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in the house. 1 opened the parlor
window, and spoke wilh him over the
balcony, " Wil you come up staim,
Andrew ¥ Ishould l1ke to ses you."

Ho stood for & moment, seratehing his
head. I think he would have preferred
anything to entering my house at that
moment; but evidently he did not see
lils way to refusing. A few momenls
Iater he was in the drawing-room,

HAndrew,"" T began, with some lnten.
tional solemnity of manner, *' you see
the position I am In'"" His expression
fadicated thnt hie conkidered the position
an exceedingly unplensant one. ‘' The
story Lins got wbout,” 1 went on, ‘‘that
thia hovse is hanuted," He turned pale,
“You think it s haunted P 1 asked,
looking st him fixedly,

He hesltated for a few moments, shook
Iis head slowly, and sucoeeded Hunlly
jnsaylog: " Wat i folks to think,
wa'am ¥

S onckoowledge,”' I answered, *‘that
the thing heas n queer look. When
people appear, and vanish as suddenly
ud they cume, It ls difM cult to think of
them as crestures of flesh and blood like
otrselves,

' Tain 't posalbledilke,” was Andrew's
vomment; wnd I observed that with the
words, his fuce took & more healthy hue,
The quiet tone I had assumed reassured
liim.  Ghosts, when they can be reasons
ed about, lose half their terrors.

“Nu" 1 answered him; “it Isa vot

peasible.  Bot Andrew, if we look at
these thiogs from another polnt of
view—'"

© Be there another 7' he engerly nsked
as I paused to allow time for expression
of oplaion,

Ve T gaid, hers 1s atnother. DBes
fore 1 belleve in your interpretation,
Andrew—before 1 belleve 1t possible
vhat spirits enn wander nbout the world
ol no other reason than to frighten
people, I must test mine,™

His ayes, awakening to new inferest,
were lunkiog at mine Inquiringly.

L expluined at onee. ** What I mean
s ihls, T suspect a trick. Somelody
pite against the owner of this
somebody bas un  loterest in
keapluyg it emupty.”

has u
liouse

Andrew was naturally shrewd, As |
spoke there came into his face & new
ook of keenness. He smiled. * There

fias been queer things done,” he observe
ed with a cautlous inpartiality.

us ‘l' i have begn here some weeks,"' 1
safd, ** Have you heard anything dor-
ing that time about this house, about
the people who own It¥ T am told they
livesdd liere pnee,™

Thus stimulated, Andrew told me thiat
the hovse and grounds had origivally
lwlongeld to Lopd B——, father of the
present lord, whose park was commund-
ol by our front windows, On the mnr.
ringe of o favoritesister with Mr, Roupel,
A mun somewhat beneath her in posi-
tion, he gave her the house. Here the
martled palr lived, in much happiness
it was suld; and here their only child, a
davghter, wus born.  After running
throngh hls wife's money, the husband
died.  Wheun left alone, the widow, and
her now grown up daughter, determined
to let their house nod live abroad. The
rent of the furnished house, with its
exeellent garden, would bring them In
ant income sufficient to enable them to
live quietly in some foreign town, Bt
while this project was being discussed,
the widow dial, suddenly and mysteri-
ously.  An lnguest was held over ber;
fur strsnge suspiclons were clrculuted

abroad. The verdict was that she had
died of  the family complaint—honrt
disease.  But there were those who still

spoke mysteriously about the elreum-
stances of the death, and declared thut
the lady had met with foul play,

Now, this was the germ of the ghost
story, for iU wns suid far and near that
Mra. Roupel, if ahe had really been mur-
dered—and mundered by her own child,
us sotie dared to whisper—would never
rest'ln her grave. Aud when slogular
appearances came and went, and strange
-ounds wers heardd in the house, now
ciuply save for un unelent housekeeper,
the susplefon, soareely spoken of at first
above bireathy, so durk it was and mon-
strous, was by aud by openly discussed.

