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Register’s Notice. |

\'t_i‘[‘l(‘h‘ is hercby given that the following
) named _Aceounts have been passed and |
tied in the Bogister's (MBee at Ebensbure, in
and for the County of Cambra. and will be
presented to the Orphans Court of #ald coun-
ty, for confirmation and allowanes, on WED-
NESPAY, the 9thday of Juose, A. D, IS, to wit: |

1. The finul acconnt of Sam®l Blongh, gunrdinn |
of Mattle and Catharine Ann Biough, minor chil- |
gren 0 .’-i.mgu--l S. Blough, late of Cambria coun- |
tv, decogsed,

2. The first and final aceount of Joseph Croyle, ‘
administrator of the cetate of Andrew Kuoepper,
lale or Summerhill township, deceased,

3. The firet and partinl account of Samnel Var-
ner and Abrahum Varner, executors of George
arner, late of Jnekson township, deceased,

. The acconnt of Edmund J. Waters, trustee
appointed to s¢ll the real estate of Ann Evans,

late of Ebensburg borongh, deceasaed,
he second account of John Fritz, Tames Me- |
\ i nwd Wom, K, Tueker, exeentors of (GReorge |
Fritz, late of Johnstown borough. Jdecensad, -
%. The acconnt of Uharles B, Ellls, guardian of
Panie Parks. n minor ehild of Sumuel Parks,
| Ciambria eounty, decaased,
7. The neeount of Joseph 3, Straver, guardian
I Mary E_ Clarizen and Margaret B, Goughnour,
' chilidren of Uhirlstian Goughnour, late of
Faylor townahip, decensged, '
5. The tiret and final anecount of Jozephine M,
I lministratrix of Kev, J. W. Edi¢, lnte of
Ebenshurg boranghl, d il |
2 T 1 of M iret Kaylor and Sarah
E. Seanlun, wdministrators of William Kaylor,
late of Allegheny township, decensad,

The first and purtinl account of Jacob Yost,
administrator of Leonard Ot late of Blacklick !
township, decenszed \

L 'The first and final account of John Back and
Benjamin Wertner, administrators of Augustine
Farnbuurh, late of Carrolltown borongh, dee’d,

12, The second pnd finnl account of Solomon |
Benshool, exeoutor of Peter Allbunugh, late of |
Jackson township, |

13, The first and fina! aceount of John Arthure, |
exacut Iu:-u I John Kooken, late of Johustown bor. |
viaah deceassd, \

4. The third account of Harrlet Ore and W, ©. |
Lewis, administrotors of Wm, Orr, Iate of Johns-
tuwy raneh, r',.-r*--_-l-a-.i |

15 The vond and finnl account of W, Horace
Hose, excentor of Reuben Haynes, late of Johns.
tawn lrouagh, decensed. |

18, The first nnd final account of P. F, Custer, |
mdminisirntor of John Rouse, late of Jackson town i
shity als snmisl,

17. The first and final necount of P. F. Ouster |

pod Wm, H. Sechler, executors of Samuel Stiles,
ite of Jack=on townghip, decensed,

1I5. The first and (inal account of J, D.and D. P,
Brown, executors of Johin S. Brown, late of Jack-
_ townszhip, decenzad,
irst nnd final acconnt of John Buek, ex.
I ph Buck, late of Allegheny town- |

ascount of Christopher A, War-
nor, fdmir tor of John J. Warner, jate of
Chest township, deceas=ed.

21. The firge and partinl neeonnt of ¥ mma Rabh,
administrateix of Augustus Rabb, late of Johns
Lussn horougeh, deceasad,

2Z. The first account of David J, Horner, ndmin-
isiralor « T of

" Bl et tesfovmmenilo aannero,
[#ane Hourner, lnte «f Richland hn‘l‘n_—!l'.il. dee'd. |
23 The first and final aece wb Trefts |
viad icorge Sehrader, admini=tents Joha J.
Protiz, Iate of Johnstown borongh, de sed,
21, The first and partind aceount of Geo. U, K.
Zahy ml H. Kink excentors of Davia Pow. |
lute of Cambria t 1ahip. deceased, |
FTAMES M. SINGER, Register "

Registar's Offine, Ebensburg, Pn., May 1), 1875

; I["““ ot \[’I'll\l"-"ll\lll,\”l‘:-&
Nutiee is hereby given that the fol-

wing named appraisements of personal pro- |
perty of decedents, selected and et npart for
chows af intestates, under the Act of As-
< il the L vy ol o\l'ril. A. D185 have

