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lady don’t deserve ever to have any-
body fall in love with her, no, not if
ghe lived to be a thousand years old.

The Ink is pale, the letters dim,
I searee can trace thelr faded lines;
But yet how plain the tracings bring

thinge. Buddenly her betrothed came
back toward them. He had seated
his mother and left her. He touched

owe to your kind, asa member of a
civilized community, and not a Hot-
tentot or a red Indian. Moreover, I,

ever knew, I do wonder if you are
the man she nearly broke her heart
about longago? I've heard a whis-

If you've anything to give,
That another’'s joy may live,
Give It

If you know what toreh to light,

sewed tdgeiher at the ends atid hung
over a roller. This seems to be very
generous and nice when it I8 clean,
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| And adds, with sweetly, tender thought,

My bark’s afloat on vouth’s bright stream, “I'm sorry I went. It's rcal

sgely.

This time Bue lavghed.

“The sibyl didu't say Alice was to
be married, and so she thinks the sib-
yl 1s a bhumbug,” sald Sue. “We

No warning volee can break the spell
Which holds me In its glittering thrall,
Nor disenchanting hand remove
The rosy cloud enshrouding all.

I;:lnhe of water before her on a little
|stand. The water had been magnet-
ized, she said, and she, being a eclair-
voyant, was able, by her second
| gight, to see in the water beautiful ple-
| tures and visions of events to come.
I Then she took Alice's hand and press-
ied it against her forehead, and began
| to wink and roll up her great, hollow
| eves in an awful manner. Tt was real
|searey, Aunt Laetle. By and by she

bobbed her head about and mumbled
'something, and, still, with her eyes
| rolled back and balf-shut, she began
looking into the globe of magnetized

A postseript, saying, “Love to you,
Through coming time, what'er befalls,
Nay, even death will find me true.”

O, world-worn heart, how fain would I
Win back the faith which boand me then,
Ere I had learned snch words meant naught
But perjured vows from lips of men.

Alas ! the knowledge came Loo soon,
And I awoke from out the dream,

To find my bark a floating wreeck,
Plerced by the rocks beneaih the stream. |

While all the preclous “pearls of hope,”
With which 1'd frelghted every part,

ence of this person. I may not have

He took a paper from
and unfolded it.

‘‘Read that, If you please,’’ said the
slim student to Miss Allce, who, by

his pocket

which Alice had allowed Tom Creigh-
ton to repeat to her concerning hber
betrothed.

“I only wish to know,” said the
slim student with simple dignity,
‘*whether you allowed this person to
tell you the stuff thzi is on that pa-
per?"?

Alice did not answer. She wanted
worse than ever to ran away, but to
save her life she could not have gone
past that weathful, gray eye, which
was fixed on her like a siege gun.

‘A very short answer is sufficient,
yes or no, Miss Kildare.”

not to disgrace mé before the world. | girl, watched them narrowly. Were

SBam elevated his right foot across thought they had never died entirely
his left knee and regarded attentively | out from the heart of either. Sam
a hole in the toe of his rdgged right | Harrington began to black his boots
slipper. and button his wristbands.

the avenue of trees In front toward

He arose and slowly etretched him- | the west, where the sun was sinking
self. Then he disappeared and pres- | in the glowing sky. Sam Harrington
ently came back, having reluctantly | came slowly up the walk and joined
made the required change of raiment. | her on the porch.

But the wristbands were GOnbuttoned | “Widow Kildare,. he sald, "I've
and the collar and bosom terribly  come to bid you good-by."”
crumpled. His cousin eyed him dis-| ‘‘Have you?’ sald Widow. BShe
contentedly. would not ask a word more.

“See the man now !" she sald; “and | **Yes; I must go back to my muck-
that beautiful bosom, too, looks as if raking. Bricks, you know, and clay
you'd been rolling down somebody’s | and furnaces and things. I meant to
shed roof. I declare you're enough 'be a poet when I used to be in love
to drive a woman mad. And you're| with you fifteen yearsago. Now I'm
going to our camp-meeting with us|a brick maker.”

punching him with great vigor.

Rest you neither night or day,

Next your heart, lest it grow cold,
Hold .

If you've any grief 1o mest
At the loving Father's feet,
Meet It,

Theres a message sweet or clear
Whispered down to every ear;
Hear 1t.

SEN. JACKSON'S COURTSHIP.

