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TRIBUNE AGUOTS. 

^S'̂ '̂ (^^bS5Sfr»w^^^^Krf«ed 
So contract for advertisements in .XHB TBIBDIIB, at 

"Q^OS^SIMII 4 Co.. newspaper SO Spruce St., New York are anthorfzedto mafca 
: contracts for thia paper atonr Iggg&gte*. * *"• 
tt **<« naner may oe seen at (he Mew xoric omoe. 

Ohas. S?MiUer A Co., newspaper advertising wnj* 
{Tribune building). Chicago, 111., ate authorised 
agents to contract advertising for this pape at̂ our 
lowest rates. 

COUBT OFTIOIAM THIBD JUDICIAL DISTBICT. 
luno*.—A. H.Barnes, Fargo.D. T. _ 
bxSTBlOT &ITOBNR.—J. A. Btofsll, Bissiapok. -
OIJTBK.—E. N. Corey, Bismarck. , _, . 
DDUTX. V. B. MABSHAIJ.—Alex McKenxie, BUmarck. 

TJ. 8. OTHCXAU. 
i. B. Kirk, Oapt., A. Q. M.TJ. a A.. Depot Q. M. 
«o. 8 Grimes. 1st Lieut, officer In charge U.B.MU.TeL 
. ML Brown, Beceirer V. 8, Land office. 

r Mantor, Register, U. 8. Land office. 
srry.rostmaster. _ „ _  ̂
iman. Deputy Collector U. 8. Customs. 

P. Brown, Deputy Collector Internal Serena*. 

OFFICIAL DIBEGTOBX. 

I. A. Lounsberry, J 
has. M. Oashman. 
rank P. Brown, Deputy iwuww 
. N. Corey, U. 8. Commissioner. 

cotnrrx OFFICIALS. 
OOTTHTT OUBI AKD BEOISTXB OF DEEDS.—John 

H. Blchards. _ 
BBBIFF.—Alexander HcKenxie. 
Couimr TBKASOBEB.—W. B, Watson, 
JUDGE OF PBOBAT*.—Emer.N. Corey. 
IPPEBINTBHDENT OF PUBLIC SCHOOLS.—J. . Bragg. 
DOTJNTY COMMISSIONEBS.—Frank Donnelly, Joseph 

Bare, J. A. Emmons. • 

iomrcx SUBVEYOB.—C. w. Thompson. 
CBONOB.—John Qulnlan. 
OUHTX ASSKSBOB.—P. Malloy. 
USTIOK OF THE PEACE,—E. B. WlTO| BiSlBftf6k« Ufttt. 
Edgerly, Mandan, 

cm OFFIOIAU 
KAYOB.—George Peoples. 
CITY TBEASUBEB.—J. D. Wakeman. 

OLEBK.—Con. Malty. ATTOBKKY.—John E. Garland. 
R MAGISTBATS.—Geo. Glass. 

VM^F OF POLICE —John Waldron. 
ALDEBMJUJ.—W. A. Messerve, J. G. Malloy, M. J., 

Balloran, Gas. Thornwald, Louts Westhauser, P 
Comeford. 

RELIGIOUS SERVICES. 
EFISOOPAIJCHUROH.—Rev. J; G. Miller, B.D., Sector. 
METHODIST OHUBOH.—J. M. Bull, Pastor. 
PBESBYTEBIAM OHTJBCH.—W. C. 8tevens, Pastor. 
CATHOLIC CHUBOH.—P. John Chrysostom Foffa, O. 8. 

B., Sector. 

ARRIVAL AKD DEPARTURE OF MAILS. 
SOUTHS BIT PACIFIC.—Arrives dally, Sundays excepted, 

at 7:16 p. m. Leave daily, except Sunday, at 7:13 a. m 
VOBTS.—o>eave for. Fort steveoson, Berthold and Bu-

ford every Sunday, Wednesday and Friday at 8 a. m 
Arrive Monday, Wednesday and Friday at 8:80 p. m, 

Leave for Fort Yates and bully and all. down rivei 
posts daily, except Sunday, at 6 a, m,; arriving at 
Bismarck daily, except Sunday,4t'8 p. m. 

Leave for Fort Keogh and Miles City, and all point* 
in Notrthern ana Western Montana daily, except 
Sunday, at 8 a. m. Arrive at Bismarck daily, except 
Sunday, at 4 p, m. 

BLACKS HILLS.—Leave daily, at 8 p. M. 
JTOBT BENTON.—Leave by steamboat, Benton line, 

every Wednesday. 
Registered mails for all points close at 6 p. m. 
Office open'from 7 a, m, to 9 p. m; Sundays from 7 to I 

a, m., and 4 to 6 p. m. 

