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. Da Carrle and . il!lﬁt' nﬂar Iulhf. We had been mnhd nearly two | I'Ibmake him adk yoo ﬁ:rn drlull L
One: Day Too Soon. v 'ﬁblrll(-{hn d her fitm | months, when oné morning Kate came | whispered the disoiple of Mesmor,—
T I8 all ovér ' “Lam nol yet thirty fultls Ao Lok lovers Lnnoeenoe. into the private patlor of our London | ‘‘ Just stand back, getillemen !’ and sure
, oll, bub: I s _atreaked The wenry widtor passed, knd Kate's | hotel, wiere I sat rending.  Upon one | enoigh lhuulumt wallted mechanieally
: 'lﬁzﬁy‘ £id ot i 0 fou In My tealths fatfed, ini het path and humitie- | prebext and another T had delayed our | upto the oounter and naked 44 » hollaw

bosom, aud my 1ife gnmn A long, iireAry
wiste—a puniulimeit,

Ah, if my sin wis great, T wﬂ dotely
tampted, and my punlshment will only
end with my lire !

When was {t I first loved my cousin
Kate? It might have been when Aunt
Carrie offered hier soft cheeks out of a
bandle of flannel for my boy-lips to
tiies the baby." Sohool holidays were
days to see Kate, aud ns I entered man’s
ealnte my boy-love was only despened
ta the one absorbing devotion of my
heart.

T was wealthy, my father having left
e a fortune when I was slx years old,
that had been nursed earefully by my
consolentions guardian, till It was nearly
trebled in value when I eéame of nge,
Aunt Carty, my mother’s slster; had
only the smallest income from her dead
husbind's estate, and lived In a8 'wee
cotbage not far from the great house
that would be my home when 1 chioose
to ocoupy. It was therefore, a kindness
on the part of my guardian to conslder
my aunt's home ns mine, and to pay n
most liberal board for the privilege, My
gwn mother had died when [ was a
baby, and all home aflection In my
heart centered In  Aunt Carrie and
Cousin Kate,

Yeb it never was a brotherly love I
gave Kate after I wasold enough to
think of my own home and future hap-
piness, 1 kpew that my beautiful bouse
would be to me desolate and emptly If
Kate refused to share it with e, and

although shie laughed at me that I had | there. Tleft no stone unturned, and It was her hand that burned the fatal The man eoleninly cleaned out the | * Notroutistoshow goods.
made love of lier, I never ceased to hope | Aunt Cartle was my falthful ally. Yet | letter, and no oue has questioned s | (iil, walked from behind the bar and LA T e
until—ah me!—until Gerard Hopkinson | It was two years before I could venture | aboub ik My guardian thinks il reacl- | gut of the door. Assoon as he struck

came (o Barlon,

Clerard Hopkinson was, without ex-
voption, the handsomest man I ever
saw, and with his stately figure, n noble
fuce and gentle courtesy of perfect breed-
ing, the varied conversation of a culti.
vated mind, and the candid expression
of n pure heart, Yet Gemrd Hopkin-
son wag without one dollar In the world,
excepling as a clerk in my goardian's
manufactory, the Gordon Mills,

I had been in New Orleans all winter,
visiting my gmndmother, who had
written me a most Imploring letter,
begging to see me ‘‘once more before
she dled,”’ and seeming so heart broken
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remained until she died, early in May. ' “ Pasy ¥ exolatmed his companion suffer from debil Female Com

I had left Barton in November, and one | J<ate’s undivided attention in the frous- i o yél “; o g‘ Ty Iltj.il he for the fall senson. piaiats, will ind ooy roliel Dy Mbiig fhis remn:
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week after my departure Gerard Hop- | #oaw, andother defalls of the wedding, | =~ 00 "0 cop e ot L ounding The Old Darkey’s Belief. O, 3. TAncott, of Mesapotamis, O, sy It

kinson came from New York to take a | for wehad many friends invited, and pordin Helle T “'ﬁ"r shirky yeara. (s
had resolved to bave & grand breskfast | thing I ever saw. What did you say N old colored Presbyterian at Little R o e "‘ ot ‘““ﬁ

situstion in my guardian’s counting-
room.

