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he writer.

CALIFORNIA CORRESPONDENCE.

Lov Lisles. >iax Los Axoplxs. 1
March L6, 18T4 {

Twenty-rig). t year* ago Generali Geo.
Finttewan, then a Lieutenant in thn Uni-
ted States army, c raped with bis com-
mand. after a day’s march, upn the spot
which he is now converting into one of
the wtost beautiful estate* in California.
To use his nan language, the site which
he has chosen as bis homestead was “his
first love”—that is to say, so far as re-
gards his choice for a home. More fortu-
nate than Bu st men. he has lived to rea- |
liar biv dreams; and his selection does in-
finite rndit to his taste. He purchased
originally tome five hundred acres, par- |
tng then for it an average price of 050!
Err acre. He has diffused of about one

nndtrJ arres in sntaii tracts at §IOO per
acre, and the rente land cannot ho boujlil
to-day lor less than ltd) per acre. The
four hundred seres remaining he has ]
r-n-cd “I,"*Robles,” the generic Span-
ish for “ The Uxks." a beautiful natural
park of which skirts the southern toon- ]
dary of hi* lands, which form a portion j
uf the old Gallardo grant (ormely known '
as **l’a-qualilos.” A long and agrees- |
hie ran.tie. accompanied as I was by the
General over tho entire estate led me to
tbe conclusion that he was the fortunate
owner of the most beautiful property I
bad seen in the county; but subsequent ,
similar tours of observation over other :

estati sin this section haa convinced mo
that 1 am in a region a here a mat. has no ‘
burii esa whatever to concern bitiivclf in
the hast about degrees ofcompaction, since

be ran go in no direction withoat finding
ftcvb miracles oflov lines* unfolding them-
wives in ever varying forma at every
st<p be lakes. 1 adverted in a former
letter to “a bosky dell” which lay to the
north of his residence, and spoke of

“A btiruie wimplia* Jeon thedeil.'*

Your compositor made it appear that

“A bur riel bocm;JeJ,” etc.,

1 vaw no •* bnrriel” on the place, (not
ever, a frm)aad beard nothing “boom*

tie,” so there mast have been a mistake,
at it is sa oM saying that mistakes will

orewr. Ivwppose my chirografdty was at
faalt. This same b* rity dell is one of tbe
loveliest Books imaginable. If it is not
lke that “green Book” syoksn of in
“Festns.”
“j'har’eJ by Larch and Hornbeam, Ash and

Tew,"

it is nevertheless so mantled with tbe ver-
darv of the indigenous trees of this sec-
tion as to wake it “a most fit place for
ma*wtg men” sad a* it willbe. when the
carriage drives and walks, which will in
dae lime follow its pct*rr?que and irregu-
lar coarse, s* charming a retreat as can be
Imagined. Numberless perennial springs
keep the stream which winds through its
dusky shade of eren flow and temperature
throughout the year; as 1 have previously
intin sled it ia General -Moorman's inten- |
tioa to stock it thoroughly with trout. The ;
rewrrvotr into whieh it debouches, a deep. |
dmk hn-king tain where io duo time the
Black t*#• of the Eastern lakes will find
tkewrvelree domesticated. The present j
supply cf watrr obtained from the springs
and vtrsms shaded tr. amounts to about
<H-0 I gallons daily and can be increased
ulmnst iudrfinitrly. Compared with some
other estates in tbit neighborhood io tome

particulars, at least. “Loe Robles” is bat.
In tbe tafonuy of its productive capacities. ,
Kevrribeless, it is not idle. There are !
an the plana 100,000 vines in fall bear-1
log, one hnadved fallbearing orange tree* ,
and neatly one hundred walnut trees. !
Tbe vineyard it being rapidly enlarged
by planting choice foreign varieties. Hi*
young orange. Irmon and and lime or-
chard. embraces about 1.200 trees, to
wbicb new additions are bejng made each
year. Upon the place are also to be
finned figs, pomegranitea, olivet, viz va-
rieties of apple*, fits of pears, three of
peaches, fvar of plums, cherries, necta-

rines, almonds, apricots, citron and sev-
eral varieties of berries. Tbe General
fo alee experimenting with bananas, gua-
vas and tamarinds. His vegetable gar-
den. moreover, without wbicb mo home
nught to be considered complete, shows a
goodly assortment of thoae homely but
awnraieut adjuncts of the table of a thrif-
ty benarwife.

