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MARRIED THIS MORNING.

“Married (tih!s morning”—how charming it
soInds:
How splendid it 1o0ks in the paper!
“The bride wore white satin”—how perfect-
ly sweet !
“And a veil like a softsilken vapor.”
“No cards”—how exclusive that sounds,
does it not?
“Nocake” -they’re wcll upin the fashion ;
And to prove to the world they are true
mililonaires,
“No presents recefved,” puts the dash on.

“Abroald {or a long wedding tour”—that’s
ce

n
‘We maidens do envy them truly;

We're all in a flutter awaiting our turn,
For we can’t for our lives take it cooly.

What letters the fair bride sends back toher

friends; -
I've read Arabella’s and S»llie’s;
3ne writes that—just think of it—in the Old

World
They aredining with lordsand with ladies.
"Rembrgggv: Colonel —, with his beautifal
an:> l_F!‘rance”-—how the journals do laud
Thel(;ae)_egant mansion thrown open to-

Receptions will now be in order.”
True, true, what a recherche time it will be;
Her set will be truly delighted ;
The grand donble parlors will scarcely hold

all—
Dear, dear, shall we girls be invited ¢

L4 ® L4 #* E %

* 3 ut two short years married and now a di-
vorce !” ;
Law sakes! dear, who wouldn’t have
known it?
I thought from the first 'twas a very poor
match,
But somehow I never would own it.
She's no longer the bright shining star that
she was,
The social horizon adorning—
Miranda, my love, here’s the paper just
come,
Now tell me who's married this moraing.

-
Scribner—July.

Two Purse Compan—
ions, :

GEORGE PARSONS LATHROP.

Everybody in college who knew them
ab all was curious to see whet would
vome of a friendship between two per-
sons 80 opposite in tastes, habitudes
and appearance as John Silverthorn and
Bill Vibbard. John was a hard reader
and Bill a lazy one, John was thin and
graceful, with something pensive yet
iree and vivid in -his nature; Bill was
robust, prosaic and conyentional. There
was an air of neglect and a prospective
sense of worldly failure about Silver-
thorn, but you would &t once have
singled out Vibbard as being well cared
for, and adapted to push his way. Their
likes and dislikes even in the matter of
amusement were dissimilar; and. Vib-
bard was easy going and gulnr, while
Silverthorn was shy an ad few ac-
auaintapces. Yet, as far as possible,
tuey were always with each other ; they
roomed, worked, walked and lounged
in company, and often made mutual
concossions in taste so that they might
nvoid being separated. It was also dis-

ywvered that though their aliowances
were unequal, they had putthem to-
zether and pald all expenses out of a
common purse. Their very differences
made this alliance a great' advantage in
some respects, and it was rendered
stronger by the fact that, however in-
compatible outwardly, they agreed in
both, acting with an earnest straightfor-
wardness,

But perhaps I had better describe how
I first saw them’ together. It was on a
saturday, when a good many men were
always sure to be found disporting
themselves on the ball field. I used to
axercise my muscles by going %o look:
at them, on theke occasions; and on
that particular day-I came near being
it by a sudden ball, which was caught
by an active, darting figure jast in time
to save my head from an awkward en-
counter. I nodded to my rescuer, and
wlled out oordh\llf', ‘Toank you!’

*All right,’ said he in a tone msant to
ba good naturedly modest. ‘‘Look out
for yourself next time.’

It was Bill Vibhard, then in the latter
partof his freshman year; and not far
distant I saw Lis comrade Silverthorn,
watching Bill in silent admiration. They
sontinued slowl?' on their way toward
an oak grove, which then stood near the
fisld. Silverthorn, a smaller figure than
Vibbard, wore a suit of uniform tint,
made of sleazy gray stuff that somehow
atoneo gave me the idea that it was
taken out of one of his mother’s dis-
varded dresses. His face was nearly
aolorless without belng patlid ; ‘and the
faint golden down on his cheaks and
upper lip, instead of being disagreeably
juvenile, really added to the pleasant
dreaminess that hung like a haze over
his mild young festures. He was slen-
ier, he carried himself rather quaintly,
bat bis gait was buoyant and al{:ﬂmd.
At thut season the lilacs were in blooin,
and Silverthorn held a florlous plume
of tho pale blossoms in his hand. What
the first touch of fire is to the woods in
autumn, the blooming of the lilac is to
the new summer—a wmystery, a beauty
too exquisite to remain long iatact;
avanescent as human breath, yet, like
that, fraught with incalculable values.
All this Silverthorn must baye felt to
the full, judging from tha tender wng in
which he held the flowers, éven while
absorted in talk with his friend. His
fingers seemed conscious that they were
touching the clue ‘to a finer life. In
Vibbard's warm, tough tist, the lilacs
would bave faded within ten minutes,
Vibbard was stocky and muscnlar, and
his foet went down &t easun step as if
they never meant to come up again. He
wore stylish clothea, kept his hands
wuch in his coat pockets, affected bigh

wolored nedkties, and had a red face
with blunt features, When he was ex-
ocited, his face wore a fierce aapsct; when
he felt friendly, it became almost fool-
ishly sentimental ; as a general thing it
was morosely inert.

