
Hazel Blossoms.

BTJOIINU. WIIITTIEU.
The Summer warmth has left the eky.

The Summer songs have tlieti away ;
And, witkerc-1- , in the footpaths lie

The bllcn leaves, but yesterday
With ruby and with topaz gay.

The grass is browning on the hill;
Nopale, belated flowers iccall

The atral fringes of the rills.
And drearily the dead Tines fall,

l, from the roadside wall.
Vet, thriugh the gray and somber wood.

Against the dusk of flran.l pine,
I.a of their floral sisterhood.

The hazel's yellow blossoms shine.
The tawny gold of Afric's mine.

Small beauty hath my unsung flower
For Spring to own or Summer hail ;

Hut, in the season's saddest hour.
To skies that weep and winds that wail
Its glad Eurprisals never fail.

O days grown cold ! o life grown old I
No rose of June may bloom again;

ltut, like the hazel's twisted gold.
Through early frost and latter rain
Shall hints of Summer-tim- e remain.

And as within the hazel's bough
A gift of mystie virtue dwells,

'That points to golden ores below,
Anil in dry desert places tells
VJ'bere flow unseen the cool, sweet wells

So. in the wise diviner's hand.
Ite liiino the hazel's grateful part

To feehu beneath a thirstv land).
The Hiring waters thrill and start.
The bcVtlngof the rivulet's heart 1

Sufficcth nae the gift to light )
With latent bloom the dark, colt days ;m it i .... . . ...

xtf uu auiun ninaen spring v sigu
xuat, u uise nry ana dusty wa tjs.
anaii sing Wa pleasantest song (ft praise.

Olove! thehAzel-wandmay-
fa

uut uioa catjgt lend the surer fapell.
m, passing over Baca's Tale,
Bepeats the old-tim- e mil
Ana nukes the desert land A well

IiOVE ON THi WAVE.

The Rev. Thomas Grayson, M. A..
sat at the opn window of his room at
the Ocean House, Newport, with his
feet upon the sill, his chair tilted lux
uriantly backward, and the blue smoke
of a fragrant l'artaga curling about his
head and floating gently out upon the
evening; air. In full view from his win-
dow there poured down the avenue be-

fore the hotel a throng of splendid
equipages, turning the beautiful street
into a vast kaleidoscope of color and
motion, the counterpart of which, it oc
curred to Grayson, could be found no-
where else in the world. As he sat idly
gazing at the brilliant throng, and
wondering whether his boot-sole- s ap
peared to the best advantage from be
low, his attention became riveted upon
a man upon the opposite side of the
street, whose strange actions caused
the llev. Mr. Grayson to remove his
cigar from his lips and his feet from the
window, and to bend forward in an at--
itude of sadden interest. The individ

aal in question stood under a tree,
around the trunk of which he constant-
ly peered, as though eagerly watching
for some one, while desirous at the
same time of escaping observation. He
had evidently timed his appearance
with tolerable certainty, for there soon
oamo driving slowly down the avenue
an open oaroncne onven by a
colored coachman in livery, and drawn
by two milk-whi- te horses, which were
no sooner descried by the gentleman
under the tree than he seemed to be
thrown into a state of the greatest pos-

sible excitement. He stood upon one
foot and then upon the other, peeped
around the trunk of the tree, then drew
his head quickly back again, took a
step forward, as though about to plunge
recklessly into the roadway, and then
returned hastily to his former position,
besides doing a great many other
strange things, like a person suddenly
bereft of his senses. The carriage con
tamea two elderly gentlemen and a
young girl the latter Grayson thought
one of the most beautiful he had ever
seen; a little, blue-eye- d blonde, with a
dimple in each cheek, and a mouth like
a wild cherry. She looked a little pale
and anxious, and it was not difficult; to
.see that, while she listened or pretend'
ed to listen to the conversation of the
two old gentlemen, her bright eyes were
searching among the trees on cither
side for something she had not yet
found. Suddenly her check flushed,
her eyes became brighter than ever; her
.little gloved hand was pressed for a
moment to her lips, and then held over
the side of the carriage. Grayson
turned to the young man beneath the
tree. He stood leaning against the
tree with his hand on his heart, and
gazing mournfully after the carriage as
it roiled away. A moment afterwards,
he descried something lying in the
road, and darted out to pick It up. It
was a letter.

