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NEWSPAPER LAWS

I subseribers ordet the discontinuation of
newspapers the rm-leu may ue to
send them until all arrearages are

1 snbserthers refase or negleet To take thelr
newspapers [rom the offiee to which they are sent
they are held e ssibleuntil they have settled
the bills and ordered them discontinned,

It n.ubnc;'.l lmn;” m‘-'ve '""'5':: places wnhm: I.l;
farming the publisher, and the newspapers
=entto the former 'n'noc'i thevare resnonsible.
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BUSINESS CARDS.

Xn;‘mm
AUCTIONEER,

MILLuRIN, PA,

L B. STOVER,

AUCTIONEER,

Madisonburg, Pa.

W H.REIFSNYDER,
.

AUCTIONEER,

MiLLuEEIM, PA.

J W. LLOSE,
AUCTIONEER,

MiLuuEN, PA.

'DR. JOHN F. HARTER,

Practical Dentist,

Ofice oppousite the Methodist Church.
MAIN STREET, MruLueiN PA.

DR. J. W. STAM,

Physician & Surgeon,
Office on Pean street,
" MrLurEN, PA.

DR. GEO. L. LEE,

Physician & Sargeon,
MADISONBURG, PA,
Ofice dpposite the Public School House.

W. P.ARD, M. D.,

WOQDWARD, PA.

B 0. DEININGER,
£}

Notary-Publie,
Journal office, Penn st., Millheim, Pa,

&3Deeds and other legal papers written and
acknowledged at moderate charges.

GBOBGE L. SPRINGER,

Fashionable Barber,

MAIN STREET, MILLHEIM, PA.

Shop opposite Miilheim Banking House.
Shaving, Haircutting, Shampooning,
Dying, &ec. done in the most satisfac-
tory manner.

DR. 8. G GUTELIUS,
DENTIST,

e

MiLLie, Pa.
Offers his professional services to the publie.
He is Im-wu'ml to pecform all operations in the

dental profession,  He is now fully prepared to
extract teeth absolutely without pain;

T
Mrs. Sarah A. Zeigler's

BAKERY,

on Penn street, south of race bridge,

Mil:heim, Pa.
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Bread, Pies & Cakes

of superior quality can be bought at any time
and in any quantity.

| — - o —

ICE CREAM AND FAN-
CY CAKES

for Weddings, Plenies and other social gather-
ings promptly made to order.
B
Call at her place and get your supplies at ex.

ceedingly low prices. 34-3m

P. H. MUSSER,

WATCHMAKER=&JEWELER,
Main Street, Millheim, Pa.,

—~+]OPPOSITE THE BANK.{+

pa-Repair Work a Specailty, Sat-
isfaction guaranteed. Your patronage
respectfully solicited. 5-1y.
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ATTENTION

of the public in general and busines men in

particular is directed to the fact that the
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Jno.H.Orvis. C. M. Bower.  Ellis L.Orvis
OBVIS. BOWER & ORVIS,

Attorneys-at-Law,

BELLEFONTE, PA.,
Office in Woodings Building.

D. H. Hastings. W. F. Reeder.
HAB‘I‘INGS & REEDER,

Altorneys-at-Law,

BELLEFONTE, PA.

on Allegheny Street, two doers east of |
oupledby’thehulm of Yocum &
ngs.

Egg

J C. MEYER,

Attorney-at-Law,

BELLEFONTE PA.
At the Office of Ex-Judge Foy.

WH. C. HEINLE,

Attorney-at-Law,

BELLEFONTE, PA.

Practices in all the courts of Centre county
Special attention to Collections. Consaltations
in German or English.

J A.Beaver. < J. W. Gephart.
BEAVEB & GEPHART,

Attorneys-at-Law,

BELLEFONTE, PA.
Ofce on Alleghany Street. North of Hizh Street

BROCKEBH()FF HOUSE,

ALLEGHENY ST., BELLEFONTE, PA.

C. G. McMILLEN,

PROPRIETOR.

