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BANK OF ST. CLOUD. 

Doesn 

General Banking, Exchange and Real 
Estate Business. 

J AS. A. BELL, 

President. 
J. G. SMITH, 

Cashier. 

J O B P R I N T I N G 
Of all kind: 
notice, in the 

n or colored, executed on short 
st style, and at St. Paul price*.— 

Printing dontjiii German and Norwegian, as well as. 
in English, and warranted to give satisfaction. 

L. W. COLLINS, 
ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

ST. CLOUD, MINNESOTA. 

Office on Second Floor of BeWs Block. 

D. B. SEARLE, 
ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

ST. CLOUD, MINN. 

Office in EdelbrocUa Block. 

H. L. GORDON, 
ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

ST. CLOUD, MINN. 

Office over RusselTs Store St. Germain Street. 

Special attention given to Criminal Law 
and Land Contests. Thorough knowledge 
of the U. S. Land Laws and Regulations 

H. M. ATKINS, 
A T T O R N E Y 

AND COUNSELOR AT LAW, 

ST. CLOUD, MINN. 

Office in BeWs Block, over RusseWs Store. 

EDWIN M. WRIGHT, 
ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

FERGUS FALLS, MINN. 

G. S. MATTOON, 
C I T Y J T J S T I O B . 

Office opposite Rosenberger's Block. 

Conveyancing done. Acknowledgments 
taken, Ac., &c. Collections made and pro­
ceedsnromptly paid over. 

Taxes paid for non-residents. 

E. K. JAQUES, 

SURGEON DENTIST. 

ROSENBERGER BROS., 
Dealers in 

H A R D W A R E , 
S t o v e s 

ALSO 

a n d T i n w a r e . 

Iron Tin, Copper and Sheet 
Ware. 

of all kinds made to order on short notice. 
Corner St. Germain street and Richmond 

avenue* St. Cloud. Minn. 

JAMES CARLISLE, 
Manufacturer of 

Round Cornered 

BEDSTEADS, 
and 

WOOD SEAT CHAIRS. 

C. F. & W. Powell 
Dealers in all kinds of 

SHELF AND HEAVY 

HARDWARE, 
Iron, Nails, Class, 

BLACKSMITHS' TOOLS, 

Agricultural Implements. 

M0LINE PLOWS. 

I T a o t o r y o n U p p e r X i e v o c 

ST. CLOUD, MINNESOTA. 

ST. CLOUD 

MARBLE WOKKS. 

Joseph Hershbach, 
Dealer in 

Monuments and Gravestones. 
Also,. Contractor fox all kinds of. 

Stone Cutting to Order. 
St. Germain street—two doors east of the 

Catholic Church. 

WESTS BLOCK. 

ST. CLOUD MINNESOTA. 

C. SCHULTEN, 

D E U G G I 8 T 
AND 

PHARMACEUTIST, 
ST. CLOUD, MINN. 

J®*Prescriptions carefully compounded, 
day or night. 

IF YOU WANT SOME 

OF TH» 

BEST LANDS 
ur 

S T E A B N S C O U N T Y , 

AT 

CHEAP BATES, 
Address 

C a l v i n I T . H o w , 
Fort Office Box 2334, New York City. 

J. W. METZROTH, 

MERCHANT TAILOR, 
Dealer in 

oLo;T,n:i isra, 
HA.TS, C A P S , 

and all kinds of 

Gents' Furnishing Goods, 
Opposite Central House, 

ST. CLOUD, - - MINN. 

A. F. ROBERTSON, 
Watchmaker and Jeweler, 

S t Germain Street, St. Cloud, Minn. 

Particular attention given to Repairing 
C L O C K S Sc W A T C H E S 
that have failed to give satisfaction after 
being repeatedly worked on by incompetent 
workmen. oct22tf 

WM. HENDERSON, 
Dealer in and manufacturer of 

BOOTS, SH0ES& RUBBERS. 
I j y Custom work done in the best sty l e ."^ l 

Repairing neatly and promptly done. 
Washington avenue, next door to Metzroth' 
clothing store n4 

T. J. BONHAM, 
Practical Tinsmith and Dealer In 

T33STW.AJE^E. 
Parties needing Guttering, Spouting, or 

any kind of Job Work will find it to their 
advantage to give me a call, as I make this 

work a specialty. 

J. F. KENNEDY 
1* prepared to fill all orders for 

P A P E R I N G , P L A S T E R I N G OR 

WHITEWASHING, 

in the best manner and at satisfactory prices. 

St. Cloud, Minn., April 13,1874. 6m. 

Barnard, Clark & Cope, 
Manufacturers of all kinds of 

FURMTflRI. 
Special attention given to 

F I N E C U S T O M W O R K 

CHURCH LODGE & HALL 

furniture made to order, on short notice. 
P r i c e L i s t s 

to the trade sent on application. ^All goods 
delivared at the depots or within the city 
limits FREE OF CHARGE. 

As we manufacture all our goods we 

Guarantee Satisfaction. 
J 6 f Highest market price paid for Dry 

Lumber. 
BARNARD, CLARK & COPE. 

Factory 4th street, East Side. Warerooms 
6 Centre Block. 

