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0LD HONESTY

CHEWING TOBACCO

ic the best that is made, and
at ONCE tries it, and saves
money and secures more
satisfaction than ever before.
AVOID imitations. Insiston
having the genuine. If your
dealer hasn't it ask him to
get it for yow.

{X0. FIKZER & BROS., Louisville, Ky.

THE NEW WEBSTER

Successor of the Unabridged.

WEBSTER'S

INTERNATIONAL
DICTIONARY

AGRAND INVESTMENT
Forthe Fasully, the School or the Library.

The work uf revision oeccupled over ten
years, more than & hund ecditorial la-
barers having been employed, and over
100,000 e3pended before the first copy
way printed.

SOLD BY ALL EM*BELLER‘.
A Tampdilet < spscimon fllustrations,
sttt diaia, vte | sent fren hy publuhﬂ'l.
Caution » & vl in pqn hmn,g a dictiona-

i reprints of acomparstively
l.‘l Wobster are being marketed
e wen, oflan by misrepresentation.
C-E‘I' THE BEST,
srnalivoad, which bears thedmprint of

c 6. C. MERRIAM & CO.,
PUBLISHERS,
SPRlNCFIELn, ﬂn-., LS. A,

OILS! OILS!
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> Lhe Standard O1l Company, of
Fitsoure, Pa.. make a -I"‘l'i!ll[y
anutacturineg for the domes-
Mule the finest brands ef
Wedingtine and  Lubricatieg  Qils, |

Naphtha and Gasoline

ll /AOM PETROLEDN.

i .'n‘ nre

comp: ll"]"-ﬂﬂ “’lth
RIOown id\hllh. ('Jf p(,tr()!—

fam. If you wish the most

W Duimly - Satistactory - O

1 bul'

ask for ours.

STANDARD 0IL COMPANY,

PITTSOURG, PA.
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TIIWEAK MEN :
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Vil s Nrakness , lost mmnml ru- =
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ALt e |‘ l‘"l w! charge.
Tas e remd DYy ey-
Pres. ye » and debuiitated, Address

I'll-l ER, ‘Ianrl-, Conmn

ke "'T.E‘!‘ZSZ.'.’.':’.'I.‘"'.ZEE%-, 6% |

The Most Successful Remedy over discov-
worl, 05 It s cortain in its offécts and does nog
ter.  Head proof below ;

KENDALL'S SPAVIN GURE.

BrrvEuxox, Pa., Nov. 25, W
Du. B. J. ErwpaLt Co.;

RIEIL I would ke to make Lnooen to thase whe
e almost perstusded 1o use Kendall’s Spavin Cure
ih tnr that Tthunk iisa tosd vocceilen? Linimest

Jems for threw mrs When 1 conunenoed to
w2 your Kends ll's S pavin Cure. 1 usesl tem hot-
u- son the herse and bhave worked him for three

L il has pot been lame.
P o S oitrs truily WA A CORL.
GreayasTows, N. Y, Nov. 2,
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'W. L. DOUCLAS

' 83 SHOE ccnfPBuen

THE BEST SHOE N THE wORLOD FOR THE MONEY 2

Itlsa s shoe, with no tacks or wax thread

to bhurt the feet; made of the hest fine eall, stylish

nml easy, ntul oo use wce uale avore skoes of thia

rerde thaim any ofher mn: by furar, it equals hand
Aol slies o mting fron BLop o S,

| s 00 Gennine llrunl--l ‘\c-d the finest call

! a showe evor i : erguals French

luported shiowes wh o u: froam § t » S0,
| (L] llnm‘l- v ed \\ “h o, lip calf,
s styliah, comfortalde and hu Atk B st

Whioe ever offerem) ot this priee . spme gruude as cus
tomi-mule shes costing froome Sap 1o &l
30 Polive Shor: Parmmers, Ballroad Men
s and Lettor Carrlorsall svonr thern: Ane calf,
sottitless, st insdde, heacy three soles, exten-
lon eidge. One palr will wedr o year.
52 30 fine cnllp no better sioe ever offered at
this price; ome trial will oonvinee thoso
w il want a sle for comfort amad serviee
2 23 and %200 Workivcmnn's
are very steong and dural Theass who
n them & trial witl soar o otber make.
P20 anud ®J . T3] shoid shoes arce
wort by the buys rverswhere: they sell
on Il.u- r nu-rils, .r,u the iperrasdng sales show,
L d =3.00 Haond-sewrd shoe, best
a 'es Dosgala, very «tylisk: squals Freach
traprarted shoes costing from 95 1 u:M
adies' 2.30, W2, d 81.75 shoe far
Miwues are the best fine ll-muoh-. 'ﬂ,‘! <h and durable.
‘mution.—Ses that W, Lrasgias™ mamne and
e I.Ntl:unpt'd lm thier dwstts o of rach slos,
. L. DOUGLAS, Birockton, Mass.

T. ROBERTS,

i ‘ont Ebensbu rs. Pa

shoes

lu\l give

jal2s, Sm

CONOS 09 g rees I b log made he Jobe R
M Nomi woek der na., Keader,
b ge mmech, but we cam
te vars froms 85 e

4 maie s you go
I amy pemry oo

£ M your g spaie nenl.m
the work, Al bewen . ot pay BE
wvory workor. WRe starr
eversthing. PASILY, SPEKIILY learned
FAETH ULAKS FRLEE
ATIASON & O,

~ ROBERT

TUBRTLAND, Malik.

