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Business and professional eards ten
lines or less space, per annum, ten deol-
lars. Lewal advertisements af statute
ratea. “Editorial loeal notices™ fiftoen
eents a line each insertion. “ Loeal
notices " five cents a line each inser-
tion. Advertisments classified as “Spe-
cial notices™ five conts a line first inser-
tion, three cents a line each subssquen:
insertion,

T CONGRESSIONAL DELEGATION.

A. 5 Pappock, 17, 8, Senator, Beatrice.
ALVIN SAaUNDERS, U, 8, Senator, Omuhs,
T.d. Masore, Rep., Peru.

E. K. VALENTIXE, Rep., Wesl Poiunt.

STATE DIRECTORY:

ArniNnus Naneg, Governor, Lincoln,

w. J. Alexander, Secretary of State,

¥. W. Liedtke, Auditor, Lineoln.

G. M. Bartlett, Treasurer, Lincoln,

. 3. Dilworth, Attorney-General,

£. . Thompson, Supt. Public Ins*rue,
. . Dawson, Warden of Penitentiary.
'“_'l;‘_(‘.;‘:'i’;:{f" } Prison Inspectors.
Pr, 3. 5. Davis, Prison Physician.
H.P. Mathewson, Supt. [osane Asylum. |

JUDICIARY:

&, Maxwell, Chiel Justice, I
Georpe B, Lakel)
Amass Cobh, | Associate Judges. |

FOUNRTH JUDICIAL DISTRICT.

€. W. Post, Judge, York.
M. R. Reose, Distriet Attorney, Wahoo

|
LAND OFFICERS: f

M. B. Hoxie, Reglster, Grand Island. \

Wmi. Anya., Receiver, Grand Island.

COUNTY DIRECTORY:

4, G, Higging, County Judge,
John Stauffer, Connty Clerk,
V., Kummer, Treasurer. |

|

Nenj. Spiclman, Sheriff.

R. L. Rosssiter, Surveyor.

Wm. Bloedorn

John Walker,

John Wise.

r. A. Heintz. Coroner.

E. L. Barrett, Supt. of Schools. |
: “ma

;t:{h';:n’:;:‘"':— Juetices of thePeace.

Charles Wake, Constable,

CITY DIRECTORY :
(" A Npeiece, Mavar,
John Schram, Clerk.
John J. Riekly, Marshal.
J. W, Eariv, Tressurer,
=, 5, MeAllister, Police Judge.
J. G, Routson, Envineer, |

COUNCILMEN !
st Ward-—-J. E. North, :
E. Poll. |

24 Ward—E. . Kavanaugh, !
. E. Moree. ]

» CountyCommissioners,

|

3d Ward—E. J. Baker, i

Wm. Burges=. |
1

Columbus Peost Office. |

Cpen on Sundavs trem 11 A. M. o 12 M. |
and from 2:30 ta & pr. M. Rusiness
hours except Sunday 6 A M to 2 pr. M.

ss ern mails close at 10:2) A, M.

Western mails elose at 4:20p.M.

Mail leaves Columbus for Madisen and |
Norfolk, on Toesdays, Thursdays and |
Saturdars, 7 A M. Arrives Mondays, |
Wednesdavs, and Fridavs, 3 p, M. |

For Monroe, Genon, Waterville and Al-
Lion, daily except Sunday 6 A. M. Ar-
rive, same, 6 F. M,

For Summit, Ulysses and Crete, Mon.
dnyve and Thursdays, T A, M. Arrives |
Wednestavs, and Saturdave, TP M.

For Belleyille, Osceola and York, Tues. |
day«, Thursdavs and Saturdays, 1P |
Arvives =t 12 M. |

For Wilf, Farral and Battle Creek,
Mondavs and Wednesdavs 6 4. M. Ar-
rives Toesday« and Fridays at 6 p. M. |

For Shell Creek, Nebo, Creston and i
Stanton, on Mondaysat T A. M. Ar.
rives Tuesdavs 6 v, M. |

For David City, Tuesdays, Thursdavs |
and Saturdays, 1 r.m  Arrives, at 12
M.

. P. Time Table.
Eastward Bownd.

~ I

Emigrant, No, 6, leaves at G:25a. m. |
Passene'r, * 4, = 4% ll:ui_‘a 8. . |
Freight, *= &8 * o 2:15 p. m. |
r refeht, “ain, 4:50 n. m.
Westicard Bound.
Freight, No. 5, leaves at 2:00 p. m.
Passens'r, * 3, = " 4:27 p.m.
Freight, g = . 6:00 p.m.
Emigrant, * . * 1550 a. m.