It was a law In Tennessee, in early

from his wife only by two suceessive
acts of the legislature, and it took two
sessions of the body to accomplish the’
| feat. Application for divorce was
made personally before the legislature
and it was decided by a vote whether
| the cause should be heard or not at
' the next session. If the decision was

days, that a man could be divorced

We may bs able to endurd a great

ey that shrinks fror usiog a towel
soiled by other persons, Each bu-
man body gives forth its own peculiar
excretions from every pore of the
skin, waste matter, more or less filthy,

pepsia, that one’s billiousuess, and the
other one's tobaces'; ugh!

Give me a clean towel, please! And
give every child its own towel and its
own comb as soon as it is old enough
to use them ; and now I want to add
—please, O, fellow citizen! give ev-
ery human being s chance to bathe
the whole body, privately, whenever
one wishes to do so, in & comfortable
bath-tub, and all the clean towels de-
sired.— A merican” Agriculturist.
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caneeh hows. Ereideat Byeran; W0 Seus| Loke Stres {rom 8 Broken b | ber ghostly-looking lips, and in a sort |ing. *Do you think Sou csn make |duce you to Widow —" | biad stald 4if old mald-for. Her heart | Av0TSbI, the cuse was investigated | COCIeRE VIR ::h::efrf:hite::: S
pora: 8. W, ikconedy, Tresearts, BrownvitSy| dey. they‘call me cold and proud of sing-song tone said to Alice : *My | me do anything I won't do?” “Drat all women!” sald Sam, re-|was like lead in her bosom but she | VY & SsamiChis, Who: Jepecios &6 8% | flourlshing Sunday-school hich N
Hridge. County Depoty. SEC0. o arastatte |1y O e O child, T see pictures of your fauture| *“T beg yo don,"” sald the slim | flectively. “D — i- . : next session favorably or otherwise, O P s W ' e
Tavsrens W, Bridge, Fertd | Nor know that ‘neath this marble calm, | , I § § your pardon,™ sa e slim | liectively. rat all women—especi- | smiled and said: ‘‘After all, a brick- according to the evidence, and the de- | With most all the Protestant schools a5
" GRANGES, A heart Hes dead which once knew love, spread out here and there before my |student with icy politeness. *'I would | ally widows."” maker is as good as a poet.”’ = & 'd fused |in the city, commenced on January A
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lasant Hider G Onapibth jopt Coan- | wish you never forgot anything; for |they are children around you, and|arose aterrible roar and rumpus in|came here and has actually been| Sam Harrington madea face. Then | ® fno - de ;i”ellort . 3553' As she wenfover the successive days ot
roacant il Leftoy Mason . Lo e~ | then you'd always have to remember | you are greatly changed, taller, paler, ['the edge of the woods. Then there| principal of our village High School| he locked at her and saw that, in spite F - :)r 3(3 sec::u s Itga. allllhﬂ el; | of ereatlon, obtalning very satisfac- 1
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| which you've made a fool of yourself|

find that it’s mueh to be thankful for |
the oceasions

Aunt Laet, that I was afraid to have
her tell my fortune after that. She|
told us to come again when the water
was clearer. and then we came away,

if you can forget on

when you come to be an old maid like |

And before they could be separated
the sliti student had beaten Tom
Creighton half to death.

“And the Widow has done an im-
measureable lot of good among tha|ed single all these years for 2"’
girls here. She has mads them like! She looked at him and tried to an-
herself, as far as they've sense enough | swer, but the sound died away in sor-

been married? What have you stay-|

He ‘
would allow no man to reproach his

seems, was quite as sensitive.
this

his wife for unchastity ; and she, it|
In his |

“What was the next thing crea-
ted ?"' Expecting, of course, that the
“Garden of Eden" would be the
prompt reply, the teacher was some-

*“*And good enough for him tnn.”|

said everybody who saw the encoun-|to be it—brave, strong, honest and | rowful, bitter sobs, and she covered campaign for t.he Presidency
But I'm sure T wouldn’t go back again | te7- *‘Bub who'd have thought thata | wise, There never was aunother like | her face with her hands. Ths brave, scandal was revived, and there is no

: . | immediate answer, but ghe was still
slim fellow who wrote poetry cuuld‘her, Sam. Shesupports her mother| proud woman was erying. He took doubt it shortened ber life. The as-

- - h B shed | @Ore astonished, and most effectually
do it 2" out of her earnings, and—and dresses | one of the slim, cold hands in both persious upen ber. eharacior orusties | silenced for the remainder of the les- :

her: that she, who had been a chaste, |

what astonished that thers was no

- Iy . antitl r .
your Aunt Laetitia.’ l and Alice has been eross ever since.

