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St. Germain Street. 
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1. Legal and Government advertisements, 76 cents 

per square for the first Insertion, and 371 cents per 
square for each subsequent insertion. 
I f-'. Attorneys ordering in legal advertisement* are 
regarded as accountable for the cost of the same, 
unless there is a special agreement to charge the 
same to another party. Payment in all cases to 
be made in advance or upon delivery of the affida
vit 

3. I ocal Notices, 15 cents per line to transient, 
and 10 cents per line to regular advertisers. 

4. Notice of death [simple announcement] 26 
cents; obituary notices, 5 cents per line; marriage 
notices 60 cents. 

5. Special place and double column advertisements 
to be inserted at rates agreed upon. 

6. Yearly advertisers to pay quarterly. 
7. Strangers must pay in advance, or give satis

factory references. 

J O B P R I N T I N G 
Of all kinds, plain or colored, executed on short 
notice, in the best style, and at St Paul prices.— 
Printing done In German and Norwegian, as well as 
In English, and warranted to give satisfaction. 

L. W. COLLINS, 
ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

ST. CLOUD, MINNESOTA. 

Office on Second Floor of Bell's Block. 

D. B. SEARLE, 
ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

ST. CLOUD, MINN. 

Office in Edelbrock's Block. 

H. L. GORDON, 
ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

ST. CLOUD, MINN. 
Office over RusselPs Store St. Germain Street. 

Special attention given to Criminal Law 
and Land Contests. Thorough knowledge 
of the U. S. Land Laws and Regulations 

H. M. ATKINS, 
A T T O R N E Y 

A N D COUNSELOR AT LAW, 

ST. CLOUD, MINN. 

Office in BelTs Block, over BusseWs Store. 

EDWIN M. WRIGHT, 
ATTORNEY AT LAW 

FEEGUS FALLS, MINN. 

JOHN COOPER. J. P. HINCHILWOOD. 

Cooper & Hinchilwood, 
REAL ESTATE AGENTS. 
Office on Washington Avenue, two Doors 

North of Postoffice. 

ST. CLOUD, - . . MINN. 

A. F. ROBERTSON, 
Watchmaker and Jeweler, 

St. Germain Street, St. Cloud, Minn. 
Particular attention given to Repairing 

C L O C K S &. W A T C H J B S 
that have failed to give satisfaction after 
being repeatedly worked on by incompeten 
workmen. oct22tf 

(SUCCESSOE TO W. H . LAMB,) 

Dealer in 

BOOKS, STATIONERY, 
Wall Paper, Toys, Notions, &c, 

8T. CLOUD, - - MINN. 

WHEELOCK & COLLINS, 

P H Y S I C I A N S 
AND 

S T J R G E O N S , 
CLEARWATER, - - MINN. 

E. K. JAQUES, 

SURGEON DENTIST. 
WESTS BLOCK. 

BT. CLOUD - - MINNESOTA. 

T . J . B O N H A M , 
Practical Tinsmith and Dealer in 

T X 3 S T W \ A J R , : E ] . 

Parties needing Guttering, Spouting, or 
any kind of Job Work will find it to their 
advantage to give me a call, as I make this 

work a specialty. 
ST. CLOUD, - - - MINN. 

O. O. HINES, 

"PAINTER." 
Shop on Washington ave. 

ST. CLOUD, MINNESOTA. 
— a 

O A B P E T B Z A X J X J . 

R. O . S T R O N G & C O . , 
(Late of STRONG A ANDERSON,) 

A.T* E n t i r e N e w S t o c k , 
U Woit Third Stre«t, ST. PACT,. 

Cheap Carpet Hall of The 
State. 

Large Stock Constantly on Hand. 
_ „. J. MATHIAS 
Nos. 246 & 248, 3d St, St. Paul, Minn-
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BANK OF ST. CLOUD. 

Does a 

General Banking, Exchange 
—AKD— 

Heal Estate Business. 
JAB. A. Bsix, 

President. 
J. G. SMITH, 

Cashier. 

ROSENBERGER BROS., 
Dealers in 

H A R D W A R E , 
ALSO 

S t o v e s a n d T i n w a r e . 

Tin, Copper and Sheet Iron 
Ware. 

of all kinds made to order on short notice. 
Corner St. Germain street and Richmond 

avenue, St. Cloud, Minn. 

JAMES CARLISLE, 
Manufacturer of 

Round Cornered 

BEDSTEADS, 
and 

WOOD SEAT CHAIRS. 

F a c t o r y o n U p p e r L e v e e 

ST. CLOUD, MINNESOTA. 

F. H. DAM, 
Manufacturer of 

SASHMDD00KS 

Moldings, Cas ings , 
B R A C K E T S 

STOBE FBONTS, 

SCBOLL WOBK, 

PUMP TUBING, Ac. 

Window & Door Frames, 
INSIDE & OUTSIDE BLINDS, 

CORNICE, STORE DOORS, 

PRIMED A GLAZED SASH. 

