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A Remembrance,
"Twns only & moment yonrs ago
That 1 saw her, but still hor face
Ia stampad on my memory, and I know
Thongh yearm may come and years may go,
The vision time cannot efface,

"Pardon me, slr,” wans all xhe aaid,
Three Hitls words, sll eommonpinee;

Tn retura I mersly bowed my hoad,

While I turned whits, and the ruby red
Plushss «uffused her startled face,

Bhe wau not vory young nor sven fair,

Yt ey hoart boat londly a pitapat,
And my mind waa tilled with heavy care,
For she'd plumped herell down right in the

chalr
Whoato T had placed my bran-new hat.
—|Boston Post.
I ——

WHAT TORNED ON A HEEL-TURNER

By FRANK R. STOCTON

f'n[\yﬂth,ml by the Author, All rights Re-
perved,

In relating the foilowing story, the mo-
tive of which in the true love I felt for
my sweotheart Belle, I shall, for the
most part, omit the love, This mutual
alfection had grown, warmed by the most
generous sun, and nourlshed by the most
vivifylng showers under which true love
ovor throve, Into an engagoment between
Bolle and myself. But there it stopped;
and, as far as wo could reo, there was no
probabllity that the seasons of love would
proceed in the usual order. The spring
of our affection lad passed, and we were
enjoying the early glories of summer, but
now our earth had appeared to pause In
{ta orbit and to rcfuse to iucline its axis
in the conventlonal manner whish should
induce the ripened fullness of the year.
It was impossible for us to fix a date for
our marriage, and yet, upon first sight,
there would meem to be no reason why
wa should not marry whenever we choosa.
1 was the physiclnn of the village in which
we lived, and my practice, although
not large and not very remuner-
alive, would, 1 was quite sure, support
two as well as one; and everybody knows
that a young doctor ought to be married
If he wishes to succeed. Belle wasan
orphan, and there was no one who could
legally prevent her from becomlng my
wife whenever she saw fit to do so. Bat,
although ciroumatances seemed favorable
in both our cases, there was an obstacle

in the way, and that obstacle was Belle's
brother Horace.

Horace was & good fellow, a kind
brother to Belle, a genial companion to
me, and talented in many ways—rather

too many, in fact, He and his sister bad
a small income on which they mapaged
to live; but, althongh lie was at least 30,
Horace had no regular business, He had
studied law for a time, had taught school
for a tlme, snd for ancther time had had
something to do with civil engineering.
He hnd some very queer notions, and
one of these waa that he would not con-
sent to live with us after we were mar-
ried. A woman, he eaid, could not at
the same tlme do lier whole duty to her
husband and a brother; and he made the
point, to which in my own mind I could
but agrae, that he wounld be a bar to onr
domestic harmony. On the other hand
Belle positively refused to leave her
brother ontil ha was settled in business.
At present he was undecides, troubled,
and anxious, and, withont her, there
waa no knowing what should becoma of
him, When Horace would be faitly
started in Iifa, then might love's seasons
recommenca thelr courae; then might our
earth's axis gently tip; then might full
summer come, and marrlage.

At the time my story opens we were all
in o state of worried excitement, Horace
had long been of the opinion that to own
and edit a newspaper would suit him bet—
ter than anything else in e world,
What he wanted was a country newspa.
per, with a barely supporting subseription
and  advertising  patronage, and which
might, therefore, be held at a price which
should come within his means. This
paper bo so proposed to improve, both by
his general management and his pen, that
it would be taken all over the country,
and perhaps have an agency in London
and  other foreign places. He wonld
make its contents of such general interest
that it would be read as eagerly in Texas
or Australin as in the county in which it
was printed.  To those who knew Hornoe
well this seemed the most promising of
his schemes for life work, He had o very
peenline and lively wit, conld make a good
anecdote better by telling it, never forgot
anything worth  remewmbering, took n
lively interest in - onreent events, quiclkly
perceiving their humorous sides, if they
happened to have any, and  often giving
them one if they had not. We all felt
that if Horaco owned a paper e would
put his whole soul into it, and then he
would suecevd,  He enuld not I.'X[K'{‘t to
b abla to start one; but to buy a jonrmal
already established is often  within the
repch of persons of moderste means.

