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dusk, and T decided to go to the singing school; 
80 bidding them good luck for their evening’s 
sport, I strode rapidly along.
I It was full two miles to the old vestry; and, 
as I walked along, the pair of blue eyes seemed 
to look at me from every berberry bush. 1 fell 
into a dreamy state of mind, in which I ap-

ing, and such true manliness and generos
ity as the lady ascribed to Americans ought 
to have compelled her companion to give 

"Ah, here comes a pretty girl at last !" one of them his camp-stool. But perhaps 
This was what Mr. J. Simpkinson Hop- he was too much engrossed with lier to no- 

kins, junior partner in the firm of Tomp- tice them.
kins, Wilkinson & Hopkins, said, as he He was certainly too much engrossed to 
stood on the deck of the steamboat and nodee the “points of interest" by which 
vatched the people coming ou board at they were constantly sailing, and might 
Bin en, on the Rhine, just as well have been navigating the Sas-

Mr. Hopkins had taken leave of America katchewan or the Youghiogheny. As for 
and the dry goods business for the summer ' the Countess, she said she had sailed on the 
of 1874, and was doing Europe’ in a three Rhine a dozen times before, and was tired 
months’ trip. Flowing the instructions , of it. Indeed she had, according to her own 
of his guide-book, he had taken passage account, travelled about so much that she 
that mowking at Mayence, to go as far as felt at home everywhere and was not at all 
Cologne. But though the banks of the afraid to make a journey alone, as she was 
Rhine between those points are so especial- then doing. Travelling companions she 
y full of historic and poetic associations, laclarad to ha * nnis-------*------------*****--
Mr. Hopkins found looking at the ruined 
castles and vine-clad hills a very dull and

AN ADVENTURE ON THE RHINE,Z
With the Countess Wiczcalewski.

striving in vain to conceal their envy; and 
—most glorious spectacle of all !—he saw a 
certain Miss Angelina Perkinson, of Min- 
kumsquash Avenue—who had been strange 
ly callous to his extraordinary powers of 
fascination—turn green with rage and an- 
guish. There was rapture in the thought.

In the midst of his delight at the idea of 
imparting a pen-green hue to the prowl 
beauty of Min Klim squash Avenue—that ar- 
istocratic locality!—he arrived at Cologne. 
He went to the Prince Charles hotel, on the 
Deutz side of the river, and after some re- 
freshment and change of attire, as there 
were still some hours of daylight left, he ( 
procured a guide, and went to take a walk 
in the city. As they were crossing the 
bridge that is almost in front of the hotel, 
lie said to himself, “I'll go and take a look 
at the place where she's going to stay. Of 
course it must be a swell establishment. I 
know Allee means a big avenue, with trees 
and palaces and things. Saw 'em in the 
other Dutch towns.”

"Vere to, shentlemanns, vill you first 
go?" asked the guide, as they reached the 
Cologne side.

"Til go first to Tausendhoffen Allee."
“To vere, shentlemanns ?”
"Tausendhoffen Allee. Are you deaf?”
“I do not know dot Allee.”
"What? Don’t know it ? Well, what the 

the mischief do you mean by undertaking 
to carry people around town for, when you 
don't know anything about it yourself?"

The guide looked at him with a sort of 
calmness and solemnity that impressed, 
him unpleasantly, in spite of himself. Then 
he said, "Shentlemanns, I haf mein leif in 
Koeln und Deutz leefd. I go dem blaces

dostew.
THE DRAWN BLINDS.

There's a hush in the loose, an' the blinds are 
a' doon.

For the death shade has shut out the glare of peared to forget the objects I passed on the
the noon ; road, and to see only “thoee blue eyes,” with

An* the hearthstane, that ance was as licht as the accompanying features of the fair one, who
the day, had arrested the flow of my usual bachelor ree

ls heavy an: weary wi‘ sighin' an' wae. ditations. Her airy form flitted by every stile,
., .and through every corn-field ; and hark I—theNae mair will that fond mother’s heart-longings rustle of the wind among those poplar leaves 

greet, was mightily like her voice. At last the truth
The oot an J" race ° two fair wee feet; ,, , suddenly dawned upon me—I was in love / 
An' the father sheart often will silently bleed, I believe T never fell so happy before or 
As he seeks in the gloamin the vacant stair- .. I .i;,.u * n*. ,.e as I did that evening. When the concluding
Dili heirt. I L , “Old Hundred” had been sung, I sidled along

The ah AIN nuh Me a koie nenga to the blue eyes, andrijuiewtbiL tbs ^. of 
the heart- - conducting their owner home. What 4 world

An' empty’s the foterl o flatjingling wee bell af sodaymenit I felt at that modest "Yes !" We 
Roond the cat’s neck o fur, wimur he hung it W til cache t her house ; and 

himsel. then, as moonlight, we sauntered up and
I down the street : ‘Cnen, as it grew later, we 

The year led gone roond, an' the winter was walked cn the piazza, till I heard a window 
owre— open up rove, and a voice called out, inter-

The hedges were winkin’ in sunshine hu‘rupting one of my tenderest sentences— 
flower, * "That ere yeou, Moll ?"

