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BUSINESS DIRECTORY.

TIONESTA LODGE
JVo. S0!,

'I.O. of O. TP.
MERTS every Friday evening, t 7

in the Hull formerly occupied
ky the Uood Templar,

A. P.. KKLLY, N. O.
C. A, RAN DALL, 8oo'y. 27-l- f.

TIONESTA COUNCIL, NO. 342,

O. TJ. A.. M.
MEKT3 nt Odd Follow' Lodge Room,

every Tuesday veiling, at 7 o'clock.
J. T. DALE, C,

r. M. CLAUK, R, B, 31,

Dr. W. W. Powell,
fVFFICIS and residence opposite thew Lawronco House, Uluoodays Wertne
day and Saturdays. f.

yr. r, mrroiliiIott, . n. aonkw.
JUKCLJOrTtC AGKEW,

Attorneys at Law, - Tionesta, Po
April 0, lS75.-- tf

' K. L, Davis,
A TTORNEY AT LAW, Tionesta, Pa.

XA Collections made in .this and adjoin
lug eountiei. 40-l- y

JUL 13 TV. TATE,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

t
"Ms Strtft, ' TTOXXSTA, PA.

F. Y.Hays,
ATTORNEY AT LAW, anj Notary

Rsynold Uakill A. CV.'s
siict nt., uu vity, ra, sw-i- y

r. KM M MAR. - jr. B. SMUT,

KIXXBAJt & SMILEY,
AWruy at Law, - Fraaklte, Pa

in ths aoreral Coarta ofPHACTIOB Forest, and adjoin-fea- f

eeauties. W-l-

CKt1TfAL. HOUSE,
TONNKR A AGNttW BLOCK. L.
X A an air. Proprietor. Thia is a now
koase, and has just neon fitted up for the
itmmmotiMioii or mo pnouc. a. portioni is patronage or uia puuue ta souoitaa.
sir

- ' "
- Lawrence House,

rpiONETA. PA.. WILLIAM LAW- -
X RltNOK, Proprietor. Thia kousa

ft Matrallv located. KverTUiinit newand
wall farniaked Superior accoutmoda-tio- u

and atriet attention given to guests.
T eatable and Fruit of all klnda served
atksir aoasbn. oUuipla room far Cora- -

aaareiai Ageut.

rOR.KST HOUSE,
YARN KR Proprietor. OppositeSA, House, Tionesta, Pa. Oust

eaad. Everything new and clean and
1Mb. The beat of liquors kept constantly
aaa haaa. A portion oftho publio patron- -
aa--a la respectfully aolieitod.

Tlouesta. House.
r ITTEL. Fronrlolor. Kim Ft. Tie

ill. Meat. Pa., at the mouth of the crook.
Mr. Iltel hiw tliorouichly renovated the
TiaaastA Houae, and it Mm- -

lately. All who .patronize liiin will be
4 11 auUrtained at roaaonable ratea, 37 ly

Errpire Hotel.
miDOUTr. PA. II. EWALI). Pnorm
i. ran. Thia house i oentrKlly located.

ku beea thoroucltlv ronttod and now
boaala aa rool a UUo and bed aa any Ho
el in the oil reioua. Tranaient only ?2.00

verday. w--

C B. Weber's Hotel,
' mTLKiisnunoiLPA. c. r.wfi?er,

A haa uowwMon of the new brick hotel
and will be happy to entertain all hla old

axuatomera, aud any nnmber of new onex.
Uood aooonimodatious for gueaU, and ex- -
oellent atabmiK. - in

. Dr. J. L. Acorrb,
TJIiTSICIAN AND SURGEON, who haa
A had nneon years' expttrienoe in a lariro
amd aucooaaful practice, will ationil all
Prefasaional Calls. L'flk'e in hia Drus and
Grocery StoroMaocaffid. iu Tldioute, noar
Tidioute llouua.

IN HIS STORK WILL lig FOUND

A full assortment of Mcdioinoe, Liinor. . . . . .hi i i: Li : 1... I i

Oils, Cutlery, all of the beal quality, aud
will lie ald at roiwonatile ratoa.

IR. CIIAS. O. DAY, an experienced
Phvaioian and Druiraiat from New York.
baa charge of the btoru. All preaoriptioua
aut up accurately.

Ira. r. rm. k. B. KMXT.

MAY, TAJIK tC CO.,
33 .A. sE" IEC 1H3

Oerner of ElmA Walnut Sta. Tioneeta.

Bank of Discount and Deposit.

