B AN

THE MILLHEIM JOURNAL

PUBLISHED EVERY THHURSDAY BY

R. A. BUMILLER.

Office in the New Journai Building,

Penn St., near Hartman's foundry.

81.00PER ANNUM, IN ADVANCE,

OR $1.25 IF NOT PAID IN ADVANCE.

Acceptable Corrgspondence Solicited

Address letters to MILLHEIM JOURNAL.

R. A. BUMILLER, Editor.

VOL. 59.

C@he 3NN

MILLIIEIM, PA. THUI

A PAPER FOR THE HOME CIRC

LE
A8

YI®AY, JANUARY 8. 1885.

Terms, $1.00 per Year, in Advance.

NO. 1.

Mnm EPREATS
It subscribers order the discontivuation of
i[\gpl rs. the puolishers may contlnuu to
sen them until all arrearages are &
1f subscribers refuse_or negl
newspapers from the office towl
they are held responsible until they
the bills and ordered them dlneont]
It subseribers move to other places without In
forming the publisher, and the ney e
sentto the former place, theyare rcn]mn-»lbla.

" ADVERTISING RATES.

Twk. |1 mo. | dmos, | 61 ;
1 square |$ 2680] §4 ml J00 ,%a ’jgg
écolumn 4 (l; ]g 83 ]2 w .
i “ ;
ki 10& 15 00 g fow

One inch makes a square Admlmstr
and Executors’ Notices $2.50. Trauslaut er.
Usements and locals 10 cents I)el
insertion and 5 ceots per line for ¢ aﬁ“n- ;
al lnsemon -

BUSIJV’FSS 04RDS

Q IIARTE

Auctioneer,

MiLLugiym, PA.

W H.REIFSNYDER,
.

Auctioneer,
MiLLurmy, Pa.

'DR. JOHIN F. TARTER,

Practical Dentist,

Office opposite the Methodist Church.
MaIN b’runz'r Mermm P\

R. GEO. 8. FRANK

Physician & Surgeon,
REBERSBURG, PA.

Office opposite the hotel. Professional calls
promptly answered at all hours.

DR. D. H. MINGLE,

Physician & Sargeon

Offiicea on Main Street,
MiLLHEIM, PA.

DR. GEO. L. LEE,

Physician & Surgeon,

MADISONBURG, PA.
Office opposite the Puablic School House.

DR.A. W. HAFER

Surgeon & Dentist,

Office on Penn Street, South of Luth. ehurch
MILLHEIM, PA.

W J. SPRINGER,

Fashionable Barber,

Shop 2 doors west Millheim Banking House,
MAIN STREET, MILLHEIM, PA.

( ;EORGE L. SPRINGER,

Fashionable Barber,

Corner Main & North streets, 2nd fioor,
Millheim, Pa,
Shaving, Haircutting, Shampooning,

Dying, &c. done in the most satisfac-
tory maaner.

D. H. Hastings. W. F. Reeder
T ASTINGS & REEDER,

Attorneys-at-Law,

BELLEFONTE, PA.

Office on Allegheny Street, two doors east of
the office ocupied by the late irm of Yocum &
Hastings.

J C. MEYER,

Attorneys-at-Law,
BELLEFONTE, PA.

Office in Garman’s building opposite Court
House.

M. C. HEINLE,

Attorney-at-Law:

BELLEFONTE, PA.

Practices in all the courts of Centre eounty
Special attention to Collections. Consultations
in German or knglish.

J. A. Beaver. J. W. Gephart.
EAVER & GEPHART,

Attorneys-at-Law,
BELLEFONTE, PA.
Office on Alleghany Street, North of High Stree

BROCKERHOFF HOUSE,

ALLEGHENY ST., BELLEFONTE, PA.

C. G. McMILLEN,

PROPRIETOR.

Good Sample Room on First Floor. Free
Buss to and ?rom all trains. Special ra.tes to
witnesses and jurovs.

OUMMIN S HOUSE,

BISHOP STREET, BELLEFONTE, PA.,

NUEL BROWN,

PROPRIETOR.

E

House newly refitted and refurnished. Ev-
erything done to make guests comfortable.
Rates moderate. Patronage respectfully sollci);

ted.

S’l‘ ELMO HOTEL
Nos. 317 & 319 ARCH S'l‘.,

PHILADELPHIA.

