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Price . « « + «
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not carry these goods ioto
so look out
values

another season,
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during Augmst in——

Domestics,
Linen Goods,

Wash Goods,

Silks.

Dress Goods,
Ladies’ Waists.
Ladies’ Wraps,
Millinery,

Ladies’ and Gents’

Underwear,

Carpets,
Curtaius,

Upholstery Goods,

Wuld & Anderson, Furniture,

Iron & Brass Founders,

Engineers and Machinists and Eugin
Bailders.
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Best and Largest Practical Art

Magazine.
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ity by ".'3
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(A e

we will send also
for Beginnem™

New York.

ARTISTIC JOB PRINTING

A SPECIALTY.

WANUFACTURING STATIONER

—AND—

BLANK

HANNAM BLOCK,

Johnstown,

HARRY M. BENSHOFF,

BOOK MAKER

Somerset,

Housefurnishing Goods,
China Ware, &c.

Watch the Pittsburg Daily Papers
for Particulars,

Campbell

& Smith,
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PITTSBURGH, PA.

Jacob D. Swank,

Watchmaker and Jeweler,

Next Door West of Lutheran Church,

Pa.

| Am Now

prepared to supply the publie
with Clocks, Watches, and Jew-
elry of all descriptions, as Cheap
as the Cheapest.

REPAIRING A

SPECIALTY.

All work guarantesd. Look at my

stock before making your
] purchases.

J. D. SWANK..

A.H. HUSTON,

Undartaker and Embalmer.
A GOOD HEABSE.

nd everything pertalning to funemls furn-
Ished.
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Pa

THE FUN OF IT.

NY ANNIE OUGLAS BELL.

How doth the little busy boy
Irclight in snowy wenther!

With merry mates, and shouts of joy,
Climbing the hill tigether.

“And does 1t pay, up lnll to run,
In spite of wind and wenthers™

“vh, ves Indesd, s sach fun
To ride down hill together,™

Thes roam the felds for berries sweet,
The summer sunshine scorning,

Tall nut-trees elimb with nimble firt,
Nor fear the frosty morndag,

“And does It pay, my littie son,
To work so hun! for plensure?”
“Why, You know we eall It fun,
Amd boys don’t stint the mensure.”

yes!

They seck & spot the fire to make,
Then reast the chestnuts fmgmnt;
With sooty hands, the teast partake,

And Glothes ke any voagrant!

“And does it pay to burn your skin,
To wenr your elothes in tntters?™
“Why, 1o be sure! When boys have fun,
Thos- are but minor matters,”

£
m Al ) 14 R )1
HE PASSING BELL.
“Hut the spell of the old-thme tone
Hrings unnware tato lip and brow
The light of another zone.”™
No one seetisd 1o think of the incon-

gruity between the style of the build-
ing und its occupants. It was on the |

conglomernte architecture. It was di-
was the pet charity of the moncy<d |
women of the little town in Ve rmont |
where it was situated. All the build- |
tury’s standing, whieh had apparently
grown from the carth as naturally as
the trees surrounding them, thus mak-
ing more conspicuots the garish new-
ness of the Home, which sheltered
three old women. Two of them were
sitting in the window looking on tothe
stroet—a diversion that to one of them
never fuiled—watehing the movements
of the neighbors.

“Phere govs James L.

|

Haight, full |
arain,
od smiled at her own reiterated joke, ns
she peered out of the window at the
smllest size of street car, slowly drag- |
god by a languid bhorse, which knew
tos well the certainty of hills in the
village to hurry over the levels,

than James L. Haight, and it does
soent n shame that after he's had the
fuvor of havin' the new horse-car nam-
ed for im, you should take ofl’ from
his glory by your jokin',” responded
Mrs. Marden ; but she smiled to soften
the words, for altheugh she had plenty
of pepper in her composition, she al-
ways softened to Mrs. Upton.  Every-
body did, just as instinetively as one
handles with tender touch s morning-
glory.

“AWho's in the car this
el Mrs. Upton, trying to indicate by
removing her glasses that her ability

" oask-

OO °

to see was merely lemporary.

“Them glasses of yourn seem to al-
wayvs have filluin on 'em just
when you most want to =ov, "t respolil-
ed Mrs. Marden, with hard hearted
mischief, “1 believe it's the School
Board orsomethin’ on the ear, there's
aboard, an’ there's one
wonder if they can sov
preening  herself a bit
at s mirror between the windows
There was a scarlet bow on her hair,
which was black and abundant, for all
her seventy years; and there were
searlet bows on her slippers which half

L 1T

0 lnany men
stranger, |
in?"' she said,

concesled the prunella. “Red's my
eolor, you Eknow,” she always said,
with n pleased laugh, if any one tried
t» revlponstrate

dres=, and their attempted reform rip-
pled away on the sound of her laugh-
ler

I don't know why I'm looking, as
though I expected somebaody,” mused
Mrs, Upton, positively. “The folks
that belong to me don’t travel in horse-
cars,”’

“Nor dido’t neither when they was
alive, for, even though I'm a few years
you, 1 ean remember all
hor=e and rigs ansi
I necdn’t do no look-
in' on my own aceount, neither, for if
I saw Cory comin’ right here to this
Old Ladies’ Home, I'd never speak to
her. She deserted me onee, amd now
I'd dizown her.”

