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hink thie flower you plucked for me
P&lﬂrw 1t% bud begen to swali?
wnld am 11 You ought to know
lol'il.hnm any telling of mine, wy dear!
Far when [ eame Lo this happy earth
Were you nol waiting for joe bere?

.\.#ﬂcyml by on thie northern hills,

wslng the hours with ﬁ}'ln: fast,

d 1Ot Kuow your wifs wis horn,
By awubtle prescience, faint yet swect?

Did nevor & hreath from the southinnd come,
Wit supshine Iaden, nnd rare periime,

To Iift your huir with & sofl caress, .
And waken your beart to rieher blisom

y oane! O mystars stranges as lifel-
'.“l"‘h lgini thn{. we whi kre now ko dear,
.« 'Wern ones 1o our drenins so far apart,
Nor cared 1f the other were far or Lesr!

But—how old am 17 You must tell.
Just us adid an | weem to youd
Norshail § & day older be
While lite reninineth nod lovais trae.
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THE PRICE OF A CURL.

_ #Alice Groy, I was under the impres-
sion that yon were rather n nlwnnihllu
0 irl, but I am now leartily
{ﬂ!ﬁodu:ﬂ you; behaving like & baby
beciuse cireumstances ure not as yon
would have them don’t lml;; on ont of
your diffioultios, so yonu had betlor dry
¥ ayod, and think of earning a living,
C Ii# a sensible young wominn,”
* “Phe young Jady who had thus sdmon-
ishod herself, hastened at once o bathe
her face aud arrange her dress,  While
thng ooonpied, we will look nt Lier. She
fuslenderand geaceful, abont the medinm
height, Hor form is murl_m'll.:--rlw-t. bt
her faeo is hardly protty,  The foatures
are irregular, and almost too strongly
marked for s wominn, ‘The forehewd is
high and broad, and the hair is combed
away from it, revealing it in its full pro-
portions, Her skin is very fair, and her
ox ure & soft gray, but wls! she is vory
:gort sighted, and lus to hide them be-
hind spoctacles.  Now, my ludy readers,
I know that you are hardly satistied with
my heroine, but if you had hor face 1
know that you would render it almost
Deantiful, by surrounding it with soft
laces and wavy tromses, Alico wos a
practical little hody, and thonght it of no
uso to spond half hir time in areanging
her toilet. Sho wished hor frionds to
love her for lLersoll alone, and not for
hor bewnty or wealth, if sho had either.
Hor one beauty was her hair, and her one
fuiling was ber vanity of it. She was
standing before the patehed  mirror,
winding the long golden strands nround
her fingers, soliloguizing s sho always
dild whon alone.

“Now, Miss Alice Girey, [ know that
you are in w bad fix, and you mnst make
an offort at onee to help yourself, for an
empty purse won't wustain an empty
ltum.('ll- 1 almost l'i'll'l'll'{l lo gel sn
answer to my  advertisoment to-day, but
I suppose I will be disappointed ns
nsnal.

“UHow stupid not to have read to-dny’s
advortisements, there might luave boen
somothing suitable for me.”

Taking up the paper she read over tho

st of Fownle Holp Wantod,  There was
nothing there, and she wis turning the
Rﬁ o over with a sigh, when her eye

i somothing which stteacted hor
ublontion,

“Jf the young lady who applied in last
Thupsday's papor for n position ws gov-
ornost, will sond Ler address to No,
Clay streot, shoe will hoar of n place.”

er lioart stood still for n moment, nul
thon commenosd to boat i0n most un-
vomfortable manner.  “U'moso glad! 1
will hasten there tmmedintoly,” sho said,
standing before the mireor to don her hint
pad threadbare jnoket,  ** 1 wonder why
I curled wy hair today! These Joug
ourls are guite an improvement on the
bob at the back of the head.  [do be.
hiove that they make me almost protty,
Weoll, when T am comfortalily scttled, 1
shinll hiave eurls overy day, and then por-
Baps T khiall eateh o lover, or mthor thoy
will catel one for me." She langhed
morrily at the iden of having a lover,
and hastenad down the ereaky stairs that
intervoned botween the garret and the
fest floor of n four-story, thind-class
lodging honse,

On arrviving ot No, — Clay street, she
wi informed that the gentleman wis not
in, but he bad left & voto for her wihich
sheagerly read:

Puan Maoas:—If you are willing to
tuko charge of two hoadstrong girls, uix
and oight years ol —salary thrve linndred
and ity dollars a yoar—leave your wl-
dress, and I will eall for you next Satur-
day ifternoon st half-past two, amd take
you mafely to your new home.

“Yours respeotfully,

. Joux Barrovn,"
. Leaving her mddross, sho was linston-
ing homa when she becumo conscions
that she was hnngry, and was withont
money, Happening to pass o hair store,
the thought suddenly ocenrred to her
that she might sell her hair.

