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PITT:. BURG TIMES.

A Low iriced Home Newspa-
per ior Busy People.

All the r.cws of the day for | c.

THE PITT<#URG TIMES is the leader of one
cent daily ne == papers in the United States. and
should hé in every home. It presents all the

news of the « <y in bright concise form; pays
special stiec 0 to the eventsin all the rowns
of Western rennsylvania, Eastern Ohio and
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The lcst Important year

a Presidential

With Congr in sesslon and

Campalgn i1 jrogress. the year 1588 will be
among ke 17 1otable in the history of the
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THE TIMI - will be sent to any address, post-

:feymn‘g {00 85.00 per year.  Mail subserip-
ons for one - onth will be recerved for25 cents.
Address al. cnnounications to

THE F!TTSBURG TIMES,

W FIFTH AVENUE,
"

PITTSBURG, PA.
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AGRICU! "URAL WEEKLIES.

DEVOTED TO

FARM CROPS AND PROCESSES.
HORFIULTURE & FRUITGROWING.
LIVE STOCK sud DAIRYING.

lades all minor departments of
“uch as the Poultry Yard, fnto-

While it also
- Rural intere:

. mology, -1 cping Greenhouse and Grapery,
Veternary Ev ¢8, Farm Questions and An-
swers, Fires! Reading, Domestic Econociy,
and a summ:s - of the News of the Week. Its
MARKET REr: 75 are unusually complete, an
much attentic . s paid to the Prosnects of the
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RECENT k' AHRGEMEN contains  more
reading matl o ‘han ever before. The Subscrip-
ton Price is S0 per year, but we now offer
ASFECIAL I'" OUCTION in our
NEW CLTR RATES FOR 1888
TWO SUBCR!® VIONS, in one remittance. ... $ 4
SIX SUBSCRL [1ONS, do. G. ....10
TWELVE SUI' "RIPTIONS, do. oeses 18

S#=To all N v Subscribers for 1888, paying in
AAYANCe NOW. 7 WILL SEND THE PAPER WEEK-
LY, from ovk crrer of ihe remittance, to Jan-
uary 1st, 1885 ITTOUT CHARGE.

SZ=Sprcivr” Corres Free. Address,
LUTHER TU . ER & SON, Publishers.

ALBANY.N. Y.

v QK FOA STAM
© EVERY CASE.

Your atten' salled to the store of W. E.
Ralston, the § ler No, 96, South Main street,
where you v . find a cholee selection of
Witehes. Cloc! < and Jewelry of every descrip-
tion. Wateh (1 Clock repalring a speclalty,

¥’. E. RALSTON,

Ho. 96, South Main street,
Butler, Pa;

Hot Brady

T. W. TAIT, Prop.

LT, W, Tl
Brady Hounse.
Adate the publ |

His Restaur 1, in connection with the hotel
will ve open o and night  The tables will b
fumished with everything the market affords,

FRESH G AME AND OYSTERS

Restaurant on the Diamond.
Butler. Pa.

has refitted and furnished the

4 is now prepared 1o accommo-

RE_FIVED DAILY.
Your patron i ;e respectfully solicited,
Sen wders exist In thousauds of
Orti:. hut are surpassed by the mar-
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| age will exclte nc wonder wanen compared with
L the multitade of monster attractions on exhibl-
| tion at our great moral Circus and Menagerie
| The roars and howls of the would-be competi-
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tor who Apes the methods. but cries down the
attractions of our own and ouly Greatest Show
on earth will be drowned In tie joyful acclam-
ations of a delighted populace. Remember this
great shoW possesses no objectionable features
and is the delight of the cultured and refined.
We show under one canopy four great shows.
the Largest Stock—Greatest varlety—Best
Goods and styles—Lowest Priccs. We have se-
cured a magnificent Brass Band which will be
a prominent feature of our great show. 3 rings
with a seperate and coutinuous performance
being enacted in each ring.

NEW AND NOVEL

attractions. 3.Jolly Clowns. The greatest liv-
ing, walking, breathing. talking curiosities of
the age. rhunny Phellows—sure to sell you
and all the people laugh when they see the bar-
galns they offer.  Other and greater attructions
greet the delighted eye on every side—the Pro-
prictor and Manage: :Z 1n the fiving
:hed to the hig pinacle of sue
cess, giv b exhiibitions of nerve and daring
iu sweepiag reductions, eous displays ana
wonderiul bargains as t 1 lorth the plaudits
Ol 1he most prudent ala ¢ The man
agemeni beg leave 1o a
i zeal 1 e yeareh for the
ug results have
we opea for Your Inspe
sal cotlection 0i ana new Fal
Styies in Mens’ aund  Childrens’
Crothing, Hats, Caps Underwear, Shirts,
Collars, Cutis, ‘lies, Hoslery, Handker-
chilefs, Mufilers. Gloves, Mitens, Umbrel-
las, nks, Valises, sSatchels, Straps,
Brushes, Combs, Jewelry, Corsets, Jer-
seys, Stockings with a fall ine of Notions, &e,
Big Lan;ami all througn the show, -

trapeze att

thet in thelr un-
rare and curious
1ys 1ollowed anc
wa & collos-

Song by the Clown : -
Men and youth and boys and all,
Short znd Solid, lean aud rall,
Wno ueed a suit of clothes this fall,
We do invite you now to call
For we are rvlhug on the pall,
And you are sure 1o make a haul,
Whatever you purchase, great or small.

Bon52:~"Whn are the wild waves sayinrg.”
uy your Ciothing and Furnishing goods of
D. A. HECK.

3 :—“Her bright smile haunts me still,”
he smile of satisfaction that beamed from
the face of the Jady who dressed her little
boy in one of Heck’s irresistable suits.

Hong.

If you want to save money and increase your
pile droppin and C HECK, and he’ll make you
all smile.

He possesses the power to spread happiness

around,
And his store is the place where bargains are
found.

d-

P. M,

Doors open at 7T A. M. Close at 8 4
ldren hall

mittance, Gents Free, Ladies and Chn
price. Remeniber the place.

'D. A. HECK’S,

No. 11, North Main St., Duffy’s Blork,

BUTLER, - PA.

Organs! Organs! Organs!

