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. Kirk, Oapt., A.Q. M. U. 8. A.
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M. Brown, M U. 8, Land
- Mantor, Bognaf. U. 8. Land office.
A. Lou: rry, Postm
M. . Deputy Collector U. 8. Customs.
ank P. Brown, Deputy Collector Internal Reven
. Corey, U.'h. Co ner.
COUNTY OFFICIALS.
Uonmlgru OLERE AND REGISTER OF DEEDS.—John

hards,
,—Alexander McKenszile. /
UNTY T . B, Watson,
UDGE OF mu-r:.'—l!,:m::‘.‘ g. Oonoyé gt
ERINTENDENT U HOH =, ! 3
UNTY COMMISSIONERS.—Frank Donnelly, Joupi
Hare, J. A. Emmons. -
UNTY SURVEYOR.—O. W. Thompson.
mloni—Jo% ini:,hu? =
UNTY ASSESSOR.—F. Malloy.
'USTIOE OF THE PEACE,—E. B. Ware, Bismarck. Matt.

erly, .

, OITY OFFICIALS
MAYOR.—George Peoples.
O1TY TREASURER.—J. D. Wakeman.
OrErE.—Con. MAUoﬁ:
ATTURNEY,—John E. Carland.
MAGISTEBATE.—Geo. Glass.
oF POLICE —John Waldron.
Messerve, J. G. Malloy, M. J,

ALDERMEN.—W. A. , M. J,,
‘Westhauser, P

Balloran, Gus, Thornwald, Louis
Comeford.

RELIGIOUS SERVIOES.
PALJORURCH.—Rev. J. G. Miller, B.D., Rector.
ODIST OHURCH.—J. M. Bull, Pastor,
RESBYTERIAN OHURCH.—W., 0. Stevens, Pastor,
JATHOLIC OHURCH,—P. John Ohrysostom Foffs, O. 8.
B., Bector.
ARRIVAL AND DEPARTURE OF MAILS.
MORTHERN PACIFIC,—Arrives dally, Sundays excepted,
at 7:15 p. m. Leave dujly, exoept Sanday, at 7:10 8. m
'onu.—i.uve for Fort Steveason, Berthold and Bu-
ford every Sund%‘. Wednesday and Friday at8a, m

Arrive Monda, edneeday and Friday at 8:30 p. m,
Leave for Fort Yates and sully and . down rlvn:
a

E"“ daily, except Sunday, at 6a, m,; arriving
ismarck dail except Sunday,at'8 p. m,
Leave for Fort Keogh Oity, and all points
n Notrthern and Western Montara dally, excepl
Sunday, at 8a.m. Arrive at Blamarck dally, excepl
Sanday, at 4 p, m.
LACKS HILLS.—Leave daily, at 8 p, m.
RT BENTON.—Leave by steamboat, Benton line,
overy Wadnesdn'y.
tered mails for all points close at § p. m.
ce open from 7a, m, t09 p. m; Sundays from 7to!
a,m.,and 4to6p. m,
—C———— J————
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BISMARCK BUSINESS CARDS

OHN A STOYELL—Attorne
J y’ls N Fourth-st

DAVID STEWART—Attorney,
Fourth Strect

OHN E CAR%AND —Attorney,

(City Attorndy) 64 Main-s$

3 LANNERY & WETHERBY—Attorneys
47 Main Street

Geo P Flannery J K Wetherby

T. BIGELOW,D D S.

Dental Rooms.

12 W Main-st

R. PORTER, M. D,,

Physician and Surgeon.
E&U. 8. Examining Physician.
Office 87 Main-st, next to Tribune Block

ANK OF BISMARCK

J W RAYMOND. W B BELL,

\ President Cashier
* A general banking business transacied. In-
terest allowed on time depoeits. Collections
promptly attended to ’

IRST NATIONAL BANK
WALTER MAXN, GEO
President
Correspondents:—American Exchan
tional Bank, New York; Merchants

Bank, St Paul
'W’H. A. BENTLEY, M.D,,

Physician and Surgeon.

EP—Calls left on the slate in the office will re-
ceive prompt attention
Office 41 Main-st, Tribune Block

H FAIRCHILD,
Cashier

Na-
ational

MER N. CORES,
U. S. COMMISSIONER,

Judge of Probate, and Clerk of Dis-
) trict Court.

Office one door below Tribune Block.
my81lv7n6.

