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Twcnty-cisl-t year* ago General Geo.
Slonnnan, then a Lieutenant in the Uni-
ted Stale* army, camped with his Com-
mand. afur a day'* march, upon the spot
which be is n<>w contorting into one of
the moat beautiful estates in California
To use hi* own language, the si'e which
We ha* chosen a* hi* homestead was “hi*
fir*l lore'’—that is to say. so far a* re-
gard* his choic** for a home. More fortu-
nate than mo*l men, he has lived to rea-
lise hi* dre ams: and hi* selection doe* in-
finite credit to.itis taste, lie purchased
Originally romn five hundred acre*, pnv-
ini (hen for it an average price nf §;’>o

trr arre. lie ha* disposed of about one
utsdred acre* in small tract* at §IOO per

acie, aid tie -me land cannot he bought
to-day for Irs* than §loo per acre. The
four hundred acus remaining he ha*
nan ed ••!.<'* IlMe*.*’the generic Span-
ish for “The Oiks,” a beautiful natural
park of which *kirt* the southern boun-
dary of hi* land*, which form a portion
•fthe old Gallardo grant forui'dv known
as “Fa-nualilos.” A long and
ble ran.lie, accompanied a* I wa* by the
Genera!, over the entire estate led me to
the conclusion that he wa* the fortunate
owner of the mnal beautiful property I
Wad area in ti> county; hut subsequent
similar lours of (disciration over other
estates in this section has convinced toe
that I am in a region where a man ha* no
business whati v- r to concern himself in ,
the least about degrees of coinparsion, since
be ran go in n<> direction without finding j
fresh mitarle* of lot> lines* unfolding them- ,
eelvt* in rfer varying forms at every :
•tep he lakes. 1 adverted in a former
letter to “a bosky dell” which lay to the
Kurtb of his residence, and spoke of

"Abvraie wimplin’ doen the dell.’’

Your compositor made it appear that

“A term! bcomj led," etc.,

I saw r.n •* burrh I" on the place, (not
even a burn ) and heard nothing “booai-

tie," so there must have been a mistake,
ul it is an old saying that mistakes will

occur. I suppose my chirograph? was at
fault. This sane bosky dell is one of the
loveliest nooks imaginable. It it is uot
like that * green nook” spoken of iu
•Feat as."
"Shaded by Larch and Hornbeam, Ash and

Yew,"
Itis nevertheless so mantled with the ver-
dure of the indigenous trees of this sec-
tion a* to make it •* moat fit place for
musing men" and aa it willbe. when the
carriage drive* and walk*, which will in
due lime follow it*pictmrequo and irregu-
lar course, a* dimming a retreat us can bo
Imagined. Numberless perennial spring*
keen the stream which winds through it*
dusky shvle nf even flow and tetaf-erature
throughout the year; as 1 have previously
intimated it is General Stoneman's inten-
tion to stock it thoroughly with trout. The
frvervoir into which it debouches, a deep,
dmk looking tain where in duo time the
Black I‘asaot the Eastern lakes will find
•Wrmx-lvea domesticated. The present
supply of water obtained from the spring*
and stream* alluded to. amounts to about
FOO.H Ogallon* daily and can be increased
almtwt indefinitely. Compared with some
other estates in this neighborhood in some

Crticolsrs. at least. ‘-Los Robles’* is but
the infancy of its productive capacities.

Nevertheless, it is not idle. Thsrc sre
©n the place 100.000 vines in full bcar-

one hundred full bearing orange trees
end nearly on* hundred walnut trees
The vineyard is being rapidly enlarged
Wy planting choice foreign varieties. His
young orange, K men and and lime or-
chard. embraces about 1.200 trees, to
which new additions are being made each

Cr. Upon the place arc also to be
nd figs, pomegranites, olives, six va-

rieties of apples, five of pears, three of
peaches, four of plums, cherries, necta-
rines, almonds, apricots, citron and sev-
eral varieties of berries. The General
Is also experimenting with bananas, gaa-
Ml and tamarinds. Ilia vegetable gar-
den. moreover, without which no home
MCht o *• considered complete, thowa a
goodly assortment of those homely but
Succulent adjuncts of the table of a thrif-
ty housewife.

