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The First Kiss.

ISrEAV FIEMISur A Chapter of Accidents.
The circumstances were these: A

large firm on a prominent business

NEW GOODS !

NEW

Aphorisms.
If thou would' st be borne with, bear

with others. Fuller.
To be proud of learning is the great-

est ignorance. Bishop Taylor.
To give pain is the tyranny, to make

happy the true ' empire of beauty.
Steele.

If you want enemies, excel others; if
you want "Mends, let others excel you.
Colton.

No man ever offended his own
but first or last it was revenged

upon him for it. South.
Our happiness in this world depends

on the affections we are enabled to in-

spire. Duchesse de Praslin.
Bettor to be despised for too anxious

apprehensions, than ruined by too con-

fident a security. Burke.
There is no use of money equal to that

of beneficence; here the enjoyment
grows on reflection. Mackenzie.

Conceit is to nature what paint is to
beauty; it is not only needless, but it
impairs what it would improve. Pope.

The Pennsylvania Oil fields.
Following everybody else, I got a

buggy, after some difliculty, and started
for the scene of excitement. It was al-

most opposite the town over the river,
but it was a roundabout way of six
miles to reach it. The livery man ad-

monished mo to keep tho horse out of
the oil in the road, as it would take the
hair off. This road was a wild, rocky,
crooked, wicked road, and was marked
by greasy pipes here and there, which
seemed to creep down from the moun-
tain like endless, slimy blacksnakes
through the bushes, under the slender
maiden-hai- r ferns, beneath blackberry
briar and the tangled wire-gras- s, among
the gnarled scrub oaks and the rich
golden rod finally plunging under the
road and disappearing over the bluff on
the other side. Far below they connect-
ed with the great iron tanks beside the
railroad track. These iron pipes have
been connected with the seaboard re-

cently, and the pump stations, at con-
venient distances, force the oil to grease
its own way to the eastern refinery and
places of shipment. When I reached

panorama. He might own the place,
but he had not grown up in it as we
had.

Miss Octavia camo the next day in
her little pony phaeton and rustling silk
skirts. She was tall and handsome, and
niasculino looking, with the least soup-co- n

of a black moustache on her upper
lip, and a perfume of "West End,"
which surrounded her like an atmos-
phere. She nodded to me in a patro-
nizing fashion as she came in.

"So you are back again, Matilda,"
said she. "And engaged, they tell me,
to a worthy young man. I'm sure I
hope you will be happy. Yes," to mam-
ma, "we must have a boudoir thrown
out here to the south. The bride must
have her complete suite of apartments
it's all the style now. The conserva-
tory will be extended, and stocked by
La Silliere. The frescoes are in charge
of Monsieur Dupresse. The furniture
will be supplied by Varnish and Satting-le- y,

anil Mr. Heart has purchased some
valuable paintings in France and Italy
which will set off the old gallery to good
advantage. We are expecting the reno-
vations to be quite complete by Septem-
ber. And of course," with that ineffa-
ble patronizing air again, "Mr. Heart
will be charmed to have you visit the
Hall, and see the improvements at anv

Jos. Collingwood & Co.,

FLOEENOE,

Calls particular attention
stock of

Por Min.rt, ProBpectort, Farmer, Teamsters, Families, and Indeed
Everybody.

EXCHANGE BOUGHT A3ST3D

MAIN STREET.
CHAS. RAPP, Proprietor.

ARIZONA.

to his large

SOLD.

J OH. C'OM.IXOWOOD.

to merit a continuation of the liberal

past, and am confident of giving sat-'i.- a

favor me with their natronatre.y i3

SEE

IN

Tinware,

A.PP SETS BEFORE HIS CUSTOMERS THAT THAT WILL GIVE THEM

SATISFACTION. PLAIN AND MIXED DRINKS IN EVERY STYLE.R

ur-ri-y itrictly attending to business I hope

oatronace wnich I have received in tho

ufaction to all Kontloinen who may

Elegant Club and Reading Room
IN CONNECTION WITH THE BAR.

HX KEEPS HIS BAR SUPPUED WITH THE EFST

Best Brands Liquors i Cigars

BY GL'T TRANSOM.