Good ¥ le Room on First Floor. Free
Buss to acd all trains. Special rates to
wi and jurors.

CUMMINS HOUSE,

BISHOP STREET, BELLEFONTE, PA.,

EMANUEL BROWN,
PROPRIETOR

House newly refitted and refurnishad. Ev-
erything done to make guests comfortable.
Ratesmoderate. Patronage respectfully 'Olbl-(il

y

IBVIN HOUSE,

(Most Central Hotel in the city.)
CORNER OF MAIN AND JAY STREETS
LOCK HAVEN, PA.

8.WOODS CALDWELL

rooms for,commercial, Travel

ers on first
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EMPLOYS ONLY

Experienced W orkmen
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LETTER HEADS NOTE HEADS,

STATEMENTS, BILI, HEADS,
ENVELOPES, CIRCULARS,

AVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAY.
POSTERS, PAMPHLETS,
Legal Blanks, Cards,

and, in short, neat and tasty

Job Printing of all kinds

EXECUTED PROMPTLY AND CHEAPLY.

known to me.'

CAST

for Infants and Children.

“‘Castoria is so well adapted to children that
[ recommend it as superior to any prescripion

mBo-OIMBB.BIWu. B A

ORIA

SASSSSERS

it

» H. A. Asncner, M. D,

Oastoria cures Colle, Constipation,
Sour Stomach, Diarrhoea, Eructation,
Kills Worms, gives sleep, and promotes di-

EN':"“‘

Tus Cexrava Courany, 182 Fulton Street, N. Y.
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Woodwqrd,

Centre Co,,

N. W. EBY,

—DISTILLER OF—

Idon't.

Straight 5. PURE

RYE WHISKEY _

FOR MEDICAL USE.

Pennq

and with it our experienced tallor

SPRINGISHERE!

I. W. BUCK,

who has preparcd himself to do all kinds of work in the most workmanlike and satisfactory

manner. The publie are cordially juvited to eall and see his

—Dbefore leaying the shop.—

Samples of Cloths and Cassimeres,

from the best and most reliable New York and Philadelphia houses,

g Cutting done to order and suits made in the latest styles.
DON'T F ORGET THE PLACE,

Frank's Shop, North Street,
MILLHEIM, Pa.

FINEST

2 7

MUSSER & ALEXANDER, Proprietors,

MANUFACTURERS OF AND DEALERS IN

1 X
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3" Iiinds of ﬁonumgntﬁ and q emefern mork, irou IJrnring, @mg’s, &e.

1 e —— L 0 A —— 0 L —— L L L — LA L — L G — a0
[P, LOW]

Call on usat our shops, east of bridge, Main 8t 'Miliheim. Pa. Corrospondence respoctfully solicited

ever seen.

the lowest

€hurches and Private

marvel.

[LIMITED. |

J. R. SMITH & CO,,

Nos. 220, 222 & 224 Front Street,

MITTOIN, PA.

The Largest House Furnishing Emporium in

>< (entral Pennsylvania. =<

_—g

e * hamd

—On_the Second Floor we have

0+ NEW ENGLAND.

20

THE PLACE TO GET A SQUARE DEAL’AND TIIE BEST{BARGAINS.

FURNITURE ™" 5% S5 SR 0% 288 Shcme
=>BED ROOTN) BUIT OUR FORT Ei=<-

Come and Visit a Pleasant Home, Artistically, Tastily.and Comfortably Furnished.

A WHOLE HOUSE FURNISHED

—and thoroughly equipped to show our goods and how to arrange your home] pleasantly,—

MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS of all kinds and the LATEST SHEET. MUSIC.

We scll the foliowing celebratedPianos:

CHICKERING, KNABE, WEBER, BIEHR BROS., GUILD, VOSE AND

A better Piano sold here at a lower price than any house in th state. We have no rent and hav
supervision of our own business..All the PIPE AND CABINET ORGANS. Everything

at bottom prices. A postal card to us may save you 25 per cent.

FLOOR OIL CLOTIIS.