Thu vintage of "Lo* Rubles" amoun-
ted lest year to about 20,tK>0 gallons of
wiuu and a proportionate amoant of bran-

General Stoneman hating lo onoi-

meuee ah initio ta the constructioa of a
Wine prete and distillery, sc Ice ted a loca-
tion in which he. to use his own expres-
sion. ** determined to make steam power
and the power of gravitation do all that

‘ mold be done in the premises
"

RU
* press, receiving vats, tanks, etc, were
; therefore built upon successive terraces
laud from the first expression of the mnsh
Ua its final delivery into packages for mar-

¦ ket. a succession of easy (kits supplies
• ’ and takes the place of the repeated band-

| ling* and pumping* which take op ao
. much of the Hme and so large ¦ chare of

| the net profits of other less veil arranged
1 establishments. The distillation of hie

’ brandy is elfceted by steam power, just
[ i cxaefly bow I do no* believe I can in-

t Icliigeotly explain. The General, bow- j
I\ever,1 \ ever,- will take pleasure in explaining

1 the modem operamii. He bae provided j
. himself with all tbo means and appli-

ances for all necessary repairs to hit t
farm trials and machinery ; a portable

I
>rai/ forit‘ x>mp!cte kite '

of eirpon- j
twrr \ind coCpers* tbols leave little room

. for delay h*u anything from a swingle,
tree tn the piston rod of his steam engine
gels out oforder. He has introduced what :

. seem* to me a most marked and valuable
( improvement in the running gear of his
plough*. Instead of a swingle tree twen-
ty inches wide with iron ends to hold the
tract* in their place, lie passes a leather-

| trace over and around a fourteen-inch
swingle free and the result is that the

' horse or mule passes through the viuc- j
yard with the plough attached without
barking a vine or breaking offa bud. i

1 Intelligence ha* set itself to work on
General Stoneman’s place with a view ;

. to “labor saving,” am) will accomplish |
the result aimed at. It is his intention to j
build large reservoirs at several point* on
hi* estate, but t the same design will be 1
carried out by other proprietors, the future ,

| result of their united labors in this dircc-
I fion will be noted at a future time. At

* *Los Robles." I ssw for the first time
what I had often heard of, an orange tree
up> u whfcb there were ripe fruit, fruit
half grown and orange blossoms lovely
eitcmrh to adorn the brow of a bride.—
Near by was another marvel of nature ;i
a rose lush, the parent trunk of which
is ftfte n inches in diameter, some nf the !
branches of which are lull sixty feet in
length, since they have climbed to the
top of 24 xi oak tre and depending thence

I I tail nearly upon the ground. The en-
tire tree has been overrun by the rose j
hush, and in a few days will be % corlet
tint of perfume and of blo tm.

The interior arranaremenfs of the Gene-
ral’s homestead arc in keeping with the
beauty and wealth of the < xferior. Rooks,
new and old; pictures and engravings,¦ rare and elegant, in endless profusion;
music; a hospitable and charming hostess,
healthy and smiling and happy children,
in short, all that can bo desired to make
a pleasant home, ought lo make the pos-
sessor of “The Oaks" a contented man.

VIAIOIt.

Thk Rioiit or Lrrr Ansi ?—Tho ques-
tion. whether a rcntleman walking with
n lady, should give her his right or left
am. i* frequently discussed. Custom
sml written etiquette are rather in favor
of the right, although there arc excellent
reasons in behalf of the left ttrtn. Either
one or the other, permanently retained, is

i vastly better than the absurd habit of
changing arms, *o as to place the lady on
the inside ofthe promenade. One advan- j

1 tage of giving the left arm is that the per-
son on tho right naturally takes tho lead,

;so that, la the country or citv. in the
street or park, he thus readily direct*
the wav. instead of wailing to consult

i with his companion, or causing a jostling
by each of them trying to move in oppo-

i site points. Another advantage it. that
in it crowded thoroughfare such a* Broad-

-1 way, for example, where the sidewalk is
j invariably encumbered with merchandise

. and thronged with people, a gentleman
needs his right arm to remove obstruc-
tion* and keep rude or earele folks out

i of the way.— Scribner $ Jar Jane.
- J

1
O* Stunrs —A good story, and all

the better iu it* being true, is told of one
of our citiaens. who let a piece of ground

ito a man on shares. The man would hire
the lot, but the owner, doubtful of get-
ting any money of the tenant, proposed
to let it upon the promise of receiving
half the product*. Occasionally during
the summer he passed the spot, and was!
pleased with the cultivation it was receiv- 1

) ing. and with its goodly show of vegeta-
bles. Harvest time cam > and pissed,

! and he beard nothing from bi* tenant,
i till, in response to a hint, the latter sent
lo him one watermelon and three shriv-
eled cucumber*. Indignant at this shab-
by treatment, he calfbd upon the man.
and asked him what it meant. “Why.
you see. ’squire,” replied the tenaiU. “th
pesky boys stole all your half, but the
melons and cucumbers."