*“1 mnst got somothing to eat, for 1
am very hnpgry, and it @8 a long time
until pext Saturday.  This is but Mone

1 hate to port with you, my dear

_p_uurln. but T suppose 1 must, so
ore gous.”
Blo entered at once, and noticing

gontleman sitting belind the  counter,
marched straight up to him  and e
waudwl of him in \mr dectded fashion:
"“How much do you give for eurls
such as thwse?" holding np one for in-
poction.
“Jeally miss, I'm not in the habit
of boying aoy curls.”
L “Very well,” and she turmnad to go
“One moment, miss, 1 will take one
i you are willing to sell it."
“And why not all?™ she demanded,
“Well, you wee, I have no immeli-
ate ise for them.”

“But why do you keep so many of
those umfuu things (pointing to

sowe) when you ean get these natural
ones which 1 think you could sell much
Deotert”

i “Yes, they would u:ll mu-'lln better

prive were same, but yon
mii know that natural curls mm"u
more than those. 1 cannot affonl 0

our carls st present.  Pusd i
BEITE e oo o o 1
have Elouhr for & watch chain of that

colar.
1w I must. 1 nend th .
o, Jvon & Mkl would be & grest

Tuking ¢ pair of shears which lay on
the counter near him, the gentleman
sni one off, and held it up in the
m "

voloe them.

It suddenly occu to Alice that
she had made & most absurd M:i
and that the gentleman whow she b
been addressing was not & barber st
all. Alico stood blushing, while the
gentleman askod gayly—

“What do you think of my purchase,
monsienr?” 3 .

“It is lovely. The color is exquis-
ite! Would “the young lady like to

sell another? . .
“T belieye she would,” roplied the

gentleman, “‘But I must pay her for
mine, Wil ten dollars be sufficient,
miss,” o

“Oh! indeed sir, 1 thiok it is too
much."

“Not at all, It is worth that to me. I
suppose thit monsieur wenld give you u
bundred or so for the rest, but I think
you had better keep them.

Heo looked so kindly and spoke s ear-
nestly that she could not help replying:

T will”

How happy she folt as she hastened
bome. 'The clond that was so blaek in
the morning was broken, and the sun
wis shining aronnd hor. As she sat sow-
ing that afternoon, she sang softly to
hersell:

Werho! knd and deesr our days may be,

A wunbontn =hines theo' uil]

If 1t do but rest on onr bearts and minds,

AR It resta on the cottnge wall,

Faor the golden minaliine of the heart

Will ehinem away every i1l
Anil will make us feel that the darkest eloud

fiasn silvery Hoing still'”

Alice had everything in  readiness
when Saturdsy came. The eurls were
replced by the bob on the back of the
Legd, She had thonght of curls, but
wia afraid they looked too girlish,  She
had Deen very quict wll day, amd hal
kept har thoughts striotly to herself; this
wis somothing unngual in her,

At length o gentleman was announeed,
and for the lnst time sho descended the
crenky stairs, She started when she
looked into the gentloman's face,  Conld
itg be?  Yew, it must be, for a golden
hair chain hinng from his vest.

“Miss Grey, I believe,”

Sho bowed.

“I presume you know my name, John
Balfour.”

She howed again, for she conll not
trast hersolf to speak, During the woek,
she hidd never censed to think of the gen-
tleman in the hair store.  Would he
recognize her ¥ She had no right to ex-
pect, but she almost hoped he would,
Bhie wishod he lind been some one else,
but yob she folt o thrill of gladness, be-
cnnse it was he,  Little was said doring
the twenty miles’ ride.  Mr. Balfour was
busy with his newspapors, and Alice was
Linsy with hor thonghts,

John Balfonr had been n widower some
five vears, He was bnt thirty-seven,
handsome, rich and talonted, He was
vory (quiot, sl spent woch of his time
uln]u', His sorvants  were “‘ul‘hll_\‘ e
tachoi to hi, and his ehildren thonght
there was no one like papn,  Muny wone
dered why e lind never marvied the sec-
ond time, All the mammas in tho neigh-
borhood hwd tried to cateh him for thewr
danghters, but unsuccedsinlly,

The housekeopor informed Alice, how-
ever, thnt Mr. Balfonr was to by mrrisd
goon o n distant relative of his, Miss
Addie Gaylor. The children often spoke
of Congin Addio, It they did not seem
to love her.

“Uonsin Addie is in Earope, and is to
visit us on her rotaren,"” said Mabel.

“1 prosume yonr consin is very heau-
tiful and necomplished,” ventured Alice.
“You, sho's pratty, bt 1 don't like
hier, becanse slie won't play with me, and
she i always so afrud of soiling her
Wross," snid Cusslo,

“Bhe s vory fond of music, but papi
says thut you play with more expression,
and Detter time,” said Mabal,

*Slhie promised to bring men big wax
doll from Paris,” said Cassie, “And 1
think that's kind of her, bocanse 1 toase
her so mneh,”

st fonses overybody except you,
She tolldl me the other mght that sho
loved you next to papa.”