I» !L A . N I N Ct , 

Rewiring, Scroll Sawing and Job Work 
of every description done to order 

Dressed Flooring, Siding, Pickets and Lum
ber ripped to bills, for sale 

All Orders by Mail Promptly Filled. 

A L1BEPAL DISCOUNT TO DSALESS. 

Office and factory on Washington ave 
nue, next door to the bridge, St. Cloud 
Minnesota. 

BARNARD & COPE, 
Manufacturers of all kinds of 

FURNITURE. 
Special attention given to 

F I N E C U S T O M : WOIMB: 
CHURCH LODGE k HALL 

furniture made to order, on short notice. 
P r i c e I d i o t s 

to the trade sent on application. All goods 
delivered at the depots or within the city 
limits FREE OF CHARGE. 

As we manufacture all our goods we 
Guarantee Satisfaction. 

Waf Highest market price paid for Dry 
Lumber. 

BARNARD & COPE. 
Factory 4th street, East Side, ar eroo m • 

6 Centre Block. 

S T E E S B R O T H E R S , 
Manufacturers of 

Parlor, Chamber and Office 

FURNITURE; 
The Woven Wire, Hair, Mom, and other 

Mattresses, and Feathers. 

G - I E i r s r i E I R y . A . I j 

FURNISHING UNDERTAKERS. 
Sole Agents for Fisk's Patent Metallic 

Burial Cases and Caskets. 
Corner Third and Minnesota Streets, 

vl7n42-ly ST. PAUL. 

St. Cloud Quadrille Band. 
The undersigned will furnish first-class 

music for balls. Special attention given to 
supplying private parties, with from two to 
five pieces, as may be desired. 

Charges reasonable. 
GEO. E. FULLER 

St. Cloud, July 7,1874 

ST. CLOUD 

MARBLEWORKS. 

Joseph Hershbach, 
Dealer in 

Monuments and Gravestones. 
Also, Contractor for all kinds of 

Stone Catting to Order. 
St Germain street—two doors east of the 

Catholic Church. 

Brainerd and St. Cloud 
STAGE LINE. 

Stages leave St.Cloud daily, (Mondays 
excepted) at 6) a. M., arriving at Brainerd 
at 7 p. if. Leave Brainerd (Mondays ex
cepted) at 5 A. M., arriving at St. Cloud at 
7 P. M. 

For passenger tickets, express rates, etc., 
call at 8. H. Parsons & Co/s store, Wash
ington avenue, St. Cloud. -

marll-tf. 0. H. HALL, Proprietor. 

S T . C L O U D 
M E A T J&JLEmZJElT. 

""^Hs! BIIW' 

C. F. & W. Powell 
Dealers in all kinds of 

Shelf and Heavy 

HARDWARE, 
Iron, Nails, Glass, 

BLACKSMITHS' TOOLS, 

Agricultural Implements. 

M0LINE PLOWS. 
Minneapolis Plows. 

TIN, COPPER, 4.ND 
IRON WARE. 

SHEET-

St. Germain street, St. Cloud, Minn. 

Reliance Works, 
MILWAUKEE, WIS. 

Edward P. Allis & Co., 

FOUNDRYMEN, 
MACHINISTS, 

Mill Builders, 
AND 

^xne/isnisiiEi^s. 

Manufacturers of Superior 

STEAM ENGINES 
French Burr Mill Stones, 

CAST IRON WATER AND GAS 

PIPE! 

Everything in our line made and 
sold. Illustrated catalouge of machinery, 
130 pages, sent free on application. 

RAYMOND & OWEN, 
Manufacturers of 

SASH, DOORS, BLINDS, 

CASINGS, STORE FRONTS, BRACK-
ETS, SCBOLL WOBK, 

Window and Door Frames, 
Inside Blinds, Architraves, &c 

Planing, Matching, Re-Saw
ing and Scroll Sawing 

Done to Order. 

S T A I R -RA.TJJLNG, 

Balusters & Newell Posts, 
made to order. 

All kinds of 

SCROLL SAWING 
AND 

Including House Brackets, sawed to any 
given rake. 

ORNAMENTAL VERGE BOARDS, 
of any pattern, Plain and Ornamental Stair 

Brackets. 

Orders solicited and prompt attention 
given. Goods shipped in safe condition. 

OFFICE AND FACTOBY LOWER TOWN, 
vl7n35-tf St. Cloud, Minn. 

GOETTEN & TROSSEN, 
at their popular meat market, St. Germain 
street, near the corner of Richmond ave-
nne{ keep constantly on hand the best and 
choicest 
BEEF, MUTTON, 

HAMS, SAU8AGE, 
POULTRY, ETC. 

Venison, Turkeys, Geese, Ducks, and 
Game of all kinds in their season. 

H e a t del ivered anywhere In the city. 
tSf You may always rely upon getting the 

best meat at the lowest prices, at 
GOSTTEN & TROSSEN'S. 

apr22tf 

G A R R I S O N ' S 

MADISON HOUSE 1 
CINCINNATI, OHIO. 

Centrally Imted, Elegantly Furnished, 
CIIABOES MODERATE. 

