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8. HOLLADAY,
. Phyulclmt,snr::rmn.ﬂhstrtrlc-iuu.
Taoost 4 10 Brownviile 856,

1te, Xeh,

Gradontad In 155 »
OMoe, 41 dislo strest, Browny

I L. HULBURD,
ds ATTORNEY AT LAW

And Juatiee nf L = Offlee In Court Hounsae
Ball ding. Brownyille, Net
STULI. & THOMAR.
ATTORNIEYS 27T LAW.
OMon, over Thoodore i1 & Co's store, Brown:
ville Nob,
L. BCHICK, .
. ATTORNEY AT LAW.
OMee over . 1. MeGiee & Bra'sstore, Brow nvilie,

Nebraska.

S.

Ofttee. N, ¢

A, OSBORN,
ATTORNEY ATLAW,.
1 Maln reot, Brownvll Naebh

H. BROADY,
" Attorncy pnd Conneclor at Law,
¥ Brownville Neb,

OMcaoTersialy L

T. ROGERS

-" » Attorney an't Cosansclar at Law.
Wil gtye dillee L : toownw s t '
entrastedto hisncare, Ollce In the Roy buliding,

Brownviile, X&b

Jow- GIBSON,
. -
BLACKSMITH AND HORSE sHOERL

Work dnne ta order and satisfucilon muarantead
Firat atreet, batween Maln aud Ltlantle, Brown
wville, Neb,

PAT. CLINLIL,

} FASHIONABLE -_]
¥ E" BOOT AND SHOE MAKER .L

CUSTOM WORE made 1o order, and fits always
gunrantead. Repriring neatiy and promotly Gone,

shop, No. 27 Main sireel, Browns Hie, Nob.

B M. BAILEY
-
SUIFPPER AND DEALER IN

LIVE STOCK

EROWXNVILLE, NEBRASKA.
Farmers, please call gnd get prices; I wani
(o handle your slocik,

iHoadley butlding.

Offlece—31 Maln streat,

ACOB MAROHN,

MERCHANT TAILOR,

and dealerin

FineErgllsh, Fronch, Scotch sud Fancy Cloths,

JNestings, Etc., Ete.
Nrownville, Nebraska,

— ===

CHAH.LES HELMER,

~o FASIHIGNABLE
At
‘ X

i o
« M AKX ER.

[T G

"3 % of all kinds at

Reasonable Rates.

prompily done,

Brownvitie, Nebraska,
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Boot and Shoe

I am prepared to do work

. . )
gy A { ) Having bought the cus-
g_\\ * \';A tom shop of A. Robison,

] h:; gF-liepairing neatly and

Bhop—No. 02 Main Street,

ESTABLISHED 1E58.
Oldest Paper in the State.)

AUTHORIZED BY THE U.S. GOVERNMENT.

FirstNational Bank

—_— (3 F —

ZIZCWNVILILE.

Paid-up Capital, $50,000
Awthorized ** 500,000

—_——

IS PREPAREDTO TRANBACT A

General Banking Business

BUY ARD SELL
O00IN & CURRENCY DRATTS

an ull theprincippl clties of the ~

United States and Europe

—_——

MONEY LOANED

On approved security only, Time Drafis disoount
ed, nind mpecdal secammeodind fon=rranted Lo J'.‘{Klﬁh'
rs, Dealersin GOVERNMENT BONDS,

STATE, COURTY & CITY SECURITIES

DEPOSITS,
Recrelved payuble oo demnnd_ and INTEREST al-
1owed on tline of duposit,

—

Handley, Frapk E. Johnsown, Lother

1ioudley
Wi, Fraisher.

JOHN L. CARSON,

A. R, DAVISOX. Cashlor,
F.CMeNAUUNTON, Asst.Canlilen

ESTABLISHED IN 1856,

OLDEST

REATL

ESTATE
AGENCY

IN NEEIZASTL A,
William 1. Floover.

Does a goners] Real Estate Business, Sells
Lands on Commission, exsmines Titles

and all

Presldent.

kes Dwedsds, Mortgngos, Instra-

s periaining to tne transier of
. Ha=na

Complete Abstract of Titles

to all Renl Estate 1u Nemahin County.

J. L. ROY,

ol |

Eeeps o fullline of

Oranmented and Plain,
Also Shronds for mern, ladles and Infunts, |
All orders left with Mike Foelthouser wlil |
recel vy ention, |
L& Lod sorved and Kubalmed,
a6 Main Street, BROWNVILLE,NEL.

