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help the visitors to the

wsortment of delicacies she had prepared
“or them. The visitors were only two, Mary

Jepworth and Charley Johnson, old attaches

f the Herald. = Both were residents of New
{ork City,now staying with the Holmses for a

oW weeks,
Editor Holmes loved his kind, and one of
he things that the share of milk of human

vay somsthing of a mateh-maker, could see

it !n:c
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prompt attention to all

business entrusted to his ¢are. All

claims and collections will repeive early

attention, and prompt returgs made.
Houm rented and rents cbllected. 1

have houses for reat at all times.
jan3 88

'BOOTS & SHOES,

CROCERIES

AND

'DRY GOODS.

For the best,
freshest, call at

JAMES T. R.OB

at the old stand, Washin
Easton, opposite the Ba ysi
In fine, coarse, good* subsgantial,and
Shoes, for men, w boya or
ehﬂ ren, he daﬂmwmpetn n.
His stock of groceries is full and

cheap.
in dmostic dry 8 apd notions
cheap as

g:rMBg will be found
rges noth-

Call 4nd see him. He c
ing to show goods.

A CA

10 the Editor of The Easton
SIR: Ulease inform my
the public generslly, that
the Sewing Machine busin
selling the wel known

Royal St. John Sewing

wbie¢h is very simple and Ii
and will sew equally as well if run

ward as forward. 1 give with each ma-
chine afull setl of attachments. I have
also taken in connection with it, the

New White Sewiag Michine,
which is afavoriteamong a
Indies who have seen it in

very fipe made machine, and a very
light mnninﬁ one. 1 can furvish al-
most any kivd or style that ;nay be pre-
ferred. I a goed
needlos, nnd tno

BEST OIL FOR S o

I make cleaning and
Machines a specialtv.

a machine that won 't work
will sead for me, 1

to make it
msy oflice
com lutooﬂl!-r

Vory respectfully vours,
H. 8. CODPER,
Harrison street{ Eas on.

iends and

and am

chine,

t ranning,

ng Sewing
y lady has
ght, if she
Lor it so as
:or if sho wiil{bring It teo
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PUBE EXTBACT VA

For flavoring Ice Creang Custards,
Puddings, Blanc Mange ellies, &oc.
As we use the best Vanil Beuna in
making this extruct, families can be
sure Lhey are getting it pupe and free
from Tonca Beans and other impuri-
tiee For sale by Henry Brother,
opposite the bank.

______ —g ——

Glll Camphor Chup.
Yor nh b! HENRY & BrROTHERR

Go to Emry St 5
snd La Suppllu
nwml.

am still in |
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ted with him in making hhmutnqu-,

fiving. Ruddy-faged litsle Mrs. Dolly, by the
ittle likelihood of awakening mmutual interest

ho!wdnr- pnndlu'u opehning of this
story the couple had been much together,

wnd she faforred rom their eoiversation and
freotings on arrival that they had not drifted
mtirely whirl which the
xditor’s wite bad been
yvery eircle of hlqlnﬂm

sesedl Gon.Bt.lllmn He is lutarwlod with soms

tohdhuporndod*

f-pﬂﬂ, ourplﬁ! met_ on the W
{ evening and Mr. Johnson was called on tc

bis narrative to a commitiee of the |

:ﬁola body by readiag the story aloud, which
‘be proodeded to do. Its title he said was:

TWO INTERVIEWS.

NTERVIEWS seem t¢
be all 1T can pet this
morning,” sald the eity
editor with a dismal

sigh, addressing. ¢

_Riw York capitalists in miging properties
somewbhere.in that country. Buppose you go
up and have him talk about.the resources of

Mmdmmm;unymngm
‘sl wbout mines and mining that won't be

puffery of hid enterprisesa... Ho is .quite »;

character, I understand, was from New Eag- |

land origingliy and ris very ri | _been »
Mh to from some ot terri-
tories and governor of one of them, I think,
perliaps, you éan get something ‘otit' ‘of him |
about politids, hu.h-tuummdm
in some direction.” ‘