The Commercial Hotel of the City. 

IF YOU WANT SOME 

OF THE 

BEST LANDS 
IN 

S T E A R N S C O U N T Y , 

AT 

CHEAP KATES, 
Address 

C a l v i n F . H o w , 
Post Office Box 2334, New York City 

A QUESTION. 

If there be aland 
Where our longings itand, 

Like angels strong and sweet 
With wings at head and feet, 
Released from their long ward 

And durance, put on guard 
For strength and meetness, 
All the stronger for their sweetness, 
All the sweeter for their strength,— 
In such a land at length, 

I wonder, would it «Ter be 
That I could giye »little love to thee? 

If in such a place 
I should see a face 

Seen now so long ago 
That I should scarcely know 
If it might be the same; 
And if one spoke my name, 

Howerer faintly, 
Iu the old way,—stealing saintly, 
Like a chant upon my ear,— 
In such a place I fear 

Me, it could never, never be 
That thou couldst have a little love for me. 

—Jdiu S. Stuart PKtlpt. 
^ ^ 

So DKAR to heaven is saintly chastity, 
That when a soul is found sincerely so, 
A thousand liveried angels lackey her, 
Driving far off each thing of sin and guilt, 
And in clear dream and solemn vision 
Tell her of things that no gross ear can hear 
Till oft converse with heavenly habitants 
Begins to cast a beam on the outward shape, 
The unpolluted temple of the mind, 
And turns it by degrees to the soul's essence, 
Till all be made immortal. 

—Milton. 
• • — — 1 — — — 

SO UNLADYLIKE. 

LL ORDERS 
FOR JOB PRINTING 

PROMPTLY FILLED 

ATTHISOFFIC 
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Of course the London season has its 
pleasures, and it is very nice to see 
the continent; but I am always ex-
tremely glad when October comes and 
we return home to Hetherington Hall, 
for the Hall is home to me, and Sir 
Fdward and Lady Hetherington are 
father and mother, despite all legal 
proofs which may be adduced to 
show that I am only their niece. 

I don't think that there can be 
a more delightful habitation under 
the sun than a well-appointed country-
house; and the Hall is perfect. I 
always go all round the place the 
morning after my arrival, however 
bad the weather may be; and the 
dogs bark welcome, and only show a 
sense of their displeasure at the un-
kindness of deserting them for six 
months by putting dirty paws on 
one's dress; but they roll in the mud 
to such an extent during their mani
festations of delight, that it's quite 
impossible to pet them as much as 
they deserve for being so friendly and 
forgiving. Jack, the old pony I used 
to ride when a little girl, comes cant
ering up to the side of his paddock 
when he sees me; and though it may 
be apples, I think it's affection. Of 
course one's own horses have been do
ing duty in town, and are not quite 
strangers; but they turn round and 
"whinny," and seem very glad to see 
their mistress and to have some ap
ples, too, if Jack's artful demonstra
tions of attachment have not made it 
impossible to leave him without giv
ing him all that the little basket con
tained. The men about the place 
seem really glad to greet you, and the 
old women who reside in the neigh
boring cottages shower blessings 
upon you to an extent that ought to 
render you comfortable for the re
mainder of your life, while the lodge-
keeper's wife, with maternal pride, 
produces her last new baby for your 
inspection—there invariably happens 
to have been a new one about three 
weeks before our return to Hether
ington. 

Gentlemen seem to like coming 
down to the Hal l ; and, indeed, the 
place is well supplied with those mag
nets which attract them. There is 
excellent shooting, two packs ot 
hounds frequently meet in the neigh
borhood, and Uncle Edward is popu
lar with every one. Perhaps it may 
be that the Meadshire air is so good; 
and that there is a chalybeate spring 
within eight miles of us, or perhaps it 
may be in some slight measure attrib
uted'to the presence of a pleasant 
set of men; but there is always a 
considerable number of girls who are 
"pleased to except Lady Hethering-
tori's kind invitation," and help me 
to entertain the party. 

Uncle Edward was a soldier; in
deed the first definite recollection I 
have is of seeing him at the head of 
his regiment in glittering array—he 
was a Hussar—and looking as gallant 
a gentleman as any of the originals of 
the portraits which hang in the pict
ure-gallery; and that is the highest 
praise I can give, for the old Hether-
ingtons are the things I admire 
most on earth. I sit for hours and 
gaze at my special favorite, Sir Har
ry, who was killed at Naseby, and I 
feel assured that he went down to his 
death and looked on Cromwell's 
troopers with the same frank insouci
ant smile with which he now looks 
down on me; just as I know ray Own 
Guy would go and fight if need were; 
and if ever there was a likeness iu | 
this world betweeri a person liviag 
now and a person who lived in , 
the year when the battle of Naseby 
was fought—for I am afraid I don't 
quite remember when it was—that 
likeness is between Guy Wrey and 
Sir Harry Hetherington. I wonder 
whether Sir Harry's heart was whole 
when he rode off to fight for his king ? 
I don't think that those bright eyes 
of his would have looked in vain for 
love if girls' hearts then were like 
they are now, or that the handsome 
face was of the sort to meet refusal. 
A h ! as I look the tears come to my 
eyes to think that he, and so many 
great-hearted gentlemen like him, 
should have been sent out of this 

