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| t:?’ Gilgocly of
owe fon R'lt Adﬂin A year

rthas tereitory, *‘Very well, |

' was the nply. “T soppose he

bilag wany & desperado.’’ ‘On

th contrary, be is &I‘n\l man in New

Mexico who never has u'nythin to do with

banging crimivals.’”” "“How s .that?”
“Wdl. you.see he is-a sheritf."’

~Tusax's No Pra¢s Lixs Hows.—More
Uﬂdlll if there i & prenvy girl in it, and
you are seated ber side upon the sofa,
and the 0ld tolks are gope away, and the
te is well heated & bome -where
wayvels Qicitmeot is pet known is no
| ¢ wll, Itching,
prated Piles and all” Ernplions of the
Skia, flee before it For sule by ail the
lﬂ%l drupgists, at only a trifling coust.
Try It, and you will like it.

-I‘mv oae cwonot be beautiful, but
the m be sweet-tempéfed ; and. a sweet
| r gives_a loveiiness to-tbhe face more
l.ttuctln in the losig run than even beau-
ty. Have a Buaiile and s kind word for all,
~ N}d }on.qlll be Miore adwired—uny, loved
- ban-Aapy mere beauty. A sweet temper

n,thq,‘lmmbold"what gunshiue is to the
au and ﬂqﬂt;. | |

—*Dr. 8. B. Brittan says: *‘As a ryle
physicians do not, by their professional
methods bulld up the fémaio constitution,
while they eeldom care the discas:s to
which it llllwlyu liuble-in our variable
climate and - uuder ourimperfect crviliga~
tion. Special remedies are often requived
10 reptore organic haruwony and strengthen
the enfeebled powers of womanbood ; and
for most.of these we are indebted 10 pere
son3 outside of the medical -profession.
Anoag the very best of thece remedies |

n & promivent place to Mrs. Lydia E,
'n{hm 0 Yoi-ublo Uumponnd %

- .==There is geldom a tige of glory write
tm upon the parth's face, but a lice of suf«
fering runs punllel with it, and they that
read tha lagtrous syllables of the one and
,Stop not to deelpher the worn inscription
of the other, get the lesser half of the les-

son urlll has to giu

;('

suffer from Headsche, Dyspep-
.h 4nd - Colie, * Belehing of the Food,
Nerronlmu Pulpitation of the Heast,
can't sleep at pight, etc., use Dr. Thowmas’
‘Mayapple Bijters. You will fiod it at all
Druz‘Btoru.

—Recipe toe: Angels: “Hamml what.
makes lnﬂﬂll a little boy, who had
been reading © ‘Heavenly inhabitants.
The motber-glagted out 1nto the orchard,
and, with l warfing - look, solemnly rer
plled ‘“Unripe fruit, my denr.’ :

A General ~Btampede.

Never before was there such a rush made
for the Drug Stores as ie now, for a Trial
Bottle of Dr, King's New Discovery for
Comsumption, Coighs and Colda. All per-
sons sffected with Asthma, Bronchitis,
‘Hoarseness, Severe Coughs, or any affec-
tion of the Threat and Longs, cin get a
. Trial Bottle of this great remedy sree, by |
calling at any relmble Drug Hnme

L S il S S —

- The great art of cnnmalion consists
in not woundlng or humilidting any one,
¢f speaking only. of thinga we Know, and
ju Conversing with othérs only on Aubjects

which may interest them, .

—The greatest medicine knowa- for pro-
ducing sn appetite i3 * ‘Dr. Lindsey's Blood
Smchﬂ.” 'l'ry it and see,

1ln '.
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osed to ﬂhange the 1 pame of
thé Pennsylvania Ruilroad
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1 uqut CASE.

u. I know ; most fellows

and trl'd it once myeelf, sir,
‘rh‘w h onmlnmmhmﬁ

you mt-hn-llld you rell me? -
owu at Brigbton Iast July, |
And resolved to ask the question
At the soiree? So did 1.

“Te yu lrhthoblllom o
ith jts music and jts light; -
For they suy love's flame ig bri ghtest
In the darkoess ot the mght
Well, you walked along together,
Ou-rhud the atarlit sky;
And I’l] bet—old an, conless it—
You were frightentd. So was I.

