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all Instra- F

| which I3 ¢ omposed exclusively of Barks, ootz and
Herlbs,
SYEGETINE, suye 4 Boston physiclan, **has no

VEGETINE

WILL® CURE RHEUMATISM.

MM, ALBERT CROCKER, the well-known
drugelst and apothecary, of '-.prinfvnh‘. Me,, al-
ways advises svery one troubled with Rbewmastlsm
to try VEGETINE,

Read His Statement,

SPRINGVALE, Mz, Oct, 12, 1676,

Mg, R. II.STEVENS:
| Dear Nir>—Fifteon years ago last fall I was taken
| stck with rheuinnsti ism, Was nnable to move until
| thenext Aprll, From that time until three yoars
ago this rnll I suffered evervithing with rheama-
tism. Somoetimes there wonld be weeks at a time
that I ﬁ-vld not step one step: these stlacks were
';':I'P often. 1 saffered everyihing that s man
| conld. Over thres yvears ago last spring 1 com-
:m need taking VEGETINE and followed I8 up unti]
I I had tuken s.ven bottles: heve bad no rheuma-
ndvise every one

tism sinee that time. 1 alwa)
that is tronbled with rheumatism to fry VEGETIN ©
| and not suffer for years as T have done, Thls
statement i erntultons a8 far as Mr. Steveus |s
concerped, Yours, &e.
ALBERT CROC KER;
Firm of A.Crocker & Co,, Drugglsts & Apotnecaries

VEGETINE

IiAS ENTIRELY CUYRED ME.

BostoxN, Oct., 1570

M !- I!. R. STEVENS:—

r Nir:;—My -!nm.htf-r after having asevers
d':u % of Whooplng Cough, was lefi in a feebls
1 state of health, Belng adv !‘-Hl by atriend =he tried

the VEGETINE., and after using a tew bottles was
fully restored to health,

I haveheen u great sufferer from Ttheumatism,
| T have taken several bottlesof the VEGETINE for
| this complaint, and am happy to say It hasentirely

ured me, 1 have reeommoended the VEGETI :\']21
to vtherswith the same good resulis, It s n great
| ¢ jeanserand purlfice of the Blood ; 11 Is plessant to
take, wnd I can cheerfully recomimend it

JAMES MURSE, 364 Athens street.

BEIUHA'IIS&! is a DISEASE of the BLOOD.

< blood Tn this disesse Is found to contaln an

|lm--. of i, VEGETINE sets by converting

the l sond frean !f.“ diseased condition to o Licallhy

circulation. VEUETINE regulates the bowels,

which 18 very important in tiis eomplaint One

{ bottle uf\l‘lll'\l‘ will glviee retler, .'t'l:lfﬁ.l"
! n permnanent core It roust be taken regolurly,
T may ke several bottles, expecially In casesof mm,

standdlog. VEGETINE [s suld by all drucgist
| Try it and your verdict will be tlu snme a5 that « f
ttu ssands before you, whosay, “1 never found =o
much rellef as from the use of V EGETINE,"

m;lml s 4 blood purifler. Hearing of its many
wonderful eures, afiter all other seniedies had ficdled
I visited the Inboratorvand convineed myselfof its
grnulne l-wr'.t It is prepan«d from hn.'ku. rrmﬂ
and horbs wely of which Is highty effective and
Lhiey are e n pounded in such i unu ras I.u pro-
duce astonlslilug respits.”’

VEGETINE.

NOTHING EQUAL TO IT.

Gentlemanly and arcommodaling elerks
will at all thines be jn attendanee, Yoor
patronges solicilad,  Remember the place |

1 thie old Pascne shiop, Meiu-st.,

| Browwrnvifie, = .'i'('bras!ca.

