oL L IN LN O
JOURN A L.

\*'\h ‘|||1 I"':"“?T

= S

WHEN TO PROCEED.

FROSTBURG. MDD

C. M. ERYDLER.

1S =)

U A/
AN/
17 1 4
/T A

7 v8lG

*“l "r‘_ I O 1Y
k . Ll SV el
(A /-

.t'.F':i- WAl all |
o rray (s

TLAY & Wl e 1118

heart unto s pas

i'li',lt i ! '!t"

i |
1 LR

«ttltory L1ne

]11‘- el
t 1

For the cold without excuses all

and tor he «onted
maiden as his ardor ma) (lesire |

For the chilly hlizzard shrieking gives the
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hoth of them sit closer to the insutiicient

.
FlLLSES LAY

Iil"'l."ll

Hecn

fire.

All the romance he remembers he discovers
1 the warmth ol
< Weet lurn.\illiﬂ_‘.' Sets every sense astir,

And a warmth responsive dances, in her
quick and startled glances, as they leave
the lightning message for the lover ti
infer,

the embers, while

Then with color, warmth, assisting, there
will not be much resisting, for the tint |
of glowing embers gives desire and added |
Ze81,;

Take the hand that waits so willing, give the
waist a pressure thrilling, bend the blush-
ing face toward you, then—no matter for |

the rest,

A PHILOSOPHER'S COMIPPA NIONS,

Trials and struggles of a Noted Frenchman
Told by His Wife.

Madam Quinet, writes the Paris corre |
spondent of the London Daily Teleyraph, is |
about to give to the light of publicity in & |
few days the history of the early struggles |
and studies of her illustrious husband. The
volume is not only instructive but amusing, |
and is full of anecdotes about the great men |
with whom the philosopher and essayist came |
in contact at the commencement of his career.
Quinet was a model student, whom many

of the noisy and bibuous youths of the
Latin Quarter, as it is at present constituted,
would lill well to imitate. He led the life ol
a Benedictine while engaged in study, and,
like Krasmus. often bought books instead ol
bread. He had begun life in a bank, but
flung figures to the winds, and embarked in
belles lettres. His practical mother told him
to eat rather than to spend his money on
books. “which were no good after they had
been read.” Quinet did not see the force ol
the remark. but continued to live on penny-
worths of bread and cheese, while treating
his intellect to luxurious repasts of history,
philosophy,and fiction. He was impervious te
t 1e shaitts of love, although he was very neal
making a fool of himself with a splendid
Parisian ladyv, who had magnificent blue
eyes, with a die-away look in them, and who
had fairly set herself to the task of conquer- |
ing him. |
Quinet, however, ran away from the
“insipid and frivolous drawing-ro ms "’
where the lady and others of her sex lan-
guished and tattled, and he buried himself in
the Middle Ages. After having partaken
of the dregs of the cup of poverty,
Quinet succeeded in selling his transla-
tion of “Herder’ and his “Introduction
to the Philosophy of History” for
about £500. These works brought him inte
contact with Victor Cousin, who had re
tured Goethe-mad from Berlin, and also with
Michelet. Quinet and Michelet became fasi
friends. and they found out that Cousin, who |
charmed them by his eloquence, was a bit ol
a humbug. He actually wanted them to re-
nounce their original compositions, and te |
make translations and compilations for his |
future use. Quinet was to bury himself in
the “Commentaries of Olympodorus,” and
Michelet was to seek recreation in the
works of St. Bernard, all for the future greal
glory of Cousin. The two friends, however, |
were not quite so unsophisticated. They
did not go near Cousin for a long time, and
when they did he took care not to renew E
prop sals. During the struggle for Grrecian
independence, Cousin was continually
reaching to Quinet the glory of fighting for
{ellas. His enthusiasm was redoubled
when the news of Santa Rosa's death arrived
in Paris. He told Quinet to pack up his
boxes. and to get ready for a journey to
Athens. They were to avenge Santa Rosa.
Quinet was overjoyed, and he went home to
get ready. When he returned to Cousin the
philosopher had changed his mind.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS,

Assorted Bits of Information for the Bene-
fit of the Curious.

SAGINAW, MicH.
Dear Sir: What is a silver quarter of 1823
worth? NUMISMATICS.

Your coin is worth twenty-five cents if it |
is in good condition.

Cueraw, N. C.
Dear Sir: How did the inventors of the
new explosive ** forcite” come to give it that
name ? )Y NAMITE,
“Forcite” is the phonetic spelling for
“foresight.”” Tt was so named because while
this country does not need it now to fight
with, it may after a while.

ScneNectany, N. Y.
Dear Sir: How can claret stains be re-

moved from a tablecloth? LLILLIAN,
Hold the place in the flame of a candle for
Ave minutes, when the stain will be found
0 have completely disappeared. A good
way to prevent a tablecloth from becoming
w0 stained, is to use nothing but water at

-able.

e —

BrooKLYN, N. Y.
Dear Sir: I want to move out of the
Itates soon, and I owe a small grocer’s bill.
How can | prevent them from Hlnlrping my
furniture? e & B
A good way would be to pay the small

crocer what you owe him.

