Established in 1813.

, MAY 15,

1884,

New Series—Vol 24. No. 20

By the Light of Day.

Past Impossibilities the Facts of the
Present—Help in the Near Era.
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Common Pleas Judge—St. Clair Kelly.
Probate Judge—Thomas Cochran.
Clerk of Courta—Wm. B. Cash,
Sheriff —Leroy C. Sedwick.
Auditor—R. Barrett,
Treasurer—Edward L. Feeley.

Brosecuting Attorney—Alfred H. Mitchell.

. B. Hobbs.
Commissioners—&wen Mehan, Morris Cope,

Nathaniel Taylor.
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Church Directory.

RESBYTERIAN CHURCH—Rev. R.
Alexsnder, psstor. Public worship every
Sabbath; morn service, 11; evening
service, 7. School, 9:00 s.m. Young
men's prayer meeting: Tuesday 7 p.m.; gea-
eral prayer meeting: Wednesdsy 7 p.m.
Btrangers welcome to all services.
A 4 ETHODIST EPISCOPAL CHURCH—
YA Rev. 5. F. Minor, pastor. Sabbath
g‘uﬂﬂag: 1lam; 7pm Babbath SBchool:
:80 pom, Young men's meeting: Fridsy 7
m.; general prayer meeting: Thursday 7 p.m.
gers are cordially iovited to sll our

TED PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH—

Rev. Thomas Bal pastor. Sabbath
School 10 am Public worship: 11 am.
‘Weekly prayer meeting: Fridsy 2 pm.
Moulh{y prayer meeting: Last Saturday of
each mooth, 2 p.m oman's Missjopary
Society: Last Saturday esch mcnth, p.m.
District prayer meetings: First Tuesdays,
Wednesdays Thursdays snd Saturdays esch
month, 2 pm. Young women's prayer meel-
ing: Becond Saturday each montb st the
Pareonage, 1 p.m.

Masonic Directory.

ELMONT LODGE, No. 16, F. & A. M.
Meets every Wednesdsy night, on or be-

fore full moon.
RORBT. M. EATOR, W. M.
Jesse B. MeTER, Bec'y.

JT. CLAIRSVILLE CHAPTER, No. 17,
Royal Arch Masons. Btated convoca-
tions, Fridsy of each-mcath.

Jussg B. Mzves, Bec'y.
ELMONT COUNCIL, No. 54, R- &8. M.
Meets second Tueadsy of esch month.

F. D. BAILEY, T. L'M.
J. B. Mzvez, Sec'y.

OPE COMMANDERY, No. 26 K. T.
Stated conclaves, first Tuesday of each
month. (. W. CARROLL, E. C.
J. B. Mever, Rec.

—— —
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JAS, M. REEE. w. B HOFFP
REEB & HOFF,
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BT. OLAIRSVILLE, O.

1218y

Practice In County, State and Federsl Courts,
Office, Patlterson's block, 24 floor.
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ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
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4, 1481t 8T. CLAIRARVILLE, 0O,
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Bight Farms in this and adjacent counties,
and fifteen pieces of Towm property now offer-

Tuae Democratic leaders in the Senate
were totally unprepared for the vote om
he tarifl bill, sod several of them make
the open asseriion that the party is
hopelessly divided unless the Nutional
Convention helps 1t out of the dilemma.

Ex-Gov. Jaxes M. Sxrra, of Georgia,
advocates the nomination of Tilden to
the presidency by the Democrats, be-
cause he is the only man with whom
~the party can win. As to the fear of
Tilden dying in offlee, Mr. Smith says
that that is a habit Democratic presi-
dents never had.

Tur California congressional slections
will be held this year for the first time
under the new arrangement of the dis-
tricts. The legislature which divided
the state was Democratic, and it tried
to make the six districts as safe for the
party as po#sible. No nominations to
Congress have been made as yet by
either party.

CoxGREssSMAN KAssON, in his speech
as chairman of the Jowa Republican
Convention, made an elaborates eulogy
of Senator Edmunds, but it was received
in frigid silence. One farmer delegate
remarked that “with Edmunds as the
candidate it would be toe coid to raise
corn, even in the straightout Republi-
can counties this year.”

Tug bill to restore General U. S. Grant
to his rank is the army and place him
on the retired list was last week again
hronght up in the Sendte, and will doubt-
less pass. It passed the Senate two
vears ago, but failed to pass the House-
There are reasons for thinking that the
hill will have better success if hrought
to i vote during the present sessien.

Tae drink bill of this eountrv last
vear 18 estimated at $750,000,000, and
the numter of whiskv eriminals is about
500,000, Tt will take » great deal of very
jndicious legialation to devise restraints
that will #fectunlly keep the evil in
check. The monev squandered in drink
and its consequences in Ohio alone in
ane vesr would hav lots and boild com-
fortable houses for 25,000 families.