“Woll, Mabel, yon said that yon
wished papn wonld marry Miss Groy in-
stesdd of Consin Addin,™

“Hush, ohildeon, yon must not talk
50, sadd Alico,

Nono of the group Lad zoticed o tall,
wanly thginre standing in the open door,
His faee wore an smosed and ather
plonsed oxpression

June oue, s with it, Consin Adidie,
“Thoe children will hnve w holiday
while Miss Guylor remuing,” said Mr,
Balfonr, one morning.

Alice bowed.  She felt as if she wonld
like to cry, amd for what reason she
know not

The honse was fillod with company,
There wiss wnch merry-making in the
parlors and on the lawn; thore were
walks mud drives and pienies, but poor
Alico soemodl to bo entiroly forgotten by
everyone, and, oli, how homesiok nnd
woary sho was!  Bho watchod the merry
throng from the norsery window, and
how could she belp notieing how much
Mr., Balfour and Miss Guylor were to-
gother,  Miss Gaylor was tall aud
stately and beautiful; and  plain litde
Alice did not wonder that men should
fall 10 love with hor,

Alico was in the habit of walking with
the obtldron in the garden when the
COMPBNY Wore off on excursions.  One
day they three were seated on the grass
under a shade-tree, making rosy wresths,
when Cassie suddenly exelaimed

“Can't we take down your hair, Miss
Giroy ¥

*If yon wish to.”

Four Jittle hands were soon at work,
ansd Alice's luair fell in curling wmasses on
the griss

“Why don't yon eurl yonr hair, Miss
Groy? waid Mabel, **It is so protty,”
“Yon may eunrl it for me,"she an
swoersd,

“Why, Miss Grey, here is 8 pioce over
so muech shorter than the rest Why
doesn't it grow?”’ demanded Cassie.

“1t was out off.”

“Iid you ever see papa’s wateh cliain?
It is made from hair just the color of
yours, and he won't tell us where he got
A

“Indead? said Alice, blushing. *'Peor-
haps ho thinks that little girls shonld not
know everything.”

A footstep sounded on the gravel walk,
and in an instant Mr. Balfour stood be-
fore them. The children ran to kiss him,

stod Alice stood blushing and confused,

t. -
v How v;? beautiful!” exclaimed a|q

“You have been making a picture of

Miss Groy, T oo, That's right.”

“Don't you think that she's pretty,
, when she has her hair down?” in-

nired Cassie,

#1 know you think so, Puss,” he an-

gwered, pinching her cheek. ‘‘When

Miss Grey has had her hair dressed, I

would like to see her alone, I will pass

again koom,

The children repaired to the house,
and Alice sut wondering what Mr. Bal-
four lind to say to her, Was he going to
b married soon, and was some one olse
to take churge of the children? Her mas-
tor stood before her lolding ont his
hand, She laid hers in it, and wonder-
ing why he held it so tightly and o long,

“1 wn glad I got back from town be-
fore the company returned, for I was
anxious to see you alone to-duy. I have
something to tell you."

Alico tried to take her hand away. But
he elasped it tighter than before.

“One day I wis in @ bair store in the
city, when a young lady entered and of-
fernd to sell me her eurls. They were
very much like these, Ibought one and
hd it made into s wateh chain, which I
am now in the habit of wearing. I like
that curl 40 mnueh that I fain would have
its mates. But I won't take them unless
I can have the dear little head on which
they grow. Alice, will you be my wife?
1 have loved yon ever since I knew you,
and my love for you grows strongerevery
duy.”

She turned her face toward him, It
wis radiant with happiness, sud John
Balfour drew the gu]lh-.n head on his
shotlder, and kissed the warm blushing
faee,

“1 thonght you intended to marry Miss
Gaylor,"” said Alice, u few hours later.

“1 did not think of marrying any ofe
but yon,"” he answered. I want a wife
who will be & companion to me, and a
mother to my little girls. You ure the
only woman that I know of that can be
all this."

Johu Balfour introdneed his affianced
wife to his company that evening. Nono
of them had ever scen her before, and
maAny inguiries were made converning
hior, but ne oue discovered who she was,
Alice looked very pretty that evening, in
her laco dress und enrls, Her forehoad
was purtly hidden by o little clond of
ringlets, which helped to soften the rest
of her faco.

