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ENGLISH AND AMERICAN FLOOR OIL
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80, come now and get the very best,
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CARPETS 1
Brusgels, three-ply and Carpeta of new d
mn:m-m?}nm.mmm.:
] Carpets measured for, inade and laid with dispatoh,

LACE CURTAINS.

“Exqui "
ful "

bourd Lace, “ Ex:

, durable and chesp, rmn $2.50

Tambeured M
& pair and upwarda, X
CORNICES AND BANDS.
Rosewood and Gilt, Plxt W nd Gil
Cornioes, with or wiutl'om o::t?& ap 551 lnll '

Curtain Bands, Pins and Loops,

QCornices cut and msde to it windows and put up.
WINDOW SHADES.

1,000 Window Shades in all the new tints of color,

Beautiful Gold Bapd, Shades, §1.50, with all trim-

mings.
Beautiful Shades 20c, each.
Btore Window Shadea any color and any sizs,

' BEAUFORT, 8.C.

Driwings of Modpls prepared for Patent Office.’
Studies for special purposes, made st short notices
Box 3L, P. O, decl-1y

William.* Gurney,
~ COTTON FACTOR

Commission | Merchant,
NO, 102. EAST BAY

NORTH ATLANTIC WHARF,
' CHARLESTON, 8. C.

Particulsr sttention given to the sale of and ahip-
ment of Sea Island and Uplamd Cotton, Liberal
ad¥ances made on consignmenta, decT-1y

JOHN BRODIE,
Contractor & House Builder,
| Jobbing Punctually Attended To.

Corner Bay and Ninth Street,
BEAUFORT, S. C.

docl-tf

Window Shades squared and put up p
Walnut and painted wood Shades,

RUGS AND DOOR MATS.

New and beautiful Rugs,

Door Mats, from 506, up to the beat Engliah Cocos,
i.bn.tmt_-lhmgn.

100 sets Table Matw, assorted,

New Matting, Plata and Fancy, th all the
mdmm‘i‘.“g' y, in lﬂthtdiﬂm:la

Mattings laid with W

WALL PAPERS AND BORDERS.
3,000 Rolls Wall Papers and Berders in new pat-
terns, in gold, panels, hall, , m chintzes,
utiful, good and

&c., in every variety,of col

cheap. P:yerlmyﬂ
CLOTHS

In all widihe required dor Dpholstering, Buttons,

Gimpa and Tacks for ﬁa'.

CURTAIN DAMASKS.
Plain and Striped French Terrys for Curtains and
Tpholstering pi - 3
Gimpe, %&m Ldops and Battons;
Moreens Table Damasks,
Curtains a}nd.hpbm?luqide and put 2p.
PIANO AND TABLE COVERS.

English Embrojdered-Cloth and Piano Table Covers,
Embossed Felt Plano and Table Covers,

Plain and gold band Flocked Piano Covers,
German Fringed Tuble Covers,

CRUMB CLOTHS AND DRUGGETS.

;:w n‘l"“‘l‘l‘}ci; any rl:n or width wanted,
w we ssk your atienton, All
done well and in season, b; s

James G. Bailie & Brothers,

it AUGUSTA, GA,

H. M. Stuart, M. D,,

Corner of Bayand Eighth Streets,
Beaufort, S. C.

DEALER IN
DRUGS AND CHEMIOALS,
FAMILY MEDJCINES, 5

FANCY AND TOILET ARTICLES.
STATIONERY, PERFUMERY,

BRUSHES, &o., &¢., &c.

Together with many other articles too numeronr
tmbn}iou. All o;hwh.lrh will be sold at the lowest
P 'or cash, yuicians prescri carel
spmpounded. ’ P fnb.l?fl’

PIERCE L. WIGGIN,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR A% LAY.

Solicitor Second Circuit.
o Beaufort, S. C.

JERRY SAVAGE &_ 00.3
Wheelwrights & Carpenters,

Carts, Wagons and Carr! paired >
manner at low prices, e o
All kinds of jobbing promptly sttended to.

MAGNOLIA St., '
BEAUFORT, 8. C.

J. E. Goethe, M. D.

Dr. Goethe offers his profeasional services
public, He may be found at his residence, -

Game Hill, near Varnsville,

Jun.lly. Beaufort Co., S.C.

