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Mrs. Worgsham's Surprise,
HE FRONT door of » neat house, of
moderate pretenslons, just outside of
an Indiaus town, was hastily opened ny
night was coming on sod A man wns
thrust violently lnto the street, or mther
the rond,

The man who wis ¢jected wan young,
and might have heen handsome Liad 1t
not been for the dissipated appeataooe of
his dress. At the moment ho wis evi-
dently Intoxionted.

The man who ejected him wis an aged
gentlemnn, whozo face was red with
honeat Indlgnation, which also showed
itnelf in his voloe nud his lungunge,

Albert Wakely was o lawyer of abllily
and promise when he marvled John
Byrd's danghter Mary, although he hiad
alrendy contracted a fondness for drink.

This pusslon did not abate sfter his
warrlage, but grow npon him, and ot
the bivth of his boy he had become no
batter thiun o loafer, sheltering himsell
with his wife in the house of his father.
indaw, to whom his family looked foy
all the necessaries of 1ife,

Jolin Byrd was not the man (o patient-

y endure his sondndaw’s worthlessness

amd L trentment of his wife, and at Inst,

when Wakely came ecrawling into the

house nller o prolonged absence and

debnuch, he opened the door and expell-
¢d him foreibly,

“Go off!"” he exclalmed with his
volee full of anger. “"Go ofl, Albert
Wakely, and never darken my doors
agalin] You have no longer o home
here, and you shall never set your foot
in my houge after this,

Wakely murmured somethilng sbout
wanting Lo see his wife,

Y Hhe don't want to see you. Go off|
I way! Nobody here cares what becomes
of you.™

The old man went back into the house
mad closed and locked the door, while
the young man stumbled up the road,
his eyes, and his focullles apparently
tazed,

He hins wandered on, never looking
up nor glaneing to the right or the left.
stupld nod purposeless, until he reached
the bank of a étream,

Ignoring the bridge, he would have
waded into the water if he had not been
pirlzed andd forelbly restrained by & muen

Wwho had notieed his strange move.
menls.
OWhant, Wakely, is this you ¥ What

are you doing? Where ure
ng ¥

“ T don't know,” was the sleepy reply.
“AWhere am 17"

“ You would now be in the water if I

you go-

had not stopped you. Come, let me
take you home,"
At this word Wakely suddenly

straightened himsellf up, raised his hat
mud pushed the hair from his eyes,

“ Home " he exclaimed. ** 1 have no
home,"

In response to the wondering ques.
{ions of the other, he related, more
lueidly thun might have been expeocted,
{he story of his expulsion from John
Byrd's house,

“That's nothiog,” sald his friend.
“Come to town with me, and straighten
up, and it will be all right in the morn-
ing."

“ It will never be right, Mr, Hender-
son,'’ replied Wakely. “This is the
end of it.  1'have been driven out and 1
deserve it, and I will never set foot In
John Byrd's house again. That Is not
all. I will never drink another drop of
liquor as long as I live, so help me
heaven.”

“Don’t be rash. It s a good thing to
quit, but you will have to ease off, you
know,"” L

“Never! I will not touch another
drop if I die for it, I mean fo leave
hera and Jead n new life under a new
name. "

I you really mean thatl, Wakely, I
gan put you in the way to make a man
of yoursell. Iam golng to Colorado,
(o with meand I will pay your way
and help you to make your own start
in lfe.”

‘LIf you will do that, Mr, Henderson,
you will earn my lifelong gratitude.”

When John Byrd re-entered his house
he found his daughter Mary sobbing as
if her heart would break.

“ What have you done, father ¥ she
saked.

“What have you done ¥’

** T have driven awsay that worthleas
vagabond ! he roughly replied, “‘and
ordered him never to darken my doors
aglln.”

*You might have given him another
chance. Hels my hushand, and he Is
the father of my child.”

“He has had chance enough. He
ahall torture you no more. I will get o
divoree for you,"

“ I wiant no divoree,” sobbed Mary.

“You don't know what you want,
You need a divorce and you shall have
ir. 1 have taken this matter into my
own hends, Worsham is ready sond
anxious to marry you."