THRER

UseimtArticles

CEN TENH IAL

CAKE & BAKING PAN,

FLAT IRON
PCLISHER AND STAND,

AND THE

KITCHEN GEM.
Household Duties a Pleasure,

INSTEAD OF A
DREADED NECESSITY,

The Patent Centenninl Cake and Bread
Pan, mude of Russia iron, 18 80 constructed
thut you ¢an remnove your cake when baked
Instantly from the pan, without breaking or
Injuring i1, and you cap remove the tubes
and convert it Into a plain bottom pan, for
iking felly or plain cakes, broad, ete,

The Kitehen Gem, a plated wire boiler or
steamier, to bang Ingide of an ordlnary iron
pot, far bolling or steaming vezetables, ate,,
whieh, when done, ean be removed perfectly
dry, without lifting the heavy, sooty fron
pot off of the stove, avolding the danger of
barning the dands with the steam In poor-
welnbles ean
not possibly burn i the pot botls dry, as the
steamer docs not touch $he bottom of the
wl,

; The Flat-Iran Polisher and Stand Isanar-
ticie lomg needm] by every housekeepor. It
eleans ol thwe starch which 1s so llable to
«tick to the fron and soll the (‘lﬂ'lllt-s by
slmply rubbing It throngh the emery pnlish-

er oecanio lluil\- while Ironing: also l]l"l ®
off any rost that may adhere to the lron, en-

abling you 1o lron yonr shirt-bosoms and
mast dilleate fabries with the greatest ease

giving them s !.:!!'-h.\' finlsh equal to the
finest Lannidry work. It Is also an exeellent
rest or stiand for your frons, by placing them
across the top.

These gonds are sold exclosively through
agent=s, atud I have seciired the agoney for
Nomnbia nnd Richardson countles, and will

eanvass for orders, belloving 1 have three of
Lthe most nseful nrticles ever offered to house-
Keepers,

John Davies,

e Brownvilie, Neb.

PLil, Deuser’s ald stand,

Brownville, Nebraska.

Idon't,

LUNCH & BEER RALL,

DEALERLIN

00TS AND SHOE

CUSTOM WORR

MADEE TO ORDIIIRR.

———

Repairing Neatly Done.

Brmenville, - Nebraska.
FRANZ HELMER,

WAcon &fLacksMiTH§HoP

OXE DOOR WEST OF COURT HOUSE,

“TA(:O\ MAKIN (x, Repairing,

Pla:rs and all work done In the best
msngerand on short potice, Satisfaction sulu'an
eed. Glvehimacal'. .{ 15,

BBUWHVILLE CITY BAKERY,

FAMILY GROCERIES, TEAS,

Queensware, Glassware,

WOODENWARE, BRUSHES, CANDIES
CANNED FRUITS AND NUTS,

TORACCO, CHGARS, MEERSCHATN PIPES, AND
MUSICAL INSTRUNMENTS.

| Ma. II. R, STEVENS:—

L lh#l’ and l,-_-.

ml k: aints,

SoUTH SaLEs, Mass,, Nov. 14, 13768,

New Year's Eve.

The dear Old Year is drifting
Into the silent past;

The New Year we have longed for,
Is coming now at last,

And we look sadly backward,
And sigh with valn regret ;

We do not know what blessings
May walt to crown us yet.,

We know not now what sorrow
The infant year may bring;

Nor do we know what gladness
It bears upon its wing.

Oh! why, then, should the shadow
Of evil that may come,

Darken the eloudless present,
Or cast upon It gloom ?

‘The dear 014 Year 1s fleoting,
And what bringeth the New T
O ! loved friends of the Old Year,
Oh! fithful ones nnd true!
Wil Old Year's happy mem’rles,
That eling to us to-nlght,
Vanish llke fitful shadows,
Atthe first dawn of lght?

The hopes that we have cherished,
The joys that we have known,

The friends who shared our pleasures,
The love that was oar own—

Thefr memory shnll linger,
It caunol pass away ;

Unly new hopes new pleasures,
sShall rise up day by day.

The good Old Year {s dying—
What enre we? Let hiim dle!
For with him will not perish
Aught that is worth n sigh,
The New Yearonly meancth
New time for labor given;
We've gnlned another mile-sione
Upoa the road to Heaven,

And yet weo faln wonld linger,
To look back o'er the past ;

Oh! bappy days of chitldhood,
Too bright, too falr to last!

The New Year that s coming—
What will it bring fustead

Of pleasures that Liave faded,
01 hopes and joys long dead ?