M I N N E A P O L I S 

MARBLE WORKS. 

G. W. HERRICK, 
Dealer in 

AMERICAS AND FOREIGN MARBLE, 
M o n u m e u t w , 

HEAD STONES A N D MANTLES. 
Nicolet Street, between 3d end 4th. 

MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 

MINNEAPOLIS PLOWS. 
TIN, COPPER, 4.ND 

IRON WARE. 

OCTOBER. 

S H E E T -

Burbank and Powells'. Brick Block, St. 
Germain street. 

Reliance Worfes, 
MILWAUKEE, WIS. 

Edward P. Allis & Co., 

F0UNDRYM1N, 
M A C H I N I S T S , 

Mill Builders, 
AND 

IFTTZR/ILTISHIEIR/S. 

Manufacturers of Superior 

STEAM ENGrMS 
French Bnrr Mill Stones, 

CAST IRON WATER AND GAS 

PIPE! 

J6£*"Everything in our line made and 
sold. Illustrated catalouge of machinery, 
130 pages, sent free on application. 

Work Set Up in St. Cloud and Yfcinity, 
Without Extra Charge. 

O. O. HINES, 

"PAINTER." 
Shop on Washington are. 

ST. CLOUD, MINNESOTA. 

A. C. BEVAN, 
Having returned to St. Cloud, would an­

nounce that he ia prepared to do all 
kinds of 

Painting, Graining, Marbling, Decora-
ting and Finishing, 

in first class style. Orders left at Over-
beck' hotel will receive prompt attention. 

P . EC. D A M , 
Manufacturer of 

SASH AND DOORS 
B L i i r o s , 

MoJdmgs, Casings, 
BRACKETS 

STORE FRONTS, „ 

SCROLL WORK, 

PUMP TUBING; eta. 

Window & Door Frames, 
INSIDE & OUTSIDE BLINDS, 

CORNICE, STORE DOORS, 

PRIMED & GLAZED SASH. 

MERRELL RYDER, 
Manufacturer and dealer in 

FANCY FURS, 
F A N C ^ R O B E S , 

B U F F A L O R O B E S , 

BUFFALO, BEAVER & RACOON 

O T E B C O A T S . 

A.11 K i n d s o f F n r s M a n u ­
f a c t u r e d t o O r d e r . 

Gash Paid for all kinds 
FURS and SKINS. 

of 

5 5 J a o k H o n S t r e e t , 
ST.PAUJ*? - - ' MINN. 

MB8. HERWEGEN, 
28 West .Third St, two doors above St. 

P L A N I K G j 

Resawing, Scroll Sawing and Job Work 
of every-description done to order 

Dressed Flooring, Siding, Pickets and Lum­
ber ripped to bills, Jbr sale 

ZEPH¥B WORSTEDS 
AND 

X ^ B m O I O J E C T W I E * . 
Tarns, Canvass^Chenilles, Silks, Beads, 

CROCHETA^KNEPAaCFaCLES 
for Ladies, Misses,-and children. 

FANCY Arrr tCLES, 
GOLD AND SILVER FRINGES, BRAIDS, 

LACES AND STARS. 

Stamping and Embroidering done to order. 

A g e n t F o r t h e 
"Domestic" Paper Fashions, 

. which will be 
FORWARDED, TO ANY ADDRESS, 

ON RECEIPT OF THE PRICE. 

Bending above the spicy wood* which blase, 
Arch skies so blue, they flash and hold the sun 
Immeasurably far; the water* run 
Tooslow, so freighted are the river-way* 
With gold of elm and birches from the maze 
Of forests. Chestnut* clicking one by one 
Escape from satin burs; her fringe* done, 
The gentian spreads them out in sunny days, 
And like late reveler* at dawn, the chanco 
Of one sweet, mad, last hour all things assail, 
A nd conquering, flush and spin; while to enhance 
The spell, by sunset door, wrapped in a veil 
Of red and purple mists, the Summer, pale, 
Steals back alone for one more song and dance. 

—Helen Hunt. 

THE GREETING AND AIDEU. 

From the German qfLenan. 
Oh! when she came, fair she did appear, 
As budding woodland in the early year. 

And, when she spoke, it thrilled my happy breast 
Like song of wild bird o'er the sheltered nest. 

But, when she waved to me her last adieu, 
With her my dream of happiness withdrew. 

CHARLES NOBLK GRBGOBY. 

MRS. MAEGARET'S HOB­
BY. 

Call and see. the finest Stock in the City of 
ST. PAUL, MINNESOTA. 

FOR SALE or FOB BENT 
The 

TO WHOM I T MAT CONCERN. 

AH Orders by Mail Promptly Filled. 

AZLIBEPAL DISCOUNT TO DEALERS. 

Office and factory on Washington ave­
nue, next door to the bridge, St. Cloud, 
Minnesota. 

Cheap Carpet Hall of The 
State. 