MERIDEN, CONN,
Dear Sir: Will you be kind enough to
l.||;_:;_rl'?-'t Some ;.:‘tuui names for a social organi-
zation now starting in this place? By so doing

you will greatly oblige THE SoCIAL.
As the nh_;n't of the un_r;:mia:utinn 18 not
stated. it is difficult to judge what sort ol a
name would be appropriate. A name that
would stand hardware is “Ironsides.”” I it

is a strictly temperate society you might call
yourselves the “*Gin Fizz Ishans,” or “‘The
Society For the Prevention of Cruelty to
W hiskey Straights.”” If these do not suit,
try “The Screech Owls” or*The Piug-
Uglies.”
DENVER, COL
Dear Sir: What is a hersute appendace,
that | read about in the papers sometimes?
lGNORANT

The word is not spelled correctly, and so

it is not easy to tell what word you have in
vour mindd \ hirsute appendage is a beard,
but a hersuit appendage is a bustle. 1'ay

VvOour money and take your choice
W.H. B
Some Ancient Sunshine.

Wine from a hermetica ly sealed bottle,
exhumed in 1877 from the Roman cemelery

of Aliscamps, near Arles, is said by the Lon-
don Hlobe to have been analyzed by Berthe-
lot. the well-known French chemist. The |
analysis shows that the liquid has retained
its vinous character, and contains four and
a-half per cent. of alcohol.— Exchange.

Dotes on Talking.

When lovely woman tries to give
Her thoughts an explanation,

3he doesn’'t mind the subject much,
I}t dotes on the narration.
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OME in hore, We will be alone
uantil my uncle returns.”’

The invitation and assur

ance sprang melodiously

from what Harry Ring-

gold—to whom they

were addressed —

deemed the loveliest

lips in Caracas, those

of charming Solita

(Campos, the niece and adopted daughter

of his employer, Senor Pablo Campos,

who was of the most prominent

merchants and bankers of Venezuela.

{larry was an American, a fine-looking,

csood-hearted and clear-headed young

fellow. who had gone to the tropics to

seeck his fortune. but to whom the best

fortune attainable now seemed winning

the love of Solita. She was exceedingly

heautiful: a brunette with the very

large, liquid, lustrous eyes that are the

most commonly distinguishing charm

of Venezuelan girls. Her figure was

simply perfect, though petite and just

past the turning poict from girlhood to

womanhood: her nature ardent, fond

and ingcenuous. She had fallen in love with

the handsome young American the firsi

time that she saw him, but she knew, as

he did. that her uncle would not be likely

to favor their union, and care had

olne

always been taken by them to keep from |

him all knowledge of their intimacy.

Harry might not, like other gallants, |
stand for hours at the bars of her par- |

lor windows chattering nonsense 1o
her by the light of the moon, or flutter
about her when she went with her uncle to
the plaza to hear the band in the ey ening ;
or do any conspicuous languishing in her
sight when she went, under the same
escort, to the Calvario for a Sunday-

afternoon stroll. But they managed

to meet often nevertheless, for “where |

there's a will there’s a way,” and
an enterprising young American may
be trusted to find the way if anybody
can.

Turning back into her boudoir ad join
ing the parlor, Solita retook her place
before the mirror, where, while putiing
the finishing touches to her luxuriant
tresses which she had just arranced, she
could see her lover's reflection as he

passed the portiere and silently seated |

himself on the sofa, looking at her

gloomily.

“Why are you so silent to-day?” she | _
" her toward compliance, when the

asked him.

“I have just seen your uncle.”

“Well, you see him every day.”

“But he does not every day tell me
what he Lhas told me this day.”

“Ah! And what has he told you ?”

“In the first place, he wishes me to go |

the day after to-morrow to Maracaibo on
business, to be gone three or four mont hs.
He would start me to-morrow but for
the dinner.”

“Ah! The Thanksgiving dinner after
the fashion of your country that you
have suggested.”

“Yes: afine Thanksgiving I shall have, |

with that in view.”

“Is it a good business opportunity
that he proposes for you?”

“Yes: I believe so, but that is not the
question. I believe that he medi-
tating something very bad for me.”

“Nonsense ! Harry. He is only thinking
of your good.”

“Perhaps you have suggested this
rood thing for me. Indeed, I half in-
ferred it from the way he gpoke.”

“I1 Not at all. You know very well

|

[ do not dare to mention your name 10 |
him except in the most indifferent way |

possible.”

“Still. there are extraordinary
cumstances at this time.”

“Indeed! What are they?”

“He proposes that you shall get mar-
ried.”

The girl started, and for a moment re-
mained silent, seeming to busy hersell
with placing a flower in her hair. Then
she laughed., but, as it seemed to him,
with an eflort,.

“So? That is it! Ha, ha! Oh, I'm
sure you must be very ill to-day to have
such fancies. Yes, youare feverish,
need air.”

With a playful air of ridicule she
caught up a fan and agitated it rapidly
before him so that its feathery fringe
tickled his nose, e snatched I
from her and threw it to the further
end of the room. It flew
with outspread wings.

“What a way to treal my things!"
she exclaimed, springing lightly after i
and picking it up. Closing it anc holding
it like a dagger, she advanced upon him
threw herself into a menacing attitnd
and brandishing it said dramatically
“Beware my vengeance!’

He could not but look with pleasure
upon her lithe, charming figure, her
L’:Iﬂl*l'fl” movements and her }rlu} T"l|lu'-4-a'
but his thoughts were too serious for him
to be distracted from his purpose ol an
explanation with her. She could not even
win a responsive smile from him.  Sud-

Clr-

denly she threw down the fan, sprang to |
his |

her arms about
neck laughingly repcated, again and
again: “I'm to be married! married !
married I” seemingly abandoning
self to her exuberance of spirits.
gently compelled her to seat hersell be
side him and said gravely:

him and twining

Il very much

' 1 am afraid of my uncle.

