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ADVERTISING ¥OR A WIFRE,

Froinn Hitchelors Note-Book,

BY CARL CANTAB,

‘Dobbs,’ said my intimate friend, Fred
Hopkins, as we sat together one summer
evening in my cosy bachelor’s apartment
at the housg of my Aunt Penelope, with
whom I board, *Dobbs, if it is not an
impertinent question, will you tell me
your age?’

Certninly,” said I{ T am  twenty-seven,
or shall be if I live to see October.’

‘Very well,” said he; ‘and how does it
happen that you have reached such a
s mature age and have not married? Did
you never reflect how pleasant it would
be to sit by your own fireside, with your
wifc‘opposilc and perhaps two or three
little ones crowding around you?’

‘And did you never reflect,’ I returned,
‘on the pleasure of being kept awake all
ni ht, baby crying, wite scolding, coming
down in the morning tired and sleepy to
a comfoitless meal, prepared by an un-
skitlful servan? But to answer you in
serious

earnest, 1 have thought of

marriage.  Thore is but one objec-
tion.

“What is that?”

“J should never hgve the courage to
pop the question, an&if I did I don’t

think I could find any one willing to

Thave me.”

e

¢ Pooh! my dear fellow, this is pere

i L feet folly.  “Faint hesrt ne’er won fair
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I lady:” Decpend upon it, there are - huns

dreds who weuld jump at the chance of

7 Jbecaning' Mrs. Dobbs.”

I shook my head incredulously.

'}, “As I shall make evident,” parsued

Fred, authoritively, “by referring to
statistics. - According to the last census,
the number of fomulés'in Massachusetts
was found fo.outnumber the males by
68‘,0‘0. From which weimay infer that
uiore than Sixty “thodsand of  the “op-,
psite sex are destined to single blessed-
n\‘sB‘,’ F RS P

“well!” said T. .y

Don’t you see, therefore, - that - this
large number will _be old maids from
necessity, not from choice, and would’
probubly take up with the “first offer?
Consequently you have sixty thousand
chances to marry.

This was cértainly a stavtling
clusion.
} _ “But consider my bashfulness.”

“I have thought of that,” said e,
nd I would advise under such ' eircuin~
stances to advertise for a ‘wife. That,
you se¢; would obviate: all . difficulties.
Shall I draw oré dp for you?”

Considering that such a proceeding
would not necessaiily bind me to mats
rimony, I copsénted, and Fred soon
plﬁced ‘before me for my approbation the
following::
" “Wire WanTEDI—A young gentle

i

cons

‘I man of quiet and unassuming and good

moral ¢haracter, is desirous of securing a
partner for life. He is engaged in
mercantile pursuits, which afford him a
moderate income. Any ontie who may
‘deem it worth ‘their while, may hear

I further particulars by addressing A, B,
C., box 53, Post Office.”

This document, being considered on

il the whole sufficiently expl'icit, I carried

it next morning to |
paper. - b i .

“A friend o! mine,” said I, not earing
to identify myself with the ‘Gentlewau

the office of a daily

v1i8 Search of a Wife,” wishes this

advertisement, inserted in. your paper.

'ui‘*;nu“gury to

« | advertisement,”he 8

| pificantly,” nevor-Taile

attention,”

o ¢ Mm not to open any letters

atil the enid of the three days on which

o 'had accumulated in m

ﬂp!uluﬂiument wag to appear. I
sent to the office three Simes a day, and
failed to receive a letter for A. B.

e third éVeting, When Pred and
t down to examine the pile which
 in }atur case, we

““Didn’t I tell you, Dobbs,’ said Frad

' | “that there was still a chance for
you? And now let us plunge ‘into the
| midst of things, for we_have ‘a_ night’s
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various in ouvtward appearance than in
character of the contents. Some were
inclosed in envelopes, others without.
Some of the former were on
delicate, cream-laid paper, others were
Fritten on a single half sheet of commen
letter-naper and inclosed in a brown
envelope,  Some were sealed with a
wafer, pressed by n thimble, othery,-—
ihose of greater pretensions —were  fas
tened with sealing-wax, or with smull

motto-seal, with

various devices and

inseriptions,  OFf these inseriptions I
recollect a few as “Wholly thine,”
“Faithful till death,” “We arve one,”
“Forget me not,” cte. Tlien for devices,
there was a pair of clasped hands a heart
pierced with darts and others of the
same character,

Some of these letters were irresistably
ludricrous. One I recollect was from
a Califorvia widow, who had heard
nothingfrom her husband for a year.
‘As to waiting for him any longer,” she
wrote, ‘Ldon’t intend to do it. Most
likely he's dead, but if it should so hap~
pen, which heaven forbid ! that ke should
return after my second marriage, I have
no doubt he counld be persnadéd to yield
his claims.’

