i

WASHING A LOVER.

RAINY day i the country |

Drip, delip! sounded the water in
the barrel under the enves ; patter, patter
irinkled down the raih drops upon the
lsaves of the seryngas and Tlne bushes;
aid Liney Darl, sitting at the window,
er round ehin resting In her hands,
and her oyes fixed drenmily on the
woods, half' hidden In vapory mlsls,
Giegan to feel the Teast bit fn the world
Hovedd,

An open letier Iny in her lap—na letter
to which she reforred every now nnd
then, witha pretty, halfopnzzled con.
traction of her brows,

“YWash and weir!” she repented to
borsoll, 1 wonder what Aunt Judith
means? ‘She hopes that whichever of
my suitors I may elect to prefer will
wish and wedr.” Upon my word, that
i+ likening the lords of crention to a

pattern of enlico, or n ginghan sun-bon.
ol 11

And Lucy laughed a lithle—a very be-
oming process, which brought out the
dimples around her cherry lips, nnd the
lewy sparkles under her long auburn
lashes,

“ 1Y sure they are both
uniabllity and good temper,’
to herself

models of
anld she
“that is os faras I know.”

And then all of a sudden It occurred
to her how Jittle n woman could really
know of the nctual bona fide habits and
choarneter of a man until she is mareied
10 im, pust all escape,

* Ah, If one conld peep behind the
seenes ! osid Laey, I one could
only put a lover on trial for a month,
w Aunt Judith talkes a servant girl, and
lHrcharge him if he don’t give satisfe-
tion! And then the wash-and.wear
question, which gives Aunt Judith so
much tribulation, eould be ensily settled.
Helgho! 1 believe I shall have to draw
lots which I will marry, Eugene Folll-
oft, or George Haven. DBut there's no
use wrinkling up wy forehead about it
ww i time will decide, Tun the mean.
time T shall be hopelessly wearled if 1
it here staring ot the rain, 1711 puton
my things and run over (o Nell Folli.
olt's, Euagene will have started for the
city long ago.”

It was a pretty, shaded voad, delicious
in the freshness of a morning, but rath.
er drippy and dragly, just at present,
that led to the old Folliott mansion—a
sturdy erection of gray stone, with half
4 degenn honey locusts keeping gunrd
aver {1t 1ike a band of sentinels,

Lucy Darl, a privileged visitor, did
ot ring at'the front door bell, but slip-
ped quietly in at the back door and ran
ip te Miss IMolliott’s room.

AL home, Nell ¥ she eried,
=oftly on the panels of the door,

SOf course I'm ot home,” said Nell,
brightly, opening i, ** You dear lit{le
rosebud, you've come justin time to
hielp me about the pattern for my new
cashmere polonnise. Isn't ita wretehed
dny ¥

And the two girls were presently deep
in the mysteries of “hins folds,” “kuife
pleating,' and **side gores,"” until, all of
a sudden a surly, masculine voice down
the hall eried :

“Where's my breakfast, Leay? I
want my breakfast! Confound all you
women folks, why don’t you bring me
my brenkfast ¥ Am I to starve to death!
Nell! Mother: Come, wide awake
there! Bring my slippers! Felch the
newspapers, somebody | And leok sharp
o you hear ¥

tapping

And the door was banged shut sgain
with considernble emphnsis,
Nell looked at Liney with a erimaoning

brow, Lucy opened wide her inguiring
“yen.
“It's Bagene,” said Nell, in mtheran

vmbarrassed manner, *“He was out late
Inst night, and he overslept himgelf this
morning."

S Oh!Y gald Luey, beginning to be
conselous that u Naw existed in this pat-
¢nt masculine diamond—that this pat-
tern of goods “‘washed" but Indiffer-
ently.

At this moment footsteps hurrled by,
It was the patient snd much enduring
Mrs. Folliott, bringing up the {ray of
tonst and ten.

“ T wouldn't wait on & man so,”’
Lucy, indignantly.

Presenily poor Mrs. Folliott returned,
with the tray soarcely touched, and
stopped in Nell's room to relieve her
mind.

* He won't touch & mouthful, because
it ien’t smoking hot,”” sald she witha
sigh, ** He' crosser than one would
think possible, nnd—-"

But here she checked herself abruptly
at the slght of Miss Darl,

* 1 beg your pardon my dear!”
she, * 1 did not see you."

