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Jas. A. Brur,

J. G. Buitn,
President. Cashier.

BANKING HOUSE
—P

THOS. C. MoCLURE,

MINNESOTA.
GIHEML BANKING BUSINESS DONE.

t nsertedat rates agreed upon.
!nrlyldhrulvﬂo pay quarterly.

.sm;-u must payin adrvance, or give satisfae-

ury referemces.

JOB PRINTING
thdl. plain or colo:
uu.iamn-tmh.ndn . Paul prices. Print-
ing done in German and Norwe
Knglish, and warranted to give sa

L. W. COLLINS,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,

ST CLOUD, MINNESOTA.

Offics en 2d floer of Bell’'s Block.

executed onshort no-

as well as

R.0. HAMLIN.
. HAMLIN & SEARLE,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

8T, IJLOUD. MINNESOTA.

Office in Wa Block.

W. 8. MOORE. OHAS. D. KRRR,
MOORE & KERR,

ATORNEYS AT LAW,

(Office over Dawson’s Bauk, 97 3d Bt.)

S8T. PAUL MIRN.
Will give prompt snd careful attea-

tion to the business of former clients in
Stsarns and adjoining connties. ap 10.
DR. V. FELL,
Homeopathic Physician,

AND DENTIST,

Clearwater,

1602072
E. K. JAQUES,
SURGEON DENTIST.

—

Rosenberger Block.

Minnesota.

D. B, BRARLE.

00 ol

PAINTER!

Shop on Washington Avenue,

8T. CLOUD, MINNESOTA.
v18n16

F. E TOZIER,

PAINTER & GLAZIER,
8T. CLOUD, MINN.

ORDERS RESPROTFULLY SOLICITED.
Batisfaction given, or ne eharge.

A. C. BEVAN,

House, Sign and Oraa-
mental Painter.

——ALSO—

vitad MINN.

T. J. BONHAM,

Practical Timemith sad Dealer In
TINW.A.RE

Parties in meed l’uﬁl‘,
nykh‘dnnfhl:lg:rk will find . it ts

their advantage to give me s cill'as |
make this woork a spseialty. ‘néd

C. BRIDGMAN,

Dealerin

LUMBER:
at the Mills, Lower Bt.Clond

M. BECKER,

BOOT AND SHOEMAKER.

Bt.CLOUD - -

Boots, Shoes and Gaiters

GAINT CLOUD. - MINNESOTA: | Made in the lateststyle andofthe best
stock. Geod fits warranted. Quality ef
D. H. SE LBY, work gusranteed.
—AGENT— EASTERN 'le-ﬁ'ql on hand fo*
Singer Sewing Machines. | chesp.
Noodles, ou' Tuackers, Ruffiers and other ALSO LIATHEB Anp FINDINGS
fiadings constantly on hand. ! opon Bt.Germains treet,nexidesrto
Office In . Tobey's book-store. gool ‘un.
BT. CLOUD . MINN. | B8t.Cloud, Anll!. Ilﬂ.
b 2 # SCHULTEN L
MARBLE WORKS
DRUGGIST o Lo
and JOSEPH HERSCHBACH.

PHARMACEUTIST,

St. Cloud,

—

BV~ Presoriptiens carefully eompound-
ed day or night.

CHAS. 8. WEBER, M.D,,
HOMEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN,
BT CLOUD, MINN

Office on Bt. Gmnin street, 3d dooreast
of Catholic Chureh.

_BT. CLOUD .
Homeopathic = Pharmacy.

¥
MEDICINE CASES AND l.lil.
1a thefamily and for thetreatment

HO_IS!B, CATTLE
and otherdomestio animals

O. 8. WEBER.

LeROY GROUT,
CIVIL ENGINEER

AND SURVEYOR,
ST. CLOUD, MINNESUTA.

Taxzes of non-residents attended to

ptly.
w;:nhl altention given to Land examina-
tion.
References—
- P.L.GREGORY Bt. Cloud.
H. C. BURBANK, .do.

J. C. BURBANK, Bt. Paul.
H.TROTT,8T.P.& P.R. R. do.
Offics wiih P L. Gregory, Washington
avenue. aprbtr

P. MEYST & SON,
MERCHANT TAILORS

Bhop opposite the Kelly House,

WASHINGTON AVENUR,

87. CLOUD, . . -
ndo-ly

W. HENDERSON.

Deslerinand Manufscturerof

Boots, Shoes and Rubbers

8- Custom workdoneinthe beststyle

MINN,

Repalringneatly andpromptly dome.
Washi svenue, next door to Metsr
oths Clo stere nd

7 O. E. GARRISON,
Civil Engineer & Architect,

8T. ox.otm, MINN.

