
VOl-MI I.EONAIIDTOWN. MD.. THURSDAY MOWTING. JUKE 24.1578

ST. WARY’S BEACON
IS rcin.lßtt> V*T THCKI/AT ST

J. F. KINO 4 J.AMF.B S. DOWNS.

Tsm* or Sfwi xirnon.' —$2.CP f-er innt m,
to \-t |id m iih'n fixBn r.'li*. No pntwrii-iion
Bill * e rvfiTMlfor a hori-r d thuti *ix
tu.nl l • and no paper to In- dirconiim.rd until
til arrearages ate paid except at (be option of
the publishers.

Tires or AnvirnsiiiO.—ls rents per squire
for the first insertion, and s< rents for every
Subsequent inserlii n. Fight lines or less con-
stitute a Son*.re. If the nutober of insertions
be Dot n nrk<d on the edtei tisemenf, it will be

r biitled until forbid, and charged srrutdinjr-
A liberal deduction made to those who ad-

verl’se b/ tb* year.
rorsu 'Asimai ofa person*! rCaacter will

be < narged, at tbe same rates at advertisements;
obituaries over ten lines in length will be charg-
ed at the rate of &orents per square.

All ron mi.mention* for publication must Ik*
accompanied with the real name of the author,
or no attention saill hr paid to tle-m. Th** n-nl
name of the author will rot be published unless
desires!, but c iai.no* consent t insert com-
munications unless ae know the writer.

THE FREEDMAN’S BANK.

Of all the dishonest transactions which
have been dragged into light, within
the past few years, the most wicked and
beat I less are these which resulted in
the failure <>f the Freedman’s Bank, in
Washington City, D. C., and in the rob-
bery of thousands of |u.or colored peo-
ple, struggling in the face of almost in-
surmountable obstacles to become Use-

ful and thrifty citizens. If the negro
has one natural vice, which it is harder
to ovens .me than another, it is that of
improvidence. The condition of slave-
ry under which the present generation
has been reared of course accounts for
this; the colored man in the South had
no inducement or opportunity to pro.
vide for the future either of himself ok j
his children, and it is not. therefore, to
Is* wondered at, that w lien thrown np**i
his own resources In-shouldsnbordinat-.
pres. •nt enjoyment t<> future wants.

To encourage the freed men to eulti
vate habits of thrift and economy, tluA
Freedman's Savings and Trust C’oitw
lany was formed. Chartered bv (he

United States, and to some extent un-
der the supervision of the Government,
the colored {•eople had confidence in it,
and intrusted to it tin ir small surplus!
earnings, which, hut for it, the? would !

not 1 a\< saved at all, or would have
placed in the hands of th* ir old mas-
ter*. How th* y wen* swindled is >..\v
an old story, a little li ;ht having been
thrown Upon the subject 1.1Vtl i*e.ort:\
of (he <’ inmissi. u. r; eppoxu. 11.* wind/
up its affairs. TDo Washington Uiugf
got control of the bank and r. hbe.l rtf
most tiiuiie’’.ifnlly. Having get po-j
session i j its Finance C nunittee, in
lent nut its money to IJing contractor j
and King operators on insufficient s.

rity, or no si < nrity at all, and no\W
while many of the men who share tl:4
responsibility for the collapse of thi
institution have grown rich, the pool
freednieti are unable to recover theil
money, ami the prospect of ever gelt ini
mere than a small js-rccntage of it is
far from go.nl.

The reports concerning this institu-
tion since its failure has given no more
information than w.ts absolutely n ees-

*ary, but n >w ami then some particu-
lars l*ak out which disclose the wick-
edness of its management in (lie very

dark <st colors, K brt J Fleming of
this city recently made an assignment
of his property for the benefit of his
creditors, ami an examination of his as-
sets by a eommitt.e of the latter was
made about a month ago. The r. port
of that committee 1 row have before
me. The vr\ first item of assets con-,
sists >t two building lots in (his city

ass. ss. d (cash value) at Sl:t.-t**> 7.’*, but
estimated by Mr. Fleming to be worth
?*>,• Gth (hi this the Freedman's
Bank holds a d*vd of trust f*>r SJl.tiltJ (’>!.