Vi rl ewister'2 Office at Ebhenzsbhurg
hev g

gt od to the Orphans” Conrt @f
Canmbrin county, for conflemation and allow-
m Wenxispay, the 9th day of JUse, A.

v i tor Wit

1. In v il appralsemant of certain per.

o perty appratsed and sct apart for Murga-
ret Shiry, widow of Charles Shiry, late of Adams

wrnship, deceased, —&57.50,

2. Iuventury and apprafsement of certain por-
s | property appraised and set apart for Catha-

Horuer, widow ol Jneob Horner, late of Johns
wa bor lecvnsed, —§1565.00.
ny | nppraigement of certain per
e vppraiasd and 2et apart for Catha-
r Frezh, widow ot Clement Fresh late of Cam
rld township, Jdecensed, —4&298 65

. Inventory and appralsement of certain por.

unl property appraisad and setapart for Rebecoa
Kring. wh tidoon Kring, late of Adams

wieship, — 20,00,

. Inv ¥ snd appralsement of certain per-
sonal o riv appraised anid set apart for Mary
Flia ¢n, luw uf
t s L | TCREN] Car,

8. In itory nod appraisement of certafn per.

il property appraiesd and et apart for Eliza.

e lbronall whlow of Daniel MeDonald, Inte
i ambicia harongh, decensed, —295 .00,

7. Inventory and appraj=eme if eertain per- |
- Ll property appraised and =et npart for Bridget |
Me oy, willow of WHNInm MoCoy, late of Qlenr- |
{ i W v, deceased, —§300.00,

8. Inven -_- tnd appralgement of certaln per- |
gonal propert s appreaised and sot apart for Sueoan-

pal Giilman, wielow of Jaeob Gillman, late of Kich-

Innil tow lai} eisod , — &0 00,
ITAMES M. SINGER, Registor. |
ster's Oillee, Ebensbhurg, Pa., May 10, 1-75,

Rey

THE WALTER A. WO00D

MOWING & REAPING MACHINE.

Strong Local Endorsement.

U E following letter fully explains itzcif, and
DC@us o Comment
Erexsncna, Pa.,

To Walter A. W

April 19, 15875,
wl, *resilent, cte.

Deanr Sir—-This (# to ecertifly
that T purehazed from L. & S, W, Davia, your
vevnt= in this place, during the vear 1872, one of

oit N EW IRON MOW ERS, whieh 1 have sper-
atad during the past three geasons with entire sue- |
» I have a=ed it In eutting Tully 200 aeres of
grnse, and hinve not expended one cont on it for
repir Like nli other machines, it is not perfect,
of course, but the only fault I find with it {2 that
I le not arvanged with shafts for one horse instead
of two, as ane horse ean very easlly operate it in
anyLuing like fair ground.

’ Jonx T. Huengs,

Beslding 4 miles gouth of Ebensburg, '

£ Parties intercsted who wish to see the
ahave named Mower or exapmine the merits of
Hottein's Mower nnd Reaper, Pratt’s, Sabine,
Clipper and Myers” Hay Rake, Stoner’s Fanoing
Mildl, the renowned Imperial Plow, and other
firsr elass farming mng Mn:;ry; lllref!n\'i!ed to
cill at the Livery and Sale Siahle o
. "'I.. & S. W. DAYIS,
Agents Tor Cahmbria County.
Ehensburg, April 20, 1875.-8m.

I IST OF CAUSES set down for
trinl at the ensning term of Court, cone- |
mencing on the riustT MoNDAY of JUNE pext:
FIRST WEEK.

Christy " .¥8. Allegheny Mountain
3 Conl and Lumber Co.
Wehn ve, Walters,
Modiarity ve. Shumnte,
Burns .. ¥4, YVan Ormer.
Zack vs, Lloyid.
Davis .+ -+ V8, Duna.
SECOND WE. K.

Cooper & Co, ve. Rist,
Heslop y ve., Heslop,
O"Donnell et al. ve, Arhle,
Haven k Co ve, Melaughlin.
Huxhan vs. Penna. Rail Road Co. |
alligan ., .... va. Uollins,
Fiske & Co va. The Twp, of White.
Vanghn & Lyoch.......vs, O'Neil,
Mot luskey ve, Adame' Ex'r.
Berkey v, Griffith & Davis,
Myers & Co wenssae ¥ Conrad,
Cambr a Iron Co. .. ....v8. Christy,

ve Driskeil,

Hradley .