"By Jove!" exclaimed Grayson,
" that was well done. Bless my soul, I
believe that's Jack Turner. Hi! Jack,
Jack! Is that you?"

The individual addressed looked to-

wards the hotel, and, after scanning the
windows for a moment, caught sight of
Grayson, who was waving his handke-

rchief energetically. Then he came run--

niag across the street with the letter in
his band. A momc-- t afterwards he
was in Grayson's room.

'Torn," he burst forth, "who in the
world expected to find you here?"

"And you, my dear fellow," returned
the young clergyman ; what were you
doing under that tree?"

" You saw me?" asked Jack, eager-
ly. " You saw you saw her?"

"I saw the whole ridiculous per-
formance. What a beauty! Is there
some romance wrapped up in all this?"

"Romance! Yes, a deuce of a ro-
mance for me," exclaimed Jack,
throwing himself into a chair. " That
lovely girl is my affianced bride."

" Yu don't say so," said Grayson,
in astonishment.

" The old gentleman with the white
hair and the gray military mustache,"
continued Jack, "is her father. The
other old duffer, the stupid-lookin- g cen-

tenarian, with the inusn face and the
red nose, is her affianced husband."

" Whew!" whispered Tom, "I
should think there was a romance.
Go on."

" It's the old story, I suppose," re-

plied Jack, heaving a long sigh. " I
met her last winter at the house of
friend in New York, and was entranced
with her beauty, her accomplishments,
her innocence, her goodness, her--

"Yes, yes, I'll take all that for grant
ed," interrupted Grayson.

" Our acquaintance soon ripened into
friendship, and speedily into love. W
became betrothed. I asked her father,
who is a. retired army officer, for her
hand. He put on his Buena Vista man
ner, asked me if I supposed his daugh
ter was going to marry a miserable
bank-cler- k on $2,000 a year, and then
showed me the door."

"Ah!" exclaimed Grayson, with an
appearance of great interest.

After I left him," continued Jack.
there was a scene, as I subsequently

learned, between him and my dear girl,
who bravely declared that she never
would marry any one else, and besought
him on her knees, with tears, to consent
to our union. But the old fellow was
obstinate, and said he had other views
for her. Pretty soon these views came
along in the person of the mushy-face- d

patriarch whom you saw just now in
the carriage. He, too, is a retired hero
of the Mexican war, and very rich. My
darling shut herself in her room and
refused to see him. She grew thin and
pale, and nearly cried her eyes out.
bribed one of the servants, who car
ried daily notes between us, but her un
natural parent detected our correspond'
ence, and it was intercepted."

'My poor boy!" said Grayson, with
sympathy.

tor weeks i couia obtain no com
munication from her. At last I learned
from a friend of the family that they
were all coming to Newport to visit at
the villa of her proposed husband, who
is a widower. I obtained leave of ab
sence from the bank on the ground of

and followed them. Yester
day I saw my darlingfor the first time,
and to-da- y I received this letter, in
which," continued Jack, kissing it rap
turously, "she assures me of her undy
ing devotion, declares that no force can
compel her to marry the old General,
whom she detests, and that she is mine,
mine only, and mine forever! Dear,
true, faithful girl! She deserves all I
can give her of the best, most earnest,
and most faithful love."

' Yes, no doubt," said Grayson, re
flectively. " Well, I should think, Jack
Turner, that you had got yourself into
a very interesting situation. It would
do for the plot of a novel."

I've not told you all," replied his
friend.

Good gracious! what next?"
"During the period of our clandes

tine correspondence wc arranged an
elopement. I h id all niy plans perfect
ed; my dear girl consented to accom-
pany me, and in another day she would
have been my bride, when j "

When paterfamilias stepped in and
spoiled the plot," interrupted .Grayson.
" Why can't you elope now, if you are
bound to have her? You havli found
means of communicating, I see.'"

" Impossible," replied Jack. "The
villa is situated way out of town, on
Bateman's Point, and in surrounded by
a brick wall twelve icet lngu.
since the discovery of our plan ofl es-

cape, Clara has been under the super
vision of a maiden aunt a perfect
sleepless Cerberuswho occupies (the

same room, ana always accompa
her when she goes out to walk or bai

There's a savage old butler, with on
to shoot all suspicious characters s
hoverinearound the place after dfirk,
There's a ferocious bull-do- g "

"Hold enough!" said Graxj
" This is worse than tho Princess V l the
enchanted tower."