S0 you strolled alorg the terrace,
Saw the tummer moonl:ght pour
All it: radiance on the walers
As thev rif pled on ‘he shore:
Till av leng h you gathered courage,
When you saw that none ‘Were nigh —
Did you draw ber close and tell ber
Thast you lwml ber? So did I.

Well, 1 ocedn’ l ask you further,
And I'm pure | wish you joy; .
Thivk 1'll wander dowa and see you
When you're married —eb, my boy?
Wien the honeymoun is over,
And your setiied down we'll try—
What? The deuce you say |  Rejected ?
Your jected? So wusl.

OIIT“DF MNEEII

“A letter, Mlsa. mid Saruh, Miss |

Barclay's maid, presenting herself
at the cldo of the work-table, on|
w‘hlch wm heaped variously tinted
‘crewels Q‘sth which Miss Barclay
was executing a composition in the
Kensingtap outline work.

““A letter |" repeated Miss Bar-
clay, tak-@g it into her hand; “and
from Cousin Elizabeth, to be sure |

Then carefully cuttiog the enve-
lope—~for tearing a letter open was
not one of Miss Barclay's habits—
she perused the -gontents, whichs
sfter some preliminaries, ran as fol-
lgwe :

~“And now, Hester, I want you to
do me a favor. I hope it will not
1nconvenience you; but I am very
anxious to have my daughter Abby
Jeave home for awhile, and I should
be so pleased to bave her come to
you. ge is deep in a love affair
with a man I bate. His name is
Francie Cholmondly. I'd rather
bave her marry any other decent
man on earth. I do not know why
I hate him &0, except that he is a
puppy. Ie's not so poor that he
could not take good care of a wife,
and be is rather handsome, in his
nasty, foppish way. People rather
like him generally, and his social
position is good.  I've nodoubt I'm
unreasonable, but I won't have
Abby marry bim ; and if I can' get
her away, I ¢an get rid of bim. 8o
I tell you frankly: my. measons for|
asking you to invite her, and I know
how good natured you are. It will
be a thanklees task, for she's ter-

ribly sulky just now, ’ntl || bo—o.v-
er grateful to'you,” .~

And then the i.ttq ﬁunimd

_ ivuy again into'matters that do not

concern this story, and ended ,untlu
signature— Elizabeth Marsh.

"'Pom: Llulel lhl _always hnd.
lm.. Bar-| i

1ds of the
pntph robe of a tlun endo figure

| traced upon the M *Qone
of them was to marry Caleb Marsh,

I don’t believe that has turned out| o
8! quite aa well as it might. However,

| F'm fond of Liagie, and I shouldn’s

1'1" n i iﬂ.

o & dead 1an mn‘tu
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'i‘hty I bolh fall’ 43 love

- lhh tht girl in this Jonesome place;

!nomhon._nfor

1°n‘M-!h ll 'h.i s
Miss Barclay was a lady of pmnpt
|and decisive ‘action, Two letters

m

Mﬂ 8 woro abthe office ‘before the next|Fred vesma very wuch taken.

| went out, and_ three_bedrooms
_ N’bputﬁh spple-pie order, | &
und the covk was instructed as to

m!nilmu to be prepared

- e i
-
' d »

dl the betfer for having the young
people about ue,” said Miss Barclay;
but ¢dok, an old servant, who rid.

gum and Mo'aoh anﬂy Ab :

' come to something.

l-_’-rl-._l- m“'mmmm » W .

sad hniuupd_'
two - youths ; obe Hn and 1
h thuthw ml

-H!"

resembliog each other.

“All ‘right, driver,” oried “the !
rough-headed yqdll—-“dl right,
driver."

“Thisis the young lady'e stopping-
place, tvo,” shouted the driver.
*This is Mies Barclay's." __

But by this time the youug 'lady
was getting out. |

She was a pretty glrl mth a
eplendid head of black hair, which,
when Miss Barclay had seem her
last, she bhad worn in two long
braids down her back, New she
was wonderfully grown—no longer

| @ little girl, but a young lady, with

a ooiffare of puffs, and crimps that
was & mystery to prim Miss Bar-
clay. A’ coquettish hat was  set
very much on one side of her head,

| and instead of the sullen scow]l Mies|

Barclay had expected, she greeted

the lady with the most beaming

smiles,
“Dear Cousin Barclay,” she ex-

claimed, “how good of you to aek
me to this lovely place! I adore
the couatry, and I am so pleased to
see you again. How sweet you
look | I must kiss you. I just feel
that I am going to be perfecily hap-
py &ll the time I'm here.”