Having bad uunt -two years’ experi-
ence—iwelve in Gov:nnnz ! '

urveying—I
Iu]n to ‘Iu satisfaction in all branches of

nd otlm Lands entered and -taxes
paid for Non-residents, and fall desorip-
tion given from personal examination.
os sad residence near the Episcopal
Churon.
Maps of Stearns County for sale.
&~ NOTARY PUBLIC. ‘

Bt. Clound Qna.drille Band

" The ud-nlpod will fornish first-olass
-m for Balls. Bpecial attention given to
ng private parties, with from twe io
jo8, a8 may be desired.

gos Teasonable.

Minn.| .

TIN, COPPER & SHEET.IRON WARE.

sireet.

S!BAYID from Inlnrnlrlo. about the

firat of May, s RED STKER, thres yoars
white with horns.
Aubmw-mupum ) retarn

DPRALRER IN

Monuments & Gravestones
Also, Contractor for all kindsof

Stone Cutting to Order.

Bt. Germain street—two doors east of the
Catholic chureh. . nl7

MEATMARKET!

—_—

GOETTEN & TROSSEN

Offer to the public, at Hoepner’s old stand,

on Bt. Germain street, everything in the

line of MEAT, including,

Fresh Beef, Pork vqsal

& Mutton, Dried
ison,Sausage, Hea.d-

Cheese, &o.,

slt s reasonable rates as any stand in ths
ecily.

Give them a call and see for
8t, Cloud, Feb. 4th, 1878.

v156-n
PURE LAKE 'ICEI|

Wenre
tels, saloons, eto., II pure

LAKH ICH

mmqmmy. Toe vlll be -de-
livired svery day st yoaridosr Llivocr—

ders with
DORR & MARSHALL.

h-.lhu.lo-

nd7-if

Dealers in a1l kinds of

SHELF AND HEAVY

HARDWARE,

Iron, Nails, Class,
BLACKSMITH TOOLS,

Agricultural Implements,

MOLINE PLOWS.
MINNEAPOLIS PLOWS.

Burbank & Powell’s Block, 8t. Germain
v14-n36

EsTBAY.

iulur.imlolr. )egont'or and Tin- |

Fthey ave prepared to ill all orders for

C. F& W. Powell|

BANK or m m IEMH&. of the
S and moet howees |n thelrsevs
ines of business in Minpeapolis.
Does a .
mnmu Exchange, and Real MJJ].]].B&PO]J.S Bag

FACTORY.

F. W. BULLARD,
sUCONSSOR TO

BULLARD & MILLER,

Manufacturers of and Dealers in

Cotton and Paper Flour
Sacks, Burlaps,
—AND—

30 Washington Avenue,

MINNEAPOLIS, MINN.

MINNEAPOLIS

G. W. HERRICK,
Dealer in_

AMERIOAN AND FOREIGN MARBLE,
MONUMBENTS
HEAD STONES AND
MANTLES.

Nicellet St., Between 34 and 4th,
MINNEAPOLIS, MINN.

Werk set up In 8t. Cloud and vicinity
‘without Extra charge.
vid-nde-Iy

BARNARD & CLARK,

‘Furniture Manufacturers

MIAPOLIH 'MINN.

: The llillﬂhnh(luuu announee to.
Ppateons

their many and friends that their
sew Fistory 1s now in .pominud tha

First Class Furniture !

PROMPTLY & AT LOW PRICES,

A new prioa list will be issued to the trade

about the first of July, and special efforts

will be made to make their establishment
Headquarters for the Dealers throughout
the Northwest. .

FINE(USTOM WORK DONE TO ORDER.

BARNARD & CLARK,

FPactory 4th Btreet, East side. Warerooms
[ thu Bleck, v14n48

BOND'S RESTAURANT

AN
EUROPEAN HOTEL
IS NOW OPKEN.

NO. 37 WASHINGTUN AVENUE,
MINNEAPOLIS, MINN,

J. W. METZROTH

" Has rommul his

(‘}Iothn “Store,

ORPOSITR THE OENTRAL IOUII-

- @~ MEZROTRA'S IS THE PLACE.
A large stock of thefinest

OASSIMERES,
BROADCLOTHS,
andall kinds o

Gent's Furnishing Goods

always on hand.
@~ METZROTH'S I8 THE PLACE!
GENTLEMEN'S SUITS
made at
METZROTE’S
inthelatest

NEW YORK® LONDON  AND PARIS STYLES

CGROOCHERY BAGS.

MARBLE WORKS.|

ST, PAUL.

The names given in this column are those of the

saverallines of hulnnlh Bt. rul

\m ROOM™
r\lo B35 TH!F?D o

.r.j""'\[.l-;ll ler
L Yy

o WL . Y
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Garden Requisites. 9
DAIRY QOODS OF ALL KINDS.
. Send for Illustrated Catalogue.

MERRELL RYDER,

Manufsotarer and Wholesals snd Retail

Dealer in Fancy' Furs,

ROBES AND COATS.