Being in my senior year, I did not see
much of either Vibbard or his friend;
but I sometimes occupied myself with
wtempts to analyse the sources of their|
intimacy, Iremember stating to one of
Iy young acquaintances that Vibbard
probably had a secret longingto bo fem-«
inine and ideal, and that Silverthorn
felt himself at fault in masculine tough-

ness and hardihood, se that each sought | ag
the companionship of the olhﬁl’,nh:gfﬂ‘
e quall w he

to gain some of :
bimself lacked; and my young ac-
quaintance offended me by replying, as
it it bad all been perfectly ©! :
oo y

After I had been graduated, and had
antered the Law gehool,

gd Vibbard came to my room one uiness bad me.
. on a singular errand, which—though When they were gone ey
did pot guess it then—was to influence [eral minutes on the yish
their lives for many a vear afterward.  |maivete of the whole proceeding, and
‘Ferguson,’ said Bill, rather shyly, | found myself & deal by
when they had seated themselves, *I | the sincerity of the two fellows
suppose you Enow enough of law, by | and their fine confidence {n the :
thia time, to dTW TP & paper. bility of tbe future. It to me,
'Ye.‘ I sul 803 or draw it down, { the more I thought of it, that I cou
either,’ I re ied. Bat I saw that my | hold on to this scheme of theirs ss &

reement o-numo,m t pride or
anything m m
know, by and by, Bus 1 like sl the

Silverthorn | his baud

help to myself in retaining a healthy

the two young fsllows llhéedrnt each
otaer very seriously. a
rassad

Silverthorn no;v d.mm- soft

ed a singular charm.
‘It's all Bill’s idea,’ said he, rather

carelessly, ‘I would much rath Ave.
the uhdomnnﬂlnﬁ_in words, e’
Bill, growing Suddenly

& ‘Y% broke in
reéd and vehemeént, ‘I'm not going to
bave it a thing to be forgotten. No one
knows what might happen.’ :

‘Well, well,’ Isaid, ‘if ’'m to help you,
{on’d; better fire away and tell me: what
t is you're after.’ srontlin

‘I “will,” roturned Vibbard, with &
touch of that fierceness which marked
his resolute moods. ‘Thorny sud I have
agreed to stand by each other when we
quit college; Men are always formin
friendships at the beginning of life, and
then getting dragged apart by circum-
stances, such as wide separation and
different 1nterests. We don’t want this
to happen, aud so we’ve madea conipact
that whichever one ‘of us, Thorny or
me, shall be worth thirty thousand dol-
lars first—why that one is to give
the other half.. That is, unless the sec:
ond one is already weil enough off, so
that to give him &' full half would pat
him ahead of whichever has the thirty
thousand. D’ you see?’

“The idea is to kesp even as long as wo
can, you know,’ said Silverthorn, turn-
1ing from one pi my books which-be had
begun to glance through, and looking
into my eyes with a delighted, straight-
forward gaze.

“That’s a very curious notion!’ said I,
turning over the plan, with a caution
born of legal readings. ‘Before we go
on, would you mind telling me which
one of you originated thisscheme?’

I was facing Silverthorn as I spoke,
but felt impelled to turn quickly and in-
clude Vibbard in the question. They
were both silent. It was plain, after a
moment, that they real:iy didn’t know
which one of them had first thought of
this compact.

‘Wasn’t it you?’. queried tilvertbhorn,
musingly, of his comrade.:

I dpn’t know,’ returned Vibbard;
then, as if so much subtility annoyed
bim: ‘What ditference doves it make,

ment for us, Ferfuson 5

But I was really so. much .interested
in getting at their minds througbthis
channel that I couldn’t comply at once.

‘Now, you ‘two fellows, you know,’
said I, laughing, ‘are younger than I,
and I think it becomes me to know ex-
actly what this thing means before pro-
cseding any further in it. Howecan I
tell but one of you is trying to get an
advantage over the other ?’

