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A Woman's Hens,

i I8 GRIY, il you dou't keep

them hens out of my master’s
grounds they'll albbe shot, for such s
his orders,” _

Jaoob Hobbs, the gardener at Derriok
Imngholm’s elegant dountry place, did
not glve exprespion (o his masber's
wishes In as gentle & tone ks he might
have used had Il been any one élse
whore hene were tronblesome, but
Tunlee Grey — what matter how he
apoke to her ¥

The womnn leaned agalust the fence
which separated her miserable llttle
grounds from the fourlshivg estate of
the rleh man, sud lstened quletly to
the gardener's apeech. Her face looked
paler than usual thig warm spring day.
Waa 1t the heat or gome bitter recollec.
tion which had driven all eolor from
cheek and lip? Her eyea were red and
swollen,—perhaps from weeping, but
waore likely from too stendy application
to fine sewing by eandlelight,. Bhe was
not a prélty womnn, ns seen in the
searching light of the early morning;
alie was fur too thin, pale, and sad look-
dng for beauty; but she had been n very
pretky glrl before trouble rohbed her of
her bloom and gay spivits.  Even now
there was o nobility in the fce aond o
culve to the lips which saved her froim
absolute plainness. In the times long
gone by, people hnd sald there was no
smile loveller than that of Eunice Grey.
But she had almost forgolten how to
smmile,~her life had been so bitter and |
hard gince her mother died.

T'he house she llved in bad once been
ihe property of her aunt, who, when
aving, had willed it to her. It was a
small, frame bullding, old and leaky,
and greatly out of repair, but Euniee did
not complain. She was only Loo thahk.
ful to own even this shelter, and she
had learned to bear the ills of life with a
patience born of despair, BheZtook in
sewing, and sometimes went out by the
day to do dressmaking, and lived quite
sloue, her only companions the hens
and & great black dog she had brought
with her when she first came to Chilton
1o live,

ST am sorey, Jacob, that the hens
have done damage to your magter's froit
and flowers," she gaid, bul she did not
raise her eyes as she gpoke.

“Then why don't you keep ‘em
lome 7 demanded Jacob crosely.

“ I will tey to after this; but they
don’t Iny well when they are cooped |
fep."'

“They won't lay st all when their
uecks are wrung,’' sald Jacob, turning
away, “and that'll be the end of ‘em
if you let 'em run in these gardens of
master’s,"’

Eunice went into her dilapidated
house, and took up her sewing again,
which she had dropped to answer
Jacob's call from the fence, But she
hnd taken only & few stitehes in the fine
cambrie, when her hands fell idly In
her lap, and a strange look came on her
pale face.

Y Jven now he will not let me alone, '’
she muattered. **And yet he should be
the one to suffer; not I, who did no
wrong.”

She went to the sink In the Kkitchen,
aad bathed her head, which ached with
the puinful thoughts which crowded on
her brain, Then again she took up the
sambrie, which was to be fashioned into
n garment for Isabella Chureh’s wed-
ding trowsseau,

at

That night the hens were nll eooped
up in A crazy affair of laths which
Funice herself had manufactured, The
door was fastened with a stick run in
the ground, and if it had not been for
Bruno, there would have been no more
worm hanting in Derrick Langholm's
gardens, But the next morning the
shaggy Newfoundland, In his migra.
tions about the yard, pushed the stick
away with his nose, and, the door flying
open, the hens flew out, and in ten
minotes’ time were in their forbldden
haunts,

Eunloe, busily sewing on Isabella
Church's frousecau, knew nothing of
the escapade, until n shadow darkened
her doorway, and a large, well-filled
sk was thrown roughly on the floor.,

*You'll have to buy your eggs afler
this,” sald Jacob Hobb's loud woice,
““but then master’s pistol has given you
a chance to have chicken stew {8 many
a day to come.”’

A quiver passed over Bunloe’s lips,
and a dark red flush dyed bher forehead
and lost itself In the ripples of her
abundant brown bair, but she did not
speak or lgok up until the man had
gone, wondering at her sllence,

Then she threw down her sewing,
and opened the sack.

