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1 *  six months.. 80
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and & copy for six wonths free to the
one sending elub.

L0 copies, Otes Ve oo ssmnits 1000 E counties totheir different grades of
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Advertising Rates. i

1 Inch. one insertion ........- e Qﬁi
Yk three L . 1751
1 ‘% OnNeyear......- 50 |

saee asnn . i
g&F Rates for larger advertisements
for a longer time made known on appli-|
cation. S
£ A cross mark on your paper indi-|
gates that your subseription has expired, |
or is due. and you are respectfully solic- |
ed to renew or remit. |
Commission men or business men |
nfﬁy cluss in Baltimore, New York,
Philadelphix or Boston. can reach more
trockers and farmers through the col-
umus of Tiig ENTERPRISE than in any
other way.

Johu J. Gunter. Johin W. G. Blackstone.

GUNTER & BLACKSTONE,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

Accomack C. 0., Va., |
syractica in the Courts of Accomack |
knrtl1a1:1;nt011 counties.

Upshur B. Quinby,
i - Onancock, Va. |

will
and

Joun Neely,
Accamac C. H. Va.

NEELY & QUINBY, .I

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
Accovac 0. H,, VA,
practice in the Courls on the Eastern
Shore of Va. Prompt attention given

to the colleetion of claims.

L. FLOYD XOCK,

{all of which thev ave prepared to supply |
| those wishing a first-class fertilizer.

[Custis® Whart, Powelton, where firw-

Poeler, Porta<Co.

Manufxeturers of

FISH GUAND

CEDATR ISLAND,

AccoMAc CoUNTY, VIRGINIA,

Wish to eall the attention of the farm-
ers of Accomac and Nortlumpton

Pure Fish Guano,

They have established o depository at |

ers may purchase in (11|=-‘f.iti(~s to suit.
Prices until further rocice, s follows

DEC . sveneaemrenanr 22000

Two-thirds dry 20 Ot

GFeBD. aersneeeeraes 10,01

For further particulars, call on or ad
dceess ——=
E. B. FINNEY, Agent,

LOCUSTMOUNT,
Aceomae county, Va.

“Tmproved Wit

Sewing Machine

STANDS AHEAD OF ALL OTHERS
In.Qn:llity and Simpheity.

[t has 0o Riv

IT STANDS BOLD AT THE FROXNT.

tiseemsme SO AD L

Others Llow and try
Lo put it down, but

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

AND NOTARY PUBLIC, | 1853, shows that the
!IPeap!e of Accomac Appreciate lis Merits, | Sturgis I, 0.

Accoxack C. H, V4,

will practice in all conrts of _kccnmaci T can seil you other machines forless| M. Brow~Ne:—1I fried your Cedar Is-

and Northamption connties. Prompt)
attention to all business. i

" JOHX W. EDMOXNDS,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, |

Accoxac C. 0., VA,

N. J. W. LeCATO,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

Postoffice, SAVAGEVILLE.
il resume the practics of hig BRosSs

NORTHAMPTON. I

DR. LEWIS J. HARMANSON, |
—DESTIST.—
Office—Market st., near Baptist ehurch, |
ONANCOCK, |

Aecomack county, YVa.

BLACKSTONE & BELL,

Accomack C. H., Vi,

DRUGGISTS

| price.
fourteen years, gives me a chance to

| Having sold over 400 in 1881, 1852 and

price, Singer Ll:lttl'fr!. drop leaf and two '
drawers. for 825 00; Wilson, Domestie, |
Howe and any other pattern. Wil sell|
the Royil St. Jolm. drop leaf and six (6 |

THE WHITE hioiis s

Having sold machines for nearly

know something of the tricks which
others practice on those who are not
posted in machivery, If

Yo Want a Good Sewing Machine,

QIPQ;E r':‘e.«'{}-.e brﬂ X lmj ANY MACHING
oo wonn o THE WHITE.

Also. & large stock of FURNITURE,
MATTRESSES, &e.. on hand. Repair-
ing of Furniture, Pictures Frumed, or
amything else in onr line promptly at-
tended to, COFFINS, CASKETS aund
TRIMMINGS for sale.

Respectfully, &e.,
R. H. PENNEWLELL,
ONANCOCKE, VA.

CARBPRLS
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION.

It gives us pleasure to announce

A FULL LINE OF

FANCY ARTICLES,
DREGS,
OLLS,
PAINTS,
SEEDS,
&C., &C., &C., &C.,

kept on hand forsale at lowest ;nric.ee.b

INSURANCE

The nndersigned, in the inten:az
of the VALLEY MUTUA]} LIFE
and VIRGINIA FIRE AND MA.

RINE lusurance Companies, will|

mauke frequent visits to Accomack
and will be gladto havethe patron-
age of those desiring their risks
carried by good companies. All
commwunications promptly attended
to. Respectiully,

G. (. SAVAGE, Agent,

Bastville, or Shady Side, North-
ampton coanty, Va.