InteToet allowed on Tim Deposits.'

toUeeMoaiamsdeofian UiePrinuiiW points
f the V. H,

OollooUena soliolted. 18-l- y.

D. W. CLARK,
(woMMieaioasu'a clerk, roBunT 6b., fa.)
MBAL ESTATE AGE&T?

and Lot for Ralo and REN'Tir .Wild Land for Sivlo. x
I havt) superior fkoilitie15orasoortiniut

the condition of taxoa and tax deods, 4c,
Mid am therefore qualided to act iutolli-uentl- y

aa asent of those living at a dis-
tance, owninK lands in the Coanry.

Oirioe in Cmiiinifsiouers ituotil, Conrt
Ilotwa, Tioneeta, I'n.

D. W. CLARK.

per yardIrELTCARPRTINGS,35cts. in nhicoof
Plaster. FKLT ROOKING and NIDI NO.
For samples, addrows V. J. FAY, Camden,
NuW Jersey.

fi
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NEV7 KARKESSSIIOP.
opsneil in the Roberts HuildlnRop-poxit- e

thp Rural Hoiino.' The under-aline- d

is prepared to do all kinds of work
in 111 lino in the uost style aim on auori

JT H W It A It If U S H

A Rpeciallr. Keep an hand a fine .awirt- -
. . . , ... . llnHnA.- r 1 r 1 i --

Oil, Whip and Hnddics. Harness of all
kinds made to order and cheap ns the
cheapest. Rcmembor the name and place

TV. wi'.iti , KoiMirts uuiiiting,
12-l- y Opposite Rural House, Tionesta.

II. C. IXAR.LIN,
Morohant Tailor,

The Iawrenco Rnlldinp, over Super-
ior Lumbar Co. Ktoro. The best stock

kept constantly on hand, and made up in
the beat manner and newest Btyles, ltf-l- y

mm. C. SI. IIKATII,
DRESSMAKER, Tionesta, Pa.
' TRS. HE ATI1 haa reeently moved to

i A thia place for the purpose of meetina
a want which the ladiea of the town and
county have for a long timo known, that
of having a dressmaker or experionco
among them. I am prepared to make all
klnda of dressy in t'te latest style, and
guarantee aatisntction. stamping ror nram

?nir and ambroiderv done in the boat man
nor, with the newest patterns. All I ask
i a fair (rial. Residence on Water Street,
In the house fonnttrly occupied by Jacob
unnver, mi
TIME TRIED AND FIRE TESTED !

TBI ORIGINAL

JETNA INSURANCE COMPANY
; OF HARTFORD, CONN.

ASSETS Deo. 81, 187S,

8B,r3B,OI(!3.70.
MILES W. TATE. 8nb Acent.

T'onesta, Ta.

Fritnk Ilobblnn, .

PHOTOGRAPHER,
(auocKsaoB to dbhihq.)

Plcturaa in every atyloof the art. Ylows
or the oil regions ror sale or uucen to or-
der.
CENTRE STREET, near R, R. crossing.
SYCAMORE STREET, near Union De
pot, oil uuy, l'a. zu-- tr

PHOTOGRAPH GALLERY.
' ELU ItTKEET,

SOUTH OF ROBINSON '& BONNER'S
STORE. -

Tionesta, Pa.,
M. CARPENTER, ... Proprietor,

IS

Pirtnrea tnkon In all tlio latest styles '

the art. - 20-- tr

PA1M ISALlMViar
"

. Has openod a

SEWING MACHINE DEPOT

.In his

BOOT anJ SHOE STORE,

And in connection with his other bmUneM
he has constantly in store the

GROVERABAKER,
DOMESTIC,

VICTOR,
WILSON SHUTTLE,

WHITNEY,
HOWE,

BLKES,
WHEELER WILSON,

1IOHB SHUTTLE,
" and will

FURNISH TO ORDER
any Sewing Machine In the market, at list

prices, with all the

EES
wTiich the Companies give, and will

DELIVER THE MACHINES
In auy part of Forest County, and give all

. necessary instructions to learners.

