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Consists of Standard and Reliable
Garments.

Patrons who wear our make of
Clothing will confirm this asser-
tion.

Our Children’s and Boys™ Depart-
ment is unusually attractive this
Season.

Men and Youths seeking the latest.
will find 2t our house a most
beautiful collection.

Be—~We vefund

«

money (o dissatis-
fited buyers. a rule which gov-
erned our establishment since
ifs existence.

«

—denee——
LIKES. BERWANGER & Co..
SEVENTH

Washington. 1). C.

No K ATZ ENS LY,
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No Whiskey!

Brown's IroN BITTERS
is one of the very few tonic
medicines that are not com-
posed mostly of alcohol or
whiskey, thus becoming a
fruitful source of intemper-
ance by promoting a desire
for rum.

Browx's IRON BrTTERS
is guaranteed to be a non-
intoxicating stimulant, and °
it will, in nearly every case,
take the place of all liquor,
and at the same time abso-
lutely kill the desire for
whiskey and other intoxi-
cating beverages.

Rev. G. W. RIcCE, editor of
the American Christian Re-
wiew, says of Brown's Iron
Bitters:

Cin., 0., Nov. 16, 1881.

Gents :—The foolish wast-
ing of vital force in business,
pl , and vicious indul-
gen ur people, makes
your preparation a necessity ;
and if applied, will save hun-
dreds who resort to salouns
for temporary recuperation.

Browx's Irox BiTTERS
has been thoroughly tested
for dyspepsia, indigestion,
biliousness, weakness, debil-
ity, overwork, rheumatism,
neuralgia, consumption,
hver complaints, kidney
troubles, &c., and it never
fails to render speedy and
permanent relicfl

sep Qé-iy A_}LANAGER; _“
EISEMAN BROTHERS |

THE ILISADING

LOTHIERS

AND
12 Al

L\IL()RS |

OF
]
WASITINGTON, I>. . i
o ‘.,.;. !
Occupying the entire building. 4
Hoors and basement. i

W SPPRING STOCK
15 simply immense embracing every

veriety of MEN, YOUTH and BOYYN

CILOTHIN Gt
v Call . nd look through our
vast establishment when in our city.

FISEMAN BROTHERS
COANER 7TH & E STREETS.

SPRING CLOTHING-
CUR OWN MANUFACTURE!

i

STYLISH & WEILIL, MADIC!? ‘

PRICES TIE LOWEST!

A Splendid Blue Flannel Suit at £9.50.

AN INSPECIION IS INVITED
HAMBURGLER'S

615 Penn=sylvania Avenue,

(Under Metropolitan Houdl)

ez Steamboat Fare Paid to Purchasers

DBranch 146G 1 W, Balto.~t., i3altimore.
mh 31 3m.

|

.

KARR,

Also Manuofaciurer

629 Pa. Ave, ol

and Dealer in

Svole Agent for
VOCKFORD
Watch Co.

District Columbia,

0 .
—— WATCHES,
Chroncmeters

FINE JEWELRY

Key, Stem-win'g

WATC HES.

All kinds of time

Picces repaired

The best quick-train
time-keeper made

Time-keeper to Senate

P

& House of Representatives.

1
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LYDIA E. PINKHAM'S

VEGETAELE COMPOUND.
Te & Positive Cure

re £ ~

2 Lt
- g,

- —— o ————
forall those Palnful Complaints and Weaknessed
Soccmmon 1oour best female population.

It wi t t form of Female Com-
trts t Jes, Infam o and Ulcers
Pellin, <41 wnte ardthe consequent
LI Kross 3 «tlazly adapted to the

=ight

s use

sl 2 sactin
f e s stem
fe ¢ sexthis

PINKGAWS VEGETABLE COM-
D t Veestorn Avenue,
r§.  Sent by mall

of lozem on
er. Mrs Plokbam
Sead for jamph-
wtion (hie Puper,

iya ¥

st LYDIA E PINKHAM'S
constijation, bLiicasness,
. 25 centa per box

11 Pruggists. “«8

WIDEE AW.ARKE?