Curisky

e VA,
) B. "l1cUOILFAN, Prothonotary,
Prothonotary's Otfice, Ebensbarg, May 10, 1875,

g h ' i - nl
OTICE—HANDS OFF ! —We, I

the andersigned, have bonght at Sher- |
iit"= #snle the following deseribed personul rﬂ)per-
tv, to wit: 1 elock, bar Aixtures rnd tumblers, 2 1|
tubiles, | cupboard and digshes, 1 stove and fixtures,
1 elothes. press, 1 sewing machine, lot of ecarpet, 1 |
burean, carpet and stand, 2 bedsiends and earpat, |
carpet and clook, 8 sets chairs, 13 bedsteads nnci |
hedding, and 3 stands, which we have lefl in care |
of 8. A, MeGough durin nurﬂlusnre.

ﬁ. J. HADS

HENRY FELLON
JOSEPH CRAMER,
JOSEPH WERTNER.
Chest Springs, May 12, 1875.-3¢. |

Miller. I

The € 1d Farm Mouse,

At the foot of the 1 11, near the old red mill,
In a quiet, shady spot,

Just peeping through half hid from view,
Stande a little, moss-grown cot.

And straying throngh at the open door,

The sunbeams play on the sandeda floor.

The easy hair al) pateched with oare,
Is placed by the old hearth-stone;
With witching grace, in the old fireplace,
The ever_reens are strewn.
And the pictures hang on the whitenod wall,
And the old cloek ticks in the cottage halk

More lavely still, on the window sill,
The dew-eyed flowers rest;

Wihile "midst the leaves on the grass-grown
eidves

The martin builds her nest.
And al. day long the summer hreeze
Is whispering love 10 the bended trees
Over the floor all covered o'er
W th a sack of dark green baize,
Lies a musket old, whose woerth is told
In the events of other days;
And the powder flask, and the hanter’s horn,
Have hung besile it for many a morn.

For vears have fled, with noiscless tread,
Like fairy dreames away,

And leit in theit Qizht, all shorn of Lis might
A father—old and gray;

And the soft wind plays with Lis snow-white
hair,

And the ¢ld wan sleeps in his easy chair.

Ineide the door on the sanded floor,
Light, airy footsteps glide,

A a maiden fuir, with Raxen halr,
Kneels by the old man’s side—

An old cak wrecked by the angry storm,

While the ivy clings to its trembling form.

MRS. JONES' ELOPEMENT.

Mr. Jones eame home that afternocon

|
|
l
!

fecling cross aod lired. Business had |

been dull, and the clerks had been provok-
ing. When he felt out of sorts, as he did
that day, a nice supper and his wife's com-
pany were the best antidotes he knew of,

| and he hoped to have them effect a cure |

i
. in this instance, as they often had in other | . .
| thoughtiof such a thing as muking love to

instances.

But Mrs. Jones was ont, the girl said.
She had been busy in her room all the
afternoon ; she didn't know what she was
doing.
on her bonnet and gone out, and had
charged her to tell her husband, wlien he
came home, that she shounld not be back
until late in the evening. “Gone out
on particular business, she said,” added
Bridget.

“On particular buriness,” growled Jones,
“T'd like to know what particular business
she has. I should’say it was a wife's bhusi-
ness to stay at She knew, of
course, that I was coming home complete-

homie.

ly tired out, but that doesn’t interfere |

with her pleasure in the least. She can
enjoy herself just the same—probably all
tke more, because I am out of the way. I
wish I knew where she'd gone.”

He went up to her roon to see if she
had worn some of her best clothes,

“Because, if she has,”" reasoned Mr,
Jonaes, “she’s gone off to have a good time,
with some one she cares wore for than she
does for me.”

Myr. Jones' brow was black as any thun-
der-cloud, at the thought., He was in pre-
cisely the right frame of mind to make

mountains out of mole-hills.

But she hadn't worn any of her new
dresses.

“It ecan't be she's going to a party,
then,” eoncluded Mr. Jones, “or she'd have
rigged up more. It must be she's going
somewhere else, and wants to keep dark.
It begins to look myeterious. A woman
don’t generally go off in this way, without
saying something to harhusband, and wear
her old clothes, without its meaning some-
thing, I've observed,” said Mr. Jones,
Solemnly, to the Mr. Jones in the glass.
“I'd like to know what it all does; mean,
anyhow.”