BISMARCK BUSINESS CARDS 

*OHN A STOYELL—Attorneyr 
13 N Fourtb-et 

KAVID STEWART—Attorney, 
Fourth Street 

JOHN E OAKLAND—Attorney. 
(City Attorney) 64 Main-et 

FLANNERY & WETHERBY—Attorneys 
47 Main Street 

Geo P Flannery J K Wetherby 

^ T. BIGELOW, D D S. 

Dental Booms. 
12 W M&in-st 

R. PORTER, M. 1)., 

Physician and Surgeon. 
8. Examining Physician. 

Office 87 Main-st, next to Tribune Block 

BANK OF BISMARCK 
J W RAYMOND, W B BELL, 

, President Cashier 
' A general banking business transact ed. IN­
terest allowed on time deposits. Collections 
promptly attended to 

FIRST NATIONAL BANK 
WALTER MANN, GEO H FAIBCHILD, 

President Cashier 
Correspondents:—American Exchange Na­

tional Bank, New York; Merchants National 
Bank, St Paul 

yy M. A. BENTLEY, M. D., 

Physician and Surgeon. 
pwfialla left on the fclate in the office will re­

ceive prompt attention 
Office 41 Main-st, Tribune Block 

jjJMER N. COREf, 

U. S. COMMISSIONER, 

Judffo of Probate, and Clerk of Dis­
trict Court. 

Office one door below Tribune Block. 
mySlVfriff. 

HOTELS. 

Sheridan House, 
K&BL7, - - Proprietor. 

ffccteiMtudbttt BaM la Dakota Tmltoqr. 

OOBNBB |Um AND FITTB STBXBTS, 

MIBMAMCK, • A T. 

MERCHANTS HOTEL, 
dor. TVraln and 3d St.. 
BISMARCK, - - D.T 

MARSH A WAKEMAN, Prop's. 
Building new and commodious, rooms large, 

comfortable and tastily tarnished. Firet-claasln 
every particular Bills reasonable. 8-27tf 

CUSTER HOTEL, 
THOS. MoOOWAN, Proprietor. 

VUth Btnat near Haiti, 

StLouis, Minneapolis i St Paul 
SHORT LINE. 

Composed of th» ' 

flOnneapolls and 9*. Krais, BarUnftan, 
Cedar Bapld* A Northern, and dtica^o, 
wnrHngUMi st Qofaicjr BaUwaji, 

ICaxias the shortest line and the beat time between 
St. Loaiaandallpol&tBIn the South, Soathweat .and 
Southeast, and Minneapolis and St. Paul, the summer 
resorte and lake country, the most prominentot which 
am Lake Minnetonka and White Bear Lake, of the 
Northwest, and the great lakes. _ 

Also direct line between Minneapolis, St, Paul and 
Chicago, New York, Boston, Philadelphia, and all 
points East. 

Tloketa on sale at all the important coupon tloket 
•tatlons throughout the South, East and West, via 
Peoria. 

Pullman Palace Sleeping Cars 
of latest make and Improvements on through express 
train*. BAGGAGE CHECKED THROUGH. Tickets 
and sleeping ear berths can be secured— 

In Minneapolis—At City Ticket Offloe. No. 8 Wash­
ington avenue, W. Q. Telfer, agent; ana at St. Paul A 

H. Has* 

W. D. 

Paclflo depot. . _ 
In St. Paul—At 116 East Third street, G 

sard, agent. 
In St. Louis—At 113 North Fourth street, 

Sanborn, agent. 
'In Chicago—At all ticket offices of the Chicago, Bur­

lington A Quincy Railroad. A. H. BOD. 
0. F. HATCH, Gen. Man'gr. Gen. Pass. 

ERIE & MILWAUKEE LINE, 
Via New York, Lake Erie and Western. Great West­
ern, Detroit and Milwaukee, Chlcago.Milwaukee and 
St. Paul Railroads. 

Shortest and Most Direct Route 
to all points in the States of Michigan, Wisconsin. 
Minnesota, Northern 11 inois and Iowa. Montana and 
Dakota Territories. Manitoba and British Possessions. 

Mark property "£. A M. Line," and deliver to New 
York, Lake Erie A Western Railway foot of Duane St, 
or 23d St., North River, or Pier 8, East River. 

T«y Insure Quick Time and have property 
shipped on East Trains, deliver Freight at our Depot, 
Foot of Duane Street, before 6:30 o'clockp. m. 

