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Tﬁﬂ. the head of all
thelr commi relied upon her
to sing all the Indeed, withont
her it could not have existed, The
wheezy melodeon,

years old before it became the property
of the soclety, had at last collapsed un-

der the energetic fingers of Professor
710, s Wy wite Sryihe 5 poo, &
nying, were ng y a
Bluno. They had given concerts and
ad oyster suppers till Dixville was
tired, when Dr. Ollapod a
lecture. It was w the
Doctor had ex the committee to
invite him to read one of his papers on
o il I traapatet
was correspo!
any pop lecturers, who all
declined to visit Dixville on the plea
ts, and the committes at
last invited a certain Professor St
Clalr Smith, about whom they knew
nothing save that he had lectured in
the neighboring villages, with accept-
ance, to address them. The Professor
had suddenly appeared in Dixville
mounted on a fine gray horse. The
next day he was sean Lo enter the post-
office with a green bag on his arm, and
and the gossips immediately reported
that he was wealthy and had come
from Boston, Ie at once aceepted the
invitation of the Harmonicum com-
mittee, and announced Lhat his lecture
would be on the “Philosophy of Ark"
The meeting-house was hired and Mrs,
Appledore, with a select few, began
practicing some musie for the oceasion,

It was the afternoon before the lec-
ture, and Mrs, Appledore had invited
her sister to spend the day with her,
Domesticduties seemed to be just what
Mrs, Phlox was made for. Her hus-
band and sister usually did all her
thinking. In return she served them
with her hands; but the few notions
that did creep into her round head she
clung to pertinaciously,

“The worst kind of & foei is 4 beetle-
headed ome,” she said, after a loug
pause; “an’ puttin’this and that togeth-
er, Rosetta, I think, you're preparin’
with your romancin’ to be just that
kind of a one,”

“l dom't see how sisters can be so
unlike,” and Mrs. Appledore drummed
a harsh accompaniment to her words
on the middle C of her piano, *To be
sure, you are the oldest; but age nesd
not make one's soul a clod.”

“It would be well for you to remem-
ber that all the advantages are not on
your side,” cried Mrs, P’hlox, rising
with dignity. “There are bodies, yes,
and dispositions, that are elods,” and
Mrs, Phlox jerked on her ealash and
went home,

The meeting-house was full, and the
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A WORD IN SEASON,

Drivk not in winter, when the wind

Is flokle ns o wmulf-riuu mind—

When spow flls like s winding-sheel,
And clouds sall ke s scattored foet,
Wine makes the best blood blue soid tiin,
And obllly the hoart thal beals within.
The blood that pulses through the veius
Beals best o him who best nbalalos,

Drink ot in spriog, when flowers nrise

Clad 1o Wie ralobow varies dyos;

Their cups, more fine than poreviaing

They hold to catoh the dew rud min,

The birds dip not their bills 1o siake

ribimst with what wine-blbbers tnkeo

oy taste the dew and ralo, and raise

T]‘l!ﬁ' little beads lugrateful praise,

Juk nel Lo sunmer, when Wie sun

o 'lk his lngos t e reckloss ane.
fire within oI the heatl

od make the heart with vigor beat?

Effect |s sure 1o follow cause;

Nature has writ her code of laws

In charucters of h%hi. and plain

Astruth: “From nleshol abstain!™

Drink not o sutumn, when the chill,
Haw blast pipes loud upon Lhe hiil;
"Tis them Noreas. raving eold,

Houtlers the lenves of and gold.
Wiih Il;n Invisible al flues

Ho whispers wrecks of ¢

And shaxes the shutlers while ho roars
Like drunken men sl lavern-doors,

WIDOW APPLEDORE’S
ROMANCE.

‘A man that thinks of nothing bint
pep'mint oil an' price of wheat! No!
Emma June: my life Las been hum-
dram enough without my ending it
with Deacon Blisa. I shan’t huve him !"