A. 8. HITCHQOCK,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAV,

BOUNTY, PENSION AND CLAIM AGENT,
BEAUFORT, 8. C.

N YEMASSEE
Eating Saloon,

AT THR

P, R, &S, & C. R. R. JUNCTION.
The traveling public will here ind good meals
the arrival of trains, Al a ot man
b ghadei drm:) accommodations for wan
B.T. SELLERS,

" Nov.21-1y. YEHABBEE, s. c.

W. H. CALVERT,

PRACTICAL

Tin, Sheet-Iron, Copper & Zinc Worker.
DEALER IN

Japanned and Stamped Tin Wares. Constantly
band, Cooking, Parlor sud Box;\mu. (i

TERMS CASH.

Thankful for past favors, and hoping by strict at-
tention to business in the future to merit your kind

favor,
W. H. CALVERT,

k
Bay St., between Sth and 9th Sts.,
BEAUFORT, S. C.

ApL3-ly.

CHARLESTON HOTEL,

CHARLESTON, §. C.
meh26-1y E. H. JACKSON.

Redeem Y our Lands.

The Acts of Congress and the Regulations of the
Treasury Department in regard to the Redemption
of Lands now in the of the United States
by reason of the Direct Tax ners salea can
be had at this office. Price ten eents, By mail fif-
foon cents,

SAW & PLANING MILL,

' Beaufort, S. C.

D. C. WILSON & CO.,
1) R L
Yellow Pine Timber and Lumber,
f cmsss‘“gmwusf:'
Builders &ﬁ‘éc'mtra'.ctors.
Plaster Lathes,

ALL KINDS OF

JOB SAWING
Promptly Done.

Flooring and Ceiling Boards Always
on Hand.

Orders for Lumber and Timber by the cargo
Terms Cash,

promptly
D. C. WILSON & CO.

novasg-1y

THE BEAUFORT HOROLOGIST!

P. M. WHITMAN,
Watchmaker and Engraver,

Mayo’s Building, Bay Street.
W B RE ad JEWELRY, Oraamenta

abd plain Engraving done at short notice,
Genilgmen baving flne Watches can test them at
this establishment by one of HOWARD & CO.S
$500 REGULATORS,
| Having added to my rtock one of J. BLISS & CO.'S
fne Trausit Instruments, 1 am now prepared to fur-
nish Beaufort time to the fraction of a second,

Alfred Williams,

TRIAL JUSTICE,
Crofut’s Building,
' BAY STREET, BEAUFORT, S. C.

N. B.—Court will be held every Friday at Brick
Church, 5t. Helens Island, mch26-1y

A. MARK,
BOOTMAKER,

Bay Street, Beaufort, £. C.

Having opened a shop upon Bay Street, I am pre-
pared to do first-class work,
A. MARE,

meh30-1y

PURE WATER

Guaranteed by the use of the

AMERICAN DRIVEN WELL,

Now being put down in this County. They are
Durable,

Cheap ancd

And give universal satisfaction, Pure Water can be
tntroduced into any house by the AMERICAN
DRIVEN WELL in a few hours. Apply to

M. L. MAIWE, Sea Island Hotel, or 1o
E. G, NICHOLS, Permanent Agent.
{eli27-6m

S. MAYO,
BAY STREET, BEAUFORT, S. C.,

HARDWARE,

Liquors, Segars and Tobacco,
Net Yarns, Fish Lines & Cordage,
Glass, Paints and Oils,

White Lead and Turpentine.

Special attention given to mixing Paints, and
Glass eut 10 order of auy size. febll

M. POLLITZER,

Cotton Factor
ARD

Commission Merchant,
BEAUFORT, S. C.

septd
The Savannah Independent,
A FAMILY NEWSPAPER,

Established on the CHEAP casi plan, st the low rate
[ of only

ONE DOLLAR A YEAR:

P, 0, Box 845,

W. G. CAPERS,

Upholsterer and Repairer.

0ld Furniture put in good order, Picture Frymes
made, Matirasses stuffed at the shortest notice.

Corner Bay and Ninth Ntreets.

febls-1y

Hangs on my cheated heart its frown.