When the Angel o’ Death in the by-gaun losked "Yes, mai! Go to bed; I'll be in soon.”
in, | Down went the window, and down sat Mull

An’ the teem owre that mothers cheek ran like

declared to be a nuisance; their protection
she did net need, and their society was a 
bore.

Mr. Hopkins told lier there was nothing 
he admired so much in a woman as pluck

uncongenial occupation. It was altogether 
“too slow" for him. And having sought 
to console himself by directing his atten- 
tion to the people around him. he had found 
them equally uninteresting. The man he 
thought stupid, the women ugly, and both 
ridiculously old-fashioned and behind the 
time-.

But among those embarking at Bingen, 
was a young lady who excited his admira- 
tion and called forth the remark before 
chronicled. As she reached the deck, he 
co itinued his mental commentary as fol-

and independence, and that these desirable 
qualities she seemed to possess. In ahort 
they got on admirably. They laughed at 
the Germans around them, made fun of 
their old-fashioned appearance and man
ners, and were immensely witty over the 
linner which, at two o’clock, was served 
up on deck. The soup with sponge-cake in 
it, the plum-pud ling an I syrup eaten be
tween the courses of roast mutton and broil
ed chicken, the vast quantities of wine and 
beer swallowed by man, women and child- 
ren, and babies, ail came in for their share 
of facetiousness.

Dinner over, the crowd soon began thin
ning out somewhat, as many got off at Er- 
pel, Koenigswinter, and other points. The 
Countess now informed her companion that 
she was going to Bonn to stay a few weeks 
with some friends, before proceeding to 
Cologne. At the same time she opened a

on the doorstep. in a few moments we might , lows:
"She’s the Lang-uppest lot I’ve seen since 

I left home. None of your ordinary Dutch 
girls, looking like Noah’s neice from the 
country! Got life in her, and style. Her 
get-up cost cost lots of money, or I don’t 
know rags. Guess she’s a countess or 
something like that. Wonder how she'd 
like having a regular, wide-awake Ameri- 
can to talk to for awhile.”  lunitnou.

have been taken fur lovers of a year’s standing, ! 
to judge by our affectionate manners. That 
pretty foot, which I had watched so many times, 
ns it tripped over the heather, was resting con-| 
fidentially ou my own ! That darling head, with 
its golden wreath of ringlets, reposed tranquil-| 
is on my shoulder ! A smile slept upon the 
coral lips ! And those eyes—«h ! “those blue 
eyes”—how lovingly they gazed into mine! So 
well had I done my wooing! I was about to—

"Ila! ha !" burst derisively from behind the 
great apple-tree near us—"Ha! ha !"

"By Jemine !" said I between my teeth, 
"that’s Bill’s voice !” The thought was enough 
for me. In another instant I was in the road, 
heading like mad for “home, sweet home.” The 
next morning I met Bill and Henry.

“Well, Bob, so you were kind enough to play 
game for us last night ?”

The next morning I left for the city of --  
Before long I returned; and reader, if I but 
look across the table at which I am writing, I 
see “those blue eyes,” as bright as ever!

a linn.
Lang, lang will it be ere the fond parent tire 
o glowerin wat-e’ed thro’ the ribs o' the fire; 
Au1 aye they’ll recount all his kindly bit ways 
An’ think what he’d been, had he seen manly 

days.

There’s a hush in the hoose. an’ the blinds are 
a’ doon,

For the death shade has slut out the glare o’ 
the noon;

But God breaks the clood, an’ the fair licht o’ 
faith

Burns like Bethlehem’s Star owre the Valley o’ 
Death.

ofery day troo. Dot name I haf nefer heard.
I dinks dot name iss ein foolishness name.” 