' him in them.

feeling from her lover.

| patio, where he sat down, lighted a cigar-

- companied by his friend, Don Timoteo

' looking man: at least fifty years old,

You |
®

' until

like a bird |

, standing.
' duty.

| dentials

her- |

He |
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“l have a presentiment that a greal
grief is being prepared for me, and that
VOul “i“ e A Ii.‘l[!_\.' Lo 1 .

“Oh! Youare dreaming '
“You do not defend yourselt
it as 1 would in your place, Iu
with 1j|l'-:1|i insistance ol { L
Inspired <Yhere 18 somethl
thounghts that vou are hid

111 5

anid denv

Well 1 will hide it no long
@SS that 1 think that 1 lo
than my life,” she responde
“Without vou.Solita. 1l woul

live, I!" 1= 1
|1|j?1
10 and fear, o
suspicion, of my\
anxiety. Letus
at once.”’

“Atonce ! e hoed ""'HHT.'L
meditatively, hesitatingly
“T'hat would be ont
to settle 1it, but I
not advise vou to mention
it to my uncle;

f"'"ll"'*l"'.ll""

et married

WA

would

he would
throw vou out of the win

lin“.“ '
“Oh! we will not give him that trouble
We Wi” out of the door
“Do you mean torun away?”’ she asked,

ir{) !'al_."':]lllt |

' as if frichtened.

“Yes
“No. That would be folly. I love you
‘ but—I canmot run away.”
“You would if you loved me.”

“Oh!' 1 do: indeed 1 do, Harry. DBut
. Ilt H.llllil! e
furious. Youdon't know what ambitions
he has for me.”

“Ah! That is it. And you encourage
Ambitions in which vour
marriage a primary step. In thal
case 1 may as well go to Maracaibo, or
anywhere else, al once.”’

“Don’t be angry with me.
a little. 1 do not say
perhaps—"

“But your uncle may springa marriage
upon you any ll:t}', | tell you. And you
know it.”

“Nonsense! Ile could not dispose of
me as one sells a hen.”

“Solita, you are hiding something from
me.”’

“What ?"’

“T do not know, but I feel that you are
not the same to me that you were. And
still—I must love vou.”

Harry was partly right in his suspi-
cions. Senor Campos had not been so
blind to the progress of events as they
imagined he had been, and as it did not
square with his ambitions and projects
for his pretty niece to marry his clerk he
had formulated what he thought was
quite a neat scheme. He would
send Harry away, and while he was
gone would get her married to
Don Timoteo Marucca, minister of Fo-
mento, an old fellow, but influential in
state affairs and very rich. Solita, he
knew, was passionately fond of lux-
urious surroundings, rich clothing, costly
adornments—and he had artfully culti-
vated and stimulated those tastes uniil
he had actually bred in her mind a hesi-
tancy about contracting a marriage for
love that would not promise her those
luxuries and delights. She was not her

1=

.ot us walt
that later

self aware how far he had thus
iHhillilHlHl}' 1'”1‘[‘”]1!1'1{ her better
nature and. as he believed, molded

time should come, with his wishes.

| She only felt that, while she loved
' Harry, she was afraid to marry

him. But the feminine instinct of secre-
tiveness prompted her to conceal that

|
1
|
|
i
|

The lovers parted suddenly—upon a
warning from a maid-servant who was

their sentry that Senor Campos was |

| coming—Dbut not before they had had a |
'downright quarrel, in which they both
impulsively said things that they after-
- ward regretted.
' her of intending treachery to him, and
| she

He persisted in accusing

retaliated by declaring that as she
was not his wife he had no business with
what she chose to do, and that if she
elected to marry a rich man instead of a
poor one—as he said she proposed—it
was her own affair and not his. Even
while she said it, she hoped he would un-
derstand that she only spoke so because
he had made her angry, and she did not
mean a word of it. But he, foolish fellow ! |
was 80 much in earnest and so angry that |
he thought she meant every word ol it.
Harry could not leave the house un-
seen, for Senor Campos was at the street
door already, so he stepped out into the

ette and tried to look calm and uncon-
cerned.
The master of the house came in ac

Marucca, a thin, under-sized, querulous-

with a small, sharp nose, little gray eyes,
keen and cunning, dyed hair, wrinkles,
and a self-sutlicient, pompous manner. |
Senor Campos seemed at first a little sur-
prised at seeing Harry there at that time
of day, but was quickly satisfied when
the young American said to him:

“] have been thinking that I might as |
well start for Maracaibo this evening.”
“But, our Thanksgiving dinner
morrow; your own suggestion, and a |
f:lﬂl‘}' that 1111' ®es me.  You need not go
after that. The steamer will nof
leave La Guayra until the day alter to-
morrow. " 1
“I think

L

if you don't mind—1"d rather
‘pass’ on the dinner. 1 might miss the
steamer if 1 stayed—and-—you will get
along wellenough without me.”