‘There’s an aftectionate wife for ybn,’
said Fred! ‘If he shold return, which
heayen forbid!” Pass that by.

‘Mr. A. B. C.,

Dear Sur:—Happening 6 take up the
newspaper the other day; I saw your ad-
vertisement.  Didic’t think mueh of it at
the fime.  After a while [ Lappened to
think—you must know 1 keep a  boards
ing house—that if [ was married my hus-
band could look after the marketing, and
do the carving tor the gentlemen. Now,
I lfave to get ond of them to do it, by
Jboarding him at half price, So, thiuksl
to mysclf, as this seems to be a proper
so1t'of u gentleman, (Judging from the
advertisement, you kuow,) I guess 1'll
write and see what he thinks about it.
My boarding house is N>. 5 Central
Street, and I #lion!d be happy to have
you ¢ome and take dinner with us to-
motrow. ‘I'he boarders nced not know
that you have come for anything particu-
lar, and then you can see how 1t suits
you. Yours to command.

Porry Srusss.
‘P. 8.—Dinner hoar at oune o'clock,
please be punctual.’
‘Mrs, Stubbs is a sensible woman,’
said Kred, after reading the commaunica~
tion, ‘and a thorough yankee, I'll be
bound. She looks at the practical side
of things, she does. Shall you take din-
ner at No. 5 Central Strect.
‘Not [. I never could carve decently,
as my Aunt Penelope can testifv. But
what have we here?” I asked, taking up
a perfumed note, written-in a small hand
which could be deciphered with difficul~
ty. [read as follows:
*DEAR Sir:—Or¢ rather, may I not ad<
dress you as beloved friend? Yes—yes, 1
willl Away with the cold conventional~
ities chat would deny me the privilege!
Yes. my friend, there are some I arac~
tersthat we read ata glance. Yours I read
in the terms of your advertisemeni—so
modest, so concise. so appropriate.’
“You must apply that to yourself,” ins
terrupted I, langhing, ‘for you know,
Fred, ¥ou drew up the adveriisement.
But ¥¥'me go on.’
‘My heart 18 drawn to you—1I blush not
to confess it I feel that we were made
foreachother: I have long pined for a
congenial spirit—an intimate of the other
sex for whom I might live, and to whom
I might cling with fond affeetion. Trust-
ing to hear from you ere long, I rémain,

‘Yours in the closest friendship,

GLORGIANA DALE.

‘I will leave Miss Dale to you, Fred, as
sbe has evidently fallen in love with
your character, not mine. Hope she
won’t be disappointed.’

Se we went through the list. We do
not infend to favor the 1eader with the
contents of the forty-seven. One was
from a milliner—two from ladies in re
duced circumstances—seven from  wid-
ows ivith large families—seventeen from
pretessional old maids—the remainder
were not explicit on this point.

One thing 1 noticed in regard to thesc
letters. None of the ladies who were
over twenty, made allusion to their
age. .

From so mzny writers, T fouud it difs
ficult to select the one who, so far as I
conld judge. would best suit me. At
‘length, I decided though with hesitation
to answer one from a lady who professed

| .o be gifted with an amiable disposition

aud domestic tastes; and who, moreover,
owned a small house in the eity, with
#1500 in railroad stock. Qe
"I wrote véiling my real namo as she
had done, appointing an interview. with
her at the South ?:ﬂ\d the Cummon the

tev o'c.ock. She was to car-

B o '

vexd '

fv a white rese in her hand, and [ a red
ote-~that we might thus be able to  dis-
tinguish each other.

et mo, before proceeding further.
sketeh for Yot my Auant Penclope Baxs
ter, with-.whom I boarded. She wasnow
somewhere about fifty yvears ot age. She
had never been  very prepossessing  in
personal appearance. A sharp, wiry fig-
ure, nose long and thin, grey eyes, aml
compressed mouth were my anut’s chars
acteristics, physically.  She wasa good
woman in the main, (hough somewhat
dispored to scold,  Aunt Penclope was
an old maid—trom choico, she said.  She
often declared she wouldn’t marry for
any moneyj ‘Do ydu think,” said slie,

by 1, .
‘that I would tie myself to a husband
and childen, when I can live indepen-
dent?” :

To return.  About nine o'clock the
next day, arrayed in iy bes!, [ set ont
with palpitaiing heart for the Common

My vose I kept out of sight, ti:l I ar-
rived at the place designated, when seat~
ing myself on one of the beuches, T awuit-
ed my unknown visitor.

