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" BURDOCK BLOOD BITTERS
That Ache in Small of Back.

BURDOCK BLOOD BITTERS
Weary, Aching Bones.

* BURDOCK BI&QQD BITTERS
" Dyspepsia.

Dyspepsia,
Gewre:—1 feel rt.m duty to say re-
Burdock Blood Bitters, that itis
hest ml:fid“ {r:“r took. I tuﬂcrg
two or m stomach troub
and d:mpr:well &5 from liver and
kidoey complaint. 1 was not able to at-
-ldtom&bulim My wife was affiicted
. inmuch the same way. Weread of your
Bitters in the papers and up our
mmﬁ,{"’“ﬂ&f‘ The result
h,-IvHe began toimproveat once,
and 1 am now able to do more hard work
than before in ten years. It relieved m
i troubles as well. We both
you, the makers of jt, i
JOSEPH LA N,
Chelges, Vi

Bel
~ W.A.HUNT,
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posite Public School building.
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TEACHERS' EXAMINATIONS,

1885-6—Belmont County, Ohie.

24 Saturday of Feb at St Clairsviiie

24 Saturday of Mar at Barneaville

3d Batarday of April at 8. Qlatraville,

2d Saturday of May at Bellalre,

2d saturday of Joue st Morristown,

Bi, Clalreville at close of lustitute lo Aog.

RULES.

Examinstions begio st o'olock & m.

Testlmoulals of chuarseter are requlred If
applicapnt is nol koown Lo the

Lieates will nol be an

tanded.

Tests in the higher branches will be glven
i close of Institute ONLY.

Cortifloates will be duled aod issued by the
Board lo adjouroed session on Salurday fols
owing esch examinutioa.

SCALE OF GRADES FOR CEBTIFICATES.

A first-class (6 years) certificate 18 granied
[ uavmgearwdparoem.. fneluding throe
hm branches and the sewool luw, with no
grade below 75, provided np?llmnt has bad 30
months' sxperience n teaching,

A setondsoless (4 years) certlficats is rmt—
ed u a0 average of % per cent., locludin
Two ber branches and Lhe school lnw, wit
no belo™ 70, provided appllcant bas had
24 months' axperi-ence in leaching.

A third-class (3 yearsjveriificate 1s granted
upon an average of ¥ per ocot., inocludl
one r branobo and the school Iaw, wit
no below 5. provided applicant bhas had
19 months’ experience in Leaching.

A fourih-class (2 years) cert!ficate Is granted
npon an sversge ol 75 per cent., inciudiog the
school law, with no grade below 60, provided
applicant has had 12 months' experience lo

A nﬂ'-clm{l yoar) certificate ls granied
apon li%.vaup of & par cent., with no grade
below

R.ALEXANDER,
L H WATTERS,
B31ly J. A. HENDERSON,

Pesses Eraitt,
Hounse and fign

Painter and Glazier,
Pracfical Paper Hanger,

ST, OLAIRSVILLE, OELO.

graining, Glazing, Painting snd Papering
done on short motice. All branches of the
rade will receive prompt sttention.
solicited. apl-6tf

UNDERTAKING!

BARRETT & DAVIS,

DEALERS IPF

COFFINS CASKETS,

ANDALLBTYLES OF

ONDERTAKING  GO0DS.

lhessgentlemen have put In slore a fine
apply of Coffins, Caskels, &¢, which they offer
t exosadingly

LOW PRICES!
are

Chey toattend fapnerals atnhort
wilos, having in connesotiru with thelr s
blishment & good He ras, sale Horsesar 1a
rafal Uriver.

BARRET1 £ DAVIS,

QCor. ‘Maln and Falr Greond Streets,

BT. OLAIESVILLE 0.
769 1v.

nor exe-

}mmsx.

Mar

THE <“GO00D ENOUGH”

to
sait helghth
of any Lamp.
This is the
most practical
FAMILY CAN
ever offered to
the public.

L CAN.