Senor Campos was quite a shrewd old
gentleman, and he made a very good
FUCKSS to what had been going on
in nis absence. but he was much 1too |
amart to give anv hint of his under- |
He simply said

“Yery well, Mr. Ringgold AS
please. We shall miss you, ol course,
but 1 am glad to vour devotion
| will get you the papers and cre |
you will require if Senor
Marucca will excuse me a few momentis
You are acquainted, gentlemen ¥

Thl‘_\.' lun\'l'll to each othel :tlf:lh]_\'. re
plied afirmatively and began exchanging
common-places, as he passed into the
house. Don Timoteo was quickly quite
happy and in his element, for he had
found one who scemed to be a good list-
ener and he was talking of himself, his
inestimable services to the state, his ac

s

vou

el b & 10O

| at

' Thanksgiving feast—for he was an in-
from the ministry.

' struction of

' Solita. with a heavy heart, asked herself

' himself kicked for

| possibly vli}.rilnh'* party under contempla-

' chance to sternness and even severity of
"manner that the blood in Don Timoteo's

- Lampos.

| seyen-—

amen and wisdom as an official, his in-?
corruptibility and genius for statesman-
ship. Harry did not hear one word in
{en His bitter thoughts deafened his
mind to the old man's garrulity

Solita. behind the curtain at her barred
windo Y . -nl!l- % ;li[ln--h i*'!l.‘,‘”l “r
“ \I' I\ I.T'Jl 11111 BDCH A the "-\.Hlil- Ill.il

e rstoo I Was arenund 1iation ol her
her forever, and
much she loved
Dim, HhOW I1ttle all othel considerations
'_'!.l'll iII Lhe st Oo!f true ]I.ll*!*iht'*ﬂ-
‘. j--\.l‘ l Ii.q!rtl' Illlllllllllllll'f"“ll"‘
toy be overheard. she fled to a
the house where
upon a sofa and wept bit
H \rry il taken her al IH'I' \\i‘l'-il
more! Ah! how
keenly shie 1 O 1)t =| h*'!=-t']|f'.I

in that rhit hel uncle !Lnlltlll her,
fl|n' O s« HI. the room lllt"ht'llh'tl
his seeing at first that she was weep
ing Solita.,” he said, “'my
esteemed friend, Don Timoteo Marucca,
the minister of Fomento, has come 1o
pay his respects to you. Come, my
child, and—why, vonarecrying ! Tut-tut,
little bird. this will not do. 1 want you
1o look your very best. Dry your tears.”

I'o come out and entertain that
ridiculous. self-conceited old monkey!
No. He isn't a monkey. He is worse
than a monkey, for he can talk. and does,
| hate him. And I won't come out.”

“Oh! of course, if you have a headache
you can’'t see him."”

ut 1 haven't a headache. It isn't
that. I just won't see him. That's >

“Nevertheless, fnrpl‘:u*lit':l] social pur- |
poses, my dear child, you have a very se-
vere headache,” replied the old gentleman
blandly, and he went out to express 10 |
his friend his regrets for his niece's In-
disposition. At the same time, as he re- |
Nected that he would rather not have
Harry go away until he had arrived at a |
clearer understanding of the situation, |
Lhe said to him ;

“1 find that I have mislaid those papers
and will not be able to give them to you
to-day. You will have time enough to
o down to La Guayra after the dinner
LO-MOTIrrow, or even in the cool of the
next morning. So we will have our
Thankseiving dinner together after all.”

Harry heard him through with a dull]
and wretched resignation, and went
awav with few words in reply.

Don Timoteo also soon took his de-
parture after many orotund and gran-
diose Spanish speeches, the gist of which
was that he was overwhelmed and pros-
trated with sorrowful sympathy for the
lovely senorita in her indisposition, and
that he would be quite heart-broken if
the next morning he did not receive
assurance of her recovery, ete., etc.

Jut he was a ;_-_'nntl deal more over-
whelmed and prostrated when he
reached his home by a letter he found
awaitine him there, nothing less than
a peremptory demand from the chief ex-
ecutive for his resignation of the oflice
of minister of Fomento. He was as-
tounded., Could it be possible that the
administration would attempt to gel
alonge without him?

senor Campos, 100, had what the
Freneh call “a bad quarter of an hour” |

within
e
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sheer desperation, made a
clean breast of everything
to him, telling him how much
she loved Harry; that she
couldn’t and wouldn’t live

without him: that she would never
marry another man, etc,, etc,

The indications that nighu for genu-
ine satisfactory bases of thankfulness
the morrow’s Thanksgiving feast
were not good. Don Timoteo gnashed
his felse teeth when he thought of a

celebrate his removal
y. Senor Campos had
nothing to be thankful for in the Hv-
his plans for a marriage
ury all remembrance of his
ware in the latest revolution.

vited guest—1to0

that would
suspected s

what she would ever have to be thanktul
for if Harry were to be taken from her.
Harry thought of the dinner with aver-
sion as a cruel mockery, and wished
having ever sug-
gested 1t.

At the earliest allowable hour for au-
dience the next morning, Don Timoteo
waited upon the President, and the man-
ner of his reception puzzled him not a
little. He was given no opportunity to
speak upon the subject that rived his
soul, but was met with hearty, good-
natured banter about his well-preserved
youth, his bachelorhood and his duty to
take a wife and rear young patriots for
the service of the state,

“1 have indeed taken the matter into
consideration, your excellency,” he re-
plied, “and may say that I have had a

tion.”