Every day except Saturday the three |
lines leading to Chicago connect ll.'llbI
1" P treins at Omaha. On Saturdsys
there will he but one train a day, os |
shown by the following schedule:

' 7th and 2%th. l

(U8 N. W, .-ub
ept ... U, B. EQ. t
g te .R.I.g r.) 2ist l
(s B. & Q. 5th and 25th.
Oct ... <CLoR.LED.> 12th
IC.&N.W. ) 1th |
C.RBLLE I'* 24 and 22d. |
New... «N.W. . 6th and 3uth, |
oo B.&Q. ) 6k
C.B & 2 } Tth and 28th. |
Pee ... . RLEP.

: P tith
o & N W, ) 2ist l

Farm for Sale. |

NE HUNDRED AXND SIXTY |
( ageres «f exeellent farm land in But-
ler County, near Patron P. O, about
equl-distant from three County Seats—
David City, Columbus and Schuyler; |
80 seres under cultivation; & acres of
trees, maple, cottonwood, &e: good

Good stock range, convenient Lo water.
The place is for =ale or exchange for |
property (house and a few acres) pear |
Columbus., Inguire at the JOURNAL

| E. J. Baker's grain office,
L corner Wyomins and Walnut streets,
frame house, granary, stable, sheds, &e. T north Columbus, Nebr.

BUSINESS CARDS

HUGH HNUGHES,
YARPENTER, JOINER AND CON.
TRACTUR. AN weork promptl
attended to and satisfaction guaranteed.
Refers to the many for whom he hes
done work, as to prices and qu-my*‘

-

W. A. CLARK,

Mill- Wright and Enpnee,

COLUMBUS, NEB. 40212

M. WEISENFLURD,

7ILL repair watelies and cloeks In
‘ the best manner, and cheaper than
it can be done in any other town. Work
left with Saml, Gass, Columbus, on 11th
street, one door east of 1. Glucek’s store,
or with Mr. Weisenflub at Jackson, will
be promptly sttended to, 415.

NELSON MILLETT. BYRON MILLETT,
Justice of the Peace and

Notary Public,

N. MILLETT & SON,

TTORNEYS AT LAW, Columbus,
Nebraska, N, B.—They will give
eloes attention to all business entrusted

to them. 248,

' RYAN & DEGAN,

WO doors east of D. Ryan’s Hotel
on 11th street, keop a large stock of

Wines, Liquors, Cigars,

And everything usually kept at a first-
I x .

| class bar. 41

" POR SALE OR TRADE!
MARES & COLTS,

— Teams of —
Horses or Oxen,
‘ADDLE PONIES, wild or broke,
at the Corral of »
429 GEREARD & ZEIGLER.

DOLARD & SMITH,

i T ) h)
DRUGGISTS,
Wholesale and Retail,
\'I-ZBI{.\!-‘-I\' A AVE. opposite City
i Hall, Columbus, Nebr, L.E‘!,;.w
prices’ and fine goods. Prescriptions
and family gecipes a specialty. 417
STAGE ROUTE.

OIIN NIUBER, the mail-carrier be-
¢J) tween Columbus and Albjon, will
leave Columbus cverviday exeept Sun-
day ut 6 'clock, gharp, passing through
Monroe, Genoa, Waterville, and to Al.
lion The back will call at either of
the Hotels for passenzers if orders are
left at the post-oflice. Rates reason.
able, $2 to Alblon, 202 1y

G DRV 1D SADDLERY!

At H Cramer’'s old stand posite
I. Gluck's on 11th 81.:22!.

Re¢ pairing

a specialty.

Cl'r-i[ln?\'r-&
l /) meatly done snd charges very low,

G. G. HeMsTtEAD, Proprietor.,
J,C, Parket, Foreman,

| élilﬁ_llil;ns Meﬁt hiarke_t_!

WEBER & KNOBEL, Prop's.

KEEP ON HAXD ali kinds of fresh
meants, and smoked pork and beef;
also fresh fish. Muake sausage a spec.
falty. & Remember the place, Elev-
enth St., one deor west of D. Ryan's
hotel. 415t

Dietricks" Ment Market.
Washington Ave., nearly opposite Court House,

WING TO THE CLOSE TIMES,
merat will be sold at this market

!
low, low down for CASH.

