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THE LAST LESSON.

TOLD BY A YOUNG ALSACIEN
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On that partieular morning I was= very late
going to school, and was in great fear of be-
g penldes], moie l--pm‘i-l“)' as M. Hamel
had told us that he would examine us on the
participles, and 1 did not know the firsi wond
about them. For a single moment the idea oc-
surred to me tomiss school, snd takemy way
aeross the fAelds. The weather was So warm
and pleasant! The blackbirds were whistling
their songs in the woond, and o the Rippert

- it among us and never forget it, because when
a il into «la . s as re-
tained their Was as if they
the key of theirprison. Thenhetooka -
mar and read ounr lesson. mummd
to see how | understood it. All that

he said
seemed easy, easy! I believe that I had
never listened <o well, and that he had never
taken so much patience with his explana-
tions. They said that before goin AwWay
rdear man would give us alfhls kno
n‘;dm‘:E- putting it into the head at a single
. The lesson fiuished, we passed to our writ-
ing. For this day M. Hamel had prepared
entirely new ies, which were written in
beantiful ronnd i Fromee, Alsace, France,
Alsace.” Little flags were made which float-
el all about the school, hanging from the
Tade of our desks. You should have seen
how silently each one applied himself. No-
thing was heard but the grating of the reml
upon the paper. For a moment some giddy
boys were entering, but no one noticed &em'
evory scholar applied himself to his task
With heart and eonscience, as if it was more
of France. 1 pon the roof of the school-house
the pigeons were cooning softiy. and 1 sald to
my<elf a< I heard them: “Will they not also
oblige them to sing in Genmman™

From time to time, when I raissd my eyes
from the page. 1 saw M. Hamel immovable
in his ¢hairand gunzing at the ohjects about
Wim, asifhe would have earried all that lit-
e sehool room in his memory. Remember!
for toriy ycars hie had been in the same place
With the eourt-yard in (ront of him. and a
class Hke this around him. Only the benches
and the desks had beeome polished by use:
the walnot trees in the yand had growat. aid
the hop vines now twined about the window :
up to the roof. 'What & heartreading thing it
was lor the poor man (o leave all that, and (o
overheay his sister who eame into the rogm
overhewd to lock their trunks, because they
were Lo leave to- morrow . to goaway from the
country oreser,

Notwithstanding ail this, he had the eour-
age to make us finish the lesson. Afer the
writing we had the lesson inhistory. ywed
by the little ones singing all together,  Ba-
ho-hi-bo-bn!™  Over there at the bottom of
the hall old Hauser haul put on his spectacles
and spelled the letters with the 1141 oavg, It
was seen that he also exerted himself. his
voice trembied with emotion, and it w
droll that we all had @ desire to la
ery.
class,

Aliat ones the ehureh clock struek the
bour of noon, then the Angelus. At the same
moment the trumpets of the Prussians re-
turning from theirdrill sounded under our
windows. M. Hamel arose, pale, in his chair.
Never hadd he seemed to me so grand.

“My friends,” said he, “My friends, 1 —,

Bu! something <tifled him
to finish the sentencs

Then he turned lowands the blackbhoand,
took a piceeof chalk, and supporting himself
with ail his strength, he wrote as large as he
could: ~VIVE LA FRANCE!" Then he
Hur]ml. his head resting against the wall,
and without speaking he motionesd with s
hand as if to say:
<1t is finished’

g

as sn
n Jeh ngh and to
Al! I wiil ‘dl“’il‘\'., remoember that Jast

He was unable

You mayv go.’
. - - -

Your Nose and Larynx.
TOHNSON TELLS WHAT HE KXNows
ABOUT TUE BREATULNG APPARATUS,

Dr. H. A. Johnson, of Chieagd- Ieceltly de-
liverad a lecture on < The Organs of Re<piri-
twon; Their Use and Abuse” The Profe<soi
sl his stibjeet eoveral the whole fleld of
anatomy. physiology, and pathology., Respi-
ration consisted in the exchange of the blood
for the oxyzen of the air. The earbonie acid
st ixe removedd froam the bl or we die.

DR

white
open windows you canght a glimpse of lace
cartains, pictures, and towers, **And there's

not a better k:rt house jn the ecity,” she
, &8 she neared the gale.
delicate order, the
table was daintily set forth whenever John
chiose to bring a friend home. Joln's income
was large enough for them to live in easy
comfort, and it needed but three or four hours
of work a day for him toearn it.  Jli- wif s
eycs grew still more troubled as she ape st
gate of the front yanl., “He ought to be
satinfied,” she said to hierself, as Jeany came
Lok limg down the path to meet her, all whit:
embroldery and blue ribbho s, Her mother
i1 ki Ler tightly by the hoad, gave hee a spas-
maodic Kiss, ran up to her owa room. avi
walked straight to the glass, lonking atl the
e at tanrh(ge-likt- figuire s good- tenipored,
sensible face.

“ There is no reason why he should uef he
satisfied,” she «ald tartly, nodding to herself
in the glass, The tears stood in her eyes, but
she ook it her bonnet and gloves, folded
them up earefully, amnd bezan to dress for
dinper. The neat black silk showed every
curve of her pretty figuire, The lace raffes
at her wrists and throat were yellow with
age and quality (Mrs. Wiaifred was a cou-
nolbrenr in lace). Her shining hair lay in
=atiny fokls. She had been down to see that
the soup, the roast towl, the padding, eaen
wias perfect init< way. In the library she
turned the gas down, and eut and iolded the
evening picper inan oblong shape. rendy for
Mr. Weleh, beside his easy chair. The whole
world, she thought. did no! boll 2 more com-
plete home to weleomes any man. and John
Knew the love waiting for him there. If Le
chose to be discontented with elither love ar
home, it was shocer rebellion against Provi-
dence.

She sat down to wait: got up, took out a
feather duster, hidden for her own use in a
Jlowel, whisked at the bronze candelalira, pat
it away. - .':q.'att"-! herself again. _

There wius Mr. Walell's step in the vesti-
buile, his lateh-key tarning '8 u“‘. "'f'k_- H“_‘
waitel inside the library door, el cheeks
red, panting a little. 1t was so man, €V€7
nings since he had eome home in time for
dinner— sometimes had not come at all
Could it be that the happy old times were
coming back? But she did not run ont to
meet him: she always walted for him just a
foot or two inside the library door.

Jolhm Welch was coming home in time. with
something of the fecling of the prodizal son.
He had stopped outside, strongly tempted to
g0 back to his « riotous living or swine,” as
his wife would have dubbed his tomptation.
It was a sore tug of virtue that brought him
in; and now he wanted a little excitement —
applanse, stimulant of some sort—as a re-
wanl. 11 Winny had even scolded vielonsly
or eried, it would have given relish to the
dinner. But she kKissed him on either eheels,
with the same decorous little lm-k which she
had given him sinee their wedding day.,

* You are quite chilly. dear.” she said. 11
really feels like frost. Any news today .
. T = - ¥ % 4UI
your Little wiey s

Mr. W eleh r!*pl]ma no, lh:.l thédve was no
hews, and that it did feel li%e frost very much
indexl. He wasagrave .orteous man, mind-
tul of the feelings of gthers habitnally; the
Vagabond blood W hin that drove him to
“riotous iving © . gwine' had needod st s
temptation o bring it out —it ran through
depth v o geh Winfred had never sounded. He

There is 2 process earried on in the bisdy <imi-
iar to that of combustion in the air.  As the
winal in burning takes npoxvgen, and na |
carbon I ehanged nta earbonle asid, 39 in
the human bawly earioniie acid wWiaseonstanty
being prodduced and thrown o throngh the 1
nngs, aonl oxyvaen as constantlv consnme",
The animal brly i< indecd a furnacs e
must feed with alr or we pevich.
The orzans of respiration are tho %
= . <0 that
pertorm this work of exchanging earbonie
acid for the oxygen of the air. N ; sy
. - s = aming them
in onder, they are the nose, t* 5008
larynx, the trachea. and t* s abes and sir
eells of the lungs, By refe S S ey
. S LN enee to a manikin,
the speaker explainel izl o
; - one shape and chara
ter of the air passas 3 el ihe Gose:. Phers 35 8
{-'t]r‘g;;“c"x.l(a‘::)zrj Lartace in the nasal cavity,
‘1!; as “‘lo‘lllr 1 is to warm and moisten th.
not irpite -4 it 0o the lungs, so that it will
r:“m.. ¢ them. It also had the power to
tl:n' «8ned retain the little partieles of Jdust
s Olherwise might reach the air cells anmnd

meadows behind the hedges the Prassian sol-
adiers were drilling. All this tempted me far
moie than the rules of the part rf}»l'-_w: hu'. 1
baxl the strengih to resisi, and ran ;.A_.i Wy
towards the sehool-house.