B

TrE Board of Managers of the Ohio
Penitentiary have appointed the follow-
ing ofticers: Steward, Dr. A. B. Curtiss,

of Summit county; Physician, Dr. C. M.
Montgomerv, of Franklin; Assistant

Superintendent of Gas, Mr. Gieen; Su-
perintendent of Constroetion, George
Rowland ; Matron, Mrs. Mattie S. Jones:
Assistant Matron, Mrs. Dowdney, of
Brown county,

The Sonth and Its Development.

As stafl correspondent of the Phila
lelphia Press, Mr. Robert P. Poiter, for-
wer member of the Tariff Commission,
has entered upon & tour-ef the Southern
States, the object being to pote the pro
gress which that section of the country
is making in agriculture, manufactures,
wining, and transportation. The Press
publishes his initial letter, which con-
tains such general information as will
be found valuable in instituting com-
parisons between the past and Lhe pres-
ent. Excluding Maryland and Missouri,
he points out that the thirteen Southern
Stales have an srea of 797,125 square
miles and 81,874,812 acres of improved
farm lands. Compared with the rest of
Lhe country, he says that the Southern
ared is 26.8 per cent. of the whole, while
of improved farm lands the South has
28.7 per cent. He shows that the South-
ern area exceeds Lhat of the ten great
prairie States by 180,730 square miles,
but the 1atter possess & population two
willions greater. Relative to population
we learn from his letter that the growth
in the Scutnern States during the decade
ended in 1880, was 35 per cent, being
within one per cent. of the rate of in-
crease of the Western States and Terri-
tories combined. The estimated value
of all farm produocts in the United States
for 1880 was 2,213 402,564, of whieh the
Southern States were credited with
S031,630,807. According to these figures
the population of the South was 28.5 per
cent. of the whole. Mr. Porter furnishes
a table showing the increase of the cot-
ton crops from 1866 to 1888, both years
inclusive. I'bis ecrop, which is proctie-
ally raised in ten of the Southern States,
increased from 2,154,476 bales in the for-
mer to 6,040,756 bales in the latter year.
Mr. Porter points out that half of the to-
bucco crop of the Uniom is anoually
grown 1n two of the Southern States.
Three of them produce 100,000,000 oue
of the 116,000,080 poands of riee grown
on this continent, while Loui<iana fur-
nishes 172,000 out of the 178,000 hogs-
heads of cune sugar produced, und 12.~
000,000 out of the 17,000,000 gallons of
molasses manufactured. While all this
15 highly satisfactory, Mr. Porter claims
that the Southern need is diversified in-
dustries. Under the old slave system
this was impossible. The'planters under
thut system were coutent to purchase
their manufactured goeds in the North.
Free labor at home received bot littl=
encouragement at their hands, and as a
consequence the mineral resources of
the South remained undeveloped. All

this is undergoing a change, and to what
extent the change has progressed we
shall learn from Mr. Porter's future
letters. Of one thing our readers muy
assured. The industrial pr of the
South will not be rapid until the polit-
ical complexion of that section under-
goes a change. All citizens must stand
on & level as respects civil rights. All
must enjoy the sawme privileges at the
balloL box and be permitted to vole
without molestation. Individual senti-
ment must be respected and free speech

pure and elections honestly eonducted.
L.ife smmust be made securs, and the pro

When all this bas been secured, popula-

Leader.

permitted, The ballot box must be kept

tection of the law extended to all alike.

tion and capital will sesk the South, and
rapid development of her vast resources
will be the happy ressit.—Cleveland

IN THE DEPTHS.

The State of Florida Collides with a
Bark and Sinks.

The missing steamer State of Florida
collided with a bark, aod both vessels
sank. One bundred and tweuty-three of
the Florida's one hundred ane sixty-
seven peérsons on board went down
with the ship, and twelve of the bark’s
crew of fifteen,

Following is the official report of the
third officer of the Stule of Florida:

“Left New York on the 12th of April,
with about one bundred and sixty-seven
passengers and crew, and full general
cargo. All went well until the night of
the 16th at 11:30, when we came in col-
lision with the bark Ponema, of Chat-
ham, N. B, Captain Hetburn. Both
ships went down almost instantly, and
out of the steamer’s passengers and
crew only forty-four, including the
stewardess, managzed to escape in the
boats, and out of the bark's crew of ff-
teen only the Captain and two seamen
were spaved. The next morving the bark
was obseryved bo'tom up. Thesurvivors
after being Lhirty-five hours in the boats
without food or waler, were rescuoed by
the Norwegian bark Theresa, of Chris-
tiana, from that port, bound for Quebec.
On the z2d, twenty-four of themn were
transferred on board the skip Louisa, of
and from Cardiff, for Quebec. where
tbey remained until the 5th of May,
when they wers taken on board the
Titania for Quebec. It is believed 133
lives were lost.”

