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CLINT()‘( ‘l(‘bULLUl’(:I’

ATTYTORNEY AT LAW, !
ELXTON, M0,

07HN E. WILSON,
ATTORNEY AT LAW
ELKTON, MD

1{ (,. auAvKun,
ATTORNEY AT LAW
LLK7ON, MD,

sthoe on Norih street, «’l'l"‘-‘“" the Town ]

, );\. l“l‘ BRATTON,
) ATTORNEY AT LAW,
ELETON, MD.

Ottice—t Ypposite Court Heuse, long occupie hy
Wezsrs, Earle & Creswell. OV Ny

I ENRY M. McCULLOUGH,

ATTORL BEY-AT-LAW,
ELKTON, - MARYLAN
Prompt attention given (o pusiness,

Office with Jo*es T. McCullough, Esq. May st
opposise Yatio” al Bank

L. MARSHALL HAlgg

W. J. JONES. MARSHALL
JONES & HAINES,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW
ELKTON, MD.

Having asseciated ourseives for the practy
our profession, we will give proi np( and «
attention te all law and chancery busines
in our hands. Busine:s intrasted to sith
receive the sttenticn ot both

AS. Mc(‘l. LMJLGH
'n'ronusv AT LAW
AXD
SOLICITOR IN CHANCERY
LLKTON, MD.

stenticn givea to the practiceQ!
profession in all its branches.

Office in the cew building, om Main streg,
nearly uppumu the National Bauk of Eikion.

EUBE.\' H.-\IN I-)S,
AT1OKNEY A1 LAW,
ELKTON, CECIL COUNTY, MAKYLANM

OUfttce—t'n Main St. in Creswell Building.

$#-Cowaissioner of Deeds for the State «
elaware. [marle—y .

ey and Counsellor at Low,

26 North Calvert Street,
Maryland.

April y—1y. I

Baltimore,

WESLEY FALLS,
SURVEYOR & CONVEYANGER,

NOKTH EAST, M.

Bonds, Mortgages, Contracts, &«
Car«l‘ull) Drawn.

Deeds,

Intending to devote my whole time to the h\m
ness, the patrenaye of tie public is respectinily

solicited. Ofce in Girant's larniture store, North)
Fast, from 9 to 3 o'clock. Home morning ag
evening. Julys, 84--tt

= l
DWARD J. CHAISTY & CO,(

REAL ESTATE BROKERS,

11 8. Lexiagtea £i., (near Charles) Baliizors, M

Farins for sale or exchange in all parts of t2
State. Money to lend oo mortgages, ground ren
and all Kinds city investments, always on hal
All iegal bu-iness wiil pe promutly aiten led
by addressing the counselot tue firta, Richard &
Tippett. Apra

I)EN'I ISTRY.

r?. SWITH,
PoRT i'RrosIT

s O@es o the B
ul Dejiot, 18 now Ufh

DK. N.

M D

Having rewov
ing, oear the R
do all &inds
most approved e

&3-all PLAT l--\‘v JREK guaravtesd tor 4,
«n‘ 1113 INGS for tive vears

DENTAL WNOTIC

E. W. HAINES, D. D. §,

(Office at Mrs. Nicols),
MARYLAN.

ELKTON, = = =
& EVERY FRIDAY. %%

My friends will please make a note of Us.

OPERATIONS AT THE LOWET
RATES.
EASY EXTRACTION OF TEETH A
Oedvm3 \l'lll ‘TALTY.

GOOD

Dr. G E MORROW'S

~ New Dental Parlur.

MAIN STRKF

Nex. 3R. C. Levis's "“Glass Fron’

Teeuv -tracted without pain by be
use of bot. was and Hydisewlorate of 0-
caine,

Actificial Teeth inserted with or wh-
out plate.

zaALL WORK GUARANTEED..#i

Office Hours—8 A, M. to 5 P. .

Feb. 21 vy

r[HoMAS H. LORT,
PAINTER & PAPER-HANGER,

Having decided to settle in Elkton, | solicitie
patronage of th= pubiic. All work intrusted ©
me will receive prompt attention. Estima
cheerfuily given.

HENRY M. NICOLS,
Surveyor.
ELKTON, MARYLAND,
)ffeys his servicee W the public generally

ESTASLISHED 1869.

Imported London Made
§9.00 Sufs

$3.00 Trousers

excellent GENUINE Scotch
and
manner, but in that pecu iar

Made o!

Fabrics, cut finiehed, pot in

ordinary
styte which at once stunips them as
sfirst-class and stylish.” They are
worth far more than the prices nained.
and the moment the goods are sesn

the question will be:

WHY DOES E. O. THOMPSON SELL THEM AT

THESE PRICES?

Without enlarging on this subject we
simpiy say—we have never sought to
compete in prices with any one, 'mt
huve heen theinitinl fivm in the United
States to place raally Ntylish Clothing
at popular prices, Now we oiler ster-
ling quality imported tahries at pirices
below domestic imitations. One ook
st these warments shows their superi-

ority  er oiliers at twice these prices.

E. 0. THOMPSON

Tailor and Clothier,

1338 CHESTNUT STREET.

PHILADELPHIA.
Sumples free npon application.  Mail
Orders speeially cared for. Write us

Jlegseam. A

height, weight, chestsi

fit can be secured and sent per express.

HEN RY ~Ll.\'GENFELl)El'{f Slbelie

In/.mxlmrn; 8,

HoLipay €oobs.

Every departmentfilled with

new stock this week.

Imported novelties in Milli-
‘nery.

Cloaking Astrican, 54-inch,
at $2.00; worth $3.50.

| Heavy Silk Plush, 1S-inch,|’

QO cents.
Silk velvet,
Satins only

87 cents.

35 cents.

All the new Bric-a-Brac

Wares, Vases, Jardenaires|—
Card Receivers, &c.

