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THE LOVER'S ELM.

BY MARY N, PRESCOTT

Delin sat on the doorstep, with a
basket of mending in her l:np. Panl
stood lean ngainst the bole of an ap-
ple iree, trimming an elm twig, and
soon vouchsafing s look st Dalia, who
was well worth looking a$, with her
dimples nod roses and snuny on.

* You know," ahe was saying, ** Aant
Hitty is all I huve. Bhe is my own
flesh and blood, and she needs me,"

“ And so do 1" said Paal, briefly,

“Obh! do you?' returned Delis,
brightening ; “ but yon can do withont
me awhils,”

“ How can 17"

*Ayel that's what you must learn,
sir,” she lsughed with a pretty assump-
tion of imPorl.lnm

“1 can't mee,” complained Paul,
“Why youn should prefer the socisty of
an uncomely old woman, who dose'nt
caro a fig for anything but her money,
to the one yon have as good as prom-
ised to love and obey,”

" Why, you know, Paul, that I don's
consnlt my preferences in this thing.
Aunt Hilty as good as bad-ridden,
anid sheo my own mother's half-siator and
nobody to do a hand's tarn for her,”

“ All along of her own allfired temper
and miserliness, that won't hire help
nor treat th-mthat give it with decen-
ov,"” moswered Delia's inte lover,
* Huven't I waited these five years with
my shonlder ut the wheel, working ear
lv and late, for & home of my own?
But I must ba put nn longer probation,
on sceonnt of a woman who'l'l, live till
ahe's ninety."™

““Well, Panl," said Delis, gravely,
“if it is a burden for yon to wait for
me, dou't do it I've given you my
roasons for going to Annt Hitty, There's
no pleasure in it ; but ivs o duty that I
owe my own kith snd kin. You can't
want ma to stay when couscience s
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The one gleam ef supshine shot
across Daelia’s life was the oococasional
receipt of a letter from Mra. Oar-
ruthers,

“I'd write more oftener,” she some-
timos apclogized ** bat somehow, when
t, I feel like Kezinh
singing

I git set down to i
Kole when she found
* Coronation ' all by herself in meeting,
and the presoher awsiting to
long prayer. And then things don't
sonnd the same when they're wril as
wheén they'ro spoke out, snd the spel-
lin's in the ways, and the grammasr
ain’t allus handy, and the ink up aud
blots, and Panl he comes in whilst I'm
abonut it, and the bread has burned
brown, and the potatoes has biled dry."

agraphs to Delin,
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Even the baldest facts of Pauls’ ex-

istenco made Mra. Carruthers’ latters
more gratifying then the most elegant
English of the essayists,

SBometimes she wrole, “Panl is

plonghing in the bumnt Iacd,” or ** he's
gone to the farmers’ elub," or ** he took
A préminm st the county fair and is git-
ting forshanded "—all illuminated par-
Onoo sbe wrote that
he had been at the connty ball and led

‘Go." And the bwins are gettiog to off with Bquire Somebody’s daughter;

s help to your mother, so she can do

and poor, foolish Delia Iny awake the

withont me ; but maybe you have some | , .o night faneying the pieture and

other girl in yonr mind, who wonldn't
nesd to keop yon waiting aad conld

blotting it with her tears, How her
heart nched to be Squire Somsbody's

bring m dower., I don't want to stand dsoghter just then—to be young and

in your light.” =

“ I suppose that meaus that you wang
to be free youwsell ?" retunrved Paul,
coloring angrily, * thinking you'll be
ahle to better yourself at Highgnte.

osy and coquetiish in the graod right

and left, Alss! ten ypars with Aunt
Hitty had added nothing to Delia's
physical charms. She was thirty-eight,
with hollows in her cheeks an i

Perbaps Aunt Hit.fi'{ will leave yon her among her braids snd sbsent-looking

money, snd that’
marrying s poor farmer.”

be far finer thav | .ves from whish laughter had departed.
All the years she had lived ou the pos-

" Ldon't want s sopper of Aunt Hitty's | (it of Panl eoming over to High-

money. You enght to know me better,"

gute to see how the worid psed her—

rotarned Delia.  * You ought to know perhaps with some kind and tender

that, if yon had been as poor as a church
monse, 1'd have waited for you forever
and thought nothing of it"

