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PECK & OVEBTOV

ATTOBRNEY, s-n-L AW,
. T()WANDA. PA.
l)'A OvVERTON,

':

. Bexs, M. Bxck.

RODNEY A MERCUR,

’ A'r‘mnvn' AT-LAW,
TOWANDA, PA,,

- sollcltor of Patents. Particular attention pald
10 business in the Orphans Court and to the sattle-

qent of estates,

' Odflice in Montanyes Block - May 1. 79,

OVERTO\T & SANDERSON,

A'r'rorwn'-u‘ Luv,
TOWANDA, PA.
I-! OVERTON, Jnt.

Jolx P, BANDEREON

W H. JESSUP

ATTORN z} A\ 2 COUNSELLOR-AT-LAW,
IMONTROSE, A

ludge lessup hnvlng resuthed; ,tho pne!lceof the
. law in Northern Penusylvania, will attend té any
legal business intrusted tohln in Bradford coun}y

© Persons wishing to consult him, can call on

Btreeter, Esq., Tuwanda, Pa,, when anappolntment

can be made.

ENRY STRFETER

. 'ATTOH\EY A\D Lt)U‘TSb.LLO“*IT-LAW,

TO“‘A\DA PA
v .. Feb21,"79

J?AMES WOOD

A'rron\ EY-AT-LAW, <

- mebe-78 TOWANDA, PA: | ¢

I_I L. TOWNER, M. D,

IIOMEOPATH!C I’HYQICIAV AND SVRG'FO‘X

. Residence and Office just North of Dr. Cor-

" bin-, on Main Street, Athens, Pa. Jjun2e-6m,
l : L HILLIS
ATTORNEY- “AT-L AW, g
. TOWANDA, PA . [novn~7§.

t) a‘l business el urusted to his care in Bradford,
Saltivae and Wyowming Coumh.s. Office with Esq
l’nner {nov1s-74,

XY/ H. THOMPSON, ATTOENEY

@ AT LAW, WYALUSING, A, Wlllattend

r L. .A.\* LE,D_l D.S.
Jo .

oy El‘tATl‘ E AND, lIECHA\]CAL DE\leT

tifee on State street, second ﬂoor of Dr. Pratt's

(nu.e apr3 79.
ELSBRI‘E & so‘x,
ATTORNEYS-AT-L, Aw.
TUWANDA, PA,
N.C. Fx.snnxz L. ELSBREE.

- floetyy.

BOW! N TEARS

Chitl'the alr nnd hnrd the ground §

. Notone ray of lunluht lfeth; -

O'er the moor with holiow sound,
Moaning Jow, the cold wind sigheth..

\  Bower, break the stubborn suil, -

. Lavithinlts turrows heaplng,

Ceass not from thy patient tofl, .
Sow the seed and walt the reaping.

Summer sunshine on the hitl ;
Birds on every green tree singings:
Shoats of joy the soft air fil}, .
Home the barvest they are brlnzlng.
.1 And the sower on the plain, |
Hib long burled seed now fuding, 5
Mellow heaps of rlpened graln | !
1nto golden shoaves Is binding.

” In the dark and narrow tomb,
Costiier seed we bury weeplng,
And enwrapped 1 qufet gloom,
Leavs it to the Master's keeplng
To the edd we cannot see,
Falth herheavenly vlklen lending,
Unto God's, .supreme decree,
We ia, méek submission bending.

On our lives a constant chill,
', Like on wintry landscape lylog,
Ever falls ; we (tnst Him still,
On His faithfulness relying. )
Earth shall meit with fervent heat, | |

" Wé our burled treasure greet,
Sown in tedrs, but reaped in glory.
- —Fannay Downing.
—_—————— '

. DRIFTING AWAY.

Drifting away from each other,
Silently drifting apart, {

Nothing between but the wotld s cold screen,
Nothing to lose but,a, heur:

Only two lives dividing

More and more every day ;
Only one soul from another sout *
“Steadlly drifting away.

Only a man's heart striving
"Bitterly hard with its doom-;
Only-a hand, tender and bland,
8lipping away in the gloom.

Nothing of doubt or wrong,

Nothing that either can cure,
Nothing to shame, nothing to blame,
\lmhlng to do but endum

The worid cannot stand still;

‘Tides ehband women change;
Nothing that {s worth a tear *

One lovus less~nothing strange. '

Drifting away from each other,

Steadlly drifting apart ; -

No wrong to each, that the world can reach,
Nothing Jost—but a heart,

What mlgl\t have been I know s not,

. What must be, must beimrne H .
But ah ! who hath been will not be torgot
Never ; -h, never in the years to follow, ’

0 D. KINSEY,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

o'nm —Nooms formerly occupied by Y. M. C. A,
Reading Room, . [Jan.31'78.

'[ \ICPHERSO\'

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
TOWANDA, PA,
D'nt Att y Brnd Co,

TOHN W. \HX
’
A4

n

{feb.1°78, -

TOWANDA, PA.
' Office—Nonth Side Public Bquare,
l\

DAVIDS & CAR\'OCHA"I

ATTORNEY! Q-AT-LAW
SOUTH SIPE OF WARD HOUSE. " )
. Deoc 23-‘5 TOWANXDA, PA,

J ANDREW WILT
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW. 1
: DWee jover Turner & Gordon’s Drug Store,
'l‘m\ ml;. Pa. May Le consuited in German.
[{April 12, *76.)
‘ ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
TOW A\DA PA.

<\
Ofcr—second doar south of the First Nat'onal
Bauik Main 8t up stairs.

WILLI AMS & ANGLE,

ATTORNEY! §-KT- -LAw,
01-‘!-‘1( E.—Formerly occupled by Wm, Watkins,
'Esq.
H. \‘ wxnnuu:

" J. YOUNG

(0ct. 17,77}
V&I MAXWELL,

ATTORXEY-AT-LAW,
TOWANDA, PA
Omco over Dayton's Store,
ApFIL 12, 18765

E F. GOFF, =

A '!‘TO\I\ EY:AT-LAW,

l"ophr street, (onn door West of Davies & Carn
chany,
Xinds of Securities and for making loans on Real
Estate, Allbusiness will redeive carefnland prompt
anen(l:m fdnue 4, 187

E. J. ANGLE,

BIADILL & CALIFF,

ATTORNEYE-AT-LAW,
TOWANDA, PA

+ Dfiee in Wood's Block, first doorsouta'of the Pirst

Natipnal h-mk, np-stairs, .
8 J \IAD!L Tfana ZE00 3 B

e

N-\n and Surgean,
Crockery stora,
. Yougnnda. Mag 1, 15721F°.

7M. 8. VISCENT,
GENERAL

IN SURA\’CE AGENT,.

_duiy3si, xs*o

A

J.N.CAL IF?

. TOWANDA, PA.