—-w

MiT Muggins, the wit of Germantown,
was one dny with a friend, when he ob-
served a poor dog that had been killed,
lying in the gutter. Muggins paused in-
stantly by the animal, and at last said,
••Here is another shipwreck.” “Bbip-

: wreck !—where?” “TheYe’s a hark that’s
lost forever." Ilia companion growled
and passed on.

*

i Why are ladies the biggest thieves in

i existence 7 Because they steel their pel-
• tiaoats, bone their stays, crib their babies

sod kook their dresses.
• ..

f Next to the sweetness of haviog a friend
' whom yon aan trust, is tho eooveniea ce
' ofhaving a friend who will occasionally
1 trust yon.

“Do mortois oil niai hum ’em" it the
r way the Richmond Enquirer looks at the
t new mortuary movement.

A glance from tbe sitting-room wfaMjgj
and moat attractive fastare to ibeacaJH
and at length, aftar e<V Ucbelar MM
ner, the accomplished metres* of the ||HS|
sion beta? absent on a visit to h-r frloß ‘

• Iaccompanied my host on a ramble tbrOlH,’
bia groands. Other aetates Jo the
Ijwhoso proprietors hare given their m|K

attention to their Improvement, bavnMß
‘ring the whole period which (501. Stag
ban Spent on it* become morel J
deceive; bat airly a few years wilt oiofljf
before the anil ranch will vie
bon In affording a princely incoaaa Milfel
genial proprietor. tWio for years naaiuißil

H la* ooirrts.jfiMH
to their interminable labyrinths. Wbm^f
at he rrjuicetb greatly and jour corres-
pondent eongralnlateth him. Two him-'

• dred acres of the ranch are enclosed, upon
which there are A0.900 vines which last |
year produced ninety (90) tona of .grapes .
which were sold to neighboring vintners. ,
There are 100 orange trees in beating and
2,500 of various ages which in n very few '
years will bang full of the golden fruit, •

a 600 lemon and 500 line trees ami 700
English walnut trees all arrived at malu-
rity. besides pecan, black walnut and
hickory trees which will soon swell the list'

‘of products. There are also besides the i
( fruits of the temperate tone enumerated )

1 in a former letter, two banana irons which ,
I are expected to bear fruit during the corn* ,
ing summer; they having already attain* !

|cd a height of about eighteen feet. The 1
remaining two hnndred and fifty acres are

I sown to wheat and barley, the stands ef i
both of which grains have as favorable an
appearance as could be desired. The Col-
onel is an enthusiast upon tho subject of!
grain and fruit growing, and now that he
is in a position to give his undivided at-
tention to his farm U is as certain as any-

| thing can be that all its natural charms
and advantages will be enhanced and do-

jvefoped hy whatever a refined and culti-
vated and poetical taste can suggest in the
premises. Already fountains* flowers and
grassy lawns point to a future which will
make “Rancho del Molino” a garden of

, Gul, and if the music of the “enamoured
nightingale” shaH be lacking, the mocking

jbirds will furnish a melody to fill up the
I pauses of conversation of the cultivated
men and women whose feet will instinc-
tively turn thitherward as to one of the

“ Delphian vales i
The Mercas of the mind.”

:1 write thus glowingly of the mill ranch
j not from a desire to indulge in fulsome
adulation, for I think that nothing is more

| foreign to my nature than a disposition to
Wander in that direction; but as a simple

j tribute to the pleasurable emotions which
I I experienced during my sojourn with my
j host, who was a stranger to me until I
entered within his gates, but in whom 1
seemed to have met one with whom I had
wandered years ago among a thousand
scenes of beauty familiar only to those who
have lived as ranch among books as among
wen, if indeed not more.

“Rancho del Molino”is another of these
favored spots which by location and sur-
roundings is exempt from any impossibil-
ity of a failure in crops, the supply of
water being perennial and capable of very
great increa*e. not half the present sup-
ply being utilised. Rut of the water ques-
tion more anon.

’

VIATOE.

A Tarx Last.—Beauty and style are
the surest passports to respectability——
some of the noblest specimens of woman-
hood that the world has ever seen have
presented the plainest and most unpre-

' possessing appearance. A woman's worth
•is to be estimated by the real goodness of
; her heart, the greatness of her soul, and
the purity and sweetness of her character;
and a wman with a kindly disposition.