Alice Kildare laughed.

“Not much like being an old maid,

Chicteo & North Western Railway. ' §a it, seventeen, and already engaged
: ows | *iX months 27

A

tIRANUH.
TS ALm. ATTIVE
S5 A m. lEAvE

HEATILLCY
(rate -
Beatrioe. ...

GG 70 T, Brrs

for anything."
Whereupon and finally Aunt Laet |

. e

It seems that ibe iworivalshad met' like a lady, too,” said Sam's cousin,

vry W arrive and H [C = _ ) | had her laugh. | ) | : his own. ) |f ‘bl wife fod thivty-seven yehs®: | son, when a little gir_l smart beyond J
e Rt | o prems..... 4:408.m. Well, I was engaged at sixteen, “\What did T tell vou. Alice? Did somewhere in the grove. Angry|addingthe 142t as the climax of all| + Alice—I never gotover it—the old | I¥ithiul wiie ¥ 20 3 ' | her years, spoke up aid #aid :
Nig L _\-_.-:I‘_'r-_‘_pr_--w ST and have been engaged three times in 2%t T a "' 1 . tell you, ice : ';; ' words had passed between them and | praise, ' hurt you gave me once. I never got the guide, tlfe' leader, an © orna-.! I guess it was a Jittle baby."

W 1L STEN S ETT, Gen. vas. Agt. | my life, and yet here I sam an old 't T say you were to de an old mald ?| o¢ 14qt Tom Creighton, who seemed | “T don't like paragons,” said Sam. over the old love either. Bo my wife meut of a religious circle, should bel ., "o\ oo o promptly dismissed,

| maid in eye-glasses, aud intend todie It was foreordained by the fates. On- |, e in coustant terror lest the other|*Awfal tiresome.” | now darling, and let us begin all new dragged into the public prints and and we presume the child will be ree- Ay

o S E S 0. 1 AR | the same, please God. 'l‘hiul_:. NOW. I\n .-\1.1?-9. let mle‘re'quest one thing t:f ‘would “‘plteh into him,” the boys| < Atany rate, you're in no danger ggain.” | held up to the ::-ontempt of a nation ?g | ommended for promotion to a higher {
L — — what a budget of heart-breaking rec- § u,'.uu. two things, come to think. 'said, suddenly drew his pistol, with-|of being taken for one yourself'” re- A little, old fashioned portfolio lay |89 adulteress was wmore than _ahe co’d grade. s
N S ‘;Iru..-".!;‘-. “A_, o o m. | Ollections I'd be obliged to carry sbout }:‘.‘"_ S yﬂ‘" oYergoie pettl.ng cals, of | 5yt 4 moment’s warning, and ex- plied the sharp little woman: “You |on her lap. Sfe took from it a slip of | e.ndure. Rhe dle-d of hear.r: disease.— 3 I, 45
B o i | Gomg South,— -4 p. . | with me the rest of my life If T had to yeing your hair with vile-smelling | c14iming, “Don’t you come near me!” | had the world before you, and we|paper, all yellow and creased with ' Sald one of her friends: Her heart | e coituistion of (Do Containiil ”11
DAWES, Gen, Pass. 8905 | remember it all. Don't wish you nev- sulphurous stuff when white threads | grog gt the slim student. were all so proud of you, and had |age. She held the paper toward him. | Was broken; It was & clear case of a| he

' buildings at Philadelphia is making

Sidland Pacific Matlway. er forgot anything, Alice. On the t"l'g:“ t;"]?ne“k o= _':'l'm"”d e tem- | Phe blood streamed from the young | sueb high hopes of you. You were| “Samuel Harrington! You said in | broken heart." | favorable progress. The estimated
1 lnuntrar_v.', thank Heaven we do forget e never will you my tea-pot| man's arm, and he fell to the ground, | gsing' %o be a famous poet, reform |this note that a8 woman was incapable S cost of the enterprise in its details has
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L. A. Bergmann,

ol o a3 1 - "
things." or eye-glasses if you do that,

Again Alice Kildare laughed.