@ over M. E, Rorenufirld's, Towanda, Pa.

amnium base, Teeth extricted without pain,
' Oet. 3470

"I D. PAYNE, M. D.,
)F. D Pu\':lcn:x ASD SURMGEON,

4
Odice over Moutanyes S.ore,
to 12 A, 3., and from 2 to § P. M.
2 lecl'\l atteation gl\en to
* DISKEASES

y 5
Tlll- L\Fl ,__.,g
G" W. RYAN,

CoUNTY St rsnwrn\ DENT.

and

. Omce(«hv Jast ‘lnmmay of ench month, over Turner

& Gordou's Drug Store, Towanda, Pa.
anm-d\. June 20, 187

FORNEY-AT-LAW AND U, 8. COMMISSIONER,

Jan. 1, 1875,

Ageney for the sale and purchase of an™

M. WOODB”’R\’ Physl-

rjed from the window in an
Ofice over O, A Black's

B. KELLY, DenTist.—Oflice

- Ofice l-uurn from 10

Dl‘iF AQES :
TllE EAR

RS. H. l’FFT

TEACWER OF P1AXO Muvsic,

. TER\I“ —$10 per torin.
(Residence Taird street, 1st ward.)
Tnmnudn, Jan. 13,°70-1¥.

C S RUSSELL’S

GENERAL

"INSURANCE AGE‘TCY

lla"".a-'otf TOWANDA, PA.

,‘FIRST NATIONAL BANK,
TOWANDA, PA.

c \I’ITAL PAID IN coeacacionse ieseas $133,000
66,000

SURPLUS, FUVD

...................
.. . 3

This Bank oﬂern unusunl facilities for the trans-

action of a general hmklng buslneu. . -

. N. BETTS, Cuhler

'Y t.
JOS. LOW T L P'esmen __AnilLaere

FELEY’S “OYSTER BAY " AND

ROPEAN HOUSE.—A few doors southof
‘the !fe‘illn Houss. Roard by the dav or-week .on

reasonsble terms. Warm meals served at ail hours
Oystars st wholessle and retail. i ted1'f7.

I‘ AGLE HOTEL
V|

 (SOUTH SIDE PUBLIC SQUABl.)
This we

ted and repaived throughout, and the proprie-
2.»): llﬂer(uwr preppnred to offer first+iass accommoda-
on the most reasonable terms.

tions to the publiz, E. A, JEXNINGS.

[ 'ruwand;, Pa., May 2, 1678, 8.

NHE CENTRAL BOTEL
ULSTER, PA.

¥

.xnown housc has been theroughly rens

- ==

gelgcfed Gale.’
TRUE LOVE AND FAISE.

THE STORY OF A WOMAN'S INFATUATION.

% You make a very pretty picture,
Isabel.”
Colonel Egerton smiled to his wife.

ing against the open window-sill, one
diamond-flashing hand supporting
her head, and a kltten on her lap.
She rose as he’ spoke, and smiled
back.

“You are home early to-day, are
you not, Cecil »

“ About the usual time. T metan
old friend of yours by chnnce, and 1
.asked him to.dinner ; bat for the life
of me, I can’t 1‘emember whetller he
said yes or no.”

“That is so like " you. An ‘old
frienid of mine ?” Tell me his name,”
in faint curigsity.

% Mr, Sydsey Carew. He spoke to
me, or I should not bave recognized

much about him. By Jove! lsabel,
are you hurt?” :

“ Not at all,” she said promptly,
kneeling down among the scattered

‘ferns and smashed china pots that

had fallen in one mighty crash around
her i
0 a carcless eye it “seemed ex-
- a8 if Mrs. Egerton had extend-
ed her hand and pulled over the whole
glant_stand; and her husband toid
her so.

“You did it yourself,. my dear, de-
liberately. Will you have the gar-
dener or a servant to pyt the mess
right ?”

“:;Call the gardener, please he
can save some of my ferns, perhaps.”
And as the Colonel strolled away,
calling Jones, his wife rose, and lean-
ncon-
scious, gasping search for air. '
Framed in the roses that clustered
everywhere around, Mrs. Egerton
wis more than a pretty picturc. She
was sweet and fair as the buds that
touched her cheek; and her eves
were lovely, large, almond-shaped,
liguid, gray ones, shadowed by a per-
foct weight of black lashes, and with

. t
1a wnstful yearning depth in them
Teeth lnserted op Gold, Siiver, Rubber, and Ak

that fascmated while it saddened a
meetmg glance.

As she quitted tlle window and
passed slowly up-stairs, her move-
ments were gliding and graceful, her
woice, as she spoke to her maid, sweet
and low and pleasant as a lady s ever
ss to an inferior..

:Cologel Egerton had good Teason
to be proud, as he was, of his wife.

Mrs. Egerton was nearly dressed—
in} soft gray silk, with cunningly
mixed flecks of enmson—when, with
a light tap at her door,entered a girl,

very fair and very pretty, and laugh-
ing.

“YWhat have you been domg nmong
your flowers, Isabel? I met poor

*| Jones in such virtuous despair just

now! All his flowers and all bhis
ferns, all-his pots and everything else
of- value that he possesses, smashed
in the drawingYoom. I hope it isn’t
quite so irreparably bad, My dear”
—her light tone changing rapidly—
% how white you look! Have you
been ill7. Is anything the matter,
Isabel, darling 7"

» I’m not very well,” fingering ner-

‘| vously the trifles on the toilet table.

Then, as the maid left the room, Isa-
bel.turned desperately to her friend :
# Tell Cecil anything you like; Milli-
cent, as an excuse for my not appear-
ing at dinner.. He has asked Sydney
Carew, and I can’t meet him, I
thought I could. I'm not so strong
ag I fancied. It would kill me or
worse !
 Sydney Carew! Then he has
come back, that bad, heartless man!
1sabel, never tell me. ‘you shrink from
mecting a wretch who bas treated
you so utterly badly. Could ke have
treated dpy girl worse than he did
you ?—pretending love, and winning
yours, tili he grew tired of the amuse-

ment, and left y?u when poverty

x :,.11_-; [

f 4

Time be but an ended story. i
. +}if 1 could ?”
‘hands wildly the dinner gong sound-

She was sitting in a low chair, lean-|

him. Don't believe I ever did kriow |.

came - l.o you, Isabel, without one
‘word: of \explanntlon or, farewell.
Compate his conduct with that of the
generous men who-only dared to offer
his heart, when others forsook you—
the kind, noble busband, whom you|
told me only yesterday you were
really beginning to love—and never
tell me you cannot sit at the table
with those two men; and thank the

| mercy that bas delivered you fiom

the one'’s deceit, and given youn to
theother'stender,unfailing affection!”

Millicent spoke warmly, carried
‘away by her mingled scorn and ad-
miration ; but ber friend only shook
her head with the gray eyes teare
filled.

11 %I hate and scorn my wenkness a8

much as youcan do, but that does not
conquer it. I told you yesterday I
was beginning to love Cecil. I hoped
and prayed sol- That was when 1
thought Sydney far away—never to
enter into my life again. Now I know

-{he is inear—now there is the chance

of my sceing him, hearing him—I
know that I dare not trust myself.
Why has Cecil asked: him here?
What evil genius throws temptation
in my way when I would flee from it
As she clasped her

ed, and she looked up and said, “Run
away, M:llrcent and tell Cecil any-
thing but the truth. 1 will be in the
drawing-room when you come out if
I can.”