Tbe vintage of “Los RsUes” amoun-
ted lasi tear to about 20,000 gallons of
wine and a proportionate amount of bran-
dy. General Stonemaa having to com-
Witace si imitio to the const motion of u
wins pease and distillery, selected a loca-
tion in wbicb be. to use bit own expres-
sion. “d lermincd lo make steam power
and tbe power of gravitation do atf that

Maid W done in the promises.* Bb
prow, mtifiag vote, looks. U . were
therefore built opoo successive torraooa
•od froto the first expression of Ilia mush
to its final delivery into packages for M>
ket, • aorcewioo of easy Mb supplies
nod takes ike plate of the repealed hand-
linfs and pmnpiofs which toko ap so
mack of the time sod so large a shore of
the net profits of other less vail arranged
establishments. The distillation of kb
brandy is effected by stesai power, jasl
exactly bow I do not believe I osa in-
telligently explain. The General, how-
jw. wll rke pleasure in explaining.

t&3rtM*3Tt-
sneea for all necessary repairs to his
Taras tools and msehiocry; n porlnbfo
army forge and complete kite of oarpc n-
lers’ sod coopers* tools leave little room
for delay when an;thing from a swingle 1
tree to the pUton rod of his steam engine
gels out of order. He has introduced what j
seems to me a most marked and valuable

I improvement in the running gear of his
ploughs. Instead of a swingle tree twen-
ty inches wide with iron ends to bold the
traces in their place, he passes a leather-
trace over and around n fourteen-inch !

swingle tree and the result is that the,
horse or mule passes through the vine- :
yard as ills the plough attached without
harking a vine or breaking offa bud. j

Intelligence has sot itself to work on
General Stoneman’s place with a view!
to “labor saving.” and will accomplish
•ho result aimed at. It is bis intention to :
build large reservoirs at several points oo
Ihs estate, but as the same design will be i
carried oat by other proprietors, the future
result of their united labors-in this diroe-

j lion will be noted at a future time. At
| “Los Koblcs,” I saw for the first time
what I had often heard of, an orange tree
upon which there were ripe fruit, fruit
half-grown and orange blossoms lovely
enough to adorn the brow of a bride.—
Near by was another marvel of nature;
a rose hush, the parent trunk of which
is fifteen inches in diameter, some of the

j branches of which are full sixty feet in
1 length, since they have climbed to the
top of an oak tree and depending thence
frail nearly upon the ground. The en-
tire tree has been overrun hy the rose

I bush, and in a few days will be a scarlet

I tint of perfume and of bloom.
The interior arrangements of the Gene-

ral's homestead are in keeping with the
beauty and wealth of the exterior. Books,
new and old; pictures and engravings,
rare and elegant, in endless profusion;
tnusir; a hospitable and charming hostess,
healthy and smiling and happy children,
in short, all that can he desired to make
a pleasant home, ought to make the pos-
sessor of “The Oaks” aconteuted man.

Viator.

Tnz Right or Lvrr Arm ?—The ques-
tion. whether a gentleman walking with
a lady, should gire her his right or left
am. is frequently discussed. Custom
and written etiquette are rather in favor
of the right, although there are excellent
reasons in behalf of the left arm. Either
one or the other, permanently retained, is
vastly belter than the absurd habit of
changing arms, so as to place the lady on
the inside of the promenade. One advan-
tage of giving the left arm is that the per-

i sou on ike right naturally takes the lead.
Iso that, in the country or city, in the
| street or park, he thus readily directs

j the way, instead of waiting to consul*
j with his companion, or catalog a jostling
by each of them trying to move in oppo-

| site points. Another advantage is. that
| in a crowded thoroughfare such as Broad-

, way, for example, where the sidewalk is
: invariably encumbered with merchandise

; and thronged with people, a gentleman
needs hit right arm to remove obstruc-
tion* and keep rude or careless folks out
of the way.— Scribnrr't Jor June.

Ox Sharks —A good story, and all
, the better in its being trite, is told of one

j of our citixens. 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
Ito let it upon the promise of receiving
| half the products. Occasionally' during
the summer he passed the spot, and was
pleased with the cultivation it was receiv-
ing. and* with Ua goodly show of Vegeta-
bles. Harvest time came and passed.

. and he heard nothing from bis tenant.
, fill, in response to a hint, the latter sent

|to him one watermelon and three ahriv-!- eled cucumbers. Indignant at this shah-'
|by treatment, he called upon the man.