Get Bills of Lading from G. T. XUTTJEJK, Agent 
101 Broadw y,N. Y. 

Through Bills Lading given to all foreign points. 
A. J. COOPEB, General Agent, Milwaukee, 

Wis. 
jr. W. CKIPPBS, Northwestern Agent, St. Paul, 

Minn. 
A. A. GADDI9, Agent,'268 Washington Street, 

Boston, Mass 
G. T. STUTTER, Agent, 401 Broadway, New York. 
THOS. AXTON, Contracting Agent, 401 Broad­

way, N. Y. 

TM cmn fl.iv»Te< 3D.T. 
Thlfl house is a large -throe story buil<Ha& 

mtirely new,' well lighted and heated, altoatea 
•nly a (few rods from the depot, River men, rail­
road men, miners and army people will Una first 

MWMIWIMhHwil »t WMMIlhi* lt««. Mf 

J. G. MALLOY. r. V. 1IALLOT. 

WERTERN HOUSE 
Mallov Bros., Prop's. 

Bismarck, Dakota. 

jt 

The house is.centrally located, and recently 
enlarged, refitted and refurnished. Opposite 
the railroad depot. Prices reasonable. 

ARTHUR W. DRICGS, 
HOUSE, SICN AND 

~J> ' Hi*ft' 

F- . PABT£OOLAR ATTINTIOM PAID TOI. G 
tit® 

Iak 

^ West Main Street. 

Fine Carriage Painting. 
BA'rK3 LOW../ 

CHICAGO, 
Milwaukee \ St. Paul 

RAILWAY 
MAKES CLOSE CONNECTIONS 

AT ST. PAUL, WITH 

St. Paul & Pacific R. B 
—FOR— 

WIBTONA, LA GBOS8E, SPABTA, OWA 
TOHSA, PRAIRIE ®U CHIKT, 

aXc«KKG0R,HAl>I80]r, 

Milwaukee, Chicago, 
And All IntermOlate Point* ftn . 

Minnesota, Wisconsin & Men Iowa 
New York, 

Philadelphia, 
Baltimore, 

Washington, 
New England, the Canadas, and all 

EASTERN ANi> SOUTHERN POINTS. 
l l >  • •  

2  R O U T E S ,  
—AND— 

3 DAILY TRAINS 
Between 

Chicago and St. Paul 
and Minneapolis. 

The Chicago Milwaukee and St. Paul Kail-
way is the only Northwestern Line connectinjf 
in same depot in Chicago with any of the Great 
Eastern and Southern Railways, and in the 
most convenienwtj^jlocated with reference to 
reaching any Depot, Hotel or place of business 
in that Oity. 

Through Tickets and Through Baggage 
Checks to all Principal Cities. 

Steel Bad Truck, thoroughly ballasted, free 
from dust. Westinghouse Improved Automatic 
Air Brake, Miller's Safety Platform aud Coupl­
ings on all Passenger Cars. 

The Finest Day Coaches and Palace Sleeping 
Cars. 

This Road connects more Business Centres, 
Health and Pleasure Resorts, and passes 
through a finer country,with grander scenery, 
than any other Northwestern Line. 

A. r. H. CARPENTER, 
Oen. Pmm. and Ticket Ag«at' 

S. S. MERRIL, JNO. C QAULT, 
Qenaiftl HuatW ln'tOu .M.nkgar, 

Northern Pacific R. R. 
1878 Summer Arrangement. 1878, 

TAKBTHE 
Custer Route 

TO THB 

BLACK HILLS. 
Thro' Express Trains 

7B0M 

ST, PAUL to BISMARCK, 
DAILY. 

Making dose connections at ST. PAUL with 
brains from CHICAGO and ill points 

south. 

No Delay I Continuous Bun I 
Connects at St. Paul with all trains East and 

Booth; at Minneapolis with all trains from that 
city: at St. Clond with all trains for Helrose and 
the 8ank Valley; at Brainerd all trains make close 
connections to and from Dninth and to and from 
the West and Sonth. . . 

Close connection with Lake Steamers at Duluth; 
St. Paul trains at N. P. Junction; St. Paul 4 Pa­
cific Railroad trains at GUyndon for Fisher's, Fort 
Garry and the British PSssessions, via steamers 
of Red River Transportation Co.; at Moorheadg 
Minn., and Fargo, 

isporta 
D.T., with steamers for 

atBi 
sonth 
Rods, Forts R1 
ton, and other 
W. Stage and 

ana all poll 
Dated April 7,1878. 

SUIU1 AITOli lUWUUUlg v w 
Berthold, Carroll, Helena, Ben-

Montana; also with N. 