‘“Supe and [ are going to have our
fortunes told, Aunt Laetie. Go with
us, venerable mother, and see that it's
done right."

Aunt Laectitia, who liked to tease
people, laughed again. _

It was the season of peaches and
melons, the roasting season when idle
people hunt cool places, and devout

Alice was betrothed toaslim, hand-
some, long-haired college student,
who wrote poetry and had an Eolian
harp in one window and 8 rose-ger-
anium in the other, and meant to go
into the literary line a3 soon as he

| was done college. He was very much

flirting with Tom Creighton.
betrothed, the slim, long-haired stu-
dent, was coming home to-morrow.
““When the cat's away the mlce will
play, and the mouse will play till the
very last minute before the cat eomes

Her | her, and cried all night over it. In

wounded and stunned. Yonoi Creigh-
ton turned to run away, but had not
taken three steps before the slim stu-
dent who wrote poetry was upon him.
He sprang up, covered with blood,
and leaped madly forward, with a

the morning she bathed her red eyes

out her dark locka.

“And so I'm to be an old maid for
all time,”” she said, very scberly.

preacher, and the Lord knows what, | of truth or faithfulness. Will
and you've not been any of it. When | take it back 2’ shesaid, softly. *Will
yvou die, I sball bave thls label tacked | you take it a/ back?" |
across your coffin: ‘He began lifea| He tore the paper ifito shreds and
poet, full of grand hopes and aspira-  fragments and blew it away through
tions, abd be ended by being aslov- | his fingers, and I don't know where

caught the school-mistresses’s hand. | .y 4 granulated appearance famil- |

you |

Tree Peddlers—Tricks of the Trade, |

The following is from the Iowa
Homestead. There are ocecasionally |
honorable exceptions amongst the tree |
peddlers, yet the tree plapter would

do well to heed what the Homestead |

been published, and it appears that
the greater part of the required sum
is already secured. ‘This includes the
means for the structure af follows :—
Main building, $2,000,000 ; ar! gallery
£1,500,000 ; machinery building, $500-

dler, who has no loeal habitation, no| ty free, under that section of the cus-

very earefully, and looked at heaself|
narrowly in the glass as ske combed | pachelor. I wish you'd take him off|

“Widow!" said she, *‘this is Cousin |
Sam Harrington, a rich, slovenly, old

my hands. Sam—DMiss Kildare.”
**Wh-a-at!”’ screamed be, crazily.
What did

character or responsibility, notbing|'0™ 13ws which frakes provision for
under heavens to recommend him to |

iar to housekeepers, though they may |
not be acquainted with the cause of |
the change. In such & state the arti- the public confidence, bul a smooth,

cle Is nearly worthless, the cortinuity | o iy tongue fashlopable clothes and a |
of the surface is destroyed, and it will | picely painted fruit book. ,

the free importation of books for the
library of a physician, a lawyer and
a clergyman. The custom-house offi-
cers at Saltimore, where the books
were entered, decided that journalism