The Finest Assortment of

because we
The handsomest Side-Boards,

CARPETS =« TO =< SUIT =< ALL.
AXMINSTER, VELVETS, BODY BRUSSELS, INGRAINS RAGS,
ART1 SQUARES, RUGS, MATS, MA TTING, STOVE AND

Silverware, China, Glass and Stoneware, Lamps, Chandeliers & Bric-n-Brae
) d Upholstering Depart ment is not surpas sed in the citjes, Hotel
e sidences %‘urn‘i)shed at short notice and at low rates.

Our immense Building is literaily packed with goods from attic to cellar, We are enabled to sell
sell most. Everybody visits us and thinks our house a

Fseritoires, Chiffonieres, Writing

Desks, Hall Ras’ks, Slate and Marble Mantels in the land.

Busy all theltime.

Every Bid a Sale

TWO SCHEMERN,

“Oh What » 'l‘nn-;xh-d Web We Weave
When First We Practice to Decelve,”

The widow Smith sat up late, rewling the
county paper ; Weekly Budyet
did not interest her,but on this occasion she

nsually the

vead and re-resud - certain part of its col-
winns and Taid it down at last with a sigh
he

alon

‘Wants a wife doos she mnsed a

Jowd ; “tived of livin' It's a

|
chance for some one o get a good hinshand
ef he's what he advertises.”
Then she resnmed the paper and studied
it cavetully. 3
‘A good pervider.! That's one
‘Middle aged and well-to<do,” Laws ! ef it
wasn't for the
The widow stopped abruptly, and looked
around with a startled expression
‘It must have been the cat,” she said to
‘I am as nervous as a mouse, I'm
sure there ain't any harm in it I dare say
he'll be glad of it when he finds out,  If he
hadn’t been so particular that he wanted a

pint

herselt,

widow without any—"'
Then she broke oft abruptly and sat
thinking

‘I've hoerd tell,” she mused, ‘that a man
who amounted to ennything wouldn’t have
for a wife. *All alone in the
! I feel uneommonly

‘Likes peace and  qui-
there.,

to advertise
world.”  Poor man
drawn toward him,
et.” Sodo I. We're of one
I'd answer if it wasn't for the'' —

The clock striking startled her. After a
long fit of thinking she went to the ¢clock-
shelf and took down a pen and a bottle of
ink ; then she looked in the family Bible
aud found some writing-paper.

It took the widow Smith a loeng time to
compose that letter.  When she finally had
it to her mind, she copiad it, after which
she read it a great many times

‘I hope I hevn't done wrong,” she said to
the
hand of Providence pintin' the way. ‘A

mind

her conscience,  ‘But I can almost see
widower an’ well-to-do, alone in the world.’
It would be almost wicked not to try.’

Then she wound up the clock, put the
cat out, and was soon dreaming of her new

adorer.
Mr. Josiah Brown, a comfortable farmer

who lived in the next township, was the man
had enlist-
He
had been in the lonely and forlorn state of a

whose advertisement for a wife
ed the sympathy of the Widow Smith.
single life, He cast his eye, figuratively
speaking, upon all the widows in his neigh-
found no favor in his
the Weekly
of letters
All  the
bat  there
that scemed fulfil his
It was a tidy little missive
She don't
hum and haw an’ beat round the bush, but

borhood, but they
sight ; he
Budget and had half a
to

S0 advertised in

bushel

in answer his  demand.

had

one

aAnswers attractions,

was only to
expectations,

and was signed ‘Widow Swmith,’

comes right to the point like a man,’ he said

to himself. 8o he wrote to her, and in due

time a second letter came. It pleased him
more than the first,

‘She’s Mrs., Brown he chuckled
‘She says she's small—1 like leetle wimmin
—has a farm an’ a good house, an’ of course

No. 2,

all alone in the world or she wouldn’t have
answred at all.  Says her friends call hera
good honsekeeper,  She's a master hand to
write—Dbegins every word with a eapital an’
she's apnointed a meetin® at Gabriel Simp-
! Sho! TI've known Gabe