RATES RENUCED 70 $2.00 PER DAY,

The traveling public will still find at this
Hotel the same liberal provisicn for their com
fort. It islocated in the immediate centres of
business and places of amusement and the dif-
ferent Rail-Road depots, as well as all parts ot

the city, are easily accessible by Street Cars
‘eonstantly g:sslng the doors. It offers speciai
inducements to those visiting the city for busi-
ness or pleasure.

Your ctfully solicited.

eger Proonetor.

tronaze

[RV[N ITOUSE,

(Most Central Hotel in the city.)
CORNER OF MAIN AND J\AY STREETS,
LOCK ITAVEN, PA

S.WOODS CALDWELL

PROPRIETOR.

Good Sample Rooms for Commercial Trawel-
ers on first Hoor.

PEA BODY HOTEL,

9thSt. South of Chestnut,
PHILADEIL PHIA.

One Square South of the New DPost
Office, one half Square from Walout
St. Theatre and in the very business
centre of the city. On the Awmerican
and Eurovean plans. Good rooms
from 50¢ts to $3.00 per day. Remodel-
ed and newly furnished.

W PAINE, M. D,
46-1y Owner & Proprietor.,

H. MUSSER,

JEWELER,
Watches, Clocks, Jewelry, &e.

All work neatly and promptly Exe-
cuted.

Shop on Main Street,

Millheim, Pa,

PP NNSYLVANIL =
STATE COLLEGE.

FALL TERM BEGINS SEPTEMBER 10, 1834
Examinations for admission, September 9.

This institution is located in one of the most
beautiful and healthful spots of the entire Alle-
gheny region. It is n\u n to students of both
sexes, and offers the fellowing courses of study:

l A Full Seientific Course of Four Years.
2. A Latin Secientific Course.

3. The following SPECIAL COURSES, of two
years each following the first two vears of
the Scientific Course (a) AGRICULTURE ;
(b) NATURAL HISIORY; (¢) CHEMIS-
TRY AND PHYSICS; (d) CIVIL ENGIN.
EERING.

. A short SPECIAL COURSE in Agrienlture.

. A short SPECIAL COURSE in Chemistry.

. Areorganized Course in Mechanicie Arts,

combining shop-work with study.

- A new Special Course (two years) in Licera-

ture and Seience, for Young Ladies.

. A Carefully gnuh(\ Prevaratory Course.

SPECIAL COUSES are arranged to meet the
wants of individual students.

Military drill is required. Expenses for board

and incidentals very low. Tuition free. Young

ladies under charge of a competent lady Princi-

DW=l S

pal.
For Catalogues, or other informationaddress

GEO. W. ATH«RTON,LL. D., PRESIDENT

1yr STATE COLLEGE, CENTRE Co., Pa

A’
Mrs. Sarah A. Zeigler’s

BAKERY,

on Penn street, south of race bridge,

Mil heim, Pa.
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of superior quality can be bought at
any time and in any quantity.

— et~ - @ R —

ICE CREAM AND FAN-
CY CAKES

or Weddings, Picnics and other social
gatherings promptiy made to order.

e _0‘
Call at her place and get your sup-

plies at exceedingly low prices. 34-3m

MILLHEIM :

Sewing Machine

OFFICE,
F. 0, HOSTERMAN, Proprietor,

Main St., opposite Campbell’s store.

.
World’s Leader

-

W
SEWING MACHINES,

the most complete machines in market.
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g BEach machine is guaranteed for
five years by the companies.
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The undersigned also constantly keeps on hand

all kKinds of
5. &,

Needlss, 0l Attachmaats.
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Second Hand Machines

sold at exceedingly low prices.

Repairivg prompily 'HHEHﬂBﬂ fo,

Give me a trial and be convinced of the truth
of these statcments.

F. 0. HOSTERMAN-

Rules for a Happy Life.

