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"Girta, I*ll tell yoo what we will
do. It's • rainy evening, and no one
will bt likely to come, ao we willhave
m oriep, bright fire in the sitting room,
awl close tbs •butters early and light
the lamps, and kara a real old-fash-
ioned evening, and get Aunt Dora to
tell ns a story—l mean a real true
atory—something about her girlhood,
hr I know even oar demure little
Annt mast, somewhere away back in
tbe past, have had some roasaace, rase
lovera.**

“Why, yea, Dora," spoke up Fan-
nie (my little blonde sister), “I saw
Ajjnt Dora with her jewel cess yes-
terday. I came unannounced in bar
room, and ska wu sitting on the floor
with tbs contents of her cabinet scat-
tered about her. There,was a pearl
necklace with a—"

“Stop, dear," 1 said, laying a fing-
er acroes the rose leaf Iipa. “Youmust
not tell anything that you saw. Annt
Dora would feel pained to know that
yoo spoke of this to us, and my little
rirter roust not mention this again."

The wide, blue eyes filledwith tears
at this soft reproach, and the sweet
mouth took on a pitiful quiver.

“You shall share our evening en-
tertainment, darling, if Aunt Dora
will consent to do as we say."

Fannie was the youngest of three of
os, small and slender, with soft blue
eyes and a mobile mouth set amidst
smiles and dimples. She was slipping
into her seventeenth Summer. One
would not have thought it though.
She was so small for her years. I,
Dora, the eldest, and Mignonette, the
•west flower girl as ws called her,
cams between ns. I was named for
my Aunt. I was always a favorite
with her. I knew there was some-
thing in reference to my being named
for her more than tbe claim of rela-
tionship, but I never knew what. I’ll
admit I often wondered curiously what
itcould be, and longed to know. That
*• a birthright our dear old mother
Eva left us women—curiosity, you
know—but my lipa were always si-
lent on tbe. object

“Just let me tell yon this," insisted
Fannie. “Aunt Dora was crying and
1 did so long to go to bar and try to
comfort bar, but you know. Dodia,
(this bar pet name for me) I don't be-
lieve abe even saw ma or was aware
ofmy proximity at ail; she waa ao
absorbed in bar surroundings."

"Well," mid Mignonette, “we will
do as yom say. Dora, and I'llwork
on myAfgban, and perhaps I cm fin-

An hour later found the blinds
drawn in the littleao ith room of our
houaa and tbe red coals glowing in
the open grate. Aunt Dora set in
tbe littlelow rocker, with her feet on
a hassock. Mignonette and Fannie
were h*sf over their respective tasks,
via., Afghan and toilet mate, and I
aat near the little round table think-
ing, with my lace buried ia my bands.
A silence &d fallen amonpt us for
perhaps ten minutes. Aunt Dora
leaned back against the hair cushion,
with her eyes closed and her hands
lying idly in her lap. She was estate-
}y, distinguished looking woman,
trkoe* yean ware slipping into fifty,
tprfww despite the threads of gray
that atosslrsrl fasr black hair, and Hie
Urge, ksatneua brown eyas wars beau-
tifulSMifsl The long, black lashes
drooped over the colorless cheeks,
whose whiteness rivaled alabaster.

“Aunt Don, Ibis is my birthday;
you know 1 am twenty-fine.**

“Ate yon.say dear?"
“Yes, and I want that you should

toll us a story. I willaccept it earn?
birthday gift. Areal true story about
your girlhood, you know. and. Aun-
ty, toll us why you aaver married."

Istammered through this, not look-
ing at her tillI bad finished, lor the
white face before ms made my heart
ache. I saw that tbe request had
pained her, but Iknew she would tell
us, for sh'seldom refused us anything."

“Children, your fines are so bright
I do ao not care to cloud them, and a
rehearsal el tbe atory would only sad-
den yob. It bnsbeen carefully se-
pukhered for twenty-four yearn. Nev-
er once baa it oroseed tbe tbrashbold
of my lipa Only tbe memory, whom
companionship has come to walk with
me day by day. boar by boor. But
to-night 111 resurrect tbe pest and
cull from its grave tbs pitiful story at
my early love end hopes, their dee-
pair and death. You do not know,
children, *h%t away hack acmes
bridge of years that separate tbs past
from the present, your Aunt wee con-
sidered a beautiful womaa. sat with
all tbe gram of high breeding, pea- j
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ral months and whea oa his return I
met him. nrv heart fainted and
rtflt to behold toe terrible changes
wrought la so short a lime. There
was ao more the W3Bmt, luminous
fire in tbe dark eyes; no more Ike
qniek. energetic movement called into
action by vigorous manhood; toe lag-
ging step, tba dull, Coo Dees eye were
visible truths of debauchery; of the
midaight orgies aad the frantic evils
ia whisk be pertieipatod. Ob t could
this be PaalLvingsloa ?—that man
whom my very women's soul idolised?
—my idol incarnate, the one set apart
from all ethers?