The cause of our present nervous anxi-
oty was the fact that Hornoe had recent-
ly heard that in an adj.ining county
there was & weskly newspaper for ssle
which would suit him exactly, The edi-
tor and proprictor, who was a elergyman,
had long been desirous of glving up jour-
nalism and taking cherge of a church,and
had only been preventad by the difficult
of disposing of his paper. An opportuni-
ty to make the change in his life that he

wished had just ocourred t» him. A |and ha

country church, not far from the town
where he lived, had been for some years
under the chargs of a young minlster,
whose heslth had became very much
broken. He had boen counselled to seak
A climate more sultable to his hea th, bat
had been unabla to do so for want of
zuam. Ho not only pesded mocey to
avel, but he had debta which he would
not leave unpald, Hfis church owed him
cansiderable arrcsrages of salary, making
8 sum quite suffislent for hls porposes,
but which it wns at present unable to
pay. The cause of the scoumulaticn »f
pastornl debt was rather peculisr. A
widow Iady had died, and left a legaoy to
the church, which its officers lsd detor-
mined to appropriate to much needed re-
pairs of the edifice. Bat there had bean
& delay lo the payment of the legacy, the
executors of the will having not yet made
cer a'n selos, upon which this payment
depended, Ths young minister,who was
vary zealous for the good of his parish,
had therefore consented that the money
which would otherwise have beeun paid to
him should bo used for the repairs, whils
¢ would wait for the paywment of the leg-
aoy. This would have ail besn very will
but for the fatlure of his health, Winter
wah coming on, and he ought 1 go awsy
a8 10on ss possible; he ocould not do
80 without money, and his congregation
Was poor,
It was now well known to the editer
of the newspager, before-mentionud tha'
the church would be resdy to acoept him

as Ita pantor as soon #s the money could
be ralsed to enable the present Incumbent
to leave, If he could sell his newapaper
he wonld be perfectly willing to advansce
this money, and wait for payment antil
the logacy ahould be rocoived by the
church. c"hﬂ young minlster was no lees
anxious to go south than waa the editor
to mecure his church. If the money
shonld be obtained from some other

uarter, the presen: Incombent wonld

opart, and the editor would thoa loss
his opportunity, for he ocould not afford
to glve ap his Ampar until ho had found a

urchoser, and the vacant pulplt would
suon bo filled by some ons else, In this
oase, too, Ilorace would lose his great
chanooe of settling In life; and Balle and
I oould not maery. It this momentons
traln of events should happen to start at
the wrong end all wonld be woe for us,
It It shounld atart at the other end—that
is onr end—all wonld be joi.

80 far as we couid see, there was only
one way of starting It properly. Among
tho varlons bents of Hornse's mind was
one for mechanics, and he had made an
{nvention which seemed to possesa real
morit. This was a ‘‘hecl-tarner,” or
machine for turning the heels of stock.
ings. I never understood its mechanlsm,
not belng apt at moch things, and all 1
know about it is that it was intended to
save a great deal of trouble to knlttera
who are not proficlent in *‘turning the
heel" of socks and stockings.

The knitter knit down fo the hecl,
then she put her work into the machine,
set It in motlon, and when the heel was
turoned, took It out and went on with her
knitting. If Horace could dispose of
this valuable invention, even at the low-
est price at which he would be willing to
sell it, he could buy the country newspa-—
per; the editor eould lend the money to
the church, who wounld pay off the inva-
lid preacaer and let him go south, with
the ax.ndll‘or ns his sacoessor; and Hor.
aco belng settled, the best of all things
could happen to Belle and mysell.

As might well ba supposed, Horace,
who waa a nervous man, was In a fever of
excitement in regard to this affalr, He
now thought of nothing but the sale of
his heel-turner. If he could dispcse of
it, even for enough to make the first cash
payment demanded by the edltor, he
could enter into possession, and had no
doubt of his ability to make the amall
pariodic psyments which would eomplete
the purchase. 1f he could not sell his
invention nothing could be done. Bor-
rowing was out of the question even if he
could have found anyone who would lend
him the money, for Horace was not s
borrowing man.

