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CRAN'MA.
I'rh;:'::d face hallowed with snowy white

lrh'h::ru that beam on you with kindlinesa
e,

ARd & smile showng for you the tenderest care,
Has gran'ma.

Charlie Danforth would hesr her sob-
bing and entreating her father for soms
boon within his power to grant, aad at
such times the artist would listen, with
white face and set lips, aa if overy
word of the murmured petition was a
pain to him.

Upon that first day of his iaterview
with the Smiths he had driven to the
station balow Easthaven and tele-
graphed:

Mr. Jomw DoNwInG, No. — Wall Street =1
have seen him. It is the man we want besond

a doubt. T will wait here for further proof. He
émn not C.D.D

4 plain dress, old-fashioned and
neat,

A slow, gentie voics, sympathotie and sweet,
g love from the heart, and & patience
complele,

Has gran'ma.
Dearbhands often weary, bat sosking no ress,
Helping. manding qr knitling far thoss n the

nw«mmmmmn
Has gren’ma.
The d ‘on, the hest of h |
To petiad grandchildren she ever defends
From whippifigs deserved, and whose mschief
she mends,
Is gran'ma.
The quaintest old stories of days loag ago
When the was a girl and gran'ps was her bean,
And how the old homeste sd was buried in snow,
Tells gran 'ma,
The babies ery for her: big children and small,
The neighbors, the old folis who on her must
call.
Good mamma, kind papa, the servants and ail
Love gran'ma.

Ah! May we, when aged. become so endeared,
May our lives, rightly lived, make us loved and

revered,
And, viewing the future, be strengthened and
cheered
Like granma.
=1L C. Dodge, in Detroit Fres Presa.

———

JUSTICE VS. MERCY.

Pinding & Wife Instead of Capture
g & Defaulter.

“Why do you delay?
man at once!™

This was the telegram over which
Charles Danforth sat «ith gloomy
brows and firmly-set lips, his eyes hall
hidden in the hand shading his face
from the blaze of the gas lizht hang-
ing over his table. His daty lay be-
fore him, clear and distinoct, and his
heart recoiled from it

Three months before the lovely sum-
mer day when he had received the
telagram he had come to Mrs. Fisher’s
pleasant boarding-house, and had
taken up his abode there, making him-
self generally beloved by every one in
the house; for he was notonly a hand-
some young fellow, but had frank,
genial manners, a ready tact, and quick
self-possession, that were very win-
ning, Every body who knew Charlie
Danforth had a kind word for him.

He waa an artist, and had his draw-
ing-boards and easel in his room,
working early and late upon designs
for the illustrated papers in New York,
to which he sent by mail all the con-
tributions [rom his pencil

He occupied & hall room upon the
third floer, and in the two large rooms
adjoining his were Mr. Christopher
Smith and his danghter. Lulu.

It was not strange that & loncly man
should be interested in his peighbors;
but Mr. Danforth’s interest 'n the
Smiths was constant and unwavering,
and wise people in the house shook
their heads, and whispered that it was
Lulu’s brown eyes and sad. sweet face
that attracted the young artist, not his
sympathy for the querulous invalid she
nursed so tenderly.

Nobody at Easthavea knew much
about the Bmithe; even Mras Fisher
bad taken them without any referenoce,
as they had come to her house under
peculinr circumstances. They were
traveling, when the old gentleman was
taken with a stroke of paralysls on the
train just before it reached Easthaven.
The physician who was suddenly sum-
moned advised a quiet house for some
time, and the hotel being crowded and
noisy with the attendants at a cattle
show, Mrs. Fisher had taken them in.
The invalid began to recover very soon,
bat there was no talk of moving
further on; and as the board was paid
promptly, Mrs. Fisher had no disposi-
tion 1o turn away profitable boarders.