Wouldst thou be a happy liver,
Happy and studions 1o enchaneas
The ¢lory of the great Lile-Giver,
Laaaneh not thy boat to deife at ehance
Where strong tloods voll and wild waves
danee
On fe's broad-rushing river.
Live as a man and count it treason
To man to live divoree | from reas m
Prove your ground and Know yonr game,
And p! y Your task wiih stout ende l\ or,
Nor courting praise, nor fearing blame
Kuow your own worth and know not less
Your neighbor's weight and worthiness:
And where he works well let him do
The work that might be Spo 1Iul by you.
Make a good friend where'er you can;
Not wise is he who hath no eyes
To Know how fools may alp the wise
With loving deeds bind man to man,
But nefer shrink with blinking eyes
From what they only learn who try:
And though von stand ulmu iu sieht
Of God be bold to Lold the l'i_:ht.
March bravely on and if you stumble
Never groan and never grumble;
Riseagain with wise forgetting:
Waunds were never salved by fretting.
Wateh your ehanee and know your honr
And let the moment feel your power;
Shape your path and keep yourrules
\\ ith deat ear turned to meddling fools,
'Tis dull to wait and hard to stand,
But God’s tiine comes with high eommand,
That ctaims the serviee of your hand.
Let the wise farmer teach you knowleds K¢,
Oft sought in vain & school and college,
Split the roek and turn the sod,
With busy hands cast honest seed,
Stoutly uproot each harmful weed
And let the seasons wait on God!

HALF A LOAT

““Ialf a loaf is better than no bread,
Charlie.” Little Mabel Castleton said
this wistfully, her eyes, as she spoke,
wandering to the cradle, where two
curly heads were lying.

“But when one has had the whole
loaf, May, one does not exactly relish
the half rations you mention,” said
Charlie, moodily. But his eyes follow-
ed his wife’s to the cosy nest of the
twin babies,

*‘It is a bad time of tha year to be
out of a situation,’’ said Mabel, after a
long silence, ‘*‘and many whom we
know are idle. It would not b3 very
easy to find employment now.”

**You really think I had better re-
main with Mr. Mifilin 2

“I do. Tell me what Mr.
said to you.”

““The substance of what Le said was
simply this : Business i3 so very dull
that he is obliged to curtail his- expen-
ses, and he must discharge some of his
clerks. I have been with him ten
years, and he was pleased to say that
I am very useful to him, and he is very
unwilling to part with me. But he
can give me but hall my present salary
though he promises to raise it when
business prospects brighten, I don’t
know what to do. We are none too
rich at my present salary.”’

Miftlin

**Yet you have saved something each
month., Beside, dear, we have not |
tried to be economical. There are
many ways in which I could save.”

““Aad make a perfect slave of your-
self.”

“‘Not a bit of it. I have plenty of|

leisure time, now that May and DBella
can amuse each other. Come, Charlie
accept Mr. Mifflin’s offer. You may
Liear of some thing better, even if you
remain there ; but don’t throw your-
self out of a situation in the dead of
winter, for my sake and the chil-
dren’s.”’
The last argument conquered. Char-
lie knew too we!l that it would be use-
less to look for a new situation, for the
whole town was echoing Mr. Mifflin’s
cry of hard times. The small nest egg
in the bauk would soon melt away
when it became the sole support of four
ana so, kissing Mabel, he promised to
follow her advice. But it cost her
pride a very sore wrench.

He had entered the employment of
his present employer at seventeen, and
slowly, steadily gaining favor ty dint
of faithfully performing every duty, he
had won his was to the desk of head
clerk. Not until he had 2cquired this
position"and the handsome salary ac-
companing it would he ask Mabel to
become his wife, furnishing a pretty
cottage home from his sayings, and
giving her a thoroughly comfortable
income for household expenses, Ile
was not extravagant, but it pleased
him to see his wife well-dressed, to
giye her an eflicient servant, to haye
his twin girls ever presentable,his table
welll appointed. AIll this bad been
easy enough upon his salary, and there
had been something added for three
years to the little bank fund.

But tu do this upon half the present
income was simply impossible,
rent must be paid, and the sum re-
maining each month would have to be
carefully calculated to meet all the ex-
penses, leaving but little for pleasure
or extravagance in dress.

“Then what would Will say ?”

Will Castleton was Cha:lie’s eousin,
who had been his life long companion.
Together they had left the schoelroom
for a business position. Will entering
the grain store of Harvey & Russell at
the same time Charlie had taken the
place in Mr. Mifflin’s dry goods store.
Shoulder to shoulder the young men

had worked their way till this financial
erisis had brought all businessinen into

| clerk and looked to him

House | the end of the year of reduced

cousin, strongly advising him to throw
up bis situatiox and **see how old  Mif-
(lin would get along without him.”
And Charlie before seeing Mabel, was
ready to follow his advice,

[le knew that Will woull think him
mean to remain upon halt salary, and
vet Mubel was nght,
better than no bread.