EVANS,

U"NDERTA_KER

AND MANUFACTURER OF
and dealer In all kinds 0! FURNITURE,

Ebensburg, Pa.

8@ A tll line of Caskets always on hand .“§8

Bodies Embalmed |

WHEN REQUIKED,

—_———
VALLIE LUTTRINCER,

MANUFACTURER OF

TIN, COPPER AND SHEET-IRON WARE

AND TIN ROOFING,

Kaspeotiully Invites the attention o! his friends

and thepublicin yenersl to thafact that he is atill

earrying on business at the old lmdeppmlh t.h-

Mountaln House, Ebeasburg, and 1

supply from = large stock, or mu:ml'u'glrr

der, anyarticle in his line. from the = -t u.-
the laryest, iu the best manner and at the lowest

Hving ,E.rlu
o penitentiary work elther made ar sold
| A tnllu lishment.

TIN REOFING a SPECIALTY.
(3ive me a onll and lllll? yourselves as to my

work and prices LUTTEINGESR,
Eransburg, April 13, 1883-¢1,

l‘]!l. uuu.ma-v is the larwest paper In North-

Or&good hou
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BEWARE OF

1 J.ifis well said=The mouse
SMuzzled in her house T

+All grocers keep it |

and neatness about a house are necessary to
Man likes comfort, and if he can't find it at

s a house clean and keeps it bright.
/s dwells in a comfortable home.
: comiort and happiness?
will be surpnscd at your success,

Uamorin. Don't foreet it.
e, N

e-wife.who uses f

s, ’ﬁcln( - bome, ghv- |
- |

> e f‘uruuuu' .

Address st ou-n, |

Of al! the women in the world, there's one
above the rest

Whom | will openly avow [ heartily detest;

She's atiny, coaxing creature, a slight tender
vine that clings

Unto all the men—this widow who outwits me

al the springs.

fs such a prudent matron—Iis this shy,

sweel foo of mine,

will say, with orbs uplifted, ia a4 manner

most divine,

That she never in her girlheod went to ride
with mcu—oh, no!

Then she'll take a drive by moonlight with my

very nicest boan,

She

She

She will wonder, too, you havea’t grown quite
wonry of gay life,

*“Becnuse al your aze,” (swestly)
soine years a wife.™

Oh, It tnkes just such 4 womaa 1o think of the
meanest things—

How 1 hate thus Hide wikdow who gulwits me
atl the springa’

“I had beens

She has such sweet ways of glving all one's
men friends good ndvies,

About the sort of woeman who's particularly
nlee;

Not o glddy, sily ereaturs, but & woman wha's
bereny tried

By the doepest cares and sorrows, and who now
worlld put aside

All the vanities and follles, sad would kaow
the way to soothe

Her loml, and make his pathway more prosper-
ous and smaooth;

And the renson why 1 hate her is, in truth, be-
cause she brings

All the men to h-'r opinions —does this widow
at the sprn,

- \hmh- Andnwrn in Puck

MRS. ‘\HP!‘R‘%’ ( HOST.

A Plot Which Was Not Entirely
t Succeasful

Clarity—by the way, she was bap-
tised Clarita, only her mother chose to
Yankeefy it—was a very pretty girl
A smart girl, too, and a quick one.

And that is why she was always
busy at home or in other people’s
honses at the trade by which she
carncd her living, besides dressing her-
self so prettily that no summer boarder
could outdo her.  How she got the lat-
est styles ont there at Cross Sticks no
one conld think; but she did it

No wonder that Will Sheers, who
kept the drug store in the village, fell
in love with her. It was for her sake
thut he hired to her mother—a praises
worthy widow, fond of telling the story
of her husband's failure to anyvone
who wonld listen—a wing of the bnild-
ing in which he kept his store, a snug
little affair of three rooms, for which
he had no ase, being a bachelor.

The roams directly over the store,
which were large and handsome, re-
minined vacant, which led the village

to suppose that the yvomag druggist in- .

| tended to marry shortly.

When Mrs, Munn had moved into the
irttle el wing it was but a step from
the store door to the wadow’s flat door-
step, and Dr. Sheers spent much of his
time there, especially in the evening.
i and people had begun to say that it
wns a “‘splendid thing for Clarity™
when the two Misses Shepherd came
to board with Mrs. Finn, with whom
Dr. Sheers boarded

Mrs. Finn advertised for summer
boarders every yvear, under the halluei-
nation that Cross Sticks was ‘“‘the
country,” and she always canght a few
victims, who sat on the porch and
fanned away the mosquitoes, and took
walks to the post office, and went on
picnics to the frog pond in the sub-
urbs, and looked at a wvery distant
monntain throngh field glasses, and
were otherwise as rural as possible.

Before they left in the fall the
? | voungest Miss Shepherd was engaged

to Dr. Sheers.
| She was older than he. She was
| sharp of voice and elbows; but she had
inherited a fortune from her grand-
mother, and then, as Mrs Finn said,
“*she ran after him, and would hev him
| whether he wonld or no.™

Meanwhile Clarity went on dress-
making and showed no signs of regret-
ting her trnant lover; and when Mrs
Munn proposed giving up the rooms
forbade her to do so with the sternness
with which daaghters do forbid their
! mothers to carry out their own ideas in
| this nineteenth century.