She danced with the gentlemien, con-
versed with the ladies, played snd sang
for ull, Even Miss Gaylor admitted that
she was chnrming, and in the course of
time they bocame fast friends,

Johin and Alice were married quictly
after the compauy went home. They
live happily together surrounded by a
Lurgre family of enrey headed ehildren
Mr. Balfour claims that his  chain
bronght him a wife, and M. Balfour
ndlids, langhingly—

“1 knew that my curls would eateh a
lover for me, somo time.

g —

Italiun Street Gallantry.
To such a piteh of porfection o the
junesse dores of Rome, Florence nnd
Naples earry this street business of wo-
man ndmiration, that a wife upon ler
Linsband’s arm is no more exempt frony it
fhian o pretty seamstress carrying o dress
home alone to its owner. For these
golden youth have s wanner of elovating
the eyelirows and of pushing up the lips
to the shape of these fawmiliar epithets, so
thut though not o sound of thei is hoard,
the wayfaring woman, though n fool,
cannot fail 1o understand the intent,
One day, in speoulative and inquiring
mood, wo watehed o natty yonng Boman,
behind whom we walked for nearly the

.

A Pari«ienne’s Winter (ollet.

The Vie Parasienne had a grimly terri-
ble article on the art of kea‘nng warm in
winter, The article was addressed to the
lgpiml reader of the journal, the jolie

arisienne, the spoiled child of rulghe
opinion, but the counsels of perfection
to her ns to the art of keeping herself
warm msy be read with general profit as

a sort of last word on the subject of Pa-
risian Juxury. 'The dirgctions are under
sixteen heads, and they constitute in their

ensemble n sort of whole duty to milion
aire women toward her own precious
skin. "“An hour before you get up,
says the author, *‘your maid will light
your fire and screen it with a silver
Tramework, lined with rose silk, which
will teuper the heat nnd give to the
whole room a sort of rosy morning light
that warms where it illumines." Then
she will bring yon on o silver plate.
warmer your cnp of chocolate, hot il
foaming, which you will drink from the
warmer itself, munching the while your
rusks, served on a little gold toust rack,
kept hot in its turn by a little live char-
coal, sprinkled with vanilla to perfume
the air. After you Lave taken your choe-
olate you will snooze again for a conple
of hours. Then yom will put ou a
deshabille of pink satin, lined with
swansdown, enveloping the whole body
from heud to foot. The waistband and
the fastening of this garment must be iu
velvet, so us to be warm to the toneh,
You may now pass into the bathroom,
tlie atmosphore of which will be kept at
i ll.‘.!rfult]u temperature by little gusts
of rose-scented vapor pnmped through
un aperature in the wall. The next }aurt
of our subject is a delicate one; but Joxi
soil e anal y pense. It is now time to
draw on the stockings lined with Hossy
silk, long and perfumed, and gartered
with Russian sables clasped with cat's-
eve stones set in diamonds. 'The hoots
ake to be lined with swansdown, and
trimmed with Russion sables as well.
Our precious product of of high civiliz-
ation is now in her dressing-room, whith-
er wo may, perhiaps, e allowed to follow

comfortable Ly weans of an  immense
foot-warmer, some two etres squave,
which is to form a kind of second Huor-
ing all abont the dressing table, The
blinds may be eolored to represent the
“ardent vays of the sun," and the pad-
ding to keep ont the draught is o be

trimmed  with natural flowers, This
will make the place look and
fool like a summer bower in the

depth of winter. The maid may now
“fumigate the napo of the neck™ with a
little benzoin to muke it supple—an ex-
quisite charnoteristie provision, for with-
i supple neck how could o French per-
son poseibly got through the duties of |
politeness for o diy?

We mnst not forget the hands.  These
may bo kept warm: by holding in them
two little vessels filled with warm  water
sod shaped like applea—rather in bad
taste in this divoction as tending to re-
mind onr Parisenne of the frivolity of
taste by which her sex first came to grief
The promised advantage of this anunge-
ment is that it gives the bands that at-
tractive rosiness that warmth alone can
impart. So much for this, the beginning
of the day. Lheveure no direstions for
the middle of it, as’ this Las no imwe- |
dinte connection with the subject; but it
is easy to supply the omission. The ur-
isenny simply continues all these pre-
cantions by avoiding, as thongh it \n-nrl
lnden with the breath of pestilence, evory |
tonch of cold wir. The rusks that form |
Ler morning menl might be baked in the
Arawing room, and the earvigze in wlieh
sho takes her drive is Lermetically clos-

whole lengtli of a corso, and when,
finally, we monnted the steps of the cap-
itol just behind him, and heard him whis-
por “sympatiea” in the ear of o mther |
deyslooking spimster, whose astonish-
ment theront nearly mude hor drop the
Eogelish gnide-book in hor hand, wo eal-
enlated that she was the cighty-ninth or
ninetioth woman of every ago and all na-
tions to whom he had whispered since we
tivat noticed liim. Silly Amevican girls,
just arrived in Italy, are very apt to he
misled by this habit of Talians, and to
come home from their promensdes, or
returu to their own country, with tre-
mendous €tories of the tidal wave of wl
miration that followaed themn everywhere
fhey went, Oune American  bride, not
lnn;_.: ago, chose to view the matter very
differently, much to the amusement and
rilienle of the other ladies —older to
Romun ways—who dwelt in the sume ho-
tel. This bride, who wus neither very
yuung nor very bosutiful, came howe one
duy and took to her bad, from which she
Jdid not rise for two days.  To all ingui
rios concerning the cause she rophed,
with tears wnd Dlushes, that o great,
nasty, horrid Roman had spoken to lor
in the stroet, and told her how lovely she
was, and that the shoek to her sensihbili-
ties had beon so great that she had not
been able to hold her hamd ap sinee