“Oh* don't mind me,” said Lucy, col-
orlng. “I'm golng over to Mrs. Ha-
ven's a few minutes to see aboula tein
she promised to gel me from  the Hart-
ford woods,

For it bad cocurred to Miss Lucy that
this was an excellent opportunity to test
the “washing and wearing” gualities of
the second of her lovers, Folliott had
Deen weighed in the balance and found

sald

said
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wanting. \'nw let Geopgee Havén thka
his ehnnee, The Haven coltage stood
about nn olghth of & mile further down
the road—n pretty 1ittle honey-suckle
gavlanded afhir—and Loey Darl, feeling
rather like n spy, ml;-pt up the stairs (no.
body chanced to be In the hall,) and
took refuge In Mis. Haoven's own neat
11itle boudolr,

Mrs, Haven haddhree or four unruly
ildiselplined ehildrén staying with her
that summer—the children of an Inva.
1id sister—and Mrs, Haven was not rich
In this world's goods like the Folliotts,

As Liney sat there wondering wheth.
er a lucky chanee was about to befriend
her, ns it had befriended her before, a
cheery volee sounded below. Gleorge had
Just pome In, dripping but cheerful from
the post-offics,

* Hello, mother ! what's the matter ?
Crylog and discouraged ! Why this will
never doin the world! Come, little
folks, run off’ to the barn, every one of
you, and play. The fire smokes, does
ity Well, never mind; 'l have things
all straight fna minute, with n few
kindlings. The fact {5, mother, you sit
at homie too much. You get nervous, |
must copntrive some way of taking you
out to deive every day.

A sly, dimpled smile ¢ame Into Lucy
Diarl's foce as she heard the strange, cn-
ressing volee of her lover, bringing hope
and gourage with it, and refleeted that
he was certainly of o different stamp
from Fugene Folllott, whose dashing
manners and elty nirs and graces had so
nearly captivated her.

It was quite evident that e would
“wash and wear,” accerding to Auvnt
Judith's theory.

“ I suppose Iam a little nervous st
times, George,”” Mrs, Haven answered,
“hiat I never feel it when you are hers,
I don't know what I should do withount
a son like you. But if you ever get
married—""

But Luey Darl coulid not stand this-
she felt like a little, Innocent eaves-idrop-
per, as she was, and hurried down stairs,

“ You here, Lucy,” eried Mra. Haven
who was busy at her stocking.darning,

* You here, Miss Darl!” exclaimed
George, who had just brought in an
armful of fresh kindlings,

“1 couldn’t find any one up stairs,””
sald Lucy, blushingly and looking poin-
fally consclous, “ I looked all over.
I've just come to ask you If you got the
root of Hartford fern you promised me,
Myra, Haven,”

*It%s g6t out in a flower pot under the
back kitohen window,” salid Mrs., Ha.
ven, “Dut you'll stay here all day, T.u-
¢y, dear, now that you are here
Miss Luey did not refuse,

Mr. Eugene Tolliott lay in bed until
eleven, and read novels. At noon he
came down stairs.

SConfounded dull here, without s soul
to speak to,” sald he,

OF course his mother and sisler were
outside the pale of civillzed humanity.

And at sunset, when the crimson
beams of the declining orb of dny broke
radiantly out through parting clonds, he
tied on his best necktie, and pinned a
pink carnation in his button-hole.

“1think I'll go over to Mra, Darl’s
for a little while," said he.

“You needn’t,” sald astule Nell,

“Why not ¥

“ Beeause Lucy was here this morn-
ing, and heard you scolding at poor
mammn, and because T saw her go by
just now with George Haven, and they
are engaged.”’

* How do you know ¥

“ By instinet,”

Mr. Folliott made a grimace, unpin.
ned the carnation and stayed at home,

The engagement became n public afl.
fair the next day, and Luecy Darl wrote
back to her Aunt Judith that she had
accepted a lover whom ehe could war-
rant a8 an article that would “'wash nnd
wear. "’
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GETTING THEIR PICTURES TAKEN.