But the two evidently puzzled her.
Miss Luey, who could not have
been more than eighteen, and was a
lovely, fair girl, with gentle manners
and o low, aweet voice, was like a nun
ia her seelusion.  Her devotion to her
lather did not call for all her time, as
he slept heavily for hours together;
but instead of walking out or amusing
hersell in any way, she would sit be-
gide him, with a heavy sadness upon
her face, often weeping convulsively,
more {requently still praying fervently.

Charlie Deuforth would probably
have never seen the sweet face of Lulu
Emith, for she took all her meals with
her father in his room. and all her ex-
ercise upon the wide porch leading
from her own room, at the back of the
house, but for an accident. Mr. Smith,
leaning too far forward, fell heavily to
tho ground, from his chair, and the
young artist, hearing Lulu's ery of
fear, came to her assistance as quickly
&3 if he had beca listening for the eall.

it was no lime to stand upon cere-
wony, Lulu being entirely unable to
lift the prostrate form, but assisting
Mr. Dauforth as he did so0, guickly and
easily.

Mr. Smilh was unconscious, and the
young artisi loosened his pecktis and
collar, chafed his hands, applied the
stimulants Lulu brought, while over
his face came & look of sympathy and
pain scarcely natural to feel for stran-
rers, even under these circumstances.

He came in during the afternoon to
inquire for the invalid, and so there
epeped an sequaintance, for Mr. Smith
scomed giad to see the cheery young
fawe, and hear the trank, fresh voice
He was very feeble, and his steps were
+low and uncertain, €0 that the strong
wrm of his young friend was gladly ac-
cepted in place of his cane, lor slow
walk; up and down the piazza. He was
foud of chess, and Mr. Danlorth was no
mean opponent. He was a guod talker
end o good listewer, so0 conversation
pever flagged. But he was rcticent
about his own affairs, and Luiu bright-

Arrest the

This was in April, and now it was
June. Every day in theinterval Charlie
Danforth had found himself giviag
more and more of his heart to Lulu
Smith. Every day a growing repug-
nance to the task he had undertaken
with hall-boyish enthusiasm grew
stronger. His letters to John Dunning
were briefer and more unsatisfactory
antil that gentleman sent the eurt tele-
wgram over which Charlie Danforth
pondered painfully upon the June
evening already mentioned.

Arrest Christopher Smith! That
very morning the old man had had «
second strolte of paralysis, and lay
helpless and feebie, apparently dying,
not a dozen yards from where Charlie
Danforth sat. Arrest him! And upon
the fair young head bent low in an-
guish wounld fall the crushing weight
of disgrace when sorrow, too, was in-
evitable.

Aund yet, here were the facts. The
man who called himself Christopher
Smith was a criminal, who, fleeing

in his tracks. His name was Porter,
Christopher Porter, and for years he
has held an apparently honorable po-
sition a3 cashier in the banking house
of John Dunning. Apparently, for he
had been systematically falsifying his
book= and accounts, and hoarding up
ill-gotten gains. When he had fifty
thousand dollars in portable shape he
fled. He had not intended to take his
child with him, but at the last hour
she detected his purpose and followed
his fortumes, utterly humiliated and
griel stricken, but hoping agminst
hope, to turn him from his purpobe.
When he was stricken down, she im-
plored him to send back his ["\-gotten
money, and trust to his employer's
mercy. ’

It was while the bankers were in
their first consternation at the dis-
covery of the villainy of their long-
trusted servant, that Charles Danforth
Dunning. the nephew ol the old gen-
tleman robbed, came from a prolonged
European tour, and constituted himself
an amateur detective in lis uncle's
serviee.

His first clew was given by an old
friend who lived at Easthaven, and in
the usual dearth of news, seized upon
the excitement caused by Mr. Smith’s
fliness to make the subject of a letter
to Charlie.

“You know, Uncie John, that I am
80 changed that Porter will - never
know me, but his old phiz has been the
same for the last thirty years, Iam
svre. I should know him anywhere.”