T at by my darling nMo ono nljrht.
Anil tho moon flhone down with a mellow light;
And aa I fat tlre 1 wondered why
Shr could love one so ni1e and ronarh aa 1;
For she wa young and fair as could be.
And loving and kind aud gentle to me, 0While I was aa rude an the etorm-tosse- d sea
As nide as the storm-tosse- troubled tide.
Except when 1 sat at my darling's side.
And as I sat there I thought and thought
Of the wondrous spell that her presence

wrought.
And my Hps were sealed when I tried to tell
My sweet young love of this niugie spell.
There were tlow'rets wreathed in her daric--

brown hair
In that dark-brow- n hair which I never dare
To even touch with my linger-tip- s;

And a sweet white rose O, flow'ret bleet!
Slow rose and fell on her heaving breast
mow rose ana leu in the sort moon ngnr,
That ttow'ret there so pure and white
as pure ana wmte us tiny wreatn
As the gentle spirit thatdwelt beneath.
And 1 thought if some Genio would como to

me
And say, "O. man ! I've a boon for thee
t'boose ye this night what gift ye 11 take.
And J ll grant it now for thy true-lov- e s sake,
J would dare not ask for a gilt more fttir
Than the rose that gleamed in my darling's

hair;
For I was ungentle and rude and rough.
And surely that flower wmlxum cnoutrh.
Hut my thoughts would soar, and 1 thought if

she
Would grant sueh a precious boon to me,
I would ask a more priceless one thnu this
I would ask for a lover's first sweet kiss
For a first sweet kiss from my darling's lips.

I kept those flowers for many a dny,
Iiut they have withered and paed awny
Have withered and gone like a Meeting breath.
And lve wept at only a flow'ret' death;
Hut the thrill that came with my darling's kiss
Will live in another world than this
Like the latent heat from the sun's bright ray
That the centuries stored In the earth away,
Has awoke to summer a winter's day.
To that first, sweet kiss from bcr girlhood's

prime
Phall thrill and burn to the end of time
Shall thrill and burn as the seasons go;
And when time has turned her locks to snow.
That kis she gave when so young aud fair
Will make it cud less summer there.

IN THE OLD HOME,

Yes, I was really engaged to be mar-
ried, and a marriage was quite an event
in our family, since Kllen and Sophy
and Prudence were settled into old
maids, and mamma was a widow of
twenty years' Standing. Nell had been
engaged once, but ber lover, poor soul,
was wrecked in the Arctic, and Sophy
was plain, and had never received a
proposal at all, but Prudence had al-

ways been too busy in caring for the
household and nursing mamma to think
of such a thing. So that we had lived
like a sisterhood of nuus iu the old Hall
since I could remember.

It was a mouldy, musty sort of an old
place, although in bygone yeacs it must
have been stupendously grand. There
was a conservatory where no flowers
ever grew; a dining-ha- ll with arched
and panelled ceilings, which, instead of
being sacred to tho rites of hospitality,
was crowded with old packing-boxe- s

and broken furniture; a great musty-sraclli-

picture gallery, where a soli-

tary portrait of a Ven-vil- le

ancestor hung oy a broken red
cord, a sad relic of all the departed

There were deserted lawns, where big-eye- d

cows and flocks of sheep grazed up
to the very door;, there were dilapidated
fountains, whose water-duc- ts were
choked np with drySjeaws and dust;
paths grown over with weeds, rs

distorted out of all shape, roses
grown to tangled wildernesses. And
we, the Widow Venville and her four
daughters, lived in one wing, keeping
as comfortable as we could, and trying
to be ladies on an income which would
have pinched a chair woman.

Until Helen Devcreaux.who had mar-
ried a young lawyer, invited me to come
and visit her me, Tilly Venville, a
cherry-cheeke- d girl of eighteen, with
round blue eyes and a deal of inexperi-
ence and I became acquainted with
Mr. Lillumc.

lie was a lawyer too. He used to
come home with Mr. Devcreaux to tea
sometimes, and lie took us to drive m
the Park, and I liked him. and before I
knew it the liking changed to love.

" "My little beauty," lie said to me one
day, "you deserve a prince. Do you
think you could bo happy with a poor
young lawyer?'