A table full of

the lovel

things.
Toilet Sets, Dressing Case
Shaving Cases, Whisk Ilola

ers, &c.
Dolls
doils, bottle dolls, patent dol!s

Crying dolls, talkin

all kinds of dolls.
Big bargains in IHandke-
Gents’

Children’s Silk and Linen.

chicfs—L:ldics',

Novelties for making u

Christmas Gifts, Brass Orna

on
lh

ments, thousands of desi
Fancy Work.
Christmas tree
Everything new and at th
lowest prices at

Mrs. L. H. LITZENBERG'

Elkton, Maryland

Y

¥

SADDLES,
RRIDLE.
HARNESS
wHPs

(g
-
iR,

HORSE COCVEEB.

LOWEST PRICES,
BY

JOHN PRRKINS, JE

JAS. L. CARHAR' .

GENERAL

Commission  Merchan,

C. CARZART.)
Grain, Seeds,

Chamber of Commerce Building

(Formerly J. L. 8 D.

No. 133 Senth Second d\’l""‘k

ROOIM 2.

PHILADELPHIA, P

July 2—8m

-

JNO.PARTRIDGE,

AT WAREHOUSs AT ELKTON STAD
—OFPERS HIGHEST RATES FOK-

GRAIN &ELOVER SER,

~AND HAS FOR SALE—
FERTILIZERS

OF ESTABLIBHED REPUTATION:

OROHILLA GUANO,

DIAMOND STATE SUPERPROSPATE

YEARSLEY'S SUPLRPHOSPHATE

S0EC Y LKTLL IMF,

And Axricultural articles zeneraily.

Also, COAL ot choice quaty-.
Aug 14—1/

Feed, &.

Moy 14, 18687 ELKTON, ?

Now Store! New Gom\-.

ANYTING

2 FOR
IN

[ GO TO GEO, M. ll(ll.<}
YOU MAY
STATIONE

I'He

wa

% PLIES, MUSIC
{ ALBUMS, VAl

L BOOKS, CONF
S. PEREUME

R¥,

i BOGKS, HAIR SRUSHES. PLUSH, WaNU
1 & PLAIN WOOD FRAMES, MUSIC
| CHILDREN'S BOOKS, and anvihing th
desire for the The
wnd g will be gobd atd
s holidays. Buat we imustg
IS AND G ANES,

holidayes, hatd=o

zold v

LAuriug e
the CHILDREN'ST

| the enly way to apprs + themn is to cor

Come v amnd hav

{
|

fook at them

of the goois that
|
|

a .nvnrl. thi= week Ve ool . - q ; -
give you CANDIFS, F1G 5, NUTS ANDoaTH 2 O $r1; Newmarkets, from|
as reasonable as any other pluce in wwi. Nol 85 to “s.';. Raglans, from the

\ is the timo to buv, Orders

promptiy attended to.

N | Notice to Heirs of Geo. W. Taylc

Late of Charlestown, Cecil County,
Maryland, Deceased.

OT"CE f{s herehy ziven to all parties
Vi ecrned in the real estate of sard doce
thnt the under«igned cominissioners, appointed

Cecil County in )-nlmv\ to value, divide and !
the real estate of said decensad umnn,‘sl his K.
Charlestown, oun Wi .nmn.\\ FEBRUY
ZOTH, 18%3, at 9 o'clock A
ll)H‘V H. IOLLANT
WM. T RICHARDS!t
IH- NONI COOLING,
N. BiLACK,

Dec24-2m v\\ M. C. COOPER.

Notice to Trespassers
An' persons are strictly forbidden
ing on the premiszes of K. P.
dog, gun or otherwise,

) '.*‘. 5 .'_;1 ”l"“iON
o

IVisenses,” be-
i through

wi 1.‘;v att S the system
as ! polsonous gases in
the ! dandelete matter
int cise Itis caused
by i gh bile being
exer | 1 ..l to produce
Nautuire s own en and is generally
accoripanicd with such results as

Loss of Appetite,
Sick Headache,
Bad Breath, ete.

m does not

T'm treatment of Const

with Constipse
to Sunmons
d almost every-

I first  toc k a

Take 0:i:l'y lhé Genaine,

Which has on the Wrapper the red 52 Trade-
mark and Signature of
J. H. ZETLIN & CO

51 v-il; find it to pay

“to buy your own or
your boy’s Fall and
Winter Cliothing
fromus. Nc matter

what promlsas are
made elsewhere, we
CAN and WlLL dc
better. All must
admit that ocur en-
viable reputation
is the best proof

Orders taken for all kinds ¢

decoration:

td every article in that line, for zale e

of cur thorough re-
liability. Speecial
Ba:zgains in our new
Men’s & Boys’ Fur-
nishing Dep’t. Or-
der Dep’t stocked
with choicest Wool -
ens. Becoming at-

tire at reasonsable

figures guaranteed.
Samples, &c., &c, promptly mailed

on e

cresl.

EHMS,

PRATT adj'g HANO? ’ER ST.
BALTI)«'OQE

"BEEHIVE

The prolonged mild weath-
er has lett us with too many
coods. Now for the conse-
quence. We to lose and you
to gain.

Pleaseread, reflect and profit
by the following quotations
which are from ten to thirty
per cent. below value.

This is a determined effort
on our part to reduce our over-
loaded shelves at once.

Lot No. 1

Is French Dress Goods, par-
ticularly desirable,but we have
too many; reduced from 8Sc.
to 6oc. a yard. In ten shades
all good.

Lot No
Fifty pieces of Fancy
Weaves in new ;md st;lplc

shades; were 37 '+ c,new price,
2ce. a }md. b yards for $2
instead of $3. -
Lot No. 3

Thirty-one pieces Scotch
Plaids, 10c. a vard; ought to
be 15c. Will make a nice
school or knock-about dress.
Lot Ne. 4

1 lot of 62'%c. allwool
Camel’s Hair Good, good
shades, 38 in. wide, to go for
37’sc. a yard; a big cut.
iot No. 5

100 picces of Stripe or Plaid
Velvets, very fine quality, to
be cut for $1 a yard.