The Dyer & Hugh's leads,
them all, 35,000 in actual use,
The following are a few of
the many using this organ in
Butler county: Wm. Sarver,
Sarversville; Jas. Dougherty,
Donegal;'D. Lardin, Baldridge;
I. Thorn. Thorn Creek; Jacob
Shoup, Thorn Creek; Baptist
Church, Butler; Presbyterian
Church, Muddycreek; St. John

Church, Hallston Station.
These all recommend the

Dyer & Hugh’s Crgan highly.
I have contracted to sell a
hundred of these organs during
1888, and will offer them at
greatly reduced prices, organs
from $47 to $300. Come to
Butler and take one of them
home on trial.

A full line of violins,guitars,
banjoes, horns and all musical
instruments. Don’'t forget
the name and place

ALEX WILLIAMS.
Next to Berg & Cypher’s hard-
ware store, Butler, Pa.

A pappy New Year To - All

I take this means of show-
ing my appreciation of the
liberal support given me dur-
ing the past year, and extend.
to all heartfelt wishes for their
happiness the coming year.

Having gained the confi-
dence of my customers by hon-
est dealing and fair prices, 1
shall endeavor to continue to
deserve it in the future.

Hoping for a continuance of
your patronage, I am

Very respectfully yours

J. H. DOUGLASS,

No. 63 S. Maix ST,

QH;I‘LER. e o ¥
SURVEY I NG
LAND,

COAL BANKS,
AND LEVELING.

Particular attention given to the Retraciog of
old lines, Address,

B. Y. HILLIARD,
Ceo. Surveyor

North Hope P. O., Butler Co., Pa.
8,5,84.1y

%27 Advertising bas alwnys proven
& successful. Before placing any

N Newepaper Advortising consuls
LORD & THOMAS,
ADVERTISINU AGEXTS,

48 %0 4V Baadolph Birevt, CHITADO,

f

A GOOD ““ COMBINE.”

two, with a voice like
a cracked fog-horn,
stood at the corner.
His wagon was very
small, about three
times the size of a
boy’s “Express,” and
held a half dozen melons. The doukey
was tall, lean, lank, and seemed afraid of
the little kK'yart to which he was harnessed.
The huckster singly was not a mnovelty,
nor the donkey, nor the wagou, but the
combine,” the trinity, from which all
sorts of comparisons could be drawn, was
a sensation which drew a crowd of littie
folks and servants. The little folks talked
about it at home, and so he was advertised,
and his example points a moral. It is
this: to say a remedy will relieve, for
instance, is not saying much. The heat
from the friction of the hand will some-
times do that. Nor is it all to say it will
cure; for the cure may be temporary and
the pain may return; nor will it do to

boast of & permanent cure, unless thereis |

ne relapse, no return of pain for & good
Jength of time against changes of weather.
But a remedy which relieves all pains
promptly and surely, which relief is a cure
beyond all question, which cure is proved
in a thousand cases permanent beyond any
fear of relapse, is a “combine” of virtues
beyond all’ competition, upon which the
public eye is fixed. And this is the supe-
rior merits of St. Jacobs Oil. As a proof,
Mr. R. G. Troll, Western Union Telegraph
Co., St. Lounis, Mo., states: “In )gnrch,
1881, I suffered terribly with nenralgia. I
applied St. Jacobs Oil at 8.40;at 9 A. M.
went to work. In five minntes after the
pain was gone. I have never had it since;
that one application cured me.” These
points repeated in so many instances are
given to clinch its superiority. As in the
case of the huckster, it i8 not a single
thing that tests. It is not ome but many
virtues that are required to subdue pain,
and this combination, by long years of
experiment, has proved itself unfailing in
efficacy and unsurpassed in merit. It
requires no lond voice to procluim it; it
speaks and acts for itself, always true and
sure.
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- . | Crick, Sprains, Wrenches, Rheu-
s H AR P m, Neuralsia, Sciatica,
Meurisy Paint, Stiteh in the

| 8ide, Backache, Swollen Joints,

l AI" | Heart Discase, SBore Muscles,

Pain in thoe Chess, and all pains and aches eitler local or

deoep-seaccd arc instantly © lieved and speedily cared by
the well-known Hop Plaster. O
the :inal virtues of fresh Hops, Gums, Balsams and
Extracts, it
hening Porous Plaster ever made.
Hop Plastcrs are sold by all druggistsand country stores.
of
Hop Plaster Co.,
re and Manu-
et et et et at ettt Lt R,
e AN A P S S
disease cured z Hawley's Stomach and Liver Pills, 2cts,
G, M. ZIMMERMAN,
Office at No. 45, S. Malu street, over ¥Frank &
Co's Drug Store. Butler, Pa.

Jompounded, as it is, of
is indeed the best lling, stimulating,
soothing and strengt]
25 cents or Ave for $1 00. HOP
e PLASTER
tongue, bad brenth, sour stomach and liver
PROFESSIONAL CARDS.
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

J. F. BRITTAIN,

Att'y at Law—0Office at S. E. Cor. Main St, and
Diamoend, Butler, Pa.

Att'y at Law—Office on South side of Diamond,
Butler, Pa.

IRA McJUNKIN,

Attorney at Law, Office at No. 17, East Jeifer-
sou St., Butler, Pa,

MR R. J. LAMB

Organist and Choir Master,
St. Peter's German Church, Butier.

ORGAN, PIANOFORTE, VIOLIN, SINCING AND HAR-
MONY,

Flanofortes and Organs Tuned and Regulat-

ed. T:rmson application, 50 West Jefferson

street.

L 8. McJUNIKIN,
Insurance and Real Estate Ag't.
17 EAST JEFFERSON ST.
BUTLER, PA.

‘Dr. 8. A. JOHNSTON,
DENTIST, - BUTLER, PA.

All work pertaining to the profession execut-

ed 1 the neatest manner.

Specialties :—Gold Fillings, and Painless Ex-

traction of Teeth, Vitalized Air administered.

Oflice on Jefferson Street, one door East of Lowry
House, Up Stairs.

GfMee open daily, except Wednesdays and

Thursdays. Communlcations by mail receive

prewpt attention,

N. B.—The only Dentist in Butler using the

best makes of teeth,

JOHN E. BYERS,
PHYSICIAN A SURGEON
Office No. 63 Sonth Main Street,

BUTLER, PA.

