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JOSIAN M. D SMOOT,
21 M. Union Street,

ALEXANDRIA. VA
DEALER IN

Lumber, Shingles,

Doors. -
Sash,
Blinus,
Frames,

. ¢(alcined

Lime. Hair, Nails. &c.

g Sersoned Lumber and fiooring kept
under cover.,
.\.n'[v' 11, IN8{—y.

UNDERTAKING !

1 MOST respectfully inform the public that
T have jnst completed a new hearse and can
furnish

Coffins and Caskets

of the latest styles. Gloss white COFFINS
and CASKETS for chilfren a speciaity.
Also WHEELWRIGHTING and BLACK-
SMITHING in all their branches. Very
thankfui for all past tavors, 1 solicit a con-
tinuauce of the same.
EDPDWARD FAGAN,
Chaptico, St. Mary's county, Md.
Oct 2, 1884—tf,

4. W. CARROLL. J W. BRADLEY

cARlIIII.I. & BIADI.EY.
.. GENERAL
Commission Merchants
FOR THE fALE OF

Grain and all kinds of Country Produce,

No. 16 Camden Street,
BALTIMORE.

INCES BY PERMISSION.

NEFEREN.
Judge C. F. Goldsborough, Cambridge, Md; ;

Hon. D. M. lhm\ Cambridge, Md.
T. J. Dail & Co., Baltimore, Md.
Hupst, Purnell & Co., Baltimore, Md.
R. R. Butler, Trappe, Md.
Dr. H. W. Houston, £. N. Market, Md.
Nat Farmers & Planters Bank, Baltimore,
Md.
Oct 18, 1883—yt

I\I-‘“ GOOI)S
NEW STORE

THE firm formerly known as Mrs. Blais &
Jones has mutually dissolved partnership
and will now be recognized as

Mrs L.4A.JONES &!CO.

Thanking our patrons for past favors, we
solicit a continuance of the same. We as-
sure the public that our best efforts shall be
made to keep & handsome and fashionable
assortment of all
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MILINERY,
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| DRESS GOODs. |
<@
Having just returnad from Baltimore with |
o well assorted stock, we are prepared to ac-

the most fastidious customer.
Call and examine our stock.

Mrs. L. A. JONES & CO.
Nay 8, 1884—tfy

R.A. GOLDEN,

GROCER AND

Commission Merchant,

CORNER 10th and F. NOS. %41 and %48 | can raise it—bat that
| per.

OLD STAND WAREHOUSE

931 LOUISIANA AVENUE,

WASHINGTON, D. C.
Oot 28, T0—1fy

BOARDING.

M=s. E R. Bero h_x;ov

prepared to ac-
permanent and transient board-

ers at
WHITS BALL, LEONARDTOWN,

at the following rates:
Breakiast and supper, 25 cents each.
Dinuer, -

orse feed, and short combined, 23¢.
ulﬂ u.uk:ﬁ

L.a -hs
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Ihrought it any other business,

ng of the earth and the slow

tient tilling
transmitting of sunshiue, rain and
sweat into and cotton. The
story of his work is significant, and it
may be improving, so hereitisin
paragraphs, coaxed from his own lips.
“My father said to me, about seven
vears ago, ‘my son, I'm going to die,
and I leave $£6,000 in honest debts
that you must pay." In six weeks he
was dead, and I took the plantation
in Stewart county on the Chattahoo-
chee river. I mortgaged the place
for §4,000 and went to werk., The
first lesson I learned was economy.
I darned my own socks and patched
my clothes as they wore out. When
[ went to Eufaula I put a biscuit in
my pocket, and when I got to town
tied my Lorse to a rack and saved ho-
tel bill. I ran a plo® myself, lead-
ing the way for my bands. At night
[ lit up the forge and did my own
lackemithing, learning as I went.
never Jeft my farm a day, and slept
uly six hours at uight.”