"I am used to poverty," I said bright-
ly. "We have been poor all our lives
mamma, and the girls, and me. And,"
suddenly hiding my face in the window
curtains, "I think I could bo happy
anvwhere with vou; but "

"Well, little Tilly," he said carelessly,
"what is the but?'11

"Mamma, and Prue, and Sophie, and
Nell I could not leave them."

"And you need not, Tilly," he said.
"They shall all come and live with us.
My home may not be a splendid place,
but it will shelter all who are dear to
you.

So I came home with tho good news,
nnd we were all happy together, until
Prudence remeniberedL

"The heir-at-law- ." she exclaimed
suddenly, with a lengthening face. "We
haven't told Tilly about tho heir-at- -
law."

"What of him?" said L "He is off in
Switzerland. He needn't trouble us."

"But he has come back," said mam-
ma. "He is going to be married. And
intends to live at the Hall himself and
there are alotof upholsterers, and deco-
rators, and carpenters coming up from
the city, and Miss Octavia Fuller, the
squire's daughter, drove up yesterday
to look at the place and do you know,
Tilly, we shrewdly suspected she is to
be the lady of Heart Hall!"

"Well, she's welcome to it," said I
"Let Mr. Hart have the old place. John
and I are going to make a home for 3"ou
and the girls. It may not be an old
palace of a place like this, but I am
quite sure it will be a happy home,
mamma, dear."

But still, after I had laid my head on
the pillow at night, the tears kept com-
ing into my eyes at the idea of the old
home passing into the hands of strangers.
For although the blood of the Hearts
might run in his veins, this distant rela-
tive of my mothor had spent all his life
in foreign countries, but could have no
sweet associations connected with the
old Hall.

He could not know, as we did, where
the trout darted swiftest in the pool, nor
where the earliest violets opened their
blue eyes. He could not gather the
blood-re- d jacqueminot roses out of the
tangled briars, nor tell on which of the
ruined espaliers the juicy peppers ripen-
ed the sweetest. He did not know in
which of the angles of the picture gal-
lery the echo lingered like a disem-
bodied ghot, nor from what window
the liiicst view spread itself out, a living

street proposed to have its store thor
oughly washed, and so sent its janitor
to gi-- i some soap, something induced
him to invest in a keg of soft soap, and
he started to roll it to the office. The
keg was something larger than a beer- -
keg and not half so substantial, but the
old man got along very well with it un
til he came to a crossing. He was rolling
it along and got to the horse-ca- r track.
,when a dray wheel hit the cask, and in.
a minute the soap was flowing in every
direction. The old janitor gave a
whoop of despair, and, while he gazed
at the scene of ruin, along came a nattily--

dressed drummer. He didn't ob-
serve the soft soap till he stepped in it.
You know how slippery soft soap is.
The drummer's feet shot from under
him and he never slid two rods soquiek-l- y

before in his life. He scooped up
about a pint of soap with each trouser'a
leg and each sleeve. When he tried to
get np he went down again, and a
policeman who ran to his assistance
went down, too. When they finally
got on their feet each was a sight, and
the drummer said he expected to throw
away eveqr rag he had on and take two
Turkish baths to get clean. The officei
was mad, and said somebody ought to
be rim iu, and for want of a better per-
son he was going to take the drummer,
but was distracted by seeing a fat man
coming along and let his feet fly into
the air while his head hit a paving stone
so hard it was driven an inch into the
earth. Then a man with a basket of
peanuts struck the flood and a scene of
wild excitement ensued, the boys who
jumped in to get the nuts being piled up
in all ways. Finally a horse car came
along, and when it struck the

spot the horses went down so
quick it made the driver's head swim.
He frantically leaped off the car and at
once went down himself, face first, and.
gasping, got so much of the soap and
tilth in his mouth that it produced nau-
sea and all the money he could 'afford
for beer didn't get the taste out of his
mouth for a week. The horses, in their
attempts to rise, broke the harness, and
there was particular .perdition to pay
till the street-cleanin- g brigade camo
along and cleaned up the soap. The
janitor, seeing trouble ahead, had fled
during the early part of the proceed-
ings, but the officer says if he catches
the man the case' 11 be heard from in
court. Chicago News.

Ha Wanted to Soar.