And while Charlie Castleron was
thus weighing the pros and eons of lus
decision, Mr, Minlin was listening to |
the counsel of his old friend and cham,
the senior partner of the firm that had |
been Gardner & Miflin, and who

still the friend and frequent advisor of
his former partner,

“It is a mistake, MifMlin,”? he said.
“Youn had better send young Castleton
about his business and engage an en-
tirely new book-keeper. You will find
that half pay meaus balf service, mark
my word.”

“Bat I might search C——from eund
to end and not find a clerk competcat
to take his place.”

“Then pay him full salary.”

“I cannot do it unless I reduce the
number of salsemen, and then I am
short-handed now. Thereis but one
way to keep my head above water.
You see Clark’s failure involves me
very heavily, and—"’

And the worried man of business
entered into explanations of his difli-
culties not nacessary to repeat here.

I touched Charley Castleton vyery
deﬂﬂy when entering the counting-
house to announca his determination
to remain in his old position to sea the
face of his employer brighten. And as
Charlie “spoke the large eyes grew
brighter,and he smiled pleasantly as he
said, —

“Thauk you, Charlie. It would
have caused me serious embarrassment
to lose you, and I am heartily glad chat
you will stay. I trust you will not
long be obliged to take a small salary
but circumstances compel me to econ-
omize,”

“You have been a kind employer to
me for ten years,” replied Charlie,
*‘and if [ am really of any more value
to you than another would be in my
pluce I will not desert you. »’

And looking into the careworn face
that trouble was marking more deeply
than aze, Charlie resolved to serve
Mr. Mifflin more faithfully in his per-
plexities than in his more prosperous
dr.ys.

It was not long before the old gen-
| tleman felt the sympathy of his young
as h) never
did before, for-advice as well as for ser-
vice. e admitted him to confidential
relations, explained to him the difficul-
ties caused by the failure of other
firms, some heavily indebted to the
firm of Joel Mifflin, others upon whom
he had depended for goods obtained up-
on credit. -

Day by day as the harv, trying win-
ter wore away the two frienas grew
faster, and so far from lessening his
work Charlie found himself willingly
lifting some of his employer’s burdens
upon his ewn shoulders,

He gave more time to business,
and he was gaining an insight into it,
of which an opportunity had never
been given him,

And Mabel, at home, was bravely
taking her share of the diminished loaf
with a smiling face and a cheerful
heart. As far as might be she kept
from Charlie a knowledge of the domes
tic economies, but some of them were
apparent,

The woman whose competent «id de-
manded high wages was dismissed, and
a half-grown girl was engaged to mind
the babies while Mabel cooked and
washed and ironed and sewed, meeting
difficulties with a courageous heart.
She had never been a drone in the
world’s hive having teen a busy little
dressmaker before Charlie Castleton
won her heart and took her to preside
over his pretty home.

But for three years of her married
life she had been much petted, and
there were many pleasures to be put a-
side, many dollars well weighed before
they were spent.

It was with a heart full of pardona-
ble triumph that the young ecouple at
pay
found they were still out of debt and
had not touched the nest egg in the
bank,

**You see, Charlie, we made the half
loaf go round,”” said Mabel, as they
went carefully over theyear’s expanse
book.

‘““There are no crumbs,?”
with a rather weary face.

“‘Never mind that ; it was a great
deal better than idleness,?’

“You are right; and there was
more than thar, Mabel. I have been
able to help Mr. Miflin more than I
could have done in our old relations to
each other., Iis perplexities made him

bhe said,

speak confidentially, and when the ice

temporary difticulties of greater or less
magnitude.
Will had expressed the warmest in-

dignation at the proposal made his

was once broken he took me fully into
his confidence. I could often suggest

{ tions he was afraid
though he had retired yearg before, was |

cured to him,and even when I was with
out actual use to him it was a relief to
{ pour oot his troubles to some one who
| was in full sympathy with him.”

“But you haye
| Charlie.

worked very hard,
I never saw yon 8o tired as

Hall a loaf  was { you ofien have been this year, and

vour face is more caraworn than it has
ever been before,”

“Well, it is some comfort to
th it business prospecis are growing
lnl'htv By closest economy Mr,
Mifilin has managed to meet the obliga-
would ruin him,
and there is a good lookout for the
coming year,”’

“Will he give you a whole loaf yet,
Charlie 7

“Not yet, I think. Never
We will not despond yet.?”’