Oh, list! the bells are ringing
To weltome New Yeur in
But the old year s dying,
Ax New Year doth boging
The sound of that gny ehlming,
Muikes us both hope and fear;
Wit mingled joy and sorrow,
We hall the glad New Year.

il A —e —

A SLIGHT MISTAKE.

A Christmas Story.

inve been troubled with Serofuln,
r lnmplnlnl for three years;

ud until ! eom Hle 11
using !!1 \.[h[ ['I'\i- '[ am now ettt slong
first-rate, nnd stll] usiog the \Ilnlll\] 'l‘-l[:
sider there is nothme equul to i for sech com-
Can beartily recommend It to everybody.

‘ours traly,
MRS, LIZZIE M. PACKARD,
No. 16 Lagrange streel, South Salem, Biase,

ear Sir=—1

ol ever Ald me

grandmeaother,
| room by a touch of rheumatism in her

sions, as, at her.death,
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CAPITAY.,, S100,000.

Transacls a gene rnlh 1 ging business, sells
Drafts on all the prine'  leltles of the

UNITED STATES AND EUROPE

&4~ Special accommodations granted te
depositors,

STATE,COUNTY & CITY

SECURITIES,
DOUGHT AND SOLD.
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W.H.McCREERY, : : President.
W.W. HACKNEY, : Viee President.
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UPIUMk lllinmt %h Cammo,
ubingtos 5o, Chicagn, Ll

it them sll,
| tall,
| seventy, bidding fair to live at ]east

H.R.STEVENS,BOSTON,MASS-'anulhe.r twenty years—''‘remember,

“RBut remember,
who

Ruth,” sald my
conflned to her

rizght foot, had been carefully impress-
ing upon my mind the necessity of
Keeping a vigilant eye on her pns.ﬂes'-
I would inher-
by the wiay, |
old Lul}"

Gradma, @
keen-eyed of

slrong,

not a cent of my money, no! not a
dollur or rag of my
drop of anything belonging to me"—

grandman is rather erratie in her moide

withiu five years, not i I die a dozen
times, Ours has been a family of
early cares, early miseries, early ev-
erythings that had much better not
have been, in consequence of ecarly
marriages,

“There's your Aunt Sarah——"

“Yes, prandmamma,’” said I, meek-

furniture, or a | to neighboring ecities,

of speech—*""do you get if you marry '

Ann may be at katherlne 8, or Kath-
erine at—"

“Stuff!” interrupted my grand-
mother with more force than polite-
ness, “they’re married. That's where
| they are. One barely nineteen and
the otherscarcely twenty—in spite of
the warning letters I wrote them, one
a month for years, and tbey’re out of
my books, torn ont and thrown away
—and Ruth——"

“Yes, grandmamma.”’

“You are the only one left to cheer
my passage to the tomb, and mind
you do it. And to tell the honest
truth I don't think the others would
have got married, for, although I have
never had a favorite, if I had ever had
oue you would have been that one.

“I've thought more of you than of
any one else in this thundering old
world, ever sinee I carried you
around for a whole year after your
mother died—you were a slekly little
thing—like a dog—never forget that.,”

Another laugh came near greeting
this remarkable statement, but met
the fate of its predecessor, this time,

of my fuce.

“*And you have my big, black eyes,
Ruth ; your mother had her father's
blue ones, and you favor me in many
ways which is to your eredit, my
dear,” taking asmall toilet-glass from

gelf in it, which, by the by, was a fa-
vorite amusement of my grandmoth-
er's, forin me yon see the remains of
a re-martk-a-bly fine woman., And|
so, don’t you disappoint me, andsend
me ilying into my grave with any
early marriage.