I conld net doubt that thy dear voice
Would cheer me more than bird or lute—
How can my heart to-night rejoice,
With bird and string and voice all mute ?

The breath of June upon my cheek
i Ibore, impatient for thy kiss;
My fainting lipe their anguish speak,
The sweestness of thy breath to misa.

Oh, why did thy sweet steps delay,
Bince bird and song and breeze are gone ?
. Blighted for hope of thee, the day!
Without thee night puts sackcloth on!

Were I away, thon shouldst not chide
One heedless moment of delay;

I seek my eunshine at thy side—
Thy vgica my song, thy smile my day,

OUR SCHOOLMISTRESS,

An English Story.

I am a middle-aged lady, living quite
by myself in the little town of St.
Bridget's, where it happened, and I
know the whole story from beginning
to end, and the beginning was this:

T was paying a morning visit to dear
old Mrs. Ambrose, our vicar's wile,
when the vicar himself marched into
the room with his wideawake on, and
said—** Bother!”

I will do him the justice to say that
he took off his wideawake as soon as he
saw me, and met the requirements of
the accasion by addressing me,

“ Mrs. Action, here’s a bother!”

“ What!” we exclaimed hurriedly,
for we saw there was something serious.
+ “That—that ‘prig’' of an inspector
says we must have a certified mistress,”
replied the vicar; and then he sat
down, and we all looked at each other
in solemn silence for full three minutes.
A certified mistress at St Bridget's!
That meant turning out the dear old
woman who had kept the school for the
last ﬁve-and.-twantz years, and had
taught our girls to hem and stitch and
darn so beautifully that they got places
as work-women far and wide! And she
had taught both girls and boys the best
manners of any children in g&uthshire,
and had trained them up to be honest,
God-fearing men and women, besides
teaching them some reading and

arithmetic. Nearly all the children
who had stayed long enough at the
school could rerd easy words in large
Ennt, and several of the clever ones
ad been known to write ont the Lord's-
Prayer from memory, and to say the
multiplication table quite perfectly.
What could anybody want more? No
wonder Mr. Ambrose ecalled the in-
spector & prig. I called him something
much worse, but as my thoughts were
not put into words they need not be re-
peated.
*“Oh, dear! dear!" cried Mrs. Am-
brose, as the full meaning of the in-
spector's decision broke upon her;
““what shall we do? Poor Mrs. Tod-
kins will break her heart,”
There was nb little diffieulty in
securing the certified mistress.
“T'll write to Dobson,” said Mr, Am-
brose to his wife,
And he wrote to Mr. Dobson the
next morning as soon as he went into
his study.
Mr. Dobson was the principal of the
great training college at Hatley, and an
old friend of ‘the vicar's, so_he might
just as well have written to him sooner,
only none of us think of all the right
things to be done just at the right time.
“If you want a mistress, offer seventy
p;mnd:," said the principal by return
of post.
And the viear did offer seventy
pounds, though where the money was
to come from I could not tell, and I
don't think he could either.
Back came another letter from Mr.
Dobson, to say that he had a mistress
who just finished training—a
widow ; exactly the person to suit St.
Bridget’s, ant{
situation on certain conditions. I don't
know what the conditions were, except
that her evenings were to be at her own
disposal, only I know that it seemed to
me very odd to hear of the schoolmis-
tress making conditions, and accepting
such an enormous salary, as if she were
conferring a favor.
The wvicar said it was the result of
competition, the supply not being equal
to the demand ; but I thought it might
be indirectly referred to strikes and
unions, though I did not exactly sce
how; but when there are so many
dreadful things going on in the coun-
try, they work into each other in a
wonderful manner,
‘¢It is & comfort that we are to have a
widow,” I remarked to Mr, Ambrose ;
““ghe will be staid and respectable, and
m:)tl ‘l:uch a responsibility as a young
girl. :
“Oh, I don't know,” sighed Mrs.
Ambrose piteously; “I think I would
rather have a young person, even if
she did wear chignons and feathers,
Widows are so —"
She stopped suddenly, remembering
that I was a widow, and went on to a
fresh sentemce ; but I wondered what
she was going to say.
“I know I shall be afraid of her,” she
said. “‘And she1s going to play the
organ and manage the choir ; she will
be sure to want her own way in every-
thing, and it won't be nice and comfort-
able as itused to be. And then, my
dear, she is certain to be quite young;
nomiddle-aged person wou.id have taken
the trouble to train herself, even if she
had the cleverness, which isn't likely.
Depend ugon it, she will be young and
pretty, and all the shopmen will be fall-
inﬁ mn love with her, and people will
talk scandal, and there will be unpleas-
antness.”
«] don't see that it follows,” I said
rather sharply ; but I did not_like the
way Bhespoke of widows. Itis very
odd ; but women whose hushands are
alive alwaYys give themselves airs about
us. I think it is because they are jeal-