ami has jaid tix.samountingtoSi‘.ri:{ ;hr
>,

leaking Sdl.RJMl.iil without the :i tcr-
cst or exjvnscs. The committee do not

think that the lots will sell f*>r enough 1
to pay the deed of trust. In this ease
Mr. Fit tiling obtained a loan amount-
ing to marly SS.iHM more than the as-
sessed value of the property on which
he gave a mortgage for security. But
it is when we examine the schedules of

liersotial property accepted from Mr.
riemiug as security for loans that the

recklessness of the management of the
bank becomes most apj-arent. For in-
stance, he gave as security for a note of
f*2t.skKi and interest : Auditor’s .vrtiti-
ffttes at 70 cents, worth ?0.707 >'2:
bonds of the \oung Men’s Christian
Association at SO cents, worth !*I.SOO.
an*l two deed* of trust amounting tv*

total.?lo.Si7 &2. Uulalltliesc
securities I ecu valued at parthev would
have Kan worth onlv sdd..*ol 03, or
more than less than the face of
the note. In addition to this, the bank
holds another note of Mr Fleming'sf r
?10.1‘5*-’ ot*. for w hich it has not a *h 1-
lar for security. Mr. Fleming is a build-
er. ami among other work which he did
in the District was the construction of
houses tor Gen. Howard. Gen. B.illoch.
I‘rof. Langston, and W illiam J. \V ilscii.
the colored cashier of the bank. He
seems t.* have K.n kept afloat solely
bv loans from the Freedman's Bank.—
If tl.e account* of ether King men with
the * auk c* ulil I • examined an equally
di."graceful state ofaffairs w ould bv dis-
covered.— A. Tribune.

DUEL AT SEA.

It was a fearful night at ea, and the
wild winds bowled in fury, and the mad
waves lashed themselves into a tumul-
tuous chaos, as if the tem|**st and the
ocean were rivals, each striving to prove
the greater power of destruction.

Yet through the long anxious hours
of the storm? night the brave schooner
Idle Waif nobly breasted the fury of the
gale, her officers hoping against hope
almost, that she would aide to sur-
vive the terrible dangers through which
she was struggling.

A month before, she had sailed upon
her voyage to fr*n a €'cntb
American port, and-Among her passen-
ger* wit her owner. Robert Graham, of
the wealth? firm of Graham A Co., ac-
com{tamed by his wife and daughter,
Coriune, a h >v.-ly maiden of eighteen,
accomplished, pure in thought, aud as
innocent as a child.

Mr. and Mrs. Graham idolized their
only child, and when the father found
that he had to visit South America on
business for th*- firm, Corinne at once
l>egg J to accompany him, and yielding
to her entreaty, a few days after found
the mother and daughter comfortably
‘at home’ in the commodious cabin of
the Idle Waif, a large three-masted
school.er, ably commanded and with an
efficient crew.

The captain of the Idle Waif was a
man of thirty-five, and of a stern na-
ture. He had a man-of-war manner
with his crew, which he had acquired
when an officer in the English navy,
from which it had been said, he was
dismissed in disgrace, allowing a slaver
to escape, when it was certain, had ho j
ic.t been bribes!, he could have captur-
ed the craft trading hi human flesh.

At any rate he was an aide comman-
der, and tie five vcars be •-! (
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can remain with the vessel, which, un-
der jury masts, can be rnn into the near-

i est |s*rt.
*A good plan, perhaps, captain, but

as I agree with Wilde regarding the in-
ability of the schooner to keep afloat
many hours, I think we had better trust
to the raft.’

A frown passed over the captain’s
brow which was not unnoticed, at Mr.
Graham’s words, but he added, ‘the
schooner willnot sink, air, her pumps
willkeep her up.’

‘Captain, Ido not wish to shrink
from any duty devolving on me, so I
will abide bv the decision of the men
Call them and ash them If thin imstef
can be kept above waterier half a day,’
said Gervaise.

‘Here, my men,’ called out Mr. Gra-
ham, ‘come hithefa moment, and give
us your opinion. How long can we keep
our heads above water by remaining on
this vessel ?’

‘A few hours, sir, perhaps half a
day,’ rejoined the men, and, as if sat-
isfied with their answer, Mr. Graham
said :

‘Mr. Wilde, commence the raft at
once; and captain, please see that our
baggage and all valuables are brought
on de< k, with sufficient provisions to
last us two weeks.’

Six hours after a large and stout raft
jhad l*eeu built, which was capable of
sustaining three times the number on
the sehooner, and upon it Gervaise had
securely bound the caboose, to serve as
apartments for the ladies, and other-
wise protected the centre of the raft in
such away as to keep the baggage and
provisions secure.