Large. Stock Constantly on Hand. 
J. MATHIAS, 

Nos. 246 & 248, 3d St., St. Paul, Minn. 

undersigned offers for sale or for 
rent the 

M I N N E S O T A H O U S E , 

located at the corner of Richmond avenue 
and Lake street. This is the oldest estab­
lished hotel in . St. Cloud; is of brick; is 
well furnished throughout and in good con­
dition. A large addition was built only one 
year ago. Has a good paying patronage. 
The undersigned intends quitting the busi­
ness, and fortius, reason oilers a great bar­
gain. 

St. Cloud, Au«. 12.1874. 
B. OVERBECK. 

tf 

Notice is hereby given that I shall pay 
no debts hereafter contracted by my wife, 
MARY H. TOZIER, and all persons are 
forbidden to trust her on my account. 

BENJAMIN F. TOZIER. 
St Cloud, Sept, 23d, 1874. sept24-3w 1 

n.. o Ac S T R O N G Sc C Q „ 
(I*t« of Siaoxo * AXDKRSOV,) 

A a a X 2 u t i r e N e w S t o c k , . 
3S West Third Stmt, ST. PAUL. 

S t r a y e d o r S t o l e n . 

From the premises of the subscriber, in 
the town of Rockville, about the 7th of 
September, a large YELLOW OX; horns 
not very high and pointing outward; 
is about six years old. The finder will 
be suitably rewarded by calling at A. Hen-
nemann's Hotel, St. Cloud, or at P. Lom-
mel's Hotel, Rockville. 

JOHN EBERLY. 
Rockville, Sept. -28th, 1874. 4w 

TO7EDDINO AND VISITING CARDS 
\ V printed in neat style, at the 

It is good for the young heart when 
it finds one whom it can love and rev­
erence with single and unfeigned 
trust; better still, when a great and 
living kindness establishes a bond of 
obligation which the favored one may 
acknowledge by the continually out­
spoken gratitude of daily service. 
-Mrs. Margaret Wood, an excellent 
spinster past the prime of her age, 
had acquired her matronly title—not 
often bestowed upon single ladies in 
this country*—by the dignity of her 
character and circumstances, and by 
the praiseworthy and protective be­
nevolence of her disposition. I have 
known her many years, at first by ob­
servation, when she was to me like 
the bright star far away in the cool 
depths of evening; afterward I was 
permitted to approach her blessing 
and comfort, as men draw closer to 
the cheerful and beneficial fire upon 
the hearthstone when the night is 
dark and the weather is chill. And 
thus it was: 

After months of painful watching 
and much sorrow my mother and I 
were left alone in the great world 
—what a weary vastness it seemed! 
My mother had a pretty talent for 
fancy-work; I was well instructed 
and tolerably skilled in music; and 
we thought that with our little prop­
erty and our pleasant industry we 
could do well in the city. It was the 
old story, illustrated too often by liv­
ing examples to need repeating. Our 
„>„„„, -i - . • - - - - « « »* »-"« •">*«» 

to.secure valuable patronage; we lost 
opportunities of helping ourselves 
through timidity and lack of enter­
prise, and we suffered on in daily 
bondage of spirit to the increased ex­
penses of living, while: our tedious 
waiting grew into fearful, hopeless 
waiting, and a sick despair crushed 
my dear mother down into the 
very grave. 

Just opposite our tenement, that 
was small but respectable—my moth­
er said two lone women should have 
due regard to appearances—was a 
large and handsome establishment 
which, to begin with, filled our pros­
pect; and, as we grew acquainted 
with the various indications of its do­
mestic arrangements, insensibly gain­
ed much of our attention. 

We learned in time about its inhab­
itants, as interested observers will. I 
hope we were not blamably curious; 
it certainly, did us a great deal of 
good to think of something besides 
ourselves. So we waited with a child* 
like pleasure every day for the hour 
when Mrs. Margaret appeared , for a 
walk or drive, and we thought it 
specially fortunate if she stopped on 
the pavement to speak with a passer­
by, or went out upon a terrace where 
a few plants tried to grow in the cool 
shade—it was bitter to think that hu­
man beings were struggling in the same 
way—for then Mrs. Margaret would 
always glance up at our windows, just 
as if her poor, pale blossoms remind­
ed her of our existence. 

My mother had not been able to 
sit by the window for many weeks, 
and, as my place had been at her bed­
side during that period, we had ceas­
ed to see and almost to think of Mrs. 
Margaret, and it was for a moment as 
if a stranger had entered when she 
suddenly made her appearance in our 
parlor one day. She had heard we 
were sick, and therefore came. She 
asked me a few questions, nodded lit­
tle sharp answers, and from that time 
seemed to understand us as well as if 
she had known Us from childhood. 
To be sure a few general facts were 
enough, for we were plain, simple 
persons, and easily comprehended. 
Her continued friendship 'was the 
day-epring of consolation: alike we 
needed it, the living and the dying. 

It was all over, the suffering of the 
dear departed one, the first agony of 
sorrow, the visits of the undertaker, 
the bustling services of attendants,, 
the funeral; and I sat alone in the 
forsaken parlor, compelling my mind, 
so tossed and smitten, to some practi­
cal consideration of the future. My 
bills paid, and I had but ten dollars, 
a scanty wardrobe, and the world be­
fore me, yet nothing in it I might 
choose. In dismay I uttered some 
wrong and bitter words, and was 
shocked that they had reached the 
ears of Mrs. Margaret, who stood un­
expectedly beside me. 