A BRIEF dispatch from London, en
Wednesday night ef last week, brought
the intelligence of the death of Judah P.
Bepjamin, who was & member of the
Confederate Cabivet of Jefferson Davis.
His career hus been in many respects &
brilliant one, and its sudden termination
will recall much of our National history
with which his name is connected. Mr.
Benjumin was born in Santo Dumingo
in 1812, of Jewish parenls who emi-
grated to Savannah four yeuars after his
birth. He entered Yale College in 1825,
but left witbout graduating. Ino 1831,
he began the study of law at New Or-
leans, supporting bimself by teaching,
and in 1834 was adwmitted to the bar.
He attached himselt 1o tue Whig party,
and, in 1852, was elected to the United
States Senate, where he soon allied him-
se¢'f with the Demoeratic party, in con-
sequence of the activn of the two parlies
on the slavery question. On December
31, 1860, having been a second time

J. B. RYAN, H. P. | Phvsician, Dr. Gerhardt, of Licking:|alected to the Senate, he made a speech

in that body in which he vowed his ad-
hes.op to the Southern cause. On Feb-
ruary 4ith following he withdrew rrom
the Sepate, and was at once appointed
Attorney General of the provisional
governwent of the Southern Confedera-
ey. In August he wasappointed Acting
Secretary of War, but resigoed in Feb-
roary, 1802, in consequence of having
been censured by & Congressional com-
mittee. He, however, retained the con-
fidence of Jefferson Davis, and was ap~
pointed Secretary of State, which posi-
tion he held until the dowofall of the
Confederacy. He then took up his
residence in London, where he entered
anew into the practice of the legal pro-
fession. His career there has been re-
markable, and his success, finaoeially
and otherwise, has attested his greal
ability as a lawyer.

Stanley’s Great Work in Africa.

Henry M. Stanley is returning from
Africa to England, having completed
one of the greatest civilizing edterprises
ever undertaken without war. He has
in four years established a continuous
chain of commercial stations extending
from the east to the west coast of Afri-
ca; each station thoroughly furnished
with its central building, its oflices and
collages; maopned by working forces
provided with arms for use is extrem

ity, and managed by an agent—all under
the dag of the Intervational African
Association. There bas heen no haste
in the work. Stanley’s flrst return to
Africa, after his rest in England from
the original journey across “the durk
cootinent” by way eof the before un-
known Congo, was made in 1880, and in
that year he founded Vivi, nearly at the
head of steam navigation from the
ocean. Before the third year was fin-
ished, he had established Leopoldville on
Stanley pool at the bead of the lower
cataracts, the key of the upper Congo,
and had launched four steamers on the
great river. Last December the station
of Stapler Falls, a thousand miles up
the river, was founded, and these arethe
principal centers of Lthe complels system
of communicaling stations which now
stretch aeross the continent from Lhe
mouth of the Congo to the Island of
Zanzibar, in the Indian Ocean. Mer-
chants bave within six months made the
journey from Zanzibar to Leopoldville
without hindrance. Nearly three thou-
sand miles of navigation of the Congo
and its tributaries have now been opened
o commerce by this chain of stations,
and thousands of miles wore are sure to
yield to their tribute so soon as the as-
sociatlion’s peaceful entravee and pur-
pose hecomes known among the tribes,
such a conquest for civilization has
pever been before koown, and it is «
work whose dignity henors Stanley and
the international associution of kings,
princee, and merchants, who have heen
wise enough Lo appreciate the opportu-
nity of the world, ued to employ the ex
traordinary genius of Stanley in improv-
ingit. It is this great peaeeful enter-
prise whose authority our government
bas just recognized, and it is this that
the wicked folly of the Freneh Republic
:lwﬁnuguniﬁng through their Italian
> & razza.—Springfeld, 488,
Republican. i "

MuawuMP is an ancient New England
term, and smacks of the language of the
red man. It is used to signify, when
gravely spoken, s man of importance,
but more commonly & man who thinks
bimself of importance. Gov. Waller, ot
Connecticut. is respunsible for the re-
newed and widened interest in the word,
it baving been discovered in some re-
cently published letters of his. A leader
such as Gov. Waller is in Connecticut or
an suthority like Lindley Murray is a
mugwomp. A synonym for the werd in
its other sense is the New York termn,

Big Bug, or the Washin
swellhead. glon expression,
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“You area
place of this K
“What is the chal
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“Who made

“1 did,” repl
ward, |

*]1 know that #
an old woman
suiding eitizen,
tead o be im

pf flowers, your bon-
@ gomplaint 3
8 man, stepping for-

poks bard to have
ed, but 1 am a law-
ige,und 1 don't in
R on. Thisis the way

5 about: I keepu
a large flower dep Day before yester-
day this woman esoe into the store, and
when I ssked her f she wanted to buy
anything, she sh®ok her head. Just
then a customer came iu and I paid no
attention to her, bat after she was gone,
i discovered that a pot containing a
nice geravium, was missing. I knew
she took it, and what she wanted with
it 1s more thao [ can tell. If she had
stolen something te eat or wear it would
have been a different thing."