The pair looked startled at this, bat it
was only, I tound, because they were 8o
astonished at having such a construction
put upon their project. 13
‘Don’t be alarmed,’ I hastened tosay.
‘I wasn’t serious.’

But Vibbard persisted in a dogged ex-
pression of gloom.

‘It's always this:way,” he presently
declared, in a heavy provoked tone.
‘My father, you know, is a shrewd man,
and everybody is forever accusing me ot
being mean and overreaching. But
never dreamed that it could be impute
fu such a move as—well, never mind !’
he snddenly exclaimed in a loud voice,
and with assumed 'Indifference, gett %
up from kis chair. ‘Of course jt's al
over: now.  I'shan’t do anything more
dbout it, after what Ferguson has said.’
He was 86 :sulky that he had'fo resort 1o
thus putling me in the third person
altbovgh he was not addressing ‘hiess
words to Silverthorn. Then he gave bis
thiek frame a Blight ,ahako.f‘i!f(‘,td at
rid of the disagreeable feelings I had ex-
cited, and turned toward his friend. On
the instant there came into his unmoved
eyes and his matter of-fuct countenance
a look of sentiment so incongruous as
to be almost laughable. ‘I wish I could
have done.it, Thorny,’ he '3 fully.

‘Hold  on, Vitbard,’ 1 | Intérposed.
‘Don’t-be discouraged.’ sy
He paid no attention.

Upon this Silverthorn fired up.
‘Hullo, Bill, this won't dol. Doyog
suppose I'm geingto let our pet arrange=
nient drop that way and.lcaveyou to.bé
80 misconstrued® Come back here and
git down.’ (Vibbard was already at the
door,) ‘As for your getting any advant-
age out of this, is it likely? h{, you
are well off now, to belgiu with ; that is,
your father is; and I am poor, down-
r:lgt:t' poor—Ferguson nust have seen;
that. i
Here was a surprise! The dreamy
youth was proving himself much more
sensible than the beefy and practical one.
Vibbard, however, seemed to enjoy
beeing admonished by Silverthorn, and
resumed his seat quite meekly. ' To'me,
in my balancing frame of mind, it oc-
curred that one migh&goifarther than
Silverthorn had done, in saying that any
advantage to Vibbard was very improb-.
able; one ml;flh; assume that it was;
Silverthorn who would reap the profit, |
But I decided not to disturb the already’
troubled waters any more.

Silverthorn, howeyer, expressed this
idea: *You'll be thiv ing,’ be said to me,
with asmile, ‘that I amn folng to get the|
upper hand in this bargain; and I know
there seems a greater chance of it.. Bat
then I have hopss—I—' Thedreamy.
look, which I have described by the
simile of a haze, gathered and increased
on his fair, ingenious face, aud his eyes
quite igno me for a nioment, being
fixed on some imaginary outlook very
entrancing to him, untii he recalled his
flaggiog voice, to add: ‘Well, I'don't
know :that .I can put it before you, but
there are bilities which may make
a great difference in my fortunes within
a few years. et

I fauncied that Vibbard gave meé a
quick, confidential glance, as much as to
say, ‘Don’t disturb that idea. Let him
think #0." But the next moument his
features were as inert as ever.

It turned out, on um'ulty. that only
Vibbard-was of o‘q: his friend being
quick i stody, bad eatered col !
early, and neerly two years stood be-
tween him and his majority ; so that, if
their contract was to be binding, they
would have to defer it for that length of
time. I was for their
pointment, but Silverthorn, after an in-
stant’s reflection, seemed quite satisfied.
iy i S P A
eaving end ou

explained himsel f— k &y
“You see, Vibbard has an ideathat I
shall never succeed in life—financially,
that is—and s0 he wants to fasten

Dalter to bave it o Just as it Is for a

while, 30 that if we ahould it

on p-pe' r he mg-\ P o

hurried into the thing too

‘I understand,’ I lies
o )

for ness and

seemed embar-|*I wan’t sllow myself to;
0 82 1ong sa they keep fath with

% ; ni
‘kww do you want ume to do?’ I 2’ eir ‘| time for drawing up their long-pendi
5 : 1 e o were

any way? Can’t you draw an  agree-:

feel that bs had | known what she

fmhno- of spirit. ‘At any rq:),'

rom time to time d

Frc
|:yéarn 1 encountered the friend

two.