One by one she drew out her twelve
darge, gray hens, and fine oook, all
bearing bloody murks on thelr, feathers,
<All had theip necka wrung after being
shot. Jucob did not believe in. half-way

 He shot them,'! she muttered: * he
could not even leave wne my bens.”
For n few woments she sat looking st

, THE
her foel witln fire lu her ayes born of »
sudden determination, '

@he hutrded {6t ber Uedroom, and
caujght & fuded shawl from o nall, wrap.
ping 1t arotod bek head and shoulders,
fhie was shivering, but not with oold,
A moment more fod slie wis speeding
up the broad onk avenue leading o the
slegnnt residengs of her enemy. Bhe
hiad vowed never to slep on his grounds,
never Lo Jook him in the fMmos, but her
wrong made her forget all else,

Half-way up the avenue #he stopped
uuddenly, her fuce turning an ashy huoe,
her limbe trembling, Coming toward
bier, whistling gally, was n tall, band-
some man, of about thirty-seven years,
the look of & born aristoormt stamped on
his proud face,

For one moment Banlos hesltated |
she felt slok nnd weilk, and would have
turned aside and fled through the shrub.
bery, but for & sudden recolleetion of
the past which stung her Into courage
And as Dérrlek Langholm came up, she
sprang direotly in his path, facing him
with ber baggard, white face and wild
eyes,

He looked nt her one Instanca in sup-
prige, thinking he had encountered s
mad womnan ; then the color faded from
his fitce, too, leaving it g8 pale ns the
one on which he gaged, and  he started
back with a hoarse ery (=

“ Funlee I

Y Yes, it is Banlee!  Are you not glad
to meet her after a Inpse of thivteen
venrs ¥

“Thirteen years 1" he repeated in b
dazed way,

“Yitisa long time, is 1t not? You
can searcely remember, probably, the
cruel wrong you did me, and yet you

are nol conlent with thati you must
haunt me here,'’

‘' Kaniee, I never knew''—

Bhe interrupted him ;—

“You could not let me live o peace

inmy lttle eottage even
killed my hens. "

“Your hens | were they yours, Eu-
nice? 1 never knew who owned  them,
Jacob slmply told me that he hnd given
the woman to whom they belonged
warniongs without unumber. If I had
known'—

“You want me to believe that you
would have gpared them for the sake of
the past, Derrick Langholm, the past
which has taught me how base and fulse

11

men ean be,’

now .~ you

‘ Forgive me, Euniece,'" the man eried,
o ring of true emotion and repentance
in his volee, “ I have long seen how
cruel and wicked I was; but I believed
you happily married long ago, and the
whole thing forgotten."

* Married! Who would marry me!"
she sald bitterly. ** The poorest laborer
in Baslldown would have thought him-
self too good for me. Forgotten ! Could
I easily forget what blnsted my life and
ruined my reputation! And yet 1 wos
innocent | fnnocent !’

“Hunlee, I never knew 1f was as bad
ns that! I never imagined auy one but
your mother would know of it. Forglve
me, Funles, forgive me now "’

“ Never " ghe said, with trembling
volee.  ** Women never forglve such
wrongs.*

Then not daring to trust herself to
say more, the turned from him sand
wallked rapidly away through the shrab.
bery.

When she reached her cottage she
sank on the floor exhausted, pressing
her hand to her heart ae if to stop its
wild throbbing,

Hitting there, how vividly the past
came back to her, its events as fresh in
her mind as if thirtesn hours instead of
years had elapsed since thelr oocurrence,
Her widowed mother had idolized her,
and strained every nerve to give her an
education that would fit her for a
teacher. They were poor, but respected
by every one, and it was not a matter
of wonder to Eunlice that Derrick Lang-
holm, the handsome son of a rich father,
should express himsell willipg to marry
her, HShe was only seventeen, and
believed ilaplicitly in his vows of love
and spurlous promises, heeding not her
Indulgent mother's warniongs that it

was not safe to trust a stranger so fully.

For Derrigk had come to Basildown
only for a summer's sport in hunting,
and but lttle was known of him save
that his parents were wealthy.

At last the infatusted girl consented
to an elopement which her lover urged
was necessary in order that they should
marry, for their union would be violent-
ly opposed by his parents and her
mother,

But once away from Baslldown, once
in the great olty in which she had never
béfore been, Eunice found oat that her
lover wus unworlbhy her trust, for while
professing to love her devotédly, and
promising to be true to'her forever, he
deelared their marringe to be an fmpossi-
bility, He was poor, he sald, and his

father would disinherit bim If at twen.
ty-four he commiitéd such & grave
offence ns marrylog a girl beneath him
in station and without & penny.