ous of oUr power of marrying
having, 88 lfo were, two chances hﬁ;

one; at lesst, I caunot discover mny

writing, and the first four rules of |P

she would accept the [P

It was a long journey from Hatley to
8t. Bridget's, and the last four miles
had to be done by road, in an omnibus
that jolted a deal, so that people
were apt to be tired when thz reached
the town. Mr. Ambrose, like the courtly
old gentlemsn he was, went down to
meet the new mistress at the Bilver
Fiat.l, where the omnibus always stop-
pe

“Now they are coming,” cried the
poor-1ady, as we heard the garden door
open. *“Isha'nt know what to say to
her, Mrs. Acton ; I wish I hadn’t asked
her to come.” 3

“It's nomatter, for the vicar is alone,”
I replied, looking out of the window,
whence I could see that gentleman rap-
idlﬁ approaching the house. ;

e came straight into us, buthis face
Wwore an e ion of dismay,

“Well ?” we cried as he entered ; then,
seeing his face, his wife exclaimed, O
Justin, what is it ? Is she so very bad ?”

“Bad!" cried the vicar, standing in
front of us, ““What the dickens could
Dodson send her here for? I wrote for
a schoolmistress, didn't I, Mrs. Acton ?”

“I believe so,” I replied meekly;
“hasn’t he sent one "

“Oh, do tell us what she is,” entreat-
ed Mrs. Ambrose, wringing her little
white fingers. ‘Do tell us what she is.”

“My dear, she is a lady,” said the
vicar; and then he sat down and looked
at us, and we looked at him.

For a few moments we were too much
astonished to speak.

¢ lady! what shall we do with her ?"
Fgasped hE-s Ambrosy presently, as all
the social complications of the position
rose before her, :
“That'’s the bother of it; I forese
all sorts of diffienlties,” sighed the vicar;
;;gut it ];ju;n‘t be hilpad.t;nd,” heladded,

ighte: “perhaps otherpeople won t
ﬂmf it out if we don’t tell them."”
“How is she dressed ?" Iasked eager-

y‘*All in black, looking small and
straight. somehow.”

“Is she pretty ?”

“NO. L]

“Then they won't find her out,” I said
emphatically. *Ifa womanisn't ﬁretty
a.ncf well dressed, and does not call her-
self a lady, she will only be found out
by her own class.”

“How can you know ?” said the vicar,
looking at me.

«“Never mind how—I do know; and
if we and Mrs, Henry are wise enough
to keep our own counsel and our own
laces, it will be all right.”

“But won't she expect to be treated
as a lndy—nsked to dinner and all
that ?” asked Mrs. Ambrose doubtfully.
] think not,” said the vicar; ‘‘and
if she does we can’t help it. If sheiss
ln.ddy, she will recognize her position
and accept it.”

I conlcr not tell how,old she was, Bhe
might have been thirty ; she might have
been five-and-forty. I used to watch
her for half-hours at a time to try and
settle the question to my own satisfac-
tion, but I was always puzzled.

But she showed her authority at the
first sign of disobedience. There was
no threatening, no talking about how
ghe would punish them if they were
naughty, but- the punishment came
swiftly on the commission of the offence,
and in less than a month she had estab-
lished such discipline as had never been
dreamed of under the old rule.

And she taught them so wonderfully.
I used to listen in amazement while she
gave the lessons, and the children be-
gan to improve rapidly, .

