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aum, 10 be paid withinsix n:nﬂu. o sub- | pillowed in the lap of her aunt Jane.—
scription will be received for & shorter pe-| She is a saucy young lady of 18, this
JM six months and no paper to be| Gertrude, with a short upper lip used
...c. et the option of the pupisber, " ¢ |0 scoruful curling; but sheis charming
y e option of the = i 2
Tazxs !J).v’:uwuo— u::-u urﬁ-n"h she smiles. Aunt Janeis
ol inse and 50 cents for eve with th pensiy ftened face”
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gertions be wot n
ment, it wiil be pubished unti] forbid, and
charged accordingly. A liberal deduction
made to those who advertise by the vear,

Communications of a personalcharucter
willbe charzed, at the same rntes as adver-
. tisements: ohituaries over temlinesin length
will be charged at the rate of 50 cents per
square,

All communications for publication must
beaccompanied with thereal namwe of the
author, cr no attention will be paid to them.
The real name of the author will not be pub-
lished nnless desired, hut we cannctconzent
toingert communications unless we kuow
the writer.
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e Vours bl aits I the
‘farther side; and in the old leather-
covered arm-chair is Uncle Ned, his
brown meerschaum pipe in his mouth,
in a sort of haze of tobacco and medi-
tation. Uncle Ned is not profoundly
|impressed, possibly, with the solemmity | elightly, ‘I did open the door after a
(of the occasion. He is used to sitting while, but he was gone; and I called
up till midnight, and a good deal later, | out very gently, ‘Ben! Ben! Bat he
and does not trouble himself much|never heard me. And he went out to
about the past, except in its geologic  India soon after.
or historic aspects. But Aunt Jane is' ter—nine or ten—1I was walking in the
| a sensitive, gifted creature, profoundly | garden all alone, and heard somebody
| sympathetic, with a dark, morbile face, ' talking in the nabob’s grounds. I knew
|and deep, luminous eyes. She is in the | the voice in a moment; it was Ben's.—
| babit of bolding forth on matters con- I ran up stairs, to the very topmost
nected with love and the relationship of | room, where there was a window from
the sexes with great fervor.
occasions Gertrude generally makespan- | bob’s grounds. And there was Ben,
tomimic gestures, as though she were|sure enough—a little, yellow, fat man,
beating the Lig drum; but Aunt Jane| with a sandy beard and a white bat.—
goes on with glistening eyes, heedless He was quarreling with a dark woman,
of the irreverence of her junior. 'a bead taller than he—Lady Ben, of
emancipation and patioval voity. It will|  Gerty, however, is rather silent and course; and there was a hideous ayah
still support the eandidates of that party  solemn, to-night. Perhaps it is that standing by with— No, the baby was
when they fairly represent ite origina! the thonght of the ruthless flight of not so bad,” said Aunt Jane, biting her
privciples; but it will ulways adhere to the | time bad come home to her, or haply lip.
cardinal truths that covernments are insti- she is sobered |>"' the reflection that lll.h'. ‘For all that, you never forgot him,
tuted for the good of the people, that all | is stiil unaffianced at the end of herfirst Jenny,’ said her sister; ‘and thingsmight
men bave equa! rights, thut wmonopolies year in society. | have been very differently if the door
are urjust, that economy, honesty and f- | It is a long, irregular, many-cornered hadn’t slammed,’
delity in the administration of public room, in anoldfashioned country house.| ¢Ah, yes,’ cried Aunt Jane, with a
trusts are of paramount iwmportance; and At one end is a window that looksupon ' final gigh, “Twas the wind.
in upholding these doctrines will act [u- |2 lawn :n.u! a large s:an.lcn._ Inthefurth-|
dependent of party lines, supporting meas- | er angle is a door, letting in a volure |
ures rather than men of cold air and the sound of distant| =
THE DAILY AMERICAN. | church bells. ! WixpymiLLs 1x¥ Horraxp.—The con-
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‘But I'd have opened the door and
shouted to him.’