[ “Why. ma, every one wonlkl think
we felt eut up about it!™ said Clarity.
“1 da,” said Mrs. Munn: "I baven't

felt worse since your pa failed.™

“I don’t care whom hé marries, I'm
sure,” said Clarity. “And this is the
cheapest place, to be so pretty, that we
can find.™

Une day from her window she saw
the bride and groom return to take

possession of their MWI_‘"fumi.hﬂl
rooms.
For awhile the tride and groom

seemed very comfortable.  New plate-
glass windows were put into the store,
aml a wonderful soda water fountain
was introduced.  There was a looking-
glass between the rows of boxes and a
portiere was hung at the door that
opened into the back room. A little
carriage in which Mr< Sheers drove
her sister to pay calls on her friends
added luster to the establishment.

Suddenly a cloud arose. Mr=s. Sheers

was ill. There was a consultation.
Shortly afterward there was erape on
the door.  The doector was a widower.

However, the day after the anniver-
sary of his wife's funeral Dr. Sheers
assumed a light hat, had his hair ecut
and his mustache waxed, put a rose in
his buttonhole and ealled on Clarity
Munn. Shortly afterward these two
were openly engaged to be married.

And again things scemed to be going
on well, at least “‘very well, consider-
ing,” when people began to notice that
Clarity was pale, that she was growing
thin, that she eried over her worlk, and
at last there was a rumor that she in-
tended to “break”™ with Dr. Sheers.

“They're talking of it all over Cross
Sticks, Clarity,” Mrs. Munn said, “and
you do look most miserable. What is
the matter?”

“It's dreadful,” said Clarity. *He's
fond of me and | am of him, and you'd
be so comfortable. He promises every-
thing, and my heart is broken, but [
dare not marry him; oh, [ dare not!™
and her eyes grew solemn and she
looked over her shoulder.

a—-..... e ————

itand keep

for it. Good housewives know

Do you
Try SAPOLIO

“Why?" gasped the widow.

“She hsunts me—his first wife. you
know,” said Clarity; “and says she'll
kill me on my wedding day. Oh, I am
not crazy, ma!”

“I'm not afraid of ghosts,” said Mrs.
Munn. *1 thought you had more spirit.
Why, before you pa failed I found a
burglar in my room robbing my jewel-
box, and I collared kim. I thought
you took after me and had some spirit,
Clarity.™

IMITATIONS. )

“You eannot collsr a ghost,” sobbed
Clarity. 4

— -

“Now, what I ask of youn is to take my
folding bed into the parlor to-night
and let me sleep in your bed upstairs,
and if she that was Mrs Sheers ap-

pears to me I'll make her come to
terms. ™
That night Mrs. Munn in the little

upper room put ont her lamp, hid a
dark-lantern behind the pillow and
awaited Svents

The clock struck eleven—twelve—
and nothing happened. At 12:15 a curi-
ous noise was heard under the bed

A groan followed—a voice, and it
sounded very like Mrs. Sheers’ voiee,
whispered: “*Clarity Munn, you shall
not have my husband!™

For a2 moment Nrs. Munn felt faint.

It was all true, then!
Indeed, it was far, far worse than
seeing a burglar, even to hear that

voice! And now—mow! Yes! Slowly,
solemnly arose from behind the foot-
board a figure all in white. Mrs. Munn
covered her head with the guilt

“You are right to quail befors me,”
said a voice. *I claim my hushand for
my own. Marry him, and yon die!”

It was the voice of Mrs. Sheers, it

seemed to the old lady. She had al-
ways disliked it. Now it irritated her
and helped her to be brave. Making

one great effort, =he
and faced the ghost.

The ghost retired. Mrs. Munn fol-
lowed It struck her that she had fright-
encd the spirit more than it had fright-
ened her. This encouraged her.  And,
stretehing ont her hand. she grabbed
the ghost by the collar, as she had the
burglar. Her faece was close to its
pallid face now, and her blood curdled
in her veins as she fancied that she
recognized the sharp nose, small mouth
and flat forchead of the late Mrs
Sheers amid the folds of the ghostly
headdress. Bat the thing did not van-
ish. It was guite snbstantial.

*“I believe I've materialized you,”
said Mra Munn as she crowded the
ghost in the corner and reached for the
dark-lantern, which she had hidden
under her pillow, and opened the slide.
In a moment more she had pulled away
the white wrappings and stood over a
sharp-featured yonng woman in a helio-
trope-colored gown, who crouched and
shivered in the corner—Miss Selina
Shepherd, whose resemblance to her
sister vanished when one saw her red
hair, for Mrs. Sheers' hair had been
black, either by nature or by art
Opinions varied as to that

“So it is yon," said Mrs. Munn—*‘you
that have been frightening my Clarity
vut of marrying your sister’s widower?
I suppose she'd have gone on thinking
you a ghost forever. But you've got
me to deal witR now. How did you
et in?"

*Oh, Mrs. Munn, have mercy!™ Selina
moaned.  Sister left everything to
him, and I'm to be turned ont of house
and home. It was just life and death
to me that he shouldn’t marry.™

“You didnt want him yourself,
then?" asked Mrs. Munn.