“Despond ! I guessnot. I am go-
ing to have some of these erumbs you
were speaking of next year. I have
learned some valuable lessous in saving
which I mean to make use of.”

know

mind,

The second ycar was certainly not an
easy one to Mabel. A wee baby, in ad-
dition to three-vears-old twins, kept
the mother’s hands busy, while thete
was no decrease in the heusehold work.
Many articles of clothing and house-
keeping, too, that lasted well one year,
were past service in the second, and it
was not easy to replace them.

Often Mabel feared the saving for a
“‘rainy day”’ must be broken in upon,
but she kept all such fears shut up in
her own heart and always had a bright
word of cheer for tired Charlie when Le
came home at night.

She never told him that the late
breakfast that she had planued to let
the babies sleep while he ate his early
one, comprised none of the tempting
dishes of his own meal, but was litter-
ly bread and milk six mornings out of
the seven. She never Jet him know
that the reason she suggested his lunch
down town, to saive the long walk
home, was reaily to saye the price of

that meal toward the dinner, the dain-
ty little parcel he carried never cost
the price of a regular meal for themn
all.

She did not tell him that she was
cuttiug up her old dresses to clothe the
twin girls,
leisure moment to keep all the little
ones tidy,

And yet there came a day in June,
when six months of the second year

the week was but half gone. Charlie
had given her, long before, some sign-
ed checks to meet such an emergency,
but it was her pride to think that not
one of them had been presented at the
bank.

She took one from the desk where
they had lain so long and spread it be-
fore her, calculating with puckers on
her pretty face how small a sum she
could stretch over the necessary expen-
ses.

*‘I hate to begin,”’ she said,
loud ; ‘‘if once we break in upon
money it will melt away like snow
fore the sun.”

There was no alternative buat debt,
and Mabel knew that Charlie would
never be willing to owe any man a cent
while he had a cent with which to pay
him. So, with a great sigh, she dipped
the pen in the ink to fill out the blavk
check. Before it touched the paper,
howeyer, she paused, listening. There
was a step in the ball that was not that
of the nurse or her charges, a voice
ringing out fall and clear, calhing,—

““Mabel !  Where are you, May ?”?

*‘Here 1n my room,’’ she answered.

“Oh, Charlie, what is it ?*?

For the face at the door was so 1a-
diant that all traces of care seemeé to
have slipped from it forever.

“Good news, May ! And yet—per-
haps I should feel sorrow, too, only I
did nof know him.”

““What are you talking about ?”’

“Did you read this morning’s pa-
per ?"

“YGS.”

“Did you notice the death of Amos
Gardner ?7?

“No ; isthat the Mr. Gardner who
used to be Mr. Mifflin’s partner before
you went into the store ?”

“Yes ; he was a batchelor, and he
has left lus whole estate to Mr, Mifilin,
except a few legacies, The store will
be closed till after the funeral ; so we
have a three days’ holiday May.”

*I am glad you will be able to rest.”

*‘But that is not all. Do you gusss
the rest ?”

““You are to have your old salary a-
gain,”

“‘More than that, Mr. Mifilin took
me to his house this morning and told
me all his plans, He will enlarge his
business, and take on his old salesmen
who are willing to coms. He has giv-
en me permissien to offer a position to

Lalf a-
that
be-

long for some vne to whom he could |

Will Castleton, who has been nearly a
year out of employment because he
| would not aceapt your theory of *half a
Joaf’ being ‘better than no bread.” ”?

|

“] know. Poor Will! I am afraid

a way out of a difliculty that had not oc

and sewing busily every

thyt Maria had a worse year than ours
has been, Charlie.”’

*‘Nor is that all, May.”

“More good news still 2**

“More still, - Mr. Gardner, Mr.
Mifllin says, did me some injustice
some time by supposing that I would
proportion my work to the de€rease in
my salary. To atone for this he has left
me five thousand dollars.”

“Oh Charlie 17

““Iold on, little woman ; he also
advised Mr. Mifflin in their last inter-
view, to reward me for my faithful,
disinterested devotion to him in his
late difliculties by taking we as a part-
ner in the business.”

“Charlie ! Obh, my Charlie ! T must
either laugh or cry,’”’ said Mabel al-
wmost hysterically.

“Laugh, then, by all masans ! The
new firm of MiMlin & Castleton must
not be christened in tears, even happy

6nes. Hurrah ! who says after this
that half a loaf is no better than no
bread ?”

e

A Woman s Curse.