City i 

ice, Berthold, < 
points In Moi 
Express Co.'s s line to Deadwood 
ilnts In the Black Hills. 

H. E. SARGENT, 
General Manager.St. Paul. 

G. G. SANBORN H. A TOWNS, 
GenlFrt and Ticket Agt., " 

St. FanL 
Superintendent, 

Brainerd. 

JOHN YEQEN 
BISMARCK D. T. 

CITY BAKERY. 
Bread, Pies, Cakes, Green Fruits, 
Confectionery, &o. 

i . . 

Goods Choice and Fresh and Delivered Free to 
any point in the City. 

/^ffiAIQ A LARKIN—Importers and dealers In 
V^/ Crockery, French ChlMa,Glasaware,Lamps, 
Looking Glasses, and Honse Furnishing Gooas. 

Third-st, St. Paul. 

PERKINS A LYONS—Importers and dealers 
. in Fine Wines and Liquors, Old Boarbon 

and Rye Whiskies, California Wines and Bran­
dies, Scotch Ale. Dublin and London Porter 

No 31 Robert-st, St. Paul. 

MINNEAPOI<lS CARDS 

MERCHANTS HOTEL-Corner 8d*t and 
lst-are, north. $2 per day: lo • ated in the 

very centre of business^* two ^blocks from the 
postofflc 
to ail, de; 
one 

[>ostoffice and suspensisn bridge: street cars 
ill depots and aH parts ofthe city pass with! 
i tflock of the honse J LAMONT, Prop 

1 
-.A', w&mw- -

JOHN MASON, 

WINES, LIQUORS, CIGAES AND 
BILLIARDS, 

AT THE OLD STAND, MOOBHEAD, MINN. 
Headquarters for Army and Missouri Rive? 

Pfopta. 10tt. 

: , ' 4". '̂ • '• '• ' • '• 

JOHN C. OSWALD, 
Wholesale Dealer in 

Wines, Liquors and Cigars 
17 WASHINaTON-A 7S, MINX, 

Plow Works. 

3.T. FerguBon, 
President. 

W. B. Jackson, Jr., 
Seo> and Treat. 

ESTABLISHED, 1860. 

Monitor Plow Works 
MINNEAPOLIS, MINN, 

Manufacture in of the celebrated Monitor Plows, 
B r e a k e r s ,  C u l t i v a t o r s ,  S u l k y  ~ — '  "  "  ~  
Planters, Road Sera 
STIKt PlOW . 
new features and Improvements which none others 
hare. The lightest iron frame and only adjustable 
steel beam. 

ESTABLISHED I860; 

THE MONITOR PLOW 
Patent Adjustable Steel Beam—Patent Solid Doable 

Bhin-Solid SteeL 

Monitor Sulky Rake, 

Light, Strong, Durable—Teeth Adjustable—Easy to 
Operate—Bakes Clean, Send for Descriptive List. 

MATHES, GOOD & SCHURMEIER 
THE LARGEST 

TAILORING 
ESTABLISHMENT 

In The Northwest. 
Importers and Jobbers of 

Fine Woolens And Trimmings 
82 Jackson 8t.y 

St Paul, - - Mina.—9yl 

CEO. G. GIBBS A CO., 
PIONBBK 

WAGON SHOP 
Corner Third and Thayer Streets, 

BISMARCK, - - ' - D. T. 

None but the best of workmen employed, 
and we challenge competition. 

N. DUNKLEBERCV 
Qemeral Dealer in 

Lumber, Shiigles, latb. Doors, 
Mouldings Window Glass. 

BUILDING MATERIAL 
flfiBMada. 

Tgnn-AteoK. P.T. 
John P. Hoagland, 

Carpenter and Builder, 
Tlftb St, Near Ooater Hotel, 

HESMAK.OK, O.V. 

Oontracting and BnOdmg of emy 
Special attention given to Fine Job Wotk. 

> CELEBRATED 

The accumulated evidence of nearly thirty 
years, show that the Bitters is a cert ain rem­
edy for malarial disease, as well as its surest 
preventive; that it eradicates dyspepsia, con­
stipation, liver complaint and nervousness, 
counteracts a tendency to gout, rheumatism, 
urinary and uterine disorders, that it imparts 
vigor to the feeble, and «heers the mind 
while it invigorates the body. 

For sale by all Druggists and Dealers gen-
erally. / 

OnChromo Cards (perfect beaattM) with 
Zy name, 10c- Oatilt, 10c. TBBNKR CABD CO.,. 

IOMUH, HAT X GO AND PLAY? 

BY milt X. HOLTOZT. 