“Oh! Indeed! You have,”
chief executive with such a

rejoined the
sudden

veine was almost congealed. ‘“And

who is she?”
“Senorita Solita,

B |

the niece of Senor

“Humph! Campos, eh ¥ 1 don’t think
| could advise vou to marry into that
family. I am not sure of his loyalty.
And besides, what you, a man of fifty-

“Only fifty-five, your excellency.”
“The same thing, practically. And
she 18 a chit of sgixteen or seventeen.

" Thankseiving dinner.,

that evening, for Solita, in |

W hat do you expect will be the result of
such a fantastic combination? My poor |
friend. they will make ballads
"',,HII o l

“Oh! your excellency, not so bad as
that.”

“Y o8, worse
“Oh !
he rash >

“Immeasurably so. Now, if you must
have a wife—and I think you must—let
me recommend to you my sister-in-law,
Senora Dorotea Vinnesa, widow of the
general : a most reputable lady whose
standing, family and personal
character 1 presume you will not ques-
tion _
Timoteo. The Heaven that inspired the
giving of two such names meam them |

(Cartoons.’
| begin to think the step would

aocinl

" for each other.'

about |

| the sphere of conduct,

She e the wife vou want. Dorotea— |

“She is nearly fifty, your excellency.”
“True. The harmony in your ages 1s,
a8 you doubtless mean to suggest, an
important and charming consideration.’
“The general's estate was, | think
rather

1.11'“‘

small

But you are rich-—rich
enough f1or two, al jeast

“But.” stammered Don
eglimmering perception
!-In;ﬁ' 11|H~I't tll“L I.i*!;!'f' ll&"lll‘-l'
“*would 1'H'r|t|r-rr'1':ti 10
hand of a disgraced statesman
minisiel Of I.HIII:'IITH.'”

“She shall not el
minister of Fomento

\!i ' '\II.HH A 1‘“1 JACEN ||;i== A
heart. I \\HH‘ltl He iTi'__{t.'l.Il'
:tul'l'lﬂ }Ht'.I' I'l't'llillllli'ill!IHii'll
clusive.”

Immediately Lpon his 1« :Hill:_': the au-
dience-chamber the ex-minister of Fo-
mento indited a letter, in his besl official
:-I}II', LO 1|i-~ Hlll t.l'ii‘lti’ﬁ, senor o .HIi]H:-.i,
setting forth in grandly-circumlocutory
phrases his tardily arrived al consclous
ness of the disparity between the ages of
the ancelic Senorita Solita and himself;
his devotion to the service ol his coun-
try that forbade his resigning himself t
the allurements of domestic felicity ; and,
finally, his self-felicitations upon the fact
that the senorita not yvet having heen
officially informed of the honor contems-
plated for her, she would not sutler the
keen pangs of disappointment that would
II:lT’IlI‘.‘l”_‘In,'+ otherw i'."-ni*, he felt.

senor Campos, after reading that let-

very
Timoteo,. a8 A
of a bargain
ln]n:i,
the
cil-

'-IH'

3 U t"l{
il

husband shall be
(e perpetito -

]Itll'[t‘
not 1o
COIl-

13}

s

ter, found himself pretty well tuned up

of mind for a
e, too, had been
thinking of the disparity in age between
Solita and the man he had intended 1o
make her husband; of her love, which
she had so passionately manifested to
iim, for his young American clerk: of
is own love for her and how near he
iad been—as he imagined—to sacrificing
her hapniness to his selfish interests and
cold-blooded purposes. *“Now thal |
come to think of it,”” he said to himself,
“] would not have liked, when 1 was
young, to be forced to marry some old
woman, such an one as Senora
Vinnesa, for instance, and perhaps a
young girl is likely to have some
such feeling about marrying an old man,
But how can | get out of the scrape now
without olfending Don Timoteo?’ 'The
letter of the worthy minister of Fomento
settled that question, and now Senor
Campos was as thankful and happy as he
could reasonably be expected to be under
the circumstances, for he had finally
made up his mind to do the right and
proper thing by the young folks, regard-
less of his previous plans.

Harry Ringgold was packing his trunk
for Maracaibo when two notes were
handed to him. One was a brief and im-
perative missive from his employer:

“I shall expect to see you at dinner, al
five o'clock, without fail.”

The other was from Solita, and almost
equally brief:

“My darling, you were right. My
uncle has sprung his trap. I am to be
married. You will see at dinner to-day
the husband he intends for me. 1f you
still love me come. 1 must see you.
Your own Solita.”

“Aha!” thought Harry, “she does
love me after all. He seeks to compel
her to sacrifice herself and she rebels.
She will run away with me. Yes, 1 am
sure that that is what she means’

How unconscious of that fact Senor
(Campos appeared when Harry at length
entered his parlor and found there
nobody but the old gentleman and his
niece! They seemed to have some
pleasant understanding between them
that made him uneasy. In his excited
frame of mind he was disposed to be
suspicious, and Solita's vivacity and
evident happiness seemed so at variance
with what he expected to see in her
that he began to doubt if she were nol
|1rt‘]mrillu‘ a greal ll‘t';u*ht't'}' o over-
whelm him. Once he found an oppor-
tunity to whisper to her:

“We will run away to night.”

She looked up at him and laughed out-
right,a merry,ringing peal of laughter that
gave him a thrill of horror, and <hook her
head in sign of denial.

Still, ber intended husband had not ap-
peared. The clock was upon the stroke
of five, and the announcement of the
Thanksgiving dinner was momentarily
expected. Senor Campos, with a covert
amile at Solita. left the room for a mo-
ment.