“But yon wnst expect these tribotes
from the gallantry of our people, yousre
so surprisingly beautiful,” sad & fat old
Lothario, to whom she told her story the
first time sho desconded to dejonner. At
thix fulsome flattery the bride’s sensibili

ties were evidently mueh less shocked
than tickled, even althongh she had not
the slightest proof that the man who ad-
ministered it was not the same one who
so disordered her nerves in the street!
But one bright American girl met these
frequent oceasions mueh  better,  Sho
was roally very protty, and o seeing her
the brows and mouths of the Napolitan
youth bdoame quite convulsed iu frantie
efforts to make &nm\n the approbation of
their owners.,  As an Ameriean girl, and
traveling only with an invalid mother,
she went often into the streot alone, and
therefore found the maseuline chorus
that followed her overywhere absolutely
unbeamble.  Finally she invented a
povel wethod of rebulling aud patting
her sdiirers to the blush, She provided
herself with a Im-“hl'lflll of contesing,
each one of the value of & fifth of a cent,
and whenever a man spoke to her pre-
tanded to utterly mistake his worls, she
wonld gracionsly extond her hand to-
wards tho creature, who would be in a
soventh hoaven of rapture atsuch speedy
response to his admiration. She would
then drop this fifth of a cent in his hand,
saving i her preity, broken Italisn,
“Hungry, are yon, poor mau? Well,
take this and buy some bread!” For a
Neapolitan Adonis to leliove himself
mistaken for & Neapolitan beggar, is
enough to shatter the Adonis's bran, and
wo may be almost sure that no one of
those oxquisite lady-killers spoke to an
American girl again for st least & day.—

ed,  Shoe may realize winter by seeing
the strestaweepers blowing on their fin-
gers in front of ber windows. It is bod-
time, atd wo are onee more in the hands
of our guide. He, however, stands dis-
l:l‘l'l‘ll‘\' i the ]l:u'k].{!‘{llllli‘ until his inters
esting potroness hos assumed the pefe
He thew comes forwand
to rocommond o second garment—a sort
of ulster, of white plush, trimmed with
ostrich feathers at the neck and wrists
which is to be worn us an overall. The
nighteap of white satin should be trimed
with featlicrs of the game bird, wmd, for
sedditional warmth, a Little tartle dove
uay be fastened nbove the lelt ear, '].'hvl
viry handg are to haye their night cap
gloves of pink kud, lined with plnsh and
fusteued by elastio (in pink chenille), so
ns not to cheek the crrenlation, The |
bl is to be heated by the fumes of |
biarned Hie lowers and violots, "']'Ih‘-q-i
npreeable wid  ealming emanations re-
place advantageonsly the old-fashioned
warming pan.”’ * Enfin,” he says in
cotielngion—and the word has all the
solemnity of a blessing—** enfin you will
drink just before going to sleep, a light
creme e ?‘ini'ililllr!l. nica li!'ui ]lni. mle
with two fresh eges pnd a small glass of |
Madeira. By eurefully following these
directions one may hope,” he says pious-
Iy, ** not to suffer too much in the winter
tige."—Paris frossip in London Worlid,

—-———
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A Cirrren Onp GRAXDMOTHER, —A
correspondent of the New York World
suys that o few days ngo a physician of
Windeor, Vi, was called to visit o
patient living some miles out of the
village,  He drove ont, and, us he was
hiteling the horse, the door opened and
a young woman with a child in her arms
came ont. They greeted each other, and
sho said: Ok, you are the doctor.come
to soe grandmothior.  She's pretty sick,
Yonu'll find ker in the house,” He went
in and found a woman abont, who said:
“Oly, you are the doctor. You will find
graudmother in that way,” In the room
to uia:\']l he was directod he found nn
agod, whitedhuired lndy Iving on the bod,
with Ler face the other way She was
1|l1;h' .]t'u[_ atd «id not notiee liis .il}-

woneh until he sat down and begun to
}»-ul her pulse,  She turned and said

“Oh, you am the doctor.  'm not sick, I
It is wother you want to see.  You will
find ber in that room,” So mto the next
room Do past, and at last was in the
presence of his patient, whose danghter,
granddanghter, grest-granddanghter,
and great-great granddanghter he had
enconntersl. He found lLer so reduced
by diseaso and old age (she was U7) that
he saw no chance of her living more than
aweek, He told the family so, but, at
ther rogquest, left medicine and divec-
tions. Some three weeks after he was
driving by, snd faw an old lady picking
up chips, He pulled up his horse, in-
tending to ask when his patient had died,
when she looked up and said: *“Oh, you
are the doctor that came to see me when
I was sick.” Bhe is still living, as chip-

without sny offense. 'This is to bo made |

eonntenanee filled with all that is lovely

[ 1. Howard, of Belvidero, Chatles Car-

| danghter of the Hon, Thomis Sim Lee,

per an old lady of 97 ns you will not often

Corr. Ukicago Jnder-Ucvan,

Q.