I had for several mnth. hun an attach¢
of this New York evening paper, first as a
reporter on mun.l routine assignmeonts, but
Bad gradually worked mysell up until al,
present it was my fortune to he ‘of the ¢lase
that ‘might very properly be called special
writers for the daily press, for, although hay-
ing assignments at times, much of the work
I did was mapped out or suggested by my-|
self and T was héld accountable for nationa
snd state political matters that had loeal
bearings of interest.. For these ressons m)
superior at the city desk made the au.lan

| mént poted in such general terms,

‘with Mary, whollhll‘bmm

st gitl “eompd™ And the:

iooks thatl m'tmdomanhtohy
lor ever s0 mahy good things for Thanks-
niving, or that you bhad the dyspepeia and
tknew _you couldn’t appreecists "em. 1 have
taken time by the forplock and ordered some
of the edibles & whole week ahead, and Far-
mer Jﬂl. tells me I'am to have the finest’

moeds as a rule and his wife’'s cheerful ways
aslways dispelled any unpleasant reminders
b irksome work in sanctum oroffice. A jolly
and sbgial sort of maa EQitgr Holmep believed
himself to be, also a pledsant and polife fig-
ure at any dinner table, but particularly so
at his own, so-the frown ou his brow was
quickly banished.

“Well, the facts are, Dolly,” he said, “that
I have only been stewing my brains a little,
and the trouble will be overcome, but I have
been thinking about one thing for some time
and at last am pearly erazy over it. But I
have had much more serious trouble and al-
ways [ound a way oat of It.”

The visitors looked up as if expecting a
tuller explanation, and Dolly’s eyes opened
wide. “What in the world is the matter?”

she inquired.
The mwrut shown brought a broader

smile to Holmes’ face. “Why,” he said with
a chuekle, “I am simply In distress to find
something good for Thanksgiving. No re-
flections intended, Dolly, it's not in the ou-
linarvline, but I haven’t paid much attention
to Thanksgiving in the Herald heretalfore and
it seems to be expected now-a-days that that
number of 4 paper must be something unus-
ually good. One week froua today will be
Thanksgiving, and the Herald’s day of publi-
cation, too, and the only line of copy I have
sent to the uﬂmpcoing room is an editorial
about the t.hingu the nation should be thank-
tul for, the people of MceGuireville particu-
larly. I want some stories that have a rela-
tion to Thanksgiving, and have thumbed
over every old magazine and paper in the
office, but blessed if I can find a thing.
MeGuireville talent don’t run in the direction
of writing stories, so 1 am at a loss what to
do. That is all there is to my trouble.”

“And Charley and Mary in the house,” re-
plied Mrs. Dolly, a srifle “reproachiully,
*““Charleya live New Yark reporter atthat and
Mary one of the best sompositors MeGuire-
ville ever turned out, Charley can write all
the stories you want and Mary can help set
them up if you get the copy late. Isn’t that
a splendid arrangement, Charley?”

Everybody looked at the young man who
was not at all nonplused. *“I don’t know
about that, Mrs. Holmes,” he replied, *it
might be easier to set the type than to write
the stories. DBut I'll try to do my share of
either.”

“Ob, I say, John I” exclaimed Mrs. Hnlmu,
an éxeitaily boanding in her chair that she
almost apilied some of the tea she was pour
ing, “hete’s a way out of your tromble

Mtou, I cah put it in | Writs some experience of yours as an editm

—something that refers’ to Thabnksgiving
time. Charley can write about some of the
exploits of reporters, and Mary can represen
the printers and write up aa ineident in the
career of some eompositor. Now, that will be
grand. 1 of coarse,am counted out, because
I must feed all 6f you and that will be my
coptribution to your Thanksgiving number.’

“Good! Your plan is an excellent one, mjy
Dolly,” said the editor, “and I agree to it i
you ¢an presa our [riends to do the share yoy
have mapped out for them.”

The eyes of the youmger people met fore
moment and there was somet hing in thequick
glance Mary Hepworth gave the young mar
that made Mrs. Holmbs think they would
indeed make a charmiag couple if they.ocounld
only be brought together-—the girl 80 earmest,
straightiorward and womaifly, yet charming
vivaecious and withal, perhwps twen-

icks and | ty<lour years oM, and ‘he ‘some older, plain
| yet not homely, mww“m

intelligence bora of famillarity
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be the one to spoll the plan,
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Mr. Stillman bhad breakfasted and I fonmi
him only too happy totalk for the benefit of
the cummunity about every possible aspeer
of Arizons, of her politics, religion, trade anc
whist gsiot, “A ‘#hrewd-faced, swarthy, be
whiskieréd man was Mr. Stillman.  His mill-

without. that .military mvim or lmming
wlliehil supposed 10 baye earned it.