“she's your own daughter, Myra,
and she ouly left you beeause you
wouldn't let her marry Jim Leeds.”
“But where i= she now? wrote to
her three years ago, to that town out
West, jest after we got  them new let-
ter-boxes put ap, snd mailed it myself
in one of ‘e, Why didn't she answer |
it? _
mother?
for them ladies that runs this house,
an’ that’s the truth. We may
hold up our heads here because we
live in a Queen Ann house right on
the main street, with all the fine peo-
ple for neighbors, bul we're paupers
for all that, an’ some days myself re-
speck it 'most gone.”  She stopped a
moment in her exeited monologue (o
pick up the red bow, whieh had fallen
from her head in violently walking to
and fro, “It was only this mornin’, "
she continued, with swelling indigun-
tion, “that our housekeeper, Mary
RBartlett, whose freckled face ['ve wash-
ed muny a time when her mother was

younger'n
about the
your folks had.

VMl

ll"\' o

helpin’ with my kitehen work—it was

As though she thouglit it was any of
her business, anyhow ! Who's she, I'd
like to know "' Mrs. Marden rocked
her capacious person violently in the
wooden rocker, and shook out her
skirts in anger. Her bright eyes snap-
ped, and enough red flew to her cheeks
to rival the bow on her hair.

Poor, brave, faded Mrs. Upton slip-
ped out of the room, lest Myra Marden
should see the agitation she had un-
wittingly produced and eateh s glimpse
of her filling eves.  Tears lie very near
the surface when they have been meat
and drink for years. What Mrs. Mar-
den bad rudely blurted out was true,
sadly true, but the only way life at the
home was endurable was to  build
about it that hedge of self-deception
without which all happivess is incom-
plete. It was impossible for this pride
preserving, self<leception to live in the
ruthless light of Myrm's plain state-

ments, so Mrs. Upton crept away.
Onee in her room, she prepared her-

benutiful main street, and was built in | g was one
the jauntiest, most inconsistent style of | gy herself not only welcome, but an

sizned for the Old Ladies’ Home, and | 10 little ones there an hour she knew
| for rest,

ings near were homestends of & ¢en- | gt things in growing old is to lose

| liftesd ber hend to the grand hills about

| she would do grest things for all the

" waid Mrs. Upton, with o pleas- | 1 pad been common to her younger
| days, z2nd it muade
{ now Lo resuime its habit of thought, |

| mlways by a solitary pilgrim, or by its
“There never was & straighter man | oo, wness se parating groups unsocin-

and stopped in surprise as n man step-

was a stranger—she had looked on all
the vilinge too many vears not to know
its own.
with a graceful attention to the fashion
of twenty years ago rather than to that
of the hour, and he was, like herself,
far past youth-
even middle nage was counted within
its happy compass,
slightly as he
that hie might step back into the path,
andd she [J:l-u-a‘d oan,
self with a searching glance that she

stranger was almost an eveut.

too, the interest was increased by his
age, for we are all most interested in

wair
ageminst us in ecompetition with those

An' what does she eare for her old | firt knew vou by,
1'd be town poor if it warn't | | vou was married,

only this mproin’, [ say, that she tried | 4 the new fire department that James
to talk to me about the sinful extrav- |
agance of a laee ruflle about my garter. | gpoes off at six o'clock, when the town

|

self for the street, thinking a walk
would set her stmight. She put on
the black cashmere shawl with narrow
border, that had been for years her
richest possession, a black bonnet with
the widow’s line of white next her soft
gray hair, which steayed in tendrils
when the wind blew, and a pair of
black sitk mitts,

Out beyond the village, ou a lovely
hill side, with the wooded river run-
ning near, was an old house of solid
uncernamental construction, generous
in size, dignificd and elegant in pro-
portion.  Around it were old fashioned
tlowers, and over it hung the grneeful
branches of high elms. The place had
been Mr. Upton's home before fute
pluyed its grimm pranks on her and
hers. Whenever her amour propre had

received a wound, she found a rein-
stating comfort in walking the old

fumilicr road and fancying onee again
that she was on the way home—the
Kind of home that is written with a
=tall initial letter,