“Yea," puid Panl, thrusting the eln: : the feeli

twig which' be bad besn teifing with | Sheoad in tra Give e "
which simply related the faects of his
mother's death and asking her to the
L foneral. He mot her at the stags-door.
said Delis, the guick They drove together to the grave as

into the looss sarth. ** Yea, I'll beliove
thet when this slip of elm grows into a
tree. Actions spesk londer than words,”

*“Yory well,”

word, to show that, at last, he had ap-

reciated hor motive ; and though she
ad come to wear an air of expectancy,

.

tears shining in her eyes, **I shan't | \hiot monrners, They tetarned to-
wunb to wee it grow,"” slipping & ring off gethor to the vacsnt house.

ber hand, **Good-bye, if 18 must be
B0 "

and walked away. Delin sat still and

3 Paul, Delia pause
Paal put the ring on bis little fing. 7, | hesitating to R ceogg B dhel s adoy
“Tom has gone to Australin, Sne is

U1t isn't home IIIJ _Iongr," l:t;]d
in the porch,

darned her stockings. The wind blew | ¢ opjng in Minnesota, and Nell is mar-
up gustily snd shook the o B apple- | 1iad ont in California, Yet you and T,

bows in n shower at her foct, fi

Delia, are more divided than all the

l;qf the
wr with fragrance ; the shaded olover | ... »

ienves bent to and fro, tossing their

blooms ; the sun sifted through the gsid Delia, fumbling with her bounet
siri

tregs and traced beantiful ountlines on
the grass-plot; s market wagon loit-

A man in & blue blouse ; a flock of gray
grese wore gonsiping al the margin of
a wayside :  birds were ﬁy‘inas
among the old elms; thin clouds floa

soross the sky laxily, as if they had the
day before them ; and the alternoon
moon paled in the sunlight. Nature
seamed exerting hersolf o make amends

** Yon will send for Sue, I suppose,”

for that which was lecking in Delia's | yourself.”

!‘1{mrienm ; bnt whenever did green
flelds and blossoming hexigea add more
than & pasaing soluce to n heart bereft?
1t had all been so sweet snd precious
but a little moment since. W was

it that had o suddenly stolen the bloom returned Paul, grimly.

from theso familiar aspects? It seemed
to Dolia that she could not remove her.
mlf too speedily from her old sur-
ronndings,  Amnd parbnps at Aunt Hit-
tv's sho might be able te forget how un-
kind Panl had proved ; how readily he
bad aoted npon e ion of
ration, ss if the thought wore nolbing.
new, and how little he had appeared to
regret. Thinking sadly, ber eyes roa’ed
upon the elm twig that Panl bad
{-lan-ml in mockery of her cons! .
Vh .t if the unpromising shoot shomld
taks root some day, when she was gone
and forgotten, and Lw tardy witnoss in
ker favor? Then abe chid ufl;;m:“ for
rucouragiag sach an noprofl e {apoy,
r-.‘:-.-{ \rﬂg t-fpu\k hey t.rﬁnk for ;hﬁul‘l;-
te journey to Highgnte and Aunt 3
Drelin h{ﬂ livesd in the family of Mrs,
Carruthers for eight years. She had
gone thers when Panl waa do?n with
typhun fever, and all the neighbors
wers fighting shy and nurses weren't to
be had for love or monsy. She had
been earnjng her living going out sew-
ng by the day, and wgm ghe under-
slood the strait” Mes. Oprruthers was in,
ehe quilted her needle into ita place and
offered her servioon N A
soon as Panl was able to move about,
hin mother fell sick, and By the time
she could use her own foet Delia had
#0 endeared hersell that M Car-
rathors refused to part with her: and
nothing to do but Delia mnat make her
home with them, and go out sewing as
uinch or #s little as she pleased, and
teach the twine ber handiwork. Delia
found it very pleasant to have even the
remblanese of a home, to be sure that
romebody took an interest in ber goinos
and comings, i: the fit of her gowna
nod th;&olmd:lgmdhﬂ ::; hrief, it
Wikl 8} ¥ import-
ruce 10 somebody—a delight which she
hnd thought would follow her to her
journey's end, when sant Hitty's neces-
sity changed the programme. L