NEW SPRING STYLES.
BOITS AND SHOES.

ind  Cheapest
offered in this

The Largest, Best Selected
Stock of Boots and Shoes, ever
ma:ket

Eserv man oaght to consider where he can
i get the most value for hiz money. A peany
saved, is a penny earned \ll we usk onr
triends and patrons is to favor us with a call
ind ) ce themselves of the fact that we
can meet the demaand of a

We are resolved 1o sc ir oy s at so small
1 profit that the g e Must Buv

Therely ena ¢ ous to keep Stock al-
wauys Neas

Alm € 1o e ir S I8 an oppor
tunn 0st

We can make it 1o vour interest to trade
with nus=

Our ire bought fror First Hinds—
saving L wd nz our Custom-
ers the boneh

Country Moerchants,

wi'l find it 1o their advant o examine our

elections can

that w patre fuvoranly

be made st prices

with those of the Northern ¢

Ladics Pcbble Goat Bt'n Boots 5 to 83,00
| Ladies” Pebble G Brviu Boots, 125 to 83 o
i ** French Kid x 1 25 0 450

¢ Lasting Foxed: 123 10 300

’ Polish ** 1 00 to 2 0

. ' THto 200

i 23 to 2 00
Men's (a 1 5010 500
o 00 10 150

Misses” t'o 2 00 to 150
Childrea’s Boots 1ot 150

W.B. WADDEY.

110 KING STRELT,

Alexandria, Va.

- lacking in his own, aud tosee him
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Select oetry. -
THREE GOOD DCCIORS -
l‘lwims!nf.n'.!.vhom“‘rl\-\ crew, -
Since ever time began '
Are ths doctors who have most 1o do
With health of a hearty man.
And =0 I count them up ag in il
And praise them as [ can: ;
There's Dr. Diet, and Dr. Quiet, and Dr. Me»
-
ryman 3
There's Dr. Diet, he tries my tongue
“] know vou well,”’ savs he -
“Yourstomach is poor sud your liver issprung,
We must make your food agree
And Dr Quiet, he feelz my wrist -
And he gravely shakes his head
‘Now, now, dear sir, I must insist
That you ten go to bed 7’
-
B
F s | =
1 )
-
So it
lattenl got
And 1 laugh in the face of coli or '
For thus have th s Z
And so [ count them up agnin 3
And praise them as [ car !
There's Dr. Diet, and Dr. Quiet, and Dr. Nes

storg.
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d arm, and stre‘chinz, stretchin
vindolent satisfaction, reaches acros
e mil [ conntry until it idly dig
s 1l Sea
In the snuz hollow of this arm
avu, where it springs out from it

hu_e body, the Mississippr, cuddles
ttie (.‘A'.’ he town No '”l.!"h"'d_‘
«nd higher than the surroundinlg
1t is comparatively sceut
Y verflows  and  subsequentd
f o vy ts shelterings
NS W "W ‘]A Cct txl-s
1 Iy « murky wate
1at surround 1t
Il nhabitantz ol t mnty co
K (which always s like unt
Mppy vallev of Rasselas wre
v, pleasure loving | ready t

igh, ready toery, full of enthusiass
| of Loliday, hopeful of fut
1 the shadow of the old Cau
vurch and within connpd of ifs dee
toned bell, whieb og but fatbfull
ree times a dav x!! the long year
through 1

}' I!“ 3

ures

thold

ch

r: “ LW 3 s Liea
his Southern f.-;I?'__; i hin
to keep them.

How he and his father bad lived
throungzh all the long vears without
the wife and mother can only be gues
sed.  To the son 1t was only a some-
thing missed out of his life; to the

father it was the life itsell missing.
}With no companionsinp but that of
each other, they had lived in compara
tive seclusion 1 the midst of the Lap-
py villagers, mixing little with them
in their sports, but sharing much 1o
their sorrows. To the elder man ting
was an outlet for a strong aund deep
'natare. T'o nurse the sick, help the
poor, and sorrow with the sorrowing
fitled up some of the lonely hours of
an uneventful hife, and brought him
nearer in spirit to the angel wile that

he still sineerely mourned.  To rouse
and cultivate in his son s mind those
motives and ambitions that had been