Oh, that's not all either," sa: 'Jack.
The old curmudgeon is bound f l mar

ry his daughter to old

er she will or no, and has actually is-

sued cards for the wedding without her
consent. Now, Tom," exclaimed Jack,
fiercely, "that girl must be mine.
There's no time to lose. She must be
my bride before night, and
you must help me."

it

AH right," said Grayson. You j this woman in holy matrimonv."... .. - ,s. r -- 1. ti :. - I it- - i". "
uiuai. uii.c hi; ui me military pixrvui, lie pauseu until me next wave p:
ana muiuen ana tne biootitnirsty ; cd, and then proceeded.
l...ln .i u .. .i ii .uuuu, auu me auu . ii any man can snow cause
i n carry on tne girl.
follow at your

" Don't make
;loomily.

can why lawfully prevail. U tim.- the
lcisure." together (there mv lot him Vr and ue. iiHo- - "- -

lfchtof said Jack, now or horror T.

It's too a matter, his peace." and winter ami early
Can't you suggest some plan for me?"

Let me put on my thinking cap,"
said the other, "and ruminate for a
moment."

He to tho bureau, and took
therefrom a small black-velv- et skull
cap, which he put on. Then, liiriitin,
a fresh cigar, he resumed his seat
the window, and sat for a long time
silently smoking, with his head thrown

and his eyes fixed upon the ceil
ing. .lacs watched htm with impa
tience.

sneak,

you tell me that tho young lady
bathes on the beach?" asked Grayson
after a silence that seemed to his com
panion interminable.

Z:.",ilT,"

"Yes, daily," replied Jack ; "but the
maiden aunt is always her on
shore at least, and sometimes her fa'
ther. She cautions me in this letter not
to meet her there, for, if I were seen
there once, she might bo forbidden even
that innocent pleasure."

I have exclaimed the young
clergyman, jumping up. "Yon must
meet her in the water,
mind you, not on the beach. Leave
the rest to me."

You mean to carry her ofl by force,"
said Jack, wouldn't Wc
would be caught before we could
the island."

Xwe

do.

haven't an inkling of
mean," said Grayson. "Clara is yours.
Now go to boarding-hous- e,

and sleep serenely. This is the most
atrocious case I ever heard of, and you
have my sympathy. No thanks. Good
night. business for a minister of
the Gospel, but I will help you, my
boy. Good-nigh- t, old fellow."
Gniyson fairly shoved his friend from
the room and closed the door upon him,
When he had gone he turned the key,
and sat down by the window to think
again.

it.

they forearm

for.......

"Did

there

"that
leave

"You what

home

Miss Clara Montcith, stepping forth
from her bathing-hous- e and running
across the beach, stopping for a mo
ment to play with her little white feet
in one of the pools that the receding
tide had left, and then plunging glee
fully into the surf, was a picture for a
painter. Clad in a bewitching
ing costume of white and scarlet, and
with her beautiful yellow stream'
ng over her shoulders, she looked to

Jack Turner, peeping through the
round window of his bathing-house,lik- e

the poetic embodiment of summer sun
shine glancing for a moment across the
sand, then slipping into the cool wave
and riding upon its crest. Jack him
self, as he entered the water further
down the beach, dressed in baggy blue
shirt and trousers, was scarcely so pic
turesque. At the water's edge stood
the terrible maiden aunt, and in a car
riage near at hand sat the two military
gentlemen. Clara was certainly tak-

ing her bath in presence of a vigilant
assembly.

" Now, then," thought "here
wc are. hat a te be done next?"

ys- -

As he paddled further out into the
surf, he saw, slowly swimming down
the beach, outside the first line of break-
ers, a straw bathins-ha- t, which rose and
fell upon the huge rollers and occasion-
ally disappeared entirely. As the hat
came nearer a human head became vis-

ible brncath it, and, on reaching a point
near Clara, it stopped and evidently ad-

dressed her. The lady on tlie beach
and the gentlemen in the carriage be

restless, so tim .i.hck, ana lie
swam toward the two figures in the
water, who now appeared to be in ear-

nest conversation.
"Bless me!" exclaimed Jack as he

came nearer, "1 believe it s (iravson."
The water where thoy stood was near

ly shoulder-dee- p, and each huge roller
that came from seaward lifted them
from their feet and rendered conversa-
tion somewhat difficult.