*No,” said Selina; *“‘'no more than he
wants me. [ meant to keep house and
be his sister; and [ don't kaow how ta
earn my living. Now he'll be farious
and he’ll hate me.™

“*Miss Selina,” said Mrs. Munn, “how
did you get in here?”

“A trap door in the cormer opens om
a pair of stairs to the drug store.  This
usedd to be a storeroom,.” sobbed Selina.
“It bolts on the other side.™

“I'll see it is nailed up,” said Mrs
Munn. “Now we may come to terms
I'll tell Clarity, but neither of us will
tell the doctor or anybody else.  Stop
haunting and be friendly and Clarity
won't let the doetor send you away.
Secing he's got your sister’s money.
that will be but fair. Only, the
minute Clarity is tormented 1 tell my
story.™

Miss Selina stopped sobbing and
scrambled to her feet.

“Agreed,” she said *“*“Women who
have had hard times onght to feel for
ecach other.”

lHaving lighted the ghost down the
ladder and thrown her white vest-
ments after her, Mrs. Munn put a
trunk over the trap door and retired
to dream of weddings.

After Clarity married Dr. Sheers
people used to say how wonderful it
was that Miss Selina received her
brotherin-law's second wife so pleas-
antly, and how eurious it was that she
wras so friendly with Mrs. Munnp —
Fireside Companion.

sprang to her feet

THE GOSPEL TRUTH.

Ir you are pra\mg f--r a revival don’t
do it on a back seat.

IT is not the longest sermons that
awaken the most sinners,

A reeacneEr with the big head is a
man the devil loves to look at.

Ir you are praying for a revival don’t
go to church with your gloves on.

Preacners and churches who please
everybody are the kind who never have
revivals,

IT doesn’t do much good for the man
to pray for a revival who will not pay
his debts.

Tue man who goes to church much
hears a great deal of preaching that
hits ofher people.

Tue reason that some of our churches
are so dark spiritually is because the
people themselves want to do the shin-
ing.

I'r preachers wounld bear continually
in mind that they are working for God
there wouldnt be so much anxiety
about wages,

A Goop many preachers try so hard to
feed a few pirnffes in their flocks that
they let the sheep and lambs starve to
death. —Ram’s Horn.

Jows in Poland.

In the town of Warsaw the Jews now
number 40 per cent. of the population,
sl the average in all the other towns
f P'oland is 50 per cent. while in the
illages it falls to 7 per cent., and
n the rest of the country to nil. Ae-
wrding to the London Daily News,
‘onsul Girant says the trades and induos-
tries in the city of Warsaw are almost
entirely in the hands of the Hebrew
population. In the higher branches of
commeree the ratio 16 Jews to 3
Christians, in the lower branches 19
Jews to 2 Christians, and in the ageney
and brokerage business 43 Jews to 1
Christinn. Of the large industrial en-
terprises of the eity, 63 per cent. are in
the hands of Jews and only 18 per cent.
belong to native Christians.  As com-
mon workmen and as domestics the pro-
portion is the other way, only 11,000
Jews, or 8 per cent. of the total Jewish

population being so employed, against
£3.000 Christians, or 20 per cent. of the

=

total Christian population. i

|
]

Yes: they be I'm glad enough. I |
never thought they would

Git cleared right out, 'n’ that 1'd see the lu‘l
of "em for good.

But, my " the time we had to git "em bundisd
off that day !

I was 80 mortal skeered they'd take another

streak, ‘'n’ stay!

*N' gracious lands! the way they turned this
ol' house upsid® down .

1 can't find nothin' in its place—the things is
layin® roun’

Gone!

Jen' where they Adidn’t ought to be, all hilter
skiiter. ~Well,

How them “ere city folks keeps house when
they're 1o hum—dn o1l

It boats me how they ever see thelr way to
work—they got 1

No kind o thoughts on savin® time 'n bavin'

bours sol.

You'd thiuk the clock weren't made for nothin'
on’y jos' o tick,

"N’ whether It run fast or slow. they didn’t care

a lick

Them girls went prankin® round the farm as
wild as e« Its, ahout—

N fiying up 's' down the stairs "n" racin” in an’
out,

But them young men'! The laziest lot! My
paticnce. me! All day

A-smokin' in the hammoek or & loungin® in the
hay.

'N' eatin'! Why, you'd really think the people
had o starved—

Poor Ze Ht i sez his right hand's lame the way
Lie carved "o’ carved

There warn't no end to it
cakes 'n’ bread

N ples 'n' ganlen sass,
out—jes’ dead!

‘N me? As fer the

I thought T'd peter

Yes; dearme, suz’ I'm glad they're gone. 1
miss ‘e though, s sight—

"Twas “Mm. Brown™ ‘o® “Aunt Mirandy,'
morain’, noon 'n" night,

I'm mighty glad they're gooe; but, yit, the
house socios awial still
They say they'll comn next year;

kinder hope they will
—Madeline §. Itrhlgrn. in Puck.

“»PLE\TDHI SENSATION.

of a Trunk Mystery and
What Came of It

n', law: 1

Story

The Owner of the Ghastly Hox Neatly
Naubbed and Compelied to Roveal
Ita Contents—1t Was the
SherliMs Treat.

A number of years ago, when rail-
roads were but few in this country,
traveling was a very slow and tedious
undertaking: fifteen  or twenty miles
an hour was considered a rapid and by
some people a dangerons speed.