I and a well balanced mind and temper, is
i lovely and attractive, be her face ever so
plain and her figure ever so homely; she
makes the best of wives, and the truest of
mothers. She has a higher purp'so in
living than the beautiful yet vein and su-
percilious woman, who has no higher am-
bition than to flaunt her finery on the
street, or to gratify her inordinate vanity
by exacting flattery and praise from a so-
ciety whose compliments arc as hollow as
they are insincere.

-¦ ¦¦

jSfA few days ago a hungry party sat
down at the well-spread sapper table of a
B'>nnd steamer, upon which one of the
dishes contained a trout of moderate site
A set ions-look ing individual drew this
dish toward him, saying, apologetically,
“This is fast day with me.” His next
neighbor, an Irish gentleman, immediate-
ly inserted bis fork into the fish and trans-
ferred it to his own plate, remarking.
“Sir, do you suppose nobody has a suwl
to be saved but yourself?”

-

X-?~“There is one good thing about
babies.” said a recent traveller; “they
never change. We have girls of the
period, men of the world; bat the baby
is (be same self-possessed, tearless, laugh-
ing. voracious little heathen in all ages
and in all countries.”

m*

M*T An Essex street nan bought a
pig Saturday, saya the Banbury Arnes,

j “What dw you feed yowr pig?” asked n
neighbor. “Com,” be said. “|o yon
feed it in the ear?” naked the friend.—

t‘ Do yon think I nn n fool f* said the
Kauex aUeet man. sarcastically.

It is now aanoaeed, on tbs authority,
' of course, of on “eminent physician,”

' that it is not considered healthy to rim
• before eight o'clock in the morning. This
| applies only to man. Wives oan tins at

sc yon and start the fire, ns heretofore.

i I HAVE DRAKE HT LAST GLASS.
iJ .I -in . < --1 i

i No, comrades, I thank you, cot any feci Rtf
My last chain is riven, henceforward I’mfife I.
I wtU go to my horns and mj children to-night
With no han afttfaor their spirit* to blight. 1

; And with tears ia my ayas, Iwill beg aty poor"

wife . 1
To foeriitma the wrack Imode ofbar life I
“IbadfeMver refesrd you hefora!” Let that {tarn,

' “ For I've drank aty last glass, buys,
I have drank my last glam 1

1
last look at am now, boys, la rags and diagram,
With my bleared, haggard eyas, and my nd.

Moated flue!
f ( T

. Mark my feltsriag stay and ay weak, palsied
hand, - % - 11

And the mark on my brow that b worm Ikon
Cain's brand;

See mr crow olets old hat, sad my elbows and

i kn ~*

Alike warmed by the dun or chilled by the
breeze;

Why, even the children will hoot as I pass—
Rut I’ve drank mr last glass, boys,
I have drank my last glass I

Von would hardly lelievc, boys, to look at me
now.

That a mother's soft band was once pressed on
roy brow,

, When she kissed me, aad blessed me, her darl- I
ing, her pride, j

Ere she lay down to rest by my dead father's .
side;

. But with lore in her eyes, she looked up to the

•hr.
Ridding me meet her there, and whispered

| ‘‘Good-bye.”
And I’lldo it, Gon helping ! Vour smile I let

pass,
For I’re drank my last glass, boys,
1 bare drank my last glass !

Ah ! I reeled home last night—it was not very

late,
, For I'd spent my last sixpence, and landlords

wont wait

On a poor fellow who's left ererr cent in their
till,

I And has pawned his lust bed, their coffers to fill.
Oh! the torments I felt, and the’pangs I en-

dured !

And I begged for one glass—just one would hare
cured;

But they kiiked me out of doors !—I let that, ’
too, pass.

For I’re drank my last glass, boys,
Ihare drank my last glass I

At home, my pet Susie, with her soft golden ,
hair,

I saw, through the window, just kneeling in
prayer, j

From her pale, bony hands, her torn sleeves
were strung down,

While her feet, cold and bare, shrank beneath j
her scant gown;

And she prayed—prayed for knead-— Just a poor

crust.
For one crust—on her knees, my pet darling

plead;
And Iheard, with no penny lo buy one alas !

But I’ve drank my last glass, boys,
1 bare drank my last glass.

For Sus'e, my darling, mr w-e six-rear old,
Though fainting with hunger and shivering with

cold,
There, on the hare floor, asked God to bless me.