EDMKG AND VISITING CARD J™"' " h i c h * " Z*1****^? ^ ^ 
printed in neat style, at the I D7 trutorous, rebellious villains; and 

JOURNAL OFFICE 1 Guy says that some people want to 

FINE JEWELRY 
•: ,&fm AND 

S I X J " V : E : R , W . A . : R , : E I 

E. A. BROWN, 
Dealer in 

WATCHES, CLOCKS, 
JEELRY, SILVER 

AND PLATED WARE 
75 E. Third Street, St. Paul, Minn. 

Of the Best Quality 
Printed to order at the 

JOURNAL OFFICE 

put up a statue to Oliver Cromwell at 
Westminster, to perpetuate the mem
ory of dreadful, murder and horrid 
crime! I know what I would say on 
the subject if I were queen! 

But I have lost Uncle Edward. 
He has doffed his plumes and gold 
and glitter now; but he cannot get 
rid of his soldierly bearing, and looks 
as gallant in his gray shooting-jacket 
as he used to do in uniform. He has 
a great gray mustache, and just the 
smallest shave of whisker on his cheek. 
Of course he is a little different from 
the old Hetheringtons, who wore 
large wigs and were closely shaven, 
but it is the old face; and though his 
eyes seem as if they could look through 
the wall, they are as kind and gentle 
and tender as a child's and are, in
deed, the reflex of his heart. 

If I had been intrusted with the 
duty of issuing invitations, I could 
not, on the whole, have made abetter 
selection than Aunt Hetherington's; 
but I wasn't satisfied a bit, for there 
was one wanting—the scrap of leaven 
which would have leavened the whole 
party. Youjree I couldn't very well 
say, 'Please ask Guy Wrey to come 
down, because I shan't be happy un
less he does,' for it would have seemed 
so excessively bold; and besides, Guy 
hadn't said anything, or done any
thing;—except it be most provoking. 

Let me briefly introduce him. He 
was an artist—if he was anything— 
by profession; but he had written the 
most beautiful book, and I liked it so 
greatly that I wanted to see him very 
much, and when I met him, and he 
was introduced to me. I extended my 
liking to the author. 

Now, if a man is always leaning 
over the rails in the Row at the hour 
when a girl takes her morning canter; 
if, when gazing from the altitude ot 
her box at the opera, she invariably 
sees his light-brown head in a stall 
below; if at picture-galleries, flower-
shows, morning concerts, etc., she is 
as certain to meet him as she is in the 
evening at different houses—he means 
somethings and meaning something 
ought to say it. Of course, if Mr. 
Wrey chose to—dear old Guy, I'm 
forgetting myself, and continuing the 
old strain of thought, which, as I may 
now admit, so irequently oppressed 
me. 

Well, the guests invited to Hether
ington had, with few exceptions ap
peared. There were a few celebri
ties, and a general background of well 
dressed young men, with what I 
heard Captain Aymer describe as "a 
very fair show of young women;" 
but he was not there. Luckily, how
ever, I had so much to do in acting 
as Aunt Hetherington's aide-de-camp, 
and going round to neighboring 
friends, that I managed to avoid 
thinking very much about unpleasant 
things. 

Certainly croquet is not an exer
cise calculated to induce oblivion. 
Some people like it, I suppose, but 
personally I hold it in abhorrence; 
and therefore, when going to spend 
an afternoon at Oakleigh House, I 
was induced to take a mallet, I pre
pared myself for suffering; feeling 
sure that the game, played with a 
number of comparative strangers, 
would not be sufficiently exciting to 
make me forget disagreeable subjects. 

"Will you join this set, dear Miss 
Hetherington ?" gushed Lucy Faulk
ner. "Is it not delightful to have 
such charming weather? I feared my 
poor croquet things' were all put by 
for months!" 

I did not catch the name of the 
partner to whom she introduced me, 
and bowed, really without looking in
to his face: but directly I caught 
sight of his boots I knew it was Guy, 
for I should know the least bit of him 
anywhere. You may guess how 
quickly I looked up into his face 
then! 

"K*—Miss Hetherington!" 

"Gu—Mr. Wrey!" I said only 
just checking myself in time, for he 
was Guy always when I thought of 
him, though of course I never called 
him so. 

I did not tell him how surprised I 
was to see him, because I could not, 
for he had said something about going 
abroad when_last I had seen him in 
town; and I did not like to confess, 
even to myself, how pleased I was, or 
by how many degrees my satisfaction 
was increased when he presently said 
that he had seen Sir Edward, who 
had asked him to stay at the Hall, 
and that he was coming next week. 
The whole aspect of the lawn changed, 
and I was obliged to confess that I 
had been very unjust to croquet, 
which was an exceedingly interesting 
game. But I was not quite contented 
or pleased, either. CI uy was every
thing that is polite a:.d kind, but I 
did not think he was acting quite fair
ly to me; for although he had never 
said or hinted anything about liking 
me, I felt quite certain that he did. 
More than once in town I had caught 
his eyes fixed on me with such a sad 
expression, that I had been happy for 
twenty-four hours afterwards; and on 
this afternoon he had more than half 
said "Kate"rwhen hesaw me. No! I 
was not satisfied about it a bit, for if 
I had not thought that he liked me 
first I should never have dreamed of 
liking him. However, I consoled my
self as we drove home with the reflec
tion that he would perhaps be more 
agreeable at the Hall. 