I was almost aa wmuch excited as
Horace, for I considered the case more
important to me than to him. If In any
way I could have ralsed the money I
would nothave hesitated a moment to buy
the heel-turner, evenif 1 should do
nothing with it bat stow it way in a cor-
ner, It would have bsen chenp atany
price. But, although the Insome from
my practice was sufficient for my ordi-
nary necds, it would be utterly impossi-
ble to ralse a sum large unoagh to buy
the right to the heel-turner, and to set
in motion that machinery which should
turn the heel, so to speak, of my exiat-
enee,

Horace hnd made every effort posaible
to find a purchaser, and we all began to
be in despals. I was very much de-
pressad, for if this affair should fall
through Horace would be more unset-
tled than ever, and Bella might make up
her mind to cling to him through life, ns
many agirl gives up teue love and s
happy home to twine herself in dutiful
spirals about some unfortunate relative
whoee jagged trunk and branches scem
to need the protection of her sheltering
leaves. With my feellngs very plainly
indicated on my countenance, I waa
walking down the main street of the
villaga when in front of the large
house belonging to our lawyer, 1 saw
John Broadly. John was a [poor man,
and & very Induostrious one, who was
held in high repute by everybody in the
place. This good fellow had had his
teoubles, but we all hoped they were
soon coming to an end. He was at pres-
ent toilh:E day after day and week after
weok in the grounds of the lawyer, earn-
estly engsged in **working out a divorca;”
that Is to eny, he was digging and plant.
ing and dolng anything else that might
be requlred, until he had In this way
paid the costs of a legal separation from
lils wife When I first came to the vil.
lage I feund Mras, Broadly a very pecu-
llar invalld with a complication of dis-
easen, which not only taxed my abllities
but roosed my ambitton, For nearly
two yesra I attended her dally, and
sometimes nightly, and supplied, besides,
& good desl of costly medicine, and al-
though voor, John was notable, by
means of her many other requirements,
to pay me a cent. I felt rewarded by my
great suocess, for 1 entirely oured Mrs.
Broadly, and thereby gicstly ralsed my
reputation In the place. Buf, alas! 1t
might have been hetter for John if his
wife bad never recovered. When she
got well she made things so hot for him
and conducted herself generally in such a
way that everybody considered John jus-
tified when he determined to apply for a
divorse, This he had obtained, and now
be was laboring hard, with spade and
whaelbarrow, to pay for it.

"}Vall. John," =ald I, “how are you
getting onf"

‘‘Pretry well, doctor,” snswered he,
coming down to the front fence, “in a
couple of weeks more I'll ba done here and
then 1I'm rquare with Mr, Forbes, It
seoras a little queerish that I should first
ray him for getling rid of my wife, be-

ore 1 pay you for glving her back to me
ont of the very olawe of death, for it
looked that way to everybody. But
when you're married and settled, dootor,
ve grounds to be fixed up, and a
garden to be nsde, I'll come and work
for you just as I'ma doin' here. I've
had hard times,and have lost s good deal
of money by workin' where I was never

; but unless my legs and arms give
out, doctor, I'll 838 you don't lose any-
thing by me,

*I'm afraid I shsll not want a garden
soon,” 1 answered, “and it would seem u
pity, anywsy, for you to be workiog to
Bny for what really caused you a grest

eal of m'sery. If it had not been for
meo, what & lot of trouble you would have
been saved!"”

*'Oh, you mustn't look it that way,
doctor," sald John, *it isn't pious, You
oured her, which was your daty, avd ]
andura_cl her vy long av 1 counld, which
was mive; and now she's happily gone,
snd you can't imagine what a comfort 'tis
to me, dostor, to think that I put her
away well and lisarty, I never could '
rested happy if 1 hadn’t done that, Bui
you don't look happy. Has thiogs been
goin' wrongl"

John took un interest, 1 knew, fu my
aitalrs, aud so I did not object to tell him
that I was worried becaose 1 could not
ralse 11oney emough to buy the heel.
turoer invention,  He greatly wondered
ﬂ;h: 1 'hwh]fn Il:;l t: make such a pur.
cliase us thls, a is esgor (uestions
brought out all the facts :!“t.hu u]u The
worthy wan was moach smused snd barst
out laughing,

+‘“Why, doctor,” he exclaimed, ‘‘that's
a8 good & story as I've heard many

o day. It beats the books, Bat I'm
worey for you if you've got nothing better
to depend on than buylng that heel
turner., Even if you ocould rnise the
mensy It would be n bad speculation.
E'h;sm as can't turn heels will never
nlt."