-
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It is vot a partisan journal, though it
has heretofore acted with the Republican
party in the great struggle for universal

Or.e Hundred
cars Old.

furnish the power gratuitously to whirl
the vanes and turn the water wheel at-
tached to the wind-mill.

There has been little or no improve-

10 00 ! shiverinz. Gerty shut the door.”
500 Gertrude let go the handle of the
o 5 door; a gust of wind caught it and

“ o~ slammed it to with a loud ibang.

1 year,
6 months,
3 monthe,

. monlh‘." EEKLY AMERICAN el Aunt Jare jumps and turns a little ment '_““de on this mackine in Holland

Sk £ A | pale, Polly, toe, is startled, and looks for 1600 years. No other power is so

3 aspy. 8 manthe =5 significantly at her sister. | chead, }“," g Pl - l:ll g H“ll-u“d
1 oopy' 1 year, ) 1501 ‘Do you re m.vruh-r. Jane ?* sheasked. its app ’m’t',"ﬁ’ ";oi;:l". 9 !‘1’ s
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6 eopies, 1 year, G GO Mysteries,” eried Gertrude, sinking :::!:::“::‘t;’:l\:} the co's; (of( b el m::

down into her place again. ‘What do

11 60 2
ven remember, Aunt Jane 7 Come, tell

16 50

10 l‘l'lli(‘.‘ﬂ, 1 year,

chinery, fuel, repeirs and attendance
15 copies, 1 year, -

could not be supported from the profits
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20 copies, 1 yoar, 29 00 e

D) ;:.““’ 1 y‘_ 25 00 Tt's a very old story, «11'.!'.'.' of the land. = =

s bt S {-‘, ‘AM the bitter for that; et us hear A correspondent of the Chicago Tri-
Specimen copics scnt to any  address bune says: “There are 12,000 windmills

it. But first teil me what reminded you
of it
*‘Ah, tell it, Jarve. cried Polly; ‘it

will be a lesson for these young peo-
e
e

It isnot vecessary for all names in the club
to come from one cffice, vor is itneeessary
to seud all the names at one time.  Fiom
one to two months i allowed to fill up

in Holland and Flemish Belgium, each
doing from six to ten horse-power ser-
vice, according to the strength of the
wind, and working twenty-four hours

cach list, Scnd on the names as fast as ' :
By | ‘A losse ov don’ mire ' «aid per day, and every day in the month
Sesdeed. Adbes | ‘A lesscn they don’t require,” said 1 3 3 -

during the rainy season, and when the
snows and ice are melting and the
streas are high. The annual cost of
the windmills in Holland is £4,000,000.
Twenty times that sum would not oper-
ate stcam power sufficient to do their
work ! for recollect that all the coal
consumed in Holland has to be import-
ed from England or Belgium.

“Go where you will, you are never
out of sight of windmills in motion.—
In the suburbs of large cities, and at
certain points where the water of the
ditches and canale is collected to be
thrown over the embankments, they

Aunt Jane, severely; ‘but as you'll tell
'it, Polly, if I dou’t, and as I couldu’t
bear to hear you tell it,—well :

“It was eighteen or twenty yearsaco,
Gerty, and vour grandfather was alive
then.  He wasaphysician; and welived
lin a big house in the Clapham road.—
!There was a nice garden about it, and
close adjoining was another larce house

whose grounds were divided from ours

by a high wall. Tt was an old fashioned
llh--us«- vour grandfather's-— withawide
passage right through it, and a glass
i door leading out into the g.l!‘!lvn \li‘rl"t‘t-
il.“ n‘nln!sih' the hall door. 1In theother
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American office, Baltimore, Md.
Jan 28. 18750—1u*

‘I he Baltimore Gazctte.