We used to wonder, Mrs. Ambrose
and I, what Mrs. Henry did intheeven-
ings. Her dress was so simple that
needlework for herself could not occupy
her time ; yet she was seldom out of
doors, even in the sweet summer even-
ings, until it was almost dark, and
then she used to walk up and down the
little garden that divided her house
from the school for an hour at a time,
more for the sake of exercise than en-
joyment, it would seem by the rapid
steady pace at which she moved. OUne
night, when I was coming home late, I
stopped and spoke to her,

“You walk late, Mrs. Henry ; but
erhaps it is the pleasantest time dur-
ing the hot weather.”

It is the cheaj:est. Mrs. Acton, It
saves an hour of n;h'gllt to come out
now 1nstead of earlier.”

Tt struck me all of a heap, as the
people say, to hear this woman, who
was earning seventy pounds perannum,
and appeared to have no onebnt herself
to care for, talk of “‘saving daylight "
as if the cost of a candle were some-
thing to be avoided. I felt very sorry
for her. I don't know why 1t came
over me all at once, as it did, that her
life was a very hard one, But I put
my wrinkled old hand on the little firm
white fingers which rested on the gate,
and said—** My dear you mustnot work
too hard.”

I was frightened when I had done it.
She was so self-possessed and reserved,
that I thought she would be angry ;
but, instead of that, the steady litile
fingers began to tremble and twined
themselves round mine with a clinging
grasp, and then I found she was crying.
I didn’t say a word more o her. When
people are as old” as I am, and haye
gone through a great deal of trouble,
they know what poor weak things words
are, and how often they do more harm
than good. So I held her hand without
speaking, and presently she stopped
orying.

“ Sometimes-I feel so lonely,” she
whispered, *and you are so kind ;
please forget it, Mrs. Acton.”

“Yes," for I quite understand her.
“But is not your life too hard? Can't
you let an old woman help you, my
dear ?”

She took my hand, and kissed it.

“ No, it is not teo hard, and no one
can help me; but it will be easier by
and bg. Good night. )

And then she slipped away, as if
afraid of saying more, and I went home
and thought my thoughts in silence.

* PR . +
8St. 'Bridget’s was all alive, for the
bishop was coming to hold a visitation
in the town. NL:ﬁilhop had ever come
there before within the memory of man;
for the last one had been old and ill for

Iembefomhia death, and the shep-
erds of those days had not thought it

'Was

when they attended Episcopal gather-
ings.

But that was all to be changed under
the new reign ; for our bishop was not
only a great scholar and a t divine,
but & strong man also, who would go
into every corner of his diocese, and see
with his own eyes how matters were
foing on, He had only filled the throne
'or two years, and this was his primary
visitation, and it was to be held in
twelve towns instead of two.

St. Bridget's was one among the
twelve, and Mrs. Ambrose had been
thinking about her luncheon for weeks,
when it occurred to the vicar that the
bishop m'?ht find it convenient to sleep
at Bt. Bridget’s for anight either before
or after the vesitation.

He was asked, and ted by return
of post. He would be glad to stay at
St. Bridget's vicarage on the night of
the 26th, which was the date of the
visitation.

* Mrs. Ambrose was delighted with the
honor, but bewildered with the respon-
gibility ; and we had many consulta-
tions about his lordship’s comfort, and
the proper mode of entertaining him,
and were very nervons lest something
had been omitted or forgotten at the
last moment.

But when he came, we forgot our
anxiety; he was so pleasant and genial,
and took everything so easily, that
I thought he was much less formidable
than his ehaplain--a dignified t{enomga
—who seemed oppressed by the dignity
of his office,

It all went off nicely : the luncheon
ing ; the bishop affable, the
clergy in full attendance. Only one
disappointment occurred.

Our singing in church was not up to
the mark. Mrs. Henry's voice was not
heard once during the service ; and at
luncheon some of the visitors noticed
the tﬁmisaion. ; Sl sl

‘ Have you lost yourlovely contralto
Mrs. Ambrose,” inquired -the
dean ; “I did not hear her to-day.”

“(Qh, no, our mistress is still with
us. Idon't know why she did not sing;
perhaps she has a cold,” replied Mrs.
Ambrose,

Then the conversation drifted into
educational channels, and Mrs, Henry
Was fnrfot.ten.

But I knew that she had not a eold.
I had heard her singing magnificently,
as I passed the church when the choir
were practicing an hour before service,
and her silence puzzled me,

Presently the bishop's courteous voice
was heard saying : “I hear your school
is doing remarkably well, Mrs. Am-
brose ; will you take me to see it pres-
ently ?”

