equal Id
the I'kinemn. It is more astringent than
(dogwood Lari: > or quinine. The ripe
fruit will expel worms from children.—
The wiuhl is hard and fine grained, suita-

|Up for tools an d many domestic art : clcs,
and when lar?e enough mny he employed
as a substitute for iiuayae wood. It is
certainly one of the most useful trees iw
our country.— Fxt/utn'je.

_

Thicken Cholera.—The symptoms of
1 this disease are a high fever, fentuefs ruf-

Iflcd, the skin turns Mack, the eyes closed,
and a patient will not move unless driven.

, Death usually takes place ia about three
! hoars. 1 lost about luO olilokc-na last
winter, bc-Mcs turkeys, decks tind geeiJ.
1 tried “11 the rciuciiics heard of, but v*ilb-
ool effect, until the following came fa my
notice: Take corniueal and aborts in
equal parts, wet the compound, and mix
with lime as strong as they will eat it.—

* For turkeys, geese and ducks, corn soaked
‘ I in lime water willeffect a care.

R'.cACtiixa FKATttKaa —Fi'st clean fntit
. i gross j matter, then place the fewfbvrritr

I a dilute solution of bicb .ornate of p'-tassa
’ to which a mal! qo mtilj of nitric acid
. I has added. The greenish deposit of
[ chronic sesqui oxvlo which ensues may be

j removed by w*.ak aulphumus acid, w%e
, 1 the feathers *¦ m loft perfectly while.

‘I
¦i How tw Sane Mowav vw Lamp rmwvrts.

r | —A correspondent from Forest. Mississip-
pi . Wiitcs to the Fi&d and Factory, that

> chimneys boiled thoroughly in water before
u.'irg. will be so atincelcJ as to make them
lowa liable to brfke. Finie he begnw tbe

c i practice of boiling, he has not beta trea-

I bkd with broken chimneys.

If
•v

• ¦ .“Do you call this a trank ?” growled t

1 dejected porter; “it only needs a liglif-
*

| niug rou to be mistaken for a boarding
0 i house.”

I*l
I. Swear not at all. Let yotir eomnwmi-
f cation he “Yea” when invited to drink,

1 and “Nay” when solicited to treat.

ftivicg a min a bar! name—(’JUag
.him a Luck