“If you do I'll never speak to yon
agaln while I live, and when I die I'l]
leave everything I own in the world
to found a home for friendless old
maids. They deserve a home, I'm
sure, if anybody did. And now you
may tell Jane to come and hang the
Christmas gréens over my mirror—the
idea of not being able to be about ﬂly
sell the day before Christmas! I've
no patience with it—and see that the
eranberry jell is made this insiant,
and as for the turkey, let it be the fin-
est Mrs. MeNamara has got, and don’t

off when I returned homa, and bury
ina jar of pomade, which stood on
my dressing table, that being the on-
ly place I could think of where it
would be safe from grandma’s piere-
ing eyes,

Ralph and I had met since then, ev-
ery Saturday afternoon at Hattie's the
place of business where he was em-
ployed closing at three o'clock that
day, and grandma granting me a half
holiday, to be spent as she solemnly
enjoined at Mrs. Brunton’s—so that
she might be left aloneand undisturb-
ed to wrestle with her weekly ac-
coants,

At our last meeting Ralph had told
me half-joyfully, half-sadly that he
expected to be sent abroad for some

been since his boyhood.
Half-joyfully, because his positien

he had oecupied with a proportionate
increase of salary—half-sadly, because
|of the parting from *‘his little Ruth,”
{and at the very moment grandma was

happily, without changing a muscle holding forth on the evils of early |

murriage he wasimpatiently awaiting
| me at Mrs. Brunton’s to bid me good-
h_y

I didn't kncw at the time that the
final arrangements for his departure
had been made,

that if [stopped at my friend's house I
should find him there, so I said to
grandma, whom T foand still look-
ing at hersell in the toilet-glass when
[ re-entered the room, *“Grandma,

may I stop a few moments at Hattie's |

on my way buaek 2
“1 shall expeet you home in exact-

'ly one hour and a half,” sald the old
lady loeoking from the glass to the|erimson

old ¢lock whose hauds marked three.

As this was the only sort of permis- 1

sion I ever ebtained from grandma,

years, by the firmn whose confidence |
he possessed, and with whom he had |

would be a much better one than that |

but T had reason to|
a table near her ‘and surveying ber-| believe although it wasn’t Saturday, | in.

I isaill, with a smile,
sald no more but hastily donuned my |ter to-day, and have managed to dress | 2reens hung on the wall.

- ——
don’t want her fortnna; I want her
granddaughter.”” Awnd, as usual, his
| vitality and magnetism earried the
day.

I suffered Hattie to wrap me in a
large cloak and moffle me in a thick
veil, and in a few moments we were
in & carriage that had been waiting
around the corner, and io ten min-
utes more at the minister’s door.

In another ten minutes the words
were spoken that made us man and
wife.,

*Isu't it romantie?"” whispered Hat-
tie, as we entered the carriage again,
but I was so completely dazed I could
not speak a word.

Onece more in Mrs. Brunton's sit-
ting-rcom, T thought Ralph would
never let me go. He held me tight
in his arms and kissed me again and
again.

Al last Hattie interposed and, with
a melo-drawatio gesture exclaimed,
“Time's up !

“*tiood-bye, good-bye, my own,"
eried my young husband, his eyes
|sparkling, *‘Be strong, be patient;
tive years will soon pass,” and asmy
sobs burst forth, in spite of me, he ad-
ded, “*And God grant little wife, you
may never live to regret this day."”

At balf-past four Lentered my grand
| mother's room,

She Jooked at me keenly as [ came

““Is it so very cold out?"’ she ask-
ed noticlng my red nose and eyelids.
| “Yes, grandma,' sald I, my heart
'sinking withio me, beneath the steady
'st:\rc of her big, black eyes.
| Christmuas worning dawned bright
and elear.

I found grandma already up and
dressed when I opened her door, and
sitting Lefore the grate fire with a
velvet jewel vcase in her

haud.
“A Merry Chrismas, my dear,' she
“I'm a little bat-
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times bauer it #eems, rincethe words:
were spoken that made you ‘Mrs.

Ralph Brunton.' Slip away from the
old lady some-time to-day (don't she
take a nap or something?) and come
to my sister-in-law's. [ shall wait for
you there until night. A merry
Christmas, my blessed Ruthy and &
thousand kisses from

Youvr Happy HosBAND,

My very blood ran eold. I trem-
bled from head to foot, and as the ol@
lady cencluded, I feil on my knees be-
fore her.

*Go to your room,"” she said, *‘I"'Il
speak o you by and by.”

I went, and a fow moments after
hearing the front door close with =
bang, I lvoked from my window and
bebeld my grandmother wrapped in
her fur-clock, and leaning on Jane's
shoulder, limping down the street.

