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Woiwport Bushs Direetry.
—

RANKLIN NOUSE,
EAST WHRISAPORT, PENY'A.
n
Thin house aflers Arsteelivey nagiEitindstions
| ¥he :utmml ponriter aml teanaont gt
Piato prices, onty One Dollng pet dny.
Ty Jomx Wmwiin, Prouriek.r.

Oscar Christman,

e WEISH PORT, PA—
Livery and Exchange Stulilvs,
anny 4 | mod safe Arivine horars,
m::;r:mommsln ngents wnid travellers
Ml and tetngraph onler prromptly wtirniled e;-
Give oo s irial. w48

The - Welssport - Bakery,
0. W. LAURY, PROPRIETOR

vers Rrsail aud Cakés 1n Wamspart,
iy Inm:ﬁ.i:m il vislntlns every dav,
th

1 Fine Line ot Confoeinner
gm:l o lt‘thI ::dn Synidiny sehinuls auuljln-
wils sunalivd nl lowent priers. deat-hm

—_—

R J. HONGEN,

om0 OHANLRE ROWWET TERN,
Nonr the Ol Bridae, 1n |

EAST WEISSPORT, Penna,
Ls pregiresd 10 '_In Al kluda ot ‘
|

Blacksmithing and
Horse-Shoeing,

wl Pelcon. TIRE SETTING A
WO ALTY, A'{:tb. hmm for the
=
P. P. Mast Road Cart,
the Chespeat and Best on e market,  Bebl-x)

Headgurors it CARRIAGES |

HeENRY CHRISTMAN

— AT TIHR—

Fort Allen House. Weissport,

" gelsthe Populey and Celetirfed .

Barlington O and O York
BINGLY A<D . OV LE SARRI 024

t prioas Lt are cohslderatily 1eas T canypes

b titton. £ have sl siyies oo gquoalites

whieh [ wish yoi woldd ot Gl to Inspert
bofors mnking prrdlinses. iy 1 Lshin

APPLES ‘I

POTATOES

Reoceived :n Car l.na{‘: lt.nts al-
most every week a

O. J. Saeger’s

East Weissport, Fa,

Btore-keepers, Hucksters and all
others can save money by mak
ing purchases of him. Other
fraits in season, Call or write
for prices,

Dead Men Tell No Tales
WE'RE ALIVE,

Qur Story's Short.
We hsve'nt got the BIOGES T STOCK of

Dry Goods, Groceries, Proyis-
jons, Notions, Boots and
hoes, Tobceo, Cigars,

&e , &, &,

Io the Lahigh Valley, but we hive an Elegant
Assortmoent jusi the mame, And the prices s
marked wiy down below the great :n |_|url|shul

tors, wivd that's wiint suits yon e
:l::l;ﬁwll.l'ﬂ‘ Is the BREAT aud the PRIOES
Are RIWAYY JUST RIUHT, Our stk 1y entire-
1y Mew, Freah, Oivan, Complate atnd Handsong,
a0 we Like plewsure in saking this prosple of
Welsapors and the srrounifing eonpninity
wnll Aud UAPeet aur wiwortment oF gunisral slote

goods. ‘ Reaprertivaly,
A. W,

MARSH,

AL el b Opentions Sk

Post-Office. Wel-&ﬂp.n-t._l'ﬁ
Over Canal Bridge E. Welssporl,

Joseph F. Rex,

UNDERTAKER

AND DEALRR LN

FURNITURE,
PARLOR SUITES,
BED ROOM SUITES.

6, Prices the very lowaest, Quality ol
A oghe ek Sauslaction guaraniesd i
Ty parttoulas.
Casicsts, Coffins and Shrouds

We hava i Bl lins wilels we will farnish a
e lowest poasiDIn prioss.

Flo ar, Fe 33, &o.,

i 3 ralle prives,
hﬂh&h&wﬁ E‘\‘I‘:‘:‘uun raasnalle prives
JOSHPH F. REX,

RART WENSPORT

Asriiay

‘Bright’s Disease.

A Teo.Year-OM Ohild Saved After the
Frilore of Four Physloinnm.,

My Lathe giel, toty yrara of aitw, was faken alek In
Mareh, TR wils seaziot fovor. When mecovering
this took 3 eAvere ooll whiloh devsloped Brights
Ditsemsn of (e Eidners Mo anbites, feed and syes
wemn terrihly mwolion : whe had a burnitgy fever, and
all Lo mymiidome of an mmrorated coss of Bright'y
Dismss. Fourof eur best plysiolone nttonded hey,
Dt s *thout wiooems, aid

h. ‘Liie was Dospaired of.
Dot amothe.  “avs and prerets ssemonnt ajl dif.
eulilos, and 1dn. ] fo try e, Davld Renoadyy
Favarito Domedr, wieiunt Randent, K. ¥, This was
& Lt pesarl, sadl 1 hioped, althoneh moy Utdle daugh.
far's s wan & Yooy sivern otie, (hat e Pavusite
Remody wonhitdo fo= kor whint 10 Jud dote for others
whons condilbm Lad pot besn, sessntugly, s hope-
b, How Dappy |z et 1 dederniingd umon this
eonrse—{or an fnprroTsinatit wan nl onics pereaptible,
The fever Jalt st T
alx porivnds i
Enoen mnd die 3T 3 2
Words fadl toneoreee iy arsittads, aud 1 csnnol tos
sartiontly pecotnmend Lie Pavortie Deanedy, 1t we

A MARVCLOUS RECOVERY.
and (s Ape roifleete 40 (ho Thyn eoton Rempdy, whilel

. st un Wiiry Blter ler coen Wes
alrte alteg Jaave
-u\‘lllirﬂ"lll‘.

ve .'{.'I'“TE‘Z‘ -4

w ey
By the varioms 4
bt nuAritio s Blual uie 2

iconard_llmqth’s Fortune,

By REBEOUA BARDING DAVIS

L

N THE northern
sburb of Phils-
delphin there la n
curlous crooked
Iane. Tt lies
westward of the
old Camac woods
which so Intely
suffered  dreary
transmigration
into a crop of red
and white con-
tract hoonses,

) This lane has
alwayas been n
modt  unchange
able, unwaken
able bit of anti
quity. It wasan
Indinn tmil
through old beeal

o, Kennaﬂy‘in [ﬁgﬁlﬁ Remedy. |

DR, DAY KENNRDY, RONDOUT, M. Y.
Slpe ols Bigfor 8h By sil drugwisie.