¢ Certainly, my lord.”

And as'soon as the general gathering
had dispersed, Mr. and Mrs. Ambrose
and myself accompanied the bishop to
the school-house, Neither the chaplain
nor the rural dean came with us, for
which we were afterwards thankful, I
entered with the vicar, the bishop hav-
ing lingered a moment at the door with
Mrs. Ambrose to admire the view of the
Southsire Wolds, with the sea glitter-
ing beyond them in the distance.

i Here is the bishop come to see the
school, Mrs. Henry," said the vicar
blandly.

As he spoke, he glanced round the
room, to see that all was in order. I,
not thinking of the school, was looking
at Mrs. Henry., She flushed crimson,
and then turned white to the lips. With
a hasty movement, she passed round to
the other side of the great black board
on which she had been drawing a map,
and the strange thought came into my
head : *Isshe trying to conceal her-
self ?”

But the bishop was in the school by
this time, nnd the children stood at at-
tention, and stared at his apron and silk
stockings with round-eyed amazement.
He turned to the mistress with a eivil
littlo speech of congratulation. Half-
hidden behind the board, she swept a
courtesy, but did not raise her eyes;
and the lower Hm—t of her face was cov-
ered, as if accidentally, by her handker-
chief. His lordship walked about
among the children, and the Ambroses
were delighted ; but ever as he moved,
Mrs, Henry kept behind him.

«“Wonld you like to hear them sing,
my lord ?" “inguired  Mrs. Ambrose
cheerfully.

What could the bishop do but say
that he should like it ?

« A ghort song, please Mrs, Henry,”
said the vicar, as he ranged up to the
fireplace, where the bishop stood with
his hands behind him.

Mrs. Henry, still on the other side of
the great black board, made a sign to
the children, who put their hands be-
hind them. Hers were quiet as usual,
but they were trembling. The song
began : only some common school mel-
ody, but it startled the bishop.

éGod bless me!” he cried hurriedly,
stepping forward, and looking round
the black board.

Mrs. Henry bad not sung ten notes,
Once started, the children went on by
themselves, and her voice was silent;
but the bishop had heard enough.

Straight round the black board he
went with long eager strides, and in an-
other minute he his hands on Mrs,
Henry's shoulders, forcing her to look
up.

#T knew it,” he said emphatically,
while Mrs. Ambrose and I and the vicar
gtared, and the children sang on
noisily.

He was holding her hand in both of
his now, a8 if he never meant to let it

go again. .

“ My lord, you forget |” shesaid, try-
ing to escape.

« Hester Murray, I remember I" was
all he said, but her eyes sank, and the
color came flushing over her face. Not-
withstanding the quaint cap and hide-
ous gown, she looked beautiful then.

M?Ambm came to his senses first,

and covered the situation, Luckily

the children had not heard a word. ain which I d never see

“ My lord, I should like to have your - 'n.tIG:rgnt hoollzlte, and the next day
o inion!on ! tthewhm:ﬂ. We :ﬁ:‘mm

ink of throwing out & class-room over |  In four days s Zimes arrived by post.
there.” The following was marked:

And he pointed mm the other | * On the at 8t. John’s Chureh,
end, while all the chi turned their | George street, the Bishopof Southshire
heads in the direction indicated, and |to Hester, widow of the late Captain
kept them there while the vicar talked | Champneys.”

modation, it will be best gained there.
How does, it look cutside ?”

And, followed by Mr. Ambrose, he
went through the door, and I ventured
to look at Mrs. Henry. .

She wns standing in her place, and
making the children form classes as if
nothing had happened. Her face be-

trayed no sign of emotion ; and when
I took Mrs. Ambrose’s arm and wished
her afternoon, she replied in her

ususal voice. The little scene we had
witnessed might have been a dream for
all traces it left behind. I got Mrs,
Ambrose out, and was thankful that the
door closed behind us before she made
a remark,

My dear, what does it mean ?” she
whispered nervously, as we stood in
the yard.

‘“Never mind ; only don't talk about
it,” I replied in the same voice ; for the
bishop and the vicar were coming round
the corner.