“Bo vou've eome, hey you?®"

weddin' till
ground. Fol
a gur

plump no_longer.

heir, .
which I hain't for there's my boy
that run away to sea when he was a
b § hamai:‘! ll:m ll;lean!l tell o‘;
im sinoe ; bat it's y he'll come
ﬁ:zl when there's anything to be made
L]

y’l%un duy by spun out the sum of
fifteen years, in which Delia La
‘a alave, nnd Aunt Hitly was

1 joted, when
mrnilw-b’.ll?-'ﬁix P"dm Delin's

ing. ths
shaver.

Annt Hitty

& rumor
old lover was going to

to mﬂ?

l.'h:gé.:i-:& eaid, and Aunt Hitty csught
the tane and played variations npon it,
oon  aIRoTe. . Ll

] 'sposo he th $ it want no g
: - tn‘:!nrf): c:ﬂ.'. Jeat shows
Sou, Delia 1 ooes she's gob

: A ‘.
i and erim hor hair, like as
cf.:ex m-ll!:r kmq;.
. . -
Tour e Hmli::t allos had =
“dried elook. Yon favor that side
of the house. She on the pianny,

"twas your

dimples,
not, and's gola

Your fmther's o

they way, ‘Speed the Plow,’ snd
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sunt Hitty's salofstion, “1

know as you'dabe able to teur \
sway from them folks as ain't none
of your blood in their veine, WOYEr,
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conclusion how it was best pol-
8s T can’t Iast forever, in my
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as obliged to t that ths

the conls were ont, she im
wonder where under the sun the next
were coming from.
1 “We m}:‘:t aocl,noni:e." -fha would de-

* It's only a sle
"lﬁh tortlhn = E p from wanton
, Buot, afier o great deal of searchi
in all the pockets of her old gnvnn.n;g
all the bureau drawers sad mysterions
gﬁmu of the family , she would
A of

found slipped under the facing of
or overlooked in some

rlm-holo. It was worse than work-
ng the rosd to expeot

from Am:al.nﬂi 's h
nature’s ;" and
wearied of th{ novel exertion, mloon
ing to resort to her needle and the
m blnk-nootf’nt -l:g.‘h-d lmit Ii;
lmhhz 'S Was no
dawn, that she o{med to expect.
" We git along a heap better than at
remarked, one day.
“If there's I do bate, its
money dealings among blood relations.”
Sometimen, when the season was
hard, and work slackensd, aud neces:
sities inoreased, Delia vontured to de-
mand a triffe to eke things ont.

" Mooey, always money,” Aunt Hitt

wonld reiterate. ’?'I bugmn f don{
think of nothing elne, body'd
Ly I wus made of pregions metal.
I'm most sorry I sent fcr
that unthrifty. Yon'd sel
out of my head, if they’d bring any-
thing—yon're that mercenary.”
aftar much tribulation, it wonld pres-
ently ocour to her that she had put a
bit of mowey into her best china oream
Jagfor a rainy day, and like the conjurer
ulls yards of ribbon from his
, she poured gold and silver from
empty oream pitohers, or she found a
bank bill forgotien botween the leavea
of Baxter's * Oaint’s Rest,” and she
!}'mnd holf & day turning over a
il

enough
e

. You're
the teeth

Bat

bogin the

of the far
dered

g0 back to her old home an1 Paul :
¥y he did pot need her any longer.
had fonnd another sweethoart, she
kept repeating to herself, bugring her
griefs closer day by day, till it seemed
to ber us if, all at onee, she had beeome
something superfluons on the fass of
the earth. In the mesntime, hints of
the wedding preparations reached High-
gata faily. Ooe conld slmost eatoh
the odor of bride's cake and the rastle
wedding garments,

“It's well for him,” Annt Hitty waa
fond of assuring her—*%it’s well for him
that he give over waiting for an old
love in dead men's shoos, seeing that
%ubmg humsume I.:aﬂll them hisself,

wever, 0o u hev afforded a vell

Delin, and all th | fixings 7" '