, And she said, ‘‘Don’tcry mamma! He will !

for you see,
I believe what I art for 1” Then, sobered, I crept

Away from the house; aad that night when I
slept,

Xest my heart lay the pLgi>c—You smile! ’
Let it pass.

But I’re drank my last glass, boys,
1 have drank my Jast glass !

My darling child saved me! Her faith aad her .
love

Are akin to my dear sainted, mother’s above!
1 w ill make her words true, or I'lldie in the race,

And sober I II go to my Ust resting plate;
And the >hall kneel there, and, weeping, thank

Goo
Xo drunkird lies under that daisy-strewn sod !

X'ot a drop more ofpoison my lips shall e'er pass,
For I’ve drank my last glass, boys,
1 have drank ray last glass I
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One hundred and one years ago the
: Ssn Franciscan fathers, who planted the

.Mission of San Gabriel, erceteri a build-
ing lo be used as a store boose and grist
mill. The walls of the structure remain
to-day intact, and enclose tie hospital res- j
idenec of Col. E. J. C. Kewen, who some
doten or so yean ago selected some four
hundred and fifty acres of the adjaeeut
land as the site of his future residence.—
He fonud the old building roofless, floor-
less. doorless and windowloss. The mas-
sive foundation walls five feet thick, flank-
ed by heavy butreases, and the upper
walls scarcely less massive had, however, i
withstood the storms of nearly a century, 1
and the building waa soon converted into
a comfortable picturesque residence, which,
embowered as it is iu a tropical wealth of
fruits and flowers, forms one of the chief
attractions of the tourist and the Stranger.

Not only the tourist and the stranger,
however, take it is the round of visits.—

i Col Kowen’s friends and acquaintances
(aad their nave is legion) count theta-

i selves fortunate in po—rising the entree
i to the generous cheer, “the feast of reu-
' son sad the flow of soul," which he is ever

| ready to dispense with lavish hand. On
i my arrival at “The Mill” I found my

r host busily at work superintending and as-
sisting the work of arraagiag the beauti-
tifulparterre is front of his residence, and

I was speedily made to feel at house. Books
and cigars were placed at my disposal and

• 1 Lad nothing to do hut “lake auuc case."
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I will ne'er be aaaektd sad tanatvd
. That I feared ts taat ear vhoatsd

roemen on tbs bloody field.”

j "They are thronging, Mother, thronging
I To a thousand fields of fame;

Let roe go—’tis .wrong and wronging
GjJ ynd (ter to crash this longing;
On life master-roll of gfory,

; In my oosntry’s fefnre story.
On the firld of battle gory,

| I must comtcrafc my name.”

j “Mother gird at sword around roe;
i Kiss thy soldier-boy “good-bye.”
In her arras she wildly wound thee.
To thy birthland's cause she bound thee,

| With fend prayers and blessings crowned tbee,
* And she sobbed—“ When foes surround thee,
, Ifyou fall, I’llknow they found tbee,
1 Where the bravest love ts die.”

J At the altar of their nation,
I Stood that mother and her son;
He—the victim ofoblation.
Panting for his immolation
She—in priestess’ holy station
Weeping words of consecration
While God smiled his approbation
Blessed the boy’s self-abnegation
Cheered the mother's desolation

When the sacrifice was done.

Forth like many a noble other,
Went he whispering soft and low

*•' Good-bys pr*y for me my mother;
Sister, kiss me; —farewell broth it,”
And he strove his grief to smother;
Forth, with spirit proud and peerless—
Forth, with footstep* firm and fearless—
And his parting gaze was tearless,

'Though bis heart was lone and cheerless,
Thus from all he loved to go.

Lo 1 yon flag of freedom flashing
Tn the sunny Southern sky !

On—to death and glory dashing—
On—where swords are clanging—clashing—
On—where balls are crushing—crashing—*
On—'mid perils, dread appalling—
On—they’re felling—falling—felling—
On—fher’re growing fewer—fewer—
On—their hearts beat all the truer—
On—on—on—no fear—no falter—
On—though 'round the battle-altar.
There were wounded victims groaning—
There % ere dying victims moaning—
On—right on—death— danger braving—
Warring where their flag was waving,
And baptismal blood was laving.
With a tide ofcrimson water.
All that field of death and slaughter;
On—still on—that bloody laver
Made them brave and made them braver;
On—with never a halt or waver—
On—they’re battling—bleeding—bounding,
While the glorious shoot is sounding

“We will win the day or die.”