“I think you dine at seven, Mr.
Ambrose ?’ said his lordship serenely.

“Yes, my lord.”

“Then I will take a little stroll. I
have hardly had enough walk.mi‘to-
day, and I should like to see a little
of your beaatiful neighborhood.”

ithout another word we marched
way down the hill, anda few minutes
later we saw his shovel hat going along
the field pathway to the river.

‘We three wen' tll:m:m in silence ; ﬁl;f
as we parted at the vicarage gate,
Ambrose said: ** We always knew that
she was a lady.”

“Q, my dear Justin, I had fc;lzlottan
that,” exclaimed his wife, in a relieved
tone. *“'I'hen you don't think it &ny-
thing improper ?"

Heaven knows what terrible things
the poor lady had been imagining dur-
ing our silent walk; but the vicar's
rin?'ng laugh aw;rpt them all away.

“Improper ! . It's all right, of
eourse; only it's no business of ours.”

That was quite trne; but neverthe-
less I could not help thinking of it all
the time I was having my tes, and while
I was dressing for dinner; for of course
Iwas going to meet the bishop, And I
thought of it again later; for as my fly

sed the school-house door, the
ishop, who had evidently returned
from his walk, was comingout of it, and
I heard him say: *‘Ishall see you to-
morrow morning, Hester.” .

“Don't; you had better not,” replied
Mrs. Henry's voice,

“Nonsense,” said the bishop.

And I privately believe that he ran
all the way to the vicarage; for he was
there before I was, and only kept us
waiting five minutes for dinner.

* * * * L] L] L

Two months later her majesty’s in-
spector came to examine our school;
and to his astonishment and our glorifi-
cation, every child presented passed
trinmphantly. We had reckoned on
eighty per cent,; we got s hundred.
But trouble was coming upon us, and
our triumph was short-liv One day
Mrs. Henry came to the vicar, and gave
notice that she must leave in three
months. In vain he entreated her to
stay ; offered to raise her salary; to do
anything, in short, if she would only
remain. But she merely smiled and
adhered to her determination.

They told me almost with tears in
their eyes, and I said: ‘“‘It's all the
bishop.”

At which they laughed; but I knew
I was right. I hadseen, if theyhadn't,
that a change had come over our mis-
tress since the visitation, She was
happier, more at rest; the look of
strained weariness, so habitual to her
face before, was gone now, and little
smiles nsed to come rippling over the
lips that once were set so

T was very sorry to lose her; but I
was sure she was going to be happier
away from St. Bridget's, Andthe even-
ing before she left us, when I went
to say
hand and kissed it, and told me all her
story.

Her real name was Mrs, Henry Cham
neys. Her husband, a captain in tue
—th regiment, had been killed by ac-
cident in the hunting fleld ; thus the
price of his commission was lost, and
she found heavy debts, of which she
had known nothing—debts which she
onght never tohave known at all—ready
to swallow up the little money they had
left. Her own settlement of a hundred
a year was all she had to depend upon,
and there were two children—bright,
handsome hoys—to educate and pro-
vide for. So she put them to school,
and went into training for a certificate ;
got it without difficulty, and came to St.
Bridget's,

¢ And I had to save every penny, and
be very careful, or the dear F would
have suffered,” shesaid ; “for I wanted
to provide for the future. It was very
hard work, and very lonely, I used to
write stories in the eveniog, and some-,
times the magazines would take them,
sometimes not; but it was my only
chance of getting more money."

# My dear, my poor dear, how could
you do it all ?” I cried, while the tears
ran down my face.

« Tt was not so very bad, as I had
not been used to a very happy life.”

I don’t know anything about Captain
Champneys ; but I was sure he was a
brute after that little speech.

« But now are you going to be hap-
py?" I asked. .

“Yes, I hopo so,” she whispered

utting her arms round my neck. I
Enew him years ago, before I was mar-
ried, and—and-—he says he never forgot
me"l

“Of course not. How could he?” I
replied, and kissed her again.

 When I am gone, and it is over,
will send you a newspaper,) will you te
mr, and Ambrose all about it—
they have been so kind ?" ’

I promised to do what she wished,

and with another kiss on her little im
dress -

and a glance at the shab

good-by, she took hold of my C

«“She was Mrs. Henry,” I replied,

calmly,

“Who?” cried the vicar.

