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mouncements for public office.

FOUND WANTING.

“And you really fancy yourself in
love with this fair-baired l%ltle shop-
"ﬂ ?"

Mr. Meredith, a tall, noble-featured,
man ol fifty, looked rather sadly at his
enthusiastic young nephew.

“Fancy, uic e’ That is hardly an

with the In-

serene heights of the

remolstrances.
Rachel had slways been willful and in-

clined to supercilivusness, nor woul
be | shelisténto her coasid’s n

advice now.

“It's all very well for you, Ruth;
you've got to spend all your days here,”
she said, curling her pretty lip: “but I
shall s0on be hifted out of this groveling
atmosptere.”

*“It is by no means a certsinty.”

“Yes, it is,” ingly answered
Rachel, blusbing like a damask rose. .

And Ruth would sigh softly, and
think how brightly the future was un-
roling its vast map befosre her pretty
little cousin.

Rachel Duer waited rather languidly

3 riate word to ure. | an quite
certain of the fact.” ]

| suppose you Wil coo ~der e oal
very bad judze oi thetvoc hore tor,
it I tell you tha: @ like her Tt e in -
demure fa Y elte r
there is nioie 1 suil bouer
than in her p 5 ' arhe

“There. PRTER biry. re-o- i
|u|0'l_\'. e mhieie §oben ey leave 10
differ with you

“Well, my boy. von o o hoose for |
yoursell. Reneuber, 1 : 10 question
of a partner lor  a Waltz. oW i o
bright eyes whe e gitties 1+ w0 e
You for one or tWO eveniny The vo- !
man whom you now selecl jo; yoog
wife must necer:arily exerta o
less potent influence over your wioie

lite.” ,

I know it, sir,” and Harry s mirth- |
ful face became for the moment almo-t |

ve. !

That »he earn~ her own living belkind '
the counter of a fancy store—that they |
both do, in fact, is no drawback in my |
eyes.
ure to me cardinal virtues, and even |
though your wife will be raised into an
atmosphere of comparative wealth, a!
few i:ssons taken beforehand in the
impartial school of worldly experience
will be of incalculable use to her.”

Harry Meredith sat long, that night,
before the bright coal fire in his snug
little bachelor apartment musing over
his uncle's words.

He had met the two cousins, Rachel
and Ruth Duer at a quiet little birthday
rlberin‘ in the house of a friend, and

ad instantaneously felt drawn toward |
the elder one, elderby eighteen months.
She was a beautiful de, while the |
other was rather of the brunette type. |

During the three months which had |
followed upon his first introduction,
Harcy Meredith had contrived too see
the cousins several times a week, and,
consequently fell deeper and deeper in
love with the golden-haired lassie even
while he was quite concious of Ruth's
deeper character and stronger intel-
lect.

Sometimes he was almost tempted to
waver in his allegiance toward the el-
der, and then he took himself with
very unnecessary sternness to task. |

To-night, however, he past the whole
of the last few weeks in review belore
his memory, and decided that inac-
tion was the very worst policy in the
world.

“This suspense must be put an end
to,”” ejaculated our hero half aloud, and
then he smiled mischieveously to him-
self, as an idea came into his head.

“I'll do it,”" he thought biting hi~
lip. “‘Of course it's mearly for the fun |
of the thing. 1 have not the shadow
ot a doubt that she i~ all she seems, but
still—""

He was silent for a few minutes, and
then rose (0 prepare tor slumber.

*They aie péiite encugh to mr as -he
favored chile of duxuwry. Now 1 il
take measuze. . learn whethor
courtesy i+ Lo, z.:nc-ly from e b
or merely born of cmpty toru i
tion to wealth.”

So our hero, laving his  hesc on ta

pillow, dreamed of private masquerade
parties all night long.

Rachei Duer and her cou v Bt
were shop-girl: in Savery & \
great fancy store.