I wonder ef he'll help

son's SeNCe Wi
wias boys together,

me ont about the—"*

The good man choked abruptly, and
secemed farried.
‘She won't mind arter we're jined. 1'11

appint to Friday
ain’t lucky and Satarday too near Sunday.
I'll tell Simpson to keep dark till T come
Wonder if the widder 's good-look-
in’, Wonder if siie’ll be disappinted 2’
The widow
held her best ear for a private aandience,
Then she was all smiles, talking over pick-
Mrs.
Simpson, who was an old acquaintance,
When Brown drove up with his
span of grays, best Sunday coat on, best

next Thursday meet.,

there.

was first at Simpson’s and

ling and perserving receipes with
Josiah

foot foremost,the widow was observing him
from behind the curtains of the sitting-
room window.

‘W-e-1-1 " she said with a long breath, ‘he
ain’t to say han'sum. He's a little bow-
legged, an’ has a cast in one eye. T dunno
as 1'd have him if it wasn’t for the—'

Defore she had finished Mr, Bimpson was
presenting Mr. Brown, and then all hands
sat down to a ‘biled’ dinner.

‘I like good vittles,”
with a knowing glance at his vis-a-vis the

said the widower
widow, and he passed his plate for the third

time.

‘S'do 1,’ responded the lady with a vivid
blush. ‘Mr Smith used to say he ceuldn’t
bear to eat away from home, ‘canse we had
such good meals.’

Mr. Brown beamed at her.

After dinner he took Simpson to one side,
‘Pretty as a peach an’ plump as a partridge;
looks like she conld keep house for me and
the ugh ! ugh ! ugh

A severe fit of conghing interrupted Mr.
Simpson smiled know-

Brown’s recital.
ingly.

You're in lnck if you get the widder,” he
said.  ‘But I ean’t say it's gquite fair not to
tell her about the.

‘H-u-s-h," whispered DBrown,
It'11 be all right. I'll make her a good hus-
band and she won't mind the—"'

Another severe fit of coughing
nearly strangled the good man, nipped his

nervously.

which

discourse in the bud,

‘I say, Simpson, he ingquired presently,
‘Has the widow any—'

‘None in the land of the living,” interrapt-
ed Simpson hurriedly,

Mr. Brown rubbed his hands with satis-
faction, Then the two joined the ladies,and
the courtship proceeded with such alacrity
that the day was set and, as a neatral
ground, Simpson’s honse was tendered for
the occasion.

But Mr. Brown visited the widow at her
lonely home several times, and the widow
in company with Mr. Simpson spent a day
at the Brown homestead and was mnch im-
pressed with its ‘peace and quiet.’ She
whispered to Mrs, Simpson :

‘I'm so thankful I’m goin’ to marry into
a home where there ain’t any 4

‘H-u-s-h ! he's looking at us,” cautioned

her friend, 3 2
Then both ladies laughed heartily, as if

they knew some thing that pleased them
immensely.

While Mr. Brown was showing off his
roomy house he hazarded a remark :

‘Its kind er lonesome in a house where
there is nobody but grown ups. 1 believe
you told me you hadn’t any’—

“They are all in the grave yard ! every
one of *em,poor things !” sobbed the widow,
with her handkerchief to her eyes.

It took some time for Mr, Brown to nndo
the mischief  He

port the elinging torm and dry the tears lu

was compellad to sap-

had dreawn forth by his careless remark.

sShe's o tender-hearted Jittle thifhg ' L
said to Smpson | she'll come round all
rizht when she sees the'—— Here he
sneezed

Nou old frand " thoneght Simpson. Bt

she will)’
the
m «dinte friends of the fanily being  present

h s only sabd, politely ; *OF conrse

They wera marrvied gquietly, only im
at the ceremony, and they went to a town
wiiere nobody knew them, and spent their
honeymoon prowling around in each oth
er's company, sceing the sights and were ns
spooney as old folks in love usnally are,
Not that either of them was old, No,
I""'~l.