“'She has gone to Hattle's,'” T eried.
*"Poor Ralph ; how T pity him!"

The sleighs went dashing by —there
had been a heavy fall of suow the pro-
vious night —their bells jingled cheer-
| fully, and the nolsy ehildren in the
street were shouting “*Merry Christ-
mas,” to every one who passed,

“Merry Christmas,”’ I repeated, “a
very merry Christmas for my darling
aud me, for we shall be separated, not
for five years, but forever." for [ had-
u't the siightest doubt that grandma
could break the marriage if she choose,
and that she would chioose T was sure.

A long, long hour passed—another—
' and another; and, at last, utterly ex-
| hausted by weeping and nervous ex-
citement, I flung myseil on my bed
and fell asleep, to be awakened by
Jane’s touch on my shoulder. *“Your
grandmother wants you, Misa Ruth,’*
| she said in a gentle volee, looking at
Ilme with pityving eyes. *“She’sin the
{ front parlor-"

I bathed my face samocthed my hair,
and went down,

Roses and wreaths of Christmas
Above the

hat and jacket, and sped away toward | myself,' and she handed me Ihejew- | mantel in bright green letters—I had

the pretty stand of stout Mrs. MeNa-
mara.

' el case.

I raised the lid, and there re- |
posing on a bed of snowy-white cot-

| placed them there myself—was the
sentenco “When they saw the star

But when I arrived at the market I | (ton lay what I had been wishing for | ”‘e) rejoiced with exeeeding great

began to think, withtears of vexation | ' for m any months—a pair of lovely | JO3

in my eyes, that my errand would
never be dispatehed. Such

forget to bring the bill or I1'll non?
you and the turkey both back again.’ J
“Yes, that is, no, grandma,'’ and,

hastened from the room.

I, Ruth Martin, seventeen years of
age, was the youngest of the three
dagohtoag lofl crpbena by wmy moath-
er's death, scome fifteen yvears before.
Ever since that time I had lived with
my maternal grandmother, and my
sisters, until they married and moved

| i3 1t my dear ?"" she shouted.
ed frantically at tlre array of barn-|

| s I was surrouanded by ! It seemed n

a crowd |

coral ear-rings.
What a guilty wreteh I felt! But I
returned grandmama’s ** Merry Christ- |

'l

My mother’s pieture smilled at
e fmm beueath a cluster of immor-
telles, and involuntarily I elasped my
hands toward it. And there sat my

though every man, woman and tlli'd mas” with a kiss, and laid my own | | graudmother looking as stern and in-

for miles around, had goune

thankful that the lecture was over, 1 J mad and determined to possess turkey | erchief on her knee,

or die.

At last Mrs, MeNamara'seyes light-
ed on me struggling in the distance,
I gave her an imploring look. *What

yard fowls. She took one down, ex-
amined it eritically, pronounced it

had resided
near me under the guardianship of|
my father's oldest brother,

And grandmama, notwithstanding
ber queer talk and arbitrary ways,
was extremely good-hearted.

The pror found her a ready friend
and her servants a kind and just, if
pot a very Indulzent inistress.

To me she had been most generous,
sparing nothing but carresses aud pet
names, and this only makes the “my

iy, intending the monosyllable as a

fore,

“Don't interrupt me,” said grand-
mother glaring at me—and I must
say, as a glarer, grandma is not to be
surpassed, "There's your Aunt Sa-
rah. Married at sixteen—had a son
at seventeen—found ont her husband
was a scamp at eighteen—wnas desert-
ed by him at nineteen, and now, al
thirty-five, haos taken another hus-
band, not knowing whether the first
is dead or alive, but most likely alive
and liable to turn up any day, like
that man in the poetry what's-his-

{ dear she vouehsafed to no one else,
gentle reminder that 1 bad heard all | and only to me at rare intervals, and
about Aunt Surah a hundred times be- |

| visit girls who had brothers.

| grandma guarded me herself.

name wrote, though he wounldn't be

die by himself T know——"

I felt a laugh eoming, for I never
could hear AuntSarali’s history with-
out straightway thinking of some-
thing very similar I had read in Mo-
ther Goose ; but I succeeded in strang-
ling it.