“ Mrs, Henry—our sch 5

And then I gave her message, and
told them all about it.

“Mind, we must say nothirg,” said

Mr. Ambrose, It is their secret, not
ours.”
To which we assented, and therefore
it is that no one has known the rights
of the storytillnow, though it happened
full six months ago.

A Remedy for Rhenmatism.

It has long been commonly believed
that the water in which unpeeled pota-
toes have been boiled is poisonous. I
is now said to have been discovered that
this poison, like many others, possesses
certain remedial properties.

The disease for which it is particu-
larly roqummended is rhenmatism, and
there is some evidence which goes to
show that the belief in its efficacy is not
without beneficial effect. ~

A laborer, whilein a state of perspira-
tion, 4 few days ago, became chilled by
a sudden fall of rain, This brought on
an attack of rhenmatism, which made
him so lame that he was quite unable
to pursue his usual avocation. The
?ht.o water wes recommended to him.

o tried it in the and much to

: evening,
his surprise, found himself on the fol-

lowing morning as well: as usual. He
believed the result was atiri to
the use of the potato water. ;
e e
n ‘exposure to a
cold s The second day af
he was seized with sharp pains of al-
most unbearsble severity, and indica-
tive of inflammatory rhenmatism. He
used the potato water, and experienced
immediate relief from intense suffer-

ing. ;

This remedy shoutd m used only ex-
ternally. The potatoesshould be boiled
with the skins on, and the water applied
as hot as it can be borne, to the part
affected, by rubbing. Of course we
know nothing as to whether it would
produce any such effect in other cases
a8 it seems to have had in these two.

Qarrying & raw potato in the ot
has a smfn-’ efactpollmy verg al:oric:ul
cases of rheumatism have been ef-
fectually cured by this very simple
thing. ¢

Beanty of Chinese Bridges.

Some of the bridges in China are of
extraordinary beauty and magnificence.
There is one near Pekin built entirely
of white marble, elaborately ornament-
ed. Others are found over the canals
of still greater magnificence and with &
grand trinmphal arch at each end ; and
some, instead of beingbuilt with arches,
are flat from one side of the canal to the

other, marble flagsof great length being
laid on piers so narrow and airy that the
bridge looks as if it were suspended in
the air. From the amazing facilities
afforded by the numerous canals for
transportation of goods by water, these
bridges do nbt require to be built of
great strength, for only foot-passengers
use the bridges, which is the reason
they are of such an elegant and fanciful
construction. These bridges are built
with a number of arches, the central
arch being about forty feet wide, and
high enongh for vessels to pass without
striking their masts. The great eleva-
tion of these bridges renders steps nec-
essary, They resemble, in this respect,
the old bridges of Venice, on whichyou
ascend by steps on one side, and de-
scend on the other in the same way.
Chain bridges were not made in this
country for more than eighteen centu-
ries after they were known and used in
hina,

Action Respecting Forests.
A very important bill was introduced

into the last U. 8. Congress by Mr.
Haldeman, of Pennsylvania, and has
now become a law. It provides that
every future sale of government land
shall be with the eondition that at least
ten per cent. of the timbered land shall
be kept pergztually as woodland ; and
if the land not timbered, then the
patent is to be issued on the condition
that ten per cent. of the quantity is to
be planted with forest trees within ten
vears, and kept forever as woodland.
1f this be done, an sbatement of fifty
per cent. is to be made on account of
the expense of the planting. A viola-
tion of this agreement is to be met by
the forfeiture of the land. It is also
proposed that any one who may wish
to acquire title to the public land, under
the homestead act, can do so by proof

timber for two years, and that this shall
be continued until one acre in every ten
is planted with trees, in clusters not
more than sixteen feet apart.

Bad Shots.

A California correspondent from the
lava beds says it is no disparagement to
the soldier to say, ** As a rule, they are
not good shots,” for such is the fact.
This, I take it, is owing to two causes :
First, they are not drilled enough at
taiger-shooting ; Second, the guns all
shoot too high and wide, especi
alter being fired a number of rounds.

think I am a pretty good shot with a
rifle or a six-shooter; but I know &
‘wonld