Ruperé T. Christian

WACHAPREAGUE, VA.
Bricklayer & Plasterer,

Offers hiz services to the public by
the Day or Contruct. Will furnish all
waterial when desired. He has had sever-
al years experience as 4 praclical work-
et and will gurntee satmiaction,

C. H. Bagwell,
CiviL EXGINEER and SURVEYOR,
Onancock, Va,

Will attend to snrveying and di-
viding lands in  Accomac and
Nortksmpton counties.

GEO. W. ABDELL & BRO.,

Belle Haven,

BLACKSMITHING,

in all its branches done at their
place of busiuess promptly, cheap.
ly and in a workmanlike manner.

Horse Szﬁoeing a Jpecia&g.

Our uumerous patrons in every
part of the Eastern Shore are given
as reference us to our proficiency
in thiselass of work,

i that we have completed arrange-
|ments direct with a Large Carpet
| Manufacturer in New York, by
| which we ean show a very lurge
(assortment of Carpetsselected with
the greatest care from a Stock of
Several

HUNDRED THOUSAND DOLLARS,

Thereby saving our customers
the wholesale dealers or job-
bers intermediate profits. It in
cludes the most beautiful de
signs of Velvets, Brassels and
Ingrains, as well as all the less
expensive griades of Carpets.

We show you thisimmense stock
through a new and very practi-
cal invention, called Crolt &
Peterson's

“PATENTED CARPET EXHIBITOR"|

S0 constmcte(f that we can ex-
hibit a very large number of sam-
ples within 5 minntes, and show a
eontinuous tloor covered from each
sample of hall'a yard,

As we are relieved Irom any loss
by remnanrs or depreciation m val-
ue of stock by old unsalable pat
terns and do not require any extra
tloor rooimn or investment of capital,
we can afford to send for and sell
you Carpets

AT LOWER PRICES
than the same qualities are even
|su]d for iu New York or elsewbhere.
| We can always show you the
newest designs as soon as they ap-
pear.

~Carpets cut to fit the room, also
made up it desired.”

Very respectfully yours,
0. J. LUCAS,
Dealer In General Merchandise,
Modestown, Va,

FARMS &C.
‘Browne Jacob & Co,

deulers In

REAL ESTATE,
ACCOMAC C. I, VA.

i Fruit and Tracking lands, improved
| and unimproved of G0, 163, 225, 340 and
600 neres eligibly lovated on the line of
the N.Y., P.&EN.R. 1L, NOW forsale
cheap.

Also, foursea-side furms with oysters,
fish and wild fowl privibges uusur-
pussed on easy terms.

Aud town lots for business men atthe
new stations on the railroad constantly
jon hund ot reasouuble rates. Send for
gireudar.

|

“BRONNES~

SUPERIOR

— 0l —

Cedar Island Guano.

The cheapest fertilizer on the
market according to results ascer-
tained by the farmer and chemist.

ANALYSIS.

Dr. W J. GAscoysE, Chemist.

per cent
Moisture det. &t 100e... ..10.26
Soluble Phosphoric Ac
Reverted Phosphorie Acid...

Available Phosphorie Acid .

e e
=3

Insoluble Phosphorie Acid... 45
I e ] b S T T T 52
AMMUNIA, 86
Fotash. oo 3.05

CEDAR ISLAND GUANO isa
complete manure, confaining all the
elements of good plant food, aud in
proper proportions, to sustain Ve
etation throngh the entie period
of its growth, and brings crops to
their full maturvity, It has been
fonnd especially good on peas, po-
tatoesand ouions, and has given
equal satisfaction on eorn and
grass. It is fully up to thestandard
of lust year, and is registered in
Virginia. 1tis now rewldy for de.
livery.

ORRIS A. BROWNXE,

Accomae C 1., Va,

Carr. (0. A. Browse— Dear Siri—|
I used halfa ton of your “*Cedar Island |
Guano™ kst year on Corn and can sy
that it doubled my crop in cory and fod-
der.and my neighbors and all others
who pussedithe tield can testify to it.
It was on very poor land. I think it
pitid e well—woula like to use twogor
three tons thig'yenr. Very Truly Yours.
George S, Mapp.