HOTELS.

Sheridan House,

A H BLY, - = Proprietor.
The largest and best Hotel fn Dakots Tesritory.

OORNER MAIN AND FIFTE STREETS,
m.m‘g . L4 ’o’o

MERCHANTS HOTEL,

Cor. Main and 3d St.
BISMARCK, - - OD.T

MARSH & WAKEMAN, Prop’s.

. Buflding new and commodious, rooms
comfortable and tastily furnished. First-class
every particulap Bills reasonalsle. 2t

CUSTER HOTEL,

THOS. MoGOWAN, Proprietor.

JARA Stroet mear Maln,

Bismarck, - - D.T.
This house is a large- b
new, well lighted and hm llhﬂa
e atmers sl sy pecple wii S8 Sres
o
slass sccommodations s = 57
J. G. MALIOY. P. F. MALLOY.

WERTERN HOUSE

Malloy Bros., Prop’s.

Bismarck, - - Dakota.

The house is.centrally located, and recently
enlar, refitted and refurnished. Opvosite
oad depot. Prices reasonable,

HOUSE, SICN AND :

. . West Main Street.
" PART{OULAR ATTENTION PAID TO

Rallways.

Pee—

St.Louis, Minneapolis ‘&?t. Paul
SHORT LINE.

Composed of the
Minneapolis and St. Louis, Burlingten,
Cedar Rapids & Northern, and Chicago,
Burlington & Quincy Rallways.

Maxing the shortest line and the best time between
8t. Louls and all ts in the South, Boathwest and
Southeast, and Minneapolis and 8t. Paul, the sammer
resorts and lake country. the most ent ot which
are Lake Minnetonka and White Lake, of the
Northwest, and great lakes.

the o
Also direct line between Minneapolis, 8¢, Paul and
Oh‘luco. New York, Boston, Philadelphis, and all

ts &
w'.l.‘ll‘okouon sale at all the important coupon ticket
stations throughout the South, East snd West, via

Pullman Palace Sleeping Cars

ue, | of latest make and improvements on M‘ih exprees

trains. BAGGAGE OHECKED THROUGH. Tickets
and sleeping car berths can be secn

In Minneapolis—At City Ticket Office, No. 8 Wash-
%;m ndvonuo. W. G. Telfer, agent; and at Bt. Paul

acific depot.

In 8t. Paul—At 116 East Third street, G. H. Haz-

t. :
"x':'s?.‘ﬁnu-n 112 North Fourth street, W. D.

I Ohicamo—At all ticket offices of the Ohicago, Bur-
n'?%fncy Railroad. A H. non%
F.HATOH, Gen. Man'gr. , Gen. Pass,

ERIE & MHWAUKEE LINE,

Via New York, Lake Erle and Western, Great West-
ern, Detroit and Milwaukee, Ohlcaco,iﬂlwnukoo and
St. Paal Rallroads

Shortest and Most: Direct Route

to all points in the States of Michigan Whoonllnd
Minpesota, Northern 11 inois and Tow. Montana an
Dakota Territories, Manitoba and Bri Porsessions,

Mark property “E. & M. Live,” and deliver to New
York, Luke Erie & Western Railway foot of Duane St.
or 28d St., North River, or Pler 8, t River. -

To Ensure uick Time and have property
shizped on Fast Tralns, deliver Freight at our Depot,
Foot of Duane Street, before 5:30 o’clock ’I.P m,

Get Bills of Lading from G. T. NUTTER, Agent,
401 Broadw }! N. Y.

Through ilis Lading given to all foreign polats. -

Wt' J. COOPER, General Agent, Milwaukee,
J. W.CRIPPEN, Northwestern Agent, St. Paul,

Minn.
A.A. GADDIS, Agent, 268 Washington Street,
Boston, Mass

@G. T. NUTTER, Agent, 401 Broadway, New York.
'l‘l%o;l. ALTON, Contracting Agent, 401 Broad-
way, N. Y. .

CHICACO,

Milwaukee £ St. Paul

RATLWAY
MAKES CLOSE CONNECTIONS

AT 8T. PAUL, WITH

St. Paul & Pacific R. R.

—FOR—
WINONA, LA CROSSE,SPARTA, OWA-
TONNA, PRAIRIE DU CHIEN,
McGREGOR,MADISON,

Milwaukee, Chicago,
Minnesota, Wisconsin & Northern Iowa
New York,
Phlladelphlia,
Baltimore,

Washington,
New England, the Canadas, and all -

E'As’l‘m AND SOUTHERN POINTS.