“Well, well, Rosetta, if you won't I
don’t know's anybody's goin'ter try an’
make you,” chinmlrplump. rosy, Mrs,
Phlox, looking up from the stout blue
woolen sock she was knitting. *1 8’pose
the Deacon thought he'd a right to ask
you, seein’ it's a free country. Caleb
Applulore was an awful nice man, but
so's the Deacon. Lone wimmin are
put on. Job Wiltamore neglects your
gard'ning, an' just see what work you
have with your lires winters an' keep-
. in' roads broke out.”

E “T"m not going to marry just tohave
some one tend the garden and do the
chores,” sald Mra. Appledore. “I've
never found fault with them that's
dead and § but 1 know what it is
to live with a person who does nol
eare two pins for the things | do, and
if 1 ever do marry aguin it will be some
one who can sympathize with me, 1
can't say | can swallow all "Lias Brad-
shaw says about the marryin’ of souls
und affinities; but-there's some truth in
it you may depend. Besldes, I'd like a

little romance in life before I die”
- fa all well 'nuff” aald
x ;"lmon'h 80 next .

an' a man as n

Bliss don't grow on every bush. Bein'
a good provider, an' a aplendid farmer,
an' a deacon, an’ a pilldx in the church
may not be romantic, bt they're good
recommendations in a man  you're
thinkin' of marryin’. 1 hope you'll
think Lwice,”

*1 have thought, and I shan't marry
the deacon,” said Mrs. Appledore de
cisively; “an’ if that's belng romantie,
I'm not ashamed of it."”

The little widow did not lvok ro-
mantio. Her complexion was u dall
white, and her hair was a dull brown.
Dull, too, were her large gray eyes that
blinked behind short-sighted glasses,

but her form, though meager and de-
void of carve, was not without grace,
and she had a clear, sweet soprano

h was a dozen | eled sidewalk.
‘Rosetta Appledore,” she chirped, like

next day the Dixville Times declared
tne'aniae 'a have been an . '
and eloquent disseFtmnn.,
Appledore’s attention way
she only knew that the ¢
was about to be concludeadi
pod’s sono ‘ous eall for yosic.

“I am delighted,” said  Professor 8K
Clair Smith, bowing low before her, as
soon as possible after the “moosic.” “I
never heard such a delicious voice.”

Mts, Appledore coughed behind her
hand to conceal her Hattered embar-
rassment, and turned a questioning
look on 'rofessor Jackson Jones, who
stood wear,

“You always sing splendid,” sald
that gentleman, drawing himself up.
“1 didu’t do myself justice to-night.”

“You've always dragged,” said Karl
Leopold, who took every opportunity
to criticise the Harmonicums doings.

'rofessor Jackson Jones pulled at
his eravat, and Mrs. Appledore’s face
was full of resentment.

“I never heard anytbing finer in Bos-
ton," said Professor St. Clair Swmith,
coming to the rescue, “and 1 suppose
you know what that implies.”

The night after the lecture was a
very stormy one, and Mrs. Appledore
wits slowly twisting her hair in crimp-
ing-pins, when the door-bell rang. “I
could not endure the loneliness of the
hotel, dear Mra. Appledore,” said Pro-
fessor S, Clair Smith, making a court.
ly bow, "gnd have come to beg for just
one song.

The Profeasor was, so far as outline
and ecoloring go, & handaome man. His
head was what I8 commonly ecalled
dome-shaped. Ilis wavy hair and silky
beard were a bright yellow red, and his
rather large eyes were blue. He sat
down in the blg rocking-chair, and
taking a twin on each knee, *I renew
my youth in children,” he eried, giving
them a squeeze. “Do you know the
song, *The old times were the best
times when you and I were young.'”

“0Obh, yes," 3aid the widow, nervously
tarning over her music, “but 1 can't
say that I feel so very old.”