Tuesday came, and he came too, 
and soon settled down comfortably, 

finding several men he knew. He 
was, as usual, most kind; and on 
learning my admiration for Sir Har
ry's picture, promisrd to make me a 
little copy of it, and passed nearly 
all his time in the gallery, hardly 
ever shooting, or riding with the rid
ing-parties. 

I strolled out one day across the 
lawn, and on to the long grass terrace 
which runs at the bottom of the 
grounds. At one end of it there is 
an old Summer-house, the sides of 
which are made, according to tradi
tion, of an old oaken bedstead in 
which Queen Elizabeth slept one 
night at Hetherington. This was a 
very favorite resort of mine, and I 
went iu to be alone and think of Guy 
and his unkindness and indifference. 
It is not at all nice to speak about 
such things ; but after the chances I 
had refused last season of brilliant es
tablishments, all for Guy, it was hard 
that he didn't seem to care, in spite 
of all the little things which had made 
me think that he did care. I don't 
like saying it a bit; but when a girl 
actually has a coronet laid at her 
feet—and a handsome, good-tempered 
wearer there, too—it's a pity she 
should refuse them because she is 
stupid enough to think that some one 
else likes her. 

I was just beginning to wonder 
whether any of the bygone Hethering
ton women had felt such a disagree
able twitching at the corners of their 
mouths without absolutely crying, 
when I heard voices near my summer-
house. I did not rise, thinking they 
would pass by; but instead of that 
the speakers seated themselves on a 
low, dwarf ivy-covered wall which 
bounded the terrace. One of them 
was Guy; and I was glad to notice 
that he spoke in a very melancholy 
tone, and seemed unhappy. 

"I wish I could pursuade you to 
stay, old fellow," said Captain Ay
mer, who was his companion. "Go
ing now is like leaving the theatre at 
the end of the opening farce, or bolt
ing away from the grand stand after 
the preliminary canter. There's the 
ball at the Crawfords' on Wednesday, 
shooting at the Earl's on Friday, and 
next week Hetherington gives a 
dance; the hounds meet here, and 
there's the county ball, and all sorts 
of things." 

"I must go!" said Guy, firmly. 
"Cupid's dart has—you don't like 

chaff? Ah, that's one of the symp-' 
toms of the complaint. I can't think 
why you go moping about like a jol
ly old lunatic. You haven't said 
anything to her, have you ?" 

"Not a word; and have tried hard 
not to let her guess anything," Guy 
answered. 

"You don't expect her to propose 
to you, do you ?" Captain Aymer 
asked; and I felt sure they must be 
talking of me. "Why don't you 
speak?" 

"Because I am a poor beggar with 
barely five hundred pounds a year, 
and she's a girl with something over 
two thousand pounds. She, her 
people, every one, would think I want
ed her money. No !*I'd rather lose 
her altogether than let her think me 
a mercenary brute. She may marry 
Lord Chatteris if she likes; though," 
he said, with a sob in his voice, which 
brought the tears to my eyes, "I don't 
think he'll love her as I do." 

I wiped away two tears, and got 
rid, somehow, of a great, big, sym
pathetic sob which threatened to be
tray my hiding place. I ought, of 
course, not to have remained without 
letting them know; only I did, and 
rising quietly, I looked through the 
diamond-shaped woodwork, covered 
with ivy, in the direction from which 
the voices came. Guy—dear, handsome 
Guy I—was sitting on the low wall, 
resting his arms on his knees, looking 
at the ground. Captain Aymer had 
chosen a seat where he could lean 
back, and was slowly blowing the 
smoke from his cigar into the air. 

"I am not a poet, old fellow," con
tinued the captain. "With the ex
ception of a Version of 'How doth the 
little busy bee'—which I have reason 
to believe is incorrect—and the chorus 
to one or two convivial songs, I only 
know four lines of poetry. I came 
across them in a book I saw at a 
man's rooms once, and they struck me 
as being so true that I bought a copy 
of the book and learned them. They 
are to the effect that— 

" 'He either fears his fate too much, 
Or his deserts are small 

Who dare not put it to the touch, 
To win or lose it all.' " 

Now, old fellow, it's absurd to sup
pose that your deserts are small; so 
the only thing left to suppose is that 
you few your fate too much. So, to 
paraphrase the poet, 

" 'Why not put it to the touch ? 
Go in and win it all.'" 