In passing by the Mayor's 1 a4 0 wi

standing near the little bu +21in board. For
two vears this was wh o we had come
all the bad news ©, oot patties,
tlous, and W5y comamands, and |
thought, Wi',out stopping: “What more
buve ey gheret™ As 1 ran past the spo:
Wack ter, the Back-smith. who was- there
Wity his appreatice toread the placani. epied
Zutl tome: “Dwo not run away so quickly,
youngster. veu will get tosehool jnst as soon
I thought ke raorkel at e, and [ eaterad the
euurt yard« M. Hamnel out of breath.
Ordinatily at the epening of school e mal
= great noise that could be heard in the styoe!
opening and closing the doors, repeating the
Yessours ina loud voice, all apparently to clos-
the eavs that they mizght learn botter. Then
be would <trike the desks with ls great
ruler, and ¢rv <A hittle silence!™ [ ealen
Tadesl upon all this to gain my seat without
Deing sevu. bt on this day all was quiet, a-
if it haul been Sunday mormnming. Through the
open windervs [ saw v eomrades rangl in

lor

respulsi-

their places and M. Hamel passing and re
pas=ing v . th thint terrible iroa raler under
mi® nrm. It was pecessary (o open the doo

and enter in the midst ot the great ealm

You may imagine whether §| was blushing
and afyaid. Periaps not! M. Hamel re
ganded-ae without anger. aped said lome very
softly kly to thy place, Frunz. w
were foing to capmence withon' thee i
stepped aver my hench and seated mys=el
imaonyslintely at mmyvdesk. Then only. having
recor-cred from my frignht, [ notiead that om
masier had on his beantiful green redinggote,
his finely plaited siirt besom, and his skail
<ap of embroldersd black silk, which he only
wooe ol davs of inspectian, or of distribatioa
Of prizes. The rest of the class had some-
thng about them extrao dinary and solemu
But that which surprissl me most was 1o see
a1 the lower eucd of The hsll, upon the banches
which werensaally unoccupied.the men ol the
village silently sitiing. as we were. Taere
was olld Hauser. with his three-cornerald hat,
the mayor, the posimin. amd some others,
Every bady seemmi sad. Hanser had hrough!
an spelling-wok with chewed eldges,
which he helll wide open on his knees, with

b ELL R AT

old

his great speclacies grevely laid across the
pages

Betore I had recoverad from my astonisih-
ment at all thas, M. Ha aet arose at his placs
And in the sanne sof!l, grave tooe withh waich
he had reveives] e, hesaid to as

““My children, this j& the last time that |
shinll teach this<ehonl  The order has v
from Beriin that potiuing but German shall
be bhereafter ftauzht in the schobnis o Al

saee and Lorraine. The new master will u

TIVE Lot voew Torda is You wsl lesssaom
in Frencih. | pray vea to be very atien-
tive !

These worls upse! ne Ah! tha miisera-
bles' That was whal néd been placaniei at

ihe miavar's

My last lessan Frenchh! and] I hanlly
Knew how ta wy Faow, [ shouil nevey
fearn® It would be necessury toremain thus
ignorant. How ] regretted now the time lost.,
the 1 gleclend lessons 1o hunt bhird's nests or
o slide ppon the Ssaar! My books. which so
recently | had found weas isome, so heavy 1o
CAITY, Y grammuir, my sacred history. now
#eemuesd LR old friends whom it would bhe
very painful to give up. ' was so also in
refercnee 1o M. Hamel. The dea taai he
must leave, that [ shouls 2 him no more,
maule rue forget all the punishmaats—all the
sirokes of the raler.

Poor man! 1t was in hesor of this last 1es.
son that he had putl on his Suwiay elothos,
and now 1 understond why the old people of
ihe village were seated at 1oe lowsr end of
the hall. ' was as if they were savinz that
they regretled no! paving coms more fre.
quently o the school. It was also a sart of
thanking our teacher for his forty vears of
faithiul sorvices, and 10 hew their respec:
10 the country he was going tc 1sava.

These were my reflections wasn [ hsard
My nane ealled. It was my mme 10 rocite.
What would I not have given tar the ability
o say all of that Mmous long rele of the b T
Iweiples in a lond. elsar voies. withoui an
«17or"  Bul [ became confuses @¢ Lhes voyy
first words, aml remiaived stand:og. balane-
ing myself al my desk. with a fwil hoar:.
withoul beiug able 1o raise my head. | hesrd
M. Hamel =av: 1

“1 will not scold 1hee, my jittie Frantz:
thaa hast been rummei enough. This is
how il s every day LLey say to thmgsel vas
“bak! I have plenty of t 3
Nrrow " and now you see what has come,
Al it bas been the greatest vaha R LTty
our Alsace, to b always putling Instrac-
tion until to-momow. Now those men have
A right to say to us: -How! you pretend 1. .o
French, and can necther sprak nor wriie your
language!’ In ail tkis. my poor Fran:z. i1 is
not thou whoart the most culpable. Wa acl
have our own share of reproaches.

“Your parents have nol held vou to vour
studies. They preferred (10 send vou 1o work
in the flcld or in the factory that they might
gain more meney. Huave T nothing to pe-
proach myself with? Have [ pot often made
You waler my ganien in place of studying?
And when I wished togo treut-fishing, | ook
the trouble to give vou leave.’

Then from one thing to another M. Hame!
khegan to speak to us of the French language,
FAYIng that 1t was the most beautiful ian-
Fuage in the workd, the clearest, and the most
rubstantiag; thal il wes ueeessary 10 presesve

ot

ime, | will legrn 10-

- serions harm. It was for these yeasons
that it was not healthful to breathe thnonzh
the mrouth. The nose wius grossly abusad by
not using it as natare intemnded, as aa orzae
of respiration. Thednetor pointed out o the
manikin the nervesof the smell. These neyyes
are noi only productive of greatl pleasares,
but they often warn of Janger,. What is the
HeAaAning ol a sneeze? It tells us we are Yiable
lo take cold. The upper air passages are ex-
ceaedingly sensitive, and irritation o fhese
causes great pain, whereas bat little pain
experienced when the vital mambranes he
low are diseased. The delicais membrans
of the throat may be injurcd by the use o
tobiieeo amd aleobo! and serjous pulmonary
diseases mayv result.

The larynx performs the double funetion o
an organ of respiration and of specch. it s a
delicate two-strinze!l girsieal instrument.
which, in -‘|- aking or snging we play upas
s the musician does upon his barp.  He ex-
1 lained the expansion 2aad eontraction i 1
chords by which the varlous notes were
duesd. Chilidren. he seid. were liable t
these chonds straincl by over-tse
yvoung, espeeially where they
drilied 1o the high netes O
ilso were liable 16 1njnre op
volees,

He ihen expisinsd 10 A plastey
cast aud two skeletons, the anatamy of 1
lungs amd their pe=ition with reference to
other organs, sand showed how the musenl
action of the diephragm aids respiration.