On the way she stopped to visit at
almost the only house she ever entered
now—a small house which was pseu-
donymed the “Shoe,”  lecause the
mother there found her prototype in
that other woman who had o many
children she didn’t know what to do,
place where Mrs, Upton
actual benefit, for when she amused
| their overtired mother had that hour
or at least for employment
withoul interruption. One of the sad-

of the inexorable Mary Barilett, who,
before all things was a rigid honse
keeper—she sank into a large rocking-
chair and wandered into a delightful
haze of reminiseence, in which the men
were always voung and the maidens al-
ways beautiful. There seemedd to e in
her mind one figure of which she was
ahuost unconseions, linked it was
with her own personality, and that was |
her own younger self ; and always near |
her wus another, a man, buat he was
always out of reach. He wasan i_-;ni.!
Jatwas, the brightest light in her young
life, but alwuys beyond her. Tinad at
Iast and chagrined, the girl in the day-
dream  relinquished her hopes, and
united her life with one who persist-
ently sought her, and from that time
the light that had so long led her went |
out in hopeless distance,

The old woman in the chair was
Iooking far away to the mountains, and |
ina lowgentle

L]

reminiscently singing,
voice not quite under control.
“Love was onee . Hittle by, Jebglio, liekg o !
Then ‘twns tun with i to toy, heigho !
when the sound of wheels, and the ".
the front door bell, told of an arrival.
The dresm of vanished years flew
away, confronted by the necessity of
the moment. Miss Greene's rheama- |
tic knees would not allow of her de- |
seent, and all the others were out, =o |
she must apen the door.
hastily in the glass to straighten hor
soft lace eap, but quite missed seving
what was patent toall who looked on
her—a sweet, unseltish  soul shining

from her eyes and making pleasant |

She glanes -i

the feeling of being necessary  to some |
body ; the transition from o caretaker |
to an olject of eare, Mrs. Upton
never felt supertiuous at the “Shoe,”
As she left the erowded house she

marks about her mouth, quite in har-
mony with the lines etehed there by
SOrTOW.

She opened the street door, and in-
dieated to the entering visitor the way |
to the sitting-room, around the walls of 1
whiech Myra Marden had srranged ii-

ber, and felt their inspiration, She
woitld like to be even as they, patient,
strong, her head high in heaven, then

world, =he reveled in the feeling, for |

youth seem nearer
The sidewslk had lost all pretenco

to & name, amd was now a wavering
thrend-like path by the road-side, trod

bly into Indian file. Mrs. Upton trod
it in reverie, with her head lowersd,

peil aside to let her pass,

Bhe looked at him with interest. He

He was well dressed, albeit
so fur beyond it that

He rai=el his hat
waited for herto pass,

after satisfying her-

hivd pever known him.

She mused about him idly as she
went along.  Her life was =o absolute-
Iv volorless that even the sight of a

T
wi,

contempories,  We  have odds
vounger or older, but we stand on a
level with those whose yenrs are even
ns OUr Own.

When had almost  resched the
old house she saw in the pathh a large
fre=hifolded  handkerchiel. With

=he

n

with her about ber | puigral impulss she picked it up, then

poted that it was fine, and enbroider-
ed with two initials in the corner,

L. H.” =he read alowd, then smiled |
i I.EI'IIII!' l'l-l!‘lr.-ln‘l‘[i.\'v e-llli-ll‘, HE l!llrllj.:h !
that combination of initials was pleas
antly known to her, She hid the bhand-
kerchief lovingly in the bosom of her
dress, amd stepped on her way with
more alertness than commaon,

“1've heard that there's a rage for
antigues,” Myra Marden was saying,
as Mr=. Uptom went  into the general
sitting roomn of the Home, “an' if we
don’t wuteh out some one'll be buyin’
takin® us

us right under our noses an’
ofl to the t'il.\'."

“Wouldn't it do just as well to leave
us here and eall this a musemm of an-
tiguities 2" responded Mrs. Upton, at-
tempting to wound herself, that she
might not feel so poignanily the weap-
on her less sensitive friend was using.

“There's been some one here already
to-day tryin’ for you.”" econtinued Mrs
Marden., “lLeastways he ssked for
Elizaiwth Hunt, an’ that’s the name 1
He said he know-
but he'd forgot
the name. [ told him you was out,
an’ he's to eall again.

Exeept from benevolent Indies of the
town, Mrs. Upton had not had a visit
since she entered the Home, nor did
her pride allow ber to want any.

"\\'Iu i did you say  he was coming,
Myra " she asked in agitation.

“He didn't quite say, but 1 think he

meant to-morrer.  You're  tuckered
out,” she added sharply.  “Goan' rest
a spell,  Whatever do you want to

walk your legs oft for?"  Her tenderer
feelings always irritated her, for they
were in contradiction of her estimate of
herself as o hard-hearted shrew
“1'm goin’ out,” she continued, “‘to

.. Haight takes so much pride in, It
clock rings, an' they say them horses
is ready to leave the stable in three
shakes of a lamb’s tail.”