It was just at this juncture that Mr.
Jones discovercd a letter on Mrs. Jones’
writing-desk. It was a freshly-written
phge, beginning :

“Dear Epwarp "'

Mr. Jones, hair raised on end when his
eagle eye caught t'e sight of that name,
What awful thing had he discovered?
Could it be that his wife was in the habit

! of writing letters to gentlemen ? Poerhaps

she has gone out to meet one now.

He read the lettor through without
stopping to take breuth, from beginning to
end.

It rend as [ullows:

“Dear Eopwarp ¢

“]1 have read your touching appeal over
and over, until every word of it is stamped
upon my heart. It has eaured me to fight

a terrible battle with myself. I love you,
and there is no use for me to deny it. I

| eannot deceive myself, nor you, by so do-

irg. But my duty is to stay with my hus-
bwnd. Iloathe himi—I despise him ; he is
a tyrant—but, he is my husband, and as
such, I suppose he has a claim upon me,
in the eyes of the world, that you have
nct. But, my darling, I love yow, and 1
huve come to the conclusion to cast my lot
with yours. I willdo as you wish me to.
I will meet you at the oak tree to-night at
ten o'ciock. I hope 1shall—"’

And here, at the bottom of the page, the
letter Lroke off very abrnptly. The other
side of the page was blank.

“Great Jehosophat !” That was the aw-
ful word that broke from Mr. Jones' lips,
when he had finished reading. It was the
necarest to swearing of any word he indulg-
ed in. 1If ever he felt justified in using it,
he did now. Hisface wasa sight to behold.
It was full of anger and surprise, and com-
plete bewilderment.

“She loves him, does she,” he ejaculated,
faintly. ““And I'm a tyrant, am I? The
wretched creature ! She loathes me, and
despises me, does she? I'll show her a
thing or two. Let me sea—ten o'clock, at
the cak tree; I'll be there, my dear, and

About an hour ago she had put |

Uil learn your “dear Edward” something
he won't forget. I'll go out this blessed
minute and get a couple of cfficers, and
we'll wait for you. I fancy we'll surprise
youa little. Great Jehosophat! and she's
actually been deceiving me all the time,
and letting soine other maa talk love to her,
and coax her to elope with him! I can’t

here it is in her own writing. 1 wouldn’t
have believed it, if | hadn’t scen it in black
and white,
bear up under the cwlul blow? What
will folke say ? I shall be ashamed to meet
anybody. It's awful—awful!”™ and Mr.
Jones wiped his face with his handker-

,Joshun, indignantly. “You were always

the biggest fool ! You're crazy !"

“But I tell you Isa~ herown letter,” ex-
cliimed Mr. Jones. “I ain’t crazy now,
bLut I shouldn™t wonder if I was before
long.”

“You've lost all the semse yon used to

. have, and that wasn't enough to brag of,”
belieave it, and yet [ ean’t doubt it, for

Dear me ! I wonder if I ecan |

chief, and looked the complete picture of |

grief.

Mr. Jones was so “struck all of a heap,"
to use his own expression, by the terrible
intelliy mce that he didu’t stop to reason
over tne matter. He never once thonght
that “Dear Edward” couldn’t by any possi-
bility have received this letter, since it
hadn’t been sent. He only realized that
his wife was going to run away, and that
she was going to meet her lover at ten
o'clock.

“T'll be there, my lady,” said Me. Jones, |
significantly, puiting on his overcoat, pre- |
paratory to seiting out in search of the !

proper officers. “I'll be there, and I'll

give your ‘Dear Hdward’ something he |

idn"t bargain for.
him.”

About nine o'clock Mr. Jones and a
couple of oflicers came np the road stealth-
ily, and secreted themselves behind a clump

I'fil

‘Dear Edward' |

of bushes near the place where the two |
| agmeed to write aetory, and I had got

mainroads crossed each other.

“Now you mind what I say,’’ said Mr. |

Jones.
out of the way, till T am
him. I'll make him wish

done with
he'd never

other men’s wives, see if 1 don't,
pommel him !

I'll

inch of his life, the contemptille puppy!”
and Mr. Jones stinick out right and left at
his visionary rival in a way that made the
officers titter.

They waited, and waited and Eopt wait-
ing. The ten o'clock train came in, whist-
lmg shrilly. And still no sign of cither
woman or man for whom they were wait-
ingz.

'i'resentl.v Mr. Jones bade them listen;
he heard steps down the road.

The night was dark, and they conld not
see a rod off. But he was right in think-
ing he heard steps. one was
coming.