Guy didn't say anything, only 
shook his silly head. As if I cared 
for money! I loved Guy—I may say 
so now—and hated my money if it 
was to be a barrier between us; at 
least if he was so loaded with a weight 
of silly, stupid, mistaken pride that 
he could not leap the barrier. 

"Seriously, Guy," Captain Aymer 
went on, "take my advice and speak. 
Hetherington is a gentleman, and 
won't suspect you of unworthy mo
tives, and I'm quite sure that the girl 
won't. As for money, you have your 
profession to help you." 

"No, Aymer. It was foolish of me 

and doubly, trebly foolish to come 
here. I dare not speak, and all lean 
do to repair the error of coming is to 
go at once and leave her, bless her 
darling little face!" he said, very 
slowly and softly; and then he rose 
to his feet. "I shall forget it all some 
day. I shall forget it, I tell you!" 
he cried; and there was such passion
ate energy in his voice that his com
panion looked at him with surprise. 
"There, Aymer, give me a cigar: why 
shouldn't a man smoke ?" 

Captain Aymer produced a cigar-
case, and Guy lit a cigar; and, link
ing his arm in his friend's they strol
led off across the lawn. 

Guy loved me, as I had felt quite 
certain that he did; but the pleasure 
which hearing this gave me vanished 
when I thought of his resolution of 
silence. It was worse than not being 
loved at all. But what could I do— 
except be very miserable ? I searched 
in vain for a little crumb of comfort, 
but it was not to be found in the sum
mer-house, so I returned to the hall, 
determined to go and look at Sir 
Harry, my usual comforter, and see 
if I could not draw some consolation 
out of him. I entered the long gal
lery, and was rather surprised to see 
Guy there, standing at his easel be
fore the picture. 
,.. He turned on hearing my footstep, 
and taking the picture at which he 
was working from its resting-place 
leaned it against the wall, showing 
me Sir Harry nearly finished. I was 
just on the point of forgetting myself, 
and saying, "I hope you are not real
ly going?" or something of that sort, 
only I remembered just in time that 
to do so would have been to betray 
that I had overheard the conversa
tion ; so I duly admired the copy, 
which was really worthy of admira
tion. 

"May I see that picture, please, 
Mr. Wrey?" I asked, presently, point
ing to the one he had put down, for 
he had removed it hastily, as if he 
did not wish me to see it, so I natur
ally wanted to, very much. 

"It's nothing; it's a sketch only 
for You see, Miss Hetherington, 
I have not given you a full length of 
Sir Harry, as it would have made the 
picture larger than I thought you 
would care about." 

"Yes, I see, thank you; it is a very 
nice size now. Is that a copy from 
anything here ?" I inquired, for I 
was determined to see it, and Guy 
appeared determined that I should 
not. 

''No; an unfinished sketch—a 
simple study. I have omitted the 
background, you will notice, as I sup
posed it was only the face you wanted 
Miss Hetherington," Guy continued. 

"It's beautiful! I can't tell you 
how pleased I am with it. But please 
do let me see that, Mr. Wrey!" 

There was no escape for him; so, 
very unwillingly, he placed it on the 
easel. 

I recognized the subject at once. 
It presented a scene from Tennyson's 
"Maud"—she and her lover meeting, 
when— 

"The sunset burn'd 
On the blossom'd gable ends 
At the head of the village street." 

(I wonder how many times I have 
read it since?); and the reason that 
Guy had been so reluctant to let me 
see it was because the two figures were 
exact portraitures of himself and me. 

I don't think he was very comfort
able as I stood gazing at it for a long 
time. 

"What is it called?" I asked at 
length. 

Of course Guy knew that I must 
have recognized the likeness, and per
haps he took courage from my not 
being displeased; at any rate, his 
resolution of not letting me guess any
thing vanished as he quoted the lines 
which his picture illustrated. There 
was a look in his eyes which made 
my heart beat quickly, as he said 
softly: 

"If Maud were all that she seem'd 
And her smiles were all that I dream'd, 
Then the world were not so bitter 
But a smile could make it sweet." 

He turned his face from me as he 
spoke, but not before I had seen an 
expression of suffering upon it which 
I could not bear should remain. 

As a well-brought-up young lady, 
it was, without doubt, my duty to 
say, "it's sweetly pretty, I'm sure!" 
or, "I can't think how you do it!" or 
else to make a remark about the 
weather, and go on may j but I did 
neither, because I loved Guy and he 
loved me, and I did not want us both 
to be unhappy and miserable. So I 
put my hand on his arm, and when 
he turned to me looked him straight 
in the eyes, and said: 

"Isn't there something in the poem 
a little further on about 'a man's own 
stupid pride.'" 

The smile on Sir Harry's face 
seemed to heighten as he looked down 
on me in Guy's arms, and seemed to 
encourage me to tell Guy what he 
wanted so much to know. 

My cousin Tom, who is at school at 
Harchester, says that if any boy has 
been doing wrong, and no one else 
can find out who it is, they tell the 
the mathematical master, who is 
so wonderful clever that he simply 
puts down on a scrap of paper, "Let 

," works out a little sum in 
algebra (I think it is), and in two 
minutes the culprit "comes out in 
answer." Uncle Edward seems to 

EMIGRATION TO MINNESOTA. 

dinary manner, without having re
course to "x," which I always sup
posed had something to do with beer. 
I thought I had better tell him every
thing at once, so I went to his study 
as soon as luncheon was over. 