Best steak, per b, 0.
Rib roast, 4 = ; se.
Haoil, " be.

| Two cents a pound more than the above

prices will be charged on time, and that
to good responsible parties anly. 267,

" DOCTOR BONESTEEL,
1. S EXAMINING ST RGEON,

COLUMBUS, NEBRASEKA.

| ()FF]!'I‘Z HOURS, 10 to 12 a. m., 2 to

K L» m., &nd Tto 9 p.m. Office on
a Avenue, three doors north of
Residence,

Nehras

40311

MRS. W. L. COSSEY.,

ofice, or address the undersigned at Dms ud Shiﬂ ll ] er’

400
JOHN TAXNAHILL.

atron I, O.

F:.-E-N!

E OF GOOD CHEER. Let not the

low prices of your products dis-
eourage you, but rather limit your ex. |
penses to your resources, You can do |
=0 by stopping at the new home of your |
fellow farmer, where you can find good |

accommodations cheap, For hay for
team for one night and day, Scts. A |
room furnished with s cook stove and |
bunks, In connection with the stable
free. Those wishing can be accommo. |
dated at the house of the undersigned
at the following rates: Meals 25 cents;
beds 10 cents.
15 miie east of Gerrard’s Corral, |
|

8 Doors West of Stillman’s Drag Store,
Dresses and shirts eut and made to
order and satisfaction guaranteed. Will
also do plain or fancy sewing of any de-
seription.

T PRICES VERY REASONABLE.
Give me a esll and try my wnork.
425.1y

HENRY GASS,

J.B.SENECAL, |

'[:.,\‘DERTAHFJR, KEEPS ON HAXD
; roadve-made and Metallic Coffins,
Walnut Picture Frames, Mends Cane
Sent Chairs. Keeps on hand Black Wal-

is not easily earned in these |
times, but i1 can be made |
in three months by any one | nut Lumber.
of either sex. in any partof t

the coumtry whe is willing to work
steadily =t the employment that we |
furnish, $08 per week in your own |

towa. You mneed mot be away from |

home over migbt. You can give vour |
whole time to the work, or only your |
spare moments, We have agents who
are making over $3 per day. All who
engage at onee can make money fast. At
the present time money cannot be made |
eo easily and rapidly at any other busi. |
ness. [t costs mothing to try the busi. |
ness. Termsand §5 Outfit free. Address
at once, H. HarrtTr & Co., Portland, |
Maire 275-¥.

us than atanything elee. Capital not
required; we will start you. $12 per
day at home made by the indus-
trious. Men. women, boys and girls
wanted everywhere to work for us. Now
f= the time. Costly outfit and terms free
Address True & Co., Augusta, Maine

U.—nn make money faster at work for

% week in yourown town. §
Outfit free. Norisk. Reader |
if you want a business at |

which persons of either sex

Waskington Ave. epponite Ceart Eouse, Colzabm, ¥

NEBRASKA HOUSE,

S.J. MARMOY, Prop'r.
Nebraska Ave., South of Depot,

(OLUMBUS, NEB.

| A new house, newly furnished. Good
| accommodationse. Board by day or
week at reasonable rates.

¥ Sets 2 First-Class Table.

1

ean make great pay all the time shey |

waork, write for particulars te 1. Har- | Meails,

et & Co Portland, Maine.

.25 Cents. | Ledgings. 35 Cts
BRI

Pr. E. L. SIGGINS,
Physician and Surgeon.

& Office open k5. M mz.
J. BYRNE,

at all hours
s DENTIST,
COLUMBUS, NEB.

Office :—Eleventh 8t., one door east
of Joursar building, up-stairs.

HK‘.Y G.CAREW,

Attorney and Counselor at Law,

COLUMBUS, NEBRASKA.

Formerly a member of the English
bar: will give prompt attention to all
business entrusted to him In this and
adjoining counties, Collections made,
Office one door east of Schilz’ shoe store,
corner of olive and 12th Streects, Spricht
Deuteh, Parle Francais. 1811

(OLUMBUS BRICK YARD,

(One mile west of Columbus.)
THOMAS FLYNN & SON, Propr's.

GOOD, HARD-BURNT BRICK

Always on Iland In

QUANTITIES lll:l j:li'lrl'URlTHASlﬂl{S

CALIFORNIA WINES!

$1.25e81.75
R

A GALLON

-AT-

SAML. GASS'S,

Eleventh Street.

MARY ALBRIGAT,

Merchant Tailoress,
13th Street, sppezite Post-2Zco.

Men's and boys® suits made in the
latest style, and good fits guarauteed. at
very low prices, Men’s suits §6.00 to
29,00, according to the veods and work.
Boys’ suits $3.00 to $4.00, according to
size.

T CLEANING AND REPAIRING DOXE ]

Bring on your soiled clothing, A
whole suit renovated and! made to ap-
pear us good as new for $1.25 24y

LUERS & SCHREIBER

: =

..