SAMUEL M. BIPPUS,
Physician and furgeon,

No. 10 West Cunningham St.,

BUTLER. PENN’A

PENTISTR X .

0 K WALDRON, Gradnate of the Phila-
. * delphia Dental College, 1s prepared
to do auything 1: the line of his profession in a
satisfactory manner,

Office on Main street, Butler, Union Block
up stairs,

J. S.LUSK, M.D.,

Has removed from Harmony to Butler and has
his office at No. 8, Maln St., three doors below
Lowry House. apr-s0-11,

HTERMULLER HOTEL

No. 88 and 90, S. Main St.,
BUTLER, = AL

Near New Court House—formerly Donaldson
flonse—good  accommodations for travelers.

Good stabling connec
i ITENMULLER, Prop'r.

(4-9-"86-1y) 1 E!

A J FRANK & 0.
DRUGS, ~—DEALERS IN—

MEDICINES,

g AN¥D CHEMICALS,
NCY AND TOILET ARTICES,
3, BRURHES, PERFUMERY, &ec.
clans’ Prescriptions carefully co.u-

SPONG
¥ I'hy
pounded.

45 8 Main Street, Butler, Pa.

O'Il'nlu-d Securlty Life Insurance and Trust Co.,
"a,
Money to Buy Homes.

Mor thly dues not more than a fair rent. Pay-
ments decrease yearly. In event of death
prior to cempletion of payments, balance of €n
cumbrance canceled,

Money to Loan.

]h-ul estate bought and sold on commission.
Wanted houses to rent and reats coliected.

L. G. LINN,
No. 38 S8outh Main St.,
Butler, Pa.

Over Linu's Drug Store.

ALESME

JUDICIGUS AKD PERBISTENT |

k WANTED
' 1o canvass for the sale of Nur-

sery Stock ! Stoady employment gnaranteod.
SALARY AND EXPENSES PAID, * Apply at
once, stating age. (Hefer to thts |::|(ner )
_Chase Brothers Cc., "oCupvyes

65~ Advertice in tho Crmizey.

Sister Wiggin's - EarTrumpet. | ®
huckster, six feet |

made
\'i“rl;:\' of

Sister Wiggins had
milily conspicuous in the
Kepewaw by procuring a ehiniog
ear-irnmpet which she made use of
every Sanday when she went to
“‘meeting” in the little bare church
on the hill.

If there was anythiog

ter Wiggzias had all ker life contend-
ed ageinst it was the sinfuloess of |
vapity; and npow that her heariog had
bee safficiently impaired to sane-

the

the

of artificial aid the devil
ped in and with plaasi-
ble ar uts added another article
to the long a:ray in arms againsy
Sister Wiggia’s soul. In the first
place, she had possessed more than
the usual amount of comeliness as a
lass, and when Absalom Wizgios
"won the promise of her hand the
jeslousy of her female friends was
carried to such an extent that it was
. only after a great deal of ceaxing and
. of condescension oa her pwi thal
"two of thema were persuaded to actas
! bridesmaids. A moderate amouunt of
'envy on the part of ber friends might
| have been a pleasent spice to her
| gocd fortune; but she often sigh:d
| wken talking it cver

tion

promptly
-

u

afierward, and

i amented that she had beea the in-
j nocent cause of such unholy pas-
| sicns.

“But it wasn’t my fault if [ was a
little better looking than the rest of
{’em,” she would say deprecatingly;
| “and [ coulda’ help Absalom’s full-
"ing in love witk me.  Sometimes [
wish I bad red bair and freckles like
Sally Joaes if "twould make people
‘any Einder and keep me away from
! the pitfails of vanity.”
Then Sister Wigzins waz noted
twenty miles around for ber cookiug,
{ for ber housekeeping and for the ex-
cellence of her weaving. No one
could make such bronze-like rasks
and such sponge-like cakas Her
house was as [ree from dast from at-
tic to cellar es if she had meade ready
for a troop of Orientals who were ex-
pected to eat off the floors As for
ber ecarpets, who in New Eagland
surprised her neighbors with such
original and striking designs as Sis-
ter Wigging’ fine woven webs?

The state of things was becoming
critical, and the chances for Sister
Wiggins’ soul were steadily growing
less, when her eighteen-year-old girl,
Alamanda, became enzaged to her
French music-master. If anything
had been needed to give a touch of
exclugiveness to Sister Wiggins’
popularity, it was just this; and who
can wonder that she became a little
more absolate, a little more arbitrary
and a little less movable in her stands
and opinious from that time forth?
It did not sigoify to her that the
Frenchman was only a handsome
bourgeois and withvut 8 sou to his
n-me. Blinded by the glamour
which i3 apt to fall upon things
across the sea, she deferred to him as
if be bad been a peer of the realm;
and when he and bis wife departed
this life, a few years later, she cared
for their child as if he had been the
only scion of a kingly house.

Matters were in this condition—
the international unfortunate being in
bis tenth year—when Sisgter Wig-
ging broached the subject of the ear

trumpet to Absalom, her son, his
father having died some years be-
fore.

“It ain’t,” she said, “as if I didn't
need it. Iu's dreadtul tuo sit there
wondering what bymn the parson’s
givibg out, and sometimes never
koowin’ till they’ve riz to sing. If
uwasn’t for that I should feel as
though we ought to save the money
for Louee.”

“Seems to me you hear pretty tol-
erable well, mother,” Absalom replied:
“as well as Deacon Botsford and two
or three of the others.”

“Oh! but the Deacon’s old 1
ghouldn’t wonder if be was most a
vear older’n me  If I was as old as

be I shonld expeet to b: mortified in
the flesh.”

So the infirmity became a vanity,
and what would bave been iotoler-
able as & common misfortune was
tbug converied into & mark of distine-
tion hardiy less dear to her soul than
the foreigo alliance. But I think the
devil himself wust have been  baflled
and uncertain whbether to howhk or re-
juice when it was quite determined in
Sister Wiggian’s mind that the trum-
pet should be used only on the Sab-
bath-day, or for state occasions, so to
speak. When she laid it away be-
tween folds of cotton in the chest of
drawers did she do so with a sense of
putting temptation from her during
the coming weok and humbly step-
ping down to the place of common
mortals ? or was the thought upper-
most in her mind to the effect that
familisrity might breed contempt,and
that by this stratagem her own dig-
nity and importance might retained ?