She spoke kindly. "My dear little 
Lettice, you must not think of dying 
now, for I have set my heart on hav­
ing you live with me. I never envied 

children, and I ha^e heard much of 
filial love and duty, Heaven has not 
given me a naturaFclaim to the bles­
sed title of mother,4)ut your mother 
told me that for he£ sake you would 
be to me as a daughter. Will you ? 
Will you come to my arras, Lettice ?" 

"For her sake, and for yours !" I 
cried, throwing myself upon her lov­
ing breast, where I lay in convulsive 
weeping. Mrs. Margaret's tears fell 
also upon my cheek. Presently she 
took me to her own house. 

Lettice Gray was soon at home in 
the grand old mansion, like one born 
there. She found no fictitious dis­
play to intimidate her inexperience. 
The tone of the establishment was 
graduated on principles of utility, fall­
en a little into disuse at the present 
day, she has since found. The richly-
carved mahogany furniture was dis­
posed^ for comfort and convenience, 
somewhat oddly, perhaps; the thick 
curtains and carpets kept out the 
cold, the abundant plate and old 
painted china had no recognized val­
ue in point of ostentation, but at all 
times adorned the table with its sober 
glitter. 

And Letticesoon found her employ­
ment. Mrs. Margaret was not exact­
ing. Such portions of the -mornings 
as she spent at home were passed in 
the library, where Lettice often read 
aioucj, a new book sometimes, but 
more frequently .selections from the 
English classics. Several hours be­
fore dinner were, occupied by plain 
sewing, and the evening was enliven­
ed with music, which Mrs. Margaret 
greatly admired. All this was pleas­
ant to Lettice, who loved books, her 
old songs, and the routine of quiet in­
dustry. 

There was but little variety in the 
household, and no company, if I ex­
cept the regular visits of Mrs. Mar­
garet's nephew and foster-son, who 
was reckoned at home with us, al­
though, to meet with more facility 
his engagements of business, he lived 
elsewhere. He always dined with us 
on Sundays, and took tea in our large 
and stately parlor once or twice a 
week besides. Mr. Herbert Eldred, 
a very handsome gentleman, not 
quite thirty years of age, waŝ well edu­
cated and sensible. Mrs. Margaret 
said that he was prosperous-in his af­
fairs, and,that he possessed consider­
ation and accomplishments that ob­
tained for him, a • good reception in 
the best eociety. Bu* 
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visits were-the events, and epochs 
the week, both because of his own 
vigorous, inspiriting presence, and 
that he brought with him new peri­
odicals, or music, or a popular book; 
in short, something always that infus­
ed a freer, fresher element into our 
life, that otherwise might have become 
somewhat stagnant and morbid. He 
had a pleasant, cultivated voice, which 
he was fond of exercising, partly since 
it gratified Mrs. Margaret; so it hap­
pened that our concerts, as we called 
pur enjoyable rehearsals, came to be 
an understood thing, and always fol­
lowed the removal of the tea-table. 
We sang until Mrs. Margaret fell 
asleep, when Mr. Eldred would ask 
me to_ play something soft and low, if 
I pleased, just to keep up the sooth­
ing sound, of the instrument, when he 
would read.or more frequently write 
letters, until the dear old lady awoke 
with many apologies, which made us 
all laugh as she had to repeat them 
sp often. 

After a few months of this sort of 
living, Mrs. Margaret afforded us a 
change by dispensing with her even­
ing nap,, She seemed a little anxious 
and restless, and an indefinable some­
thing in her manner diffused a feel­
ing pf; constraint upon our trio. This 
was especially so , whenever Herbert 
brought me music, or noticed me 
more than usual, or if I said a great 
deal to him in a familiar way, which 
our long acquaintance and his kind­
ness seemed to authorize. This vague 
pressure upon our movements was 
rather a matter of feeling than ex­
planation. I had an instinctive sense 
of its locality, and soon learned to 
prevent the causes of derangement; 
so that w« were very happy, only Mrs. 
Margaret did not appear inclined to 
sleep while Herbert remained. 

One evening Mr. Eldred spoiled 
every thing by bringing a set of jet 
ornaments, which he presented to me. 
They were very beautiful, and Mrs. 
Margaret had said only two evenings 
before that she wished me to have 
jthem ; but she was. much displeased 
tto see them coming in the way they 
did, so that I could not tell whether 
I ought to accept them or not, and 
was greatly embarrassed, and doubt­
less looked very foolish. Mrs. Mar­
garet was then more kind, and told 
me to receive them from her, and 
that Herbert had only anticipated 
her orders a little—she should have 
given him special directions about 
them in a day or two. Mr. Eldred 
insisted upon slipping the bracelets 
over my hand, and as he did so 
said something complimentary about 
contrasted colors and the like; where­
upon Mrs. Margaret rang the bell en­
ergetically to order the tea brought 
in. When it was over, she suddenly 
recollected that she had omitted send­
ing some promised jellies to a sick 
Woman, who lived in a narrow lane 
not far from our house; and she gave 
me directions for making up a basket 
of nice things, and finally begged me 
to go with the servant to see if the in­
valid required more substantial atten­

tion. This was altogether an irregu* 
lar proceeding in our household, and 
could be explained only on the sup­
position that Mrs. Margaret desired a 
private conference with Herbert with­
out using the formality of requesting 
it. I felt annoyed and intrusive, 
and was only too glad to escape for a 
while into the free night air. 