When they went back they first located
As they conldn’t
live in two places at once, the widow had

in-

at the Brown homesteul

deei lad to sell and invest her money in more
laad in the neighborhood of her new  home,
a plan highly approved by her new partner,

The first cloud on the horizon of their new
lives appeared when they reached home. It
was no larger than a hand—or a
boy's hand—in fact,that was just the shape
it took, on the white walls,

‘One wounld think vou had a family,” said

the widow as she commenced at onee to clean

man’s

house

Mr. Brown looked frightened ;
asked boldly : ‘My dear, don’t you think
it's kKinder lonesome in a house where there
isn't any—"'

A carious interraption happened A
troop of half-grown boys rushed in at that
They did
not go through any ceremony of knocking,
They
could have sung ‘We are Seven,' exactly,as

moment to welcome the bride.

and seemed very much at home.
to numbers.

‘Who are they
Brown.

‘I-1-1 don't know,’

his legs shaking like castinets.

gasped the new Mrs,

falteresd Mr
‘Ruan home,

Brown,
boys, r-r un home !
‘Where'll go, Pa?
youngest, a cherub of five,
‘Oh,” gasped the bride, faintly, ‘I thonght
11 been
said

we inguired  the

have
hadn’t

youwantel a quiet home
You

basely deceived ! you
any
‘Boys, don’t make any
Mr. Brown. ‘An’ I thought as long as you
hadn't
‘Oh, heavens
What do you want '
‘We've
shouted a

noise,” asserted

any

good ! Who are they ?
! We're

chorns of voices,

all
a whole

come ma hiere !
as
schoolful of girls rushed in,’ please intro-
duce us to our new pa.’

‘But ‘new Pa’ had fainted and hung limp
and speechless, over the arm of his chair.

The noise brought him to. He asked if
the earthqnake had done much damage,
and seemed in a dazed condition for some
Indead the shock of finding himself
the the trevet-point of seven daugliters, was
His first
were those of reproach
sent for and
looked feebly
said

time

too much. intelligent  words
Simpson had been
Mr. Brown

at his distressed wife and

was present.

‘You told me you hadn't any—"'
‘No dear, 1 said they were in the grave-

vard., So they were, boarding with the
sexton.  They're real sweet girls, seven of
them.  Yon must love them formy sake.”

“Seven and seven make fourteen,” figured
the eldest male cherubim
the
all.’

A peace

Its a good thing

house is large enough to hold us

was  patched  up—several
peacesin fact, and after awhile the new
couple found what can’t be cured, must be
endured Mr. Brown took the longest to
come round, but when he did, he gave in
fully. In a moment of confidence his wife
told him that she knew beforchand all
about the boys, and had taken her own cue
from that bit Mrs. Simpson
had told her.

‘Just like a woman—never can keep a
secret,” said Mr. Brown severely.

‘Oh, no dear,” answered his wife,
cause, though she told me all about your
little scheme, she never said a word to yon
about mine.’

And Mr. Brown was obliged to admit
that he was fairly beaten at his own game,

of design

‘be-

-
DBringing Up Children Rationally.

It is natural to a child to bé happy,
as it is to a fish to swim. But for this
they need a certain amount of ‘letting
alone’. It is a great mistake for par-
ents to hamper their children with
foolish restrictivns. We pity the lit-
tle B'’s our next-door neighbor’s chil-
dren, from the bottom of our heart.
There is a picket fence in the front of
the house and they are scarcely al-
lowed to go near it, lest they should
climb and hurt themselves. They can-
not climb a tree tor the same reason.
They may not skate or swim or have
a gun. The consequence of this train-
ing is that parents have made cowards
of them all, with the exception oflittle
Bessie, who is the most daring little
mischief that ever wore a sun bonuet,
and she has learned to be deceitful and
plays all her mad pranks well out of
her parents,eyes. We caught ber the
other day walking the railing of a
bridge that crossed the track of a rail-
road a hundred feet below. The rail-
ing was not a foot wide, and she tri-
umphantly told us she bad walked it
while the train was passing under.
It was enough to make one shudder.