Mother, may I go and plagrf 
.Darling mother, say I may; 
Get my hmt with widest brim. 
Tie my bib beneath my chin. 
King my marbles, top and ball, ^ 
I<et me have my playthings all; ' 
Let me be a child to-day— • 
Mother, may I go and playf 

Mother, may I go and play t 
Tell me' not l'm old to-day, 
Speak not now of frieuda on true,' 

-Xet me be a child to yon. 
X would throw each burden down, 
All life's cares and sorrows drown 
In that magic childhood lay— 
Mother, may I go and play f 

Mother, may I go and play T 
. Fm BO weary grown to-day! 

I bars long life's burdens borne, 
When of romance they were shorn; 
Love proved false and hearts untrue, 

/ Fortune failed and friends were few; 
Now I cast them all away— 
Mother, may I go and play ? 

Mother, may I go and play? 
Fairer flowers will bloom to-day, 
Brighter gleam the golden light, 
Sweeter be my dreams to-night; 
Childhood's faith will come again, 
Simple trust shall ease all pain. 
When to-night we kneel and pray— 
Mother, may I go and play ? 

FAJTDOIT. M. 

COURTSHIP BT PROXY. 

•®:y; 

"Indeed!" said the deacon's wife. I 
knew by that she hadn't heard a word 
we had been saying. 

"Why, yes," I repeated, a good deal 
discouraged, for I saw I must begin 
again at the very beginning—"she is 
more than 100 years old, and entirely 
destitute. Yet die did not complain of 
anything but the cold. She was former­
ly a slave in Kentucky, but somehow 
strayed away up here, and now has out­
lived everybody that ever belonged to 
her. If I could manage to get her in 
the Colored Woman's Home for the rest 
of her life, I should be glad. But, as she 
isn't a resident of the city, it will be 
necessary' to pay her board. A dollar a 
week, MJS. Hoyt thinks it is." 

"Certainly, that would be the best 
thing to be done," replied Mrs. Deacon, 
waking up a little. "Still, I don't know 
what we can do until we have called a 
meeting of the society." 

That was much like her! If the ves­
try had been on fire, she would have 
stopped to call a meeting of the society 
before she would have ventured to 
throw on a dipper of water. 

"Butthe poor creature is freezing 
and starving," said I, impatiently. 
" Can't you, as President of the soci­
ety, empower me to give her at least 
one of those woolen sacks we have on 
hand?" 

" I don't know but I might go as far 
as that, though I suppose it isn't exactly 
in order," returned the deacon's wife, 
leaning back in her chair, and smooth­
ing the table-cover between her thumb 
anafinger. 

She seemed to be meditating, so I 
waited for a minute, and then she said, 
abruptly: 
" What do you think of Mr. Brod-

head, Bella?" 
" There! I shouldn't wonder if he 

would give us something !" I exclaimed, 
going down on my knees in my heart to 
the deacon's wife for my injustice. " He 
is a man of means, and a generous man, 
I've always heard." 

The deacon's wife looked puzzled. 
"Oh, your old colored woman !" said 

she, direotiy. '' I wasn't thinking about 
her; I was thinking of you. Mr. Brod-
head has a very high opinion of you, 
Bella. Did you Know it ?" 

"What do you mean, Mrs. Shackel­
ford ?" said I, as surprised as though the 
man in the moon had winked at me, for 
my friends all knew how I detested such 
talk. And, besides, I never considered 
Mrs. Shackelford that sort of a woman. 
Her attention was usually centered in 
the sewing society and her flower garden. 

But for once some other idea had 
taken possession of her mind, and, as 
her thoughts always ran in grooves, she 
never could harbor more than one at a 
time. 
" Mr. Brodhead is a nice man, and a 

fine-looking man," she said, looking at 
me sharply. " A man of means, and a 
generous man, as you say." 
" I suppose so," I replied, gathering 

my shawl about me. 
" Oh, don't you go yet, Bella. I was 

wanting to see you, and I consider your 
dropping in quite providential. The 
deacon and I were talking of calling on 
you thin very evening," said the deacon's 
wife, putting out her hand to keep me 
from rising; "and, when I saw your 
blue shawl turning in at the gate, I said 
to myself, ' That's as marked a token as 
Rebecca at the well, with the pitcher on 
her shoulder.' I haven't the gold ear­
rings and bracelets to offer you, but I 
have all the rest," she added, laughing 
nervously. 