At Selma, Ala., says M Quad, the
colored man who carried my "grip" to
the depot wanted to know if any of his
race up North held political offices, and
when I mentioned ono or two instances,
he replied:

"Dar hain't no sort o' show fur us
down heah no mo'."

"What's to prevent you from running
for office?"

"Hush! Doan' talk so loud! In de
fust place I hain't got de confidence in
myself."

"How's that?"
"Wall, sposen I was menshuned by

de noosepapers as a candydate fur de
Legislachur. De ole woman she'd git
her back up all of a sudden, an' feel
too good to 'sociate wid de niggers lib-i- u'

'round heah, an' she'd drap de wash-
board an' begin to powder up an' put
on style."

"Yes."
"An' ebery nigger at de hotel he'd

want me to get him d job at de Capitol,
an' if I didn't promise dey wouldn't
woto fur me."

"I see."
"An' de white trash would 'spect me

to rent a box at de pos' office, smoke
cigars, w'ar a plug hat an' hire my
butes blacked."

"Yes."
"An' de reg'lar gem'len would ax me

if I could read an' write au' spell an'
cipher, an' git me all boxed up in no
time 'tall."

"Just so."
"An' in case I wasn't 'leckted dar

am jist 3,000 niggers in dis nayburhootl
who'd luff an' grin an' chuckle till I'd
go home an' upsot de farn'ly an' make
a bee-lin- e frew de woods fur Tennessee.
It takes a heap o' confidence to face all
dat, you see, an' dat's what keeps me
down. I'd like to enter de pollytical
field an' soar away to offis, but I lack
de nerve. I want de offis, but I fear de
result in case I should drap when I went
to soar."

Coleridge's Notes.
Mr. A. Brandl, who is to write some-

thing we forget what, but probably a
monograph about Coleridge, notes, for
the benefit of Coleridge students, that
the poet's commonplace book of about
1795-- 98 is preserved in the British
Museum, and that it gives some insight
into his political views and literary
studies. He indicates its contents in a
hazy way, and quotes a few isolated ex-

tracts which he admires. Here they
are:

"Of how many pleasures, of what
lasting happiness, is Pain the parent
and oe the womb!

"What we must do, let us love to do.
It is a noble chemistry that turns neces-
sity into pleasure.

Bad means for a good end I cannot
conceive that there be any good road to'
heaven through hell.

"Equality Pity and Envy her hand-
maids.

"The poor and the rich in this resem-
ble each other they are usually unlov-
ing of their children.

"Poetry excites us to artificial feelings
makes us callous to real ones.- -

"Men anxious for this world owla
that watch all night to catch mice."

Dot Acquainted.
A Maine backwoodsman who came

into town during an interval when the
community was very much excited by a
church scandal, overheard a man in
the. store where he was making some
purchases express his sorrow that any'
Christian should become involved h

a disgrace. The backwoodsman,-addressin-

the clerk who was busy be- -'

hind the counter, said:
""Young man, kin you tell me what a:

'Christian' mout be?"
"No," returned the clerk, snappishly,

"I ain't much acquainted among for--'
eigners." Brooklyn Eagle.

Medina, O., finds an inexhaustible"
supply of water at the depth of 160 feats- -

CALL A.ISTX3

W. E. STEVENS,
DKALKR

We do not always like people the bet-
ter for paying us all the court which we
ourselves think our due. Greville. '

Nothing is more dangerous than a
friend without discretion; even a pru-
dent enemy is preferable. La Fontaine.

Good is no (rood but if it be ppend;
God glveth good fur none other end.

Spenser.
The truly i? the truly wise;
And he who loves not others, lives unbledt.

Hare.
It many times falls out that we deem

ourselves much deceived in others, be-

cause we first deceived ourselves. Sir
Philip Sidney.

There is nothing more universally
commended than a fine day; the reason
is, that people can commend it without
envy. Shenstone.

Peonln who are always takinc care of .- -l a
their health are like misers, who arer
hoarding up a treasure which they have
never spirit enough to enjoy. Sterne.

Associate with men of good judgment;
for judgment is found in conversation.
And we make another man's judgment
ours by frequenting his company.
Fuller.

Imrrntitude! thou marble-headp- d fiend.
More hideous, wbeu thou show'st thee in a

cm id.
Than tho &c& monster 1

Shakxpe&re.
A vulgar man is captions and jeal-

ous; eager and impetuous about trifles,
He suspects himself to be slighted, and
thinks everything that is said meant at
him. Chesterfield.