2 RO E’D_T E S,

3 DAILY TRAINS
Between

Chicago and St. Paul
and Minneapolis.

The Chicago Milwaukee and 8t. Paul Rail-
way is the only Northwestern Line connecting
in same depot in Chicago with any of the Great
Eastern and SBouthern Railways, and in the
most convenien.,glocated with reference to
reacbing any Depot, Hotel or place of business
in that Qity.

h Tickets and Through Baggage
Checke to all Princlgal Cities.

Steel Rail Truck, t oroughly ballasted, free
from dust. Westinghouse Improved Automatic
Asr Brake, Miller’s Safety Platform aud Coupl-
ags on all Passenger Cars,
cTthinat Day Coaches and Palace Sleeping

'ars.

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

A. V.H. CARPENTER,
n. Pass. and Tioket Agent °

JNO.CGAULT,

Ase'tGen,Manager

Northern Pacific R. R.

1878 Summer Arrangement. 1878,

TAKE THE
Cu stemgnRoute

BLACK HILLS.

Thro’ Exoress Trains
FROXM

ST. PAUL to BISMARCK,
DAILY.
hunw connections at ST. PAUL with
from CHICAGO and all points
south.

No. Delay! Continuous Run !
Connects at 8t. Paul with all trains East and
;at eapo th all trains from that

city; at 8t. Cloud with all trains for Melrose and
the Bauk Valley; at Brainerd all trains make close
connections to and from Duluth and to and from

the West and South.
CIF::J connection with Lake Steamers at Duluth;

Ge
8. 8. MERRIL,
General Manager*

Bt. trains at N. P. Junction; 8t. Paul & Pa-
cific at for Fisher's, Fort
Garry and the British sessions, via steamers
of ver rtation Co.; at Moorh

Minn., and Fargo, Izo'l‘.. with steamers for
G:rz. Pemb! and all points on the Red River;
at Bismarck with steamers to all Yolnu north an
south on the Missouri River, including Standing
Rock, Forts Rice, Berthold, Carroll, Helena, Ben-
ton, and other points in Montana; slso with N.
W and Bxpress Co.'s line to Deadwood

™
Oty ang all points in the Black Hills.
Dated Apeh 7, 1878

H. E. SARGENT

General Mnn'ger 8t. Paul.
@. G. SANBORN H. A. TOWNE,
Gen'l Frt and Ticket Agt.,, BSuperintenden
St. Paal. Braln

JOHN YEGEN.

CITY BAKERY.

Bread, Pies, Cakes, Green Fruits,

Cc?n:éctionery, &C.

' Goods Cholce and Fresh and Delivercii Free to
any point in the Citv.

JOHN MASON,
WINES, LIQUORS, CIGARS AND
BILLIARDS,
AT THE OLD STAND, MOOREEAD, MINX.

ine Carriage Painting.
RATES LOW. /- o

Hudqm? for Army and nmrl%ltvtoz .
S RN g AT

ST. PAUL nuum:ss CARDS

1G & LARKIN—Importers and dealers in

Crockery, French Chima,Glassware,Lamps,

Looking Glasses, and House Furnishing Goog.
Third-st, St. Paul.

ERKINS & LYONS—Importers and dealers

in Fine Wines and Liquors, Old Boarbon
and Rye Whiskies, California Wines and Bran-
dies, gcotch Ale, Dublin and London Porter
No 81 Robert-st, 8t. Paul.

MINNEAPOLIS CARDS

ERCHANTg HOTEL—Corner 8dst and

1st-ave, north. $2 perday: loeated in the

very centre of business: two blocks from the

ostofice and suepensisn bridge: street cars

ail depots and aH parts of the city pass within
one Block of the house J LAMONT, Prop

JOHN C. OSWALD,

Wholesale Dealer in

Wines, Liquorsand Cigars

17 WASHINGTON-AVE, MINN,

Plow Works.
e e .
ESTABLISHED, 1860.

Monitor PlowWorks
MINNEAPOLIS, MINN,,

Manufacturers of the celabrated Monitor Plows,
Breakers, Cultivators, Sulky Hay Rakes, Hand Oorn
Planters, Road 5"?.}”’&* &, he FERGUSON
SULKY PLOW, ThisSulky Plow contains some
new features and improvements which none others
h':vc:.bo'rho lightest iron frame and only adjustable
steel beam.