At an carly day in his eventful his-
tory, and when he had bat commenced
his professional carcer, the popular
Ethiopian comedian, Eph Ilorn, was
traveling with a band of minstrels in
the westeen part of Ohio In those
days six performers were considered
an adegunate number to form a first-
class troupe, which nowadays com-
prises at least forty.

The band being small. their expenses
were very light, which enabled them
to stop at all the small towns and vil- |
lages, as well as at the large cities

Their usual mode of travel was by
wagon, and they had very little tronble
in securing from the different farmers
a vehicle large enough to accommodate
the manager, performers, and an ad-
vertising agent, as well as trunks,
wardrobe baskets, fiddle-boxes, wash-
pails, and numerous other articles, the
inevitable coneomitants of a traveling
troupe.

Horn and his companions were now
about to make a trip by rail over one
of the three roads which were all that
bad been built at this time in the
Buckeyve state.

When they arrived at the platform,
whish was clevated about three feet
from the ground by the side of the
track, and used for a depot, a wagon
drove briskiy up. containing the bag-
gage of the company. The men whao
had charge of the loggage quickly
hustled it into the baggage car, while
the minstrel boys sprang into the one
apppropriated to passengers, and took
possession of the best seats they conld
find.

The steam whistle now gave forth a
loud and startling sound, and with a
jerk which temporarily frightened the
passengers, the train commenced to
move with an ox-like speed over the
flat rails of the road

Eph eomnld notlong remain quiet; fun
was the elixir of life to him, and he
was soon at his tricks. Many wonder-
ful and soul-stirring stories were told
by him to his companions, which were
simply intended for the cars of the in-
experienced ceuntry people, who were
gathered around, gaping and listening
with intense interest to every word that
fell from his lips.

The storics were so romantic and ter-
rible that the auditors were entirely at
a loss to coajecture what sort of com-
pany they bad unexpectedly fallen
among. They had not seen any of the in-
struments or baggage. and had not the
slightest idea that the garrulous nar-
rator of wonderful events was none
ether than the celebrated pegro min-
strel, Eph Horn.

Finally there appeared to be some-
thing of a mysterious nature going on
among those who had been listening as
one by one they cast a look of glaring
wildness upon Horn and his companion,
and stealthily left the car.

For once the great jester was taken
by s

“What's up" What in thunder is the
matter with those gillies?” he asked,
as, with a look of wonder and amaze-
ment, he gazed around among the de-
serted seats,

1 can’t say,” replied one of his com-
panions. “*All | know is [ saw a man
enter that door with the conductor,
point toward us with his cane, then
whisper something in the other's ear.
The conductor shook his head and dis-
appeared, and very soon after the
passcngers got up and left the car,
casting their cyes over toward our
party, and looking very much fright-
ened.”

At this point the train came to a sud-
den stop, and & moment after, to the
surprisc and consternation of the fest-
ive Eph and his jolly comrades, a sher-
iff, wearing a rosette upon his hat. and
fullowed by two of the town consta-
bles, the engineer, the conductor, the
paussengers, and all the attaches en-
gaged npon the train, entered the car
in which they -were. and with expres-
sions of the wildest excitement upon
their pale faces, entirely surrounded
the “mysterious six."

The sheriff laid hold of Eph's arm,
while the other officers and trainmen
secured the persons of the remainder
of the band

Leading the way in an excited man-
ner, and still holding Horn by the arm,
the all important and officious sheriff,

followed Ly the . nmth-\' crowd, . Soon

pointed with a trembling finger to a
large trunk which had been taken
from the pile of baggage and placed in
the middle of the ear, upon the floor.

*Which of you persons own tha
box?" demanded the officer, in a tone
of authority.

“Well, to the best of my knowledge
and belief, that ‘ere ‘Noah's Ark’ be-
longs to me,” replied Horn.

“1 demand to know what is in it?
said the officer,

“That’s more than I can tell exactly.
You see things are somewhat mixed in
that herring-box, owing to ‘long
jumps® and ‘shot stops.'

With an expression of horror upon
his pallid countenance, his eyes nearly
blinded by an uwnusual glare, the sher-
iff grasped the trunk with both hands,
and sunddenly turning it about, exhibi-
ted the end, upon which “were pasinted
the initials, “E. L., and where, hang-
ing from beneath the lid, were long,
gray locks of human hair.

**Keep your eyes on the other prison-
ers,” said the sheriff; “‘and if yon,” he
continued, addressing Eph, “*have the
key, 1 want you to unlock and open
that box.™

“All right, m ¥y covey.” replied Horn,
who now perfectly understood the
situation. *“‘I'll open it, but mind yon,
I won't be responsible for the conse-
quences of such a rash act.™

With these words he drew the key
from his pantaloons’ pocket and insert-
ed it in the lock of the trunk, while
the terror-stricken spectators gazed
upon the operator with looks of hor-
ror; some of them even held handker-
chiefs to their noses as a preventive
against the terrible steneh which they
were sure would arise from the hu-
man decomposition which the box con-
tained.

The key was turned, the slender bolt
flew back. and the lid of the trank was
raised. The sheriff approached hesi-
tatingly, and stretching forth his hand
lifted the object of terrible suspicion
and held it np to the gaze of the crowd,
who gave utterance to shouts of laugh-
ter as they gazed npon the long-haired
gray wig which the comedian usually
wore in his impersonations of old men.
The last seen of Horn and the sheriff
they were entering a small country
store bearing the sigm of “‘groceries,
beer and other refreshments.”—G, W,
H. Griffin, in N. Y. Weekly.

