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. . 1
Diaek silks end muslin aprons

lLive come in fashion ngain,

I'ive fecl five inchies 1 said to be
{ho perfoetion of height for o wo-
i,

\ I"rench woman in Tolodo, wife
of 1 sherman, gpeared five hun-
dred pike in four days,

“Oome and kiss me” is the name!

ol wsmudl Viekaburg stesmbont,
Auna DieLinson, report says, is
nob to moary, but is to go on the
shore,
Mis, Hoowling, widow of the late
Sceretary of War, lus married Mer.
¢, 1% Daniels; of New York,

Home “horrid” man says that io
the present slylo ol dressing young
Flies Luede it s hawd to tell which i
gwileh.

“Whal's ina dress?” pitys a popu-
L writer. Somoelimes n great deal
and sumctiney a precious Little,

There is timo for'all things. The
fime 1o “loave” is when o young lady
nsks you how the walk is.

Mrs, Lamh, of Petersbug, Vi,
pecanie derange | from investing in
lottery fickets nad fuiling to deww
prizos.

Haull of the sorrows of wepen
would ho nverted if they eonld re-
press the speech they know 1o be
nseloss— nay, the speech  they had
resolved not to ubter,

Tight Incing eansed n lady of Un-
adille, New Yok, to burst o blood-
vessel two  days aller ber marringe.

A cywieal lady, vather inclined fo
flivt, says most men nre like o eold—
very easily caught, but very difficult
to et vid ot

Mollie Morton is the most unpap-
wlar young lndy in Louisville t'umrhu
civeles now,  She was the especial
fuvorite of Alexis when he was in
that eity.

[k is Lhe fushion for ladies during
Lent to wear alwrge chain of jet
aromnd e waist, which hangs ot
one g1 le and to which is attached g
liu';{l‘ j':. Gross,

Inoxville, Tenn., hos o yonthiul
feining tax  eolleetor-—Miss Liney
Stevens—who colleets more in o day
than o dozen publicans conld in a
forinight.

A South Bud, Boston, womiin linsg
rerently presented hor lashund with
A £7,000 house, wlieh amonnt she
had saved out of her honse-keeping

funil,

A virtnous woman is thos describ-
el by Solonen:  Suo looketh well
to tho way of hier houschold, aed
wiblieth not the bread of idleness,

Six hmndred girls, aped from fif-
{eon to twenty, appliodin one after
poatt wh the New York Grawd Ope-
pi-honse for places in the Oviental
mar-hies in Lalle Rookh.

There is a wonan in Philadelphia
who weighs bt ninety-tive pounds,
ulthoneh she eats thiee pounds of
mont botween Lhe sunrise wd sun-
Hotl ol oavery ll]l‘\'.

Mys, James W. Mays hus amazed
tho peoplo of FPulton, Ky., by her
ehill ws n morksman,  Last week,
with 4 rifle, ghe shot severnl wild
preesn, hitting each cxnetly in the
head,

Mrs, TT race Greely, wio hasbeen
cons:dered inenrahly sick with pul-
monnry alfoction, has almost entire-
Iy recoverad her heglth ab the Isleof
Wight, amd will goon return to
Atiericn,

An Olio man has been “muried
seventy-five years, and Lns had Lis
mother-in-law ns & border during
the whole time, He says he has
never hiad eanse to regret her com-
pany, and recommends her as 8
model mother-in-law,  She is now
105 years old,

A Boston lady declares thet she
ig guilty of "downright: ft‘!lﬁ&hﬂl)ll i
oz n times o day, by sying to peo-
plo whom she meets, “T am 8o glad
to seo yon,” and she cannot break
hergelf of the habib of so lying.

In the Blein watceh factories three
lnudred of the five hundred emw
ployes are girls who earn from ter
to twenty dollars a weak, and do the
more delicatspart of the work more
skillfully than men.

Mrs. Brown of North Caroling,
having stated that she enred her
consumption by partaking of kero-
sene oil, her exmmple was quickly
followed by several neighbors. The
delusion was soon exploded, how-
ever,

The girls in the Towa State Agrie
cultural Collego not only kuew more
abont farming than the male stu-
dents, Wit have 'bocome proficients
in muking beds and dusting, under
the snperntendeneo of a matron
and general housekeeper.