*“That muet have brought su
“Of course it did, as it would have
In|
two years I had paid my debt and
had money in bank. I havemade in
actual money over §40.000.
my poorest, vear, and vet I will clear
over §3.500. I would not give any
man five dollars to guarantee me |
$3,000 a year on my ten-mule
for the next ten years. Farming ul
the safest business a man can engage |
in, if he goes at it right.”

corn

o
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I have 1,000 bushels of corn, 1,100 |
bushels of oats, 800 bushels of peas,
and 400 gallons of syrup now for sale. |

l

| that wasn't
| You

'

|

| cash surplu

I raise much of my own meat, nnd
| would raise it all except that my ¢
mate is too warm to cure it in.
uever saw a man who did not raise|
his own corn that made money on
cotton. I never saw a corn raiser|
a prosperous farmer.
en figure out that
cheaper than

afs

can 0it

can b..‘.

\'Cl‘.
corn you
is only on pa-
Corn raisers prosper—the oth-
ers fail. My cotton crop is always a
I make my other crops
rry oa the farm.”

“Next to raising my own corn, |
dount personal attention to my busi-
nees. Isow every bushel of cats my-
self, because I never found a hand
that could do it right. This Fall I

worked eleven Lours a day witha

thres peck basket om my arm and u
sowed oate abead of twelve plows, till | 2

This is |

|
|
|

“The freest, happiest, most inde-
pendent life in the world. Thave nol

been sick a day ineleven vears.
I lie down I sleep.
odds.
they are exhaustless.

When
I ask noman any
My broad acres are there and
The best bank
a farmer can have is hiz land. Eve-
ry dollar Le puts there issafe and will
pay him interest and principal. Many
farmers sell their cotton seed. That
is robbing their land. I buy cotton
seed, for with acid phosphate and sta-
ble manure it makes the best fertili-

|
!
|
|

g

live a freeman's life,
air exercise,
| each vear

!
[

|

farm | tain of certain things."”

| with a gang of friends who had calle
| for bim.

“What are the rules by which you . :
work " {
“First, I raize my own provisions. |

| +3

.| and cribs, and win for the South amid
I their corn row a fuller and better ex-

the eads of my fingers were bI-edin;. |

In waking syrup I got al w,z th
four bours of aleep in twenty-four,
“and the result is perfect syrup. I su-

perintend every detail of my farming 'on W ednesday night."”

{ one would reach the same result.

zer. The farmer is the one indepen
dent man.”

“I cannot understand,”
went on to say,

Mr. Rood
“why a yvoung fellow
wiil the city and clerk at a
small salary, with no future, when a
farmer’s life is open to him.

stav in
No man
could have had a much worse start
than T did. Now, in =pite of mark-
ets, or anything else, T can
with health,
and at the end of
put from §3,500 to
This is not ehance. It is
And there is nothing in
me except hard work, attention and a
ittle common sense. If fifty yvoung
clerks were to go to Stewart county
o-day and farm just as I do, each |
It
It is the most cer-

weather,

open
S‘:’ 000

n

bank.

certainty.

is no ex'wrxment

And away the voung farmer wenz
1 Why may not he prove to

Why may not there fol-
low in his footsteps a race of young
farmers, sturdy and self-reliant, with
smooth brows, clear eves, and strong
arms > Why may they not come to
the rescue of our eection from the
domination of Western smokehouse

be a type”

perience than their fathers fought for

lips; that he would continne to sup- |
port and care for her in every partic-

ular, making her even a larger allow- |
ance for maintenance than before, and |
doing all he possibly could to render

her comfortalte.
ever do more than this, by accepting ,
her again in the nearest and dearest |
relations of life, he could not then
tell.