“Dear me, what a blunderer I am,”
eried the Professor. “I was thinking
of my boyhood. I've always hated be
ing grown up. A man has so much to
fetter his imagination. Yon must
haveglost your husband in the first
flash of your youth ¥

‘I did," murmured the widow, {orget~
Ling that she was 36 when the event
ocenrred.

‘The twins were babes,"

Song succeeded song till the Profes-
sor proposed duets, and Mrs. Appledore
enjoyed the music so much that it was
midoight before she knew it.

Two months away. The
Protessor came almost every evening.
He had hired a small house a little out
of town, that he might be undisturbed,
he explained, and u relative had come
to keep house for him. He did not
know how long he should remain in
Dixville, Tle was preparing a book
for publication, and. writing several
lectures. When his literary labors
were over he was going Lo take a trip
somewhere und rest, though friends of
hig, Influential in Washington, were
anxious for him to accept a consulship
at an important point.

The widow's neat white cottage
stood by itself on the confines of the
village. Deacon Bliss' flelds ‘of dark
green peppermint and nodding wheat
stretehing along the country road for

fore her abrupt refusal of him, the
accustomed to

Deacon had been drop
in for a little visit or to bring a neigh-

borlgeoffering of apples or freah vege.

neurly o mile joined the garden, Be-|eried

ledore stayed
oed her musie

But one sunshiny almu«'wu Murs,
Phlox came bustling up the prim gray-

an av bluejay, as she the

opened

door, 't an{hsc which there are
folks that think different, 1've come to
akk ;ou if yon know you're the town

“The town talk ¥ echoed her aston-
hh“fd.h:l: town talk, repeated M

“Yes, wn re| s,
Phlox, with wonderiul emphasis.
‘Anybody would be who had spent two
blessed months philanderin® with a
married man.'.

*Who Is married

“Your Professor Smith.

'% don't believe it Gl

¢ a'[;und ou wouldn't, but I've seen
his wife,' n{d Mrs. Phlox with evident
satisfaction. ‘Miss Merrills, she 'twas
Pe&m Truesdale, wouldn't miss
“ ' out anything if she had to
walk ten miles, an' she called on ker,
an’ told me. That night I sez to John,
‘John' sez I, ‘a sister's a sister, ‘special-
ly if she’s younger an' a widder, an’ if
I be a clod I'm goin’ to the bottom of
this;' ‘an',’ sez he,‘Emma Jane, [ think
you'd better,’ an' the first thing he did
the next mornin' was to hiteh up.an’
take me over to the mile-strip where
that fellow lives, in Tony Allerton's
cottage. He wa't in, but shie was, an’
she was washin’,

‘I'm Miss Phlox,’ sez I, “an' 1 come
to call’ ‘Thank you,' sez she. ‘I'm
Miss Smith,’ an’ she set out the only
chair there was in the roomn for me,
an' set down herself on the wash-
bench,’

‘Alr you Misa Bt Clair Smith, the
wife of the Professor,’ sez 1.

‘A sort of smile twinkled over her
mouth an’' she sez, ‘Yes, Miss St Clair
Smith, though I didn't know MrSmith
had adortml the 8t. Clair name, That's
my family name.' An' then she went
on an' spoke of her husband, an' of
how ambitious he is, an' how he feels
hia spear in publie life, an’ how she is
willin' to do anything to help him.
An’ then she inquired if I thought she
could get sewin’ in Dixville when she
feels a little better nn’ is able to do it

Tears of shame and anger gathersd
in Mra. Appledore’s eyes us hor sister
spoke. ‘Is Mrs, Smith good looking?
Is she an interesting woman® she
asked.

‘I can't say how inleresting she is.
she scemed kind of trod on, so to spouk.
As for looks, she ain't any prettiern
iou'd be if you worked hard an' didn't

ave half enough to eat, sald Mrs,

I’hlox ealmly.
resobbed aloud. “What

Mra. Appledo
Lsay gbout me? What shall

ah, {or it W

you to do except to tell Mr, Sm
stay t'home. "Taint likely that Deacon
Bliss will give you a chance to sny yes
# secomd Lime.'