Flizabeth (hrro.{l-,_thu eldest doughter
of Charles Carroll of Carrollton, was the
most elegant woman of her duy. Her fas-
sinstion of manner won all hearts, and
Washington in particular was sm-amelly
partial to her. She was thereigning belle
at Annapolis, and Washington often visit-
¢d her in his postchaise with four horses,
accompanied by Miss Custis and his re-
tinue of servants. Judging from his no

connt books, he nsad to go to the Anna-
d way, and while

lis races in o grond Wi '
there used to spend his money like a
“ gontleman,” He was @ constant con-
tribntor, too, to the Annapolis ** elnbs,
of which there were a great many, He
Dbet on the lorses and bet on cards. He
went to the theatre and took his friends
with him. and he apparently enjoyed
himself to the full, The following is s
trancript of his sccount of the expenses
at the Annapolis races in 1762: * Trav-
oling expenses, £2 10s 1L1; servants in
trip, 178 ; sundry tickets to the H}Ia\'
there, £1; sundry tickets to the m_fl
there, 124 ; two boxes of claret, £25in
Murylund eurrency, £30 14s ; horse, £50
in Marvland ourrency, £40 ; charity, £2
A5 cush los; on the roces, £1 s ; cash
paidd fora bat for Miss Custis, £4 45 ;
caslt 1o Miss Cnstis at Annapolis, 32 11s,

This was an extraordinary large
amonnt for Washington to spend, even
after he Lad deducted **£13 won at
cards.” The next year the races took
place two weeks earlior, and thln]lingtun
was promptly on hand with his retinue
of sorvants and with money to spend,
thongh with not so large an amountas he
seattered abont the yearbefore.  His ne-
count this year stood : For travelling ex-
penses, £4 16s 100 ; sundry play tickets,
£5 10s ; ticket to the ball, 65 ; eardsand
rncing, £3 105 ; servants, £1 158 3d.

He was probubly restrained by the
presence of young Me. Custis, who made
his first appearance af the races, and
whose expenses amonnted to £3, not
itemized.

Miss Carroll finally married in Nov-
ember, 1786, Richard Caton, un English
gentleman, who came to this conntry the
year before. He was considered at this
time a poor young wan, and her father
opposcd the mateh. When he found all
lis arguments in vain, he called in the
assistance of his friend, Thomas Cockey
Deve. At the earnest treaty of Mr, Car-
roll, Mr. Deye conversed with the dengh-
ter, but fonnd her mind was not to be
changed, Mr, Deye informed Mr. Car-
roll, when he resorted to the last extre-
mity. “* Go,” said he, “and ask her if
lie gots into jail who will take him ont.”
The friend delivered his message, when
she raised her beantiful hands, and with

in woman, exclaimed ¢ “These hands
ahall inke Lim out,” On hearing this,
her noble father hesitated no longer ;
they were married, and he gave them o
princely fortune.  Catherine Carroll,
the second danghter of Charles Carroll of
Carrollton, married alont the year 1802,
the distinguishad lawyer and statesman,
Genoral Robert Goodloe  Harper, of
South Carolina.  Mr. Carroll having
purchased the splendid house built by
Hugh Young, in South Gay street, pre-
sented it to his danghter, with an income
sufficient to keep np the elegance of their
establishment. It was the first honse in
Raltimore where the drawing-rooms were
tnrown open onee o week for the recep-
tion of their friends. At these Dbrilliant
soirees congrogated all the beaunty and
fushion of the city, General Harper was
an eminent statesmun, politician and ora

tor, und his office was always filled with
students. of law. Three children sur-
vived him—Charles, who married Miss
Uhafelle, of South Caaolina; Robert,
who died on one of the packets returning
from Enrope, and Emily, who inherited
ull her father's benevolence,