Just now the deacon came in. Now 
there is, in the opinion of his wife, but 
one reason why Deacon Shackelford 
didn't make the world. He found it al­
ready made. And when he came in. 
she looked up to him as though Atlas 
had come, and she could safely drop the 
world on his shoulders and go off pick­
ing golden apples. 
" I was just speaking a good word for 

Mr. Brodhead to Bella, deacon," said 
she. 

"Ah ! and what does Bella say?" re­
turned the deacon, looking as though it 
were a question of investing in real es­
tate, or the price of gold. 

"Bella doesn't say anything," Ire-
plied. "Certainly net before she is 
asked" 

"You need not wait long, if that is 
all," answered Deacon Shackelford. '' I'll 
ask you now. Have you any objection 
to an offer of marriage from Mr. Brod­
head ? There I'.' 
" He is a very bashful man, Mr. Brod­

head is, Bella, and so he got us to help 
him a little. Why, he is in love with 
you," interposed Mrs. Deacon Shackel­
ford—"he is in love with you down to 
his boots." 

"Let it rim out of his toes* then," 
said I, beginning to feel like new yeast. 
" But you can't have anything against 

the man," persisted Mrs. Deacon. 
" And thinlr ! after 'a while, you won't 
have your grandfather and your Aunt 
Susannah to talk to, and you will miss 
it if you don't have somebody .in then' 
place. It is best to think of these 
things. And you won't find a kinder 
mnnl if you search the world over with a 
wax candle, than Mr. Brodhead." 

"Mr. Brodhead is well enough, Mis. 
Shackelford. I don't deny that. But 
the idea of making a proposal of this 
sort through ' middle-men 1' It is too 
absurd !" I said, laughing, and ]tat on 
my. hat.' 

So I went home to( my classes in em­
broidery, and drawing, and wax-work-
to Aunt Susannah's caps and 
grandfather's coffee. My. life was j|fall 
of monotonous work in those days, and 
sometimes I had a strange, uncomforta­
ble impression of a machine wound up 
and running without any act of its own. 

One evening when I was putting 
the silver away after supper, and feel­
ing the creak "and crank of the wheels 
more usual, as though the ma­
chine needed oiling, the front gate 
slammed, and steps came along up the 
walk, 
"I knowed some one was oozrong. 

Fve knowed all day some one was talk­
ing of comingsaid Gitty Pollen, who, 
"to accommodate," as she often told us, 
had kindly consented to rule over pur 
kitchen and us with a rod of pine in the 
form of a crutch). 

As Gijity had no home, no money, and 
only one foot of her own, but as good as 
four ears and two tongues, it might 
mem sometimes that the accommodation 
was two-sided. . However, t things are 
not what they seem. 
" I knowed it was Mr. Corliss!" pur­

sued Gitty, triumphantly, as grand­
father opened the door and disclosed the 
figures of our minister and his wife. " I 
f»a.T» tell his step as far off as I can hear 
it. Did you ever notice his eyes?" she 
continued. " They look like two holes 
burned in a blanket. And he holds his 
head just like Deacon Shackelford's old 
white horse." 

And then she disappeared in the 
kitchen with her crutch arid the cat, 
while Aunt Susannah put in her teeth, 
put on her black silk apron, and went 
with her meeting step into the parlor. 
When I followed her, soon after. I found 
her talking in as steady a flow as tlie 
vyaters came down at Lodore to Mrs, 
Corliss, who sat by the woodbine win­
dow, with hands folded in her black net­
ted mitts across her lap, and her tea-
colored curls shaking their heads, as it 
were, at the world and its vanities; while 
grandfather, who had been senior deacon 
for fifty years, and who had no idea even 
the church edifice could stand without 
him, was already in deep discussion with 
Mr. Corliss upon the question then ab­
sorbing and disturbing us, as to whether 
our Sabbath-school should hereafter be 
called a Sunday-school. 
" I can never consent to have a relig­

ious organization known by a heathen 
name," grandfather was saying, as I had 
heard hrm say half a hundred times be­
fore. ' 

And Mr. Corliss, with his serene, whitt 
head bent toward him, was thinking how 
he could braid in one of the fossilized 
fathers and the versatile sons of the 
church. 

So there was nothing for me to do but 
to sit and smile and listen; for .grand­
father and Aunt Susannah were not the 
persons to yield the floor when it was 
once theirs by priority. 
" Mr. Corliss, is it not time *for us to 

go ?" suid Mrs. Corliss, at early star-ris­
ing, with her measured dignity. 
' "Certainly, my dear," replied Mr. 
Corliss, rising at once, with his head 
still bent to catch grandfather's last sen. 
tence. 

"Bella, put on your hat and walk out 
with us a little way. It is a chaining 
evening," said Mrs. Corliss, turning to 
ne after taking a ceremonious leave t*i 
Aunt Susannah. 