He who thinks he can find in himself
the means of doing without others is
much mistaken; but he who thinks that
others cannot do without him is still
more mistaken. La Rochefoucauld.

It may be remarked, for the comfort
of honest poverty, that avarice reigns
most in those who have but few good
qualities to recommend them, lhis is
a weed that will grow in a barren soil.

Hughes.
Be not ovor exquisite
To cant the fashion of uncertain rvilP:
For jrrant they be flo, while the rest unknown,
What need a man torostall his date or pner,
Aud run to meet what he would most avoid,

Milton.
As long as you are engaged in the

world, you must comply with its max
ims; because nothing is more unprofita
ble than the wisdom of those persons
who set up for reformers of the age.
'Tis a part a man cannot act long with
out offending his friends and rendering
himself ridiculous. at. Evremond.

Virginia Women.
The fair Virginians, though fond cf

admiration as all true women are
have always been true to their loves,
A thousand cases illustrate this, in the
past and in the present. The greatest
coquette, the most brilliant beile, the
most consummate flirt, when united to
the man of her choice, becomes a peer
less Virginia dame, lit wife for tho moth
er of heroes, statesmen and presidents.
The annals of the Old Dominion are full
of such women. In the rooms of the
Virginia Historical Society at Richmond
are several pictures of Pocahontas.
They are not claimed to be authentic
likenesses of the "fawn of the forest,'
and they do not recall the traditional
beauty of the gentle Indian girl:

'"Our own dear Pocahontas.
The Virifin Queen of the West,

With the heai-- i of a Christian hero
In a limid maiden's breast."

Who, marrying Master John Rolfe.
became the high boru mother of a high
born race, whose princely Indian blood,
after coursing through a dozen genera-
tions, is still quite visible in some of the
best ladies of Virginia.

The Virginia girl was carefully pro-
tected from all rudeness; her native
modesty was never shocked by anything
coarse; her gentle dignity was "never
ruffled by contact with the rough and
unrefined in that the divinity that
doth hedge a king was hers. Hence,
that exquisite delicacy, which is the
greatest charm of woman, has always
been a distinguishing characteristic of
the fair Virginian, past and present.
Daring, indeed, the man who attempted
any familiarity with the aristocratic cor-
dial, but dignified ladies of the Old Do-

minion. Their manners, however, have
not that cold, deadly repose

"Which stamps the cast of Vere de Vere."
Bulwer said he "never met a real

w.oman never met a woman who was
not a sham, a sham from the moment
Bhe is told to behave prettily, conceal
her sentiments, and look fibs, if she does
not speak them." Had the dandy nov-
elist followed the example of his great-
est contemporary, Thackeray, and visit-
ed Virginia,he might have met among the
descendants of old Virginiasociety more
than one real woman. There are in
Richmond y, real, true, genuine
women women whose loveliness merits
the praise of DeQuincv, that "life owes
half its attractions and all its graces to
female companionship."

A Selma (Ala.) young man had a pet
alligator. The alligator clamped down
on the young man's finger and nearly
bit it off. The linger swelled fearfully,
and pained so that the doctor thought
"amputation would be necessary. The.
young man walked his room in intense
agony for two whole nights. A hole
drilled through his finger-na- il to the
bone eased him somewhat, and h is
better now. The alligator lpn
banished.

It is said that 90,000,000 of postage-stamp- s
are annually sold in this coun-

try, and all of them hav.- - to be licked
before they will do their duty.