Cliarles Carroll, the only son of Char-
les Carroll of Carrollton, marvied Har-
riet, the beautiful danghter of Benjumin
Chew, of Germantown, Penn., whose
ather doughter bad married Col, John

roll of Carrollton built for his son
* Homewood,” on what is now Charles-
street avenue, aml his son lived there
nntil his denth.  Charles, his only son,
who murried Mary Digges Lee, o grand-

the second Governor Maryland, inherited
Donghoregan Manor, so called by Clige-
les Carroll of Carrollton’s grandfather
after an estate of the same name in Ire-
land, which he lost by contiscation,
Charles Curoll, of Donglioregan Manor,
was the father of Honoruble John Lee
Carroll, the present Governor of Mary-
land ; Mary Carroll, who married Rich-
ard H. Bayard of Delawnre; Louniza
Carroll, who marvied Dy, Jackson, an
American representative at s foreign
court ; Harriet Carroll, who murried
Honorable John Lee, State Senator from
Carroll county, and Elizabeth Carroll,
who mareied Dr. Richard Tneker,
Richurd Caton had three danghters
who were handsome, witty and aecom-
plished. The oldest, Marianne, married
first, Robert Patterson, whose onls
sister, the late Elizabeth Patterson,
married Jerome Bonaparte, afterwunds
Ring of Westphalia. The marriage
corciony was performed in the chapel
i Charles Carroll of Carrollton’s house,
ut Annapolis, and was attended by all
the elite of the city.  The bride w 19 at-

tended by three of the then distingnished
belles of the city as bridesmaids, and |
the entertainment on the occasion has !
never been surpassed in Maryland. Mrs
Patterson traveled in Europe with Ler
husband, where she attracted the atien-
tion of Sir Arthur Wellesley, afterwards
Duke of Wellington, who followed ler
over half the continent, and by his un- |
guarded devotion caused not a little
scandal.  Mrs. Patterson and bLer hus-|
band returned to Maryland, and her
admirer for many wonths wrote 3 minute
diary of what occurred in the gay world
sbroad, which he transmitted in” letters
by every packet for the United Smhm.‘
When she became a widow she revisited
England with her tvwo younger suleru,|

the Misses Caton, but the fature bhero of |
Waterloo was now himself married, and |

therefore unable to offer his Lhand; he,
bowever, introduced his

a short time she became the wife of
Richard, second Earl of Mornington,

Marquis of Wellesley, Lord-Lieutenant |

Famons Maryland Familles. Baltimore, the father of Charley ,"

McTavish, a Member of P, '
Dundalk, and Mins MeTueiyt
married the Hon, Henry Howayg'

the Earl of Carlisle. "The third dn
of Mr. Caton, Louisa K;ther'{!:: . 5 U
married Bir Telton Bathurst He gl >
Baronet, and subsequently, iy .
Francis Godeolphin  D'Arey g
Duke of Leeds,  These three sisters BE"
their attractive wraces and i ks, 800
manners, were the belles of En tidal
society, as well as that of Mury wn
Durlng the { ommune, father
Fighti ing. o
ing was going on at C] T
Mel:ﬁon._ General Duval, hn:‘?;:;n ¥ }E!ﬂ
made prisoner by General Vipg father
shot dead. The foaming rage with whilll fake ¢
the tighting was oarried on 18 indesen peith
ble. 'T'wo combatants, one of the pewnl tﬂﬂ" 1
army anda federe, had met at n b Wl 80
tablishment on the Avenue Nenjylif it
They begn fighting, until by snceesiBer 108
attacks 1mmde on one another, they ." pIw
ed the rdof of the honse, Wiy , wy fi
there, thyy threw away their rifles gs if |
began a4 hand-to-hand  stragple, (L £
trooper ttying to free himself from gkt Of

grasp of bis enemy and to make his Sl

(e 1

cape, Seeing this, the fodere drg oo
knife fron his pocket, 85 lie was ollile V¢
ing to stib him the trooper laid flag St up-

the roof,ind by & rapid moveinent e, &

hold of ae of his enemy’s 1égs, and bodRoriing
fell on tle pavement, a f\uigh—t of twogk I
five yurdh, Neither of them were ki . ing
but the fooper had his fuce besmeqndiat OV
with bloyd and dust. The federe, hylBling

ing falley on the trooper’s body, had e di
best of 1, and killed him by stablindlarling
him in the head. One could not pepluld
heing stmek with the contrusts presenpifilbs it ©
in the eity itself, destruction gyl 1.

death aging in some of jlother
quarters | intersected by  buarricadfilor the

while cammounde was leveling to g4k

nld 1

ground #s beautiful environs; af (h@knply
samo tinp its fashionable bonlevardl Now
crowded vith elegant folks loitering gfllould t

smiling afif nothing was going on, Thdli
theaters vore open.  Light-hearted po i

g b
e 1

ple werel heard saying, “Well, tlxknow

fight thert, let us onjoy onrselvos her! fafer t
The cafes were ordered to he shut pase
midnight seless precantion—yon coy | ng ol