I did not have long (o wair. My eye
soon caught the fignre of a lady advance
ibg towards me, with a white rose in her
hand. She was thickly veiled, so that I
could not catch a glimpse of her face.
She seened to be looking around  her,
doubtless for the Knight of the Red!
Rose. I concealed it until she was close
at hand.

Summouning all my courage, I rose,
and with a ruapid step, advancing toward
the lady.

*Knowest thon this token?'-I whispers
ed, presenting the rosc.

The lady who had been looking in the
opposite direction, turned round at the
sound ot my voice. I'was qunite unpre-
pared for what followed. With nshrick
of surprise, she exclaimed :

‘Gbod Ueavens! It is Ilenry !

*What Adunt 1'enolopel’ said I, with a
surprise equal (o her f;wn. *Can it be
poseible? .

‘Yes,” said she, trying to recover hers
sclf, ‘as it was 80 pleasuut this morning,
(it was very cloudy and the sun had not
once made its appearance) ‘I ¢ame out
to visit your Aunt Mary.”

‘But,” said 1, who was determined to
confuse Aunt Penclope as much as pos-
sible, ‘I thought Aunt May lived in
quite & different part of the city.

‘I thonght,’” said m{ aunt, hesitatingly,
‘that I would take a little walk on the
Common flrst.’ .

‘I'sce,” said I, still In the tormenting
mood, ‘that you hiyve a ‘white rose for
ber. How kind of you! By good luck 1
havo a red one. Please present this with
the other.

My aunt stammered some unintelligle |
answer, ook the rose and-departed —not
to my Annt Mary’s; but howmeward.

I did not meet her at (he dinuez table,
She sent word that she was indisposed.

‘What is the matter?’ I asked.

‘I don’t know, said Bridget ; ‘she’s acts
ed uncommon gueer this morning. About
eight o’clock she sent me down town, to
get a while rose. Said she was very par-
ticular about its belng o _white one. So
[ got it and shie went “ out’ about nine.
She was very much flustered like, and
ran right up to her chamberi

My Aunt Penelope did not soon recov,
er from the mortification ot that day. It
beeame painful to her to bave one con-
tinnally present who was acquainted
with the circumstances, She seut for ine
onc morning, and told me that as her
health was poor, and as it was inconve-
nient to spare a room, she regretted that
[ would be compelled to -seck another
boarding place.

My Aunt Penelope died about a year
since. Lhad firmly expected to be her beir
But she never forgave me tor my share
in the cVents which I Lave deseribed.
Witness the foilowing item in will:

‘Itemn.—Formy nephew, Henry Dobbs,
knowing his partiality for roses, 1 direct
that a sufficient suin  be laid aside to
purchase for him two rosebushes—one
white, the other red/’

It was thought a singular request,
but I understood it. The house and
81500 invested in railroad shares went
to anotner member of the familg.

Reader, L am still unmarried. The
first trial was sufficient, and the remain-
ing forty-six letters against the persua-
sions of my friend Fred, were consigned
to the grate.

The red and white rosc-tushes, my
aunts bequest, still grace a bachelor’s
apartment. Whenever I teel inatrimoniul-
ly inclined, which is vot oftes. as I am
over tcrty. 1 look at rhem=—cousider
—and decide in the negative. =~ =

A WONAN Wite AN BAD FORTY-
FOOBCHILBEREN, '

[New York,pp;"] Ty -
Some persons bave ,!l&;f tbemsclves
considerable uneasiness Jest trom. the
paucity of children born (o Ameriean
parents of late ycars, {h __should
die out. Certaiuly, the si:
from whatever catise :

generation. Where there used
‘eight, nine and ten ’

| not now more than two,. three W.z-ﬁlll”, ' 'llié:ngpplquse, uer bright ga

at.most, two being what may be called
the Iar number. There are many |
_excemm. ‘however, to this’ rule. A