Needles for all Naeklues, 811k aad Thread

always iu fetors.
TIDIOUTR, PA ., June, 1874. 11-- tt

r. f. i
The above letters are the Initials of one

of the iiiioxt modicums in the country.
--Kour-Fold Liniment, not exiwlled by auy
other in the curing of Pains aud Sore
Throat, and is esjiecially adapted to dis-
ease of Horses, Cuttle o. Kee circulars
around bottles.- Sold by all Druggists.

w30-l- y eom

PSYCHOMANCY, or Soul Charoiing.
fascinate and gain

the love aud ulfeutions of any person they
choose, instantly. This simple mental ac-
quirement all can possess, free, by mail,
for 25 cents; together with a Marriage
Guide, Egyptian Oracie, Dreams. Hints to
Ladies. A queer book. 100,000 utild. Ad-dro- ss

T. William A Co., Publishers, Phil-
adelphia. J 4t

DISCIllOTIOXV. .

IJY WALTKlt KftGAlt M'CAIfK,

It was very evident that theso two
gentlemen did not like each other very
much. Arthur Melford was a splen-
did type of physical beauty tall and
symmetrical, fond of manly Bnorta,
hating books. On tho other hand,
Captain Landon was fair and ed'emi- -

d ate, rather lazy, aud a Uevoted stu
dent of light literature.

"Landon." said Melford. "how the
deuce can you pnss so much turn over
those novels 7 1 never read a bouk in
my life. I never-rea-

. anything but
the sporting jiapors."

Captain Landon, lying under the
tree, yawned and closed his volume.
"I don't know," he said. "I can't see
what pleasure you find hi swinging
your dumb-bells- ; taking your long
walks, boxing your sand-bag- and all
that sort of fatiguing exercises,"

"liumphl It is manly, and readme;
is not at least, it docs not seem so to
me. I suppose you never had a bout
at fisticuffs in your life," said Melford.

"rieverl You are quite right!
"Then,'' said a silvery yoice behind

them, "what would you do, Captain
Landon, if a ruffian were to attack
your -

Mies Kate Croydon", Arthur's beau
tiful cousin, appeared suddenly.

"Well, sighed the captain, with a
hopeless smile, "I fancy I should in
fact run."

"Rim!"
".Why notT Would you have me

stand and be beaten? You know
what they say discretion is."

"It is cowardice 1" said Miss Croy-do- a,

her eyes flashing.
"I dare say' assented the captain,

rather sadly.
Miss Croydon had many admirers,

but none more, sincere than these two.
One was aa old friend she bad al
most crown up with the captain and
the other was, in some roundabut way,
her cousin ; but tho latter was the one
I think, whoso sentiments were the
more warmly reciprocated.

There was a little pauso, and tho
subject changed.

"Uave you seen my amiable papa
this morning, Kate? asked Arthur

"Yes ; he has just left his room." -

"I shall try him again to-da-

Yould you believe, he refused to listen
to me last night when 1 asked him for
money ! Ordered me out of the room,
by Jove I ,

''J What a shamel" said Miss Croy
don, sympathetically.

"Fact, upon my word. Said I would
break a bank in a year"; and that I
ceuld only learn the value of money
by earning some. I asked him what
I was fit for. 'Egad,' he answered,
'that's a conundrum no one will ever
answer 1' Such low wit the old skin
flint!"

"A perfect shame !"
"He further remarked that, as I had

expended large sums in betting on
sporting matters, I might do well to
open a sparring academy, or bring my
self before the publio as a new candt
date for the honors of the prize-ring.- "

"What cruel sarcasm 1" f
"Well, I shall go to him once more,

and if he refuses again, the consequen-
ces will be on his head ! The truth is,
I am in an awful fix, and must have
money at any risk. Ilulloa ! there he
is now."

Poor old Mr. Melford, aiad invalid,
now, made his appearance in his
wheeling-chai- r on the broad piazza.
His afl'ectronate sou, with a rather
lowering smile, left his friends under
the tree, and niarcherl, with the firm
tread of a gladiator, toward the house.

. Kate Croydon looked after him in
silence.

"What aplondid figure he hasl"
she sighed, "And so, Captain Landon,
you would run from a ruffian T Idou't
think Arthur would. I don't think bo
would do anything unmanly or mean."

"I hope not," said the captain ;

"but I don't consider it mean to save
one's self from a beating on the con-
trary, common sense would suggest no
other course. However, I shan't ar-
gue the point. For myself, I only
claim that in an emergency I should
try to act with discretion. Remem-
ber, Miss Kate."

Two or three hours later, it was
well understood that Arthur Melford
had not succeeded in procuring the
money he wished. He was in the billia-

rd-room fiercely knocking the balls
about and drinking, perhaps rather
freely, of brandy aud water.