; and asked him what it meant. “Why. '
| you see. ’squire,” replied the tenant, “the ;
pesky boy* stole all your half, but the
melons and cucumbers.”

¦ ¦ —a

MW Muggins, the wit ofGermantown,
was one day 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.” “Ship-
wreck I—where T’ “There’s a bark that’s
lost forever.” Ilia companion growled
and passed 00.

Why arc ladies the biggest thieves in
egietowee I Hceaoae they steel their wet-

; siooels. bone their stays, crib their babies
and kook their dresses.

¦¦ 1 ¦ •* ¦ ¦¦¦-

to Iks sweetnessof bavfef nfrfend

ofhaving a friend who will ttaaiwilly
trust you.

**Pe mortal* uil niai bum ’em** in the
aauytke Rsehmaud Enquirer looks at the
new mortuary movement.

! ¦ n<

I - I HAT* DRANK mr l-aww CLASH. •

Ko, comrades, I thank you, not oar for mat
My last chain is sivua, henceforward I'm fina l
I will go te my heme aad my rhlliliae amatol*
With no fomm of liMar their apiHta to blight
And with team to my ayso, Iwill beg my poor

with*
To forgive ma the wrack I made of her Ml
“Ihave never rafoard you before!” ftlfknlpsm.

Far I’vedrank my laat glass beys,
I hava drank my last glam I

¦

Jam look at umoawv hag* tonga and diagram,
with for bleared, haggard ijym,and foy red,

I I
*-* •- “

’ ‘
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band.
And the mark on ay brow that is worse than

Gala’s brand;
Set my crowalcaa old hat, and ay elbows and

knees

Alike warmed by the son or chilled by tbe
breeze;

Why, even the children will hoot oa I pass—
Rat I've dntnk my last glass, boys,
I bare drank ay lasi glass I

You would hardly believe, hoys, to look at me
now,

, That a mother's soft band was once pressed on
my biow,

When she kissed me, and blessed me, her darl-
ing, her pride,

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

| side;

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

Bidding me meet her (Mere, and whispered
“Good-bye."

And I’ll do it, God helping! Tour smile I let
pass,

For I're drank my last glam, boys,
1 bare drank my last glass I

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

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

wont wait
On a poor fellow who's left every cent in their

till,
And haa pawned his last bed. their coffers to fill.
Ob ! the torments I felt, and the pangs I en-

dured I
And I beggsd for eneglass—just on? would hare

cured;
But they kicked roe ont of doors !—I let that, |

too, past,

For I’re drank my last glass, boys,
I hare drank my last glass !

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

I saw, through tbe window, just kneeling to
prayer,

From her pale, bony bands, her torn sleercs
were strung down.

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

And she prayed—prayed fbr bread —just a poor

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

plead;
And I heard, with no penny to buy one alas !

But I're drank mr last glass, boys,
1 bare drank my last glass.

For Susie, my darling, my wee six-year old,
Though fainting with banger and sbirering with

cold.
There, on the bare floor, asked Goo to bless me.
And she said, ‘Ton't cry mamma I 11. will I

for yon tee,

I believe what I ask for 1" Then, sobered. I crept
Away from the house; and that night when 1

slept,
Next my heart lay the Fume*—Too smile I

Let it pass,
But I're drank my last glass, boys,
I hare drank tnr last glass I

My darling child sared me I Her faith aud her
lore

Are akin to nr dear tainted mother's shore !

I will make her words (r. or I’lldie in tbe race,
And ether I'll go to mr last resting plant;
And ehe .-hall kneel there, and, weeping, thank

Goo
No drunkard lies under that daisy-strewn sod !

Not a drop more ofpoison my lips shall e'er pass,
For I're drank my last glass, boys,
I have drank my last glass I

CALIFORNIA CORRESPONDENCE.