-

“If you want to hear a strange sto-
ry,”” said a gentleman to a reporter of
the Alta, yesterday, in Golden Gate
Park, ‘‘engage “hat gray baired man in
conyersation and get him" to tell you
his story. It will repay you for your
time,”” and he indicated a permature
aged man with a sad face setting in toe
sun on one of the benches of the park.
The reporter needed no second invita.
tion, and was aoon seated by the man
with the strange history.

“I am told,” said the seeker after
facts,‘*that you have a life story strange
in the extreme,and that you ure notad-
verse to relating 1t.”’

The eyes of the man were turned on
the speaker a moment, and then fold-

| ing his white hands in hislap, he said :

*“*Yes it is a story, Iam a murderer
and a reformed gambler ; but you
need not shrink so form me, for the
murder was not intentional, Ten
years ago I owned the largest and most

| popular gambling parlors in the city of

were almost gone, when she spent ths
last dollar of the weeks mouev whi'e |

Chicago,and on Saturday nights I deait
my own faro game, in which business,
of course,I madea greatl of deal money.
Many unpleasant incidents grew out of
my busines, but I always excused it on
the ground that men did not have to
play wmy games any more thapn they
were obliged to drink poison, I finally
gt to noticing and expecting one
young maun in particular, who always
came when it was my night to deal.
At first he played boldly: and as a con-
sequence, lost heavily, but as he grew
more familiar wfth the game he pl:yed
carefully, and acted as though fife de-
pended on his winning, which in fact
was the case, as it afterward proved,
I got acquainted with him, addressed
him as Brown, but knowing that that
was not his true name. I think he fol-
lowed the game for months, winning a
little sometimes, but generally losing
heayily. At last he came one night,
and I saw by his flushed face that he
bad been drinking, although he looked
apparently cool. He sat down to the
table, drew out a small roll of money,
and, laying it down before him, said,
**There is in that little pile my fortune,
my honor and my life. I either win all
or lose all, this night. Begin your
game ; I am ready.” Others joined in
at first and played for a while, but fi-
nally withdiew from the gawme and
watched the strange young man at my
right. He played to win, but fate was
against him for he lost, won and lost a-
gain, and finally after about two hours
of playing, evidently in the most fear-
ful suspense, he lost his last dollar.
Leaning back in his chair, with com-
pressed lips and face blanched to a
deathly whiteness, he looked me in the s
eye a moment, and rising said : “ My
mouney, honor and happiness have gone
over that table, never to return, I said
my life would go with them, and it
shall. Tell my wife I had gone too far
to return.” Befere we could prevent
it he put a derringer to his breast and
shot himself through the heart falling
upon the table that had been his ruin
and death.

‘*His wife came, awful in the majes-
ty of her grief, and after satisfying
berself that her husband was dead, she
asked : ‘**Where is the keeper of this
dreadful place ?”? I was pointed out,
and, striding up to me so that bher
finger almost touched my pallid face,
she exclaimed in tones that are ring-
ing in my ears yet : *‘‘Ob, you soul-
less wretch, with heart of stone! You
haye lured my husband from me, sent
him to perdition, widowed me and or-
phaned my children. You are his
murderer, and may God’s curse rest
upon you eternally !’ ‘Oh,my husband !
my children I’ she fell fainting on the
corpse.

“Ilingered for weeksin a brain fever,
that cnurse seeming always to be the
burden of my mind. On my recovery I
burned the tixtures of my den and closed
the plaze,and have deyoted most of my
time to travel with the hope of escap-
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ing that woman’s juﬂ-cumbmaﬂ’!’q Y 5

I beheve it is on me forever, and I feel
that I was that man’s murderer. T am
rich, and my first attempt: was to get
the dead man’s wife to aceept an”an-
nuity from me, but she refused all aid
and tried to suppmt herself by her own,
labor. I relieved my mind to some ex-

tent, however, by setting a certain sum =~

on her and her children, which ‘passed
through her father’s hands and  ostén<
sibly comes directly from him..
children are receiving a fine education
by this means, and my will, safely IOcko .
ed in her father’s oifice, bequeqt.luto
her and her children my entire wealth,
some $100,000. My life,”concluded he,
‘*is devoted largely to visiting gambling
dens, where I meet young men who are

on the highway to hell, and warn them

of their danger. Thanks be to God, I

haye succeeded in many cases in uﬂng -

them ; and now, young many i
this story and let it always stand upas '
a while spectre between you and the

gambling table. See to it that the
son does not enter your veins ;”’ a3
pulled his hat over his mohwned
and strode silently away. :
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Three Marvelous Shots. =
A Series of Short Slm ies of t.lnﬂort,
to Make the Trigger Fmger
Twitch.