- There had been a good deal of pleas-
urable excitement in receiving the vis-
its of the Professor. T'o dress herself
in her best mourning und to sing her
favorite songs to an appreciative lis-
tener, had been something to look for-
ward to during the humdrum work of
the day. The thought, however, of
what her acquaintances were saying
about her embittered her life, aud when
the Professor azuin called one glance
at her face to! | him that she knew all.

‘Dear Mre. Appledore,’ he began, but
she checked him.

“You had betler go home to your
wife, Mr, Smith," she sald coldly.

Tears, real tears, came into the Pro-
fessor's big blue eyes. ‘But I love you,'
he cried, ‘and she has always been an
incubus upon my sounl.’

‘But she's your wife,’ persisted Mus.
Apfladore.

‘I knew it moaned the Professor,
rubbing his brow distractediy. ‘It eats
out my vitals when I think of it. She
don't feel as I feel, There's no wings
for we us long as 1 am tied to her.
We've no afinity.

Mrs. Appledore gazed at him in dull
wonder. These were almost the words
she had used to her sister, but they did
not sound pleasantly now.

‘I love you, Rosetta,” went on the lit-
tle man, approaching her; ‘and I want
to ask vou just one question: Were [
a single man would you marry me ¥’

‘I might, almitled the widow,
smoothing down a fold in her overskirt
with a trembling hiand.

‘Enough! the Professor flung
his arms about her and pressed a ra
turous kiss upon her forehead. ‘Bless
you, my darling!" snd before she could
angwer him he v i gone,

The next even. r when Mrs. Apple-
dore was taking down her washi
from the line she v assuddenly clas
from behind by a jair of strong arms.
“Yon will soon be ine,’ said the voice
of the Prolessor. 'I've offered my wife
850 to leave me and she has accepted.’

‘Accepted,’ the widow cried, wrench-
ing herself free.

*Yes, and as soon as 1 can sell my
book sbe shall go. I've lived in soul
isolation long enough. My heart Las
found its mate.

All the men that Mrs, Appledore
knew were quaint of speech and some-
what rustic in manner, but what they
considered duty controlled their lives.
“You wreteh,’ she cried, dashing the
elothes-pin basket at him. ‘Fifty dol-
lars! You ain't worth fifty cents. Go
home and never dare to speak to me
again!’

‘Hear me, he pleaded, catching hold
of her gown.

‘I ean't stay here and listen to your
hilanderin’ talk, she answered reso-
utely, and twitching her dress from

his grasp she entered the house. But
the Professor’s hand was upon the
latel. Like most little women, the
widow was & enrious mixture of timid-
ity and courage. She flung the door
open. ‘Dom'y you dare to come inl’ she
. ‘I'll throw hot water on you!
I'i—1'1 kill you!" Then, slamming
the door in his face, she bolted It se-
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night; she ims,
was wide awake
and long before day.
solved to sell her howw
bank stock and move wes
my romance,’ she groane.
always been romantic, and wa.
romance such as 've read about,
I've had one” About 8 o'clock in
morning there came a lively rap at th
kitehen door, and, unstrung by excite-
ment and loss of sleep, she shrieked
aloud,

‘Only wme; only Deacon Bliss,’ cried
a pleasant voice through the keyhole,

Appledore slid back the bolt
with trembling fingers. ‘How thank-
ful 1 am, she said holding out her
hand ; ‘I feel s0 in need of somehody.'

“Twas fortinet I come along jes' as |
did then,’ sald the Deacon, tuking off
his straw hat and slowly rubbing his
face with his mnple bandann, 1t was
a shrewd though benevolant face,
framed in waves of iron-gray hair, ‘]
see ye look kinder peaked. The weath-
er has been tryin’, I've fslt it myself,
un' achied in my jints the wust way.’

