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had come over hiz face when, iwo or
three times, she had spoken of the pine
grove. And then this sudden wealth
that had come to him-—by speculntion he
#aid. Poor Uncle John! coming home
with his heart full of joyful anticipations,
And how near she had come to being o
murderer's wife! Now the task of bring.
ing the murderer to justice devolved up-
on her, and how terrible the task | How
little proof she had! Would any body
believe that what she had heard was uny
thing more than the raving of an insane
woman

The wall paper lind started off in one
place; and F.\'l moved the bed away from
ity tul:iu;__r care to make no noige, and then
pulled it up ; there way a fuint dark stuin
on the plastered wall, She tore the pa-
per off the whole length of the roll, and
under it, spattered over the wall, almost
to the eeiling were stains of blood
one hid evidently tried to wash them oul,
and finding that yain bad papered over
them. A fnintoess and trembliog =eized
Syl whon she saw them, and s sudden
|L;'I‘I'1Jl' To jrot away from  that honse,
never to oo Derrick nor bis dunt sgain
wns all she eared for, She dres her-
soll" hinitily, determining to got a be-
fore they were awnke.  When he saw the
torn paper, would not Derrick know why
she had gone? A sudden thought struck
her. Bhe would show him that she
knew, and then, if' it were true, he would
never come near her neain.

Afterwards Syl thought that her brain
must have been turned by that dreadful
night's experience, or she should never
liave done so wild a thing, never have
had courage onongh to do it, after what
she had heard and saw. Dut then she

Somo

did not stop to think after the idea came |

to her. She ok piece of charconl
from the smouldering fire.and drewon the
plastering from which she bad torn the
paper beside dark-red stains, o
sketoh—the edge of the pine grove, and
theold well,  She could se¢ them in the
window, and she drew them, even with
her rourh materials, with :1|lm=,~[:-l"|rl]it|;;
accuracy. The work had a strange

those

never done before.  Was not her talent
of some uge to her, in spite of Andt
Jane's sneers?
stones around the well she drew a skull,
grinning and ghastly.  Before she had
put the finishing touches to her picture
she heard footsteps overhead. She stole
out, unbarred the great front door softly,
and run swiftly, breathlessly, without a
backward glance toward home.

The sun was shining brightly; there
were no trace of the storm save in the
drenched fields and wuddy ronds. Syl
had put on her ball attire of the night
before, and it was soon wet and dragglod,
but she flew on never heeding it, funcy-
ing coutinually, in her terror, that she
heard footsteps following her, Derrick
Hurst's voioe calling her

A mile awny from home her path cross.
cd the ruilroad track; it ran over a stecp
ascent that was hard to climb, and Syl
was forced to pauge to take breath. Tt
was well that she did so, for just then a
pufl of smoke through the trees told her
that a train of cars was coming around
the curve~—the morning train that was
due at Densboro, at seven o'clock. Her
oyes wandered carelessly along the track
us she waited, till suddenly they fell wp-
on eomething that wade her spring for-
ward with n ery of alurm. Only a few
rods from where she stood the track had
been torn up two or three yards, an
thrown down over the embankwent ! Her
frantic cries were unheard ; the train
came trushing along at lightning speed.
Syl shut her eyes. There came n teorri-
bfe ernsh, and then eries of terror and
pain rang in her ems.  All around her
crushed and mangled forms were lying;
one hod fallen almost at her feet, She
sank down beside it, with a ery that
rung above ull the others, when her eyes
fell on the upturnod face. For it
Stephen Lawrence's fuce !

“You here, Syl ¥ you come down to
weet me "' he murmured, with o gleam
of gladness in his eyes. My darling!
I was sure you must be ill or dead, from
your long silence! 1 would not believe
that you were false to me. 1 could not
cudure the suspense any longer, and so
I camo down.  Why didn't you write 7"

was

“1 haven't heard from you for months, |

Ntephen; only two or three times since
you wont away! I thought it was you
who was false," said Byl And
there was no more time for explantions,
nnd Slurhcn had no  more strength to
spenk.  Help had come from the village,
und they were caring for the sufferers, as
speedily un possible.  But it seemed ages
to Byl before Stephon wus safely ot her
own home., '