I shall not attempt to enter into
the details of this complicated qnes-
tion, but will only siate asa fact
worth recording that never once did
she swerve from ber resolution, and
thut at neither Doreas Society nor to
Missicaary Meecting was Sister Wig-
gin's ear-trumpet ever known.

Deacon Botsford was a modest but
diguified little man with gray bhair
and o forward stoop which gave him
something of an inquiring look, Now,
the Deacon had known Sister Wig-
gins all bis life, and watched with
sorrow a career 30 fraught with yan-
itics as ber’s had been. Was it any
wonder that his sorrow and anxiety
culminated in dismay when be saw
that the very infirmity which in him-
self he accepted as a proper chastise-
ment for sing in the way of commis-
sion and omizsion should in her case
be a stepping stone hy which the
devil was likely to gain an ascend-
ancy over her soul ?Were all his pray-
ers in ber behalf to go for naoght?
Could nothing avail to make her see

the evil of her ways ?

The Deecon was the soul of sim-
plicity aud single-mindedness. and
{ for him to see a way which seemed
right unto him was to take it in spite
of all opposition, though the end
thereof might be death. And when
be once felt it to be his duty to pray
with deeds as well as with words, a
loaded cannon could not have driven
bim from Sister Wiggin’s door.

Louis was fond of the Deacon with

| and candied orange-peel  He
| qneer combivation; more Freoch than
1 3 - .

| Alperican 1o appearsuce 1D &pite

BUTLFR P

which Sis- |

of anytbing that bad ever come
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| the Deacon had set apart as the day

preaching with a graver air than usual,
und as soon as he entered the house
culled for bis implements of deliver-
| aace.

bring me my desk, hand down the
| Bible, and—merci  Let us pray!”
“But we havno’t bad dinner yet.

remonstrated the stiff-necked sister.
He
glance, “Vanity of vanities, saith
the preacher. Woman, let us pray!”
The woman prayed; st least she

strings and a troubled countenance,
and he praved
Then he sang a hymn.

of vanities; all is vanity;’
inmost soul sister Wiggins koew that
all was over for the chickens and pot-
pie that day,

It was toward the close of this
lengthy and somewhat complicated
version of the morning’s sermon that
Deacon Botsford knocked and was ad-
mitted,

Perhaps the sister’s patience had
been tried a litde harder than usual,
or perhaps she felt iv due to her self-
respeet to make up to the Deacon for
what she had yielded to “Lou-ee.”
However that was, the worthy
brotber inwardly quaked before her
lofty countenzace and majestic mien.

Louis had come out of his religious
fervor a little heated and somewhat
weary, aod never once spoke while
the Deacon remained, appearing to be
quite conteat in satisfyiog those long-
ings of the flesh with the usual pieces
of orange peel and cinnamon drops,
which the Deacon supplied with freer
hand than was his wont.

Iudeed, bis supply was quite ex-
hausted, and he was beginning to de-
spair of ever being able to ease his
conscience of the load it had accumau-
lated when Sister Wiggius paused in
her deljberate sweep to and fro across
the sanded floor, saying, “I s’pose
you'll bave some dinner with us,
Deacon, such as 'tis. Absalom’s out
‘tending to the sick heifer, bat I ex-
pect be’ll be in afore long ”

Then the anxious Deacon rose to
his feet, fairly quivering with the in-
tense excitement of that critical mo-
ment.

“No, Sister Wiggins,” he sgaid,
“I'll not deceive you; I did not come
here to break bread with yon today.
The object of this visit is something
that bas laid heavy on my conscience
this many a day. That is, your ear-
trumpet.”

He paused.

“My—ear—trumpet!” slowly re-
peated the sister, half believing that
she must be dreaming. “My—ear—
trampet!” What is that to you?”

* Why, you see,” replied the Dea-
con, finding it a little difficuity to ex-
plain, but determined to go through
with it at any cost, “why. you see,
the fact is, some of the brethren and
me bhave been talking this matter
over, and not wishing to be in no
ways barsh, we calculated that the
matter might be compromised by
making it a little less—a little less —
exclusive, we might say. Now
there’s one or two of the other sisters
in the Church that can hardly hear
what the parson says.  Sister Price
is too poor to buy 2 trampet,and Sis-
ter Stebbins is saying mooey to buy
a monument, and we calcalated that
it would only be showing a proper
apirit if you was to let ooe or the
other of them take the trumpet whon
you wasn't uging it.”

Sister Wiggins stood aghast. They
bad struck at vhe root of her vanity,
and the shock seat the col.r from her
fair round face and rendered bher
speechless. Sne would have given
up the eartrumpet eatirely, she
would bave sacrificed it ona Pyra-
mid of Vanities with unction if re-
quired to do s0; but make it & com-
mon thing, a thing to be passed from
hand to hand and from ear to ear, a
thing without individuality, a mere
article of convenience for the multi-
tode —never! And the Deacon, watch-
ing bher returning color and her tight-
enipg lips, koew that the devil was
not vanquished, but aroused.

“‘Have you got through, Deacon
Botsford?” at last spoke Sister Wig-
gins in an ominously low voice; *‘be-
cause if you baven’t [ woulda’v wish
to interrupt you; but if you have, pes-
haps you’ll just allow me to say that
the eartrumpet’s mine, bought with
the money from my own fleece, and
that I don’t intend to give it up to
please the envy of anybody ”

“Sister Wiggins, Sister Wiggins,”
expostulated the Deacon, making a
movement with his bands as if he
would save not only her soal but his
own from being trampled under foot;
~Sister Wiggins, Sister Wiggins, let
me entreat you to consider what you
say; let me admonish you to remem-
ber that the Book says pride must
have a fall; let me implore you tura
from this bighway of destruction and
seek the narrow way.”

Bat the sister remained obd iwrately
gilent, and the Deacon went on again
with scarcely a pause:

“I gpeak not for myself, not for my
own benefit.  You who know me
must allow that I never give my mite
in the hope of returns. I am bere
pleading for the salvation of one that
is dearer to me than life; and may the
Lord forgive me for saying it, but I'd
give my own soul to the devil to make
gure that yours was saved!”