All kinds of repairing done at short

notice, Wagons, Buggzies, &Le., &eo,
made to order. All work warranted.
Shop on Olive Btreet, opposite Tatter.
sal, Columbus, Nebraska. 352

~ J. C. ELLIOTT,

STOVER WIND MILL

$20 OSCILLATING FEED MILL,
And All Kinds of Pumps

—AND—

PUMP MATERIALS!

—ALSO—

Challenge Wind and Feed Mills,
Combined Sheller and Grinder,
Malt Milis, Horse Powers,
Corn Shellers and
Fanning Mills.

Pumps Repaired on Short Nofice,

Farmers, come and examine our mill.
You will find one ereeted on the premizes
of the Hammond House, in good running
order.

COLUMBUS

Restaurant and Saloon!

E. D. SHEEHAN, Proprietor.
Wheoelesald and Retail Dealer in

Foreign Wines, Liquors
AND CIGARS,
DOUBLIN STOUT,

SCOTCH AND ENGLISH ALES.
T Kentucky Whiskies a Specialty.

OYSTERS,

In their season,

BY THE CASE, CAN OR DISH,

11th Stroet, South of Depot,

WM. BECKER,

—— )DEALER IN({—

GROCERIES,

Grain, Produce, Etc.

Good Goods and Fair Dealing.

—

NEW STORE, NEW GOODS.

Goods delivered Free of Charge,
anywhere in the cily.

Corner of 13th and Madison
North of Foundry.

Bts.
wi

RNOW BETSEY AND I MADEUP.
BY WILLEM. CARLETON.

Give us your hand, Mr. Lawyer; how
do you do to-day ?

You drew up that paper—1 s’pose you
want your pay.

Don’t ent down vour figures; make it an
XoraV:

For that 'cre written agreement was
just the makin' of me,

Gn!tl:'l home that evenin® 1"tell yon I was

e,

Thinkin® of all my troubles, and what I
was goin’ to do:

And if my hosses hadn’t been the stead-
fest team alive,

They'd *ve tipped me over, certain, for

couldn’t see where to drive.,

No—for I was laborin’ under a heavy
load;

No—tor I was travelin® an entirely dif-
ferent road;

For | was n-tracin® over the path of our
lives ag’in,

And seein’® where we missed the way,
and where we might bave been,

And many a corner we'd turned that
just to a quarrel led,

When I ought to’ve held my temper, and
driven struight ahead;

And the more 1 thought it over the
more those memories came,

And the meore 1 struck opinion that I
was the most to hlame.

Aud things I had long forgotten kept
risin® in my mind,

Of little matters betwixt us, where Bet-
sey was zood and kind;

And tuese things flashed all through me,
as You know things sometimes will

When a feller’s alone in the darkaess,
and everything is still,

“ But,” says I, ** we're too far along tci
take another track,

Aund when I put my hand to the plow T
do not oft turs back;

And tain’t an vocommon thing now for
couples to smash in two;"”

And so I set my teeth together,” and
vowed 1'd see it through.

When I came in sight o' the bouse "twas
some’at in the night,

And just ns 1 turned a hill-top I see the
Kitchen light;

Which often a han’some pictur’, to a
hungry person makes,

But itdon’tinterest a fetlow much that's
goin® to pull up stakes.

And when I went in the house, the ta-
ble was set for me—

Ab good a supper’s 1 ever saw, or ever
want to see;

And I eranmmed the agreement down in
my pocket as well as I could,

And fell to eat:n® my victuals, which
somebow didn’t taste good,

And Betsey pretended to look _about
the house,

But ske watched my side eoat-pocket
like a cat would wateh a mouse;

And then she went to toolin® a little

with a cup,
nd intently readin’® a newspaper,
a-holdin’ it wrong side up.

And when I'd done my supper, I drawed
the agreement out,

And gave it to her without a word, for
she knowed what "twas about;

Aud then I bummed a little tune, but
now and then & vote

Was Hu'sted by some animal that hopped
up in my throat,

Then Betsey, she got her spees from off
the mantel-shelf,

And read the article over quite softly
to herself;

Read it by little and little, for her eyes
is gettin® old,

And lawyers’ writin® ain’t no print, es-

. pecially when it's cold.

And after she’d read a little ghe gave my
arm a tuck,

And kindly said she was afraid 1 was
‘lowing her too much;

me, her fuce a streamin’ with tears,
And kissed me for the first time in over
twenty years!