When I returned Mrs. Margaret 
looked very happy and contented ; we 
had music as usual. After Mr. 
Eldred had gone the dear old lady 
talked with me a great while, for it 
required so long for her to get at the 
point without implying any thing un­
kind and offensive. 

Tou have imagined, courteous 
reader, that she feared it would hap­
pen with Herbert and me, aa it so of­
ten does with young people in close 
proximity. She told me how she had 
cared for her nephew from his infan­
cy; that he was to her as a son; that 
he would be her heir; and then she 
spoke of his future, which, in some 
important respects, was yet undeter­
mined. She wished him to make a 
suitable marriage, but the conditions 
of fitness were so arbitrary and num­
erous it seemed that nothing short of 
a miracle would constitute them real­
ities. Herbert possessed ability, fam­
ily, and wealth, and had been formed 
and refined by a public education 
and foreign travel. It was necessary 
that his wife should have shared in 
all these advantages, besides exhibit­
ing the more subtle adaptation of 
temper and spirit to his own. 

"In brief, that they love each oth­
er," said I. 

"More than that People can al­
ways love each other when their tastes 
and circumstances correspond. The 
proper way is to keep the fancy free 
until the judgment approves, when it 
is safe to listen to inclination. You 
see, dear Lettice, th»t I want you to 
consider Herbert just as a brother. 
You are both my dear foster-children, 
and when he has chosen him a wife 
you will have a sister. Does that 
please you, my child ?" 

Mrs. Margaret held my hands, and 
sent a piercing gaze through my eyes 
into my inmost soul. I met her gaze 
fearlessly, for it did me good to have 
her talk so explicitly in order to clear 
away the shadows of suspicion that 
had darkened our atmosphere some­
what. 

"It does please me entirely," I re-
r15"d. fp.rwntlv. . "T ask only to be 
loved and trusted by you, and to Know 
how I can make you happy." 

"My darling Lettice"—I lay in 
the dear, kind lady's arms—"you are 
plain and unpretending, but you are 
good and lovable. I will provide for 
your future. You will be happier 
with me than in a situation too bril­
liant and exacting for your pre­
vious training and quiet abilities. 
What will you say ?" 

"Only my great thanks. You 
have chosen for me as I would for 
myself." 

After that, for a long time, Mrs. 
Margaret was quite at ease. Herbert 
was kind and sincere, but uttered no 
compliments. Had my good friend 
seen all my heart she would have 
feared no treacherous romance be­
neath her roof; nor yet, could she 
have heard my unwearied prayer, sent 
up night and morning, during five 
long years, in behalf of one who had 
left me for an unknown fate—of one 
who could not be living, and who yet 
must not be dead: so said my. poor 
heart that prayed unweariedly night 
and morning against reason, almost' 
against hope and faith, beseeching 
the good Lord, with earnest cry, to 
succor, help, and comfort.all who are 
in danger, necessity, and tribulation ; 
to preserve all who travel by land or 
by water, and to show pity upon all 
prisoners and captives; for who can 
tell, hope pleaded, but that somewhere 
on this wide earth he yet livffe, long­
ing for a blessed release that he may 
return to break the silence of years 
with the story of his misfortunes and 
sufferings. Thus my faith received a 
little strength, and sent up still its 
unwearied prayer. '• 

Almost always, as men and women 
advance beyond the maturity of life, 
they geek some compensation for the 
decay of physical force in a more in­
timate contact with the freshness and 
vigor of nature. Thus Mrs. Marga­
ret, wearied of the monotony of her 
systematized town residence, where 
nothing but heat and cold indicated 
the passing seasons, fancied her idyl 
somewhere among our New England 
hills and vales, and pictured the com­
bined attractions of great trees and 
running water, the broad blue sky 
and clover meadows, the lowing of 
herds and the peeping of young fowls, 
the fragrance of orchards, and gardens 
of lavender and thyme, sage and rue. 
Our pastoral enthusiasm ran high all 
winter, and our wishes took such a 
positive direction that, when spring 
came, Herbert was assiduously en­
gaged in locating Mrs. Margaret with 
all her rural anticipations. I omit 
the prosy details of preliminaries and 
removal, and pass at once to Elton 
Corner, where Herbert had found an 
estate which, in most respects, suited 
Mrs. Margaret, and whither we went 
on a smiling May day. 