‘It's wy soul, Deacon,’ wailed the
widow, dropping into a chair and cov-
ering her face with her aporn. “I've
always hankered after u romance an’
I've had one, an I wish | was dead and
Inid beside Calel.

‘Oh, no yo don't Miss Appledore,
said the Deacsn in the earessing tonein
which he would address a sobbing
child, ‘This world's a pooty good
place, an', with a lew exceptions, folks
are pooty good. I come over to feteh
u few sweetin’s, and Lo tell you thet
thut there offer I made ye a spell ago
holds good yet. 1 rally wish ye'd
consider it again.’

Myrs, Appledore romained silent be-
hind her apron.

‘Ef ye'd have me,’ repeated the Den-
con, in u low voice, ‘I know 1 ain't
half good 'nuff and thet I'm kind uv
an old fellow, but I've got a com{'able
lluce an' comf'able things in it, and

've been 8ot on ye this long spell, ns

ye knows. 1 dure say | was 'tached to

gt

apron, and after & pause the Deacon
falteringly continued: ‘I s'pose 'taint
no use to argy. Foiks Las their own
Idees of such things; but anyways I'll
stand yer friend.’

The widow rubbed her ayes and
slowly let fall herapron, ‘I've alwnys
had the greatest esleen for you,’ she
sald, with a little shake in her voice,
‘but I never knew how I —how
much I think of you. I will—I—

The Deacon started up, ,Will ye '

Mrs. Appledore had taken refuge o
her apron.

“Will ye really, Rosetta *' he repeated.

The bowed head covered in the bine
gingham nodded.

“Ye shan't regret it said the Dea’
con, solemnly and awkwardly laying
his big hand, coarsened by labor,on
her shoulder. ‘Lord bless the little
woman—an’ our home. Our home,
he spoke softly as if to himself,

In about a fortnight Dr, Ollapod at-
tended aquiet wedding. ‘You've hiad
a ro-mance at last, Rosetta. [ might
better say two of ‘em,’ whispered Mra,
Phlox, as she gave the bride a sisterly
kiss. ‘The adoration of tke P’rofessor
was like things In a novel book, but
marryin' a man whose gooduess and
farm can't be paralleled in the county
is 0 romance that has sense in it, an' I
wish you joy.'—Our Continent.

Suddenly Weakened.

“I suffered with rheumatism of the
back and hip for a number of years,”
#aid Mr. Thomas Morgan, Superinten-
dent of Streets. “I was waited on by
physicians, but they gave no

P- [ nent relief, and I resolved to try St

Jacobs Oil, My rhemmatism wenken-
ed at the first attack of its great enemy,
St. Jacobs Oil, and soon I was well.—
Cincinnati Times-Star.

The Princess Louise is expected to
return to Canada this month and to
spend the summer there. With Lord
Lorne, in September she will visit
DBritish Columbia,

Mr, Michael Robbett, 77 Sargent
atreet, Cahoes, N, Y., was cured of &
soverely injured knee by St
Jacobs Oil, :)‘l the Rochester, N. Y.,
Sunday Herald.

The Pope lately performed the mar-
ringe ceremony in the Vatiean for a
handsome young neics, Anna Pecei.

————
A Long Bnoogze.
Rip Yan Winkie slepta while, yet had

his sleap oceurred about
Downs' Elixir firet atiained u':"'.-gﬁm“"..

this frhu‘lnt the afflicted, and .m
ety
known. Also Baxter's Bittem
eanes, niot 8o old, bot good. - -
I, v e L
It is the on of Lieutenant Dan-