L L] Ll - - - -

Hix years have passed since Albert
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Wakely was summarlly 8jected from the
house of hix ftherdn-law,

At the mooth of & canon In southern
Colorndo, where the tortured torrent
has passed through the oleft In the
mountains and becomes n placld strenm
us 1k debouohes on & broad snd fertlle
villlay o single ** peatrie svhooner'’ has
slopped, and Its driver, & rade, red slirt
ed fellow, is seen in conversation with
an old man, who I8 evidently exposiu.
Inting In valn,

“1t's no use,’! sald the driver at last,
Yl've gone ns fur ns your money will
Justify, and furder, and here I mean to
quit, If you mean to stop anywhere
this Is ns good a place ns you will find,

. I you want elther work or help Gen.
ernl Ohanee Is lkely to give it to you."

Y Does he own thls valley P naked
the old man,
“He owns ever so many scres of

Innd, the Han Benlto Mine and more
horses, sheep and oattle than you kin
count,  HBut here comes one of his
ranclimen, and I will turn yvou over Lo
hilny,

The driver explained the elroumstans
ces of his * fright” to the ranchinan,
who requested the old man to accom-
pany him to ** the house,” and the latter
patiently complied with the request,
lending by the bhand a bright little
boy.

They soon reached **the house,” a
low and straggling collection of bulld-
ings, and wers ushered lnto the presence
of its owner, a tull and fineJooklug man,
with his face coverad by 8 heavy beard
and his eyes shaded by a wide slouched
hat, who was seated o a raw-hide chalr
reading n newspaper and smoking n
long pipe. He lstened In silence and
with apparent indifference to the story
the ranchman told him.

“What s your pame?'" he
addressing the old man,

Hlohn Byrd, slr."

“Where nre you from ¥

* From Indigna,™

“Ay! Any family with you ¢**

S My daughter, Mrs, Worshum, and
her ohild,"

Widow, 1 suppose,

* Her husband Is dead, sir.”" patient)y
replied Byrd, although he resented the
tone of these inguiries,

* First husband, or second ¥’

“Mr. Worsham was her second Lus-
band, BShe bad been married to =«
drunken, worthiess vagabond whom I
was compelled to drive away, ™

S Quite right,  Mr, Byrd — exaetly,
What become of the vagabond ¥

“ 1 don't know.”

S Died, I suppose, 1L Is of uo conse-
quence what become of him, Then o
divoree followed ¥

“Yes, sir. 1 Insisted upon o divoree
against my dabghter’s wish, she married
Mr. Worsham, & well-to.do man, Bul
bad luck fstened upon us and never let
go. Mr, Worshum died insolvent, and
one reverse after another swept my
little property and I was foreed to gome
out bere to begin Jife again. It s n
hard task, sit, for an old man,"

1 ghould say so. You ought to have
remoained among your friends. What
boy Is that ¥’

My grandson,' fintly replied Bynd,
who was weary of this style of question-
ing.

*Hon of the wvagabond, or of Wor-
sham PV

‘“ Albert is the son of my daughter’s
first husband.”

1 have taken a faney to him, You
want o home, and I will tell you what I
will do, Give me that boy and I will
give you a fine ranch, well stocked,
with everything you need to make you
comfortable. Is it a bargain ¥"’

Do you expect me to trade off my
daughter's child ¥ indignantly demand-
ed Byrd,

“ 1 forgot about * her,
has an loterest in him. Buppose you
nsk her, Bhe ought to be willing to
accept a comfortable home for life, when
she knows that the boy will be provided
for.”

“ I will bring her here If you wish,"

“Noy Idon't waut to see auy women
folks, Ask her and bring me word,"”

“ I will ask her,” replied the old man;

“but I know what her answer will
be, '

Jolin Byrd soon returned and inform.
ed Gen, Chanoe that Mrs, Worsham Lad
relused to necept his ofler, declaring she
would rather die, than be parted from
her boy.

“ Very well,” sald the genteman.—

“That js all I have to say to you.,—
You may go.”

John Byrd sadly left the house, and
its owner signaled to the ranchman to
remaln,

 Mr. Whipps,” sald he, ** I wish you
wounld follow that old man, Take him
and his family down to Hiller's ranch,
which is vacaunl, and settle them there.
Bupply them with stock, provisions, and
everything they npeed to make them
comforiable, and let me know if money
is needed.”