see the lidit through the intevstices o
the shutters, and men and women ol

) my
0 00c

ting, smdking, playing and deinkingfio I !
while the sinnons were roaving in fhylilhc o
distance, the mitrailenses rattling inpsllasie
santly, and the musketry erackling withJiwhat
out intermission. This was not all; aftefio dec
spending pert of the night in these deagiieall it
of infamy,it was considered u good jokegll 'L
to spend the rvest in hiring a cab, and leyes
the weather being fine, to drive to e [l
Are do Trionphe and see how the fight fleare
was ‘“progrissing,”  The troops of the Jibefor
National Absembly, re-inforced by the Jer of
arrival of tle prsoners made by the Jout O
Prussians al Sedan, grew in strength, [ Th
and their asanlts against the forts pe- [lipasst
cupied by tle federes and the wall of s «
the city becane more suceessful.  Con- Jithe
fusion and despair bogan to reign in the JjOnly
camp of the Commune, They tried to st
restrain the advance of the regular army

by deeds of vislence and crmel retalis-

tion. They arrested during the night of Jll s
the 5th M. Dignerry, the cure of the jered
Madeline, the Avelibishop of Paris, and jfpoin
several other (Bgnitaries of the clineeh Joff |
and political men of high standing. The s 1
game night the Avehbishop's vesidencs J ever
was pillaged. A man named Raonl Ri- Wi
ganlt had been appointed Profoct of Po- [ vell
lice; unprincipled, daring and unfeeling, it w
this ofticer issned a decree by which any | ros
person suspectad of being o partisan of J mis
the National Asembly shonld be imme j§ me
dintely arrestod and trisd.  He might s | nes
well have stated, **Shot without trial." [ ent
The delivery of lettes was interrupted; fi Wi
gras wis cut off: Paris was in the dark, Ji fift
witl the exeoption of u few lnmp posts i Mo
To muke good the deficiency by death or | ste
wounds in the army of the Commune, i Sl
gronps of armed men were ordered tofl “F
enter the house ut night and seize in g W
their  bods every fit man to carry i bo
n rifle. Men above sixty  yours [ st
were exempt. Finding, however, ha i Ce
this method of recrniting did not answer | 5
their expectations, owing to many avoid- [ si)
ing to sleep in their own houses, they had | th
recourse to the following stratagem, fi br
which I saw myself from a window car- i ¥l
ried into effect with the utmost brulali- | P!
ty : Ten men were posted at eacl side of

the two ends of a gtroct with their hacks M
close to the wall. The street had no @ %
other issne except by the two extremi 0
ties, As soonas the street was seento | 1
contuina suflicient number of passers-by @ ¢
worth eatehing, the soldiers coming from ¢
both sides formed n barrier at bath ends 1
und arrested everybody, Women, ehild: i
ren and elderly men were sot at liberty;

ull the others were armod and sent tothe | €
front to fight agninst the regular wrmy. E
Terror and distraction were at the hig L
st piteh, The inhabitants of Nenilly, | ¢
Contlieyoie, and those who were still n !
the military zone had been left house L
less, With whatever they conld gel L
hald of they took refugo in Paris,  Hun !
dreds of small vehieles were seen enming |
in londed with matirasses, blankets, kit |

¢hien utensils, ote., to take shelter wher
ever they could find it,—Connt Orsi s
Froser's Magaziae,

Tasing the Uhunces,

At 10 o'vlock yesterday morning a g
tagr oy with & very ghort coat on stool
and looked through a gato on Lewis
streot at another raglag boy about lis
own aze who sat on the dmm-tr‘ll and
tried to look very meek and humble.

“Tryin' to be awful swect, ain't ye?
sneered the fivst ragtag,

No reply.

“Tryin' to make the nabnrs believe yer
a reg’lar little lamb!" continned the ag:
gressor, who evidently sched for arow.

No reply: but ragtag on the steps
heaved a sigh and seemed inclined to spit
on his hauds,

“But everybody knows ye fur a suide
and a coward, and I'm going to lick ye
fust time I cateli ye ontside the gata!”

“See here, Jim,” softly replied num-
ber two, as he rose up, “I'm tryin’ to be
good, %o as to get a Shetland pony inmy
Christmas stockin’. Ma said if 1 didn?

younger | k ) she'd gi , but
brother, Colonel Richard Wellsley. B;’n | ave another fight she'd git me one

she's near sighted and a little deaf, an
I'm goin’ to pound the ground with you
and risk the chances!”

Then ragtag number one flew up the

of Ireland and Governor-Genersl of | street, hat in hand, snd after him cam®

India. She died st Humpton Conrt on |

namber two, holding his hat on with ond

the 17tk of December, 1553, Her sister, | hand and reachi
od 14 ' - e L) U‘Iﬂ f hck m
Elizabeth Caton, married in 1538 Sir iof numim ou:?ﬁ-hile :r:ho:un o

George William, Baron Stafford. Her
daughter Emily married Mr. McTavis
for a long time the British Consul in

the door, looked after them, and said:
*Must be that another barrel of cider
has fallen from a wagon and busted.”