He referrea to the difference in siuape be
tween the meic il female chest.  This dit-
ferenee Was ol owing eatireiy 10 dress, ot
was nalural. Hewivoeatedfreslom ofdress,
The ehest should neither he compressed bhe-
low nor abnve by drawing the shanliders for
ward. He «did not believe 1n drawing
shouliders back forcibly by means of
der-hraees. the defeet shenld rather
rected vy voluntary effore

We never hreathe with shsolute regnlarit
It we match ourseives we will find that aboot
every sixth breath will oe longer than the
others. When we exhalr we never expel all
the air from the lungs. When we g-‘f' tive |
aml sseepy at the close ot the day we do not
Keep up ~o steadily the muscualar action of
breathing, and we make up the lack of air in
the Tungs hy a yawn., Unpleasant as gaping
mat bein company. i1 helps to wake us ap

Tre hlood is made upofl a liquid on which
floas little glabules - w0 of an inch in diam-
eler, There are ahout G0, 000,000,000 Of thess 1n
awman’s bloowd. Each one comes back to the
heart treighted with earbonic acid, and is
Pn_H.l]‘!'-i 1o the lungs to discharge its little

omd, and take anotherofoxygenand earry it
1o Tue arthest purt of the bady. The process
gofrs on from life's dawn 1o its close, He
could pol see how any one could study this
wondey ful mechanism of 1he human heart
amd nol feel that there s Oue whose thoughts
are higher than ours,
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A Famows Chop-House,

lohn Green, aged seventy-three, late land
lord al Evans' Covent garden, London. leave~
wemory that merits something bevond 2
miet: obituary uotice. Ifnot a very remark-
able man himself—indeed he did not claim ta
be gaything more than an aflable Bonilace,
who was eager to weleome the coming and
spead the parting guest, and whose smile
whose salutation of “Dear hov.” and whosa
sunufl-box, were al evervbody's service -M1
John Green bhad certainly succeeded in mak-
ing tee famous cellar in Covent garden piaz
za. over whose noctunrnal and strictly de-
corons revels e presided, the favorite place
ol resact, not only of two generations ol re-
markaole Euglishmen. but of distinguished
foreigncrs trom all parts of tha eivilizad
worki. We have not theslightest doubt that
the Late Emperor Napoleon 1. had often
partaken of a pinch from Mr. Green's box,
and it is on Hterary record that Mr. Charles
Samner went, at least on one occasion Lo
Evans” with Mr. Thackeray, with whom he
had been dining al the Guarrick Club, then
situated in King street, Covent Garden. Who,
indeed. hes not been to the convivial souter-
rain? Sosvidely was its fame known that
there is little reason 10 regard as apocryphal
the story &«f A& Russian gentleman who ar-
rived in this country with a solitary letter of
intraduction. which he said bad been given
10 him by & Moldo-Wallachain friend on
board & Danubian steamer. It was only a
serap of per on which wera scrawled the
words: - Evansechopsingsmokroom. Kovent,
Gard.”

A FIRELESS STOVE FORSTREET CAR= - A
fircless stove, as it is called, Is now baing
triesd l_n‘}- a sireel car company in Columbus,
Ohio. Ii is desexribed as a small iron box
placed under the ear-seat. The box coniains
the nermar;rripec and valves, and is fill~|
with water. The hegt is supplied at the depot.
A small upright boiler, uwot bigher than a
m&n of ordinary statare. and eonsuming not
more coal than a large heating-stove, supplies
the steam. By means of rubber hose tha
steamm is introduced into the stove throngh a
Pipe wiich projects from the outside of the
car. In a short time the steam
heats the water w 212 degiees, and the car is
heated and ready for travel. lu a trip of one
mile and return, occupving about forty
minules, the stove ouly loses 30 degreas of
heat. Then another ¢ha of steam is given,
and the wemperature of the car is kept pleas-
ant constantly.

‘l?"l'lm olu,t‘ufg -tslf' of dancing now in
ogue in which people merely shuffe about
the floor. pushing one _foot afvu'r the other,
SHILs o have come from Paris; for they have

It there, and they call these ambity .
genlivinen ~figor poliskers mbitious young

0L up the paper and began to read. She
00 laid the paper there for him to rewl: ye!
her heart wrenehed her with a sharp pang as
he did it. He must know how bitter his ne-
kleet had been to her. 1f he loved her, he
would have some wond of apolozy—some 1if-
tlesign that he did Rnow, and was sorry: ait
she made no sign—took out her tatting (she
always tatted in the parlor; it was such a
nice feminine sort of work.) and gave little
chirpiug answers to the bits of information
ahout the Ross case or church seandals which
he read aloud.

« ] am so thankfu),” she sajd at last, - that
my childhood was passed in a village wher:
those new-fashioned ideas of afinities’ and
divorce were never heard of. Almost every
woman in Springville was o member of the
church. You remember. dear?"”

“0Oh, ves, I remember them,” drily. “They
were insured to dwell mn decencies forever
undoubted]y.” :

Little Mrs. Weich's heart was full. Tt was
in Springville that John had courted and
marrial her. Had he forgotten”

~The way of llving there was <o orderiy
and pious,” she chattered on. “When two
voung people were engaged they were lovke |
upon as aimost married. 1 never knew an
engagement broken in Springviile; ad as
for a marriage! hushands and wives grew old
together without a jarring wond. The ouly
couple who ever disagreed was Sims, the
diunken eobbler, and his wife™”

“A veritable Acadia,” said My

gravely., “Come; dinner is servd,
dear.”
It had been s habit when they were first
married to fondly require an account from
her at night of every minute of the day. Thee
wor ltte woman, inheranxicty toenteyliin
i, began lo give it now as usual.

“You don't ask what your “little hnsy hog'
has done to-day 1o ‘umprove the shininz
hiours,” deap’™”

1 shall bhe very glad 1o hear. Bat. Winl-
fread. could you not vid yourself of that hahit
of making trite gunotations? A gquotation
should have novelty aod wit fooive It ela,
and really vou have worn Watts' hivmns
threadbare.”

There was a sudden choking in his wifi's
throat. She hal rase to her feel: the ool ol

assioniate reproaches which had Alled her
'avnr! s Jong trembled on her lips. IF sis
hied uttered them. John Welch would at least
bave known the woimnan who was his wite,
and this history nead npnever have been wrii
ten. But Springville discipline was on hey
vel; her ol | Sunda y-sebool rules of beliavior
ro=e hmmediately to her mdmd, She sat down
again, and broke a Ui of bread with <shakine
ngers.

] sl remwmembeg

Welely
my

sl with & st
smile. 1 was going., however, to teil yvoo
about the day. | went 1o markel by dawn. |
wanted to be sure of the butter. That is very
goond it ler, [ 1hink, After brea kst Leanned
a bushel of peaches: at 12 I sat down to res
Gerote’s *History ol Greeee.” I still AR
hour to this poor little mind of mim
seey Then 1 sewed uniil
shopping antil 5.7

“You must bhe eonseiouns of an Approving
conseienee and o smiling heaven atier suei
areeord. How do yvou propose to ead the
dp v

< ihought —as you are ol home-7 am o
ehad vou cane home, John!” laving ey hooad
thnidiy on Lis arm

v Yeos, NS, All right
todo wilth the evenlng "

Now Mrs. Winifred was dull, and ey
nerves lay deep nuder the tirm, well-regalated
flesh. But she began o feel, with @ suddei
weak sense of insecurity in the world, and
even i God, that her hold on Lher huasbhand
wias gone: that her efforts ol entertainment
were fedious 1o him. She must give him so-
ciely—something more stimulatling than hey
homie gossip.