|

come the perfected tmage of his own
tincomplete self, absorbed the rest of
| his time and gave to a life, rendered
rather inactive by an accident received
{in early manhood, motive power in ex-
listing, and a desire for that existence.
| Living that thoughtful life in the
ghadow of the old church, tue son had
grown up deeply religious. Protest-
ant in his tendencies, he still felt a
round him the arms of his mother’s
church (the Catholic), and could never
free himself, entively fiom itsinflucnee.
His father's house-hecper and his old
‘nurse (an old mulatto negress, who
had raised his mother also), fostered
this feeling in him, and by her faith-
fulness and devotion did more to muke
ther religion dear and sacred in his
eyes than all the preaching ot bishops
and priests.

His heart, fuil of enthusiastic reach-
ling to devote itself to some grand and
| noble purpose, would, if left to itself,

have made of him a funatic, but the
cool, many sided brain came to the

- -

it
3

re cue, and weizhing down the scale
with reason, balanced the whole and
gave finish and completeness to the
character.
Still, the longing to follow one
clear and steadfast vay of light and
walk by its beam only, remamed with
him, and gvew into a determination to
devote hisz life aund energies in the
(serviee of the Master.  After years of
patient study he joined the ministry
of the Episcopal church. To
among men and hope to find their real
and human side one must needs know
not one man but ¢/l men. But to
reach the heart of humanitv—and this
is to reach the heart of Christ
needs first to learn his own heart bit
(by bit.  When every chord has been
‘sound«d by the mad fingers of Passion,
and every string shaken by the pitiless
hands of Pain: when the whole being
can ery out from the depths ot its
agony that it knows itself, then he
can read by the light of this heaven
kindled torch all the broken words
and anfinished histories that bolt and
make illegzible the heart-serolls of
others; and reading them, through
i lalling tears, he will grow very, very
{ pitiful,
[ Elliot St. Gorge was a good man and
sympathetic by nature, but his heart
was as vet a sealed book to himself.
! When the first lesson came it fell with
i the gathered force of years. A sudden
ecold, canght while nursing a sick man,
ia few days’ destructive work ou a
weakened constitution —and one kind-
ly, vigorous heart wus stilled forever,
fand another waked from itssleep never
[to be quite still azain.

The dear father, dving, breathed ont
lin the last awful gasp a lifetime of
:lo\'o and devotion, which, falling like

o0

—one

{a benediction gave the touch of grace
{to his finished work and made the son
{rige up from his koees a nobler, il a
sadder man  Very now
and quite alone; except for his-old
nurse, he eagerly accepted a call to
San Antounio, and bidding farewell to
allthe frieads

desolate

and associations of youth
1d

jhe leaves the old for the new, the
tried for the untr.ed.
; Born in the montl s

suc

ehildren, the poets

joess in love, their richest inheritance;
fand regarded in aland where loved and
fare loved uwgnin with quick passionate
leagerncss, he was vet, at twenty-eight,
prool agunst a woman's smiles, and
tlt‘lfdnvu l to celebacy. Had he
-'I'hu“_v Catholic he would bave been a
monk. As it was,
separated him frowm all b
i by placing them on high,

been

heaven had
uman

he deemed

since
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F swwn life unshared * |
: ey 1 }  finial
subatantia he i al, s \ l \ N | finis
t o surely covering over and patt Lis work, bu ple H o
it that beautifal pictures reaf was not compicte and
<5, that blended with the rich tios yet. The keystone of t
I and sky, snd made of Lonisian tral a was missing, and ouly a
+ Nta apart from the rest; a rare b " an's hand, born ':;“" a worn s
in the mosaic of t 3 nthat w ( r iply and
t was vet not of it I'l typeld £ ' ' crown t
f a ra mponnded of Norther
strength and energv, with Sen . . . . . *
{erace and  ropos Norther RCLIVILY W I St Georgze was s
and S ’ ' }. t ' SV v S &« t s¢ yvears ol his
N sern s, 1ih quiex, be st i anks t
but gonctmies blinded vis " er life was S i
From a Maryiand [at ’ isiv fulfiling itse destiny in
ol | L old dpanish city ol San