“It’s him, ecurse him,” muttersd Mr.
Jones. “Now you lay low, and mind what
I say, Don’t come till [ tell yonto., I dare
say I shall half-kill him, Lot yon keep off,
and let me be, I'll take tho consequences,
if I do kill him compietely. Great Jehoso-
phat! 1T just yearn to g+t my hands on
the wretch.”

“He's close by mow,” «i‘spered one of
the men.

“I see him," answered “'r. Jones, in an
awful whisper: “Here, I 11 my hat I'm
going for him, and may tiie Lord have mer-
¢y upon his soul 1"

Accordingly, Mr. Jones “went for him.”
He made a rush at the tall, black figure
coming leisurely up the rond. He gave it
a punch in the stomach with one fist, and
another in the ribs with his other fist,
snorting like a wild bull. He was too ex-
cited to tulk intelligibly. at first. The
unsnspecting recipient of soeli an extraor-
dinary greeting seemed half-inelined to
run at first, but, on second thought, seemed
to think better of it, and turned upon his
assailant.

“Take that, and that, and thal,” cried
Mr. Jones, who had got so he could utter
words a trifle more coherently by this time,
dealing blows right 'nd left. “Run away
with my wife, will you? You old wvilluin,
I'll learn you to swoop round the Jones
family trying to break it up. Take that
—and that! and—oh, great Jehosophat !™

Mr. Jones’ tune suddenly changed;
the victim of a hu-band’s
wrath had brought his cane to bear up-
on his foe und was doing good work
with it.

“Smith—Dobson ! help, help !I"" shricked
Jones, as the cane fell upon his head and
shoulders in unmerciful blows. *“Murder!
help 1™

The officers came to his assistance and
succeeded in securing the stranger.

“I'd like to know what this means "' he
demanded. “I supposed this neighborhood
was respectable, but I should think you've
all gone ecrazy, or else turned highway
robbers.™

Some

righteons

“r'it go for him, and you keep |

I'll trounce him within an |

said uncle Joshun, rather uncomplimen-
tary. “Come aulong to the house, and
we'll ask Amelia what it mears.”

Uncle Joslua led the way, with a pain
in his stomach, caused by Mr. Jones’ ener-
getic attempt to teach his supposed rival
not to meddle with the Jones family, and
Mr. Jones followed in his wake, with a
sore head and a very black eye.

There was a light in the sitting-room.
Mrs. Jones was there.

“See here, Amelia,” exclaimed uncle
Joshua,, bursting in like a thunderstorm.
“Your fool of a husband says you've fell
in love with some one, and that you wrote
him a letter saying you'd meet him at ten
o'clock tomight and run away with him,
and he says he's seen this letter. Now, I
don’t believe a word of it, but I'd like to
have yon explain, if you can.

“I never wrote any such thing,” declar-
ed Mas Jones, indignantly.

“You did!"" excluimed Mr. Jones,
no use for you to lie abont it,
You've

“Tt's
Amelia.

broke wmy heart, and wyou did
write that letter. I found it on your desk,
and here it is. It begins—'Dear Ed-
ward.” ™

“0Oh, I know all about it now,” ecried
Mrs. Jones, beginning to launzh. *“Oh,
deag me! You see, Laura Wade and I

mine half-done, and went over to read it to
her this afternoon, and when [ got there
I found that I'd lost a page of it. 1
have left it on my desk. [t

minst
was
woman who was going to elope—my
thut she would
with her lover, and then, when she thought
it all over, concluded to stay at home and

gtory

was—and she wrote £0

do her duty.
was the one that had the letter on it that
she wrote to Ler lover. You found it, and
thought I was going to run away! Oh,
dear, [ never heard of anything so funny!
Oh,dear me!" and Mrs. Jones langhed un-
til the tears ran down her cheeks.

“I can’t se¢ anything very funny abont
it,”
ish.

wriling stories?

The pare that was missing

“How was T to know that you were
You've no business to
spend your time in that way.”

“That's s0,” growled ancle Joshua, whose
stomach began to feel sore and bruised.
“You're a fool for writing stories, and
Jones is a fool any way.”

Which was poor consolation for Jones,
The story of the whole affair leaked out
and he will never hear the last of Mrs.
Jones' elopement.