It wis easy to see that the goﬁurul'n oon
versation, which was as theoutrollable as ¢
Dekota blizzard, ail teudod to the glorifiea
tion of himself. Every turn I could givethe
interview was d.verted to that end, muéh tc
my surprise for we man did not show by
his bepring and personal appearance the ten-
dencies that usually indicate the canoniza.
tion of first person, singular nuniber. ' Could
the somversation liave béén reproduced verba

tim, the eap I's '‘Necdessary to record -his re |
-marks’' would hawe exhaustind . the larges)

type fonts .of .any printing office on' earih.
Bat noteaslly discouraged,] kept at him per-
sistently for uuirly two hours, and from the
mass of things difcussed thought It possible
that'T then hud ‘encugh dats to éonstruet ac
intelligént avticie. ' The maid was full of. o
formpation of overy.sort..the ouly trouble
_‘l{tﬂ keep him, (yom telling of his persooal
oxploits so as to gel what I .wanted.

It was with diflicyliy that I gotaway from
the general, Asa I arose 10 go and he tool
my hand I felt something solt pressced withie
my palm. “Good day, goo.d day, ‘young
man,” he said beasquely, “1 woald be gilad
to have you drup in any timey, I will be here
several weeks.”

Iopened my hand to find within it a ten
deliar note. It was the flrst time I had bees
insulted in that way by peoplo whose views
I had intended to print, nlways a matter o}
compiiment, for their standing and influence
in some direction is of evurse assumed to be
an understood tuing., I was so apgry thal
my othor liand clenched as I threw tho bill is

the Mace of the man, and that I #id not strike

him was a wonder to maoafterward.

“What do yout moan sir?” 1 .exeludmed
hotly. “Idlid not c¢owme here to binek your
boots or to take » [ce like a servaut.”

The general’s bearing was as wonderful as
his insult hnd been deliberate. An amused
twinkle was at the corner of each eye and I
did not flinch, though I towered far abowe
him and know that a pretty savage cxpressios
must have shown itself in my [ace.

“Well, well, young man,” he said, in a

drawly way that he had once in a while |

dropped into, “you do not scare me at all,for,
to be eandid, although not as young as you
are, I can wipe the floor up withyou. I am
something of a student of human nature and
not at all surprised that y.ur dander came
up. Good day,” and turning quickly, thrust.
ing the note in his waisteoat pocket as he did
80, my strange acquaiutance walked out ol
the reading room in which ye had bees
chatting,

Men ard women had tried athousand times
perhaps to make me their tool but never be
fore had a direct offer of money been made
for some real or fancied service. I had been
wined and dined and smiled upon by beauty
and all that, and had, like most of my craft
been wholly indifferent to these evidences oi
human frailty, trying as best I could to gel
at the truth through all the glamor and sub-
terfuge of my surroundings. Heretofore
much of this sort of thing had been amusing
but the directness of this Arizona fellow was
80 insulting that my ruffied plumage required
much smoothing down by sheer strength o
will before I felt in & mood to write out the
Information obtained with such difficulty

that morning.
Personally, I had a consuming desire i«

carve General Btillman’s character infc
as many fragments as possible, but profes
sionally I feit that the ten-dollar note inciden!
was very little different from hundreds o
others with which I had been coneerned. It
going to the man for information and receiv
ing his courtesy to the extent of obtaining aa
audience it was not to be supposed that, whes
the public had no special concers with it, )
shouild seek t0 analyze his charaster. Comu
to think of it, every man orwoman I hadeves

interviewed had betrayed personal character

istios which newspaper ethics would not per
mit the use of in deseription. How fullof
egotism bad this or that actor, actress, senatos

ornnﬁdnm hn—dm hes

an # ppalling
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tion. . Iresolved o call on him that day,con.

MM! had been. mmm

in reporting his utierances,
'I‘hogenerﬂmwﬂﬂl‘nﬂ;u

in'thg ocenter hl! llh roolh,

ushered me in.”