Shall we zo down to Mrs. Jackson's?s he
ventured., The ehurch sewing-society meels
there, and several of the geutlemen will drop
inwfter tea.””

Mr. Weleh did not reply for & minute or
1wo. "hen he sadd, Kindly:

-1 shall take youn down 1o mest your
Iriends. Winifred, and eall for sou when it =
time 1o come hope.™

* You will not com#? You do not think the
people there congenial!” with a quickenod
Lo,

1 did pot sayv so,”" calmly.

I thought a little gayety wauld round the
day. There is no reason wky every dav
shouid not be complete for us. There is no
reason vwwhy our lives should not be complete
and happy.” Little Mrs. Weleh sluud. ap,
her t'“'}‘l‘ cup in her hand. For the first
time iu Ris lite, her husband saw her chuhby
face utterly pallid : her hand shook so that
the fragile cup fell, and was shattered into
pieces. Jolin saw that she did not even
glance downon it. Her Minton ware, too—
her china idol! Winifred's nature must be
pierced t¢ the core, he thought. Now that
the erisis Lad come hie flinched frow: it.

] Know no reason why we should not be
uappy. [ o not think I fail in any duty,
Winifred, and 1 am quite sure you &o not.””

Mrs. Welen did not answer. Ween thay

oul intd the hall she went up stairs.
eaving him & go iuto the library alone. He
heard ber go iuto her own room and lock the
deor, and st appalled ; this quiet action
WaS “#s tragiec an outbreak from her as
shrieks or hystecical eries would have been
Ifrosa any other womnan.

But what was to be done? He upand
down the library floor, an unll% Led cigar in
his mouth. What could he tell her? She had
failed in no si point. She was the same
retty. neat, plous little woman whom he
Lad lowed so fordly {1 Wwo years, one yenr ago.
He had been reared is Aas striet conventional
habits &5 she; love and marrisge with her
were & natural groove for his life to run into,
How eoulid he explain 6 her the sudden dis-
gust which had wn upon him with the
small decencies, the terribie decorous monoto-
ny by which their lives were h 1 and
barred? A wan must have vent for his vaga-
bond impulses, must ~sow his wild oats”
early or late in life, he t, crumbling
his cigur, and flinging it io the fire. But he
was sowing no wild oats! There was no
crime in his finding a ecompanion,—a friend
who could share his tastes, go with him out-
side of the narrow little bounds with which
his wife's ideas held him as ina cage. He
hesitated. then put on his hat, and with &
quick glance at the mirror in the hat-rack.
went out.

Meanwhile Mrs. Welch, while other hern-
ines would have been bathed in tears, was
coking al the matter quietly. Afier all,

=ld il

it
VMg
3 sl went ot

Whnt are van s

She
the middle of

“A note ma'am,” said the chambermaid.
The ncte was from her friend. Mrs. Mace,
vice-president and *‘cutter-out” with herself
in the sewing soclety.

Mrs. Mace wanted the pattern of a new
overshirt. She hal “seen one on Mrs.
Veorsey, who was staying at the Hoopers',
and thouglit, as Mr. leh was so
a friend of hers, you might be intimate
fnough with Ler o borrow it. By the way,
what a good unselfish creature vou are to
allow Mr. W—— to be so faithfi’ a friend to
heér. | saw them going out on one of their
excursions for autumn leaves in the woods
this morning, and thought, Why is not deay
Winny of that party? Surely she enjoys
fitsh 2’1 and aniums leases as well as thes!
But yeu, busy little housekeeper, were pick =
ling or preserving. no doubt! Dont carry
vour self-<denial too far. though dear. Go
with them o the opera W-morrow-night.”

Winitied let the paper fall. ~John! My
hustand! To the woods—and opera—with a
woman! It'salie! alie!™
She picked up the letter. and tore it into
pieces in her white heat of rage. Then she
satl ‘own. acconding to her habit, to <think
it owe s fyrle l'_\'."

Wihen John Weleh came home about mid-
night he found his wife in Jenny's room, lean-
Ing over her crib with melicines and bath- |
iubs inreacdiness. ‘She has been threatened |
with croup.” she said. without looKing up. |

|

|

She had thought it over enough (o know that
it was true.
The explanation was enough Lo account for
blue Lips and hollow eyes. He took up the
baby s hand and Kissed it. Call ime if I am |
needed,” he said, going sleepily to bl '
But when he was there he coulid not <loep.
Miss Vaysey hadd gone with him to bunt min-
crals, “Sodifferent from Winny, who ealled
even my specimens of corundum and bery]
‘stone<” They might as well he bits of a
MacAdam tarnpike for her ' Laura Vaoysey
was keen-eyed as alynx looking for minerals,
and simple, frank as a child in her manner
and talk. “She has genuine humor. too.
which women always lack.” he thought.

Eut it certainly was not the quartz she had
found, nor her jokes. which made him toss
slecplossly over poor Winny's braided pillow
covers half of the night. It was a wom or
*wo in a ballad she had sung, a piteons little
thio g in a minor key;, it was a burning heat
that ros@ 1o her face as he took her hand to
help her in?a the car this morning, and the
terrified giance at him lest he had seen it
“ She is just like @ child.” he mutterad,
“quite nnable to conc®t her emotions, yet
donbtiess with the emotions of a4 7wy’

CHartER II.
Mr. Welch breakfasted alone the next mori-
ing. His wife, the servant reported, %54
fallen asleep after her long walk. Wihen he
came home in the evening he found a note
from her.saying thai as the child seemed
ailing, she had determined to take it up to
Betblebem fo ypurer air, and might remain
there 4 d ¢ or two. The nurse was with her,
A ey wonld board at the old San Hotel,
and be very comfortable; and she was very
hastily, Winny.
John Weleh changed ecolor. “ Gone with-
ont consnlting me. without saying good-by !
Why, but a little while ago she would not go
out for an hour without Kissing him and
whispering. © God bless von,dear.” She was
such a loving, devout little thing! 1 gave
him a wrench in some part of his nature,
which Miss Voysey had not reacheld. for hey
to negleet him.
Yet it wias convenient for her to be ont of
town to-night. In that case nobody could
take exception 1o his joining the Hooper par-
1y at the opers. He went to dress in a ney-
vous flutter. The opera, and even the eve-
ning dress, was a novelty to the staid,
church-going business man. He was going
to stwdy this young girl’s nature, too, as a
mere intellectual enjoyment; she was alone,
unappreciated by her family, he knew from
chance words she had dropped; he could give
her at least a silent, tender sympathy., The
white gloves and dellcate necktie were ad-
justed at last, and he took his way 1o the
Hoopers'. After he hiud crossed the street o
little black figure, wrapped in & water-proof,
darted out of the door and followed him in
the shadow. Jenny and the nurse were
asleepin the old Duteh ehurch at Bethlehem,
but Jenny's mother had been hidden all day
in the garret,

spello! Just in time. Weleh.” eried Major
an]\l‘-r_ as hie came into ihe brilliantlv-light-
! parlor. ~Mrs. Welchnot coming? Out of
town? Toobad. Well. you and Laura can
discuss vonr rocks undisturbed.  Laura hes
the headnche too. poor child.”

The windows, contrary to Philadelphia
usagze. were open, and Winny could see the
tall. roundad tigure half-reclining on the sofa,
the white furred cloak suffering the soft neck
and shoulders to gleam into the light. Miss
Voysey was not a heautiful woman, bhug Wer
eves, tender and liguid, looked into every
man's face as thotigh he were the only living
being she could trust. and after that a thick
nose or heavy jaw matiered little. John
Weleh, drawing closer to her and meeting
this look with the hszy eflfect of half-bars|
bosom, showy =ilk, amd warm hand out-
stretehed, feli as though he were abont to
drink seme unknown wine, whose Taues had
already intoxicated him,

A conple of policemen soing by brashed
against a4 small cloakad flgure on the Laer
side of the way. One of them touched her on
the buck. - You'd best move on, Molly,” he
sl

*You're mistaken. Joe,” sald the other,
“that's a decent woman. Curious. like her
~eX. To look ol the quality.”