“*And there's your own mother—
married, positively married at fifteen
with her bair in two long braids, and®
ber dresses only to her ankles. I gave
the minister that performed that cere:
mony a piece of my mind. He said
he didn’t mean to, but 1 told him that
was no exeuse,

“Started for school! one day—met
your father, who was ten yenrs older,
and ought to have known betlter, and
broke my heart.”

“It must have been pretty well
mended sinee then,” I thought, as I
looked at the stalwart old woman,
sitting firm and erect, her big, black

in the days of hier girlhood,

*To be sure she went on, “'your fa-
ther wasn’'t worse than most men,
and she was very fond of him, but
that dido’t prevent him dying at
thirty, and leaving ber a yonug and
belpless widow with three girl-babies
younger and belplesser than herself.
Yes,” said my grandmother emphati-
cally, dwelling on this not at all
strange fact, as though it were quite
surprising, **‘much youngerand much
belplesser than herself, and a year af-
ter she died.”

“Yes, grandma,"’ said I again, as
the old lady paused with a tear in
her eye, which she winked away in a

a0 obliging as to goawsy quielly aml’daughur of a French lady, who, be- ’
| ing a great invalid, scurcely ever left |

eyes that bad never known spectacles, |
shining as bright and clear as they did |

the three or four kisses I recelved
during the year, more precious than
if they had been bestowed upon me
daily,

In only one partieular did she exer-
cis what I tholight undue strictuess,
Never was I nllowed to attend any en-
tertaintment where young men were
expected. Never was I permitted to|
To aud |
from school Jane, the servant-maid,
accompaniedme. Toand from chuareh

In fact, my grandmother sanction-
ed only one intimate friendship, and
that was with Hattie Bruuton (the

herown room), a girl my own age,
brotherlese, aud, as grandma had con-
trived in some mysterious way, even
male-cousinless,

" It was to protect me from becoming
entangled in any “'silly love affuir”’

that I was so carefully watched und\‘
so fenced about with rules and regu-

lations, for of all things in the world |

grandma had a horror of early mar- |
riages, and had pever ceased to in-|
veigh against them siuece her first lee-
ture on the subject which I heard on
wy fourteenth birthday,and *“to these :
same dreadful early marriages' she
said “‘silly young love-atffairs often
led.”

And yet, in spite of all her precau-
tions, I had fallen in love.

Hattie Brunton, although brother-
Jers and male-cousinless, had an an-
cle, her father's youngest hrother, on-
ly a few years older than herself. He
was a bright, clever, blue-eyed, fair-|
haired young fellow, not exactly
handsome, but with very winning
mavners and wonderful vitality,
which by some subtle magnetic influ-
ence seemed to eommuunicate itself to
those with whom he came in contact.

I know 1 was influenced by this
power iu the most extraordinary way,
and used to laugh, joke and sparkle
in bis presence in a manuner that
would bave made grandma open ber
big, black eyes to an alarming extent
and wonder if this merry, Impetuous,
mischievous girl could be her shy, de-
mure, little Ruth.

Ralph Brunton had told me on my
last birthday, which was also Christ-

second, however, as she continued,
"*And your sister Mary Ann, where is
sbe? Where are they both, I say 7

“I'm sure I don’t know exaetly,
grandma,” replied I. *“I suppose
they are at home, or perhaps staying

| With friends for the holidays, or Mary

mas Day, that he loved me, and when
I gave him back the kiss with which
he told me so, he placed a plain gold
ring on my finger and whispered,
“Now you are my own little betroth-
ed.ﬂ

| ing ber hands, *“I've longed all my

good and placed it in a basket by her

*“Yes, my dear, I know your grand-
ma's way,” said she, with a smile on
Ler broad fuce, and giving a few di-
rections to the tull son nt her side he
hastily made out the required docu-
ment,

I thrast il in my pocket and fled, a
precious half hour baving gone siace

[ point- |

“Very pretty,
l indeed my dear,'"! said grandms, *“‘and
now we'll have breaklast.”