I douw't know what you'll think, sir—I
didn’t come to inquire—

But l'rirkr:l up that agreement and
stufled it in the tire;

And | told ber we'd bury the hatchet
alongside of the cow:

And we struck an agreement ne'er to
have another row.

F

rAnd 80 we sct a-lulkin® three-quarters

of the night,

And opencd our hearts to cach other
until they both grew light;

nd the days when | was winnin® her

from so many men

Was nothin’ to that evenin’ 1 courted
her over again,

Next mornin’, an ancient virgin took
pains to eall on us,

Her lamp all trimmed and a-burnin’ to
kindle another lass;

But when shie went to pryin’ and openin’
of old sores

My Betsey rose politely, and showed
her out-of-doors.

Since then T don'tdeny but there's been
a word or two,

But we've got our eves wide open, and
know just what to do;

When one speaks eross the other just
meets it with a laugh,

And the first one's ready to give up
considerable more than half,

Maybe you'll think me soft, sir, a-talkin’
in this style,

But somehow it does me lots of good to
tell it once in a while;

And I do it for a compliment—'tis so
that you can see

That that there written agreement was

- Jjust the makin’ of me.

So make out your bill, Mr. Lawyer:
don’t stop short of an X

Make it more if you want to, for I have
got the checks.

I'm richer than a National Bank, with
all it= treasures told,

For I've got a wife at home now that’s
worth her weight in gold.

IRENE'S AUCTION.

“And must all go? Can nothing
be saved ?” querulously guestioned
Mrs. Arthur, her hands listlessly
folded across ber lap, her sir betok-
ening utter helplessness, as she look-
ed pitifully toward the beautiful
gir! whom she addressed.

“Nothing, mamma,” auswered the
latter, drawing nearer as she spoke,
and kneeling by the other's side,
while she laid her finger caressingly
upon ber mother’s pale cheek—"
only each other; but papa’s death
has tanght ws how much that is.
Don’t worry, dearest. I hope the
sale will enable us to buy furnitore
more suitable to the few rooms
which for a time must be our future
home, until I can secure some pu-

pils and get the little home in the

country where you are to live, sar-
rounded by birds and flowers, and
forget that the red flag ever waved
from your door.”

They were brave words, bravely
spoken—so bravely as not to betray
the effort thiey cost the speaker.

Six months before, Irene Arthur
had reigned a belle in her father's
magnificent home, when, like a thun-
derbolt from a clear summer sky,
came that father'’s failure and death
in quick succession, with the lessons
experience only fteaches, of friends
deserting in the hour of necd—little
by little learning the necessity of
standing alone and secing hope
drifting further and further in the
distanee, until the present, with its
absolute emergeuncies, roused her
to action.

The small head, set so regally
vpon the slight, sloping shoulders,
held itself more regally still; the
red, full-curved lips were pressed
more proudly together, as Irene
buckled on ker armor for the fray.

The bardest part was over now.
Her mother had been told the worst
which could befall them. She must
now take Ler from this spot, hallow-
ed by memory, before the desecrat-
ing foot of strangers entered it,

A few days' search, and she was
rewarded by finding, in a quiet
house, a suite of rooms which met
at once her purse and her require-
ments, in sad contrast to the elegant
luxurianee with which she had been
surrounded her life long, but where,
at least, her mother was saved the
sight of the red flag, which ceemed
to her to be dyed in her heart's
blood.

“Is there nothing vou would wish
to save, Miss Arthur?” questioned
a voice at Ler side, the morning of
the sale.

She turned haughtily toward the
stranger, but something in his clear
blue eyes bent upon ber witnessed
the words held honest meaning.

“I beg your pardon, sir,” she an-
swered, unable te disguise wholly
the pride these latter days had de-
veloped so forcibly ; “I have not the
pleasure of your acquaintance.”

“It is for me to beg pardon, 1
forgot I might not be known to vou
personally, though I am the aue-
tioneer appointed by the estate.
Your father once did me a great
kinduness, and, though I would not
seem intrusive, I should like very
much to preserve any article you
may desire.”

“With many thanks, sir, I desire
to receive no favors,” she replied,
coldly, and passed on, to take one
fleeting look ere she fled to the place
she must now learn to call home, to
be Lhaunted ail day by the sound of

And when she was through she went for | the auctioneer’s hammer and fthe

voices of strangers desccrating the
halls,

But when, in the dusk of the even.
ing, a cart stopped before the door,
and one by one articles hallowed by
association—her father’s chair, her
own desk, her mother's favorite
pictures—were brought in, the feel-
ing =0 long repressed gave way toa
burst of teara.