Ie was badly hurt, but he would live, |

was the doctor's verdict, sud Syl's joy
und thupkfulness knew no bounds when
she thought, shudderingly, of what might
linve been, of four or five houses in Dens-
boro” that had been made desolate by the
railrond aecident. But, except by the
sufferers, that was soon almost forgotten
in & new senaation,

Derrick Hurst and his Aunt Joanna
had disa d, lenving not the slightest
clue to their whereabouts, and old Mrs,
Hurst bad wandered into the village,
telling to everybody she met the story
she told to Hyl. At first the people
treated the story s insane folly, but the

F.I."(‘ |
cination for her ; khe put her whole #oul |
into it, exulting in her ability ng she had |

Amidst the heap of|

then |

disappoarance of Derriok and his aunt
put a new face wpon the matter, The
honse wae examined, and the stairg and
the strange picture found upon the wall,
and then 8yl told of her night's stay
there, and it became cvident that the
ioture had driven Derrick Hurst away-
Vien the well was searched and a skole-
ton found in it, there was no more doubt
Large rewnrds were offered for his appre-
hension, but all in vain, and at last his
property was all made over to Aunt Jane,
to whom there was no doubt that it
rightfully belonged,
| Yoars afterward a story found its way
Densbore’ that Derrick Hurst had
died in California, and, llyiu_'.z. had *eon-
fessed hig erime, and also that he had
caused the railrond aceident, learning
[ that Stephen Lowrence was on the train,
through his lotters to 8yl, which he had
irllurcr-]-lr}r].
| But the news muttered little to any-
bady, now, excepl that perhaps Syl Law-
rence mny have telt a little relief at know-
ing he was no longer in the world. IHer

to

but since that night Syl ean nover boar
to toneh a peneil, and Auot Jane persists
in saying that ** the only good Syl's talent
ever did was 1o help & murdercr to get
rid of his just deserts ;" but Syl answors
that bot for that she might never have

come in possession of the wealth she so |

values and enjoys, for Derrick Ilurst's

guilt might nover have been proven if

she had not frightened him nway.

A SCARED DUELL

N

( N a certain necasion since the begin
ning of 1871, in the little town
Oupchita Clity, La., on the banks of the
Ounehita River, about twenty-fiva miles
above the eity of Monroe, two gentleman
(Johngon and Jones) concluded to play
n gume of “seven-up’ at 83 They
[took their time, and intorsperscd the
gamo with several drinks. They fionlly
finished the game.  Johngon, being  win-

ner, raked in the money.

Jones studied about it a while.
made up his mind that it wag not right
for Johnson to take the money, as they
woere Ilui'r;llhul'a—llnl, Frlll}lnh-rs, any.-way
—and were only in fun,  Ie said

“You ate not going to take lhut.l

money, are you "’
“ Yes, indeed, I am,"” said Jolhnson,

" Well” said Jones, ©* you had as well |

take it out of my pocket.”
“ Now, Jones, take that buck.”
T ghall not take that back; and if
you are not sutisfied, help yourself in any
| way you choose.”
* But, Jones, T insist that you take it
back, beenuse T don't steal, myself.”

| &1 shall not take it back ; and I now |

[ repeat that you might have stolen that
| money out of my pocket. If you wish a
difficulty, you can have it any way you
like.”
' “WWell, then, wo will ghoot it out,”
| said Johnson.
! % Very well, siv,” said Jones, ¥ mention
your time and place.,'

Without further ceremony, ull the
arrangements were made for the duel o
take place that evening. Many of the

| onee to have the fight come off, They
knew Johoson, who proposed the shoot-
ing, would back out unless he could be
encouraged. They knew, on the other
[ hand, thut Jones would stand up without

[ flinching. The seconds loaded the pistols |, aat § F .
[ questioned, in a low tone.

with blank eartridges, and informed
Johnson of the fact, but did not let Jones
in the soeret. They did this to mnke
| Johnson stand, which, of course, made
| him fearless. He went to the appointed

place, and Jones was there, cool and ealw.
| The moment for action arrived, and all
| parties took their positions—the distance
' Ecing ten epaces.  The pistols were

husband is growing famous as an artist,

He !l

neighbors were there, and concluded at |

handed to Johnson and Jones, in death- |

like nill'm'l‘e——e\‘l:l'}' ane lu-illlr: a8 Kerious
us death. The count commenced : ** One!”

ri Hlup:" suid Johnson, * It is under-
| staod by all parties that there ain't no
bullets in thewe pristolu!”