Of course I went for my hat. I should 
as soon think of insisting on breathing 
in an exhausted receiver as of refusing 
to follow a suggestion of Mrs. Corliss'. 
Or so I supposed then. But I trembled 
in my heart, and began to run over in 
my mind all my little over-dones and 
under-dones. She had such a Ladv Su­
perior way that, though I really loved 
our minister's wife, I always felt a sense 
of guilt, and never at home with her. 

But it seemed it was not that I had 
been late at church or absent from the 
sewing society this time. Neither had I 
a bow too many or a bow too few on my 
Sunday bonnet Worse, though; Mr. 
Brodhead had been to her. 
" My dear," she began, as sweet and 

as cold and as stiff as a dish of'frozen 
custard, "I want-to have a serious talk 
with you on a serious subjeot, and per­
haps I may as well say at once, Mr. 
Brodhead has solicited the good offices 
of Mr. Corliss and myself between you 
and himself. He seems to be a very ear­
nest admirer, but a very diffident one. 
What should you sav to the idea of 
entertaining a proposal of marriage from 
him?" 
" I couldn't think of such a thing for 

a moment, Mrs. Corliss. I have no ex­
pectation or wish ever to marry anyone," 
said I, feeling very iriuch annoyed. 

Mrs. Corliss signed severely. "Mar­
riage is a divinely-appointed institution," 
said she, " and not to be lightly set aside 
without due consideration and prayer. 
You are net now prepared to give a final 
answer to so important a matter. It 
comes upon you suddenly. Take time, 
my dear friend, to think it over care­
fully, prayerfully, and with a view to 
what is your duty." 

Mrs. Corliss shut her lips tight, as 
though to keep her teeth in, and then 
kissed me good-night—a soft, clammy 
kiss, which made me feel as though I 
wanted a lump of sugar. Accordingly, 
I wenl in the house and ate one, and 
thought no more about Mr. Brod­
head for a month and a day. 

At the end of that time Aunt Kent 
asked me to go down and do up her 
caps. Aunt Kent was a dear, geod old 
lady, who lived in a little yellow and 
white cottage at the end of the grave­
yard. where her husband and seven 
children were lying in one pathetic row, 
under the beds of heart's-ease and for­
get-me-nots. But when they went she 
adopted all the world into her warm, 
motherly heart. So, though she lived 
alone, with a little cream-colored grey­
hound, she had a large family, and who­
ever was sick, or sorry, or needy, went 
to her, as well as whoever wished for 
sympathy in health and gladness. 

Dear Aunt Kent! When I went in, 
there she was knitting a checked sock 
for young Mrs. Cable's first baby, with 
such a look of peaceful repose on her 
face that one would be willing to go 
over the same weary path of suffering, if 
it should lead at last into such a land of 
rest. i 

/ 

I don't know when I felt sorrier," 
said she, when I was settled at my 
work by her side, " than I did for some­
body who came to me last/ week in a 
love affair. He is a mad of whose love 

h e is 
that 

open the subject 

to the ymm§ woman herself. And I • 
don't know H will eo*t him his life. 9 
He says he would if she should 
refuse him, es4 % amm be is sure s 
about it*; 

In an instant Mf, Brodhead flashed -
into my mind, and my fasort grew hard-; 
er than the meeting-homse stops. 

"Why, Aunt Kent," Haid I, "it is too\ 
absurd !" He has already been to the 
minister and to the minister's wife, and 
then to the deacon and to the deacon's; 
wife, to ask them to intercede for Mm. 
I wouldn't have a man anyhow after he 
had made such a goose of himself." 

Aunt Kent opened her eyes in mild 
astonishment, and then I remembered 
she named somebody. Then I stopped 
suddenly and felt my cheeks begin to 
burn. 

"Dear child," she said tenderlv, 
"when you have se^a a few more of the 
ups and downs of life, you will think 
more of a good man's love than you will 
of these outside manners. Mr. Brodhead 
told me he had been in this strait to 
some of our mutual friends, but he sup­
posed they lisul not spoken with you. 
And we must not judge him by the 
standard we wnnld.apply to some peo­
ple. He is sluinking fib tunorousness, 
especially with ladies. And he says he 
is conscious that he always appears his 
worst before you. Poor man ! I've 
seen him sit at church with his eyes 
fixed on the ribbon of your hat, as it 
fluttered a little in the wind, and looked 
so hungry and so hopeless, my heart just' 
ftched for him." 