“I ean tell yours without looking | people hold camp-meetings. Allce | TOBT like a lion. enly old bachelor, who made a for-|the wind earried it. 000 ; and conservatory, $200,000. To-
~ B.C. P-frlur:_ linto & globe of mesmerized Water.|went to a camp-meeting with her “I'll beat your infernal head off,” | tune in the brick-pressing business.” *So, please Heaven! my hand shall | 8a¥&: |ml ,4 500.000. The f‘,h:,wi,;g e.xpen-
B et A r'\tf' u-[ :\:1 i\h\\\g‘:'rt'&ll\ | You'll be an old maid ; mark the pre- | father, mother and Aunt Laetitia. Ts he howled. *“I'll kKilf you!”’ ‘““Cousin Mary, let's start to the|remove all that gives you pain or What westerri farmer's premises ! ulit'u;-e‘q l.l.l‘l..\‘t" "et to be ﬁn’ided for :—
ol at toany begul businessentr: -n-h-::l:l-‘-;t,'n' diction. You bave the elements of | there anyho"y bere, ¥ wonder, who He was !n a fair way to do it, too, camp-meetlng-" trouble s laug a you live. God bless has not at sometime been ‘in\.—alle(? by .\gﬁcu[turai ¥ macbini—:rv bu“di';g
. E. Ebright, | an old maid in your soul—one sort of | doesn’t know what a camp-meeting is wounded though he was, when the| At the camp-ground Sam Harring-| you, my wife! God bless us alll” | thle "hewal pedll‘ler,"' B Sagpes i $250,000 ; water, gas gi’ad.’hm. milz
\TTORNEY AT LAW. N "‘".r"—!";1’1‘:3‘_':1--“(1!11:..:? | old maid, that 1s.” like? If thereis, let her go to the [¢amp police appeared and arrested | ton and little Mrs. Gerty eat among | In spite of the globe of magnetized | fe._luw trimmed in tight panta, bob-| road facilities. and e t;rrange-
T e |  ““What are the ‘elements of an old | next one and find out for herself. both the young melf in the name of | the devout part of thé congregation, | water, Alice Kildare didn’t die an old tail coat, .pute_-nl lenjhe‘r shoes, plugi ments. $£1 llh; 000; general adminis-
T. L. Schick, ‘maid.' s el Father and mother sat up among | B¢ offended majesty of the law. wed lsteand o Sie wnriinn: Bhe 08 | mad. | hlut nl;d . }:l““ufeﬂ ikmllj Ufl; “‘id‘l;' tration, g‘ﬁb""‘*_“ and au addition of
\TIVENEY AT LAWNAY BE (ONSULT | “Oh !—of your sort of old maid—8|¢he worshipers, close to the preachers’ That evening this note was putinto | folks, When it was over aud they had | “Thereisno love like one's first Ue -rrr.n_:e - eq‘; e w; a :;1. !25 per cent, for errors and contingen- l
: She I..g';._..-ni»f,"(',.‘_j',: ,!_..;-.'-.-41-.-“5-.'.: high spirit, a bright miond, a sharp ] platform; Aunt Laet sat half-way the binds of naughty Alice Kildare, | 41] left the wooden benches, a tall, | love, after all,”’ said little Mrs. Gerty | dozen ‘rUI» tree catalogues of popular| Sen the whole asscnudins to S.005 - g
e 77| tongue, and an uncontroliable love of | haok In the eongregation, like one who had eaused il this trouble : pale lady, with lustrous black eyes, | to her cousin. | ‘-l.ur:ft."fs’ el {000, It is gratifying to learn .tb:;t 13
: Helie Ttnsily | flirtmg.  You'll be the sort of an old | who was doubtful in her mind as yet| 1 Feturn you yout troth. It 15| and dark wavy bair, stood up facing| *No, there isn't—that is if one’s iy i b g there is no reasonable doubt of this ,
| A O ate. ) firo. - | maid thai takes to woman’s rights | whether to separate herself from the | 2°tDing to me now, because Ikuow it | them. An aged lady with silvery | firat love changes so as to suit as ove - n:,prepnred BSOS A S sum being obtained within the inter- |
= ‘""d things—not thé sort that takes to | world or not, while giddy-pated Alice | '® pothing to you. I know now, too, | hair and a'sweet, placid face leaned | grows older,” answered Sam, with a|™¥. e i s Wondesinl 'smoc‘th} val of time l:»mulning and ;'Hport_-t
J. H. Broady, cats and religion. Once more mark | jjdn’t pretend to sit among the con- that women are inecapable of steady | on the other's arm, and the younger| miserable attempt at being philoso- talker, always represents the :dentrc-lgh“w o Jatgol i"urm*i:h” Sphoiese
ALY AND o A Xen. | the prophecy, Alice Esmerelda Kil-| gregation at all, but hovered away u:uth and faithfulnees. I suppose |lady carefully supported her fecble phical tnatead of sentimental. LIIEELRE g s e de-slwfilb.and throughout the country in favar of '
s | dare?” back on the extreme borders, where f{‘::wm;‘:]e _t:“'m 50-d BUL II] do not | gteps, . And that is u}e romance of Lthe seo‘;l‘;'::“l ':g‘;;l:;:lff: an},i'ev::li;;inof[aifl?:;l the enterprise. l
{ TTON F AW (imes, front room over | F'or the third time Allee laughed |the preacher’s voice could scarcely be ¥ it was ordained thataman | “That's Widow and het mother,” | ond camp-meeting. | et dex for. something. oftéss . —
ville. Neb ross's Hardware Store, Brown- | » . bright, spunky, ringing laugh, | heard at all. Their position in the shall pour out all his soul, all his whispered Sam’s cousin. "Isn’t she| ——— - o _gel . nrfler nrr smm; ::‘.-0 T Secretary Bristow has officially de-
' W. T. Ragers. ;nnd then clapped on her gypsy hat|camp-meeting audience was an exact | :]““" all bis m“‘;‘h"c'd and earthly |Jovely 2" \ Keepr MIRRORs OUT OF THE BUN.— | :n‘;gatbll IUDZ NS A Y - o elded l.lm':.]cmrr.:nlir-m ;;, s profession ]
\TIORNEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAW.—| and went with her friend Sue to see | barometer of the devotional status of | "°P®S ata woman's feel and for com-| Sam loocked. The fine, delicate| 4 goeq not scem to be generally un- Yeu YR | cades tha il EalNiroinanthaous = ‘
A wir ;-""—",2‘.--'{.—:"f.'.;car:f.i:'-"'ielﬁ‘-:'u.’l'-.."f-f;:{';f.'.*ii':‘- Mime. Minchauski, the grest clairvoy- these excellent people, namely : Fath- pensation have only the satisfaction | face was the least bit faded and tired | derstood that the amalgam of tin foil | When spring or fali eomes, and the | A 'n;rx‘ullat w"m wm‘ }e—
B3iiing. Brownvilie, Neb sttoeihyl, whis dotbd dleadionsly foar and mother, Laetitia, Alice. In of knowing he is a fool. I shall not looking, but not a bit soured or| g up mereury which is spread on glass trees come, the buyer almost invaria- t:urnln" S l‘:lm‘,r_il:_ -hrimtimr with !
PHYSICIANS. | see thve shadow of coming events in a | point of faet, the young people on the return to college and you will not see gloomy. Oh, no! not the least. It | plates to make looking glasses, is ve- biy finds thnF he has- been moat. B 6 :;(msidt-r;hle '(‘ :m”m e Nk :
7 7 | globe of mesmerized water—at so|outermost borders of that devout as-|™° again. B“t’[ bope you will al-|was 8 clear, true face—fine, strong | .. reqdily crystalized by aetinie solar | shamefully swindled. You have 0| oie’ thras 1 -ld) e
A i Cnliniiad te TI. Toce | inineh's bend sembly were flirting with’ all their| “°¥" be bappy.” and pure, like steel orsilk, or some-| ° .. A mirror bung where the sun | redress, for you bave taken the bare r" e ii 'f < il e
ted in Browavilie {855, Ofee, Lett & Creigh's - might. Alice Esmerelda Kildare was Alice took the letter up stairs with thing of that sort. Little Mrs. Gerty .m‘n ahine on it is easily spoiled ; it assertion of an irresponsible tree ped. | woks were entitled to be entered du-