Mrs. Upton climbed wearily to her
room, sfter Mrs. Marden and the un-
popular Mary Barlett bad disappear-
ed down the wide elm-shaded avenue.
The only other occupant of the hoase
was old Miss Greene, as she was eall-
ed even by her contemporaries. She
had never been young in spirit, and
now her body had caught up, asit
were, and there was harmony between
her physical and psychieal natures.
She was silent always, and unsympa-
thetie, and knitting endless numbers of
slumber slippers, during which absorb-
ing occupation she resented interrup-
tion; so Mrs. Upton, even with her
longing for eompanionship, had but
sinail temptation to enter her half

closed door.
Onee in her own simple room, which

she had touched here and there with

1
| tenddrils,

laminated texts brought from the last |
home =he had ownel,. Her amiabile |

intent to please the visitor was expriss- |
|

Led h_\’ “Weleome,” In shaded bHlue,
placed where the eve would meet it on |
entering : *“God Bless Our Home,

' shone resplendent in red and vellow
where all could see: and “Come
Again,” in subdued purple, uttered the

graceful wish of the establishment as
the visitor passed out.

Mrs. Upton followed the tall form |
into the room with a trembling enriosi- |
ty. He was the man she had met on |
her walk.

“I want toseea lndy whose name
was once Miss Elizuleth Hont,” he !
said, courteously bowing to the lady
before him. “I have been to her old
home, where 1 used to know her, nld
was told that I should find her here. | |
tried once before to-day, but she was |
out. May [ask of you if she is now |
at home, and if she will receive her old |
fricnd Lauren Hamilton 2 |

The slight frame of the little woman
trambled and the color Huslesd llvrJI
delicate pale cheek.  Her sweet dream
of by-gone years, from
mon a thing as the door-bell had o
ened her, was being  linked with the |
present.

Standing before him, with her face
upturned to his so far above
- I'I.-]n'll her hands to eontro! their tell- |
tale trembling, from her eyes, she siid |
“Iam Elizabeth Hunt, Lau- |
ren I g

whivhi =0 ot

wiuk- |

|
ber shie

simply,

The moments that followed were (oo |
filledd with emotion to be reckoned by
llu'nl‘ulitl:t:'_\ annofation of time. The
man stood minte before the womman, his
arms folded seross his bresst, breuth-
ing deeply, with his head thrown eang-
erly forwanl. Motionless save for his
eves, thes seanned plercingly  every
lineament of the faee Hye
notes] the soft white hair with steaying
the refined contour of hrow
amd cheek and chin, the
upraiscd.  His eyes travelled over the

before him.

pitenus cves

| little figure, upright, the »nghlm <! usll
|« = ltl'.t-lllv l!

a bit,

Within

the elasped hs
him

appealing. ros=¢ Sueh a

| % H
tumult of thought thint it needs muost

His heart
the image of this wosnan which be had
cherished within it was
He could not in one brief moment tear
it out and inits place st the pletore
he saw before him now,

tind an outlet, WIS YOung ;

also voune.

Elizabeth Upton waited, She had
waited through life ; she well might
wait a Little longer. The
like o mighty eavern in
heari-beat sounded an  ufre juent
she quickly traced on the
shaven face of the man some of the
fulfilled indication= of his youth. And
she ehided herself for her failore to
recognize them in that quick glanee of
tirst meeting. Later, when this dread-
ful mutual serutiny and endless sileneo
were over, she would beg forgivencss,
He had come now as her deliverer:
she felt that. He would onee more
give her a home of her own, and her

stlenee was
which each

el

smootls- |

few remmining days would be spent
within its happy retirement. At the |
thought her lip trembled, her eye

brightened.  Lauren moved as though
tospeak, and she listened with both
soul and sense,

“1 do not see any trace of what yon |
usedd to be. I never should have known
vou.”  His voice was deep and slow.
Each word drove mervilessly into the |
heart of the woman before him ; but,
consumed by the grief of his own dis
appointment. he, all unsecing, left her |
with a heavy step, youth dropping |
from him as 8 loosened garment,. And |
s0 he passed from out of her presence |
for the last time on earth, taking with
him such a bundle of dead hopes as it |
would scem impossible to have raised
in =0 short a time.

“Can't you hear me. Mrs. Upton?

asked Myra Marden, bending over her |
us she lay in bed the thicd
Lauren Hamilton had left her.
had Iain quiet on her narrow whih-lu-.!
ever sinee they found her insensible on
the floor of the sitting-room. Now she

are

he

trying to rouse her.

