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QTFIOB 1IN ROBINSON & BORNER'® BUILDING
HLM STREET, TIONESTA, PA.
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TERMS, §2.00 A YEAR,

No Bulsoriptions recolvel for a shorter
than tiroo months, -
Correapondancs sollelted from all parts
of the country, Nonotleo wtlle'mk% of
mOny Mol sommunications,

e E—

BUSINESS DIRIG‘f-OﬂY.. |

B e e e e
m TIONESTA LODGE
J No, 369,
% - I- O. Of O. F-

EETS every Friday ovening, at 8
o'elook, in the Hall formerly ocenpled
by sha Good Templara.
8, J, SETLEY, N, (.
D, W. CLAILK, Sec'y, a7t

" A TIONESTA COUNCIL, NO. 342,
O.U. A M=

-,,lum at Odd Follows' Lodge Room,

every Tuesday evening, at 7 o'clock,
P. M. CLARK, €.

LACVARNER, R, 8, 81

W. B LATIYY, ! X n ANNEW,
LATIIY & AGNIW,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
TIONESTA, PA.

ATTENTION SOLDIERS!

T have been admittad to practice as an
Atlerney in the Pension Offico at Wash-
; -h.unlnu, D, C. All ofMicers, soldiers, or

orn who were injured in the late war,
can obtaln pensions to wineh they may be
wntitlod, by ealling on or addressing moat
Tionesta, Pa.  Also, elaims for arrenrages
of pay and bounty will revelve prompt at-

ntion,
Huving been over four years asoldierin
she lule war, and having for a number of
onrs en in the pro=ecution of wol-
fors’ clnims, my experience will nswure
tha collection of claims in the shortest cm-
u!l:;:‘. Hine. J. B AGNEW, o

E, L. Davis,

ATI‘ORHRY AT LAW, Tionesta, Pa.
Colloctiony made in this and uijuin-
Ing counties, dn-1y

MILIES W. T ATE,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
toBeet,  TIONEATA.TA.
T W e

TTORNEY AT LAW, and Notanry
A Ponuto, Reymolds Mukill & Co.'s
Block, Sencca Bt., Vil Clsy, Pa. -1y

V. MENNKAR, ¥, B SMILKY,
KINNEAR & SMILEY,

tterneys at Law, - - - Franklin, Pa.
rltu."l'l(.‘l in the saveral Courts of Ve-
nango, Crawford, Forest, and adjnin-
“msml 'lyn

Lawrence Houfe,
FPMIONRSTA, PENN'A, WM, LAW-
RENCE, Prorgikror,  This houxe
lu.unt?llv loented. Everything now and
wall firnlebod Hulmrinr nevonimeda-
ona and strict attontion given to guests,
epetmblod and Frults of all kinds served
W thalr aomnon. Sample room for Cem-
metolal Agonts,

—

CENTRAL HOUSE, »
OXNER & AGNEW BLOCK. L.
Aarpw, Proprictor, Thix ix 8 new
neusn, and has just been fitted up for the
psoesiminodntion of the public, A porlion
of Mo patienngoe of the public is sollvited.
-1y

-—

FOREST HOUSE,
A. VARNER Proenistor. Opposite
« Court NMouse, Tionests, Pa. Just
sponed. K\'or,\ruuuf now and clean and
fronh. Tha host of liquors kopt constantly
an hand, A portion of the publie patron-
age Ia roxpoctiully solisited. 4-17-1v

-

W. G COBURN, M. I,
AYSICIAN & SURGEON offern his
sorviees to the pmlple of Forest Lo,

Having had an exporionoe of Twalve
Yaars in eonstant practice, Dr. Coburn
wianteos to give satistuotion. Dr. Co-
tuln' nakos & spocialty of the treatment
of Nawal, Throat, Lung and uall other
(hrenio or lingoring disenses. laving
I tnventigntod all seiontific methods of enr-
ing dinense and selectod the good from all
systoms, he will guarantee relief or acnre
tu all eanes where s onre is possible, No
Chargs for Consultation. Al foes will he
reanapable. Professional visits made at
o all hours, Parties al a distance can con-
sult him hy letter,
‘.. Ofive and Residence second bullding
tw & kalow the Court Houso, Tionestn, Fa, (1=
" 3 fioe days Wednesdays and Satuvdays, SHtf
llﬁ
 «

BN MAY, JRD. F. FAUR, A b KELLY.