Aas I walked away from John Broadly
I conld not help thinking of the amuse
ment the recital of my ditffioulty had given
him. It was a good story; no doubt of
it.  Axmy mind dwelt upon the matter a
queer il]l’ﬂ CAme to me, sll]hl\ﬂ:r- I were
to write this story, and by selling it rais
money enough to get us out of our
troubles! There would be something de
lightfully fitting about® that. To make
the story of our perplexities the cure of
the actual troables would be an odd, but
glovous teimuph. This idea now took
porscasion of my mind, and the more 1
thought about it the better 1 liked it.
Horwea and  Belle might  object to have
this story told, but T wonld not only keep
my own counsel ahout it, I would send it
somewhere where they would not see it,
and thus nobody interested would ever
be :ltllln.tyu.'d.

I had frequently written stories which
had been heard with apparent satisfaction
by wy friends, but [ had never published
anything, and knew nothing in regaxd to
the monetary value of manuscripts such os
I proposed to write,

I determined to write the story. There
was nothing else that I ecould do, and If
the traln of eclroumstances on which our
fortunes depended shonld not be started
until my work was dove, 1 myself might
do the starting, and I asked nothing bet-
ter than that.

By day and by night, using avery
minuts I could spare from my practice
and necessary aleep, I worked at my
story. After what ssemed to me a long
poriod of writing, rewriting, correction
and copylng, the manuseript was finished
and ready to be sold. I will not recount
my experiences In endeavoring to dis-

one of it to one periodioal after another,

n every case I opened my correspon-
dence with nn inqguiry In regard to the
price I m'hqht expect in case of mcoept-
tance, and the answers I received oon-
vinced me that there was no hope of my
solling the story to any periodical for
encugh money to carry out my Inten-
tions, This yery much surprised as well
us depressed me, but it so happened that
1 was suddenly obliged to make a busi-
neas  vislt 0 A nelghboring
city; and here I met a gentloman
whoae business it whs to
supply original stories and articles to a
combination or syndicate of newspapers
seattered all overthe country, and who
was thus enabled to pay authors a  vory
good price for their work, To this
gentleman I submitted my story and ina
fow daya aftor my return home 1 received
an offer from him for it, The price pro-
posed was not as high as Thad  hoped it
would be, but I accepted it. It might
not be enough to give the impetus to that
movement of wmy affairs which I desired,
but I would try what could be done with
it.

As soon ns my check arrived T had it
eashed and went to Horace to offer to
by his heel-turner,

“I haven't cnough to pay for it out and
out,” I eaid, “but I thonght perhaps you
would let me have it and take this much
on acoount,”

Horace was naturally surprised at both
my ability snd wish to purchase his in-
vention, but he was al:o very much
pleased. “I would rather you should
own it than any one else,” he eried. ©If
you manage it properly it will make your
fortune. As for the money, of course it
does not represent anything like the value
of the invention, but I will sell it to you
for n smaller cash payment than I would
take from anybody else in the world."”

*Do you think this will be enough to
enable you to buy the paper?’ I asked.,

I have alittle that I can add to it,"
said Horace, “and Mr. Henley is so
anxious to dispose of his paper that I be-
lieve he will take this, and let the rest go
on installments, 1If I can get a chance to
carry out my journalistic plans I will give
the paper an boom that will enable me to
pay ofl’ everything in less time than he
will give me. I shall take the 10 o'clock
h‘ail:lsuul see him before he goes to din-
ner

I'bere wan something abount the manner
of Horace which did not exactly pleass
me, [ had expected him to be wildly
grateful, but his manner seemed to imply
that, while he was greatly delighted
to get the money, he felt that he had
conferred n great favor on me by letting
me havo his confounded machine for so
lUttle cash, What he was golng to charge
me for it in the future 1 did not know,
nor ald I esra. He mlght have it back
agein whepever he Jiked, 1f things
worked well, he had conferred the great-
est favor upon me, but not in the way he
supposed,

That afterndon 1 went to soe Belle,
whom I found in a state of pleasurable
noervousness, Knowing how much 1 had
the matter at heart, she had not been
surprised at my baing able to raise the
maney, but she petsisted In consldering
it In the light of a personal glft to Hor-
ace from an all {00 generous man,

““What do you want with o heel-tuen-
erf" she maid. ‘It will be of sbont as
much use to you ns a planet-corer.,”

“What is that!" I exclalmed,

“Why, a thing to take the core out of
worlds, so that the inhabltants on ep-
posite sides will pot have to go way
round. Youn know that wouldn't be of
any value to you,"

“But, my desr,” T said, *that most
ohuming invention that 1 expect to
get—'

**Do you mean to ssy that you boughti”
she cried, with sparkling oyes.

The necossity of an snswer was pre-
vented by the tempestuons entrance of
Horace, ‘'Behold me!" he shonted,
throwing his bat on the tloor and pulling
bimse!f up to his loftiest height, *I am
the editor!”