A portion of the house, containing 
the parlors, dining-room, and, the airy 
chambers above, was quite modern; 
while attached to these, in picturesque 
connection, was the commodious rem­
nant of a quaint and roomy structure, 
the preservation of which added 

greatly to the domestic convenience 
of our household. We had the pro­
jected garden well stocked with all 
desirable fruits and herbs, the orchard 
full of music and swelling buds; a 
terrace of green sward, where we could 
set the parlor roses and geraniums in 
the summer; the runlet, which rush­
ed or tinkled according as it was high 
or lovr, and a row of maples on either 
side of the public road, extending as 
far as we cared to walk without the 
formality of usual outer coverings. 
I t seemed that we should be very 
happy. There was at first a great 
deal of pleasant labor. Herbert would 
spend his long summer vacation at 
Elton Corner; then would succeed the 
gorgeous, dreamy beauty of autumn, 
beyond which I would not anticipate; 
f o r i dreaded inexpressibly the un­
broken, solitary winter, the heaviness 
of storm-imprisoning weeks, and, 
above all, the invariable loneliness of 
Sundays. I feared that Mrs. Mar­
garet'* philosophy would not be a sat­
isfactory substitute for our usual vis­
itor even for herself, much less for 
another. 

Elton Corner was not a village, 
only a loose cluster of houses so wide 
apart that the most adventurous 
chickens were rarely able to trespass 
on a neighbor's supply of grubs. 
The inhabitants, l ike their dwel­
lings, exhibited no conspicuous char­
acteristics; accordingly, in the ego­
tism of our own engagements, we 
scarcely thought of them at all. 
Southward from the windows of my 
room there was visible a broad, low 
farm cottage, against a back-ground 
of glistening mulberry-trees. A s the 
position was pretty and the edifice 
quaint, I was tempted to essay a pen­
cil-sketch of it, which Mrs. Margaret 
was pleased to admire and to hang 
just over her writingtable in a scrag­
gy frame of larch cones. This pic­
ture excited our interest in the cot­
tage, and we used to watch it analyti­
cally every time we went by in our 
chaise. W e had not discovered any 
thing particularly entertaining or re­
markable, either in the garden or 
large yard, or in the two little child­
ren who were always playing under 
the mulberry-trees a.good ways from 
the road, until, one day, when they 
came down to swing on the gate, close 
by which we passed. Their sun-bon­
nets were thrown back, and revealed 
such wonderfijl childish beauty as I 

could not believe existed save,, in the 
fancy or artists ana poets. Those lit­
tle upturned faces were exquisitely 
human and rich in bloom, by no 
means suggesting conventional cher­
ubs, and a prospective translation 
from this to more congenial celestial 
abodes. They looked as indigenous 
to their homes as the straggling bou­
quets which their pretty fingers clasp­
ed, made up of clover, butter-cups, 
and dandelions, the rude sweetness 
and gayety of our New England fields. 
Mrs. Margaret, who is always attract­
ed by children, guided our fat, lazy 
horse close up to the gate to make 
the acquaintance of such pleasant 
neighbors, when I saw that the elder 
girl was much more beautiful than 
her sister, and that lurking some­
where in full lips, violet eyes, and 
bright brown hair was an expression 
that irresistibly reminded me of one 
of the angels in the Sistine Madonna. 
So I loved the child from my heart 
henceforth. 

Mrs. Margaret was a diplomatist 
in her own way, and she soon became 
very popular with Mr . , and Mrs. 
Branch, the owners of the cottage, 
and with the children, whom she 
privately called the little Twigs* W e 
had a long stool placed in the chaise 
at our feet, whereon the Twigs rode 
when we trotted along the highways 
and by-ways, and proved themselves 
very agreeable and well-behaved com­
panions, and not communicative be­
yond the capacity of the observation 
and memory. 

One day their heads were nearly 
turned with news in prospect of a 
summer boarder, who was to have 
the parlor and the best bedroom lead­
ing out of it for everyday use. It 
was to be a lady from Boston, in all 
respects worthy of such resplendent 
accommodations. Mr. Hendrick had 
been there to make these arrange­
ments, and Mrs. Hendrick would fol­
low in a day of two. 

"That is all very nice. W e will 
make her acquaintance if we like 
her," said Mrs. Margaret to me. 

Mrs. Hendrick abundantly satisfied 
the condition of our favor, and with 
the brevity of prelude which the 
country air authorizes, we established 
a familiarity thatprrmised the recipro­
cal advantage of good company in a 
locality that had little experience of 
the refinements of town life. Mrs. 
Hendrick charmed me at one. She 
was stylish in her plain French prints 
and ginghams; she was thoroughly 
well-bred to the last in all the provok­
ing contrarieties and the apologetic 
fatigues of country-rambles; she 
evidenced by a fascinating indirect­
ness a high culture and wide observa­
tion ; but, above all, she touched my 
heart by the strange sweetness of her 
smile, and by an occasional deep 
cadence that reminded me of more in 
m y far away past than it would be 
well for me here to write. 

About this time Herbert made a 
most delightful accession to our socie­
ty , and introduced an indescribable 
geniality into our household, with the 
only drawback that he must leave us 

I with the summer sun. Butterflies, 

perhaps, would not always flit from 
flower to flower if they could think of 
the coming snows. I resolved, like 
them, to be happy in the warmth and 
gladness of the to-day. 

"How fortunate it is that Mrs. 
Hendrick is a married lady!" re­
marked Mrs. Margaret, confidentially 
to me. "Mr. Herbert could not help 
falling in love at once. Sentiment is 
so apt to run away with young heads 
in the country." 