Whoe had done this thing? For
one moment the honest blue eyes
which had met her own that day
rose before her. But no! such del-
icacy belonged not to their owner’s
rank in life. Nor was it astranger’s
work. Some one must have known
her well to have selected the few
things it had been such bitter war-
fare io part with.

They were, indeed, like old friends
sent to comfort her, as, in the weary
days that followed, her tired eves
would rest upon them in her bitter
struggle for the daily necessities of
life for herself—the luxuries which

to her mother had become neces-
gilies, .

Business had thrown her more
than ouce with Earl Kenneth, the
owner of the blue eyes. There had
been matters connected with the
sale which had compelled her to
meet him, until he grew to her al-
most as a friend, and at times she
would forget the social gulf which
separated them—she, the once
wealthy banker’s daughter, he, a
man who had risen from the humb-
lest ranks, but whose soul was that
of a nobleman.

The friends she Lad once known
she no louger knew. They rode;
she walked, and must stand on the
curb to let their carriages drift by.

Earl's cheery voice and pleasant
smile, her mother, too, grew to
welcome, with the few choice flow-
ers, or the early fruit, he ever laid
s0 qunietly in Mrs. Arthar’s hand,
growing daily paler and thinner.

But one evening, as he sat by
Irene’s side alone, very calmly, very
truly, vet with a certain humbleness
he told her that he loved her, and
asked her to become his wife.

“I cannot bear tosee youn stroggle,
he said. “Once, as you well know,
I could not have asked you to be-
come my wife; and, though I have
not forgotten, dear, that I am a man

difference fled now ?__1lis face was
pale; his voice trembled in bis
struggle forlcalmness. “What mat-
ters it to you "

“Everything!” she exclaimed, as
her pride lay with folded wings at
her feet. “Opr, if you must go, take
me with you!”

“Irene, do you know what your
words mean—that I can take you
ouly as my wife? My darling, Js
this true ?”

But, in answer, she sprung info
his open jarms, dimly realizing that
the color mantling her cheek was
the abhorred red flag with which
the had avvounced the auction of
herself 1o the highest bidder; but
Earl, holding her close to his heart,
will yield his prize nevermore.

I I e E—— —
Luck.

There is no such thing as luck in
this world. The idea is preposter-
The man who depends on it
will never amount toanything ; will
be a mere cipher. One might as
well wait tor the ocean to dry np
and reveal its hidden treasures ; fish
to come ashore to be caught ; grain
to grow without planting, or gold
to come ready dug and coined.

The men called the most lucky
who never had even a distant idea
{ of valuable things coming for the
wishing—the men who are the
strongest paot their shoulders to the
wheel, pulled the hardest against
wind and tide, dog the deepest into
the earth and fought the bravest
against odds.

Success is not luck—not in the
least. It did not come by chance,
but was the result of long and stren-
nous effort. There was no waiting,
no idle hoping. The probabilities
were seized and the posaibilities
worked out to the utmost fraction.
While the foolish dreamers were
idie the successful man was up and
doing. He knew that doomsday
would eome as soon as luck.

Beliel in 'uck is the most senseless
of superstitions. Il the affuirs of
this world were dependent upon it,
reasoning powers would never have
been given ; knowledge would nev-
er have been bestowed; the brain-
less faculties of beasts in the field
would have been all sufficient. We
would ouly have had to wait. Luck
would have brought all we needed
—that is to the fortunate—and for
those cursed by “bad luck,” there
would have DbLeen no struggling
against fate, and the soouer they
bowed their miserable hends to the
decree and quietly ended their exis-
tence the beiter,

The belief in luck makes “tramps,”
existing wpon the bounty and filch-
hold for a single moment the little ing the bonest and hard won sab-
fingers within his own ; and a sence | stance of others. The only luck he
of empty disappointment, none the | will ever find will be & home in a
less bitter because unacknowledged, | Poor house and a pauper’s grave.
brought to the proud young eyes | Ihe idea of luck is disproved by
many an unshed tear. But bitter | everything sinece since creation, by
sorrow was in store, as the invalid’s | creation itseif.  Luck did not bring
rest approached more and more | order from ehaos, and will never |
near until the Angel of Death stoop- | produce food and clothing, and |
ed and gathered Ler to his breast. | honor and a fair name. It is all
Earl was there at the last, and, as she | mooushine of the thinuest quality. |
lay s0 quietly on her pillows—they | Young man, all the luck yon can |
thought her spirit had already flown | find will be wrought out by brain |
—she suddenly roused, and laid her | and muscle—by effort aud daring and
danghter’s hand in his. | unbending will; by plunging inte

“Take her!"shesaid. “I give her | the stream ; by elimbing the monn-,
to you ” tain, by “paddling your own canoe,” |