Rancho dkl Mouxo. xkar Los )

Axaxus. March 27, 1874. )

On* hundred and one jean ago the
San Franciscan fathers, who planted the
Mission of San Gabriel, erected a build-
ing to be used as a store boom nod grist

. mill. The walls of tbe structure remain
to-daj Intact, and enclose the hospital rue-¦ idenee of Col. K. J. C. Kewen, who rone

' dozen or so jean ago selected sous four
j hundred and fiftjsere* of tbe adjacent
land ax tbe site of bis fatare residence.—
He (band the old building roofless, floor-
less. doorleM tod windowlevs. Tbe mas-
sive foundation walls five feet thick, flank-
ed hj beavj butresees. and the upper
walls scarcely less massive had, however,
withstood the storms of ucarlj a century,

aud tbe building was toon converted into
a comfortable picturesque residence, wbicb.
embowered as it is in a tropical wealth ofi
fruits and fiewere, forms one of the chief
attreetiena of the tourist and the stronger.
Not only the tourist and the stranger,
however, taka h la tbe round of visits.—
Co). Kevoo’s friends and acquaintssnus
(and their asm# is legion) count them-
salves fortunate in poaarooiug the emtreo ,

; to the generous •bear, “the fount of res-
•m tun the flow nf non)/' which hn is aver
ready to dispense with Uvish hand- On

, my arrival at “Ths Mill” I found my
• hast huntly uk work safari a ton fong axfoas-

sistiog ths work of arranging the hrautr
tifwl parterre is Ivan* nThmanaidMat^ndi was spcmMy made to foul at homo. Book*

I and cigars mast pfooed at my disposal and
• I Lad nothing to do bat “taha mine am•

”

nrtfireo i pnviiiVTniv iMfj

and at length, alter a nety ’dtol)
the aeeomplmbed men*,

•too being nbnent on a fottWlMi,
Iaccompanied toy
his grewda. Other vieTei-
iy wbsae proprietors whole
atteutloQ to tbeif du-
ring tbe whole perWTwßHriKwis
he* spent on bltjjdaaiF. MMMtW
dactive; but aaly a Mr llfoili
htlaM ihti d|]|
bme to nfctjfo^.p

DOW finds himself nenriy toady to bM adieu 1
to their interminable IdHyriwthe. When- i
at he rejoieetb greatly and your aerrea j
pondent congratulatetb him. Two hun-
dred seres of tbe ranch are enclosed, upon
wbicb there are 50.000 vines whieh last
year produced ninety (90) tom of grapes
which were told to neighboring viataere.
There are 100 orange trees in bearing and
2,500 of various ages whieh in a very few '
years will bang fall of the golden fruit. I
600 lemon und 500 lime trees end 700
English walnut trees all arrived at matu-
rity. besides pecan, blaek wsloat and
hickory trees which will soon swell tbe list
of products. There ere also besides the
fruits of the temperate tone enualerated
in a former letter, two banana trees whieh

{ are expected to bear fruit during the earn-
ing summer; they having already attain-
ed a height of about eighteen feet. The
remaining two hundred and fiftyacres are
sown to wheat and barley, tbe stand* of
both of which grains have aa favorable an
appearance as could be desired. The Col-
onel is an enthusiast upon the subject of
grain and fruit growing, and now that he
is io a position to give his undivided at-
tention to his farm it ia as certain as any-
thing can be that all its natural charms
and advantages will bo enhanced and de-
veloped by whatever a refined and culti-
vated and poetical taste ean suggest io the
premises. Already fountains, flowers and
grassy lawns point to a fatare whieh will
mako “Rancho del Mdino” a garden uf

iGul, and if the music of the “enamoured
nightingale” shall be Iscking, the mocking

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

“Delphian vales
The L'eccas ut the mind."

I write thus glowingly of the mill reach
not from a desire to indulge in fulsome
adulation, for I think that nothing ia more
foreign to my nature than a disposition to
wander in that direction; but a* a simple
tribete to tbe pleasurable emotions which
I experienced daring my sojourn with my
host, who was a stranger to me until I
entered within bis gates, bat ia whom I
seemed to have met one with whom I bad
wandered years ago among a thousand
scenes of beauty familiar only to those who
have lived as much among books as among
men, 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 increase, not half the present sup-
ply being utilised. But of tbe water ques-
tion more anon.