Commission Dealer
For the sale and purchase of
FURS, ROBES, SKINS, HIDES, BAH!
&c., &o» :

No. 58 Jackson Ntreet, §t. Paul,
v16n10tf

CARPET HALL,
STRONG & ANDERSON

Manufacturersand Dealersin

Carpels,Oil-Cloths, Mattings, Curtain Ma,
erials, U];l;olsl.ery Goods, Wall Paper
Bedding, Window Shades, Peathers, &¢
Nos 333 and 2394 Third Streot,

ST PADL. MIN NESOTA
Cheap Carpet Hall of the

Large l-toek Uo_n;—nnjr on Hand,.
J. MATHIES
Paul, Minnesota

QUINBY & HALLOWELL,

CARRIAGHE

Factory and Repository

62, 64, 65 and Robert Street,
BT. PAUL, MIFRNEBSOTA.

33t reet,

v1ad7-1y

Importers of .

OROCKERY lRII FRENCH CHINA,
Plain White China,
Gold Bnnd Chins,

Dmnted China,
Bold Insets or separatel.

Fine Glassware, Table C'nukry & Plﬂtcd Ware.

169 Third Street, 5t. Paul.
may30-ly

IF YOU WANT SOME OF

THER

BEST LANDS

N
STEARNS COUNTY,

AT

CHEAP RATES,

Address

Calvin F.How,

Post Office Box 2234,

v15-n Nzw Yerxk

Reliance Works,

MILWAUKEE, WIS.

Elwa_ri P. Allis & Co.
FOUNDRYMEN,

"MACHINISTS,

Mill Buﬂders,’
FURN'IA;HERS.

Manufaclurers of Superior

STEAM ENGINES

French Burr Mill Stones. .
Cast Iron, Water and Gass
PIPE !

in our line nmlo and

E ‘Ulhl.‘!l Machinery,
120 pages, sent free on appuauon.
aprém

nonm 'WAGON SHOP

H. W. W‘EIA.RY'
luq!am of
FARM AND FREIGHT WAGONS,
LIGHT WAGONS, BUGGIES
‘CUTTERS, SLEDS, &0}

All work made from Lhe very best mate-

rial, and fully warranted. reason-

able.. Parties needing anythingin myline

will do well to give me s csll.

Bpecial attention paid to REPAIRING
H. W. WEARY,

Lake Street rear of Montgomery & Wul.

IDWIH M. WRIGE'I‘, £

JUST PUBLISHED!
STRAUSS’ WALTZEB
arranged as
VIOLIN SOLOS.
Ask for Peters®’ Edition.
Paper Copy sent, post-paid, for $1.50 ; in

boards, $2 ) '

Address, e
599 Broadway, N. Y.

(JHICAGO & ST. PAUL
THROUGH LINE.
‘AHLROY _ROUTH.”

Viathe wnmmounpaum-m
) linh

2 '“mw Tralns ‘lll.].ﬁﬂl Bt; Paul to m

All trains fall Oq‘lmd the m
AirBrake and ‘ﬂ i »

PULLMAN PALACE DAY AND NIGHT oomn

B8 ON ALL TRAINS,

tak this Boute will secure to

lhm hg b{ no other Line.—

Tickets for mle at ﬂu offices of all

BRallroads lntoﬂt.!ul,lln.tmmu
office, 111 Third nnet, t. Paul, and at the

pnt
TheDay Express leaves 8t. Paul, (ex
day) at 0:10 4. u.,ndthe Night e
&izrdq) at s.-oo P N, amﬂn“hgznwumm
s, m,. and 5:60
JOHN H. HULL, Wi JAMES,
Qen. Tick. A

Buperintendent, t.
DODGE, CHAB, THOMPSO!

JOHN H
!‘nnl.in. Agent. Ticket Agent Bt. Paul
TAR

LEAVENWORTH, LAWRERCE

AND
GALVESTON R. R. CO.
OF KANSAS,

Having now recsived their Patentsin full from the
Government, place in market nearly

400,000 ACRES
OF MAGRIFICENT LANDS,

granted in ald of their Road by theUnited States, s
_Wwﬂn of which has been -

Reserved from Publio Sale}
‘since 1854. -

and the even sections havin

AT market for farm yr&nﬁ?ﬂ&?&?ﬂm

fchurches, schools and stores ° pany
ruch:dl st moderatefigures,onlong time, and at low

rates of interest.

Salubrious (limate, Pure Water and
Fertile Soll

render these lands the meet desirable of any now of-
ring In America

ﬁr:‘o traing dally leave hlum.uwem and

Kuuumty,ﬁ)rall points on the

L. L. & G. R. R. LINE.

Ialdmluﬂul ﬂmumplwldon sale,and to

m 'lul’l.rllg Tsnds fhie cost of same will be re-

particulars, apply to
:uny W, BCOTT, Land Uom,, -
' m.‘“' xnn

_Auonun AT I.Aw.

largest and mostrelinble houses In thelr

Pollock, Donaldson & Ogden {2

1| kmow him, I am too. youog,

: gim' in:. and T had drified ont into.

A NIGHT BOENE.