Ou this part of the story old Andrew
wan ready to dilate, He warmed to the
thewe, lodeasd, sud wonld willingly have
glveon me, hd 1 desired it, a fall and
partioulnr weeonnt of the various people
who from tiie (o time had been driven
from (he prenatees,  But I, holding still
to may polnt, that wick had to do with
it, restrainal bis flow of Innguage, and
eudeavored by close questioning to find
ont whit he kuew ubout the daughter of
Mrs. Roupel, whi, if his story was true,
wus the present owner of the baunted
hoase.

I elleited the following faels, Migs
Toupel was nineteen years of age about
the period of her mother's death. Hhe
was then a younyg lady of high spirit
and cheerful temper; she was ascom-
plished; witty, und unusually sttractive
In ‘wppearance, Thus, ln splte of the
drawbtacks vutalled by poverty, and a
sid, mélancholy mother, the young lady
was wot without suitors, The suit of
ofe of these was, sccording o her
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mother and hemlf—l.hey raumnbend
their old antecedonts sud were proud--
little short of an Impertinence; for the
mAn was no more nor less than Lord
B——"g house atewnrd. The old house.
keapar, to whom, before he bestowed the
house upon his sister, the old lord had
apportioned two rooms, was Mra, Wee
vil, the stewnrd’s mother,

It was ostural that Miss Roupel, nlece
of his former employer, should reject his
sult with disdailn. It was perhaps no
less natural that the rejection, Imbitter-
ed by contempt, should sink deeply into
the steward's soul, The fuct was, that
from the day when he was forbidden the
house whera his mother lived, the
young man changed. People spoke of
his black looks, of his hard ways, of hils
oruel, cynicul speeches, and some pre
dioted n bad end for him,

Meanwhile, Miss Roupel, now left
alove by her mother’s death, married
Mr. Egerton, a man, from a monetary
point of view, soarcely more eliglble
than the sfewird. He wasa Lileutenant
in the Navy; Lut ns he had wothing in
the world but his pay, they earried out
Mrs. Roupel's plan of letling thelr
house furnlshed, belleving it would
bring them in u sufficlent Income to
ennbile the young wife to live in comfort
while her husband was away from her.
But, ns Andrew remarked, If this was
her Lelief, she must have been often
“aore ploched,” for the house could
hiave brought in vary little,

I thanked him for his story. “Now,”’
I said, “you must do something for me.
Go fo the village at once. Fiod the
earpenter and blacksmith., Tell them 1
want them on Important business,—
There must be no delay, I will pay
them well for thelr work, Do you
upderstand ¥ For the old man was
staring at me ns if he thought I had
taken leave of my senses,

I understan’,” he answered slowly,
* But what will you be wanting with
them, ma'am ¥

“You will know all in goeod
They must bring their tools.
Andrew, go qulckly. Aund mind, An-
drew," L added, ‘“‘say nothing to any
one of your errand, and bring the jolner
aud blacksmith in by the back entrange,
for I do not wish them (o be séen  com-
ing bere to duy by everybody.®
cluded next week.

s

THREE YEARS OF MYSTERY.

Lime,
Now go,

'‘—(Con-

N 1877 o family named Robertson
were living in Wise county, Texas,

The family consisted of a mother and
two boye, the father having died some
years before. No famlly in the neigh-
borhootd was more highly respected.—
The widow owned a large plantation
and was considered wealthy, while all
predicted that the boys had a bright
future before them, Henry, the young-
er, didn’t go much into soelety, prefer-
ring home and seclusion. Frank, the
elder, went every where, and was known
far and wide. He was & wild, generous
boy, whom everybody liked, and it was
thought he had not an enemy in all the
world. Posséssing rare manly beauly,
and o pleasing address, he had little
diMeulty in winning the affections of
Miss Jessie Bane, daughter of a nelgh-
boring planter, nnd ns there was no im-
pediment to the union preparations were
maude for it,