"Wouldn't give or lend me a pon-ny,- "

lie said, poking viciously at one
of the red spheres, "Drove me joat
with a curse, the d parent I

Look hero, Laudon do you know I
could have a jolly revenge if I were
so disposed T"

Melford laughed somewhat savagely.
Captain Landon replied, in his' cool,
quiet fashion :

"Revenge seldom pays. Wait a lit-
tle; I think your father will yield."

"Rut I can't wait, I tell you. I must

havu the money at once, or I'm done
for. It's a debt of honor, and I'd
sooner die than let it go unpaid or re
main an hour overdue, les, I could
have a glorious revenge, old fellow.
You knojnr, I suppose, who lives in the
little cottage ou the north side of this
place that little crib just at the edgo
of Dickely Wiod?" .,

"Uid Alec Koakcs and horidiotson.
1 believe," said Landon, chalking his
cue very carelessly.

"Ay, the old gypsy and her idiot
son lite there, 6ure enough," contin
ued Meltord, Hushed, and with an evil
caution in his face, as ho glanced
around and epoke low. "Tho follow
is kept shut up there night and day,
anij there's a secret about it all, Lan-
don do you know that, too?"

"I have heard that your father
struck the boy in a fit of pnssion,
knocking him sonsolees, and that when
he came to, he was imbecile, and has
so regained ever since. But thia is
no business ot nunc, Mellord, and i
don't care to discuss it"

"Joe Roakes the fellow's name is,"
continued the other, drinking more of
tho itimelant, "What" would you
think if I were to tell you that fellow

that idiot Joe Roakes was my
"

"It Js not true ?" said Landon,
startled.

"I swear to heaven it is I found it
all out long ago, through tho servants
first, the neighbors next, and, at length,
from old Meg herself. A hiut was
enough for me, and I never rested till
I had learned every circumstance."

Landon was shoVked, He remem-
bered having seen the idiot's face once
at the window, darker of color than
Arthur Melford's, but strikingly like
his in every feature. Some whispers
of the scandal just rehearsed had also
more than once reached him, only,
however, to be put by as malicious
romance. But now he could doubt
no, longer.

"Joe Roakes used to come here and
get money ; but be was on his way to
the bad, and the supplies were stop-
ped. Then followed taunts, and one
day hn open insult. Tho parter has
a temper, you know, and down went
Joseph never to rise with the gift of
reason again. Melancholy narrative,
isn't it?"

"It really is melancholy, Arthur,
an3 your levity is unbecoming."

The fellow was secured and im-

prisoned, from that time, in the 'cot-
tage where he now is ; but he has twice
made bis escape, and both times ho
came here. Hia errand was not one
of peace, for he sought out the author
of hfe boing, and also ef his ruin,
with the keen scent of a bloodhound,
and--an- d in fact, the wheeling-chai- r

explains a good deal of the rest."
"I understand, Melford," reioined

Landon. 'Tray, let ns talk no more
of i such ' miserable business. Have
you scored ?"

"Oh, hang the billiards 1 I'm not in
the mood. As I said before, I could
have a very clever revenge, if I "

"If you dared," added Captain
Landon. sternly. '

"Then yo'J think I am afraid ! You
are wrong I'm not afraid of any-

thing, by Jovel I could free that boy,
anjftjie would come here; and fancy
thcsensation his appearance would
create."

"You are iestintr, I suppose."
"Am I, indeed? Truth is, I am half

mud. Here s an old man, Landon
hirtmcans of enjoyment, if possible,
lese rolling in money 1 He actually
kfrAi a lot of it in his. room to look at
aifcount up and gloat over. Now,
hflie am I a young man, wants nu-

merous capacity for enjoyment illim-

itable ana yet I haven't a penny.
Upon my honor, my head turns when
I think of ic. I really must go and
have a turn with the clubs te get my-
self into some degree of calmness
again."

He strode away in mighty wrath.
His companion pushed the balls about
musingly for some time after. He was
evidently thinking of Arthur Melford's
threat.

At dinner Arthur did not make his
appearance. Captain Landon found a
note in his room.

"Deae Landon I have gone up to
town, to see what can be done about
that debt. Return A. M."

It was to the captain a rather pleas-
ant evening; to peoplo of more ex-

acting taste, it might have appoared
dull enough. But he had the oppor-
tunity for onco of being alone with
Mies Croydon. A lovelier night one
could not wish ; and they sat lato on
tho piazza, talking perhaps flirting.

It was nearly midnight when they
took candles from the hall-tabl- e and
scaled the wide, oaken staircase.

At the top of the first flight the
lady paused.