THE MONITOR PLOW
Patent Adjultablos Steel Be-m—Pla.tont Bolid Double

hin —Solid Stee!
Monitor Sulky Rake,

BN=— ?ﬁ;’:_:-‘.—-" S

Light, Strong, Durable—Teoth Adjustable—Easy to
Opoute—lhkd‘c Clean, Send for Descriptive I.I::.'

MATHES, GOOD & SCHURMEIER.

THE LARGEST

TAILORING

ESTABLISHMENT

In The Northwest.

Importers and Jobbers of

Fine Woolens And Trimmings
, 82 Jackson St.,
8t. Paul, = - Mina.—8y1

CEO. G. GIBBS & CO.,
PIONEER

BLACKSMITH AND WAGON SHOP

Corner Third and Thayer Streets,
BISMARCK, -« =+« =« D.T.

None but the best of workmen employed,

snd we competition.
N. DUNKLEBERQ,
General Dealer in

Lumber, -Shingles, Lath, Doors,
Mouldings Window Glass.
BUILDING MATERIAL

of all kinds.

BISMARCK, D.T.
John P. Hoagland,

Carpenter and Builder,
Pifth St., Near Custer Hotel,

»Wm to % 3'»'%'-'-’;

BIYTERS

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

For sale by all Drugyiets and Dealers gen-
erally. ; V;

Cards (perfect

| him a little.

'the idea of makin,

bonunz with
Outiit, 10c 'rmn C. 00.,.

et e

"l my hat.’

MOXERR, MAY I GO AND PLAY?
BY ETTIE M. HOLTON,

Mother, may I go and playt

AL life’s cares and sorrows drown
In that magic childhood lay—
Mother, may I go and play ?

Mother, may I go sad play?

I'm 80 weary grown fo-day!

I have long life’s burdens

‘When of romance they were shorn ;

Love proved false and hearts untrue,
’ Fortupe 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-ds 3
Brighter gleam the golden ligh
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 ?
Faxpox, Il

COURTSHIP BY PROXY.

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

“Why, yes,” 1 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 she did not complain of
anything but the cold. She was former-
ly a slave in Kentucky, but somehow
straged nwag up here, and now has out-
lived everybody that ever belonged t2
her. If I could manage to get herin
the Colored Woman’s Home for the rest
of herlife, Ishould be glad. But, as she
isn’t a resident of the -city, it will be
necess%to pay her board. A dollar a
week, . 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
sbofpped to call a meeting of the socicty
before she wonld have ventured to
throw on a dipper of water.

¢ But the 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
and.finger. .

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 & man of means, and a generous man,
I've always heard.”

The deacon’s wife looked puzzled.

¢ Oh, your old colored woman !” said
she, directly. ¢‘Iwasn’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 rised as though the

man in the moon had winked at me, for
my friends all knew how I detested such

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,” [ 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 this 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.

T was just speaking a good word for
hliir. Brodhead to Bo%h, 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,” I re-
plied. “Certainly nct before she is
asked.”

“You need not wait long, if that is
all,” answered Deacon Shuckeiford. “I'll
ask you now. Have you any objection
to an offer of marriage from Mr. Brod-
head? There!”

‘“He 18 a very bashful man, Mr. Brod-
head is, Bella, and so he got us to help
Why, he is in love with

ou,” interposed Mrs. Deacon Shackel-
ord—*‘he is in love with you down to
his boots.”

“Tet it ran 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 think ! nfter ‘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 thew
place. It is best to think of these
things. And you won’t find a kinder
man, if you search the world over witha
wax candle, than Mr, Brodhead.”

¢“Mr. Brodhead is well enough, Mrs.
Shackelford. I don’t deny that, But

a proposnl of this
sort throngh ‘middle-men!’ It is too
absurd{” 1 said, laughing, and put on

P AR

broi
to

8o I went home to_ my classes in em-
and drawing, and wax-work—

mahngdeq' Aunt Susannah’s caps and

grandfather’s coffee. life was Sfull
of monotonous work in

ose days, and

sometimes I had & strange, uncomforta-

ble impression of & 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 wkeels
more than usual, as though the ma-

'

he doesn’t even

chine needed oiling, the front gate

slammed, and sfeps came along up the
walk.