“'Ia she aoting, or does she mean
it ?"" asked the epinster to herself.
|“It’s a comfort to fiad her so pleas-
ant, anybhow.”” But she answered
heartily and merrily, and sending
Sarah to show her young cousin the
way to her room, thatshe might
refresh  rselfl after her jourpey,
turned her attentions to the youths,
with' whom "she had as yet only
shaken hands.

“I am 80 glad you came at once,
Fred,” she said, “and so pleased
that you brought Mr.—"

“Mr. Oakley,” said Fred. “My
college chum—Frank Oakley. My
dear aunt, we're very much obliged
to you, and father sent his love, and
mother wonders when you mtend

to come to see her; and I'Seistiat).

ter, and some pab':&nu an

in my bag. And, Aunks
what a pretty girl that

traveled all the way with™®

care, and from the depot it thel

-

stage. Never saw such a pott_ry

girl before.”

“That's cousin Lizzie's daughter,
Abby, 'replied Miss Barclay. *She
paid & visit to your house when you
were twelve years old, but you
wouldn't speak to her. You said
you hated givls.”

“What s 00b I was,’ uplml the
shock-bead, gravely.. “Weil,I don't

?ow. Auat As for Frank,
e adoves them. Don't you, Frank?”
Frank looked modest.
»*There is 8o much to admire in
1 mean in all ladies,’”’ he
agm with a little lq
& very pobi.o young man,’

thought Mies Barclay.

- Is was & wy merry tea-table.
Mﬂ, to be sure,

y &ftar baving

mlonnly shaken hudl all round ;
but Fred was & host in himself, and
Miss Barolsy chattered as merrily

as the young le. That very
night lﬁo wrote to her Jousin Eliza-

bolll S s
4 ﬂ Dnl .—Yon’d be delighted
hlﬂ tbe of your. plan. Abby is as
heppy a8 & quesn Sne hus found to beanx
bere,;my aeph«w Fred, and a friead of his.
I've no
qnite owut,
make a better watch; a
od fine
it will
comfort

doutt he-will cut your ‘puppy’
nd bby couldn’y

Iluw with a litile fortune
prmpecrl in his profession. 1 b

Meanwhile,
Abby is heart-whole.

Yours truly, as ever,
Hesten.''’

The weather was bright for the
next three weeks. The skies seem-
ed to smile upon the’ spinster and
her guests. They took long walks,

yourselt,

| -L.L '};Lgu-#-‘ ‘

was 8|
ow : well |

S.do .h...’.-. 5 ;.;"w-
any girl sould have, if he does lisp |,

andjblosh,’ mnhnmd Fred. *Don't|

trouble yourself, aunt nothing bet

ter could happen to Cousin Abby
than to marry Frank.”

“Then he really nuu’h oﬂ'cr?"'
'qund Miss Barclay,
“Oh, he's dupora.to » mmnd'

Fred.

And that mgbt uothor Jetter
was written to Oousin Elizabeth:
which contained this sentence :

“Now, Cousin Lizzie, I am in a
dilemma. Fred and Abby are not
smitten with each other, but Fred
has brought a friend of his here, &
Mr. ka Oakley, who is mahng
love to your girl. - Give me my in.
structions. Fred assures me he is
an exocellent match and a good fel-
low, and Iconsider him most agree-
able, but aw I to foster the affair
or send him packing? Abby is
your daughter. I await ioetruc-
tions, I know your temper, Eiiza
beth. We quarreled ouce; don't
let us do it again.'

The answer was brief as a tele-
v.lll
“Any young man but that detest-

able Francis Cholmondly. Foster
lt "

So the young people were left to
their own d evices ; the houvse rang
with laughter, the orchard was rob-
bed, the horses driven out for moon-
light rides, the boat was foreyer on
the river, and the voice of the piano
told all, passers-by that *‘Miss Bar-
clay had company.”

There were parties at the old
house too, and even old Isaac Bar:
clay was sufficiently interested to
it up until nine o’'clock, and to tell
a very lopg story without apy end
about a visit he had once made to
Boaton, where he had his pocket
picked.