"And now good-nigh- Monsieur
Discretion," she said, with merry sar-

casm. ''I hope so prudent a hero may
rest well."

"Thank you, Miss Kate," ho

.Suddenly there was a quick, sharp
cry from the direction of old Mr. Mol-ford- ts

room, then n struggle, and then
a heavy lall.,- -

"Somcthing
" has happened let lis

see what It is 1" exclaimed lha ltfdy,
turning pale.

Landon also became pallid as death.
He could net stir.

"Don't stand staring, Captain Lan-
don I" she cried, wildly. "Perhaps
Mr. Melford has fallen in a fit, I will
go, if you will not."

She advanced : but Landon recov
ered himself, and passed in front of
her.

The door of the room opened, and
a stalwart man in a red shirt came
forth, livid and trembling. His face
could barely be made out in the dim
iicht.

"Joe Roakes 1" gasped Landon.
He sprang upon the man, but at the

same instant released him and fell
back.

Miss Crovdon had planned into the
room. Old Mr. Melford lay prostrate
and unconscious upon tke floor near
the door, "beize that villain, sir!
she cried, pointing to the intruder.
"lie is a murderer!

Laudon did not stir.
"Coward miserable coward 1" she

said.
"It would be a useless struggle," re-

plied Landon, iu a low voice, and
much abashed. "He is more power-
ful than I; my strength would go for
nothing against his."

He stood out of the way, and the
miscreant sped by him quickly, and
disappeared Jfcwn the stairway.'

The servants were called up, and
poor old Mr. Melford put to bed at.d
physicians sent for; but they said he
would never recover his siecch and
senses and Xhey wore right. He
lingered for a few doys, and then
died.

His son Arthur was ill in tho city
when the news was brought from the
homestead that his money-trouble- s

were over, and he was a millionaire;
Captain Landon, who had left' on

the morning after the outrage, now re
turned, Arthur in his company. The
captain asked five minutes' audience
alone with Miss Croydon ; but she de
clined to see him. fche sent him
note, sarcastic, cruel, almost unwoman
ly ; but then, she reflected, what could
be too severe torso abject and oontemp
tible a coward I

Captain Landon's regiment was
Bent Soon afterward to the West. One
day there was a battle with the Sioux,
Captain Landon's company was sur-
rounded by three times its number,
and perished ns tho Light Brigade
pencilled nt Ualaklava.

All over the land his name was
spoken with a thrill of pride such as
throbs in every true heart when a hero'
dies pride and pity.

The news came to Kate Croydon
now Kato Melford at the homestead,
as her husband lay dying, alas! not
heroically, in 4he dismal room where
his father was stricken down. Arthur
Melford's money bad been his ruin a
short life and merry and now the
merriment was over forever. '

Kate read the news from the West
to her husband. ' '

"Where did ho loara his courasre?"
she said, with the old sarcasm. "Per
haps this is only a newspaper romance,
alter all. -

"No, Kato," said Arthur Melford,
from his bed of pain ; "Landon was
always a hero strong in moral conr
ncce, not mere brute prowess," And
then, with many a gasp and Blgh, he
told his secret.

'That man who entered this house
on the night of my father's death-blo-

came in quest of monoy money to
pay his debts of honor. He thought
It more honorable to steal (itul mur
der, if necessary) than to owe what he
bad lost at cards. He demanded
money, and it was refused ; there was
a struggle ; the result of that you
know. The robber cams out of the
room. You will recall how he was
seized by Landon ia your presence
Landon supposed ic to be joe Roakes;
but the next moment learned the truth

Kate the robber was I !"
"You I"
"Yes; and to spare mo, to spare

you, Landon martyred himself play-
ed the coward. Kate, he was armed,
his right hand was upon a pistol; with
all my strength, I was nt his nierey
he could have shot me there like a
dog. But, my girl, in thoso few tre-

mendous seconds he still had discre-
tion, and ho weighed the consequences.
Rather than expose me, he acted the
poltroon. He permitted me to go,
and till this hour no one but ho and I
has ever known the truth. ,

Vain tears! She knew ho had loved
her dearly, and what had she done?
Had she chosen tho hero, after all?"