We are selling loads of Coats,
Wraps and Plush Gooeds for La-

dies and Children af unususily

v a fuli n-‘vk of SCHOOL UP-
TIONRY.
LAIES =
& GENTLEMEN'S TOILET SETS, l'Ul\'l-‘I' mere, from $1 to $2. 50; Em-

LS

\.1\‘
voumes

L-l“"f

Sour pic up to $ric

tor muele Hy

a commisston issned out of the Circuit Cour”

will meet for that purpose on the premises idd

P() ACRE FARV in lirst-claes con
| ‘ Jm..n. one nnh from Rising Sun stution,

LS
MAHONg®iIth

low prices.

CHYLDREN’S CAPS.

Ve are selling Velvet Caps
}with Ruching front, for soc.
each; a much better one for
75c.; Silk Plush, from $1 to
$2.75;Silk Embroidered Cash-

" broidered Surah Silk. $1. 50 to
: Hand-Knit 1.1.n<mlmntns.
h(st goods for 73.

Children’s Coats, from $1.50
: [Ladies’ Coats, from

cheapest up; Weaps, from $3
to $25; Plush Coats, $12.50 to |
$60 cach.

Russoll, Wissimer & €o.,

Sneceseor to R. L. Russell,
No. 306 Market St.,
Wilmington, - - Deiaware,

Fob. 301

Hor Sale.

B.C Lo hoand healthy

o N lawn nnln.-l dwelling

I rice low and terms easy, ‘|.|.n 1o
STEPHEN RFYNGLDS,

inus
plenty.

Sept. 10t Rising Sun, P. 0., Md

Amvyatt's Child-Friend.

[ By John Strange Wintey )

CHAPTER I.

It caused a good

deal ot

i among the officers of Jack Amyatt’s | :
| admitted.

regiment when he suddenly bloomed

erary man.

popular otficers.  Through the vanous

grades of cornet, heatenaat and captamn
wiitle he had

he had made no enemies,

gathered many l'riwm}\ He was essen

tally a good all-around man, popalar

with hh men, who would have fullowed
nim into the jwws of death and back
again, and good at sport of any and
every kind.
“What a fuss you make about Major
"

Amyatt !
to one of the youngsters, who had been

cried a fair beauty one day

extoliing his accompiishments.

“Ohn, the Major’s such an out and-
" returnad the I~d, hlush
ing a fine scariet all over his handsome

out good sort,
face at thus being caught at hero-wor-
ship.

“Is he?” responded the lady, who

had tricd every fascinating art i her
power on Amyatt, hut without avail.

“What does he do to win pim so much
adulation ?”’

“I don't know about adulaiion,’
said the lad rather curily. “But I know
he is the best soldierl ever knew, and

the most popuiar.  Why,
would toliow him to the dev—

end ot the world,

the regunent
to th=

that is,” correcting

himself hasuly.  “Ie’s zood, that 1s

among the best, at any sport you hke
1o mention, and  he's the best army
writer there is, 1 spiie oi the shoais of

hand

only suc

comen who have tried their at

puttiug us on paper, and
ceeded in making their soldicrs look
like bagmen out for a hohday in a
blazer and a pair of tennis shoes.”

The beauty drew herselt up with a
little more dignity than she usnally dis
played. “Dear me, Mr. Arlington, you
are severe—almost as severe as Major
Amyatt looks when he goes to a bali,
and stands regarding us frivolous and
taulty women as stitl and straizht as i
he had swallowed his ramrod as well as
briaging the other parts of his uniform
with iim.”

It was on the tip of young Arling-
ton’s tongue to remind the beauty that
a ramrod is not part of a cavalry offi
cer’s equipment— done

a minute or so before, he remembered

-but, as he had
his manners in time and let the remark
pass without fturther notice.

“Well, I don’t think the

much about ladies,” he admnited.

Major cares

“I'm sure they don’t much

car

about m,” returned the beauty
sharple.
her

but,

He won:lered at the tartness ot

tone, if that was indeed the case;

as she was a beauty and somewhat of a
sta
quartered, be

than

power in the neighbortiood of the
tion at which they were
to offs
was necessary in takiog up the cudgels

did not want ud ner more

in his major’s detense. I never heard
him say a word agaiust 2 woman in my
Oaly,

he don’t seem to be very keen ou

iife,” ne said cagerly ;

‘‘never.
dancing and afterncon teas, and so on
By the by, Miss Vaae
antl have a cup of tea or a

will come

aything ?”’

'\‘\)U

B

‘The beauty thouzit she would have

an ice, and took the lad’s arm with

alacrity ; glad, perhaps, to get away

from the subject of a 0 had re-

the

man wh

mained blind and deaf to attrac

tions and fascinations—liberally set
forth for his benefit from time to time-—
of the beauty of the county. Tnename
of the Major was not mentioned again ;
but, all the same, the conyersation had
set young Arlington thinking about it.

*“] say,” he said that evening to
Moore, the senior subaltern, “15 Amyatt
what you'd czil a woman-hater?”

“Not a bit of it,”

promptiy ; I

Moare,
thinks

returned

don’t think

enough about ‘em to hate them.”
“But that’s sailing pretty near the

he

wind, eh?”’ inquired Arlington, laugh-
ing.
“No, [

doesn’t d

don’t  think

ance, nor go out to tea much H

so.  Amyatt

but then he has plenty ¢lse to do.  To

me he never seems to think of getting

married ; but then he’s only six-and

thirty, aud what fellow in his senses
would think of e
that?"’

“A good many do,”

He tl

tting warrnied before

Ar ington ven-

tured to say. guiltily that this

thrust hid gone hoeme, for he at tiventy
two had thought foudly of the marriage
state more than once; for the matter
of that, indeed, he had thonght of it

many a time and ofi.

“Yeos, a good many do,” responded

Moore, who bad never known waat it

was to feel a qualm at his heart such as

threztened to ruin ail his peace of

mind, “and a good many fellows wish

to the very devil they'd let it alone.”