Then the eyes closed forever. by perve, by pushing; by & l:nve'

“Io not mind it; she meant only 1 front and heart; by kicking hope
J ” i i -
as & brother, Irene,” he said, in com- | | 0 g50r . by resisting the temp-

fm‘;.[ﬂnyﬂ afler,‘tn !;e :et‘pln!sflgiﬂ; | tation to sloth; by turning a deaf
[ il s
S STONE WURSIFS"nn e not | ear to idle dreams. Fools alone

as such accept it. 3
S0 the weary days merged into | "5t 0 any other means of scquir-
ing reputation and fortune.

weeks, the weeks into months, and X
: : Verily, believers (and followers of |

the proud voung spirit learned its
ownpbiuert-less. gSh!e saw Earl rare- | their beiief) in luck, will find them- I

Iy now—there was uo longer the in-
valid’s impatient demands upon his
time. Some of the old friends had
come forward in this second hour of
suffering ; but through all she miss-
ed him, and the thought that he had
learned forgetfulness brought her
no comfort. She was thinking of | In vain does man try to content
bim one evening, when he entered. | himself with material enjoymeut ;|
“I am going away, Miss [rene,” he | the soul recoils dissatisfied with its |
said. “Will you bid me God speed 77 | owa pride, self-love aud ambition.
The old pride struggled for mas- | But on the other hand, what a mis-
tery against the choking in the slen- | 2rable existence is that of cold,
der throat, but the words she strove | calculating men, who deceive them-
to utter refused to come. | seives nearly as much as others, and |
“I bave been studying law during | who repel the generous inspirations |
these years of hard work, and am | which may be born in the hearts, as |
now able to wait for the praectice I [ a disease of imagination which needs |
hope will come. You will think of: to be dissipated to the air. What l[
me sometimes, Miss Irene, and if in | poor existence also is that of men,
trouble, remember the words [ once | who uot satisfied with doing evil, |
said—that I stand always ready to | treat as folly the source of those
act the part of a friend. [s even this | beantiful  actions, those great
asking 100 much ?” Le added, as her | thoughts. They confine themselves :
silence continued. in a tenacious medioerity ; they con- *I
Had he, then, forgotten =all his | demn themsclves to that monotony |
words—the love he had said was  of ideas, to that coldness of senti- |
hers forever—or did its pale ghost | ment, which leis the days go by
lie buried, too? But she must speak | without drawing from them cither |
—she must not let bim know. fruil, progress, or remembrances:
“Good-by!” she faltered; then,|and if time did not wrinkle their
spite of herself, the words she had | features, what marks wouold they
thought locked in her heart burst | retain of its passsge? If they had
from her: “Earl do not go. [ can | not to grow old aad die, what seri-
not bear it!” ous reflections would ever enter
“Irene!” Where had his jey in-|their minds?

who bas only honor and ambition,
I yet can take you from this life of
toil, can shield you with my Lreast,
ean toil for you and yours, if you
will give me the precious assurance
I seek.”

Was the man mad? The pride
she had forgotten in these quiet
months now surged upward, ns she
turned toward bim with pale and
sparkling eyes.

“Sir, vou insult me!”

“No wan ipsults a woman wilh
hiz houest love, Miss Arthur,” he
answered, the pride in hers bearing
its 1eflex on his face. “I loved you
—nay, I love you! My love you
gsparn. 1 ean never offer it again,
Miss Irene; but remember—shonld
you ever need it, it is always vours,
ready to do for you, to suffer for yon,

to die for you!" >
» » » - - L .

“Why does not Earl come ?” ques-
tioned the invalid, “I want to see
him—I miss himn. Write, Irene,and
tell him he must call this evening.”

She wrote, in obedience :

“Mamma asks for yon. She knows
nothing. If you will occasionally
drop in to see her I shall be glad.”

It cost her pride a strnggle to send
even (his; but was it possible il also
brought a thrill’ of something like |
pleasure that she should meet him |
once more ? ‘

The weeks had seemed slrnug‘olyl
long without him. Why had she 1'
thus answered him? Of course the |
thing he asked was impossible ; but, |

.
i
[
1

ous.

ah, iow eruel she had sparned him !

Had he forzotten it? She had ex-
pected some trace of sorrow on the
handsome brow; but when he en-
tered, in obedienee to her sammons,
the old frank smile lit up his face,
ag, devoting bimself to the invalid,
he spoke to her only when courlesy
required.

Somehow, these weeks seemed (o
have improved him too. He had
acquired a polish; or was it only
indifference,where love had reigned ?