Allbeing *.n readiness, Mr. and Mrs.
, Graham, with Corinne, got on board.
| and were followed by the captain, mate

and etxw, and the bulwarks amidships
having been cut wav, they awaited the
coming of a wave to wash them oft the

j schooner, which was rapidly sinking to
a watery grave.

I Soon it came —a huge, foam-capped
mountain of water, and the raft was
lifted on its shoulders and borne off
upon the ocean, while the ill-fated
sehooner was buried by the same large
wave, never more to reapj***ar.

i Eight days the huge raft drifted about
on the mighty deep, and no succor com-
ing'. the larger part of the crew arose in
mutiny, and, seizing the life-l>< at which
had Wen brought along, took the great-
er portion of the provisions and desert-
ed their companions in distress; but
their desertion was not a bloodless one,
f-*r three of their number fell dead be-
neath the unerring aim of Gervaise
Wilde’s pistol, fur ho stoutly resisted
them to the last.

Five more days passed, and then star-
vation stared the shipwrecked crew in
the fa -e, for the provisions and watt r
left them by the deserters had all been
•vnsnnit d.

Then it was that the captain, Hart
Woodruff, and the remaining four men
of the crew became troublesome, and
that Gervaise alone could be trusted,
Mr. Graham, with his wife and daugh-
ter. placed their only hope in him; and
his noble conduct won their admiration
and Corinne’s love.

Another day passed, and night set-
tled again upon the ocean, but a full
moon rising made the sea silvery with
its light.

Suddenly Hart Woodruff started up
from the forward end of theraft.and, a**-

j companied by four seamen, came aft to-
ward Gervaise Wild, who, seeing th> ir
hostile advance, wheeled and said stern-
ly :

expectant, were group*! ifeffstliu for-
ward, watching with stottjg fjss their
captain and Lis jnate

K **flitystood but
twelve feet apu% calsdgatindtiag the
word to fire—word*fiat fitl! bo the
death knell of one of jflki,perhaps
both. I

‘Are you both ready f*ffndexdy asked
Mr. Graham.

‘Yes,’ came tb * replied
“Fire V and wiik the fU$4 the pistols

flashed, and with a shn^Rhardly ha-
man. Hart Woodruff into the
ocean, which becamo

‘Mr. Wilde, an? rou kyht*

to?
if one of y u come aft I

willshoot him down like a dog.’
‘Aye, aye, sir,’ answered the men,

thoroughly cowed, and then one of them
sudden!v cried out:

‘Sail ho!’
With a glad cry, all on the raft greet-

ed the appearance of a large steamer
coming directly toward them, and uj*on
whi.-h they soon were warmly welcomed
by the captain and passengers.

A week more and the shipwrecked
party landed in New York, and then
Gervaise Wilde became the guest of the
Grahams—aye, more, he soon after led
to the altar the lovely belle and heiress,
Corinne Graham, for he proved to the
old merchant that his reason for resign-
ing from the navy was a disagreement
with his commanding officer, for which
his good sense afterwards showed him
he was to blame.
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Tell Yom Wife.—lf you are in
trouble, or a quandary, tell your wife—-
that is if you have one—all about it at
once. Ten to one her invention will
solve your difficulty sooner than your
logic. The wit of woman has been
praised, but her instincts are quicker
and keener than her reason. Counsel
with your wife, or your mother or sis-
ter, and be assured light willflash upon
your darkness. Women are too com-
monly adjudged as verdant in all but
purely womanish affairs. No philoso-
phical student of the sex thus judges
them. Their intuitions, or insights, are
very subtle; and if they cannot see a
eat in the meal, there is no cat there.
In counseling a man to tell his trouble
to his wife, we would go farther, and
advise him to keep none of his affairs
secret from her. Many a home has
been happily saved, and many a fortune
retrieved by man’s full confidence in
his “better half.” Woman is far more
a seer and prophet than man, if she
have a fair chance. As a general rule,
wives confide the minutest oftheir plans
and thoughts to their husbands, Laving
no involvements to screen from them.
Why not reciprocate, if but for the
pleasure of meeting with confidence r j
We are certain that no man succeeds so
well in the world as he who taking a
partner for life, makes her the partner
of all his purposes and hopes. What
is wrong of Lis impulses or judgment,
she willcheck and set right with her
almost universally right instincts.—;
“Helpmeet” was no insignificant title, I
as applied to man’s companion. She is !
a meet In Ip to him iji every darkness,!
difficulty, and sorrow of life. And what
she most craves, and most deserves, is
confidence —without, love is never free
from shadow.