TOTARY PUBLIC AND OONVEYANCER.— | ; c 1 : “PDon’t hu rm so. i | ¢ ; ) - ; gEr
\ n‘. > .::I:\:m“r\‘m“l‘ R h. | in Jove, and Aliss war—ok Freniifiel- back.’ ‘?Ilve had -sald to herself as e i : Do rt T": a o not reflect cutlines with any approach : Th m'a_af.d? of western farmers have is not a profsssion, and that the books ity
— : - ly in love, but that didn’t at all pre- she admired her bright, brunette face 8 the romance of one camp-| you do that for 2" sai re Gerty. to precision. | been vietimized by these ‘bummers.’ | must bev doty. An sooeal wes taks * i

LAND AGENTS. . : . 'in the glass that morning. meeting. “*Mr. Harington and I used to know . | Now we bave only to say In (PDI!("IU!-‘ Py = ’= 3 ppe :

— ] vent this truthful young lady from 1. ber 1 b e ¥ hat if t} onle will atill conti en to the Secretary of the Treasdty, s
¥\ =1"-.L-.I;n§..-“\_!.'_I.lui:!”: :?lii;?{!;)!:i‘.r:ht'.i Court H.‘unl'il. flirting with & dozen other young So she sat apou one of thé rude “Oh ! botheration !" remarked Sam e.‘cb D’l' o igng hagn. Iwbn?n tnt Was! At what what time did Satan make | Ic_rn: . ’?El y ]r }lfop e‘:i stil l'ont:;'.l who has reversed their decision. '
e brompt sisention to the sale of Retd x| men all at once, and telling no end of | wooden benches ynder a tree, and let| | 0 B8 PPN, FHEAEES PO | youug, ! eald  the  schbolmistrest. |pig oppearancein thegarden of Eden? | U° 10 Hive Ordets (o these wres proce —— e Lt
aad District white lies about herengagement. She | Tom Creighton talk soft nonsense in I believ = g '{ st calmly, but with nqd ineffuble loo Some time in the night., He certain- | *™ after repeated expositions of }hoi Pries Georgw of Russlll o writing 4