Arnes Br Ve
famlv. Com older
and nree Yo she
felt as if sh simp
iv as ballas having much
X of & rself expecting
ess, ghe followed out the impulses of

a rather dreamy, absorbed nature, and
norsed the

many ille fancies that a
;-'X'ix»w'x-:rn life and the Old World at
mosphere of the city inspired, until she

wched t wge of twenty
i ] gathered up tangled
S0 wightsa mnsings and
Kot ]t} n into on Trat d central
idea, round which al others crowd-
ed and elung.
And this was to make her one talent-

1

She had seen her sisters marry and
leave the old home:
out into the world to carve their for
tunes for themselves, and had often
woudered wonat was her share in the
sreat I’:‘“"' of creation, and how and
when should she begzin to work it out.

Visiting often the

the i i

her brothers go

sweet Nisters of
, and 1

much and euriously mito their tender

Convent ¢ ooking

peaceful faces, she thoucht she found
the answer, and with 1t the mssion.

Coutd tizere be any higher life than
this¥

Davs, and weeks, months and vears

with all their full harvests of hopes
and regrets, smiles and tears, devoted
to charity—=*the greatest of those
three?” while some women  were con-

tent to make happy the two or three
around one tireside.  Her benevolence
extended over broader fields.

To carry the erumbs of Divine com-
fort to linn;:l)‘ souls; to tarn into

. and frrgetting all else, strove to ac-

{for her humanity broadened day by

goftened the rigid outlines; and the
red, red rose in the heart of the
knot gives the one bit of co’or that re-
lieves the sombre garb and lights up
the whole.

The face above the rose is scarcely
Joss brilliant.

The thick, dark hair is gathered in
a loose knot at the back of the little
head, and on the low forhead, inno-
cent of bang, its outlires of soft waves
those litt'e indentations known as the
fire points of beanty. The eyes are
oray-—so dark and velvety that you
wish to stroke them—“Sweet follow-
ing eves: it seemed always that she
demanded the heart.”

The mouth is large and expressive;

the nosge short and undecided; but the |

charm of the face, and the spell that
ceems to draw you toward it again, is
in the soft but brilliant coloring. The
dusk of the hair, the gray of the eye,
the rich cream of the skin with tae
vivid carmine of lip and cheek, tell of
so much youth and life and health,
that to a tired eye it is as refreshing
as a lovely new blown rose. When
she laughed—which she did often,
for she had a merry heart—you even
saw the dew on the rose, for you caught
its sparkle in her eye. These gray
eves have so many moods that you can
never know them entirely. One day
they take you by storm, the next you
feel caught in an April shower.

So fair a girl had not grown up un-
sought. More than one man had
staked his all on those sweet, change-
{ful eyes, and putting it to the touch,
had lost; but in losing the woman had
 alwavs won the friend.

“The hearts of some woman trem-
ble like leaves at every breath of love
ich reaches them, and then are still
again. Others, like the ocean, are
moved only by the breath of a storm,
ind not so easily falled to rest.”

Agues Browing had a heart—but
the fiary prince that was to find it
and wake 1t with a Kiss, had nqQt come
yvet.

As she sits dreaming of the destiny
e is going to work ou. for herselt,
nothing tell her that anothe:
may be waiting for her close at hand ?
I'hat to place the one final stone in a
noble, lofty arch, is just as acceptable
as to help build a wall that will en-
cirele the globe ?

Dream on sweet, girlish heart! You
will Jearn verv soon that the future
often disproves the present; and we
cannot, any of ns, free ourselvrsal-
together from our Fate!
X ¥ * *

loes

= * *

It is Sunday in San Antonio and

Wl to keep himself so separated | Elliot St. George is preaching his
live ouly anto others. Bat can/first sermon in the Cathedral prepar-

4 SR o 3 e w
chapel. It is a trying, almost 8 pain-
ful moment. Looking into the many
d faces before him, he meets not
familiar glance. Some are Kindly,
tbut most are inditferent or enly curi-
0uas,

As his gaze comes back to the text
o[ hiis sermon, he meets a pair of soft
hetic gray eyes, that look en-
oaragingly into his, and a strange
thrill  passes through him which
nerves him on to that self-control and
if-victory that alone can give com
mand over the_ minds of others and
success to the speaker.