Coughing
la Watnre's effort to expel forelgn aube

stanoes from the bronchial prssages.
Frequently, this causes Inflammntion
sl she need of an anodyne. No other
expodtorant or ancdyne Is equal to |
Ayer's Chorry Pectoral. It assists
Natore In ofdcting the mueus, allays
Irritation, inluces repone, and is the
most popnlar of all congh cures.

“Of the many proparstions hefore the

ublle for the curs of ecolds, coughs,
Eml‘lul\ll‘h. and kindred disenses, thers
18 none, within the range of my experi-
enge, 80 roliable ax Axer's Oherry
toral, “For years | was subjeot to colds,
followed by terrible coughs. Abont four
yourn o, when no afflictad, I was ad.
vined to try Axer's Cherry Poctoral and
to lay all other remedies aside, 1 did
s, mid within s wesk was well of my
ool and gongh. Sincs thea I bLave
always kept this preparation In lho. |
house, woil feel n:nlnpumt!v‘e}‘ maonre.’
— Mrs. L. L. Brown, Denmark, Miss.

i A faw vears ngo T took a severe oold
which affected my Jungs, 1 had s ter.
fibls congh, aml  pasusd night after
night withont sleap.  The doctors gavs
mn nr. I triscd Ayer's Cherry Pectoral,
whicl rellaved my Iangs; Indiced alesp,
anidl afforded the rest neceasary for the
T L Fectirel, . pasigas
tin use o & Poo ¥
enre wan effsoted,”—Horace Fairbrother,

K;ﬂf's ﬂm !ﬂﬂﬂlﬂ'l

Dr. J. ©. Ayer & Co, Lowell, Mass.
Bold by all Druggiets. Price §1; six boitlen, §h

o ok
¢. W.SNYBER,

Horse Doctor,

(Memorury Graduste of Ontarto Vet College.)
Offse: Carbon Hause Bauk SL.. Lenighto?

CASTRATION, DENTISTRY,

— AN —

Diseases of Horse and Cattle,
SUCORSHEULLY TREATED,
et
Speenl anid Purtleulnr Attention pald to

LAMENESS :-* SPAVINS,

Splints, Ringhone, Hoofbound,
and all disssmes pravilent smoig Domesteated
Anlnds.

His Horse and Oattle Powders anll b him

elf an 1 stores gonerally,
nsilitatlon Pres—""luurges Modernte.

b0 Ppbentions widhituy Poriorined

New Livery i re :d Store
AT PACHER [(ON.

LENTOLD MEYERS oo pe ofaliy Lilforms the
peaple of Packerton and wolmity that he has Just
npened & LIVERY STARLE mlll:&ﬂmnl:t!..

t rwons oat e sappiled with Gooil #
.I\'r:\‘:::n‘:;:hur ‘;ut Funtsal, Wedding or tor Haul-
g 1 ke AL very Lawest Rates,  In vonpec-
Lot Ehaerewiile lee Wi siso bn stock the veey best
W is of FEOUR and FEED, yhich e will
\d[u Lowaost Prioes,

Attenticu;. Builders !

The understgned s b working the IOLON
STONE QUALRY, dthil Iv urapine | th supply, ni
shortent hobloe @y g Looveal Proces, r'm'?.-
whio ibesire with OO0y 8 UNE Tor BUTLIM NG
PURPPOSES, Call and 1y peet the Stanes anl
et £ riees Lefore purchining clvewhene,

LEOPOLD MEYERS,

b1y Packerton, Pa,

uqv_;{l eiﬁq;; =

i

l" ;\

¥

Wi 17 “'h _-"-‘.
D. J. KISTLER

ltwplln]l‘e A0 oes L the prlale that he bha:
ool 0 X EW LIVERY STABLE sl that he b

o armpateil B furrslah Teawss Tor Fseldrals
Wt s or Basioess Trips on the ghortest i
| vt ati 1 it llhﬁﬂ‘! tertis,  Urdurs ot sl 1
| Curoon Howse™ wili reogive prampd sttention,

SUYANLES ON NORTHU STUEET,
Inpggia-

SHOEMAKER'™S
Horss 204 Gattla Rowder.

sext the el Lebighton,

Joshua Shoemaker, Proprietor

AL, CAMPBELL,
Jowaler and Watchmaker,

Bank Street, l.f.‘h'lghtmi. Ponnn

friliy tnwites Ehve Altention nf hie Criowds

she aitisste weoerally in g lm neuse
Ly — W

[ =

ﬁ'ltohal. Clocks,

Bilverware, Jewely,

It wil) pay veu
foapacl 1y Mook belers purchinsing

o Prices that d=fy eompeitiom.

— —

REPAIRING

Prowpily fone a8 loweet chiaige, avd sll work

Di Forgst the Plaos,
Al, Camphell,

SIGN OF THBE BIG WATCH,

ﬁankltm

CHERRYVILLE, I', 0, Nurtluuapion eo.,
DIRBOTIONS =For u horse, { taldeapoonlul, twn

spoutselal & Ay, For n Oow, | leaspooisiyl
twiee o work p Whnik sk, twioe g day, The
saie for Hags, For Poiltey ndx witt ioad.