?*f f|awf IW* msaraw waaeaw !¦ anMPw

stratsd aad plead with him by all that
wee noblest nod holiest la mankind;
by that great Being ia wboee image
he was created to turn away from the
fatal grasp of the red demon—win*—
by the memory of that sainted moth-
er whose love gave him lift, aad by
tbe hopes of pardon nod reconcilia-
tion with Him whose love cannot deny
itself, to stop, to think, to shake off
tbe fetters and stand once more n
free, untrammelled man. But the
trail of the serpent was about him.
Its fangs were, in his heart. It was
wine, wine or die! He could place
00 coercion upon his inebriation, aad
from exposure, disease prayed upon
his vitals, tillat last tbs physician's
order interdicted any excitement what-
ever. Thus he hovered between life
and death for weeks, in which time
the agony at nr heart was gnawing,
corroding the life from me. Dr. Ley-
burn came to me one morning. He was
one of those men whom we learn to
trust instinctively, and taking my
hand pressed it kindly and said, —

‘Your sufferings are telling on you.
Dora, more than your lipe could tell
it. Now, I have n message from Paul
Livingston for you.' 1 caught eager-
ly at the words. Oh! thank God,
reason had returned, end at the lest
hour like the thief on the cross par-
don might be granted him. I went
to him. Surely my feet were wings,
so ewiftly did I go. He opened his
eyee and held out nn emaciated hand
ia recognition.

“How memory leaped back to the
one Summer's morning when ws two
stood end plighted oar lives to each
other I How should ws account to
God for those vows unfulfilled? Mv
heart rose up aad confronted ms with
tilths ghastly realities. 1 think toil
thought must have come to him, too,
just then by the pitiful, yearning
smile that flickered about his lips.
‘ltwas so kind ofyou, Dora. Iwant-
ed to see you again once more in this
world and tellyou. darling, that hers
on this couch of pain and lassitude th*
fear of death has been taken away.
1 do not fear to die now. Once life
waa full of aims and aspirations, of
hopes aad promises, but now'—aad
here the tears forced their way over
the sunken eberiu and dropped on the
coverlets—T want you to place roar
littlehand in mine, Dora, and tell me
vou forgive me, forgive the pains and
blight that cams to walk with you in
all these yean. T have nothing to
forgive, but everything to deplore,’ I
cried. ‘lt ie 1 who should ask the
forgiveness of you, Paul, for the part
sorrow that has covered our lives, vai
born of my vain frivolity,but in sack-
cloth aad ashes have Irepented, and
henceforth I live not for the world,
not of the world, but to be meet to an
inheritance with you ia Heaven.’ ‘Sit
near me aad let me hold your hand
while 1 pees through the valley of toe
shadow of death. Will jou come to
me there, up there ? Oh I beloved!
beloved I’ The fingers were tighten-
ing over mine. * I comprehended what
this change meant—the throes of
death. I clasped him np to my heart
and held end strained him there. This
was the bitterness of death to me, too,
and as I saw tbs flattering soul de-
serting its tenement, 1 thought my
heart had broken with his. The wa-
ges of ria is suffering, and if Isinned.
I also suffered. Only ia the speak-
ing silence of dreams have 1 realised
the bliae ay heart once leaned to.
Its hopes, its youth lie in that lone
gravl, mingling with the snored dost
aepulchered there. The songs of tbe
birds have lost their melody to me,
even as tbs songs of tbe heart are
voiceless to night. Never no more
till it wakes in new melody above
and learns the song of the angels will
it ring, forgetting there te death."

Mignonette was eobfaiau out bar
sympathetic teen oa AuntDere’slap,
tbe Afghan forgotten, and Fannie, deer
little Fannie, her tender heart was
broken up at tbe pitiful story which
Aunt Dorm recited. We loved her so
much. She art calm ntfthe close of
tbe rehearsal—not a tear stained her
cheeks 1 think tbe fountain mart
long ago have dried sod its springs
could never mars be made to flow 1
understood now why I was bar favor-
ite niece. 1 came wsa bora st the time
this great sorrow ieilupon her life, and
she took ma into tba raasaant of heart
she had left, sad held me there as s
gift from God aad called ase Dora.