Bobtown, Januery. 26, 1853,

1 used Cedar Island Guano on Sweet
potatoes, and [ am perfectly well satis-
fied with the result, T also used it on
Onions and other vegetables with the
best result W. J. Fusiyue.

land Guano last Spring on Sweet Pota- |
toes, alongside of other fertilizers, and |
think it nearly doubled in yield of auy

other used, In fact,if I hadnot used it |

worth digeing. Joln J. Ward,
1adlock, January, 26, 1885,

Carr. 0. A. Brow.E:—DEAR Sikr:
T used half abag of your Cedar Island
o last year on Sweet Potatoes. and
can truly say it excels any fertilizer L
ever used. I I had used it more exten-
sively L am confident it would have
doubled my crop, Will try it agnin next
SeHs0, H. C. Johnson,
\Willis! Wharf, January. 29388

I usen wveaar Island Guano on Sweet
amd Irish Potatoes and Coru. On the
Irish it was fully equal to Peruvian
Guano, and betterthanany other fertil-
izers:  On the Sweets and Corn it was
equal to any fertilizer I have ever used,
Aveomue C. . Va. Thos. Beusley,

I used Cedar Island Guano on Irish
Potatoes, next to Pernvian guano, there
wius no difference in the yield of either.
Lwm of the opinion that with time Ce-
dar Island will yield more. I also put
iton Sweet Potatoes, and the results
were satisfuctory, its yield was one-
third more than where I put no guano,
Drummondtow, Win. W. Coxton.

I used Cedar Islund Guuno on I'eas
by the side of Peruvian Guano, your
guano excelled the Peruvian by far. and
on Irish Potatoes iy experience is they
grow longer and yield more; I mean by
growing louger, that the vines do not
wive upso early and outyield the Peru-
vian Lalsoapplied it to Corn, only about
a hindtul to every three or four hills
willi very good results. A, T. James,
Locustville, December, 19, 1884,

I used your guano last year side Pern
vian guano and other commercial man-
ures, un lrish and Sweet Potatoes, the
Cedar Island wis equal to any. 1 prefer
it, for the quahity is up to any, and iv
costs less nioney. W. K. Bunting.
Folly Creek, near Drummoundtown, Jau-
uary, 9, 1585.

I used one-half ton of Cedar Island
GGuano on Irish Potatoes side by side
with Peruvian guano that cost $60 per
ton of 3,000 pounds and other cominer-
cial fertilizers, that on whiclh Cedar 1s-
L wis used was better than Peruvian,
and there was 1o comparison with the
other fertilizers. Of course, Lhe long
drought and bugs prevented a full crop
from maburing. E. C. Parkus.
Matomkin, I’. O.

1 used Cedar Island Guano on Irish
Potatues with Peruvian Guano, and L
believe it to be equal to the Yeruvian,
I ulso used it on Sweets; and the result
was excellent, I am golng to useit again.

E, M. savage.
Bells Neck. October, 9, 1884

I nsed Cedar Island Guano on Sweet
and Irish D’otatoes with otler fertiliz-
ers, and on Sweets I had better results
thun any other, and fully as good on
Irish. I'um going to use it again m»xt'
year E. W. Kellaw.
Sturgis, October, 9, 1854,

I nsed the Cedar Islaud Guanoon Irish
Potatoes notwilistanding the dvouth 1
reaiized ab rate of 40 Larrdds Hrom one
barrel of seed by the use of 3000 pounds
of guano per barrel of seed. 1 Hhink it
the cheapest und best fertilizer in the
market. 1 shalleontinue to use it in the
future. ~ __Edwin T, Parks.
Leemont, Va., October, 23, 1854,

I used your Guane last spring on Irish
potatues side by side with Peruvian
Guano and yours excelled it by one third
and was green while the othars dried al-
uost out, from the long drought.
Modestown. G. J. Northam.

T used your puano last year by the
side of Peruvian gusno, the season was
bad, the Peruviun started first but the
Cedar Island was fully equal in yield;
and from my observation would have sur-
passed it had it been seasonable.

W. L. Duncan.
Matomkin, I, O.

I used Cedar Island Gnano on Sweet
putatoes. at the rate of 200 pounds per
acre, and believe it to Le fully up to
anything I Lave used. Will use it again.
Sturgis . O. J. C. Fosque,

THE HLOOM UPON 'r!l!:_nnurcn.l':.

¢

approval to me. e is so cold and
dignificd that I aom always ill at

TI;:.‘;;?T;,:'u,::,:l:,::;:? musk o f ease in his prescuce. They say h_t-
It £ the truth thint wakes the sigh, 1| &ves muel in society; I wonder if
At hopie thnt brings despalr. Al hiy manner out there is the same
The sun that paints the flower torday b s here? Il it is I should think
Wil fndo the Hower W-morrow; i there wonld always be a vacaut
Tho longes: joys will paes awsy fi'8pe searoand him.”
Andl ol ntlngl lu sorcow, _‘I-' -:% ?.‘filﬂ[' klltl\\'; [ never met ]lilII
It ts thnt thought Informs the miud s before 1 came here, but I have
Thist souls are Alled with fear; - he_ﬂl-‘d he cut quite a figure in Par-
It ls thut nature I8 uukind 4 is,-Lwinter hefore last.”

Thay starts the biier tear,

Tho prasing alr by which we live
Bl boars eur brooth Away:

Tho hind which unte life doth glve
Prepures the bed of alay.