Tue Chicago Post has a female
oditor whose extraordinary abilities
were lirpt manifested, according to
the Woman's Journal, when she
was seat out to write up = slight
street-car difficulty, and returned
with a full report, to which was add-
ed a complete pistory of vehicnlar
locomotion lrom"lﬁa?ays of Hector
and Troy,

. The daily noouﬂ:{n
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TRIP LIGIITLY,

Trip lehtly over trouble,
Ui lghthy over wrong g
Weonly muke grivt double,
By dwolling a1t long.
Why clasp win's hnnd o f fultly?
_“ by ."h‘h a'ar Blogsoms dend ?
Why oling to foro wpaightly
Ny nob seek Joy lustend ¥

jlﬁ lightly ovar sorrow,

Lhough wll the way ba dark,

Thowun muy shine to-morrow,
And guily sing the Jagk

Fair hopes hinve not depar e,
Thoagh ropes iy huy flod,

Then never by down-hearted,
Liut lopk for joy instead

Trip lightly over sadness,
Stand not to rall at doom,
Wo've poak Ty to steing of gladnogs,
tn thie wido of the tomb,
Wallet stups nre pightly shining,
And thie heaven s overlemd,
Eneourneing, not ropining,
But Tool fue joy instead,

s e e
ROSEBUDS AND G ERANIUMS,

nY AT Fnarsan,

CUHAMER 1,

A snmmer sunset; o silver-gray
cloud tlonting in the west, its feath-
ary edge tipped with senrlet,

A merry groupe uponn green
lawn; an old farm house iu the back
grounds, and a noisy strenm laugh-
ing through the troes in the dis-
tance,

The home of Agnes Wilmot, the
potted, villagoe bells; the grone was
croquet.

“The bet was fairly won,” shouted
Apnos, lnnghing,

“T' not snre of Lhat,” retorbed
Dermot, o young ‘swell’ from the
city, “You pub ns out with yonr
aves. A fellow conldn't be expeet-
ed to play well with g0 mueh bril-
laney flishing about Lim. A man
tighting a dael never likes to be
placed facing the sun,”

“Hear, hear,” shonted a hall dozen
girls, clapping their hands.

“I'll tell you what it is, John, you
want to tike lessons now. You'd
gobon o desl plensanter with cousin
Agnesif you were n little more|
polished.  Doo't yon seo how it is
done  And little Kitty laughed
provokingly as slie turned away,
Awkward John elenchiod his greal
fist,and set his teoth hard, and
thought some very wicked thoughts,
He folt a longing to make a puir of
blue cyes black; to punely, in regu-
lar pugilistic style, o certnm  hewd
covered with blonde hair, He looked
guceringly at a white jewelod hand,
stroking a mustache, curled o la
wode, and fung back his own brist-
ling hairin a fiercer manner thian
ever. He wonld make himself as
nnlike o jack-n-nupes, ho snid, #s
possible.  Howas prond of his hard
wnds; prouder, too, when hoe re-
membered the work they had done
tor Arnes, '

Yes, he hald rowed on the river,
he had made her grapevine swings;
he had tuken her to school on his
sled; and he hud hn!l}umwl that it
hud alwoys been nnderstood thit
Agnes wis to be his wife,

It was nll over with now, thongh.
She had eyes for no one but  this
idiot from the eity. She scarcely
looked at him; and he had olways
heen so fond of her,  And Jolin
went into the summer-honse to shed
n faw uneatrolluble tenrs by himsell,

In the morning he L taken to
her some fresh rosebuds for her
hoair.  She had taken thew careless-
ly, merely bowing n “thank  you;”
and o moment after had biushed
erimson, when Dermot offered ler
# hunch of gersniums,

ITe should always halo geraniums,

e said, fitking himsgelfl n4 fast s
possible to 'his new chmmcter. He

liste ) rosebnds, too,  In fact, there
wag very little left in this world
that he didn’t hite.

“Oh!" gasped some one quickly
b tha dooy,

Jobn jumped up. It was Agnes.
Jut the opportunity he'd been
longing for, 1

The girl tried to escape, but Le
canght her by the wrist and drew
her in. Heheld her ‘ficreely, and
the tears came into ber eyes, before
he would relinquish his hold,

“Aren't you asbamed, John?
Liook at my arm, nearly crushed.
You great, rude fellow.”

