1 didn't

:md she® is =0

8till its pleasant to be ailing,
to huy lnnnﬁl.ll.init
Jﬁm}m‘;hmnh room and fillit_foll of life
and light; :

i,
that ‘&n knows is
lm|.--|m'bl:-t sach a time to formulate aright.

Y.

But 1'll tell you, fair physicing,
Allthe funlt of my condition; ]
I am dying of the heurt disease and all for love
of you;
And "tis in your power to cure it
If you don't I am very wure it
&iu grow worse nntil you tell me that you
tove me fond and troe.
—Tid Bil.
——

DOLLY AND I,

We were schoulfellows, Dolly and I,

At n little dnme school in the town elose by;
1 carried her books, and she beld my hand —
Two innocent children of God's own band.
We would marry when we grow up, we siid,
Grnvo plans for the tinle to come we Inid
As o emnll boy 1, and a wee girl she,

It those ypone days—ah me ! ak me !

We grew—we were marrisd—Dolly and 1,

At the gunint old ehurch in the town elose by;
The farm was pure 1, the fees were paid
““What & blithe young couple !" the neighbors

Anil #o we were till the winds hlew blealk,
And chilled the rose on Dolly's cheek,
Like the waning tide of n waveliss s,
Her life ebbwed gontly—ah me ! ah me !

I yon want to know why I oftimes sigh,
Yon mnst come with me to the town close by;
You mnst seo the church where our vows were

sabel, I'_'l:_"l
And the mound that covers the restfal dend,
For my love is eleeping the quiet sleep r
That Jm Bhepherd, gives tpqliua wary sheep-—
Anil the world i= not what it gsed to be,
Ere its sunlight faded for her and me,

Choember’s Jowrnal,

_— e e ———

A MIDNIGHT ADVENTURE.

Ours was o gay nuigh]mrlumlj m the
sammer, when the planters all moved
from the river and bayons to the piney
wouods to spend the sickly season and
enjoy pure air and water. Riding par-
ties by day and impromptn dances at
night were always in order, Squire
Mason our nearest neighbor, was a fid-
dler of no mean skill, and being very
fond of his own music was always ready
to “give ns a chune” for a country-dance
ootillion, or regular old Virgiony break
down. The son of the merry old gentle-
mman was the hero of the adventure I am

ing to relate. He was very handsome
in & dark brigandish style, and quite

usible enough to steal away any girl's
; nevertheless, he bore a very indif-
ferent reputation even in our easy-going
communily. He was my particular de-
testation because he presumed to court
my sister Nell, which I justly considered
a very great presumption, considering
the many ugly stories current about
him.

One evening there had been a neigh-
borhood gathering at Squire Mason's
and abont midnight Nell and I were re-
Jfurning home, riding double and escort-
ed by Will Mason. It was not much
more than a mile, but aboul half way we
had to pass a dilapidated and deserted
house, which always gave me the shivers
in broad daylight, and whiech fearless
imp as I usnally was, I would have for-
feited my whole summer's vacation rath-
er than pass alone at night.

The negroes indeed insisted that it
wwas infested by “sperrits” or “hants."”
"Perhaps they really believed so; perhaps
they hoped thus to prevent “white folks"”

:from intruding on u convenient harbor

Wor s ways or nocturnal rendezvons.

The briers clambering, about it, the
dark, eentinel pines around, and the fit-
ful moonlight. all combined to make it
Jook as lonely, desolate, and haunted as
the most devout believer in ghosts conld
possibly desire.

The road wound round the fence, but
there was a short out through the pre-
mises whick our escort chose to take, de-
apita of our timid preference for the long-
er route. He laughed at onr fears, and
led the way over thie broken fence, so we
had to follow nolens volens. The path
ran close te the house, and was so nar-
row and weed-grown, we movedin single
file and very slowly. .

“What was that?" cried Nell, lfl‘ldﬂeu-
ly, when we were just opposite the
broken windows of the end room.

*What was what ¥ retorted our escort,
looking back. ) )

«JWhat noise. I certainly heard a noise
in that room jnst now.”

“What kind of a noise?
like 7

«It sounded like somebody moving
about the room, talking and groaning to
themselves.”

“All fancy, Miss Nellie. Your imagi-
nation has beon wmghhtl ) toomcxﬁj
m“? ghostly about
.hng.,tn it has played a trick on your
mars.'