“Oh, dear ! ~ighed Rachcione Lo
ing as she took off her bonnet in  ihe
little dressing-room at the back of the
store and rhook down her golden ~how-
er of curls, “"how tired 1 am ot thi~ hor-
rid drudgery. How 1| wish Harry
Meredith would propose if he's going
‘o'"

Ruth laughed as <he smoothed down
her satin-brown hair, and tied ‘the bow
of crimson ribbon at her throat.

“And whatdo "you think of me,
E:;.Mlo?‘ 1, who bave no such brilliant

s of matrimony te light up the mo-
notony of my dail ,lnil Ly ’

Rachel sh her =houviders.

*'1 don’t see how you bezr it so pa-
tieotly. [ should die with vexauon
and ennwi if | did not hope for some-

thin, ::l‘l;:"“
Wicke:, the ....#:‘;.‘}l:& '
“How 1 hate the old vixen' h-
el jaculated, slowly foll>wing Ruth iato
the store. ' sqe] 8 geiety |

| ceace

Independence and self-retiance |~

/ the old customer.
| very nice gloves at seventy-five cents.” |

| hitter,

upon one or two customers that morn-
e vidently her heart was not in
Ler werk, and Mrs. Wickes, trom her

L kieeplace behind the cash-box, cast
tsover envenomed clances toward her,

of a - oning storm.

4 nitoa new customer hobbled

* reoked. and made his way

¢ tethe counter where Rachel

Buth were standing. A huze cot-

v umbeella protiuded in o warlike
m.orer tron bepeath las ann and

Ber s Crotton glu\'t'- covered hisll.ulld\
whie anty red wig was halt-con-
<ty hix bent and battercc hat.
Ay wocnes- ! Ruth, whata fizure !’
‘oot o Rechel,in a very audible
it r e,
ol ~vcond-hand ciothes want here *"’
Lo h!"" <aid Ruth, almost sternly;
ke wali hear you.”
Avd what it he does! What dol

aie

‘He 1= ol and infiem, Rachel, and
hi~ age should render him sacred in
your eves.”

Rachel tossed her head sneering-
Iy. £

"“Ruth, you are too absurd for any-
thing. | won't wait on him.”

But the old man steered resolutely
for Rachel herself.

*l want to buy some gloves, miss,”
he said, in a l'eeik. eroaking voice.

**You'd better go somewhere else,”
said the young lady, superciliously:—
‘‘ouwr store doesn’t keep cheap goods.”

*Please to let me see the articles.”

Rachel tossed a box down on the
counter; the old man bent his
cled eyes down to survey the goods.

““How much are these "’

*A dollar a pair.”

“But lam a poor man, miss:
you nothing cheaper?"’

“No!" snapped Rachel: “I told you
to go elsewhere. ['ve no patience with
paupers.’’

“I beg your pardon, miss,”” said the
old man: *‘I am not a pauper.”

“Well.,” observed the girl. scornful-
Iy, “you look like oue!”’

‘“Appearances are often deceitful.—
Did you tell me you had cheaper
gloves:"’

“1 didn’t tell you any such thing!" !

“Rachel! Rackel!” remonstrated her
cousin. “‘Let me ~how you what you |
want, sir,”" she said, softly, ‘turning to |
“We have some |

have

“Seventy-five cents is a great deal of |
money to pay for a pair of gloves,”
~aid the old man locking sorrowfully
down on the mended fingers of those
he wore: “‘bui the weather is getting
frosty, and I'm not so young as | was.”

1 should think that was quite evi-
dent,” sait Rachel, with a heartless |

Ruth bent toward the old man,
g in a low, sweet vorce :

Take the warm wors-ted gloves, sir.
the price is seventy-five cents, but you |
shisil have them o fity.  Imysell wiil
woke up the difference to the store.— |
otd geontleman, and I am
able to work.”’

“but I am nothing to you, mi-<.”