MAY, PARK & CO,,
BANKERS

Corner of Blm & Wulnut Sts. Tionesta.
Bank of Discount and Deposit.
Intorest allowed on Time Deposils.

Colleations madeon all tha Prineipal points
of the U, 8,

Collactions soliclted,

WILLIAMS & CO.,
MEADVILLE, PENN'A,,
TAXIDERMISTS.
IRDS and Animais stuffed and mount-

B od to order. Artificial Eyes kopt in
stock. -1y

MEBRASKA GRIST MILL.
o Y RE anisT M1LL at Nebraska (Lacy-
i town,) Forest county, has boen ther-

*  anghly overhauled and refittod in first-
f eln oriler, and is now running and doing
all kKlolls of

CUSTOM GRINDING.

d ELOUR,
FEED, AND DATS,

Constantly onhaud, and suld at the very

lawest Hgures,
w -t . W, LEDTRUR.

18-1vy.

'l_"‘.\l PLOYMEN'T, Male and femunbe, sila-
4 vy or comnission, Wo pay agent as
palary of 810 n woek and expruses. Kure
Manufeturing Cu., Hartford, Coo.
bt lurs fron, LIR |

-

——————

MRS, C. M. IEATH,
DRESSMAKER, Tionesta, Pa.

RE, JIBATH hnaa recontly moved to
this place for the purpose of monl.lnﬁ
a want which the lwdies of the town an
county have for a long time known, that
of baving a drossmaker of exporionce
among them. T am prepaesd Lo mnke all
kinds of dresses in the Intest siyles, sl
guaranton satishotion, Stamping for braid-
ing and smbroidery done In the bort man-
ner, with tho newest patterns, Al 1 ask
isn tair frinl, Rosidence on Elm Stroeot,
in the Acomb Building,. tr.
Frank Robbins,
PHOTOGRAPHER,
(SUCCESSON TO DEM N,

THictures inovery sty leof thoart, Views

L of the oll regions “or snlo or laken to or-

der,
CENTRE STREET, near R, I, crossing.

NYCAMORE STREET, near Union De-
pat, Ol City, Pa. 2040

PHOTOGRAPH GALLERY.

——y —— -

ELM MTREET,
SOUTH OF ROBINSON & BONNER'S
STORE,

~  Tionesta, Pa.,
M. CARPENTER, - - - Proprietor.

4

Pictures thkon in all the latest Wtviea
the art, PRy

H. 6. TINKER & CO.
OIL CITY, PA.

WHOLESALE & RETAIL

Dealers in .

HARDW ARHE,
Oil Well Supplies, i. o
Subing, Casing, Sucker Rods,

Working DBaryvels, Valves, &'ec.,

Brass & Steam Fittings, Delf-

ing, Luce Leather, Casing, &Le., |

Xron, Nails, Steel, Rope,
Oalinm, &e.

Womnke a SPECIALTY of one-and-a-

quarter-ineh Tubing and Steal Rodas for
Am-lll Wells,

H. G. TINEKER & CO,,

Oil City, Pa.

 THE LARCEST
FURNITURE ESTABLISHMENT

IN THE OIL REGIONS!

MITHES SMITE

Dealer in '.1

CABINET AND UPHOLSTERER
FURNITURE!
FRANKLIN, PENN'A.