A SKETCH EDOM Rifat. LIFE.

Adaliae Reynold* nt aloo* ia one of
tke many rooms of her uncle’s Splendid

: city mansion. Tel the briiliantly-ligbt-
ed parlors were thronged with t gay
assemblage. Why was she the only
one sad ?

It was her cousin Clara’s birth-night,
and when Clara had been ashed who
Adeline was, the cruel answer was ‘only
a dependent, a distant relation of hath-
er’s.

Adeline had heard the contemptuous
reply, and hence the was alone and

E Weepfa*.. V
, -gii-i

Adalinesat. her eyes resting on the sil-
very moon, which was shedding its light

| full upon her upturned face. That face
•was one of the most beautiful imagina-
ble. Tears were gathered in the large,
soul-lit eyes, and one fell upon the
small white hand. Adaline, at this,
started up as if an adder had stung
her, and brushed the tear drops from
her eyes, saying;

‘Back, back to your fountain. Al-
though lam only a dependent, I will
win a name, and they shall be proud of
their poor cousin !*

Slowly Adaline dropped upon her
knees, asking God to guide her in the
steps she was going to take.

When she arose the guests were de-
parting, for she could hear the car-
riages as they rolled away. Yet she
did not retire until the dawn of day.—
Her slender fingers were flyingoTer the
paper on which she was writing.

The morning sun was shining bright
and beautiful. Mr. Howard sat alone
in his library. He was thinking of the
past. Once more the gray-haired man
was a child, seated around his fathei’s
fireside with bis brothers and sisters,
listening to his kind Sire’s advice, bn k-
ing to catch his mother’s love-lit smile.
Then a cloud came between him and
his life of sunshine. The death-angel
claimed his fondly loved mother; an-
other and another passed awav until
all was gone but Lis idolized sister

jAda.
| Her he saw just verging into woman-
hood. Another vision passed before

j him, his new, proud, aristocratic wife.
She Lad deceived him, it mattered not
how; it was too late now f.r retuedv.

j His daughters, three in number, had
i grown up to woman-hood and in-
herited all their mother’s foolish pride.

; He Lad heard Clara, the eldest, hut
the evening before, say Adaline was

| only a dependent. The words hid sunk
deep into his heart. Was not Adaline

, his sister’s child ?

I Again, and Ada passed before him,
arrayed in her bridal robes. He heard
her farewell words, and felt her fare-
well ki. s. bhe was going to her west-
ern home.

A few short years passed by, when
one dark div a letter came telling him

¦of his sister’s death, then of her hus-
band’s, and asking him to rear her child
as his own. Did he not love that chil l
as his own : Y s. nobly hast thou done
thy duty to thy dead sister’s child.—
But alas ! thy words were the only kind
ones Adaline received.

Wfaile he sat thus, recalling the past.
* two soft arms stole around his neck,
and a sweet voire said, ‘Uncle, what
are you thinking al*out ?’

‘Must I tell you it was about mv lit-
tle j.et ? Oh. how lonely 1 shall be
when she is gone.’

‘Gone where. Uncle?’
‘Why, to Mrs. Westbrook’s. Did I

not promise to send you there next
month

I ‘Yes, Uncle, but I thought you had
forgotten it. lam so happy now at
the thought of going back to dear Wal-
nut hill once more; not at leaving vou.
Uncle,’and the tears came into "her
eyes as she kissed him. who oared
more for her happiness than for Lis
own.

Again she murmured the words of
the night before, ‘Iwill win a name
for his sake.’ And in a few moments
she was walking down the street toward

| the postofiice, Waring in her hand the
treasured thoughts that she had penm d
when ho|** was almost dead in her

I heart.
‘Mother,’ said Clara Howard, ‘do

! you know that father is going to send
; Adaline back to school again ?’

‘Yes, I know it. and I hare told him
that she will repay him with ungrate-
fulness.’

Just then Emma came in with a
news] aper. saying, ‘there is such a

; beautiful piece of poetry written in the
Gozttie. it is railed Thoughts of Heav-
en; and the editor has complimented
the authoress whose name is Lena.

Clara read it and poured fourth her
¦ praises on the writer. Adaline was
1 in the next room, and her heart bound-
ed with joy and hope as she recognized
her own poem.

WV will pass over the farewell, and
Adaline’s sadness at leaving her kind
uncle. The poor ‘dependent’ is again
Mrs. W estbrook’s favorite pupil. Ad-
aline tells her own secret to her kind
preceptress.