It was Intended that the marriage
should eclipse any similar event in Wise
county. Invitutions were igsued lavish.
ly; all the necessary arrangements were
conducted on & grand seale; the night
which was to witness the geremony was
beautiful ; the season was early sutumn;
the moon shed its light upon the earth ;
the flowers were still in bloom, and the
night wind, a8 it orept through the
branches of the trees, carried thelr odor
upon its wings. The planter’s house
waa brillinntly lighted ; the guests were
arriving In numbers; the strains of
music were wafted on the air: Miss
Jessle Bane had donned her bridal
dress, und walted, in her ohamber, the
arrival of one to whom she would link
her destiny. The hour set for the mar.
ringe came and went, but no bridegroom
appeared. Another bour passed. Then
a messenger was despatched to Robert.
son’s mother, who sent & reply to the
effect that Frank had siarted for the
Bane plantation long. before sundown,
This fell upon the assembled company
Ilke n bombshell,

Messengers were despatched in dvery
direction. The entire nelghborhood was
scoured for miles sround wilthout flod-
ing a trnoe. Daylight dawned, and still
there wus no sign of Frank Robertson,
Meantime the scene at Bane's was dis-
tressing in the extreme. The betrothed
bride, so strangely forsuken, gave way
to the apguish which oppressed her.
A horrible foreboding took possession of
her. With the orange blossoms minid
ber hair, and arrayed In her bridal robe,
she ran from room Lo room erying, hys-
terically : * Frank is dead; my darling
b.m me mm l“

Boon unconsciouspess came to her
rellef,und In a death-like swoon she

_ forgot ler mivery. The music censed|

Mw gnuu dtparhd rapidly, full nf
mingled pity and wonder| tho lights
were extingulshed ; the grand banguet
was thrust aslde unnotiond and untast
od | and that whioh hnd promised to be
a brilllant soolal event resulted in a
scane of gloom snd mystery,

The senrch for the missing bridegroom
was conlinued all the next day, and
for many days thereafter, but without
nvall. There was no clue, no trace of
the young man. From the moment he
bade his slok mother good-bye, and rode
gally off In the direction of Bane's
plantation to meet his bride, he had
dissppeared, to be seen no more In
humnn flesh,

A year wept by, and the Incident
passed Into loeal tradition, Frank
Robertson was stlll missing. His be
trothed was & manlao. Bhe had never
recoversd from the shook his slogular
disappeatance oceasloned, 'Today, In »
privatemuad.-houss she wenrs her wreteh-
ed existence out, Bhe is always expect-
ing some one; always watohing and
waltlng for dey to dawn and bring her
lover,

Inaull this time Mrs, Robertson has
nol been jdle. Bince her son disappesr-
ed she has not given up the hope of
finding him, Bhe instituted & vigorous
senrch, HBhe mdvertised; and all the
Texus sud & lesding New York paper
contained notices, nnd offers of $100
reward fur n olue or information of
Frank, dead or alive. There were re
plies; but the elues furnished turved out
fulse, aud the broken-hearted mother
almost died beneath the welght of
anxiely, disappolntment, aud suspense,

Two more years went by, muking
three in all which intervened between
the present and the time of the young
msn's unexpected departure, The mys-
tery seemed as dark as ever. Mrs.
Robertson donbled the reward, uand
offered n plantation to any one who
would find her missing boy. Two far-
mers living near by, accepted the offer,
and dug up the remaing of Frank Rob-
ertson from u ravine where they had
burled  him, They clalm he was a
Lorse.thlef, and was lynched by vigl
luuts on his wedding mnight. That he
was hanged and then burled is ungques.
tioned, but whether a horse-thief s
not so ¢lear. The men claim they were
bound by solemn onths to keep the ne-
tlons of the vigilants (of whom they
were members) secret, and hence theig
reluctance in revesling the fale of
their vietim. Mrs. Robertson had the
akeleton of her =on enclosed in an ele
gant enffin and buried in the Denton
cemelery. The funeral atiracted hun.
dreds and the comments were various,
She recently instituted soit ngainst all
the parties implieated in the hanging,
and shows a disposition to go to the
bottom of the matler., The suit revives
all the interest in the affuir, recaliing
almost forgotten Incidents, and before
it is euded there is a probability thst
some new and startling developments
will add to its already sensational fen-
tures,