EARLY RISING.
How to Enjoy Nature In Her Brightest
Aspect.

Every circumstance contribntes to

render early rising advisable to those
who are in the enjoyment of health.
There is no time equal in beaunty and
freshness to the morning, when natuare
has just parted with the gloomy mantl
which night had flang over her, and
stands before us like a young bride,
from whose aspect the weil which cov-
ered her loveliness has been withdrawn,
The whole material world has a vivify-
ing appearance. The farmer is up at
his labor; the forest leaves sparkle
with drnp-. of erystal dew; the tlowers
raisetheir rejoicing heads towards the
sun; the birds pour forth their anthems
of gladness, and the wide face of
ercation itself seems as if awakened
and refreshed by a mighty slumber.
All these things., however, are hid
from the eyes of the sluggard; nature
in her most glorions aspect is to him a
sealed book, and, while every scene
around him is full of beauty, interest
and animation. he alone is passionless
and uninspired. Behold him stretched
upon his eonch of rest! In vain does
the cock proclaim that the reign of day
has commenced! In vain does the
morning light stream fierecly in by the
chinks of the window! Ile hears not,
he sees not, for blindness and deafness
rule over him with desperate sway and
lay adeadening spell upon his facul-
tiecs. And when at length he does
awake, far on in the day. from
the torpor of  This benumbing
sleep, he is not refreshed. He
does not start at once  into
new life—an altered man, with joy in
hismind and vigor in his frame. On the
contrary, he is dull, langnid and stapid,
as if half-recovered from a paroxysm of
drunkenness He yawns, stretches
himself and stalks into the brealkfast
parlor to partake. in solitede and with-
out appetite, of his norefreshing meal,
while his cyes are red, his beard an-
shorn amd his clothes disorderly and ill
put on. neleanliness and sluggishness
generally go hand in hand, for the ob-
tuseness of mind which disposes a man
to waste the most precious hours of his
existence in debasing sleep will nat-
urally make him opeglect his person. —
N. Y. Ledger.

WHAT MEN SAY AND DO.

“Axnp she rejected you?”  “She did.”
“By Jupiter! And yvet they say tha'
women have no sense.”—PPhiladelphis
Press,

Grs—*

Did youn hear of the joke
Chollie played on his fiancee yesterday?”
Bob—**No: what it?”" Gus—*"He
married her,”—Troth.

“SEVERAL important steps quickly
taken.” murmured the young man when
the girl's father helped him over the
fromt doer-sill. —Washington Post.

Fair Mamnes—What is the saddest
thing vou ever learned?”” Blase Youth

—**That cvery pretty girl has been some
other fellow's sweetheart.”—N. Y.
Jomraal.

Miss Orecirr—“Did the pentlemen
seem much grieved to find me out™
Butler (non-committal ) —T don*t know,
mum. They shook hands and said:
‘Let’s take a drink.” " —Yale Record.

He—*Then you reject me? She—
“I'm sorry. very sorry, but 1 must.™
He (desperately b—*Then there is only
one thing left for me to do, that's all.”
She (anxiously)—"*0. what do you in-
tend to do?  He—"Propose to some-
body else.”—N. Y. Press.

FAIR AND BUSY MAIDENS.

A GIRLS’ baseball club has recently
been organized in Georgia.

A Cororapo girl broke her arm while
trying to ride a calf bareback.

Two pEAF mute sisters in Texas edit
a paper called the Sanny Clime.

A GnL at Morenci, Mich., picked one
hundred guarts of strawberries in one
day recently.

Ix Pittsburgh a young lady makes a
living by manufacturing pottery. She
has had an oven erected in her house,
and makes, finishes and decorates her
own work.

WHEN an Addison (Me.) woman c-.lled
recently on relatives living only a mile
awny whom she hadn't visited for
twenty years. they thought the wgrld
must be coming to an end.

wns

If we might, O If we might

Turn back the wheels of time, my friend, to-
night; |

If to the vale of childhood we could go

And cllmb agaln fnan those warm depths be
low

To this steep hiliside ; Hve from day 1o day,

The past, just as we lived (L ones, O sny

Would you b glad to troad the pathway o'er,

The saine old steps again, ho less, Lo more?

If we might. yes, if wo might
Turs back the whirting wheels, my friend, to

niglis. |
And =low wind from wyouth to middie age |
Thot o« romad 5 v frlotted 1T |
We could omit sl (ot she gocalrmalng .
In lifte's I;r.q_' book skip all the pricf asnd
puin;

Would you be willing then to live them o'nr.
The Pwckward years that can returs bo more®

‘I Tmight OIf I mizht

Perhiaps 1 would ars I should to-night |

1am not wise, Old friends=Lips wore so WUE, !

O o &0 YWwo—t nr o% I Kuew,

I must ligs 11tk r.ow, Jraam,

Fur lo dar sa I miziat i again,

The th r.q P 1o my willing fect

Wourld not Im hnrd I think it would be
sweel”

But, if the spring, ah'® If the spring

Lead on 1o mmer; 1 the autumn being
The winter snowiiales: If the ) chime
Of wintry bells ring in the blossom timaoe,
Why would you live again the same old year,
hﬂowl ng another spring will ~oot be here?