The brightor boams the steady Hzht,
Thoe darkor falls the shade;

Tho colors most divinely Lright
Are stll the flrst to fnde.

1t 15 Lecause all tles must part
That tarewsl] worils nro spuken;
It {4 the love tuat flls the hoart
By which tho beart 1s broken.
—1tobert Durus Wilson.

THE PROFESSOR.

#Miss O'Brien will read the next
stanzal” saild Professor Ingram, in
cold, dignified tones, as he looked
up tromw the battle-searred eopy of
Horace that lay on the desk, and
fastened his dark eyes on Elise.

“]ixcuse me, professor, but I know
the translation I made of that pas-

[ sage is not correct, and T would

rather not read it. Although I
tried very hard T have not been
able to get at the poet,s exact
meaning.”

“Ldid nor ask you to exprgrs
your opinion of the translatioggi®n
had made, Miss (PBrien, but re
quested you to read it!” and the
shadows grew darker on his face.

chieally, professory 1 eannof read
1, persisted the fair girl,

“Well, try!?

Elise recognized the accents of
command in what he said, and it
never ocenrrad  to her to disobey
him or resist further. No one who
had ever been in his class wounld
have parleyed with him when he
looked and spoke in that way. So
she snatehed ap her book and has-
tily read the verse he had called
her to transkite.

Her eflort was greefed with a

drawers. for 38,00, but I cannot put [atall.my potatoes would not have been | ¢itter o' langhter all around the

ciuss, 1t wus unot often that the
members of Professor  Ingram’s
class east aside the dignity becom-
ing the situation when they were
in his recitation room, but this was
more than they were prepared for.
Even the professor could not re-
strain the smile that erept over his
durk- heydsome

™ vTIdIL
Tatin language.
laugh a little, too,

“1 suppose, sir,”shesaid, lnoking
up ab him defiantly, **the next time
I tell you I eannot translate a cer-
tain passiage you will believe me?”

He made no reply, but fastened
his eyes on her with o keener scru-
tiny. He was wondering how the
girl who was so freely praised by
other teachers as being the star ol
their classés, who, he bad heurd,
was the sharpest mathematician in
the school and  excelled in the lit-
eratiure of other languages, could
be so slow to comprehend Latin,

Ithse was glad when he passed
the verse to another girl, for she
was growing uneasy under his
searching gaze, :

A short time afterward she was
ob herway to her music room to
practice, and chanced to meet Mat-
tie Hafton, her first favorite, in
the hall. Mattie commenced laugh-
ing, and exclaimed:

“Well, Elise, that was a heavenly
translation you treated usto this
marning!  No donbt it wade old
Horace turn over in his grave to
have his pet thought so fearfully
distorted.”

o] dow’t care if it did! Did 1
not tell Professor Ingram 1 could
nat read it? 1 know as well as you
how ridiculons my translation
sounded. I have kuown a long
time there is no bright bope of my
ever being a Latin scholar. Papa
suys it is because 1 did not bave a
competent teacher in the beginning.,
Anyway, I have such a distaste for
it that I eannot make up my mind
to learn it. 1 did not dislika it so
befure I commenced tuking les.
sons from Professor Ingram, but
noy it seems like I only go to that
class to make a display of my ig-
norance day after day. He gener-
aliy calls upon me to read the most
difiicult part ol the lesson, and if
he finds that I am especially igno-
raut on any partienlar subject that
is the very one abont which he
asks  me most questious., You
know 1 have no trouble in any.
other class, but it seems that when
lie fixes those hateful old dark eyes
on me it sets my wits woolgather-
ing. 1 believe I am afraid of him.”

“Afrmd of Professor Imgrami
The idea of such a thing! It is
trne 1 would not dare disobey him,
or thwart bim in any way, but I
never dreamed of being afraid of
him. He is positive and stern, but
never violent nor rude, and, truly,
for justness and kindness all sea
s0ps ure summer to him.”

eKindness!” cried Elise, ber pret-
ty blue eyes sparkling scornfully,
“I wish he would indalge in a dis-
tribution of it when I am near, if
he keeps such a stoek in store. 1
suppose, in my winter of discon-
tent, I fail to appreciate professor’s
summer titne disposition. I am
snre L ever dread the hour when
his class meets, and I would walk
far ont of my way to avoil meeting
him ou the lawn.”

“Elise, vou shounld not say that.
For my purt I think heis very pa-
tient with you, sud I know he has

Elise feigned to

1 used Cedar Island Guano on Sweels
by the side of other fertilizers, and
found it equal fo any, F. 8. smith.
Willowdale, Dctober, 9, 1884,

never treated yoo nnkindly.”
“No, be neverchides mein words
but his eyes speak volumes of dis-

o

torue. friends, and

Sface a8 haheqnd i~

‘the bell bad rang tor her next class,

‘tstarted on, telling Elise to come
toverto her room early that even-
%ing, that they could get through

fwith their work in time to go out
tfor arwalk. Elise aud Mattie were

they always
Ustudied their lessons together, ani
Melping each otler all they could,
in Latin. Elise wonld not

“elp them'in: veturn for the assist-
Lance they would give her.