Winifred Weleh had thonght nothing eonld
hurt her after last night; bt the touch of the
policeman’s finger secmed to burn into her
tlesh. Since she was born she was in the very
Zrain yespectuble.  She whao sat in the front

ank of devoul Sunday school teachers, dodg-
ing in disguise aboul alieys al night! Sha
looked at the alluring, loose-linibed Miss
Voysey with the intense hate which only
narrow goodness ean feel. It is she that has
brought e 1o this,"she mutterad, and deter-
mined she sbouald pay the delbt of shame with
interest. She meant to folfow her husband
to the Acadeny of Musie, watch him, prove
his guilt, if guilt there was, and, guilty or
not. bring him back. Winny looked at her
rival with the eyes of jealousy. she seemsd
irresistible to her as Cleopatra; she knew
herself to be litQe, tormal, stif, even prigish.
“But 1 sm not altogether a Sunday-school
machine'  You do not kuow the woman you

married:™ her eyes fixed on her hushband.

Miss Voxsey did not go the opera, however,
The window hehind her was open, and the
moon shone into the garden.  She looked out
dreamily as John talked to her, and integ-
ruptad him suddenly: Is not this moonlight
hettsr than the red and blue blazes rrom be-
hind the scenes? Do you really want to sce

Dion Juan dragged down through a trap-door
mto hell? The wind through these trees js
swweeter than any musie,” in a half whisper.

“Now, Laurs,” eried Mrs. Hooper. - After
t11 the trouble the Major had to get a gooxl

tox! To want to stay and look al the back
vard! The back yard will be there to-mor-
row."

“Wonld you really prefer to stay?”
Mr. Weleh, gently.

“Oh, no!™ rising with & resignod sigh. 1
shall zo if aunt insist= on it

“Now. Laura, if your head aeches, chilil,
stay at home,” said the Major, positively,
“Come, Elizabeth,” He swept his wife ont
of the room, while Mr. Welch, forgotten in
the excitement, dropped into a ehair beside
lLaura. Shesank back with a slow. content-
ed smile.

“I have stayed,” he said anxiously. “and
perbaps you—you would rather be alone?”

“I am alone when you are witk me. That
i1s. I am not conscious of anything diflerent
tomyscll. When I talk to vou I only think
:Iu_oud.“ lifting her eyes and resting them on
s,

Mr. Welch moved on his seat
This was a delicious. strange experience.
Why had he never had a (riend before? In
his courtship with Winny. what with her
shy blushes and modesty, there had been
none ol this frank communion of soul with
soul, this instincet of oncness. There was a
long sitlence.  Her languor, her guiet, had a
strange eharm after the brilliant madeap
mods of fun in which he knew her best.

She drew a long breath at last. *The air
is stifling to-night. and the trees have no
secemnt of forest in them. 1 wish . Ahe

paused.
Yon have the

#sked

uneasily,

“I know what you wish!
Woods bome-sickness upon you. We can at
least go out where the alr is pure, and Nature
isleftundisturbed. Come, wrap yourself more
warmly. Weare but a few steps from a se.
cluded spot in the park, and, if you will, |
will take yon out on the river—ij you will
trust yoursell with me.”

She stood a moment bending forward and
Innl:{nf athim. Certainly npever wasa sinfie
mare Innocent or sweeter .han Laura's
“Yes,” she whispered, pasing betwsen gach
word, 1 will trust myself with yoq.”

To Mrs. Weleh the smile did not appear so
intoxicating, rhaps, as to her husband.
Nhe saw. too, that the black lace about the
mantle which she put on threw into st r
relief the tender eg'el. t
it is not herart that attracts him: it is her
irankness.” she said bitterly.

She followed them up the street into the
park, down one dusky alley of treas after an-
other. John Weleh wal as in a dream,
yet ire had reason enough left to compare this
E‘l;‘l with his wife. She had not Wmnra

uty nor even intelligenee; but she was so
trangparent. so guileless. [t was the origi
nal quallty in every look and wonl that en
tranced Her absolute innocence made
o often in her words walk

an utterly deserted
, where the heavily-wooded baynk sloped
wn 10 the broad river. The moon shone on
the further ?:::e Laura sat down upon a

]

on the trunk looking dowu at ber,

. broken bough.

and John stood leanivg = M
L

“*Itis as lonely as Paradise muost hav®
been.” said she. “when there was but th®
water and the wood, and the man and the

woman together.”
How could she suggest such thonghts ex-
ceépt in the very recklessness of her ehild-

“] Adam and you Eve.” he sald, with an
uneasy smile, drawing his breath quicker.

Bhe nodded gayly. “They were the first
friexds, and yon—" |

“Am I your first friend?” eagerly. “Youn
girls have so many intimaces—flirtations!
Oh, is it possible? [ cannot hope for that.

“'i‘os." she sald. withasweet gravity. ~“Yon
are the first—the only one that 1 ever had. 1 |
have lived such a lonely life; 1 have been
kept a child by my mother, in utter seclu-
slon. She is a8 widow, you know." |

“No, Idid not know. I knew nothing of |
your past iife, or of you, execept that—that—." |

1o stopped. swallowing once or twice as if |
choking. Then he gently moved her mantle
aside. and sat down at her side. ] am
aliaid.” e said at lsst. ~“that whea Yo see
maore of the world 1 will appear too ~too old
to be your frie:ud.”

“Youdo not seem old o me. How could
you,” she murmuns<l. “We live so soli-
tary a lite inthe country. that I really have
Sernno men except the okl clergvman and
Major Hooper. and then—vou. It scemed
natural that vou shoukl be my (riend. You
wiil be my friend?” looking with a start of
alurme.

TLe moon shane on Ler fhee.

He did not speak: her warm breath reached
hix eheek. He found her sofl hand, which
was Lid woder the mantle. “Laura,” he
said. :

They were both silent.  Then bis head
slowly bent closer; Lier breath came hot and
quick. and their lip< met.

There was a sudden erash behiind therm of a
Miss Voysey gave a littie
shrink. “It is a sgynirrel. doabtless,” said
John Weleh, rising quickly. ~But it's ZTONW
Ing late.  Shall we 2o home?™
Bhe rose more slowly, and walked boside
him. He was steangely sileat, and did niest
offer her his arm. Was the first taste of ti
wine bitter or too sweet” He parted teown her
almost without a word, at Maj Hooper's door.

i Coavrren III

John Weleh rose haggund and pale the next
morning. All day a mad intoxiciation eame
upon him at times as a deunkard who must
drain the just tasted cup or die. Then there
were thmes when he raged at Winifred's ab.
cence, and telt that if she were at home he
would awaken into day-light out of a bad
dream.

Maj. Hooper met hiim just at nightfall. and
fold him Miss Voysey f|1m_l one home, sud-
denly summoned by her rm-ﬁu-r‘

Then he painted her in his feverish visions,
framed in a lonely cottage, a very hermit-
age, overgrown by roses, in a deep forest,
with no companion but her mother, a pure,
saindly woman.

Twodays afterward he received a note from
his wifa  «T Yove 1eh ihé town and taken
lodging in a2 country inn,” she said. “*Will
you nolt come up and spend Sunday with
Jenny and me?" giving miuute directions
how to find her.

Sunday, and his little girl. and his wife!
John Weleh's face suddenly lightened, and
he drove the clerks about eaergetically to
make time for him to go.