Heretofore the postage has cost our
subseribers one dollar and twenty cents a
year for the Duily Gazetta, and thirty
cents for the Weckly Gazette.
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including postage, will bo mailed at the
following rates :

1 copy, ! )'“"-l 9'? "‘: house lived an Indian nabob, a hot- are congregated likx: aymics 01: giants,
1 copy, 6 m“m'l" :: f-“ tempered fiery man, but he had a son and never cease swinging their long, |
1 copy. 3 months, 200 at least huge arms. They are constructed of

THE WEEKLY GAZETTE, Benjamin, who was very nice -
1 copy, 1 year,
1 copy, 6 monthae,

CLUB RATES.
b copies, 1 year,
10 copies, 1 year,

much larger dimensions than those seen

{ I thought so then. Papa attended on ! ;
in the United States. The usual length

81 60 41is nabob, and by degrees we became
quite imtimate with the family; not with
27 0o him for he would never 2o out, but
l'l' o with the sons, and especially Ben, who
- was the youngest, and only a year older |

feet, but many of them are more than
oue hundred and twenty feet.
“But the windmills of Holland are

20 copies, 1 year, 2000 than 1. | not exclusively employved in lifting wa-
-Il.dbvuc copy free to getter up of each ;| yw.ll we grew up together, girlsand  ter. but are used for every purpose of
clud. . 2 "bovs, and somehow Ben and [ were  the stationary steam engine. I observ. |

THE WEFKLY GAZEITE thrown a good deal together, aud he ¢d X number of them at Rotterdam,

| Antwerp, the Hague, and at Amster-
dam, engaged in running saw-mills,
cutting up logs brought from Norway
and others were driving planing mill

is printed on the same size shect as the ) 01 to take a faney to me.”
l‘lil-\ Gazette, and is therefore the larg- *‘Ah. vou were Pr.\n'\' found of him:
est, as well as the best weekly published ' 3,°t 1011 me.” eried Polly i
in Baltimore. [ts increasing circulation ‘Well, perhaps I was,’said AuntJazne. |
:‘;3' best cvidence of its true merit.— | it} ancther sigh. ‘At all events, this
ress . | went on for three years, and Ben had
ll.\!.Tl:\l()R}. (.A\Z.F.'.'lE. | never said anything to me—not anmy-|
106 Balt. St., Baltimore, Md. |thiye in particular, you know.’ “ linto canals and embanked rivers have
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is
and flouring mills, brick-making ma-
chines or beating hemp.

ment. ‘Fancy! and never proposed.— | to them, as they are less liable to get

Goodness me !
to book in three months.’

‘Ah, we were very differently brought
up in those days, Gerty. Why, 1 wus‘
quite a baby in such matters,” a very|
child, compared with vou: and vet 1|
was about your age, if not older. Why |
I don’t think I'd said a word to himall |
those three years but just, ‘Yes, Ben,
and ‘No, Ben.” Yes, I was a little fool,
T dare say, Gerty; 1 can secit now. We
would go out for long walks together,
too, and Ben wonld talk all sorts of
nousense to me—about love, and so on;
and all I could say to him was, ‘Oh,|
Ben, yvou shounldn’t say such things!
‘Oh, Ben, you shonldn't indeed !” ‘Ben,
how can you:" ‘Ben, you mustn't,’—
Now is the time to subseribe ! 1 Ah, I could shake myself now to think

Price thirty-five cents per number. ol it
SUBSCRIPTION §400 PER YEAR.  ‘But. cne New-year's eve—yes, it was

We Prepay the Postage. just eighteen years ago—Ben came and

B Send for Prospeetus. Address  spent the day. And we had a little

SHELDON & COMP., New York. carpet dance, and Ben danced with me

Jan 28, 1875—1u, ever so many times, and we danced the
new year in together; and when the
time came for him to go I went to the
door with him—I generally did—toshow
him out.

“*Quite celipses the more conservative
pericdicals of the day. "— Boston Journal.
THE GALAXY
Mects the Wants of Every Member of the

Fawmily. !