1— J‘l-t J.;“

AROCERY AND PROVISION!

|,j STOIRI: OF §%

. . JBones|
is the place to get

G rocerics,

.\ Provisions.

| Coifections,

1 Fine Cigars,

| Toilet Soap, |

' Canned Goods, I

T

E Fresh Butier, |
; FEic., Etc., Elc.

Weo also keep nll the best bhrands of

flour, and evarything usnally keptin

4 HNrst class grovery slore,

e FEED STORE

TONSORIAL.

The 0ld Barbershop, Na, 47

attd rgn by
i "‘1 g
J. R. Hawkins.
It is tho best fitted shop In the elty, and tho |
pliace 18 gonerally patronized by tho
people. Mr. Hawk!na keeps
noassistants whoare not

txperts at The Business,

wepommodating in

I3 now owned

and gentlemanly snd
thvirconduct, Allklndsof

TONSORIAL WORK|

done promptly and satlsfaction’gunrant eed.
THE BEST DYES

made are slways io preparatlon.

Nervens SuFerers-The Oreat EuroPean Bem-
peon’s SpeciSe el

from s«
meninl snxiely,
Joss of metnury,
Palns in Back or
pide, and disenses
that Jead 0 cou-
sum ption. insanl-
ty aod an early
grave. The Spe
cific Medicine is
being osed with
wonderful suocsss., DPamplloets sent free
Write for them and pet full particulams, price,
Address all orders to J, B.BIMPSON MEDIC]
()., Noa. 14 and 106, Muin street, BoTalo, X, Y.

S7"5old In Browaville by AW, Nickell. &)

ETTER HEADS,
¢z BILL HEAD

Chemlistry of Character.

John. and Peter, and Robert, and Paal,
God in His wisdom erested them all.

John wus n statesman, and Peter a slave,
Robert a preacher, and Paul—was a knave,
¥vil or good, as the case might he,
White,or eolored, er bond, or free—

John, and Peter, aund Robert, and Paul,
God {u his wisdom created them all,

Out of earth’s elements, mingled with flame,
Outof Ife's compounds of glory and shame,
Fashioned and shaped by no will of thelr
uwn,

and helplessly Into life's history thrown;
Born by the law thai compels men to be,
Rorn 1o conditions they conld not foresee,
John, and Poter, nnd Robert, and Paul,

God 1o His wisdom croated them all,

Jolhin was the head and the heart of his State,

Was trusted and honored, was noble and

great;

Peter was made 'oeath lfe’s burdens to

groan,

And never once dreameod that his soul was

hisown:

Robuert great glory and honor reseived,

rar“-.u'x‘l?usly P ng what no one be-
eviedd }

wmh-lu Paul, of the pleasures of sin tock his

fiil,
And give up hLis life to the service of 111,

It chanced that these men, in thelr passing
AWay

From garl.h and 1ts conflicts, all died the
same day.

John was mouarned throogh the length and
the breadth of the land ;

Peter fell 'neath the lash in 8 morclless hand;
Robort dled withégio pralse of the Lord on
hiis tongas,

While Paul was convicted of murder, and
nung.

John, and Peter, and Rabert, and Paul—
The purpose iu Jlfe was lillcd 1o thom all,

Men sald of the Statesmen—*How noble and
bravo!"
Rut of Peler,alas !—"1le was only o slave,”

Of Hobert—* "Tis well with his soul—it 1s

waeil ™

While Paul they eonsizned to the torments
of hell,

Born by one law, through all Noture the
BAIIe,

T At tande them different ? and who was o

198
bdamae ?

John, nnd ‘I't-‘wr, and Robert, end Paul—
God in hls wisdom created them all,

Out of that rezion of Inhnito light,
W here the soul of the black man is pure as

the whilte—

Out where tho splrit, through sorrow made

Waiso,

No longer resorts to deception and lles—
Out where the flosh ean no longer control
1‘14‘-‘

KOUI—
Who shall determine what change may be-

freodom and falth of the God-giving

fall

Joluu, and Peter, and Robert, and Paul,

John may in wisdom and goodness In-

Cremss—

Peter refolen in an Infinite peace—
Robert 1iay loarn that the truths of the Lord
Are mare inthosplrit, and less In the word—

And Paul may be Blest with o holler birth

Than the passions of man bhad allowed bim

on varth,

il | John, and Peter, and Robert, and Paul,
oGl 8- | Cod tn his wisdom will eare for them gl

. ——

HIDDEN LOVE,

BY J. H. W.

Reginald Dounglus hiad just retarned

from the Oceldent, and it was not tar-
dily made known thuat be bad accu-
mulated a fortune within the shadow
of the Goldeu Gute.