Early Saturday morning he got ont of a
Jersey wagon at the door of a lawdry-looking
house on the roadside—a wagon stand. before
which a eart, one or two buggies, driven by
Jaunty yvoung fellows, had stopped. It is n
very depot for heat, and flies,and vulgarity,”
he said 1o himself, making his way through
the bar, where a red-faced young man was
pouring out applejack. to a & by 12 parlor,
gay with red and green carpets, and striped
paper, and a dozen colored photographs sus-
pended by window-cord. “What can have
i-osm-suul Winifred to come to such a place?
& Mre. Weich here?” he asked aloud, of a
blowsy old woeman in a bluck dress, much
the worse for ﬁmvy--lrip ings and snufl.

“Yes. She has walked out to the woodls.
You are Mr. Welch, I suppose?™
John bowed. There was something famil-
iar in her face; familiar as though a lovely
dream bhad been couverted into a frightful
nightmare.

“I am Mre. Voysey. Laury!” sereaming
up the stairs. =My daughter and you areold
friends, Mrs. Weleh tells me.

“Your daunghter! Laura!™

For it was Laura who, crossing the porch,
in one of those trailing, beltless, dirty calico
gowns aflected by chambermaids; her hair—
why had he neverseen how coarse and greasy
it w}:‘ts‘.'—mwumbml and tumbling dowu her
neck.

One of the young men from the buggy was
chasing her up the stairs. ~1 say, Laury,
you've gol todo it, now! I'll pay double for
the drink, Mrs, Voysey, if Loll will sweeten
it with a kiss.”

“{et away with vou. Bill Rowe! These
young pen]ﬂo arc full of their fun, Mr.
Welel,” said Mrs. Voysey., “Why, Laura,
what ails you!”

Bill Rowe had gained his kiss with bat
slight resistance and plenty of giggling from
Laura, when she turned and uaw%l r. Weleh.
She hesitated a moment, but could not fiall
into hier old role expertly enough, and. with
a half soh and a barmaid toss of the head, she
left the room.

“I'm so glaud.” the old woman said, har
riesdly, *thatl Laury has made such agreeabls
friends in town as yvou and Mrs. Weleh, Shy,
always had a gomd deal of capacity. Lanry
hadl, but since her misfortune the Yoanz me
made free with ber, aud iUs spiiang her man-
ﬁ(‘ﬁ-“

“Wha
Weleh.

was el misfortan®?’ said John
He leaned, sick and cold. agains:
the wail,

“Why. since her hushand left her. Thers
he goes now, drunken scamp, down the road
Always prowling about to annoy her and
me,

“Idid not Lnow that Mis< Vaysey hiad a
busband,” with a laugh unnaturally loud.

Mrs, Voysey raised her hands. “Bless my
soul. I torzot! Maj. Hooper—he's iy first
cousin. you know—said he'd just introduce
Lanry in town as Miss Vovsey., It migiu
Kkeep off unpleasant remarks.”

“I—=I understand. Where s my wife?” He
hurried down the road and found Winny. in
@ soft white wrapper, somewhere under the
trees with Jenmie. He thought he never had

seen a pleture so pure. and tender and
lovely. Mrs. Weleh meant it should be; she
had “set the stage” for hepself, il nol for
Laura.

“1 have come 1o bring you home.” he <aid.
clasping her in his arms.

‘-\l'un‘l vou go iuto the Voysey House
dear™

“Iv’e had enongh of the Voysey House,” he
said with anocath. and theu langhed a hearty.
genuine langh.

“Come, Winny. iet’s go home to decent
ways and decent women. You too, baby,”
tossing Jenuy in the air. “God bless you
two liitle women.”

Jolin Welch found a curious change in one
of the little women after that. Her stifl, neat
Labits and ideas had dropped (rom her as too
tight a garment. and below was a different
creature from his wife, more wilful, more
passionate. and much more lovable. He
found hera difficult companion for a while,
and had to woo her all over again. He never
knew what had changed her lemper on ways
of thought. It could not be the grace of God;
according to orthodox doetrines, it was more
like the work of the devil, But it certainly
wits a4 change very much tor the better.— G-
ry, for February.

 THEFANCYSTONE FORCAMEOS has largely
increased, and there is nothing that is in
greater demand. For sets, studs, rings and
sleeve buttons it is much worn, amnd connois-
seurs are as much fastidions about the earv-
Ing of their eameos as they are about the
painting of a picture, or the rhyvthmical per-
fection of a poem. In looking aver the best
of the madern eameos, one is siruck with the
scarcity of the ancient subjeets, and the maoxd -
ern style of the heads. The importers say, as
an explanation of this, that most of the stone
cameocarvers have gone from Rome to Paris.
finding a better field and better remunera-
tion for their labors, and that they have,
naturally enough, become Parisianized in
their ideas, and this shows in their work. So
now, instead of the goddesses of mythol Ys
they give us divinities of the Jardin M-
bille; in place of Minerva with her
helmet. and chaste Diana crescent-
crowned, there are piquant grisettes that lare
from wisdom's ways and flout Jupiter's
daugliter to her face, and © inlerpreters
of opera houffe with nothix inna except
her relentness, Now and then, one a t:ﬂ‘e
less susceptible than the rest gives to lhe
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l‘ SCENE AT THE REECHER TRIAL. |
Correspondence of the (hvicago Tribune.
KLYN, January H.—The ninth sln)i

dawned u I¥yn exquisitely elear, |

with a rare abundanee of sunshine and & sky
unflecked by a single clond. The entrance to |
the court-house was nmrl.u usual, by

e hopeful multitude whi ver oblains a

:‘lii ht olt; ("'nll'lnk t‘:" but ;hlﬁu none the jess

gently saeks the X ivileges
of tﬁlrlll-(‘hamh('r.m . Rl
Eleven o'clock was the hour at which, with

CUSLOMAr nctuality, the stitches of the

notley fabrie, dm 1 the night before, were

again picked up by the nimble fingers of Mr.

Fullerton. Mr. Moulton elhowed his way 1o

the stand, amnd sat for af least a minute, the

target of a

THOUSAND CURIOUS

AND PENETRATIN.G
EYFS.

Every now and then he ran his slender fin-
gers through his rofoos halr, which seemns o
enfer enthusiasticaliy into the proces lings.
and to bristle with interest as i€ owner pro-
ceeds to ungold his sicgular relation Wb the
U, 't
Fuilerton had stowet o eomfortahle break-
fast under his ample vest. It was ecasy o
detect its benign intluences in e moisi (LA
i=h of his hips, the stately maauer of his ey
and the self-conscions digniiy of his carriag
He projected the firm hemigphers in which
those influences mingled, well tn foont o
him, squared his shoulders, rolled 8 comba?
ive glanee al the spare visage of Mr. Evaris
and straight from his month there flew th
first of a shining series of gquesiions.