"If you think her so lovable, we 
ought rather to be sorry that she is 
not free, for granted that Herbert 
should have a wife, whom oould he 
find better than one like Mrs. Hend­
rick?" 

"You are very sensible there," re­
turned Mrs. Margaret, meditatively. 
"I have nearly resolved to adopt Mrs. 
Hendrick as my standard for the fu­
ture Mrs. Eldred, or rather, as the 
basis of my ideal prospective niece, 
for Mrs. Hendrick has two or three 
little faults." 

There succeeded a silence, during 
which I pondered whether Mrs. Mar­
garet ever included in her ambitious 
calculations for my brother any esti­
mate of the force of that love which, 
wherever it exists between married 
persons, as in all other human inter, 
course, will hide a multitude of short­
comings. I wondered very much if 
Herbert looked forth upon the same 
artificial future with the life of liv­
ing left out. Mrs. Margaret com­
menced talking. 

"I am a believer in family resem­
blances, dear Lettice. Sisters and 
cousins are often much alike in es­
sential characteristics. Mrs. Hendrick 
pleases me so well, I would fain have 
you make such inquiries of her as 
courtesy will permit in reference to 
her family, in which we may find 
somebody for our Herbert." 

Mrs. Margaret, thoroughly exhaust­
ed from the gardening and drive of 
the morning, always slept two or three 
hours after an early dinner, which 
time I happily spent with Mrs. Hend­
rick, generally under the maple or 
mulberry trees, with any variety of 
plan our caprice suggested. On the 
earliest opportunity—for nur -raga-
bond Herbert had a habit of taking 
us in his way when he strolled off' 
with his gun or geological hammer, 
or his indefinite seven-league boots, 
and contrived to stay as long as I 
d i d ; and lest he should lack ability 

ways brought a racy new book in his 
pocket, and sat reading by our feet, 
while we knitted and sewed. It was 
wonderful how quietly and easily we 
got on, just as if we had all been real 
brother and sisters! As I was saying, 
on the earliest opportunity I talked 
with Mrs. Hendrick about her family, 
as best I might, and found out some­
thing which seemed to my surprised de­
lightlike a resurrection from .thedead, 
like the opening of the skies. She was 
the friend and cousin-german of 
Robert Harrington, the lost one for 
whom I prayed unweariedly night 
and morning. This discovery bound 
us very closely together. She had 
heard somewhat of me from Robert, 
and knew that I had been greatly 
loved. How I hung upon her lips 
for that deep-toned cadence! How I 
compelled my sad heart to the inven­
tion of amusing conceits that I 
might catch the rare beauty of that 
smile again and again ! 

But I found nothing wherewith to 
encourage Mrs. Margaret. There was 
not a floating sister or female cousin 
among all the Harringtons. I did 
not think it worth while to trouble 
her with my dead past. 

A s our acquaintance advanced, and 
the weather grew warmer, Herbert 
laid aside his pretentious excuses of 
spo$£ and science, which had incurred 
the satirical notice of Mrs. Hendrick, 
and accompanied me in a straightfor­
ward manner whenever I went to 
Branch Cottage. A s soon as Mrs. 
Margaret retired for her siesta I found 
my hempen reticule, in which there 
was always plenty of work, and Her­
bert also, who always stood waiting, 
and went with him under the maple-
trees till we met Mrs. Hendrick 
and the little Twigs, who were always 
expecting us. I f it was not too warm, 
we diversified our encampments be­
neath the mulberry-trees by a walk. 
The Twigs showed us a green, clover-
flecked lane, which led us to an in-
closure of woodland, in the midst of 
which, at the bottom of a curved dale, 
we met our runlet strayed, gliding 
along very quietly between mossy, 
slimy banks, and beneath the solemn 
shadows of thick summer foliage. In 
that untrampled retirement we found 
rich aromatic odors, pale flowers, bril­
liant fungi, and fairy-like ferns ; and, 
better still, two low granite boulders 
that just supplied our party with rest, 
while we could look over into a broad, 
clear pool which the runlet stopped to 
make, and smooth our hair, or define 
the tints and study the design of the 
pebbled mosaic revealed below. 

One day, when we were all going 
down the lane, the Twigs being very 
frolicsome, my Sistine angel turned 
an awkward and unwilling somersault 
off a bank, and tore her dress disas­
trously. I bade my friends go on, and 
staid to repair the damage as best I 
might with the materials in my ret­
icule ; after which, t with a noticably 
chastened temper on the part of the 
Twigs, we hastened quietly along the 
soft, turfy path to the pool. I was 
thus the unexpected witness of a 
tableau that flashed a world of mean-

j ing to my deepest sou!, and made m e 
tremble in every limb. Herbert sat 

i at the ieet of Mrs. Hendrick, holding 
j her hand, and looking up into her 
| i'ar-e as only lovers can; while she 
| b ;ut over him, and with her free 

hand caressed his hair. A glance 
waa enough. With the quickness of 
thought 1 turned and called loudly to 
the Twigs. When we advanced to­
gether to our companions that burn­
ing transfiguration had faded—they 
sat conversing as friend with friend. 