The old woman looked up and said:

“Judge, I stole the lower.”

"l‘!idn't you kuow it was wrong?”

“Yes."

“Was the temptation so great that
vou could not withstand it?”

“There was no temptation. It requi-
red more of a struggle to take it than it
would have required not to bave laken
[L.”

“This is a very singular cccurrence,
madam. Tell us all about it. Don't
think that we are among those who der
sire Lo see you punished, aud rest assu-
red that I will stand by yon. Law or
no law, it makes no difference. There
18 & court in the human heart, old wo
wan, whose decrees go farther aod are
nearer to justice than the written de-
clarutions of any tribunal.”

The oid woman again looked wup.

lears were in her eyes, but with a cern-
er of the old black shawl drawn arownd
ber shouiders, she wiped them away.
“Qh, sir,” she said, “to muke you un-
derstund why I took the flower might
be i story tuo luong to tell in a court, and
it might be ovut of place to tell it to
stravgers, bul 48 you have spoken so
8o kKindly, I will tell you. Yearsngo 1
lived in this city. My parenis were
well situsted and [ was carefully reared.
I warvied a man whom everybody re-
cuguized as an elegant gentleman, bul to
we he proved to be a drunken brute. At
lust be took our hittie boy and went
away, | know not where, leaving me
witli & bavy just tweo months old. My
parents bad died and 1 went out into
the country and cbsnged my name. I
worked for & living, heart-broken as I
was, Oue day wy hittle darling was ta-
ken ill. I tovk herin my arms sod
atarted toward town, where she might
tave proper medical attention, but she
seemed to grow worse. At last [ koew
she was dying and I sat down under a
tree. [ beld her to my bosom for along
time, for she shivered, and when 1 look-
ed into erface agifn she wus dead.
A man who lived near by made her a
coffin, and I buried my little girl under
the tree where she died. Then I went
away, I know not how, and be-
gan search for my husband, not that [
wanted him, but that I wanted my son.
I must bave gone crazy, for I was seized
one day and taken to a mad house. How
long I remained there I don't know, but
I eould see that I was much older look-
ing than when I went in, From time
totime I implored the keeper to let me
out, but he refused. Abeut a month
ago I saw an oppertunity and escuped.
I was not mad, and when again under
the blue sky, the memory of my trous
bles was as fresh aus though but a day
had passed. I turned, after much in-
quiry, to my native place, and a few
days ago I arrived here, but I did not
stop until I bad found my way to the
little grave under the tree. I had car
ried stones and built a little mound
around it, but briars and bushes had
grown up so thickly that [ could hardly
ind the place. 1 cleared the brims
away and came to town. While pussing
along the street I saw this man’s tlow~
ers. 1 stole a geranium pot, and it now
sits on the little chuld’s grave.”
The lower dealer had sank upon a
bench. “Great God, Judge!” he exclaim-
ed, springing up. “The woman is my
mother!"—Arkapsaw Traveler.

The New and 0ld- Testament.
The revised translation of tue Old
Testameni, which will shortly be pub-
lished, may not take the place of
the authorized version in popular es-
timation; but it may be fairly ex-
pected to clear up many infelicities and
obseuritits in that version which puozzle
the ordinary reader.

The *‘unicorn’ which never existed out-
gide the Euglish Bible will at last be
killed, and the *wild ox' substituted in
its pluce. The 'Book of Tasher’ will be
changed to the *Bork of the Upright!
sSunday-school children will be uo longer
troubled by the doubtful ethics of the
Israelites in ‘borrowing’ jewelry from
the Egyptians and then ruonping away
with it. The revised translation will
rightly state that they asked for gifts,
not loans. Joseph's many-colored ‘eoat’
will be a ‘tunic.’” The celebrated pass-
age 1n the Bouk of Job, *Yet in my {lesh
ghall 1 see God,' shall be changed t
“Yet out of my tesh,’ ele. ‘Judgment
also will I iay to the line, aund righte-
ourness to the plummet,” will read: ‘1
will make judgwment for a line, and
righteousuess for & plumb lipe” In
Psalm vii. the passage ‘Toou hast made
him a little lower than the angsls,” will
be; ‘Thou hast made him a iictle lower
than God.! Io Psalm xxxvil the pass

ge *Fret not thyself in any wise to do
evil, will be chanded to ‘Fret not thy-
self: it tendeth to evil’ And in Psalm
lxviii. the passage ‘The Lord gave the
word, great was the company of those
that published it,” will be made to read
“The Lord giveth the word, and the wo.
men that bring glad tidings sre a greal
host.