The play was sgain excollent. Mosulian '«
ANSWOTs AV ore
PAT. AND CARFEFULLY DELIVERED,
with a degree of placid sclt-oomtnel whic
mwre than onwe of his hearers manns! b
sureiy envied him. The moraing was spont
in ilh‘l:!ir_\lt‘u and llltf!il?\: In as evidemns 1w
numerous letters which bolong to the plain
Ui s eause. All of these Mr. Fallerion n
eitod with a gravity of manner, and in tones
sorich and =0 solemn (hat one forgave the
repotition which thus daplicatad them for the
siake of the elucidation of minor shades ot
meaning hitherto undevelopedl. Judge Fal
lerton's volee ¢losq Iy resembles that of Mr
Beeeher. rivaling it in mellowness and ¢x
celling it in depth, Closing one’s eves, one |
might have supposed it to have bheen the |
volee of the preacher hinsself, confessing. |
with a tremendous tragie foree, the emot ions |
which were rolling like waves acposs his
soul. Espectally powerful did this ageacy |
become when Mr. Fallerton, in proper time. |
recitesd Mr. Tilton's pocm, |
SR MARMADURKE'S MUSINGS. ™
When he reachindd the three final stanzas
the lawyer's ringing volee tremblist and b=
came mocornfully profound. A hush. as of
awe and sympathy, filled the room
1 am pow all bereft — |
A when sonw tower doth (ol
With battlements and wall
And gnte. and bridge. and all
Al nothing it
But I account it worth
AN pangs of fair hopes crossed —
All Joves and honers lost—
To gain the heavens al cost
W Josang earth
So, lest | be inclined
To vender ill for 111,
Heneetorth in me iust !
O Gl & sweert goud wll
To all mankind
The last wonds vibrated a momen!
then there was a buzz of eager comment.
During this painful recitation, Mrs. TOdwon
blanched fearfully amnd looked with a tearfal
eve at Mr. Beecher. all the while biting hor
finger-nails. The defendant. for a while,
bore himsellf with customary indiffercnce
but. as the reading proceeded,
HFECAME TERRIBLY SCARLET,
his ears shining HRe redd patehes through the
silver meshes of his hair. His wife preservesd
the same almost comatose expression whieh
cshe has worn during ithe whole trial. She
has evidently made up bher mind to look eon-
temptuonsly, without very well kKinowing
why.
Tilton's grave and melancholy face. which
is wistful and pathetic all day long, under-
goes no change. He listens to his eounsel;
he listens to the opposition; he listens (o the
evidenece; he listens to the judges—always
with the same sad interest and attention.
When recess was announcad, both Tilton
and Moulton were surrounded by Knots of
triends; while, as a curious reverse, Mr.
Beocher, his son. and his wife, stood all alone
in a small and silent groupe. All traces of
merriment have
LONG SINCE VANISHRED
from the preacher’s face, and he lookad eare-
worn, as indeed he might. Mrs. Beecher
mumbled sometliing between her lips, in-
audible even to her husband, who paid no
atteption to her. After & moment's hesita-
tion, he darted across the room to Mr. Evarts,
who sat, with an angry frown, at the law-
vers' table. The two plunged into conversa-
tion,—Mr. Beecher speaking at random, sl
evidently thinking of other thln?s than eere-
bro-spinal-meningitis, u which invith
topic their discussion finally alighted. Al
of a sudden Mr. Beecher rose to his fect, and
strode three or four steps towand Mr=. Tilton.
who sprang up to meet him. The two shook
cach others hands more than condially, he
retaining hers @ moment, amnd she looking
into his eyves with a bashful tenderness,
which, [ am sorry to say, was no! altogethe
inconsistent with the Tiltonian theories.
That one look seewmnod rife with
A GOOD DEAL OF MEANING.
Nav, it told all it meant. Am | soothsave;
enough to tell exactly what It said? 1 trow
noi.
After dinner. everyvhady was ]
his place by 2—Mr. Moulton wiping his mus-
tache as i1 he had just dined, and dined well,
Mr. Tilton did not return until quite late,
but Mr. Beecher and his phalanx of friends
were at their posts several moinents before
Mr. Maileson, the clerk. shouted for ~Frank
. Moulion.™ L :

The afternoon’s session bezan with a mere
identification of the long and melanchaly let-
ter in which Mr. Beecher tlt'iti('twl the hor-
rors of his ~situation. As Mr. Fullerton real
it in weindly solemn tones, phrasing it de-
liberately, uttering it slowly, and tolling its
funeral sentences alnoad ke the lingering
echoes of a death-bell. a great sllence occu
pied the court. ) )

Tilton looked into Moulton's eyes as Ful-
lerton pealed out that fateful lefler. and
Moulton fixed his own with & Elnlly smile
tupon his mournful friend.

Mrs. Moulton kn-‘:t on biting her fiagers
and grew paler and paler as the counsel re-
peatad, in Beecher's own tones, Beecher's
description of his awful sufferings and the
terrible strain npon his nervous system.

Mrs. Beecher glarad as usual at the reader.

But Mr. }h-ﬁ-er‘x was the face to study.
When Mr. Fullerton reached the paragraphs
in which he spoke of his difficulties at home,
his sleepless nights, bis Sunday exhiqustion.
and

“THAE TORTTRES OF THE DAMYEDR.”
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SAT('II‘:{. at 12 m

From sireet. Georgetown
Dﬁ;.l}‘"lﬁlu% At lon'-‘ .

= Lire colnbscia at Imm ‘m

Rvgnll.r‘ S Iﬂi{l L of Steamers for Provi
dence. Boston and New England States.  No wharl
age in Bostow by this line

G F HYDE, for D.of C.
WM P CLYDE A (O -l‘htd::'h
F A REED, Alesandria, ¥a

DD C MINK, 29 Devoushire street. Boston.

L.} hits delisersd by Knox's Ex Or
ders left General Offior, 803 Pen TAniA ave
Due. or A the Steamers 'Whar!, will
Atteudad to

[

A-nu AN LINE.

MAIl STEFAMSHIPS
LINE  CARKYIN
AMERICAN PLA

OXLY

urSEQIR

- Sailing every THURSDAY from Philadelphia for

QUEENSTOWN and LIVERPUGUL
CABIN, INTEKMEDIATE and STEERAG &
T ACCOMMODATIONS UNSUBEPASSED

Eartes as bow as by snother first class Line
PETEE WERIGHT & SONS, General Agents
Philadciphia
FRANK W SANBOERN . Agent,

augdo 1y 1425 Prun avenoe, Washington

Josom PHILADEL PHIA

SHIP FY
NEW RAFPRESS LINE

FEOM BOSTON AND PROVIDENCE

Mark tredeht sin & Lvdes Tron Line. apd
ship Uy Boston and Providence railrosd
Sy sdseriisment of " New Expres

Liue For full mtormstion appls to
F AYDE,
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api? 1y 39 Water street, Geotgetown, P

C NARD LINE,

NOTICE

With the wiew of diminishing the chances of enl
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York or Boston, crossing Mertdian of 8 at a8 Int , or
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ol & lat .o uothing to the north of 2

THE BRITISH AND NORTH AMERICAN
ROYAL MAILL STEAMSHIPS,
BETWEEN NEW YORK AND LIVER
FOOL. CALLING AT(ORK HARRBOR.
From Nsw Yorx Frow New Youx

Algrria Wedd . Jan. 13 Abvesinia. Wed . Feb 17
Parthia Wad . Jan & Parthia ... Wed . Fel. 2
* Russia Wed . Jan. & China Waod . March 3
Java. .. Wed . Feb. SAlgeria. . Wed , March o
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DAY from New York ’
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RATE® OF Passac® —Cabin, §%0,

’lw. and §1%0,
old. according Lo accommodation wkets to Parte,
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terms.  Blecrnge ut low rates
Steerage tiwkets from Liverpool and
and all parts of Eurspe, at lowest rates
bills of Iading given for Beifast, Glasgow, Havie,
Autwerp and u!ﬁ«r portes on the Continent. and for
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apply &t the Company = office, No 4 Bowling tireen
for weeTage e, No. 111 Broadway. Trinit
BuiMing. or to OTIS BIGELOW , Bauker, 603 h‘
street, opposite Patent (ffios
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BOSTUN AND PROVIDEN R
The fine Iron Stemmer LADY OF THE LAKB
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connecting a1 Norfolk with steam=hip of the M. and
M. Line for Boston and Providence, with the Old
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Freight should be addressed = Care of Lady of the
Lake. via Nortodk "
N K FITZHUGH. Agent, fth street wharf.
A .U PLANT, General Agant,
ar® Room No 10, Plant Building
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WASHINGTON AND NEW YORK.

Hereafter the fine Steamshipa B ¢ KNIGHT and

JOHN GIBSON will make nler weok

Iy trips betwersnn NEW YORK, ALEX

ANDRIA, WASHINGTON

GRORGETOWN  as —~Loave N

Pier 37, East River
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or full information apply to K. P A |
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THE TRADES.