He was much past 40, aud a child-

less widower, aud it was not long be-
fore his slster knew that he intended
to make her bandsome son his helr,

But Mrs, Gulon was plentlfully en-

i.j :3 g% e g%az& F_.E‘ldnm-d with the goodly things of the

world, snd demurred in a manper

seemingly wise and aflectionate.

“You ere not old, Heggy,'’ she ob-

DUBIAL CISES & CASHET i

not marry again and rear up o famlily
of belrs und helresses of your own 2"’

women admire you, Why should yoo

A most satirical smile curled his

{ bearded | 1!!-!.-'.

“ 1 did vet find matrimony so sweet

and fine a state that I should wish to

iry It again,’” he acswered.
““Apd yel your late wife was sald to

be beautiful, irreproachable, and was
{ rich and wrlstocratio like yourself,"
returned his sister.

““Yes," herespouded slowly ; “'buta
wife, If unloved and. unlaving, may
be all this sud yet make hene a hate-
ful place, und a busbund a cynle or
flend.”

“How shocking!" ejaculated Mrs.

Guion,

“The only woman I ever loved,”
be went on, bitterly, **was false, or,

| ihinkiug me so, vanished out of my
life in silence aud mystery ; and that
event left muy heart in ashes.

I mar-
ried In &n angry haste, and my bonds
were my rightfal pupnishment,"
““There must still be flamie beneath
the ashes, Reginald,” wes the hslf-
playful reply ; or surely you would
not yet remember Agnes De Ideville
to epeak of her thus.”

“Y loved her," he sald.
“Impossible! You could not bave
truly loved a varlety actress.”

“And why?" hLe demanded, with
energy. '“Agnes was pure as enow
and as noble in principle as she was
comely in person. Bhe was the scle
sappoert of & dying father and a heart-
broken Invalid sister. 8he could pro-
cure no other employment to glve
them the necessarles of life. Burely
it was no dishouor, with such a mo-
tive, to eing for her bread, thoogh her
songs were heard by the gross and
clownieh.”

““You were always peonliar in your
ideas," said Mrs. Gulon, with aaneer:
“‘and my eon is like you: he fell in
love with way wald, and I waa oblig-
ed tc seud her awny."

“Nol" exclaimed her brother, the
Douglas pride bringlang forth a disap-
pruviog frown, in epite of his own
tender wewmories and vallant plebe-
ianlsm,

“Yes,"” responded his sister, pursu-
Ing her vantage with vigor, *‘he
would have married her at onoe had
not I threatened him with expulsion
from ble home and utter aund eteroal
disinberitance,”

*“You did rightly,” sald Reginald
Douglas.

| rlehes,” sald Mrs, Gulno, appealingly.

wered the wealthy man. **‘The good

Neatly printedat thisoffice,

old graulte Douglas pride is beneath

“But you sce if you maks him your

g 1

e, B85 es Dack e, ar e Tkt s {:_..3|h°lr he will be independent of my
““He shall never have a dollar of

mine exeept on conditions that will

mgke it impossible for him to take a

wife from a class beneath him,"” ans-
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the ashes of my heart—no dissolving
flame, ag you shall see.”

“I am glad it is 8o, Reginald,” re-
joined Mrs. Gulon.

“Apdnow I will goout and find the
lad,” said her brother,

The way was heavy with acloudy
heat ns he went forth, and as he
reached the humming, whirling
Broadway a shock of thunder crack-
ed across the dead alr.

He turned into a side street, and
was half across it when a blinding
llghtning ash dazed him.

_He heard a shout of warning and
alarm, a roar of grinding wheels and
erushing hoofs, and the next Instant

stinging senaation of paln.

Hours ldter, when hls senses came
back, he found himself in a pretty,
simple ehamber, alone with the fair-
est creature he had ever seen.

Bhe was a petit blonde, colorless as
snow, with black-gray eyes and dead-
gold halr, like animbus, framing her
perfect and angelle young face.

She was evidently a lady, notwith-
standing her meek robes and una-
dorned surroundinga.

A motion fretted his brulses, and he
uttered a groan.

Bhe was at his glde instautly, hold-
ing a dainty cup to his lips with an
authoritative hand.

“"Please take thia,” she sald, with
coaxing sweetness. ‘‘You must gleep
again If you would soon be well,”
And so he drank and slept agaln,
and sgnin awoke to marvel at the
graces of his lovely nurse.
He asked no fquestions. As In a
glven him todrink of the lotus-eater's
cup, and that he would be content to
Ile there In supine hopelessuess for-
ever.