Into our excited minds Horaco now
]w_nmnl his story, The Rev. Mr, Henley

i jumped at his offer. He had heand
that letters had passed between the officers
of the church he wanted anda olergy-
wman in the west, and the news had great-
lv agitatod him, The chance of secuting
6 parish 50 near Lis present home, and in
every way so congenial to him, must pot
be lost, and he would have sold his paper
for almost any sum in hand,  What more
was necessary to anticipate the payment
of the widow's legney, and 83 fucilitate
the de;lm'tun- of the present incumbent,
he could obtain from other resources,

Now all was turmoil, for Horace vowed
he must be offimmediately, It was ne
cessary that be should be instructed in
the constitution snd working of his jour-
ual; that he should be introduced to peo-

de; that he should areange for running a

ittle  while on  credit; that ho
should talk to advertisers; that L&
should do a  thousand  things.
Ho must go tomorrow. Regardless of

the lneonvenience which this sudden up
setting of her domestlc affalrs caused to
Belle, she most gladly asslsted her
brother to depart, and sst up nearly all
alght to wee that his clothes were in

eder, while I did everything I could do

kim into an Eden In order that I might
enter into a better one,

Horace was now sottled at his lif.
work, Belle had taken up her tem-
porary residence with an aunt in the
village, and I was in the vestibule of
Parndise. Weo wers to be married in a
month, No one could sec any possible
remson for deh{.

Abont a week before the day appoint-
ed for onr wedding I reoeived a letter
from Horace which threw me Into con-
stornation. The sensona of my life and
love had advanced omece more, with all
their joys and beauties, their opening
flowors, and their ripening graln, and all
the glorles of the perfected yoar
poomod just at hand, when that letter
like a cold wind from the north landed
with sleet, hiall, and bltter chill, swopt
down upon me, threatening blight and
ruin, The plane of my elliptio, and the
exile of my soul, seemed to have forgot-
ten that they had anything to do with
¢ach other, and August threstensd to
step back to March, Horace wrote in
the highest spirits and in the brightest
hopes, The first number of the paper
issued under his editorshlp had croated
quite a stir. A number of people who
had never cared for it before eame in to
subtcribe, New advertisementa lad
been secured that Ilited the heavy ond of
his running expenzes, and he was about
to Introduce a novel feature which e
was sure would halp him more than
anything he had done. He would print
every week a first-class American story
which had mnever appearcd before.
Country papera could not, ordinarily,
atlord to pay for such storles, but he had
made & ocontract with a literary agent
who could farnlah them ¢n exceedingly
engy torms, He gave me the name of
this agent. It waa the man to whom I
hed sold my story.

No one will wonder at my conaterna-
tion. The new featuare was to begin im-
medistely, and it waa very likely, in-
deed, more than likely,that, among other
storles, Horace would recelve the
narative fof his own peculiar mls-
fortunes and predicaments, If, In the
midst of his many daties he had not
L timo to read the manaseript, It micht
even be put In type and hurrled into his
paper; and In this case the whole re-
markable chaln of events would be por-
trayed in one of its links. Horace waa
such a sensitive map, such a passionate
and Impulsive man, that [ knew not how
hils impotuous splrit wounld break out If
he saw this story, Belle, too, was as
high-spirited na her brother. I trom-
bled for everything for which I hoped,

The great point now was, to get mar-
ried. Once united to Belle I felt that 1
conld defy even this fate, and my anxie.
ty for the ceremony must have appeared
ridicnlous. 1 even proposed to Belle
that we should be married on Monday
instead of Thuraday. But at this she
only laughed. She could not possibly be
ready #o sosm, and, besides, it was too
absard.

On Wednesday Horace wrote that he
had every possible deaira to attend the
wedding, bot he had so much on hand
which must be done he really did not see
how he was going to do ib. At all eventa
he conld not expect to arrive before the
hour appointed for the cercmony. It
happened, fortunately, at this time that
our viliage was peculiarly healthy, and
that L was little called npon In a profes-
sionnl way. Had It been otherwlse, I
fear that my reputation would have anf-
fered,

The day arrived; the thunder clond
had not yet broken, and the wedding
party went to the church. Horace had
not come, and now I hoped with all my
heart that he would not come. His very
appearance would unnerve me.