Hesitatingly, stammeringly, Harry said
to her:

“1 understood—or—expected—that 1is,
I thought I was to see another person
here.”

“ Another person ?” Solita echoed, with
an innocent affectation of unconscious:
Ness,

L“Yes; your note told me so.
he intends you shall marry.”

“Oh! He arrived half an hour ago.’

“Where does he hide himself?”

“He does not hide himself. Look be
hind you and you will see him.”

He wheeled quickly, flushing angrily
and with a quick spasm of the heart, and
found himself face to face with—his own
reflection in atall pier-glass,

“What! Solita!” he cried.
ling! Do vou mean that—"

“Yes.” she interrupted, throwing hey
arms about his neck; “my good uncle
gives us his consent.”

While he was still pressing her to his
breast and finding in Kisses most apl ex
pression of a happiness too greal fol
words. Senor Campos looked in, smiling
and rubbing the side of his nose with
aforefinger, and said :

“Enough of that for the present, my
children. We are all in good form now,
[ think, for our family Thankssiving
dinner, the first of many that 1 hope we
will share, and it is ready to receive our
attention.” J. H. CONNELLY

to the proper frame

The man
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PROLONGED MOURNING,

Sense, Though Difficeult to Fol-
low, for Some People,

Commmon

Women are so apt to prolong their griel
for the death of a near relative as for some
sudden misfortune. For a while your friends
and acquaintances will feel with you, and
would help you if they could. They will
comfort you, drop a tear with you, and

listen to all your moaning for once. Bul o
you keep on they will soon turn away. They
weary of a grief that lasts, ol woe that 18 un-
unending. They expect you to get over your
trouble again, to have your broken heart
mended so that the crack cannot be seen.
You can never, never really be yourself if
vour heart is actually broken; and people
live for years who have that happen them :
but unless you wish to be shunned by those
who have loved you best, you must pretend
to have gotten over your grief. You must
force smiles, and pretend to be interested in

things. and say nothing of the haunting |

thought forever in your heart. Y ou must
take your skeleton and shut it into a closet
and only open the door on dark nights, when
no one can possibly call. Then you wil
kllll“' it for w hat 1BE "'”It' llt‘:ltl llullt':'-i of 4
warm and living joy—but, at least, no one
e|se “l“—— Bostonr Hun’_r;r.",

T

Nature's Laws.

The laws of nature were not appointed by
the great Lawgiver to balflle his creatures in
still less to confound
them in the rezion of belief. As part of an
order of things too vast to be more than
;-;n‘tlx' nnderstood, t hey lirl"-'«l'tlf. indeed, some

| dithiculties which perplex the intellect, and a

few also. it cannot be denied, which wring
the heart. But. on the whole, they stand ip
harmonious relations with the human spirit,
They come visibly from one per: ading mind
and express the authority of one enduring
kingdom.—Arguil.

The Usunl Way.

“Dounto others as you imagine they would
do unto you under the same circumstances’
is a sort of brass rule more in use than the
golden article.—New Orleans icayune.

NATIONAL FESTIVALN.

—

THEY ARE
FOREIGN

HOW OBSERVED

LANDS,

IN

1Yo
of Their

LO

FParades
the Birthdays
Men-—-No Hollday
With Our Thanksgiving.

Processlons and

N ot

FEuropeans
{'elebrate
Deceased Great

Compare

A purely American feast is Thanksgiy
ing I‘:l._\.'. NO |H'H[l]l' 11 }';HI'H}H' celebrate
it. In fact. there is a significant differ-
the kind and number of
public festivals held in the Old and the
New World It 18

with the fact that European nations have

ence between

Almost illlull-i*-Tr'Hl
been so many centuries under “the paci-
fying influences of religion and civiliza-
tion”’ that they celebrate, in most every
one of then lbllfl“u' ll*-li‘.;llﬂ, victories
obtained in warfare or anniversaries ol
The of de-
no celebrations 1in
There is a Washington’s Birth
day here, but they have no Hermandad's

livinge sovereigns memory

l"l"{lhi'i‘ |1!'||H'u |[:1--.

l':l'l I'I1|n'

Day In Grermany, no Wilhelmus' Day in
the Netherlands, .

Of course. nothing can he said acainst
the parading of soldiers or the fireworks,
or against anvthing else done to exalt or
to tlatter national : ridde or 1o strengthen
Hit a little
queer to see religion mixed up with poli-
tics and warfare to the extent that it 13
Durine the Franco-German war, for in

]r;ll['inlit' love. 1t does seem

stance, in every proclamation of either
emperor and of every general on either
side, a strong sense ol w-rlll'il}.' wias ex-
pressed as to the undoubted assistance of
holy powers. “With God for King and
Fatherland” were the words engraved
on the burbies of German hussars. “The
Lord always protects true Frenchmen,”
said Napoleon in his dispatches. Nay,
the first victories won, Ger-
man newspapers even went 8o far
as to refer to “The old God of Ger-
many,” as if the Lord had, of old, showed
a decided prejudice in favor of the Vater-
land,