Jones, hearing this, and knowing noth.
| ing of it before, rather staggered forward
‘ reeling, looked into the muzzle of his

pistol, and eried out, * I'll be hanged if
there ain't bullets in wine!” and at the
same time pulled down on Johnson.

This wus two much for Johpson, He
broke for the nearest house, which was
about two hundred yards, and they say
he doubled up like a four-bladed knile,
| nod has not been seen since, but sent word
back that all might * shoot it out” who
chose, but he wanted none in his.  Jones
won the field ugainst all odds.

- - -
“Alnt Got ’Em,”

Three of the dirtiest, most ragged lit.
tle ragamuffins in this city entered one
of our mugoificent drug stores, Marching
up o the counter, one said :

I
| “1 want

| eund‘g 54

" Get ont, you ragmnufiin l—we don't
| #ell a cent's worth of rock candy !”
Slowly nod sadly they filed out o’ the
| store. O the sidewslk u consultstion
l took place. They re-entered the door.
[ “Mister, do you sell three cents worth
of rook candy 1"
“ ‘?u !!l
4 Woll, we nin't got ‘ew "—uud the
procession moved out sinin !

a cent's worth of rock

HOW LANE PAID HIS NOTE.
ARRY LANE, o young farmer was

]I in the office of Dr. Metoalf, for the
surpose of settling hisacoount, and uot
having the money, he had just given o
note for the hundred dollars found to be
due the doctor,  As ho left the office the
physivian had suggested to the young
man that if he would furnish him a sab-
jeot for dissection, it would be an easy
| mothod to cancel the'note.  Rather indig-
{ nuntly this offer was refused, and Harry
Lang left for his home, wheore he did not
l arrive until after it was dark.
When he reached the gate, his wils,

a protty little womuan, met him  with a
Inntern.

“I'mso glad you've come, Harry,”
she said, in o relieved, overjoyed toue.

“ And why, my little puss?”

i 1've beon afraid all the time."

A fraid 17

# Yos, but do come snd have
| before you unharness, Harry,”
* And of what were you afraid, Fm "
CWell, I'I tell yon,  George Morris
| enme here a little while after you lefti—

:'i![l['ui_:r

ITe eame und sat down  befbre the fire,
| nnd acted dreadlul strange. Prelty soon
I found out that he wns sbout half

| dronk.”
“ And what did he do ¥
“ Nothing, only deink and talk ane
| drink, and I was so afraid of him. 1've
heard so much of people being killed by
| drunken men, and he wns =0 dreadfully
drunk, Harry. Well, he stayed until
near dark, and then he emptied the jug
| thut he had with him and foll over dead
drunk."

“1In the house ¥

¥ Yes"

“ And is Lie thete now ¥”

" Yes

- |'-.'l‘f'-‘|'li_\.' insensible

" Yes, ns juscensible ns n log.”

Marry Lane gnve a sudden loap  into
the house dnd u wild hurrah, and guite
(startled his quiet little wife. Tle had
nearly unharnessed his team, but he reo-
placed the hurness us quickly ns possible

“ What nre you going to do, Ilarry 7"

“ Hiteh Bonny and fleet to the sled
| again.”

W Por what ¥

“ Never wind,  You are quite
that George Morris is insensible 97

“Yes and has been so for lalf an
| hour.”

* Ha, ha, ha!" Janghed the young
man. * Whoa, Bonny, stand still, Fleet,
| my man—ha, ha "
| **Why what does ail you, arry ; nre
you crazy ¥ What are you doing, for
pity sake ¥

“ Just wait and see, Mrs. Em."”

Harry fastened the horses to the bars,
and run up the well-trodden puth to the
house, followed-hastily by his wife.

“Get me a sheet, guick, Em!"

“What for "

1

sule

“ Never mind—there, that's it,  Help
me to wrap this fellow up in it.  [e'll
make u capital subject—Na, ha."”