=L

yous

The dend M 1y violets rather <honid you kiss,
And say: *“Next year they will be sweol ss
this. ™

And If the Hfe, ah,

1 the ife
We live on carth 3

t of restless strife,

So full of joyful i or blrssad peseco
Is besutiful w 1 5orts wish to cease
The ouward joar D not wi=h agaln

To live I'.r'- n\--r, even without the

i'-’\lh
For O, my 1 wh-a Mt Inst sun is sot
The !yrh\h' n ay I» Hoeaven, 4o not forget
—Juia 11 May, in Doston Journsl
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WHAT FRED SAW, ‘_

It Was Enough to Bring a Mur-
derer to Justice.

The day was very pleasant but 1
could not enjoy it

Long, weary months I had been in .l
the darkened room, and still they kept |
me there, allowing no breath of the
pure, cool air to reach my feverish
head.

I tried to open the ‘
was not strong enough, and 1 fell
in my chair, breathing the stitling air, |
which every moment became more op- ‘

|
\

window, lmt |

back

pressive.

I thought I eould not endnre it, yet
how could I avoid it? There was only
one way without danger of discovery;

a step into the hall, and those spiral
stairs would take me to the housetop—
to the observatory. |

Waiting until I was sure the way |
was clear, 1 stepped softly into the
hall, and ascending the stairs, though
with mueh diffienlty, | was soon en-
joving the forbidden pleasare of
breathing the air, untainted with the
fumes of the nauseons drugs that had
been dealt out to me with an unspar-
ing hand all through the long, cold
winter

How |'N1;i|:ll‘.‘l?illﬂ" I wondered that
I had been housed lomge 1 lonlked
down upon the group of young ladies
who were sporting on the lawn.

Jenny Magrair was there the daugh-
ter of my host, the only woman [ had
ever loved. Dut I was nothing to her.
She knew not how I worshiped her,
and | should keep my secret well, for
she was the betrothed of Gerald Mae-
burn.

How | envied him, and perhaps hated
him a Lttle, for | knew that he had not
won her love. She had pledged her
hand to save her old father from pov-
erty.

She had consented to the sacrifice,
and Macburn was satisfied.

Turning away, I tried to
painful, hopeless thoughts
been awakened.

Adjusting the telescope, I took a sur-
vey of the farming and wood land that
stretehed far away to the east for many
miles J

I canght sicht of twn men whom 1

w4

banish the
that had

recorpized as Gerald Macburn and
John Layton.

They were evidently in search of
game. The glass was small, yet a very |

superior instrument, and 1 could see
them very plainly, notwithstanding the
distance.

I presume [ shounld have thought no
more about them, had 1 not known
that, but a few months before, they
were bitter enemies. | wondersd how
the reconciliation had been effected.

While puzzling my brains with these
‘lhuughl,-. I had l!tll‘nn!u‘iull'-l}' movedd
the glass to keep them within range.
I saw them stop, and [ knew by their
motions that they were angry.

I became interested. 1 could see
them so distinctly that | found mysel
listening to cateh their wonds.

1 could see their lips move, and I saw
John Layton’s clenched hands. Ile was
evidently much excited, but he did not
offer to strike; and if one can judge by
sight alone, he was inclined to avoid
any altercation, while Macbhurn ap-
peared to seek a gquarrel.

For fuill five minutes they stood there,
gesticulating vehemently. They were
some distancs apart, Layton all the
while endeavoring to widen the space,
and Macburn following him up.

At last Layton, goaded beyond all
endurance, wheeled about and shook
his fist menacingly at his tormentor.
Macburn was so exasperated at this
that he raised his rifle and shot him.

I saw the poor man fall out of sight in
he bushes, aud [ saw Macburn calmly
eload his rifle and walk toward the
ipot where his vietim was lying.

Then 1 staggered and fell to the
Joor, and all was a blank.

When 1 awoke to consciousness 1
was in bed. Clothes were all about my
head, and in the dim lamplight I saw a
watcher sitting by my bedside. It was
my old chum, Harry Wilmot.

“How is this?" said I, when I realized
the situation.

“Thsnk God, you are coming around
again,” said !Iam “but it has been a
hard case, Fred; yon have been as
crazy as a 'loon’ for a whole week., 1
advise you not to try the observatory
again till you are strong enough to
crawl back.”

At these words, what 1 had seen
from the housetop flashed upon my
mind; but had my life depended upon
itl could not then have told that it was
ot ailadresm.  To convince myself 1
in: "nrcd for John Layton.

“He is—no one knows where,” re-

plied Harry: “but you are too weak to
either talk or listen.™

“No, I'm not, Harry; tell me about

lLll
He yet hesitated, but I urged him.

and he yvielded

"h-lm Layton -'luppra.red 8 week

an amount of money belonging to his
father. The old gentleman is very
wroth, and has used every means to
find him, but has not sncceeded Fan-
ny Morton—they were to be marred
soon, yon know—is almost crazy abont
it-und will not believe that John in-
tended to do snything wrong. This is
all that is known about it. But, speak-
ine of marriage, did yon know that
Gerald Machurn and Jenny Magrair
are o e marrie Jd to-morrow

*John L * said [, with-
a\--riu_r !u« guestion, though it
y through my heart that was
“1le is dead, llarry Wil-

avt«
out o
sent o pais
ngr .11)' to e,
mot.”
Harry gazed at me ;nhm;_'lr
Fred, 1T swomldn™t talk any
he “You are very weak

=2 ]ih e,
mare,” saiul he.
yet. Try and sieep ™

“You think I am still crazy, Harry!™

“Iwm't, Fred, don't! If yon ever ex-
pect to get off this sick bed, you must
be more reasonabile.”