"cons i8 w.
S

: ‘greatly
reduced in this country during the prosent |

who has had 44 children, only 11 of them
born alive.  She had twiisjthirteen times
and triplets six times.  lier eister, "Mrs.
Carrie Kinney, aged forty three; has had
twenty six éhildvea, and her husband's
sister has had torty one children making
altotal of 111 for thtee. This scems
almost incredible thongh the figures ara
vouched for. Mrs. Austing a native of
South Cavolina and reared in Tennessce,
is the danghter of John G. Klind a  pricts
er. She was extremel y loyal during the
civil war, and rendered execlient service
to the cause by nursing and aduinisters,
ing to the sick and wounded in the army
the of Cumberland, often going on the
ficld and (aking wounded soldiers from
the front where they had fallen. Sheis a
regular physician, and Las practized
{or twenty-five years, having been ‘ono
of the first women doctors in the coun iy
She stuiied medicine in New Orleans
under the well known__Dr.- Stone.  She
lost an eye while with the army in the
yvalley of Viiginia,freceived medals for
her able and feaviess manner in wlich
ghe had discharged hev duty, and was
granted likewise a rezglar commission.
She is tlity-tout, of good proportions and
appearance, and, as may be interred, of
vigorous consiitution, Iler husband
wus also in the Union army and must
have been a galiant soldier, tor he bears
the marks of a score of serions wounds,
which, would have killed any man  less
tough, The Kiind and Austin blood is
su peolific that & few members: of the
families would be welcome immigrants
toa new and thinly settled country.
Where they were progenity would. be
assured.  Mys. Aflstin, judging by
Napoleon's standard as revealed to Mine.
de Steal is unqaestionably ' the greatest
womau in Americit,

MOV LYNCHING J8 GROWING AT
TUE NoRTH,

o i L3
[Springficld Republican. ]

1t will not do for the North any longer
to.hold up’its haudsin horror over the
disposition of the South (o indulge in
lynch law. Itisonlv a few days ago
that a négro gnilty of an aggrayated ase
sanlt on a white girl narrowly esecaped
lynching at Alsonia, Ur.; about the sume
time Stephen Wade, a Ulagk maii of 60,
out m Darke county, O., was taken out
of bed and shot down by a Party of mask-
ed mien for stealing; a few. weeks earlior
amob in Bandugky, O.. ook a negro
wurderer trom the 6tficers andbang him
to a Jamp post ; and new comes this latter
and wost shocking case from Posey'cous’
ty, Iud. Sume half a dozen uegroes at
Mount Vernon robbed and vilraged somne
white inmates of a disreputable house
Thursday night. The officers arresterd
four ol the party quictly the next day,
but a deputy sherifi who went aflér a
firfth at night was shot dead by tlie - nis~
creant’s father. Friday morning a mob
gathered about the jail -and™ demaaded
the priconers, but the officers would not
gurro_ndcr them,and so they had to wait till
evening, when they broke in with sledge
hammers and crow-bars, stavbed the old
man, took out the other four  and hung
them upon the publicsquare, Theday was
one ol the wildest excitement thronghout.
La the morning it was 1alsejy reporied
that the Governor wes sending malitia
from another town to restore order, and
the mob gathered at the depot to preveut
their leaying the cars; in (e evening
8)me negroes came in to rescuo their
brethren, and got into a ight, in which
two whates weve kiiled, making a total of
eight deaths on both gides in the bloody
aflair.  Kentucky and Texas will have
toown up beaten in bratallity and law-
lessuess after such a record.

SHOT FROM A CANNON,

Miss Gernldine Niavds inn Meortar and is
Thrown Thirty Fect in the Air. g

[New York San.]

The Aquarium is again opened, after
a briet suspension of performances,
¥ith new attractions. An excellent
double trapeze act is done by Miss
Geraldine and Mons, Leopold, after
which is introduced the sensation of the
pertormance—the shooling of the. yc ung
woman out cf the cannons mouth, Thus
is given a literal exemplification ot what
itis to be “fired out.” The ecannon
seems (0 be made of woed, and 1s

at an angle of about thirty-five . oe foryy
degrees.  Lewween  the upiurned faces
gu:;o spectators and the rafters over”

’ $ Py o P
At the close of her trapeze act, ‘Miss
Geraldine comes down the rope hoads
foremost by twiing ane leg are it

and with her dis bin

an lﬁgpﬁhﬁq .:"%ml:;hc‘ i'ib::ﬁ
a“k"ﬂm“ mboqh - ”nn of hn can

g s

| “sli
rst,jw‘ ol hor hacke siler head
abd peck ai &vv‘ui_bl,ew. ‘the. gun
rged.

cha ea she.

r

the spectators, going some

1 at all blackened by  powder—a |
which is doubtless du -

‘the,. erie
mechanism ot the exunon, 1 ct an
fflw performance by l!po:dﬂm J
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Mr. Hendrieks Hidont the Tate’ e
pEigivin Indinna-which was. so  suceess-
ful.