He then left her promising to re-
turn on the following morning and |
complete in legal form the agreement |
which he had outlined. The next
morning came, but with it the an-|
nouncement that she was dead —dead |
by her own band. She had dressed |
herself in purest white, placed his
picture on the mantle so tlmt her last
look should fall upon it, laid herself
upon a bed, arranged her clothing
with the utmost care, and shot her-|
self through the heart. Johnson's,
first thought, on hearing of her suicide,
was as to the beet manner in which |
he could prevent the facts from being |
known. He decided immediately to|
protect her memory at all cost, and |
announced as the cause of her suicide |
insanity. The theory was generally | P
accepted, for no suspicion of the ter-
rible truth bad yet come to the minds |

|

| of any citizens or friends of the fumi-
| dignity on his august back, with the

ly.

The indications were favorable to |
the success of his plans, but some of
his political enemies induced his wife's |
father to believe that she had been
murdered by her husband. This
startling suspicion spread through the
community, creating intense feeling
and excitement, yet in the midst of it |
all the husband persistently remained |
silent, refusing to give any explana-
tion of the few suspicicus circumstances
which had come to the surface,

i
i

pre- |

picion of wife-murder rather than tell

twenty-five rears ago? Thereisplen-
ity of land and more to come. Mr. |
Rood started with 2000 acres, which
has already cut down to 1,200. He
atracts his arrable land once every
vear. ‘Intensive farming,™ eavs he, |
is the policy of the future. There1s
one war cry under which the South
can command the situation. That is
a bala to the acre, or full corneribs, a
0ig compost heap ard a home on the
farm ' " Frankly, now, lasn't this
broad-shouldered young farmer, with
bis steel-like sinews. his d
~'eep come nearer to solving the pro-
blem ¢ thao those of us who, aiming at
littering heights, are fighting and
umbl: '1g along the uneven way.—
\Ga.) Constitution

& A Waatern paper describing
an ncwcer t, says: *“Dr. Cu\\...rd
was called: and under his prompt and
skilifal treatment the young man died
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the facts of her shame. The father,

court, compelled him to produce the
correspondence which hli passed be-

da
tween them, and thus the terrible so xhorv..gh.v tkat to iha day of bis | had RY wa strangely yvoung, and a 3

truth became known.
Johnson though promptly mqumcd |
left this city a broken-hearted man,
ud, returning to Tennessee, took up
the burden of life in his duties as pen-

sion agent. While there he found

| himself harassed by the constant at-
| tacks of the man who bad ruined bhis

t

home and happiness, who, not conten
wiih this, was now deliberately ma-
ligning the character of the dead wile,
asserting as a climax to all his course
that the original crime was committed |
only at the instance and urgent solici- |
tation of the woman, now dead.

This last assertion was more than
Johnson, iz his excited comdition,
eould bear, and, arming himself with

|

| English ?

shouted in his turn:

| ered a method of

|

ment of him.
“Waiter !"
neer, “

cried the one eved engi-
come and takeoffmy eve glass”
adding as the waiter sw envl with in-
dlgn ation, “and while you're about it,

Whethe? he could Just take out my eye.’

“Your eye, sir "' echoed the startled
dignitary.

“Yes, my eve; don't you understand
Look sharp !”

Eye glass and glass eye came away
together, and the waiter reconnoitred
them doubtfully as they lay in the
palm of his band, like a man eyeing a
watch that had suddenly stopped.

Just then the one armed dragoon
“Waiter, take off |
my glove; and, now that I think ofit,
take off my arm!"

Glove und hand gave away at the
first effort,
to see his customers all tumb!

pieces like a mosaic

ng to

puzzle, was turn- |

ing hastily away, when the one leg- |

ged sailor roared, —
“Waiter, pull off my starboard beot,

and you may as well pull off my leg, !

too !
The poor waiter shudderingly com- !
lied, mentally repeating every prayer
he could think of. Instantly the pre-

viously loosened straps of the cork leg |

gave way, and down went the man of

art.ficial limb quiveringin hie clutches.

It was enough. Forgetting every-
thing in his agonized longing to es-
cape from this chamber of Lorrors, the
ill-starred waiter, casting a terrified
glacne at the fragments which strewed |
the carpet, sprang towards the door.