Ile never knew, till the sermon was
over, to whom the eyes belonged; he
anght the look of the soul beyond,

2 <t a0 =3

I"i""v'

one

juit himself worthily in its sight, of
e who would judge him searching-
Iy, as only the very pure and innocent
jndge

He said long afterward, when he
came to know Agnes, that with tho-
eyes looking at him he could have
walked untlinchingly iuto the -very
jaws of death.

And Agnes. Ah, well! All you whoe
have loocked into the brown eyes of
the South know that there is some
thing in their depths that makes re-
sistance very hard. Meeting Mr. St.
George day after day atchureh, in the
homes of the poor, and by her own
fireside, she felt a curious change
coming over her whole nature; a
change that she did not undersand.—
I'ie world seemed to be enlarging;

do

day; and yet the world was growing
smaller too, for a few square miles
now covered the whole of it for her.

She felt strange stirrings among
hitherto usknown chords, and strange
beatings of hitherto unknown pulses.
Could 1t be her honest awaking ?

She also went less to the Convent,
and talked more with her mother.

One evening in the early fall she
and Elliot made two of a paaty of six
that visited the old mission of San
Jose, three or four miles out from San
Antonio.  Some of the courageous
ones climbed the steep, narrow steps
(cut ont of a huge-log) in the side
tower of the old church, and got out
upon the roof. The wild thyme
growing all over the ruins made the
air delicious with its sweet, pungent

todor.

ter with the man. apart from his pro-
fession. 1f he feels that his nature is
sufficient unto itself, and that he can
live and do best” service without a
woman's love and sympathy, he is right
to remain unmarried  There is no
law for this--the heart must decide.”

Her voice faltered at the last and she
tarued away.
| That night he thought over her
words.  Was he sufficient unto him-
gelf? On the contrary was he not
better and stronger when in her pres-
ence ? If the best and noblest in her
nature waked into life at one glimp e
of her pure soul, would it not grow
|into greater and higher excellence with
close and constant companionship ?

He took out his mother’s picture
‘and looked at it long and lovingly.—
|Something told him that hig father
had beeun a better man for her love.

“There is no law for this—the heart
must decide.” 'T'hese were her words.
He put his reason against his heart,
and fought » hard battle, Reason
told him that his mind, unfettered by
earthly cares and affections, could ex-
plore storehouse after storehouse in
intellectual kingdoms, and rising on
the wings of spiritual knowledge al-
most the feet of Jehovah. But the
heart whispered that the soul, expand-
ed and glorified by human love, and
made holy by human suffering and
human grief, could feel the touch of
Divine fingers reaching down after it,
and itself drawn up and laid close to
the very heart of Christ.

The next evening he went to her
and taking her haud said: “Agnes,
my heart has decided—it cannot live
without you. Will you come?

She drew away from him and stam-
mered, “But [ can’t—I am going to
be a Sister of Merey, and you are go-
ing to be—"

No, I am not—I am going to be
your husband and you are going to be
my wife. We have both been folly
struck: looking away off yonder for
our destinies, when here they lie right
at our feet.”

Drawing her toward him he pleaded
for her love with all the eloquence of
his Southern uvature, and breaking
down the.barriers that her foolish
heart had raised to defend itself,
he made her listen.

He told her how all his life he had
never known the love of a mother or
sister, and that one-half of his heart
had been locked until she turned the
key ; that he felt now it was not good
for man to live alone—a wiser than
we had ordained itotherwise—and that
if she would come to him his whole
life would be better and purer.