AND inhand they passed timidly up
and told the artist they had come to have
their pletures taken,

“In s group or singly ¥

handkerchief taken from (he crown., “l
don't know edzactly. Which comes the
cheapest '

It was explained to him that the price
would depend more upon the slze and
style of the plcture than it would wheth-

cluded as they had joined hands for life
it would be better to put them in one
frame,

As the artist was placing them in po.
sition Zeke looked sweelly upon his
companion, and sald :

“ Now Polly, I want you to look your
purtiest. Think o' that picture o the
Sleeping Beauty on the panel o your

est to walk around it. You kin doit
if you try—you've got the feechers that
kin lay it in the shadeif you'll only

er they sat separate or together, and so, |
after a whispered consultation they con- |

S e WS W

o' betwixt and between, You don't
want to git that &monhu.mﬁtnn..
cholly look & mtmr Pedne-
1y puta oh whnnmr p In ulies
weetin’ and 1o tellin’ uhout how
fiat we're all .‘x down bill to perdi-
tlon.  That won't dnat 8l ; you've got
it every bit Jest as shie has; and nob a
fringe miesln’, Tone it down vome with
n litile twiteh of smiles, Hold on—ton
mueh, thal fs—therd you go ag'in, and
now you've got that wild bloodthirsty
stare your slster Bnsun has whenever the
old muley steps Into the milk  bueket,
Btiddy  there—hold essy—now you're
edging "round to It—that is better. Look
where the man p'Ints, and don't movea
musele (T g1t my face in trim.  Don't
wink or blink, Polly—ihera—give me
your hand, and don’t git sheered—I'm
with you. Al rendy, Mr, Man. As
soon as 1 tap my fool crack away., Mum
—mum, Polly."

Awny went the cloth and the poor
ereatures before the enmern sat s rigld
ns bean poles during the ntervening see.
onds, which seemed nn age; just nt the
Inst moment as bad luek would bave it,
Polly had to sneeze,

“Mhere!” exvlnimed Zeke, * ¥on
hinve blowed the whole head oft"en that
picter, now, T'H bet a bag o' potatoes,
an’ mine, too, may be. Why didn’s
you muzzle in a minute or two longer?"’

Polly hud tried and sald she conldn't
to save her Tife—the smell of the paint
had filled her head sad something had
fo break,

The artist had bees quick to see the
emergeney and threw the eloth over the
eamers gwd suld he guessed no great
dnmage had veen done. In a few min-
utes the pleture was remdy for their in-
spection,

“WWell, ¥ awan to gosdness, Polly, if
you don’t ok sweeter thana cake of
maple sugar, and just as noatural nsa
rall fence: but T don't have quite as
searchin® n look about me as I would
Hke to take home. My hair might o'
hnd n llittle more ronch tedtand it seems
to me if my lefl enr was sot round a lit-
tle too far, but the finger-sing you'll no-
tiee, shines out beautifelly, and the
Lireastpin Is ull there. T was too anx.
fous about yow to get na eomposed as I
or't to have been, but I don't know as it
could of Lieen bettered muoeb., It's a bet-
ter lookin® conple than sy T see hang-
in' avound here, and so T goess wewon't
bother the man to take alne st us again,
I't's nhend of anything I've ever geen in
Thompson township, nnd so I guess
we'll tnke it nlong, Tt's o good pleter—
the more I Jook at it the betler I like it.
If 1'd only had o little mors roach on my
hair T could not have beem sulted bet-
ter."”

Leaders of Society.

Years ago Lord Lyons, {hen the Eog.
lish Minister, imported a coachman and
it was not lomg before he was well-
known. Boon afterwards he began
trading horses, nnd made n grent deal
of money, Following that he went into
the grocery business in what Is known
as the “old First Ward"' of Washing-
ton, and acenmulated more money, He
married, and a son came to his family.
When the father died he left plenty of
money, which his son Inherited, sue.
ceeding him in the grocery business.—
The son was too proud, however to stiek
to it, and he gave it up, andinvested bis
money in other ways. Abeut the time
the FEnglish eonchman eame here n
French cook direct from France, ar-
rived here, and secured employment
with the French Minister. Healso was
married, and had three or four danpgh.
ters, Like the coachman, he amassed a
great deal of money, and increased It by
fortunate real estate speculations, He
owned several squares of property in the
neighborhond, sinee bovght up by Hal.

the stalrs and went into the gallery |

“ Well,” said Zeke, removing his hat, [
and wiping bis face with a red cotton |

let Kilbourne's renl estate pool. The
son of the conchman married the daugh-
ter of the cook, and they are to-day the
leaders of Washington soclety.
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Too Shurp for the Landlord,