But before he could reach it, Foote |
bimself—the length and flexibility of

whose neck might have aroused the

envy of an ostrich—called out—
“W aiter, come and take off wy hat,

ferring to live and die under the sus- | and while you're at it, take off my | work—

head !"

Human nature could bear no more.

| however, persisted in his groundless The martyred waiter gave ome yeil!
suspicion, and, bringing the case into | and made but a single bound from the | wag there! The wrinkles were gone.

top of the stairs to the bottom, upset-
ting not only Lis digdity, but himself,

dntn he was never quite his own saif
ag-m

- e —

#& An Italian doctor has discov-

8

| bodies, and claims that the idea is 2
new one. Thereis nothing new about
it. Before the war a San Anton:

dostor turned a negro woman int
| stone. The stone be turned her into
| was a diamond, worth a tl
{ dollars, that be.n, 3
brougkt at auction.—Texas

tb

and the waiter, ap palZeJ f

ettrifving human |

usand  The winter snows have not fallen, and |
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= & [2 tL . I ery back ltrap of wy har Por Pake 2 .. & skot-gun, he started in search of tLe’ Deoath of the 011 Wife. | The “Good™ Somctimen Fall.
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LT will dr I Lear » T, Pl 2 €Y | truth is sometimes strangie than fie- | P70+ 40C, Piacieg him wpon the 7T RS RRCTRe giow sonispmulirs-.
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A our ot voice, when thesesongs | never Lad ack or a piece of in a triumphant manner to the court- | - Awoke aud cailed feel egRote its influenc il
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F.ke down her harp and woech the strines L : ! the case, Mr. Voorhees being the ' = “ e s T } in bhin S8 : - ity
Voo long, too luug, Pave they silent '.uu | eccnomy. Nothing is wasied on my Ebeanceit he: liad asnciill & moment , | Bled hand in his | sumetimes d, when suddenly en-
P . been Tl of Koer g ie hae g 5 5 ; Selpa :
My heart L ".“',“.1 il ive Tif Vi | fare. ] Lave 120 tons of home-made = N trial was L ] “Is it night " she aked, in tremu. | countered, " phenowenal.
And the care and worry of active lifi Johnson was a prowmy \1 ]aw)‘et “? | lous tones loak; 3 1 Wi i }
I long for the scngs again. manure composted now, and gpe tan P S 1 acgnitted, the { lous tones, looking at him with eves | Vien the u slowiv aroso
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“ A nnie Laurie nl Banks o' D ! . S aa stay there Lis wife fel!l a nictim toal' - . " i ‘ | swer } the children wi Lilit pen winter
Dear old sonss the e he fermer. My neighbors usetwoor ol o 3 ’l i ho | AR ned by the law, aank rapidly | i S il
A seducer, a war ¢ s, whol . y : =7 hi old e first to 1. re . d e
Over my Lewrt ”"‘ arcecliaing yot three sete of ]Juw les 3 vear Cf . s e o i li from that time, w by week, wmonth . g SEOULONES ) 5 = | .I‘ “He.doorwas 3
She sang thens 1 m ] ) = | had lefi family in New York and !, 2 . . : ey —wl ¥ % 1 chil ilarge, poitly old deacon, whose face
| jasts me two or three years | 243 ’ t6led i Dem P by month, welcoming the death w Ll e . - > Sy NS FR Y
ANo'Hsic cYer 50 Gw et cai | - | night I «il every wagon on my place y y PSP - should plage Lim beside her whom 1 [ borne tl and bur lon of the dav, [ WoFe & eaile of contentment. But
A< the tuneful lays of the d f % ' | mine owae Johinson Ladis ot} ouid piage Liw beside her whom he | ) ive niac hrat o
4 . ) : nine owaer. Jolinson b ..vell.,lmv : | and, crov had laid wve pilace to a look of real anx
Sung by mother g ister and w using cotton oil. F.\‘ul)' month I have laviaf b 2 s ! loved to the last. R i S . - S g
And now, my child, in this later lit every axle cleaned and the old oil rub. | 42F Of bis death that it was throngh | [ eross and gone to wear the crown for his fet shot out like a poo-
J would hear SOy Mo £ eSS s e U T some mesmeric tow i nan | <oo— Pl 30 004 . =il R - :