Ruth tviced the gloves neatly in a
piece ot paper, and handed them to
hine.

Fo i the sake of the drear ' w he

el oa Near ago, old age tan
‘notlang’ tome, sir. Plea ¢« -~
me: indeea | deserve no gr ot

Aud Ruth drew  blushe. 3 0
while Rachel burst into a laugh.

“Upon my word, Ruth, yow are the |
greatest fool | ever saw!” she cried
while the old geatleman hobbled out of |
the store.  **| would have seean the old
beggar in Jeticho before | would have
given him anything? Why doesn’t he
go to the poor-house 3

The days crept on, and one day Mr. '
Harry Meredith astonished littie Ruth |
Duer very much by asking her to be
s wife.

It was as if the gates of Paradise had
been suddenly opened to her—the mod-
est little girl, secretly worshiping Har-
ry lendnii-borhndbeu:: had
never dreamed of the possibility of such
good luck being in store for ’. i
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“J was that old man, my dearest.

Aud then Rachel Duer {nv why it
was that the ship treighted with sll her
hopes had drifted away, when it was so
near the haven.

Axzcpore or Porz.—Most

of
nden!n doubtiess heard of
&

|
:
i

figure, but masy never bave had
pasticulars of occasion. They are
as follows :

Pope wax one evening at Burion’s
Coffee-bouse, where himself and Swift,
and Arbuthnot, with several other schol-
ars, were poring overa manuscript cop,
| of the Gre'::"Ati-uqnlnnel. At le
they came acrossa sentence which they
could not comprehend, and as, in their
| pesplexity, they talked rather loudly,
| they attaacted tie attention of a young
| officer who chanced to be in another
i part of the room, and who approached,
| and begged leave to look at the pas-

age.
“0, by all means,” said Pope, sar-
castically, “Let the {1:“8 atleman
ve light direct-

look at it. We shall

The young officer took up the manu-
script volume, and after a little study
and consideration his countenance
brightened.

“It is but a slight omission on the
part of the scribe,” he said. “It onl
wants a note of iaterrogation at this

int to make the r'o& intelligi-

Pope saw in an instant that the offi-
cer was nght; but the thought of being
outdone in Greek translation by a mere

outh, anda redcoat at that,
im and with a sharp, bitter twang he
cried out,—

**And pray, young sir, what is a note
of interrogation "’

“A note ol inte ion,” answered
the officer, surveying the wizened,
hunched-backed poet, from head to
| foot with a contemptous look, ‘‘is @ lis-

tle crooked thing thet asks guestions.”

On the 26th of the November, ult.,
| at St. Ignatius’ Church, Baltimore, b
! Rev. Father Sourin, GEO. E. MAT-
TINGLY to Miss MARY O. DILLA-
| HAY, both of this county.—S¢. Mary's
Beacon.
George spent three years here, his last
being in 1869-70, in the class of Second

| Humanities, when, as his contempora-

ries miy well remember, his tall form
was conspicious at the head of the
George is a jolly soul, and
we wish him well, notwithstanding that
he has never ordered the Jourxar.

It seems to be so much the custom
for the St. Mary's County people to go
up to St. Ignatius’ Church, Baltimore,
to get married, that we are obliged
account for it by supposing that St. Ig-
natius being the ancient patron of the
Marvland gﬁniou. members of the
oid Catholic families natarally gravitate
on all important occasions to the head-
quarters of the Maryland Jesuits, as
they used to do when their head-quar-
ters were in their own county, at St.
Inigoes: and seek the fine church of
their Patron in Baltimore, as they mﬁ
in former times the venerable edi
erected by the Maryland Pilgrims or
their immediate descendants, by the
shores of St. Mary’s River.— George-
town College Journal.
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SexaTtor Nve axp Horace Gree-
Lev.—Here is an incident illustrative
of one of Nye's well-known defects.—
Just betore Secretary Chase resigned
he Treasury in the summer of 1864,
Horace Greeley, being in Washington.
was asked who he thought would be a
good successor to *he important office.