The came of Lena soon found its
way out in the literary w..rld. No one
suspected, however, that Leua. the gift-
ed poetess, aas Adaline Reynolds.

Three years passed. Adaline was
i still with Mrs. Westbrook, for although

she had long since graduated with the
highest honors, she preferred remain-
ing with her kind friend, and assisting
her in her duties < f labor and love.

A new light had dawned upon her
. also, she loved with a true woman’s
¦ heart, and was beloved in return. Yet

he knew not that be loved the poetess
Lena. The world was ringing with

tli.in (! rvaise \\ ilde ever trod a vessel s
deck; and v t l>< twn ii liim end the cap-
tain lli. iv was a certain rest mint. From
tl;i' first tht* home trip Hart Wood-
ruff hid treated his first officer witli an
overbearing maimer n<>ti<*eable to all.
and whieh the mate received with cold
and indifferent p'ditetii ss.

t Whine Graham narrowly watched j
the two etlicers. and her womanly eye
soon read the secret cause of the cap-:
t lin's feeling towards his mate. It was
jealousy; for Hart Woodruff had from
tin- first loved the maiden, and seeing
that she a<v**pted the polite and gentle-
manly attentions of Gervaise Wilde
with a feeling of pleasure.h**d* termined
to rid himself of a man he believed his
rival.

On sailed the noble vessel until when
nearing tin* waters of the gulf. a terri-
ble storm burst upon her. and increas-
ing towards night, threatened her with
destruction.

Bravely did the crow stand at their
posts, and twiee during that long night
did Gervaise Wilde ascend the rigging,
when brave hearts hesitated, and secure-
ly furl some sail that the w ind had torn
from its fastenings.

Mr. Graham, with his wife and O’.'-
rinne. had ascended to the deck, and
were grouped together anxiously watch-
ing the black storm and raging ocean,
w hile at the same time they could but
admire the c.xd manner of Gervaise.
added to his daring mam.* ;• of spring-
ing nt once to even post of danger, and
the comparison drawn betwe-m the cap-
tain and Ids mate redounded to the lat-
ter's on dit.

All th.at human skill and courage
could do to save the schooner proved
Useless, for she was dismasted, became
a wreck, and leaking in many places, it
wa* found she could no longer hold out
against ti e storm, which, thougbabat-
ing at daylight, was still raging.

‘There is but one course. Mr. (era-

ham. The boats, excepting one, are
washed away, the schooner can remain
only a fw hours afloat, so I willatonoe
s. t al out building a raft w hich can hold
all f r.s,’ said Gervaise turning to Mr.
Gra ham.

*We are all in your Lauds, sir, but
what says the captain ?’

‘I say.’ and Hart Woodruff stepped
forward, ‘the mate is mistaken; the
schooner will float for many days. And
yet I would not expose Mrs. and Miss
Graham to risk; so I propose that you.
sir. with your wife and daughter, ac-
companied by mys If and four of the
crew, lake the life-boat. In two days,
at the farthest, we can reach some of
the Carribean Islands. While Mr.
Wildo, with the remainder of the crew.

A B.\r llarit.—Farmer* pot into no !
habit worse tban tliatof borrowing tools,'
and for this reason: First, one who I
owns tools Joes not like to lenJ them |
and thinks less of the man who bor-
rows; Second, one never comes to b arn '
how to use borrowed tools, nor to keep
them in order, and third, he who bor-
rows never ran lx* a pood farmer. It
is true that a young man. jnst starting '
niay l-e allowed te> borrow some, but
should not establish the habit; or again I
a man may borrow a new implement to '
see how it works. A man who borrows
i< not likely to use a tool as carefully as
if it were his own, and consequently
does not do careful, nice work. ¦ What
can a man be thinking about when he
borrows a steel plow, keeps it several
days or a week, and brings it home as iwill be most likely the case, so dull as
to be unfit for use ? The owner can
only take it to the shop, and at hisown
expense get it sharpened. If a man
lends tools to one, there are several
neighbors who will want to l<orrow ;

and thus it is. a harrow, for instance,
may be going the rounds through the
mighborbood all the season. It is
every way desirable to cultivate what
is called “good neighborhood," but this
cannot be done where borrowing is
practiced.