” bed off. This saves my wagons. My - : t.x;ah, i‘(v&er t!.:\l‘ lx.x; X.]f\'; | " Y ’ tore the old father and mother hal i log after «l he suddeniv
B e e S an s AP, AlTan dthin . ! : * | obtaine e intluence which he dir *PiET.—Too much dizni- | fini Lia solourn sat Jdown i B s N
: i“‘v\,',”l',‘( l':‘““i‘,..“ " ..,:‘ e Doonee | tocks and crops are all protected the e Dkt - !' e 1‘ 1; ik dig i e i i | L & learly manve:
g . i e . ver his vietim, v, like too much prida, is oftont 3 ar ‘ that it cracked his false teeth. ar .
Sing to me now in the fading light, same way. ‘The poorest honse on my | » : i gl . \dren are sa! answered | * RSB A
goes back tomy youth to- [ 10 sty o bonse [ live in.” : After the occurrence, and before | doomed to fall, and instsad : . “Zout think of @} {account of the respect I have for the
o Jace is The Lou 10. ne d ¢ c f ™~ H
! : ; Johnson beear a ended scomes s ' Sl ¥, " il call wkat ) * 3w
Sing me some dear old tan “How about your labor? e - auee o the foll| OOI‘M“ nded, becoms . of vourse!f; does the| , I will call what he said “Con-
Aupe KINNE. “DBetter than slaves. I pay them state of the facts, the wife returned |cule. Foote, the Englis} AClor, | way seem dark”" “‘My trust is in and Iet it go at that. Hur-
$9 a month, balf in cash every Satur- tol this city, and during her stay Lere, | once made a wager that 1 e would up- ; Thee: lot me never ba confounded.’ | o0+ T*itg herepeated theact to seo
. : whi! lig f e oot ey : = . i twice 1 pid succes would
A New Southern Type. day night, one ration, and allow each “{; tﬂx'e l‘";b"'d was stillat his post | sct the dignity of £ certain kead wai- | What does it matter if the way i dark AN 15 Bepet ssensvies wesid
- . of du s t ‘ Btal s ts e - TSR P e { prove fatal. This scen
Mr. Robert Rood ia 8 young farmer kand a Lalf acre ,or potaloes and an B y in the South, she fconfe: ed | ter at the principal hotel in Bath, wl O | “T'd rather walk with God in the dark prove ‘. l‘ ' li' i5 scomed to satisiy
. a 1 ) A : e st 3o . : .+ | him, and he dodged 4 -
wbe : 00 _ - wcre for corn, and give them every ;," erime in a series of letters. ‘Inl the n:\‘...e of l;l.u..., the test 1 g | than walk alone in the lizht. Tl ud he dodged away in the dark
thin, browned, , slow €33 | Quturday afternoon. Thev work be- | Stunned by the terrible revelation | nified man in Britain. THis experi- | pathor walk wi i*h Mim by faith than ness.
(;f !(nmxx g Rn-!L“ Pen 1 iuse they know I koow it when thev | 371 Wavering as to his projer course, | ment and success are roted beloy walk alone by sight” John, where's | ¢t & stranger came out, followed
dent—Lle is a fine type of the young| ,. . : i _ : - D e lhntoliwith ik cenll viess e e wo choir gir : e
i . " A L YOUNZ! chirk. They began atealing from me. T\hns:n came here from Tennessee,| Foote went to the hotel “"1- three [ little Charlie”” sheaskel. Tlermind | by two choir girls. Suddenly with-
Sontlhern farmer. ) . d ¢ ) 4 3 3 — ng " 1 lost an . jout anv warning T p
'°"l'i.e earth is a cold wine.” | I slept on the ground every night for and after consu! ting with one frien: ], friends :m' en .1;nr who had ; A0 | was again in the past.  The grave, = la ¥ sasning e l.”‘“‘n”‘ =
A v is a gold wine,” Lesavs, |, : 1 t . and stabbe » tall pirl with blael
Py i =70 L three wecke. I bagged three of the their pastor, held an interview with | eve, a cavalry officer who Lad Iost an | | dust of twenty years hal lain on|® g l‘mt Rt Wi Saion
o ant 2 ‘ - 3 licent- : = - - | ev 3 s} 1
I\n any wman that works it ¢ thgent (licves: 'and now | amissle. \Pho: her. 1n this interview he told ker ! arm, and an old sea capt iin who had | Gharlic's golden hiiel but the sothers evesin the lungs, then he motioned
- - 1 they are well I make them work, and that, while Le could not so far forget |lost a leg. The quartette ensconced !,ha‘. never forgotten him. The old] violently to absent friends, spread out