W* “Inchoosing a wife.’’ says an
exchange, “be governed by her chin.”
The worst of it is that after having
chosen a wife, one is apt to keep on
firing governed in toe tame way.
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•ST Thera are few occasions whan
ceremony may not be dispensed with;

1 k ndnesu never.

was no negation. At the mi ofuiae-
toan, I was the occasion of s mngnfi-

, reception in honor of my dtou*.
Hers at ray prsasutation. amidst the

• sweet atmosphere of ferns and palms,
of flowers end vines, I cams he a to

, face for the first time with Paul Liv-
ingston. I will not attempt a des-
cription ofhiss, for it would be a fniit-
lem effort, but toe finely cut features,
the splen ltd physique and tbe grace-

i ful bearing won my sdauraUoa at
onca. and on further acquaintance,
each interview developed some latest
qualities that made him more faaei-

mendsbip strengthened by reason of
our harmonising tastes, our sssocta-
lione became more constant, for whet
men or woman is there who possesses
grace of soul that is vulnerable against
toe Innate, fine-grained principles that

i pervaded tbe souls of such men as was
i Fan! Livingston ? One had hut to

confront tbe calm, deep, dark eyes to¦ read tbe depths shrouded beyond.
The soul spoke through the shining.

• expressive glances. They spiritualised
i and redeemed the whole face

“Iwillnot dwelllonger here. Our
i friendship in time ripened into some-

thing deeper, end soon became n de-
i votion. It absorbed and revolution-

ised our lives, and when one Sum-
mer* morning—ah! how well do 1
remember it I—the sweet, misty,
sleepy sunshine was over ell the land,

• and our conversation was intermittent
with the songs of birds and the play
of th* woodland brook whose white

i feet went twinkling over the stones.
All nature seemed in sympathy, in
harmony with our hearts, and as he

; clasped my band in his and repeated
, the story enunciative of his love, the

gates of our earthly Eden opened “and
i we entered in.*’ I felt that there was

nothing left to desire. My peace and
> happiness were complete, but such hap-

Eineas God does not permit to dwell
ere.
“ ‘Dora, my little Dora,’ he said,

‘do you know the significance of the
name?*

“ ‘No, I do not*
“ ‘lt means ‘n gift,* 'a gift from

God.' I love the name more now than
ever since this littlewoman has prom-
ised the gift to me.*

“ ‘You shall have me,’ I said. I
did not know what else to say just
1 He smiled at the childish, con-
ciae answer end held my face in his
hands, and kissed the lips, the brow, the
hair.'

“ ‘And now, darling, littleDora, I
want you to always make ms feel as
much a child as now.'

“I think we are nearer Heaven
when crowned with this childish, sim-
ple. trusting love. My happiness was
so serene, so fraught with Heavenly
content. Our marriage was deferred
for a couple of years, the first of which
1 traveled in the old world with my
parents. All the glory of art, the
grandeur of scenery and the promi-
nent civilisations of the earth were
mine to contemplate, and in the mid-
dle of the second year I returned
home, ia honor of which n princely
banquet was tendered me. 111 hum-
bly now confess it, I was spoiled tor
the adulation, both st home and
abroad. In tbe course of tbe evening,
earns one. our host, I think, proposed
to toast Mias Dora Wilmsr, commem-
orative of my safe return and of tbe

fleam re my presence afforded them,
think this touched my vanity, for I

graciously acknowledged it, and wbea
tbs goblet was passed to Paul Living-
ston and he receded a few steps and
courteously declined. I thought now
I*llteet the power ofray charms, I’ll
sec ifhe can prove himself vulnerable
against the request of Mias Dora WU-
mer. I did in no wiee comprehend
his refusal, therefore feltpiqued at it.
and n contumacious fading filled my
breast, ao 1 took the cup in my hand
and said: ‘Went even drink to me t
Can this be true f* I inverted tbeee
sentences with mingled pain end sur-
prise, and advanced with the air of nn
empress. Ike red wine in the move-
ment flowed over my fingers end
dripped beck in toe cup. He reached
eut hie hand and held my fingers with
the goblet and said, *6o muck do I
love and reverence yoo, Dora, that I'll
drink to your bnpjptnsas ifyou desire
it. even were death ia tbe cup.' Aina,
death was ia that cup. but Icould not
understand then. If only instead I
bad laid my fingers over that goblet
and hidden its poisonous, pernicious
contents and said, ‘As yon value your
intellectual faculties, your manhood’s
strength and pride, and your sternal
salvation, don’t touch it,' be aright
have been saved. Ah! girls, how
many of ns have wrecked on that same
rock; have seen our morning hopes ns
bright as skies of June set, ere they
reached their meridian, in aombre
colors; have seen our ships, whose
freights were roses and pearls, go down
ia eight of land! It was wine, wins
that did it! We reason with our
souls, we say. It was ao volition of
mine. I would have had Itotherwise,
and yet how little we do to stay it ?