“I know I'm pretty good size,
Agnes,” said John, stinightening
Yims 1f, “and for that reazon I love
you all the better. T'm not a dap-
per little dandy—that's sure.”

“You're tho most ridiculous
creature. Dear me, I haven't a
minute's peaco—not 8 single

minute’s; do you hear, sir?" And
the beanty stamped her fool.
“Am Iso hatefnl to you, Agnes””
“Hatefull who said yon were

it,” the gul replied pettishly.
“You won't give one time enough
to make up one's mind who they do
like.”

“Why, Agnes, you have known
me all your life,”

“I'hat's just the trouble, John,
P've known yon toolong. I feel
toward you ps I feel toward that old
gray dress of mine. < ['m heartily
sick of it. I've become so horrid
used to it that the very iden of it is
qnite shocking."

John steppod back, then placed
lig gront houd nuder the @l « ehi,
uml lifted her flushed tuew  to his
oOWIL.

His lip quivered, and  his  voice
Lrambled, s e said:

“Is this 80, Agnes?',

» “Why, John, I hardly know my-
sell, jnst how it is. I'm so mixed
ap 10 my own mind shout ik, Dut
you see, Juhn, yon're good, I know
you are—but you unren't—-—you
men't—-

“Aren't whatl, Agnes?
afraid to say it,"

“Well thon, Jolin,
skylish.

“No, Agues?™

“And you aven't fashionuble,”

“No, Agnes?”’

“Nor you aren't n heroy”

“A Lero, Agnes?”

“Nu, you never saved any one's
life; you never did any grrent thing!”
No, Arnes,' said John  with a
sigh, “1 can't sy that I ever did,
I never had a chance, you know."”

“That's trae, John, but T do re-
member now of your whipping Joe
Brown, as bigas two of you, because
he ealled menuwmes,  But that was
only a fist fight.”

“Thank you, Agnes,”" said John,
smnply, “for romembering hat,
But is this Dermot a hero?”

“The bravest fellow, Joln, 1
idon,t know how many people he
has dragged ont of the river, nod a8
for rushing into buraing  houses—
there's no end to 18"

“He told yon this, Agnes””’

“Yes, to be sura.  It's deligghitful |
to hear I tall; he talks so well
That's something, you ean't do
cither, Jolin,  You ean't talk; youn
enn'lb quote poetry; you don't know
any thing about Shakspeare. Oh,
you sught to bear My, Derniot
through with ‘Romeo and Juliot’;"
and Agnes folded her haudsin
ceslagy.

John emiled, e hnew  Shak-
spoare quite well, It was  one of
the few books he had stadied.

“Awd M, Dermot quoles poetry?

“Oh, sodehghtinlly.  Burns, anid
Byron, and Tennyson, and he c¢an
suy sueh exquisite little  things.
Now, John, il yon were something
tke—"" |

“Bat I never shindl be, Agnes” |

“No!"assented Agnes with asigh. |

“And my hands will always be|
haed; for 1 g o working mau, A;,r-i
nes, and wy words will always be
plam; but my heart will e tender,
el true, and loying,  Will not
Lhat satisly, Agnes?”

“Why, John, iffI don’t renlly love
you, 1 liad better find it ont now. 1
am nob quite sure. Il think
over, and to-morrow night, muybe

Don't be

you uron't

oo
£

maybe—""
“You'll wear geranimn.” |
Aynes gave un approving nod,
then slipped away, langhing, think-|
i to berself, “How the great fel-
low does love me, to be sure.”

John wandered aronnd desolate
aud lonely all of next day. He was
among the earliest of the goests us-
sembled in? the evening at Agnes’
home. How anxiously he wiaited
lLer coming into the room.

Her consin Kitty did the hdnors,
and was continnally hovering near
him, lier langhing fuce coverad with
dimples, and a _guiet, wischievous
smile hiding in ber eyes. Kitly
Liad just come down from assisting
Armes to dress.

She bad found a few fresh rose-
budsin'n glass on the dressing ta-
ble: u‘huu&x of withered geraninms
were thrown carclessly nside,

* Dear old John,” she hud eaid to
herself, “your flowers ouce so
dourly cherished are now left todie.
I met that idiot bringing those
buds, and fastening one in his but-
ton-bole. Agnes. [ suppose is to
wenr the bnds, bt I will change
the programme by {linging
them aside, and iastening one ol
poor John's gersniuws in among
my lady's braids,” And Kilty
chuckled to herself.

