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'ITha l_htgl_n_ for the G;dm i

BY PRESSLY W, MONRLS,

CUONULUDED,
Y JALABQUER sprang to his feet, and
shook his manacled haunds In her
face,
* Do your worst, devil," heerfed: 1
defy you, I defy you."

The woman sprang back from bim,
her breast heaving, ber breath ocoming
in quick gaspe, lier eyes fashing out
tiame,

“ Fa, ba!" she laughed madly, *'you
dreama  not of the sweet vengennce
lolsa, dead Elolsa, Is to  have, viliain |
Your deflunoe shall be turned to ter.
or’

Hhe turned toward the doorway,

“ Come, GHorglo, gond Glorglo ! eried
she,

Tustantly a glant form rushed n, beat.
fng the alr wildly with his long arms.
He grioned and glbbered hideously,
looking as terrible ns the Inhabitants of
the regions of despuir might,

' Revenge, Glorglo | revenge "' orled
the womnn,

With a lowd ary, the
wprang towards Valasquez, The delec-
tive leaped forward with his revolver
bt e was hurled vielently to the floor,
where he lay bleeding and half  sense-
tam,  The woman snstehed: the plstol
from his gresp snd stood over his pros-
trate form. At the first alght of the ld-
o, Barbara, whobe nerves were already
woskened, gave o wild serenm and faint-
vl dead away,

 Revenge, Ulorgia!l
woman repeated,

The idiot selzed Valasguer and held
him firmly o his grasp. The villlan's
deflant mapuer vandshed, and he stood
terror-stricken, paralyzed with fright,
rot able to struggle even, while the hot
Lreath of the tevrible creature, in whose
power he wis, nned his cheek,

idiot, Clorglo,

revenge !’ the

U Meroy ! mercy ! have mercy !’ he
Tedded,

* You might us well ask mercy of the
tigress whose young you had slain, a4 to
wic it of Eloi=a's mother,”" screamed
the woman, ** Monster! when did yon
ever show merey ¥ When did you spare
youth, or besuty, of gentleness, or inno-
vonee, or love? Never! Demon! no
power ean save you ! You muost; amd
shall die!”

There was one moment of dremd, aw.
ful silence.

“ Blood, Giorgio 1 blood I**

Those words were the gignal of doom,
With exclamation of delight, the idiot
struck tereific hlows on the fuce and hend
and body of Valusquez, who shrieked
in pain and terror,

1t was a wild snd bloody seene.

*To the death, tGlorgio ! to the death,’
vries Bignorm Fosearl presently.

The idiot hurlal Valasquez to the
tioor, and locked his long fingers about
s throat.

There was n briel struggle, and then
all ories ceased.

Henrl Valusgues, false master of The
Cedars had met his doom,

* Elolsa, sweet Eloisa,’, sounded in o
wild, mournful wall, through the mid-
uight stillness of the stone manslon,
‘““wleeping beneath the skies of yoursun.
1y Bouth, you are avenged,"
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When Vietor and his companion re-
turned to the library, they found Bar.
brn Lindsley lying on the floor, still in
# dead swoon, while the detective who
had remained wus sitting in a cheir
weak and shuddering.

Valasquez wus stretched in the middle
of the apartinent, utterly lifeless, and
battered and brulsed out of all semblance
to humanity.

The deteotive pointed to the bloody
form and sald,

* Justice hay been meted out speedi-

I}'_"
And he briefly deseribed the wild
woene that had just occnred, while Vie.
tor lifted Barbara in his arms, thankful
that & blessed voconsclousness had come
to her.

Vietor earried Barbara to the carriage
in which heand the detectives had eome
from Falrmount, and when she revived
»ho was on her way to the De Vere res.
idence.

Eloisn's mother, nnd the idiot, Glorglo
had disappeared. They were never seen
again in the neighborhood of The Ce-
dars, and nevermore was aught heard of
them,
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Barbarbs Lindsley and Viotor were In
the parior at the De Vere mansion, No
oie else was preseut.

Barbara was still somewhat pale, but
the scene through which she had passed
would work her no particular harm.—
She could smile and be happy, for she
hind been spared to life and love, and,
farthier, the blow she had given Varcor
the slave, hid not slain hik, for, though
be was severely wounded, he would re.
COVEr.