‘;ri o5 pmrvrded 1g prepaned siierthe reolpe
of Wl ek D0e. B 0. WL b, sinid L Ll o= nine
vitdd . A bwnierm £ aliove nadiied antuals sl
arlie &l Olivie,

3toves,
Tinware,
Heaters and
Ranges,

—In Great Variety at—

Topuh;f Stove, Bank Strest,

Roofing om:i Spoutinga speclal

ty Stove repairs farnished
on short notive,

or thive Hines & Wonki when wiek, 3 Wahleg

SAMUEBL GRAVEWRS

and ash teecs, dropplog their rotting
leaven on the lush mold, with fut green
caterpillars  apinning cocoons unde
their roots, whon the firss Swedish ket
tlers landad and begnn to dig their undor
ground houses down there at Wicacn
the rotted lonves lie just as then nbow
the sah and beech trecs today, and
butterflies orawl lfrom the cocoons and
flap their gold dustsd wings on the bark
an though one of the great cities of the
world had not sprung up between th
roots and Wicaco,

Nature gives up this old landmar)
grudgingly. On one side of the lano th
country strugglos to be town by mean:
of brick kilns und Sommoergartens, whil
noaxt to them s nn old fashioned come
tery, whers the tired dead townspeople
seroy to have gone out to lie down and
dream that they were in the country
Running along the whole of the other
wide ia a dilapidated fenoce, moude in some
long ago generation, with faded notices
to trespassers nailed on s green and
rotting rails,. Within Is the Fontaine
?ln::’m—‘a house gone to decay, anid wood-
Iand.

The homestead, of which you catch
glimpaes through the trecs, was twenty
Yourn ago almost as moch decayed na
now, A mellow afterncon sun, one
October day, lighted ug its front of dull
red brick and worm eaten porches, on
one of which two young men stood to-
geiher, coarnely dressed ss laborers.
They had been sauntering throuzh the
woods for nn hour or two. One of
them—a aquat, square built fellow, with
hia face deeply pitted by smallpox—
had, boy like, stuffed out his pockets
with nuts and queor bits of mica, and
wan kneeling tving up a bundle of mini
in his handkerchiof, whistling us he did
it, The other beld his hands folded
bohind him, dangling a pair of womn
kid gloves, and looked dreamily down
the dusky wood alsles.

“In a few years, Joe," he said, *the
city will have ovept out here; it will
bring up tha value of this property «
the éstate of & prince.”

YELikely; though it 'ud be o pity to see
chimneys in plaoe of them elms, Leon

ard."

Leonard glanoed slightly down at him:
*You don't feel this place your own as [
do, It is our inheritance to me, in spite
of all the Fontuines alive. You don't
seam to understand that it was men of
pur blood whe took this ground from the
red wan. The Heaths lived hero before
the revolution like nobles; they had o
place among men. And you and [, the
laxt of the Heaths, are thanking God to-
day for the chanos of partnership in a
blacksmith's shop|” .

“Hibbin's offer 1s very falr, Len, a8 to
the shop—very fair, considerin’ we never
loarned the trade gpegularly.” Joe goi
up, adjusting his glazed cap. [leshowed
his white teeth and stuttered a little; it
often bappened when he talked to Leon

ard, though this embarrassment wos the
only painful way in which he showed
his humility and sense of inferiority to
his brother. '‘As to thia property, it's
done me good to see it even this once
I'll respect myself more for coming of n
stock of men that was educated aud fit
to rule. You're born moreof their sort,
nnd (|t coats you more to loss thelr foot
lhhg.lugpou. Bt 1 wish you'd see that

hop
“*Don's talk of the shop here, for God's
sakel” Leonard reddened tothe roots uf
his hair, like o girl. His face was not
unlike & girl's, with large, aparkling
eyou.
“""Very well"—good naturedly—"only
you were talking of a4 place In the
world."
“That a placel Work in soot and
wweat by day, and then to sleep like
log by night. It tho life of a beast
more than & man's.”
“Dan't let Winny hear you talk like
that, or mwbo'll ylink you rue. Why, I
wad only last week you were wrguing
how safe It Was for ber and you to mar
ry on the prolfita Hibbin promised.
Look here, Len™—touching him on the
arm, his tone growing grave—*‘l don't
rellsh soot or sweat any more than you
do. But blacksmithing is s place. It's
footing. Now that I've got & hammer
in my hang, and [Besa in thot room for
my wite, I'm & man among men. Iy
you pee? 181 go bard with me UF 1 don?
muke wy place wider. 1 don't mean w
be a blacksmith slways Il go hard
with me if my children don't have Un
edication I lack—and & bome like this to
grow up in, p'raps, Who knows?”

Leonard patted Joo's broad back, look
ing down uffectionntely at the set, bull
dog juws und steady, smsll black eyea
“Yon slart wrong, A wman is a traitor
10 hluself whao takes up otber work than
tho Lest for which be is fitted. 1f God

before he degrades his faculty in a car

bews self."”

“Hut M clroumstances s ag'in him,
Leonard? Now 1 don't really ses any
openling for you but Hibbin's"
wiude Do Bnuwer.

chanop, ne Erest ss any
afterward,”

Leonard
§o back to Hibhin's and wait, Joo
day. A noblel®

“all —ewinging bia band
Tuks “ite time for the

hao created him n poet e should starve

penier’s shop. IHis Hret duty s to Lis

l=unard
*There was one, 100,
who worked, they say, in a carpontar’s
shop till His time was coime for His real

wark, aod it sesms L0 me there's a por-
wob in thist 10 us that has o wali our

smiled lofeily, “Well.dosrlq]t;
belp you.  You'll waken out of that shop
into the inheviiaaon of & noble, soms

over

inlf mlowd to himwalf:

“What oursed bro Is in his bonnes
ww?  Tle sndd ‘the fortune of u hobla'"
and then he gave a vexed, Indolgent
Inugh.  [His putioncs was boundlos with
maor, widonnry Len, but this teled
hard, Joo was the yoanger of the two,
nut his breilliant brother (os ho deemed
fim) had been o dead weight on his
vrosd shoulders sll of his life, eines the
days be ran off from the liflle public
ahool to hang arolnd ol hook sialls.
There hie had picked up cortain language
ind serapsnif theorles whioh were (reck
s Joo, Tt had beon the result of months
of plodting on his pace to induoe Hibbin
ainclude the flighty fellow (n the offer
of partnerahip with himaelf; e thought
10 had him settled for Life. “And now™
1e groaned, “he's going to My the track
wefore he's begun on ie*