—

The-river awiftly
g g et
NM‘IM hb-o-.
And carry them &b ;H;alnp

The clonds are pl.hr(l‘ in huge heaps,
Trylng to hide from alght

With thelr plbd-!}. sullen massss,
A waning moon's.pale lighs.

By the fitful rays on the shrouded bank,
" Two sucken arp joen, *
Where once two bodies

Were tound by the shuddering stream.

No sound breaky thé death-like stillness,
Not even a leaf ln'stirred,,

Ouly the water’s low, hoarse murmur,
And the plaint of & wounded bird.

Nature is wrapped in & spectral trancs,
A deep and brooding dream

Has fallen, and holds in Lreathless spell
A grim and ghugy Bcene:

The wan moon shnullng with angry clenda,
Gaunt shadows, and lonely graves ;
Thesingle wail of a dying tird,
As it fulls in the gloomy waves,

FIVE YEARS.

CONTINUED FROM LAST WEEK,

It was the day of my marriage, A
brilliant day, filled with tho bloom
of flowers and the caroling of ‘birds, I
awbke with the notes of a robin in my
oar. As the soft strain pierced the

| thin veil of morning slumber [ felt a |

paog. What was it? I awoke thor-
oughly, and realized what it was.

About the room were scattered various
srticles which wers to form a part of
my now wardrobe. A g'ay silk shim-
mered in the sunshine. A large trunk

| stood open, revealing glimpses of linen

and lace. I sprang out of bed with a
confased sense of gathering excitement,
It was now six o’clock. At six in the
afterncon 1 was to be married. Oor

| srangements were completed, and at

sunset wé should be on our wey to- my
vew home for the next five yesrs—the
strauge Oriental country which all my
life had-been a subject of fascinated
speculation with me, Mr. Ayre woald
have returned long before, but for his
engagement to me ; and our wedding-
day bad been hastened to meet the ex-
igencies of the time which were urgent,
news having been received some time
previous that Mr, Carle, the partner at
Canton, was in the most precarious
health.

.1 was standiog by tho door mlllt-
ing with Liz about some matter of dress
on that momeatous day, not long after
I bad risen, when Mr. Ayre suddealy
appeared, holding an open letter in his
hand. His eoustenance was grave and
preoccupied | A8 1o said :

“Carle is do:d! It is - pmidenhll
I de to. mil in. this
steamer: lmulluvognei’l |pihol‘
every thing, somehow,”

The pang at my heart came nglin.
More and more I was waking up to
reality, A fearful fate seamed oclosing
about me from which there was no es-
cape. Why had I invited it? Why
left to myself to make this choice of
isolation 7 Had I been mad? Af loast
I felt 8o now. - My pulses were beating
with heavy throbs, my brain whirled.
Mechanically I went through my  pre-
parations. Morning ran to noon, and
noon to night. I suppese in all these
hours I talked, and answered questions
much s usual, but I felt in a horrible
foverish dream.- Thus 1 found myself
standing beside ‘I'norburn Ayre, and
heard the piping of the birde, while
the sun streamed through the blind-
bars, and soft ‘odors ot summer wafted
in, while farther than-all these seemed
the voics that was sealing my fate,

“What God has joined together let
no man put_asunder.”

I listened to these words, and kunew
what they meant. 1 listened to the
words that followed; oongratulations
and greetings, I felt kisses mpon my
brow, my cheeks, my lips ; but the fear-
fal spell did not break till I entered
my room to change my bridal garmenta.
Liz was there pale and watchfal of me.
I was crimson with fever, As I met
her eyes, as [ breathed the quietness
of that chamber, never more to be mine,
the fire burst forth. In & passion of

tears and sobs I oried :

“Ob, why did I do this! Why dld
I mqhhnl I do not love him. 8
hate him ; and [ éan aot, ol T 'can ot
g0 from yon all with him! I do mnot
I am
frightened to death! Oh Lis, Lis! my
grandmother has dome it: mot L: I
bave been in a dream !”

As I said this wildly and bitterly, a
flood -tide seemed to mount up from my
heart to my brain ; my-pulses throbbed,

| alava stream poured : through every

vein. - Then all sensation stopped.
Where was. L7 Darknessand confusion

.|-bad settled upon me.

I opened my eyos.

“Ja'that you, Lis ?”

“Ob, KateI"” Aod Lis, I SAW, Was
orying. -

‘I 'looked abont me. I was lying up-

‘| on the bed in our little room, and there

waa an odor of camphor.

. ¢What is it, Lis 7 Wluthl bappen-
.d

Bhe told me that I had ﬂl- don
insensible the day of my "“"ﬁ-
“My weddiog-day T- When was it,
Lis?” ..

“ft is July Ilo', Kata " And she
bent and kiszed me.

July! My wedding.day was ia May.
I wonder where was Mr. Ayo—my
husbend. ‘I said, faintly : :

“Tell me all about it, Lis.” .