GETTING MARRIED,

Every young girl, now-a-days, expects
to getw rich husband ; and therefore rich
men ought to be abunlant. In the coun-
try, we admit that girls are sometimes
Lbrought up with an idea of work, and with
a suspicion that each may chance to wed a
soler, steady, good-looking, industrions
young man, who will hie cnmapaslled to
by savere labor the subsistence of kimsalf
and family, There are not so many
brought up with such ideas, now, even in
the country, as thera ased to be; but
there are some, and they, consequantly,
learn how to becoma worthy halpmtes to
such worthy partners. But in town it is
different. From the highest to the lowost
class in life, the prevailing idea with all
is, that marriage is to 1ift them, at ones,

above all necessity for exartion; and even

the servant-girl dress»s and reisons as if
she enteriained a romantic confilence in
her Cinderella-like destiny of marrying a
prince, or, at least, of being fallen in love
with and married br some wealthy gen-
tleman if not by soms nobleman in dis-
guise,

This is why 0 many young men fear
to marry. The younz women they mest
with are all so imbned with wnotions of
marriage so utterly incompatible with the
ordinary relationsof life in their station;
they are so wholly inexperienced in the
economy of the household ; they have been
taught, or have tanzht thems<elves, such a
“noble disdain” for all kinds of family in-
dustry; they have acquired such expecta-
tions of lady-like ease nnd elegance in the
matrimonial connection, that to wed any
one of then is to secure a life-long lease
domestic unhappiness, and purcha
wretchedness, poverty, and despair.

All this is wrong, and should be amen

“We'll let you know what it means,’”’ | od. Such fallacies do not bacome a sensi-

cried Jones.
want to run away with Samuel Jones’ wife
again.””

“Is that you, Samuel Jones?” asked
the prisoner. “I thought your voicesound-
ed kind of familiar, before, but you bellow-
ed so I couldn’t make it out. Are you in-
sane, or idiotic—or what ¢

“Lord bless me, if you ain't wuncle
Joshua I" said Mr. Jones faintly. He felt
small encugh, just then, to crawl through
a knot-hole. “I'm awful sorry that this
has happened, butl couldn’t helpit, Ididn’t
know it was you. You see, Amelin’s fell in
love with some fellow, and I came across a
letter this afternoon that she had written
to him, saying she’d meet him here at ten
o'clock, and I got these men to help me,
and we waited for him, and I thought you
were the man 1"

“Fell in love with another man and
promised to meet him here at ten o'clock ?
Stuff and mnonsense!" exclaimed uncle

{

“J don’'t believe you will | ble age nor a sensible peoplo. Our g'r.-u;d-

fathers and mothers had more wisdom than
this. The present age is much too fast a
one in this respect Let us sober down a
little. Let every young woman be taught
ideas of life and expoctations of marriaze

{ saitable to her condition, and she will not

be so frequently disappointed. Should
she be fortunate and wed above that con-

ditiom, she may readily learn the new du- |

ties bacoming to it, and will not have been
injured by having possessed herself of
those fitting a station below. Let her an-
ticipate always a marriage with one in the
humbler walks of life—and then, should
ghe happen todo better. her good fortune
will be only the mores delightful.

A raczer of Sfty bonnets, the

latest

broadbrim fashion, has just been forwarded
to the Shah of Persia for the use of his la-
dies. The bill wns 5,000f- Western civil
isation is finding ita way to Teheran.

about u !

said Me. Jones, feeling rather sheep- |

earn |

e

KEYSER'S DREAM,

HOW HE ANTICIPATED DEATH,.

Last December my friend Keyser dream-
ed one night that lie would die on the 13th
of January. So strongly was he assured of

that he began at once tomake preparations
for his departure. Ile got measured for a
| burial suit, he drew up his wil!, be picked
out a nice lot in the cemetery and had it
fenced in; he joined the church, and se-
lected six of the deacons as his pall bear-
ers.

the funeral, and he got them to run over a
favorite hymn of bkis {o =zee how it wounld
sound. Then he got Toombs, the under-
taker, to knock together a burial casket,
with silver-plated handles, and cushions
insile, and Lie instructed the nndertaker to
| rush out his best hearse, and to buy sixty
pairs of bLlack gloves te be distributed
amorg the mourners. He bad some troulle
deciding vpon A tombstone. Tlie man at
the marble-yard wanted to shove off on him
a second-hand one, with an ange! weeping
over a kind of a flower-pot ; but Keyser
finally ordered a new one;, with a design
representing a rosebud with a broken stem,
and the legeud, *“Not but gone
before.™

Then he got the village newspaper to piit
a good obituary notice of him in type, and
lie told his wife that he would be gratified
if she would come out in the =spring and
plant violets uapon his grave. Ie said it
was hard to leave Ler and the clhildren, but
she must try 1o bear up under it

lost,

These

was an angel he would come and watch
Ie
said she might marry again iff she wanted
to, for, although the mere thought of it

over her, and %eep his eye on her.

nearly bruke his heart, he wighed her above

all to be happy, and o have some one to
love her and protect her from the storms of
the rade world.