It was Jane, and the world was &l it
bravest, with blossoming and bird song.
Delia, with the heart of twenty still
Hattering mud achi under her old-
womanish gray boddice, allowed her-
self to remember the red roses that
nodded in at the windows of the al
ing-room &% Carruthers Farm, and t:::ﬁ
the Jane air us ewest as love itself : al-
lowed hersel! to reeall youth and all its
lost poesibilities, to yearn wildly for
the m}hﬁ of her one lover, bofore he
should balong to another—jast for one
ghmmnt the comely, sunburnsd face
that been her lode-star,

Clinoee threw fulfilment in her way.
Aunt Hitty had heard of the new doo-
tor over at Hamplon, whote touch was
hesling. BSomebody must fetch him.
Delia volunteerad, and toock the after-
noon stage, that set her down at the
erossroads faadmg into the village, No-
body remarked the dasty litile hodf. in
her old poke net, pansing (o logk
with misty cyes over the low stone wall
&t the smart new ehnreh and the moss-
grown graveyard ; st ‘‘ the children just
let 1nose from school,” playing ** cateh™
on tha green, although the clonds were
gubhering for a shower, and careful
honsewivea were closing their seuttle
windows and nnrrying the week's wash
on the lines. Delin's thonghis werenot
in the slouds ; sha did not even observe
that the snn had gone behind them,
She walked on toward the Carruthers
Farm, thinking to reach it by dask,
to linger near till the lamps were
iighted and to steal the one thing
she ocveted—the smight of her lov-
er's face. As she walked, the wind be-
an to freshen, the darkness to deepen;
@ rain fell fast and blinded her. She
stepped beneath an elm-tree for ehelter,
just under the ontermost boogh of a
widespreading tree, like a tower of
leaves, with birds twittering among ita
branches, 8ne stood there, looking
out at the storm in aill its angry maguifi-
oenoe, when suddenly the thunder
seemed to shake the planet mssunder,
only Delia did nof see the blue boli
that split the elm tree in all ita green

-

strength and left it a biackened ruin.

Bomaho‘g]:, looking ont of the window

ouse near, saw it and shud-

““ Sorry luck, Tom,” gaid he. “The
lightning has blasted my elm tree I
“The dues I" eried Tom, going to the

door to look ount. **It might have
struck nearer with more harm, There's
a plenty of elmsin the world.”

“Butno elm like that one, Tom.

That tree’s been like a friend to me, I
stuok It inte she ground whean st wuas
nothing but & feeble twig, when 1 was

angry with Delia for going to Annt Hit-

t{: and when it began to grow I felt es
il &

mirncle had been performed, Tom

—nas if il meant to tell me, in every

Hilver

groen leaf aud shoot, that Delia loved

me, in spite of all. I'd soomer the

lightning had hit anywhere instead.”

“*1f you'd been brad a sailor,” said

Tom, smiling at his brother's sentiment,

“ ¥You'd have forgotten Delin in a dozen

sweethearts before this. Halloa!" as
spothar flash corrmseated scross the
heavens, * somebody had taken shelisr

aoder your elm, Pau!, a8 I'm a sinzer,

There's a heap on the ground yonder

that looks mightily liks & woman!
Come, I'm bound on a voyage of dis-

eovery!" and he roshed toward the
spot, followed by the doubting Paul.

rings,

: ** Dalin,™ he eried, " are not b-n years
sred damn the conulicpaead, Seiven- by long fnotgh for yon to spend in havin
your own way? Won't you stay an
make it home for me ?"

“ Aunt Hitty needs me more than
ever, She ia feebls as a child.”

“And & hired haod eonld serve her as
well in such & thankless office. Delis,
you are making no one happy—nol even

g

“(Ope onght always to enjoy one's
duly.” sighed Delia, wishing she did.