1L WAS more common years ago than

recently for lnndlords and stage-driv-
ore to have an understanding with each
other, whereby, for a conslderation pald
the dgiver, hungry travelers were scarce-
ly allowed time to comfortably seat
themselves at the table, when the dreiver
would announce the immediate dopart.
ure of the stage, thus cheating people
out of a meal who pald for one,

1 remember being one of & stage load
of hungry travelers erossing the Slerra

| Nevadu before mallronds had spanued it,

when o noted judge, still on the benoh,
and nn equally

Coenstern vollege, were of the party.

futher’s wagon box, and try your smart- |

compose ‘em an’ bring out the right sort |
o' expression. You don't want to look '

Our arelval at o dinner station
hailed with delight by all the party, and
we filed into the dinlug-room to attavk
the gnvory viands, the landlord, how-
ever, first taking carve to  eolleot the fee
| for the meal from each of us. We had
| certainly not been five minutes at the
table, and some of us, in walting fo be
helped to eoftee, had not tasted o mouth.
ful of food, when onr driver shouted:

lirnksy, huthtlr t«m thmld ¢ but just s kind ]

was |

noled professor of an |

-

Al lhtlnl; 1'im halllml I'Imo and |
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can’t wall a minute lowger.”

A look of mingled eonsternation and
disgust spread from face to fece, nh we
aprang from the table, but the Judge re-
malhed cool, ax he touehed the professor
on the arm.

_SUWIN you sea to the bread supply, if
1 inke eare of the meat 7" he queried.

The profussor canght st hils porpose
and promptly nssented. In another in-
Ktant the Judge bad conveyed a large tur-
key anda couple of spring chlokens,
réndy earved, from their platters to two
napking, while the professor emptied
the contents of the bread plates into an-
other, and, led by the judge, they
marched trinmphantly te the coseh,

Thelt example was contaglous ; eash
of the paesengers hastily conflsented
gome artleles of foold—ments, vegetnbles
even pastry—untdl the dining-room was
pretty thoroughly stripped of everything
that went to make up the concomitants
of a good menl, and the interlor of the
vonch bore the appearance, I Imagine, of
Bherman's maid, while the bewlldered
and amazed look of the face of the
speechless landlord, ns we drove off,
would have proven n prige-study (o an
artist, The roars of Iwmghter it ennsed
us proved a good eondiment to our
strangely Improvised neeal.

The Matrimonial Lettery.

A young stranger callesd on Dr. M'(—
one evening, while he wasn pastor in
New York clty, to engnpe his services
in the performance of n noptial cere.
mony.

“ I wish to make n bargsin with you
doetor,” sald the young mam. I think
the girl T am to marry will'make a first-
siile wife. If you will wait for your fee,
and she turns out as | think she will,
¥ then give you fifty dollses,’*

They sgreed, the young seuple were
married, and the incident pessed from
the doctor’s mind. Af the end of the
year, at the same time In the evenlng,
the young man ealled again, The doc-
tor did net recognize hilm ot Hral,

Do you not remember the bargnin
we made when you marrled men year
ago?"

HOh yes,” replied the docten

* Well, said the young many “she is
twive ns good asl thought she wae,
There's one hundred dollars fee you,"

Wxactly the opposite of this s the fol-
lewing :

A clergyman in one of the Huodson
Piver towas united & Germnn souple In
marriage. When Lhe knot woa tied, the
beidegroom sald, * Dominie, ¥ve got no
monish, bet T'll send you won little
plz:'" 1t was done, and the cirsnmstance
waa forgotten by the clergyman. Two
years afterward he met the German in
another town, for the first thone since
the marriage ceremony was performed,

Y Dominke,”” sald the German, ** you
remembers you married me. and 1 gave
you von leetle pig?’)

Y Yen,”

“ YVell, M you unmarry me, iwill give
you two lestle pigs.”’

- _—

Rhetorieal Gems.

The#t. Louls * Republlens’ says:—
A few rhetorien]l gems, culled from o
specch by a Four Courts lawyer the
other day, are here given :

1 teld you, gentlemen, that the de-
fendant is as innocent as the ehild that
never was born.”

Hentlemen, 1 think I ao guiltless of
whatever I hereassert, becnwse L think 1
speak the truth.”