. “Jt was not fancy st all,” cried I, my
Pears not being strong enoagh to subdue
my love of contradiction. *“I heard it
00, and it sounded to me just like some-
Dod i r name in & moaning,
m’ ﬁﬁy&ﬂ. way. Oh, Will Mason,
what have yon been about that even the
apirits of the dead can't rest in peace,
but must come back from their graves to
tatk b?'on.mtlhighten other folks to
death?

What was it

whdhm!guthdomf;n &

'un&i:,%’m’ﬁo with them, nor
with you

#Don't be foolish, Ju.” said Nellie.

«“I'm gure nobody, called Will. I heard
of the sort.”

i

it |
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ly descended, leaving Nellie in &
lgisdmnnﬂewtmdlyvm
but inwardly quaking. The five min
utes were more than doubled befeor he

ing, to himself rode at full
through the deserted and down the
hill. Certainly the ghosts had proved
genial hosts to jundge by the effect their
company had on him.

“There, I knew you were mistaken,
you little goose,” said he to me in a tone
of tured contempt. “Not a soul
embodied or disembodied, about the old
place; nothing but rats and mice and
such small deer. I suppose Miss Nellie
heard a rat run acroes the floor, and you
heard a monse squeak, and thonght it
syllabled my name. How full your lit-
head must be of me to be sure.”

To this degrading supposition I dis-
dained to reply, except by a contempt-
ous sniff.  All the way home our errant|
envalierseemed in a strangely excited
state, and acted so peculiarly that Nell
and I were not sorry when he left us at
our gate, and with scant ceremony of
leave-taking rode swiltly back over the
road we had come. -

“Now, what do you think of your fine
bean'?” eried I, almost before he was out
of hearing. “Did you ever see such be-
havior in a civilized human being before?
But there's something under all this;
there’s a deep mystery somewhere, and
I'm going to find it out or die in the at-
tempt. I'm just going to wake Uncle
Jake up and send him right strgight
after Will Mason and see what he's up
to—no good, I'll be bound.”

So T went to Uncle Jake's cabin and
in gpite of his remonstrances and terror,
virtually compelled him to accompany
me.

“Well, now, honey, you knows es ole
Jake wouldn't confuse yer nuffin es he
could do fer yer accordin’ ter de cireum-
finence ob yer mar en yer par. TI'se al-
lus willin' fer ter resist yer. But jees
sce "ere, chile, how onreasonable yer is.
Yer knowa I darsent fer my life go ter
dat ole hanted house dis time er night
by mylone sef. Deed, honey, I'd rather
be gwine down ter de plantation ter mor-
rer morning fer oberseer Lo give me fifty
lashes on my bare back den fer dem
hants und sperrits fer ter ketch me; "deed
I wonld, chile, dat's de Lord's own
trufe,”

“Well, who wants you to goby your-
self?” enid I boldly. “Of course -I'm
going with yon.” No such thonght had
;ntem;e my mind until that moment, but

was determined to carry m int, *I
intend to seefor myself wiafnall this
means, and I ain't afraid of ‘spirits.’
“I'm going to follow Will Mason and
see what he's up to, whether you gowith
me or not. And if anything happens to
ms, if the spirits carry me off, or Will
Mason shoots me, or old Bouncer stum-
bles and breaks my neck, I'll come back
and haunt you for the balance of your
life. Bee if I don’t.”

With uplifted handsand eyes and a
groan of despair the old negro gave way.
It may seem strange that all this time it

never occured to me what a questionable
enterprise I had undertaken, but to me,

madeap as I was it seemed only a piqu-

ant adventure. Had I thought of the

impropriety I should not have hesitated,

being always bent on carrying throngh

whatever I undertook, whether good or

bad. But that night tanght me a lesson |
I never forgot. It was the last time I|J
followed my own sweet will regardless of
coneequences,

It was about 1 o'clock in the morning.
The moon setting in the west cast a dim
spectral light throngh the giant holes
of the pine trees, It was intensely stll
The distant hoot of an owl from the
swamp, and the occasional call of the
whip-poor-will were the only sounds
that broke the dead stillness of the night.
In spite of myself, a chill glided through
my veins as we approached the désclate
house, and I shivered all over.