Butthesecond day, when he awoke,
and he felt his etrength coming back
anew, his fantasles vanished.

“I must request my minlstering
angel to eend me home,” he thought.
ITe looked nbout thelittle chamber;
but she was not there.

But through the open door he

and ashimmer of dead-gold halr.
“Dr. Willettes tells me that only
your gentle nursing has saved his
life,” & man’s low whisper was say-
ing. ‘‘My dear little wife, what a
{reagura you are."

Then followed a brief murmured
ocolloquy, uncousciously telling the
listener that grave difficulties of gome
kind had beset their wedded love.
“They are troubled for wagot of
money,”” he thought, *‘and I have
been a burden to them ;: but thelr bur-
den shall prove a bag of gold.”

Then he called falutly,

His lovely nurse came qulekly to
him, her lovely cheeks flushed like
the sunrise on snow.

*T Lave heard that youn saved my
lfe,” ehe aald,

““And what more ?"’ she asked, con-
fusediy.

““T'hiat you are in some sort of troub-
le,”” ho amiled. *WIIl you let me
help you? [tismy duty, and {t s
your right to ask what you will. Any-
thing that you demand is yours "'
“Anything 2"’ she sald, her sweet
face whitening and anxious.

““Yes,” he auswered, I am qulte
rich enough to give yonanything that
you may ask.”

“*It Is not of money I am speak-
Ing,” ehe responded, proudly, but
with that eort of pride that seems
sacrificing something of itself; "I
think you have some influence with
one who is making us—my husband
and me—very unhappy. Could youn
persuade one, do you think, that it is
best to let true love have its way, and
that I would not make—an unworthy
wife 27

Two large, bright tears lsy upon
the soft cheeks, and her womanly
eyes were full npon bim,

“An unwerthy wife! Why, my
dear child, I should conslder myself
a fortunate man if your husband
gould bemy own eon, If I had one.
Ah! what is this !"

As he spoke, Albert Gulon, agita-
ted and embarrassed, advanced to the
bedside, and drew the pretty pleader
within his strong arme,

““Then you will not allow mother
to be too unkind to us, Unele Regl-
nald 2"’

““Which do you cars most for, her
affection or your birthright ?"" he ask-
ed sternly,

**I care for both, uncle,’'”was the an-
swer; “but for Susie more than all.”

There was a long silence then.

Reginald Douglas was battling with
hia pride and the olden tenderness
that stlll made his memorles go bitter,
as well as with the humorous sense of
his posltion,

**We shalil see,” he zald at last;
“send for your mother, and let me
{ think alone.”

Albert Gulon led his yonng wife out
of the room, and for a long time the
proud man lay thinking of the old
dear time, when one sweet face had
been more precious to him than favor
or fortune, und of the agony and mad-
ness that had sickened him when he
had lost the one love of his life.

*‘!Adfter all it Is not stone, but flame
under the ashes of my heart,” he
mused ; but his face was set and hard,
and his stony eyes were stern.

Bo thought the tender, graceful wo-
man, who flattered and trembled as
she came noiselessly Into the chamber
with white-satin-shod feet,

“Pardon me,” she said, and her
voice hiad the ring of silver bells, "]

was looking for wy ulece. I was fiot
aware that—"'

found himself struck down, duly
stunned, and eonsclous an "

Then she stopped, and a blush flash-
ed over the unfaded beauty of her
countenance,

‘‘Agnes!” cfied the man, who had
onee been her lover.

**This Is o strange meeting, Regi-
nald,” she answered, struggling with
her gladness. *'I only came home an
bour ago, and had no thought of see-
ing you here. Where is Busie?”

It was in valn to make such a meet-
ing one of commonplace surprise and

explanation.
Bhe never been false to him ex-
cept In feeming him untrue, and he,

in his séftened mood, spoke to her as
a Jover speaks to the one woman of
8 Jife worship.

[ drawing her olosely to him; *‘you are
mine by the right of discovery and
possession, and I shall hold you In
my arms until you promise to be my
wife before the roses are gone.”
Perhaps it was the changeless love
he saw in her beautiful, veiled eyes
that made him at once so gallaut and
humorous and bold. -
But he gained the promlse that was
scarcely given before Mrs. Gulon en-
tered, asangry as her motherly affect-
fon and well-bred politeness wouldal-
low her to be.
“These are unpleasant things I
hear,”” she sald. *“‘Burely, Reginald,
you have not Inclted my only son to
disobey me, nor allowed him to think
that you would eountenance such un-
warrantable conduct 7"’
‘It is best to let young love have its
way, sister; and do you remember
the goodly saying that a ‘house divid-
ed against iteelf sball notatand 2’ Bu-

well honor and love, and, asshe is the
niece of this lady who Is about to be
my wife, I shall be happy to weloome
and esteem her as the biide of a Doug-
las 27

“Not Agnes De Ideville?" ecrled
Mrs. Guion, with a little gasp of as-
tontshment.