“ What are you going to do ¥

“ Nover mind—just take hold of his
feet, Kin; steady. now, that's it. Don't

think me erazy, I'll tell you nbout it
when T get back. [lave supper ready
when 1 come.”

George Morris was pluced on the sled,
Shortly afterwards, Harry Lane knock-
ed at the back door of the doctor's office;
The worthy Doctor Metealf' presented
himself,

* Where shall T take the body " he

“ Right through into the dissecting
room and lay it on the table. There |
thought you'd think better of it, and |
you've been quick, too,  Stopped st the
graveyard as you went along, didn't
you 1"

W And the note ¥ ‘

“ Here it 18, you are weleome to it,
Mr. Lane. You're a good hand at such
little matters, and T ghall have to call on
you again,” I

“Tf you like the subject, I may beable
to larnish you more of the same kind,”
replied the young man, tearing tho note

| into strips, and closing the door with a

“ good evening, doctor,”

Ietor Metonlf chuckled to  himself,
well pleased with his success. For half
un hour, perhaps he sat in his office chair
whiffiog n fragrant Havana. At the end
of that time he took wp the candle and
went into the digsecting-room, tu see what
kind of & subjeet had been brought for
his cluss to work upon the next l]ll_}'.

He held the enndle in Lis left hand
and turned back the sheet with his right.
The fumes of liguor met his nostrils.—

| He started with a ludicrous combination
| of angor, surprise and umaszement upon

his countenance. * George Morris, by
all that'sevil 1" he ejacalated, * Druok !

Now, George Morris had married doe-
tor Metealf's sister, and for a long time
the doetor hud been tr ‘ing lo et her to
leava her husband, as fm had beoome bru-
tal and abusive, but she, with 8 wonmn's
tonderness, still olung to him.

Dootor Frank Meteall saw that he had
been sold, snd to the tune of one hun-
dred dollurs, oo, His first detormination
wis to give Harry Lane n piece of his
mind § lis seoond to have the value of his
monoy st ang rate.  Studouts sra gener-
ully in for spore. and those in the institu.
tion superintended by Dr. Metealf, were
no exception 1o the general rule,  Sever
al choice spivite among thew were sought

' aloud—he gave vent to his
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out by the vietimized dootor, and - in- I
structed in the subject under considorn.
tion, and the part they were required to |
perform.  Everything woe in readiness |
about the time George Morris awoke
from this drunken stupor. |
He looked around—ghastly skelotons, |
horrid grinning skulls, fleshless bones,
mot his gaze on every side-—he tried to
move ; he could no more have raised an
urm or n foot than he could have flown. |
A dim light revealed all this to his aston-
ished gnze—n moment more ho was in
impenetrable darknoss, |
Suddenly right before him in flaming |
charncters, he saw the word Perdition !
He trembled, he groaned, ho shricked
in terror ! Was he in the abode of the
lost? Agnin n dim light revealed by his
side u horrid figure, thut might have rep- |
resented the Prince of Darknoss, i
“ Morial one,” spoke a ghostly voica,
“you have come to this dreadful abode
| for the sin of drunkenpeas,”
| “ Meroy, merey ! shricked
| bling man.
“ Merey | That never euters hiere, Be- |

the trem- I

|
ho
{ on yourself."

{  Agoin all was durkness,  Giroans, hor-

rid yells and shricks fell upon his earice. |
| cold fingers passed over his faco, and |,

| dreadful pinchings were inflicted on vari-
ous parts of lis body, He shricked
agony aud
terror, in gronns*and eries for merey,

“ You were n dronkard when living,”
said an unearthly voice.

“0h, yes! yes!” groaned the unhap-
Py man.

“You had o good wife and interesting
childeen.”” =

“Oh, yes, dear Satan, the
wives, the loveliest of children.'

“ And you left them to suffer
stavve, (), you ineorrigible man !
the unearthly voice.

# Alas, yes "'

“ Aud therefore receive your rewnrd {

And the pinchings aud burnings were
continued, and an almost intolerable odor
of sulphur besieged his nostrils. Again
he shricked and pleaded for merey. |

), merey, merey.”

“You had vo mercy upon the wife who !
{ laved you, or the children who eried for
bread,” said the unearthly voice, Byet
upon ong condition you may return to
them.”