As for Uncle Jake it would have been
sheer cruelty to make him goon. As I
slipped from my saddle the old man fell
on his knees and im me not to go
on. But it was ; o on I must
and would. I believe if T had known
that that gruesome house held some
horrible mystery that to look on would
strike me dead, I should still have gone
on. Anim as irresistable as dq.:nlh
torced me forward. Idid not deny to
myselfl that I was afraid, but T said I
could conquer my fear, and I would
conquer it

I elip; through the broken

and, ]igpl:’t‘..l as a . shadow, fenrings‘ﬁt:
hmd_he, and with outstretched hands
groping before me least in the dark I

EFLfE
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langhing, and talk- | %1¢
gallop

his opinion, :
hatmnted house gave unmistakable evi-
dence of a erime. The floor soaked withr
blood, a bloody trail leading toa
in the back yard, and a tress of black
hair canght on the weil curb, ail showed
too plainly what dreadful deed had been

proved to be, as I had
8 beautiful quadroon girl belonging to
Bquire Mason. Her extraordinary re-
semblances to Nellie had often been com-
mented on, Buch freaks often happened
in the south.

i
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Having stuck the match in a crack of

the wall—I noticed even then that it was

over the body. As he maised it,
fell back over his arm, the long

toward me. Merciful God! it was my
gister Nell —Nell whom I had left half an
hour before alive and well, safe at home;
and now ghe was here—dead—dead
~nurdered!
anguish and horror and the murderer
dashed the dead body of his victim on
the floor, and turned to face me.

I shrieked aloud in frenzied

Then the instinet of self-preservation,

the awful fear of death came over me;
and I turned and fled for my life. I
lieard swift feet in
loud but deep breathed in the night air
behind me, and on I flew, straight as the
crow flies, stopping neither for bush nor

it, curses not

brier. Thanks to my wild woods train-

in, there was not many who could out-
strip me in a fair race; and now my feet
were winged with terror.
steps grew fainter and fainter, and I
knew that I had distanced him, when
suddenly, I tripped over a fallen log and
fell forward on my face. I

My

pursuer’s

felt the
ground sinking beneath me, felt myself
falling down—down—then conscions-

ness left me, and I felt no more.

When T came to myselfI was in my

own room, in my own bed, and who was

that leaning over me, bathing my faee

with eamphor?

“Nell! Nell!” I cried, springing up.
“You are not dead then!—mnot dead!—
not dend!—not lying dead in that dread-
ful house!—not murdered by that wizk-
ed, hortid man! Oh, Nell, Nell, how
did youcome here, or is it your ghost
instead of yout"

“Hush, Ju, my poor little Ju; don't

talk so wildly. Of course it's me—why
shouldn't it be?—and how can T be ly-

ing dead in the old house when I have-
not left my room since last night? I'm

afraid your head was badly hurt when

on fell, and you are delirious now."
“But I tell you, Nell, somebody is

dead; somebody was murdered in that
old honse last night.
home?"

Who brought me
“Uncle Jake went to look for you as

soon as it was light, and found you lying
at the bottom of a deep gully into which
Fonbmi rolled when you fell over the

og. He put you on Bouncer and

brought you home before any one was
up but me, and the old man begged me
80 hard not to make any fuss for fear he
would be
that I promised him no one should
know.”

ished for your escapade

“But they must know,” cried I, now

fully roused. *I tell you, Nellie, I am
not dreaming nor delirious. I am wide
awake and as sensible as I ever am. I
tell you most solemnly a dreadful mur-
der was committed last night, and Will
Mason is the murderer.”

“Will Mason a murderer! Obh, Jn, how

wildly you falk!"

So I did, andthongh pa at first

thought I was candidate for a strait-

acket, he soon found cause to change
An examination of the

well

When the body was drawn up it
that of

_ It was surmised that the girl had a

liason with Will Mason, that he sus-

her fidelity, and meeting her at

the haunted house that night under sus-
picious circumstances, in a fit of jealous
fury had killed her. As for him, he hag
already escaped to Texas, then the asy-

I been. For many months my

sleep was broken by horrible dreams,
and to this day my nerves have not en-
tirely recovered from the shock of my
terrible midnight adventure.

An American Beaulty.