The official pomp of processions and
parades is intended to give the aflair
an appearance as if every subject had a
sincere interest and pleasure in the festi-
vals, whatever they be, but how strangely
do the newspaper reports compare to the
bills paid by the governments for the so-
called “secret expenses!” These secret
expenses are well known to be for extra
police forces and for professional cheer-
ers. The latter persons are sadly needed
indeed, for most of the European feasts
are but court-festivals or military cele-
brations, in which only a few people take
a cenuine interest. The laborers don’t be-
cause they have not the wherewithal
to have fun: the merchants don’t
because they are, after all, the
ones who pay for those secret ex-
penses, and the soldiers themselves
are sure to prefer a day oll to one passed
in full array on a parade field. Military
men are even used for more classical
if not more interesting duties than these.
U'nder one of Prussia's kKings, the great
Frederick. 1 believe, anumber of his tall-
est orenadiers were selected, fixed up and
drilled, to Dose for statues tl’lll‘illj.._t‘ an
evening party, held in the King's gar-
dens, to celebrate his birthday. How-
ever immovable German warriors are
able to stand in the ranks, it must have |
been a trying aflfair for these simple
Hanses and Yahcobs to stand as Avollos
and Jupiters for several hours each on a
pedestal in the night air, their heads on a |
level with dripping tallow-candles, and
their manly forms classically draped or
denuded.

Soldiers are no more used for similar
purposes, but national festivals in Europe
are less national than ever. 'The Ger-
mans have their schuetzenfest once a
year, which is but a general beer-drinking
and hugging on dancing-floors. The
F'rench have similar fetes. As to their
June celebrations, they are as shallow as
they are distasteful to half of the popu-
lation. Even religious holidays are for
the majority but occasions for merry-
making. They are mere holidays, not
holy days. The theatres and public-
houses do their best business on Sundays,
but the Hollanders beat even this record.
Dutch laborers often have such a good
time on Sunday that they are totally
incapable of work on Monday. St
Nicolas' feast, celebrated yearly in Hol-
land. and the Dutch kermis are indeserib-
able pandemoniums of drunkenness and
immorality. Among all these festivals
there is none like the Thanksgiving Day
of Americang—none so purely religious,
none so touching. none so worthy ol imi-
tation.  Thanksgiving Day is fully what
its name indicates, a truly national feast,
much more welcome to the people, and
in its very simplicity grander than any
military celebration or festival at a sov-
reign’s court.

A FOREIGNER IN AMERICA.

few

FHE FIRST RAILWAY IN AMERICA,

some Interesting Historieal Points Never
Before Made Publie.

[t has generally been supposed that the
first railway in the United States was con-
structed in 1825-26, and used for the |
urpose of transporting granite from the |
juarries near Quincy, Mass., to tidewater.
Mr. G, W. Magers, of Baltimore, writing to
he Scientifle American, claims for his father,
ieorge Magers, a Marylander, the honor of
lesigning and directing the construc:
tion of the first railway built in the
ountry, between the years 1814 and 1516, at
Falling Waters, near the town of Manches-
or, in Chestertield county, Va., on thesouth
side of the James river, and a few miles from
he city of Richmond. This antedates the
wailding of the Quincey road by nine or ten
vonrs. Mr. Magers, Sr., was engaged at the
ime 1n superintending a powder manufac
ory located at Failing Waters, and partially
supplying the government demand for
owder during the war of 1812 with
ongland, The road was built for the
urpose of conveyving the powder from
he mill to & magazine situate a couple of |
miles distant, in order to secure greater
alety, and to prevent large destruction 1
ase of fire or explosion. It was regularly
r]-l'l;lhﬂl ll}.' means of horse power !IH‘H!I:III
. number of vears, and until Mr. Magers'
teath. which occurred in 1818 There is still
vine in Baltimore a gentleman of advanced

Wis

we, P'rotessor George ot of !H!“HHIHIIL‘I
ame. who lived with his father at the seat
o the mill, who frequently rode in the car-
jages used upon the railway, and who, it is
aid. can verify the truth of the loregoing
statement.—fron.

A SIMIPLE BAROMETER.

Nature's"” Infallible Sign of the Weather
ol the Fature.

One of the simplest barometers is a spider's
seh. Nature says that when there 18 a pros
¢t of rain or wind the spider shortens the
Haments from which its web 18 -~'|1--|u-ni||--l
andd leaves things in this state as long as the
woeather is variable, If the insect elongates
t« thread it is a =sign of fine, calm weather,
he duration of whieh may be judged of by
e [u'ri;'lll () “]Hi § '”Il' threads are Il't Hili,
If the ~]r|-h=r remains inactive it 1s a Hi_u'tl Ol
ain. but if on the contrary it keeps at work
luring a rain the latter will not last long,
ind will be followed by fine weather. Other
yheervations have taught that the spider

' makes changes in its web every twenty-four

hours, and that if such changes are made 1n
he evening just before sunset the night will
e clear and beautiful.

One man is over-nice and becomes fussy ;
snother is careless and loses his trade.

TRICKS ON THE STAGE.

e —

A Thrilling Life and Death Struggle.

Some time ago there was on exhibition,
in New York. what was called the “won-
derful electrical man !”

That ' now says that he was

alw AYS Sfcre f."'l',‘ connected with a hﬂfff'r‘l} S0

“wonder

arranged as to defeat discovery.
Many of
freaks of clever deceptive skill.

“freaks nature’”

are only

lii-hu]l, the mind reader, so called, was
shown to be only a shrewd student of
human nature, whose reading of thought
was not phenomenal.
intelligcent a man as Robert
Dale Owen was for many years fully
persuaded that certain alleged spiritual
manifestations were genuine, but in the
Katie King case he eventually found that
Lhe had been remorselessly deceived,

When to natural credulity is added a
somew hat easily-fired imagination, spec-
tres become facts and clever tricks re-
alities.