rienced e hieh d I be| i hr- o

light inexperienced voice,w. possess- | and I remember ng & hat
5 ia < | thele: ﬁoeil'hteﬁ?‘d’f "ammn-m
somewhat as they matured—<were: sc-

quiring a kind of likenees ; ‘or, rather,| Findingthat
were exchanging expreseions.  Silver-
tho:n’s grew rounder and brightened a
mentum in it ; be lonked morecommon-
piaceand contented. 'Ontheother hand,
| Vibbard, 'lntethml ng:;e mental exertion (for |

degree in color; his glance,
he had

mingled with gentleness.. Butthis I're
called only at a later time.

when the boon com

Going out ene evening to visita friend

small manufacturing

train Kused with grea
twilight. The large mill

we' sp

ment of operatives’ houses near the fac-

the trees.

m:les from ' Cambridge.

went out there. Stansby not'prove
entle hills, with outcroppings of gold
granito, the deep-hued river between,
| and the cotton mill near the railroad,
somehow rowsed a' decided interest
which I never have been able fullyto
account for. I enjoyed strolling about,
but was beginning to think of a train
back to Boston, when a turn of the road,
a .quarter of a mile from the mill,
brought me face to face with a young
irl who was approaching slowly with a
goo_k in her hand, which she reqd.a? she
wilkked, (§ 702 14 COTI A RS
She was not, a_beautiful girl, and not
at all whatis unders by a ‘brilliant’
girl; yet at the very firstlook she ex:
cited 'my interest, as 'Stansby village
itself had, done. In every .outline and
moution she swowed pérfect ‘health: her
clear color:was. tonic to the ieye; her
deep brown hair; 4t the -same time that
it gave a restful look to her forehead,
added something of fervency.to general
aspect. In sympathywith the beautiful
day, she had taken off her hat(which she
carried on one arm), disclosing a spray
of fresh lilacs in her halr. She was ve!
simply, though not poorly, dressed. All

| without disturbin%,hpr aksorbtion in her
book ; but just'as I was'trying to decide
whetner the firm, comp corners
of her mouth only meant/interest in the
réading, or indicated soma peculiar
( hardness of character, she glanced up
and saw my eyes bent upon her, ¥

Then, for an instant, there came in

| ber: own & look: .of; eager, search ; no
softly inquiring geze, such: as would be

| meeting of this sort, buta full, ene: C,
self-reliant scrutiny, I don't think the

(that™ keen levet  look m

it becamg attractive;and I was Gired by
'a kind of enthasiasm in-beholding it.
iInvoluntarily I took, off my bat, and
'paused at the side of the highway. She
'bent ber: head ;again—perhaps ‘with
some atkhowledgment of my bow, but
not definitely for that purpose, becauss
ishe continued reading as
me. ; Wi
But now came the strangest part of.
the episode. This girl disappeared
around a bend in the road, and after her
two young fellows: drew near whom I

It happened that Silverthorn, as on the
v:-{ rat day I had ever seen him, car-
ried a sprig of lilac. Happened? No;.
the lilac in the girl’s hair was too stro

a coincidence to be overlooked, and

some tender muui_n'g in it,
 ‘Pallo! Farguson.
*Did you know we were here?’

gome confusion, and Silverthorn blushed
falntly. >
‘No,’ said I. ‘Do you often come?’
| They looked at each other confiden-

unw. 4

| ‘We have, lately,’ Vibbard admitted.

. *Then gor a ou can tell me who
ist

that. gir, I Just passed,”. [, . ¢

'Oh". i;ﬁ.? aaid ‘Sliverthorn, st b\ﬁ‘;
‘That’s Ids Winwood, the daughter of
the superintendent here at the mills.’

‘She is a very striking girl,’ I said.
‘Yot knaw ber, of RS TR
‘vAn‘)m}-d?" larged this; §

bard enlal upon ; it wasa

curious habit they bl?lo fallen into, of
each waiting for the 'other to explain
what should more ‘Pmperly bave n
explained by bimself, ; .

‘Thorny’s : father, you  know,’
Vibbard, ‘was a great machi
they bad 2cquaintances around the mills
that is Ida, you know—is only sixteen
now, but Thorny first saw her when
he was a boy, and came onoce or
twice with his father.’ T
Silverthorn nodded his head, with &
Ot 1 Seoas o £ il sl

at it seems to-me, ress-
ing bim, ‘that you treat ber rather dis-
untlmtn o lc% or
:.h'om you very distantly. Which

SR

mippancy did no: suit the occasion, for

‘said, | that they came to my office—for ‘I bave
rift into | fo

n studying hard} and
‘the society o( his’ junidr;y‘hns modified-
the inertia of his own expression. The | myself.
strength of bis features began to be