And they won it—ranted—riven,
Heeled the foemen’s proud array.

They had straggled long and striven,
Blood in torrents they bad given,
But their ranks, dispersed aad driven,

Fled disgracefully away.

Many a heart was lonely lying
There that would not Ihrab again;

Some were deid and some were dying;
Some were silent, some were sighing;
Thus to die— lone—unattended—
Unix wept and unbefriended—

On that bloody kattie plain.

When the twilight, sadly, slowly
Wrapped its mantle o'er them all I

O'er those thousands lying Icwly—
H ashed in silence deep and holy—
There was one—bis blood was flowing,
And his last of life was going—
And his pulse feint—feinter beating
Told his hours were few and fleeting;
And his brow grew white and whiter.
And his eyes shone bright and brighter—
There he lay—like infant drtaming,
With his sword beside him gleaming;
For the hand in life that grasped it.
True to death—still fondly clasped it.
There hi# comrades fonnd him Tying,
’Mid the heaps of dead aad d r lag;

And the sternest there bent weeping,
O’er that lonely sleeper sleep ng.
'Taras the midnight-stars b >ae 'round hint-
la a shroud of glory bound Him;

And they told os how they found him
Where the bravest lore lo fail.

Where the woods like banners bending,
Drooped in glory and hi gloom

' There, when that md night was ending,
And the feint, tar dawn was bleeding
With the star* bow fast descending—-

-1 jThere—they mate and mournful bore him—-

' j With the stars and shadows o'er him—-
- 1; There—they laid him down, eo tender,

1 And the next day's tan and tp’endor
’ j Flashed upon my brother's tomb.

party of yowng am dised samp-
, {lows.j at • restaurant la Atlanta, and
* | and each one insisted on paying the bill,

s To decide fbe matter, It was prop a—j to
i blindfold the waiter, nod tbe irst*ns II
i eawght show Id pay tbe MR. Ho hasn't
i caught aa/ ef them yes.
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OUR KATTB WKDDIKO.

Wbeo Hotomo Oroew snow home fmn
Oermsoj.-where bo bad completed hi
wnsHao, and the new sign with “B
Of. M- B,”wos bong okt on Ibo win
dnw shatter, dll tbe ywnag girls in tbe
tnwn went wildover, pb event. “Snob
ojpns! ¦ Bob 0 lgni#f Bncb n manner T
*bey orfc* while to fitfwCrt Mid little
hot many grew eeASfilty IMfepoecd, and
deeded andfenl ntmndanee 1 Later, when
bosb yonng nod old diaeorared to fetb
hoen disappointment bow- tittle jNs
osmor eared for filiation, in ks goarnel
osnoa. tbny bsoame mom anger far UMfo
towdonst fortko nnattainsMo In preetons
to mnohbnA and maddening to girls I

the “Her Ifector,” and be cafnjly, CooHy
nod composedly looked on at the tottrna-
meat of **Ciip and Bolle,” when just after
Christmas limes It was announced by the
Doctor's sister that “Herman was to mar-
ry Kate Miller in the Spring, and take her
to Enrope on a wedding tear.” A tidal
ware fwonder swept over the commnni
ty at this startling piece of news. “Where
did he I How did site ! Why did he f"
were the breathless questions that surged
far and near. And when the plain, trao
answer came following back on the ebb ©f
the distai bed tide, that it nil happened
thru’ the machinations of • little blind
boy. Love, by name, the yoang girls de-
termined to hunt np this same enfant ter-
rible, while tbe'eld girls sickened again
bat needed no mediea! as.-istanee this time.
Some of the married pcoploeven “talked”
and said his marrying was “extravagant,”
and a transatlantic tear “insane !” Rat
Herman Goss was neither thoooc nor the
other, and when be asked for oar Kate,
he proved to the mother that he was not
only in a position tn marry and take a wife
to Europe, but lo take care of her excel-
lently well while there, and even after;
and finding that she could not demar on
that score, the mother promised our Kate’s
band, for he already held her heart.