The first glass of wins Paul Living-
ston received from the hand.of the
womaa he loved, the womaa be bad
taken into bis heart as bis‘Alpha and
Omega.' The second be willinglytook
of himself, and from that night be <

' continued to drink. 1 was shocked, |
horrified. An imperative call to a

1 distant city took him away for save-
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. tion of tbs tricks by which
; the Dredgers of the Chesapeake ana-

i *g to racape arroal aad to outw it the
i Pohm Wis Ufcas irai recent ia-

i Philadelphia Tmu* Thai

! % *‘Many boats have elripe of pointed
| eMTW, which when spread ever their

side make then look entirely differ-
Idit, It m the custtm for honest Ind-

‘ lag bonis whose captains are in starch
M

m

which stgnifiet that they wish to bar.
i The pirates take advantage of this
i aad mounting a basket at the aast-

[ head, steer to forbidden ban aad be-
P u Iftoagmea with oyo-

> ten for sale approach the vessel they
•oon see the dredge at work aad keep
at a safe distance. The crews of the
aavy were deceived by ibis rune for a

, longtime. “The Gookoo Fleet," which
has been operating oo the Eastern
Shore for weeks past, is made op of
seven or eight boats, whose names are

‘ changed by potting a piece ofcanvas
over the two la* let ten aad prefixing
the word “the" or the Chriatam name
“Thomas'' to the work Cook. It oaa
he easily imagined how by these
changes a fleet of seven or eight ves-
sels can be so fixed that it is utterly
impossible to identify any one on leas

t the and her crew are captured at work,
which rarely occurs. A few days ago
oaa of the navy boat* discovered two
canoea dredging on Tangier bar. As
the police boat approaehed the cancel
put on all sail for the mouth of tha
Potomac river. With a glees ths of-

i fleers saw that the largest aad appa-
> rently tha worst sailor had Cookoo
i painted on her stem. To this boat

they gave chase, allowing the other to
escape down the bay. The wind stiff-
ened aad the canoe outsailed her pur-
suer. and to the astonishment of the
crew of the latter kept straight on for
the Potomac river. An hour or so
later tha Cook coo disappeared ins cove
that opened further up the river.

“The sloop followed, and on going
through the chute the pursuers were
astonished to find that the Cookoo
had disappeared, but coming down
Ike river were two canoes, called
“Thomas Cook" aad The Ghost.” Both
had their numbers up. aad to alt ap-
pearances were innocent vessels, jour-
ney ing to the dredging grounds on
the bay. The Cook was boarded, but
her paper* were allright, and tba mys-
tified policemen returned to their
sloop. A day or ao later they learned
from some tongmen that the Gookoo
had merely taken her false name off
her stern, pulled down the white can-
vas that covered the registered num-
ber on her mainsail, went about and
earn# cooly down to me* her pursu-
ers. John Yarnell, the captain of the
Cookoo, is one of the moat tricky mem-
bers of the piratical guildaad although
he it often arrested, he is rarely found
guilty. The law makes it neosamry
for every oyster veasel to have two
sets of letters, twenty-two inches long,
corresponding wide and six inches
apart. One set mo* be on the star-
hoard side ofher mainsail and the oth-
er oo the port side of her jib. The

C'rates, however, cover up their num-
rs with pieces of cleaa sail *cloth

and when a mile or ao off are com-
plete! v disguised. Ofcourse they have
to make the cot of the veaeels appear
different, but tboee changes are easilv
made with caavaa tacked oa the bul-
wark.

“Tba akwpe in the oyster navy are
far more effective than the steamer,
which can do nothing when there is
ice on the bay; but test sailers aad
well handled aa the sloope are, the
eanoee of the pirates willia a strong
wind aad heavy sea mil away from
their pursuers with the greats* cam.
The canoes are built of logs, aad be-
ing very heavy and sharp at both
enda, and having great length of keel,

i will stand up under a full press of
sail when all other bay craft are com-
pelled to go reeled.