Viator.
a-to-w—— i

A Tana Ladt.—Beauty and style arc
tbe corest passports to respectability—-
some of the noblest specimens of woman-
hood that the world has ever seen have
presented tbe plainest and most unpre-
possessing appearance. A woman’s worth
is to be estimated by the real goodness of
her heart, tbe greatness of her sool, and
the parity sad sweetness of her character;
and a Woman with a kindly disposition,
and a well balanced mind and temper, is
lovely and attractive, be her face over so
plain and her figure ever so homely; she
makes the best of wives, and the truest of
mothers. She bass higher purpose in
living thao the beautiful yet vain and su-
percilious woman, who haa do higher am-
bition than to flaunt her floery oa the
street, or to gratify her inordinate vanity
by exaeting flattery sod praise from a so-
ciety whose compliments an at hollow at
they are intiaocn.

tW" A few days ago a hungry party sat
down at the well-spread supper table of a
Sound steamer, upon which one of the
disbea contained a treat of moderate size
A terioae-looking individual drew this
dish toward him, toying, apologetically.
“This ia fast day with me.” Ilia next
neighbor, as Irish gentleman, immediate-
ly inserted his fork into the Sub and Iran*-
ferred it to bis own plate, remarking.
“Sir, do you suppose nobody haa a tow)
to be eared but yourself ?”

—¦ m-Mto ¦ ¦
JJ4T“There ia one good thing shoot

babies.” said a recent traveller; “they
never change. We have girls of the
period, men of tbe world; but tbe baby
it the aaaae self-possessed, tearless, laugh-

| ing, voracious little heathen ia all ages
and iti all countries.”

17* Aa Eases street man bought a
pig Saturday, toys the Danbury Aewt.
“What do yaa food yoor pig?” asked a
neighbor. “Cora." fee said. “Do you
feed it in the emrT asked tbe friend
“Do you think I am a foal f* said tbe
Btoex street man, taroaotiaaily.

a *

It Is Mw aaaiami, ka the authority,
of courea, of aa **utoiweut physician.”
that it is net uisiiiiwl haahhy to rise
before eight a’douk ia ike tootuiag. This
apprise only to man. Wives esa Has at
seven abl start lbs firs, as heretofore.

11 - ¦ ¦¦ ¦ -
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j thorn art diiftng, brother, alaafiag
I*tbg hasty buttle grave;

Sbadawe o’er tba polk are rreepiag

Many a manary from my keepisfo. <

Bat Fa waiting still and weapfog
Far kjBeoatifkl sad Brave.

Whoa Hfobfofra trap am attofo ? •

-fofiflAritttbttog tosrin paalad:

. Clamored wildly—wildlypaatad •

| “Mother I let my with be granted I
' Iwill ac’ar be mocked aad taunted
That Ibared to arnet oar vaunted

Foe men on (he bloody field."

“They ate thronging, Mother, thronging
To a thousand field* of tome;

Let me go—’Ua wrong and wronging

j God and thee to crush this longing;
On the muster-roll of glory,
la my country’s future story.

On the field of bottle gory,
Imust concecrate my name."

“Mother gird my sword around roc;
Kiss thy soldier-boy “good-bye."

In her arms she wildlywound thee.
To thy birtbland's cans* she boand thee,
With fond prayers and blessings crowned thee,
And the sobbed—“ When foes surround thee,
Ifran Call, I’llknow they found thee,

Where the bravest lore to die."

At the altar of their nation,
Stood that mother and her son;

He—the victim of oblation.
Panting for bis immolation
She—in priestess’ holy station
Weeping words ofconsecration
While God milled bis approbation
Blessed the boy’s self-abnegation
Cheered the mother's desolation

When tbe sacrifice was done.

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

“Good-bye—pray for me my mother;
Sister, kiss me;—forewell brother,"
And be strove his grief to smother;
Forth, with spirit proud and peerless—
Forth, with footslepe firm aad feariea—
And his parting gaze was tearless,
Though his heart was lone and cheerless,

Thus from all be loved to go.

Lo I yon flag of freedom flashing
In tbe sunny Southern sky I

On—to death and glory dashing—
On—where swords are clanging—clashing—
Oa—where balls are crushing—crashing—
On—’mid perils, dread appalling—
On—they’re (biting—-foiling—foiling-*
On—they’re growing fewer—fewer—
On—their hearts beat all tbe truer—
On—oa—oa—no fear—no (alter—

On—though ’round the battle-altar.
There were wounded victims groaning—
There were dying victims moaning—
Oa—right oa—death—danger braving—
Warring where their flag was waving,
And baptismal Mood was laving.
With a tide ofcrimson water,
All that field of death and slaughter;
On—still ox—(hat bloody lavtr
Made then brave and made them braver;
On—with never a halter waver—
On—they’re battling—bleeding—bounding,
While the glorious shout is sounding

"We will win the day or die."

And they won it—routed—riren,
Reeled the foe men's proud array.

They had jlroggled lotag and striven,
Blood in torrents they had gi7*11.
Bat their ranks, dispersed aud driven.