. -_

A Miller for Every Chureh,

WORTHY mlller—as the story is
A told in Rev. Dupeac Dunbar's
memolr—was once pained by hearing
that the minister wans going away for
waut of support, the church having
deolded that they could no longer ralse
his salary. He ealled a meeting and ad-
dressed his brethiren very modestly, for
he was one of the poorest among the
comfortuble farmers, He nsked if the
want of money was the only reason for
his change, snd if ull were united in de-
siring the services of the pastor could
they still keep him. There was but one
volce in reply. The pastor was useful
and beloved ; but the flock was so  poor!
“ Well,” replied the miller, ** I have a
plan by which I can raise his salary
without asking one of you for a dollarif
you will allow me to take my own way
todo it. I will aseume the responsibili-
ty for one year, Have I your con.
sent ¥’
Of course they could not refuse this,
ulthough they expressed surprise, know-
ing the miller to be » poor man,

The year drew to a close. The minis-
ter had been blessed in his labors, and
no one had been called upon for money.
When they came together the miller
asked the pastor if his wants bad been
supplied and his sulary met, He replied
in the aMrontive. When the brethren
were psked If they were woy poorer
than at the begloning of the year, each
oue replied ** No," aond asked how they
could be when they bad psid nothing.—
Heasked pgaln. **Is there any man
here any poorer for keeping the minis-
ter "' and the reply was the same a8
before. ‘' Then,'’ Lhe eaid, “bLrethren I
have only to tell you that you have
pald the salary 1he same as you
aslways did, only more of it and with
greater promptoess, You remember
you told me to take my own way i this
matter, and I have doue so, As each of
you brought his grist to the mill, I took
out as much grain ws I thought your
portion and laid it away for the salary. -

When the hmmt Was over I nnld It,
and pald the minlster regularly from
the proceeds. You confess that you are
no poorer, Ao you never mlased 1L, and
therefore I now proposs that we atop
talking about poverty, and about letting
our minlster go, and add enough to his
salary to malke us feel that we are dolng
pomething 1" Mr. Dunbar used to aay,
O for s miller In every churely,
R

muldn'l Take It Back.

E only whispered It Lo & Indy friend
who sat beside him In chureh, but
it cout considerable trouble.

“There oomes Mr, Prond’s wife. Do
you known she washes on Runday?
I've seen ber do 1L, Is what he sald,

“Heavens! Can It be possible ¥
ejaculnted the lady.

“ Yes, but please dou't say anything
about It."?

Hhe didn’t,

In exnctly seven days by the clock
everybody In church knew it. It eame
to the ears of Mr, Proud, and he set
about tracing the story to its origin.
Mrs. Proud was being snubbed by nearly
everybody in the congregation, Iwven
the minister forgot (o take off his hat
when he passed her in the street,

There was some talk of dropping Mres,
Proud's name from the roll of ¢hurch
membership,

Mr. Proud became furious, He weni
around town with a pistol in his pocket,

He finally found the lady who had
started the report, and asked her who
her informant was, #Hhe referred him
to the gentleman who bad mentioned
it to her in ehurch, Mr. Prond jammed
his Lt over his eyes and sought the
misereant.

“Did you say that my

wife wushed

on Bunduy ¥*' asked Mr. Proud, with
murder fn his eye,
“Certainly,” responded the man

without budging a musele.

“1 want you to take it buek."’

“Toean'h It'e n fact, and I don’t see
any thing to get mad about. I wouldn’t
lot & wife of mine come to chureh with.
out washing, Would youn '

Tableau,

- -_—

B3 A ease of the raling pession strong
in death happened not long age ina
New England city, A venerable man
of lelters, who had all his life been dis-
tinguiehed lor his love of literature and
his nice sense of the nse of words, was
upon  his destli-bed. For forty.elght
hours he had not spoken, but had laio (o
% semi-constions state, belrg so abselute.
ly quiet in his breathing that the closest
examination was necessary to show that
he was still alive. The doctor ealled and
gave the nurse some directions about the
adminletering of medicines, saying at
the ¢lose :

‘* Are you sure you can remember the

hours ¥ Iam alraid you will make s
mistake. Better put it down on that pa-
per."