Tt has always something fresh and new

to offer. Each number is a plcasant sur-
prise 1o its readers. Qur ablest sta‘es-
men write for the Galaxy.  Its monthily
Scientific Miscellauy is the best publish-
ed. It bas charmiog cketches of life and
adventure, by such popular writers as
Gew. Custer. It has serisl stories by
brilliant novelists, such as Mrs. Annie
Edwards, De Forest and Met'arthy. It
h2s charmiog short stories. It is a bles-
sing to any family.

water to a given power.”

|

me, and let"me go!

and children are starving !

is gome !”
i
attempt to stop him

the general, “you and he
be on such

New and large stock of Win-

D.. THURS

‘Well,” said Aunt Jane, blushing'

And some years af- |

On these which you could see right into the na- |

of the extended arms is about cight_v‘

“Those used tolift water outof ditches |
‘Three years !" eried Gerty, inamaze- ' water wheels instead of pumps attached I

I'd have brought him |out of order, and are thought to remove

Fox axp TRE Tr1EF.—One day Ed- | of
ward Fox went with hisbrother, Charles |
James Forx, to witness the first balloon
| ascent made in Eungland. There wus a

great crowd, and Fox detected a pick-
pocket attempting to relieve bim of his
watch. "3'_' friend,” said he, “you bave
| chosen an occupation which will be your
j ruin at last.” The thief burst into tears
and exclaimed, “Ch, Mr. Fox, forgive
I have been driv-
en to this by necessity alone; my wife
Fox com-
passionately guve him a guinea, and he
went away with blessings on his lips.
Soon after Fox, wishing to know what
time it was, found his watch missing.
“Good God ! he exclaimed, “my watch
“Yes,” answered his broth- !
er, “I know it is; I saw your friend take
“Saw him take it and made no
“Really,” said
to
good terms with each other

o

W

ry, 1632. * A low sound of moan-

er, occupied the garret. ing might bave been heardissuing from | pairs
mcolnr:‘ndw‘t. and the | a garret; a withered female form, more | they would not work, ts
and his wife were sitting together like a skeleton than a thing of flesh | spoiled when they would work, the
| room below. e ! and blood, was lying on a wretched bed | proved more expensive than the l'aoc{
“You had better go up stairs again,” 'of straw, in the agonies of death. The | Stitch Machines; and the seams that
said the husband to his wife, “and see moans more end more distinet; & | were warranted to take out easily—if
how the poor lady is. The old gentle- slight rattling inthethroat wasatlength ' you knew how—had a way of taking
man went out early, and has not been the only audible sound, and this also themselves out at a time and in a man-
insince. Hasshenot taken P ceased. An hour later an old man|ner never anticipated by the wearer.

“It was only half an hour smce I was .

up stairs, and he had not come in. I.
took her some broth at noon, but she’
hardly touched it, and I was up in
at three; she was as then, at
five she said she would not want any-
thing more.” Y '
“Poor lady! This time of year,and

'neither fire nor warm clothes, and not |
even a decent bed to lie on; and yet I-
am sure she is somebody or other.—
Have you noticed the respect with which |
the old gentleman treats her? If,she’
wants for anything it is her own fault.|
That ring she wears on h-'h!uconld i
get her the best of everything.

|  Then came a knock at the , and !
the woman admitted the old man the

had just spoken of, whosegriszled beard

fell 3ovm upon his tarnished velvet coat.
| The hostess sadllg “:tod h? have a lgt-
tle gossip with him, but he passed by,
nmf(;)idging them a short ‘goodnight,’
groped his way upthe Me&:adcrooked
staircase. On entering

|

chamber |

above, a fecble voice inquired the cause
| of his long absence.
| “I could not help it,” he said. “I
had Leen copying manuseript, and as I
{ was on my way here a servant met me,
| who desired me to raise the horoscope
of two ladies who were ing through
the town; they were 8 whom I |
have known before. I thought I could |
thus get a little money to pay for some |
| simples that Iil(;l be o{ service to you.”
i “I am so cold.”
“It is fever ecld. X WMW
something which youmust take directly.’
The flame of a small tin lampsufficed
to heat some water, and the patient,
| having taken what the old man provid-
'ed, was carefully coveredup by him with
all the clothes and articles of dress he!
could find. He stood by her motion-
less till he perceived that she was fast
asleep, and indeed long after; he then
retired to a small closet, and sought re-
pose on the hard floor.
| The next morning the lady was so
much better that her attendant pro-
posed that she should endeavor to leave
the house for a little while, and he suc-
 ceeded in getting her to go as faras the
' Place Saint Cecilia. It wasseldom that
she left the house, for, notwithstand- |
ing the meanness of herdress, there was
'thut about her carriage which rendered
'it difficult to avoid unpleasant observa-
tion.
| ‘Do you see that person yonder ?’ she
said suddenly; ‘if 1 am not much mis-
taken it is the Duke of Guise.
| The stranger’s attention badalsobeen
{attracted, and he had now approached
‘m.