" We must hurry up this business,
said Grayson, as Jack arrived; "I've
explained it all to Miss Mntieth and
old what's-his-nam-e there in the car
riage and the lady's aunt will be wit
nesses."

He removed his scoop-shape- d bath
ing-ha- t, and therefrom a small
book, which he held at arm's length
above his head. Jack divined his in- -

his heart. At moment a huge
wave over him, the entire

disappeared from view.

by

"Dearly beloved," Grayson,
spluttering, and reading from the book,
which he still held in his hand, though

was now reduced nearly to a pulp,
" dearly beloved, we are gathered to-

gether here in the of this com-
pany to join-- together this man and

aunt,
...:...iciuuuiu uuiruujj, lust

you may
hatl.

it,"

went

with

it,"

Fine

And

bath

hair

took

that
and

said

face

hold
The wild wash of the sea was the on- -

Iv answer to this olmllpn
cauuiitJlv lor iikru onieecura ir.emls on shore gestieu-- 1 liked and iul.ir with maw

latins violently. Thev were out of
hearing, however, and Grayson

John Henry Turner, wilt thou have
this woman to be thy wedded wife to
live-g- ug gug-g- ug

The Kev. Mr. Grayson's mouth was
full of salt-wate- r, and the rest of the
sentence was indistinguishable.

"Iwill!" yelled Jack, leaping into
the air to avoid the next roller that
broke over them.

Clara Monteith, wilt thou have this
man to be thy wedded husband (we'll
have to shorten this, for I'm gcttin"
chilly)?"

"Iwill," said Clara.
Who giveth this woman to be mar-

ried to this man?" asked Grayson, look-
ing toward the shore, where the txvo
old gentlemen, had jiii;,''"rL.gixcIihigh ..undhignanic.-.prc- -

mm tlinit- - iKirnnm, .......

the maiden aunt, along the edge of the
gesticulating in tho most frantic

manner, like the brigands in the opera.
ou do, eli?" said. Then, turn

ing Jack and Clara, he continued
Then pronounce you man and wife,

and may
A monstrous billow struck thcKever- -

end Grayson in the small of the luck,
and launched him upon all fours to-

wards the beach. When emerged,
Clara and Jack had disappeared.

Keep the book," he said, handing
it to .lack, as and his bride struggled
to their feet; the murri:igc certificate
is in it. Now let us make peace with
your iatncr, miss aionteitn, ana your
husband that was to be."

It was not very promising tusk, for
the former gentleman, who seemed to
have gained an inkling of what was go
ing on, was stamping up and down the
beach in perfect fury. Encouraged by
Grayson's presence, however, Jaek and
Clara knelt before him.

"Allow mc to present to you Mr,
and Mrs. John Turner," said Mr. Gray
son.

Clara, go to your bathing-hous- e

and dress this instant," exclaimed the
old gentleman, fiercely. What tom
foolery is all this, sir, and who the devil
arc you?"

Who the devil am I?" asked Gray
son.

Yes, sir, who the devil are you?"
repeated Mr. Montcith, livid with rage.

My name is Grayson, sir, and I
have just married your daughter to Mr.
Turner, and hope he will show more
affection for her as her husband than
her father has as her parent," replied
Grayson, with some warmth.

"Yes, father," said Clara, "we are
married. O! father, forgive us, for
love him," and Clara twined her wet
arms around Jack's neck, and laid her
head on his shoulder.

Mr. Montieth w:is speechless. His
face became purple, white, and red, by
turns, and he staggered as if about to
fall. The other old gentleman slapped
him suddenly on the shoulder.

"Hang me, if I don't like the girl's
spirit," he said, and theyoung fellow's
audacity. My boy" (turning to Jack),

give up my claim to you. I think
you've earned it. Now, Montieth, make
up your mind to make the best of it.

all go to my house to dinner, ami the
wedding come in
public, only with change of bride-- 1

grooms."
Grayson seized the old gentleman by

Mercury,

With reference to color-blindne- or

so affected are conscious of the defect
.1,:.iuta utauj ral

Wj fell
ot employees, and the Swedish

Direction has recently ordered
an examination to be made by oculists
of all the men in its employ, so as to
guard danger. Professor Holinren.

tcntion once, and, Clara's has just examined the employees
beneath water, pressed it to 01 me Lpsaia bene Kailway, found that,

swept
party

out of 266 persons examined, eighteen
were color-blin- d, and so utteily unfitted
for the service.