“T'hat man,” remarked a prominent
physician the other day to our reporter,
“thinks Heis a ‘hypo.” He
comes here regularly three times a week
for treatment. There is absolutely nothing
the matter with him, but of course ever
time he comes 1 fix him up something.”

“And he pays for it?” |

“Yes: 83 avisit., But what 1 give him
has no remedial power whatever. 1
have to cater to his imu}_:in:l.r\.' ills. He
is one of my best friends and I dare not
disappoint his fears.”

An even more striking case of pro-
fessional delusion is related by W. H.
Winton, business manager of the King-
ston (N, \} Freeman !

“In 1883 Mr. R. R., of New York (a
relative of a late vice president of the
United States), was seriously ill of a
very fatal disorder. The best physicians
attended him, but until the last one was
tried he constantly grew worse. This
doctor gave him some medicine in a
two-ounce bottle. Improving, he got
another bottle, paying $2 for each. He
was getting relief after having used
several of these mysterious small bottles.

“One day he laid one on his desk in his
New York office. In the same office a
friend was using a remedy putup in a
large bottle. By pure accident it was
found out that these two bottles con-
tained exactly the same medicine, the
two-ounce vial costing the doctor’s
patient £2, while his friend paid but
$1 25 for a bottle holding over sixteen
ounces of Warner's safe cure. The
doctor’s services were stopped at once,
the man continued treating himself with
what his doctor had secretly prescribed—
Warner's safe cure—which finally re
stored him to health from an attack of
what his doctors called Bright's disease.”

If the leading physicians in the land,
through fear of the code, will seeretiy
prescribe Warner's safe cure in all cases
of kidney, liver and general disorder, do
they not thereby confess their own in-
ability to cure it, and, by the strongest .
sort of endorsement, commend that
preparation to the public?

We hear it warmly spoken of in every
direction, and we have no doubt what-
ever that it is, all things considered, the
very best article of the kind ever known.

Kven so

Ill' 18 :-il.‘lw..

POINTS ON EDUCATION.

Some Old Theories Held by Pedants Com-
pletely Demolished.

Every now and then some “great
thinker” investigates the etymology of
this much-abused word, and announces
to his astonished readers that it “means
literally a drawing out.” This is thought
to shed great light on the proper object of
education. Asa general rule,the etymolog-
icalargument is amain reliance with those
who oppose what is called the “practical
view.” They insist on it that whatis
needed is a training of the faculties,
and that it is comparatively immaterial
what the pupil exercises his brain upon,
provided only that his intellectual and
moral capabilities are developed and dis-
ciplined to the utmost practicable ex-
tent.

On the other hand, we have writers
who imagine that they have solved the
question when they say “Children should
be taught that which they will practice
when they have grown up.” ‘These are
the practical fellows. Their fundamental
principle has been adopted as a motto
by a certain class of educational institu-
tions with which America now abounds.
There is a plausibility about their posi-
tion which secures its unquestioned ac-
ceptance in many guarters.

But the truth in all probability lies
midway between these extreme views.
To teach a child judgment and self-con-
trol is the primary purpose of the wise
instructor. In doing this he will en-
deavor to impart to him a knowledge of
useful facts—that is to say, the sort of
knowledge which he can apply to his
own advantage in his prospective career.

One of the conclugions implied in these
seneral propositions is that a child’s
calling should, at least provisionally, be
determined early; and if he manifests a
decided bent or adaptability for some-
thing different from that first selected,
no time should be lost in modifying his
studies accordingly.

And another essential implication is
the advisability of individual training.
(‘ontact with other children is an advan-
tage. But the school 1s an undesirable
one which is so large that its principal
cannot know or feel an interest in the
idiosyncrasies of every pupil.

A Dividend to its Patrons.

action of the Chicago
and Northwestern Railway Company,
whereby an accumulated surplus of
£10,000,000 was applied to improvement
of the property in various directions
most beneficial to the public, may be
fairly characterized as a dividend to its
patrons. The splendid depot facilities
in Chicago are supplemented by equally
appropriate and commodious station-
houses at all points on its lines. Its
bridges are of iron, its culverts stone,
all approaches are solid embankment.
I[ts tracks of steel are so thoroughly
ballasted that a day’s journey scarcely
affords dust enough to soil a cambric
handkerchief. Its trains embrace en-
sines and cars of most modern pattern,
with all appliances necessary to promote
comfort and a sense of security to its
millions of patrons. The instinct of its
management, ever alert to forecast pub-
lic wants, finds its reflex in the eagerness
all whatever
erade avail themselves of every oppor

The recent

with which attaches ol
tunity to contribute, by countless little

attentions, to the enjoyment and well
of all
contact., To the accuracy of this state-
ment the thousands of new settlers lo-
on lines in 1llinois, Michigan,
Inu;q_ W i-1'nl|-ih. \[iHII!'-H!?L Dakota or
Nebraska, and the of
who have journeyed to the Rocky Moun
Pacific Slope by the
pioneer overland route, will bear most
cheerful testimony
')l". 5, IRRT."

heing with whom they come in

cated 118

millions fourists
{ain resorts or the

“Times, Chicago,

The history of trade shows that failure is
the rule and winning the exception.