“All” she said with a merry

hateful? You are troublesowe, 1
am wob jdrmitted to treat my guost
courteously.”

“Oh! Agnes.” )

«No, yotir absurd jealonsy is un-
bearable. - Every one noticesit, and
every ono is lugling abontit, too.”

#And don't you love me a little,
Agnes?”’

“Oh, I like yon well enough,
John."”

«Daar me, won'l you never have
done with that, I'm tired of it
I'm promised to you, yousay, and
I should think that would be quite
enough.  Yon are sure T will bave
to have yon.”

“No Agnes,” eaid John, chang-
ing color and holding with his
great strong arm, to the side of (he|

gimmeg-house,
Mﬁ Ifyou don't love me, or
if you love some ono else better,
and hia voico choked, “why Agnes
girl, I'll let you go—Tll give you
up.”

“You scem in agreat hurry about

“hezeisno ‘have ' |

twinkle in her eye, “My cousin Ag-
nes, you do, indeed, look ebarming.
Those roscbuds are just the thing."”
Sure enongh, Dermot was sporl-
ing a rosebud in his button-hole,
and was then talking learnedly to
the elegant Miss Highly of its em-
blemntical meaning.
John sat guashing his teeth,

from his corner, in m wity that wasd
docidedly tragical, and was really
wouderfal for an amateur.

Kitty was delighted, and found
herself in the recess of a window
every now and then, stuffing her
handkerchiel into her mouth to
smother the Inughter that she lind
often been told was veryjunladylike,
indulged in by & yonug'lmly of six-

teen. :

The door opened and Agnés came
sweeping in.

Dermot looked radinnt.

“You'll change your tune when
you find she hasn't worn your rose-

it l':![:ilul ilen,

I'll wear a rosebud in wy hair aud | ™

hiting*his nails, ,and glowering out

But no, the crenture coutinned (o
look supremely happy,

She turned to John. He had
arisen. Ity was Iightened,  His
fuce bind grown while, and his great
eves showed all of the despur Le
folt in finding that h's boyhood
dreaw had forever vanighed,

Agues looked townrd lum slyly,
with blushes on ler face, brought
there by the consciousnoss that she
Il done 5o mneh to wake the great
fellow happy.

The laek he gave hor wagone she
could nevor forget.

Withont an  attempt to disgnise
lis feclings, the impulsive fellow
rushed  from  the room. IKitty
hastened after him, and Agnes felt
for the lower in her hair. It was
there, sure enongh; and it was-—not
w rosebud—Dbut o geraninm,

“The grreat roose,” she thought to
Liersell; “how can he be so nidien-
lous?” and sho turned toward My,
Dermob with  somo tritling remark
determined to  repnir his blunder.
She couldn’t benr to have every body
laughing at her, It wis 8o aunoy-
ing,

“Your friend ncts o little strange
to-night,” said Mr. Dermot,

“Yes,” roplied Agoes, frankly,
“le is perfectly absnrd,”

“Hu's torribly jodons, jsn't  he?”

“He has no occasion, L'm sure,”
she replied, demarely,

41 should faney he wonll be per-
factly antistied. knowing that you
are engaged to him,” sand Deriot
cautionsly.

“But T am nok veally engaged to
ltim,” ponted Agues.

“Phere enn be no harm, then if T
necompany you to the picoie to-
moarrow!”

“No  harm,” roplicd  Agoes,
Llushing gniltily, for John's grieved
look was haunting her, and his
broubled eyes scemed Lo be luoking
mto her own,

CHAFIER 1L,

What a lovely place it was, o be
sure! A Lttle Like nestled down
pmong the lulls; the water traus-
pavent aml bright-linted  shells
rleaming on the'botlom  wmid the
white, silvery suul,

The gay purty bl bivouncked on
its Hrissy bunks, l_'ii.ttill;_: under
thie shadows of the grent troes, that
looked at themselves in tho clear
wdrror ut their feet, with o rustle
of leave- allog ther enquettish,

A tiny boat was fustened near.