The Deacon fled with a groan, and
the widow sank into a chair, quite
helpless from the shock of his last
words,

On Satarday afternoon, between
the hours of three and five, the zeal-
ous sisters of the Church of Kene-
waw might have been seen congregat.-
ed in the *‘parlors” of the charch edi-
fice, each giving her modicam of
time toward the making of socks and
necties in behalf of the heathen.

Sister Wiggins was there, and her
face looked more blooming than usual
ss she bent over her work. Her
manuner had acquired a certain mel-
lowuess which was bard to account

that tondness which bhas back of it ! for in face of the fact that Sister Steb-
the remembrance of cinnamon-drops| bins bad a new fall bonnvet, while
was a | Bister Price had been showiog the

! ladies a piece of “homespun” equal to
from

! bis bomegpun clothes, aod be epoke Sister Wiggins’ loom.

{a strange jumble of Eaoglish and
Frenuch which was a litile bewilder-
‘ing to the Keveweaw folk.

His nat-
i ural vivacity was toned dowa to ab. to accomplish?

Was a gentler power to do for 8is-
ter Wigging’ soul what all the august
official power of the Church had failed
Sbe herself enald not

i sclute gravity by the atmosphere of bave told what spirit moved her to
| New Epgland oribtodoxy, which bad | this unwoanted milduess, or what, all

urrounded bim from birth, and all|through the weck, she had exp«ctedf
is force and spirit were given to be- | to come of that vutburst on Sundsy As inspired by the evidence in the Arbuckle- | 4Uickly disappcared up the, velvety | get you a poeition in a baank.
berself | iP8 entirely and intensely religious. [ on the Deacon’s part. .
i On this particular, Sunday, whbich the ear-trampet seemed of little im-

Bat, somehow,

portance to her as she walked home

for expostulating with the erring sis- today musing whether it would not:
ter, Liouis walked bome from moruing be best to put it quite out of reach, |

and so bave done with the vexatious
thing

| **Yes,” she eaid empbatically and
in conclusion as she reached the door

‘Gran’ mere, give me my stool, 'and stooped to take the key from un- |

der the mat Every one in Kene-
| waw knew where she kept that key.
“Yes, I'll give the ear-trumpet to

and A bsalom, el be expecting a pot- | Sister Price, and she can do es she |
| pie sa d a couple o’ chickens ” timidly | likes about leudiog it to Sister Steb- |

| bins. There's other things in the

transfixed fixrd he with a| world besides ear-trumpets, and per- |

haps I shall be better off without it,
after all.”

| So she went straight to the echest

bowed her bead with loosened bon net- ' of drawers, without taking off her |

 things, and drew forth the cotton that
| bad preserved the metal in all its
pristine brightness. But, lo! no

Then he gave out his text: “Vanity | trumpet met her hand, aod the more |
of vauities, saith the preacber, vanity she turned things about in her frantic |
' and in her | search the mo e bewildered shu grew. !

She gave it up at length, and with
! uncertain air sat down to think.

“It’s Deacon Botsford!” she gasp-
jed. “I never should s-teleived it —!
and after all he said about my soul !”
* k %

(“By hook or by crook,” laughed
the deyil as he saw her rage.)

Thbe next day was Suaday, and
Absalom, though slow to take im-
pressions, feit, as they started for
’churcb, that somethiog uuusal must
{ bave bappened to exclude the impor-
tant item from ber outfit.

“You’ve forgot your ear-trumpet,
mother,” he said a3 he helped her in-
to the wagon. “‘Shan’t | go back
and tetch it?”

Sister Wiggins closed her lips. I
ain’ gotany ear-trumpet,” she replied.
“Just drive aloag, for I want te get
there before the preaching’s commen-
ced.”

The parson was giving out the
hymn when they entered. Absalom
dropped into his accustomed seat near
the stove, but Sister Wiggins never
paused until she stood before the lit-
tle white box that served for a pulpit.

“Parson.” she said in a distinct
voice, fixing her eyes upon the little
man, who could only gaze down up-
on her in astonishment; “Parson, a
good deal has been said about pride
aad stiff neckedness, and the sinful-
ness of the desire to be exclusive;
bat I want you and the peopie here
assembled to know that you've got
something worse than that amoang
you here today, and that is a thief;
and that thief is a deacon of the
Church.”

Here she fixcd her eyes upon Dea-
con Botford’s li vid face. = He raised
biz hands with a gesture which might
have silenced her had she understood,
but blinded by her passion she went
on to the bitter end : ;

“He took my ear-trumpet yester-
day without my knowledge or coa-
sent, and I demand to have it restor-
ed before the members of this
Church.”

I will not attempt to describe the
consternation that fell upon the con-
gregation at her words

Louis had tollowed the irate sister
down the aisle, but at so slow a pace
that he barely reached her as she fin-
ished speaking.

“Taise toi. grac’mere,” he drawled
in his outlandish Freach  Then in
an Eoglish which was sufficiently un-
derstood,"I gave your trumpet to the
Lord !”

Sister Wiggins almost sank to the
floor, but Louis went on with grand
indifference :

“I found “un pauvre homme” (a
poor man) in the loft. He wasn’t
exactly blind, but he said he was balf
blind in one eye,s80 Igave him that and
my tin bank. Now let us pray.”

And the parson, being young and
inexperienced, and oot knowing what
else to do, began to pray; but the
overwhelming mortification of that
hour was too much for Sister Wig-
gins, and she fainted there and there

When she opened her eyes she
found Lerself reposing on a settee in
the entry, with her head on Deacon
Botsford’s breast.

“I hain’t no kind o’ doubt, Sister
Wiggins,” he said anxiously,” but
we can overtake that man and get
your trumpet back.”

But Sister Wiggina answered with
a shudder,” “Deacon Botsford. never
let me hear the words ear-trumpet
again. It’s all a judgement on me for
my foolish stuck-up ways. How can
you hold me go? Let me lay in the
dust at your feet.”

But the Deacoa helder her closer,
saying, “No, etay here, stay hero.”

A Most Remarkable Story.