There was nothing of the enob about
John Gordon, my guardian, and finding
his new clerk to be a gentleman he In.
vited him to his own house, and intro.
duced bim to Barton soclety. Ivery.
where he mel Kate, the belle of Barton

as I was to hear that Gerard Hopkinson : 4 Use onily SELLERS' LIVER PILLS, the best
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I will not dwell upon what I su flered.
My whole life geemed to me a blank
but I had no word or thought of blame
for Kate, I had never been able to win
my answer to my love, but I had hoped

against hope that it would come. Bhe | o q fortunately I knew where to find der the infl f  mesmer- 18 th told He in sayi
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plan for opening my own house in the
winter, and she consented to come and
share my home after Kate's marriage.
In October I went to New York to
nerve myself by absence for the wed-
ding, and to purchase many additions
for the modest (roussean Aunt Carrie

was making for my cousin, It was like | return to Barton, oot thke EhS Bk Me. Adam B ok. of Fishin And » large varisty of goods not inentioned.
. ) . Rauck, £ | altof wh Cash
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to Hopkinson. Ewvans, who has been
with me thirty years, and has my per.
fect vonfidence, detected the forgery and
traced it up. Of course, Hopkinson
enies it, but It istoo clenr o case, Still,
for his fatber’s sake, I shall not prose-
cule him, Hels the son of one of my
denrest friends, dend many years, aud s
spared this disgrace. I have discharged
Gerard, of course, and he has left Bar.
ton, but I shall keep the aflkir secret.
I have told your aunt -.nd wuain—no
‘ ane alse.”?

| Kate knew, then ! Hy beart ached
hhl.ﬁt I knew shie had loved Gerard

tiany Al Barton kbew of ber engage-
mdnt, but no one knew the cause of her
Toval's desertlon, 0 that there was the
bitterness of appearing to be jilted in
addition to the biirden of knowing the
truth,

I was shooked when I returned to
Barton to see the shadow of my bright,
beautiful cousin in the pale, languid
glrl who greeted me with slsterly aiffec.
tion, I consulted our old dogtor pri.
vately, and he strongly advised “'ohange
of seone,”

“' Bhe is fretting here,” sald he, "“‘and
everything reminds her of her falthless
lovar, Ifshe went nway for a year, she
would come back herself again,’*

Armed with this opinion T Isld siege,
to Aunt Carrle, and the result was that
we went abroad, no fime belpg set for
our return, I was of age, with aun
income far beyond my wants, and we
went to Furope without any defipite
plang, save the one object of restoring
Kate's health, It wasa labor of love
with me to win my cousin back to
cheerfuloess, and if I was lover-llke In
my attentions I was as sineere in my
devolions.

I belleved Gerard Hopkinson to be a
forger, one who had robbed not only his
employer, but his friend ; and I honest-
Iy held the oplnion that Kate's happl-
ness would be best secured if she eould
forget him., With thls convietion and
my own love, I hold myself blameless
that I tried to gain Kate's heart, even
though I knew I never could be first

to ask Kate to be my wife.

We were in Parls when she put her
hand In mine, saying:

“ You know all. I will be your true,
faithiful wife, since yon love me in spite
of knowing that my beart was given to
Cierard.”

Bhe had never regained the old saucy
brightuess of the past, but she had lost
her heavy sadness, and I think she
loved me a8 one who had helped ber to
overcome her sorrow.

There was no resson to delny our
wedding, and I made every preparation
to be married on the 12th of May, and
sall for home early In June, Aunt
Carrle banighed me to another hotel, for

after the return from church,

My pen lingers, and heart slokens, as 1
write what follows, On the 11th of
May I recelved a letter from my gumr-
dian. He wrote:

My DeAr Boy : You will be as glad

week ; committed suicide. He has been
robbing me systematically ever since I
took him Into my fll confidence, The
forgery “aat-ummltted to cover a loss
by speculation, but he has gone from
one venture to another, until discover
was Inevitable, and suicide seemed his
only escape, Helefba full confession

tion was too strong,

destroying It. .

What excuse could I make for delay-
ing our return to Barton? ‘Worn qut
already with mental excitement, I left
that question open, undeclded whether
to take Aunt Carrle into my confidence
in so far as to tell ber of her of Gerard’s

by that sacred nnwe. With Kate my
own, I had thought to defy forlune to
injure me, but before the honeymoon
was over, I knew that my wife would be
dutiful and faithful, but never loving.