Our good old pastor proceeded very
slowly with the ceremony, and he actual-
ly stopped for a moment, when at the
words, ‘“When the secrets of all hearts
shall be dlsclosed.” I hastlly murmured
“] will,” and with a reproving glance he
recommenced the sentance, How could
I help my feeling of nervous haste when
into my mind there continually came the
figure of Horace bursting Into the church
wildly waving a newspaper over his head
and forbldding the ceremony to proceedi

But apparation appeared not, We
waore safely marrled and left the village
for a short bridal trip. When we re-
turned I took my wife to the home I had
prepared for her and all would have been
perfect happiness for both of us had it
not been for snxiety on account of that
unfortunate story, And yet I could not
call it unfortunate. Had it not been for
its ald I should not now be married, If
it had only been some other etory! Bat
I never conld have thought of anything
80 odd, so acceptable to aneditor as that,
My uneasiness in regard to this matter
was greatly incressad by some rentarka of
my wife very svon after we had ssttled
id our new homae

“*Our life is charming,” she sald, *‘but
when I think in what & queer way all
this came to bp, and how it depended on
such a fanny string of thinge, it seems
perfectly ridiculous, and I wouldn't have
anybody know of It for the world, The
idea of our marrisge depening on your
buying a heel-turner, and somebody elss
going into the ministry. How every-
body would laugh were it known? But as
nobody will know it does not matter, and
we will put the model of Horace's me-
chine on & bracket in some quiet corner,
and cover it with laurel wreaths and any-
thing else thut looks pretty,”

How people would langh if they knew
it! And what would Belle think if she
read it in her brother's own pipar—that
journal so alﬁuly perused every week,
And even if Horace dld not print it, ha
wouold be sure to see it In scmp of his ex-
ohanger, How to avert this certain
danger I knew not. Thad thought of
writing fo the literary sgent, and askiog
him not to sell the story to Horace. But
this would be of little use, as it would
asppear In  other quarters. and,
besides, any request of tnat kind would
connect In the agent's mind, my brother-
in-law with the matter. Any one In my
place, of sofficient 1isans,
would have instantly ecdeavored to buy
the atory back agaln. But my marriage
i strained my resonrces to their uimost
I could do notbiog in this way.

The trouble 1 was in could not fail to
have & notibeable eff'aot wpon 1ne, and
Belle probed my heart with mapy an
affectionate inquiry; while Horacs, who
bounced In upsn us ocoaslonslly, re-
marked that I did not look half as happy
as I ought to he,

1 was in my office one morning just
preparing for my daily round, when John
Broadly came in,

**Doctor,” said he, *'I'm ready now to
square up mattess bet wean us,”

“I'm sorry, John," I snswered, **but 1
don't think that I can just now make any
arrapgements of the kind; I have & good
deal on my mind, and I don't know what
I will have done la the gardening line.
8o, if you like, we'll put that off for the
present.”

“You do lock troubled, doctor,” said
John Breadly, “but I haven't come t2
talk about the garden work., 1'm
goiog to pay money down for whst | owe
you. You worked hard for it, snd you
ought to have it," And he took afa:
wallst from I's pocket,

feeling all the time as ff 1 were drivin

“Money down!" | exclaimed in astor

ishment. “'Why, whera did you get {11"

““You may well aak that,” said John,
“for I dlda’t expect it mysell. There
waa & young miniatsr in the next county
who had me at work for him for a long

time fixin' up the grounds abont his |

church, and his houss, too, besides buyin
young trees for him. He didn't git no
money from his ocongregation and he
couldn’t pay me, and I never expected to
seo it. But Iatoly he's been took slok
and had to go away, and they've paid
him up, and tho first thing he gid wan to
sottle with me, fairand square.”

When John Broadly left me 1 gave a
glance at the clook. There wns just time
to visit the only one of my patlents who
really needed me, and to eateh the morn.
ing train to the city. Dy noon 1 had
noen the literary agent; had found that
the story had not yet becn sent ont; had
made him feel how urgent wore my par-
sonal reasons for suporessing it; and had
obtained the manuoseript, paylng him for
it with the money with which he had
bought 1t of me!