The Shivering Victim
O: fever anil asm', xvlio freeze y to
barn to morrow, nttultt haxe i exempted
from lliiir pre-r- nt trial tliev availed
IieniM hi-- in time of afe:uaril aJint
all malarious diec, r" Stomach
Hitter. Hut if it U to for
it i not too for euro. A Mnslc bottle of
tlii irre-ilili- le tonic will the
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oiam usu

'oxxvar!lr .aiill.
make hi defeat .!:!!! tilt in Tair ami non-ora-

tiilit, mean and rowardly men are not
wanting who delight in manuf.Kturinir lie
and landeri!i iU ztnxl name. There are
al-- o t!ue ulio-- c l!:line prompt them
pro-litii- te their honor, perxert truth, and re

right, for the ak of injuring com-
petitor in xvhoe prosperity they
Mivy, ami with ho-- e luisine-- ? --agacity they
haxe not the talent to jtiecefully compete
in uti honor tide xxay. Thee tr.''iiglit arc
Miggcted iy the menu, eonardly 'attacks
made upon me and my medicine- -, liy tlio?e
who imagine their pecuniary proM-ccls- in-

jured liv the great popularity which my
staudani medUiiK haxe iuired. and the
continued growth of my profeional prac-- ti

fe. Narrow-minde- d practitioner.-- ' of medl-cin- e,

and manufarturer-- ' of preparations
xxhich do not po-c-- $ Mitlicicnt merit Iomic-c- i

-- fullv compete for popular faxor, haxcrc-Mirtc- d

to Mich cowarjlj -- tralcgy to iiuh-li-- h

all sorI .f ridieiilou- report mIioui the
coinpo.-itio- n of my iiitdiciucH. Almanacs,

Kcccipl Itook-.- " ami other pamphlet', are
and cattcred lro:ideat oxer the land.

Wherein tlie-- e coulcmpUlde knaxes publish
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ceipt for making them. Some of tlic-- e puu--
who descended '. . I liicliof cdil- -
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cation and poMtion. for the gout! of the peo
ple tne more to lilintl the read-
er to the real oliject h their circulation,
xxhich - to injur: the itc of mv
"'Ihe Popular Health Almanac'1 U the

of one tf thce publications,
xrhicli contain.- - Iiogu- - without
grain ,,f truth in them, Not 1c; dexoid
of truth arc Hiom xxhich haxe ln-e-

piildiMicd liy imp Dr. 1... of iKIroit,
In Ihe . .1iVAi';,ui I'tinifr, and lie other
manufacturer.-- of liiititiiic-- , in'sexcra.

d journal of Pharmacy. Thej
are all prompted by jealiuy ami utterly fail
!u the oli.-c- t of their author,
for, notxvttlo-taiidin- llnir free circulation,
my medicine.- - continue -- ell more largely
than t!ie- - uianura-tlirei- l in thi coun-
try, and are constantly hrre:iiitgf in saledc-fpit- e

the ba-- o lies conc-ctc- anil circulated
by Mich kn.ixe- -. The pople tied that thci-- e

nicilii inc- - gt nunc merit, accomplish
what their manufacture tlaiius for them.
and arc not the xile, iiouous
which jealous, narrow uinded plix'.-ieia-

and comp.-uiicr.- - of cofnpt ting;
Iniilicino rejTe-ei- it tim to if. Among;
the large number of pre.Mided an dxc.-- pub-
lished, it is a ifMrf that no ttxo haxe
been at all alike couei.-ixel- y proiini; the
dishonc.-l- y of their alitor--. It is enough
for the people to know- - n.it while thousands,
yes, I may truthfully hay mik'ions, have
taken my medicines auihaxebien cured, no
ouc ha r recti ml iiurv from their use.

II. VVi&KVE. ALU.,
Proprietor of Ilr I'K'e - Medicine".

World' lHu-nv- . l:a:talo. X. y.

An exchange tell a marvelous story
of a canary bird outd by a lawyer in

City, Ncula, which never
goes into its cag t sleep, but Hies
itbout its owner's aflee at will. It is
said cho' tobaoo.eat mucilacrc and
drink ink.
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