Near the end of the two. years’ limit,
A nions were on the
eve of taking their degrees, T found that
another elemont had come into their af-

who-lived at some distance on one of
the large railroads, I had a glimpse of a | ha|
lace, which the
rapidity at late
was already
lighted up, and every window flashed as
ped - by.* But the sunset had not
quite faded. '8id, from' the colored sky
far away behifid the mill, light enough
still came to show the narrow glen with
its wall of autumn toliage on eitherside,
the 'black 'and silent river aboye the
dam, the'sudden shining screen of fall-
ing water.at the dam itself, and again a | for either of us?’ ;
smooth, dark current below, running|
toward ms and under the railroad em-
bankment., ‘Thers was*a small settle- | selves, for neither of you seem to care

tory, and two or three larger howes ap-
peared in sight, snugly placed among | thorn, instantly.’ °
e were swept away out. of
sight in a moment; but there was some-
thing so striking in that simple glimpse
that a traveler in the next seat, who bad
not spoken to me before, turned and
asked me what place it was. ‘I did not
knuw. Iafterward learned that it was|
Stansby, a factory village perhaps forty
Finding that.
the memory of the spot clung to me, I
wished to know more about it ; and one
day in the following spring, when I
needed a change from the gg, Tactually

to be a very picturesque place; yet its

this, and more, I was avle to observe | ha

 |icould : not” help thinkin
compression about her lips was soften-||'remarkable, . rbicy
led by her surprise at seelng me; but|that strong, fine look Irom the eyes,

her | which had lmpressed me, on my first,
eyes_brought a wonderful change over}casual meeting in the road. Tt had a
' her face, so that from being interesting| transforming

she pnssed1 there was.a reserve between thom, an
recognized as Vibbard and Silberthorn. ] railroad, after o%eqﬂ.» Buti' when we

was not long in guessing that there was wen:& _ﬂ"lly,’ he said.
4 muehs I
"1 ought ta love her.’ i

{ These exclamations were made with | §

sald | of character, was, per
and so|in

in different parts of the state. She—|

olbe | gaina?’

sod Vibbard uuu}f

,ﬁv . e,

tten to. say that I was now admit-
to the bar—and announced that_the

agreement had nm.z;d.t ;{‘hay : atil
as eager as ever about it, and I
soon had tbe- instrument made ouz
stating the mutual consideration, and
duly signed and sealed. - it
they had been at Stansby
lg:hl. 1 wam prompted to ask tnem:more
about Ida. . i

‘Do you know,’ I said boldly, ‘that I
am very much puzzled as to which of
you was more interested in her?’ - . -

They took it in good part, and Silver-
thorn answered: i s
: “Tlmt.;u not surprising. I don’t know,

iI'm trying,’ said Vibbard -bhntl{. ‘to
make Thorny fall in love with her, but I
can't seem to succeed.’ e

“No,’ sald his friend, ‘because I insist
upon it that: she’s just the:woman for

y’%lbbud tarned to me with an ex-
on of ridicule.
+Yes,” be said, ‘Thorny is as much
wined up in tuat viea as if his own
o ppiness depended vn my. marrying
er,
“You're rivals, then, after a new fash-
ion,’ was my comment. ‘Don’ t‘Fou see,
thongl:, hew you are to settle it?’
4

‘Why, each of you should propose.in
torms," for the o{her. Then gliu Win-
wood would have to take the difficulty
into her own hands.’ -
‘Ha, ha!’ laughed Vibbard, ‘That's a
ood idea. But suppose she don't care

‘Very well. I don’t see that in that
case she would be worse off than your-

for her.’
‘Oh, yes, we do!’ exclaimed Silver-

‘Yes, we care & great deal,’ insisted
“Vibbard. . ;
~ They both grew so very earnest over
this that I didn’t dare to continue the
subject, and it was left in greater mys
tery than before.

and the two friends parted to pursue
their separate ways. Silverthorn bad a
widowed mother living at a distance in
the country, whose income bad barely
enabled her to send him through college
on a meagre allowance. ,He went home
to visit her for a few days, and then
promptly took his placé ona daily news-
| paper. in Boston, where he spent six
months of wretched failure, He had
great hopes.of achieving ina short time
soms prodigious triumph in wmlnf,
but, at the end of this perlod, he gave 1t
all up, and decided to .develop the me-
¢banical genius which he thought he had
rhaps inherited from his father. I
| began to have asuspicion when I learned
that this mew turn had led him to
Stansby, where he procured a positiun
as n'sort of clerk to the superintendent,
Winwood. g TG
““After some months I went out to see
bim ‘there. In the evening we went to
the Winwoods’, and I watched closely
to discover any signs of a new. relation
between Silverthorn aid the dsughter,
Mt. Winwood himself was & homely,
arfectly commonplace man, whose face
ooked asif it had been stamped witha
die which was to furnish a hundred
dnplicate physiognomies, . Mrs. Win-
wood was & fat, woolly sort of woman,
who knitted and rocked in her rocking-
chair, keeping time:to-her needles. A
smellof ten and chiops camne. from: the
adjoining room, where they had been,
ving supper; and there was a big, hot-
 colored lithegraph ' of Stausbi Mills
bung up over-the- fire-place, with one or
two ;awkward-looking, engravings. of