Bo Jobn Byrd and his little fmmily,
greatly to thelr surprise, were settled

mslowd,

Of course she

and made more than comfortable,

There was nolbing to trouble them
but the unoertality of thelr tenure and
a fonr that another direotion might be
taken by the peculiar disposition of thelr
benefastor, who would not sallow M,
Warnhinm lo some nesr by house, sy.
fng that he “dido't want to see oy
wotmen folks,"

He only endured her father but was
very frlendly to the boy, whom he pre.
sented with u Noe pony aud saddle, For
his own part he seemed determined uot
to show hils face at the Hiller ranch,

Providence. however, whs dlsposed to
et nslde this determination,

Agr he was returnlng one day from o
digtant stock furm hile horse shied and
threw him near the Hiller ranch, drag.
glog him some distance by the stirrup.
He was oarried lnto My, Byrd's house,
where Howis dlscovered that his head
and face were 80 bindly eut sod braised
that It would be neccessary (o remove
bin e and beard,

When thie opgmtlon had been per.
formed Mrs. Worsham came lnto the
room for the purpose of helplpg to dress
his wounds, aod fuirly shirleked ns she
saw him,

“Albert Wakoly 1'*
Ul bt really you ¥

“Yes Mary, Itis 1" quietly replied
Gen, Chance. ' If you are golng to do
unythlog for me please do It without n
funs.'*

Mary Worsham took eave of bio 3 and
he encournged her atlondance, When
he was stronger he spoke to her more
freely.

' Mary did you really object to n di-
vores and (o your second marriage ¥'*

she exclalmed.—

Y Yes, Albert I never loved any man
but the father of my child, In spite of
his great fault,and I objected tonnything
that could Injure you. But you ought
not to blame futher. He meant to act
for the best,

ST dldn't blame him, 1t was for the
best., It made & man of me; and [ am
as I ought to be, deeply grateful to him,

Mary, that s n fine boy of ours."

Within a month there was 8 wedding
on the Ban Henito estate which was
made such an oceasion of rejoleing ns to
be long remembered In that region, "I'he
contracting partles were Walter Chanoee
us he wus still determined to be known,

and Mary, widow of Abrham Wor-
sham,
- -
Nursing the Wrong Man.
HE New York Z%mes lells  this

atory :=The drunkard in question,
Mr, Alonzo B, Davis, has been 1o netive
exercise of his profession for nearly ten
years sud is uolversally acknowledged
ns the most energetie and accomplished
drunkard in Potts county Ind. He has
been in the constant habit of returning
to his home, st about midoight, In an
ndvanced state of Intoxication for sev.
ernl years, and doring the seventeen
months preceding the 4th of Jaouary,
1880, he never lost a night by sobriely.—
Mrs, Davis I8 a most estimable and ami-
able woman, and o spite of her hus-
band’s disgraceful condition, has steadily
clung to him. Nightafter night has she
set up for the degraded man in order to
help him up stairs and take off his
boots, With the self-respect of n true
womnn, she has never allowed him to
treat her with violence, but has slways
knocked him down with a base.ball elub
whenever he showed symptoms of mus.
cular brutalitly. A more tender, long.
suffering nnd devoled wife a man never
had, and yet Mr., Davis requited her
kindness by continuing to live when
there were a river, 8 raliroad, three buze-
saws, and any guantity of kerosene in
the town, with the ald of which he
might at any moment have had n fatal
and bene fiolent accident,

On the night of the 4th of January,
Mrs. Davis was as usual, sitting upin
her bed-room, and waiting for her
wretched husband. It was nearly 11
o'vlock. The night was cold and the
candle was almost burned out. In the
corper stood the base-ball club, ready to
be used In case of necessity, and on the
mantlepiece the eight-day clock drowsily
ticked awny the waning hours. Tired
Mrs. Davis hersell grew drowsy, and
when & lond ving at the front door.bell
aroused her she found that she had fall-
en asleep and that the candle had gone
out,

Without waiting to light another can.
dle, the falthful wife felt her way down
stairs, opened the door and admitted the
drunkard. He was even more drunk
than usual, for he could not articulate a
slngle word., Mre. Davis bad immense
difficulty in assisting him up stairs, for
be Inslsted vpon sittiog down ou every
separate step and falling ssleep, There
were bwenly-two steps in all, and it took
three-quarters of an hour toget him up
to the top of the stairs, down which he
promptly fell sgain. Nothing however,
can exhaust the patience of a good wom.-
an, and about 12:30 Mre, Davis succeeded
in bringing ber charge into the bedroom
and placed him on the sofa, where he
instantly and permavently went to
sleep.