lighted paths some of the many stray-|  Elliot thought that ;\gIIOS., in her
ing feet around her; and to humanize soft white shawl, leaning against the
and make lovable the neglected hearts erumbling wall, looked like a mediz
that met her everywhere, seemed to her | val saint, with just enough of the
fuller of real Christ-gerviee than to human in her to make her lovable.—
bide ina more narrower if happier Asoften as he had looked into her
path. leyes since that first day, it was never
The Sisterhoed of the Episcopal without the same thrill, nerving him
Chureh offered sueh a tield for labor, [on to be nobler than he was, and to
and with the earnestness that was a give freely of that she seemed always
part of herself, Agnes prepared toen- toa-k.
ter on her life-duties. | T'his evening they were standing
As she sits on the high gallery apart from the rest, when he abruptly
this sumroer evening gazing | breaks the silence—
across at the Convent towers, and| “Miss Agunes, do you think a minis-
dreaming of her future, she looks too ter ought to marry ?”
fair & woman to hide away from the| It was a hard question for her to
world. Ier simple dress of black |answer, knowing his views, and with
nan’s veiling clings pretty to her | this strange, new feeling throbbing in
graceful tignre, and rising to the round | her bosom, but she did it simply and
white throat, clasps it close and high. bravely.

slq'lb.\‘

At last the breath of the had
moved the ocean her heart from it

calm, and now only the hand that
raised the storm could lull it to rest
again.  She felt this and after a {geble
struggle meekly laid her weakness on
his strength.

On her wedding day she showed
him a piece of wild thyme that his
hand had crushed against the wali
rhat evening on top of the mission.—
[t bad lain between the leaves of her
praver-book ever since.

So after all it was his coffee-brown
eyes that won him his wife. They
first found her heart, and claiming it
by right of discovery, would not let it
TO.

= ~ * * *

* *

The sweet sisters of the convent
wept over their lost lamb as over one
gone astray in strange pastures. But
the mother thanked God that her
daughter had found her heart, and
with it a woman’s highest holiest
mission.

.

Two shall be born the whole wide world apart,

Aud speak in diffe;ent tongues and have no

thought

Each of the other’s being, and uo heed.

Aund these o'er unknown seas to unknown liods

SHall cross, escapiug wreck, defying death;

And. all unconsciously, shape every act

\nd bead each wondering step to thisoneend—

That one day out of darkness they shall meet

Aud read life's meaning in each other’s eves.
— New Orleans Times-Democrat,

Seleef Miscellany,

Innocence of Youth.

The Vicksburg boy can stand up

with any other boy in the world
against an accusation. The other
day when a Vicksburg mother

discovered sugar upon the pantry
shelf, she called her boy and said:

‘Some one has been stealing thi:
sugar.’

‘It is possible?’ he exclaimed, rol-
ling his eyes in astonishment.

‘Yes, it is possible ; and the thief is
not far away, either.’

‘Ain’t he? Do you suspect father?,

‘No, I don’t.’

‘Couldn’t be a cat? he inquired,
glancing under the table in search of
the feline.

‘Cats don’t eat sugar young man.’

“They don’t?’

‘No, sir; the thief is a boy about
your age.’

‘Heiseh? T'd just like to catech
him in here once.

‘If the sugar is disturbed again,’
she said, as she covered up the box, ‘I
know of u boy who will get his jacket
dusted.”

“T'hat’s bully! I wish you'd let me
stay out of school, so’s to see you
catch and maul him.”

And he went out to deveur the
other lumps,

- eee

An Awiful Ride.

John Flarharity, an engineer on a
Denver and Rio Grande engine, was
running a “pusher” in the yard at
Leadville. Ie was ordered to go down
the road and meet the incoming pas-
senger train at Kiler's. Just as he
started out of the yards, the strap con-
nected with the lever broke, and he