Amongr wll the merey party that
[y none had apparently  Deen so
lgrlit-heebed wad bappy s Agnes.
Kitty hnd manifested  her dis-
pleasure at this by continually  re-
minding her of Jolin,

I dolin was here, we might have
gome of those uxquisite pond lilies,
Johm is neeapitnd houd with s onr”

“We mny bave some, neyerthe-
logs,” veplied Agues.  “One would
funcy, Kitly, to Lear you talk, that
one's lifs dependevd upon Jotn, Me.,
Dermot, we'll tike e bout and row
oul to lll."!l.l..‘l -

“Pone,” suid Dermol, unfasten-
ing e boat rom the stake. “A
Who wants to wol”
“Not 1" Kitly said petulantly
I WLy,

“We can o alone, Mr, Dermol,”
langhed Agnes. “Nounwill all be
anxious Lo sharve owr prize.”

“A ent hilkes fish,” langhed Der-
mot, “Iut she don’t like to wel Ler
feet in golling them.”

Further, and fucther ont the
boat glided. Agnes leaned over
the side and grasped at the lowers,

“Tlhey are o tough Sower to pull,”
said Dermolt, lnying down the onrs,

He leaned over the side of (he
bout, the edge tipped to the water,
then dipped down, and suddenly
filling, the boat turned boltom ap-
wardy omplying himgelf and Agnes
into the luke,

A seore of
serenm from the shore,
ap and down, wringing
Lielplessly, and begging
to save Agmes,

Mr. Dermot grasped for her, but
she wonb down  out of his reacl.
He turned away, making bold
atrokes for the shore. Kitty sercam-
od. A grent fellow in soldier’s uni-
form dashed by her, tlung aside his
jucket, and threw himsell into the
wa'er,

“Deoar old John—she's safe,” gnid
Kitty, looking contemptuously: at
Dermot, who atood shivering, un-
noticed on the bank,

* Bhe was very white when John
bronght ber out. Kitty leaned over
Lier, chafing her cold hands,

Julin drew on his jacket, and then
stood with folded arms, looking
down npon her, waiting for her blue
eyes to open.

Dermot, apparently ashamed of
his cowardice, bastened awnay. “It
was go deuced unpleasant,” he enid,
“and so shockingly cold.”

The hLlne b opened,, then
elosed again,  John turned away
and stulked over tha hill,; never

voiced senk up n
Kitty ran
her hands
gome one

|Leeding Kitty's words of “John,

come bank.”

“0Oh, it was 8o terrible,” muttered
Agnes.

“Dreadfol," assented Kitty.

“My preserver,” said Agres,
erecping out from the shawls they
had wrapped herin. “Where is
Mr. Dermot! I must thank him
for saving my life,”

“infatugled girl,” said Kitty,
quite bluntly, *“Mr. Dermot didu’t
save your iite. He had no thought
o fary one bat his procious sell.”

“And wha did save it, then?”

buds,” said Kitty to leesell.

“Dear old John.”

“And Joln is after all——7?',

YA hero”

“And Mr, Dermot——=9"

“Is o most contemptible coward,
08 [ alwuys knew himto be,” said
Kitty, cmphatically,

“Where 18 John?"

“John's gone,”

Aud formany o long day, too,”
volunteered Frank Lee, “Johnis
wsoldier; enlisted last night.  His
regiment wis nuder  marching or-
ders to lenve at noon to-day.”

Agnes buried her white face in
her handg and  fell to sobbing on
Kitty's bosom.

(Quite true it was that John liad
gone, How bitterly she remomber-
ed now all the eruel things she had
said to this great Inving John,
How insignigeant Mr Demmot ap-
penred in eomparison,

How muny times sho awnkened
in the night, faneying hoevsell srug-
gling in the water, o litile dandy
swimming away fvom her, and John
throwing aside his soldier’s jncket,
and coming ont to her,

Dear old Jobn—her carly play
inbe—forever gone,

She rend  all of the war news,
seanmed  engerly  the list  of the
dead, shuddering lest his name
shold appear in the black-bordered
colunin,

Months went byand no news
from Jobn, Then after a long
time they beard of o brave soldier
fighting  veeklogsly, duvingly; of
swift promotion.  But the months
glided into years and tho years
grow terrible, for John never sont
w eingle line, nor a single word,

Kitty had married, and o little
Prank Lee (numeld tor his father)
was the mutoerat of her houschold,

Aenes had become o siul-faeed
wonn, the blue oyes shining soft
il pleasint, with o fueaway, ten-
der Tooly ying in their depthe.