“In Fishing bay oo tha Eastern
Shore there are many of these canoes
that will carry six or seven hundred
bushels of oysters. In light winds,
whan they are compelled to tack frs-

rstly, tlw canoes do notact as well as
sloops aad are easilv overhauled.

It ia the opiaioo of all toe most intel-
ligent officers of the aavy that three

i good steamtngs, well armed aad
manned by crews of tea mm each,

i would do mors to break up tha pi-
rates than the present fleet of mi)
boats. la refrrriog to this matter

> Captain Sim Lawson, of Kent Island,
who is by the way, aa oracle oa oys-
ters said: “What ia ths world can
these heah police "roua heah do
whan it's btowia' oa the bav ? Why,

i mh, they mas haul ia they ha was aad
i the canoes walksright away from "am,

“The captain was at dinner at the
(Sty Hotel, ia Annapolis, when he
gave this description of the iaafficiea-

' ey of the sloops aad he paused to re-
move the oppar shell of a section of
mince pie before continuing. After
opaaiag the pit much ia thesaam way
ia whidi he would have let daylight
into a Lynhavea bay oyster, he pro-
ceeded to swallow the meat, leaving

. the doughy shells untouched. Thta
|ha want oa: “Sow. there’s my frirnd.

Capa Lem Mtichel, osw uf ths mas*
pnfUct jam leaaea in Sum Arundel
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1 To be tbo* wonbj, it |a (m tbw stun*
With all ite raaea ofCrania's uiegM;

, Who, like the horaai, that iastiaet ot<efa.
Meat at tag the vktUa, though Itaeet sUv*.

hat raaAwar’s cloak Uimla deigaa to wear,
' When treachery prompts her to euaeaai her

With this (air garat eat, kUaUteoafidhursTSS,
Aad arreeai the veaoa which her iihaliee;
Yet whkj-ef*, archly, whiU ahe woaada the

heart ;
; ‘Seek hoasst frankness is a frisai's Iras part.'

m
| For thee aha lisieaa, with atieetireear,

To all the rawer* that teaerra the Pain
Aad, bjr ao tumour, or good faith deterred,

i She etewyeher —wnr with each trod word :

, Thee, bsaloa wlsrhisfaad with floating syct,
She aaaha the vkiiwof such caluomirt;
Aud, while ahe practicea the fool deceit,

i She plica her freaiy with espreaaioae avert;
‘Moved Idea I could I calmly hear
Thlae hoooer qaaatiooad aad eel tall thee,

dear T’
ISO

1 With malice giiatealag la bar wicked eye,
, She stark* the elctiai of her treachery;
. Wboae iadlgaatloa. ae her peadoac rice,

Yields gtorioua victory to her (raitfol lice.
1 Yet lari, hr accident, the plot aboeld fait,
1 She bids her aever torepeat the tale;

Or, rattier, sever to reveal the ‘ r*
, Ufoae ao eceluia to protct her fame.

Beaeath lb*ahedow of the fricadiy grove,
; voegeaiel spirits plight their astaal love;

200
I Their haarta eoamiagUag, leader raptures

Warn,
Aad aaal ibeir pledges, with the pore cara-s

’ Aad, while tbs youth bis aaptlal day deaaaada,
t Nw coeato the Angara of her ivory haada:

. Their troth renewed, with every homing kiss,
t They part la bops, to raeat la Altera buss

Poor, hapless asaa 1 is vela ye foadlv decai
• To realise Hope's bright, unclouded drsnas :

1 Arrow the santijrht ofyoorAowtry path,
i Are cut the shadows of Dimla's wrath. 270

Where Love oss nestled hi (hat waldca’sste.
Are looks of biiterates that aever de:
Poe n the cwuikws of her straggling heart

> Betray the praseace of the aUadcrcr'a dart.
i She aourm her lever—than again, by tarns,

, In lender andnaaa lor hia sorrow mourns;
Mow yaoru to meet him—terns again to Ay,
Lova in her bosom—horror in bar ays:

Be fain would plead—bet pleading aow is
vain;

• Her prudent guard her willing steps rest rain :

Unheard, untried, ha hears his Anal doom—
Drwla triumphs o'er Love’s spotless tomb.