*““The best man I can think of,”" re-

| plied Greeley, “is Jim Nye.”

“Jim Nye? You cannot mean it.—
What in world is there to recom-
meand him "’

“Just this,” answered the journalist,
‘I've known Ny€ fora good many years.
He's always borrowing money, I've

back.
Now, il he could be in the Treasury
he’d keep borrowing in _hi
while .ngnd.v could eve;.“
s
t would be
time—and the Treasurer would
‘full’ too—end things
swiramingly.”

I-hr’; fancy bali, MP".
“Yes; but I don't what
asdgoass
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for many years,
was an orphan, and had only just com-
pleted her education.

Rosalind de Vitre was ome of the
sweetest blossoms from the ga

worshipped her, for, as s usual thing on
board ship, lads in my position get more
kicks than caresses. there was an-
other person, I soon found out, in whose
bosom the fair Rosslind had kindled a
fiercer flame than in my cwn.
was boyish gratitude for kindness ren-
dered; his manly lo'; i-'indlby h;
su ing charms. Young as | was
could not "

ton was
De Vitre, and long ere we reached our
destination, I felt assured that his at-
tachment was reciprd®ated.

The other passengers were not slow
to notice that the skipper was decided-
ly in love with his pretty charge; and
t the majority of them,
the l.die:,-:‘vnp.tﬁiud with the young
couple, remembered the
matical aziom, "“Two is company, and
three is none,”’ there were two
of the other sex who were invariably
lurking sbout whenever the and
Rosalind to select a suitable
place for a {lete-a-tete. were ma-
tives of Brazil, and from what I over-
heard one day, having picked up a smat-
tering of the Portuguese language on my
previous vovage, I was able to gath-
er the gist of their remarks, which were
to the effect that one Don Francisco
Martin would have to be informed of
the love-making ot Captain Stockton
and Miss De Vitre, and that there would
be some trouble when he came to hear
about it.

About ten days after our arrival in
Rio, the skipper came aboard one day
ina very perturbed state of mind. 1
knew it the instant he entered the cab-
.

*“Give me some brandy, Bob,” he

I gave him some, and he tossed down
a glassful undiluted, which was not his
custom, and then begaa overhauling his
stock of revolvers.

“W‘M’-llle matter, sir >”° [ ventured
to ask, for [ gueseed something HP'
wrong with bis love affairs, and I had

of even strong, brave mea blow-
ing out their brains in consequence of
true love not running quite as smoothly
as they wished.

“*Mind your own business, boy. Send
Mr. Archer to me, and stay forward

T

ymbdb-geun,.ndtbemm

ence.
“Sit down, Bob,” said the skipper,
whose face had resumed its customary
brightness: ‘““we’ve got a hittle matterin
hand wherein you can make yourself
usefal, ifyozv'-itohe.’u‘hy-d

I signified my to do my
best to merit their sad the

Mine | sill

fail to see that Captain Stock- | Where ? }

ummwb&rbum ag foom. She
will awake st the slightest noise. Ob,
Bob, I'm to be made to marry that hor- | :

There was no moon that night; and
shortly after sunset I stole out and se-
crete! myself amid the luxurious shrubs
in Martin’s garden. I had not been
there long before I saw a female form

at one of the r windows
:s‘::on'l I could not see her face, I
instinctively i the charmi
Rosalind. 1| a hali-whispere

nimbly as s squirrel up the 1
“Are you alose, Miss De Vitre? 1

am Bob,” I murmured, as I gained the
“Hist!

s;e-k'ln.‘am. "Where i
POy mrley o re is

“Not far away. How can I help you?
in she £ 3

rid man to-morrow,”
“Not if Bob
just in the nick :
down the vines in that wrapper?”’ I
whispered.
s, easily,” she jed. “But,
Bob, Inez will awake in 3 few moments,
perbaps; I shall be missed; we sball be

knows it. [ was

:bon,u:dyou'u‘ mm hu‘n‘.:

*Never mind, Miss Rosalind: be quick.
The captain is in the orangery. Find
him, and I will cover your refreat by
taking your place.’”