Kitty's youngest sister, Mollio, a
lashine, ;n'l!.t'll little creature of
sistecn, was spending the winter af
Kitty's home,

“Ohy, wie nre to hive sach asplen-
did time," she was n:l_\'Il!‘_’. ol the
tinn ol the t_-\'u'llin;_i: i to bhe M
Logsdom.”

o Langedon 77 saild Kitty, quickly
glancing at Agnes,

¢ Langdon,” involuntavily ropent-
el Agnes, her fuee pallid, wnd hee
Fips prowing white.

“You, Colonel Lungdon.  The
bravest of men—a veal hero, like
ane reads of in novels,  He's been
Lravading in Kuroposinee the war,
Che givls ave all erazy, he i3 snch
Liceateh, 1 say, Kitty, 'mogalng to
set iy eap for hime [ts  somothing
worth while,  Now, cansine Agnes;
[ want you o he  Cinderilla,
and stny in the kitehen. I have
noticed that that quict way of yours
is drewdiully taking among tho gon-
temen,  But ' bound this time to
ot aliead of you,” and the merry
civl wenl sKipping away.,

At sighed, and east a look in-
to the mireor, at the white fuce re.
foectod there, and tlought how -
dhed it must appesr by the side of 5o
many younger arl fresher onea.

The party was s sueeess,  While
the giests were coming in, A gnessat
with hereyes resting upou the door,
with lier hiand upon her heart, witit-
ing tor the appenranee of the man
whom she desived to see aboye all
othors,

At last the announcement came,
Colonel Langdon !

A blue coaty, withepualets on the
shouldors—an  empty  sleevi—-n
areat form towering o hoad above
all others in the room—a bhearded
Brown fuce, and Agnes know that
this was John. Yes, the sume old
Johu, 1o whom she had onee been
50 dear,

Awkward Joha wassmiling pleas-
antly, shaking lands with old
friends, and becoming acquuinted
with new ones.

Agnes saw Kitty take him Ly the
arm—felt him coming. The hot
blood rashed to her face—thon left
it white us death.

“Agnes, an old friend,” suid the
arch Kitty, “ Colonel Langdon.”

Asslhe placed her hand within
his, hiora trembled, his was firm.

“Yeory Lappy,” said Colonel Lang-
don, “to meet Mrs. Dermot, after so
many years.”

“Dermot” grasped Agnes.

“Yon mistake, John,” said Kitty

laughing. “Agoes has never mar-
ried,” and the little lady turned
away, funeying she had made things
quite smooth between them.
Not so, however. Agnes felt
choking, and the Colonel's ecasy
manner deserted Lim ; he was em-
barrassed and an nwkward silence fol
lowed. A merry group spied him,
and hie was presently whisked away.
Agnes sat near n window, her
white face laid back against the
crimson hangings, The Colonel
would glanco towsrd her now and
then, with atroubling expression in
his eyes; then devote himself with
renewed energy to the beautics that
surrounded ham.

“Jan’t he splendid?’ said Mol-
lie, the next morning. *“Agnes, you
sly crenture, you nover us that
on kn;w Cal:;l:{l Langdon ;danht:

night prov at you an
were lédd p:ﬁumu. I ﬁclm I'm
quite jealous."

“No need, my dear,” said Agnes

pleasantly; “it is an tanco
that terminnted ywmq."
“Oh dear Mollie,” Kitty, sud-

denly, “I want you tip stairs n mo-
ment, Agues doar will you mind
Frankis?" and the doar closed just

us  Colonel Tangdon camo in,
Agnes blushed, Kitty's maneuver
was 80 {ransparent.

There was so much bebween those
two, and yet they could sy so lit-
tle, Itis so difficultto go back and
inke up the familiarity ended be-
tween friends yenrs before,

ThoeColonel declared it to be a
very tine day.  Agues smilngly s
sented.

“A line party last night,” he said,
“Yes, said Agoes, stroking Fran-
ki's hair,

The Colonel tnmed to acouple of
vases, filled with flowers standing
on the table, Rosebuds in one—
geraninms in the other.