{3 -

‘Parbleu!” said he, ‘why this is Mas-
cali. ‘What, are you married ?’

‘He does not know me,” sighed the
dy. ‘I must have altered.”

Mascali had, however, whi a
| single word iuto the Duke's ear, and he
| started as if struck by a thunderbolt;
but instantly recovering himself he has-
tily took off his bat and bowed nearly
! to the ground.

| ‘I beg your forgiveness,” said he, ‘but
jmy eyes are grown so weak, and I could
;so httle expect to have the honor of
| meeting you—'

| ‘For the love of God,’ interrupted the
| lady hastily, ‘name me not here. A ti-
| tle would too strangely contrast with
my present circumstances. Have you
bec:Tnh!ong in Cologne ¥*

ree days. from
taly. I took refuge len:u?weom-
mon enemy drove me forth and confis-
cated all my earthly goods. I am go-
ing to Brussels.

‘And what are your advices from
| France? Is the helm still in the hands
that ‘wretched caitiff #’

‘He is in the zenith of his power.’

i

\
i
|
i

|

[1a

 cial circles, th

| are shut out, or working on half time;

dressed in rags and tatters entered the| Ia view of these facts, Ertas Howe, '
chamber; but one word had escaped his the original inventor of Sewing Ma-
lips as he stumbled up the rickety stair- | chines, resolved to give the world a
case, ‘Nothing! Nothing! He drew | Lock-Stitch Family Sewing Machine
near the bed listlessly, but ina moment 'that should combine all the best poiuts
he seized an arm of the corpse with a|of his previons machines, with such im-
convulsive motion; and, letting it sud- provements as his long experience and
denly fall, be ecried : {ripe judgment should suggest; in a
‘Dezad, dead of hunger, cold andstar- | word, the best possible machine, to be
vation " _ . |sold at the minimum of profit, relying
And this lady was Mary de Medicis | upon the large sales sure to follow the
—wife of Henry IV,, Queen Regent of iutroduction of a strictly first class ma-
France, mother of Louis XIIIL of chine at a moderate price.
Isabella, Queen of Spain; of Henri- l The Howe Machine #an be obtained
etta, Queen of England ; of Christi- |of J. P.GeerxwELL, Leonardtown, Md.,
na, Duchess of Savoy; of Gaston, Duke |at New York prices and on easy terms.
of Orleans—dead of bunger, cold and The public will please bear in mind that |

y | misery; and yet Louis XIII, the cow- | some other Machines are sold at fifleen attended the opera.
| came on,amongall the dax
| flashed a form of wondr an
| grace, agile as a fawn, lithe as a spirit,
land the theatre echoed and re-ec oed
| with welcome to the new divinity of the
dance. The pale youth flushed, and

ardly tool of Richelieu, his mother's'

dollars advance over New York prices.
murdever, is still called ‘the Just.’ ’ gy Cibiog v ot

[From the Detroit Free Press]
ENOUGH OF IT.

Jackson Green is fourteen years old, :
and he lives on Sixth street. The other!
day while reading a dime novel, his

--0-

Tre Fixavces.—The editor of Scrib-
ner's Monthly dashes at our present
business stagnation as follows :