As fof Leonand, his heart ached look-
‘ng after his Urother,  After today thelr
paths sepamtad, God only knowas for
how long. He gave himaell a montal
g, thinking how good o brother he had
been—liow sell saorificing,  Had he not
nade plans for Joe all his life which that
lull fellow never could have projscted?
Wien they wore boys (t was Joo who
ould eommand the pimte ship of which
v woulid be but bo'sen: it was Joe who
ionld be ohisf of the gallant band chat,
‘ollowing Burr's sohemo, wera to con-
juir aome unknown perritory in New
Mexioo, and set up » kingdom among
he praivie dogs and huilalocs  and
digantic red enctii.  Joo was to wenr the
plumed cap there, be Inea, caliph—what
not? “I always ook the socond place.
When I ran off to California it wis to
liz for grold for him. It was no fanlt of
mine that T failed and that ho tonk his
wages to bring me baeck., T've been a
soodl brother to Joa Beath,”  Tle rept-
0 this azain and again, walkiong up and
lown, strengthening himsell in some
way by it, “It'w for his sake and for
Winny's sake that 'l break Ioose from
them today:. 'l malks this venture, and
throw awny svery other chance, For
themn * Not for myysulf, God knowal"

When-the win'l grew ahilly and the
shadvws of the Lombardy poplars fell
hedelly aslant the darkenlng porch, he
went ingsitdo.

It was an old, unpictaresgne roam.
Unmeaning mpntany even at iia enrly
Iny of buflding lwl fallen on Philadel
hia howaes, The evilings wera high,
Jie many windows almoit Nusl with the
Tat walls.  Paneliog and dbors, ones a
maw, shiny white, wors now  yellow and
sreaked  with molll,  Thoe pipering
lapped mildewad Froms the wall,

Leonard drazzed o oa log from the
lawn and seatnd himself onit inthe mid
e of the bare door.

Might was falling, when o hasty step
rung throush the vacant rooins, and a
man pushod open the door behind him
A little man, in clothoss of glosay beywn,
that bagge |l about lids lean limbas apenr
ing skinny face, thatched over by a cur
I¥ blnck wig: heavy gold seals dangling
selow his waisteont,

“Mooning in the dark, Heath? Ny
fire? A listle blazy wnd a hot drink
would have put a diTerent faco on mat
tere.  You Americans think of nothing
but business—bariness,™
*1 came here for businesa."

“Well, then, to it at once,” pnsting
downatin lantern on the flaor and o

ing the bull’s oya. A &rond bar of Jight
fell peross their faces into the dirk room
“The sooner out of thix damp the botter.
And I have no time to lose; 1 must be in
Liverpool by the Oth. I yvou reflose my
offer 1 must look up another temant for
the Fontaine house te-morrow. Tol-h!
It in enough to freezn one's marrow,”
sneexing uod his eeth chastering.

“1 came Kerve for business™

“I've heen thinking it over," sald Leon
i, in his dreamy way, leisurely claap
112 hin hands about liis knees and specu
atively regarding the luntern,  “] wish
on would just run over the facte again
Ir. Ludlow, to make it all clear. My
headn ks muddled to-night.™

“You'd better loak slinrp, then, for the
xplapation will ba of the sbhorest,” get
ing up, stamping Wis foet and trotting
ipand down, to work off his Impatienc:
i cold tozether, “‘This place, by old
Tontalne's will, Is to s unlmproved un-
il the belr isof age. [ am the sgent
| came to find a tenant who ia to keep it
rom going to actual ruin. S0 for you
inderstand?

Leonard nodded, with o twiokle o
ths poft exea, o was soxplolous, like
nost oredulous wowmen and womanish
wien; e was pever sgaln to be tricked
4 ho had so often beay bofore; bia re
garded lds eres ns wished kesn by bit
ter experiones, This eequest to hear the
story agslo waa hut o salitle feint to test
the Englidiman. Ho (s poor dreamy
foodl saf blinking solemnly, as blind as
anowl indavilght, while Ludiow laughed
gecretly to flnd him & tool fashionsd so
roady for use.

*The Fontnines have held the prop-
erty, aa you know, but for n shors thme,"

“[ know, We bought it rom the lo-
dians," sanid Len, sitiing ercot,

“Baught or stolo—what matter? Here
is thse points (& was but o younger branch
of the Heaths that eame o the States,
Edward, the first to mulgrate, brought
with him title deods to & large track of
waste ground near Liverpnol, an which
Lo wid Lis degoondants paiil taxes by
thelr ageots, The Qeatha, ss you kaow,
during the relwllion of Ltha edslonios,
were Tucies. John Heath, the owner of
this ground here, went ta Prancas ot the
boginning of the troubles, and remained
| abrond for muny years, leaving the
!

bouss in charge of a housshaeper, He
married & French gird of famlly, sod
died saddenly ln Lrona About the
s lime the bomeitesd Lore waa
burped B the ground, When the war
was ovor Lis widow, with bher infact
son, cume W Puladelpbin and made
ool sceretly, for certaln
e epd weosy which abe

unny lawn, thoe blackemits mnutiersa | MMl besh AfOden M AB anuergronna

vaolt somewhers on  this  property,
Among them were the title desds to the
Liverpool ground, Whether she had
mistakeen her Busband as to the provise
nmpos, o whether the falling ruins had
oomplotaly blooked sup the eustrance, 1
don't know, But Ido kaow that nelther
plats not papers were ever found, and
that they arn hoto now. Probably under
our feot.”

“Probably under our feet!" muttersd
Len, with o Tong breath,

“You know the story of the Hoaths
after that better than 1 do. How they
have gone down, down, for lsok of
ll::guey, until the Gkd stock hos ended

“A blackamith's shop."

*In two young men, ono of whom
hns strength enough to bring baok all
the fortune of his meo,” eyeing him
shrewdly.

“Yes!" ptanding up., His hollow ahooks
burned: “*You do not dessive yoursalf in
Leonsred Heath,"

“1 hope not. I propose that yon under-
take this search as quietly ne may by, 1
would not trust even yotr brother with
thn secret.”

*"Cortninly T abhall not truse Joe, There
would be bo surprise in that case, [l
disnppear out of their sight. They shinl)
think me deatd—Winny and all. Some
day I'll come back and bring the keyas of
fairy land. 'l shower gold on them.