Nevertheless, then and thereshe ao-
cepted the situation with becoming
grace, apd afterward, as the two
brides become more and more admir-

aristocratic friends, ehe became a
model sister and mother, perhaps be-
cauee of poliey, and perhaps because
uoder the ashes of pride there had ev-
er smoldered a ilamwe of womanly
kinduess and affection,

———— e

Stingy Meu.

Bob Ingersoll eays: I desplse a
stingy man, I don’tees how itis pos-
sible for a man to die worth fifty mill-
fons of deollars, or ten mlillions of dol-
lars, in a city full of waut, when he
meets almost every day the withered
band of begzary and the white lips of
famine, liow aman can withstand
all that, and hold in the oluteh of his
hand twenty or thirty millions of dol-
lars, Is past tny comprehenslon. Ido
uot see how he could do it. I should
not think be could do It any more
than he could keep a plle of lumber
when hundreds and thousands were
drowning in thasea. Do you know I
have known men who would trust
thelr wives with thelr hearts and
their honor, but ot with their pock-
et-books—not with a dollar. When I
seo a man of that kind I always think
he knows which ia the most valuable.
Think of making your wife a beggar!
Think of her having to ask you every
day for a dollar or twe dollars, or to
humbly beg for fifty cents! *‘‘What
did you do with that dollar I gave
you ?"" Think of having a wife that
isafrald of you! What kindj of ohil-
dren do you expect to have with a
beggar and a coward for their mother ?
Oh, I tell you, if youo have got but &
dollar in the world, and you have got
tospend it, spend it like a king;
spend it as though It were a dry leaf,
and you the owner of unbouund for-
esta, That’s the way to spend it. 1
had rather be a beggarand spond my
Inet dollar ke a King, than to be a
king and spend my money like a beg-
gar, If it’s got to go, let it go, Get
the best you can for your family—try
and Jook as well as you can yourself,
When you ueed to go courting, how
nice you looked! Ah, your eye was
bright, your step was light, and you
just put on the very Leat you ocould.
Do you know that it Is Insufferable
egotism in you to suppose that a wom-
an is golog to love yon always locking
as bad as you can ? Think of it! Any
woman on earlth will be true to you
forever when you do your level best.
et e

“In drying quilts after washing,”
says the New York Evening Fost,
‘‘they are very apt to dry ln streaks.
This isa great annoyanee to the house-
wife, and there Is a remedy. When
about half dry, turn the other side
out, or, if they have already dried
with these dingy streaks acroes them,
lay them out on the grass the frst
dewy night, and take them in the
pext morning before the sun shines
on them, Ifunot all gone put them
out again, and the grass will remove
the sireaks.”

The following *‘notis’” is sald to
have been posted in the flelds of a
wealthy Titusville, Pa., farmer:
any man’s or woman’s COWS or oxen
gits in these here oats, his or her tall
will begut off, us the case may be. 1

ters run loose, say I."

be a head.

- -

ab las, { Which

ulf

am a Christlan man, and pay mi tax-
es, but I dam a man who lets his erit-

No matter what rank wvegetables
may attain, the cabbage will always

r

Summer in Texas.

D14 you ever hear of o drought—
A regalar Texns stew ¥

No! then I'll invoke my palnting muse
And 1ssue a verso or twWo,

Thermometer at ninety at 9,
One bundred degrees at 4.

And ninety again at 4 p, m,
For u full month or more.

So hot that you il sslecp

Over tho news by mall—

That a cow ean'’t low or o chicken crow,
Or a watch dog wag Lls tall,

Sohot that men don"tspeak

In & healdhy natural tone,

But greet as they meet o the dusty street
With searcely an audible groan.

A staggering rooster reels

After asun-struck fly,

Just winks at an ear of corn
! tolle near by.

Not a drop of dew by night, -
Not a drop of rain by day,

I'be wolls and olsterns golng dry,

And the creeks have run away.

A LUCKY SOVEREIGN,

They madea strikingly contrasting
ploture standing In the warm June
twilight, and the fragrant odor of the
roses and the budding grape vines
lingered around them as If the tender
scents were fitting tribates to them.
Two fulr young girls, the samo age
to an hour, aud unlike as sisters
could be, and each a perfect types of
her own style of loveliness—both of
them peeresses lu thelr royal dower of
beauty.