“Men easily forget,” she thought,
and with the thought she sighed.

The winter wore to an end, and
slowly the invalid grew weaker and
more weak. The shock had been
greater than her nervous syvstem
could bear, and she sank under it
day by day, until the exertion of
moving from her bed to her couch
became too great, when, for the first
time, the realization burst upon her
daughter that she was soon to be
left desolate indeed.

Earl, during these months, came
and went as of old; but sometimes
Irene nsked herselt if his words to
her had not been a dream

Not ouce did his eyes rest on her
with the old look--not once did he

| selves in the situation of Cowper’s |
people :

“Who spent their lives
Ia dropping buckets into empty wells ]
And growing tired of drawing nothing
up.”
e et s “=S——"

Worldly Wisdom.

|
'

It is a well trained mind which la
fully equal to the task of Waining
animals to labor, especially animals
which cannot understand that l2bor
has any result. It is not the natore
of the ox or the horse to labor, Itis

[ little wonder then that he should be

unwiiling to labor until, by dint of
sufficient training, he is brousht into
its practice from habit. Man in
training the animal should remem-
ber that he is the thinking and rea-
soning being—that he must do all
the thinking of both parties. It is
too often the case that bhe, too, sl
lows himsell to be overcome by
passion and rendered as little cap-
able of thinking as the brate.

It isa rule always in breaking
animals 10 require nothing which
they cannot easily perform,and place
them in sueh circumstances that
they cannot aveid performing it
Beating shonld never be resorted
to. If you want gentle, kind
animals, treat them so as to make
them kind. The following method
of training sleers to work will be
found to be & good one:

First, have a yard so well and
thoroughly fenced that they ean-
not run far away from you—not so
far bu! that you are close by their
side all the time. (et yvour sieers
in the yard and begin with familar-
izing them to your presence, siart
them around yon, they deing the
traveling and you looking on, talk-
ing mildly to them and mationing
as you want them to learn. Countrol
your voice. There is no brole so
low in the scale of intelligence as not
to be able to read an angry or exeil.
ed voice. So long as you keep the
voice calm, you may have the
mastery—allow yourszell to become
excited or adopt the screaming
method, and you have lost s poFtion
of your control over them—that is
all gained by controlling yourself.
A day’s time in & small yard with a
yoke of steera is well spent thus,
and by night they will have learaed
that you require cerfain thinge
of them, as walking forward at your
beck, etc. They may genernily be
yoked the first day and unyoked
several times. This will accustom
them to being handled. Above all,
be patient. If you discover that
they cannot understand you when
you talk to them, yon should re-
member the greater diflicnlty for
them to understand what is wanted,
ete. When they obey the motion of
the hand and stop and start st the
word, you may drive them where
von like. Stady what they need
teaching well. When the work is
done it will be a proud monument
to your patience and skill, or the
countrary. You can succeed by care,
the use of reason, vot the whip, and
laborious effort. If s well broken
team is the result of your labor, you
have wronght well. If you have
succeeded only m producing fanits
instead of avoiding them, you have
wronght ill, and the result of your
labor is ita own condemuation.—

Western Rural.
| i it AT e )
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“Yes,” grumbled an interesting
husband, “my wife comes to e for
money to buy me a Christmas pres-
ent with; finé way of doing busi-
ness, and it is the proper way, and
if that husband will please stand up
a minute, we will address our re-
marks to him personally: “Don't
you know, sir, that the money be-
longs as much to your wife ns it
does to you, only you chanee to hold
the purse strings? Don’t you know

| that to her industry, her self-denial

and her intelligence, you owe more
than you will be able to pay if yoo
live a hundred years? Don’t yon
know that when you pnfl yourse!l
up with the idea that she ia liviog
on your boualy, thal you are worse
than sn egotistical fool? And last-
Iy, don't you know that the best
thing you can do, and the right
thing, is to give your wife s regular
allowance to spend as she chooses,
her share of the joint earnings? If
you don’t know it, it is high time
that you found it out, and you can

now sit down.
T e

A schoo'master thus deseribes &
money lender: “He serves yoa in
the present tense; he lends in the
conditional mood ; keeps you in the
subjective, and ruins you in the
future.”

The best thing ever said of ghosts
was said by Coleridge, when asked
by a lady if be believed in them.
“No, madame ; | have seen too many

of them to believe in them.”
R e S

A mrrespo_ndem says that the re-
ported use of the whipping-post in

| Delaware is “sall in your eye,” be-

cause it is “onder the lash.”

?
Think not of faults committed in
the past, when oue Las reformed his
enndact,