- After a long explanation the youug
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on an errand, and when be returned the
bled bad flown. He bad not dreamed
that she would attempt to leave him,
but suppoalig thst abe lind started to
relurn homo agaln, and that 1t would be
useless to prrsus her or try to win her
Liigle, he went to bls father’s house, and
from that day until the one on which
he met ber o the onk avenueé of his
estateat Ohllton, he had not met her
or known whether she was alive or
dead,

But, on leaving her lover, Eunice did
not return st once to Basildown, Had
she done so, she would have saved her-
self much misery, for her story, told
after an nbsence of only twenty-four
hours from the town, would have been
belleved, But swhe was ashamed to
return, knowing well that her mother
aud friends were aware of her flight
with Derriok Langholm; so she stald
In the clty, worklog In o dressmaker’s
estublishment, until three months had
passed, T'hen shie wrote to her mother,
nud the nuswer she recelved was a sum-
mons from an  attending physiclan to
that indulgent mother’s death.bed,

A week later she was alone, with the
terrible consclonaness that her folly had
hastened the termination of the disease
from which her mother hnd long sufler-
e, And noone oredited the story of
the wrong done her by Derrlok Lang-
holm. They, bher fellow-lownspeople,
belleved the worap, and trented her wnos
cordingly. Her old friends shunned her,
and even the children In the sireels
looked at her ourfously as she passed by,
ns one over whom there hung & strange
oloud. BShe lived thus for six years, but
it was a great rellef to her when her
aunt died and left her the cottage at
Chilton, to which she went st once
with Bruno, her faithful dog friend.

RBhe did not know, until she had taken
posgession of the place, that her nearest
nelglibor was the man whose selfishness
hind ruined her life, Bhe thought she
hated him, and despised hergell for the
strange thyill which passed through her
henrt whenever she caught a glimpse of
lilm riding past her humble c¢ottage.

sShe had often wondered that he had
never married, but when a rumor reach-
ed her thut Isabella Church, the daugh-
ter of a country magnate, was to be his
biride in the satumn, she burst ioto
frenzy of tears and sobs, Love {8 hard
to kill, and poor Eunice, though she
knew it not, still, woman.like, loved the
man who had been the eause of all her
suflering.

The duy following that strange meet-
ing in the nvenue, Jacob Hobbs brought
to the cottngea dogen hens which his
master had gent to make good the loss
his pistol had caused. Borely puzzled as
Jacob had been to understand his mas-
ter's chapgable conduct, he was still
more mystified by the strange behavior
of Funlee, who posilively and very
emphatically refused to receive the
fowls, and bade him carry them back to
his master without delay.

Then Mr. Langholm himsell came,
thinking it best to patch up & truce with
this woman whom bhe now knew he
had Injured far more than he had im.
ugined ; but BEunice saw him coming,
and slint and bolted her door in his
face,

The spring drifted Into summer, and
in July, Derrick Langholm went to the
clty to visit & medical friend to whom
he was much attached, He visited the
hospltals, and through his own careless-
ness and lmpradence, caught & disense
whioh came near costing him his life.
He was not aware of the infection until
after his return to Chilton, when he was
taken i1l with that dread disease, the
smallpox, "

The servants left the infected house
like ratsa burniog building, and not
one of the rich man's boasted frienas
would venture near his bedside. Ounly
the dootor was by him, and a nurse
could not be found in all the town wil-
ling to risk her life or good looka by
undertaking the case,

Dr. Hammond drove to a neighboring
town, and made a thorough search for &
nurse there, but without success. He
retorned to Chilton, thinking he would
have to telegraph to the city for belp,
but when he entered the palatial resi.
dence of thesick man, be found his
patient in. cool, clean bed, his head
bound up in ice cloths, and a sad-eyed
woman fanning hlm gently.

“Funice Grey! you are the only
woman in Chilton whio has a heart,”
eried the enthusiastio little doctor.

**1am the only woman in Chiiton
who has nothing to lose by nursing a
small-pox patient,’" she said quietly.

** You have your life,”" sald the doe-
tor.

But she made no apswer to this re
maurk, only bent so low over the sick
man that her fioe was nol seen.

Derrlok Langholm came very close
to that civer over which we all must
pass sooner or later; but to the Joy of
his nurse he did not die;, was not even
pitted, thanks to her unwavering care
and vigllapee; ‘

~dhe fowls in sllence. Then sprang (o

: S '.-0_,
PRYM i
o T

N ) IlI
Yl m g ﬁl'al' g

I
W

:lldl_'j W s

aun left the botel parlor for an  instant
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strangely in reply,

From that tima he followsd (he move:
ments of his gulet nutse with thought
ful eyes, and was fretful and fmpatient
If she left bim alone at all, HBhe never
mnde the slightest allusion to the puat,
snd nelther did be, In fuct, she neydr
spoke to him at all when it could e
IVUIM. !