Rose stood leaning agalnst the rall-
Ingof the veranda, her haughty eyes,
that could melt from the ecool, brll-
llant gray they now looked into such
liquid darkness when; oecaslon re-

dream, he fancied that some siren had | sle will be a daughter whom you can quired—splendid, calm, cool eyes—

were gleaming away out Into the
gathering dusk that was falllng in a
purple-gray vell of tlssue over wood
and lawn.

She turned her face toward her
companion. Hereyes suddenly eall-
ed in their wandering, lstless glances,
and showing a half-vexed, balf-amus-
ed expression.

‘Bell, how muoch longoer are we go-
ing to stay here ?—at least how much
longer do you want to stop? I am

caught a flutter of white garments|ed and beloved among their new and sure T ehall die of ennul if I have Missea Mellons, and bearing Inslde

much more of It.’

‘Oh, don't think of going back to
town yet, Rose. I wish we might
never have to go.’

‘Nevergo back? Why, Bell, 1s It
possible you are so infatuated with
the country to actually wish that?
Child, for three months It Is all very
well to bury ono's self as weo are bur-
jed, and I’ve no doubt mamma will
feel much better and stronger for it;
but to stay longer in a hired cotlage,
with only one half-grown girl to as-
afat in the work, and no amusements
of any eort, and our joint stock of
earnings exhausting itself daily—I
tell you, Bell, I prefer our own suit of
rooms at home, and my musio schol-
ars, and your book-keeping, with a
chance of occasional enjoyments.’

‘T dare say you are right, dear. But
I do leve the country.’

'‘So would I If, for Instance, I llved
in the menston over yonder—Fernley
Court, you know—where the stately
house keeper showed us through, and
discanted on the many qualities and
vast wealth of ite owner, I forgot
to tell you, Bell, that there will be
a grand reception given a week after
he gets back, and he is expected hour-
ly.!

Bell lifted her eyes In a graoeful lit-
tle gesture of surprise.

‘A reception? Oh, Rose! and of
course there'll Lo a dance, Oh, dear,
bow I'd like to go !’

‘Of course you’d llke to go. Butdo
you think for a moment that the arls-
tocratic famliles around here would
condescend to associate with us?’
Bell’s face grew stern.

‘Why not?  (Weare ladlea born and
bred, If we do work for a living.
‘You foolish ¢hild. I ean tsll you
our faces and our handsome dresses—
if woe had them —would take us where
our family name would not, And I
can tell you something else, Bell,

.

The little gate at the roadside open-
ened at that instant, and the sonnd of
lagging footsteps coming toward the
house interrupted Rose’s remark, and
then a dosty, travel-stained man
paused at the foot of the steps, and
touched his dipgy bat-rim to the
girls.

He was evidently one of the many
respectable, discouraged, disheartened
men one 8o often sees tramping thro'
the country In search of work.

Rose drew Licrsell up.

‘Go away. We have notbhdng for
you..- We don't encourage trawmps
bere.!

decidedly battered end dusty :
‘T beg your pardon, ladies;

you will give me a :
Rose awept across the floor angrily.

the dog set on you? Bell, go tell
June to unfasten Rover.’

sirative protest.

how he drags himsslf along!

butter.’

Rose’s red lips.
‘Tired and ill!
you’d botter say !

and butter! Absurd, Belll
Bell raised her finger warningly.
‘Oh, Rose, don’t; be'll heur you.'

Drunk and a thlef

He touohed his hat—the rim was/

but 1if

*Will you mareh off, or will I have

The mnn turned away slowly, as If
to move with an effort, and Bell
sprung up in an lmpulse of remen-

‘Rose, how ecan you be 8o heartless.
He i2 as pale as death, and only sece
You
might have let him set down a min-
ute, and at least have given him a
kind word and a piece of Lread and

A contemptuous laugh pealed from

A pleog of bread
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Rose ralsed bher volee a key hlgher.
‘Let him hear, then! Perbaps you