'*“There's no doubt of it," taking snulfl.
“Your first nim muost be the title deods
Remember,”

“The ground is some of the moeet valu-
able in Liverpool, you say?"

S No, but it las preat value, Tt inclose
Iy built over with dwelling houges, owned
generally by thelr occupants.  Thatolass
of peoplo will be more readily ousted than
lurgo corporations would have been.”

“But"—Leonard stood up, shiooked and
sturtled—*ir 1 sucoesd, Ludlow, (hese
people will b homeless,™
“Hundreds of them. 'The more the
better for you. That's their business.
What right had the cursed boggars m
their grandfnthers to squat en your
ground™

“That's true—that’s truel™

“You are homeless. If you ean ailford
to give pway your property to them it's
nnort of generosity [ can't apprecinte.”
“I don't menn togive (taway, Andye
—these men probably paid hard money
or Inbor for that ground, and thought
they bought it bonestly, while 1 never
heard of it till lost weele, 1t looka like
wholesale robbery!” He spoke with u
sort of gusty vehemence which evapo-
rated with the words, The Englishman's
cool sneer oowed him,© He ended with a
foeble, ““What do you think, eh?

I"l don't uudalmmd such genteal sen-

timents, 1'm a business man, | gm. You

throw the vanture up, um:ﬁ'

“DBy no means, It wns only a passing

Iden of mine. We owe you too muoh for

discovering the facts to throw them up

unw. By the way, wo will reward yon

handsomely, Mr. Ludlow. Yon may de-
on Joo and me." ”

_“I'll take one-third as 1wy price when

the claim is eatablished,” dryly.

“You'll take—one third!” hia jaw fall-

“Yea The finding of the deads is but
a beginning. My work begina then. You
blackymith boys could as easily set the
muchinery of English law in motion w
you could work a steam engine by the
breath of your mouth.”

“1 suppose thut's true”—stroking his
thin whiskers vaguely,

“You'll find how trua when you try to
work without me. You'll make the ven-
ture, then?"—pioking up bis lantern,
“Yea; I will be here to-motrow night ©
Leonard got up, looking around him inta
the dnmp shadows. 1 will not loave
this house until 1 have dragged my luck
out of it. Other men kneel and pray tw
Fortune, but T mean to take her by the
throat; hey, Ludlow?”

“By the throut, eb? To be sure—the
throat, Well, I'ms for some punch now:
will you coms? Nof To-morrow might,
then, we'll oust the infernal beggars. The
thront, ehf'—with an npproving nod and
chuckla

1L

*Just call them off, uncle, will you?™

Bon stumped on his wooden leg across
the kilohen for his spectacies and o slip
of paper, then back again, turn about.
right face, into position bebind the olean-
nkinned, roly-poly little girl who, with
her lnnds rolled up in her gingham apron,
wis Lip-toeing and clucking about before
thie litle plaster busis on the drosser, like
i fussy hen over her first nestiul of white

e,

“Four Virgin Marys; ditto doge with
baaket; ooe Fellora: two Bacchusen: two
Doubtfuls. What's that, Winifred™

*Bpolled in the baking; they go in as
Douibtfuls, Seppy guta rid of them os
Jupiters or George Washingtons, aceord-
ing a8 ousiomers run, IHow lud we
better pet them out, uncle? Leonard'll
ooims in at that door"—suuffliog the
can‘des anzionsly, P

“1'd advise a setny-circle, so as to give
hite the full view al wonst,”

“T wish yoa'd help.®

UEin 17 I'l) be very keerful, Winny™
—quite in a glow of pleasure, polling
bimself up on his sound leg and rolling
up hin sleeves before he began work.
Their Pautheon quite filled the lower
shelf of the drewser, the dishes being
piled on top to wnks way for the gods
and heroes. A tallow candle was st
at either end to complete the effect,
Winny drew bk, put her hands be
hind ber and her bead deliberately on
or:al side. Buddenly she grew red ma s
voal

“You see that? Don’t deay it, Uncle
fum. I knew I made the oven too hot.
That's scopch.™

Ben Jooked closely at ths plaster and
then ag hor, rubbing the wisp of gray
hair en his bald arown, Then he broke
Into a langh:

*All the better; that gives them s look
of age, thal sooroly doos,™

“Well, 1 did not think of that®—
thoughttally.

““Well, 1did. T never seen finer works
of art than that en-tire row of Virgin
Marys. Take wy judgment for it; T'm
older than you, Winifred.”

"1 think they are well done"—with a
onm ¢ podd. “‘Dear, doar! 8§ o'vlock
and uot here!  The muffine will
be guite over the be's & ter-
ritile fellow for muling,”

Ben dusted tha plaster from his scufled
coat, buttonel i, combod out bhis thin
gray whigkers, and sab down, ervot ws a
Osgstnfl, an the sido of tho fre, 1t was

alustly

| Oaly think how mnch we can make for |

| n 'wora,
“No, Bitdown, You ad loast must
undemtand me.” Unecle Ben, who had
| been edging bin way, orutch and all, to
the door, noisoless as a ont, stopped, bold:
Ing it opon, to wink and telegraph en-
| couragingly o her behind Leonard’
back. “IVs tantrums, nothin' but tan:
trums.” opening and shutting his wide
mouth without a sound. **Wo men ha
all got ‘e nt tines. Don's you mind.
deatyy” and dismppéared, to stump up
and down the boarda shaking his gquw
gloomily. Winny did not sit down. She
bogmn to gather ber poor little figure
Into lier apron, erumbling them to piece:
s phe threw them in. When Loonard
anw how pale was her usually jolly ligtle
face, and how she held back the tears,
E:? bm‘l;-a into uneasy accusations agalns

mself,

“I'm o brute,” he cried.  “'Baut it gall
we to s you degraded. Come hore
chilil. Think how your beauty is wastad
drudging in this back alley.”

" Didn't—it make you lova me, Leon-
ard? looking up sidewaya.