“Come in, Mr, Jones, ﬂdmﬂhnl

. you,” haat onoe exolaimed, and dropping his

pen game forward to greet me. . “Oh, don™
bealraid of my band; T am nothalf 90 bad &
fellow as you are trying to think me. Yor |
made eapital work of that {nfirview. Now,
I will write and talk at the smme fime, and
you will exeuse me, T am sdre;' Ussd to'in-
mmmﬂumu
an experignoe.as you had yestérday, $00.%. . -
n: W fime; b g turiousl;
oumg .llﬂ.n‘np
owmﬁnltrwm&

”"RW Mr. Jones ™ my m‘ho‘ acdualnt-

ance went on, I think you ‘Weré somewha |
‘surprised yosterday at the toné of n‘ymnm-
sation, gnd I was vividly'conwinesd .of  you
surprise when I ofiered you. money, ¥ou'

were able to do what, every irge newspapel '
man should do an mk all your personal

feelings when it eama to putting news botol;e
‘the ‘public. - WHén you understand the cause
.of my conduet and hear an offer I-have %0
mnke I am suré you will pardon me for my
gonduct ye¢starday, The faucts are that »
number of citizens in our city have made up

their minds to establish a daily newspaper
there. The fleld 15 'an excellent one, "dnd to

‘Induse some one to conduct such do enter-
-pHisd we have coneluded (o make nn unususl
offer, and to methe task was given of' find-
iog a suitable man. to take hold of the work.
A gompany has been organized and every-
thing is ready for this man to go ahend and'}
buy a good newspaper and job plant. 8o

‘satisfled wns I, by my own newspaper ex-

petienod, thitore depends on the man con-
ducting # publie print than op any scombina-

tion of ' adlroumstaness that all the stoex-
holders of this pcompanyhave agreed that we
will pay the man we select for editor, liber
ally, and give him such opportunity to se-
eurestock, that, as we figure it, he, in five
years, will eontrol the property. I had
drifted entirely out of newspaper acquaint.’
ances, and when you ealied yesterday. it co-
eurred to me that you might be the very man
I had been delegated -to find. The incident

that I referred to in my own career as a re- |

porter led me to affer you money as a test of
your experience, I indulged in a great deal
of foolish oanamtinn which, to an inex-
périenced reporter, would Have been fatal.
I knew from the questions put that you are
inteigent, and'from your manner that you
are a gentleman. Now, sir, how would you

ke to be the editor of an Arizopa  news-
paper?? .. . .

To warm over an old phrm my astonish-
ment would be better imagined than de
ecribed. It isthe dréim of most newspaper

méa’s happiest hours to imagine themsalves
in. poptrol ol.a paper, and to.ahenten sag par. .
rative I can only sid that after a full discus-

sion of terms and conditions I left Mr. Stil}.
man that day und.r contract to n the
new year as an editor, a branch of the busi.
ness that T was not unfamiliar with, andas 1
had learned the printer’s trade at one of the
best country offices in the world and, in fast

commenced neareer in New York by working
at the case, I flatter myself that the chances
for success are good, And as a kind fate had
it this was only a few months boforo Thanks-
giving and I expoet to be married on that day
to one of the best giris alive,

As Charley laid aside the last page of his
manuscript he remarked that although the
Thanksgiving leanings of his tale might not be
strong he would Ilater give the editor
some faots which might enable him to im-
prove on the narrative.

“Now, Mary,” said Dolly, “let’'s hear how
you have succeeded.” Mary’s voice was so
sweet and sympathetic and her enunciation
so perfect that I fear some of the charms of
that evening’s entertainment are lost to the

readers of her story.

SLUG TEN. -

B8 the foreman entered,
‘his hard little eyes
covered every frame
in the composing-
room with a sweeping
glance,

“Slug Ten's late
again, I see,’’ he said
sharply to his assist-
ant.

‘““‘Hasn’t showed up
yet,” the asaistant re-

plied, withnut raising his eyes frﬁm some

work, ‘‘S8ame o0ld excuse, I s’pose.”
The foreman looked at the smudgy little

clock over his desk.

““A full hour this time,” he muttered. *“Con-
found that giri ; she’ll have to walk the line if
[ can find somebody to take her place after
this rush. Has anybody seen Ten,” he called
out to the girl workers busily setting type at
the cases further down the room.