had better sit and watoh that he does
notfaint and fall.’
She swepthaughtily Into the house,
leaving Bell with her ocheeks flushing
and a compassion born of the sweet
womanly sympathy glowing In ber
deep blue eyes as she watchrd the
man walkslowly, and palafelly along,
and floally balt at the gate, as If In
utter discouragement at the long
streteh of road between him and the
pext houss, whers he might find
what Rose had rudely denled—the
magnificent country seat of Llonel
Granville, from whose doors no beg-
gar was ever turned away hungry.
Bell eaw him, and her guick lo-
etinots told her what she lmagined
his mannoer mesnt.
Quick as a bird, she dashed up
alalrs to her roomjand snatohed her
purtemonnale from the bureau draw-
er, and was down agaln with a sover-
elgn io her hand, as she ran swiftly
after him, still leaning agalnst the
gute-post, and still looking with that
same strange expression on hls pale
face at the towers of Fernley Court.
‘Here, please. It lsn’t much, but
it's all I have to spare. Take It
please.’
He looked surprisedly at ber, and
then a$ the money.
‘You are very kind, but you are
mistaken, Ionly wanta -
Bell thrust the money in his hand.
‘Never mind, please. I think I ean
see you are proud ; but please take It.
There!’
He seemed amiused at her oagerness,
but made po more ado about acocept-
ing the gift and pocketing It, as he
stood sud watched her sllm flgure
flittlng away likeja spirit In the dust.
The next day Rose came lnto Bell's
room, radlunt as she ouly permitted
herself to be under rare ciroumstances
her gray eyes {lashing, and her red
lips parted o a smlle of trlumphant
delight.

*Bell, sce this!

say 2’

She laid a squara mmonogram envel-

ope in the girl's lap, addressed to the

Now what do you

invitationa to the reception at Fern-
ley Court for a fortulglit from that
night,
Rose watched the sweet girl’'s face
glow under the surprise, then saw,
to ber amazement, the flush of delight
fade.
“Well, Bell, of conyse we'll go. I'll
take sonre money I can spare and get
some sulsse, and wear natural tlowers
with it ; and I know you have a sov-
ercign lald away for an emergeucy.
You can get & good many things with
it—glovesand sashes, you know—and
who knows but what Lionel Granville
may be eaptivated,
Bell lald the envelope softly down.
‘I can’t go, dear, uniess I wear my
old white musiin, which will look
wrelched beside your new sulsse. I've
spent my mouney.’
Rose frowned,
‘vpeut your money? Why, I saw
it yesterdayymorning in your drawer,
I noticed that the odge of the sover-
elgn was o little chipped, and remem-
ber wondering if It was good or not.
Spent your money! Bell, what do
yoa mesn ?’
Bell met the vexed eyes as ealmly
as she could. Hhe was just a little o
awe of this magn ificent slster of hers,
‘I gave It to that poor man last
night, Hose. I wasso sorry. Iam
sure he wasn't the sort of man to talk
tons you did. I kaoow he deserved
the money.’
Roso sat down and folded her hands
in ioy wrath.
‘Give asovereign to a tramp—a beg-
gar! Well, if It doesn’t pass my cowm-
prehension !
Rose swept out of the room—she
was likoa duchesa ln her movements
aud poor Hell went on with her sew-
ing, wondering If ber old white mus-
lin wouldn'tlook pretty well if 1t was
uleely gotten up, thinking that there
was 8 sea-green sllk sash somewhere
she had never worn; and a palr of
white klds at home that Rese could go
for when she went to buy her suisse.
So, while her busy, deft fugers sewed
through the suwmer days on Hose's
airy dress, litlle DBell decided she
would go, after all, and wear her fresh
white dress, and tes-roses In her gold-
en tresses, and the sea-green sash
kuotted on her skirt—a slmple, ex-
quisite toilet, that mede & very Uun-
dine of her, that made people turn
their bheads for more than a second or
third look when she and Rose entered
the maguaiilcent bali room.

It was perfectly delightful every
way. Mr. Granville possessed none

the Misses DNMulton wore treated aoc-
cordingly.

The musio was heavenly, and from
her seat where she sat likea queen in
state, Rose wateh the handsome host,
who had bowed low over her hand
when be was Introduced—watohed
blm as, in his qulel, sell-posessed
manner,
gueslts.

Her heart was beating; would be,

Lis attenlion ?

rilie!

but highbred, intslligent friends, and |

88 be went among hils

oh! would be ask her for the first
dance, or would he go among the
groups of stylish ladies from tha elty,
|any of whom would be so honored by

And then Rose saw Mr. Granville
go stralght across the room, right by
her, and bow slowly to Bell as he
said a few words and offered his arm.

Bell! Bell to lead the grand quad-
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Rose sat gloom!ly through the first
quadrille, and watched Lionel’s pale,
handsome fageashe beut It over Bell’s
golden curls, his ardens, admiring
eyes, that looked so eagerly into the
sweet girlish face, that others bealdes
Rose noted his attention.

Then the dance over, Lione! gave
Bell his arm.