Then he, and Mis. Key-

ser, anud the ehildren eried, and Keyser, as
| a closiug word of counsel, advised her not
to plow for corn earlier than the middle of

I Mareh.

| Onthe night of the 12th of January there

! was a fiood in the creck, and Keyser got up
at 4 o'eclock in the momivg of the 13rh, and

worked vntil night trying to save his

Ile was =n
the

day of his death, and, as he was very tired,

buildings and his woodpile,

busy that he fergot all aboat its being

e went to bed early and slept soandly all
night.

Abonl 6 o'clock on tha morning of the
14th there was a ring at the duor bell
Kevser jumped out of bed, threw up the
| frout window and exclaimed @

“Who's there 27

“Jv's me—Toomb=,"" said the undertaker,

“What do yon want at this time of the
morning 2"’ demanded Keyser,

“Want,"' Toeombs, not vecognizing
Keyser, ““Why, I've bionght around the

said

| the faneral. The corpse’d spoil this kindel
weather if we didn't.”

him feel mad when he thoonght how the
hiow he had made a fuol of himself. So
| the corpse said :

“Well you can just skeet aronnd home
fagain with that ice ; the corpse is not yet
dead. You're u
stiikes me. Y.u're not goin® to chinck me

lectle too anxious, it

thing ready. So haunl off and
anload.”

About half-past 10 that morning the
Deacons came around, with ¢rape on their
hats and gloom on their faces, to carry the
| budy to the grave, and while they were on
! the front steps the marble yard man drove
\ up w th the rosebud tombstone and shovel,

| and stepped in to ask the widow how deeyp

you can

| she wanted the giave dug.

| ehioir arivid with the minister, and the
company was assembled in the parlor
'when Keyser came in from the stable,

where he had been dosing a horse with
| patent medicine and mash for the glanders.
| He was surprised, but hie procecded to ex-
5 pluin that there had been a lhittle mistake
| gomehow. He was also pained to find that
ieverybu'ly seemed to be a good deal dis-
| appointed, particulary the tombstone man,

who went away mad, declaring that such
| an old fiaud ought to Be rammed into the
| ground anyhow, dead or alive, Just as
| the Deacons left in a huff, the tailor’s boy

Keyser could kick him off the steps the pa-
per carrier flung into the door the Morning

prominent place.
|  Anybody who wants a good reliable

tombstone that has a broken rosebud on it

and that has never been used, can buy one
| of that kind at a sacrifice fo1 cash, from
| Keyser. He thinks that bad dream must

have been eaused Ly eating touv much san
' sage at supper.— Muz Adler.

- . e

|  HerEe are some of ibe devious ways and
ward rings of a love-'etter : A Boston lady,

twwhile in Paris two years ago. seut a letier |

to her sweetheart, a ship eaptain, address
ing itto St. Helena. It missed the wanderer
and follwed him about the world, finally re-
| turning to Paris, where the eaptain’s banker
forwarded it to Boston. It reached him
" one evening as he was bouncing a six-
weelks-old baby on his knee, he having
married the writer of the letter a yearago.
The letter could not have followed him
' more persistently if it Lad Leen a dun.

Just then the |

the fact that the vision would prove true

He alsojrequested the choir to sing at |

afflictions ave for our geod, and when he |
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SALTER'S BOY,

Salter had a boy who was not worth the
starch in bis shirt collar to aby ome. Hie
name was Noble. He was appropriately
named. He was a noble frawdl. Salter
hired Lim for a dollara week to tend office.

He stayed with Salter just half an hour,
when he discharged him.
was summary. The boy came to the office
at 10 o'clack. Balter, afier telling Lim
what to do, went across the stroet to see a

friend, leaving the Loy dusting the foruis
tare.

After Laving quite a chat with kis friend,
during which he bad told bim he had got
a boy to work for him, and that he hoped
he could leave the office oftener now, Le
retirned.  He had been gone just fourteen
minutes by the watch. It is astonishing
how much cussedness a good Lealthy boy
can accomplish in fourteen minules.

As Salter approaclied the door, he heard
amediey of indescribable sounds within Lis
oflice. He opened the door, and there was
that noble boy fiving around the room
with a broom after a strange cat.