"What is it, my little girl ?" he in
quired. I rarely enter his special 
fortress, so he knew that I had some
thing to say. 

"I want to be married, please, 
Uncle Edward," I answered, lookiug 
down very modestly, but still glanc
ing at his face. It went very grave. 

"Have you heard from Lord Chat
teris ?" he asked. 

"No, Uncle Edward, it is not he. 
It's Guy—Guy Wrey!" and then I 
told him all about it quite from the 
beginning. 

I am sure I am not in the habit of 
cryiQg» but I had commenced during 
the morning with Guy in the picture-
gallery, and finished up now on Un
cle Edward's shoulder. He took it 
beautifully, and said a lot of kind 
things about not standing in the way 
of my happiness if I was quite sure 
about being fond of Guy; and it 
seemed that he had been an old friend 
of Guy's father, which impressed him 
favorably about the son. So I left 
the study as happy as it was possible 
to be. 

It is all settled now, and in a very 
short space of time Kate Hethering
ton will no longer exist. Guy is very 
jubilant just at present, for a picture 
of has been a very great success, .and 
he has sold it for six hundred pounds, 
and is busy celculating how much he 
can make a year by an impossible 
amount of industry, which I certainly 
shall not allow him to undergo. My 
prospect of happiness is very bright; 
though it is certainly most deplorable 
and unfortunate that it should have 
been brought about by conduct which 
of course all right-minded people can 

only term "So Unladylike!" 
• — -— 

THE GREATEST OF THEM ALL. 

A GIGANTIC EXHIBITION SOON XO B E 
HERE. 

As will be seen by the immense ad
vertisement which appears in our 
columns, we are soon to have one of 
the largest and most complete shows 
that is at present on the road. We 
have been disappointed and deceived 
until it is a real source of gratification 
to feel assured that at last we will 
have an exhibition worthy of patron
age. The Great New York and New 
Orleans Zoological and Equestrian 
Exposition, will appear on our prinic-
pal streets on. Thursday June 17th, 
1875. In speaking of this great show, 
we can do no better than quote the 
following from the Buffalo (S. Y.) 
Courier: 

"The Great New Yorx and New 
Orleans Zoological and Equestrian 
Exposition made" its appearance in 
the city yesterday morning, and its 
procession commanded universal ad
miration. The dromedaries, the mu
sic car, the numerous dens of wild 
animals, the brilliant cavalcade, and 
the now famous* Parisian calliope, 
these and the other features which 
make up the cortege, presented a 
highly attractive appearance, and 
made our streets take on a gala ap
pearance. 

Of the menagerie, it is enough to say 
that the claims of this great concern 
have been before the public for sev
eral weeks; that it is in all respects 
what it has been represented to be. 
The collection of animals and birds is 
unusually good; the Alaska Sea Lion 
is a veritable wonder. 

'But the most interesting feature 
of this Great Show and that excited 
the curiosity of the vast throng, was 
that marvel of mechanical ingenuity 
The Wonderful Steam Man. The 
most intricate and marvellous piece 
of mechanism in the world. 

"The arenic department is simply 
complete, and mediocre talent is con
scientiously barred out of the rings. 
Miss Minnie Marks, M'Ue Rosina 
Cook, and M'lle Adeline Rosalina* 
are all graceful and brilliant in their 
equestrianism. VanZandt, the French 
jockey, is a decided novelty in bare
back horsemanship, and his perform
ances are highly exciting. The other 
rider3 are fully up to the mark, while 
the acrobatic, gymnastic and panto
mimic performances are all fine. The 
leaping, vaulting and trapeze per
formances are unusually interesting, 
and the parts taken by the clowns 
and George Adams, are more varied 
and important than generally fall to 
the lot of these arenic appendages. 
Cook's troupe of performing dogs 
please alike the ol d and youg. 

The English Middle Class Strongly Im
pressed In Favor of Emigrat ing to Min-

Philadelphia Press, May ZOlL. 