‘We have to-day, in this country, all
the ordinary conditions of prosperity
and wealth. The granaries of the land
are filled to overflowing. The earth
bas yielded bountifully her products;
the means of intercommunication by
rivers and railways are all that can be
desired; we are at peace with other na-
tions; we have unparalleled mineral !
resources; we grow among ourselves |
the products of all climes; and, in finan-

message.
off his story just where the trapper was |
going to be scalped, so he made up his
mind to have revenge on his grand-!
father. He took up the paper and
started off as follows:
el “The business of the Patent Office |
G(i,ll.ll‘!b debt,and no shows a steady increase. Since I536 |
undue streteh of the credit system; yet [over 155,000 patents have been issued.
we are not prosperous. Tl.:c farmer gets | Officer Deck, of the station house, wants
no adequate return for his labor, while | jt distinctly understood that he is not .
wheat sclls at the Western centres for the Deck corfined there a few days sgo |
cighty cents a bushel; manufacturers'ys a lunatic” : |
) “What !” exclaimed the old man, “is
building has been greatly checked or Fﬁmq in the message "
almost entirely stopped in the cities; | “Right here, every word of it!” re-
laborers by thousands are out of work plied Jackson. And ke continued :
and lving idle; the goods of the mer-
chants lie unmoved upon their shelves,

' “The business of the Agricultural!
Imoves 8, | Bureau is rapidly growing, and the de- ‘
and the ‘b“ﬂ}l@“ of the country is|partwmient groundsare being enlarged, |
stagnant. What does this mean? It and the highest prize in a Chinese lot- |
means, simply, that the legislaticn of |tery is twenty-nine cents, aud the man |
the past has been unwise. It means, | who draws it has bis name in the pa-
simply, that the men who Lave man- { per, and is looked upon as a heap of a
aged our national affairs bave not un- |fellow.”
derstood their business. It means that| +What ! what is that ?’ roared the
the affnirs of the nation arein the |old man. “I never heard of such mes- |
hands of small men who are not up to | sages as that!” }
the emergency. Inshort, to come at | ‘I can’t help it,’ replied Jackson; ‘you |
once at the root of the matter, it means | asked me to read the President’s mes- |
that the richest nation will, in time, | sage, and I'm reading it.” And he went
starve to death ou a diet of paper lies.|on:
This is the long and the short of it.—| ‘During the year, 5,758 new applica-
Our _ﬁmncml system is rotten at the ‘ tions for arm_v. invalid pensions were
core. y x {allowed at an aggregate annual rate of
Upon this Appletor’s Journal thus | $39,332, and k«-&;‘umfne oil is the best
comments : furniture oil; it cleanses, add a polish,
*All our troubles, then, are due to!and preserves from the ravages of in-
paper-money, or rather, as the phrase|gects.’
now is, ‘paper lies.” One would liketo| <Lor' save me! but I never beard of
have an argumeut or two in support of | the likes beforc ! exclaimed the old|
this sweeping assertion, but none are|man. ‘I've read every President’s mes- |
given. It is true that no one finds any | sage since Jackson’s time, but I never |
difficulty in exchanging these ‘lies’ for | saw anvthing like this !’ ’
men:handlsc; it is true they serve every| «Well, I didn't write the message’,
possible '[l'ﬂfpﬂﬂ(‘ of money; it is true!replied Jackson, and he continued : |
tt_sat, 'h]'t‘ at a discount for gold, this| ‘During the vear, 3,264,314 acres of
Idlsgount is 80 evenly maintained that r the public domain were certified to rail- |
| no inconvenience to trade arises there- | yoads, against over six million acres
from; it is true that under these ‘paper | the preceding year aud you will save
lies” we have seen active and prosper-| money by buying vour Christmas
ous years; it 1s true ‘hﬂt. the certanty ent in the brick block, five toys o}
of their early redemption by specie | ery description at reduced prices.’
‘Jackson Green, does that message |
read that way 7’ asked the old man.

ws daily more assured; but these |
‘You don't suppose 1'd lie to you, do

|
|

ev-

acts are nothing—we are assured that
all our calamities come of this onel
cause. Now, paper-money can work
mischief only l-iebeing either unstable l;njund Jook.