‘Aud she told me. 1 had fallen ia-
sensible as I stood speaking to her,
The loog; uonatoral strain Lad at st

been dnd to outward life. 'Where wers
lho actors in that life ? 1 asked-the
question thud wes chrilliog my heatt.
¢ “Where is' u.—m. Ayre, Lig?” -
‘“Hebad to go, you' know ; thero was
"0 nj}gyatin The phnluu told’ him'
there was ‘0o danget of jour dying, but
thst you would probably be ill for ‘=
loog time A uervous fever of some
kind, Grandmotber says that mamma

was subject to them after strong excite-
l'nenh.”

She paused; then, hesitatingly,
"Thare is a letter for you.. When you
wre able toread it I will—"

Bat I turned my head: away :ndlﬁer-
ently, I felt no interest,in the letter;
Tcared to look no further than the
present ; rest was in the present, and
freedom. I went to sleep, tranquil and
unthmkmg. L' awoke stronger, and

| with & 'dawning.interest in the lﬁnn

of life. Ibegan to question myself.
‘Where was that life to be spent in
‘these present days? Then I asked for
‘my letter. It was a deep July day; a
gold sky, an ardent atmosphere, and
‘balmy breaths of summer wers all about
‘me as I read:

“DEAR KATE.—You know how im-
perative is the necessity of my leaving
 you at this moment, or you will know
when you awake to oonsciousness, I
leave you free to act. to live as you
thiok fit. Mr. Calvin will be yeur
business man uotil my return. Choose

your own place of residence, own
ionss Mr. Calvin w,:l‘lmm

m’f:inthf sad scquaint with
muunt og your income. Ia'ood-by,
and God bless

“Tnmm Avaz.”

1t was an odd note, T thought, “for
such a long good-by ; bot thea it was
writton in the brief .interval that .in-
tervened between the exeitement of my
sudden illuess and the sailing of -the
steamer. I glowed with .gratitude  at
the-wild sense of freedem it oouveyed.
He was very kind, cortainly; and’ so
absorbed was I in the vista that open-
ed before me 1 forgot the reserve and
brevity that conveyed 1t, and eeased to
wonder why he had not mentioned his
probable time of return,

Coneulting with Mr, Qalvin, I found
my means fur exceeded my wildest ex-
pootations. The arrangements that en-
sued seemed like a fairy-tale to me. I
‘was to live in the old Langdon man-
sion on the hill that lay between Ex-
bam and Rawley. Rawloy was then
famous for its beaches, snd was the re-
sort of the summer. 1n winter it was
the link between town and city, lying
between Exham and New York.

I formed my establishment with oon-

been effective with me, So I wisely
chose for a ohaperon a middle-aged
aunt who was in 1mpoverished circum-
stances, for my grandmother at once
declined mv invitation for her to be
with me, Her pride was too strong
tor her to give up the independence of
her own home, however poor and scant.
Bat I took Lix, as I had promised 1n
jest long ago, -

It was Beptember before we were
fairly settled in our new home ; but the
season was not yet over in Rawley,
and I very soon found myself making
many new acquaintances through the
Carows and the Deorhams, who held
high festival for three months at Raw-
ley beach every summer. There I re-
newed my old friendship with Johnny
Carew, and there Ashford Lang .and
his three brothers, such brilliant, ele-
gent men ag I had nrely met, sought
our society.

“When does Mr. Ayre return, Mrs.
Ayre!” asked Stuart Lang one day, s
we stood resting from bowling in the
aslley. “When?”

How could I tell ? Then it firat oo-
ourred to me that in his fow letters my
husband did not mention the subjeot.
I pever bad thought to ask. I put the
question aside somehew, and the
thought with it,

“You will not thiok of remaining
here all winter I” Ashford took up, as
he bent his supple figure. “You will
come to New York, and know my li.tar
and mother, ‘l'hqr !Ill be back fm
Europe in & mon

“T don’t know ; I am 80 young, and
Mr. Ayre away—perhape—"’

Ashford smiled.

“Do you faney there are such special
dangers abroad in New York that you
can not esoape them—roaring lions go-
ing about secking whom they mey de-
vour 1"

He lifted his eyebrows, and his emile
deepened in amusement as he conclud-
ed. I felt foolish and afflicted with
gaucherie at his  worde—his manaer,
In & moment my dress felt ill-made, my
hat was unbecoming, my gloves out of
place. How stupid I must seem ! How
little I knew of the world | In books I
was well educated ; but in the million
local topics that are the current coin of
all general socisty, which keep it at
brilliant high-pressure, I knew nothing,
Always ambitious of knowledge, of all
conversational power which places one
‘person en rapport with another, I felt
defeated, and unsphered as it were.
Before the next day I had decided to
spend my winter in New York. I
looked upon it as & necessary part of
my education. 1 must find myself equal
with the world. ;

My grandmother made no objeotion,
as I faneind sho would ; she evidently
had perfect faith in me, either through
her faith in her own training, or in my
natursl cantion and worldliness, She
scemed to have relinquished me entire-