The pleasantest days that had ev-
er been known at the Baiclay were
two he a.ud now Fred mus

padnor could

u |
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‘shall net

and I want you to kiSe%

and tell me that you'll always love
me, for you've been kinder than
ever ma was to me,”

Abby said this late at night, sit-
ting on &) low stool at Mise Burclay'e
foet, and there wére tears in her|
eyes. But next morning when the

confiding old lady aroes, Sarah met

ber with an ominous lock; and the
deolaration that something must
have bappened.

‘“How you scare me, Sarah|”
cxied Mies Barclay. “What can

bave happ.md ¢ Brother Isaac is
»| well, isn't he ?"

“He's well nouqh.".replled Sa-
rah. “But Miss Abby haint been
abed all night, and her trunk is

gone, and here's a note that laid on
her piller."”

Mies Barclay seized the missive

and opened it with shaking hands.
It read thus:

“Dzanper Avamin,—Don’t be angry.
¢lber your promise to love me always.
When you read this 1 sball be murried.
I eball be Mrs. Francis Oakley Cholmondly.
Fred is Fruok’s best man, and little Lilly
Jones, trom the village, my bridesmaid.
You see it, don’t you? Fred was in the
plot, and be introduced Frank Oskley to
you. You never guessed that Oukiey was
only his middle name, ' We bated 10 de-
ceive you. You were 30 good we all adore
you, but ma was cruel lwd I'm of age
since last week., 1'm very Lappy, only if
you don't l‘orgin ne 1 ehall uever forgive
myself. Ma will bave to after awhile.
Your affectionute uiece, Asmpy.
No, |1 must write it ull-—,

Asny CroLMoNpLY'’

“1 shall die!” screamed Miss Bar-

clay. *“I'd rather, than to face
Elizabeth." '
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, glad to earn a yard of
cloth for the joh, A letter wae|
written and offered to « man, and
he was told that this piece of paper
would inform my friends of all—|
that it would epeak to them.: He
dropped the letter on the ground
aod 1an away. Others were tried,
but it was useless. A great crowd
assembled, and, at a safe distance
gezed at the little bit of paper flut-
tering on the ground, *“It is medi-
oine,” they said. *It is charmed.”
In vain I tried to reasen them out
of their terror. None would touch
it. “Will,no one,” I said, “keep it
and give it to the white men as they
pass this way 7' A yell of refusal
and excited gestioulations answered
my request, “Then I.shall place it
here in this tree” I said, moving
toward it while ther crowd dis-
persed in flight, “avd you can point
it out to the white men when they

come.”” Evepn this they refused to

do.
the tree, but no one dared to show
them the charmed thing; and there
it is probably to this day, fluttering
on the branch of that swunnted fig
tree, like an evil spirit, the awe and

terror of the tribe.
e ——— e ———

PEASANTS IN BRITTAINY.

In this long whitewashed room
there is a display of toilets such as
have rarely beeghseen. 'The  girls
are in white dreeses, with muslin or
China crape embroidered shawls.
The pictureeque cap is of light lace,
made up with something like a horn
at the buck of the head. The white
dresses are relieved by silk aprogs
with bibs of the most delicate go'ors
—pale blue, sea’ green, lilac, and
gray, mingling with charmiog grace,

“gpecially noticed one young
"y married woman for the al-
wiust Mastern luxury of her tmle
dress of white utm. rose.g o

‘-_L "'.'L ‘g.l !. -
| .
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" e well

with a delic o tlon and fine
brown eyes."
less comdpicuous. Their coatsare of
& yery sombre hue, and they : wea:
broadbrimmed hats. The two yvio-
linists who formed the orchestra
played the old air of the branie.
The dancers took each other by the
hand in files of twelve, and execut-
ed a dance of the country known as
the gavolte. Each file led by a man
gravely described balf circles 1n the
form of the letter 8. All these
garlands of men and Wwomen move
lightly, crossing, turning, gligiog
adroitly around each other, and
never departing from the most cer-
emonious gravity. In this country
mannere and customs are deeply
rooted ; nothing has changed ; they
dance as they did in the days of
Louis X1V,

e ————————————
THE WISEST MAN.