- Forafew days after this litile
repisode, Blise, although she pre-
|l§euded not to mind ber lailure,
|'.1-_701'ked ag the despised study with
more zeal,

- But ere long she became dis-
couraged again, and many a time
would have begged the superin-
tendent’s permission to quit the
class, but for one reasou—she
fuew that ucless she attained
oroticieney in  this  branch, she
could not take a full diploma that
sear, and, althongh the study of
Latin was o great burden to her,
she conll not gain her own con-
sent o lay it down at the cost of
losing a diploma, “the consumu-
tion devoutly to be desired” ol ev-
ery school girl's heart.

1 am afraid it is useless for me
to try,” she siid to one ot the girls,
on her way to the professor's oflice
the day of the senior Latin examnin.
ation. “but it seems too bad, after
I hawve been so suceessful in all my
other classes, to give up iy hopes
of a diploma and the scholarship
niedal without even making an ef
fort in this. If I had gotien the
musi¢ medal, I would not eare so
much, but 1 lost time droning over
tints old Latin, and could not pay
proper attention to my music. 1
rarely ever had such horrid luck in
all my lile, and poor papa will be
(so greatly disappointed when he
comes to the commeucemenit”
Dere Elise’s voice laltered, and «
teur stole luto her great blue eyes.

4] am glad you are going to try,
dear,” suid the girl tv whom she
had heen speaking, “and 1 hope,
icerel, Jou wll el Nam iore
Sizauly oy all the girls Juved the
beantiful, kind Franco-Irish girl, for
she was always merry and always
kind, Sbe worked bard all that
day and remaived 1 the office
writng long alter all the other
girls lhad gone. The professor
waited patiently for her, bhut never
glanced o the desk where she sat.
At lust she laid down her pen, fold.
ed her papers without reading
them and, with a deep sigh, hand-
ed them to the professor. It was
seldom Elise, sighed, but she was
very tired now, and had little hope
ol lier Jabor availing auything, A
little while afterward she passed
by hig door, and glucing in, saw
that he was sitting in che same
plisce iutently reading ner papers.

“] understand!” she said to ber-
selt.  “lle is so mueh alrtaid my
papers went a mark high cuough
t puss wme that he canuob wait
louger to lvok over them.”

Perhaps Ehse felt that she was
unjust to the professor in ber sur
mise, but she woull have felt 1t
wore it she had only glaneed up to
wmeet the kind, sympathetic look in
his eyes as sbe bunded him ler
pajpers, not an hour betore,

In a few days they all met again
in his office to hear the fiat passed
on the result of their labor. When
bie came to Elise’s name he made a
slight pause before be read it, and
ithe mark he had put on her exam=
ination—a pituse to give her failure
emphasis, Elise interpreted it. She
was the only oue who had [ailed!
No need of emphasis to make her
feetit! How was she to bear her
great disappointment?

1t Elise’s good judgment had not
made her know how deficientshewus
in & knowledge of this language,
she would have believed the pro-
tessor’s dislike for her had intlu-
enced his decision, but she waell
kuew it was just, and her heart
sank deep nnder her failare. She
did not raise her eyes from the
floor, but sat there motionless, ex-
pressionless, until the cluss was dis-
missed, f lust time, with con-
gratulatiof8rom the professor.—
Then, without speaking to any one,
she hastily torwed to leave the
room. She made her exit from his
preseuce to day less joyfully than
she had ever done, for, heretofors,
however serious may have been ber
bearing when she entered his reci-
tation room, her face was always
the wost radiant of the class as
soon as she was dismissed.

She avoided speaking to anyone,
apd walking brizkly to Ler musie-
roown opeued ber portfolio and com-
menced practicing. It was the hour
for her to practive her voeal lesson,
but she was too nearly crying o
sing. At first her lovely eyes were
so dim with tears she could scurce
ly see the notes, but ere long, with
ber unusnal powers of sell control,
she had mastered ber feelings sn'-
fictently to sing. Turningover the
fancy operas she wus wont to prae-
tice at this hour, she sought theold
Irish welodies that she used to
sing her father summer evenings
when the shadows had gatheredvu
the hills, and the diu of the world
was hushed and gave place to the
music of her sweet, childlike voice,

e

Here Mattie, remembering that|

J ST el _with any one, because
are felt:that in it, she could: not

1t scemed a consolation to pour
forth the sadness of her soul iuto
those swert old refrains that she
had first heard as they fell in mu-
sic from the lips ol her mother,
whose voiee had long been hushed
on earth. The last votes of “Kath
leen Mavourneen” had  jnst been
borne away by the snmmer breezes
when Mattic, her favorite, gently
opened the door and asked permis-
sion to enter.