Mr. Hopkins stared at the man blankly.
Then a cold shudder ran through his frame 
while a horrible suspicion took possessionsmall reticule attached to her belt, and be-She was unlike every other woman on

board. It was not only that she was hand- gan searching for something in it. Sudden-, 
somer and more showily diesied than the ay she became nervous and anxious, then a he believed he wouldn’t take a walk, and 
rest. There was a certain air about her, good deal more so, and at last exclaimed, began slowly recrossing the bridge. The 
hard to describe, but very noticeable to an in great agitation;
observer, which none of the others pos- “Oh, Heaven! is it possible? It is gone!” 
sessed. Mr. Hopkins begged her to tell him what

The steamer was crowded, and all the was the matter.
available seats and benches were occupied 1, "Oh, Ive left my pocket-book with my 
by the first dozen or two of those who got ticket and all my money in it at Bingen. I 
on at Bingen. The lady Mr. Hopkins had laid it down while I was putting something

of his mind. In a few moments he said

German followed, striving to impress upon 
him the fact that “all der shentlemanns
some pottle cologne puy." But there was 
evidently no chance of making a commis
sion on the desired customer for Joan Ma-Molly and I.

“What Bob ! You don't mean to say that you 
have never felt the tender passion ?”

I didn't answer ; for, to tell the truth, I felt 
at that time rather ashamed of the only love 
adventure that had ever happened to me. But 
now, reader, as 1 am married, and have two 
smiling daughters, I will confess honestly that 
I once “had an attachment.” The manner 
whereof was on this wise.

We were rallier a hard set of fellows, Henry,

rie Farina’s time-honored manufactory.— 
The “shentlemanns” paid no attention to 
the invocation, but marched on in silence.

At the hotel he made a last effort. He 
asked all the employees who spoke compre
hensible English to direct him to Tausend- 
haffen Allee. None of them had ever heard 
of it, and all seemed half inclined to laugh 
at the idea of such a thing. Then he re- 
tired to his room, and communed with him
self in solitude.

Of course Mr. Hopkins spent part of his 
vacation in Paris. He devoted the last two 
weeks of his stay in Europe to the fascina
tions of that city adored of Americans.— 
Walking, one morning, through the street’ 
under oonvoy of a courier, he saw in a shop 
window the photograph of the Countess 
Wiczcalewski. ' 3

“Do you know who that lady?” he said 
to his conductor.

“Eh bien, Monsieur, kvite veil. That is 
Ma'amselle Celestine De Mirafleur. She 
has been a ballet-dancer. She is it not more

noticed was among the last, and with some * had bought into this reticule, and now I 
thirty others, was oblige 1 to stand. Mr. remember that I ran out to got on the boat 
Hopkins had secured two camp-stools at without taking it up again. I haven’t a 
Mayence, and h d retained both, in spite single groschen with me, and I don’t know 
of nu nerous envious glances from the new whether my friends in Bonn are at home or 
arrivals, not. Ah! I am desolated !"

But when the fair stranger ha I taken a She seemed really terrified at finding 
po ition by the railing on deck,and h saw herself without money among strangers'
she was entire y alone, he approached her a id appeared to have 1st all that indepen-

hour» before some lineaments of the head and with a stool in each hand, placed one of dence and fearlessne is she had before claim
body of the chicken appear. The heart may them at her side, and bowed with an air ed for herself,
be seen to beat at the end of the second day ; that was meant to be very fascinating. I. "Now Hop.,” said M. II., inwardly, "this 
it Las at that time somewhat the form of a She took the proffered seat gracefully, and is jist your chance.' She says Americans 

said, in very good English, “Thank you, 1 are generous, and all that. Now’s the time 
sir.” - | to pitch in, regardless of expense. Of course

she's good for any amount. Such dry-goods 
can't be had, without the spons, I know; 
and besides, she's a Countess. Go for her 
on sight!"

Wonders of a Hen’s Egg.

The hen has scarcely sat on her eggs twelve

Bill, and 1. At least, the inhabitants of Cedar
ville used to say that we were. We spent our 
time io wandering the fields all the daytime, be _1.. 
and the ronds all night ; and woe to the unfor-horseshoe, but no blood yet appears. At the 
tinate youth whom we caught walking iu the end oftwe duwtnovesse of ’6 1 are to be 
moonlight with his country Dulcinea. He was I distinguished, the pulsation of which is visible; aura to repent the time when he went to woo one of these is the left ventricle, an, the other 
while we were "round." We had a sunning the root of the great artery. At the fiftieth 
way of stumbling jest in front, of the couple ex- hour one auricle of the heart appears, tesemb. 
netly at the moment when the question was ling a noose folded down upon itself. The best- 
ready to pop. And the village gossips, who ing of the heart is first observed in the auricle, 

had the retailing business of Cupid * latest seventy houre, the wings are distinguishable ; can e—because you’re, handsome, ne a, said with indignation, thatave had spoiled and on the head two bubbles are seen for the N r. Hopkins tried not to grin with de- 
more good matches in a, fortnight, than they brain, one for the bill, and two for the fore and light,seated himself’in front of her, and as- codbatch up in a month. For our habits of hifid part or the head. Toward the eud of the sumed whiat ho believed to bj his most fi- 