Mr. Brancroft, the histotian, is a 4igi
teetotaler, and firmly retused in lis groad
pain and exhaustion after the recent v
away nceident, to taste the wiue pye
seribed by the dottots.

A woman wax offered $1,000if <.
would remain silent for two honvs, 4
the end of fifteen wminantes she ask: |
“Isn’t the time nearly upr” She losi.
— Exchange.

. “What shall be done with onr childr-;
wheu tliey leave school?” usks u eote i~
porary.” Why, give them their dinne-

and  send  them  back.— Noriistou
Herald.

“What is your son doing in the hattls
of 1ife?” asks the (hristian Helper,
Well, he appears to be drawing rativn -,
wmost-of the time, justat present, tha.

you—Burlington Hawkeye.

It is proposed now to tiuke a centen
nial celebration ot the inuuguration ¢
George Wa-hington, which event wiil
occur on the 30th of Awril, 1889. The
suggestion suits us, Ueorge was farrly
eiected, and behaved bimself propeily
while in oftice. Such a thing as a free
lunch route was unknown to him,—
Washington Post,

A masked barglar entered a  room
where mun and ‘his wife lay asle).
They both awoke, when the robber
pointed a-pistol at their heads and guiei-
y backed out of the room, and got oif
with his platder. The startled slom .
berers were terrilly frightened, “the
wan’s haiv torning  white befors  morn -
ing.” ‘The wothan .was as much scared
as her husband, but upon examining her
bairy which hungover the back of a
chair, it was found have not changed «
patricle. Sowething strange‘dbous: this,

: — Norvistown Llerald;’

It was formerly the étistom in Seotland
to allow a culprit dt the gallows to sing
apsalm when a reprieye was expected.
One of the chaplaing to the famons
Marquis of Montrose, being condemned
to death for' attending bis muster in
gome of his exploitsy and, being ordered
at the gallows to name 8 psaln, he select
ed the one hupdred und nineteenth,being
the lougest in the Bible. lis reprieve
arrived when the pu(lni“\'ig_‘ abous” hilt
sung.  The ! selection ''wak fortuftate,
Any other would have caused him to be
hanged,

A young man sends #8 a long essay on
“True Aim of Journalism.” We haven’s
read the article, but suppose the suthor,
like almost eueryone elue, prefers the
Smith & Wesson, navy siz~, No. 44 cuh
bet, to any other pistol, 1n this localis
ty, especiully is the aim of the journals
ist of the greatest importance, wnd the.
man whose hand shaked, and who can't
hit‘ant ofitraged community’s ‘thivd ves:
button ‘threo:times ont of 'five bas no
business trying to run a paper in Califu.-
vie. —San Franciseo News Letter.

Pierre Boule, grandson of the famans
French refugeo who left the Rowmn
Catholic priesthood, became a +hepher,
fled from Paris for conspiring agair.-c
Louis ¥ VI1., sotight safety “in  Louisi:
ana, served in the United States Seus'
fought a duel with the French Ambass.
dor at Madrid whiie United States Min-
ister there, opposed secession and aiter-
wurds acted u§ a Confederate Agent 1
‘Barope, died-at New Orleans the - othcs
day leaving the family name oxtinet, ,

: A Fultdn (N, Y.) man laid his finget
on the table in front of -a buzz saw . to
feel-the wojventum of air, The saw was
going 0 fast thut the teeth were mot to
be' seen, flis finger was tuken off.
While he was looking at it the foreman
came up with the quession, “low . did
you do it?” “Why, I put my fing-r
down so,” answered he, placing his otiier
forefinger, as he thought, well away fromn
the tee:h.  To his horror, the saw took
that one; too, clean  off wt the second
joint. ° : ol
When Shakespear or.any old play: is
performed . at the Staudard = Theatre,
London, all the anditors in stall and pit

4 s

mounted afier the manuer of a moriae,|as well as in the vpper portions of the
It stzuds in front of the stage, pointing J;'

ouse supply themselves with books of
the play and . closely foilow every line
spoken on the suige. As the audience
follows thie actors in scene after scene
tho vustle of the tirning leuves is heanl
all over the Liouse, {
actor makes a slip :
chorus, immediutely informs
Bacts? gt 7

by

it
that

»
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