It was finally settled for the early snrn-
nter, as Herman was to accompany a com- 1
mitfee of physicians that were going abroad :
concerning some scientific subject, at that
time, and so after the soft April showers
had kissed the frost-bitten ground and the
warm May sunshine h-ui coaxed out the
blossoms, June came with all her sweet
summer airs, aud flowers, an 1 luscious
frails, and it was then wo had “Our
Kate’s Wedding.” Every one declared
afterward that it was the very loveliest of
weddings. We girls bad agreed, long
ago, when we had dreamed of the possi-
ble future—as all girls have a habit ofdo-
ing'—that when the “lime”came no one
should do a thing toward it bat ourselves.
Therefore, five pairs of hands did a groat
deal of work in a short time. For weeks
there was a rattling of machines and mer-
ry tongues; for days there were wonder-
ful beatings and stirrings going on down
in tbe kitchen, and finally a general re-
freshing, reflating, and rc-ribbocing of
curtains and drapery, and “the -day” ar-
rived. Early that morning, after wc had
arranged the parlors, each one declared
that “it couldn’t look prettier !’* Wheth-
er a flower could be cluster bloonfd
We took off tbe piano covor, and in the
centre, and on each four corners wc phe *d
shells, and filled their great white scallop-
ed mouths with blossoms, which were all
reflected back from its polished surface,
as from the bosons of some woodland lake.
On every braeket a bouquet breathed out
incense for the bride, of rose and iilysy-
ringa, and jessamine, ind it was a very
bower of Kdcn.

The minntes seemed to fly nway that
morning (“on the wings of love,” Fan
declared) and it soon grew timo to hurry
to the mother’s room, where we were to
dress our bride. We all helped at tbe
“grand toilet.” Nell brn.-hed and curled
and coiled the soft br>wn bair; Fan laeed
the little white boots, !uo looped op the
long white drapery with lilies of the val-
ley and orange buds. Some one knockel
at the door at last, saying that “Herman
and tho minister were wailing.” Then,
as Nell hurried to place on the veil and
wreath, Kate put np her hands, crying,
“No. let mother,” and turning to wh<>re sbo
¦at watching ns with dim eyes. Kale km-lt
at her feet, and in half broken sentences
asked pardon for her childhood's willful
faults and follies, now fading into the pat,
tod dimmed already by the g'nrioa* light
of life and motherhood dawning in the
distant future I Tbe mother fastened on
tbe bridal wreath, and asked a blessing.
Then fee all kissed one another sod wont
down.

We bed no groomsmen. Only we girls
stood. Kate said it shonld be so, and
Herman assented. Tbe parlors were filled,
aad the rooms seemed to swim in a deli-
rious sea of pretty flowers and faces, as
we entered. The doors were wide open;
aad Dick, tbe canary, who hang oat in
tbe bail, sang loudly ail through the cer-
emony.

When the minister asked “Who giveth
this woman to be this man’s wife 7” Gyp,
our little tan terner. started op from some-
where and gave out one little shriii bark.
Fan's white shouMer* at this b gan to
¦bake, but uncle Ferry stepping forward
and answering quickly, and Pr. Cheever’s
going immediately on, there was a check
to tho little ripple of smiles that thrt st-
ewed to break oat Into wavelets of nerv-
ous lawgiver. Whew it was all through,
find everybody bad shaken Berman's poor

, band and" kissed our Kate, snd called her
! **Mrs. Gross.” sod seeing her dimples

*, efiws eat in fewgh at tho strange new
* ; now. Fan earns rnahing np with Gyp
* | struggling in her arms, mad said lo Her-
_ man, “There, thank him. brother-in-law.
*
j
far ywnr wifa.” Wa all bad owr laugh

I quite out then aad Gyp urns “engaged for
I several weddings ahead.” -
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tTe were refritfde? for dor “betting*
••d stirring#’' odd sehiiag wrist, when t%*
•rybody aM our table mi*1*beawUfbk**
fhe tmjtm* were all wreathed aid gwhil
h! wit*towers, the jellies on* would ‘SM
hroogh,** uJ all were as delicious to IW

oalat* as'tbey vers to tbs eye. Wheai
tbe wedding erte was eat. Sad Kale brt-
(tad aaeh girl, aad Renas* sash jonty
featleaaa to a slice. ihagirkaU bcrfofi to

toks van fbflv explained to Ibe fentknndd
‘•toe. srbea Fan cried cat Jcyaaaia, *OKi
Utohl illme,” and. ears oaoagh. she
ha 4 tbs ring t A hearty Uagbfollowed
Her evident delight over Um pros poet q(
bsiag tbs aextkrtds, and It was
rcd sJ*kay %Hh jfoesc ikWr aistoto. dll
ia thVworn. Wu Ww*. .’s**wS
rattling ousido and Herman begat *to
consult hu* watch after tbe usual impatient
manner of bridegrooms—la it beettati
n each alcannas they am of aoly acaaa-
dary consideration, uni aaat- to huriy
away from the scene?