.Iy I'unonmlohuthnmdh-
P

Vo v R

siderible: furethought for s girl of eigh-
‘teen. My grandmother’s prudence had,

In New York my life cpoaed more
fally, I found that [ had many tastes,
many qualities whiob I was before un-
Swars of. Through the Langs I was
introduced into society both fine and
fashionable. . 1 went out o great deal
with Liz, who was by this time a hand-
some, brilliant young oreature, much
adwired and wuch sought after,

The winter passed rapidly, then sum-
mer again at Langdon Hill, and Mr.
Ayre still away, and his. coming home
indefinite, Hie letters had begun to
lengthen about the time I first went to
New York, pombly from tbe fact that
I myself, vivified and amused by my
Dew acquaintances - aad- plans, spoke
more fully of myself. Once I asked
bigg when he wonld return. Heo an-
swered, vaguely, “When circumstances
will nllon me.” The letters were kind ;
those of a friend, not a lover or a hns-
baud: ‘1 saw 0o partieular want io
them until one day, Ashford Lang and
his sister calling upon me, she said :
“I should think you would want to
go out to your husband, Mrs, Ayre.
When our Tom was lhou he was con-
tioually sending for Loun.”

I suddeoly flushed. I had not
thought of it before. My husband had
never sent for me, I had always been
aware that there was something rather
odd in the circumstances of my married
life ; but 20 absorbed had I been in my

‘new freedom, in following out my tastes

and iaclioations with my smple means,
that I forgot or put aside thoughts
which in reality were more uninterest-
iog than any others, Words now and
then from strangers, like these of Ca-
wills Lang, awskend me. When she
made this last remark she lifted her
languid eyes with rare interest to my
face. I oolored,ns I have eaid, and
more vividly as I caught the searchiog
glance from Ashford. With aﬂort 1
gaid :

“Mr, Ayre may return at any time.
The ecomplications arisiog from the
death of Mr, Carle have kept him be-
youd his expectations.

the searching, incredulous look from
Ashford Lang. He had noticed my
hesitation. I saw him exchange glan.
oes with his sister.

en came Over me.

over aad over.

he ropented his marriage 7

felt nevertheless neglected.

I bad a good figure, and a fine air. I
was oalled charming. 1 was conscious

went no farther,

of men as they revealed.

t Lang. There was a new tone in it.
went oat and leaned over the balusters,
She waa standing under the gas, move:
less and rapt io a dream ; but her face
was sad, some desp pain was breaking
its girlish smoothness. Was she in
love, and with Stuart Laog? Then 1
ran rapidly over my memory for
favorable signs on his part. I felt

Why that look of pain then? A little
love-cloud, I reasoned. To-morrow or
the next day I should have him claim-
ing audience of me. But to-morrow,
and the next day,and the next, and
the next—a month or more, and Stuoart
Lang clsimed no audience of me. I
was disappointed. There could never
come such another gallant lellow for
Lis. My type for all that was noble
and manly. .

Months passed, [ asked no questions,
she told me nothing, but her cheek
thioned, and the look of pain broke
through when her tace was still, Oane
day I found her erying in her olmnbu
Then I swept reserve away.

#Lis, dear, what is it between you
and Stuart Laog 7 He loves you ; you

Jove him.”

8he turned and faced me. Nover
shall 1 forget her look, It was so
deep and wise for so young a girl.

“He loves me, and I love him,” was
the reply, “but he will never ask me to
marry him.”

“Why, what do you mean

“Kate, did you never find out that
the raling power through the Lang
family is a passive kind of self-indul.
genoe. They have no will to conquer,
to'tmake new nnditlou' thay aocord-

It would be
useless for me to attempt the voyage
when every thing is so unsettled. Mr.
—my busband may rcturn any day.”

-As L repeated this, again I caught

I felt humiliated,
A sense of beiag neglected and forsak.

My husband !- How strange it all
{wes. How different from others. By
comparisons I now began to realize my
singular lot. My husband! I said it
Why did be not re.|
tarn. Was it business really, or had
Why did
he not send for me if it was the first?
I was not sorry that he 4id not, but I

My hosband! That thin, dark, old-
ish man, I looked at myself that night
in my mirror. I was young, fresh ;
oot beautiful like Lis, bat attractive.

of this as a fact. As I looked I thought
of my mate. The thin, dark, oldish
Who should it have been 7 In-
stently my mind shaped au snswer. A
man like Ashford Lang. My thought
I vever fancied my-
gelf in love with Ashford. He and his
three brothers merely served me as
models of brilliant, gracious gentlemen.
They were not men to carry on intri-
eate flirtations with married women.
They were too high-souled for that,
Brilliant, gracions gentlemen, ss [ have
said. With them and their sister I
learned what fine society meant. I be.
oame conversant with the best thoughts,
the best books ; with art and all splen-
did accomplishments,  Standing before
my mirror I thought over all this, and
thought myself fit only for such s type
I sighed,
The next moment I heard Lis’s gay
voice saying good-might to Stuart
I

sure that it was a mutual attachment.”
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it overcomes them. 1 am poor, Stuart
Laog bas nothing by Hhimeelf; living
with his family he lives elqnnl.ly. Do
you think for s moment he would con-
sider it possible for bim to make hbis

own fatare? He hates business, he

bas no ioterest in protessions, be is Dot
& worker any way. Ho csn never do
sny thing; and he is but twonty-
three,”

Ceasing, a shadow of bitterness pass-
ed oyer ber face, and a faint sigh flut-
tered forth from her lips.