Consisting ot
Parlor, OfMice and Common  urniture,
Muttiesses, Pilllows, Window
shades, Fixturex, Look-
ing Glassos, &o,
Also, ngent for Vénpugo county for the
Celebratwdl Manhintlan Spring Bed and
Combination  Mattresses, manufactured

and for sale at my Furnlture Warerooms,
Call and meo

91y

15th street

near Liberty.
saniple Bed,

You Can Save Money
By buying your PIANOS and ORGANS
from the undersigned Manufnoturers'
Agont, for the best brands in the market.
Instraments shipped direct from the Fae-

tory, CHAS, A, SHULTZ, Tuner,
ly Lock Liox 1746, Oi City, Pa

Dr. J. L. Acomb,

HYBICIAN AND SURGEON, whit has
hud tifteen vears' experlonce in al
and successful practice, will attend all
Professional Ualls, Oifice in his Drug and
Grocory Store, lovated in ‘Tidioute, near
Tidioute House.

IN HIS STORE WILL BE FOUND

A full assortment of Medicines, Lignora
Tobucco, Cigars, Stationery, Gluss, Faints,
Oile, Cutlory, all of the best quality, and
will ba sold at reasonable ratos, !

DI CHAS, 0. DAY, an experienced
Phyaician and Drugyist from New York,
hus charge of the Stora, Al prescriptions
put up necurately.

- | puli gl .
ksl &8

A DVERTISENRS soud 25 conts to Geo,
P. Rowell & Co., 41 Purk Row, N, Y,,

| for their lﬁigl:tr-]mgn Pamnphlet, showing

cost ol adverisinge, 15 4

OFFICIAL HISTORY OF THE &

l - L =
Cexten't ExuigiTioN

it sells fastar than any oter book. Cae
Aygons mold 8 copies in one dey. This s
the onply suthentic and complete history
Saud for our extr tarms Lo

* lbi_"Q_,, SE 1._""‘.'.' X -.
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THE DOUBLE SURPRISE.

Mrs. Symes Symington was engag-
ed in lmoolhiuaydowg the nap ef li.m-
jotty velvet polonaise with her pretty,
white plump hand, on the forefinger of
which sparkled a clnster diamond ring,
on the third ﬂ"&“' of which clong a
pinin beavy wedding-ring. She was a
pluap, m{ liitlae Jady, not as tall by
a head as the handsome young fellow
who called ber “mother,” and in whom
her whole heart's affections were cen-
tered, and to whom she was at this
present moment administering fs se-
yere a raproof as she ever had found
oceasion to dn,

Naughty, headstrong Cleve listened
vory tespectfully, as’ he leaned his
head on his hwud and his elbow on the
mautlepiece ; listened with an air that
demonstrated the perfect uselessness
of the argunwents his lady-mother ad-
vanced. Then, when she paused in tri
umphant breathlessness—breathless be-
cause of her long sentences, and Ltri-

um
ed Cleve's silence as the consent she
aspired tosecuring ; after all this, Cleve
smiled--so sweetly, o coolly, right in
her face. ¥
“But I shall marry little Birdie
Lorne, mamma, that is, if slie will have
me. Now don’t frown 8o, you losk o
much prettier when you smile and
blush, little mother. Tell me to pro-
to my little sunny-haired girl and
ring her here for the maternal bless-

ing.

ilc leaned his handsome head to-
ward Mrs, Symington, and looked at
her in such a proudly coaxing wax
that in her l‘:mx heart she wondered
how any woman could resist him,

Then shook hear head urtil the dia-
monds in hear ears sent their brilliant
corruscations both far and near.

“How can I, Cleve, when I am mor-
tally sure Miss Lorne wants your mon-
ey ? A hundred thousand isn't to be
secured every day ; and to marry for
money is to be perfectly miserable. I
married for money, Cleve, and you
know the life I led until your father
died. You are my only comfort—
don’t pain me by bringiug homea wife
who will only endure us for the sake
of what we can give her.”

Evidentlr she had forgotten her
mental decision that no girl witha hu-
man heart could resist her boy's hand-
sume face. Certainly it was unlike
the proud, self-assuring Mrs, Symes
Symington to underrate her own im-
portance so tremendously, as sho had
just done, But then even the richest,
proudest and haughtiest people have
their “other side” that dnly a few
friends koow ; and this was Mrs, Sym-
ington’s “other side.”