English School Inspector (who
notices a backwa:dness in history)—
“Who signed Magna Charts, r" (No

answer.) Inspector (more urgently)
—“Who signed Magna Cbarta r” (No
answer.) Inspector (angrily)—“Who
sign* d Magna Charts 1! I" Little Voy.
at whom he looked severely (thinking
matters are l*eginnirg to look serious)
—“Please, sir. ’twasu't me. sir 1”

- ¦ I —¦¦ • ¦

man bought a horse. It was
the first one be had ever owned. He

I saw in a newspaper that a side window
I in a stable makes a horse’s eye weak on
that side; a window in front hurts his
eyes by the glare; a window behind
makes him squint-eyed; a window on a
diagonal line makes him shy when Le
travels; a stable without a window
makes him blind. He sold the korse.

‘Rack ! back, I say 1 all of you, or o
Til send a bullet into your midst.” s

The men hesitated, and Hart Wood- r
mtT exclaimed : I

1 •Gerv.iise Wilde, you arc the one I 1
seek. Y u have stolen from me the r
l<>v> of that girl, and 1 intend to slav i
you; and your vile flesh shall l*e our i
food until succor shall reach us. We s

are starving, and yet I would enjoy a
along with your l*ody. a love feast for s
Corinne Graham is mine, mine, mine.’ i

A thrill of horror ran through those i
who heard hint, but the mate’s firm eyes e
never quailed, and there was no tremor c
in his voi. e as he replied ; I

‘Could the sacrifice of mvself save c
M iss Graham and her parents, it would v
be given; but it cannot, and if you ad- t
vance upon me. your life shall pay the : c
forfeit. You and I. Captain Woodruff, t

I fear cannot lire together upon this I
raft, so Ut there l*e no unnecessary 1 r
bloodsh* d. Yon are armed; the moon a
is bright; so take your stand yonder on ! i
ore side of the raft, while I stand here. • i
I-et Mr. Graham give the word, and let t

the best n an win.’ i i
‘Ha. hi.ln ! gladlv I accept.’ laughed e

Hart W odruff. in a tone that m ide bis j
hearers feel that his r*ason tad left
him. and in rain did Mr. Graham, Mrs.
Graham and Oorinne plead with Ger-
vai>e not to expose his life thus, but he i
was determined, saying : | *

‘lt is the only course, sir. The men' j
are wrought up bv hunger to a pit eh -
that makes them ready for I loodshed. a
and as the captain is armed we would 1
have no rest for him; so give the word, i a
pleas**.’ i

‘But you may 1* slain. Gervaise.’ -
and Corinno turned her loving gate full
U}*on the yeung man, whose fa<-e bright-
ened as he said: 'Never fear; my
aim is only too true. Captain, art' you t
ready ? Mr. Graham, give the word.}.
please.’ j j

The raft rolled lazily upon the ocean. 5 \
and the moon shone brightly down upon (
the strange scene, Mrs. Graham and i
Corinne crouching down in the window ,
of the caboose by which Mr. Graham i
stood; while the four seamen, eargcrly

m? aioquaeiou* blockhead, after
ball iiin sue to Lord Erskino. ob-
served be was afraid he was obtruding
pu his lordship's car. not at all.”
said Eiskmc; “Ihave not Ken listen-
ing ”

*
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her praise, and be, too, bad admired the
heaven-bom talent of Lena

f Adaline, on her part, knew not yet
I that Mr. Edward Stanley, was some-
• times called Hon. Edward Stanley,

r and was Congressman from A .

r She had met him aa Mrs. Westbrook’s
cousin, during a visit he bad made to

. her preceptress, and they had loved in-
> stinctively. She promised to become

r forever his the ensuing spring.
¦! -She was seated in a pleasant reverie,

< when she was interrupted by the ser-
i vnnt girl, telling her that an old gen-
I man wished to see her. He was none

jother than her uncle.¦ Tn a few moments she was clasped
t in his arms.
i Mr. Howard thought Adaline more

• beautiful than ever; and when Mrs.
. Westbrook told him Adaline was Lena,

> tears of joy rolled down his aged
. cheeks.

r ‘Ah uncle,* she said, ‘who woul 1 Lena
i have to love her if you were gone ?’