I\t’ lm; vel]'l.mxu_\' proven to l,c \;lw when they are sick I give them medi- her wrong as to then take her. themselves in the four cormers of the man patted her cold hands—hands! his umbrella and laid down.

Mr. Lood. In seven vears he has| . o \ agal is ar =5 tho | . 1l g > | of music
to 3 c .“L a0 7:”0" A f' : :’ z o | cine from my own hand. In short, | 3820 to hi< arms as his wife, he was jEoon, and bawled for the waiter, who [ that had labored so hard that they “K.‘ tall girl pulled a roll of musi
IDASS Oner A D RTIIng a0 they kuow I watch them and they vet so much devoted to her and hers came in with amore than ordinary | era coamed and wrinkled and cal-|°" bim, then seemed to change her
by speculating—for he has lost §10.- | L O .. that no word or intimation of the ter- | asstmption of dignity as a tacit pro- | 1, .09 with vears of toil and the roind, reared up and jabbed her head
000 by that wmethod; but by the pa “Fou nd the life & happy one rible truth should ever escape his ‘ cess against their unceremouious treat- | wo1ding rine i S G | into his shirt bosom, letting her voice

ou find the life a happyv one. € dding ring was

out in high C—ia a way that sounded
like the wild, frightened twitter of a
railroad called forth

thiead of gold—and then he presseld
his thin lips to them and cried.
had encouraged and strengthenad him

She

engine. This

| | the minister, who rushed out upor

lin every toil of life. Why. what al Le minister, who rushed out upon

; : | the scene. T orget

l wo:nan she had been! What a worker! | i j;‘?"e Bf“; be seemed to forge
. : Le objec 18 8 for after

What a leader in Terael* Always with | © %€ .. o apmply o

few easy tricks Le sat down in a very

the gift of prayver or service.
had stood at many a death-bed to-
gether—closed the eves of love? ones,
and then sat down with the Bible be-
tween them to read the promiees.
Now she was about to cross the dark
river alona. And it was strange and
sad to the old man, and the yellow-
| haired granddaughter left them, to
hear her babble of walksin the woods |
| ard gather May flowers, and strolling
‘ | with J ohn; of petty househcld cares
| that she had always put down with a
| strong, resolute hand: of wedding

and death-bed triumphs;
n at midnight she heard the|
bridegroom's voice, and the old man|
bending over her, cried pitifully, and
| the young granddaughter kiesed her
| pale brow, there was a solemn joy in
her voice as she spoke the names of :
her children. one by one,
| saw them with immortal eves,
| with one glad smile put on immoxtal-
ity.