The horrible spectacle that I had 
seen almost crazed me, filling m y 
body even with uncontrollable agita­
tion, which I strove vainly to hide by 
continual movement. I vexed the 
placid waters of the pool with tossing 
pebbles. I made little garlands and 
scattered them pettishly, and ground 
the juicy herbs into the soil with m y 
foot. 

The Twigs avoided me, and hover­
ed around Mre. Hendrick,who, laugh­
ing, said I was bewitched with a spirit 
of restlessness. It made me angry to 
hear her. I almost hated her, the 
unscrupulous, the sorceress! Herbert 
sent troubled glances at me, as if he 
conjectured what I had seen. I t was 
wholly a miserable afternoon. I com­
plained of headache. Herbert pro­
posed a return, to which I gladly as­
sented ; and having conducted Mrs. 
Hendrick and the little children to 
Branch Cottage, we went home very 
early. I hastened to my room, called 
myself indisposed that I might have 
time to think, and did not go down 
that night. 

As I pondered the stupendous sin 
and shame that had betrayed them­
selves, I remembered that a shadow 
had been coming over Mrs. Margaret 
during the previous fortnight. H a d 
anything excited her suspicions, and 
was she watching and waiting for 
proof, and ought I to tell her what I 
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knew ? I had not regarded her trouble 
very much, partly because I had been 
so engrossed with my newer friend, 
and partly because a domestic cloud 
in the free life of the summer is less 
gloomy than when you are shut up 
with it by the winter fireside. I little 
thought the tempest would culminate 
on the morrow, and that the thunder­
bolt would fall upon my head. 

The morning was very dull. I was 
greatly distressed at dinner to hear 
Mrs. Margaret say every thing in 
praise of Mrs. Hendrick, while Her­
bert replied with that expression of 
tender and eager interest which the 
commendation of a loved object is 
sure to excite. I wondered at his ease 
and freedom of expression, and that 
he should be unsuspicious of a trap 
w h i c h M r s ALwg-arct c-vidcntly l a i d 

for him. Wi th what self-possession 
and clearness she also spoke ! I alone 
was confused, and blundered. 

When she had retired, as usual, 
Herbert asked to go into the parlor ; 
h e w a n t e d to t a l k w i t h m e . M y poor 

hend reeled in e x p e c t a t i o n o f I k n e w 

sofa beside him. 
"It is not necessary, dear Lettice, 

that I should discourse to you of my 
aunt's pet hobby. She wants me to 
marry a wife more perfect than the 
world has seen since Eve's temptation. 
It is not enough that I am suited ; 
she fears every delusion. Years ago 
I paid my incipient addresses in vari­
ous quarters ; but my slightest exhibi­
tion of preference excites a jealousy 
which blinds her to every perfection. 
I do not wish to displease her by my 
marriage. I wish to satisfy myself. 
Let me tell you how I am endeavor­
ing to manage my affair. Can you 
keep a profound secret?" 

"If it is right." 
"I pledge you my honor. H a v e I 

your promise ?" 
"Yes," I gasped ; for I could not 

wholly distrust the open face into 
which I looked. 

"For a few clays only. I want your 
counsel. Last winter I met in society 
a beautiful, brilliant, and wealthy 
widow—Mrs. Hendrick." 

Herbert looked curiously at me as 
he said this. I saw it all then, and 
laughed and cried hysterically. Her­
bert quieted me, and made me lean 
my poor tired, happy head upon his 
arm, while he went on: "I saw her 
frequently, and we loved each other. 
I did not know how to break the mat­
ter my aunt. I could not bear to 
proceed without her approval. This 
Elton project suggested a contrivance. 
Her favor to my bride, if ever obtain­
ed, must be beguiled from her, not re­
quested openly. Louisa's brother-
in-law came hither to bespeak her 
rooms. Their supposed relationship, 
luckily, was taken for granted, and 
did not require an assertion. You 
know the rest. She has won my aunt'f 
esteem as none have ever done, unless 
it is my dear Lettice here. I am in 
a regular cal de sac, and must cut my 
way out somehow. Advise me with 
your wisdom." 

W e discussed twenty plans ; but I 
was yet much confused, and requested 
time to think. 

Herbert clasped me to his breast 
and kissed my cheek. "Only help 
me through this, and I will love you 
foudly all the days of my life!" 

I suddenly felt a dreadful con­
sciousness, and, raising my eyes, be­
held Mrs. Margaret in the door-way, 
frowning like a fearful retribution. 
I sprang to my feet. She passed on. 

"Good !" exclaimed Herbert, laugh­
ing. 

"Unmitigatedly bad," said I, almost 
crying. 

"I have an idea," said Herbert 
"I shall never have another," re­

turned I, as I left the room, and fol­
lowed Mrs. Margaret to her chamber, 
determined to make peace; for I per­
ceived how greatly she misunderstood 
Herbert and me. I was not admit­
ted. 

When I came down I saw Herbert 
under the maples going to Branch 
Cottage. I wandered about the house 
during the whole afternoon. Mrs. 

Continued on Fourth P a g e . 
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