From Forrest and Stream.

One day I followed a doe’s tracks

from J1 a. m. till sunset without hﬂ~

ing oblained anything like the ‘merest
glimpse of my game. [ was fast loos.
ing hope, as but a few moments of day-
light were left to me, when, on coming
to the edge of a flat, covered by heavy:

Her:

yellow birch timber, and terminated on.

the further side by an abrupt bgk.l&h‘,
that of a river, I saw the old stand-
ing half way up the bank,b ”iiotoo
the fawn below her,its slender neck up-
stietched exactly in lin2 with its moth-
er’s shoulder. At that distance (93
very long paces) the neck looked about
the size of a hoe handle, but I took a
quick look through the Jouble slghts
and fired. The fawn went down likea .
stone ; the doe gave one eonvul«i;o
bound neatly twenty feet, to the wqu
the bank, dropped dead in her tracks
and rolled back across her fawn. . .
My next shot, purely one of chq.naq,
I think can be classed as wonderful. I
was following the tracks of a doe and
fawn. Within twenty rods of where I
struck the tracks [ suddenly saw half
the neck and the head of the fawns .
which was lying down, partly turned
from me, placidly chewing its cud, - A
shot through its neck siretehed ﬂ. life-
less, and, with my rifle held ready fora
second shiot, I adyanced cautiously, ex-
pecting to see the doe; but, nothing
stirring, I concluded that she had got
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away unebserved in the thick spruce . .
growth. So settimg away my rifle, I ..
began 0 dress the fawn, which proved

to be a very large and fat one,

that on risiag I caught full sight of the
doe lying dead, twenty feet away to the .

In do-; ..
ing this I had changed my position, 89 |

&

left, and right angles with the line of

fire.

ITalf stupified with amazementI

walked up to her, and found the warm . .

blood still trickling from a bullet-hole . :

in the centre of her belly, and saw that
she had died in her bed without a kick.
On going back to the fawn to investi. .

%
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gate, I found that the bullet [a pointed . .

one] about four feet beyond the neek of -
the fawn, had passed through a hack-
matack sapling two inches through.a,
little to the left of the centre, tearing
the left side out and cutting the tree

ivs

nearly half down ; then turning at a .

right angle, it had struck the doe as
mentioned, passed directly upward be-
tween the kidaneys, cutting oft the big
artery and burying itself in .Athe spine,
The deer was as safe from a direct shot . .

¥

&

as though the Rocky Mountains had

interposed betweeu us.

.
At another time, when fouowinga
big, fat doe in a feathery snow, which

adhered to everything, on coming to an

alder run, about eighty yards across,

filled with these bushes from the size

of a knitting needie to oyer am inch
through, I caught sight of her black . .
tail hanging down motionless. There

was about one chance in a thonsand of
getting a bullet through, but I .always

+

took all such chances,and fired withous . :

a moment’s hesitation. The tail dis..
appeared instantaneously and, fxing
my eyes on an object in range, so- as to
advance in a direct line, I followed the
path of the bullet. Half way across I

.

oia

found an alaer about as big as a pipe =
stem cut off clean; half way from there, -

to where the deer stood, ard fully ten
feet to the right of the line, I saw a-

H

nother alder fully an inch in diameter

cut off not more than a foot aboye the

ground :ind thrown three feet from its

stump. ‘‘That settles it,”’I said to my-
self and started rapidly torward to take

up the track again. On reaching ﬂu‘«

spot I found some black hairs lying on
{,he sngs:hexgctlyboas l(fl cu;t gatn by a bnl-
et an e first bound of the

nearly twenty feet. This m\ﬁ'ﬁﬁ”
wounded deer, but smiling -at
surdity of the idea, I pressed forward
and within ten rods came upon m
game stone dead, with a bullet exactly
through the centre of its tail. To have
struck the deer 2t all after being deflect _
ed ten fzet out of its course would have
been sufficiently remarkable, but to g0
exactly to the spot aimed at was a sm-
gular chance.

e

at the ab-
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