curely.
Alirtha evening the Professor paced

- wiitor of

« how an artst

tn 4 Bave aoeepted your

kine yull I your new quanens

with I-P tils had fiot my old encmy,

Mr, Rbew ﬂpuu.nn-ﬁ on mo #o suddenly.
He arrived Friday, and, without stopping

send up his od fn and me by

the hand with such o grip that in a few hours

miy hand and wrist were ‘o badly swaollen and

nful thut 1 felt as though ene of Mr. Hatol's
ooal teama had run over me.  Mr. Rheumatism
has beett 0 constant visitor of mine for seversl
T alm.[vr:'n‘welh and put on m great many
wirs, making L If st home, devour u:i my sulx
stanoe and leaving me poor in flesh and pockeot
Laust winter be came anid stayed two monthe, 1
then declded that the next time he came 1T would
change his diet. 1 was somewhat nt o Joss whst
to feed bim with, but finally concluded to give
him throo squire meals & day of 51, JACURS Ol L~
worning, noon and night. This fhao be s dis-

ted with, and s packing up bis trunk snd will
ﬂ:’w by to-morrow or next day ; says he cannot
stop any longer, as he has prossing business else-
whore. He s 6 treaehorous follow, and he in-
tends visiting some of our Salum friends; if be
does, just give hium tho saine fare that 1 did snd
b won't stop long. J. & LEvavoun.
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DETROIT, MICH,
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250, pachago makes & galions of &

delicious, wholesome, sparkling Tem-

perance beverage. Ask your dragwist or sent by
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HULMAN’S
PADS

Operate by absorp-
tion through the
Nerve KForces and
the Circulation,

Dr. Holman's Pad is

A Positive Cure!

For nil Btomach, Liver and Epleen troubles, Uhrons
o Dinrrhoss, Malarin in all its forms and the ma-
Jority of alsorders which disturb the humuan eoonos
my. Itis & vever-failing preventive of Small.
pox, Diphtheria, Searlet, Typhold and all Malaria)
Yevers and all disesses which germinate (o blood
polson

BEWARE OF BOGUS AND IMITATION
FADS, EACH GENUINE HOLMAN PAD
boars the PRIVATE RFWENURE STAMP ol
the HOLMAN PAD COMTANY boing tho above
Trademwark printed in green.

FOR SALE BY ALl DRUGGISTS

Or sant by moll, post-pald, on recelpt of Price—
Begulsr Pad §2.00.

FULL TREATISE SENT FREE ADVICE FREE

HOLMAN PAD CO,,

(P,0. Box 1112.) 744 Broadway, N. Y.
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The RParest and Hest Medicine ever Made.
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Above ls an exact portralt

MRS, SARAH J. VAN BUREN,

LADIES TONIC

<A preparation ohick is unegualed for
Purifying the Blood and Toniny
Up the Female System,

Laontes' Tosro i prepared Ly Mrs, Van Buren
AL 199 Frankla &t Baffalo, N. Y., and has beow
ustd rueorsu uily Ly Indies for yoars, 16 isn sur.
eute forall Feaily 'nurh.l.u:al.m. Fever, Ajguw
Serofua, Bk Headache, » all wonknedme
entiwd by 8! irregnlarithes which are sa com
1o Lo Voot lkiink Tris is no Matent Medicin
d I'f Mrs, Van Buren after you
and recomimended by her, oo sl
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ubor over-worked member of hers
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PATENTS

F.o&, Lyawar s, Salieior of Patents, Wesbangton, U
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SPRING
FEVER

At this scason every-
body feels weak and out
of sorts,because the sys-
tem is run down, and the
blood weakened, This
condition is dangerous,
because of the liability
to contract serious dis-
case at a time when
nature is less liable to
throw it off; and an ef-
fective remedy, such as
Brown’s IroN BirTERs,
should be promptlyused.
This non-alcoholic, true
tonic is unequaled as a
preventive as well as
curative medicine.

.

Browx's Inox Birrees
imparts tone and strength to
the muscles, makesthe blood
rich, clears the complexion,
and by revitalizing the whole
system, gives it a good foun-
dation to withstaud the strain
of a change of season.

Browxn's IroN Brrrers
is beyond question the
best medicine made for

all diseases requiring a
tonic, such as Dyspepsia,

Indigestion, Weakness,
Malaria, &c. For sale
by all druggists.
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