A farmer named Steinmetz, living
in North Sewickley towaship Beaver
Co., near the Lawrence county line,
tells a most remarkable story. He
says that about three years ago a fac-
mer, whose name he would not give,
with bis family, moved into that vi.
cinity from New York State. The
house into which they moved was
horribly infested with roaches and
bedbegs. Not long after their arrival
in the vicinity the wife of the formar
began to get queer attacks of head-
ache, which seemed ouly to increase
as time wore on, until finally the
pains became so violent at times that
the poor woman grew delirious Med-
ical #kill was powerless to care her or
to give her much relief. She com-
plained of a fearful pressing pain up-
on her head,: nd often begged to those
about her to cut open her head and
relieve her of the pressure. Last
week she died.

The doctor who had last attended
her obtained permission to hold a
post mortem examination. On lifting
the top of the skull off he found, as
though wedged vetween the brain and
the inper skull, a mass of dead bed
bugs. The only solution which he
could offer for the strange case was
that the bugs had found their way in-
to the lady’s head through her ear at
night while she was asleep. The
physician has the mass of bugs now
in his possession, and has sent a re-
port of the case to the Surgeons’ In-
stitute in New York City.

—Mrs. Gaines Carpenter, of Fox-
boro, Mass , spent the most of her
life in poverty and in the poor Louse
last summer. Now it transpires that
ber husband, who died in Texas be-
fore the war, owned land there which
is now worth $60,000

—Adam Kerpen, now living in

2inches fo length. It was 31 years in
growiog. Io 1883 be had it cut off,
and it is now among a salcon keep-
er’s collection of curiosities. At pres-
ent his beard i3 2 feet aod 8 ianches

hong.

Chicago, once had a beard 13 feet and !

{ biwself to be, T pointed

Modern Love Songs.

Cumpbell breach of promise case:

Bunnie had a dear pet lamb,

Ske called him Baoy Buuting,
And everywhere that B. B. went,
| Bunny for him went huntiog.

! She led Lim into court o e day
| And told a story funey,
| OF “W's,” “k%" sad “E. . Q"

The m ess, girly Bunnie.

! What makes her pet shun Bunaie so;

| And offer her the shake ?

H His golden fleece, with legal shears,
Would prudent Bunnie take.

| Hearken, ye lovers !

| Whatever ye do,

! Don’t write to your zirls

i Witha “K. M.Q;”

| And unless you are anxious

A husband to be,
| Don’t eall her —in writing

i Your little “B. B

When lovely woman stoops to bleaching,
And finds tyo late it does not pay,

How can she make a just atonement,
What art can wash the trick away.

Th> only art the trick ean cover,
And briog her lover to her side,
Is just to have him make confession
That bis old mustache, too, is dyed.
O! shining sun! O day begun!
Hear me my vows renew,
1 love my love all loves above!
Come, darling, K. M. Q.!

Let poets sing in words that ring
Of Cupid’s tickle craza,

Bat poet’s speech cianol impeach
My darling’s IUs and K’s.

I pine ! I pine! Oh, love of miue,
I pause bat to pursue !

Turn not aside, my joy, my pride,
Bat, Angel, K. si. Q.

The flowers fair are blank despair,
Lite’s spark goes with the days,

But beyond all dsatn eadures the breath
Aund the balm of thy H. aad K.

Oh, K.M. Q. ! Oh, K. M.Q !
Ob, K. M. Q. always !
Siuce I must die, thea die will [
In the swoon of thy H's and K's.
K M Q and go wy houzy,
K M Q and go,
E M Q and give me money—
A quarter ceatury or so

With loving and longiag, and never a doubt,
His letters at first beguau,
And this is the way they flattened out:
‘Dear Bunnie'—then ‘Bunuie’—then ‘Bua.’
There was a young womaa named “Bunnie”
Who captured a big pot of wouey ;
Her affections were hurt
By & weak-livered dirt
Who'll never again be so fuuny.
The rquirrel wears a bushy tail,
And when the days are sunay,
She frisks along the topmost rail,
And is & charming DBunnie;
But when the cruel sporting man
Comes with his charms a gunniog.
Then to ais arms—delightful plan —
This charming Bunn eomes runuing
And then wiih hngs and kiss he toys,
In love’s delightful amours;
Just like all other spooney boys,
He heeds no warning clamors,

“I cannot stay, [ am too sick,
Just now tosez your dear Papa;
8o dearest Buunie kiss m» quick,
For I must sce my dear Mamma,”
8o off he went,—and she to court,
A hundred thousand huating,
To cure this heartless human sport,
Of his desire, to be her Buating;
His Lawyer’s plea would not ayail,
T".e Jury said he muast knuckle,
And end this everlasting wail,
'Bout Kiss Me Quick Arbue! le.
—B. B. Hve, K M. Q.
DANGEROUSCRANKS
Notes from the Experience of a
W hite House Detective.

Detective Heary Kolb, who has
constant supervision of the White
Hous= at Washington, is one of the
best posted men on cranks and their
peculiarities in this country, writes a
correspondent to the St. Louis Globe-
Democrat. e can tell a great many
new and interesting stories ot his ex-
periences at Washington, but as he
is a quiet, modest man, it is rarely
that he can be induced to talk on the
subject. It was Kolb who first point-
ed vut Guiteau to Secretary-of State
Blaine and warned him that the tu-
ture assassin of President Garfield
was a dangerous crank. The detect-
ive allowed himself to be interviewed
by a Jersey friend the other day,
however, and what he said is worth
making public.

Referring to the subject of cranks,
be said most people snppose they are
dressed creatures with long, unkempt
bair and bristling beard. This belief
be characterized as being far from the
truth  Oae class of cranks answers
the above description, but there are
pumerour classes. The poorly dress-
ed, unkempt cranks are usually from
country places. They are poor and
come to Washington to collect a-
mounts of money they imagine the
Governmont owes them. As a rule
this class is not dangerous.

The fellows moat to be feared are
the well.dressed, oily-tongued, who
draw enough income from somewhere
to support themselves, and who im-
agine that they own the earth and
bhave a first mortgage on the sun,
moon and stars  (Guiteau belonged
to this latter class, He wanted s
high position under the State Depart-
ment, and used good and apparently
sensible language to convince Mr.
Blaine that he was entitled to the
place. Failing in this, God ordered
him, so he said, to remove Presideat
Garfisld, which he did.