She watched Cleve's face anxiously,
but there was no sign of change of
views in the gay, debonair fize, with
tho contradicting eyes so gravely and
sternly decided.

“Youn mistake Birdie altagether,
mother dear. How can it be possihle
she wants me for my money when lots
of ather fellows are after hers? She is
| #n hieiress in her own right—forty or
fifty thousand.”

Mrs. Bymington opened her bright,
black eyes.

“Oh ! is that the case? Well—"

Her altered tone, her Thesitating
words, so delightfully emphasized, were
enough for Cleve. He caught her up
in his srms,regardless of her elegant
toilet, und kissed her until her face
was as scarlet as a girl's,

Cleve ! are you not ashamed of your-
palf? Put me down this minule, or—
or you shan't marry Bird—"

e dropped her ipstantly.

one hour prepare to sce my little dar-
ling—all blushes, dimples, swiles and
weetness,”

He went out rather hurriedly, eaught
his hat from the rack and hailed a

ssing cab that would speed him oo

is mission.

Mrs. Symington watched him be-
tween the plum-celored damask cur-
tains, her eyes kindling with pleasura-
ble, pardonable pride.

“The dear boy! he wants me to
think it settled the matter he arrang.
od long ago. OF course he would have
married her, any way, but just to think
how splendidly he has behaved to me.”
And something very like the dinmonds
in her ears glittered in her fond moth-
or oyes ns she turned away, . .

A delightful little octagonal room,
hung with the extra shada of daioty
pink silk that was most becoming to
Birdie Lorne's fair complexion. A
pink carpet that covered the floor in
so unbroken expanse of velvet, Chairs,
ottomans and cushions upholstered in
pink aud ebony ; with little lace tidies,
and snowy, zephyr mats scattered
gracefully avound, with elegantly de-
signed and executed affghans on the
oltomans and sofss ; with lace curtains
aud pink and satin drapery ; with the
white walls bung with small, rare
paintings ; with statotes on pedestals
in every available niche. A charm-
ing, girlishly ordered raom, that open.

hant becauvse she certainly accept-

“You're down, mother ; and in just | Y

=
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door and’ iuto the beautiful conserva.
tory by nnother. A place where tears
and trouble ought never to have come;
and the sight of both of which uvcan-
ny visitants made Cleve Syminglon
pause a second on the threshold, as he
caught a glimpse of a golden head bur-
ied 1 Lwo tiny fair hands, and heard
the unmistakable sobs that shocks the
little white-robed figure coughing in a
‘heap beside a low hassock. He onl
hesitated a second : then, with a loo
of tenderest love, pity and sympathy,
crossed the room to her sjide.

‘“Birdio, not erying so piteonely,
Can I sympathize, or do Tintrude ?”

She sprang up in sweet, shy sur-
prise, her face all tear-Hushed, her
eyes a3 bright as dewdrops. She was
one of those Heaven-favored mortals
that weeping beautifiee. She only
looked fresher, and fairer, and so piti-
ful and Cleve's arms fair]ly ached to
take her to his heart and kiss her tears
away. And he would, he vowed, rap-
turously in another five minutes, She
took her handkerchief from her pocket
—a little lace affuir, white and fra-
grant, and essayed to smile asshe wip-
ed the tears from her lashes, “I am
afraid I appear very childish, Mr.
Symington—but when I think—when
it is all gone——"

Her exquisite lips quivered again,
bat she checked the rebellious tears
bravely,

4] am ns poor as & church-mouse—
that isall, A letter from my guar-
dinn says everything was invested ina
mining company, and the shares are
not worth the paper they are printed
on."”

Cleve fuirly worshipped her then, as
she honestly cxplained her position,
with the quiet, ladylike way so natur-
al to her. -

“It iz a misfortune Tadmit ; and yet,
Birdie, there will inevitably come one
good of it—you will learn who are
your real friends.”