*INCLAIR & ROBERTNON,
bu'P'm-alf Maihnrests and Engine Bwriders,
Personal nt!:dutm::l given .!nu:’t[ng .'g.d‘-' b
ted, and easmination W .
SRS — 111= P s,
sepld 3m fronting on Pannsyivania aveuwe

'NINGS AND IRON AWNING FRAMES
A“MM' 4 FOR STORES,
Manufsetured b‘
M I_'ul'l'.l:ln D.* e
Louiniana aveuos, one door aast f Tt et
"‘Az"llli'ﬁ? !‘ur a'n:il. Public Buildiugs, Hotels,
Private Resudenes
RON FRAMES for Stores, at fact rices,
FLAGS CAMP MEETING TENTS Jor saie or

rent.
i Proof Awni
as-:t for the Lmproved Mildew Pro« _Aw t:'.

Tbm(‘

NINGS AND AWNING FRAMES
A‘" Q7 Improved Styie and Paliera, :
for Stores, Hotels. Public Buildings. City and Coun

iry l-lﬁlitlvm;ﬂ\, at factory prices,
ur ¥
Manufactured S2aN C. HOGAN,
713 Markst Space, betwoen Tth and Sth strests.
Flags and Camp Meeting Teots Tor sale or rent.
Bole agent for the ouly Geauine Mildewsd Proof
Awning material. aplé tr
P a iRy
I haveamethod of preparing Paint which 1 will
warrant to «fectunily pn’:tm dumpness caussd be
defective brick walls and leaky wetalic rools,
vided the paint is appliad by my owan hands,
cents per sguare foot for thres coals .
OUSES and h’-lﬁé\"ﬁi : uted in the very wiles.
style and in the most durabile manner
cing thoroughly eguipped for ever;, kind of work
in my hue | respectially ask 8 trial § eom those whom
bave tot heretofore met profess _m,-]l(.
Ehop. %09 l4th streel, belwee g [f and | northwest
feld 1y ISAAC CURRY

IDLUMBING. GAS ¥I CAND SEWERAGE

A o A R Y
o . T, .

Luul_xiumtwn".':;":gi‘t“rm_mdﬂo rd-

i~

dence 322 street northeast W" IN
LINED P’ pg aiways on hud. =

TESON BROTHER
(-' BOORKR AND Jul.b‘]‘

Mr. Beecher’s right hand involuntarily
clinched the back of his head. as if to dea’”
some torture writhing in his brage
mouth opened without making a < ,.,m'.| hi

eyes contracted. and his lips g o (U0 LS
haps that dreadful picturs painted by Eu.‘
own master-hand, aid Lxpibited by the ap-
preciativeg genitiS &% Jyudge Fuallerton in @
manner Scarcely iess appalling, plagued him
With its resusirated horrors almost as much
as theydid originally. Hereally shrunk into
his clothes, and, whatever the cause was.
writhed in his chair.

_ &7 The new dinner glove, lately introduesi
for dinner parties, is made of sofl, flexible,
unglazed kid, fastened with oue bullon at
the wrist.

IMMENSE REDUCTION,

Preparatoryto Taking Stock

FOK THE NEXT
FIFTEEN DAYS
I OFFEE THE FOLLOWING
SPECIAL BARGAINS:

DRESS SUITS,

world an_exquisitely carved head of Mary }WM ::;::ﬁ: :g::.'ﬁf """ ::}L‘:: now at ?‘é‘
Stuart, or an ideal Marguerite, fairer even | Those Suits sold at $20......... . Selling now at §13
Lha:: hoelm:‘m;:;ﬂ her, and sometimes a
OWCT-gar ‘lora with a French face. : -
ok, 1 et o bl | TSttt s §38- g som s 212
T8, n verita s e wman e .
antiques should increase in value in propmf nl R‘""’,m ey "'..'ﬂ“ e v~ et P
- ETlllopian featurcy B ot o ven the ugly, | TR0 Suits it ot G186~ Aolitns aow ot $18
- § » { 'ml.'
more attractive to the erudite purchaser of | | 0% Sultsscldat 13 Sl ‘s
cameos than the most graceful head of the
prettiest French girl of them ull. It is o
ike meeting an old friend in a strange ing now at 815
country, 10 find the beautiful young Selling now at §12
Augustus, the winged Mercury, grape- now ar 10
garlanded Ag:ﬂ.b. wise Minerva, cold Diana, Bg EOw Al §=
;}'(-.;n Venus her=elf, in this modern eomgm,v.
€1 now and then one to find em. >
though they are the rarest and most costly OVERCOATS.

ofany inthe jeweler's show-case. The sci-
ting of stone cameos Is plain and solid. and |
there is a very noti e absence of any- ,
thing like filigree work. Pearls are used
largely In connection with cameos, but these
are in sets for mi ladies and wa-
trons. Young ladies are supposed o wear
the gold aemmlmlvﬂy. Rings for la-
dies and gen are made from stons
cameos: for ladies they are mostly in the
“Marquise” shape, with a siall mﬁ-lenm
Egnreof're;l ue arn'!:lycheenmm on !
Cm. Eenticmen are 8]
nsually have 3 head of some —— -
on . m m
favor are those of Shak

A REDUCTION FROM 83 TO 810 ON ALL
HEAVY 0V IGUAT‘. ¥ A

As] am determined o reduce Stock. purchager<
will find it to their advantage to give me a call.

A. STRAUS »
1011 PENNSYLVANIA AYENEE,
BETWEEN 1078 sxp1l1H SruEETs,

- vl Pernevivanis avas .. _'{. -~
Ao eyt S0l nide )
FINE WUKK « specialty. wovds ly
— pe— -

HOTELS.

\ TESTMINSTER HOTEL
ON THE EUROPEAN PLAN
Corner of Irtih I’l‘.rp t.‘ 16th Street,
W YORK,

Only one biock firom Union Square, the most con-
tral y=t guiet location iu the city, in the immediate
vicinity of all the principal places of amusement and
leading retail stores, has n enlarged and w
proved the past season by the addition of Gfty rooms
sid 8 passeuger elevator

febd 1y CHAS B. FERRIN. Proprictor.

EJYSON s HOTEL,
N. 309 C STREET.

Iy BetwEEN TrH and =r5 STREET,
e —
PIANOS, &e.
SPLENDID STOCK—=The world repowned
& lh(@l!::d PlAl\nﬂ.uP:_rluf Gm
sqUare (Gsra . NAre =a
OR, W MCCAMMON S Colebraved PiA-
NOUR, 7 octaves, full toned . I'o;nlei wnd Mmt‘h
most & &'ing terms. un -
teuded 1o, n"ls. O. “Il!h BACH,
JAnd tr 423 1lth st above Penna svenne

terms. Agency, 1119 Lith street northwest
632 New York svenue, near Tth street,
“EEn s ST S, s ey
JESTABLISHED IN 1856,
Dealers in
FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC DRY
GOODs.
SAMPLES SENT FREE.

P es Do, on i D Suane
: n
Sold at small profit. and on u_dninm
Hours,1to9p m. #ep2S t.this Sm
G KUHN, Pracwal Prane Maker, m
Sple Agent for the Patent
DECKER BREO.S PIANOS,
Oreans
Guarantee and
R ——
REAL ESTATE AGENTS.
AL »
T T o
l....l;.. . FA
T AL -
w
BALTIMORE ADVERTISEMTS
CHAS, SIMON & sON
63 NORTH HOWARD ST, .ll.ﬂ.l'm. M.
would eall special attention to their stock of
Goods. Linen Goods, broideries,
ey mhw&d mﬂ-hf
o T Tharge b B Do st
Ma.:uc 4] --'.'."‘ for ]
wmovey. 0.0, Ay m
B e —

JAnl-tr Three doors from 11tk strest,