. observation in these matters taught its, that „you h $ . I 
where a poor fellow was once stopped in the dragline the End dutch s alesly v isle 
utterance of his deepest emotions, he was not liver appears toward the day. the 
likely to try it again on same ground, ' of seven hours more, the lungs and the stomach

Neither of us cared a snap for the “gale;” and become visible and four hours aftorwerd, the 
the young ladies cared as little for us. On An intestines, and loins, and the upper jaw. At 
unlucky day, however, a singing teacher came the one hundred and ort Month Toy- two ven 
Co set up a school in our village of Cedarville ; a ’
4.1 ; • • : u, 1.. a stead of the single one which was seen before,and forthwith, singing was all the fashion. A The seventh day the brain begins to have some 
Far oto a anoco isone incoroot cor-moy At the one hundred and nine- 
and walks, or over the jolly punch-bowl, would . teenth hour of incubation the bill opens, and 

- - - - ‘ ■ the flesh appears in the breast. In four hours
more the breast bone is seen. In six hours af-

| "How did you know I was English ?" as
ked Mr. Hopkins.

"I don’t know that now," she replied. 
"What do you mean?"

He pulled out his pocket-book and beg
ged her to take it. She protested that she 
couldn’t think of it; it would be too mer-

"That you are an Amezicand!
"How can you tell?”........
“Well, if you will mare me say it, because 

and afterward in the ventricle. At the end of you're too bold for an Englishman, and be- cenary to rob so kind a friend ! He warmly : I tink it is zat zere vas troobl vis von Eng- 
urged her to comply, and when he had im-'l:‘k 1 1 L ml- 
presse I upon her the fact that she would

lish milord, very young, very reech. The
gendarmes do her now desire. Perhaps

be subjected to suspicion, and not allowed she have gone to ze new salon of to gamble 
to leave the bout, she reluctantly consented at Monaco. But for me, I know not of it 
to take enough to pay her fare. nossing, I'

“But that won’t do,” said he. “You can’t | And thus, with a significant shrug, the 
get along anywhere without money, and if courier dismissed Mademoiselle Celestine 

“No; they're stupid, and awkward, and your friends should be out of town, as it is De Mirafleur, alias Countess De Wiczcal- 
ugly." very likely, you'll be in - 1-1 -------* *

“Are you an Ame ican ?” A.^.i............. 121-1.

resistible manner.
'“You don't like Englishmen, then," he 

said.

without ewski.a bad way
funds. You ought to have enough to make Mr. Hopkins made no reply. But as be
it sure you won't have any trouble before walked on in silence one thought was up- 
you can get home or receive a remittance, permost in his mind. It was this: 
There’s about a thousand thalers here.in

“No. I am a Parisian, but my parents
were Polish exiles."

"And your name,?”
“Countess Wiczcalewski.”
Mr. Hopkins inwardly congratulated

himself upon having been sharp enough to you choose, I’ll call and get it when you 
discover that she belonged to the nobility come there.”
as soon as he saw her. “Hop., old boy,” i "Ob, will’you?" she cried, smiling bright- 
he remarked to him elf, “this beats the rag ly. "Well, then, if you will promise to come

I other Worms, lurk- 
I so many thousands, are 
a and removed. No sys- 
o vermifuges, no anthel- 
the system from worms

“1 wonder whether she ever told that 
Englishman what she thought of Ameri-

Woman does a great deal to discourage 
lofty sentiments of patriotism. When a 
man is loaning over the back fence telling 
a neighbour how he would shed hie last 
drop of blood for suffering Louisiana, it dis
turbs him to have his wife yell from the

notes. Take ’em all. I’ve got plenty more 
and you can rend it to me at Cologne; or if

omplaints,in voung or 
de, at the dawn of wom- • 
of life, these Tonic Bit-

sided as influence that va 
n perceptible.
all cases of jaundice, rest 
ver is not doing its work. 
I treatment is to promote 
ie bile and favor its re- 
arpose use VINEGAR. BIT-

Titiated Blood when- 
purities bursting through 
les. Eruptions, or Sores: if 
• find it obstructed and 
as; cleanse it when it is 
will tell you when. Keep 
L the health of the system

DONALD & co..
cents, San Francisco, California..
and Charlton Sts., New York. 
uEgists and Dealers, f

be a capital idea, and we decided to learn the 
art for mutual benefit.