“Well, I'm not altogether so sure
about that,” returaz=d  Ariington, who,
in spite ot his inodest air, wias as well

able to stick to his own opinions as any

man in the regiment
Now this conversation no more en-
2

lightened hiny as to the state of the

Major's affections or natural incliva

tions than th* one with the Leanty had

done, so Arlington put his question to

! some one else, choosing this time the

‘;scmur captain, one George Trevor;
and when ‘Irevor heard it he stared
hard at hiey,

[ “A\myatt a women hater!  What-

- ever put such an wdea as that into your

head ?”
"\\';'H,

do you think?”

I can hardly say ; but is he,

i A womaun-haier—no, of course he
isn't.”

e . |

“But, Trevor-—he never has anything

to do with women at all—never goes to |

e as, or baz:rs, or garden parties, or

Leven balls if he

\\'()"d(‘r ;

out into a new character, that ot a lit- l

The Red Horse wasa very popalar ‘ . :
{ always too jolly eager to have him at

regiment in the service, and Jack
Amyatt was, as indced he had been |
ever since he joined, one ot its most

| eagerly.

can get off
when he does go he never dances.”
**No more he does !

| dance, even as a cornet.”’

“Was he the same then?”

“I fancy he was—certainly he never
hung about the woraen much,” Trevor

“Did he have a let-down
do you think?”

any time,
Arlington persisted.

“A let down—x0/ T'ne women were

-ny price, Lord, I've seen hundreds

[ of women try for Amyait—hundreds of

em!”’

“That’s just 11, pat in Arlington,
Toey «@ll & p—but they just

have to try.  It’s queer, for Amyatt’s a

Jl‘\V.”

Just now he!-

handsome chap, and as rich as a

“*Can’t sav, Pm cnre,
so taken up with ius novel-writing, and
every
that.”

spare minute seems to go to

‘But oy did he take up novel

writing ?? cried the lad.
“Faith, and 1 can’t say,”” Trevor

langhed. “Bat his love making’s mighty

pretty tor a woman hater, don’t you
think 2"

Meantiine, the olject of ali this
thought was in the sitting room ot his

cowfortable quarters overlooking the
green, which occupied part of the bar-
rack square. It was a pretty room,
with walls of dark olive-green, relieved
oaly by feur or five pictures in plain
gi't frames, all of them originals of the
lilustiations of the story which had
made his famons—mno,

name not Aius

n2me, but that by which he chose to

be known to the world.

For Mujor Amyatt did not write un
der his own nawme, preterring for many
reasons to be known as “John Dawes,”
the chiefest of wirich was that as a be-
ginner he had scarcely dared to con
template the possibihty of other than
tatlure, and he had no wish to appear
light of

S0, 2lthough for some

betore the regiment in the
LON-success.
tune nis intunates had known him
stocd

to none as a faithful delineator of army

as
the popular anthor who second
meiu and manners, to the world at large

he was stili John Dawes, aiid but few

knew that the name was not his own.
A handsome man this Major Amyatt,
the

young

and, looking at him as he

sat at
table, one ceuld not wonder at
Arlington’s curiosity cencerning his past
life.

that any trace

It wenld be hard to say positively
of a disappomtment—
“let-down™—
marked his pleasant, {resh tace or lurked

what Arlington called a

in the steady gray eyes that were as
cool and ciear and andisturbed as the
eyes of a lad of sixteen.

He had a frank and tender smile,

then over a
table
been
by his pubiishers, througn

too, and he was smiling

letter which lay open unpon the

before himn, a letter which hadl

forwarded
whom it had been seut, a l-tter written

in a ciear, unformed child’s band on
paper which had been rolied with pen-
cil hues,

Tt said,
iike
o

“My dear Mr. John Dawes,
1 have read all your books, and
them very much. But, please, |
want o knowf Laurais geinyg to warry
Gerard King, 1 do hope you won’t g»
and warry her to any one else, because
[ am very, very tond of him.  So I am
of nearly all the others, but I hke Ge-
rard the best.

“Laura is my name, too. I hope you
won't mind my writing to you, though
I am still rather little. [ am nine—or
at least nearly nine—and have no broth-
=rs or sisters, so that I read a goold
deal.  But I have a dog called Gyp,
and my mother is not very old, so that
she plavs with e a good lot.

“With best love, [ am, vour loving
iittle friend, Laura Hovr.

“P. S.—It was quite my own idsa to
write.”

Lke most writers who have won a
hold upen the hearts of the people,

Amyatt was accustomzd to receiving

many letters from all sorts and condi-
tions of men and women who were
utter strangers to hiin, expressing ali

manner of sentimants about his work.
Nor was this the first letter that he had
hal from a child; bat it was the first
thit had touched him so deeply
o1e did.
its phrases, a brave frankness about 1ts

as this
There was a quaintness about

seatiment, a freshness 1a its tone which
won his heart,

v

“I hope you won't go and marry her

to any one else, becaus= [ am very,
very foad of him.”
too:” “I am
nine.” And

to write.”’

“Laura is my name,
nine, or at least nearly
“It was quite my own idea
Amyatt read the letter again
with a feeling which, if he had been a
woman, woul:d have brought tears into

his eyes, bat which, as it was, gave him

a suspicions fump o his throat and that
tender smile on his hys

“Dear litle soul,” he said softly, “I
'—and forthwith he

drew some paper before him, and wrote

must write to her’

a long and charming letter to the new

little triend who was aine, or  (scrupu-

lous little soul that she was) at least
nearly nine.”

Then he, too, added a  postscript,
which was, “\Wrnte 1o me again.”

CHAPTER II.

Amyatt’s little friend did write to
hun again, a letter tull ot glee cansed
by iis. Then Amyatt answered that,
for he couldin’t leave the poor litide

womai's pretty words unanswered, don’t
you know ; and so, bhetore long, quite a
brisk correspondence passed to and
fro between them.