And Victor hind just said,—

“ Dear Barbura, you bade me hope !
Tell me, do you love me ¥"

- —_——

Heo wos altbing on & sof by her shle.
Hhe turned toward him, blushing.

o How could 1t be olberwise ¥'' aha
mupmired.  * You are my hero, my
knight,always at hand 1o my time of
need, my good Bir Lancelot! Yes, I
love you!"

Then they sat In sllence for many hap.
py minutes, Victor spoke atlength,

“As you can guess, Barbara, from
what I bave sald before, I haven reve.
lation to make, My slory is as strange
an any romance ever written, Exouse
my absence for & moment,”

Vietor stepped from Lthe apartment.—
He was gone for n minute, and then
Barbarm sitting with bowed head, honrd
8 step and ralsed her eyes,

A tall figure with handsome face, and
the frauk eyes of Victor, stood before
her. But could it be Vietor ¥ The Vie.
tor that Barbars knew was the posgess.
or of a long red beard, bub this face had
no suuh appendage,

“Mr, Viotor I'
half doubtingly.

 Yeu, it I8 he whom you have known
a8 Vietor," sald the happy volee of the
man, ** But that Is not all. 1 have at
lnst a right to claim my own full, true
name, It ls Lionel Vietor Cashel, and
the man who was your foe ns well ns
mine hus wronged me out of It for
yenrs, Twice be tried to slay me;, but
ench time I escaped as by a miracle.””

Then Lionel Cashel told the surprised
girl the story of bis life. Bhe was aston-
ished, but mude double happy by the
redlization that her hero was the troe
masater of The Cedars, IHere she counld
Liehold an end to all the drendful litiga.
tion about the possessions,

* But, dear Barbara,’ Lionel conelud.
wl, **after all, the estante that Heunri
Valasquez held for 8o long Is not mine,
There is a claimant that has n better
vight to it than I, a8 I truly belleve,
She lsas I cannot  doubt, the daughter
of the decessed Herbert Unshel, while |
amonly his grand-nephew. Doubtless
you have heard of the suit of Cashel vs,
Clusliel ¥

Barbara exelnlmed

“Yes, I have heard of it!"" sald Bur.
bira with a smile.

Then she roge and placed her hands
on Lionel’s shoulders with her face close
to Liis,

I, too, have a revelatlon to mnke,"”
she whispered softly.

** What s it, darling ?"

“Tam the clalmant to The Cedars,
the daughter of Herbert Cashel,”*

“Youl"

“Yes, 11"

Ldonel kissed the beautiful fuce so close
to his.

‘It is the providence of Heaven,” he
sald solemnly.

At that instant & tread sounded in the
ball. In 4 moment Robert De Vere
entered. He had just returned from
Baltimere. If took him gome time to
recognize Victor, ns he still knew Lio-
nel,

But he did presently, and renched oul
both his hands, one to Barbara and one
to Lionel.

“Thank God "' he ultered reverently.

Of course he had previously heard of
the tragedy at The Cedars, and the res.
cue of Barbara, for the whole country
was ringing with the news,

Barbara and Lionel had Victoria Bher-
wood summoned before they told thelr
strange histories, Then they narrated
ull, not forgetting to tell how the battle
for The Cedars would end forever. Vie-
toria, Vincent, Robert, all, were greatly
surprised. Viotoria shed some happy
tears, and the two young men sympa-
thized deeply.

When the narratives were ended Rob.
ert rose, and taking Barbara Lindsley's
hand, placed it in Lionel Cashel's,

“Bhels my other glster,” he sald;
“take her, and may heaven’s richest
blessing rest upon you.”

It was months after the scene we last
described, when Mr, snd Mrs: Cashel,
searching through some papers in the
library at The Cedars, found Herbert
Cashel's will. They read it over to-
gether,

“ Poor, dear, papa!” murmured Bar-
bara, when they had finished It; “‘he
never dreamed that [ was saved.”

“ No," angwered Lionel dreamily, his
thoughts seemingly fur away.

There was o silence,

“Had I not known you and loved
you, Barbara, my wife,”” said Lionel
presently, breaking the sllence, I would
never have taken The Cedars, even with
this will in my favor to install me, for I
should have felt that it would be wrong-
Ing the dauglbiter of the dead muster out
of berinheritance, —a wrong that I
should have realized that he had never
Intended should be wrought.,"

Barbara kissed him,

“1 know you would not have taken
it.” she eried. ** You are too noble, my
prince of generosity, my hero, my good
Hir Lanocelot 1 :

—— - -

& We have not yot heard of & case of
colds, coughs, throat or chest complaint,
‘that has not ylelded to **Dr Sellers’
Cough Syrup.”