Click, click. There was no reply and the
bits of metal lifted by the deft fingers of the
compositors fell into place in the sticks rap-
idly., Although it is understood in most
somposing-rooms that answers will only
be made to questions when they will eontain
needed information, the silence, as customary
at such times, annoyed the fretful interlocu-
tor more than the most vague reply possible
would have done, and he flung himself into
the chair a* his desk and began inspection of
a pile of copy, reflecting that all he eould
do at that time would be 10 chide the delin-
quent for tardiness, Work in the establish-
ment of McGinnis & Buck was in too much of
a rush to discharge anybody at present, just
before Thanksgiving, when several of the pa-
pers the firm printed for publishing houses
were getting out special numbers and they
were working night and day.

Most of the com positors working that night

| were giris. In fact McGinnis & Buck em-

ployed only a few male printers, for the firm
was addicted to paying as little as possibie
for composition, and Typographical Union
No. 6 bad not yet admitted women to mem-
bership, and the best printers to be had at
leas than scale rates were girls, Twenty or

thirty of them were perched on high stools

on them as s0 nnymdnnu,to‘bo
y by the work they did and s

. oost, mumummn

® they

must be enforced, Buiton refl .
Mﬂmmw’hudu&nl
ing-of whicia I have been writing,

| Slug Ten doubtiess had another name, bus
{ the had uot heard it for months, and 1t was

loubtiul i any one at* McGinnis & Buck',
ﬂthmﬁmpﬂonotthmmm
pmynbhyvhhhlhwmynm
outer world. The foreman’s_eyes sad tace
hardened as she approached.

» “% . am 80 sorry, Mr, utm."thnlnb
gll.“bntmy mothec’s condition was suel
that I ponld not help being late again I ras
all the way trom My oar and did everything

lmﬂmwmmmmmm:
eould not help i, I—m" , |
“l‘h same excuse twice 8 day mk”'!
Miss ', sh-2, fiug Ten. 'Izi'l'lhﬂ
dhdpllnehmmdulmtotnhthhm
trommlmwdothomwﬂhmm
elss,” -
The oofapositor tried to say ‘something
more, but the foreman, distrusting his’ abil-
ity to hear her in pﬂmw.n-ﬂ

ﬁhﬂlimﬁﬁ hﬁﬁu:;’-

‘board -used-for tlntm ul qtm:
;mnunhum uid B stol W
In a little village in thomnmm

had a lover mmmmmmm:
eyés would/‘always! miake people think' her
pretiy, thiey were so-deeply gy, large and |
expressive, Hetold her, tog, that she.was 80 |

earnest and straight-forward in manmer that

friend or lover could never be false of seek ||
| $0 deceive her:, ' But, alas, those ddys were'

all over and the girl thought little of her,pay- !
sonal appearance or of sughtbut a livell-
‘hood for herself and invalid mother, The
lover of that dear old home in the ocountr)
must have been mistuken, she sometimes

for from the.time her father |.
'_mwmma y to leave Im-m-
bole support of her m nol; one m

: same gnllr-y

4/ :

J’l'

had boan received rm& the one Sweetheart
of her childhood. Bhe feit that she wes a
woman how, and Yondored sometimes as s q
looked &t hor plain fade {n'the glass, if
lover of old wodld recogiize Her now. Hh.d
he forgotten her entirely; was hb dedd, mar-
ried or wooing? :'Nobody ab the old: hom.|
knew, for he had left that ne!ghborhood an «

his whereabouts remained a mystery.
. Slig Ten never' folt bitterly towards M.n,

somehow, - Their courfship bad < been 4. in-
and protragted thas ﬁlmﬂm
mm‘&‘- but there had been some

hood for the two
mmt from the

pining that story-tellers sre fond outtribut-
ing to love-sick girls. Bhe wasa ‘working
girl, and had earned more than a ifvelihood
for herself from Neér earliedt recollections,
Perhaps that was why she had not wasted
nights and days in sad and fruitiess repin-
ing. Bhe had worked a little harder no doubt,
had oocasional reminiscent moods that were
tinged with sadness, and had felt none of the
inclinations common to young people to af.
filiate closely with those of her kind. But she
did not intend to die because a boy-lover had
forgotten all the pretty things he had said
to herand did not care enough about her t¢
seek her out when poverty and trials came

Yes, our heroine had learned something
about bard times. Her mother had been ax
invalid for years and Slug Ten had managed
one way and another so that in their little
flat up in Harlem the dear one had misse(
few of the comforts to which she had beex
aocustomed in bettar days. Had it not beex
for the mother’s extremely delicate healtl
S8lug Ten would have insisted on an immedi
ate return to the New England village fron
which they came, but most of the time th¢
invalid was oonflned to her room and th¢
dootors said moving was not tobe thought of