He still Eept up his nom de  plume,
thoughe for no particular reason  other
than that he wished to avoid the trou-
ble of an explanation, and it was all the
lovg filled

with accounts of her child’s life or with

same to her; and letters

her opimons of his characters came to
him regnlarly, and were as regularly an- |
swered.,  Sometiimes he  would

(viclets
snowdrops,) some of which he

him a hittle box of flowers, or
invar-
iably wore during the rest of the day, !
to the surprise and delight of bis brother |

officers, who fancied they scented a

|
it—and |

He never did | today

love affair in the distance.
“1 say, old f:llow, you're very smart

V' said Trevor, as he noted the
unwonted signs; “did a lady send "em?”

lady,”” answered

: Amyatt, with a laughing gliice, not un-

“A charming httle

mixed with tenderuess, at the more or

less faded flhwers which adorned his
buttonhole.

“Rather a new depuriure for you, eh,
old chap?” [revor hinted.

“Better late than never,” returned
the Mijor, cheerfully.
ild ke

“1 always thought Amyatt woi

it badly if he did take 11, connided the
senior Captam to Arhngton.

“Ah ! But you didn’t think he ever
womd take 1t,"" Arlington said by way
of reminder.

“Well,

Amyatt, however, knew

that’s true,”” Trevor admitted.

nothing  of
the gossip in the regiment  concerning
him other than whkat I'revor had actu-

ally said to him ; for, in spite of his

great populanty, there was a certain

something about him whicn  effctuaily
prevented even that famitiarity  which
usually exists among ofticers of the same
regiment. An- the days passed on until
they grew into weeks, as the days of
busy men do, when one day he realized
that it was more than six wecks since
he had heard from
Laura Holt.

soul has

his child- friend,
“How odd that little

tne

not written,”” he thougit ; “per-

haps she, too, has torgotten.”’

However, as he had just got some
numbers of a magazine in which a short
story of his was appearing that month,
he put a wrapper round one and  ad-
Holt ;”” and

by return of post there came for him a
b I

dressed it to “Miss Laura

letter in a strange handwriting bearing
the post-mark ot the town in which she
lived.
Avye,
stared at it for tull

but was it so strange? Amyatt
a wioute before he
opened it, his memory going back, back,
back—Oh !

gone never to come

to the days of his boyhcod,
again, never any
he tore the
it" contained a
hand

more. And then, when
cover and found that
little note 1 his friend’s round
writing, that memory straightway van-
ished.

“*Dear Mr. john

“thank you so much for sending me

Dawes,” it said,
the story. Motier is just goingto read
it to me, but I wanted 1o write to
ficst.
didn’t write so iong.

you
You must have thought it odd I
I have been very
ill, and can only sit up tor a few min-
utes and write with  a

think I am rather better.
five weeks in bed already.

pencil now, I
I have been
Ever vyour

“LAURA.”
little

but it
nine

loving friend,
knew but
about the aillments of chiidren,
child
five weeks

Nawurally, Amyatt

secmed to him that for a
years old to be in bed ata
stretch, with no imwmediate prospect of
getting up again, was a very bad sign,
and in his anxiety he appealed to the
regimental surgeon.

“What's the matter with the chiid?”
he asked.

“I don't know.”

“Tnen you'd better make the iilness
ahorter, or giveit scarlet fever,” he said,
thinking that Amyatt was merely stating
a case tor one of his stories,

“But it is a real
explained,

“Very bad lookout,
the doctor, decidedly.
Then Amyatt wrote to the mother.

“I shall be grateful if you wiil tell me
how my little friend 1s,”” he replied.
“I assure you if I had known her for
twenty years [ could not feel more anx-
made me feel
when

take his

thoughts away from his dearlittle friend

child,” the Major

then, returned

1ous than her letter has
Yet even this
was gone he still could

this morning.”
not

whom he had never seen lying

trate—°or the handwriting toid him she

pros-

must be indeed very ill——on a bed of

sickness and pain.
In two days the reply came—written
of the
which
throbbing,
every pulse beating like a steam engine.

“My little girl is very, very ill,"’ Mrs.
Holt wrote ; “‘much worse since she
wrote you, and the doctors told me last
night that I must be ready to face the
worst.  When 1 teli you that she and |
are quite alone in the world, you will
know what my agony is. [ can’t write
about it. [ can only thank you and
bless you for all the pleasure you have
given her, and beg you, utter stranger
as you are, to pray that tais blow may
not fall upon me. Yours gratetuily,

“Laura St, Mary Hovr.”

in the same hand as the cover
child’s last
set every nerve in his body

letter, handwriting

“Utter stranger that you are ! Why,
even in his concern and distress.
att almost laughed out loud.

Amy-

to her—a
the handwriting, the

brought back the self
that the cover of the child’s

Viay, the
name,
same

stranger ! letter,
all

memory

had

letter had
called back only the other day! The
memory of what? Well, just this—ot
the only womaan he had ever asked to
be his wite, the only woman he had
ever loved !

She bad told hun frankly and simply
that she was engaged to another
Amyatt had

m his misery, so wmuch as his

man,
and rushed away, never
asking,
rival’s name,

So it had beea
Yes,
she had said that she and the child—

Hoit! Aad he
evidently he was dead, for

WS
dead.
the child who was dying—were quite
alone in the world.

But he could help her there! She
should be alone in the world no longer,
tor he would go to her—he would stand
he wouid

his true

between her and the world,
offer her his strong arm and
heart to guard her fromall evil, to keep
her so that trouble should not come
nigh her.

Aye, but cow/d he help her so that

| trouble should not come nigh her? Noj;

send | no, alas ! for, when he reached her side,
her a book, and often she would send ’ her littleschild w

as —dead.

Sick  hesdache is readily eured by

| Hood™s Sarsaparihia, which tonesavd regn.
lates the blood, aad tones the whole
system.

A stranger !

] letter came.
there.
| away with Mr.

word

WOOING AND WINNING. |

When the

was sent out on a mis ion m—»\(’”,

l\t veren i Henry Dove

no matter where, he went as a bach-
elor, but everybody else in the pious
little corner of
ried.