Don’t fancy your boyis made of
glass. Grant a reasonable request,
and let him feel that when you refuse
it is for his own good. Between the
Jellybys and Gradgrinds of life chil-
dren have a hard time of it. The
ycungest child needs some sort ot a-
greeable occupation, and a certain a-
mount of physical freedom. There is
nothing more painful to young people
than to feel that life is one dullroutine
and that ‘nothing ever happens’ as
we once heard a disconsolate lad re-
mark.—American Agriculturist.

——— .

—First-class job work done at the

JOURNAL office.

but he

JINKS 'I‘(_M_)'I‘IL\CHE.'

A Story of a Man’s Courage and of
0 Woman’s Cowardice,

‘If there's one thing more than another
that's perfectly disgusting,’ said Jinks, the
dentist, ‘it is, to see the way a woman will
perform when she comes in to have a tooth
There's my wife for instanee ;
worked an hoar and a half by the clock,

Tay with that woman, tryving to get

drawn,

Vester
ont a little aching snag, and then she went
howe with it in.  One honr of the ache is
worse than haviug it drawn three times o-
ver," and Jinks snapped Lis finger in  con-
tempt of the whole transaction,

‘Sguealed did she 7' asked Hobbs, the
doctor, to whom the facts were being re-
lated,

‘1 shonld remark that she dil,’ resnmed
Jinks, in an injored tone, ‘squealed when 1
looked at it, squealed when 1 selectel the
forceps, and once, when 1 actually got them
on the tooth, I thought she wounld take the
roof of}.’

‘Men never act that way,” said Hobbs
musingly,

‘Men, well no " replied Jinks, ‘a man
steps in like a man, opens bis month and
never stirs till the tooth laysin the spittoon,
bat a woman, hah

“That reminds me of a story,’ said Hobbs,
‘you know Harvey, the horse doctor over
at Carroll 7 Well, one day Perkins came
into Lis office with his head tied up and
groaning with the toothache.

‘Why don’t you go to a dentist and have
it pulled ?* says Harvey.

‘Dar-s-ent,” mumbled Perkins, ‘he’ll
that tooth’s got double and
twisted, back action prongs, an' aw’nery
pulling won’t boost it a particle.’

‘Let me pull it," says Harvey, in a tri-
fling way, and Perkins falling in with the
Joke, said, ‘aw right,” and sitting down on a
horse medicine box, opened his mouth like
a yvawning contribution box, and indicated
the tooth.

In an instant Harvey had his great horse
forcgps on the tooth, on the whole side of
his head in fact, Perkins thought, and with
one mighty jerk, not only the double and
twisted back-action grinder, but another
shining molar that was perfectly sound,
came out. and stuck up in triumph on the
end of the forceps. ‘Je-rusalem crickets !
whooped Perkins as he danced all the steps
he knew in his anguish. ‘Did it hurt 2’
asked Harvey, ‘N-n-0-0," replied
Perkins gamily, ‘the sick one didn’t, but
the well one twinged a little,” and, if you'll
believe me, Perkins is mad, and is laying
low to play a trick on Harvey.

‘Well, e ought to be thankful that he es-
caped as well as he did, since he refused to
go to a dentist,” said Jinks, with profession-
al feeling. ‘I do despise a womanish
man !

One day, not very long after this conver-
sation, Jirks came into Hobb's office in a
pitiable plight ; his head was done up in a
napkin and, and an aroma of camphor, lau-
danum and various other drugs filled the
rooin as he stepped into it

‘What's the matter 2’ asked Hobbs, airi-
1y : he scented a joke at once.

‘Got-er-er-toothache,” mumbled Jinks,
It was enongh to make a man
cross to see Hobb's heartless smile.

‘How long have you had it?' asked
Hobbs, trying to draw his face down to a
becoming length,

‘Three days,” growled Jinks.
up bigger'n your fist.’