How Miko Cured Hin Pig.

TKE FAGAN has a little patoh  of

ground behind his house, where he
supporta n fow duoks and chiokens ; and
the frenhent aggs In, the nelghborkivod
onn always be found on his premises;
for ho pever allows himsoll to be pos-
seased of more than & single dozen af a
time,

Inaddition to his stook of poullry,
Mike purohinsed this summer s young
pig; which, after four months' petting
and nursing, he prided hlmself upon
exhibltiog it to his friends and aoquaint-
ances an Lhe “swaltest ceathur In the
world.”" But Mike's plg took sick lately
and from his cobghing and sneexlng
aymptoms, it was certululy evident that
he had contracted s bmd oold,

Cloge by the residence of this Hiberlan
there dwells the villnge physlclan—a
kind bearled man and: very skillful—
whose practice Is none of the Iargest.
As e eame from his house, a few morn-
Ingn since, Mike stood at his gote;
ruminating upon the chanees In favor
of his favorile young porker; and, ob.
serving the dostor, halled him: * The
top o' the mornin' to ye, dogthur,*

“Ah! Mike, how are you ¢

“It's very well T am meself, docthur
but perhaps yel’ be tellin® & poor man
wol he'll be doln’ for the plg, sure ¥

“Pig 1" exclaimed the doctor, with a
smile, **What plg? snd what's the
mabter with him ¢

‘Hhure he's very bad Indade, so he ls.
A cowld, doethur, Bnagin'and barkin’
the head off him a'most, aond I'd like
to know what 1I'll be doin® with him ¥

“ Well, really, Mike, I oan't say. I'm
not a pig doctor at any rate,"

I meself as could say that sure,
But #’posin’ it were a baby Instend—the
sweel orather—wot wud 1 be doin’ wuth
him for the cold he has?™

HWell,"” eontinued the doctor, consld-
erntely, *“If it were a ehild, Mike, per-
haps I should recommend s mustupd
plaster for his baok, and that his feet be
placed in hot water,”

**It's much oblesged to you, doethur,
I " responded Mike, as the physiclan
passed nlong ; and he entered hig dom-
ielle,

BIddy ! he added, addressing his
good woman, ' we'll cure the pig; so we

[ wil”

And ina little while the struggling
porker was enveloped In o strong

mustard poultice, from his ears to his |

tall. Notwithstanding his  struggles
and his squealing and torture from the
action of the unyielding plaster, a tub of
almost bolling water was prepared, nnd
into it poor plggy was soused above the
knees, The resull may be easlly con.
celved.

Next morning, bright and early, Mike
stood at his gate once more, awailing
the coming of the doctor, who soon
made his appearance, as usunl,

“Good morning, Mike; how’s the
pig "

“0, be gorrali, doothur! It was
mighty oncivil on ye to be traitin' a
neighbor that way, so It was.”’

“Why, what hus happened, Mike "

* Happened—is it! 1 put the powltis
on the pig,s0 I did—an, he squailed
bloody murther, to be sure; an' the
wull came oft’ his bnok !

“What ¥

“An'thin I put the swall balst's
feet Into the hot wather, ns ye bld me
do, an' bejabers, in flve minits the hoofs
dropped off o' him entiraly, (oo, 8o they
did 1™

- -_—

Hunted by a Fortune.

BOUT three years ago, says & Kure.

kn (Nev.) paper, & band of horees
from Iown arrived in town, driven by
the owner aud several herders, Among
the latter was a boy about seventeen
years of age, n bright youth, who had
been pleked up in Omaba, & walf, drife
ing as impulse and opportunity Impelled
him. Al this point be quarrelled with
his boss And left his employ. He had
been working for his bourd, snd there
were no seltlements to muke, and he
found himself ndrift among strangers
without & eent to his name. Fora year
or more he led a rough life, loaling
around the saloons, ploking up a sub-
gistence as best he could, and a good
portion of the time depending upon the
reatsurant swill-barrels for his meals,
disputing with ‘the Chinese slop-man
and the Bhoshone for the cholee seraps
that found thelr way to those recep-
tncles,

About eighteen months ago DMessrs.
Ford & Hathaway notleed the boy, took
pity on his forlorn eondition, and sent
him out to thelr ranch, where he has
sinoe bean employed in dolng chores and
making himeell useful. In the mean-
time an uncle of the youth, n wealthy
old buchelor, had died, snd left him
property valued at $50,000, This was
situsted at his old home, in Illinois, and
of course the youngster's whereabouts
was an object of luterest. Adverilse.
menls wore Inserted In the leading
papers of the East, but slx months pass-
ed away and no tdings eame. Fiually
informsation was had of his leaving Oma-
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his with n band of horses, nnd the next
atep waa to trnoe onl the owner of the
herd.