She was not! there, however, though
her ust-touclred work “was, when
Mxlheent, followed by the ahxious
Colonel, (ntered from-dinner.

% She has. strolled into the garden,
perbaps,” he suggested.  Let us sce
if we can find her.”

And, lighting bis cigar, he saun-

Ttered in one direction; Millicent
Holt, in a presentiment she shrank |-

from, bent.ber steps in another. :

i |* The moon was rising, and throw-

ing silver paths over the lawn, as

1y across to the sumwer house.
No Mrs. Egerton there. Round
the rose gardeu she searched, and
througli- the shrubbery, untll she:
neared the fir plantation. Then she
caught the sound of voices, and paus-
ed and trembled..
A man's voice was spéaking—a
deep, mellow, soft voice, that Miss
Holt knew to be Sydney Carew'’s,
and it was saying—
“ 1 purposcly came too late.” Do
you think I could sit at another man’s
table, and see you at'its head 7 - You
judge wy memory by your own, I

g

|'suppose ; but I teil youT cannot for-

get as enstly as ‘you have done what
once was. A year ago to-day, for
instance, Isabell—think back —we
were walking on the cliffs -by moon-
light, you and I. The band was play-
ing * Faust,! apd—"

“ Don’t!” she breathed, painfully.
“ What good is all that, now I am
anothef. man’s wife?
help wmt to remember that ! ™

“I wish there was the chance of
our forgetting it. lsabel, why could
you not trust me in absence ? Had
you no faith, no constancy, that you
must needs have another lover the
moment my back was turned? -Was

it old Egerton’s money tempted you,

child? I know you did love me—
did you love him?”
Listening, Millicent.grew a shade
"I paler, and crept nearer to the stile
that ended the path. Neither ot‘ the
speakers heard her.
# I thought you eared nothmg for
me; you lefl me without one word I
. | poor Tsabel wailed. “ My stepmother
taunted me til I was néarly mad;
and wien Colonel Egerton came for-
ward, kind and.generous, it scemed
—it scemed—> g
Her voice chioked in sobs.
% You ruined our lives {or want of
trust1” Carew cried, in well-feigned
passion. * No matter for you, pér-
haps; but what is my 'life to be to
me hencel‘orth do you'think? A
thing to throw to the dogs, the quick-
er the better, and thank you for
its bappy ending; while you live
yours virtnously and pleqsantly, 06
doubt, with the hushand of your
choice and your well- trnmed memo-
ry !)7
Writhing under his upbrmdmgs.
she looked wildly up, lovelier than
Millicent-had ever seen her, with-the
moonlight falling ‘on Ler sweet, pallid
face, her eyes dark and deep in their
pain, and her hands, so tiny and soft,
unconsciously outstretched. .
Carew’s fuce brightened ; and with
a step forward he took those hands
in his.
“ Isabel, save me yet ; it is, not too
late. Not too late, my (larlma for
perfect happiness for us both—for-
the one mistake of our lives to be set ]
right.  What matters the world to]
you and I, who are the world to each
other ?” My darling, come to me, and
let me teach you thie love you doubt-
ed. Isabel, love, dearest, do not send
me away. "
The soft, insidious whisper fell on
the stlllnoss, and 'Isabel stoed trem-
bling there, with her ¢yes downcast.
It was the tempter’s hour—almost
his triumph. Almost—for, like a vic-
tim under a spell, Mrs. Egerton
moved not as Carew bent lower, and-
whispered again. - .
Then Millcent laid her lmnd on the
stile and stepped forward,
# Isabel, what are you doing here?
Your husband is looking for you.
Mr. Carew, won't you finish_ your
visit indoors ?”-
With a start like an awakening
from. an evil dream, Isabel turned,
and glided away without a word,
Millicent stood slone there, facing
Sydney Carew in her burning indig-
nation.
“You bad, wicked man! How
dare you try to bring worse suffering
upon Isabel than you bave already
done? Your-pretence of love may
decewe ber, but not me! -You never
loved:-her, or you could not- have
treated her as you did !”. -
* Peghaps you aré right,”” he re-
turned in the mostiunrufiied calm

perhnps my heart . was given to
some one else; pethaps I only pre-
tended nﬂ'eetlon now:t6 Mrs. Egerton
as a means of obfaining ‘notice of
some sort, indignint or otherwise
(anything better than nothmw), from
that some one clse.” -

Ana his dark eyes looked fall and,
meaningly at Millicent, who was only’
two degrees less pret ty than Isabel

herself. The amazing' effrontery Vof

Millicent tgeiled her white dress vagin- |
-{ Ho,sho I he lau«rhed

Oh Sydney s .

-the class of tlung on principle.
just this, Isabel.”

the man fmrly staggered Miss Holt H
and as she stood, bereft of speech for
a moment, Cnrew 8. vsmty filted up
the pausc.

It is a cursed ‘mess I’m nearly

a little jealdnsy at the bottom of this
young lady’s interference ((l'emember,
1 fancied her a little . spo?ny in the
ddys gone by), 1 cau findia way out
of it.- No. bad way, either. By
Géorge! she'is pretty 1" &

He leaped the stile, and cnme im-
pressively nearer, never gmngmmg
that the girl had beard more ithan -a
word or two of his late conversation;
and, as be approached, an ldea. shot
into Millicent’s head.”

‘# Forgive ‘my saying more than 1
should bave dared, Miss Holt,”. in
tones just 4speductive a as he had em-,
ployed to -Ispiiel. * Your sudden
presence aad
control ; but, ne\ertheless, they were
trath,’”

% You mnean to say you really care
for me?”—in faltering inability to
realize such bliss. .-

# Care, Millicent ? Then be (.hecls-
ed himself with an apparent effort.
“1 ‘mean to say. nothing until 1 have
some hope that my words will be lis-
tened to-and answered.” ‘1 have, no
gronund forsuch hope at present 1
bave incarred your dlsplensure, and
justly so.”

Bat he sighed in a manner that
protested putlxetlenlly agmhst injus.
tice.

“Do you tell me,” e'werly and
breathlessly, * that lou don’t eare
for—for Isabel? -That.I was mis-
taken just now in fancying o
_ % You were more than mistaken, if
you fancy Mrs. Egerton possesses
one iota of the heart that is all anoth-
ers.”

And here, as the two actors reach-
ed the house, Col. Egerton’s stalwart
form appeared on the broadl) -lighted
steps.

“ A moonlight stroll, you two?
% Well, come
in ﬁhe drawmo-room now ; ‘better
late’ than never, Carew!. My wife
will give us some tea.”

Till he took his departure, Carew
remamed a fixture by Mi]licent's side.
Isabel, close at her husband’s chair,
nutller spoke nor stirred.

Miss Holt did all'she knew to cap-
tivate, and the visitor eongrntul:ted
bimself, in his walk to the statio
having two birds in very nice process
to_klll He left with a pressing in-
vitation from the hospitable Colonel
o come again; and Millicent laid
her head onher pillow with a.resolu-
tion that was almost a vow.