All tbe giila went up with Kate, to hc’jf
her change ber White dress for tbe pretty
traveling suit af dove color, aad though Wo
sisters laughed aad chatted with thereat,**
felt a paiu at our Leart when wo n-Bidb-
bered the “flowlong ?” before wo saould
be together again, and (bo “Never more**
that was already sounding through tbe
vacant chamber of our girl days! When
all were dreaded and ready Kate looked
all through tbe o'd rooms where wc had
slept and risen together all our lives,
and with t trembling voice she said, ItSIF
smiling, ‘Good-bye, sweet borne,—•Good-
bye. girlhood,—-Good-bye!'

The trunks were on ll*o carriage; kisses
were given,—good wishes uttered, —soma
prayers went up to heaven for the harp?
new life started,—and soon they rode
away. Nora threw tbe slipper after tbo
carriage, crying, “and sure an’ wo will
kape the mate for Mist Fan !”

Then the guests all departed, and wd
were alone again. Wo looked at one an-
other with tearful eyes, and then the

| mother smiled a little sadly, saying, “It
is but right.—so I did, —so will her
daughters do some day !n And though

; wo all declared we never would leave the
. dear old mother, she shook her head and

looked incredulous.
- ¦ ¦

How to Kstr a Wira’s Love.—Manv
men. I believe, would retain the wsfm af-
fection and romantic lute of the women
they marry much longer, if tiny would
express the tenderness they feel oftenef.

Women love to hear things talked about.
Tbcy like to hear a husband say that he
lores, over aad over again. They liko
to have him tell them, in plain terms,
that he misses them when they arc absent.
They lik"compliments that come from
the heart, however free from vanity.—
And a little praise of dress, or faoe, or
manner is a mighty comfort to one who
Ins given herself to one toau for a life-
time.

It is said that women have more imag-
ination than men, but ia matters of love I
scarcely think that it ia so. Man will be-
lieve in women’s love with far less visi-
ble token of it than is necessary to prove
Lis tenderness to her. She wants more
speeches and longer letters than he doCC
The moment of promise and vow malf be
supplemented by many fond words scat*
tore 1 all through her life, else grieving
doubts creep into the soul. A term of

| endearment, a pel name, some little token
that she is to him what no other womad
is, will make her fret her matrimony a
happier estate than the men test time of
girlhood. And if in public he ibows oth-
er women that he esteems her and value*
her society, jealousy can never poison ber
life and his also.

There is a great deal of talk about wo-
men “loving forever,** however tho man
they love may turn out. It is true hi
one sense; he may be a rascal to other
folks and not alienate her tenderness; but
once convince any highspiriled woman
that her husband is false to her, (hat bo

' loves h*-r no longer, has a “romantic
friendship**—the worst of all flirtations—-
with another woman, and in plnee of love
comes :m emotion too cold to be called
hate, and that puts a stronger barrier be-
ta*cn them than anger can raise. Si-
lence Is apt to fo-tef tl.o doubts that bring
this feeling with it. Often just sariflg.

• “Von are better, tweeter, dearer than any
one else,” would save her. But man, af-
ter boyhood, rather shrinks from wordy
love-making. Tie thinks that his wife

{ should take his affection for granted, even
if he sits ia the comer whispering to .Min
Flip with his back to her all the evening,
and lets her put on her shawl herself
while ffe interests himself in Min Flip’#
ba.

Little words, little deeds, a little thought-
fulneat, would ward offmany of llioee ‘sep-
arations’ which blight so many Uvea. Tru-
ly. these Done of great things, brft little
omi'si.ms often lead to them nj this
neglect he spoils her temper, and tho spoilt

. temper drives him from her at last, and
tarns her first foolish suspicions into real-
ities.

ro-orratnow or rut Wirt.— No man
cv-r prospered in the world without th#
co-operation of his wife. If ah# Unite*
iu mutual endeavora, or rewards his la-
bors with so endearing smile, with what
confidence will he resort to his occupa-
tion. meet difficulty, and encounter dan-
ger, ifbe knows that he i# not spending

i his strength la vala. but that bis tabor
will be rewarded by tbe sweets of h uae 1

> Solicitude aad disappointment eater the
bistory of every man’s life, and be is bet
halfpresided for bit tu ago *h > In a
but an astoeiote for happy b >orS, h m

¦ f # M*months of darkness and distress lo
ijmjetli r-ij partner h prepared. u