Somehow he said it s0 very earnest-
ly that Birdie glanced curiously at
him, then drooped her eves under the
blae-veined, long lashed lids. Cleve
was close by her side the next instant,
with her hands imprisoned in his, and
his impassioned eyes fairly scorching
her face,

“You surely. understand me, dar-
ling? You will let me prove my
friendship, my love, my adoration?
Little girl, say you will be my own,
Tell me you love me, and promise me
the great privilege of' cariag fur you
furever, my little wife,"”

1t was so sweet, this mavly, honest,
eager avowal, and coming, as it did,
on the very heels of her misfortune,
and from the lips of the ouly lgver
she had ever prayed to hear the words
front.

And yet--0, woman's foolish pride!
—-all her perverse little heart rose in
rebellion at accepting anything sand
giving nothing. It mever shoula be
snid of Birdie Lorne that she took the
first offer she received after her mis-
fortune simply beeause there was mon-
ey in it. SBo—while Cleve waited,
smiling patiently at her bowed head,
never ﬁouhting that his whole earthly
happiness was just at hand, dreawing
such rapidblissful dreams of the fu-
ture, Birdi®deliberately made up her
atubborn will, through borrid pangs
of pain ; then ghe lifted her head in 2

vick, haugh®e way that it had often
:]alightud in before. -

“You are so kind, Mr. Syminglon,
and I appreciate every word you say,
and I will rexaember you {;mlcfully to
my dyiog day. But I will marry no
man to whom I would liave to feel un-
der such obligations as I would feel to
rou.”

Bhe spoke gently, bhut with &
ring in ber voice, Cleve recledunder
the sharp, sudden blow. He clenched
her hands so tightly that her ring cut
in the tender flesh, but she only com-

ressed her lips and made no sign of
jow he hurt her.

“But Birdie,” and there was such
agony in his voice that her own heart
auailed a second, “don’t speak of ob-
Jigations to the man who loves you us
I do : spenk as if you knew you would
grace & queen’s throne, as you would.
Birdie, ﬁirdiu, don't be so eruel to
me,”

Her lips quivered, and her eyes
overflowed suddenly.

“You mean what you say, my friend,
I know; or, rather, you think you
mean it, which ia the same to me, since
I can not sceept it. But you are only
pitiful, kind and sympathetic, and the
sight of my tears and grief has toueh:
eufyour great heart. That is all.”

She drew her hands away from his,
softly.

“It is not all, I love you—"

Then something in her imperious
{ace made him snddenly desist, and,
by the way she loocked and acted,
Cleve Symington kuew she was des-
pera.l.ell): in earnest. She would not
marry him, because she was so proud.

And he went sadly away, feeling
pumb and stupefied, as be walked

l'ﬁlld

home io & strauge, dased way, that his

»
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place botgeen the curtains: and her
owh face all its matrouly bloom
as Clave came in, whiter than #&eath
itself, and threw himself on the sofa,

Then, when he had told - her; be-d
tween spasms of pain that forced him
to be speechless, the rosy flush crept
softly back and into the eyes, fairly
radiated & happy, hopeful Tight.

“Try to bear it, my boy,” she said,
gently. "You have proved whatano-
ble woman she is, if nothing more,”

Thon she went on, smiling to herself.
* % A plain, large room, situated
on the second story, that bore evidence
af very recent furnishing, in the new,
cheap carpet on the floor, the cheap,
conrse, homely chairs and table. Beo-
fore the small, mahogany frared look-
ing glaes that hung between the win-
dows, Mras, Symes Symington was 1y-
ing her boanet strings—narrow black
strings to n black straw bonnet, trim-
med with Quaker plainoess—that com-
pared suitably with her black alpaca
dress and dall plaid shawl. Shesmiled
at her reflection, then glanced down
at her unaceustomed toilet, :

“[ think I shall be successful—I
will be succesaful, for my boy's sake.
The sight of his patient, pale face will
inspire me to any degree, and if Mias
Lorne is the woman I take her to be,
she will prove it before an hour passes
over our heads.