One day, after dinner, the Rever-

end Henry sat him down in a large

arm-chair, and deliberated as tollows: |

e

help me in it

work is here.
knows me could be induced to come
out
I could love? 1 am forty.
know me favorably.

Siddenly

he had on'y seen it

I'm not poor.”

a face aro-e hetore him;

a few times
it impres=ed him.

Miss Lilly Webb—what a pretty
was! He
Mr.

when he exchanged pulpits with the

ll\kl'(i
father,

¢iri she had been

to dine by Vebb, her

minister of the church they attended.
And he had found out that they were
old friends.

Liilv’s aunt was his first love, and
‘led and parted. His

cart gave a leap when he first saw
I.H!_v.
aunt,

She Las said she would like to Le
a missionary, and he fancied that she

li]e:'.' had quarre

was titerested in his remarke.

Weil, he could but try. No one

clse seemed to touch his heart in the

least.
He got out of his letter-case a
miniature of that first Miss Lilly

Webb, peinted twenty years before,
and looked at it.

“She was prettier than her niece,”
he said to himselt.

And he wondered whether she was

married, and to whoem., Of

she was married.  He
heard of her death.
He sat down and wrote carefully,
sedately, yet not without expression
of emotion.
He told her that her fice was al-
ways in his me

mory; that her pleas-

ure in the work he had devoted him-

self to made him hope she would not

think him unsuitable; and he asked
her if she could not find him agree-

able enough to think of as a hus-

band.

He addressd this note to
mail steamer, and waited for the an-

It

“Your letter naturally surprised
me very much; but who 1s not pleas-
ed to be remembered? 1
iike the work vou like,
make no mistake. After we have
corresponded for awhile, you may ask
me that last que stion again, if vou
by that time desire to do, but at
present I promise nothing.

LiLLy Wesn.

letter for a
thu'.h\'ht Mr.
Dove, and felt pleased at this ar-
rageinent.

Swer. came, and this was all:

“It is a most sensible

vounyg girl to write,’

Th(‘ C()l‘!‘(’ﬁ[u)1141‘\::!4'(‘ bC-
gan, and proved most interesting.
Finally he wrote once more. This
time the reply was an acceptance, and
in the letter Lilly said, **Mrs. Hatton
sends her love

Mrs.
cided,

Mr. Dove
h's old sweetheart. In his
next he asked, “Is Mrs. Hatton's first
name Lilly?”

Hatton was, de-

And received an affirmative
And so ske sent her love!
The Rev. Henry Dove was quite
alone, and he bent over and kissed
the words, and a tear fell upon them.
“Ah! all,

like first love,” he said.

(.v, V.

there's nothing, after

But now his young betrothed was

coming to him. She would leave
home under the care of an old
clergyman’s wite, who had been

back to visit her children, and they
would be married on her arrival.

He looked very often at his old
minioture, telling that
it was because she was so like her
like—so
That was why he kissed

old

now himself

niece, his future wife—so
very like.
1 not for the sake ot
memories now.

it, of course

At last there we. e no more letters,
because the steamer had sailed, and
after a storm that shipwreckee many
Mr. Dove knew that in the
vessel lying just a little way from the
shore his lady-love awaited him; and
knew, too,

\'C>SC]:‘,

that he was not raptur-
ously happy, only content,

it was really a sacrifice

though
that this girl
had made for him.

the boats
that went to meet the passengers, and

He went out in one of

a lady in gray stood with her veil
over her face, looking about her.
He knew the figure.

"l,i”\‘," he .\’.lixl, “this is so glunl

ot vou dear.”’

'I‘ll" |‘()U] ('f

and they walked arm inarm towards

the day had come,

the mission house together.

Then she said, “How strange it
15.”

“The place?”” he asked.

¢TI did not mean that. That I
should te here—on vour arm. |

nover thought such a thing could be.
[ have never been able to write a

foolish
I thought we could speak
best. It i

word about
Henry.
of 1t
foolish.”

our quarrel,

was SO 5O

“Our quarrel!” grasped Henry.

He stared at the grey veil. “Our—
our’—
*“When you

forgotten

had never
‘(I

dream.

said vou
the

Hl\‘,' .\li\'l 1.1(1}',

felt as if I was in a
Not a word all these
my
left the

keep house

rl'.l“_\'

vears; and just

as nicce, Lilly, married,

for my brother,
I knew
Liily told m«

you h.:ri
before she went
Hatton. But how did
you know where [ was?
as if there had

been anv

plmul N

‘Ne, I believe not,” said the Rev-

the colony was mur- |

I need a wife to |
Is there any onc w ho |
:;m(l she had few
and share my fortunes—any <>m~j

lvl'( Y‘l;(’ |

1 N
, but |

She looked very like like her

course
would h ve

Miss
Lilly Webb, and sent it by the next

certainly
but let us

erend Henry Dove. “As you say,
things are best talked over. And
vou are Lilly, my own dear ].iil\',}

that I haven't seen for nineteen years. |

Take |

And you are to be my wife.

your veil up; let me sde you.”

“Not until I have made my toil-
ette,” she said.

But he pulled the veil up and

looked at her  She
was not so pretty,

was 1!1\!'.’]';
She

had some little lines in her fice that

of course.

were not there when he saw her last,

airs in Ex-:

* brown h she

he H;li‘i, his ow n l.:... f

Wi old
Iie ].u not dreamt it.
He had otferc d his hand and heart,
to but
cupid had set a grand transermation

sweetheart.

he believed, her niece;

scene to pl and he was

»a part in,

changed into s mebady else at the
final.
“Yes, he was changed. With the

coming of his old love to his arms

lite began again for him. e never
told her ali—
)
1

all; but

that would have spoiled
appier bridegroom never
stood beside his bride than Henry
Dove as he kissed his Lilly in the
great hall of

evening.

the mission house that

e a——
TEE WOMAN HE MARRIED.

From The London Queen,

The pivot on which a mn's destiay

turns, either for good or for avil for hap-

piuess or for misery, 18 marriage.