I ‘Even now, darling,’ answered her¦ uncle. ‘I have just given my consent to

I the Hon. Edward Stanley, and when
f you are a Congressman’s bride, you may

forget your uncle.’
' Adaline could not speak for a mu-

‘ ment from surprise, then she said :

j ‘Never, never, will I forget your
• kindness to the poor orphan. I would

• not have been what I am now if it had
- not been for your generosity. Now, in

• my days of prosperity I would be un-
• grateful indeed to forget you. But

why,’ she exclaimed, blushing, ‘did yon
- 1 call Edward Stanley a Congressman*:’

‘Because he really is. Did you not
’ know it ?’
• i ‘Never until this moment.*

1 | Just then Mrs. Westbrook entered.
• Mr. Howard told her why Adaline¦ looked so bewildered.
• I ‘lintemled telling her myself, and

t ask pardon for tlie deception 1 practiced
I upon both of them,’ said Mrs. West-
¦ brook. T told Edward this evening
I our Lena’s history just before he left.’
’! When Mr. Howard returned to the

I city, Adaline accompanied him, bu she
•. did n tgo to his mansion. She stopped

• with an old schoolmate.
• j It was soon noised al*out that the
• gifted and beautiful Lena was in the

¦ city, and her true name came out at a
jgrand ball, where her cousins and all

• ' their aristocratic friends were present.
• ! Adaline was attended by her betrothed
: husband, Edward St mley. She wits

1 arrayed in a robeof white satin embroi l.
: eivd w ith silver. Her raven curls were

‘ j confined by a band of the riehest pearl
j whilst a necklace of Ihe same encircled
|her snowy neck. Her checks were

‘ flushed, for she was listening to her
i lover’s Voice.

But when the Misses Howards' arri-
val was announced, proudly, almost
haughtily, did she meet them, with a

calm dignity, 1 litti* g a queen receiv-
ing her subjects. She was the ruling
star of the season.

• •••*•

Time passed, Mr. Howard lay on his
death-bead, prostrated by a sudden and

, mortal disease.
I Adaline bad flown to nurse bim. for
Clara eloped with a worthless adven-
turer. Edward Stanly was also there.

‘Uncle, for so I will*ca!l vou,’ he said, (
i T am sorry to s**e you so ill.’

• ‘You have just come in time,’ said!
the old man, ‘to receive my bb ssing !¦.-
fore I died. I have no right to ask
the favor of you, yet I will. Protect
my wife and children.’

‘I will be to them all that you w ish,’
said Edward Stanley. ‘For your kind-
ness to me is dearer to me than

The sufferer smiled faintly.
‘Oh, God, I thank thee,’ be cried. 1

jean now die contented.’
i Emma and Annie, the haughty ball-

-1 room belles, were awed by the scene of
J death, and vowed they would live dif-
ferently, as they pressed a ki>s upon

1 their uying father’s lips, and saw their
1 mother carried fainting from the room

Clara, the disobedient child, was not
' ' forg >tten.
Ij ‘(iive her my blessing,’ said the
•' old man. ‘and tell her I freely forgiv;

1 her.
i! A few months and he was joined by
I his rejKMitaut wife, who died blessing
! Adaline with her last breath, and leav-

i ing her two daughters, now almost jen-¦ idles*, to the poor cousin’s can*.

I It w.i* a bright and beautiful morn
i in early spring, when Lena, the gift. 1
i and beautiful, stood before the altar, to

• Itecome the wife of the distinguished
• Edward Stanley.

I There, too, were Emma and Annie,
looking happily on, while Wvst-

r brook smiled her congratulations.
5 It was ia a country church that tlmv
¦ were married. There were many there
i from the gay city to witness the oere-

inonv.

! Little children strewed flow *r* in *h**

1 pathway of the bride* as she returned to

i the carriage*.
Edward Stanley not only to .k his

i wife, but her now dependent cous-
ins.

i Adaline did not lord: upon them as
> such, however, but treated them as sds-

• U rs.
But where was Clara all this timer

i f.*r three years she had not Den beard
i from. But ot.e dark winter's night, a
? pale woman in tattered garments, might

- be seen wending her way down to the
Hon. Edward Stanlev’s D autiful r si-
denee. Fecbiy she knocked for admit-

r taro*.
i The servant stared at her wondering-

t It. when she asked if Mrs. Stanley was
i a; home.
i *Tcli her yes,’ sxid Adaiine, who al-
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wav* listened to the voice of distress.
The suppliant entered, and east her¦ eves upon her two sisters, who knew¦ her in a moment, and at once AUiue re-

, oeived tbe wanderer to her heart
Clara had come homo to Adeline's to

die. a deserted heart-broken wife,
* S All that could be done was done to

• restore ter, but in vain.
i j Adahne’s voice soothed her ia her

! wildest words of delirium, and it
, Adeline's voice that convinced her she

. could vet be saved.
CLira died a true Christian, with, the

> words :—‘Father, mother, I come/
Thus tbe proud contemptuous beau-

I*tv owed her Mat eomfortsi nay, even
her escape from a paujier’s grave, to

¦ the ‘]oor dependent’ she had scorned.