*That has beenfa delightful quad-
rlile, Miss Melton. By the way, did
you know I had someihing that be-
lougs o yoa 7

Thoy had reached Rose's ohalr by
this time, and Bell turned laughing-
Iy to him.,

‘Something of mine! I do not see
bow that ean be, Mr. Granville,. De
you, Rose ?'

Rose favored bim with her
Tasinating smile,

‘Indeed I do nod, seeing that thia ia
the first time we ever saw Mr. Gran-
ville.!

He smlled In Bell's eyes.
‘I’ll leave you to fathom the myste-
ry. Don’t forget the first waitz foa
we, Miss Bell.’

He went away, so handsome, #0
courtly, and Bell’a foollsh litide heart
was throbblog with new, vague de-
light, while Rose was almost suffo-
cating with envy and tho sigoal tri-
unmph of her sister. Mr. Granville
came promptly for his waltz.

He drew her hand through his al-
most authoritively.

‘Miss Bell It seems I have always
known you, yet you say you never

saw me before. Suppose we take a

walk through the conservatory In-

stead of having this waltz ?*

Into the fragrant semi-dusk they

went, where fountalus tinkled and

rare flowers bloomed, and the muslo

came In velled sweetness and rioh-

ness,

‘I want you tobe sure I am right,

Miso Bell, when I say I have some-

thing of yours. Look at me closely.

Have you never ssen me before?

He beut bls face near hers, It was

gravely smiling, and so tendogy and

good, and Bell looked timidly at tho

smiling yet stern oyes.

‘I am sure I never saw you before
Mr. Graaville.”

He drew from hisvest pockel asove

ercign—ithe very one, with a tiny bit
chipped off It, thut Uell had given
the tramp.

‘Don’t you understand, dear child ?
I had taken a freak Iuto my bead
that I would walk from town here,
and It was a grand walk, although It
took three days, and rulned my
olothes. I stopped at your liitle eot-
tage to beg a glass of water. You
know the rest.’

Bell’s face was a marvel at that mo-
ment,

‘In your kindness and goodnoss
you gave It to me, Mlsa Bell, and the
little act gave me an Inslght Into
your heart that a year of ordinary In-
tercourse would never do. I shall

keep It untll you buy It back. I have

set a price on it, and If ever you are
ready to give It you ean bave I8’

He put the money reverently away

in his breast pocket, and took her ous

among the crowd agalu, a strangely

bappy girl.

Aud befors tho summer roses had

faded, Bell pald the price for the chip-
ped sovereign—her own heart—that
Lione! Granville had pleaded for so
eagerly.

She is the mistress of thelr grand
house now, and Rose visits her onoce
a year, not oftener, beoause Bell's
husband dou't care much for her.

But the invalld mother has a life-
long home amid the luxurles of Fern-
ley Court, and Dell is happler than
the birds that sing io the trees of the
big old park.

—_—
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During the passage across the ccean
the arablan borses presented to Gen-
eral Grant by the Sultan were fed on
barley and honey. Ewsch horse had a
half pound of heomney per day, and
thrived wonderfully upon it. The
pames of the horees are Lecpard and
Linden Tree, and they were selected
from & troop of 1,200 horses, and are
reported to be perfect. They are 1o
be used for breeding purposes princi-
pally, though one of them with a man
running beside him, rnd while belog
exercleed In harness, throtted & three-
minute gate,

Taus Story A MaIiNe FARMER
TELLS.—A farmer In Holden informs
us that belug much annoyed with
crows pulllng up his corn, he placed
a large umbrelia ia Lis field to fright-
en themaway. Imagine hissurprise,
one wet day, Iu finding a flook seek-~
ing shelter wnder it from the rain.
The umbrella Is now used for anothey
| purpose.— Bangor (Me.) Whig.

A good Iittle boy tried ta persuade
his father that a clgar isa very dane
gerous thing. *"Why, papa,’” hesald,
in the Inthuslasm of his yeuth, “you
have no idea how powerful nicetine
ia; why, if you put a singie drop on
a dog’'s nose, It will kill s man o two
minutes !

A oollege orator in s spiked tall cery
points the way to true grealness, and
then goes and rents himseif as a pitoh-
er for a professionel nine.—New Ore

{enns Picayune.
— e ——

1f all were aa willlng to be plesaany
and as anxlous to pleass |n their own
homes as they ave in the compsany of
their neighbors, they would have the

Bell on Lionel Granville's| happlest home in the world.
arm, the observed of all observers—
as falr as a sea nymph, and so grace-
so swoetly unconsclous of her radisut
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Lbenuty !

Looklng a Loy fa to correct hLig
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