Probahly the most superbly beautiful
woman ever married in the United States
to a foreign diplomsat was
Mississippi. After having passed several
mmﬁ(mwmm) she mar-
ried the Chevalier Bernatti, a man of rare
acoomplishments, but in no ways good-

ing. Herbmtymmcéebnhd
when ehe  was the widow Bass
that the mere mention of it suffices to
recall to many throughout the country
the visioh of her superb presence. “A
daughter of the gods, divinely tall and

Pass | most divinely fair.” The Chevalier Bren-

atti, after his marriage, went to 2
where he was minister of Itllyw-um
and the Sultan ted Madame
iwith an exquisite necklace of
B e e
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as he has conducted it for the period
twenty years, after his death, and that
tha 800 workmen in his employ shounld
not be distressed by the
burmssmantof!:.ism i

have any share in the estate or not. The
young man is sbout 25 years old and un-
married. He was educated at Chester
Military academy.

John Dubois stood easily at the head
of the lumber business of Ivania.
It is doubtful if there is any man between
Maine and Michigan who owned more
timber land and cut more timber than he
did. year he cut and sawed about
36,000,000 feet of boards, enough tobuild
the dwelling houses of a town of 10,000

le. He ownedat the time of his
death 33,000 acres of land in one con-
nected bodyabout his town of Dubois’
on which there is standing about 350,
000,000 feet of white pine lumber, be-
sides many million feet of hemlock.
About 8,000 acres of it is underlaid with
a valuable vein of coal, being on the
western side of the Reynoldsville basin,

Besides his large buildings hers, John
Dubois had a. gnas-fourth int;“r:‘st in a
tract of 70,000 acres in West Virginia,
which the axe has never touched, and
large real estate interests in Havre De
Grace and Williamsport. At Dubois,
where he has lately lived, he had mill
improvements worth three-quarters of a
millign dollars. When he went there, 10
or 12 years ago, thers were only three
houses in the town. It sprang up with-
out waiting for the Hmber todry. It
now has 7,000 populakion,

John Dubois began life with almost
no capital, and wasa raftsmen on the
Susquehanna at the age of 17. His in-

mills are full of his devices. Whenever
he found an impediment in his path, he
invented wmmﬁ::hg to ova-wmel}:. He
recently recovered $30,000 from the
Baltimore and Ohio railroad company
for the mse of his patent for deep water
foundations. The automatic dam which
bears his'name.is well-known. He owned
the fine hotel and half the property in
the town of Dubois, and had just com-
pleted a new house, the finest in
the state outside of Philadelphia and
Pittsburg.
He got the first large start in his for-
tuve by investing in the cheap timber
lands, and the secret of his large profits
in recent years has been the perfection
of his machinery and the variety of his
products, which enabled him to use up
all the timber he ent and avoid waste and
middlemen’s profits. He manufactured
houses and shipped them all fitted and
complete, so that a hatehet and nails
were all thot were required to put them
together at their destination. A rough
pine log bronght from the woods to his
mill, over his own line of railroads, came
out ak the end of tbe works in the shape
of boxes, boards, lath and barrel heads.
Every scrap was turned fo profit. There
was no waste except splinters and saw-'
dust.

ty

His works at Ilnbois have a ca
of 85,000 feel of lamber, 6,000

5,000 barrel heads and 60,000 shingles
per day, besides 8 hemlock mill with a
capacity of 40,000 feet daily, and alarge
tannery and machine shop.© He had a
farm of 1,000 acres, employed 800 men,
and knew every one of them. He had
bean:lenuusl ill for several months, and
recently had Dr. Agnew, of Philadelphia,
€iken up to Dubois on a i tl:'nin.
Ho stayed just 35 minutes. Though a
man of warm heart and genial disposi-
tion, Mr. Dubois never married. He
never nsed liquor or tobacco.

A Cheerful Dakots Liar.
A Dukota Loetter to the Modern Miller
In the east thousands of people plant
and sow “in the moon” to insure id

Mrs. Bass, of | *8%12

*| with an old

Or em- |3

" | mixed his seed matches with about

ventive genious helped him greatly. His |do.

a heap a lot of old bones and pisces- of
1 saw the same man selling & fine
ir of steers to a bulcher
mmmﬂ-ﬂdu-
robe. This
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He said he had a. poor
year before becanse the seed
good for such soil. This year

fourth tooth-picks and got a
yield.
man blowing up Hubbard i
gunpowder. They were to to be
and the farmer wanted the
ground. I noticed that one of his wile's
legs was about eight inches longer than
the other, and the man explai it thms:
He eaid when they first came to Dakota
they lived in o "dugont,” with nothing
but the ground for a floor, from which the
grass had o be mowed once a day to find
. Hesaid his wife hada habit
of gitting with one leg over the other
knee, and the leg that remained in con-
tact with the svil got such a start that the
other could never eatch np. ~