“Ab,” ho said coloring, “some one
is fond of rosebuds, and some one
of geraniums.”

“Yen, volontecrad littlo Frank,
“the rosebuds are Cousin Agues’; the
goraninms are Aunt Mollie's.  Coues-
in Agnes don't like geraniums.”
“Anid does she like rosebuds?”
asked the Colonel engerly,

#0, ever so much. She's got a
little bit of one all dried up, that I
saw her erying over one day; and I
hear mamma talkingto  lLer abont
throwing the rosebuds away, and
putting the geraniums in her hair,
‘ennge sho thought old Johin sent 1t
Whois old John? Do yon know?"

The Colonel wmnde one step
toward Agnes.*
“Agnes, duarling, is this so!

Were you really guing lo wear the
rosebuds!”

Agoes' voice trenbled, and the
tears cume into lier oyes as she said,
1 thought I had thom inmy hair
John, Kitty was always a parlism
of yours, and she found the buds in
n glasy of water, and faneying vome
one else had sent them, flang them
down, nnd put in my braids that
Dermot's geraninm.”

“And you loved me then—yon
hiave loved all these years?”

“All these years,” said Agnes,
aud John with one arm drew her
ipnite close to him,

Kitty opened the door, peepedl
in slyly ; then came forward langh-
ing.

“Denr old Jolin," she said, taking
Liis ome hand in both of hers.  “Cau
you forgive me now for the mischicf
[ lll;ltlu'f"

“Quite heartily,” said John, hap-
py beyond ull expression.

“And you owe me some thanks,
too,” said Kttty lnugling,  “1 have
puablad Agnes to appreviate you"

Agnes  blushed, and the tears
came into hor oyes, as she rewemn-
bered all the rude things she had
snid,

It was oo very quiet wodding, (of
course there was o wedding), and
Mollie readily  relinquished all
claims when she found there wns so
much of romance nttached to it

Shio suid it was added, althongh
Agnes wns five and twenty, she
must say she was the handsomest
bride sho had ever seen. WHoxe-
budds, too, sho thought were more
becoming than orange blossoms,
and, yes, for once she wonld own
thoy were prettior than  geraninms,

e —
Johin Adims,

Jolm Adnms, the father of Joln
Quincy Adums, used to say, “When
Iwnsa boy I had to study the
Latin grammar, butit was dull, and
I hated it, My father was nuxions
to sendme to college, and there-
fure I studied the grammar ull 1
could bear it no longer, and, going
to my father, told him I did not
like sindy, nnd asked him for other
omployment, It was opposing
Liia wishes, and he was guick in lus
AnBWer.

«Woll, John, said he.  “If Lalin
gramar does not suit you, yon
way try ditching—perhaps that
will. My mendow yonder needs a
diteh, and yon may putby grammar
and dig.”

“This scemed o delightful change,
and to the mendow I went, bnt soon
found ditching hiarder than Tatin,
and the first forenoon, was the long-
est I ever experienced. ”

“That day I ate the bread of la-
bor, and right glad wuas I when
night came on. ‘That night I made
s comparison between Latin gram-
mar and ditehing, but said not a
word about it.”

“] dug the next forenoon, and
wanted to return to Latin at dinner
time; But it was too humiliating,
aud I could not do it. At night
toil conquerad pride, and I told my
father—one of the sweetest lessons
in my life—tbat, if he chose, 1
would go back (o Latin grammar.”

“ He wasglad of it, and if I have

gained any distinetion, it has been
owing to my day's labor in that
abominable diteh. ”
Daniel Webster did not like mow-
jug any better than John Adams
liked ditching. His father told him
to “hang ” his tcythe to suit him-
self, and ho went nnd hung it on &
tree. However, both Adams and
Woebster worked harder than most
of the boys now-a-days do Ynth
their muscles.
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questions for which we have tried
to find an aflirmative answer, but as
yokin vain.”

Tho Interior asks; *“If Christi- | Sign

any’ Wauldtho&maricnn.nuimu
be more & tr inn nae
tion than itis t ? - These are

Hamilton®s A dminlstration of  the
Troasury Department.