Two evenings in the week we met with all 
the belles and beaux of Cedarville, in the ves
try under the old meeting-house. The lessons 
continued during the winter, and brought us 
into so much company, that we found it neces- 
wry to put a little more evidence of civilisa- 
tion into our manners. To confess the truth, I 
was tamed by the sight of a pretty face that at
tended the school, and sung with a beautiful 
contralto voice. But I kept the secret two 
long months from my two companions.

One pleasant spring evening we were all three 
walking down to singing school together, when 
Hen proposed to give up that evening’s less on, 
and ramble the streets, as of old. In vain I re 
presented to them the impossibility of finding 
any “game”—that everybody would be at the 
school. All would not do ; they would go. At 
first I thought of joining them : but two beau-

tra ie all hollow. Sailing down the Rhine and see me as soon as 1 come to Cologne, I 
with a swell countess, that’s a stylish piece will accept your noble offer. I will bo at 
of calico as they often turn out! What’ll No. 137 Tausendhoffen Allee, in two weeks 
Jenkins and the other fellows say to this? from to-day. Anybody in or near Cologne 
And it don’t matter if she has got a name can tell you where Tausendhoffen Allee is."

ter this the ribs appear, forming from the back, 
and the lull is very visible, as well as the gall- 
blader. The bill becomes green at the end of 
two hundred and thirty-six hours ; and if the 
chicken is taken out of its covering, it evident- 
ly moves itself. f At the two hundred and eigh- 
ty-eighth the ribs are perfect. At the three 
hundred and thirty-first the spleen draws near 
the stomach and lungs to the chest. At the 
end of three lamdred and fifty-five hours the 
bill frequently opens and shuts ; and at the 
end of the eighteenth day the first cry of the 
chicken is heard. It afterward gets more 
strength and grows continually, till at length it 
is enabled to set itself free from its confine
ment.

kitchen: "Look a here! are you coming 
with the buchet of water, or shall I come 

"Sire’s a gone case," thought Mr. Hop. I out and see to you?"
kins, exultingly. “She’s sweet on yours -—1—••••► ----------A—

it would lake a steam saw-mill to pronounce. 
I can call her Countess."

"Well, Countess," he said, after indulg
ing in these satisfactory reflections, “since 

you’re so down on Englishmen, what do 
yon think of Americans, for a change ?”

“Oh, they’re charming!" she exclaimed. 
“Such bold, frank, manly fellow.I They 
are the true aristocrats among men. They 
don’t flatter and fawn on us like European 
men, but they’re a thousand times more 
generous and considerate. I might have 
stood up from Bingen to Rotterdam before 
one of the e other men would have given 
me a seat."

“She’s got works in her upper story,” 
said Mr. Hopkins to himself.

A couple of Yankee neighbors became so ini-truly, dr his name ain’t J. Simpkinson."
Having taken the precaution to write the 

direction in his notebook, and to teach him 
the exact pronunciation, the Countess de 
parted nt Bonn, with earnest thanks and 
more than one look which indicated some- 
tiling much stronger than friendship. Then 
Mr. Hopkins went and set in the bow of 
the boat, where he indulged in the cigar of 
reflection..

He also indulged in some day dreams of 
the most gorgeous character. He imagin
ed himself returning to America with a 
confess, of boundless wealth, for his bride; 
he saw, in fancy, a Mr. Jenkins, and other 
objectionable characters of the male kind.

mical that they could not speak to each other ; 
but one of them having been converted at a 
camp meeting, on seeing his former enemy, 
held out hishand, saying, “how d’ye do, Kemp? 
I am humble enough to shake hands with a 
dog.”,

A young lady who prided herself on geogra- 
phy, seeing a candle aslant, remarked that it 
reminded her of the “leaning tower of Pisa.” 
"Yes," remarked a wag, “with this difference 
—that is a tower in Italy, while this is a tower 
in grease.’’ *

The greatest truths a the simplest : and so 
are the greatest men.

4

Out of one hundred men you run against, you 
will find ninety-live worrying themselves into 
low spirits and indigestion about troubles that. 

tiful blue eyes seemed to look at me out ofthe will never come I live or Ei:i elderly women were stills tand-4 / 1$
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