These are fair samples of many of the
changes which will be mude. The aim
of the translators his been Lo reproduce
the meaning of the orizinal as closely
and accuritely as possible. It is pleas-
ant to know that this object will be at-
tained without affecting any of the
great dogmatic statements conlained in
the authorized version. The revision
will simply clarify the present veoerable
translation.—N. Y. Tribune.

Ax old widower suys when you pop
the question, do it with s kind of laugh
as if you were jokiug. If she accepls
you very good; if she doss nol, you can
say you were only in fun.

CARRIAGE FOR &L;—Firal. class law-
ily carriage—go.d style wnd nearly new.
Address, W. R. Ratciiff, Exebange Bank,
Martin's Ferry, Ohlo, 581t

PARTING.

Weep not that we must part;
Partings are short—eternity is long;

Life is but one brief stage,
And they that say love ends with life are

wrong.
List to thine own heart's ery—
Love cannot die.

What though so far away?
Thy thoughts are still with me, and with
thee mine,
And absence hus no power
To lessen what by natureis divine.
List to thine own heart's ery —
Love cannot die.

Then grieve no more, my love;
Grieving but shows thy trust in me is
small,
Faith is bv calmness proved,
For know this truth —thou canst not love
at all
Unless thine own heart ery—
Love cannot die!

The Dark  Hour.

“It’s no use, Beckv,” said the little lame
cobbler,” dropping his head upon his
hands, and looking, as be felt, the person-
fication of despair. TI've offended the
Lord, somehow, and He won't let me
have a chance to keep a home over your
heads., 1 know I'm not all 1 ought to be,
and I'm punished.”

Beckv went across the room and patted
her husband on the back.

“Now, don't take on, Nick, don't,"” she
“That can't be, for He, as knows
all, knows how good you are. Better
times 'll come. Thev're sure to; and you'll
be rewarded for all vour patience yet.
*The darkest hour is just before day.'”
The cobbler shook kis head,

“I've gin up hope, Beeky,” he said.
“What will the rent and bill for medi-
It was like me to get sick just
at the worst, and no work coming in;and
the new shop with a gilt sign tempting
folks from our shabby basement even for
the mending of old shoes, I'm crushed
down. Why, vou aure as thin and white
as a ghost. You haven't tasted meat for
a week, Becky.” I -

“No more have yon,” said Becky. “But
la, why there is folks that thinks meat
unhulsome. Wegetarians, Nick, they
call 'em; where [ hived out once Isaw
one.”

“Did he say bread was unwholesome,
too?" asked Nick., *“Oh, gul, I wish I'd
left ve living out at service, rosy and
bright and happy; but I meant to do
better =1 did. If1 was an able-bodied
min I'd work somehow or somewhere,

but it's the last or nothing with me.
Beecky, why didn’t you take Tim Roilf,
the wheel-wright, and send the little
limping cobbler about his business ¥

“I don't like Tim,” said Becky," and 1
just knew how nice and cosy we'd be to-
gether. Never a quarrel, Nick. And
how we used to go to Hoboken and have
lemonade in the garden, and come home
after dark, and how we uvsed togoto
church Sunday morning in the clothes as
good as any one's.”

“Used,” sighed Nick.

“Why, it can't be all up hill,” said
Becky. *“I haven't time to go out galla

vanting now, butla, I don’t miss it.
We'er steady married folks now, you
know.”

*0Oh, Becky,” said the ecobbler, “you
try to keep up my heart, but you kKuow
its come to starving.”

Thev looked at each other, and then
Becky put her arms around her busband.
she did not weep npon his bosom; she
wis s0 big and strong, and he so small
and frall, that iv only seemed natural to
reverse matters. She hugged him up to
tier shoulder and covered his head over
with her apron, and put her cheek down
outside the bundie thus made, and sooth-
ed und patted him as if he had beena ba-
by, But she cried, too, and the apron
wias wet through in no time.

It was a sad state of things. No mon

ev, no food, no fire, and winter at its
coldest. The cuildren sent to school
brexkfastless for the suke of the warmth
und comfort of the school house. No
work to be had; the little cobbler as
helpiess as man well could be, except at
his trade, and Becky's washing stopped
for Heaven onlv knew how long by a
felon on her hund. But Becky loved the
queer little moital she had married so
well that she stopped crying first, and
patted and kissed him.