" Well, yon have bad your choice of
daties, and it's only fair to believe that
you lhiave chosen the ons yon like best,”

1 ‘sposs,” asaid Annit Hitty, aller
Delia's return, **T1 'spose H
Pau! Oarruthers are putting off your
ou git me well unnder
{n'dnn‘t wail ten year for
1 for nothin', without expecting
tor git snthin’ along with her more’n a
thimble and dminf- )
heerd say it was ill waiting for dead
men's shoes—they mostly pionches.
They're like Cinderally's al
too long or too short, Heigh !
me my smelling salls ia, you're
gotting to be an old maid. You am't
When I was your
age ['d hed more chances than you conld
shake a stick at. And you aint my
peither—if I hed enything mnl;e!;:
o

that you and

aneodle. But I've

—aoither
ho ! give

had been

s young girl, too,

il
:
:
3
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To be sure, they found Delia pros-
trale and brought ber in ; called np the

| serving; woman and the nesvest neigh-
| bors, and fetched the doctor that Aunt

Hitty had sent for., And when Delia

opened her eyes, after lunga{:ernnaaiun.

baving been ounly stunned, she saw the

old familiar room, the chiniz-covered
lounpge, with its wilderndss of palme
and percocks, and, dearer yet, the fond
anxions eyes of Paul waiching beside
her,

“Yon know that Aunt Hitty needs

me,” she murmored, taking up tle

thread of filteen yenrs ago. ** And the
twins are getting old enough—to help

—your mo!.hor;-—-lpd—nh '—but you
are going to be married, Panl?” coming

back from the past, in a confusion of
tongnes, r

* Yea, Delia, we oan't afford bo wait
much longer, yon and L” He assured
her, later. “'We'll have a double wed-
ding, if yon don't mind; for maybe
you've heard that ‘Tom came home to
marry Bqnire Thorne's daughter, and
iha cake is all baked and the wedding
garments rendy. But as for me;, Delia,
vod sea the folks have so set their
hearts on my being an old bachelor,
hereabouts, that, if 1t badn't been for
the elm tree and the lightning, sweei-
henrt, I donbt if T'd had the face to
disappoint them."

A Cuban Cafe.

A Havana correspondent of the Bos-
ton Herald writes : ““'The best cafes are
located near the Plaza de Armas, smong
which is the famous Cafe ‘Dominios,
or in the Louvre, whare stands the old
Tacon theatre, and every night these re-
sorts are frequentod by larpe erowds.
It is & mingling of sirange characters
On one ocoasion seated at a table in
the ocafe of the Tacon I saw & young
count sweep by, On each srm swung
a laughing, dark-eyed Cuban girl smok-
ing s cigarreite. Again at the table L:mt
[ te sat sn old man with white
head, just ready to go under the sod,
yeot to-night, ander charming inflaence
of hill witching i:unng I:&lytomd
sparkling oam g, he seem re-
nl;: m‘:fg-;cg! gfn his youth. Bo they
go. There is an uncessing buzs of con-
versation ; the air becomes fillad with
the smoke of cigars; all in life, bustle,
and animation ; there is a wild ringing
of glasses —in & word, everybody seems
to say: ‘To day is ours—let us be
merry, for to-morrow—we die.” Yet
let me add here that in all my saanter-
ings in Ounbs, while I witnessed mach
drinking places both high and Jow, yet
1 saw only ons drasken man, Yet they
have never dreamed of such a thiog in
that isle an a prohibitory law.
liquors are eonscquantly of n very fair
guality, and quite reasonable in P‘mi
and many of their drinks may be called
excellent. The yankes, I noticed, inva-
riahly called for his cocktail., But for
a ly plessant and refreshing drink
thqhnwuhﬂilnlhds_ es.” It
is simply a glass of water in which are
plu.ml two small white rolls made of
whites of und sugar, & bit of ice,
sod a fow of lime-juioo, which
i it a flavor. taste “is
somewhat similar to our lemonade,

It in u story of five sces, says an ex-
change. It was at the Hot Bprings of
Arkansas, where only gentlemen and
ladies—not ordinary men and women—
Taggart, of Niln'?inpi.
vonton, Twm. wers lha.m.l and they
wWerg eng in & pleasant game of
cards, Mr, Taggart
‘m: lhenilwith two aces im his
pai up bis watch naguiost £300, an
called. The eolonel with much suarily,
and a like amount of presence of mind,
showed three saces, snd immedistely
raked in the watoh. Then for soms re-
markable reason, Epliraim Ta
angry and sa'd that there bad .
cheating ; he never in hia life before
Enew that a single pack or deek of oards
had five asesa. Colonel Gordon
tima to wrgue the matter, howover,
Ho could simply sse lhe astonishing
fnot that be had been insolted by the
Most men, it strikea nr,
wonld have stopped to reflect as to how
the extra noe came