And he was right. He recognized
the defauliing cashier as he lifted him
from the floor, on the first day of their
meecting. In boyish exultation he had
telegraphed the fact to his uncle, and
then—had fallen in love with Lulu.

It was all very well for John Dunning
to telégraph to him to “arrest the man
at once,” but a stronger messeager
than the constable was already waiting
in Christopher Porter's room, to arrest
him in his eareer of erime. And he
wanted. this ardent young lover, to
spare Lulu, if possible.

The knowledge of the crime he could
not keep from her, but he would have
spared her all further pain, if possible.
Her white, sad face haunted him every
hour, waking and sleeping, and he
drended unutterably, the horror that
would come upon it when the blow she
dreaded should fall, and by his hand.
That was the worst torture of all. If
only strangers would come and spare
his testimony, he might fill the office
of consoler, bu! he knew that it would
now be simply impossible to conceal
his sharein the transaction. the motive
for his sojourn at Easthaven.

While he pondered, a sharp rap up-
on ais door aroused him, and he
pushcd the telegram out of sight un-
der some papers.

“Come in!" he eried then, and was
answered by the appearance of John
Dunning himself.

“Well!" said that gentleman, *I
oame 10 see—"

**Hush" was the quick interruption,
with a nervous glance at the door, “*not
here.™

*0h, 1 understand. Shall we walk
out?”

But on the wide country road, in the
pleasant summer night, light not really
darkened yet, Charlie was apparently
a8 reluctant to speak as in his own
room.

After much patient waiting his un-
cle said:

“What is it? Some unexpected
hitch. I see. Hadthe fellow escaped?”

“He will soon!” was the grave re-
ply.

“You are not going w let him slip
through our fingers now?"

“Stronger hands than ours can not
hold him. He is dying.”

**So bad as that?”

Mr. Dunning walked on after this
1ast remark. for along time, in silence.
Then he said, almost in a whisper:

*Poor Porter!”

*His crime has been swiftly pun-
ished.” said Charlie, “‘and it seems &s
if we had no right now to interfere
with the vengeance of his Maker.”

“H'm! Yes But you see, Don
Quixote, there i- fifty thousand dol-
lars involved.”

1 think you will get the most of
that, siv, and if not, 1 am willing to
make it up from my own fortune, no
inconsiderabic one, as you koow.”-

AMr. Duuning stopped short in the
walk, in ulter pinazement. But it was
too dark to scan his nephew’s features,
80 be snid:

“Just make a clean breast of it, will
you, Charlie?”

ened but little even during the most
lively discussions. She seem=d liter- |
ally to be crushed under the ¥eight of |
soupe beavy afliction, and unable for
even cae hour o focgel ber syrow.
Olten. in tbe sileace of his own room, ;

And Charlie obeyed.

They were a silent couple after that,
walking back to Mrs. Fisher's, but as
Lhe: neared the house the old gentle-
man laid his hand upon Chariie’s arm,
SAYWg:

from justice, had been stricken down-

*You are old enough to know you: !
own mind, my boy, and rich enough 8o
make your own choice. So I will say
nothing of possible objections or com- |
meats. But I think I will telegraph to

& home and a mother for a long time
before you can protect her.”

“Thank you! When did you ever fail
to be my best friend™ was the grate-
ful reply.

They entered the house then, and
sat by the open window talking of in-
different subjects, almost unconscious-
ly straining their ears to eatch every
movement in the next room, from
which the invalid's choking, labored
breath could be distinety heard.

In the small hours they caught an
indistinct murmur, and then a low,
clear voice answared:

“Let me be sure I understand you,
father. You wish me to send for Mr.
Dunping?”

Again the thick, muttered voice,
and again the clear one answering:

*‘Poor—leave me poor? Oh, father,
can you think I would ever touch that
money? Restore it, for my sake, as
well as your own.™

Again the low mur.auar and the an-
awer:

“I will send the wmessage at ounce.
Mr. Danforth will take it for me.”