The middle class on the other side 
of the Atlantic, but chiefly in Eng
land, seem to be strongly impressed 
in favor of emigration to Minnesota. 
The persons who are looking out for 
a good place to settle in are generally 
well educated and intelligent, with 
some means, without "a trade at their 
fingers' end," but not afraid of such 
industrial occupation as, without too 
severely tasking their bodily strength, 
will give them not merely the bare 
living they now obtain at home, but 
materially and permanently better 
their condition. It takes too much 
money to settle a family in the Brit
ish colonies—particularly in Austra
lia and New Zealand—while the dis
tance of these Pacific settlements is so 
great that, except iu the event of 
great success, the exiles cannot afford 
the expense and the time of a visit to 
their native laud, where, reversing the 
order of things so much regretted by 
Oliver Goldsmith, "every rood of 
land maintained its man." An Eng
lishman of this middle class, after 
hesitating between New Zealand (a 
charming country when a person has 
reached it, after a voyage which oc
cupies months) and Minnesota, of 
which he had heard favorably, re
solved to try his fortune in the latter 
place, there to purchase land and set
tle. In a letter to the London \Times 
this gentleman (Mr. A. Waters, of 
Ongar, Essex) thus details his experi
ence and -convictions. He says : 
"Early in Liverpool, and in fourteen 
days arrived at our destination. We 
found a most charming country, a 
most enjoyable climate, and, what 
was more to my purpose, a soil of 
rich, black loam, fertile even beyond 
my expectations. Last year was a 
bad year tor farming operations in 
those parts, on account of the plague 
of grasshoppers which exceptionally 
visited this State, but notwithstand
ing this drawback, experience teaches 
me, and this is confirmed by the set
tlers who have located themselves in 
Minnesota, that taking one year with 
another one hundred per cent, per an-
num profit can be realized on outlay in 
the jmrchase and occupation and culti
vation of the land. To a sporting man, 
too, Minnesota offers special advan
tages, which can hardly be surpassed 
in any country to which Englishmen 
emigrate. Prairie chickens, rabbits, 
and wild fowl of all sorts and descrip
tions are to be found in abundance, giv
ing constant sport and an excellent 
supply for the table. I could, indeed, 
mention many other advantages and^ 
luxuries which are to be found in this 
delightful country which cannot be 
had by men of limited means in any 
part of Europe, nor, I believe in most 
of our colonies. But fearing to tres
pass too much on your space, I will 
only say in one word that I cannot 
believe any country will afford so 
profitable investments of small capit
al, such cheap living, and such sound 
advantages as Minnesota. Family 
circumstances will keep me in Eng
land until next spring, and in the 
meantime I shall be glad to give every 
information to any intending emi
grant." After this no one need won
der that a considerable emigration to 
Minnesota from Essex will take place 
this year. What a farmer pays a 
yearly rental for indifferent land in 
Essex, one of the poorest of all the 
English farming counties, will pur
chase an equal quantity of admirable 
land on this side of the Atlantic. 
There is the advantage, too, of simi
larity of language, law, and mode of 
life. 

A r o n e FIEND. 

to come to Ihe neighborhood at all, | find things out in an equally extraor-

—A female teacher in a school 
that stood on the banks of a river 
once wished to communicate to her 
pupils an idea of faith. While she 
was trying to explain the meaning of 
the word, a small fiahing-boat came 
in view. Seizing upon the incident 
for an illustration, she exclaimed, 
"If I were to tell you that there was 
a leg of mutton in that boat, you 
would believe me, would you not, 
without even seeing it yourselves?" 
"Yes, ma'am," replied the scholars. 
"Well, that is faith," said the schjool-
mistress. The next day, in order to 
test their recollection of the lesson,she 
inquired, "What is faith ? "A leg of 
mutton in a boat!" was answered from 

all parts of the school room. 
i ^ » 

—The Kansas grasshoppers are 
pleased with the quality of th» 
spring's early cabbages. 

It is generally believed in Boston 
now that the Governor and Council 
will eventually commute the sentence 
of Jesse Pomeroy to imprisonment 
for life. Common people who read 
the newspapers have a vague sort of 
information concerning this young 
fiend's exploits, but probably very 
few of them, if called upon, could 
mention a single case of cruelty ex
cept the murder of the boy Millen,for 
which Pomeroy is now under sentence 
of death. A list of Pomeroy's crimes 
appears in the Bostoii Globe of Satur
day. On Feb. 21, 1872, Pomeroy 
assaulted Tracy Hayden, stripped 
him naked, tied him to a tree, broke 
the bridge of his nose, and inflicted 
other serious injuries; on July4,1872, 
he stripped, gagged and beat Johnny 
Balch, and washed salt water in the 
wounds ; in September, 1872, he tied 
Robert Gould to a telegraph pole, 
and cut him about the head with a 
penknife; in August, of the same 
year, Harry Austin, George Pratt, 
and Joseph Kennedy were maltreated 
in the same manner. These crimes 
all preceded the murder of Katie 
Curran, which was discovered after 
the Milieu murder, but occurred 
before it. Perhaps the career of this 
boy Pomeroy has been sufficiently 
moralized upon ; it has now become a 
subject of study for the pathologist 
and the metaphysician. 

A MAN'S SUIT FOB BBEACH OF PBOM-
ISE. 

The Portland (Me.) Press tells the 
story of a young lady of that city who 
became acquainted with a Boston 
drummer on the cars, allowed him 
to visit her, and finally consented to 
be his wife. She afterward repented 
of her hasty promise and wrote him to 
release her, but he wouldn't. She 
received a letter from a Boston law
yer, Tuesday, stating that her was-to-
be husband had retained him as coun
sel, and that unless the marriage took 
place at the time set a suit would be 
commenced against her for breach of 
promise. As the young lady is worth 
a handsome property the* result is 

, anxiously looked for, 