As be eutered, the boy shouted :

“Doggon it, boss, hurry up and shut the
door, or she'll ge: out.

tlis discharge

Oh, Lo:d, can’t
she skin around, tho' 2"

And making a pass at the vat with the
broom, he mashed all the glass out of the
book-vase. Did Salter get mad ? Oh, no'!
He kept Lis temper and staried for the
boy, who, thinking he was after the cat
t-;a. got mere excited than ever, and yelk
ed :

“There she

goes, blast her old hide
Hend hier off, boss ; head ler off | Oh, glory
ain't we havin® a and, making
another pass at the cat, he bit Salter on the
head with the broom,

time !I''

ahd, ranning against
him, upset him io a coal-scuttle, and rushed
1.

The eat making the sircuit of the room
before Salter could arise, dashed across bis
ontstretchied body, and vpped grent gaslics
in his pants and shirt with hia
claws; the boy following close after her
fel Picking himself up, he it

bosom

1 over him.

down to take a rest; while the cat, Liding

on a book-case, mewed piteously,

=alt

Then
He did not let his temper
get the betrer of his jodgment, but he was
very pale. He reachied for the boy. He
gota fiim grip on his collar, and started
for When he got outside, he
placed that noble boy in front of him, and
kicked him clear out of his ecoat. Thed

o ATVSe.

il mnor,

| he dragged him to the 5tairs, and pitched

him down a tHight of ten steps and then

Jumped down on him. Then he

plocked

| & haodful of the boy’s hair, and tossba hins

out on the walk, ‘The boy picked bimself
up, gazed wistfolly np the stairs, and;
while great 1ears of ssivow rolled down Lis
cheeks, he sighed -

“What a Lully time I could have had

| with that cat !’

ice to pack Keyser in, so he'll keep until |

Salter has coneluded that he fan gat
along until spring without & boy. He ksl

lndllpiul the cat, and has posted up @#

Then Keyser remembered, and it made |

day Liad passed and left him still alive, and |

notice to the effect that any boy caught id
the building will be shot on sight

- a-—m— - - _

Isu Dot S0%—There ia
doubtiess such athing as excessive prompt.
ness in

Py Sumniixy!

emergencies. resence of mind
and determination nre admirable qualities
in themselves, Lut it sometimes happens

that a decision made apon the spur of the

| moment is regretted upon a more deliberata

into a sepulchre yet, if you have got every- |

arrived with the bwial snit, and before |

| Argus, in which that obituary occupied a |

| walching two handsome ladies

l

survey of the field: This remorse seems td
bave overtaken lately a worthy Dutchman
of Aunaka county, Mianesota. The Duteh-
man was seeking to reach u town at some
distance from Sauk Centre, and to acconi-
plisl this must drive over the prairie from
the latter town. He was unaccustomed to
the road and night overtook bLim with his
vehicle fast in a slongh and no town in
sight.  Tle soughbt the solitary farm housd
visible and asked permission to stay tll
moirning, the farmer telling the traveler,
Lowever, that it would be necessary for
him to slecp with the ehildien or with the
farmer Limself, as their aceommodations
were limited. Qnick as lightning, the
Dutchman expressed Liis rbsolotion not td
sleep with the “‘bodderation shiltren,”
so he slept with the farmer. The rest of
the story may be given in his own lan-
guage

“YVell, in der mornin’, vbh we comes
mit der sthairs down, 1 see two girls apout
seventesn und nineteen years old, und 1
ask der old mau: Pees dem girls din
shiltren you told me apoul® und be say
‘vaw ; dem ish mine only shiltren” und T
says to myself, ‘py shiminy ! ish dot so?
—N. Y. Commereial Advertiser.

- - —

Ax old eouple from Camden were wan-
dering throngh an Eastern marke!, when
the man beecame so deeply engaged in
that ha
failed to reply to his wife's inquiries. Bbe
saw what ailed bim, and eatching him by
the coat tails she slung him ‘“kerwhop™
against a stall, then taking him by ths
collar, she =aid :

“Ramuael Hanover, don’t attemptto trifle
with me! You konow me, Samuel, and
you know that 1'l! break your old neckif I
cateh you trying to play ofon me I'"

He tarned his attention to the vegetables
after that.

— iy A
“Wiy do vou use paint?” asked a vio-
linist of his danghter. ““For the same rea-
that yon use rosin, papa.”  “How is that?"’
“Why, to help me deaw my bean.™

R