“You stay home and wind the place,”
she said. * I'm going out awhile. Per

haps there will be 4 bit of luck—who
knows?"

She put on her bonnet and shawl—such
a thin little shawl —which had been used
for an ironing cloth, and had an iron
shaped scorch between the shoulders—
und took up a busket.

I'he cobbler looked at her.

“Becky,” he said, hoarsely; “Becky.”

=She knew just what he meant,

“The little children, Nick,” she said:
“we could sturve—but them poor little
eritters, Nick, it won'tseem like begging
when it's for thew."

And then the door closed behind her—
and poor Nick limped after her as though
to stop her; then paused, and fairly flung
himself down on the floor; wishing he
were under the ground beneath it.

“GGod forgive the man who marriesa
womun to starve her,” he sobbed. *Why,
if I'd known it would have to this, I'd
nevercourted her, It's time 1 was dead.”

Perhaps being a strunge, impulsive lit-
tle fellow, there might have been a tragic
end to this scene, but that the children
came in from school and began to ery—
partly at the sight of their prostrate
father, partly becauss of hunger—and
Nick forgot himself to do what he conld
for them.

He hud no dinner, but he had a great
deal of love o give themand some pieces
of red Kid, Only the youngest daughter
chewed the kid., And the fact that
‘mother’ and the baskel were gone out
together impressed them with with hope
of provisious.

Meanwhile, Becky had gone a begging.
It would be horrible, no doubt, she tho't,
to take from strangers; but she found
there wus one thing more terrible—not to
take it

Door after door was slammed in her
face, Ooce a dog was set after her, or
she thought so. Professional beggars
had made themselves nuisances to many
people, und how were they to know real
poverty when itasked alms?  Men whom
they had pitied us paupers proved to be
ownersof real estate.  Cripples and blind
men whom they hwd aided were found to
huve bound np strong limbs and glued
their eyes togeiher —so they were hard
on real distress, and refused its broken
brewd.

At six that evening Becky stood at a

said.

cine be?

street corner with one crust in her bask-
#l—no more,

Beyond lay a pawnbroker’s shop, and
Becky looked at 1= golden balls and at
her wedding ring. She had worn it fiiten
vears, and it was thin and frail, but pure
gold. Through ail, she had Kept it until
now. Must it go? The thought was
worse tigan begging.

Becky took a step forward, another one
bmck., Then she began to ery a little
Nick's ring that he bad put on her band
so0 long ago—oh dear! oh dear!

But she grew brave aguin and walked
into the shop and pawned the ring, It
wis not much they gave her for it, but
it would buy supper, and perhaps Nick
wouldn't notice, snd perhaps she could
getit back. That wasa very faint per-
haps,' however.

A woman was in the pawnshop as she
waited bargaining with the proprietor
over a suit of little girl's clothing—costly
things, strangely out of place in her
hands. Becky noticed this, saying to
herself that they were vever fairly come
by. Butshe had forgotten all about it
when, coming out of the baker's, a little
voice fell on her ear, and, looking down,
shesaw a bare-foot child of four, iu
wretched rags, sobbing piteousiy.

Becky was soft of heart; buat in poor
quarters crying children were common
enough, and her own were wuiting for
the loaves in her basket. She walked on
hastily, and so upset the toddler. Then
Becky must needs stop and pick her up.

“Why don't you go home to your moih-
er this night time,” she said, and not
stand here to be knocked down*"

And a little silver thread of a voice an-
swered:

“I can't find mamma. I can't find my
home. Where is mamma? Oh, mam-
ma!™

Becky knelt down. A white Wead ef
crumpled curls and & pair of Blae eves,
swimming in tears, she could just make
out.

But the child could tell nothing. It
was plainly lost. Becky took itin her
arms and made inquiries at the corner
grocery, where she bought a slice of ham;
but no one knew the child, It was grow-
ing late, too, and Becky could not leave
it to its fate.

“I'll take it home,” she said, “and to
merrow find its folk.”

So when the cobbler and his children
saw the door open at last, there entered
by it not only their mother, and a basker,
but & baby also.

War's Murderous Hate Depicted by
Ooe Who Passed Through
Its Horrors.

Ah! it was one of the prettiest June
days even Virginia ever saw. Thers
wus such & mellow sunshioe that every
tlower and blossom turned its face to be
Kissed, and there was such a happy,
peaceful look down across the fields to-
ward the James river that men forget
for & moment that war existed. lu the
.rees ovarhead the robins called to each
other, and once a bluebird alighted on
the wheel of the fleld piece which had its
shining brass muzzle thrust through the
embrasure, ready to send ils sbrieking
shell when hand pulled the lock string.