Breskfast over I desecended to the
kitchen with a Christmas box forJen-
nie. She weleomed me, with a mys-
terious expression on her pretty fuce,
which did not wholly disappear when |
she opened her box and a boonie blue
riY br.au and dainty lace collar greeted

side. “The bill,”" I gasped a8 by a' bher delighted eyes.
| great exertion T nearly reached llm" “And I've something for you, Miss
{stand. “Grandmother——'"" Ruth,"” she said, going to the kitehen

mantel and taking sometbinz from
Leneith the eclock, first glancing
carefully all around, though as we
were the only people in the hnuﬁe
beside grandma, and the old lady was
safe in Lher own room, there was real-
Iy no need of such extreme eaution.

“Hesaid I was to put it in your

I started from home,

Ralph was watehing for me at the|
window, and opened the dooras I ran |
quickly up the steps. “My darling !/
wy darling”* he said, I am so glad
you have come,”’

“Yes,” joined in Haltie, as between
them they hurried me into thesitting
room, “"we've such a scheme, hurry
apd listen,'

“Hurry and listen,"’ repeated I. "I
think you had better hurry and tell,
grandma expeets me home in less |
than an hour.”

“The old—-"" began Ralph, but I
put my hand over his mouth and got|
it well kissed for my pains. **Well,”
Lie began again, “you see, my black-
eyed darling, I am to go sooner than
I thought, ina few days in fact.”

“And that is the reason you're so
jolly,” interrupted I, with atear and a
pant,

“Oh! no, Diamond,” one of hiz ab-
gard pet names for me, “but I'm :m|
jolly because yecu are golng to marry
me richt away."

“Oh! do,"” entreated Hattle, elasp- |

life to be mixed up in some way with
a secret wedding.” .
“Marry you!"” said I as soon as T|
got my breath sgain, for the audacity
of the assertion had quite taken it
away. *“‘Grandma won't et me. You |
vught to have Leard her just before |
came out.

“Glad I didn’t,”" sald Ralph; buat!
love, you will consent, won't you?|
Think liow mueh happier I would be )
during our five years' separation.”

“Oh! dear, oh! dear, is it to be five
years 2" I said, burying my fuce in
wy hands, and trying to keep back
the tears,

think how very much happier I
would be in that foreign land if I
knew I had a dear little wife praying
for me at homse,
waiting for the time when I eould
proudly claim her befere the whole
world. Why, it would make two
times the man of me I shall be if you
force me to go away still a bachelor.

“No one but Hattie and the minias-
ter, and he isa friend of mine bound
to secresy, need know of our marri-
age, and when I return your grand-
mother can have no excuse for being
displeased with us, for the flve years
she restricted you to single life will
have expired.”

“‘Bat if grandma does find it out,”
said I, “*she’ll leave all her fortune to
found a home for friendlessold maids.
She said so this morning.”

| The ring I bad been obliged to take

| lecturing humor.

| locked,

“Yes, five years, my darling, and |

aod particularly |

own hands—a lovely young man,
with eyes that made you ready to|
smile at bim the moment he looked at
you, and hair like an angel's, and he
gaveme two silver hall-dollars, in-
deed he did, miss. "

I snatehied the note she held out
and hastily tore off the envelope,
when [ heard grandma’s voice eall-
ing, “*Ruath, Rath, come hers this mo-
ment."””

Into my pocket went the precious
missive and [ ran up-stalrs, lnwardly
praying that grandma was not in a

turkey- | offerlng—a prettily-embroidered nack- | lexible as ever

| “Itis your birtlulay, and Christmas
Day,’

*Yes grandma,” sail I, ip a voice |
scarcely recognized as my own,it was
so despairing.

“*A day above all others," said my
igrumlmolher. “when peace and good
| will are enjoined upon all men, and
Iwumcn too, for that matter. Ruth, [
forgive youp.™

“Bat, grandma, my dear, dear
gravdmamma, Relph—I cau’'t—you
won't."”

And,"” continued my grandmoth-
er, paying no attention to my inco-
herent appeal, “there’s a Clristmas
present for yoa in the back parlor,
| which you may be just silly enough
to think more valuable than the ear-
rings I gave you this morning,’ and
she Jooked at me with the kindest
smile on her lips, and a tender light
| in her dear, black eyes. 1 flaw to her
| andelasping her in my arms gave more
kisses than I had ever givern herio all
my life before.