“Who is the wlmt man mention-
edin the Scriptures?'" asked Miss
Goodenough of one of her Sunday-
school claes on a recent Sabbath,

“Paul I" exclaimed the little fel-
low, confidently. y:i

“Ob, no, Johonie; Paul was a
very good man, but Solomon. is
mentioned as the wisest man.”

“Well, my father says Paul was
the wieest map, becavse he never
married ; and I guess father ought

My friends paesed close under |

Nt -
'The men are much |
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‘These men

tiaps, vlw

hlvq

met Al H--l o
it Padhastamads

rid of them, ( ,5,_'1*,;1‘ polévs

IIL., finding M ‘f

pot Jive in Hotm, ,

dive to lend him Eﬂ 3lack
meot, {he latler was le |
to oblige him, hoping.th&th; |
Jog them aocioss. the . Atlantie

would not only gain the frhﬁm ?

of the great French nation, but : .
would free Egypt of the terrible

blacke at (hesame time, The Khe-
dive was, however, mhhhﬂ in
this, as the famoun

maintained its repatlt'«ioui

obtained special termd oh Mv‘iu
the couniry.,
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WATER rmnnm :
One of those indlvidutll‘a 7”-
m:

sess what used to be oslled j

possible power of detecting water
beneath the surface by the turning
ef a forked witchhazel or apple tree
twig in his hands when passing over
the locality where water was de-
sired has made his appearance ‘on
QOape Cod. A Provincetown ‘man
says that the "water finder" is quite
old and nearly blind, “He locates
water for wall-diggen. or pretlndl
to, eimply by moving about over

gicent

and fought so gloriously-that they'

9"'“;""

the surface with his eyn totdlrﬁm

blinded. He pretends to give also
about the number of feet below the
surface at which the water will bo
found, It is said that the old wal
finder is a farmer and a l o

also, that he has b B
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[ st a parodll
wering this dmnpuon

Poeti quite successful in looating

| -!vater veins this season along ‘the

line of the Eastern Railroad, and
that there are others in New Eog-
land who have. fully shown them-
selves possessed of the same “‘power
of divination.” In hﬁot‘)
Hampsbire welle are often”.

by such means. o

HOW WBSTEB‘N C'l‘l'ln Glﬂ'

' A Wﬁtern man- hu been tdﬁlt

some Pbiladelpbians how Western
cities grow. Hesays he went off in-
to the mountaina hunting, and mght
coming on, he went tosleep in a
tree to be out of rq.h of the wolves.
He was awakened early in ‘the
morning by some workesen, who
told him to get down st finish hie

nap on the courl house stepd, "
they wanted to turn - that tree inth

wflagpole for the hiotel aéross the
way. Hegot down, and, i&ih rub-.

bing bis eyes, was nearly run over

by a street car sand got his fest. tan-

gled in an electric Jight wire.
. __ __
AN EPIDENIC.

i)

A gentleman in a village in New
York Btate bas a family of threeé or
four little girls, Not long sitce the
children were talking aboub ‘s pair

of twins. One of them, mdﬂo

ie

one, turned to her father and :
“Paps, what do they call 1t whe

three babies arq born at m?"' A _. '

Jittle one, who was mugh inter
in the conversalion, and who

to know I replied the boy, rather heard talk about the small.

drives, excursions, and Fred was de-

et d Pt od’ herself on being “free 160,

and peescribed | Was of opinion that “puoh%

voted to his aunt. Meanwhile, Mr.
' '7”9:':"5'; ' quietness would be broke up by Frank Oakley did his best to'please

Murﬁt sorts of racket, and that she'd mo Mi- Abby, who did "mot- refuse to
y 15 uuuﬁ.y'd be obu”l t%i-«; ‘but- | be pleased.
= tn. S oo @"Mtlﬁoktouo. Fred, if you

But she did:mot: nobody did.
Everybody is alive and well at this
moment, and even his prejudiced
mother in-law has come to admit

that Frank is not so bad & follow.
!f“!ﬂl:

empbhatically, once jnterrupted - and- eaid
And Miss Goodenough, who bas| much animation. “!P’ |

reached the sunless side of farty,|“Well, what do M

did uot contiadict him, éves t.llbugh the tlﬁor. . “Al

she may have her own views - o,
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