It was not long before Elise's
tears had broken throngh the har-
riers of self'control and were falling
fast from eyes that, it _seemad na-
ture had fashioned for smiles.

T know it is silly to cry about it,
Mattie; but, oh, it is such a Ditter
disappointment! No diploma, no
medal, no honor on commencement
day after so many sessions of faith-
ful labor, And I have looked for.
ward to my commencement day s
the happiest, fuirest day of my life.
I would not mind for only my own
suke, but to think*how disappoint-
ed poor papa will be,”

In viain Mattie tried to consola
her friend, telling her that was only
the disappointment ot a day, and
would never count in the news of
a buttle,” as she had merely fuiled
to atrain the outward dourishes of
her recompense, that she had gain-
ed knowledge, taste and adorn
ments which were recognized by all
the inmates of her Alma Mater,
and wouid be appreciated by socie-
ty in days to come,

Bat all the logie failed to bring
back the smiles to Elise’s. fuce, for
she conld not help bug deem it a
cruel fate that her first  great dis-
appointment should east its shad-
ow over the day sbe had markedl |
out to be the brightest of her lifc.

But after all when that-much-
talked-of day eame LKlise wis ot
50 sad us she feared she wonld he.
How coulid she be sorrowiul in such
w scene  Sarrounded by such a
convoy of merry, white-robed eren-
tures, with such 2 Hood ol gulden
sunlight pouring down upon them,
bilmy,  perfumed lnden Dbreezes
fresh from the gardens of June fan-
nicg their brows and straing of joy-
ful music charmiug their senses,
bearts that had grown old 1n disap-
pointments scuu east aside their
sadness.

The might after the exercises
were over and the auadience dis.
persed, Elise’s father led her out on
the woon-lit baleony to tell her
how well pleased he was with her
session’s accomplishments; he told
ber how bappy 1t made him to hear
lier voice and Lo sec how skilltully
she executed the most difiénle in-
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“Baby dear- pupa, T -liwve~no “di-
plomu, no medal lor you,” she said
deeply sighing.,

“That does wot in the least,dis.
please me, my little girl. As to
wedals, they only represent rela-
tive excellence, and it you are not
exictly satistied with your literary
attainmeunts, and baving  your
heart set on taking a diploma, you
need not be disappointed, for to-
day Professor Ingraw spoke to me
of your f ilure in Latin examina-
tion, and told me the cause of it—
He said, as he accepted the invita
tion extended him, be would take
pleasure in giving a few privite
lessous, and yon might pursue your
studies in Twtin aud be able to
take your diploma yet, with very
little inconvenicnce o either par-
ty.

This vevelation struck Elise al-
most breathless.

“What invitation, papal” she
asked. “ls I'rofessor lugram go-

“ing to visit you at Woodlawa this

simmer?”

“Yes, darling, I have often invi-
ted him to visit me af my summer
Liome, that woe might hunt and fish
together and spend again a pleas-
ant time in each other’s company
as in our old college days. 1 have
always been foud of Ingram, and
will be ouly the more rejoiced to
have him with me il his visit is the
means of making my loved one
more happy.” .

It made Llise’s heart sink, the
prospeet of the snmmer before her,
when she hiul expected to be as joy
ons and free as a lark, to be restrain-
ed all the bright, beautiful time by
the gravedignified professor,s pres-
ence, How mueh more bappy she
would be to pursue her studies free
and aloue!

But she did not make known her
feehiugs because she loved her fath-
er so well and would not for auy-
thing annoy him. She turned the
subject as soon as she could, asking
eagerly nbout ber *Aunty,” a maid-
en sister of Mr, O'Brien who lived
with him and tried fuitbfully to till
the offlce of mother to Lis orphau-
ed clinld. .

Tor the first few days after the
professot’s  arvival at Woodlawn
Elise skilllully steered clear ot his
preseuce, never meeting him except
ut the table and wheu she went to
take her lussons Irow bim in che -
bruey.

The professor, although she was
perfectly polite to bim, saw that she
uvoided bim, and the hour spent
with him in the Library each morn-
ing was a real punishment to ber
Phe first woruing, as the professor
bizd not brought lns text books with
him, she was obliged to let him look
ol hier book as she read; but by the
nextday she had brought down
old copy of Tacitus, that was her
father’s, from svwe dusty recess iu
library, und potitely offered it to
him. tie buticed this, and tried to
wake Ler more ub euse in his pres-
euce.