She hung back, unwilling in her
sweet unselfishness to let me incur the
risk. Solslipped lightly into the cham-
ber.

“Hurry up, Miss Rosalind, my life
depends upon your leaving here. Tell
the captain to sail immediately. T will

randa is under way."”
She saw that, young as I was, I had

her soft, white arms around my neck,
she kissed me tenderly, saying:

*‘Heaven bless you, dear Bob !"

She d through the casement,
and while clinging amind the leaves and
tendrils, she raised her face and |
pressed a kiss upon her snowy brow.

That was our ing. Was it a tear
of joy at her deliverance, or grief at the
ri-ryl was running for her sake that
ttieklled dowll my :geel? I e:::otn A
only I know I wiped it awa
| t’nn«l into the da fmq:s«:b

had risen, , when I first
discovered her at the window.

and mentally cautioned m against
being guilty of any such foolish act as
falling asleep. Ere five minutes passed,
I heard a footfall approaching, and soon
felt the vigilant duenna’s ;

“Good! She sleeps at last,”’ I heard
her murmur to herself, and I felt like
giving utterance to a yell of satisfaction
at the success of my scheme.

Sailors are not accustomed to down
beds and the daintiest of linen, and
suppose these unwonted luxuries must
have acted upon -gn-y-hn like an
opiate, for I actually

What my dreams were [ cannot now
remember, but I have a very vivid re-
membrance of being suddenly lifted out
of bed by the red i .domlnel;!
nature gave me, ol myselt
q‘Ji.- a pugilistic warfare with the
poaderous dueana, who had discovered
::. cheat that bad beea practiced upon

word beneath the casement, and I sprang

time. Can you climb

find a refuge in the town when the M- | ¥©

ready wit and a strong will. Twining

I covered myself over with the sheet, -y

1 did mof pi him with a marlin-
rie. but I atteaded his wedding, and
wnt Rosslind, as my youngsters now
call her in ‘these later years, ul, yes-
terday gave my boy Jack a villainous,
ml;ﬁalﬁnknpet. Such is grati-

Br Josn BiLtings.—1 have examined

4

Without trials and temptations man
would be nothing more than a fungus.

The best way to mrnage children is
to spank them privately and praise them
publicly.

Misers are strange creatures—they
seem to enjoy only those things they
have not.

There is no.better evidence of gene-
ral depravity than to see those who flat-
ter the most succecd the best.

There is no greater tyranny than

fear.
The most t from the
top of a high mountain is to look back
we have come.

and see the
I have tried all the most approved
plans, and I find the best to man-

age a woman is to let her bave herown |

buy.

{ave, which .is simply the result of
fear, will turn to hate the first good
chance it 120.

It costs less to agree with a fool than
to differ with him.

Advice is gemerally like the bread
and cheese that receive—thrown
over into the first vacant lot they come

Obstinacy might be excusable in a
wise man, wise men are never ob-
stinate.

Old ageisa rn‘h where all the aches,
sorrows and ills of life come to roost.

Remepy ror TrousrLe.—Work is
your true remedy. If misfortune hits
you hard, you hit something else hard:
pitch intomethi-g.:.i:‘b a will. There’s
nothing like , solid, nmrbu-i ) €X-
hausting work to cure trouble. If you
have met with losses, you don’t waat to
lie awake »nd think about them. You
waat to doem-..u-d sleep—and
o eat your with appetite.
you can’t unless you work. If
don’t feel like work, g°

the
and

g

v!i’!ﬁg

There are some grest troubles
only time can heal, and perbaps
that aever can be hezled at all; but all
can be he by the great panacea,
work. Try it, you who are -
It is not a patent medicine. It bas
proved its efliciency since first Adam
and Eve left bebind them, with weep-
ing, their beautiful Eden. Itis an ef-

£

as well as the main facts, take delight
often in examing, handling or construc-
ting tiny i of workmanship:
are disposed to be exact with respect to
inches and ounces, in buying or selling,
to the cxtent at least of knowing the
exact number over or under the stated
measure given or received. People
with such ears would, in most cases,
prefer a retail t0 a wholesale business.