in valu.e; or L. ing greatly ill. excess| “Well, it seems sinzular,” mused the
Of.b“'“‘“’ needs, "'“d th""_‘b! inflating {old man. ‘I shouldn’t wonder if Grant |
_P:&'l; 0:' by a ]:ln-\';n‘l!ng du(;uf;‘i' as to| was tired when he wrote that.”
its even redemption. aper- Jack t on:

money is amenable to but one o? t ete! afﬁ,.,:.m;;ﬂ;r,‘ém survivors
counts; it has probably inflated prices; war of 1812 on the
but it is not quite certain how much | total annual rate o

you ¢’ inquired Jackson, putting onan |

|
of the'

gion rolls, at

‘See, my lord Duke, ¥ fortunes
and my own, are m-&: You, the

son of a man who, had be not too mach
despised danger, might well bave set
the crown on his own head, and I, once
the queen of the mightest nation in the
'universe; and now both of us alike—
but adieu,’ she said - draw-
ing herself up, ‘the sight. of you, my
lord Duke, has refroshed me much, and
I pray that fortune mAy once more

smile upon yw‘" L
‘Permmt me to yourmajesty
A digh?:olor tinged

tures as she

ter Goods at exceedingly low ‘And Ben turned round upon me af- TR E W I 1 !‘he’!':d!;:t‘ morning & knock at the
rices at the Big Brown Ntore, ter I bad opened the door, and he bad 'door »on who was in-
{eonanllowu. {::_:the::o;d:hc t_h‘ruh:.li. -::;n;?:onpd Eh)all.: was not a vain man, yet his. quiring for M he hada
1 18 face quite whi voice | t tes that taken i l-um alsoa billet.

Dec 24-ti. busky. ‘Jemnny,’ he said, in & sort cf.é:.tyb:. . A l-idod“: ;

to'—

lady’s fea-

with a gentle
tone — "~

‘Leave us, my Lord Duke, it

> 3

is responsible for this condition of | gkirts: thev go like hot cak 1d
things, and until this is ascertained, i FERRT 7 = LA LT Ie

, 1t ing.’
is scarcely just to lay the whole blame| T HoM
jupon the currency. High prices keep  gaid the old man as he rose up. ‘You
jour own merchandise at home and peedn’t read anotber word of that mes-
bring merchandise from abroad in €X- ' gace. If Gen. Grant thinks he can in.
| cess; let us knock awayall the artifi- i sult the American people with impuni.
o o bigh prices, then, aud be- | ty he will find himself mistaken. You
iy - Eerhaps r- | th the paper in the stove,
money is not the worst criminal.Pa ut ,‘[l:_"h(.,:,:nd let this be ‘:n awful (.:_
!:‘Re]:t‘:' ﬁﬁ”;}:&'ﬂf‘ﬁ*;‘ ‘a il:e il .mpl:l to k_v;?n pever to drink intoxica-
o -money. Most peo-  tine drinks.’
ple discover in the iminense destruction | Jgackr::n tossed the paper away and
| of capital during the war, now in the  resumed bis dime novel, while the old
'm&f&?:p m‘f&%ﬁkud lm la: >
! locking up of so much of our surplus i P E
earnings in unproductive railroad prop-
erty; in the apprebensions of greater| .
distress in the aprmching return to, —JTbe
specie paymenis, by which capital is g
.rendered timid and enterprise paralyzed duke, 1 ]
—in these things some of us imagine his own epitaph: °
we discern the causes of our business lon FrancoisJoseph Charles B« :
stagnation, not denying that the condi. born King of Rowe—died lieutenant
tion of the currency bas its measure of in the Austrian artillery.’
' responsibility. | accomplished, brave, the

{ |

|

Narorzox II Duxz or Reicmstapt.
something exceedingly touch-
bi of the unfortunate
who during his final illness thus

oy

inheritor of

‘blase from his childh

grandfather came in with the paper t
and asked kim to read the President’s had |
It irritated Jackson to break  the court ?

ward, his very soul burning i

' worshipped and &

res- |

|

| ment, 1
| ests them as men. A few days sincetwo

!