While at the White House Detect-
ive Kolb was compelled to use great
vigilance to keep the well-dressed,
smooth-talking eranks from entering.
Their stories were plausible aud their
appearance respectable. The fellows
with a week’s growth of aappy hair
and beard, and wearing clothing fad-
ed by the storms of many seasons,
could be driven away like an old wo-
I man “shoving” chickens in many in-
stances. The former, however, stood
oun their dignity, and it was frequent-
ly neceseary to use force to get them
off the executive premises.

“‘One afternoon duringz General
Grant’s first term,” said Mr. Kolb,

“a tall stylisbhly dressed man, about
| forty-five years of uge, came to the
main floor and in a very dignified
manner demanded to see tho Presi-
dent. Weinformed bim that the Presi-
dent wag pot receiviog that day.
‘Ab,” be rsjoined with the utmost
' sang froid, ‘Geveral Grant is always

i

at bome to Republican members of | the trouble was, and I told her.

i Oongress.” It was during the sess-
| ion of Congress; and believing that

the caller was what he represented
t the way

; : ST S o ¥ ;
-~ ™ el e
| to the reception room upsiaics. e | ‘Baut, she said, ‘cheer up, I con
L I am
| stairway, and we resumed our con- | sure of that, if yom want it.’
versation. Pretty soon there was a | “Of course I waated it. 85 she

commotion at the head of tha suaies,
and un usher up there 3ang cat;*Come
up bere, Kolb, quick!” I bouaded up-
stairs aod into G 2leral Grant's offive,

; aod there was the Congressman ges-
ticulating wildl og loudly, and
followins the 1t aboat the

| apariment in & very exci manuer

“The President was as esol

norther, but 3 f
gleam ont of bis

low out!” he comm

Iy, and as [ seiz «

he quietly resum con-
tioned his work as ) nothing
| bsd bappened. After a brief strug-
gle I got the fel the head of the
stairs and told w throw
| dowa if he did not go peacefully. He
| went It was several days before [

learned the true cause ¢f the dist
ance.
rebuked me for vot being more car

2.

‘I am pot afraid of such fellowa,” he
i said, ‘but they annoy me and occupy
valuable time, all of which you could
avoid by not admitt ¢ Had
I knowa at the time wiat the fellow
did I would have banded him over 1o
the police. I learaed the particalars
from one of the children. He cime
in and claimed that he bad been elec:-
ed to Cougress from the Baltimore
district by 1,000,000 Republican waj-
ority, and notwithstanding that fact
his seat in the Iiouse was occupied
by & Democrat He wanted the
Presidentto go to the eapitol with him
at occe and demand that the Demo-
crat be ousted foribwith. The Gen-
eral not only refused to do this, but
be touched the button and snmmoned
the door-keeper. Ia the meantime,
before my arrival on the scene, the
crauk followed the President about
threatening the most dire vengeance
uniess be went to the capitol with
bim at ouce. I have always believed
that General Grant narrowly missed
being assaulted or perhaps assassina.
ted on that day, as the crank was in
a white heat rage when I fired him
out of the White House.”

The detective also deseribed how
the late Secretary of Siate Freliog-
buysen was grappled by a cranky
German, who wanted to be made a
special envoy to Kogland and Canada,
for the purpose of workiog a secret
scheme to overthrow the English
Government, raise the stars and
stripes oyer St. James’ Castle, aand
declare England, Ireland, Scotland,
Capada and other provinces to be ad-
ditions to the Republic of the Uagi-
ted States. When Mr. Frelinghuy-
s2n ordered this fiery and extremely
crauky diplomeate from bis oflice the
latter seized bim by the lappel of the
coat, and would haye assauited him
but for the presence of a door-keeper
and messenger, who hustled the fel-
low oat.

Kolb said @ crank called on Secre-
tary Lamar aod wanted 1,000,000
acres of 1:nd in the West tu establish
a new “Land of Canaan,” where the
followers of the “unborn lamb”* could
worship in peace, away from the vice
of eivilization. He termed himself
the High Priest of the new order.
Seeretary Lamar jokingly informed
him that the festive red man was still
a predominating feature in the wild
West, and that the followers of the
unborn Iamb might find the scalping
koife slightly more unpleasant than
the vices of civiliz ation.

Room At The Top.

fe

“Tell ycu how I commenced in

life?  Certainly. Sit down and make
yourself comfortable  You look thor-
cughly disheartened for a young
man.”

“I am discouraged, Mr. Myers. I
have tried every day for six weeks to
get a position, and there is none to
be had. This is the sum and sub-
stance of the whole matter.”

As be spoke David Edwards drop-
ped into the proffered chair. The
bright carpet, glowing grate and com-
fortable atmosphere of Lawyer Myers
cozy library were very home-like and
attractive, especially to the young
man who had spent the whole day
out in the rain trying to secure a
hoped for position.

“There is no use,” he said, with a
long-drawa sigh. “I've tried for the
last time. Prosperity is not for every-
body."”

Lawyer Myers laid down his even-
ing paper.

“You have asked me to teil you
how I got started, and I will. And
I want you to profit by the rehearsal

““After I bad taken my course of
law, bad graduated with honors and
obtained my diploma, I supposed my-
self qualified to euter ubon the duties
of a professional man. So 1 packed
my satchel, sud came to the city to
look for an opening.

“The first man I applied to was
Col. Hawkins, the now famous erimi-
nal lawyer. He was a particular
friend of one of the professors, and I
supposed that my diploma would be
all the introduction I should need—
that he would actually take me 1nto
his conftidence at once,”

“You discovered your mistake, I

presame 7 interruped the young
man in a dejected tone,
“Yes, I discovered it. I went to

the Colonel and told him my plans |
shall never forget the look he gave
me. A look over a pair of steel rim-
med spectacles that made me feel as
thoush I was about the size of a
spiudle.

“ “Young man,’ he said, in a sonor-
ous tone that made me shiver, ‘take
my advice and never enter law ! The
profession is crowded to death ! Men
are actually starving, sitting in their
office chairs, waiting for clieats !
There is no money in it, sir. Law-
yers have had their day, and the ris-
ing generation must look up a new
business.’

“With that, he bowed and dismiss-
ed me.