Fled disgracefully sway.

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

Some wen dead and some were dying;
Some were silent, some were sighing;
Tho* to die—lone—unattended—
Unbeweptand unbefriended—

On that bloody battle plain.

When the twilight, sadly, *low!y
Wrapped its mantle o’er them all!

O’er thoae thousands lying lowly—
Bushed in silence deep aud holy—
There was one—his blood was flowing, t

And his last of life was going—
And his pulse faint—fainter beating .
Told his hoars were few and fleeting;
And hit brow grew while aad whiter,
Aad bis eyes shone bright and brighter—
There he lay—like infant dreaming^
With his award beside him gleaming;
For the band in life that grasped it,

*

True to death—atili fondly clasped it.
There his comrades (baud him tying,
’Mid the heaps of doad aad dying;
And the sternest there bent weeping,
O'er that lonely sleeper sleeping.
’Two*the raidnight-etars shone round him—
In a abroad of glory bound him;
Aad they toM ns how they found him

Where the brareat lore lo foil.

Where ths woods like banners beading.
Drooped ifi glory and ha gloom

There, when that rad night was ending.
Aad tbe faint, for dawn ana blending
With tbe flats etnV fast J ascending—
There-* they mute aad aroornfal bore Ua—
With the stars aad shadows o’er him—
There—they laid him down, so trader,
Aud the next day’s sun aad sp’eader

Flashed upon my brother’s tomb.

poaty ofyoung omfoila—y-
to*ay at a raatouraul to Atlanta, aid
aad each 000 iagiutod oo paying the bilL

i Tb decide tho matter, it was area—ad to
> MmdfeM tho waiter, aod tho first om ku

i oaoght should Mf tho hill. Uo Mart
lM**Of I
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OUR KATE'S WEDDINO.

WKmi name home free
Germany, vkm Im bad vamplatad hi
Madias, sad Iba new sp with •• H
On*, If. D." vat baaf sal oa Ibt via
dov shatter, all tbe young girls ia tkr
(ava amt wild oaar the tml “Sue!
tyaa 1 Saab a figure I Saab a aiaaoar f
they oriad, vhik tba old girls laid little
bat aavny nrev suddenly tadlspcoed, aad
aaadad medical atteadawaa I Later, abas
Utb Java* aad old laiwwilto tbair
kaaa disappointment bow Hub tba aa
MMfoared for flirtation, la Ms gaaeral
HMt**bw baeama sora eager for hit at-
bMbM) %g |b> ppatudnakla it aroetoaa
Is mankifid. and Aad debts s to girls t

Things stood is this manner, tba all
“palling caps” (aad each other’s ears) for
tba “Her Doetor,” and ba calmly, coolly
aad composedly looked on at the tourna-
ment of “Cap and Belle,** when jost after
Christmas limes it was anooaiiced by tbc
Doctor’s sister Ihst “Herman was to mar-
ry Kate Miller in tbe Spring, and take her
to Korope on a wedding tour.” A tidal
ware of wonder swept over the communi-
ty at this startling piece of news. “Where
did ba ! How did sba ! Why did bo !”

ware tbe breathless questions that surged
far and near. And when tbe plain, true
•Dover came following back on tbc ebb of
tbc disturbed tide, (hat it all happened
thro’ the machinations of n little blind
boy. Lore, by name, the yonng girls de-
termined to bunt up this same enfant ter~
riUe, while the old girls sickened again
bnt needed no medics! asMstanec this time.
Some of the married people even “talked”
and said his marrying vaa “extravaga-H."
and s transatlantic tovr “insane!” But
Herman Goes was neither the one nor the
other, and when he asked for our Kate,
be pro red to the mother that he was not
only ia a position to msrry sad take a wife
to Europe, but to take eare of her excel-
lently well while there, and eren after;
mad finding that she could not demur on
that score, tbc mother promised our Kate’s
hand, for he already held her heart.