Colonel Gordon
that he had been

go. - Bphraim
and Colomel

lost all his m 5

insaited, snd drawing
a knife stabbed Ephraim Taggart to the
heart, quietly remarking, as he wiped
the blood from hisknifa, thal ha gnessed
that would s ttle it. It was a most dig-
nifled argument from
on tha part of Colonel on. That
excellent man conld see nothing, could
listen to nothing but the astounding
faot that his homor,
sulted, snd could reach no oon-
clusion but the ons st the po
his knife—sometimes rudely mentioned
e The refined soci

ot Springs quite unressonsbly son-
eaivedpi *a dr&y, however, Lo mynll u

on at & sort of court- i

There the colonel stooped to consider
matier in several of ita bearings, and
lained, There wers
—that nchody eonld
Bat had there never been simi-
lar npeidents befors? How shounld hs
know that his opponent in the game
held the oxtra ace? He was not a clair-
voyant sud he did not pretend to any

ra wisdom as to carda., He was a
entleman, and he simply knew that Lis
onor had besn af stake.
ed s friendly game with Ephraim Tag-
gart and that person had charged
What might a gentle-
man do? His hearers most reflect that
murder was his only refaoge from »n
blasted character, The statement we
neoed hardly remark, had its appropriate
effeet, The conrt-martinl gently con-
sared Col. Gordon for having besn
“‘overhasty in defending his honor,”
and then let him go ; first, however, we
donbt net, inviling him to a supper;
the next dsy the body of the too
thonghtless and nuhap
gurt was genily laid in
nient graveyard.
the Hol Springs of Arkansas th
Thes weather is too warm and the jour-
ney too long and duasty,

ning to end

five aces in the

He had play-

with cheating,

Ephraim Tag-
mosh conve-
And we shall not visit

How a Frenchman Dorz Hizs Fishing.

A Paris correspondent of tha New
York Times talls how M. de Ia Raoe, a
public man of some note in Franes,
goes fishing at his coantry place, aa

““He has domesticated the eormor-
ant in France. Nothing i
ous than to see his favorite bied, * Old
Tom ' dive into the Seine at Carbeil and
e e
pa-

cormoraut oan

be eazily trained. Before going ont for
aport the birds are left for soms hours
without food ; and they are then taken
to ths waler where a cord is tied about
the nock loosely in order to prevent the
cormorant from swallowing the fish,
When ready, M. De la Rue seis Old
Tom upon the edge of a flat-boat, and
he is speedily followed by Young Dick,
who watches ever
superior in age,
makes a dive, and Dick steps into his
place. It the water is olear, cns can
trace Tom’s rapid movements with the
eye, and watch the
by him and the fish, snd the latter
makes frantic efforts to escape. I he
misses his game, Tom comes up look-
ing very mnoch ashamed of himself, and
sits npon the flat while Diek takes n
If he catohes the fish, as is
he comes to the

is more curi-

ahoot like an arrow
in chase of & i
tienoe and kindness

movement of his
nily Old Tom

torns made Wall

generally the case,
sarface and gives it a toss into the air,
ontohing it by the head and letiing it
slide down into his pounch, where it is
stopped by the ligature. The bird
mnkes no opposilion when the fish is
taken, and takes its place for another
When the plomage of - the
becomes saturated
water he becomes henvy,
spreads himsell in the sun to dry,
where he must be left in peace, From
time to time a small fish is given
him to eat, the lignture beisg removed
for the purpose.”

Gambling Women in England.