Thers were 8 thousand of us down
behind the earthworks, and we were so
quiet that the voice of the colonel
reached the last men on the fanks as he
cantioned us: “My lads, we are going to
hold this position against & whole army.”

see! A thin line of men—skirmishers,
to the npumber of fifty—suddsnly break
cover half a mile away, and advance
upon us. They skulk—they dedge—
they drop down and suddeniy rise again,
aod advance as stealthily as Indiaus
on a hamlet. Bah! Fifty men against a
thousand! No, it is not that, The octo-
pus is in the woods; those akirmishsrs
are the loug arms he is reaching vut to
feel us—to uncover our position—to as-
c¢ertain our strength.

Puff ! Tufi 7

It is the fire of the skirmishers. You
know where the watch dog Is by his
growl. They are trying to provoke the
beast Lo betray his Zip! Zipl
How the bullets sing as they iy over
our heads! There is dead silence behind
the works. We Lreathe faster and
harder —we cluteb our guns with tight-
grip, but we are silent To
kill an ectopus you must strike st the
budy. Sever bis arws and they will grow
again.

rébreal,

er

“1t's 4 poor lost child.” suid Becky. “I'm
going to keep it tonight. Its parents are
poorer than we ure; you can see that by |
its bare feet and only one little frock,
poor thing! Now hold her Nick, while I
cook supper. I didn't beg it, Nick—so
don't fret.”

And then, keeping her ring-finger out |
of sight, Becky fried the bam, and made
gravy, and cut bread, and sent for two
cents’ worth of milk—which judiciously
diluted, made a quart of milk and water
—and tried to be very cheerful.

The lost child cried; but Becky fed it,
and soon coaxed it to talk; then camea
story of a ‘bu dess,’ and a ‘nassy woman.’

The youngest, who had chewed the red
kid, acted as interpreter. Soon it wus|
diseoverad that some woman, described
#s ‘nasty,” had taken away the childs
blue dress and other garwents and had|
whipped her. |

Becky listened intently.

“That dress was blue, Nick,” she cried.
“I knew it weren't hers—a tipsy rugged
womsn; and folks that own them things
don't come to pawning. 1—"

Then she paused —the secret was out. |
Nick's eves bad danced toward her wed-.
ding ring, and back again to her face. |

“0Uh, Beeky!™ he cried, “Becky, we |
didn’t think—" |
Becky flusbed scarlet. |
“] didn't mean to tell” she said, “but]
now it is out. It was at the pawn shup|
1 saw the blue dress.” And she told them l
of the woman whom she had watched, |
and of her suspicions. “The child has)|
been stole. Nick,” she sald. “It's a gen
teel child, you can see; and if we ean but
find its name out, we may save some one
trouble we've never had. Think of one
of ours being gone all night, Nick."”

I'ie baby's name seemed to be Minnie
Smith—though M. S. might be auything
else; and putiing the children all to bed,
all in a row, like the little ogres in the
fairy tales, save that they had no crowns
vn, Nick and his wife sturted off to the
pawnbrokers.

The man was good-natured, and looked
at the garments. They were marked M. S
“I’m right, then,” said Becky. “They
are the child’s, and they were stole. And
if we can but find its poor mother, we'll
save ber more than any but i mother can
tail.”

“But think of all the Smith's," said the
pawnbroker. “There's thousanes of
them.”
=And thousands of them,” said Becky.
“But these men— the police—they may
know.”

And out went Nick and Becky to
question the guardians of the night, un-~
til, at lass, despairing of an answer, they
were ed homeward, when a bluze of
light ffom an open door fell over them,
and they saw on the steps a weeping wo-
man, and a tall, handsome man.

“Hush! we will find her if alive,” said
the man.

“My precious little Minnie”
WOLDA.

Then Nick and Becky gave a sort of
little chéer in unison.

“It’'s them,” said Becky, “them certain
sure. Oh, mum, if your name is Smith,
and you've lost a little girl, we've found
her.”

And the cobbler and his wife were
pounced upon, and the story told,

In half an hour the six poor little ogres |
without crowns were aroused from their
slumbers by an arrival, and the odd baby
in their midst wis taken out, to their
distress and consternation, for they had
counted on Keeping her.

And Nick and Becky forgot their own
troubles in the parents’ joy. And Nick
said it was like ‘poetry,’ and Becky said
it was ‘likea play.'