“Don’t you know me, Mrs. Upton ?
It's me, Mym, an’ I've heaps to tell
you. My Cory's come back with Jim |
Leeds, an’ is arich woman, an' has
found out that the mail-box wasn't
never opened that had my letter in it,
an’ she's goin’ to make a home for me,
an’ you're to come too, Do your hear?
A home of our own, with no visitin'
committee, Just ourselves, an’ flowers,

please wake up, Mres. Uptoa 2"

tasteful fingers—much to the disgust

| the grim hills,
| wonanhood,

| anid swoke in them n sympathy

| roumded prean of vietory clanning

| the American
| was =0 roughly dressed and

| to aenin about it

| Ire hined all his money =ews
| vest,

| ly to hint at such » thing.
: no means the real reason, according to

day uﬂo r|

opened her eyes, and Mrs. Marden was |

The early sun parpled the moun- |

tains, potting brightness and color in-
o all earthly things, and reddening
the mumsses of cumulus  elouds, but
Elizabeth Upton awoke to a far greater |
glory,

Under her pillow they found aflarge
folded handkerchief which had on it |
the erinky =pots of many tears, and in
ot corner were Lhe vaibrowdered initi-
als “L. HLY Mym opensd it with tend-

er hands and Indd it over the silent
heart. |
The soleimnn bell of the chiureh tolled

for the desd, one stroke for each
sounding over the village and reaching
far out to the everiasting hills which
biad surrounded the seenes of this com- |
pleted life. The whaole town sevined to
to pause to count and listen.

The first stroke fell upon the air with
as it told the happy year |
A scors more of strokes,
which sent thelr glvdaess away ofl to
carried the itk life to
and then the tones heean
to lengiben and decpen with an
It was the
disappointed life, one depressad,
[ deprived of the love that makes lif
Hyvable, Forty strokes were  sadly
reached, and eulminated almost in s
groann.  After that the knell was slow,
rentlar, impassive, and at G0y scemed
to say, “ Who enters here
behind, ™ and Hfeless

Year,

a joyous ring,
of habyhoml,

LR T
inoms . utteranoe of o |

and |

lenves hope
were th
tones, with -lh;\r'\‘ winils between. The
bell struek in aceord with the hearts
of women at work in homes where la-
bor and privation were nol made en-
durable by love and encoursgement,
with
the finished life they had never known
when Elizabeth Upton was a fellow-

<01 flat

worker At seventy-five the un- I
w nilla-' bl bnggedd feehily, as the addeld |
years had done, amd every one in |

weariness liad  stopped counting the
strokes= save a little boy in sehool, whe
found in thean distraetion from his task.
Andd the Inst stroke of all—it was not
oul
rther it rung
and hung ques
upwunrd tone
awniting its com-

Helen

trivmiphant to the sky;
| like those it,
tioning in alr with an
an unlfinished phrase,
pletion in the other world

Prieee: ling

| Churchill Candee, in Harper's Bazar,

S
Not So Very Poor. |

Over two weeks azo W, B, Nivhal- |
sl of New Zealnnd, arrived here on |

the steamer Mariposa and put up at
Exchange hotel.  He
SO Ui ue
in appesrance, with a queer banch of
whiskers on his chin, that he seemed

aw: t“{lll » s vertisement of hard luck. |

He had arrived in the steemgze, and
he {ook one of the very chicapest pooins
in the house, Ulnider these elrommn-

stances Manager Wiseman was  inelin-
eil to kd‘]' n Wary eye Al the
end of three days Mr. Wiseman broach- |
el the matter of settling the WL
Fhe queer gnest said he wouald
the il in the next

didd not, however,

oty b,

ey
He

W is ‘i"‘;\"'

iiay or two,
atud he
=til! th

finully

ere sl
the Noew

o up aialirs

bt
wenild
After
aned

to be hiteh,
Zealander said he
anid get the money.
he came down with
bill.

Then he

why he hadn't paid it b

while

1 b

=

it ]-;-i-l
-

|'\.i-1.;l.!.l|l'-l that the reason

Sfore was that

o up

in his

it show

On inve<tizition
e had
was no les= than
ES,
s im dealt

Wil=
LR TH1 sUrprising  wmonst.
Fhwere
and English soverel
Iatter
sovercigns welghed the vest down
it was as heavy wnd all
an able bodied man could carry. They
were skillfully and stoutly =cwn
from the bottom up, so that all around
front WS money,
and the back of the vest hael o e
strengthencd with leather
keep the garment from being pulli«d 1o

n
nlls
mostly the
=, T
till

=500 D

besitles

#s its owiwr,

re in
his stdes amld there
straps tor
pieces.  This quevr contrivanee

with eoin, drafts, the
with the billy-goat whiskers has been

bills and nuin

lugeing with him wherey

There were fears at Uimes that Qe
would be robbed, but Nicholson s
always insisted that he counld take
vare of hims: 16

A fow days ago, afler returni ng from
a warm walk down town with his
load of cash, he threw offf his heavy
viest in his room and  put on another

one to cool off. He finally stepped

down-stairs, leaving the door open.