Charlie started up at once, but Mr.
Dunning whispered:

“If it will not be too late, let them
think I come in answer to the message.
And send for your aunt.™

A pod was the only answer, and not
five minutes later Charlie was speed-
{inou to the Easthaven talegraph sta-

n.

The dawn broke soft and clear, and
the invalid, for the last time, looked
out upon the rising sun.

When, at noon, Mr. Dunning re-
turned from the station with his wife
leaning upon his arm, neither Mr.
Porter mor Lulu suspecied that the
lady alone had arrived by the last train.

With & face from which all anger
was gone, and only a grave, tender pity
remzined, Mr. Dunning received the
confession of his old cashier, and the
restitution of the bulk of the stolen
money.

*It leaves Lulu penniless,” the sick
man said, in his thick, indistinct tones,
“and she bas not a relative in the
.m-ld-!‘

*I will not let her suffer,” was the
quiet reply.

And then, leaving his wife to comfort
the sobbing daughter—to support her
in the last trying hours—Mr. Dunning
again joined his nephew.

“Don’t think mo very hard-hearted
if I send you away,” he sald. *You
may trust her to us, and later she will
understand.™

It was not easy for Charlie to leave
Lulu in her first griefl for her father,
but he saw the wisdom of his uncle’s
advice, and accepted it.

And when, in the early fall, he came
once more to New York, and met the
gentle girl who had been his aunt's
guest all summer, he saw the dreadful
gloom was gona {rom her fair, sweet
face, ouly u softeaed sorrow remaining.

His love suit was not soon granted,
for Lulu feit keenly her father's crime,
but she loved Charlie, and her love wae
despened by the knowledge of what his
forbearance had douwe for her, and for
her dead. Mr. Dunning had long be-
fore told her why Charlie was at East-
haven, and why her father had never
been arrested.

And love and gratitude, united witk
Charlie's pleading. proved irresistible,
and Lulu became Charlie's wife, none
the leas faithful and true, for that cloud
that had shadowed her life after her
father’s crime and illness, while Char-
lie Dunning and his uncle and aunt,
who loved Lulu like a daughter, never
regretted that tender pity that led
them to grant mercy when justice
might have been exacted in full meas-
ure.--Anna Shields, in N. Y. Ledger.

Tragedy of a Water Bag.

A West-side lady had a queer expe-
rience the other day, which was laugh-
able in the extreme. She is subject to
cold feet, and while riding about in
her earriage, doing her marketing, she
suffered greatly. Finally it occurred
to her that she could keep her feet
warm with the family hot-water bag,
aud wpon the morning in question
started out with it beneath her feol.
After doing her marketing, she
ordered the coachman to drive home,
and with her feet resting snugly on
the warm rubber bag, enjoyed the ride
more than she had any, during the
winter. Upon reaching home the maid
came to the carriage door, to relieve
her of her pgckages, and hold the door
open while the good lady gotoutof the
carriage. Forgetting all about the
water bag for tho moment she put her
fall weight on it upon rising, and the

pressure inside opened a small hole in | *7

the end. The maid was standing pre-

your aunt. That poor ohild will need A Deart

forever bustling sand rushisg, and yet
never sccompiish say thing. The butser-
fiy, that seems to lead an a'mless emist-
euce, as woll as the beeo that stores the
hive with honey, flits from . wer Lo flowee.
=Meihodist Pratestaut.

Mereurial Falsan.
Mercury is frequently injudiciously used
uack dnctn:-]u lnugalei'mt malaria agd

book of convincing of §
virtue.