Arthur Melford lingered but a few
days after-tellin- his Bccret, and then
Kate was a widow. Her wealth drew
arouud her many suitors each hod
some excclltMit quality of his own

Rates of Advertising.
One So,nare (1 Inch,) ono inortion fl tO
OneH'iuaie " ono month - - 8
One Square " three months - 6 00
One fJ'iuare " one yoar - 10 00
Two Squares, ono year - - - 15 Co
QunrterCol. - - - . HO 00
Half " " - . . . BO 00
One " " . . - - 140 00

Legal notices at established rates.
'

' Marrincje and dpsth notices, gratis.
All bills for yearly advertisements col-

lected quarterly. .Temporary advertise-
ments must be paid for In advance

Job work, Cah on Delivery.

but none Iho toueliRtono. discretion.
which is not only the better part of
valor, but of many things besides:
and so she never married a second
time.

THE PINT OF ALE.

John Ross Dix relates an anccdolo
illustrative of tho elements of easo
and comfort which workhigmen are
apt to cast thoughtlessly away, and of
the many helps to independence which
they neglect.

A Manchester calico printer was. on -

his wedding day, asked by his wifo to
allow her two half-pint- s of ale a day
as her share of "extra comforts." lie
mndo the bargain, but not cheerfully,
for, though a drinker himself (fancy-
ing, no doubt, that ho could not well
do without), he would have preferred
a perfectly sober wife. - They both
worked bard. John loved his wife,
but he could not break away from the
old associations of the alo house, and
when not in the factory or nthis meals
ho was with his boon companions.

His wifo made the small allowance
meet hC housekeeping expenses, keep- -'

ing her cot neat and tidy, and ho
could not complain that she insisted
upon her daily pint of ale, while he,
very likely, drank two or three quarts.
Once in a while the wife succeeded, by
gentle, loving artifice, in drawing her
husband home an hour or two earlier
than usual, and very rarely she per-
suaded him to spend a whole evening
in her company.

They had been married a year, and
on tho morning of their wedding an-
niversary John looked with real pride
upon the neat and comely person of
his wife, and, with a touch of remorso
in his look and tone, he said:

"Mary, we'n had no. holiday sin we
we were wed, an' only that I haven't a
penfly i' th world we'd take a jaunt
to th' village to see the mithor." '

- "Would'st like to go, John?" she
asked. There was a tear with her
smile, for it touched her heart to hear
him speak tenderly, as in the old
times. "If thee'd like to go, John,
I'll stand treat."

"Thou stand treat, Mary t ITast got
a fortun' left thee?"

"Nay, but I'm gotten the pint of
ale," said she.

"Gotten what, wife?"
"The pint o' ale," she repeated..
And thereupon she went to the

hearth and from beneath one of the
stone flags drew forth a stocking, from
which sho poured out upon the tablo
the sura of 3G5 (hreepences 4, lis,,
3d, exclaiming:

"See, John, thee can havo the holi
day,"

"W bat is thisr he asked in a mart).
"It's my daily pint o' ale, John."
Ho was conscience-stricke- n as well

as charmed.
"Mary, nasn t thee baa thy sharer

Then I'll ha' no more fro' this day."
And he was as good as bis word.

They had their holiday with the old
mother; and Mary's little capital,
saved from the "pints o' alo," was tho
seed from which, as the years rolled on,
grew shop, factory, warehouse, country-sea-

and carriago, with health happi-
ness, peace, honor and renown.

WASIIINU NOT TAKEN IN.

A good old minister of one of our
New England Baptist churches was
agreeably surprised by the intolligenco
from one of his flock that five indi-
viduals had expressed strong desire on
next Sundav to have the .banlismal
rite performed upon themselves.

Alter lis performance, however, no
was somewhat surprised and chagrined
that only one of the five joined the
society of which he was pastor.

A few Sundays after the same elder
waited on him with the intelligence
that ten more desired immersion.

"And how many of thom will join
the society ?" queried the minister.

"Two, I regrot to say, are all we
can depend on," was the reply.

"Very well," said the good old saan,
"you may as will inform the other
eight that this church doesu't take ia
washing." 0

A prisoner at the dotroit police
court called an acquaintance the oth-
er day to swear to his general good
reputation, and when the man had ta-

ken tho stand he asked :

"Are you acquainted with tho pris-
oner's reputation?"

"Yos, Bir."
"And do you swear that it is good ?

"No, I can't," replied the man after
a moment's thought. "I won't swoar
to the reputation of any man who sits
in his house and blows a brass horn all
day and half the night."

And he stepped down,

"May I leave a few tracts?" asked a
medical missionary of a lady who re-

sponded to his knock. "Leave some
tracks? Certainly you may," said sho,
looking at him most beniguly over her
specs. "Leavo tlvem with the heels to
ward tho house, if you please."


