If I Should Die First.

11 die fiest, dear love

I feel that thinshall be,

For heaven will not be heave
Until it's shared with th
Until it's shared with thes
Ul linger at the gate

Or be thy guardian angel

To teach thee how to walt

And when thine hour shall
Aud through the ylelding
1 see thy happy spirit
Upsoring, robed inlight
Mine shall go gorth to meet the
And through the eternal
Pass in wil thoe e !

Made ous, furey L

Postage not Stated.

I was tall, overgrown, and sixteen
with a prevailing consciousness that my
hands and feet were very large, and the
added mystery, in the case of the for
mer members, that they were always
red, and [ pever knew what to do with
them in company. | was makiog a visit
at grandmothers delightful, old fash

ioned country home, when one morning
|

the dear old lady called me to her.
“Here is something for you, Jim," sh¢
children’s

said; invitation to a
party at Mrs. Edwards’.
“Children's party!" [ repeated, pro

bably with a shade of scornin my voice

An

as indicating that | was no longer to be |

placed in that juvenile category.
“Not children
grandmother, with a smile at my mascu

exactly,” corrected
“Young people, I should
Mrs.
is fourteen, and

line dignity.
have said. Edwards' daughter
Florence
and all the boys
say,” with a
“will be there.”

I bad sundry misgivings that | should
not enjoy the party at all, being as yet
very much afraid of girls, though be
ginning to admire them as mysterious
and fascinating beings. However, [ ac
cepted the invitation, as | found that
all the boys | knew were going, and the
party was to be quite a “swell” affair for

the village.

young men, [ should

twinkle of amusement,

When the evening came it found me

with the rest, seated in a large parlor, |

very unhappy because of my arms and
hands, which would by no means ar
range themselves in any graceful or be-
coming manner, and extremely bashful
but full of admiration fora lovely black

eyed girl, about a year younger than

myself, whom [ knew to be Tom Byrne's
sister,

She sat some distance from me, but
she had given me a sweet smile when |

first came in, and n

time cast glances at v
at once my bliss and my n
Various games were suggested and

played, but they were of a ¢

ter, such as “Twenty Quest

verbs,"” ete., so that I had no oj

nityof Approaching any nearer to M
who showed hersel

and

uestions

I'nen somebo

should play “post office.”

office! What is that

“Post
do you play it?" I whispered to Tom

Byrne, my next neighbor,

“Don't you know how to play p«

office?”’ Lhe asked, with a scorn at my

ignorance. ‘‘Oh, well, | suppose you
city fellows don’t know anvthing

“I never heard of this,”" | assented
meekly.

“Well, I'll teil you how it is: A girl

asks for a letter for some boy, and then |

you have to ask how much postage, and
if she says one cent you have to kiss
her once.”

“Oh !" said 1.

“Yes," said Tom, “and you kiss her |

twice for two cents, and three times for
three cents. Il's quite fun if it's’a
pretty girl,” he added judiciously.

“I suppose 80, I replied vaguely.

“But I forgot to tell you,” he added,
“if she says ‘postage not stated,’then
you kiss her as often as you like., Hush!
they are going to begin."”

To be sure one of the oldest boys was

appointed postmaster, and one gir! afier |
another went out into the entry, each |

presently knocking at the door, asking
for a lettire, whereon the boy called for
sheepishly followed her into the hall,
and to judge from the soundsof seream
ing and scuffling which generally fol
lowed, paid his postage under consider
able difficulties,

I watched the game in a state of be
wildered alarm. What if a girl should
call for me!
balf disappointed, half relieved, that |
was exempt, when at last it was Mabel
Byrne's turn to go out.

She left the room with a lovely blush

on her beautiful face, The door was

solemnly closed upon her, and then, |

after a briel pause, there was a faint
knock.
door a few inches.

“What do you want?" he ssked.

“There ia a letter here,” she replied.

“For whom??"’

“For Mr. James Hiil,"”

“How much to pa "

“Postage not st
reply.

Thlyl"-l hied } ed
at mo, for that was wy neme, The blcod

The postmaster opened the

,' was the faint

dly and looi

I'om Byrne |

w from time to

But no one did, and | was ‘

rushed in erimson floods to my face, |

|
1

; . | 5 2
| heart torn between a wild desire to go | action borne by the specimens |

]mnn'ry, und especinlly of the glacial

got on my feet somehow, and with my | «ystem and the curious marks of its

Liad

into that hall and a wish to sink utter | collected,

ly away from buman kind I stumbled |

out of the room,
The door was closed behind me
[ found mysalf almost in darkness, as

and |

1

She in turn contributed to the even

ing's interest by telling me of the work, |

and showing me her sketches, which

were really of a very high order of artis

[ trol. The room was quite dusk and she
1“;.* alone. As | entered she came to- | EXCELSIOP- IA'F’G CO
| ward me with a quantity of letters and

|

{ papers in her hand
|
|

(TRADE MARK.)

“These came while
| she said,
Mechanieally I took the papers.
Among them there was a large package
discerned

|

|

!un which | dimly the word
|

the hall was but dimly lighted, I paused | tic merit. There was no school gir|
{ & moment and then | heard the faint | wenkness in her handling of the brush, | * Due,"” followed by an illegible st amp.
sound of quick breathing; another | buta force and poetio thought that had l “You have paid something on this,’
{ heart was beating as violently ax my | won her honorable recognition in the | I #aid, “how much was it?” and looked
|own., Foronce in my life I knew what world of art. ‘w up.
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' doctors were recently comparing notes | I
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world 7"

“Because it is out of the way. Mable

picturesque. You know she is
artist,’

So Mable was with him. My heart

|
;
| gave a curious thump,and for a moment
| 1 could hardly make a sensible reply.
' “Yes,” he went on, “‘she is s0 devoted
| to her art that it seems to quite absorb
| her life. She has not thought of mar
| riage, and does not care in the least for
the ordinary run of society, She will
be glad to see you, though, as you are
a man of science,” he added, consal
ingly.