“The prosecuting wilpess, gentle-
men, is & man that earrles weeping, and
that ia guilty of a man who came near
belng murdered by being shot at two
weeks ago,”

* The more younger the ¢hild is the
more truth there is in it, and the ig-
noranter the man is the more ke a
child he ls. The police ean't give him
riddles, bechuse he can’t answer them,
and so he has to speak the (ruth and

don't lie, Bo, you see, that witness of
mine told the truth,”

1 tell you, gentlemen, them  police
aro simply dmuunlrlv.uml 1'm after them

ike a leech.’

The ereator of the foregoing combina.
tion was the snme gentleman who,while
the case was In progress, demanded to
know of a witness, ** Where was you on
the — day of —, and if so, state
whether you were there or not ¥’ Then
he frowned and grew angry because the
witness wouldn't answer yes or no.

- —

g A nkepllml nnd eoncelted young
fellm\ once told san old Quaker, that
he did not belleve in the Divioe orlgin
of the bible, ns there was no proof of it.

The Quaker replied : ** Do you belleve
thers is such & country ns Africa 7"

“* Yes for though I have never seen it
othier people have,”

* Then thee does not believe in noy-

[ thing that thee or some one olse his not

seen ¥

** No, of vourse not,”

* 1id thee ever =e¢ your brajys *"'

1) Nﬂ.”

“Did thee ever see any person who
had 77

i N°.‘|

“Then according to thy belief thee
can not buve any, and perbaps in this
vase thy dootrine is right,”
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VEGETINE-

ron
DYSPEPSIA, NERVOUSNESS,
ANDGENERAL DEBILITY,

Bernnraston, Mass, 1874,

We, the undersigned, having used Vegetine,
Loike pleasyrs In m-mmmlllmi‘ Ik 1o sl those
troubled with Bumors of nny kind, Dyspepsin,
Nervousness, vy Gueneral l!ahnlly 1t lmlnu the
Grent Rlood I‘urlner tw by rowsll &
tthan nll ul.lwr patent

8. L !‘ PURKINS,
W, BCOTT.
Jllﬂltl’HLB SLATE.
Vematine is the great health restorer—eomposs
r:vlrﬁuu of }uan s, il hnrm Iclml’: vrul
pleasant to take - nerr rhlld Iikes it,

VEGETINGE.

ron
BERVOUS HEADACHE

AND RHEUMATISM,

Cincinoatl, 0., April 8, 1877,
H. It tharvens, Esg -
Dear8ir,—1 have ured your Yoegetine for Ner
yous Headache, and also for Rheumatism, and
tuwve fonnd entlee relisf from botland take grint
P\nmurn n_regoismending it to sll who ma
ke atthicted, FRED, A. GOULY,
104 M1 8., Clun
Vegeiine has vestared thonspnds to hultll whn
had beno tong and  painful sufferers.

VEGETINE.
DRUGGISTS TESTIMONY.
My, H, ' Stavens
Dear Sir,—Wa have been salling l‘iumr remedy,
the Vegetine, fur sbout 3 years. and take great
plensire (o reconumead ing It (o our pustomers,
and in wo instance when & Blood purlfier woild
reach dhe case, hos i ever Mlied Lo elldet o cure,
tonur haowledge.
ultrn of renovators.
5 M. SHEPHERD & (0, llrunlnu
t. Vernon, 11l
15 nodosvwledged hkall rinases (nl rmplv to be
I.ln-}:; w5 and most relfable blood puritier In Ihf
wh

Monn, who =1l mors of
medioines put tegethinr.

M cectainly Is the ne plus

VIEGILILTINII
yeparad

H. W STEVENS, Boston, Mass,

Yegeline s Neld by all Draggists,

MUE‘S\ER & ALLEN

CENTRAL STORE

NEWPORT, PENN"A

Sow offer the public

A RARKE AND ELEGANT ABSUOREMENT U

DRESS GOODS

Consisting sI all shades suitable fos the season

BLACK ALPACCAS
AND

Mourning Geods
A SPECIALITY.

BEEACHED AND UNBLEACHEI

MUSLINS,

AT VARIOUS PRICES.

AN ENDLESS SELEOTION OF PRINTS!

Weselland do keep n good gquality of

SUGARS, COFFEES & SYRUPS

And everytlidog under the hoad of

GROCERIES!!

’ Machine weedies and oll for all
Machines.

makes
| To be convinoed that our gonods are
| CHEAP AS THE CHEAPEST
! I8 TO CALL AND EXAMINE aTﬁl‘h:

& No tronble Lo show goods,

CENTRAL STORE

|
i Don't torges the

Newport, Perry County, Pa,