I bad not thought before of my wealth
in connection with iny marrlage, ex.
cepting that T was glad to have it In my
power to give every luxury to my wife;
but Aant Carrle confessed to me, only
yeaterday, because she did think of
fortune, I do oot think she would have
‘urged her » merely mercenary mnrrisge;
but when all else wss favorable, she
thought it no harm (o seoure a rich

retarn to Barton, and we had been some
woeks in London, I looked up ss Kale
cume ng and her lhutly face and wseb
lt]n. absolitely frightened me. Before I

could spenk, she held out to me my
guardian's letter

“ You asked me to clear up your tnbla-
drawer,” abe sald, “and this was folded
in another paper, bul so that I read one
line, ' Gerard Hopkinson is an innoeent
man !’ Then I read the lelter, I only
nsk one questien: Did It resch you
before we wera married ¥

I vould not lie to her, with
riveted on my face,

* Before,”” I sald,

“ And you destroyed the lnclesure ¥

Hhe uttered no repronch, BShe simply
put the letter upon n table beside e,
und left the room,

But it killed her, For months ahe
faded away, coldly dutiful to me, gentle
affectionate to her mother, but crushed
by the walght of her missry. Her only
hope of happlness was gone when her
quiet affection for me turned to bitter
contempt, and I faltered In every
attempt to win back even the doll sem.
blance of love she had tried to show
me,

Iam wriling in my own home at
Barton. Kate's dylng wish was to be
burled here, and we brought her home
to place her beside her father in the
Barton cemetery, Yesterday the coflin
that held my heart wis lowered Into the
grave, Aunt Carrie knows all, and has
forgiven me, and will ghare my lome,

her eyes

ed me after my marriage, and Gerard
Hopkinson shares this bellef.

But I know that my treachery hns
killed the only woman I ever loved,
and that my life will be one long agony
of remorse.

- -

A SUCCESSFUL MESMERISER.

HE other morning while the swell

barkeeper at Baldwin’s was putling
an extra polish on some pony gladses, o
coupleé of stfangers entered, and, ns they
ordered drinks, one of them, a long-
halred cadaverous person, In n faded
ulster, sald :

“Oh, its very easHy done, I assure

you called it 1" -

“ Mesmerism,’ eald the long-haired
man, holding his glass up to the light,
“The principle was discovered by a
German eclentist named Meemer, al-
though it Is, unquestionably, identical
with the animal magnetlsm known to

formidable demonstration on the free
lunch, *you don’t mean to say, Profes.
gor, that the person enbjected to the
inflnence hasn’t the faintest idea of
what's golng on ¥V’

Y Exactly,” sald the Professor. ** The

n cane-bottomed chalr. For illustration,

“Yaas,' alded the barkeeper, ar-

to rob yon—and—ashem—I'm not sure
I have that much with me," fultered
the professor.

“Oh! you haven't, eh¥” sald the
cook-tail mixer, winkiog at the by-
standers, who were also eagerly fum-
bling out thelr coin. '* Well, we'll trust
you. Just fire away, and, if you win,

window and began making a series of
myatérious passes in the air, with the
eyes flxed on the party at the corner,

“Did you ever sée suoch & blamed
Idlob ¥ said the barkeeper. *‘ Looks
like a Banta Clara windmill, doesn't—
hello! by jove, the feller’s coming "'

The man on the corner had slowly
faced the windew, pussed his hands
seross his eyes In & bewlldered manner
and then begen walking ln an uneertain
WAy across the street. " It will’ have
more ¢ffect ox him- when he geols
closer,’ sald the Professor,.

The man entered the saloon snd stood
stlll; looking straight shead with a

voloe for & litle old rye, :

“Give It o him— humor Him |
everything,” whiapered the Professy,
snd the vietlm solemnly swallowed
drink and then stood motlonless as

“Now, I'll make him think he's an
actor," said the Mlusteator of will power,
and Immedintaly the other began to
strut about and recite Bhakespeare in o
tenglo valoe.

“ Make him bark Itke a dog,” suggest
@l the man who had bet flve dollars,
Wheteupon (he man began to imitate a
terrier, and trled to bite n spectator, to
the immense amusement of everybody.
After that he woas caused to do several
things, such as crowing llke a rooster,
aéatehing n fly, and pocketing the ““pool™
money, which lay on the counter,

' Make him thiok he keeps the bar,”
put In the Professor’s friend, and the
gnbject walked promptly around behind
the counter, turned up his aleeves nnd
compounded s cock-tall, puting the
money In the drawer and counting oul
the change, with great deliberation,

“ Now,' said the Professor, “we will
make him put the contents of the draw-
er in his own pooket, then restore him
to consclousness, and anccuse him of
having atolen the money."