the top of the bluff 1 saw the tall der-
ricks dotting the fields on either side,
and the smoke and steam, and walking-bea- m

told of activity. It was where
tho road beyond was blocked up by
horses and vehicles that the attention
was directed. There was a small farm-
house on the left. In the family garden-patc- h

a gang of men were busily at
work putting up an immense derrick.
In the family barnyard one had just
been erected, and workingmen were get-
ting in the machinery. In the corn-fiel- d

beyond the garden stood a derrick about
ninety feet high. There was anothei
one just like it this side, in the oats,
and this derrick was black with oil from
bottom to top. This was the big well,
where the strike was made yesterday,
aud the blackened derrick was the mark
of the ut that shot eighty feet in-

to the air so unexpectedly.
JUy horse in a fence corner, I plunged

through tho le to join the look-crs-o-

and suddenly found myself over
my shoe tops in oil-mu-d. The flow had
Hooded the whole neighborhood and
left it sticky and disagreeable. There
was a curious scene here. The corn
was trampled in the mud, the oat
shocks thrown down, the fences were
half destroyed. On the ground were
strewn ends oi worn-o- ut ropes, loints ol
iron pipe, rails, and odds and ends of
rude machinery. There was a furnace
and steam boiler mounted between the
corn rows, and the stalks wilted with
the heat or were- trampled under foot.
No one noticed so small a thing. The
place looked like a battle-fiel- d where a
battery had been worked. J. he ma
chinery was still. There is no need of
machiuery. J he oil is glad enough to
come up and bo run in. The pipes
simply connect with tho casing of the
well and run on there through the corn.
where they empty into two great tanks.
lou can hour the roar of the escaping
gas as it blows off the dark oil into the
tanks, now ceasing, now gurgling, now
making a rushing noise like the escap-
ing steam of a locomotive. You can
climb up the little ladder and look over
the top of the half-fille- d tank into the
dark, creamy, sickening oil within.
Franklin Letter to Philadelphia Times.

Hon. George A. Stearn, of Chicopee,
who, with his neighbor, Emerson Gay-lor- d,

is now traveling in Europe, writes
to the Springfield Itiputilican an account
of their voyage, lie thus tells part of
their experience:

Any person who has ever been sea-
sick will agree with me that its horrors
are unutterable. No one under its in-

fluence believes that it is only
He is sure some other malignant

and mortal malady has seized him. Ho
is positive he will die. He talks sol-

emnly and seriously about his certain
death, desires to be taken home and
buried where his friends can visit his
grave and composes as best he can his
affairs above.

As we sailed out of the harbor at New
York everybody was jolly, ladies waved
their handkerchiefs, men cheered and
all laughed and talked in great glee.
Soon one after another turned white and
green and blue, looked dull and hag-
gard and woeful, and dropped away
from sight. Some did not reappear du-

ring the voyage, others came up at
times, wau and sad and mournful. On
the morning of the second day I sat on
the upper deck my nearest companion
a bucket strapping my knife on my
boot, internally resolved to give the fel-

low who wrote "A life on the ocean
wave" the benefit of its keenness, when
I saw G. coming up thecompanionway,
a codlislu tail, which he was chewing
vigorously, sticking out of his mouth
(codhsh having been recommended as
a sovereign remedy for seasickness
among a thousand others) and his coun
tenance resembling a pan of skimmed
milk, through which lightning had
played. I knew by my feelings I could
"raise him out" on looks had no heart
to smile. He sat down near me, and
about this dialogue occurred:

S. "How are you, ugh! hoo, oo!"
It. "Beautiful, ugh! oo! give us a

chance at that, ugh! oo, oo!"
S. "Big thing."
G. "Immense; ugh! oo, oh, Israel!'
h. "Happy, are you.' ugh! oo, oo,

Holy Moses!"
G. "Never so happy in my life; ugh,

oo.
S. "Glad vou came?"
G. "Wouldn't have missed it ngh
for a gold mine ugh, oo my heart

bleeds ugh, oo for the poor fellows at
home ugh, oo, oo. ureal Laesar
How is vour wife?"

S. "She is some sick ugh can't con
quer it like rue ugh, oo, oo. Oh,
Ohnstmas ana the calves! How is
yours?"

G. "Don't know. Can't catch breath
ugh long enough to inquire ugh,

oo. (Exeunt omnes).
In utter wretchedness I went down to

my little stateroom, snatched up a pen
cu and for the first time in my life at-

tempted poetry as the only alternative
to suicide.

America was discovered by Columbus
in 1492. It begins to dawn upon New
Yorkers that tho contractors for the
Brooklyn bridge are reserving the com-
pletion of that structure to lend eclat to
the 400th anniversary of the event which
made Columbus famous.