Than does she, deftly with ibeferpent s art,
Enfold her coils around a husband's heart;

* Aad, ever pkttiag waned.* twelve ill,
i Her treacherous words thair poimnous daws

diatU:
, One slight imprudence of a thoughtless with,
. May rouse suspicions that will last tor Ufa: 290

Por lev*, in coaAdewce, no longer dwells
1 Where dark suspicion hath destroyed hia

toete;
, WHh Imtcfal jsnlooaitSL Urmia's lisa

Distort lbs virion of a husband's arm;
And show him, daily, aaid the Aattariag horde,

' Tbs seeming treachery of a n ifo adored;
t Whose food deration, whist ha hoped to

ptora,
Appears*) eeatrad la Mother’s lova,

1 That aha, who thrilled him with a Baba’s
Matin.

\ Mow seams the ambodimeat of treacherous

Tll. blind with jealousy, the wife is apnrwri,
And bmvenly happiaeu to hall is tamed.
Thus sea tea daughter, graced with match-

lam charm*
Mo more dMighta him with bar feadliag arms:
for, ia the daughter, all the mother aaea
laAaama the fortes of bin bitter spleen.

1 has, too, the honour ofhu name—the aoa,
Bv whom devotion to a father shown.Though all foratke him. la the hitter sal.Ba’d any, with coLddeace—i have a irieed’
„

c
•

**f.*fthe eowsaooawea of Hander s sneer,
Daiaiiad, with candour, ia a father's ear:
Ho more, coaftdiag. docs ha daily yearn

; The Iraak cowfaaakms of bis hay learn;
Ursula, boldlr, with parsaaaiva art.Hath now corrupted b.ih hia head aad heart;
Aad, with the wisdom ofimjartial eyas,

stage.
Thy form betrays thee, hr dm markssfijjt:
Thy hair all silvered, aad thy stature bent,
Thy limbs we trembling, aad thy strength is

ipeat;
Deem yor this noticed hat by me sloae,
Nor yet apparent to thy jaakma aoU-
Who, ever thy grave, la eager fancy, stands
Lord of thy parea, aad mar ofthy toads ?
Observe the stripping bow ha haara htm high,
dad modes a father with contempt nons eje,
If, fondly anxious for a destined heir,
Ton whisper oouasd to his yoethfo! aer. S3O
Basamc the ampler, aad, me while you awa,
Restrain hb boldnem la the bounds oflaw;
aad, with me order ofparental rate,
At once I la spirit of rebellion school:
Or, are mortality hath paaard away,
This haughty etrippliag will usurp fhy sway!'

Such, vile Ursa a! are the and aAhcts
Of treacherous sU sdars, which no out detects:
The aaeret whispering of thy fatid breath
llcml 4spiitiovi tIMIacv mm Am ittnfhr

|M]
And, o’er the hearthatowe, cnafa a pall af gloom
That tarns the hnmmsesd to a tinag tomb.
Mot with mauktad ahouldat thou exert iky
_ .

away,
But detnoas, only, should hu mads thy prey:
Wham kindred like thiwe warm, may

dwell
With sqaal rhaaem far the erewes ef hail.
This earth, so bsaataana, fa by for mo pars
fur each, as thou art, to remaia secure:
fine hence, forever, that thy poisonous breath
May fret the living from the abate ofdeath.

Aaomwut L. Tavaao.
Unmle a She hear.—Vesta—purity.
HtWeJ nfihli nIaMJirALIrtwtam

[To he aammdl]|
9ST Tha violation of any ofaataro'a

Intn brings its warning by tba feel-
; ing of dbocmfoii. Exposure will in-

i doe* cold*, throat dmenass, coasonp-
j tioo, etc. nil of which give wanting
Iby n troahleeome cough. Use Dr.
Bail's Coagh Syrup in time, nod re-

; move both the cansc and effect ofyour¦ diecomfort. * f

IMitjfw*at Mftvpa M g. s

1b
*

mistaken will call
| UP* hu head toe wrath of those
whom toe nature ef thing, ought