‘remaining wall-spaces. ‘Yet, even with
‘these  crude and bsrren surroundln?s,
Fthe girl Ida retained a peculiar and. in-
,!p,lrrng charm, She talked in a full, free.
itone of volce, and was very sensible;
'but’in‘everything she sald or'did there

natural to. most women on & casual|was a mixture, with the prosait, of|

'something so sweet and fresh, that I
; she was very
n particular, there was

_ power, and . seemed to
ispeak of rosolution, aspiration, or self-
aacridce, I noticed” with what enthusi-
msm she glanced up at Silverthorn when/
‘he was showing ber soine drawings: of
‘machinery, executed by himself, and
'was dilating upon gz tain improvements
‘which” be intended to make. Still

@ timidity on his part, ‘wlich showed
that no engagement to 'marry had been
! .'He was very silent as we walked to-
gether beeide the dark river toward the

came abreast of the dam, wit! .its isud-
den burst of noise, and its continual
hissing murmur, be stopped short, with
& look of ‘passion in his face. S
" “1hings have changed since Vibbard

‘Yes, yos; very
tsed to think it was he who

i +And you have found ont—-" I ‘bo-‘
N, . REETY. iy AT
?“HO 1aid his band quickly. on my arwm.
! ¢Yes, I have fouid that it is
tell any. one of this; it. seems (o me
-trango’ that I stiould speak.of it, even
to you. Icannot ask her to marry wme
yei. But there seems to be & reli in
fetting you know.* " . - ¢
1 was expressing my pleasure at Leing
of any use to him, when tne ominous

the "&u‘.’”“

could think of nothing but Silverthorn's

e a s Ls sdifet 0d tut dae
s the an

o nl::n w"ﬁou sitnation. This

who had so much interested the

.

and

theirs. W ““then, if Vibbard also
;l:ﬁnl: wuuh':.:'pw the knowledge of &
| The neat time Isaw Silverthorn,which
m-hﬂ&hﬁhldﬂbpiw
- ‘Do you from Vibberd anything
about that agresment to divide yourj
" éNo¥ he replied, avoiding my eye;
‘nothing that.’ ‘ :

0 cried,
on

At last the time of graduation came, |.

i famous men and their families on .the |

) - I who | fe
| love her—eternally, truly! ~But don’t

o o e T S0, to harey Gwar |
lao bad to hu Nay.
But, sll Y tc the city, I

“No, he said, sadly. ‘I’'m afraid not.
I sball never succeed. Itall depenss on
Vibbard, now. I cannot even marry,
unle?. Lhe gets enough to give me a

I left him with & dreary misgiviog in
my heart.  What an unhappy outcome
of their compeact was this!

Meanwhile, Vibbard was thriving.
After a brief sojourn with his father,
who was a well-to-do hardware mer-
chaot in his own small inland dtﬁ he
went to Virginia and n sheep-farm-
ing. In two years he had gained
enough to find it feasible to return to
New York, where he took up the busi-
ness of a note-broker. People who
knew him prophesied that he would
prove too slow to be a successful man in
early life; and, in fact, as he did not
look like a quick man, he was a long
time in' gaining the reputation of one.
But his sagacious instinets moved all
the more effeciively for being masked,
and he made some astonishing strokes.
It began to seem as if other men around
him who lost, were controlled by some
deadly attraction which forced them to
throw their success under Vibbard’s
feet. His car rolled on over them.
Everything yielded hiin a pecuniary
return.