It took (hree months to loents him
and find that be had left the youlh at
Eurekn, Instead of appenling to {he
newspapers with the oustomary “ Infor.
matfon Wanted,” & month more was
consumed looklng for hlm, when ha
wae at Inst troed to Ford & Mathuway's
ranch, aud the long senrch ended, There
wis no question us to hie jdentily, nor
any dispute as to his belng the helr to
the property. At the request of the
adminislrator to the estate, Mr, Ford
boughit the boy u tlcket to Chleago, fur.
nlshed him with ao outfit of elothes,
eto,, and n short Ume ago started him
for his home and fortune. We are
pleased Lo state that there were no legal
quibbles intervening to prevent his
taklng immediate possession, and he fs
now enjoying his good luck, and doubt.
lesa contrasts his present state with lLis
condition two yewrs ago, when the
swill-barrels of Eureka were his maln
dependence for & Hving,

-

Puzzled Custom House Ofoers,
S{JME forly years ago, the Governor

Endloot arrived at Halem; Muasea.
ohusetts, from Indin, and there landed
nevernl misslonaries, who deparied at
once for Boston to report their arrival Lo
the Missionary Board, leaving their
belongings nt the Lafayetle Holel, There
they attracted the attention of a custom
house clerk, who, noting (he presence
of a oask, suspected an evasion of duty,
and reported the matter to Genernl Mil.
ler, the colleotor of customs. That
officlal at once ordered baggnge and cask
to be sent to the custom-house for exams.
ination, and requested that the men
would give him neall a8 woon ns they
returned to Sulem. The susplelous cask
was taken to the custom-house yuard,
the bung kvooked out, a prool glass
Ingerted to find out what kind of liquor
wis Inside, in order to fix the duty on
it. They all tasted—collector, deputy-
collector, naval officer, inspector, vlerk,
und & tribe of hangers on. They drank
it neat, they drank it with water, with
sugar, with biscuits, with cheese, but
eould net agree what kind of liquor it
was,  Bets were made ; and it was final
ly agreed to leave the knotty question
to be decided by two absent inspectors—
Captain Bill L——and Captain Steve
R—, Atlast they came. They tasted,
Captain L—— said that he would stake
his reputation that it was old London
Dock brandy, vowiog ‘' he had uot
tasted such liquor sinee Cieneral Crown-
ingshield launched Cleopatra’s barge in
1818, Captain R— declined ** to put
a name to it ;" he gaid it bad a flavor
different from any liquor with wheh he
was negualnted,

The next day the missionaries arrived
at the custom-house, to have thelr bag.
gnge passed, al) save the cask of liguor.
*T'hat must pay duty,"” said the Ciener-
al. * Would they inform him what
gpirits the cask contained ¥  The
nmused missionaries complied by telling
him that when they left India they
brought with them a pet orang-outang,
which dylng after thirty days experience
of sea life, had been put In a cask of
rum for preservation, An explanation
asccounting for the pecullar flavor that
Liaid purzled s0 many experlenced tasters,

The Philosopher's Stone.

The eccentrie but brilliant John Han-
dolph once rose suddenly up in his seat
in the House of Representatives and
sorenmed out at the top of his shrill
volee:

Y Mr. Bpeaker! I have discovered the
philosopher’s stone. 1tls -Pay as you
I;"!tl

John Randolph dropped msny rich
gems from his mouth, but never o richer
one than that.