“Since her descent into poverty—
genteel, ladyliks poverty, however—I
lgarn she passes this hqgse every day
al 12 o'cloek, and takes her dinner at
the restaurant geveral doors below, so
if I intend to meet her I had better be

oing.”

She locked the door, put the key in
her pocket, and went down the stairs
into the street—exactly in time; fora
slight, gruceful figure, clad in gray twill
passed quietly by, and into the restau-
rant. éhe koew it was Birdie Lorne,
as well as Cleve would have known it,
although she had never seen her before.
She walked calinly te the restaurant,
and took a seat at the same table with
the pretty, high bred girl, The place
was nearly full, and Mrs. Sywington
was glad of it. She could converse
all the better with this prospective
daughter-in-law of hers; and, natur-
ally, as sensible women the two formed
a speaking acquaintance while waitiog
for the meal.  All at once, as if sud-
denly impressed with the idea, Mrs,
Symington loeked curiously in Bir-
dia's face,

“I beg your pardon--but are you
not Miss Loroe? T am quite sure you
must be the young lady my son speaks
of so often.”

There was something so kind and
genial in the air that Birdie did not
resent it. .

“Your son? I certainly am Miss
Lorne; but you have the advantsge
of me.” ,

“I am Cleve Syminglon’s mother,
dear, There, forgive me, but you see
I know all about it, Tam so thank-
ful to have met you, quite providen-
tially,”

Birdie blushed now, as much in sur-
prise as anything else; and involun-
tarily glanced at the plain, unfashion-
able attire,

“You understand? We have been
as unfortunate as yourself, Miss Lorne,
Everything is goue and Cleve goes out
—actunlly goes out every day.”

A littlo exclamation of amaze met
her vague remarks; and Birdie never
stopped to wonder where “everything
was gone” or i’ Cleve “went out, act-
ually, went out every day” for exer-
cise, pleasure, or to earn his living,
Ounly the impression received by her
was just the one Mrs, ‘Syminglon in-
tended to convey,

“Poor fellow, Is—is he well.”

1), ves, perfeetly well, and as brave
as a lion; only—forgive me, dear—
only hopelessly cast dewn on your ac-
count, 1 am his mother, and to you,
the only girl he ever loved, I say—be
loves you with an elfection that will
never abate,”

Birdie's choeks glowed brighter and
rosier, her eves full of happy smiles.

“And I love him, dear Mrs Symiung-
ton—did then, ouly somehow, I could
uot say 8o."”

“You do ?*—you are sure you do?
Then tell me o tell kim, won't you?
or, botter yet, come home with me,
and tell him yourseli. He may be in,
or not, I won't gay; but if he is—"

Birdie blushed violently, then lifted
her frank eyes, “I will ask him 1f he
thinks I am worthy. Come, dear Mrs,
Bymington,"

In the cheerless room she sat down,
with happy grateful tears in har eyes,
while Mr=_ Symington brought penoil
and paper, with & curions twitch of
ber mouth that meant smiles or tears—
gither or both, “He must have stayed
over noot, dear; but you just write
what vou please, and leave it. He
will be g0 happy when he gets it. He
will come to see you at onece, I know,

o E——

Don't forget your address.”

So Birlie poured out her whole |
heart, completely conquered vow, aud
sealad Lhe letter to Cleve Syminglen.

-hhi
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I am so thankful we met '“*ift'ugt-
iy, and I am so glad that _vh? live in
thig poor plain little place—I1 love you
better for it, I know. And when my
bills are all paid for the mausic I teach,
at the end of the quarter, why, if Cleve
will wan® me so soon, we'll get plens-
auter rooms, n}:rd we'll _Ee 80 li__n_r_p;."