This time my face flushed with anger 
as well as shame. 
"I feel humiliated, Aunt Kent," said 

L "I hope nobody else has seen him 
make such a silly spectacle of himself." 
" Bella, my dear, you are wrong," in­

terposed Aunt Kent, gently. "We must 
take people as they are, not as we would 
have made them. The man is cast in a 
delicate, sensitive mold, and this is near­
ly or quite a matter of life or death with 
him. I doubt if you are loved again by 
so worthy a man, and I am sure you will 
not be any more sincerely. I hope you 
will not be so misguided as to throw 
away such a treasure, only for a romantic 
notion." 

I could not laugh at Aunt Kent's ten­
der earnestness, but I shook my head 
and felt immovable from the bump of 
firmness down to.my boot soles. And , 
thus ended the third lesson. 

Weeks after this, one day in the 
" dawning of the year," when the bees 
hummed and the lilacs bloomed, I went 
out to dig blood-root where the road ran 
through a bit of woodland, a ltttle north 
of the village. Because if we didn't need 
it, somebody might, and Aunt Susannah 
considered a few roots and herbs "so 
handy to have in the house." Present­
ly I felt an unconscious, magnetic draw­
ing to look up, and there stood Mr. 
Brodhead. To this day I cannot tell 
how he came there. It was as though 
he had shot up like a field lily, right out 
of the ground, and he stood with his eyes 
dropped shyly as a girl's and his hand-
\>me lips trembling. I pitied him al-
jaost as much as Aunt Kent had done. 
" It will kill me if I don't speak, and 

it will kill me if I do, and you don't 
listen," said he, throwing out his words 
in jerks, like water running from a 
straight-necked bottle, and looking sud­
denly at me with snch pathetic feeling 
in his great brown eyes that I began to 
feel abashed. For what was I that he 
should be so stirred by me ? 
" You couldn't care any for me, I sup­

pose ?" said Mr. Brodhead, humbly. 
" Perhaps I might, I don't know," I 

replied, almost involuntarily. 
" Dear me!" But a love story sounds 

so different when a man tells it himself. 
And so, presently, it was I who trem­

bled and cast down my eyes and blushed; 
and it was Mr. Brodhead who looked 
as though he was master of the whole 
world and the stars besides. 

Aunt Susannah, waiting behind the 
woodbine window, thought I was gath­
ering herbs to stock a pharmacy, for the 
sun had dropped behind the cedars on 
the top of Mount Margaret when I went 
home with Mr. Brodhead by my side, 
my hands empty, but my heart full. 

Yes, we are engaged, and are to be 
married two weeks from next Wednesday. 
And the moral of my story is this: "If 
you want your business done, go; if 
not, send." _ 

(Jood Luck. 
Rev. A. E. Lawrence gave some good 

advice, that is worth repeating, to tiie 
aduating class of the Newton High 
ihool. " I hope," he said, " none of 

you belong to that most unfortunate 
class who imagine themselves lifted 
above the necessity of effort; who think 
that their family position, or their fath­
er's wealth, or a little money of their 
own, is going to bring the world to 
them, and that the oyster is quietly com­
ing to open itself for them when they 
are ready to eat it. The oyster is a 
great deal more likely to swallow them." 

A classmate said to me, when we were 
leaving college together, " Well, good-
by, now, good-by; we will meet again 
on the floor of the Senate chamber at 
Washington." » 

We have never met there yot, and the 
chances are growing small that we ever 
shall Nor has it been altogether my 
fault. The world swallowed him up 
after commencement, and nothing has 
ever been heard of from that day to 
this. 

In tVn'q struggling life there is no place 
for "lucky " men. The prizes are for 
the workers. "Why are you in such 
haste ?" said one the other day to a man 
who has made his mark in the world. 
"Why not wait and see what will turn 
up?" 

"Turn up!" he replied, "I never 
knew anything to turn up for me in this 
world unless I turned it up J" 

He who trusts to good luck to bring 
the world round to him just when he 
gets reach1 for it, will find himself likei 
the clown in Horace, waiting on the 
bank for the stream to flow by, that he 
may pass over without wetting his feet. 

Female Purity. 
All the influence which women enjoy 

in society—their right to the exercise of 
that maternal care which forms the first 
and most indelible species of education; 
the wholesome, restraint which they 
possess over tlie passions of mankind ; 
their power of protecting us when young 
and cheering us when old—depend so 
entirely upon their personal purity and 
the .charm which it casts around them, 
that .to insinuate a* doubt • of its. :real; 
valine is willfully' to remove the broadest 
corner-stone on' which civil society r ŝts, 
with all its benefits and all its comforts.̂  
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