In the circumstances, she resolved (o
let him lie there, and thus avold {he

trouble of lighting o candle. Bo she
loosed hin sollar, draw off' his boots, and
pluced a stlek of wood under his head,
and fneerted a plece of wonp lu his mouth
nua hint 1o him to stop snorivg. Have
Ing thus made blm comfortable for the
night, she was sbout to prepare herself
for bed, when the front door was opened
with # Ilntoh-key, asdn man Aprang
huntlly up stales and rushed into (he
room, M, Davlis belog n woman of
much presence of mind, screamed out
“fire ' and hastlly 11t the eandle, so
that she could see how (o begin opors.
tons with the olub on the supposed
burglar,  To her unspeakable horror the
new.comer wis her husband Ina siate
of complete sobriely. He had not been
#0 hopelessly and aggressively sober ln
ten yeurs and ss he looked at the drunk-
nrd on the sofi, recognizing him as n
certaln dissolute nelghbor, and then In
sepuleliral tones sald, “ Mury ! Ia this
my reward for signing the pledge ¥"'—
Mrs, Davis felt that her cup was full,
In the darkness of the night, and {rust.
Ing Implicitly to the habltusd drunken-
ness of her husbhand, she had Innocently
tuken the wrong drunkard Lo her room,
and betenyed hor confldence by actually
venlurlng to come homs sober at the
most inopportune moment possibile.

The probability is that the poor wom-
un will be sent home In disgrace to her
mother. Mr, Davie assumes to regard
himsell in the Hghtof a betrayed and
wronged husband, and refuses to necept
Mrs, Davis's explanation, Hhe now
feols that the crowning cruelty of his
Iife was unexpected sobrlety. That sl
ter all the yenrs of his constant drunk-
enness, ho should suddenly nnd without
any warning come home sober, was fn-
deed n refinement of cruelty of which
only the most hardened of men could be
guilty.

e

The 0ld-Fashionsd Girl.

Slll". flourished thirty or forty years
ago. Hhe wasa little girl until sbhe
was 15, Bhe used to help hier mother to
wash the dishes and keep the kitchen
tidy, sud she bad sn smbition to make
ples go nicely that papan could tell the
difference between them and mamma’s ;
and yet she could fry griddle.onkes at 10
years of age, and darn her own stock-
Ings before she was 12, to say nothing of
knitting them herself,

Bhe had her hours of play, and enjoy-
ed herselfl to the fullest extent. Bhe had
no very costly toys to be sure, but her
rig doll and little burean and chair that
Uncle Tom made were just a8 valugble
to her ns the 320 wax doll *und clegant
doll furnlture the ehilldren hinve now-n-
days,

Bhe never gays I ean't' or “1
don't want to,” to hete mother, when
nsked to leave her play and run up stabrs
or down on un eysnd, bechuse she had
not been brought up o that way., Obe.
dience was a cardinal virtue in the old
fushioned little girl,

Hhe rose in the morning when she was
eilled, and went outinto the garden and
saw the dew on the grass, and If she
Jived In the country she fed the chickens
and hunted up the eggs for breakinat.

Wao do not suppose she had her halr in
eurl.papers, or crimping-pins, or had it
“bapged ' over her forehead, and her
flounces were no trouble to her,

Hhe learned how to sew by making
pateh-work, and we dare say she could
doan * overand.over ' seam ns well as
ninetenths of the grown-up women
now-s-days,

The old-fashioned girl did not grow
into a young lady and talk about besux
before shie was in her teens, and she did
not read dime novels, and was not fan-
vying a hero in every plowboy she met.

Hhe learned the stolld sccomplish.
ments as she grew up. She was taught
the art of cooking and housekeeplong.—
When she got a husband she knew how
to cook him a dinner.

Hhe was not learned in French verbs,
or Latin declensions, and her near
nelghbors werespared the ngony of hear.
ing her pound out ** The Malden's Pray-
er" and “Bllver Threads amoog the
Gold" twenty times a day qn the piano,
but we make no doubt she made her
famlly quite as comfortable as the mod-
ern young lady does hers,

It may be a vulgar assertion, and we
suppose that we are not exactly up with
the times, but we honestly belleve, and
our opinion is based upon considerable
experience, and no small observation,
that when it comes to keeping a famlily
happy, & good ook and housekeeper 1s
to be greatly preferred above an accom-
plished scholar. When both sets of
qualities are found together, as they
sometimes nre, then is the household
over which such a woman has control
Llessed. s o

&& Do you feel that any of your or.
gaps—your stomach, liver, bowels, or
pervous system, falters in its work ¥ IT
80, T I‘fthe damage with the most

werful, yet harmless, of invigorants,

member that debility is the ' Begin-
ning of the End”—that the climax of
all weakness is a universal paralysls of
the system, and that such glly-ln is
the immediate precursor of th,
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SELLERS

covan

SYRUP !
60 Years Bofore the Public !