This gentleman was, Indecd, woll
leased to be relleved of a story which
o had found difienlt to dlsposs of on

nccount of the author not possesslog
literary fame; John Broadly cheored hin
heart by paylog an honest debt, and rid-
ting himsell of the necessity of dolng s
lot of work for nothing, which he sald to
him was the lardest kind of labor; the
young clergyman with a fres con-
soience sped awny to remew hils health;
the reverend editor entered upen his
ministryZwith an earnest and thankful
heart; Horace, whosa journallslic sncoesa
Inoressed with every week, might be con-
sidered as sottled in a life work which
satisfied his every oraving; while I had
Belle, fand Belle had me; and, besides
that, we had the heel-turner, the balance
of payment on which Horace begged his
nistor to accept ny her dowry.

I burned the manuserlpt in wmy office
grate, It had never been printed; It had
never enteced on the oourse for which it
had been intended; ita very sale had been
cancelled; and the money recelved for it
had been paid back. It disappeared in
smoke, and carling clnders, and yet It
has accomplished its purpose, and the
story that it had been written to tell went
on., As for the heel-turner, having
helpad to turn this polnt In my life, it
never turned anything else,

Words of Warning and Oomfort

you are suffering from poor health or
‘langulabing on u bed of alokness, take choor
It you are simply ailing: or if you foel
woak and diepirited,
* without cloarly know-
‘ire why, Hop Bitters
‘will surely cure you "
If you are a ministor, and
have overtaxed yourself with your
pastoral dutles, or s mother, worn ont
with care snd work, or a man ol husiness or
Iabor, wenkenid Ly the steain of vour overyday du-
tles, ora wan of l.ttars toiling cver your midnight
work, Llop Bitters wili most suely strengthos you,

If you aro saffering from over-eating
or drinking, any indlscretion or dissipa-
tion, or are young and growing too fast,
a4 is often the case,

*or I you are In the workehop, on the
‘larm, at tho desk, anywhere, and feel
‘that your system neocds clsansing, ton-
‘Ing, stimulating, without intoxicat-
‘ing, If you sre old,
‘Hlood thin and lmpure, pulss
‘fonble, notves unstoady, aoulihcs
‘waning, Hop Bitters Is what you noed to
‘glve you new life, health and vigor."
1f you nre costive, or dyspeptic or suffer-
ing from any ef the other numerous dis-
eanes of the stomach or bowels, it 18 your

own fault il you remain 11, It

you are wasting away with any form

of Kidnoy disease, stop tempting death this
moment, aud turn for a—eure to Hop Bitters.

If you are slck with that terrible slck
ness, Nervousness, you will find a *“Balm
in Gllead” in Hop Bitters.

—If you are a frequenter or o resident of
—a minsmatic district, barricade your sys-
—+tem against the scourga of all countries
—Malarin, Epidemie, Bihous and Inter-
—mittent fevers by the use of Hop Bitters,

If you have rough, plmply, or sallow skin,
bad breath, Top Bitters will give you fair
wkin, rich Dblood, the wswestest breath and
healjh, $5300 will be paid for a case thoy will
not cure or help,

A Lady's Wish,

#0h, how I do wish my skin wns na clear
‘and soft ns yours,"” asid a lady to a friend.
“You can easily make it so," answared the
friend. *“How?" inguired the first lady,

“By miuf hop Bitters that makes pure,rich
blood and blooming health, It did {or e as
you observe, —

o None gentiine without o bunch of green
Hops on the white label.,  Shun all the vile,
poinonous, stuff with “Hop" or “Hops" in
their nnme,

CELEBRATED

Inten the alling en.
ergles, invigurates
the bodyand cheers
the mind, It enables
tho pystem to throw
off the debilitatiog

offects of undue fa-
= tiguo, gives ronowed
vigor to the organs
of digestion, arouses
the liver whon inso
= tlve, renews the fud.
od appetite, and en.
cournges  healthiul
ropose.  Its logradi
onts nro safe, and ité
eredeniinls, which
ecounsist in liw hearty
ceodorsament of por:

i Hostetter's Stom.

E ach Bitters is thoar.

H ticlo far you,itstimu
.
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BIFTERS

wista and Dealors renureally,

mve CHICAGO Awo

ORTH-
N WESTERN

RAILWAY.
THE BEST ROUTE AND
SHORT LLITNHE

LETWEEN

Omaha,
Council -Bluffs
and Chicago.