B. B. B, wiich healel my m’u
mouth und made & new man of wa.
. Richmond, Atlangta, Ga., :

“ My wife could h see. Doctors called
it syphilitte inps. oyes wero in a
dreaidful condition. er .]Teﬂm failed.
She had pain in her joints and boues. Her
«idneys were deranged also, and po one
thought she onuld be cured. Dr. Gillun
reonmmended B. B. B, which she used un-
til her health was enurely restored”

K. P. B. Jones, Atlanta, Ga, writes: “I
;nu t.?nuhlgd_wi heng?n;‘n:xd mm
oas of appetite, pain in , achin n
debility, mu:laa.m loas of hur.lnc&
snd great mervousoess. B. B B. put my
sysieln n fine condition.”

Etruoroct is a great leveler of
has been discovered that “lady'’ originall
meant the “kneader of:the loaf," ér, in plain
linguage, the eook. “Lord™ really means
the “keeper of the loal.”

By
Pickerr, Lovisraxa, Nov. 11, 1867,
Uessus. A. T, SuaLLexsencER & Co.
Rochester, Pa., m“xlthpmml ple
bottle of pills you sent me gave
to 0 Der bor”hdy. and it cured Berof &
i of third day chills,
which every other nn-l{ failed to da.
you onN PicxxTe.
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A Silent Appead for Halp.
When your kidneys aod biadder are in-
active, they are makin umtnm
h':‘lar' Don’t dusi w

s Stomach Hitters safély impel them
wu:uvﬂ.{. lm are in imminent danger,
and it'is Too iness to shut oné'a eyes o

the fact. De wise in time, too, if jou ex-
rience manifestations of d ma-
rheumatism, oonl‘tipﬂ.a or nerve
lmllhh._.- ‘Thé Bitters before & meal add
Lo il

Jomx Cmixamax has no reason to tom-
plain of the inequalities of the tariff. Joss
sticks are on the freo list; Bibles pay a
duty of tweniy-five per ceat.

Fou Throat Discases,
& rvellef is found the use of
“liroum’s Branchial Troche.” Price 55 ots
Sovid only in bazce,

A cousTRY editor closes his financial re-
view with the remark: "m 1a close. but
not guite close enough to o

g = v =

Mrsr not be founded with
‘athartic or purgative pills. Carter's Little
Liver Pills are enurely unlike shem in every
respect. Oue trial will prove their superiority.

— -

Tue Cahfornia Lemislatcre has evolved a
rew word. Itis “diflequibble,” meaning &
fiank attack on a rpain quesuon by criticis-
ing some minor detail

G i e =
Tre Public Awards the Palm to Hale's
Honey of Horehound and Tar for cqughs.
Piice’s Toothachoe Dirops Cure in one miputs.

THERE were only 254 duily news T™in
the country in 1850, only 387 in t 574
in 1870. 981 in I&ﬂlmlﬂlm
January 1, 1839,

Anzunlike all other plila.  No purging or
ma:«. specially on thu]lwerp ah.

's Little Liver Piils. One adose.
————————

A FYURD I8 being rained in Ban Francisco
to found & memorial Garibaldi schnol, where
halian history can be taught te vonng
Italian-Americans.

1r afflicted with Bore Eves use Dr. [saac
Thompeon's Eye Water. Druggistasell it. $5¢

A socTETY has f
ol A been formed for the study

TutfsPills

Malaria, Dumb Chills,
Fever and Ague, Wind
Colic, Bilious Attacks.

L . materal evas
e e
TVErYy

ihey ahouild be in v einpld.

SOLD EVERYWHERE,

cisely in the proper position to catch a | &, Blecd

half-inch stream of wd¥ler between the
eyes, and before she could change her
position, the whole end of the bag split
open and the contents complelely
drenched her. A couple of gentlemen
who were passing at the time and saw
the whole performance, said that it
waas the funniest thing they ever be-
held.—Peck’s Sun.
The Best Time to Bathe.