“)Miss Elise,”' be said, one moru-
ing, “let me entreat you not to sit
so tur off, as if you were afraid of
of we. Come over bere and sit on

| frolicsome and gay when 1 am near.

word for it, if you do go-a little
wrong, you will sastain no mortal
injury at mmy hands. Pray do noo
rash through vourlessons, listening
to my comments and corrections as
the inevitable, and then hurry out
ol my presence as if I were an ogre.
It was expedient for me to be strict
and stern in my elass at the insti-
tute, but the relation as teacher and
and papil need no longer exist be-
tween uf; let me be your'fiiend and
belpmare. I do not kuow why you
appeartto dislike me;~and are so
constrained in my presence. I have
often noticed that you are never so

No need to put coustraint on your
happy spirit on my account, child.
Although the joyous mirth of yonth
has departed from my life forever
it still gladly echoes the music of
youthiul hearts.” o 5 e ot
“elndeed, Professor Ingram, you
misjudge me. I do not dislike you,
and I know you have always been
Jjust to me. L confess T was nof al-
ways pertectly free and at eage in
your class.  You always looked at
me as thongh you were criticizing
what 1 said so severely in yonr
mitd.”

“Did L” said e, laughing.
“Well, hear me swear, right here,
by the shade of old Tactitus that [
will not dosoagain, And will not you
on your sirle, promise not to look so
solemn whenever I come aear yoni”

Elise promised, and it was not
long vefore she and her teacher
were fully enjoying each other’s so
ciety. They often sat and conver-
sed long alter lessons were over.
Novwas their conversation confined
to Latin Iiteratare, for Elise was be-
ginuing to teel so free in s pres-
cuce that she could converse with
hine as casily as with one of her
schoolates, She would show bim
lier books, birds, and flowers, and
even let him exiumine the collection
of botanie specimens she had made.
She wonldolten go out for walk
with him, and as they wandered
where the prospect of green, slop-
ing  hills, shady dells, sparkling
streams and distant blue mount-
ains were spread out 1 heavenly
beangy before them, the grave pro-
fessor lost many a lesson tnat na-
ture, in Ler silent language, would
bave taught bim, in listening to the
siren voiee of bis happy companion.
Ehse would go on with her merry
discourse, havdly realizing that the
dark tace beforeher, which she had
come to think so bandsome. was the
suine that bud often been turned
upou ber with a frowning expression
in the dreary old recitation room
atthe iustitute.

- Due offen Sang for him, and he

voice. Oue evening when she had
finished sluging “Kathleen Mavour-
ueen,” he said; “Do you know that
Lonce heard you sing that song
more beautituily chan I ever heard
itsung by any musical artistofeich
er contiuend?

“Why, no; Ididnot know you ad-
mired my voice enthusiastienally.
Please tell me when I was so for-
tunate as to deserve snch prase.”

“Do you remember of practicing
m the music -toom near my oflice
the hour after [ read the examina-
tion report of my Latin class? I
heard yon singing, and went out
and sat down by the window and
listened to yoursongs., I wasthere
when Miss Hatron came in and you
told her how sorely disappointed
yonwere in not getting your diplo-
nit. L cannot tell how deeply I sym-
pathized with you! It was then I
determined yon shonld not be dis-
appouted, in the end, ift any assist
ance I could render you would be
of avail.”? 2

“Oh, you eavesdropper! aud Low
little [ dreamed then you were so
sweet and kind. Ido not remem-
ber all Isaid in my disappointment;
maybe I said something naughty
abont you.” said Llice,affectionate
Iy taking his hand from the back
of the chizur, where it was Iying, and
tenderly toying with the fingers.

“No, you did not,” he said, bend-
ing his dark, bandsome face close
to hers; “and my little darling, 1
have something more to confess.
Do yon know that, as I heard you
sing, I determined to one day make
that sweet voice and these sanny

urls aud anghing blue eyes all my
owni?

Butwe will not listen to the words
he nttered as he told the old, old
story that has kindled lovelight in
the eyes of happy maidens from
time immemorial; the old, old story
that encnanted Elize as no music
had ever done, and ealled forth from
her heart a confession of the love
she bore for him—a love-that “was
fonuded on a rock,” and was as pure
as her spotless life.

Ere another commencement day
rolled uround at the institute, the
professor had muade her his bride,
and when he came to sign his name
to the diploma that Elise had so
fondly desired, a thrill of happiness
and pride ran throngh bis heart as
he thought of all it bad helped him
to gain.—Courier-Journal.

A Matter of Interest.

#0h, Mr. Smith,” said a young
Indy at a church fair, “I want your
help for a moment.”

“Certainly.” replied Mr. Smith,
Swhat can I do for yout”

“I have just sold a tidy for 315
that cost me fifteen cents, and 1
want you 1o tell me what percent-
agethat is,”

“A traunsaction of that kind, my
dear Miss B., Vsaid Mr. Smuth, who
is a lawyer, “gets out of percentage
and into larceny.”—Drake’s Mag-
azine.

this sofit by we, and I give you my

| 8. for forty thousand dollars.

Edgar A. Poe’s Chlld-Wife.