T The Hcsbanp.— Ladies sometimes
do not value their Lubands as they
ought. They not (infrequently leant
the value of a good husband for the
first time by the loss of him. Yet the
husband is the very roof-tree of -the
house the conn r-st-me of the edifice
—the key-stone called horyc. He is
the bread-winner of the family— its dc-
foiice and its gl try— the l*eginuing amt
the ending of the golden ch tin of life
which surrounds it its controller, law-
giver and king. V. t. w o say, hew frail
is that life on which so much depends.
How is that life of the husband and
fuller! When he is taken away, who
shall fill his place! When he is sick,
what gloomy clouds hover over the
house ! When he is dead, what dark-
ness. weeping, agony ! Then poverty,
like the murderous assassin, breaks in

| the window starvation, like a famish-
ing wolf, howls at the dinar! Widow-
hood. is often an ass wiate of sackcloth
an lashes. Orphanhood too often tnoani
devolution and wee. Fonder these
things ere it i.s too late, and endeavor
I-* twine tbovers of love and gratitude
during his absence v itb which to deck
his brow and solace his heart on his
return from toil ! It is a precious
thought to him to know that though
not present, a loving heart is plan-
ning and busy hands are forming
something to contribute to his com-
fort and pleasure; but tow different
arc his meditations when he has every
reason to believe that his highest w ish-
es are neglected, and that ho himself
is only thought of when seen.

I

i .

Tic Kxcw H >w. —At an auction of
household goods on Harrison avenue
Vi sterduy, when a woman had made a
bid on an old bureau worth about S2,
a boy slipped around to another wo-

! man and w Idspetv 1:
“You se, that woman over there with

a blue bow on r”
j “V. s.”

‘•Well, she says that no woman with
a red nose can buv anything at this
sale 1"

i The woman with the red nose pushed
her way info the crowd and run the
price of the 1 ur.-au up to SI2. and as
it was knocked down to her she remark-
ed :

“I may have a red nose, but no cross-
’ eyed woman with a blue bow on can
bluff me!"— !)• fruit I'rtt I‘resf.

How to JrnoE thi: Weather. —The
colors of the sky, at different times, are
aw• uiderful guidance. Not only does
a clear .sunset pn sage f>ir weather, but
there are other lints which speak with
clearness and accuracy. A bright yel-
low in the evening indicates wind; a

; pale yellow wet; a natural gray color
jconstitutes a favorable si rn in the even-
ing— an unfavorable one in the morn-

, iug. The clouds are full of meaning in
tin inselves. If they are S' ft.undefined
and feathery, the w. liter will be fine;
if the edges are hard, sharp, and defi-
nite. it will be foul, (federally speak*
any deep, unusual hues b. token w ind
and rain; while more .pii t and delicate
lints bespeak fair weather.

—*

CfwTTbe Bishop of Montreal Lad pro-
hibited darn ing. Two officers, w ishing
to obtain permission to dance the polka
at a iui!itary ball, danced it together to
show the Bishop how it wns done. Af-
tt r the exhibition, the Btsbop gave his
j emiissiou in these terms: “V.-u can
dance the polka as long as you please
—with each otiu r !”

’ . . ¦ m ¦ ¦

p-r/ A good story is attributed to
Sht ridan’s son Tom, who, being told
by Lis father that he had made his will
atel cut him • -ff with a -hilling, said he
wai sorry, and but ediitely added :

“V’utrdon’t hajjc.n to Lav. the shilling
about ou now. sir, do vou f”

I
A little girl and l*y, three or

f ur y. ars old. were playing on the ico
when - fell down and commenced to
cry. Bub ran up ami soothingly lisp-
el; “i u’l -wy ’ Thwear ! i’hwear ?

'i Lay iL,mn !"

A man bonsting of his j. ligree to
an- tie r said that Lis father was eleva-
ted above tfccommon Lord of men.—

, He was hanged.

Wbv is a newspajs-r like a tooth
brush ? Because every one sh.>u!d Lave
on- of hi- own, nut U* borrowing
Lt m igbbor’s.

i **•—

Your owu family should be a picture
of what you wish other families to be.