For the first time in two days a sound
was heard from the patient, snd when
the doctor turned in some surprise to-
ward the bed he heard a feeble volce
gaging :

% Doctor Brown, accept & plece of ad-
vice from & dylng man, *Don't say put
it down,’ say ‘write it down,' ™

He never spoke agaln.

LA

g Ellen Athey, in prison st New
Philadelphia, Ohlo, while attempting
to excape, met Mrs. Lyons, the sherifi®s
wife, In the corridor and n desperate
struggle ensued. Bhe succeeded In re-
capturing the prisoner, but recelved
futal injuries In doing so.

g The two physicians lt Westerly
R. I., having each declared the other
to benn ignoramus, have agreed upon
s public competitive examination, in
which three other doctors shall be um-
piree,

g There are no fragments so precious
as those of Lme, aud none are so heed-
lessly lost by people who cannot make a
moment and yet can waste years,

[ = Benuty is ns summer fruits, which
are ensy to corrupt and eannot last,

A Fool Once More,

* For ten years my wife was confined
to her bed with such & comr"mtluu of
ailments thut no dootor could tell what
was the matter or cure her, and I used

upa small fortune in bumbug stufl,—

Ix months ago I saw a U, B, flag with
Hop Bitters on it, and I thought I would
be a fool once more, I tried it, but my
folly proved to be wisdom. Two bottles
cured her, uhe ismow ns well and strong
as oy man's wife, and It cost me only
two dollurs.  Such rul’y pays. — H. W.,
Detroit, Mich,—Free Press. 112

Qulck and Sure,

Mapy miserable people drag them.
pelves about from day to day, pot Know-
ing what lill ll.\em. but with falliug
strength an irlts all the time that
they are amﬁlly sloking loto their
graves. If these sufferers would only
aud!'nrkun qunrd‘l‘onmhe woﬂug

nd A cure commen the
dose, nud vitality, lll‘&g th and cheer.
fulness quletl and surely comibg back
to them, with resto n to perfect
health, Heendvertislng columu, 1048
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CENTRAL STORE
NEWPORT, PENN'A,

Now effer the publis
A RARE AND ELEGANT ABBORTMENT Op

DRESS GOODS

Connlsting of all ahades sultabla for the sessoy,

BLACK ALPACCAS

AND

Mouwurning Goods

A SPECIALITY.
BLEACHED AND UNBLEACHED

MUSLINS,

AT VARIOUS PFRICES

AN ENDLESS BELECTION OF PRINTA:
Weuelland du kesp & good quality of

SUGARS, COFFEES & SYRUPS

And everythlug nunder the head of

GROCERIES |

HMachine wosdlss anG ol for all

ninkes of
Machines.

To bir convinoed that aur goodsurs

CHEAP ASTHE CHEAPEST,

IBTOCALL AND BEXAMINE HTOCK.
& No troubls to show poods

Don't lorget the

CENTRAL STORE,

Newport, Perry County, Pa.

KINGSFORD'S
OSWEGD

WESTORy
KOSWEGOB'S i
CORM

aTARGH

For the Laundry, (s the best and most séonomical in
the world. 1Is perfectly pure, fren from Aeids and
other forelgn gulmarm thut injure Linen. Is
wironger than any other, uiring much jess quan-
Hly I oxing. Lo yniform, sflifens and Gnishes work
ap;s the same, kinmrnml " I‘ut'lroritnl CornMarch
rur uddings, Rlane-Mange, Cake, & o, In pure and
delicate.  Preforablo to Rortands Arrowroot. When
Fou ask for Kingsford™s lh'vxn Btareh, mthm you

wotit, ms Inforlor kinds are ofion substituted

Sold by wll Ars-clas Grovers everywhers.
T. KINGSFORD & SON, Oswogo, New Yurk.
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