Perhaps it was their utter loneliness thal
drew the two together in closer relations
even than those that usually unite mother and
child. As disease fed itself on the parents
frail frame the girl’s great longing to be witl
the mother more bore heavily upon her. The
necessity of work lacerated her young spiril

and she knew that the brave words of encour |

agement from her mother hid deep regrets
that they were so much separated. hary,
the nurse, housemaid and woman-of-all-worl

generallyof their little establishment was en- |

vied by her girl mistress the pleasure ol
being so near the loved one, and Blug Tor
scarcely allowed herself slesp and [ood whet
at hoiffe, so anxious waa she to do all that it
her power lay to lightem the hoars of gloom

that she was sure her mother experienced.
Alone, all alone in the great ¢ity,in a worl¢

of citi@—domne weak woman fighting for brea(
against an army of traditions, of adverse cir
cumstances, of human caprices and all hes
kind, Sadness rested on Blug 1en’s young
spirit like a pall as she trudged through the
silent Harlem streets from' her car thal
night. She was asccustomed to the leers of
men like those she had several times passed
on these desarted streets, aceustomed to the
impudent ogling of dudes and drunken loal-
ers in the late cars, accustomed to the stares
of fat, heavy-cheeked policemen, for she was
a working-girl and not entitled to the re-
spect and courtesy of the world as [ts canong
are practiced, she sometimes thought.  No,

was not these things that saddened her, bul |

an awful sense of loneliness and weakness
Long hours of work had no doubt depressed
her, and that her place at MecGinnis &
Buck’s was iuseeure, she felt convinced of
The expenses of the little household had per-
mittod of very litile saving, and were she to
lose the plice, 8iug Ten was afraid privatios
would follow. And Thanksgiving was com-
ing, too, she reflocted, an event the family
had wlwnrys celebruted in its true spirit.
What would she, a poor working-girl, be
thauklal for this year were she to lose her
pluou? What could her mother, a helpless

tuvalid, be thankful for?
“If Slag Ten 14 lute tomight give the new

man that frame,” Sutton ‘said to his assistant
as ho lett the office the next evehing. ““Wher

the girmm tell  het''we will utmt he:
Any more,’

Sing Ten was mmmmows
 Nelther

fow minutes, to be supe, but lsts, .
mn;nur,,aq-mtm o8 she & '

-young fellow u.ld to her v:lf.h s smile 50 happy

that Slug Ten's heart bogaded in:sympathy

with it. About six ¥ will mm your house
tomorrow, and ‘1 dif sdre ' that you will

agrée that everything haglisen for the bust,
Your mother will think 80 - tHo,; nnd oh™

bending over her with face and eyns so nl_»lmn
that ﬂh‘#" flushed dnd palad in: papifl puc-

pession under the 19 ewolions,
“I have so much tQ ; g"nd lJ tuu,c.h to
*t‘”ﬂn a".'li -'r-"."f..n,i 'Vr""
The boy lover came, 8, DeW, Bluq Tﬂ\» q‘ql
pEn s,
thre coutl ththésitting-room
mioo,bd ur»pmmpd.

t::;:gl:hi uck fhag;m | Eo qum

in our heroine’s mind about her being an af-
flanged wife. “Two Blug Fend” ‘Bhé said
with a blush, as her lurur ‘left her at thé door,
“how queer it seems.”

It had all been arranged that tho new Bl ng
Ton was to muﬂﬂ tﬂn home with “them forth- |
wifi. “Why,! he had safd, I wonid ‘sopper |

| hoard wiw yop.and hme nn ﬂ.tuq,lur i LO0m

(Han td stay where [ am,and’T’ pay $10 fhere
Mﬁék As & penalty f'ér Tiving. Tha{ woald
help you along, I am sure, titl: mother /is well |
anungh $0 you ca.p got 10 work qguiq »
Thanﬁggh‘fng day wids duly erybﬂ ln
that- Huisient! home, add & happy, hoppy
day it;was. There the twao Bjug Ten'’s, were
together for months ‘and months,
death eame and- ‘earrind “‘awxy the Atttle