B WL TR
Complexities of the Railway Problem.
Popular Seisnce Monthly

Any practical scheme of railroad eon-
trof is likely to be based upon a com-
promise, different interests invol-
ved are so conflicting that it willl not do
to attempt a solution from any one stand

int exclusively. The direction which
egislation is to take cannot be decided
by a mere consideration of complaints
against the existing system, whether
well-gronnded or otherwise. We must
also consider what other systems have
been tried, and what evils they have en-
volved; what lines of treatment have been
undertaken, and how far it has been
found possible to carry them out. It i
not a question what we would not like
to do, so much as what we actually can

The communi uires four thin
of its railroad sygar::q: =
1. 'That it shall afford snfficient facili-
ties to meet the wants of business. In
other words, there must be enterprise in
building new lines, and in keeping the
old ones up to a high standard of effici-

ency.

2. That the charges, asa whole, shall
be as reasonahle as possible. If they
are higher than those of other countries,
or higher than is necessary for the sup-
port of the railroads, the business devel-
opment of the community will be re-
tarded.

8. That there shall not be arbit
differences in charge which force busi-
ness into natural and wasteful channéls,
or cripple one man for the enrichment
of another,
4. That there shall be as li.tle waste
of capital as possible, either by corrup-
tion, extravagance, or want of business
ekill. This is not quite so vital a matter
as the other three, but it is one which
we can not afford to leave ont of ac-
sount,
No of regulation ie very likely
to be derived which shall secure all these
results. Free competition, as we have
tried it in America, mces rapid con-
struction and low rates, but fosters dis-
crimination and extravaganeces,thus secur-
ing the first and second requirements, at
the sacrifice of the third and fourth.
The French system of regulated mono-
poly has just the opposite effect; it pre-
vents waste and discrimination, but de-
velopement is slow and -rates are high. |
The third and fourth requirements are
secured at the expenseof the first and
second. England enjoys the first and
fourth advantage, at the sacrifice of the
second and third; Italy has secured the
;;:dmd and third, but failed of the fimst
fourth. The gran, system of
regulation sacrificed the Est in the effort
to secure the second. Partial state owner-
ship, as we shall see, secures nothing at
all; exclusive state ownership secured
the third, at a great risk of sacrificing all

the others.

P
Immti-gihefarm.
Orminge County Farmer,
The best and shortest way to improve
a farm is to reduce the stock, plow your
fallows in winter so that the soil 'ﬂibo

yonr oata.
good for obtaining from five to ten
of oats and a field seeded to grass.

season yon will have the produce from
fifteen or twenty acres of land, repre
sented in oats, corn and potatoes and
many acres sown with

Fra g

I went out after breakfast and saw the | i

person in t

seeing the

lying on a

nineteen

to fall, not
They were
men,” said
out a hnge
ome.

The

come one

each rebaff

uvm w
on &l you

bird

quisk, caly

the members still waiting for

win her yet, and convincs
cared for him as much as he believed in
his heart she did.

bedchamber above, when he said:
“Gentlemen, you fellers of to-day don't
} thin’ ‘bout _discipli ¥ ot

its existence. They had secured an un-

used attic over a store in‘anold building
snd converted
men, all heads of families with one ex-
ception, formed the membership of a new
. The sessions were generally held
after the villagers had retired to their
slumber. One Angust morning the old
storekeeper opened the . front door, to
find the body of a man, who was well
known, stretched upon the pavement. A
regalia of some kind was
him. An exsmination showed that his
neck was broken, but'as there was mo

it intoa hall. Twenty

ying beside

he place that knew the mean-

ing of the paraphernalia found with the
body, it was regarded with suspicion. It
was noticed that nineteen men of the vil-
lage did not appear at the funeral, nor
did they everreturn. They were moumn-
ed for years by as many widows, and
finally referred to only by the oldest
i res*dlents, who lived in hﬂw of one dﬂy

mysterysolved. A quarter of

a century after the finding of the body
on the street the old storeroom was torn
down to make rcom for & more commo-
dious structure. Workmen were engag-
ed in removing the roof when they dis-
covered a lot of skelefons, It was at first
thought the place had been used as a dis-
secting room at one time, but investi

tion showed that every skeleton was still
standing erect, the clothing had moldered
away, and ithe flesh been devonred by
worms, nothing apparently remaining to
explain the circumstance, until a book
of the proceedings of the lodge was found

box. It was plain enough

then, the lodge was about to close when
the presiding officer had accidentally fal-
len backward through the open window
in the gable—it was he that had been
found on the pavement

before; the
g skeletons re ted
gavel
having noticed the accident.

martyrs to discipline, gentle- | 4.

the new-comer, as he spat
quid of tobaceo and startee for

regulars are deliberatiny as to the
wisdom of allowing the aged lar to be-

of their pumber, with the

chances nbont even in his favor.