- > | dingly attractive. t half-whispers to her. Waé all this eve you are the iaziest, slovenll-| from her dark, softly-fringed eyes. |, Ev trieks of the trade have been publish- | : S By
BLACKSMITHS. | was exceedingly atlractive, but not so | ha P ¢ ¢ ivilized 14 b | ly came after Eve. - | a drama, the sabject of which is taken vy
I pretty as she was bright, piguant and | wicked, of a Sunday, at camp-meet- eat, crossest, uncivilizedest o ache- | .1 met Mr. Harrington fifteen years - ed, they do so knowingly, and have| ¢ ’0 ‘ e |

e A WGlbsom, | ted. At this very time when she |ing? Yes, certainly it was, but two- lor that ever \'ietsted outside of 8|g00 at a camp-meeting. I have never | | no excuse for grumbling when 9wiu-| rorn the Old Testment, * 1"-
B A I‘{a""‘;ﬂ arowsville, | Joy awake nights thinking of her be- | thirds of the young people about grizzly bear's hollow tree. I can|geen him from that day to this.” S Rdml';m%h{;mo ep:nate;. hs; (dled. There are plenty of reliable e e iR (1=
“E&h Woark Ahae Lo order and satisfaction guaran- - - i . * r § : - I~ icds = -
~] t r an trothed. sud never went to bed with-|them were behaving in the same hardly belisve you are my cousin any | ppon she moved on in & calm, | Fecovered 310, amages for a breach |, .orjes In the western States, whose | General Sheridan was sustained i ‘.-52

HOTELS.

A MERICAN HOUSE, L. D. Robison, Proprietor.
: ronl street, betweea Main and College. Good

v and Livery Stable in econnection with this

i
Hons,

LETTER HEADS,
23 BILL HEADS

Neatlyprintedst this office.

wicked manner. Soddenly Tom
Creighton’s soft, lazy voice ceased, and
Alice looked up, presently, to see

out tenderly kissing his photograph,
| at this very time she was flirting . des-
 perately with Tom Creighton, her|
lover's class-mate, & rick man’s son, | why. She could hardly keep down a
|who was bome on & three months’|ery as she saw, approaching them,
leave of absence which had been ree- | her own betrothed, the slim, hand-
ommended by the college faculty. ianme student, who had been gone a
Worst of all, eshe had allowed Tom | whole year. Somehow she felt dread-

more, 8 I think of what you were
fifteen years ago when you visited us,
and look at you now, stout, chufly,
slovenly and rich, caring for nothing
on the earth or under the heavens
’ but your nasty pipe. An old bache-

graceful way, with a little spot of]|
quivering sunshine glancing across
her gray dress as she passed. And
the first thing Sem Harrington did |
was (0 look sheepishly down at his |

|lor is a disgrace to humanity, any-
how. Sam Harriogton! I say—for

| fally guilty as she caught his bright

Creighton, in the presence of a third

thie clean sbirt!”’

the Lord’s sake, get up and put on|

dusty old boots, while hie face red-
' dened slowly with the memory of an |
old flame. He laid his hand upon |
| Mrs. Gerty's arm.

of promise of marrisge from George . ..rietors have a reputation buili up|

|H. Fancher, a wealthy California by long years of industry, experi-[

ranchman. |ence and hounest dealing, that they |

| will never forfeit for temporary profit; |
Horse thieves in Texas are serenad- | they advertise in the leading agricul- |
ed by string bands. Ituml papers ; they know what varie- |
o e S N | ties of fruit are adapted to the differ-|

A fishing smack—Kissing a girl ent localitie, and there is no risk in|
when she is pouting. Jsending orders directly to them.

and thanked by a meeting of colored
gitizens at New Orleans.

Benton GG. Boone the new Speaker
of the Missouri House of Representa-
tives, is a grandson of Daniel Noone.

|

Draios on the publie purse need re.
trenchiog.