"Whistling,"' - lis tho Pli re nolo lieal
Journal, goo-- 'lor the lungs."

time you choose."
Prndence and Nell were silent. Sophy

never looked np from her sewing. My
face crimsoned, but I did notspeak.and
mamma broke the awkward silence by
saying:

"It is very kind of Mr. Heart, but W6
shall be with my daughter Tilly by that
time."

"Oh!" said Miss Octavia, laughing.
"So the young lawyer marriesthe whole
family, does he? Well, really, I sup- -

it is the best arrangement that can
Eosc

And when she swept away, leaving
the "West End" perfume behind her, we
looked at each other.

"I shall not think much of my cousin,
Mr. Heart," said I, "if he is to marry a
haughty coquette like that.''

"Are we not rather jumping at con-

clusions," said Nell mildly. "Our cousin
may not be engaged to Miss Fuller after
all."

'If he isn't," said Sophy, "she is tak-
ing a great deal upon herself. And af-

ter all, what does it matter to us whom
he marries?"

"Nothing in the world," said I. "So
let us talk of something else."

We made haste to pack up and go to
town ns soon as possible, and I was
quietly married to John in a dingy old
church, where the red and blue lights
glimmered faintly through the Gothic
windows, and the clergyman's voice
sounded as if it came through a whis-
pering gallery.

This was in the morning, and when
we came out. there fere two carriages
waiting at the church gates.

"Dear John," said I, "what are these
for?"

"To take ns all to the railway sta-
tion," he said. "Yes. don't look so
amazed, little lilly. e are all going
on our wedding trip together, the moth
er, the sisters, and all.

"Hut where, John?"
"To our home. Tilly."
"We aro to live in Bethlan-terrae- e,

John," said I, with eyes of exceeding
wonder.

"Oh," said he, "that is all very well
for a temporary home. But I have got
a temporary nest to take mv little wild
bird to, just for the present.

So we all got into the carriages and
were whirled away to the train. And
marvel of marvels, where should we
alight but at Heartshill station.

"John, John!" I cried, "you have
taken a cottage here on purpose to please
me. Oh. mamma, wasn't it kind of
him to think of such a thing?"

'Is not my whole life hereafter to be
devoted to pleasing you, sweetheart?"
he asked tenderly.

A low open barouche, with purple
satin cushions, a pair of richly capari
soned black horses, and two coachman
in plain black livery, were waiting for
mamma and the girls. John himself
helped me into a light buggy, and we
drove on to Heart Hall.

Not the old Heart Hall that we used
to know, all decay and nun, but a new
Heart Hall, with broad gravelled drives,
playing fountains, neatly trimmed rose
gardens, and wide halls paved with col-

ored mosiacs.
"Oh, John," I cried, turning pink and

white by turns, "it's home."
"Your homo, dearest," he said ten

derly. '"Our home."
"Have you bought it, John?"
"Well, it has somehow drifted into

my possession," he said laughing.
"But Mr. Heart and his bride?"
"They are here now, Tilly."
"Here!"
I started violently and looked around,
John led me laughing to the long

mirror framed in crimson plush which
tilled the panel opposite.

"Look at them, Tilly," said he. "Tell
me what you think of them. Yes, it's
quite true; you are neither asleep nor
dreaming. 1 am John Heart. The
name of Lillume is mine only by courte
sy. It was my mother s mauleu appel
lation. It is true that 1 am a young
lawyer without much practice, but I be
lieve that I have enough money to live
on if I never enter a law-cou- rt. I met
you by accident, I fell in love with you
by accident, aud you cannot blame me
for wishing it appear that I have placet:
you in your rightful position by acci
dent.

"Oh, John," I cried, and Miss Octavia
Fuller?"

"She will be the most surprised of
anyone," said he laughing. "Indeed
I am not sure but that she half believes
that I am going to marry her."

We were so happy that golden sunset
in our new-ol- d home. We have been so
happy since! But all the pens and ink
ever manufactured could not describe
the expression of Miss Octavia Fuller'
face when sho was first introduced to
the bride.

A rail for common roads has been in-

troduced in France. It is imbedded in
concrete and is Hush at the edges with
the roadwa From the sides it slopes
down to the center, so as to enable th
wheels of vehicles to retain their places
upon it. The estimated cost is about

2 a yard.

Children in Australia will hereafter
be obliged to attend school for eight
years.
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