%1 will save-her, come what mnv'
She has been more than a sister to
me! Her brother’s skill "—heré, even
i the dark, the fair face flushed—| .
#saved my father’s life. Her hus-
band has been our lifelong benefactor.
I think I can save Isabel, ,and I will 1"

Colonél- Egerton came down, to.

'breakfast on his young wife's birth-
dayimore yadiant than his'wont, and |-

greeted Millicent, fair and blooming
— lsabel, white and weory —with
almost equul enthusiasin, -
“1 shall get rid of a secret that
has been an incubus on.my’ spirits
for the last weck or two, to-day, my
dear,” he said, blithely, with his large
band on his wife's shoulder. “ Not
a bad secret, either, only I object to
Itis
And the worthy
oflicer began to turn-color, as if so-
liciting a favor. # It is your birth-
day to-day, you know, of .course;
and . the thoaght struck me that you
had plenty of gewgaws, bracelets,
and such trash, and didn’t want any
more from we. Well, there has that
clever brother of yours been looking
out for a practice some time, and Dr.
Henner offered his for sale in the
most opportune manner; and so—
‘and:so, you see, my dear, 1 did a lit-
tle bit of business without consulting
you, and -Jim will be here to-day to
look things over.”
“You have bought Jim that splen-
did practice?” cried Isabel, while
Millicent stood at the wm]ow, and
said never a word.
 Sptendid ! — poob, my dear!
There’s just this—the house was for
sale, too, and I thought you would
like your mother near you, and so I
have had it furbisked up a little. We
will walk there after breakfast, and
see if you think the old lady will like
. Why, Isabel, what is the matter 7"

“ I cannot be'u' it,” she sobbed.
“ I do not deserve your kindness, and
you must not giv: it mel! Cecil,
scold’ me—be cross—ill-treat. me—I
could stand it better., No, don't
touch me—don't lookat me like that!
‘You dq not know—~you cannot guess
—how unworthy 1 am.”

. Tears rose in his honest blue eyes
at sight of those raining, pleading
ones. . He dashed them aside as he
took her hands in his (Millicent had
slipped through the window), and his
volce was husky, though he cleared
his throat.

“ My little wife, have you never
read my heart yet? "I am not good
in clotlnng it in language, but I thick
when- one "feels most, simple words
are best, and very srmple are these—
I love you. 1f I love you, Isabel,
can any pleasure. for me be like the
pleasure of pleasing you? Can any
money’be better spent than by bring-
ing a smile to your ‘fnce?- Time,
thoughts, énergy—all 1 have of any
value to give—are yoursl You don’t

| understand, child, for syou. have not

learned to love me yet—perhaps nev-
er will.. No, darling, don’t turn
away !” as she writhed inthe anguish
of her shame and penitence. ¢ You
told me how matters stood when I
married yov,and I thanked you then
for giving me yourself, and I thank
you again to-day I have love enough
for both -and as it is ils nature to
find outjlet in words, it owes you a
debt when jou give it a_chance of
proving itself in deeds. Do you see,
dnrllng" Now, kiss your. old bus-
band, and come to breakfast. Where
hias Millicent flown 7

As Millicent dressed that evemng,
Mrs. Egerton entered. with a face
that startled her l‘nends, so white
and haggard was it in despair.

-+ Sydney is coming again to-night,
Mllllcent ”’ she-began abruptly, asshe
stood there “and I must go with
bim. If I must break Cecil’s honor
and heart, I need not deceive him.
The one thing I.can do now is to be

{ truthful, and “hetter h¢ should scorn

P

into; but, if I'm right in'supposing.

ice broke down my|

and’ curse, and free himself from me,
than" look lovingly and tenderly on
the wife who is false to him in hcart,
as I amnow.” ...

.%“You are not!” returned : Jhss
Holt, decisively. - “You are only
mad, It is just o wicked glamor thiat
evil man hasgcast over you”: She
waited a'mongent ; then, “ Jfou fancy
you love Cargw.”

s Millicent
covering hef agitated face with her
hands; and phe light caught the m <!
sive gold of the plain ring, and ﬂa:lr
‘ed in the dxmonds ot 1tskeeper.ia
4 And’ ?n are actually .w l(
;enough. to fancy that he lgves yoa ? ™
e LI cquld doubt thflt. balf my
mlserv would be at an end.” g

“%Do you think Mr, Carew capable
of loving two ladies with equal inten-
sity? . Do you believe in the depth
and fidelity of 4 love that is given'to
two objécts? Ina'word, judge by
yourself—could you love Cecil and
Bydney -equally and..at tlle same
time 77* .

R Mllhcent, what are you tonturmg
me for like this 27" .

“ For the restoration of: your. 1ca-
son, dear. : You believe Mr. Carew |-
to be a man of truth ; you would not

utter P

% Millicent, I know he is true!”

- % Well, then, sit in the conservato-
ry at’ nine o’clock this evening—
alone, mind—and. listen; and draw
your own conclusions. \'ow we will
go down' to dinner.”

The dinner passed oﬂ'——Col Eger-
ton hearty, Mr. Carew fa_sunatmg,
the lady silent and beautiful.

On the Colonel’s being called away
for a few moments after dinnery Ca-
rew strolled m,qo the drawing-room
and saw no one there. Looking a
little further, he discerned s white
dress among the ‘ﬂower beds, and
Jjoined it.

Not Mrs, Egertnn ashe hnd horgg
but Miss Holt, who stammered, and
was flatteringly nervous at his sud-
den presence.

"4 Isn't it lovely -the evening, I
mean,” she said, ' her confusion.

& Very lov ely ‘I do not mean the
evening,” he retarned, with his bold.
gaze ﬁxed on the face tbat crimsoned
hotly at his pointed words.

A fow steps took them round to.
the conservatory, which was unlight-
cd, with windows and door open, ‘and
Millicent sank on the garden. seat
outside it. When Carew’s arm stole
round her waist, she drew away
slightly; and shen be bent to whis-
per sweeter things than the flowers,
she looked up piteously.

% If 1 could only believe you! If 1

‘thought you mean? one of the thlnus

you tell me!"

% When I tell you you are the
sweetest and fairest, and dearest in
all the world to me, I mean each syl-
lable I breathe! Words are too faint,
Millicent, dearést dear! How shall
I prove what youare cruel to doubt ?”
% Am I dearest 7 she asked, clear-
ly. “J-—I thought there was some
one elze you cared for.”

“ Never, I swear—never! How
could 1 care for any gll‘l after I had
seen you ?”

" % But you saw her first; I mean
Isabel—Mrs. Egerton.”

He laughed aloud.