Hesatata desk for a loag time,
forgetting about his cash. Saddenly he
recollectod it, his face assunie asli-
en hue, and he vanished upst like |
a streak of Nght. His precious vest

was there, though hanging on a chair. |

He grablwd it and put it on, and sinee
then he has worn it constantly,
Nicholson ¢ame over to invest his
money, but did not find anything to
sult Wim, so the land of the antipodes

will get him agnin.  He sailed on |
the Mariposa, the same steamer on
which he came.—San Feaneiseo  Fx-

wniner.

Why Women Prefer Low Chairs.

One of the thaings that no man ever
will or can understand is that women
invariably choose the lowest chairs they
can find, vsually selecting for solid
L eomfort one that is about «ix inches
from the tloor. Schopenhauer's con-
temptuous allusion to them as the
“short-legged sex" generally occurs to
him as the final solution of the problem,
even though he be too polite outwarnd-
That s by

|a bright little artist.  Women, she
siys, seem o know intuitively when
| they are looking their best, and they
| know that rarcly happens when they
are sitting on a chair sufficiently high
| to make the feet dangle stily down-
| ward, barely reaching the floor. In
all the celebrated pictures of sitting
feminine figures the line from the
waist to the knee isclongated as far as
| possible, and it is to secure this grace |
ful, ensy length of line, as well as for
comfort, that women instinotively turn
| to the low chair or stool.—Detroit
.‘u'\\h.
.

| Life's often lost from little s

W hich mibght be saved by Hitle pills.
That is to say, if you sutfer from

an’ earthly things we love. Won't you | biliousness, eonstipation, dyspepsin or |

| for one month,

| oo confursesd lsp, shut bis desk

loaded |

or he traveled, |

A FOOLISH MASQUERADE,

*“Three girls domsiciled in the next
room! There's an end to my writing
at least?”

Kenneth Ross pushied his papers in-

with
a vVindictive suap as he lighted n cigar.

“Thrw chattering, wirks, el

M=y

intermingled here and there
of

voices,
with a ringing laugh, or a saatch
songe, drew nearer and nenrer.

For an instant Mr. Ross wildly econ-
templaied a rush through the hall to
his own door, bt 4 moment s reflection
U eonivineed hing that sucha retreat would
be fun possible.

1 must stay and face it out!”
thought, “but hold on! there's the clos
et. It's just possible they will only stay
& minute or two,”

And totally oblivious of the “majesty
he fhed predipitately into the

he

of man,”
closet,

“\Why the denee didn't [ think to se
cure the key?" he thought, as the girls
streamued inte the room.  “However, |
can hold on to the door handle if apy
| one attempts to get in. By Jove, if the

sirls should see me in this rig | should
| never hear the last of it.”

He leaned sgainst the shelves and
| breathlessly awaited the progress of
events,

SWhy ! djaculated asoft voice—Ro-
| sa’s own—"where’s my hat? Was 1
| earcless enough to lkave it down stairs?
| Flora you have hidden it.”

1 wonder what you'll aceuse me of
4 pext!? suid Flor, in an injured voice.
“You told Mr. Ress that Cousin Si-

torpid liver use Dr. Pieree’s Pleasant & mon's letter was to—to—"

Pellets.

“Your sweetheart? Well, he ought

l

—il

tobe, T'we sype,  He b= Uhe banadsone-
yorng moan | know '

“Oly, Flor, e don't compare witl
Mr. Hose,

“Rosas, e haanest wed Flors, ""which

do you hike host—{ousin Kot of Simon

A BT

“Flora™
“Eel! mae mow, hoaostly."”
The answer eame in a4 low, half in-

un b
Yenneth
The 1w
wreat jun!

At wtsder Alivw s s
My
warecl baknae

SEMs Ente B
i

Pusas" < Joartisl csyine

et
begpatd-

evniaet with = on the
Jhelr, aml Jown cvioe 2
it !

Thers was an instant’s

Main
'ul‘.‘n Y [;, « (%4
lerritid

lenee, modd then all the girls began 1o
serenm b ehorus,

“How silly we ndl are!” said Hosa
tremulonsly; s ondy the ca,'”

“As il a ent eould make sueh 8 ooise
o= that? said Flora, “Call Unede John!
Alice, do look amnd see what it s

“No—you look,” fmltersd Alice.

Pl ook mysel?" Fernail,
Iy aebvancing to the T LT
Wizt (e olovor handle v fiisdd to turn,
even <he Id LT |

SO ol is wiling the

sl Hosn

'rf,.', Lo

DLily
h thowrr t1ysinks

Call the men®

llq-q"h'-l to hold other than officisl  rels-

tions with “w dotisestios,
l -

The Wbuhg:.g of Time.