| Then f u;' ,
| fﬂ
-@iot¥er whom ndithexat thdm canever farget, |, ﬁ

phd the ties of familinrity were, for the ﬂmo,

| broken.” Bat ugs ‘l’haufmg!ving day, if"all is

weéht the-two Slag Ten'd Will be'one and allithe

| tak¢s” that may, come im life will :bo divised |

hr;:.wuan themtoheplwclfand provad on tho
-' aacs ol _1* ) 11 j

ARY'EM; ended and

. the-lipa of the editor

Quﬁ his ‘wife frﬁthﬂd

 &imilag remafks sit-

. pltariéoasly,. for- both

oulled. Httenliﬂn to the

~ wiincidetfee -thut edch

writer had arranged to

¢ . havve heve auiy heroine

warried on the ap-

. - Uﬂﬁmnx "1 WW"‘-

ad’ 4l Jl}

were | pl‘epndn‘l.': LR J[TIO1 V92 O

“AlthougikI'do nut&.uﬁto-he'rgtmwi
dear,” the editor said to Mary, “itseems to |
me your story could ed by, intro-
ducing the real name o n and ]ﬂtt.l.n.g
the name of her lover crﬂp uu

|| Mgy Budhed akid Jooka &} rley.“ fid

:r..ﬂjmwtymlﬂil)hmﬂ in, My
me pame of J ongs as weld,”
‘safdl, ' *But, Fexr ‘riends, the

tlmc hn now ocome for a confession. The

facts are that-ths Mr. Jones of .y .story is
your humble servant, m Tecumsoh:

Johnson, 84 JORL ha ing ldautl -
Eﬁ thp new

mla.tea are true. - beglh
'thé  publieation of the --mm dvanee,”

and if a quiet wedding will not disagrynge
the afl of this hougt.lmkl too mueh, the
‘e Jonbs” Ot iy dtory and ‘Stug Tep,’ of
Mary’s, for this little wORD was its rédl
heroine,” with a glance at Mayy's blushing
face, “nothing could please us moro ‘than to
be united here in our own old village home
with two of the best friends either of us have
ever h:ulu witnessos to the marriage cere-,
mony.”

Dolly’s face was a study. . After all her fu-
{{le plans to bring thess two together judge
of her astonishiment #é-leatn that: everything
had iong belgre - beofi errangéid as she had
wished it and without oonsulting her.
fho 'professed great — displeasurs * for a

| while, bat' fhat was all explained away and
| the littie woman cried With pleasupe over the

Arrangement.

The tarn wfafrs "ad taken was so exeiting
that tlie yirang poople almost (orgat that they
had not heard Editor Holmes’ story, but when
they ealled hisattention to the omission, M,
Holmes said he wanted time to revise his
plans,

*You rasenls,” he said, “I will simply add

the missing links of explanation and theé in-

troduotion neeessary to tell your own story
and the whale will be printed on thé &y that
you flrat eat one.@f . my Dolly’s best dinners
as man and wife.” My trick will make Dolly
and I square wirth you for keeping us in the
dark a9 long, and [ have the advantage in
another way, for although s reporter; mand
priat.r bave the most to say I wil wake the
‘itte"of the whole *T'h+ Fditor's Story,’” and
say fhat . it was hastily written for ear
Thnnksgiving issue, s as to let ysell down
aiatly whon eritieisam is heapod va my sbhaure

"
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~ OUR YOUNG PBGIPLI-

In the Sunday school;

Teasher—What is the wages of sin?

Johanie—Workin’ on Sunday, mem.,

“Mamma,”said little Willie, inspecting &
porous plut:ur ‘“are them holes where the
pain gomes through ”—Drake’s Magszine,

Sunday 8chool Teacher—What is Jacob
sometimes called? (meaning Isrhel).

Little Boy—He fs sometimes eslled Jake,

Mrs. Ransom~80 your ljttle brother is
sick, eh?

Herbert-—-Yep.

Mrs, Bansom-—What's the matter with him?

Herbert—He's got chioken eoop.~Judge.

Little Willie, who s still In dresses, went $o
Wasahington with his mamma. On hils return
all were anzious to hear what his Brst im-
pression of the sity was. ' To' the query of
“Willie, what did you see?” withayery wise
look aa@ ‘fmportant alr, he answered, ém-
phatioally : “Pants |*

Two little bGJ'l were at t.ht}, cimun, looking
'at theele

, Alver the ﬁ‘dzll‘ ‘boy had given the animal
sevora.l peanuts, the little fellow cried out:
 «Oh,'pa, ean’t I give the other “tail’ some

peanuts, 1002 —Epoch,
Minister—I hope you are s good llttle bOJ'-u

Robby, and always mind your father?