Wewalked back together to the little

| inn, and presently | was shaking hands

! with a beautiful and stately woman,
whose bright, dark eyes flashed with
the intensity and fire that [ had never

seen in any other eyes but those of

Mabel Byroe.
| She greeted me very cordially, and
after we three had taken an evening

|
| ful evening in the little parlor which

meal together, there followed a delight

| Tom and his sister had secured.

I'or onee in my life | felt myself quite
In the first
place there was Tom to ke

at ease in a Iady’'s society.

p me in

| countenance by a predominance of mg

| own ae 1 the company

ings, that light foam of the social wh

| X , then Mal
;(h'l not expect me to talk of airy notls

and | are making a trip in search of the |
jnite an |

| Reform Against Nature ?’

| nlways at
| my glance turned to Mabel,

married Miss Cutting, our former school
teacher. I always thought she proposed
to him.”’

“Sensible girl "' | exclaimed. “I pos
itively think it a woman’s duty some
times te help out. You remember that
book of the late

published

Dr. Horace Bushnell,
oenlled ‘A
In it he de

SOmMe  Years ago

the whole woman's rights

movement, but maintained

nounced
that every
woman ought to have the right to pro
pose marriage to the man she liked, |
think he was scientifically correct.”

I spoke with great eagerness, looking
but at the words

Tom ; last

Her eyes

were fixed on mine; and the look | met
there sent the blood to my heart with
such a swift, tumultuous rush that |

grew faint with confusion, and present
1y rushed out of the room and to bed
though not to sleep,

I'he next day I went out in the after
noon by myself for a scramble through
a damp and very rough gorge, where
I'om and Mabel did not care to accom

pany me, [ was half glsd to be alone

for | was nervous over my audacity of |

the night before ; yet at thought of Ma

bel's kindly eyes, 8o overwhelmed with |

blinding happiness, that I had to look
many time ata bit of rock before I could
see the strim that denoted glacial action.

It was late sunset when | reached the |

inn, The last rosy light was flushing

|
| pool which I had cever yetbeen able to | (he distant mountain peaks with that

‘u'.\.m. She spoke

first of my scientific
thowed #0 much !

know!
ubject that 1 really found
mysell talking with
_cn\lm-ivm of the

| pursuits ; she
edge of the
AN enJucsiness and

formation

|
|

marvelous beauty which is one of the

wondrous charms of Swiss ~rvm~x{; I

mado my way without pause to Malfhl's |

by a force thub seelpcd

by nd my #on

ed thet

by & power ¥

GOODS, which cannot fail to please.
1-tf

this city, and one of them was heard to
‘In o case of that kind you use |

i
| any SECHLER & CO.
|

(a certain drug) and it will have (a cer |

| tain etfect

or itwon't, | am not sure |
, which!

Doll & Mingle--Boots & ! hoes.

A &
oo Boot or Shoe

‘ — TRY —

The Syracuse Standard relates that a |
lady now living at Sodus Village, Wayne |
| county, st the age of 60 years, is the |

l mother of two sons and four daughters,

| the grandmother of 18 children, and |
| great-grandmother of two, and has had |

eight son.inlawe, four of whom are
'S

Mo., thus
community

|

5

}I of prohibition to a friend in Clay county
| Where the people of any
| are overwhelmingly in|
! favor of no license dramshops, the law
|

is always a success ; but in & commun

|

| ity where public opinion is equally

divided or agsinst the law the result is

— FOR —

‘Style, Quality and Cheapness.

We defy all competition. We have the largest stock—and bought for cash
| and sell 10 per cent. cheaper than any store in the county.

SPECIALTIES. “s»

always a disregard of the statute and a
| mean evasion of its prosisions
An exchange says it is a puzzle to

many why on some pieces ofsilver money

directly under the eagle appears a small

%, others an o., others ¢, ¢.. and others

e OUR

without such mark. It shows at what

mint the money was stamped. S, standg

REYNOLDS 8ROS,, Utica and D. ARMSTRONG'S Rochester shoes for

for San Francisco, for New Orleans, ¢ Ladies, Misses and Children.

| ¢, for Carson City, and al the Philadel- | = “
' Hathaway Soule and Harrington s Fine Shoes for Men.
safeguard

| phia mint the money is not marked.
owious prorpion o wiogurd| | | S|'T| EIRI [BIO|IOITIS,
| u‘n.- ounce of eream of t:nrl;r m-*i\lm‘n | 'l' H l*; KING O |15 'l‘ |2 I‘: NI ARKET.

ounces of water and take a tablespoon

fall three times a day, and you may i We hlve a ShOG PO“Sh WhiCh Wi“ not Cr&ck the Iﬁam

sleep with a small pox patient with per las EOO[‘ as th(’ bESt and only 150' "
DOLL & MINGLE,

Bellefonte, Pa,

| A medical man in California gives a

| curious prescription as a

fect impunity. I every citizen would |

there would be

y Lhas lor Giflecn days

n e dof smalipox in n? oty