The only line to take for Des Moloes, Mardhall-
wwn, Cedar Raplds, Clinton, Dixle, Chicago, Mil
waukos aud all points esst. To the Lpoﬂpll of Ne:
hinska, Colorado, Wyoming, Utah, Iduho, Nevada,
Oregon, Washiogton and Califorois it offers sup.rios
advastagea not possible by soy other lne,

Among a few of the numerous polets of superioe.
ity eejored by the patromsof this road botween
Omaha and Chieago, are its two tralos s day of DAY
CUACHES which are thefinest thet buman st and
ingenulty ( no create; Ita PALACE SLEEVING CAlLs
which are models of comfort and eloganoe; 1ts PAR-
LOR DRAWING ROOM OARS, unsurpasted by auy;
and its wideoly eelebrated PALATIAL DINING CAls
the equal of which cannot be fuurd elsswhere.

At Councll Bluffs the trains of the Union Pacific
Ry. onpect lo Union Depot with those of the Ohics
#0 & Northwestarn Ry Io Chicago the traine of this
[Lh;u make cloge ponnotion with those of 8l anstara

.

For Detrolt, Colwnbius, Todiaospa'ls, L1 clastl,
Nisgara Fulla, Buffalo, Fiitaburg, Tomoto, Monte. al

B, New York, Philsdelphis, Balidmire, Wesh
«ugton acd all poluts lo she East, ask the ticket
agunt for tckots vie the

“NORTH WESTERN,"
It you wish the best acoemwodations.
agunls soll Hokets via this live,

M. HUGHITT,
Guueral

Al Vicket
K B HAIR,

. Gen. Poes Agrot
CHIC .GO,

sony of evory cliss b
soclety, are most convinclng for sale by all Diug- !

T

| CHAS. SHIVERICK,
Atuirmiture

UPROLSTERY AND DRAPERIES,

FASSENGER ELEVATOR TO ALL FLOORS, | 1000, 1204 and 1910 Paroam B4, Onoaba, Na

RUEMFPING & BOLTE,

~=WANUFACTURRRA OF —

ORNAMENTAL GALVANIZED [RON  CORNICES

Ma Window Tron Orestings, Molalllo Bk his, Ac,
— ey m:mla 154 Ig:al Omsha o#uk-'l.

L. A GI R FRANZ FALK BREWING 0.
BEE‘R. Milwaukee. Wis.

GUNTHER & CO0., Sole Bottlers,

98th Ducal Brunswick, Lueneburgh, Lot.l;_‘rv, Germany.

100,000 TICKETS and 50,000 PRIZES

Capital Prize, mark, 500,000, 300,000, 200,000, 100,000 80,000
60,000, 50,000, 40,000 down to 150

Drawing Commences the $th and 10th of February. 1885. Whsl Tick-
ets 818.; Ealf, 89.00; Quarter, 4.50.

CHAS. F. SCHMIDT & CO.,
62 W. Congress St., Detroit, Mich.

To provent lors it 18 urgently roqnosted to make all remittancos by posta noto, monsy order chock
In registored lotters or be exuress

Tin, Iroaland Ma

~——
—

RICHARDS & CLAREKE, l W. A. CLARKE,
Proprietore, Superinanden

Omaha Iron Works

0. P. RAILWAY, - 7TH & 18TH S§TREETE ' o)

P % 5 Qe rs b
HANUFACTURERE.OF AND DEALERS IN

St E B .I Pjﬁgﬁﬁ;
Sl6di ENgines, noners -

-« WATER WHEELS. ROLLER MILLS, =
Mill and Brain Elevator Machinerv!

MILL FURNISHINGS Oy ALL KINDS, INCLUDING THE

Oelebrated Anchor Brand Dufour Bolting Cloth
] BTEAM PUMPS STEAM WATER AND GAS PIPE.

BRASS GOODS AND PIPE FITTINGS

ARCHITECTURAL AND BRIDGE

ODELL ROLLER MILL,

. .” - = - - -/—' .t
We are prepared to furnish plans and estimates, and will ¢ ntract fou
erection of Flouring Mills and Grain Elevators, or* for changing
F1 uring Mille, from Stona to the Roller System.
g5~ Especial attention given to furnishing Powder Placts for any pu

po ¢, and estimates made for sgome Gteneral machinery repairs attende
promptly, Aadress

RICHARD & OLARKE Omaha,Neb

J. SIMPSON
G Ul PJgeIsy |

!
[ = ) gur §

THE LEADING CARRIAGE FACTORY

Orange Blossom Flour

WHOLESALE BY \ 1

L A STEWART & 0O,
1013 Jones Btreet | 4s rox meo cross P:hu'u NER VRN -

St

e e ———— e . e i B il