1

and

said

| “And then, what is that? Any eon.
dition.”
“And remember 1 shall wateh you, |

and if' you ever cause that noble wife of |
yours a tear—"
“Oh, I never will I
“Then, remember,’ said the ghostly
voiee ngain, * remember ! i
Chloroform rendered the miserable man
ingensible.  In that eondition he was con-
veyod to n born near by, and placed in a
manger, there to vecover himself as best
ho nli;_'ht. ‘
Gicorge Morris never again drank of
spirituous ligour. He became a  sober
man, & tender and provident futher. One
day he told his wife in confidence. that
the reason he had reformed, wns Lecanse
| he appreciated ber generons devotion,but ‘
we know better.

[ For awhile Harry Lane was a little
| shy of the doctor, and when he did meet
him, the worthy doctor shook him warm-
ly by the hand, saying that he did not
particularly wish for any more subjects,
| he thanked him very much for the one |
| he had brought him, ns by that means a
most inveterate dronkard has beon re-
formed, nud o broken-hearted wife res-

cued from the very brink of the grave

Hurry Lane asked no ¢uestions, hut
when the name of George Morris was
| proposed a fow years afterwards for the
| nomination of county judge, he guve a pe-
culiar whistle, and snid, in a low tone,
“Well, it ull comes of beiog the doctor's
subject.”

|

x e
B There was o J'l“)’ old captain in |
the 18th Missouri rogiment of mounted
infuntry.  He was every thing good and
efficient as an  officer, » friend und a |
gontleman, but he pever deemed n close |
study of the dictionary ns essential 1o |
getting a living or snbduing a Southern
rebellion.  One hot duy the eaptain, float-
ing aroupd, sat down under the arbor in |
front of a fellow-officer’s tent, and picking |
| up a late paper, commeneed to read aloud |
the heading of the telegraph column s |
follows :
* Repulse—of—i — sortie—ut—{hay
leston.”"
Says he, after wusing o moment:
“Sortie? Sortiet A Sortie # Cap. |
have the rebels any general by the nume |
of A Bortie?" '
“Uertainly I've heard of old
frequently,”
“Well, T guess I have.” said the oap-
tain. ** Come to think now, I've henrd of
his being repulsed very often.”

Sortie i

-

A Good Retort.

Sowa years ago, ne a Neoteh clergyman |
was walking one summer afternoon, two |
r-unu besux took it inte their heuds o
sreak a jest upon the old parson.  Walk-
ing birigkly up to him, they asked ki
il be could tell them the eolor off the
devil's  wig—The worthy clergyman,
surveying them attentively for a fow
seeondn, made the fillowing mply :

“Truly, here is a most surprising ocage
—two men live served a master all thie |
days of their lifo, and can't tell the color '
uf hix wig 1"

Id you have brought your own ruin up- | p

very bost of |

!

NATURICS

Hair Restorative

TCTEINELVE

Contalng X0 LAC SULPHUR—Np SUGAR OF
LEAD =No LITHARGE — No NITRATE OF
SILVER, and (s entioly froe from the Polsonony
and Health-destroying {irm:n used in other Hiir
Froparations,

Trnsparent and eloar as crystal, it will not soll
the Wnest fabrle=porfectly SAPE, CLEAN, and
EFFICIENT = deslderntums — LONG SOUGHT
FOILAND FOUND AT LAST 1

It restores and priventa the Halr frot becom.
Ing Gray, imparts @ soft, glossy appearanes, re-
moves Dandrutf, I8 eool aml refroshing to the
end, ehecks the Falr from falling o, _nnr‘u- Lores
iLton grent extent whent prematurely lost, pre
vonis Headaehns, eures nl)  Humors, Cutotieous
Ervuptions, s unnatural Heat,
ING FORTHE MAITRTT ISTHE R
IN THE MARKET
D, G, Smith, Patentes, Greoton Junction, Mass,
ropared oniy by Procter Brothers, Gloneester,
Masy, Thoe Genuloe s putup in & panel botile,
mivdi exprossly for i, with tho name of the artiolo
Blown In the glass, ASK yo ur Drugelst for Na-
ture's Hide Restorative, and take no other.