They led the old man sobbing away,
ard when Le saw her again the sun
was shining, the sir was jubilant witl

the songs of birds, and she lay “"O.PP | came too again the crowd Lad gone,
upon the couch under the north win-| -4 1" o iiat save an occasional
| dow, where Le had seen her so often| victim who would regain conscious-
| lie down to rest while waiting for the | nesa, groan a little, repeat some sccip-
Sabbath bell. And she wore the]ture au.vl tLeVn make a c'qu:?nl sneak
same black silk, and string of goli off in the darkness— Peck’s Sun.
| beads about her neck, and the folds| A LavesabrE MisTaxe—You za-
of white tulle, _nly now the broa\hl member Louise Elridge's adventure
| with his miniature was wanting, aud| with a mustard poultice, don’t you ?
in its place was a white rose, and « Its a good many yeurs ago, when
spray of cedar: she had loved cedar (1:, U ,“Ji' e “'d cmrmxfg:
apt. Elridge and she werestopping
| —she bad loved to sing over her|g:gacountry hﬂe , when in the mid-
dle of the night the Captain was
taken with the cramps, aud Louise

They | . %
giddy manner, and started off towards

the street sailing on the bowl of his
pants; fortnnately just as he reached
the street, he grabbed a lamp post
that recmed to be trying to dodge
past him, and this he Leid onto until
belp enough arrived to hold him.

By this time the crowd acted as
| though they were trying to dance
| some new-fangled war-dance. One
old lac i} sat down on a sad eyed dude
with such firmness that his cry for
{help ended when he got as far as
“hel ."”

Juet then my left foot shied off to-
{ ward a young lady that was perform-
ing near me, and I laid down to seeif
I couldn’t fasten to the walk; finding
this no safer, I was just rising and had

got upon my hands and knees, when
if sl anoldlady came capering aloag like
adlie barrel of Lorosene down a flight of
{ stairs, bringing up with great precis-
| ion against my coat tail. Not being
! prepared for an attack from the rear,

I first humped up then shot out likea
wad from a gan. The shock seemed
! extend n'.l over me, and -when I

festivals
. )
| and whe

as

to
|

|

e ——

“Oh, may I in H's courts be u\\n o

Like a young cedar, fresk and green.” | shij "e‘ll on her dressing gown and
Al W ) 0

But what a strange transformation | o' 4o%n to the porter, who took
her 10 the & “'

; factured a rousing mustard pou
age, and pain, and wear- | She ran rapidly up stairs so that the
the face blamed thing should not ceol. She

-~
ol

the traces
iness were all smoothed cut;

w along the passage till she sawv a

lim light over the transom. She flit-

| placid emile was laid on the pale lips. ted into the room. she rushed up to
The old man was awed l." the like- | t},5 bed, ehe pulled down thaspreads,
nesa to the bride of hil youth. e she yanked up a night gown, and she

kissed the ur .reu}\.u ive lips and eaid clapped a red hot mustard poultice on

softly - “You've found Leaven first, .Le [ l cof a stowach, :n.mg Tuoat
Janet; but you'll come for me soon ooy e you, my Gwe! Aede
1 Jt's one firet : b e A :rm‘. L,g strange man sat g and

e mrb. it "t bn ".'" bt AT ursed her like a pilotoffSandy Hook.
years: but it won't be for long—:

Poor Louise ! she had cramps herself
before she gained her own room aad
fainted on the hearth-rug, while the

won't be for long.’ And 1t was not.

uld have been their diamond

she | tO- ‘;3." wo Weo bad ol s '¢ | man with the mustard poultice went
_we ing e bad p.anne »‘-»“' ' raging around to find his unknown
and I wonder—I wonder—but no

assasilant. —N. Y. Miror
\\ here they are there is neither mar-

&F Disappointment in matters of = | i e
| pleasure is hspri to oe borze, 1n r‘x'-;n‘“l il o Bl | . 8@ Bertie—"I say, Uncle Eph,
i ters affecting hent.. it becomes cruel. | lected. [don’t you wish you were a little ap-
| Dr. Ball's Co ugh Syrup never disap- e gel, w ".. wings, and ! ] thing te
points those who use it for obstinzte| @ Brain workers will regain in-| do but enjoy voursell :’!.n;g around

aad luogs, etc.

coughe, colds, irritation of the throat

Dz, | in the .kv ?* Unecle Eph—*Not this

reased mental power by taking
weather, child !”

ecley's Celery, Beef and Iron. |

I'5