An old «
on a curb uptown, watehing the eleetric

with & tongue three tines its proper g

length! There's iy eonsin Flom, Alice *There b no necosity,” quoth o voice
Aviner il Hosa Fernall —blus eyes, from hehind the panels, and the nest
black eves and melting gmy; by .Tili‘ mom-nt the door flew open, diselosing

, that little monkey Rosa, isn't |® tall furm in Bue, Smd a countennnes
bad looking. [ rather faney that peen- whose utier sheepishnicss can pever be
Nar shade of brown hair. She wouald deseriln .lf .

| make a wlerable sindy for my next “Cousin Ken!™ ";lr' ked Flora
rlu-r--it:r, ! Ill.“.} a= well ]!Il[ her to .I‘I_!_' Huss™ fal 4 “ tss F ’_-"'":!'
somie tiseful purpose.  Heigho! T think “Why, it can’t le E"“'II" cjaculat-
Aunt Meg was couzy to fnvite all those ed Allee
girls here at onee! And thew the Lhr ZIEEs v .

He ]rll,qrfl 8 momentl, as tgh' HerTy "‘.:"?l other in el batgiiter
peal of girlish Bughiter echosd in the ’I.”' et is, ladies 1 et
adjoining apartuend Kenneth, confiasslly, ] Won e

“rhey’re langbing at me. Girls al- | @5 brlp e ol with this mone try
wayvs Lhink a bachelor fair same” Miss Allee, P'm. very sexy |

Fap! tap! tap! smnded witly on the AN e “.‘.ii AL £
paniel of his door, and he had just thoe stop Innghing | oean’t explain, thae
Lo take his Leels ol the table Iwfore the long amd the short of i
Flora Figewerth put her hesd into the | But K s I r"“:l bz ' pped langh-
roout ing already. and the plak of her o -

“Cousin Kenneth, » yous there?” oy deepening into sarlet.  She had

SWEL whal™s wanting now” Just pemncenbered Bl Foriis : =)

SN v wre eome Su spoken nol five minutes ag

“I may as well sny yes!' .LI AR IRppricyliy Shos-Se

- . 1as r 4 - f..rt } v

“T just want the girds to s« what a tlll "I'\l"lh '“_!“.II. =8 ” .- e
dent little dusn you've got here.” adornments gl fed  gnoniinioos)

Flor threw open the door and cd- followesd by |.. ._,‘.r Lty 1 r frodn his
Mt len her Dwo cotiypalibons, | ousin aml Alies A o e e

“Here he is, the oid hachelor, |"", - PASeliun—lnt Tegan. 1
is i appears iu his native wilds!" vy ; -

“Now, young lndies" said Mr. Rom, | | Foor litthe thing she's ..
throwing his half=mok«d cigar out of said aunt Mew, who had P
the window, “1'll trouble you to be s o it o
bitt e bess unevretnonmas"’ it R 'r.] was not. hysiers :

For Al and Flora had pounced on The full, deticions uon of smines
liis =l of looss manuseript ke hon- “_': =l = ST RS-t
oy buss on o bixl of heliotr opee, and | et Ilrisa = bl Dnatey wardaen
woers: laughi wer the rather illegible | ™ poil =
eliiy g Mi== Ferua «fawnil penr 0 fons ' I ¢ Wai
the door, a litde confused amd very | bt kAvaRd th - -
pretiy, in ber blushes nnd unceriaimity. W . "'f' o= il :

“Hon't In wes, Wenneth,” said Flo- | 'j - '

r “¥We Tl g Wi 1o the et ni- i - I W AN " . < L
fice now. Rosa Feraall s written o I TEpILY ERES : :
welve page letier to her sweethear T cemuemiae % ' SR
Canzsdan N RV 0

Flora!” exelaimed Rosa I !: = ' 5

“Ainl p:;r-u---l the relentless Flora, | o .l\l i ; ...'. e o "
“we'te going o post it. Come wirls.” Lruth 5 . Regan

And Mr. Hoss was left alone with the o7y Alhes )
heavy minsk roses nodding at the open *Look here, Raan, - . =
casement and the dreamy murmar of | 80 gmvely, I have been thinking

L maple boughs aud far off bve= in his i.-a‘\."lt' SRS o
wd o,
CAr. é : )

‘A t\n]\' -page letter to her sweet- " et '\i_.:. . P win
heart™ he pondensd. She must have | S BSOS TRy W !." o
BEE aiatig ery interesting to what 5 ol '. cer=in when | was
vt Cantila ot Lwieh It Sns Vi h‘nlulrl' nway 1.:-; ... foud =Dy rial bie o Lyap,
Dicmen’s Land? "wul__ e - o .