‘Well, sit right down here, and I'll take
it out for you quicker’'n you can say Jack
Robinson,’ said Hobbs, bringing out a dain-
ty pair of shining forceps.

‘It’s too sore,” replied Jinks, looking at
the forceps with an unfriendly eye; they
didn’t look nearly so well to him as his own
shining instruments of torture, ranged so
neatly on a little table in full view of the
silly women who oceupied his chair at
times.

‘Ulcerated, ¢h !" said Hobbs.

‘Yes," replied Jinks, ‘clear from here to
there,” and he indicated the top of his head
and a point under his cravat.

‘Well, just let me look at it,” said Hobbs,
carelessly slipping the forceps into his
pocket,

*‘And you won’t pull it ?* said Jinks, anx-
fously.

‘Why, of course not,’ replied Hobbs, de-
ceitfully, ‘not unless you want me to, old
fellow.’

‘I—I—dassent trust you,’ said Jinks, bob-
bing up, as Hobbs drew near, ‘you look too
plagued tickled about it.”

‘Oh, bother,’ cried Hobbs, getting out of
patience, ‘sit down like a man, and have it
out. One hour’s ache hurts you worse than
to have it out three or four times.’

‘1 can’t,” whined Jinks, ‘I've been trying
to come to it these three days, an’ I can't.

‘I'l put petticoats on you great
overgrown baby, if you don’t stop this’
‘what does

break my jaw ;

cooly.

crossly.

‘Swelled

you,

said Hobbs, trying sternness ;
your wife say to you 2’

‘S-she knows how to p-pity me,’
pered Jinks, sheepishly.

‘Well 1 don’t,” replied Hobbs, severely.

‘Now, sir, when you see fit to let me look
at that tooth, "1l see what I can do for you,’
and so saying, he turned his back on Jinks,
and went on compounding pills, while the
sufferer walked the floor, and groaned, and
used reprehensible language at intervals.

‘Say, Hobbs, I don’t care if you do look
at that tooth,” he ventured after a time.

‘I'm busy,’ said Hobbs, crustily, and
ranging his pills in neat, mathematical
order.

‘Oh ! replied Jinks, ‘I thought you had a
burning curiosity to see it,” and he moodily
resumed his walk.

‘I say, Hobb, won’t you please look at
that tooth for me ?' he said presently, as an
extra twinge of pain gave his courage an
upward twist,

‘And you won’t back off theinstant I come
near you ?’ inquired Hobbs. ‘Time’s mon-
ey, you remember.’

‘No, 'pon my honor,” Jinks,’ sitting down
on a chair as cautiously as if he suspected
there was dynamite in it, and opening his
mouth in a small a crack ; his faith in
Hobbs was not yet fully established.

‘Open that mouth !" roared Hobbs.

‘I—1 can’t,” said Jinks, his courage be-
ginning to ebb.

‘Oh, very well, then,” returned Hobbs,
coldly. ‘I’ve got some plasters to spread.’

‘I—I'1l try to ; honest I will ! It’s swell-
ed, you know,’ cried Jinks, as Hobbs was
was turning away.

The mouth flew open,there was the tooth,
an innocent looking affair, loose from the
uleeration, and with a tiny sweiling on one
side, the size of a small split pea ; out came
the forceps, and before Jinks knew just
what was happening, Hobbs had him,

whim-

quering hero,

‘Leggo ! leggo ' he roared, clutching
Hobbs' arm with a howl,

‘Certainly, sir; certainly,” replied Hobbs,
holding up the tooth in the forceps.

‘Bless yon, my friend ; bless you,’ said
Jiuks, jumping up with an ecstatic revul-
sion of feeling and embracing Hobbs as if
he were a long-lost brother, and afterward
dancing a jig in his delight. ‘I'll do the
same good turn for you semeday, old boy,
soe i T don't,’

‘I love to see o man have a tooth drawn,’
said Hobbs, reflectively, as Jinks stratted
up and down the room with the air of a con-
‘He just comes in and sits
down in the chair like a man, and never
stirs until the tooth is out; but a wo-
man—-—"

But Jinks was gone, and Hobbs, the
wretch, Taughed, till the bottles jingled on
the shelves, and now he never wearies of
telling, when he can eatch the dentist in a
crowd, how Jinks had the toothache.