“*Did he send it ?" Iasked eagerly.
*“What Is it, dear grandmamma ?’

*(io and look,’ she said, giving me
a loving lttle push,

But the *“‘present” didn’t wait.
Bzok went the sliding doors with a
rush, and with & rush my young hus-
band held me to his heart,

God bless him! He had with the
help of the mwagnetle influencs, and &

1

“Ruth."” said my grandmother, who
stood painfally suppoviing herself on |

(one foot at the window, ‘‘a strange

young man has been prowling around

[ the house, nnd walking up and down |

just opposite for the (ust haif an
hour.”!

“I Laven'l been gone half an hoar, |
;,rs.n iraa,” eaid I. f

“For the last halfl an hear,” I'vp"n!.—
ed my grandmother, who bhated any- |
thing in the form of contradiction.
“Tell Jape Lo keap the basement door |
and to joform all tramps
through the window that we've got a
dog, and he's got the hydrophobia.”

My Ralph a tramp! for I wus sure
it was he.

“Look out, Ruth,"” continued my
grandmother, who had hobbled back
to her seat before the
that suspicious l
now."

I went to the window and
ed at the roof of the house across
way, and sald, *“No, ma'am.”

“"And Ruth,'" said the
knew Lthere was something

fire, “and see if
wking fellow is there

ENZ-
the

el |

biil for that turkey? You didn't]
come home, I hope, without it, for if
| you did, not on2 eent does Mrs. Me-
Namara get for that bird, knowing a
she does "”

“T have it, grandme," [ heartily in-
terrupted, and pulling it from my
pocket I placed it in her hand,
| For fully five minutes did the old
| lady sit staring at that pieee of paper,
and thenshe remarked, with unnatar-

| pression, **A slight mistake."”
“Why grandma " I began.

“Listen,' said my grandmother,*"to
what the wretel dares to ask for a tur-
key, weighing, I'm sore, not more
than fifteen pounds,”” and with great
deliberation she proceeded to read
aloud—Ralph'snote!

“My Own Darling, Wes Wife: My
departure Is postponed until next
weaek. [ mustsgee youagain, Diamond,

“Let her,” laughed my lover, *‘l

before I go.

e old lady, *'I|

wanted to say fo }";u-—-\\'h..-ru'e tbP:

al ealmuess and a strangly placid ex- |

I love you a t‘hmmm:u!s

faew words from his brother and broth-

| er'swife, and a fow more from Lis ein-

ployer, completely won over
grandmother,

Bnt he didn’t go abroad, but staid at
home and bezame junlor partner in
the firm, and sant some one else in
hia place, and we three, grandmam-
ma, Ralph and I, are all living togeth-
er in grandma's comfortable, old-fash-
ioned house as happy as happy can be.
—Margaret Eytinge, in Detroit Fres

Press.
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Why He Wept

A wan about twenty-five yearsof

| age, and a stranger in the eity, yes.

| terday 9at o the doorway of & tennut-
|_ lesz bouse on Elm street and wept. A
| pedestrian, astonished at the sighit of

a man in tears, halted and iz

*What's the matter—why do you

weep V'

*FThey Deat me cot of all my moaey
| in a saloon down here a pieee,’
thereply. ‘A polieeman told me nod
to go in there, but I would go

*Would, eh ?°

‘Yes; bot [ haint r.n.ng 'cause I
| lost my monsy, for [ can foot i home.’

What is it, then?!’

*Yoa've read how a feilow named
Samson slayed the Philistines with
the jawbone of an ass, haven't you?

*Yes,'

*Must have been a purty big ass,
mustn't it?’

‘T goess it was.'

*Well, what I am erying about is to
think that perhaps I haint the biggess
ass that ever lived! It hurts me to
come almos* to it and fall !’

The gentleman trled to convinece
him that be was the biggeat ass known
to sacred or secular history of the
world, but the young man leaned
against the door and continued to
weep.— Cincinnati Enguirsr,
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Beautiful Circassian girls can now
be bought in Coustantinople for £200
each.
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