«J knowed some one was oomn&g.
T've knowed all ‘::lyd sax:xt:y oi:’zﬁms M

ing of coming,” i en, who,
ﬂlﬁ» accommodate,” as she often told us,
had kindly consented to_rule over our
kitchen and us with a rod of pine in the
form of a ocrutch).

As Gi;t-iy had no home, no money, and
only one foot of her own, but as good as
four ears and two tongues, it might
wem sometimes that the accommodation
was two-sided. . However, , things are
not what they seem.

«J 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
can 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, Andhe holds his
head just like Deacon Shackelford’s old
white horse.”

And then she disappeared in the
kitchen with her crutch and the cat,
while Aunt Susannah put in her teeth,
put on her black silk apron, and went
with her meeting step into the parlor.
WhenI followed her, soon after. I found
her talking in as steady a flow asthe
waters came down at ore 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 shuking 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 him say half a hundred times be-
fore, -

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

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 ?” said Mrs, Corliss, at early star-ris-
ng, with her measured dignity.

“Certainly, my dear,” replied Mr.
Corliss, rising at once, with his head
still bent to catch grandfather’s last ses
tence.

‘‘ Bella, put on your hat and walk out
with us a little way. It is a charming
ovening,” said Mrs, Corliss, turnirig to
ne after taking a ceremonious leave ¢
Aunt Susann:

Of course I went for my hat. Ishould
a8 soon think of insisting on breathing
in an exhausted receiver as of refusing
to follow a suggestion of Mrs, Corliss’,
Or so I supposed thsa. But I trembled
in my heart, and to run over in
my mind all my little over-dones and
under-dones. She had such a Lady 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.

had been to her.

“ My dear,” she began, as sweet and
as cold and as stiff as a dish of ‘frozen
custard, ‘‘I wantto 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 say to the idea of
ini of marriage from

¢ I couldn’t think of such a thing for
a moment, Mrs. Corliss. I have no ex-
pectation or wish ever to marryanyone,”
said I, feeling very miuch annoy

Mrs, Corliss sighed severely. ¢‘ Mar-
riage is adivinely-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 O.hmﬂ 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 wenf 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-
yord. 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
ndopted 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, cr 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 willmg to go
over the same weary path of suffering, if
it should lead at last into such a land of
rest. X

¢T 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 ig a mar of whose love
any woman might be proud, but he is
so full of hum.iﬁiz::d self-distrust that
open the subject

In an instant Mr, Brodhesd flashed
into my mind, and my heart grew hard-
er than the meeting- staps,

then to the deacon and to the deaocon’s
wife, to ask them to intercede for him.
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
guddenly and felt my cheeks begin to

urn.

. “Dear child,” she said tenderly,
“when you have sean a few more of tga
ups and downs of life, you will think
more of a good man’s love than you will
of these ontside manners. Mr. Brodhead
told me he had been in this strait to
some of our mu‘ual friends, but he sup-
posed they hwl not spoken with you.
And we must not judge him by the
standard we wculd apply to some peo-
ple. He is shrinking fo timorousness,
especially with ladies. And he says he
is eonscious that he always appears his
worst beforsa 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
ached for him.”

This time my face flushed with anger
as well as shame.

¢ I feel humiliated, Aunt Kent,” said
L “Ihope 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 castin 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 b;
so worthy a man, and I am sure you wxﬁ
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 ter-
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 ouf
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-
xost 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 such pathetic feeling
in his great brown eyes that I 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
80 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. B ead 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 stook a pharmacy, for the

un addrgf)ped 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.
es, 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.” -
R

Good Luck.

Rev, A. E. Lawrence gave some good
advice, that is worth repeating, to the
gznduating class of the Newton High

hool. ‘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, ang 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 agaim
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
:;g: been heard of him from that day to

In this 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
u ? »

P“Turn up!” he replied, ‘I never
knew anything to turn up for me in this
world unless I turned it up !” A

He who trusts to good luck to bring
the world round to him just when he
gets ready for it, will find himself like
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 the passions of mankind ;
their power of protecting us when young
and cheering us when old—depend 80
entirely upon their personal
the charm which it casts ‘around

1’ them
that to insinuate a doubt of its :

' value is willfally to remove the broad

corner-stone on: which civil society réats,
all its benefits and all its r

purity and .
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