L was overwhelmed with the truth of
what she said. At once I saw that this
analyzation was as true for one as for
snother. Where, then, was my type of
manhood that [ was sure I had found
in these brothers. Always had I cher-
ished the ides of a masculine character
firm and endaring, and stroog to con-
quer circumstances, This was- my
special point, my most vivid expecta-
tion of 8 man’s character The one
quality I considered sbsolutely indis-
peneable to form a rounded nature.
Without it, I could not believe in its
strength,  Incompleteness wastered
and overcame all else.

After this confession of Liz’s I made
up my mind to go away from New
York. Her pale face haunted mo. My
own disappoiotment, and that feeling
of desolation, of being adrift in our
minds, cat off from all the old land-
marks of belicf, as it were, influenced
me in this choice. We went back to
Exham for a while; bat there, in a
few weeks, the Llngu appeared upon
the scene, and aguin resumed some-
thing of their wonted charm. Liz
grew restless under it. Feyer burned
in her oheeks and in her eyes.

(CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK.)
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FARMKHS® ASSOCIATIONS.

Thomas Wright ealls the working-
men “our new masters,” meaning, for
the most part, mechanics and their
helpers. 1t is folly to despise or dis-
parage the workiog-men in this limited
sense, and no wise or good man can
fail to wish them all substantial eman-
cipation and welfare. But the largest
and most important class of workers are
the farming class and their associates.
The land is our great heritage, and the
true use of it is our most essential
need. Our people ought to be trained
for this more thoreughly, and there are
signs all over the world of the awaken-

ing of the farming interest to its rights | .

and its duties, The mechanics have
made more mark wpon public opinion,
perbaps, because they hang together
-more closely, and live in towns—and
cities, where they readily combine with
money and fellow-feeling, and have ac-
cess to the press and public agitation.
The mechonics have done a great work
for modern liberty, and their guilds
bave been for ages mighty powers in
-the struggle against the old feudalism.
Some of the associations formed by
them still alarm the organs of despot-
ism, and the ultramontane papers speak
with anxiety of the warfare of the
trowel against the cross, and some
somber moralists share thsir solicitude.
They that use the plow and the pruo-
ing-hook can not tend to any such
warlars; and so far as we have read the
proceedings of the granges of husband-
ry that are rising by thousands ameag
our farmers, they promise well for the
futare of the tillers of the ground and
for the nation at large., It is well for
them to pguard themselves against
the grasping policy ot the middle men,
who come between them and the mar-
kets, and take more than their share of
the farmer’s profits, and exact more
than their due for the manufacturer’s
products. 1t is well that they seek to
take their crops more readily and
oheaply to the market, or to briog the
market nearer to their crops. What,
perhaps, is the most remarkable featare
in their present movement is their
eagerness for more fellowship, more
connection with each other and the
press, aid all the helps and incentives
of society, art and literature. It is a
great thing for those who own and till
the soil to bring true soul to their work,
and even in the symbols and costumes
of their associations to show their re.
spect for themselves and for their
calling, It is well that women as well
a8 men join in this movement, and out
of all this ceremonial of the crook and
pruning-hook, the sash and pouch,
some substantial grain for agriculture
in'ideal dignity and social refinement
will be won. Who knows how much
the Ceres, Flora, and Pomona of the
grange may do to give woman a style
of dress that is zood for something be-
sides mere show, and which may join
use with beauty in the future of the
sex? The farm surely has all the ele-
ments of the beautifal if they are only
sought out, and orchards, groves, lawns,
flowers, brooks, rocks, hills, and lakes,
offer charms that noed only good taste
and social sympathy to exalt them in-
to agencies of culture and festivals ot
joy. How wise it is to give the farm-
ers the dressing of the church once a
year, as is sometimes done, and what
harvest-homes our America would show
aext November if every farming vil-
lage would do its best' to adorn its
temple with the fruits that crown the
year! DBaut this is a great matter, and
we have only a passing word for it now.
— Harper's Magazine for August.

—A young man from the country
slapped a big copper cent under the
nose of the stamp clerk at the Troy
post-offico the other day, nymg.-—“l
guess I'll take one of them ’eer pastor-

MELANCHOLY MISTAKE.

Mr, Cobleigh’s Sunday Morning Exer-

clise—Uaught Out on a Fowl.

From the Danbury News.