A New York letter ‘says:—The
Poe memorial monument for Cen-
tral Park has arrived from Europe
and will be nnveiled some time in
the spring. It consists of a plain
shaft and a square pedestal,-on the
four sides of which are bas reliefs
representing eonceptions from the
“Raven” aud one-or two of his
other great/poems. .I mention this
for_the purpose of relating some
fucts eoncerniug Poe’s pooc child-
wile, which have never  hefore
been published. It was in 1845 or
| somewhere thereabont that the po-
et came to New York to find sonie-
thing to do. He dkl unot sncceed
well amd it wis on that visit that
hie sold the “Raven” to the Awmeri-
can Review for 85. He finally

lagesap “in” “Westcliester couiity,
whlch borders on the suburbs cof
New York City. It was-then that
he was living with "his clild-wife,
who took consumption and died.—
She was buried at Fordham, and it
was slie who was the “Annabel” of
the most beautiful and touching
puemn-he ever wrote. What other
human heart than his could have
measured such a depth of tender
pathos? Abous three years ago the
people of Fordbam determined they
would remove the village grave.
yardl. Few of them koew of 1d-
gar Allen Poe or Lis beauntiful #An.
nubel.” They began to remove the
boues and lay them awidy promiseus
ously in a sort of charnel ground
some distance out1n the country.—
A geutleman v New York who
kuew much of Pue’s life, who loved
his poetry and was aware that his
wife was baried at Fordham, heard
of the removal of the graveyard
and went out to proteet the bones
ol sweet “Annabel”” The grave
bad alrealy been opened and he
came near being too late. He col-
lected the precious relies, wrapped
them neatly in a piece of pajer
and took them to Lis home in New
York, where he kept them I[vr
nearly two years. One day a gen-
tleman culled who had known Mrs.
Poe and who was very fond of the
poem  “Annabel.” The conversa-
tion drifted toward those beauticul
lines, and verse after verse was re-
peated over and over. Finally the
gentleman of the house urose and
said: “I will show you someching.”

He then proceeded to anwrap
the bones of the poor hercine.

“I'hese,” said be, *are the bones
of *Annabel.’” He then proceeded
to tell the story. The boues were
som afterward sent to be interred
at. Balfimore.

Thirey yeurs ago a rising publish-
er, full of drive, called on Mr. Geo.
P. Burham, of Boston, and was at-
tracted by a print of a_horse hang-
ing against the wall. To his inquir-
ies Mr. Burham replied that the
lithograph was a young horse which
had been sold for 1,000 to go New
Orleans, “What,” execlaimed the
astonished publisher, “one thous-
aud dollars for a horse! s thera a
wan in the country fool enough to
piy that much money for a horse?”
The years rolled on, and it was on-
Iy last summer that the telegraph
flashied the intelligence to the fuar
corners of the world that the rich-
est man in America had sold Mand
The
purchaser of Dexter at £35,000 and
ol Rarns at 336,000, and he was the
driving editor and printer who had
expressed so much astonishment
that a man could be found who was
fool enough to pay #1,000 for a horse.
M. Bonner’s idea of the vilue of a
trotter s changed since that day.
—Turl, Field and Farm.

Who Was Brivingt

One of the prettiest counceits in
Uncle Remas’ new hoolk is put into
the month of an ol negro driver,
who had run away from his master
and could not be canght; but an
old lady bonght him, becanse he
hiad saved the life of her son, and
he smrrendered himsell and be
came a faithful scrvant,

When bis old mistress came to
die her wandering mind dwelt
upon the negro who had served her
s faichiully, She fancied she was
making a journey.

“The cwrriage goes smoothly
along here,” she said.  Then, after
a little panse, she asked, “is David
dreiving?” and the weeping negro
eried from a corner of the room:

“Tain't po’ Dave, misti’ss! De
good lord done tuck bolt er de
lines.”

And so dreaming as a little ehild
would dream, the old lady slipped
from lite into the beatitudes, if
the smiles of the dead mean any-
thing.

Lacked Energy.

It wasalmost midmght; the hands
of the clock were toiling painfully
around their circait; the maiden
yawned, and incidentully remarkeil
that it was growing late, but the
yonth kept his seat.

“Miranda,” be said at length, ©I
lave mide up my mind toad you
if you wiil be my wite)”

1 don’t kuow,” she answe.cd;
tyouseem tolack energy.and energy
1s an important thing in & young
man who nndertakes the 1esponsi-
bility of supporting a wife.”

“OF epurse; but why do you think
I lackene gy??

SWhy? Becunse there doesn’t
seem to be mwuch go to you.”

“Much go to mel”

“XNot much go home, at least.”

He understood her.

An indisereet man is like an un-
sealed letter, everybody can read
him, but the wise man secureth in
time what in time he will surely

ExTERPRISE only $1 & year.

necd—a bottle of Dr. Boll's Cough
Syrup.
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went oot to Fordham, a little vil.—. - —

- -
seem=d Lever o tire of hedfing LerT The Ieme e Yang or Lrotters,