 “My darling, you don’t regret mnr-
rying & poor man, and having te live
in a suite of rooms? Look up, Birdie,
and tell e, little wife”"

She looked merrily up in his eyes,
the wife of six hours, as the Lwo zat in
the sunny little room after they had
been married, and where Birdie Lad
lived since the sheres failed her.

“Sorry? O; Cleve, when I think
how thankful I am, and how nnbly
you have endured your sudden loss' of
fortuoe, and how happy we will be—
why, where has mother gone ?”

‘leve lnughed as ho drew her lead
to his shoulder and smoothed lier hair.
“I am inclined Lo be jealous of mother,
who I think has gone to the—gone
back home to prepare & homely liktlo
dinner for us,

“Let us go now, dear. Don’t seold
because I ordered a carriage, will you?
_Mrsl.’ Estlor paid me in full this morn-
ing.

Cleve bit his lip to hide a laugh;
then gravely escorted his bride to the
single-horse vehicle in waiting. The
man knew his route and doshed off
rapidly, stopping only when he reach-
ed the curb in front of a large house,
Cleve looked at Birdie in astinish-
ment, Bhe laughed nervously, then
began to ery.

“You are not angry dear? I didn's
know until a month ago that it was
all right, I only lost a few thousands,
afier all, Cleve; for your sake and
mother’s I am so happy.” = .

He kissed her almost solemuly as
they sat in the carringe. “My o
true, unselfish darling.’

They entered, found a delicious lit-
tle dinper in readiness, and no one to
mar the sweetness of the surprise,

Late in the evening towards ten
Birdie rung for her wraps. *Mother will
he waiting for ua. Come, Cleve, let's

o after her and bring her here,

ome.” : 1

So they drove off, through so many
street that Birdie wondered where
they were going to.

~Darliug,” Cleve said abraptly,
“shall I confess? 8hall I te]l you I
hawe & surprise equal to your own?
Look out!"

See looked out as the carriage stop-
ped at the Symington mansion. An
awning was stretched from the door to
the carringe mount, and o velvet car-
pet was spread for their feet. The
joyops music of the band, the flitting
ﬂl‘y the elegantly dressed ladics past
the windows —it rushed over her like
a flood. Cleve had been masquerad-
ing for very love of ler.

“You forgive me?"”

Ho looked at her with his splendid
eyes all alight.

“0, Cleve, how could I help it?
How yon must have loved me!"

He escorted her in, proudly,-and
Mrs. Symisgton, in velvet and dia-
mmnds, met them at the entrance.

“Birdis—daughter!”

g i’l\nd all went merry as o marriage
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e e D et
He Would Bid,

This morning at an auction sale on
O streot, u lot of worn-ont household
furniture was under the hammer, when
a Chinaman who lad been carcfully
watching operations for some time, put
in a bid of “two bittee” for an old di-
lapidated washstaud, “Two bits; do I
benr the three "' shouted the auction-
eer, There was a long ‘;nufm. broken
at last by the Chinaman bidding again :
“Three bittee,” The crowd laughed at
the Celestial for raising his own bid,
and the auctioneer, taking in thd sit-
uation, called out: “Three bittes; do
I hear the four ?” and leoking over at
John, There was another long pause,
but at length “Fo' biltee” came from
the Chinaman, und a roar of laughter
went up, in whizh even a number of
old wowen joined so heartily as al-
most to shake their false testh out.
Still the auctioneer held on to the
washstand ; and the Chinaman, deter
mined to seeure it, bid five, six, seven,
and eight bittee successively, and it
was finally passed over to him for a
dollar. Ile received it with n swmile
of awful dimeusions, remarking, “Me
eateee washstund, you bettee, heap
cheapeo.” — Virginie Chrouicle.
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Mo told her he cherished every hair
of her head. but they hadn’t been
ried more than throe months Lafore
exclaimed one day at dinner: *
'm confounded if [ can cat soup W
long hairs in it like this"-—Hil
Erpress, Pand

Many s boy bas lost Lis g8
fathier's affections by baig
the : 3