Robby— Yes, sir, T always do what he tells
me to when he begins to call me Robert.—New
York Bun,

Aypotlier small boy of three, who Is Mdod-
ly frerevsrent, on praying, “God bless papa,”
added, “and; make him o goed boy; if you
ean’t jﬂst‘wlmn up™

Our' littlé boy, pﬂdﬂ,mmtm
school last week for the firet_time, and on his
return home asked his papsé: *“Who tsught
the first man his w—mm

The Melanchely Man. |
" Blaek Who Is that man oyer thare?' “He is
mﬁmmmmw |

ever saw.

White—He is melancholy. mn&o
bines.

B.—Dé mmwn-m

mm* ""”"‘" 1

fared the composing-foom, knd s hope thes |7
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abroad The products of this yerd have

‘farmer'need il to

Notice to Travelers.

“The omnibusses of the subscriber
run regularly from the hotels in Eas-
ton to the cars and steambosats, to con-

vey passengers to auny they may
duiro to go. Pamnl;::.lt Jrinto
dences called for at nny 104
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B. D. IILLIKE]“ CO.. ‘
BTBPSTON, MALS. l

DENNY & COX, '
SHANNAHAN & WRIGHT<ON, FRANKLIN G. Wnum' next door to

Easton, Md. Easton BStar office
BREAVEN & WOOTERS, Cordova, Ma, :;?mu that he now has ;hl

oct2-3m Stables, nu.r hil office, and coutinues
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EASTON MAR FOR SALE

FATTEST LAMBS.

| The Bésiﬁﬂhn Eastbn .,.':'.‘., il

The Finest Mutton. HORSES AND .ULES

PORK OF BE.ST oumn Lp "“‘“'”“:a nt% éu““';;““
Hutelaiard ]‘ammes serwd at
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The Largest anmm ot ts | . B““i“"" K. J. Bxlgps:

Kind on the Bhore. e e’ e smome e s

B Bagn Dok i Yends o .Boorr. & SHOE
fittéd up with all the modern and most ap- e ™
roved apiphanoea for the manufacture of 292ty
Enck anl Tile. It has capacity t-o.ildl
| satisfactorily the largess . STOBEP Y
m orders,. whether from - home. o O . 3 [E.!.
now been in the market for yenrs, and theé’ ? 1
constantly increasing demhand ﬁ':)r them
throughout Talbot and adjacent counties
and the fact that a customer madeisa tufss
tomer Kcy s, 10 Pmofofthmrjtnpemrmh ot
1ty' '~.WI| ||i| |

DRAIN TILE OF ALL BIZES
Opposite the Mpsonie Temple,.
Shoe

Call .t the right—hand stail on entor

au glﬁ
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From two to seven inchea vent, offered to

1] n.d kY Boot
;”?“&i’“{;ﬂ%ﬁ o guelap “‘“ re e  will be to seehis

apywhepe 11&2 d the ubl?c ix general

erms will be~accommodaging, 0 tha
pUt his lﬁd'ln order~ D 1*‘”"“‘11 . . "h‘ch
Call and examine the Drain Tile Stock. wu at bottom rm
HOmMe s ? htnd that

BRRICKS, BRICKS, ﬁRl(ﬂﬁ ; ﬂotn. 0'!1 primh.wfi
| T waut eg to call, as

> ““d°¥ and wul sell
COMMON AN FRONT BRICKS, m:;mmwmmw

ng done with
of the best quality, canltl.ntly kept on m £ m
hand, and will gold at low er nm than

o Erdrbn?k:hf‘.r: - g4 gt 41 B

md wlll be prﬂmptly filled and satisfaction

has also

A large assortment

-

ce and opportunith'
m&q es ma solicited,

JOSEPH H. WHITE
feb6,83 FAS'];ON_ ’ M.D.

f.- Mixtare,
HENRY &

SEE WHAT OTHERS SAY ABOUT#Y,

I can recommend Heniy's Dinrrhops Mix-
ture,as 1 have used it In Amily for seve-
ral years, and find thatl does all that is
clalined foris,  ALEKEXIS A. PABCAULT,

The Vegelable Piarrhees Mixture of }:luuy
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