Tue Far anp Jor ov Dearn.—
Men fear desth, be raid, as it unques-
nouhl{nt:o grestest evil, aad {:t no
man s that it may not be the
qieatest good. If, ln‘oes b t joys
mhpﬂnﬁtm.ud is friends
for him, w more reason re-
gret the event; but at his years, and
:ith his scanty fortu he was

a st seventy still to pre-
s.é'?: both body and mind’in vigot-?;:'
even bis present gratifications must ne-

ily soon decay. To avoid, there-
fore, the evils of age, pain, sickness, de-
cay of sight, decay of hearing, perhaps
decay of understanding, by the easiest
of deaths (for such the Athenian mode
of execution—by a draught of hemlock
—was reputed), cheered with the com-
pany of surrounding friends, could not
be otherwise than a blessing.— Wm.
Mitford on the Condemnation and Death
of Socrales.

A Goop Baremsren.—Tske s com-
mon glass pickle bottle, wide mouthed:
fill it within three mches of the top with
water, then take a common Florence
oil flask, removing the straw covenng
and cleaning the flask thoroughly, plunge
the neck of the flask as far as 1t will go
into the bottle, and the barometer is
complete. In fine weather the water
will rise in the neck of the flask even
higher than the mouth of the pickle bot-
tle, and in wet, windy weather, it will
fall to within an inch of the flask. Be-

fore & heary of wind, the water has
been seen to leave the flask altogether
at least eight hoore before the gale came
to its beight.

A French soldier '-\Itb-t' a
-b:ﬂ-ohct.uheum“dt

was 3

smoking leisurely, and from time to
time glancing from the esplamade to a
big official envelope he had in his hand.
A comrade passed and said: *“What
are you doing there '’ “I am bearing
the Presideat MacMahon's pardon for
our friend Flichmann, who is to be shut
this morning,’”” replied the smoker.
“Well, then, hurry along with it,”” said
his comrade. "6 no! See, there is
hardly a soul on the esplanade, and the
firing platoon has not yet been formed.
You surely would not have me rob my
appearance of all dramatic effect.’”

S

A gentleman, says Thackeray, 18
a r?;r thing than some of us think for.
Which of us can point out in bis cir-
cle—men whose aims are generous;
whose truth is constant and elevated:
who can look the world honestly in
the face, with an equal manly sym-
thy for the great and small ! —
e sll know s bandred whose coats
are well made, aad a score who bave
excellent manners, but of gentlemen,
how many? Let us fake a scrap of pa-
per and each make his list.

9 * Jake,” said the blwshing dam-
sel to a lover that hér father had for-
bidden the bowse,
feet are big; I love you just as much.”
“Wall, Sally, I doa’t mind so much
about the size of my own feet, but [
wish vour dad’s were a little smalier: I
should feel more confident, you know,
about staying.”’

A voung lady of Norfolk was so
mgl’ed w’bile dancing with the Grand
Duke that she fainted in hisarms. The
scion of nobility mesely passed herover
to ome of the old ladies with the remark:
«Toodamthinovitch,” sad secured an-

other partner.

It was s New boy whe,
u.!;’.'.a.--— snd be-
ing ssked whether he did not want to
go fo beaven, replied: “No: 1 don't
want to get my fiagers sore plying oa
an old harp.” ¥

Y Caraling,
AT e an

bard times, declared
were the hardest ever known.
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