“If I had cared one straw for her,
do you think I should have let her
marry old Egerton? 1 could have
had her -for the asking, Millicent.
No; she never touched my heart,
though we had a certain amount -of
flirtation once, I believe,and she may
bave been a trifle spoony on- me—I
can’t say anything about that; - strok-
ing his moustache fondly, and in in-
cffable conceit. * But no idea could
be so wild as my being' in'love with
Isabel Lister. I tell you, if I had
been, 1 should bave -asked her to
marry we. There was nothing to-
prevent my doing so.” '

“ No; and you tell me, on vour
honor, you don’t like her one bitnow
—don't love her, Sydney
% On my henor, I don’t. What a
persistent jealous little mortal you
are! Dl take any oath you like
about it that will satisfy you. spoony
on Isabel Egerton? Not likely, if 1
did not admire Isabel Lester, for she
has gone off frightfully ; never saw a
woman looking worse. Dark beau-
tics are not my aste, golden hair is

my ideal.”

And ke laid a soft touch on Mill-
cent’s uncovered head, but the girl
started up.in co@usron.

“Some one is coming—I bear
rustling " she gasped, as adroitly
she escaped his detaining hand ; and
into the midst of the deserted lover’s
fuming came his host's cheery call,
“ Carew, where are you. old fellow ?
Here is Jim Lister put i in an appear-
ance at last,”

The Colonel was as nearly out of
temper as history lias ever 1ccorded
his being.” He was striding up and
down -his study, -\ltemately staring
from the window, and facing the
well-built, gentlemanly young fellow
who was seated in the chalr by the
table, and annoying bim sadly.

“If I called you a downright fool,
Jim, I should be very near the truth
to throw: up a.good home and prac-
tice you've just settled. into, for a
sudden fieak' of going abroad.
Abroad, indeed!
who hme seen a few countries, and
stop where you are well off. If I
called you, madman, 1 should not
overshoot thie mark.”

“I am deeply grieved to reqmte
your gencrosity thus,” ‘began the
other, sadly, though firmly, and the
Colonel mterrupted bim with speed.

“QGenerosity be hanged! You
know I don't mean that ~ You knoWw
I'm not such a mean devil as to throw
a paltry, thing in any man’s teeth;
and generosity there was none. i
wanted my wife’s relations near her,
and I thought T was able to arrange
it; but it seems she isn't to have
them, poor girl!”

“Jim’s word, generosity,” had rath-
er checked the Colonel’s eloguence.

“If my mother would stay on in
the house——""

“But: you know she won't if you
go. You know she will foliow her
darling boy to the North Pole. Poor
Isabell it-is hard on ber. She has
ouly one mother and one -brother,
and neither of them will stay in the
same country with her.” !

Lister could not resist a emile at

the tone more than the words‘ then

;you know-—you know pr

doubt a word you heard bis own lips|

Take my advice,|
-her heart bounded at the touch of his

he made an effort, a great one, for re-
serve was s matural to him as can-
dor to his brother-in-law, - -

4] owe it to you, Egerton, to tell
you the wmotive for my incomprehen-|’
gible freak, and I can trust you for
silence, I know. Well, itis only the
old- thlng

"#A woman to® blame, said the Co-
lonel, in quickest sympathy, grasp-
ing his hand, “Who the deuce is it,
my. friend? Never mind ber. -

““She isn’t just what I -fancied,
that's all,” (wincing .under his own
words.) WIt is Miss Holt; .:and 1
chanced to hear her spooning with

that ‘puppy, Carew; and I hadn’t| -

quite imagined ber that ‘sort, that's
all. Nothing new. It is monthsago;
but I'm such & fool I can't get over.
it as long as'she is near, 8o I’'m bound
to try a little change of sir you see.”
“You are hard hit, and I'm deuced
sorry for you” (wnth a wring of -the
band be held). *Millicent’ “Hols 1
never fancied her that style, though
I remember it did strike me she was
4 little soft on Carew—moonlight
stroll once—but it has come to noth-
ing., Perhaps you ve madea mistake,
Lister?” e
Jim-shook his head: .
“A man can’t mistake’ his own
eyes and ears.  Well, you'll keep it
quiet, Colonel, and you understand
now why I len\e)ou m
“More ll than understaud—-more
than nnde,r'stnnd I know what it is
to be in love myself, you know. Well,
good-by, old man. ;l\ot a soul shall
hear ajsyllabel but my wifé. I've no
secrets from Jsabel. ‘ -

Mrs Egerton rose from her piano,

and nervously faced her husband:and
Millicent as Jim Lister’ critered the
room. ;

“Stop where you are, please, all of
you, o moment. I have somethingto
say L want you all to hears”

‘Millicent looked up in startled
alarm, and the Colonel eried quickly :

“Are you il}?”

She was steadying herself by-the

cliair in her hand, and her sweet face | YO

was blanched one moment and hectic
the next; yet her eyes were raised
straight and true, and her voice was
clear as a bell.

“] am quite well, Cecil. I'am only |

too cowardly to mnke the tonfession
I have done harm by not making be-
fore. Be quiet, Millicent!”’ as “Miss
Holt stole to_ heér side, and implor-
ingly wh'spered %[ know what 1s
right at last. * 1 have wronged you
terribly, Cecil, from the very first,
for though I told you I—I did not
love you, I hid back ‘that I loved
some ene else, and that some one
Sydney-Carew.”

She turped away asshe ga\'e him the
shock, and her. wordg came fast and
desper'ltely

He treated me sg l;fully, I thought |
T conld learn to hate him, until you
asked him lhere, Ceell ‘Of course
you did not know: 'Then he told me
he liad loved ime always, and did still
—thai 1 hat /been mistaken and de-
ceived. Anything he told me; and
1 was so wicked, so base, 1 listened
and when he asked me to go aw:xv
with him, I was so mad I should
have done it but for Millicent, who
saved me. She told me he was false
in every word; and because, in my
blind infatuation, 1 would not believe
it for her saying, she led him on to
make love to her, that I might hear
from his own lips the kind of min
that he really was. D{ you all quite
understand this ?”” looking round im-
ploringly at the faces “that ‘were
turned toward her. “For my sake
alone,, Millicent did what was the
very hardest thing for her true na-
ture to do-—pretended to like what
inwardly she revolted from, and let
Mr. Carew say words to her that I,
standing 1n the conservatory, migh\‘.
overhear and have my madness cured
by. . They did cure me, of course;
and then Millicent told:- him justa
word or two that bave. made his vis-
its cease.. She has eaved my life
fromi worse ‘than death ”—for the
first time ber voice broke in its emo-
tion—=%and it is very little. return
for her unselfishness to tell- you the
truth -you ought to know-—what a
weak, wxel;ed.{ (lespxe'\ble wife sister
you have boen treating as if she
were worthy of your affection.””

As she ceased speaking sheé stood

waiting; but no sound came from|.

any of her bearers. -

Then, slowly, Millicent, and then |

Lister, stole from the room, and Isa-
bel made her greatest effort, and

‘went up to her husband, standmg

fixedly gdzing. from “the- wipdow
where her ferns still stood..

- She didnot touch him; she clasp-
ed her hands tight ‘to suppress the
pain; and her sweet voice was onily
a, faltermrr whisper -as she said,
“ Cecil, now you have heard it all—
what you ought ,to have known be-
fore—what do you wish.me todo?
Of course, my—my falseness has
killed all your love, as Sydney’s did
mine. Whatever you think best, 1
will do. 1f you want, me ‘to go
AWAY U i

- Then he.x' voice choked, aml she
must needs stop.