It you
live to see the end of his life, he will per-
baps confess to you—or perbaps he wul
but be will know it all the same—be
will tell von that the net which first
atiracied bim, and then gatded him with

A masier band et

uot,
miay

ar o tae oue or to the

other, was the Woman he Marriad,

I remember maoy years ago bearing of
the deathbed ot a very dwhinguished

man, a geveral whose military eareer had
beou so beidbant and so variably fortu
¢ that the world lnoked upon
v perfectly happy man,
bis honors,
well, aud |

him a«
He had earned
he had served bis country
s kuew on his deatlibed that
fone his duiy. s Queen had
and his hooors had  fallen
thick aud fast upon him, yet were

his last words?

he had .
rewarded him,

what

As he gave the friend who was with
him the last clasp of his h:nli, aud the
last lcok ot his dying eyes, to that
friend’s ivtense astonishment he aaid, “1
thank God that miserable life is
ended.”” There was one in his regiment
who had kuowa him from boyhood, had
been educated with him,
der

my

had served un-
and was supposed to know
everythiog about Lis past life; this
man the frieud who had heard the dying
words appeajed.

I

“How eculd he have
been been miserable? Did you ever sus-
pect tiat his life was not ons series of
trinmphs aud perfect contentment? Flag-
tered, followed, praised and envied, how
eovid he have been miserable?” To the
outward worid,’ aunswer, ‘“‘he
was an
and few kuew

was the

appeared all yon sav, but there
inner life that no oneg saw,
of. That life was bhgbted
ness wrecked,

and its happi-
bis affections chilled, and
his temper soired by the woman he mar
ried.  She was eold, unsympathetic, and
Two years after she had accow-
panied him to [adia she declared the ¢li-

selfish.

mate didu’t agree with her, and she came
She professed openly that she
should go her own way, und hie might go
She spent his money, she kept him
a poor man all bis life, and she broke lus
heart. That but he nevar
told it, and if the near spproach of death
had not wrenched it from him,

home,
his.
18 his story,

you would

vever have known the state of mind in

whiclh he wont to his well-earned rest.’
- - -

Lady Bellair's Advice

WHAT

to Girls.
TO AVOID,

A loud, weak, affacted, whiniug, harsh,
or shriil tove of voice,

Extravegances in conversation—such

phrases as “Awfuily this” “beastiy

that,” “Loads of time,” **Don’t you
know,”’ “‘hate,’” for “‘disiike,”’ ete,
Suddan  exclamations of awvnoyance,

surprise, and joy—often dangerously ap
proaching
“Bother!” *

to  *‘femals swearing”
“How Jolly!”
Yawniog woen listeniag to ~ 1y oue,
Talking on family matters, even

bosom trieads,

—as

‘Gracions!”?

1o

Attempting any vocal or instrumental
piace of musie that you
with euse.

Crossing vour lettars,

can: ot execute

Making a short, sharp nod wirth the
head, intendad to do duty as a bow.
WHAT TO CULTIVATE
Auv unatiected, low, distinet, silver-

toned voice.

The art 6f plerging thoss around you
and seemioy pieased with themn and all
they may do for you.

The charm of making
quite naturally, if of
vnuv'sclf

he habit of making allowances for

litt.e sacrifices

as no account to

the opinions, feelings, or preindiers of
others.

Au ereet carriage—that is, a  sound
body.

A good memory for faces, and facts

connected with them—thus avoiding giv-
itg offence (hrough not
b yple, or saying to them what
had best been lett unsaid.

Tha art of listening
ence to prosy talkers, and smilfing
twice-told tate or joke.

N - - -
Three Bear Storirs

A bear at Carter’s ratch, near Mangus,
Now Mexico, has killed
goats, and cludes all pursuors.

While ¢

recognizing or

ing to pe

without impati-

at the

more than

hopping a hollow tree, Sh

irke, of Ontonagon

county, M

beard groans and found bilood

gan,
his axc.

A momeunt later a large bear

put its head cut of the opening.

Shervitt wax surprised, but he
bear.

I the
bear killed a shiepherd boy.
determined to

mountains ol Italy, a
ilis mother
and

oif with a guu.  Ste was foued lying

Savoaw
oavoy,

avenge him,

in

a seclhi her dress in e
aris ciushed, and her face covered wir!
blood. Beside her lay the body of a

buge bear, with 1ts bhead torn to  picees

spot,

and I"
schooi I had been teaching |
ﬂl\‘ |

]
been

And not a |

by a charge from the woman's gun. The
woinan wiil live,
- - - -

Sore or Inflamad Eyes Spasedlly Cuored

By the use of Darbys Prophylactic Fluid, !

It allays the intlammation and irritation

| .
and is peculiarly eflicacious by reason of

its power in cleansing and destroying all

peisonous matier. Chafing, bruises, Lia-
| mors, ernptions, boils anud sores and those
| more serious aud  teuacions maladies

Scald Head, S:lt Rheum and Erysipelas,
are speedily cared by the Fluid.

| an educated i

she |

| conid tell the bost st

Was, as |

TTRT AT 3
A MOUKTAINEER'S HU Y

¢V :
sof Virgi

Io the mao
Virginia alter the

unt ia and West

story-teliing

intellectual

war, was

he one east of and

reason

pastime.  ‘The mountainesrs were never

During the period of
lion they were cut oft

e,

the Rebel entirely

from all newspapers, books and  periodi-

cals. They knew absolutely nothing of
what was in the world. They

lived in a
When they

it

e by themseives,

got together the man who

iy was the acknow-

ladsed leader. Wit was by
| person dencounter in the ¢ stoie,
i the tavern barroom  and  bef the
great fireplaces 1n the cabins, Oune of
the characters of the decade after the

war, abont whom Waest

Virginiags occas-

ionallv talk, was a certain Captain Mosier.

tis fund of stories never ran out. A
friend said to him: “Captai, if you were
educated you would be a big man.” Said

the Captain: *“Yos,
deep water [ would have b
The sto wld of

that on otie ceeusion he had boen

and if ] bad lived in
sen a whale.”

ry is Captain

Mosier
imbib.

ing at the atry t to an extent

that gave adivess to his locomotion.