As He was approaching his thirtieth
birthday, he found himseli worth a lit-
tle over thirty thousand dollars—after
deducting expenses, bad claims, had a
large sum repaid to his father for the
cost of his college course. He had been
only six years in accumulating it. But
how endlessly prolonged had those six
years been for Silverthorn! Wheu three
of them had ,. he declared his
love to Ida Winwood, though in such a
way that she need neither refuse nor ac
cept him at once; and & quasi engage-
ment was made between them, having
in'view a probable share in Vibbard's
fortunes. - ‘Once—perhaps more than
once—Silverthorn bitterly reproached
himself in her presence, for trusting so
entirely to another man's energies. But
Ids put up her bands beseechingly,
looking at him with a passionate, de-
voted faith. -

¢No, Jobn!’  she cried. ‘There is
nothing wrong about it. If you were
other than you are, I might not wish it
to be so. But you—you are ditferent
men; ‘thereissomething finer about you,
ana you are not. meant for battling your
way. But, when once you get this
money, you will give all your time to
inventing, or writing, and then people
will find out what you are.’

There was something strange and
pathetic in theirrelation to each other,
now.: Silverthorn seemed nervous and
weary; he looked as if he were growing
old, even with that soft, yellow beard,
and his pale brown hair still untouched
(ior he was only twenty.eight): His
spirits were capricious; sometimes
bounding high wit hose, and at others
atterly despondent. Ida, had reached
a full development; she was twenty-
two, .fresh, strong and : self-reliant,
When they were together, she had the
air of caring for him as of an invalid.

Suddenly, one day, at the close of
Vibbard’s’ six year's absence, ‘Silver-
thorn came running from the mill dur-
ing working hours, and burst into the
superintendent’s: cottage, with an
open letter in his hand, calling aloud
for Ida. 5

‘He'is coming!  He is coming!” crisd
he, breathless, but with a barsh excite-,
ment, as if he had been flying from an

angry pursuer. ;

"g'{o? What has happened?’ returned
Ida, in alarm, t
tVibbard. : : -

But he looked so.wild and disttaugh
that Ida could not unde: "
““Vibbard?’ she repeated. Then—with
'an amazed apprehension which came
swiftly upoti“ler—shutting both hands
tight as if ‘to ;strengthen herself and
bringing them close together over her
b;)sm,n ‘Have you quarreled with
him?* " y
sQuarreled? echoed Silverthorn, look-
ing  back ber .amazement. ‘Why, do
you -suppose the world has come to an
end? Don't you know we would sooner
die than quarrel?
.4YVibbard—coming!’ repeated Ida.‘as
she caught sight of the letter. ‘Xes;
now I see.’
sBut  doesn’t it -make you : happy?’
ssked her lover, suddenly annoyed at4
her cool reception of the news.

I don’t know,’ she answered, mlve-
1y.. *¥ou have startled me so. des,
why should it make me happy?’ ‘A sin:

nlar_confusion seemed to ¢
5’m ‘ier mind. 'Of course,’ she adied,
after' & momient, ‘I am bappy, because
he's your friend.” | Ly
_But—the money, Jda!’  He took.her
band, but received no np-yeﬂn& pres-
stire, ‘The money—think of it! We
shall be able—'""Then ocatching sight
of an expression on: her features that
was almost cruel in:its: chill abssnce of

8, thy, Silverthorn . dropped . her
hm in t’ i)ét, and walked ?nlckly out
of the house back to the mill, *

" -She'did'not follow bimi.” Jt was their
ratanding.

went to his own boarding-house for
dinnér, and returned 'to’ the mill, but
always with asenss of un Saut=
&.:° What - hsd bappened? ,W:y

y.
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| Natural Selection.
Investigators of natural science have
demonstrated boyond controversy that,
throughout the animal . kingdom the
“gurvival of the fittest’’ is the only law
that vouchsafes thrift and perpetuity.
Does not the same principle govern the
commercial prusperity of man? An
inferior cannot! supersede a superior
article. lllustrative of this principle
are the family medicinesof R. V. Pierce,
M. D., Buftalo, N. Y. By reason of
superior merit they have outrivaled all -
other medicines. Tiaeir sale in the
United States alone exceeds one mil-
lion dellars per annum, while the
amount  exported foots up to several
hundred thousand 'more. No business
could grow up to such gigantic propor-
tions and rest upon any other basis tg(:ll.l
that of merit. Itis safe to say that no
medicine or combinaticn of medicines
yet discovered eéquals or can compare
with Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical g‘lm
covery, for the cure of coughs, colds,
and all pulmonary and blood affections.
If the bowels be constipated and liver
slu?glph, his Pleasant Purgative Pellets
will give prompt relief ; while his Favor-
ite Preacription will positively, perfectly
and permanently cure those weaknesses
and “‘dragging down’' sensations pecul-
iar to females. In the People’s Common
Sense Medical Adviser, an illustrated
work of nearly one thousand pages, the
Doctor has tully discussed the principles
that underlie health and sickness. Price
§1 50 postpaid. Adapted to old and
ngg single and married. Address
V. f’lerce, M..D., World’s Dispensary
and Invalids’ Hote’l, Buffalo, N. l)Y