When he was nearly well, and the
house was thoroughly disinfected, some
of the servants cume back, and then
Hunloe prepared to go,

Hhe put on her shinwl and bonnet, and
went to the Hbrary where Dertlolk sat
in an easy ohalr,

“Are you golng out, Kunlea?" he
nsked, as she entered the room. “1I
can't bear to apare you sven for half an
hour, "

“1 nm golng to my own home," she
snawerad, ' I am needed hiere no Jonger.
Glood-by.,"’ '

Bhe wns about to leave the room,
when he ealled her bnok.

* Eunles, come hers to me, "'

1 want no thanks; 1 have only done
my duty,” she sald, l:aunlug at the
door,

‘1 am not going to thank you. '

And he rose from his chalr, and went
close (o her, taking her hand in his,

Hhe turned ghastly pale, and bent her
gure on the carpet af “her feet. ‘What
could he be about Lo say ?

“ FKunlea, I once did you a cruel
wrong ; I never knew how great it was
untll a litkle while ngo when you told
me of your sufferings, Will you let me
atone for it a8 fur as I can ¥

“There onn be no atonement,”’ she
sild bitterly.

' Not complete, perhaps,” he anawer-
ed sadly. ** But let me do what I ecan
to make you forget the past, Eunice.”

“How ean I forget itY What can
you do to bury it ?" she nsked,

‘*1 can make you my wife, Kunice,"

“Your wifel' she repeated honrsely.
“ But Isabelln Churoh is''—

Y18 to marry my friend, Dr. Blake
uf the city,"” he Interrupted. “ 1 wisit
her often on his account, and this
rumor hus connected our names; but
You are the only woman T care Lo marry,
Funics,"

“"You-love — me!”
brokenly.

‘1 love you as you deserve to beloved,
Euniee. You bave been an angel of
goodness fo me. Forget and forgive,
dearest. Ralse your eyes, that I may
réad in them that you will be my dear
wife,"

For an Instant she hesitated, then did
o4 he desired. In those large brown
eyes there was now no sadness, no
despair ; they were as brillisot and Joy-
ous as of old.

And Derrick Langholm c¢aught thelr
owner to his heart in o burst of love and
happiness, To her his atonement waa
complete,

life to Xuniee, and Derriok smiled W‘mlm

she murmured

- -

A Puzzled Young Fellow.

A family living In Nashville has &
parrot noted for its wonderfal powers of
imitatiog the human voice, The family
also has s daughter whose especial duty
is the eare of the parrot. The young
lady has 8 young man, a recent addition
to Nashville society. The young man
eilled at the houde of his lady love one
evening and pulled the door-bell, The
parrot, sitting in an up-stairs window,
heard the Jingle of the bell nod ealled
out, ** Go to the window!" The young
man was startled. He looked at all the
windows below and found them closed,
He pulled the bell.knob agaln. ** Next
door!" shouted the parrotin a voice not
unlike the young lady's. The young
man looked up and down the street in o
puzzled sort of way as if it had suddenly
dawned upon his mind that he had
made n mistake in the house, Conclud.
ing that he had not, he again rapng the
bell. “Go to the house!” ecrled Poll
from his perch in the upper window.
* What house ?" exclaimed the young
man, angrlly. *The workhouse!”
shrieked the parrot. The young man
left in rapid transit time.

. -

His Indian Wife.

There are few Instances of develion
that prove the existence of love in a
higher degree than that given by Kit
Carson's Indian wife to her brave and
manly lover. While mining in the
West he married an Indlsn girl, with
whom he lived very happlly. When be
was taken I, a long way from lome,
word was sent to his wife, who mounted
a fleet mustang popy asud traveled hun.
dreds of miles to reach him. Night
and day she continued her journey,
resting only for a few hours on the open
prairie, flying on her 'wonderful little
steed as soon as she ocould get op her
forces anew. Bhe forded rivers, she
scaled rocky passes, and waded through
morasses, and finally arrived just alive,
to find ber husband beiter. But the
exposure sud exertion killed her. She
was seized with pneumonia and died
within & brief space In ber busband's
arms. The shook killed Kit Carson, the
rugged miner ; be broke & blood vessel,

The doctor told him that he owed bis

s, I T
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CENTRAL STORE
NEWPORT, PENN'A,
Now Lllln publie’
A RARE AND ELEGANT ASBORTMENT OF

DRESS GOODS

Congisting sf all ahades siltable for the sedson

BLACK ALPACCAS

ARD

Mourning Goods

A SPECIALITY.
BLEACHED AND UNBLEACHED

MUBLINS,
AT VARIOUS PRICES.
AN BENDLESS BELEOTIUN OF FRINTS!