“Of course, I did what any other
young man would have done under
gimilar circamstances—went back to
the cheerless room on the thied floor
of my boarding house, with the blues.
I considered Col Hawkins an auto-
crat, If be said there was no chance
in the profession, I accepied it a3 4
foregone conclusion.”

“What did you do then, sic?” asked
| David, his interest ulready becomiog
i arouscd.

“1 was going to tell yon what I did.
While I sat there feeling so bome-
sick, and wishiugz that I had never
been born, Mrs. Green, my landlady,
‘eame in. She wanted to know what
She
| said Col. Hawkins ought to know,
i apd advised me to abandon the idea
| ot trying law.
i\‘iw!, agfd adeopted coynsel.”

b
Ia the meantime the President |

tul who admitted into the building. |

'wrote a note to one of the bankers of
the city, inclosed a letter of iatroduc-
tion, and seat me out again, not for-
getting to add the usual ‘best wishes
fer success.’

“I bave often thought of it! How
I pat my hand on the railing and
stepped into that bank that afler-
novn! Confidence lifting my feet as
on a carpet of dewn! Imagination
measuriog the size of the baok I
would be proprietor of in a few
years!

“I1 banded my letter to a clerk, and
he delivered it to some one bebind &
desk. Then be took bis hat and
went out, and I stood there and
waited an hour at least.

“Finally a gray-huired old gentle-
man came out and said:

“ You are the yonng man who
brought this letter in, I balieve?’

i “Yes, »ir.”

“Abea! Yes; well, please say to

- Mrs. Green that I am sorry not to ba
able to do ber the favor, but we hayve

| no vacancies at present.’

{  “I made no reply.

' and looked at him.

| ““‘Young man,’ he said at last,
| ‘take my advice and never attempt to
| learn banking. You ccald hope for
| nothing better than the position of
; beokkeeper for years, if ever; and it

is nothing bat a dog’s life! Besides
the business is erowded, sir, There
are more hanks than there people to
| support” them. Every paper you
pick up is full of bank tailures.’

“And be bowed me out,

“I went back t5 Mrs Green and
told her the resalt. *Well,” she said.
‘Mr. Switzer ought to know. He
bas been in the business thirty years.
How would yca like to be a drug-
gist?’

“I told ber I would like anything
that was a paying bosiness. She
bad a friend who was & druggist,
and she was positive he wanted a
clerk.

“‘So she wrote another note and let-
ter of ictroduction and seat ms off to
her druggist friend ”

“I walked slower this time and it
was just as well this time.  The po-
sition had been filled before I got
there.

“But just as I turned to leave the
store, the proprietor, who was quite
an old man, stopped me and said:

“‘Young man, don’t spend an
bour in tryingto be a t. I
have been in the business forty years
aod I know what I am takking about.
You’ve got to work like s slave,night
and Sundays not excepted, and proba-
bly in the end get sued for damages
on account of some careless prescrip-
tion clerk.  Besides the busineas is
overdone already. You will find &
drug store springing up on every
other corner. Take my word for it,
there is no money in drugs.’

“That night I eat in my room try-
ing to decide which way to turn
next, when Charlie Griffin, the felon
who roomed next to me, dropped
n

Oaly stood

“Got the blues!” he asked.

“Yes, I have,’ I answered with a
great, deep sigh. ‘I am perfectly
sick of the whole of it.”

“0, pshaw, he said, in a cheerfal
tone that brightened me a little,
‘“there are plenty of chances. You
will get in somewhere. I believe the
book business would just suit you.
Why don’t you try that?”

“Ihadn’t thought of it,” T replied,

‘“Well, that will be just the thing
for you’, he said with great confidence.
‘L can belp you on, that too!. I am
acquainted with a man in the book
business and he wants a partner.
There is your chance. I will go
down with you in the. morning and
give you an introduction ’

“Then he rattled on for half an
hour about subscription books aud all
other kinds of books. The fortunes
that had been made out of them and
the chances there were for young men
in the business, sad [ weat to bed
with renewed bopes.

“The next moraing we went down
to the office. Charlie introduced mo
and told the proprietor I wanted to
learn the business

“Want to learn the book busineas !’
he exclaimed a8 though there was
something terrible in the very
thought. ‘If you bhad the experience
I have you would never try handling
books! It is the mpst taatalizing
business on earth. Take a new sub-
scription book, for instance. It treats
of a popular topic and you know there
is money in it. ‘The bouks take, the
agent secures large order and every-
thing looks prosperous: But wait
till the delivery comes. Some of the
subscribers have changed their minds,
some of them moved away, and pro-
bably those whom the agent felt sur-
est of will have diptheria or scarlet
fever 8o that he can’t see them at all !
The result is, two-thirds of the books
come back on your hands. It is the
most discoursging busioess in exist-
ence, I don’t want any partner. I
want to sell out.’

“Do you know of any opening in
my kind of business?’

“No, sir, I don’t,’ he replied, with
a wild sheke of the head. ‘Every
profession and every branch of busi-
ness under the sun is over-crowded!
There is not even a possibility of suc-
cess in anything.’

“Charlie went back to his work
[ and went back to my boarding bouse.

“Mrs Green,’ I said, in a defiant
tone, ‘will you trust me for my board
for two months?’

“Why, yes, Mr. Myers, I will trust
you,’ she replied, ‘What are you go-
ing to do?

“J am going to open & law office. -
I save spent my time and mooey ‘in
fitting mysalf for a profession, and I
propose to follow it and make & liv-
ing out of it.?

“That afternoon I rented a small
office and commenced business for
myself. I have followed the prac-
tice of law ever since and have pros-
pered. Any young man can do the »
same. Agk neither sympathy, assist-
ance nor advice, bat qualify yoursel f
for the vocaticn you wish to follow,
and then go to work in earaest.

“Daniel Webster only voiced the
experience of a life-time when be re-
plied to a young man who asked bim
if there was a chaace in his profession
“Yes, sir, there is room at the top.’

—Save timeand money by haviag
Laxador always on haud, for the na-
merous discases wbich more or less
trouble families st times. Price 25 ¢.

If the baby {8 to bave health, it
must bave sound sod refreshing
sleep. Dr. Ball’s Baby Syrup insares
this. Price 25 cents a bottle.

—Osuada takes nearly 2,000 tons

I was subject to ad- | of antbracite sud bitumigoys coal each
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