Seveuty or eighty years ago gumbling
lish hLigh soeciaty.

was prevalent in
Our readers gen ¥ know
that Charles James Fox lost his millions
at play, while other distingnished per-
rounges were equally
The women were asd infal
men, and sone of them actually kspt
faro tables. Three of them, Ladies
Buckinghamshire, Archer and Mount
mbe, were partionlarly notorins
* Faro's dsugh-
Lord Eenvon said of them:
“ They think they are two great for the
I wish they could be pumnished.

y prosecutions of this matore are
fnirly brought before me, and the par-
ties are justly convicted, whatever be
their rank or station in Lthe osuniry,
thongh they shonld be the first ladies
in the Isnd, they shonld certainly ex-
hibit themselves in the pillory.” When
this plain-spoken judge actually came
to try several aristooratic dames for
tables, he merely pun-
en. Gillroy, the cariest-
urist, waa less sparing, for h;lgepiaed
one lady as undergoing & public whip-
4 tad others us stand-

heavy losers.

were nick-named

iaked them by
ping, and re

smong the fair sex is
trayed. DPiu
stakes i still muoh more prevalent than
in this couniry, but lady gamestars are
much more rare than iy
were. Yet wo read that a titled lady,
name not given, has recently lost $500,-
000 at ecarte, which will compel her
hasband to sell a large i
real ostate sud economize on the conti-
nent for some years to come.

1
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{o.m.,m looked it all over, and came ﬂh&cihiur:wi.lﬂdwa-m The Story of Flve Aces. i e Ao —

With flowing tears the confessed
that she did ocherish such an affection as
her father suspected, an affestion that
was returned, bat that her lover was a

joyful thanks which the prines natarsl]

expeated, he received a reply of the fol-
lowing tenor: "1 thank you for your
goodpess, but this union is im ble,
1 belong to an old Catholic family. I
caunot take home as my wife the dangh-
fer of him whom my {smily regard ns an
enemy of the church, whom I mysel!
am almost compelled to look mpon as

Euoll." 'I'hla o:linwr th?n took his
epartare, leaving or atter-
ly confounded, who had litile satici-

pated such a rejeotion of his condescen-
sion, Having snmmoned kis daughfer,
the chancellor told her that the offioer
s et ia T denahie Be.
mnst forget [

coming paler than ever, Mﬁ?’"ﬂo
is too homorable to deny his religious
faith. I will nol ask him such a saari-
floe, and if he desires it I—lesa balisv-

WALL STREET'S FERIL.

Row the Grangers ate Worrylng the

Mallrond Momnopolies—Freparing for
s Batule that Willi Make the Globe
Reol.

The railroad interest, and its specals-

tive allios, are thorefore mad about the
agricultural impeortinence of the west-

rs, and rebonsive about

érn granga
the result of the dac.ﬁun just rendered
in Wisconsin,

GROUND ! OF FEAR,
The gn.nglnﬁ party ia looming up in
t. It not ounly 1 con-
temptible stilted, but also formid-

able and uménonl h foolish, 'ti!]-
lainons and terrible, 3 =

means business, Wall m
slares et it, then smeerw at it, thea
soowls at if, then watohes the stock list
with horrible feelings, and then
poses to do anything that the devil
may require in ordrr to seoure peonniary
salvation,

TURNING THE TABLES,
The railroad sod stock-speculating

operstora heve for a long time had the

facming or producing inlerest by the
throst. How do you suppose they mnst
feel when the tables are tmrmed and
they wake up to find out the farming
intarsst is S0 resclutely prepwsing to
take them by the nose,

The rsilroads have been able to -

late the price of the produce raised by

the farmers, 'What mnst bs their siate
of mind when they find out that the
farmers are getii y to reguiale
the reoeipts of the railrosds.

The Wall street man, aconstomed to
reducs, from time to time, the income

of the Wirconsin corn-masticstor, sud-

denly finds that this eorn-masticator
has to taks on airs and talk

had the wvalue put on them g Wall

street, But lo and behold ! Wall street
stocks and thin

% are to have the valus
put on them m%l-wnun.

YHE REELING OLOBE,
Tt cant be done, “withont a battle,
which will make the globe reel.

THE STAKE.

Wall street has not only thousands of
miilions nt dlkla io the strn io. bat its
abiding intrinsic power and its power
of hngbug are also ab stake.

If the Wisconsin law-makers, or
rather the western grangers, win the
dsy, we shall perhaps bread fewer pan-
pers and millionaires d the rest of
the eenl than we have dooes within
the last e‘l'aynrs. If Wall strect
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immorality, with royal wa=s encugh to
satis{y the most bloody-minded speota-
snd now and then a domugc epi-
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ropresanted by small Chinamen with
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The Quaker Policy.
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The Trausit of Yenns Expeditions.
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