Weaselland do keap » good quality of

SUGARS, COFFEES & SYRUPS

And svarything under the hoad of

GROCERIES |

Machine weedles unﬁ oll fur all makes of
o

shines,
To be sonvineed that our goods sre

CHEAP AS THE CHEAPEST,

I8 TO OALL AND EXAMINEK STOOK,
&7 No troubls to show gooils.
Don't forget the

CENTRAL STORE,
Newport, Perry County, Pa.

Tho Blood s the Life

LINDSEY'S BLOOD SEARCHER

Is rapldly senqu
u‘emr;‘): o‘v quiringa natlonal repotation for

Alleotion, Caneerous P '
pelas, Bojls, I mplmfnl']c';r::l.. e
m’;‘:lf:r“bnlt ‘%u!“m‘
e W
Merttirial and afi gﬂu nl'ilmm.

Hcrurti;mul
trys

This remedy 1n & Vegetable
oannot hnrm the most l.emugla%aitom ien :nhg
sufter from debilitating disenses and Fémale .

gdl;jnt.u. will hnd & ¥ relisf by udlng this Yem-
(. W. Lincott, of Messapotami L2 ’
ed him of Serofula of lﬂl?tny“ol:r'tu Ts:r{:’ b %Jg‘
cured Mrs, K. ana& ol Ooltax, Ind., of nleer.
ated ankle and big neck. I.Indmi‘u Blood Bearch.
er aured my son u:g KErysipeins —Mrs, B Smeltzer,
“{é’é‘?.’wu”"';‘P SkAROHEN § the
] aalest, t
:{lﬂ mtbﬁﬁzrm purifier ever Known. .l?d"o_"e

A0 Em‘ 1
B. K SELLERS & CO.. Prop'rs, Piltsburgh, Fa.

To Regulate The Liver.

Use only SELLER® LIVER ¥IIL th
and only trus Liver Regulator. m"f' Vi m:’
foyedrs.  They eure Headhehe, Blllonsness, Cost-
:Tr.:'lll’r:;l‘dlié“' lﬁ)]ljl;ﬂ!llﬂl.lluTal’ ug Ague, and all

senses ks magic, e Fi
Bellers’ Liver Pllls, S‘.boe“nn. Y Ak Kiad

The great worm destroyer - SELLERS' VFR
MIFUGE. * Expeiled i&’wotms fiom, my chiid,
twn years old."— Win, Barver, St 18, Mo.
Sold by drugpistd. Price 25cents adeh. R.E

BELLERS & (0., Propristars, Pitt .
Hand for elretam, " .Mr’%l;‘

NOTICIC!
HE undersigned would respestiuily eall the
npitention of the eit
thint he has o large and ::??:mlg‘!::oﬂa;lro,ﬂ”ﬂm“'
HARDWARE.

GROOEHIRS,
o WiNgs & LIQUORS,
lwnﬁ‘ e
HORSE and MULE SHOES,
SPHI{I%[;.N f;l"%‘
BPOKES,
PELtitiEd
. POLES & BOW:
BHOOM BANDLES,
TWINES, &e.

Also,
Paints, Oils, Glass, Plaster,
and Cement.

SOLE, CALF, KIP and UPPER LEATHER,

FISH. SALT, SUGARS . SYRU T =
TOBACCD, OIGA n&d 8 rr'l‘j‘ %ﬁ?“'
John Locas & Co's.,
MIXED FPAINTS,
(ready for ase)
The best 1s the CHEAPRST,

And a large v "
allof which ﬂt'r'b ﬁ?ﬁ%’ ﬁ‘,"“u,,“!‘ mentioned,

Prioes, and he offers the to &h
the Very Lowest Frices ﬁ a prm.‘
trade, Hls motto—Law prices and T T
to all.  Ga and see him,

lupaellnl'lz.
8. M.SHULER,
Liverpool, Perry Co, Pa.

FOUTZS
HORSE AND CATTLE POWDERS

nnd both are buried in one geave.