JACKSON’S BRIDE.

The Story of a Conflict Which Settled
Who Was Boss.

Old Bud Jackson, one of the terrors
of Montana, lost his fourth wife, and
came over into Dakota for a fifth vie-
tim. He met and married widow
Baggs, a trail, and gentle woman, who
had just been left & widow for the
third time and seemed crushed to earth
by ber losses.
Mrs.and Mrs. Jackson wended their
way to Bud’s Montana home, and as
the gushing bridegroom led his bride
into his lovely cot of one room
and introduced her to his favorite
dogs, he said tenderly :
“You want to remember,Mrs. Jack-
scn, that I'm the boss here. Don’t
you never forgit that. The four dear
companions that I've lsid away,
mighty soon foond that oui. Al I
ever had to do was to crook my finger
and they come a-running’ to know
what I wanted. There wa'n’s no
bangin’ back nor askin’ questions.
You see that ox gad up there 7 Well
that’s the little arbytrater that useter
settle any slight difPrences I ever had
with the four dear companions that
are gone. They ginerally suckkumed
after ’bout six licks, sn’ I hope you'll
be equally obeejent.
‘Now s’posen’ you take my boots
an’ clean ‘em up an’ grease ’em,
They've got mighty muddy while we
was on our tower. Clean ’em up good.
I'm mighty pertickler ’bout my boots,
an’ I'd bate to take that air gad down
the fust day you was in your new
bome. Come an’ pull off the boots.”’
The frail, sad-eyed little bride did
not move. Her pretty lips began to
tremble, and ber gentle bosom heaved.
‘You comin’?’ roared Jackson.
‘Hev I got to snatch down that air
gad ! Ob, yer comin’, eh ?’
She came, She snatched down the
gad on her way, with set teeth and
eyes that twinkled merrily she landed
within two feet of Bud. He had faced
wild-cats and hyenas, but neyer any
thing like this. A conflict ensued ; it
was short, fierce and decisive. It
ended in Bud’s crawling under the
bed, and as his bride prodded him
with a hoe-bandle she gailey shouted:.
“Ye pore innercent thing ye!
Had’'nt no mo’ sense ner to raise the
dander of Lizy Jane Baggs Jackson,
her that never did nor will take a
word of sass from any man living.
Ye'd better crawl underthere ! Ye'd
better crawl clean through the wall.
Oh, ye'll holler ‘nuff,’ hey ? Wall,
you go and cut a month’s supply o’
stove wood ’fore you show yer face
in this cabin agin. I’ll learn ye who’s
boss here 7’

When Baby waas sick, wo gave her Castoria,
‘When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria,
When she bocame Miss, she clung to Castoria,
‘When she had Children, she gave them Castoria,

She Calmly Suffered Torture.

Mrs. Fremont, in her agreeable gos-
sip about her early life,makes mention
of & wedding dinner-party she once at.
tended at Lexington, Va.-

One of the married daughters ot the
hostess noticed that though her moth-
er was presiding at the dinner-table
with her usual grace yet fleeting ex-
pressions of pain passed over her face.
At last she sent a servant to ask if
the mother was too ill to remain and
should she, the daughter, take her
place. A motion of the head answered
‘No.”

When coffee waes seryed in the
drawing-room, the guests learned that
the hostess had been obliged to ‘re-
tire.” Rather than disturb the com-
pany she had quietly endured the
torture.

A hornet had got caught under her
cape and had traveled about, stinging
as he went. Searching for an outlet,
it had turned down between the shoul-
ders, where it browsed about the poor
woman'’s back.

Fever came on and the lady was o-
bliged to take to her bed; but her
training bad made her willing to suffer
acutely at her post rather than to dis-
turb the enjoymeut of ber guests.—

Youth’s Companion.