“Yes, Butlam wasted,” with a pas
slonate outbreak. *“Thera I3 no reasor
why Ishould not stand as high as any
Heath that went before me. 1 amr
gentleman by right of blood and bod)y
andeoul. Look at the place they had
in the worlil, 1 s trampled under foo:
For whnt? For want of monoy—money!

Then Winny threw down bhor plaste:
rubbish and went to him, Bhe had ¢
sudden peroeption of the imminence of
the dunger. The old Leonard wals going
from her, from them all, for aver. Eh
put up her hands on his shouldors
This wan no vagary of s moment tha
could so alter this whole outward man
She had no time to sob or ory out.  Bhe
tried to think of what strongest word
to say: "You have your trade. N:
Heath of them all had intelloot.”
His eyen glistenad at that, “There i+
0o reason why you ahould not be re
apected. And then by e—me,"
dropping her head so that he conld hold
it W broast, ns hea would do if love
was all In all to him, as {6 was to the
little woman.

But he did not, *Qh, I've no doubt
I have all the materials of a good life,
if I had monay. But without—it is like
that lamp without a light in it."

Winny lifted her head quickly, “8¢
the light Is pot in it without money?
she sald slowly, “I thought"— But
whu‘r. ;::l" t'houguh;t sho never tald. Win.
ny no gift of tragio expression.
8he had said her little word of remon.
strance, and wans done with outery now
and for ever. Bhes went directly to her
worl, oolder and paler thas she had
ever boen seon before.

“Will you have your sapper now?'
she rall gently, after a while rapping at
the window for Uncle Bean, who came
in with a vehement glow of chenrfulness.
told one or two roaring campai:gn sborfes
and forgot to laugh at them himself

wittn 8ba had  hureisl out again abe
vould think of nothing ol to do, or wiah
for that night or for the rest of her life,
Leonand wus coming; in n week this
would be his howe!

Unele Ben, who wia very skillfal at
carving, hnil mads a dog's head wooden
knocker for the door, with ' Heuth” com-
ing out of the moutl. T8 was his Uetle
joke to greot them when they cama back
from shuroli on their wodding dfiy.

Therve was a soufliing of feet sotnaplng
the muod off at the door presontly, and
Joo nayld his wife Brasy came in **just to
sep Lho busts et out,  No, they wouliin't
sliny§ thoy wouldn't spall Len's surprise,
[Fut wan thero ovor o girl as handy as
Winny?"  And slthough they had been
in the mecret all along since the day that
the ltalian boy Seppy begnn to show
Winoy how to mix the elay, and had
hoth sat breathless over the oven while
pogan gods and Ulristinn saints baked
barmonloudly together, they went over
them all aguln, admiring even Flora's
snub nose and an unforfunsts leer in the
eyes of Bt. Puul.

“Ther'ssomao very Iife liko touches ther,
Winny," sald Joe, eritieally. *'You've
give them the look of people I've knowed,
Tt good work,™

“Iv's genius, Iy what I'd eall It," ejacu-
Isted Onele Ben,

“Fm puro I don't care for myse!f," said
Winny, “Idon't{ know now aa Laooard
woull fike to marey a geniis, Dut this
s what I think of Joo"—putting her fat
hand on his shoulders, “It'Il bo very
pleasant for me, wlhon he's hammering
in the shop yonder, to have my paddle
in the celinr hers, and help keop the
woll from the door with it, Of courss,
If I'vo gok the gonius, so much the bet.
tar"—her dimpling face growing pink.
“But oven as it is, tho plasters pay throe
timea as much as slop work."”

“Ah, now you talk tothe polnt!™ oried
Mrs, Joe.  "“When you've been married
ts long na I have, you'll lsarn to count
the pennies.  Gonios s good In its way,
sut iv's poor stul to make the pot boil,
or to put tarnips in "

“It's you for hard sense, Bess!" Joe
nodded sigoificantly to the others. There
wah o moment's respoctiul slience, for by
dint of the daily Gring of suoh lued,
bullety maxims among them, Mrs, Joe
hadd beggun to be & power in the fansily,
and was regarded as bholding the tight
1#in of common sonse over the Hoath
affuirs in general, though thore waoa
really as much firmness in tho fair,
pudgy litle woman as in a bowlfal of
sweet jelly,

*[Hore's Lont" orisd Jos, a8 n quick un-
sertain wtep rattled on the bward walk
without. “'Let’s be off, Bags.. Wo won't
ipail Winny's plaos”—harrying her to
the door, while she aud Winny peoked
kissea nt each other, and chatted about
Bess's baby's colic to the last breath,
after the mannor of women. *Hillo,
LonM—giving him a pound on the buck
us s passed them o the narrow path,
“Beon maundering about that musty old
housa till now, thinking of the glory of
the Heaths, eh?  Bo early at tho ghop In
the morning, mind."

“Joet" after they had gone on & rod or
two.

H¥on" ¢

*Good-by,” holding out his hand.

“Good-by, Why, what ails you?
Your hand's aa dry mnd hot as punl,
Norntouch of yourchilla back, hey™
—dragging him to the light, anxiously,

“Nothing ails me,” peevishly. “‘Good-
by, Ellzabeth; You've been good and
kind to me sinea you were Joa's wife, I'l}
not forget ibt. Your bread shall return
o you from the waters Thoe Heaths
were nover ungriteful.”

“T'my sure of that, Leany,
want iy bread baok.™

He wstood still, pressing both their
hande, 1 wish—I feel terribly alons,"
hosaid,. “*No motter. The olid kuights
went oul tlone, and came baok victora.™

“You'd better goin and eat Winny's
mufling,” smid Joe, shortly,

“Oood-night, Joo, Some day you will
botter nnderstand me."”

“Poor Winny! What with the ague
and lazines, Len's tempers s growin’
wore than flesh and blood ecoan stand,™
said Mru, Joe, na they walked on.