>

He turned with Lis honest m'mly
love shining through the pain in his
face. 1

. %My wife!” he said, simply—and

strong hand an her shoulder; “ you
can never -have known_ real love if
| you fancy that a brave ~confession of

& weakness repented of can shake it.

My love.ié partof my life, and can
only end with' it. 1 think, bad you
even left me, I could only ‘have suf-
fered and loved you still.”

‘He paused a moment; then went
on:

“I wronged you more than 1
thought, (.'llll(l. in pressing- you to
rearry a man you did not care for.
- hoped you knew that the strength
of my love would have forced for it-
self- some return—in time. Well,
well, 1 was wrong ;. but now, Issbel
we can only. make the best of our
lives as they are.. Alwayd tell.me
everything child ;. bave no fear of
me; and-don’ti unamne me expecting
any tlung more than you feel inclined
to give. .As I told you before, I
have love enough_for both, and we
will be content with that.”

He passed his- arm 'around her
trembling, sobbing figure, as a ten-
der father might do; then she laid

Coee

Ler head-on hxs brenst, and a light in.

the gmy, upturned eyes’ stnrtled
him.

. M husband—-mygeuerous,noble,
loved husbsnd 1 she whispered ; “do
you think the contrast between the
villainy of the man I fancied I loved
and the noble truth of t e ‘manjwho
loves me has taught md nothing?

“Do you think 1 could’ “¢ver have

—do you think there .would have
been the sgony there was in lower-
ing-myself in your eyes if I'had not

you-—l Iow you, Cecil I
——e -

ASTREET SOENE

The followmg. from thé ‘Adrian
TPimes, #ill be appreclut.ed by the
menibers of the mystic'tie; it won’t
-be worth the while for any ‘one else
10 attempt to extract the fun from it:
Spturday - Constable .Bowen found

they \vepe "having with a chap on
State street, who, was making desper- | .
ate efforts to ‘prevent the road from:
flying u[;lln his-face. Marching him
1o jail, the officer ‘waited until Mon-
day momlng, and then “Stev.” came
before Esquiré Stearns and took a
¢hair. The following angular dia-
logue then occurred.
“From whence came you9" .
“Vel, I vas been from der city New.
York oder die New J erusalem.”
“What cdme you here todo?” : -
] learn to subdué mine abbitites,
and jmbroof myself in brinting.”
“Then youare a printer I presume?”

fellers.”?

“Where were vou made a pnnter 7’l

-“Auf a regular Scandinavian bnn-
ter’s office.

“How. gained you admxssxon to
this city?” .

“By a good. many long Walks .

“How were you received??”

*“By a Cherman frent, mit a glass
of ‘beer.”

“How did your friend dispgse, of
ou?”

the clty round, mit saloons tn der
south and der west; and eas and
den de ovvicer cooms.”

“Whntdld theofficer do with you? o

in der- east. until, my shteps! were
more upright and regular as before.”

“Will you be off or from?”

“Vell, ofer you should please,
Sequme, ’11 b&off right away, quick.”

- “Why do you leave . the east-and
go west 7" -

“In search of work. :

“Work being the object of - your,
search, you will descend a flight of
dirty stairs, consisting of some five
or several steps, turn square about,
get on the level road, put out of” the
city, and make a plumb line for Chi-
cago, where the wicked arc always
troublesome, and the weary are as
bad as the rest.” .And Sev. Y emong
is on his way to Chicago.”

| — i —— |

THE ctiquette of a Spamsh royal
marriage is very singular. The Tol-
lowmo conjugal arr-\n«rements are
found in an official order régulating
the visitation of a King to & Queen
of Spain, which is COpled from an old
and now rather scarce Book by the
celebrated French Countess: D'Aul-
nois, who resided in Madrid, and was
received at the Spapish Court for
‘many. years:—The King of Spain
sleeps in ome apartment and the
queen in another. Tt is thus noted
in the orders that when the king
comes out of his' chamber in tlu.
night to go into the queen’s he must
whear his shoes like slippers, his’
black cloak upon. his shoulders in-
stead of a nightgéwn, his broquel or
buckler fastened under his’arm and
his bottle fastened by a string to the
other; with this accoutrement the
king has beside a long ‘rapier in one
band and a dark lanthorn in the other,
and in this manner he is obliged to
go alone into the queen’s chamber!
Remembering that the present King
of Spain is again to" be married in a
short time, thiis extract may prove of
some interest. When the Princess
Marie_Antoinette was married 1o the.
Dauphin of France, (afterward Louis
XY1,) she was stripped entirely
naked on arriving at the frontiers
and reclad in I‘rench garments..

.—.—Q.’-.——T- I

TaE particularsof a romentic mar-
riage have just been received from
Germany. On the afternoon of the
sixteenth ultimo Princes Henry XX,
of Reuss, who belonged -to the Ko-
stritz branch of the family. and was
born in 1852, landed on Heligoland,
bringing with bim his betrothed,
Madame -Clotilde Loisset, whose
maiden name was Roux. The 1ady;
who had lost her first husband some
time ago, has achieved lher reputation
or. notoricty in Germany as a bold
steeple-chase rider in Renz's-circus.
She was accompanied by three female
relatives and by her father, M. Roux:
On the morning 6f the 17th Prince
Henry and his betrothed swore be-
fore the Heligoland pollce magistrate
that there was no lawful jm \r pedlment
to their marriage, and thereupon the
pair received from the government of
the island the so-called kings letter;
authorizing the marriage, and in the
afternoon thé'wedding ceremony was-|
performed at church. The newly:
married couple, it is'added, intend to
spend the honeymoon on the island,
which is at_present full of visitors
who have come t.oenyoy the sea bath-
|ng.

D b o — . B

How" Tauvrrow Wgeep FooLED
HiMsELF.~—Among other stories told
about these Bsupplies for pohttcal
campaigns is one at the expense;of
Thurlow Weed. He went from Al-
bany, where he then resided, down to
New -Yurk in 1836, and obt'uned
from the Seward men u fundto en:
able him to defeat Filmore. Hn.vmg
a dread of investigations, he placed
$10,000 in an Albany bank to the
credit of his partoer, to be drawn
‘out as it was' néeded. A few days
‘afterward the partner dropped dead
in the street, and the bank paid over
the money, with the other sums de-
posited by him, to his widow. :This
was not.agreeable to Mr, Weed, but
his disgust -was increased when,

wooed and. married the widow and

‘the $10,000.— Wash, Cur. Chua 0
Tﬂbnne. Sy \
CE

gsined courage to tell you'my folly

learned in‘these past months to love |

the boys in high glee over the sport | -

“Ob yes, I'm so taken by sll der|

“Oh, he dook me droo dree! tlmeé "derstand  that <I’ve got a darter in

"Port Huron and she’S7 got a baby
four weeks.old, and I'm Boing to send
her up word in ‘spite of nll t.he gates

“He daught me der way to der shail |

it was a

TO THE PABIUBP.