Mr. s rose from hiseasy chalrand | i = MRS T

| began to walk np sl down the fhor. -

i’ oo confound --l hot to breathe o A . .
here™ he sald, impatiently taking up Ry Wit -

Bis ling 'l go and take & trzmp in | '\:l.‘ > 22 e

! . that b % e~y b

| O Fdgewor had sueveeded in \I.i B3e. Ruesstuyud:| " ‘.i gt
pli ani = thoth o L Ve il ul Al arind
tin's biregast, ul r=ciotis thwously =he Jorn, with 1t 3 shal "
had beet liis =iek Al )

I sun was low in the sky when e

el from his abstraeted | The Good Housekseper
] 1 th wils, sl the while, ald- The ; ; ] .
wil counutry boose was very still | - o .
as he ascended towand his own apart- " -."‘- R ———— tll.-
e ‘ . L= TR = that an = 1

“Hallo uak L ) =SLSTes=HEGA ) ;‘1'.; '

Mr. Boss gnzed vaenutly around the bl nper, and & grs ¢ detuils,
rootil wilh s r of the bew Hderod s kil ri . Py O
fewling thal might have Iwlon 'l‘l:"‘.ill Ba 4 ' rtor et
| B r 1 | HOh when he Sl himself i - » ¥t
transported e peol prere an on- b = aibia
chanted d e i |l gkl loenh, il i

1 Ik b W olievs X - or his dails ls
for 1 « Fl 1= bght . = SR fr -
W i thie Dedd, amed Bosn'< st and to .! ) ‘_I_I . ' st sl

W of ibbons and gloves and lace col- o i; —— . ‘..‘ i -\ll
lar= on the bureau — ‘..‘-.., - ‘.1 ahirk e

He lalnmeed the « ] e ttish little hat TRERS dintain herself up-
otk his haned. /a1 4 i = SRS o .

M this = fa=hionalle -'.'.\:" of ol tonat! s b

[1.-‘-\'.1-!. e T womder now whether \s regarnds the profissi 1o Ko
Rosa'= hat would fit me? or. who ks held ki et

Mr. Ross ailjusted the .nﬂi"]-'.:‘:lilnlil_\' aiid 1o endled: UPes " o
on one side of his curls amd viewad sallv 3 TR x fest
Leiomsedf i the mirrar, o o i ikion:

“Upon my word, it don't ook so) 5o 0o e servants o rbest work
Il ! And pow where's the '-:ll'n!:ju'f A | ausd 10 ] - el bickerings
little tight in the sleeves, but other- > .

= | mINie then, = i AT VTR
W= l".'il' adecent Mtifa fellow holds | of tact. char sor and k i
his arm= well back., There's Allce's | sandiutha FRE——
Dlue muslin dress. 've two  mimds chis burscns ST o 8
and o hialf to put it on, just for the joke | '_' , . i o 1 L
of the thing! l'.'.l-' ot : o .I.t : "'-. : I- el ma

A nnnentary silence ensnsd, broken - - I Nt & wi ' .
| by the rastling of mustin. e i B a0 et

‘Don’t meet roumnd tlie waist by o L0 _1'1 s wriry alsencs o
| goodd six inches, bat Iean hold it up. 1] ., e - W el e Will 30 o DY
woider what makes the thing drag on stelf for & e At Tt :
the loor and cling round one's Jeges --.'| Fhat the posseasion of st .
Oh, | know —the erinoline ought to g | L eaeu i may wonsan Hye fa , holds
| emder™! to be tre from Lhe faet thal the owners

“I'm not certain but that 1 shoalkd £ large town wnd country hotses in
make quite a nice looking woman,” | Eayetand are constantly ,,._"|..,. lookout
mu=dl KWenneth, strutting backwanl | for this iden! hotskevper.  Such 4 wo-
.:auul forward before the mirror. “Un | | man will ensily comuniand ub sl
i the whole—Tomb of the Prophet! is | salary of .00, if not an b
| that the girls2"' | treatedd with great respect, =he has ber
!| Mr. Ross gnve a blindly desperate | oy spartments in which her meals
| jerk at the sacque, and a pull st the | oo worved, her hours of labor or duty
1""““'“"!': but all in vain. The gy | gro reasonably brief, and she i= not ex-
|
|

wintry  darkey was sitting

cars as they like a simoon
through the Salara,
suddenly he started o his feet with
exclamation of wonder, then an
expression of pleased surpris thick
elomul that olweured
receding ear occipivd his e,

The dog cateher

-\\'c‘}lt
Ruosetian when

anid
™
a

as the of dust

'S Wagon wias passing

by, ad a big negro, who takes in un-
wary canines, had just swooped down
on one, and after s brief aruggle had
anded him a prisaner.

“Great Gawd!™ exclaimed the old
darkey on the curh,  “Befo’ de wah
they usto hab dogs ter Retohde niggers
—now dey has niggers to Ketehr de
dogs.”" —New Orleans ftem.

il

of Wild
relief in
i
= nature's

A dose of De, Fowler's Ext
Straw berry brings immediate
all vases eramping pains
stomarh  or bowels It
spectiie for ssunmer complaint in all

its forms.

O -l].

. — -

A man has, generally, the good or

ill qualities which he attributes to man-
Kind. —Shenstone,