‘Hol on, Jackson—stop right there I" |

i

e wer¥

He seems to have

, and of
rament that scarce.
im pleasure. Eve.
to cure him of his
gloomy indifference, and when all else
had failed, he met in one of his lonel

rambles a beautiful t girl, wit

melancholy a tem
ly anything gave
ry thing was done

whom he fell in love at first sight.-—
She appeared to return his affection. —
Her society aroused bim I
argy, and endowed him .'l.ﬂl new
life. She first taught him, it is said,
the nature of happiness, and by her
presence the
being was d
aut as she was, she was
complished, witty, an
fa.nc_v, s
earth. t
ces of bis discontent, poured into her
confiding ear the sccrete
| thoughts and the sac
ings.
in his clou
sct the star of hope.

im from his leth-

dreary emptiness of his
elightfully filled. Pleas-
graceful, ac-
d, to his fond
he was as-a goddess on the
He revealed to her all the sour-

st of his
vedest of bis feel-
She was the single break of blue
ded sky, and in that blue was

O ening he was in the city, and
el ot When the ballet
1cers suddenly
drous beauty and

bis heart beat guick.

Was Le dreaming, or was the sylph.

like creature bounding and whirling on

whom he

» hi belu d nuriev
. A s ladies of

sreferred before all the

1 his eves and leaned for-
| n his lfm
He could not be mistaken. The love-
Iv and guileless peasant whom he had
N dmitted to the inner-
f his spirit and the
magnificent dancer of the opera were
nnohaml tue same. The blazing thea-
tre grew dim; the tumultuous applause
was no longer beard; the unhappy prince
gasped, st rugyled, swooned, and !:lmldlt
much excitement was borne to kis car-

iace.
: 'f'he charming dancer who lm.‘l fas-
cinated him was the famous Faany
Elsler. then at the beginuing of her ex-
traordinary conquests and career. She
had allowed herself to be used by his
relatives as a bait to insnare the young
luke's affections, in the ho ghat
her some interest in life might
ed. Theingenuousand hand-
od her, no doubt. Her
expense of

He rubbe

most sanctuary ©

«
through
Leawaken
some boy pleas
vanity was gratified at the
his final faith. A

He never recovered, it is said, from
this sudden and terrible shock, and
she—was liberally paid.—From ‘Down
the Danube,” by Junius Henri Browne,
in—Harper's Magazine for November.

Way Jors ? Thereare many rcasons.
The Grange is a means of national and
bighly beneficial social employment.—
The farmer lives mainly alone, he sees
few people, his wife secs less, he a(.tend-
few lectures, he hears little music, be
goes to few parties, he visits little; he
has other employments, but he lacks in
social life; he grows dull; his children,
as they grow up, tire of the loneliness
of the country, and Lie them away to
the city. The Grange makes a .ﬂ)ﬂ:.ll
centre: and has special attractions; it
gives him something todo,and interesta
bim in the duing of it. A good Grgnge,
well conducted, is eminently an enliven-
ing and enjoyable place. *Iron sharp-
eneth iron, so man sharpeneth the coun-
tenance of his friend.”  “It is not good
for man to be alone.”

The Grange is a means of valuablein.
struction. When farmers meettogether
they naturally talk. They talk of their
business as farmers, of the markets, of
the oppressions of monopolies, the rate
of interest, the railroad law, the third
term, the prospects of the Patron’smove-
in short, of eversthing thatinter-

good farmers sat here at our table and
talked of the relative valve of the differ-

81691520 ms 'ent breeds of hogs, then of their proper

the currency and how much the tariff gtill another lot of those one dollar felt |

care, then of other stock matters, and so
on; all of uswereinstructed by thetalk-
ing toﬁetba. So of everything,and par-
tigularly at the Grange meetings good
farmers will find valuable instructions
in the mutual interchange of views and
the relation of their experiences. In
this connection the advice cannot come
amiss if we say, go early. It will afford
you greatest opportunity to talk with
vour neighbors.

* The Grange is a means of large saving
in business. Already, through the State
and County agencies, a vast amount of
farm machinery and othersupplies bave
been purchased by the farmers, at creat.

/1y reduced prices; and are now making
| for still farther reductions and vaster
| transactions. Co-operative stores Ldve

bLeen started, insurance comparies or-
ganized, elevators built, and agencies
for thesale of farm products established.
All this tends to save money for the
farmer and to teach biwn habits of busi-
ness. —Spirit of Kaneas.
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Haodsome, '

Freebooters—Men who ave ready to
kick for nothing.