It is best to bathe just before going
to bed, as any danger ol catching eold
is thus avoided, and the complexion is
improved by keeping warm for several
hours after leaving the bath. A couple
of pounds of brun put into a thin bag,
and then in the bath tob, is excelent
for softening the skin. It should be
left to soak in asmall guantity of water
several hours before being used. The
jaternal aids to a clear complexion are
most of them well known, and the pres-
ent seavon is the best for a thorough
cleansing and purifying of the blood.
The old-fashioned remedy of sulphur

and molasses Is considered among the | ¥

best. Charcoal powdered and taken
with water is said 10 be excelent, but
it is most difficult 1o take. A strictly

sod fruit diet is followed by
mauy for one or two weeks. —Londoo

Lanocet.
— e A ——
—Harness that hangs where the am-
mon's of the stables will reach it will

be lujured.

MOTHERS' FRIEND

ENY.
Ma
o8, L3
ALL

tar iry and 1t bas entirely cured -
CORXELITS YEAGER, 13 East Esreet,
Harshalliows, lowe.

=Per Deanly &

month | was pot

able to sleep, but

alterusing P.

CmssT

for two days. -

somals Bed sndl

strength  returs-
ed” ln.m..'.
- Clanmes,

‘=l have talna
anly & part of a Dottie of Paine's Celery Com»
pound, and it has entirely relieved me of
sleepicssness, from wWwhich I have maffered
Preatly.” Hrs B Avreuy, Feorta, ML

= Pof tiaee 1 Wi 90 nervous and worh
-nnnmnm-t. { tried many meds-
utm; "““El:ﬂ-.u'_lﬁ
o asiay Bartipgtan, ¥
?
Paine’s
Celery Compound
nbele oo, whes

- e
Tones up the
Shattered Nerves

T
ARy oRa WIie e

LACTATED FOOD 2= 33 /2

CHOICE TEXAS LANDS
Rare Chance for Settlers.
TS S

1% bas been determioed to aficr te settlers the

LR

'.‘02 0C ACRES
L ] wpwerd.
g&:"’u i e

s l',-‘. oftharda

coun|
: .ﬁ-l: NAPIER, v:noq. 'l'un:,.
€. C..QIB8S, Land Ag't, Houston, Tex.

SCROFULA.

Of all the Ulis that buman fieah I8 heir to,
Berofula is most prevalent. Very fow, indeed,
are entirely free from some taintof Berofuls.
Young people of & dtuth fhen
aflicted by this disease, which manifests Steeif
o varions forms. The glands of the neck,
roin, abd ote, b enbarged, cither
persistently, or with slight impairment of

ANDIAN ROOT

A DELIGETED YOUNG WOMAN.
Look st my face and my hands—not o plm- wnn-?uwh
Io-wh.bvw--l-nﬂ-
fright:
See my frosh choeks, and I'sd getting & dim- No ome need have plmpies and skin gray and

I she'll take what I fook, ev'ry morm,
poon, snd Dight.

Buch as you suw thero some time

I don't Jook at all Kko 1 ueed to, I
know.

!ﬂdmm&dmmﬂmmmuﬂﬂlm {

Dr. Plerce’s Golden Medical Discovery.

It is the best beautifier in the world,

because it purifies and enriches the blood, and pure rich blood gives good health,

snd good bealth—beauty.

Dr. Pierce's Golden Medieal Discovery is guaranieed to cure all Dloed,

Skin snd Scalp Discases, as Blotches, E

Salt-rheum, Tetter,» Eczema,

ruptions,
Erysipelas, Serofulous Sores and Swellings, In short. all disenses caused by bad
blood, or money paid for it will be premptly refonded.

Copyrighted, 1588, by Woarn's Disransany Mmngost. Assocraveow, Propristors
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no matier bow bad or of bow long standing,
AR

s permaneatly curcd by DR SAGE'S CATARRN REMEDY. 1 ceats, by
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of all ages thess pills are nvaluubie, as &
few doses of them carry off all humors
bring sbout all that is required.’

No Femals Should be withost Them

i S s .

AR
DANDY et
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