If Baldness or a Deficiency of Hair
Exists, or if the hair is gray, dry er
barsh, the natural youthful color can
be restcred by using “London Hair
Color Restorer,” the most delightful
article ever introduced to the American
ple forincreasing its growth, restor-
‘ing its natural color, and at the same
timea lovely hair dresser and beautifter.
It is totally different from all others;
not sticky or gummy, and free from all
impure ingredients that render man
other articles obnoxlous; in fact it is
exquisitely Ferfumed. and so cleanly
and elegantly prepared as to makeit a
lasting hair dressing and toilet luxury.
J. A. TYNES, A PRONINENT CITIZEN,
Wilson, N. C,, writes: Some ten years
ago my wife’s hair commenced fa ling,
and got very thin and turned gray; but
after using “London Hair Color Re-
storer” the scalp became healthy, the
bair stopped falling, the color was re-
stored, and is now growing beautifully.
Ask your dragygist for London Hair
Color Restorer. - Price, 75 cents a bottle,
Six bottles, §4. Main Depot for the U.S.,
330 North Sixth St., Philad’a. tf

ITCHING FPILES,—The symptoms
are moisture, like perspiration, intense
itching, increased by scratching, very
distressing, particularly at night, as if
pin worms were crawling in and about
the rectum, the private parts are some-
times affected ; if allowed to continue,
very serious results may tollow. DR,
SWAYNE'S ALL HEALING OINTMENT i8 a
pleasant: sure cure.

HOME CURES.—We were great suf,
ferers from_Itshing Piles, the symptoms
were a3y above deacribed, the use of
Swayne's Ointment in a short time
m:ide a perfect cure. g

J. W.CHRIST, Boot and Shoe House,
844 N. Second St. i

‘T.C. WEYMAN, Ha'ter, 8 S, Eighth
St.; Pbiladelphia:

ﬁeader, ir &m are suffering from this
distressing mplaint, or Tetter, Itch,
Scald Head, lef Worm, Barber's Itch,
any Crusty, Scaly, Skin Eruption, use
Swayne's Ointment and be cured. Sent
by mail to any address on receipl of
gglee(ln currency- or tage  atamps),

cents.a box, three boxes $1.22, Ad-
dress letters, Dr, Swayne & Son, 330 N.
Sixth street, Philadeiphia. No' charge
ro:'ldvico. Sold by leading druggists,

“The First Dose Gives Rellel.”
Trial Bottles Dr. Swayne's Compound

Syrup of Wild Cherry, 25 cents,
The distreseing cough, which threat-
ened serious results, is quickly cured
before dovoloplnﬁ a fatal gulmonary‘
affection. For all throat, breast and
lung disorders, Asthmatic ‘or Bronchial
uffections, Whooping Cough, Liver Com-
plaint. Bloed Spitting, &e., no remedy
is so prompt and .effectnal as * Dr,
Swayne’s. Compound Syrup of Wild
Cherry."” ; ;
“I'have made uge of this preparation
for manr gnr-, and it'has proved to be
very reliable and efficacious in the treat-
ment of sevsre and long standing cougbs.
I'know of two patients, now in comfort-
able health, and who, but for its.use,
I consider would nop now be living,

- “IsaacS HERBEIN, M. D,
' “Straustown, Bsrks county, Pa.’,
Price :—Trial ‘bottien, 23 cénts; latge-
size, 81, or six for §5. A single 25.cent
bottle will ofientimes cure a recent
cough or cold, and thus preven! much
sufferiog and risk of life, r;rmd only
by Dr. Swayne & Son, Philadelpbis,
Ss1d by leading Drugnl.v i

Fever and h(-o Cured for 00 Coentsn

Dr. Swayne’s Fever and Ague Pills
(without calotpel ‘sud'quinine), & quick

1 and sure cure in every case for ague and
* | fever, intermittent and remittent fevers,

and all diceases having their origin in
Malaris. They sre s great tonic and
prevontive as well & care of all com-
plaints peculisr to talarious, inarshy
and ' miusinatic ' districts; They act on
the liver, and brace up the system to a
igorous, healthy condition. Notwith-
standing these piils are sold for one-hal{
the prico that other e_cures are sold
For " saaes aa ‘g plia O sotxtnre, ot
CASe A8 or mixture, le
Wow' Of Cotmp e what the

and bel ontirely free from all '
msy; ng y bad eflects,

<

 is the with m:’y other remedies.
Sent by mail to any address, on receipt