Mr. Cobleigh, of Nelson, bought
threo henn on Saturday night, snd put
them under a box until he countd baild
a coop. Bunday morning he saw ome
of them 10 the street, and bestowing &
brief curse on the somcbody who had
overtarned the box and jeopardized
his property, he started out after it, to
drive it back into the yard, It tock
fifteen minutes to convince him that
the ben could not be driven into the
yard, and then he attempted to catch
it. Three times he rose up with his
hands full of feathers, and his chia
full of sand, but still the hen eluded
bim. Once he got it cornered, and
thought sure be had it, but it flew
straight up overhis head, and fapped
its wings in his face, acd filled his
eyes with dust. Oh, bow msd DMr.
Cobleigh was! It was Sunday mern-
ing. The bells were ringing, people
were going to church, and there he
was in th® street, with no coat or hat
40, aod with nothing bat slippers on
his feet, and every once in a while cne
of them would come off acd fly through
the air, and his naked foot would come
in contact with the cruel gravel, be-
fore be could stop himself. Then he
would have to hop back on one foot af-
ter that slipper, while the hen stood on
the walk #48 elucated, and the little
Sunday school children stopped and
laughed, and their parents reproved
them and laughed, too. Finally the
hen got away trom him and started
down strect at a wonderful speed for a
hen, and he started after her, his face
redder than ever, end every time he
cleared o rod he would etop and hop
back two after one of those slippers.
When he reached the corner of Essex
street, he jumped out ef both elippers
at once, but instead of steppiog to go
back he picked up a stick of wood, and
kept on. Then as the ben dodged in-
to a gateway he hurled the stick, and
broke the leg of a strange dog, who
added its piercing “ki-y1” to the enter-
tainment. But Cobleigh didn’t stop.
He tore ioto the yard after his property
in his bare feet, and chased the hen in-
to a woodpile :nd caught it, just as the

_ | owner of the premises came out and

wanted to know what Cobleigh wus
going to do with his hen, and what he
meant, anyway, by getting drunk and
kicking up such a hullabaloo 1o a
peaceful neighborhood, Cobleigh first
thought he would knock the man down
with an axe, and what he could not
eat of him bury under a barn, but the
new comer succeeded im proving to
Cobleigh that the hen was his, and
then the miserable man burst iato
tears and limped back home, where
he found his three hens under the
box.

MRS. CAUDLE SILENCED.

The Brantford (Canada) Courier
tells of a gentleman of that town who
recently tried an ¢xperiment which he
says has completely cured his wife of
jealousy. He says he was subjectto a
nightly curtain lecture from his bette

half, at a time when he wished to be
wrapped in the arms of Morpheus, for
returning an affection for an old lady
friend. He bore it for several nights
with a Christian-like resigoation, but
he at last devised & plan for putting an
end to it. He procured a piece of wood
formed in the sbape of a human being,
and dressed it in some of his wife's
wardrobe, and then placed itin the gar-
den, sitting in an arm chair. To this
garden image he knelt down and pour-
ed forth impassioned addresses. The
servant girl was standing at the kitch-
en-door at this time, and overheard
these appeals. She immediately noti-
fied ker mistress of the fact. Present-
ly both of them emerged from the
kitchen, armed with broomsticks, and
made an attack upon the “dummy
woman,'’ while the husband who had
retired in good order, sat at the back
enjoying the scene.  After knocking
the inage down, they pounced upon
and tore the clothing in regs. They
soon discovered the cheat, and rushed
1nto the bouse teriibly mortified. The
husbaod followed them and said exas-
perating things. Whenever she shows
any disposition to be jealous he has on-
ly to mention the little scene in the
garden, and she chaoges the topic.
The servant has since been induced to
g0 to the States, where the “wages are
high.”

THE PRAYKR OF AGASSIZ.

The . Christian Union (H. W.
Beecher,) speaking of the speech of
Professor Agassiz, at the opening of
the Anderson School of Natural Histo-
ry, 8ays :  After a fow oponing words,
felioitously suited to put all their minds
into fellowship, Agassiz said, tenderly,
and with touching frankness: ¢[
think we have need of help. Ido not
feel that I can call on any one here to
ask a blessing for us, I know I would
not have any body pray for us at this
moment. I ask you for a moment to
pray for yourselves.” Upon this the
great soientist—in an age in which so
many other great scientists have con-
cluded that praying is quite an un-
soientific and entirely useless proceed-
ing—bowed his head reverently; his
pupils and friends did the same; and
there, in a silence that was very solemn
and very beautiful, each spirit was free
to orave of the Great Spirit the bless.
ing that was needed. For our pars, it
seems to us that this seene of Agassiz
and his pupils with heads bowed 10 si-
lent prayer for the blessing of the God
of Nature to be given to that school'
then opened for the study of nature, is
a spectacle for some great artist to
spread out worthily upon canvass, and
to be kept ulive in the memories of
mankind.

—Two Peoria boys filled their fond -
father’s pipe with gunpowder, and just
after the display of firesworks the old
gonllemtn called up his class in dancs
ing and kept time with the halter-.
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