“You're generally just vo him, Bess
He's o renl geonlus, Leonard 4 he can't
be judged by our rules, And there's n
sort of spell ahout that house, there's po
deayin'it.  If the shop turns out weil,
we'll move into town ourselves in o few
years, and go live near it, Wo JTeaths
bev o right to that much,”

The will-o-the-wisp, which was lead.
ing Len into the swwmp, had 20 much
delunive glitter, even in the solld black-
smith's oyes,

“It's nothing but tho ague workin'
with him, 1 doubt," sald Beea, golog
Imok to Len,

[ponard was Inside of the kitchen by
this time; the grand tableau lLind been
presented: the Flors and Bacchus, and
the virgine with the mellowing scarch,
and the tllow oandlos burning away at
¢ither end, Uncle Ben had been burey
Ing out, hearing Wim coming, but Winny
had stopped him. ‘Tll be in the way.
Mtgde gal”

“You worked as hard as L. You must
seo his very firsy look.” Bo the old fellow
gathered himself inton oorner with a
chuchle of enjoyment,

She forgot to speak to Len—sicod
breathless, watching his face, hor palms
pressad hard togetber.

Now Lan, coming from the ity lu the
train and pladding along the boand walk
outsids, had bullt and furnished the
solidost of all i cnstlea in the air, It
wus for Winny, There wers ouyz stonos
and gopher wood In it, for sughst 1
know, There were delloate prerfumes;
the air moved In musie, thoe sungline
eamo to (& stained with gold ani royal
purple,  Tnoa lide while this would be
thelr hame,

Here, there wan a smell of patisages;
the candles sputtared; the drewer was

But 1 don"t

In a fow minutea the room
the hearth swept, and an armohair,
leather worn and shiny
ulled ap in front of the

o itand glanced at .
he loitered apart by the open door.
The sergeant got up, turned his
to the fire, ook off his rusty wig, and
polsing It on his flat, brashed it care-
fully—a ceremony which alwara with
the old fellow ushered in an Important
ok, 1 want to say & word to you, |t
tlo gal," solemnly, “and to you, Leon-

ardi  It's mbout this day weok—your
weddin' day."
The woman's faes glowed with flery
biusiios, but Leonard was silent, Bhe
raised her eyea at that and looked at
him steadily.

The sergeant pulled her toward him
clearing his throat and beginning with
renewed chesrfulness: '"We've been
partners n good many years, Winoy—
since you was up to my kneo, shout—
vut 1 think this day weak it'll ba time to
part eompany.”

#he did not anawer him by word or
lovk.  Her eyes naver left the man’
face, which stood oud in relief agninst
the dark background of the night with-
out, as though she read In it words
which made ber deal to all others.

“It's borne in on me today, Winny,
that | ought to go,” ina voloa which he
made aonaturally jovial. “A man and
his new wife is best alone; a third party
in like waser spilled on a hot, frosh ined
pair of shears—it splles the temper of
‘om over afer, Bat.las. you and Leoa-
ard Is goln' to hev u haed fight for i
My bit of a pension’d be little balp,”

Without looking st him ahe pulled his
wrinkled yallow hand under her arm
and held it tight on her breast. ' Your
pongion kept mo from the almshouse,
Unclo Ben, No busband can ever come
bwtwoon me and you,"

"It was only the wani of money I
thought of"— Bhe knew then that he
bad overhsard wsome of Leonard’s
wordas,

‘"Are you golag to measure out life by
dollare®™ she cried, “Is money above
love with you all The old wan was
silont, knowing the words were meant
for Teonard. But Lecoard did not
aponk. She was unjust snd bitter, he
thoaght, like all women, What if he
deferred his morriage for this chance of
a fortuna? It would be but for 8 month
or a year, Or if, to be plain about It he
did, us she chose o put i, rate money
higher than love! He was s practiesl
tan: he knew how he hadd besm worst-
od and trampled oo always for waat of
wonny; be had bis chance now, 'Waa
be to give it up for & woman's kisst
Joo, and Winny, too, no doubt, would
call it & damnable shing to rob hundreds
of poor men of thelr homes on the

eranimod with  dirty-looking plaster fig-
ures, such as that greasy Seppy paddied
about the roads,

Len drew o long breath,
this trumpery?™ Lo sald, In a savage
growl. “Plhsow noloth over them, for |
‘God's suke, Winny, and open the win- |
dow. It Is toervible for huamoan beings |
to ba forced to ook and Uve in the|
samo roons.” Then he remembered to
dynw her to hia aide and jdss her, |

Wiany's wuper, whioh. when ibhe was
[ lllh’. vl 1o b sbpaing enough Lo shalie
every atows of lier little body, choked in
her throat pow and burnesd flery red In
ber cheeks, Dot she loved shis tellow
saough 1o bear hlows fram bim, apd kiss
bim after them, * You doa't understand,
Loonard, T neds therm, I8 ls . surprise
for you. Seppr will sell them for ma

“What fs

you iaayoar! You i the shopand [ in
bha odilaz,”

“Don's talk 1o me of the shop You
deivemes mad, Winibred. You kaow how
l'.-lwl 't ]

strength of & musty parchment. He
was n praotical man. He saw shings in
& husinsss light, It waa for their sake
he did it—not his own.

Ben was atroking ber bair: “1 knowed
you'd wish me to stay, Wiany. But"—

He looked at Hoath, who hesitated »
momont and then cameo forward, lean-
ing his hand oo & obalr baoke: “*Sergeans
FPorter, you'll never leave your nisce by
my will, I do not forget what she owes
you, Bome day [ hope to repay her
great obligations In & way that—thad
may surprise you, sir,” Thers waa »
boyish choke in his volos at the word,

“T'd be sorry if you paid me

Leonard,

=When epge are scares cornstarch (s an
extellent subsilinte, one tabelsposntal of
the starch s equal Lo one ege.