It was finally settled fur the early sum-
mer. as Herman was to accompany a com-
mittee of physicians (bat were going abroad
concerning some scientific subject, at that
time, and so after tbe soft April showers
had kissed the frost-bitten ground and the
warm May sunshine had ooaxc l out tbe
blossoms, June came with all her sweet
summer airs, and flowers, and luscious
fruits, and it was then we bad “Our
Kate’s Wedding.” Every one declared
afterward that it waa the very loveliest of
weddings. We girls had agreed, long
ago. when we bad dreamed of the posai- j
ble future—as all girls have a habit of do* |
ing—that when tbe “time”came no one
should do a thing toward it bnt ourselves.
Therefore, five pairs of hands did a great,
deal of work in a abort time. For weeka
there was a rattling of machines and mcr* ,
ry tongues; for days there Were wonder-
ful beatings and stirrings going on down
in the kitchen, and finally a general re* \
freshing, rcfiutibg, and re-ribboning of
curtains and drapery, and “the day” ar-
rived. Early that morning, after we had 1
arranged the parlors, eaeh one declared
that “it couldn’t look prettier 1” Wheth-
er a flower eoald be cluster blo>m'd—
We took off tbe piano cover, and in the
centra, and on each four corners we placed
shells, and filled their great white aoallop-
ed months with blossoms, which were all
reflected back from its polished surface,
as from the bosom of some woodland lake.
On eve ry bracket a bouquet breathed out
ioeenso for the bride, of rose and lilysy-
rioga, and jessamine, and it was a very
bower of Eden.

The m'wntes seemed to ity away (hat

morning (“on tbc wings of love,” Fan
declared) and it soon grew time to hurry
to tbc mother’s room, where we were to
dress our bride. We all helped at the
“grand toilet.” Nell brushed aad curled
and coiled the soft brown hair; Fan laced
tbe little white boots, Lue looped up the
long white drapery with lilies of the val-
ley and orange buds. Some one knocked
at the door at last, saying that “Herman
aad the minister were waiting.” Then,
as Nell hurried to place on the veil and
wreath, Kate pat ap her bands, crying,
“No, let mother,” and turning to whera alio
aat watching os with dim eyes, Kate knelt
at her feet, and in half broken sentences
asked pardon for her childhood’s willful
{salts and follies, now fading into the past,
and dimmed already by the glorious light
of life aad motherhood dawning in tbc
distant fatnra I Tbe mother fastened on
the bridal wreath, and asked a blessing.
Then wa all kissed one another and Vent

, down.
Wc had ao groomsmen. Only we girls

stood. Kate said it should be so, and
Herman assented. Tbc parlor* were filled,
and the rooms seemed to swim ia a deli-
cious sea of pretty flowers and faces, as
we entered. Tbe doors were vide open;
and Dick, the canary, who bong out in !
the hall, aaag loudly all through the car- j
¦¦any.

When the minister asked “Who giveth
this woman to be this man’s wife 7” Gyp.
owr little (an terrier, started op from some-
where and gave out one little shrill bark.
Fan’s wbitc shoulders at this bogan to
¦hake, but uncle Perry stepping forward |
and answering quickly, and Dr. Checver’a
going immediately oa. there was a cheek
to the little ripple of smiles that threat-
ened to break oot ioto wavelets of nerv-
ous laughter. When it waa all throngb. '
and everybody bad shaken Berman's poor
band and kissed oar Kate, and called her
“Min. Gross,” and nacing her dimples

' cornu out m lough at thu strange new
: noma* Fan came rnahing up with Oyp
I struggling in liar arms, and said to Her-

-1 man, “Thera, thank him, brother-in-law. j
1 far yanr vile.” We all had oar laugh
''quite not than and Oyp waa “engaged for
I savers! weddings ahead.” I
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Wewvrtrtmrdtd fbr or "beatlug#
nd stirrings** and aebing wrist, whan otr*
•rybody said onr table was "go beaanfaJ.”
Pka cakes were all ITreathed and garland-
ed with flowers, the jetties one could "see
hroogh," and all wars as dslieioas to the

oalals as they were to the eye. Whew
the wedding cake *as ent, and'Kale hel-
ped each girl, aad Harman each joaog
gentleman to a slice, the girlsallkgan Id
oramble the pieces dp quite
which curious way of ditpos^mßWritie’s
cuke was f*Hy explained tra|aflNwa \
later, when Fas eried oat joyously,
look I It’s me,** and. sate enough. she
had the ring? A hearts laugh followed •
her evident delight ortwHbe pcospoel o i
betof the best hnde, had It mas nonaUU
evad a joke, with three elder sistere, aad
tea times three more marriageable girls
in the room. We beard the eamago
¦attling onrido and Herman began to
consult his watefa after the usual impatient
manner of bridegrooms—is it because
on such occasions they are of only aooon-
dary consideration, and naut to burry
away from the scene?