Then followed in rapid sne-
cession  those preat  state  pa-
pers  suggesting  financial mons-
ures; the embodiment cof which
into laws lovied duties on  for.
ujgu wi“ug' ﬁl’il’il-‘i, and t’-ﬁﬂ‘!-'i'. :I.III],
on domestic productions, tuxes come
paratively high on luxuries, mod-
orate on the necessitics of life. The
comprehensiveness of these enpets
ments did away with the divers cone
tlicting systoma establisbed by eolo-
ninllaws, pleased the people, and so-
cared for the new government ()
confidence and  respect of forveirn
nations, i
Next turning his atlention to
commerce, Humilton coneeived and
brought forward bis great project
vogarding “tonagn duties,” whicl
levied six conts per ton on the
United States vessols nrriving from
foreign ports, thicty cents per ton on
those owned abrond but built in t @
United States, aud  fifty cents per
ton on all others. These diserini-
nating duties in favor of Amerienn
shipping, and statates of similar in-
spiration, confined the cousting
trade to vesscls built in the conntry
and laid the foundation of our fore
elgn commerco and wereantile mp-
rine,
What Hamillon in the menn
time was doing for Lis personal in-
torest may be perceived by the (g
lowing note, addresse] toa (riond
dated September 30, 1701:
Lwveiig T for & 100 Gy ety ke
VALY
On_ﬂlu 25th of February, 1791,
Hmm]tol} brought forward " his bil
to establish o United States bauk,
to nid in the collsetion of the tuyes
and the transmission of govc-m:
ment funds from one part of the
country to nnother, By this act
wis lnid the foundation, broad and
deep, of those great discussions on
inanee which in luter davs, more
or less under every administration
pgitated the country, and enlmina-
ted in n finnneial vevolution by  the
“vemoval of the deposits,” undor
the administration of Genernl Juck-
KO,

The bank recommended by Ham-
ilton was estabilished, nnd s0 rapiil-
Iy had his administeation of the
Trensury Departmeat developed the
vesourees of the conntry, that  the
impoverished  peoplejof  the  two

Provions  years  were  now §o
prompt in  their  subseription
o the stock that trenernl

Washington, on the 16th of October,

701, in his moessoge, had the (ol
lowlng  congratnlutory Parngeraihe
“Tho rapud sabseription (o the
United States Banl, which eom-
pleted in nsingle day the sum ol
lowed to be  subseribed, is wmong
the striking and plensing evulences
which present not only of confidenen
in the government, but of rosouries
in the commuuity.”

We ean now pereeive, by review-
ing the gradual development of the
machinery of the Trensury  Depart-
ment, how porfeet wera the plins of
Alexander  ITamilton.  Fiest, in-
apired by his snggestions, cne the
neb which estibhished the routine by
which custows were to be colleeted;
then followed the acts for levying
of taxes and accnmulntion of rey-
enne; next eame the imposition on
ships, and our commereinl marine,
foreign and domestio, wasestablish-
ed; then the bunk for the deposito-
ry of the colleeted funds, and for
their distribntion througliout the
country, One thing more was
needed to  complere the graud
structure, viz, a legalized institu-
tiun for the coinage of gold and sil-
ver. Hawiltou, in necordance with
his great design, now recomm ended
for the ndoption of Congress the
establishent of & mint for the pur-
poses of national eoinnge, and the
net passed on the 2 day of April,
1792, It was ordered that this in-
stitution should bs at the seat of
government for the time being
(then in Philadelphin). On the
transfer of the capitol to  Washing-
ton the mint was not removed, and
subsequent legislation has continued
it in the ecity of its first organization

Theamount of work performed
by Hamilton whileengnged in these
importaut oflicial dnties was extra-
ordinary, Talleyrand, who was at
this time “a refugee” in Philadel-
phia, became acquainted with Han-
ilton, and after he returned to
France was fond of expressing his
admiration of his genius, Passing
the Secretary's offico lute one night
he snw him at work, and found him
still engaged early in the morning,
In speaking of his experience in
America, he once said, “I have seen
in that country ove of the wonders
of the world—aman who has made
the future of a nation, laboring all
night to support bis family."”

Alter nearly six years of publio
service, and in spite of the most
uncensing personal and political
opposition that ever assailed any
statesman, Hamilton, seeing that
his financial plans were ingrafted
upon the poliug of his country, re
ed his office and returned to
New York city, quietly resumin
the practice of law.—Colonel T.
o e 7
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