My question was answered. turned
my face ta the wall and tried to deter-
mine in my own mind whether 1 was
sane or nok

1 went to sleen thinking of it; and
when 1 awoke the sun was going down.

Harry, who had been oumt during
my siecp, had just returned, and hisen-

trance had pr-;‘.suh]_\' walted me.
“lHiow oo vou feel now, Fred?” said
he. drawine n chair to the bedside.

“Mach better and stronger, Harry, 1
have had a most refreshing sleep.™

We talked awhile, and then 1 ab-
ruptly nsked him if he would grant me
one favor on the morrow.

“Certuinly, Fred, if it isn't asking too
much.™

“It will be quite easy, though none
the less important. Will you promise to
carry out my directions faithfully?

“Ilf reasonable, yes tut conldn't
you postpone it for a day? You know
the woedding comes off to-morrow.”

“Not an hour, Harry, after sunrise
in the morning; and it shonld be done
to-night, if it were not too late. ™

“Well, go on, Fred, and let us hear
what it is.™

I did not tell him what | had seen
from the housetop, for I did not eon-
sider myself competent to make an ae-
cusation against anyone, but [ de-
scribed the spot where I firmly believed
that I saw Gerald Macburn murder
John Layton, and I requested him to
take thriee or more companions with
Lhim—men that could be trusted—and
explore the spot thoroughly.

“Will you promise, Harry? Now,
don't say you will and then forget it,
thinking I do not know what I am

talking about, for I tell you I am not
insane now."”

“Well. Fred. I promise.™

I knew that Harry could he depend-
ed upon, and I felt muen relieved, pass-
ing a very quict night.

Gerald Macburn was to be married at
nine and at ten they were to
start on their wedding tour,

This was why I was in soch haste. If
he was guilty, as | firmily belicved, I
wished to prevent the marriage, or at
lenst to arrest him before he stepped
aboard the train.

I hardly know how 1 passed the time
till Harry's return, T was so impatient

I heard the earrianges of the guests
drive up to the door, and [ conld fuint-
ly hear the busy linm of preparation
below: and then the old town clock,
striking the hour of eight, startled me.

Only one Bour longer, and Harry had
not returned. What if he had missed
the spot?

1 watched the hands of the little
clock, nod for once they went too fast
I could almost see them move. Twenty
—twenty-five — thirty minntes past
cight, and wonld he never come! Yes,
thank God! 1 heard the galloping of a
horse om the graveiled road, and in a
moment more Harry entered the room
flusticd with excitement.

“What did you find, Harry?
Quick!™

“The body of John Layton!™

“1 knew it, Harry! 1 dired
I saw the murderer. But there is no
time to The telr must be se-
cured it late Bring a
magistrate and an officer as quick as
you can”

o'cloek,

Quick!

aw the
losc Y

bwfore is too

He was not long away, and he
brought with him the old doctor, who
was also a justice, while an officer on-

tered by the back door and adroitly
made his way to my room, unobserved,

I made my deposition, the warrant
was issued and handed to the officer,
and he went softly down the stairs to
make the arrest.

He was not a moment too soon, nor
too late, and he laid his hand apon
Gerald Maeburn's shoulder just in time
o prevent Jenoy Magrair from becom-
ing the wife of a murderer.

Macburn was tried, convieted and ex-
ecuted.

My testimony was sufficient, for the
power of the lelescope was tested,
proving beyond donbt that 1 had been
an cye-witness to the murder, though
miles away from the spot.

Jenny quickly recovered from the
shock, and 1 from my sivkness, and—
we are married. — Boston tilobe.

Tuding Pear]l Divers.

One of the largest pearl
grounds in the world is in the gulf of
California. ““The pearls,” says a cor-
respondent, “are not generally regualar

fishing

in shape or very pure in color, bat
some are of large size, and many of the
rare bluick pearls are found. The

divers are nearly all Indians and their
equipment is of the simplest kind., con-
sisting only of a4 basket hang around
the neck, in which to collect the
ovsters, o knife to detach them from
the rocks and a stone with a cord at-
tached. When the diver goes down he
takes the cord between his toes, the
weight of the stone carrying him at
onece to the bottom. He gathers oysters
ax long as his breath holds out, and
then rises to the surface, to deseend
again in fifteen minutes. Some of the
divers are wonderfully expert, and cun
remain nnder water foras much as two
minutes before rising to the surface.

The morta among them is fearfal,
for the palf of Califomiia is infested
with huage map-cating Sharks, whicks

carry off scores of men every
Chicago Herald

vear."

won of tswoid Coln.

Gold while in .girenlation is handled
less than any other medium. It is
usually kept in vanits of banks for de-
mand rarely made, and for this reason
the loss by abrasion is but i of 1
per cent. in twenty vears. In o
820 gold piece, the standard weigzla
of which is 516 grains, the governmeni
allowance for loss by abrasion is 2.5¢

ago,” he

Al

“Absconded is the bet-

| w«rains.
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