All tho gills vent np with Kate, tobe’p
her change her white dress for the pretty
traveling suit of dove color, ani though we
sisters laughed and chatted with the rest, ve
felt a pain at our hearts when wc remem-
bered tho "How bng r* before we should
he together again, and the "Never more”
that was already sounding through the
vacant chamber of our girl days! When
all were dressed and ready Kate looked
all through the o’d rooms where we had
slept and ri<en together all our lives,
and with a trembling voice she said, half
smiling. ‘Good-bye, sweet home, —Gbod-
bye, girlhood,—Good-bye!’

The trunks were on the carriage; kisses
were given,—good wishes utterhd, —some
prayers went up to heaven for the happy
new life Marled, —and soon they role
away. Nora threw the slipper after tho
carriage, crying, "and sure an* we will
kape the mate for Miss Fan !”

Then the guests all departed, and wa
were alone again. Wo looked at one an-
other with tearful eyes, and then tho
mother smiled a little sadly, saying. "It
Is but right.—so I did.—so will her
daughters do tome day !” And though
we all declared ve never would leave tho
dear old mother, she shook her bead and
looked incredulous.

¦¦— ¦ ¦

lli>w TO Kskp a Wife’s Lots.— Many
men, 1 believe, would retain the warm af-
fection and romantic love nf the women
they marry much longer, if they would

! express the tenderness they feel oftener.
Women lore to bear things talked about.

; They like to hear a husband say that be
. loves, over and over again. They like
.to have him tell them, in plain terms,
that he misses them when they sre absent.
They like compliments that como from

! the heart, however free from vanity.—
And a little praise of dress, or face. or

\ manner is a mighty comfort to one who
' has given herself to one nan fbr a life-

time.
It is said that women have more imag-

ination than men, but in matters of lovo I
scarcely think that it is so. Man willbe-
lieve in Women’s love with far lose visi-
ble token of it than is necessary to prove
bis tenderness to her. She wants more
speeches and longer letters than he dory.
The moment of promise and vow most ko
supplemented hy many food words seal-
tero I all through her life, else grieving
doubts creep into the tool. A term of
endearment, a pet name, some little token
that she is to him vhst no other woman
is, will make her feel her matrimony a
happier estate than the merriest time of
girlhood. And if in public be ahowa oth-
er women that he esteems her and values
her society, jealousy cao never poison her
life and his also.

There is a great deal of talk about wo-
men "loving forever.” however the man
they love may torn out. It Is true in
one sense; he may be a rascal to other
folks and not alienate her tenderness; but

: once convince any highspirited woman
that her husband is false to her, that ho
loves her no longer, has a "lomantU
friendship”—the eorst of all flirtations—-
with another woman, and in place of lovs
comes no emotion too cold to be called
hate, and that puts a stronger barrier be.
tween them than anger ean raise. Si-

-1 lenee is apt to footer the doubts that bring
. Ibis feeling with it. Often just saying,

j "You arc better, tweeter, dearer than any¦ one else,” would save her. But roan, af-
ter boyhood, rather shrinks from wordy
love-making. He thinks that hta wife

' should take his affection for granted, even
ifbe sita to the owner whispering to Miss

' Flip with Lis bark to her all the evening,
' and lets bet ptu on her shawl berself
1 while he interests himself in Miss Flip’s
. boa.

Littlewords, littledeeds, a littletbonghl-
! fulness, would ward oilmany of those ‘sep-
j • rat ions’ which blight so many live*. Trti-

-1 iy, these eme of great things, but little
omUsioas often lend to them. By this

I neglect he spoils her temper, and the spoil!
temper drives him from her at last, and
turns her flrrt foolish anspieions into real-
ities.

C’o-opaaaTto* of rat W ira.— - No man
ever prospered ia the world wiUionl tks

' ro-operation of his wife. If she unites
in mutual endeavors, or rewards h: la-
bors with an endearing imile. with what

' confidence will he resort to his occupa-
tion, meet difficulty, and enoonntar dan-
ger. ifbe knows that ba Is not spending
bis strength in vaio< but that bis labor
will be rewarded by the swetd of k • *

SnHeitnde and disappointment enter tbw
i history of every man's life, and he in hot
half piovided for bU vo ago who flip's
bat an sssnemm for happy b >nr, nkl*w
fcr Wi men Iks nf darknein and diaireas cn

I sjmpatk rng partner is prepared.