And so it was—one with a happy end
ing —for what could the lady do but beg
and pray Becky lo tel}] ber what she
would like best, and Becky confessed
that to have her wedding ring back was
the hope of her life; and this led to the
cause of its pawning and all the story of
poverty and sorrow. Then the durk hours
ended and day broke; and there was food
in the house, and fire; and as it happened
that baby Minnie's father just needed
surh an honest man for work that poor
Nick could do, he gave Lhe place to the
cobbler: and since that day there was
snough and somwe to spare in the little
home, because of the simple goudness
shown to baby Minnie,

“B0 it's never time thrown away to do
a kindness to any one,” says Becky,often;
for somehbow you always are rewarded for
e

1

cried the

“If T'd left the little beggar child as
thonght it in tne strect, und never stop
ped tocare for it—as I might have done
in such trouble -where would Nick have
been wnd the ¢hildren and me this night?
Not that I did anything but what a
Christiun oughit, but see how we were

“Pop, pop, pop! Zip, zip, zip!”

“steady luds, and wait for the word,”
says the colonel.

Theve is no excitement among us. [
hear the man on my right shut bis teeth
with a gritting sound, and the cne om
my left is breathing like a weary man
in profound slumber. If I should look
up and downo the line [ might see pule
faces, but I am looking down across the
felds and over the heads of the skir-
mishers. The graondest sight of the
world is to see the octopus of wur leave
bis lair, and ecowme forth thirsting
human bleod.

Al, here he comes! His fealers huve
faiied to noncover us, but ke ecan judze
tor hiwmsell that such a short [ins of
works cannol conceul more than a foll
regiment. He does net know that our
right flank rests vn 4 swamp, and our
left on an impassable ravive, while our
front offers no shelter even tor a rubbit.
Loeok! the sight is werth len years of
your life! A full brigade pours out of
thae wouds and forms for the charge.
Regiments and comwpanies swing into
positions as if on parade. The skirmish-
ers redombla their fire, and a general
gallops slong the froot of the brigads,
a8 if toaee that every foot is oo line
with its neighbor.

Now, they get the word to advance,
and at the same ipstant our feld pirces
open fire. The crusl shell are striking
plump into the front rank, and learing
men to pieces by the balf dozen; but as
the smoke lifts we find the octupus
marching on with steady movemeant. He
wants blood He will demand drop for
drop—and more. Ha! The shriek of
shell has changed to the whistle of graps
and canister, und the men ai lbhe guns
are working as if the fate of nativms
depended upon them. The smoke drops
down in a great cloud, and one cannot
see beyond his bayonet, Now it Is rent
aad shattered, and it lifts and doats
away In great pieces and fragments.

“Now, lads—and fire low!’

The octopus has been staggered,
wounded, halted—but here he comes
again. Right in front of me I sae a face
and form which [ select as a target. 1
coagld kill bim now, but 1 grimly wait
for him to come nearer. He is pale with
excitement, and as the wan at his laft
is struck down my Wmiget loses the steady
step of the line. But only for an instaot.
Now he is not over forty feel away, and
the fire of wusketry has checked the
advance. My weapon poinls straight af
him. I am louvking right into his eyes.
I note his brown curls, bis high forehand
—the white tecth shut tight together in
his excitement. He [s not over twealy
yvears old. He has a4 mother whose poor
old heart will almost break te-morrow.
He has sisters who will sefase to be
comforted for long months. Aund such
a fuir faced boy must have a swestheart
whese very soul will ery eut In anguish
at the news of his death. :

I am going to kill him! The excite
ment of the check has confused him.
He looks to the right and letft, and then
into my eyes. He is standing aimost
alova, As our eyes mest be sees murder
in miae, and I read an appeal for mescy
in his. The result of a battle doss not
hinge npon the life of a corporal. The
war will not be over the sosner for his
death., But I take deliberate aim at his
bresst and press the trigger, and even
befora I feel the shock of dischurge 1
see the red blood spray out from the
horrible wound, and be falis buck with
u shriek upoh his lips

The octopus is beaten back.
the works and find my target. Those
brown curls are damp with death—ihe
fair face as white as snow—the ground
spaked with blowd so precions that every
drop will eall for ® hundred tears from
woinen's eves. The biue eyes are wide
open, tha lips are parted, and as I bend
over him it seems us if his voice cnme
back for an instant to whisper Lhe ex-
clamation: Murderer!

And that was war! That was one of
the acts which helped to make & victory
for thousands to shout over—for ilags
to ripple—for rockets to ascend—for
children to cheer. and women to bless
high heaven!—M. Quad.

Marshal’s Notice.

TOTICE is hereby given that on and aftes
Thursday, May 15th, 1884, all stock found
runuing st I..r&e in vinlstion of law, within
the village of 5t. Clairsville, will be taken np
and imponnded a8 required by law, and the
ownpers will be required to pay the lswiul
feos for the relense of the same.
ROBT. BUFFINGTON,
iRt ) Mursbal 3
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paid for it.”