* Pay us you go," and you need not
dodge sberiffs and constables,

“ Pay a8 you go,’’ and you can walk
the streets with an erect back and a
manly front, and you have no fear of
those you meet. You can look any man
in the eye without flinching. You
won’'t have to cross the highway to
avold a dun, or look iotently Into the
shop windows to avold seeing a creditor,

“ Pay ne you go,"” and you oan spap
your fingers at the world, and when you
lnugh, it will be & hearty honest one.
It seems Lo us, sometimes, that we oan
almost tell the laugh of a poor debtor.
He looks around as though he was in
doubt whelher the lsugh was not the
propertly of his creditors, and not in-
eluded in articles * exempted from
attnchment,”” When he does suceeed
in getting out an abortion—he appears
frightened, and looks as though he ex-
pected It would be pounced upon by »
constable.

“ Pay as you go,"' and you will weet
smiling faces at bhome—happy cherry-
oheeked children—a contented wife—a
eheerful hearth-stone.

Johin Randolph was right.
philosopher’s stone.

It is the

SELLERS
COUGH

SYRUP!
650 Years Before the FPublie!

Pronounced by all to be the most Plessant
and officacious remedy now lu use, for (he
cnre of Coughs, Colds, Croup, Homrseoess,
Tileklog sensation of the Throat, Whooply
Cough, ete. Over a milllon tles 1!
within the last few yoars. It glvos rellef
wherever tised, and has the power to Impart
benolt thut cunnot be had from the cough
mixtitres now in use,  Bold by nll Druggists at
25 conis per bottle.

SELLERS’ LIVER PILLS
are nlto highly recommendod for eurlng lver
complalnt, constipatlon, lloklhcuﬁll!hn"lfmr

nnd ague, and all diseases of the Momaeh and

liver. Bolalby all by sll Drugglete nt 25 cents
per box. 40 1y

R. E. BELLERS & CO., Plusburg, Pa.

4 M, Guvin, J. K. Ginvim

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

Commission Merchants,
No. 64 South Gay, St.,
‘BALTIMORE, MD.

Wa will piy striet attention to the Anle of all
klnds of Country Frodues aud remit the amounta

promptly. 45 1y, *
1. M. GIRVIN & BON,

MUSSER & ALLEN

CENTRAL STORE
NEWPORT, PENN'A,

Now ofler the publie

A HARE AND ELEGANT ABBORTMENT OF

DRESS GOODS

Conslsting «f all shades sultable for the season

BLACK ALPACCAS

ARD

Mournwing Goods
A SPECIALITY.
BLEACHED AND UNBLEACHED
MUSLINS,

AT VARIOUR PRICER.
AN ENDLESS SELECTION OF PRINTH
Weselland do keesp u good quality of

SUGARS, COFFEES & SYRUPS

And everything under the head of

GROCERIES |

Machine needles and ofll for all
Machiaes,

makes of

To be convinced that our goods are
CHEAP ASTHE CHEAPEST,
ISTO CALL AND EXAMINE STOOK,

& No trouble to show goods,
Don't forget the

CENTRAL STORE,
plquort. Perry County, Pa.
DRUGS. DRUGS.

JACOB STRICKLER,

(Suceessor 1o Dr. M. B. Strickler)
PHARMACIST,
NEW BLOOMFIELD, PENN'A.

HAVING snecceded the Iate firm of Dr. M. B.
Strieklsr 1o the Drog Business ut his Store-room .
on MAIN STHEET, two doors East of the Big
Hpring, I will endesvor to make (8 1o every way
worthy the mtmnafeo! the public.

Personal and strict sttention AT ALL TIMES
5;2_!3 llmloc;:li&pon:a:m .Etd dispenning Phywi

reseiplions, so as to Insure ucouracy and
against acvidents,

BEAR IN MIND

that my stook has been rmnn;:elwled '"8 care
taken to have evarything of t BEST QUALI
Iljonitalkare mahrot St BT ALL et
nes that leave my store [ n
=PURE and u:cd:um-num.

I HAVE COXSTANTLY O HAND
HAIR OTL and POMADES
HAIR, TOOTH and NAILBRUSHES,
BURGEONS, TOILET, snd
CARRIAGE SPONG,

N
Box B8, TOILET PUWDERS,
CASTILE and FANOY SUAPS,

PERFUMERY OF ALL KINDS,

Togeiber with Fresh and Geouine Patent Meds.
J.?l of every deseription.

ALSO,

Segars, Tobacco, School Books, &c.

ORANGES, LEMONS & BANANAS,
To season.

Pore Wines and Liguors for Medicinal
Parposes.

Teoerms, Stricotly Cash.
Lo o Tevar o tha ke e

JACUR STRICKLER, Ph. 6.
April 29, 1879, :