160 Ladios Wanfed,

And 100 wen to eall at drogeise, fors
free putkuge of Lane's Family Mediol
the t voot and herh remmdy tlilmu:l:‘
by Dr 8lins Lane while it tho Hocky moun
wning, Fue diseases of the blosd, Bver and
kidneys it tu n positiye cure.  For oonstips:
thow o elenring up the complesion It doss
wonders.  Children  like It,  Everyons

prminen it La i
Atatrd “-.rgu-nlu packege, 00 csola,

=To remoye paink from silk goodes sati-
rale Lhe goods with equal parts of furpens
e and ammanla, thon wash in soapands
and Yot dry batween blotting paper noler &
buavy welght,

Tf Bulvrals rom Consumplian

Uoughis knd colds will try Purit Um’l
Vourumption Cure, lhpy,utll ﬂr:l‘ Tl rﬁ’
e ety ot e bt el R
N Y olthie ighewt value. Tey

A Inrgo foraportion ef the dlkesses wiiioh cense
EtAR mlmr nE, Ten it Trew derangrement of the
rtomnch,  Loweln Mnd Biver D, iu'a

Mgusior removes all thepa tronbles.
OCELIES troa A1 Thomes® drig Blors,

—ﬁmnma_dlppml. wra few minutes In
bolliveg suds oner n week will Isst mueh
otger than thev otherwine wonld,

A JUSTICE OF THE FEACH SATH.

Hon, John Nealy, jostice of the peace
il ex-member of the  Haun, of Ropresen-
uliges from Meredith, N. I, was for
welve years o terrible sufferer with rheum-
tiem.  He says: 1 cannor  obtsin sty
nedioine which does me so much good =

sour Bulphur Bitters, and 1 think it is the
WHL mitciciut mde.

=Iu making » wustard plaster for & per.
wn with a delicate skin use the whie of an
“ER Itntend of water,

—Rub your lamp chimneys after washing
with dry salt, and you will be rurprised at
‘he naw brillfanoy of your Hehis: .

Yo have often scen women with murvked
bluenesi-or palecess of fucs, vitiated appe-
dves, and o oraving for unwholesoms food.
Uheso are wigns of & disordered liver, and
he trouble muut be corrscted or worde re-
wilts wre sure o follow. Hosbands and
athers cannot afford to treat this matler
fghtly. Dr. Kemedy's “Favorite Rem-
ay,” which diapels liver dinenso, coots e
hnn sick wives and doughters. You will
ind it o very profhdble investment,

~The fiesh of fresh tah sbiould be Brm,
the gills abould be light red and the sealan
slivery.

Sowe Foollsh Feaple

Allow n cough to run nutll it gets beyond
he rench of medicine, le:rmnﬂm any,
*Oh, it will wear away, but in mist cases
it wears them away, Could they be ine
loeed to try the successfnl medicine ealled
Kemp's Balsnm, which is sold oo a positive
cuaranies to cure, they wonid im :
e the excellent effect after m'l‘hr‘l:f the fimt
lose,  Price 60¢ snd $1.00. uize fren,
At all drugglso.

—Mrs. Mayne Hefd, wife of the desd
novelst, is busy writiog s life of har bus-
band. p

EPOCH.

sransition from long, Hngering and

ol slekness to roliust Bnm: iy uvérﬁ
e fHte of the Individual. Suelr s remarkab
NNLIS Hvisured B Lhe memory aod qu'
A':lt‘lﬁl\{ e good hesith b o been attalied 8
avnke tilly Blsued, eniy b I8 UL 8o much s
1onrd in prasse of Eleteio Blilere 56 many sl
ey owe thivir it oo 1o beilth to Uie e ol
e Great Allerative and Toule, 11 Iw are
ronblied with nny disense of Kidneys, Liver or
dopnel, or ‘:m“ oralior .lumhm yoiuwillsire-
i find reliel by use of Elovtrie Bitters,  sold st
e, u.mll.a por bottle st BEBER'S Drgstors

~A wery pretty bonnet E; dami dress
van be lashioned with black lace and Jet,
with strings and pompon of smber,

" The Spring Medicine.,

The popularivy which Hood's Sarspar
illa has gained as » spring medicine is"
wundertul, Lt pussesses jun those e'erosnis
of  healib-giving, bood-porifying and
sppetite-restoring which everybody seems
to need al this season, Do not continue
ma dull, tired, nnsatisiactory condition
when you may be w0 much I:uwﬂled(:ﬁ
Hood's Barsaparille. 1t purifies ibe bl

and mnkes Ahie wesk sirong,

—Rome of the coming Dovelties In fana
show Linled featbors armangsd as orchids,
tulips and in other flower effecta

“1 have usad Aynr' Piils for the past 50 yesrs,
and am sntlefied Iobonid not be alive today IF
It bad ppt been for them. They cured ma of
dyspepila when all other remedies fallsd*—T.
P, Uotner, Chester, Pa, Agrer's Pills ars sald
by all dregglats,

~Tha medical profession | sald to yheld
& larger income to women than posaibly
any okher,

uathartio Filln are Whips

To the liver and bowels, but give no
sirength., The wore ;Imu 1ake the more
you peed,  Miles' Pills positively strepgih-
e, The lovger taken, tho less ropnired.
samples free at Biery or Themas' Drug
Store.

—Womr,l; organists are employsd I
some of the lesding churches of Huflalo,
N. Y3
" Sudden Death.

If you got sliork of hresth, have Bulter
ing, pain jn sbde, fuint or f:uury
awollen ankles, ete, you have heart disasbe,
and dan't fall w0 ke De, Miles' New Qure.
Sold st Blery or Thonso' drog stores,
=The Japansse EI; of wu}lng the hatr
with jeweled piny has not yet disd oot

We Cantlos All Sgalusl Them.

The umprecedentied suocess nud merit of Kiy's
Crenin Balm—a real sute for catarth, buy fovar
and ol 15 the head—bub luduted many sdves
turers to plece cxtarrh medicines bearing sime
resemblance Ln appesranos, gijle of nams Bpon
the mpriut, In osder 1o Gysde spon the repiis.
ton of Eiy's Oreom Halm. Nany in your fime
medisie loeality will testiiy tn kg het somoman-
dation of 1. A parviole i» wpplied inie sash
noatril; me pain; sgroeabls (o use. Priss b0
LTS

R

—A womsn's ¢ub s still & novelly In

England.
———— ——
Chilttpess, dlyziuess, prins o the sds &
|lu1.uu“ iml:omuﬁ-t?.; '?::"i'
1o of the pyvtem—ail ihese o
Tpor Myem e £
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