Everybody sald that would be a  first-
rate Joke, and then the five.dollar man
thought it would be better to let him
walk outside nod arrest him in the street
—his astonlsment would bs all the
greater, he said,

the pavement, however he darted down
Powell street at a three-minute clip.

" Dear me,”” shouted the Professor, *' I
must have been thinking about running
somehow. Come on, Mr. Bmoothy, and
help me eatch blm,"” and the soul-sab.
daer and hig friend dashed off' in pur-
sull,

They are still waiting nt the Baldwin
for the return of the trio, who must
have divy'd about $55 aplece, and the
detectives think they arve liable to walt
for n long time. The barkeeper says he
wishet he may be blank blanked. to
everlasting blanknation, while Manager
Tom Maguire, who i& out $8 on the
mesmerie proposition, says he's half a

Rock, Arkansas, was met by a
Baptist preacher one day, and accused
of stenling his saddle. First’ he denled
it, and at Inst he snid

“ Now keteh depints ez I gin 'em teér
yer. Dar is jes’ 8o many saddles in his
worl’ what is ter be stole, an' dar's Jes

predisposzed saddles, an’ I happen ter be
one ob de predisposed men, kin T hep
iy

“ 1 don’t want n religious disoussion,
Dave," gnld the parson. ** It lan't the
gaddle now that I care so mueh about,

fault, an’ I can’t hep It."”

dar's jes & certain amount ob stole sad-
dles ter be returned in dis worl’. EF I'se
one ob de predisposed men, an' I bllleves
I ig, you'll fine your saddle bangin’on
de yard fence 'bout sundown dis ebe-

nin,"
- -

Sightless Pilgs.

plgs, sud every plg of the three Miters is
gtone blind, several of them haviong not
the semblance of an eye in the aye-
socket. In eveéry other respect Lhe pigs
are perfect and healthy. They are
growing finely and seem to be endowed
with unusually good bearing. It is
quite smusing to sse them prick op
their ears and listen, apparently with
the keenest interest, to any strange
nolse. The, plgs are of the Chester
White breed, and there ure from ten to
adozen in each litter. The sows and
boars from which they were bred have
good eyes. Can any of our sclentists
glve u reason for this whohulo blind-.
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DRESS GOODS

Connisting of all shades sultable for the séaspy

BLACK ALPACCAS

AND

Mourning Goods
A SPECIALITY.
BLEACHED AND UNBLEACHED
MUSLINS,
AT VARIOUSH l"!i!t.’-l'-ﬁ,_
AN ENDLESA SELROTION OF PRINTS!

Weseliand do keep n good quality of

SUGARS, COFFEES & SYRUPS

And averythivg auder thi hend of

GROCERIES |

Muohine sesdles and oll for all
Mashines,

To be convinosd that our goods are
CHEAP ASTHE CHEAPEST,

ISTO CALL AND EXAMINE HTOOK,

makes of

CENTRAL. STORE,
Newport, Perry County, Pa.

The Blood is the Life

LINDSEY'S BLOOD SEARCHER

14 rapidly sequiiin
the mr!e D’r (uiring a vational reputition for

BoroMmious Afeotlon, tnlmernm Fnrmllinu.

Erysi ulu Ball.-a. :-m. Jlears,
‘.m"‘L ehd,

Bale Khoum)
Meroutia] ;uﬁ all Skin Diseascs.

Ried Aaii6 ABd big nnek, Lind

nilsy
#r oured m n r
Lnrl:nerm:’rﬂ 5 l'!r:rnipnlu ‘l"‘

The HLUUDHKAN(JHER Is the salest, surest
nnd mosy powmul puriier ever known. Price

gt
BELLERS & C0.. Prop'rs, Pittsborgh, Pa.

To Regulate The Liver.

Bellors' Livar Pille, & cenba,

sal warm destroyer!— SELLERS' VEIL-
:'L?L‘g& "l"tk'" 123 dtgrwurmq sl"mm m!" ol d,
Htﬁd ]H dm sinta Prlta '*:Lwema e!-?n.
BELLERS & « Proprigtors, Pitisburgh,
Bend for t.lﬂzulan W

NOTICE!

FOLES & BOWS,

BOLE, CALF, KIP and UPPER LEATHER,

FISH, BALT, SUGARS SYRUPS, TEAS. SPICES,
TOBACCU, CIGAKS, and 8MITH COAL,
Joha Lueas & Ca's,,

MIXED PAINTS,

(ready for ase,)
The best is the CHEAPEST,