'l'o-dly wo turned the COWS SWAY
Among the grasses young angd sweet—-
. We drove them In the mornlng gny.
Uefora the sun camo up and klued
“Into warm rose tho dewy «.Ist
- 'That over nll the pasture lay

They wound along e olden md.
By bush and bowlder. ‘out snd In

We heard the streamiet as 1t nmved,

And foud and long the lesder lowed,
Ang.merry robing mado a din,

AR me,lt mlolmttoh

The birdles n the, bnddlng trees H
The silvcr birches shune soclear, - ¢ .
The bluets blossom'd far and uear,

And summer scents were in the breeze !

. The thickets wore & miat of green,;
! Woheard the uam.dr&aua laiigh
Among the echoes:=we had seen - ..

l?un many a thioe thelr gsnnents gleam -

) « Above that shining, gllmmerlng stresm
. Wlm'e lithesome birches lean.

*We sang for joy !: The sun of: Mny
Cawo up and nouded afl below,
And all the morning vapors gray
* Took rosy wings and flew away,
To-dny' I drenmed it was to-day !
Why, thls -was {wenty years lgol

S ———

A MANA.HDAGATEANDAWOMAN

Detregtl‘ree ‘Press,

The gates at the psssenger depots

| which shut out all people not having

tickets for the trains were yesterday

| closéd’ at the- Union Depot against

an elderly woman wearing spectacles
and using an’ umbrella- l‘or a cane.

", % Can't pass'without a ticket,” said

] the nian at the, gate. as she came up.

S I wang to see if ‘there’s. anybody

on that train gmng to Port Huron,”

she nnswered

madnm.” -

“I've got a darten in I’ort Huron,

1 have.”

are very strict.”

the official.

% Yes,. but we can’t help that, you

-se¢.  Please show your ticket.”
“] want this ’ere railroad to

in this depot !".

ame ??
“1 tell you ‘once more——

ame,”
log raising

and a ga
word to rgysdarter to grease the
by’s- nose with mutton taller if

it}”

ming the melody. of the “Th
Blind Mlee” ‘ 3
e r——

Rabert murder has made a confessi

make money, and that he and oth

and they insured Raber’s life ; 1s

refused to do’ it.

what else to do.

do it | asked Frank Stichler to
it; he said he didn’t care, but I'm

. onlong. which 1 promised, declar-
ing I would not touch Raber. Raber

‘came to my house and we went
together. .

'and-1 should drown him when

were Brandt's. ' He had promised

and the rést $300 each, except Stick-
I tried in vain to-coax Elijah
Stickler to go, and promised to give
Frank Stickler $300 after I was paid.
When it was donethey tried to swin-
dle and kill me; they told me so in

ler.

jail’ afterwards. Brandt “urged

not; to confess, and told me what to
sayattheinquest. He told me only to-
I am afraid of
‘him. If you hanﬂ me, you- ‘will hang

dn\' not to conl‘ess

an innocent, m'x!n i
————t

A Deapny GraMmarican D1

CULTY.—At a weddingin South Caro-
lina last month an ‘incident occurred

§ Cnnt .pass mthout -a- ticket,

“ Can't help it, please. My ordets

“T tell you I want tosend—_mord to
my darter]” she exclaimed nd_pustxnrr
-} ber spectaclcs for a better view of

“ Please show )our trcket mad-

“ Please show your “ticket, mad-

She gave the old umbrella a whxrl
and brought it down on his head
with all the vim of an “old-fashioned
,and as he staggered aside
shé passed "hifn nd said : R _

“There’s my ticket, sir, and I've
got more behind it! Mebbe one man
can stop me from sending.

wenther changes, but I ‘don’t belle\e

And she Walke(l down to the tmm.
found some one going to Port Hu~
ron, and came back carelessly hums

DrEws, one of the six men under
sentence of death at Lebanon for the

to the District Attorney to the'fol-
lowing:effect: * Oneday last summer
Brandt.and I had been drinking beer,
and felt itsiinfluence, he said we could

could insure Raber and work him-out
of the Way ; hc said that Hummel and
Wise wery with bim; I finally agreed,

a hard thing to kill Raber, and
They then thpeat-
ened to shoot me ‘if I didn’t, dnd I
promised—never intending to do it,
but to save my life'l didn't know
Wise said I should
not do it so far as he was concerned,

but said'the same day that I had to.

I went firSt, Raber next
and Stickler third. ‘When Raber was
crossing the plank ‘behind me, Stick- |-
ler’threw litm in, scizing his legs from
behind. - It. had been arrnuged that
Raber shéuld go a-fishing at the dam

passed the dam. Bothof these plans

Wiex gamblers fail to a they pout
- | Hoylé on the troubled wategrxraee

It is beauty’s privilege to kill tm;e, and
‘time's privifege to kill beduty..
“How is your stock in trade ?? as the
: drummer said to the Lose dealer. - - .
. Brraxcr anomaly, is it not, that a fall-
overicoat-should have a stand-up collar?
Tie world without woman would be a
perfect blank ~like a sheet of paper-not
; eveu ruled.
When did the alphnbet get intoarow?’
When A bet, I fit, D cried, N. mged, Q
i bit, )and X pounded..

IT takes less timo to get over one’sown -
-y misfprtune’s than to 'be reconciled to 'a - -
neighbor’s good fortune.
1 Tuousn ‘Dgjof boys wonld go dxrly all
7| summer if it were not wicked and dauger- -
ous to bathe in the river..

SouLoqurl)y a tippler—The publical--
ways notices when you liave been driitk-
ing, but never when you are tl.ursty

Cnsroxgg (in .quest of a particular

| brand of cigars). *Are thoss these?"?
:l)xealer (affably). “\es, sir; these are
ose

“'THE man who is not afrmd of war or
 yellow fever s generally afraid to take Ny
} out a paper of tobnc!-o in the presence of "

a crowd. '

WE call the attention of Anthony Coms
stock to the fact that winter is lingering
in the lap of spring. queh lmmod'esty
must be stopped.

TuE Free Press is of the opinion that a
man-who gets a snow-ball on the mouth
comes awful near seeing a white swallow
—about as noar-as he ever will. -

- Ir you see a bank notle on the sidewalk .
or crossing, be sure you pause, stop and
pick it up. In not doing so you might
be guilty of passing u counterteit bill.

- HIp-pockETS are a_comparatively mod- .
ern invention. — Indianupolis ~News. '

Wrong again. - Hip-pockets were invent- L
-ed by Hippocrates. —Louuvzlle C’ourzer—
Journal, R

. WHENa 32,060 clergymnn is offered a )
$3,000 p torate, it is styled a “call,”
wherens, in point of fact, is not a
“call,”” bit a “raise.” - Ande generally
“sees it. :’; : e

“ScIENCE/says that it took millions ot‘
_years to evolve man from the oyster ; ob-
‘servation shows that it fakes less than' a -
minute to transfer the oyster to the maun. ;

FIRsT preparatory student (angrily)— "
“If you attempt to-pull my ears you'll
have your hands full.”” - Second prepara.

ry (looking at the ears)—‘ W exl yes; ~

I rather think 1 shall,”

A COLORED preacher in A.labama. puts
his foot on excessive ribery at elections
and crushgs it. **Dis ting,” he says, “ob -
gntmg $100 for a vote is all wrong 310
is as much as it’s worf.’"