It was a stormy npight, and a trrvifie
thauder shower was iu progress as he
started tor home,  Ilis pathwsy lay up

1

the mount and across i
bridge be

@MINtaIn ST

‘P gorge,
*atih whicih ran
am, swellen by

over a slender
v rurbolent
the talling rain. The Caprain bad strug -
this point diflicuity .

\\ nen he reached the he

gled along to with

bridge threw

Limseli down on all tours and beguu to
The
oceasional
views of the path across, and he waited

oreep dcross the Lartow structure,

dashos of lighteing gave him

tor these tlashes before making any ad-

vaucges,

tlis erossing was thus made by
a blinding flash of
f « e lost his bold fell 1nto
the sireart. It was w terrible plunge and
extremely
of his companions who
biad followed Lim fron heard
water. They
spite the
danger, and found him clingiug to a rock
below the bridge. As they pulled him
ut of the water, battered, drenched and
hedly scared, he

Jdist

avd

the ¢havces for his lile were

doubtful.  Sowe

the tavera
the

ge

his ery as be stiack

plunged into the g n of

gasped out a protest
againsi the thunder storm in these words:
“Wall, if I'd a undertaken to light a gen.
tleman home, I'd a done the job better.”
Ahout this same Captain another story
is told which does not iudicate that he
was as valiant as be was hamorous. He
bad enlis the Coufederate Army,
and Lis regiment was drawe up in battle
array before the advancing hosts of the
Uniou Army. The Colonel of the regi-
ment thonaht it was time to make a
and proceeded to attempt to fire
the bhearts of the ravk and tile by aadress-
ing thewm somethiog after this manuer:
“Fellow cof the Confederate
Army: The enemy are before you. The
sacred homes of Virgiuia and the graves
Arcund
and chil-
you to be
invaders. The
mudsills are
Virginia. Unless
¢heeked by your devotion and chivalrous
eiforts
rob 3

=
tea 1n

speeeh,

soldiers

of your ancestorsare behind you.
your hearthstone the
dren of Virginia ar

women
¢ prayivg
rebel the

demon hopde of Northern
bearing down

steadfast and
upon

ibey wiil ravage your plantations,
tarn your barns and
pillage your houses.”  Wheu the Colonel
had reached vint in bis address the
brave Ciptain Mosior calied as he
suited ki< zetion to the words, m_d started
on a run to **If 1il these things

our grauaries,

this j

out

the re

are threatening my M;mm?mu [ am go-
iug right home to see aboat it.” And
he went

Not a FortyNiner. Though.

Fred H. Carruth in The Chicago T'ribune.
**Then you are an old Califoroia miner,”’
I s2id to a man that
loud as we 8.t iu the

was tzlking very
efiice of a Dead-
wood Lotel,

“‘Yes, sir; yes sir; one of the Argonauts,
Always lived in Califoruia till I
came here to look after my interest in the
Homestake Mine, sir.””

“Were you oue of the '49) ers?"

“No, sir, I wasn’t, Id
ifornia till 1559,7

“Ah! T should think that was near
enongh so you could stretch little
and say \"m got there in '

I conld if I wanted to make
myself, but I don’t sir!
word, sir, and aven if
[ wouldn't iie
that!™

sir.

idn’t reach Cal-

it a

48 7

a lar of

'y a man of my
I was going to lie
about a little tbiug like

I was somewhat erestfallen, and after
he had stepped out I suggested to the
proprietor of the that the Califor-
uian was the first man frow that State of
his age that I ever met who did not
claim that be resched there in '49.

“When did be tell you that he wont?”’
asked the proprietor.

“In 1550. He
about it tor worlds—it
see a Califor
truth ou th

“Yes; we oot
To my certain kuowledge ¢ 2 first timeo
that old feliow strnek California was in

bote!

he wouldn't lie
does me good to
ian at last who can tell the
[:-'il!t."

. you haver’

said

oue yet.

when he came down from Vancouver
Isiaud, where he went thiee or four be-

fore to aveid the draft.”’
g EIE

67,

Querr Uses of Electricity.

Oune of Dridgeport’s letter carriers,
whose duties require him to distribute
the mail route after dark, has
adopted the novel practice of wearing an
When of
looking at the address of an envelope in
the dark, he holds it up before his face
and switchies on the clectricity concealed
Ilis scarfl pin flashes out

over his

electric scarf pin, desirous

in his pecket.
a one.candle power electrie light.

of Meriden, caught a
snapping turtle and took it to the tele-
lie thought
that he would ki!l the animal by electri-

Johin Buckley,

phoue oflice where he works,

100 |
i fr
riff |
sohis | under tha shell

on |
I'be |

kiiled the!
| ing he was walking

| —trarts.
started | Harif

8, her |

| reference to courts of law, the
| of justice and the pu

| are il

city, and so pat the ewd of a wire in

at of it, and the turtle snapped it and

heid on.  Then Buckley put another wire
and turned en the entire
The turtle

shut his jaws tighter and closed his sholl,

elactric carrent of the oflico,

and in five minutes was apparently as
esar, but the next morn-
the

It bad received an

dead as Juliue C:
around oflice
quite heartily. elec-
trie shock powerful enough to killa man,
rd Times,

-

He Probably Wouldn'

The quaint notions of womankiud with
rondition
hment of erime
aof a Virginia

t H. C. Parsons
[Tor son was a sad  seape-

lastrated in the cas

woman of whiom Colone

tolls a story,

wrace, who had kiilled a man, been put
up for trial, narrowly escaped hanging
and was 'vmu;;'n: up to be sentenced for
murder in the gecond degree. As the
Jadge proncune: rl the words that cor
mitted bim to prison for twents
years, the mother burst out

.

court with the exclamation:
that is cruel. [ doa't b+’
contontad there a we

i

-