Pronotuesd by all to be the most Flassant
and efMeaclons remedy now I oee, for Lhe
cura of Coughn, Uolds, Uroup, Honrssoees,
Tlekllng weusation of the Throat, Whoeopln
Uouﬁh. oto. Over n milllon botsles nel
withio (e Jast fow yonrs. It gives rollel
whutever used, and has the or (o impart
beneflt that eannot bs had frotn the cough
mixtires now in use.  Bold by all Dengilels at
20 cuiita por bottle.

—

SELLERS' LIVER PILLS
ard also bighly recommended for euring lver
complaint, conatipation, slek-boadaches, fover
andague, and all dlssnson of (he stomach and

liver. BoldZby all by all Drogglsis at 25 cents
per box. 40 1y

R. F. BELLERS & U0., Plitaburg, Pa,

O M Ginves, J. Hi Ghinvin

J. M. GIRVIN & SON.,
FLOUR, GRAIN, SEED & PRODUCE

Commlission Merchants,
No. 64 Mouth Gay, B,
BALTIMORE, MD.

Wea will pay striel attention to the snle of all
Kindn of Coumtry Froduee and remit (s amonts

prromplly. 45 1¥r.*
J. M. GIRVIN & B{ON.

MUSSEH & ALLEN

CENTRAL STORE
NEWPORT, PENN'A,

Now wefter the publio

A HARE AND ELEGANT ABROHTMENT OPF

DRESS GOODS

Consisting 81 all shides aultable for the season

BLACK ALPACCAS
AND
Mowrwing Goods
A SPECIALITY.
BLEAUHED AND UNBLEACHED
MUBSBLINGS,

AT VARIOUS PRIUKS.

AN ENDLEAS HELEOTION OF PRINTH)
Woselland do keep a good qualily of

SUGARS, COFFEES & SYRUPS

And everything under the head of

GROCERIES !

Maching woeddes and oll for all makes of
Machines,

To be convinced that onr goods ars
CHEAP ASTHE CHEATEST,
ISTO CALLAND EXAMINE BTOMK.

& No trowdle to show goods,
Pon’t forget the

CENTRAL STORE,
Newport, Perry County, Pa.

DRUGS. DRUGS.
JACOB STRICKLER,

(Bucesssor to Dir. M. B. Biriekler )
PEHARMACIST,
NEW BILOOMFIELD, PENN'A.

HAVING sueeseded the lale irm of Dr. M. B,
Blrieklor in the Drug Business at his Store.room .
on MAIN BSTREET, two doors Kast of the Big
Bpring, [ will andedvor Lo maka It in every way
worthy the patronage of the publie,

Personal and stries attentien AT ALL TIMES
given to the uumpoundln5 and dinpensing Phys)
clans' presciptiony, so as to [psure sccurscy and
guard against aceidenis.

BEAR IN MIND

Lthat my stock has been !ncamlu.ammd and rare
taken to have everything of t BEST QUALIL-
TY. The pablie may rest assured that ALL med
felpes thnl leave wy store shall be as represenied
—~PURE and UNADULTERATED,

I HAVE CONSTANTLY ON HAND
HAIR OIT, and FOMA DES
HATH, TOOTH and NAIL-BRUSIES,
BURGEONS, TOILET, and
CARRBIAGE BPONGES,

FUFF BUXES, TOILET POWDERS,
CASTILE and FANCY BOAPS.

PERFUMERY OF ALL KINDS,

Toguther with Fresh and Geoulme FPatent Medi -
cinas of every descripiun., 4

ALSO,

| Segars, Tobacco, School Books, &e.

ORANGES, LEMONS & BANANAS,
In ssason.

Pure Wines and Liguors for Mediclnal
Purpeses.

Teormm, Strictly Cash,
the oouidenos and Tavar of the pubie?® 10 merk

%0, 1875, JACU® STRICKLER, PRG.