The black lace scarf knotted there! “I think that is a personal mat-

engine was a new one and in good
condition, and he says he never can
lexplain just why or how 1t happened.
Running at a tremendous speed down
grade, he expected every moment to be
dashed to instant death. “It was an
jawful moment,” said Flarharity,
{“when I found that the engine would
not respond to the touch of the lever,
|and that she was beyond my control.
| The cylinder head blew out, the steam
blinded me, and everything seemed to
| conspire to hurl us to destruction.—
| The grade was one hundred and eigh-
|ty-five feet to the mile. Down the
|steep incline the train dashed. I tug-
|ged at the lever and brakes, but it was
as if I had been tugging at the solid
parts of the engine itself. Then sud-
denly I remembered that I was to
meet the passenger train at Eiler’s.—
My fireman jumped off early in the
race, and I was left alone thinking I
had left him dead on the track. We
were making more than a mile a min-
ute little pieces of sand and dirt flew
against my face and stung like coals
of fire. In the distance I could see
the approaching passenger train. I
yelled and screamed, for I knew that..
our only bope was to flag that train
and get her on the side track. I saw
the operator Woodwar, running for
the train as he saw me coming envel-
oped in a cloud of smoke and steam
and dust. With one last effort I
opened wide the throttle, hoping that
the engine would throw herself from
the track on the curve and save the
train from destruction. Then I jump-
ed and uaconsciousness overcame me.
When I recovered I saw the engine
lying on her side within forty . feet of
the passedger train, and people were
crowding around me and bathing my
head, and hoping I was not killed.”—
Flarharity escaped miraculously with
orly a few slight bruises. The aceci-
dent was one of the strangest on re-
cord, and in it not a single persou was
seriously hurt.

How Long Shall Girls be Courted ?
Ought engagements to be long or
short? It has been often said that
nothing helpsso much to steady youn
meun as the being engaged to a gir
whom he loves, and for whom he
works to prepare a suitable home.—
The solicitude of David Copperfield’s
friend “Traddles” to buy bits of fur-
uiture—flower-pots and such like—
for the house where he and his be-
trothed were to dwell, Was a pretty
thing, and much top be commended ;
but, on the other hand, it is undeiable
thatlongengagements have their draw-
vacks, especially if the young people see

d‘n Lo thgames much of the
CICORS the poetry of ecurt-
ship, and no less gilding u;>ﬂ’y the pros-
pects of marriage. There may be a
great deal say against the ~policy
of weddings in haste, but young peo-
ple who take each other for better or
~orse, in all the illusion of mutual
trust and admiration, go through a
time of ecstasy unknown to those who
marry quite rationally.

The boneymoon of such pairs are
halcyon epochs to be remembered all
a life long, and if the after periods
seem dull and loveiess by comparison,
yet it is something to have lived for,
however brief a time up to the high-
est ideal of felicity. ﬂesideal there is
no little sweetness in having faced the
lirst hardship of life together. If a
young couple have to encounter pov-
erty, and if they conquer it side by
side, lightning all their labors by
sharing them and diminishing their
troubles by mutual consolation and
encouragement, they forge links which
must bind their hearts closer and
closer together. I like to see a snug
young man stacking up money in a
vank against his wedding day, while
his future wife looks on complacently
at the operation as who would say : —
“Thomas must earn a good many
more pounds before he can furnish a
house good enough to lodgs me,” I
like still more to see a young hus-
band and wife who have feathered their
little nest together.

It is pleasant to hear a smiling wo-
man remark: “We had nothing at
all when we married, but e bhow
cozy we have made our house.” This
means there has been cheerful hard
work on the one side, thrift and self-
denial on the other—in fact, union.—
After all, the joke of marriage is an
apparatus that should sit on two
pairs of shoulders, and there is noth-
ing very seemingly in seeing a girl
walt to wear her own part of it until
it has beenpadded with quilted satin.

It Made Him Laugh.

¢‘Well, brethren,’ said a Maine min-
ister to some of his fellow-evangelists,
‘I never was guilty of langhing in the
pulpit but once. Some years ago I
had in my congregation an old man
who universally went to sleep in
church and snored loudly throughout
the entire service. One Sunda
morning, glancing in his direction, {
saw him as usunal, with his head back
enjoying a nap, and right above him,
in the gallery, a young man was roll-
ing a large quid of tobacco around in
his mouth. As I looked he took it
out and pressing it into a ball
poised it carefully over the opened
mouth below. I became sointerested
in the proceeding that I forgot to con-
tinue the sermon, but stood wathing
the young man. With a wickedsmile
he gok careful aim and dropped 4t
squarely into the old man’s mouth.

‘With a gulp-1p-1p the sleeper start-
ed up and with face red as a beet rush-
ed from the house. The people no
doubt were horrified, but I could not
have kept from langhing if a sword
had hung over my head ready to fall.
The old man did not come back for
several Sundays, but when did, he
changed his seat and remained - wide
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lost all control of the engine. The

awake.’

to much of each otherduring the pexiod - °