Jacob's Courtship.

This trme story eomes from an old sea-
board town in Maine:

Jacob loved Rachel, " but Rachel
wouldn't have him. Jacob labored on,
pressing his suit at intervals, and after

telling her he was bound to
one she

" eried the indi t Rach-

el, with a toss of her head, “keep right

make folks believe that, and

when you do I'll marry you!”

Jacob did persevere, but with small
success, and at last he began to lose
coarage. About this time another suit-
or of Rachel’s arrived home from sea,
bringing with him, among other exotics,
a parrot of gorgeous
amtmltoﬂg;;ml.whofnr{hwﬂh had the

hue, which he pre-
from the sitting room

window, whence she looked our after-
noons when her work was done. Fora
day or two after his elevation to this
dignity the parrot remained marvelously

casting an easy eye about as

if taking in his new situation. Onthe
i- | in that kind of a position himself.”
L —

ers and stock-raisers on the eest side of | bersemen are
the Blue has had a little bed Inck of lste. | the diseash, each one
theory as to what it is.
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the fact that the pipe was a peculiar one
and they had seen none or very few like

it.

Capt. Atkins' side of the case was very
conclusive, but Mr. Davis swore quite as
ﬁiﬁtﬂythtthpipninliﬁgtﬁon was
is property. It was brought to him
Mr. I[saac Heidenheimer, Jr., from EII’I,
rope and sert fo him when in Albany,
N. Y. This was about eleven years ago.
His brother sent the pipe to him from
Enrope. Ho had had 1t in his poesession
ail the time until about three years ago,
when he placed it with Mr. Samuels for
sale. Subsequently he took the pi
from SBamuels and placed it with hg-.
Schornstein. This was seven or eight
months ago. He had neverseen a m
like it before. Samuels had the pipe for

{three years. The bowl of it was crack-

ed several years ago by being jammed
in a door. Hmlfuﬂmbmthﬂ; &mgiﬂ

er of Mr. Davis, was also quite positive
inharklenﬁ.&mﬁonoftharipou being
the one that her father had m his
possession for a number of years.

Mrs. Davis was also quite as positive
in her identity of the pipe. ’

Mr. Heidenheimer was quite sure that
the pipe in court, if not the same, was
very much like the one he brought from
Europe to M. Davis,

Messrs. Samuels and Shornstein iden-
tified the pipe as the same that had been
left with Mr. Davis for sale.
Mr. Samuels testified that there was a
number of pipes like the ome in litiga-
Upon this evidence the court announe-
ed its inabillty to arrive at any decision,
and so the matter rests, with the pipe in
the custody of the police.

An Innocent Man,

Eatellihe (Dakota) Bell,

The trial of a man formurder had just
commenced in a Dakota court when the
attorney fer the defence arose and said:
“If the court we have no fear
as to the outeome of this trial. In the
testimony we sball prove that the mur-
der was committed four miles from town
at 2 o'clock in the afternoon. We shall
also establish the fact that there was a
cirens in town that day."

“Hold on,” said the judge excitedly,
“vou say there was a circus in town
“Yes, gir the Anki- lom-
eration showed there that day.”

“Yes, I've'seen it—éwo rings, a

ted grave-digging hyena, and seven

}mmhﬂkddga;’:’ngnuyihom was

killed about 2 o’clock?"
‘Yes, your honor.”

“Just the time to the ring paradef”
o elep!::.n and double-I
*“While the t ump-

ed camels were going around "
it Ty

o isonor is di
to that a man was four miles away
from town on such an oecasion is looked
upen as malicions persecution by this
court. The unfortunate who
was found dead without doubt commit-
ted suicide when he realized that he was

Miss Folsom's Bridal Vell.
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The latest touching the presi
dent's marringe is meant to be impres-

-|sive. It is vouched for as reaching print

after from the

three repetitions
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