Jto be has advocates and protectors.
I We invite attention to ibstpart ef

J sacred history which says: “I will
visit the rine of toe fotbera upon

I tbe children unto tbe third aad fourth
| generation,” efo. Wo do net jmke
and words, ns popularly called ria.
It has reference only to the physical
aad menial deformities of our father*
aad mothers which are to be visited
upon our progray. In this view we
are kecked by all the beet authorities
ia toe Christian church from the ear-
liest egae to th*present time. Every
breeder of stock of any kind pays at-
tention to this universal law—“like
begets like." Every sciei tific man fol-
ly comprehends the hereditary tree*-
mission of qualities, both mental and
physical. It was by the power of
this natural law that the agricultu-
rist, after yean of laborious and pain-
ful experiment, waa enabled to de-
velop the beautiful and luscious grain
that forms the staff of life from the
original and ignoble gram of the fields.
The horticulturist has done much by
paying attention to this law; he has
produced the luscious apple from the
sour crab, the beautiful rose from the
wild brier. The breeder of stock
treading in the seme path has pro-
duced toe noble steed, the lordly ox ;
ia fact, the law referred to, is part
and parcel of our very instincts, lbs
law bring proved to be true in so
many branches of industry, nature
become* as plastic in our hands a*

potters' clay. Jacob understood thi*
law when heart up the “peeled rods."
Diogenes seemed to comprehend H
when he arid to n young man who was
n little too familiar: “Young man toy
father begot thee when drank."

Ossw on, ye cowards, y# were got ia ter
Tkongfi ys wen bon In Rome.— Skmkt-

Let us look at this thing n little
closer, and use language that will fol-
ly express our meaning though itmay
offend delicate ears.

Ibis very, certain tout U woman
are made to endure the nervous strain
that worries and tires the brain and
shortens the days of ao many excellent
men, their progeny would suffer for
it, menUlly as well as physically.

Thia is a curious and delicate ques-
tion, but one that men have acted upon
in every department of nature where
improvement was desirable.^Gera life must wot be'disturbed
after it ia sat, or the consequences
must be de ith or an abortive effort.

Men of striking abilities sad supe-
rior genius generally draw their bet-
ter qualities from their mothers, sod
almost always these mothers have
hew notodior their pious qualities sod
calm dispositions.

It is true alee that children of men
of genius die out Caster than children
of duller natures. It must be, there-
fore, that men of genius exhaust the
vitality they attempt to transmit by
too active exertion in the calling which
they have in hand. Put tbs mother
under the same mental strain and the
progeny, ifany, would be, to any the
least, half idiotic. Ibis explains why
the progeny of grant men after the
third and fourth generation sink down
and become very commonplace men.
Neither Clay, Calhoun, nor Webetor
was able to found n family equal to
themselves; their vitality wee ex-
hausted over the excitement of their
day. These statesmen drew their in-
tellectual vigor from an abundant,
unused, undisturbed source of mental
and physie U vitality. If the mothers
of these statesmen had from girlhood
laboriously exercised their faculties
their sons would not have had any-
thing to boast of. but would doubtlaaa
have been commonplace men in socie-
ty, or the law of hereditary descent is
a failure ao far as man ia concerned.
Now, if there is any truth in the law
of hereditary descent (we think there
is) itis not in favor of carting woman
into tha political arena, or any other
place oi excitement which ia toe life
of talented men; but also often their

EHvsn. It ia enough that one parent
bard at his vocation, bo itwhat

it may. aad consume overmuch of the
vitality that feeds the lamp of life;
but it mart not be that both parents
should be under n strain ofexcitement
iftheir progeny is deserving consid-
eration. The unborn babe has its
rights as well as others. They have
the right to be born strong and heal-
thy and not be exhausted in the very
bagiaaiag of their lives.

Give women ia the United States
toe ballet, set them discussing polities
with their hwsbnade, and ear firesides
would boeooM a perfect pandemoni-
um and their progeay would be im-
beciles ia tbe thud sad fourth genera-
tion ; torn new Mood would have to
bn imported to reinvigorate tbe nation.
The proper plum for woman is toe
domestic hearth, as tbs tractable wile,
the loving mother, ia tbe school-room
as tbe datafol teacher of children, in
the church as a moral reformer, other-
wise she is act ia the place m which
it pleases God to call bar.

O. N. Bbui.
Marsusi lHart. Mt.

oytolW right
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Thomaa Fiat the othanight an' &•*

. Hv<te
t*wgy

an* blowid a hau'ftiTV^wool
Hftftfjl'iftMMaj* -¦—

m, J-. „ , * • **lvmwu vm i#i numiS ¦JFvDrWBfINtfV
No, Mb I cu't aay wtoSTthOafr ?