* Look a-here waiter,” sl;?ed a dns-
gusted-customer in a restaurafit ; ‘‘ here's - -
a moustache come in this pot-pie I"?

“* Never mind, sir,’’ said the napkin flirt-
er, calinly ; “)ust throw it under the ta:
ble. It'san oid one.’ ;

A DREAMY writer suys it. would be curi-
ous to follow a pound of silk fromr its _
spinning until it becomes a lady’s dress.
No doubt ; bist most men would prefer to
foll 'w it after it bLecomes a dress ‘and
while the lady was in‘it.

A MAN passing thrbugh a gateway in
the dark ran against a post. ‘I wish thas.
post was’in the lower regions !’ ;was his
| angry remark. * Better ‘wish it was somie- - .
where else,” said -a bystander.” “lou \
might run .l"'unst it again.” .
WiscoNsIN bas a three-legged baby—:x
natural. result, we take it, of the recent
Indx.m scare in that State: In these emer- *
géncies, particularly in view of the limit-

un-

ba-|
the

i

Tee

ion |’

ers

ed power-and number. of the army, tlueo -
legs are-not too many. .
“.Wnat do-you krow of the c\nr*\ctex <
-of this man?" was asked of a witness at
-| a police-court the other day.- “Whatdo -
I know of his eharacter? I know it to bo
unbleachable, your Holor,”" le rep]xed
with much emphasis.

It was probadly. a. young wpan ‘from
Middle Iladdam who made hisj first. ad- po
vent to the metropolis by the dmidnight
train, and respectfully asked he m;,htr :
clerk of the Astor House it “it would bé
any trouble to Mys. Aator to Leep Lim all’
night 2

Ay intellectual member of the .\rk.m-
sas Legislature has introduced a-bill ab--
brevidting the scason of Lent from’forty

md to twenty days. :11€ explains that every:
thing else bas cotue down fifty per’ cent. -
since war, and thlere should be no dxscum-
ination in favor of Lent. | . -

A MINISTER who was speaking quxtc |
loud saw a woman leaving the church
with a crying babe, and thereapon ex- |
claimed : “Your baby don’t disturb ‘me, |
madam.” *That isn’t it, sir,” she re.
plied ; “you' disturb the baby.’ Ofcourse
do every ‘effect must have a cause:”.

ust A CORRESPONDLNT Writes to. kmw

.what Fdison's {irst namé is. What Edi-

son? Who is Edison? What does ho

d0? Where- does he live? Pleaso be .

more. exphcxt" If you bad asked for

‘Smith's first name, we would answer

John ; but_we can’t be: expected to know‘ o

e\er)body )
The Ohio State Journalsays that a mx-

ser out there earried his principles so far

as always to.stick a cork in the nozzlé of

the bellows wlhien be bas finished blowing.

the fire, in order to save the wind that is .

left. “That's;nothing to the fellow: who

swallows the smoke of the clgar he beg-

ged.

A rRrE \cmm, nstandmrv the freezmg
temperature of the ehureh as long as he
could, broke out with, ‘* Brother Griggs,
do see that this house is better warmed -
this afternoon ; it’s of no kind of nse for -
me to-warn siners of the dangers of hell
when the very 1dea of he]l is'a comfort to
them.”

 DEAN STANLEY ma.kes no gestures
when preaching, and stands quite still,
The story goes that-one Sunday, after re-
turning from church, he asked his' wife .
why thé'people loeked so intently, at him
during the service. She replied: “How
could thcs help it, dear, when one of your
gloves was-on the top of your head'all the *
time?” . It had dropped from his hat. .,

off

we'

me

me

FFI-

A RAGGED-LOOKING pedestrian came to ’
aptly illustrating_social life in the} 1/ "p50k door of the Dunshudder mansion
United States. The bridegroom who | yesterday afternoon, and the hired -girl

belonged to the “first Southern fami-

shouted : * We've nothin’ -for tramps!”

couple of years later, Mr. Fillmore.

lies,” took exception to the phrase-
ology of the officiating clergyman
and remarked, -“You shouldn’t say
those uns whom the Lord hath_jined
together, but them uns.” The preach-.
er who ' prided "himself. upon the
“high-toned” quality of his language,
quletly dropped his hand into the
%g.t‘ of his surplice and interpolat-
"You jist paddle your own canoe,
young feller, or your trouble."ll begin
sune- enuff. DI’'m. runnin’ this tea
party, Iam.” As- I said afore, my be-
loved hearers,” those uns as the
Lord”——. Just then the bridegroom
made & motion toward hig hip, but,
before he could” draw, the mlmster

man fell dead at his feet.
the’ whole church was filled* with
blazing pistols.
seconds the only person left alive
was the bride, who kad ducked be-
hind the pulpit early-in the action:
The half-msrried- femnale gazed mus-
ingly around "and -remarked, as she
started for home:  “These self-cock-
ing. revolvers jis playing mischief
around hicre, and” that’s'a l'net.-—- San
Franctsco Lost.- . :

- A vERY old lady, on her death-bed, in
a penitential mood, said : ‘I have been a
great sinner more than eighty yedrs, and
didn't know it.” An old woman, who
had lived with her a long time, exclaim.

., ed “Lors ! I knowed it all the time.”.

are ye, then ?”
generd

Geéneral,’
them to draw/ ny stomach to ﬁt my

fired from his pocket, and the young
Instantly"

‘In less than five

¢ Fair lady, pause,” said the visitor, i

#I’m not a tramp nor beggar.” ¢ What /
* Madam, I'm a solicitor -

l”— Utica Obwrter. .

GE\EML LEE asked a stra"gler ono -
day-whom he found eating green pepsim-
mons, if he did not know they were unfit

for food. ‘‘I'm not eating them for food,

? replied the man,, “I'm’ eatmo

mtlons "—Atlanta C’omhmtmnr

Tnn Ways oF. chr\nn MAN --If

a young man is on. the cars and sees
a young lady he doesn’t know from

Eve, and never aw before, trying to

let down the window,he throwsdown -

his paper, takes off his hat, bows’
himgelf double, smiles clear round to
bis after_collar-button, says sweetly ;

% Allow me !"-and ¢loses the window
with graceful - sklll and charming
courtesy, If his slster says ¢ Tom
won’t you please let down this win.
dow for me?” he tucks his paper say:'
agely under his arm, and, stalking"

dcross the aisle, stands on her feet

while he brings the wimlow down

with a slam-that fiils her hair wnth

dust.” And if his wife, holding -the

~ | baby in one arm and a lunch-basket -
.| on ‘the ether, trics to let down- the

window, and , says, timidly and. sug-
‘gestively: “Oh, dear! Idon’t belleve

I'can get it down ? he grunts; says, -

“Eh? oh!” and bunes lmnsell‘ st,xIl
deeper in hxs pnper. .

.
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