Bend i three cont stamp to Procter Bros, for a

‘reatiss on the Human Hslr. The information &
continins s wortl 800 o0 (o ANy puirson,

500 VOLUMES IN ONE.
Agents Wanted,
Fon
THE LIBRARY OF POETRY AND SONG
Being Choice Salactions From the et Poots,
Englishy Scoteh, Irish and Amerlean.
With an Introductlon

BT WILLIAM CULLEN BRYANT.

aidor e critical superyision the vodsuime reas
comnbedd,

The bandsomest and chenpest sulsoription

A5 A DRESS.
EST ARTICLE

i i

book extant. Over 800 pages, beantifully
printed, choleely  Ilustratod, handsomely
bound. A Library of over 800 volwmes in one

book, whoso contents of no ephemeral nalure or
interest, will never grow old or stile, It can
by and will be, rond nod ro-rond with plessure
by old and young, as long as its leaves hold to-
gether.

A perfoet surpriee, Bearcely anything at
ull o favorite, ov at all worthy of place hore, iy
neglected, It iwa book for every  household.?
Y. Mail,

W knore of o similar collection in the Eng-
Tiah language whickh, in coplousness and Jelicity of
selection and arvangonent, can ot all compare
with it.""—=XN. Y. Timex.

Tyrmn liberal,  Belling very rapidly. Send for
cireular and Terns to 4. B, FORD & Co,, 27
Park Place, N. Y

N

SPROUT & EDDY,

MANUFACTUMNENR OF

DOORS,

iy Elinds.

BRACKETS,

Mouldings,

Balusters, Newel Posts, Scroll, Sawing,
CIRCULAR WORK, &e., &e.,

Made and Warranted from dry materia), aml
all common sizes of

DOORS AND SASH,

Kept on band aod for sale by the undersigned
& send for List of Prices to
SIPROUT & EDDY,

PICTURE ROCKS,
Lycoming county, I'a.
WINTER
IEmployment!

PERKINS & HOUSE'S PATENT

NON-EXPLOSIVE
METALLIC KEROSENE LAMP.

I8 ABSOLUTELY SAPE from explosion or breaking:
burns any Coal O, good or bad ; glves MorE LIGUT,
no odor, amd tses less ol

—1—

.

S s perfectly noreexplosive . Tho Tight s Dot
ter than Is produced by any other lamp. "= W, &
Clark, Frealdent of Mossachusclts Apricultural
udlepe,

“IL s |‘u-rfm-tty non-explosive, glves & botler
Hght and 1s mors eeonomical than any other Tamp
I oase V=W, W, Wells, late Swuperintondent o
Pubitic Schools, (hicago,

The apalling deathis and fires from glass lamps
exploding and breaking erepte a great demand for
Itufq lamp. It Pags tosell it Sold by Cunrassers;
Im.r_s*rs WANTED EVERYWHERE, Bend for a elrou-

ar wml tarms to .ﬂmlfgmlm‘l'y o €,y Cleveland, O.
2 Barelay Streef, New York,

A D A

OF

SI'LENDI

SPLENDI
RY - GOOD

l)m‘ ::un]:S

Suited to the Season,

MEORTMEN
SEOITMEN

Are Now Offered for Bule by

F. MORTIMER, & CO.
THE IMPROVED
ROTARY
Photograpic Albwm,

presorves and protects the plotures, I p very con
venlent, sttraetlve snd oroaiieutnl recsptacie for
pletures of dear relptives and frionds aod being
ot lalde to get ont of order,

IT 18 THE BEST ALBUM EVER
UFFERED TO THE PUBLIC

1t s puvered with Velvet or Moroeeo and orpis-
mented (0o varlety of styles alul‘kl low priees.—
see what the June number of * The Technalopist’
suys of 1 and sood 8400 for 4 glee sample to
THE ROTARY PHOTO, ALBUM ME'U, €0,
:ﬂnmﬁ & 1% Courtinmit §t., Now York,

Why Keep That Cough?

When a bottle of Rohrer*s Lung Dulsnm wilh
cure jt.  Ic Is plonsant to ta ke, and more effec”
tive than any other cough medieine, Try it
For sale by F. Mortimer & Co,, New Bloom-
fleld und most oAlet stosed 1o dhe connty.