•hot killed bin or not, u th#Loahr
didnt wall to mm, hot 1 mmm the
drudger lived, oL. Omm STfotla£
kjgrder to killihaa a dippedech.'

aad baeamed asapameagetayourg
womaa who lived at Cenlravilla. OS
the trip ho discovered to# sdkeeneao
drodgiag in Choator rivsr. Ho mm;
upon them rory saddenljr and thy
oponod fire at oaco. Ono of the slugs
bona hoary docking gun struck ths
young woman* hat,and ohovstraatsd {
to tho cabin, whom tho captain or- ,
derod hor to lay down on tho floor.Ho thoa rotnrnod to tho dock and an*
morod tho firo of Um dredgers, who
aftor fighting fifiooa minutes Wanted
to run away. Two of tho sehsunsm
got out of tho river, but tho third oap
vm cut offby the polios tyat. Whantho aleop oaao along side, the sehoen-
ar • grappling irooo wore thrown out
linking tho veasele together. Thoovowcontinued to fight with eluhhod otto
koto and catlsssei, but tho piratsa
worn overpowered. Tbroo ofContain
Uitchai's crew were slightly bjorod
and nearly all thoir opponent* won
wounded. The captured tooool to
tho Muakaveda and oho was intho Poiomae river by tuagmeo four
or firo dayo ago. Porhapo tho me*
notenono oyster oohoonor an tho bay
io ‘Tho Ranohoo. ’

or Iriah Ghost, an
•ho was often called. Tho naval ofr-
con say this hoot isnever soon exeatton forbidden ban. Ono night taw
nnry sloop Nannie Iferrimaa vm In
Fishing Bay, in Dorchester county,
when, >h* ran into n float of thirty or
forty schooners, rmooa and puagnsn

ng. It was too Into to withdraw
whon tho boats wore discovered aiad
the crow of the Merriman know thoy
would moot with a warm reception.

"A few minutes later, whoa kke
reached tho ooutro of tho group, tho
crow of tho Banshee, scares fifty yards
*yT.nw yelland pooredTf volley
of small shot into ths sloop. The mt
of half a dozen of the nearest vessels
followed the example set by tho pi-
mtoo of tho Banshee, and soon tko
sloop became ths target for marks-
men on eight or ton vessels. Tho
sloop poased on, however, straight to
tho Banshee, boarded, and. after a
brisk battle oaths deck, captured hor
aad loft O'Don eel, has ooptoin blood-
mg profusely from a tomblo wound
caused by a dubbed musket. Five
other boats were taken without much
resistance after tko Iriah Ohoet low-
ered her flag. The thirty-two pris-
oners wore placed in tho cabins ofono
of tbs captured vessels to wail until
morning. During ths night O'Don-
nell, armed with a broad axs whisk
be found in n chest, broke out of the
cabin. The guards bed fated about
finng but clubbed tkmr guns and
knocked tko prisoners down ss rapid-
It as they showed their heads above
the deck. The prisoner! were landed
in Dorchester county next morning
and fined. Eleven men were wounded
in this sffrny. and “Larry”lleQall af-
terwards died in Bar view Hospital
from the effects of a blow from the
butt ofan officer ! gun.”

AKoran Costly B.blx.—TheSen-
derlnad copy of the the Ifasarin Bi-
ble. recently sold at auction in Eng-
land, brought SB,OOO. An enormous
sum of money this to pay for a single v

volume. In the eyeo of bthtiw-nm* i-
ecs the price paid was not excessive;
indeed, io their estimation, no figures
paid for a rate volume eaa possibly
be extravagant. In the ease of this
particular BtUe—the Sunderland
Mazario—it really possesses intrude
merits to recommend it to all intelli-
gent apprsciators of what as ehoiee and
interesting in bibliography and ty-
pography, for it is the first printed
hook with a date, the first hook print-
ed with movable type, and the fits!
Bible printed. Further, it is on ad-
mirable copy on vellum, in excellent
preservation, and in the original bind-
ing. Very seldom has a rare hook so
many intrinsic qualities In recommend
it to all intelligent book collectors.
In this connection it will he. remem-
bered that a Maznria Bible was sold at

Elblic sale in New York lest year,
Bailtm Cole, a young lawyer, be-
coming the parr baser lor $17,000; it
was also printed on vellum. A Man-
arin Bible printed on paper cbenmr
ed bands, at the same sale iaSUw
York, for $13,460.

There were rarer hooks la the fix-
ssoue Sunderland Library that the
veUuin|lirarin Bible thoa tealtnsd
lower prices, shewing than mere rarity
no longer governs gatherers of price-
less Wk Volume*, to pesssse n
high money mine, must have n histo-
rical interna attached to them, ha
marvels of eld tone typographic skill,
or rich in illumination from the hands
ffi tJb& patient ss*! H-iMlteldM
booh illustrator* that the world has
prahxMr ever prvslirra f. Vrmm.