FAMILY 0l
EVERY PAI-IH_ iﬂﬂﬂ!.ﬂ HAVE ONE.
Bunidd Garcjesring e,

s

Ko OIl on the Flooror Table; No
mm gt knocked ngn to waste
Contents or cuuse Explosions. No Corks to

Closes Perfectly Air Tight. No Leak-
age—No E n—Absolutely Safe,
A Universal Household Necessity.
CALL ANTD SEES TEELL

For sale by GEO. JEPBON,

B 3-13t 5t. Clairsville, Ohio,

Wonderful Blessing to the Ladies!

The Contiogons Rotary Motion!

MAKES WORK
Twice as rapid as on other machines.
Twice a8 easy us on other machines,
Genuine lmproved Bent Wood Work.
Beautiful and Practical Attachments.
Bend for descriptave circular.

The Standard Sewing Machine Co.
66 Euclid Ave., CLEVELAND, 0,

Church Directory.

RESBYTERIAN CHURCH—Rev. R.
Alexunder, pastor. Public worship every
Sabbath; morning service, 11; evening
service, 7. Sabbath School, 9:00 a.m. Young
men's prayer mesting: Toesday 7 p.m.; gen-
eral prayer meeting: Wednesdsy 7 p.n
Strangers welcome (o all services
ETDODIST EPISCOPAL CHURCH—
AYE Rev. W. H. Haskell, pastor. Buabbath
preachbing: 11 a.m.; 7 pan. BSabbath Behool:
2:30 p.m. Young men's meeting: Friday 7
p.m; general prayer meeting: Thursday 7 p.m.
Strangers are cordislly invited to sll our
services.
TNITED PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH—
Rev. Thomas Balph, pastor. Sabbath
School* 10 am. Public worship: 11 am.
Weekly prayer meeting: Fridsy 3 p.m.
Monthly prayer mt.-etjn&: Last Saturdsy of
each mounth, 2 pm.' Womans Misslonary
Society: Last Saturday each month, p.m.
District prayer meetings: First Tuesdays,
Wednesdays Thursdays and Saturdays each
month, 2 pm. Young women's prayer meet-
ing: Second Saturday esch month at the
Parsonage, 1 p.m.

Masonic Directory. i

ELMONT LODGE, No. 16, F. & A. M,
Meots every W ¥ night, on or be-
fore full moon.
W. D. BUMGARNER, W. M.
Jrssg B. Mzyzn, Bec'y.
O T. CLAIRSVILLE CHAPTER, No. 17,
Royal Arch Mssons. Btated convoea-
tions, Friday of esch month.

F, D, BAILEY, H. P.
J. B. Mueven, Hee,

ELMONT COUNCIL, No. 54, R. & 8. M.
Meets second Tuesday of each month.

C. W. CARROLL, T, 1. M.
J. B. MeveR, Sec’y.
OPE COMMANDERY, No. 26, K. T.
Stated conclaves, first Tuesday of each
month. J. B. RYAN, E. C.
J. B. Muver,
[ — -~ T ————— —
8t. Clairsville Professional Cards.

AMES M. REFES,

" ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Office; Main street, opp. old cour} house,
BT. CLAIRSVILLE, 0.

Practices In all courts of law and equity,
elther ecunly, state or federal, 54, 58~

‘V D. HOFF,
-
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

Office: Paltersun’s Block, second floor, opp.
Treasurer's office, Si, Cualrsville, O.

Praotices in connty, state and federal courts.
56, 81

W. NICHOLS,
Attorney at Law and Notery Public.

Offioe: Two Doors West National Bank.
4517 8T. CLATRSVILLE, O.

DANFORD,

ATTORNEY AT LAW.
Patterson's Block, op, Treas. Ofilce, Main St

Witl practice in the Qommon Pleas, State
and Federal Courta,

C W. OARROLL,
‘s

ATTORNEY AT LAW
Colllps Block, op. 8t, Clalir Holel, Main St

iven to the setilement of
2 18 e

L 2ole €Tt d
oftatas

W - kN NON
" ATTORNEY a: LAW,
‘OMoe, Muin Streot, opp, Coarl House,

Practices befors a.. toe Jonur
218, °T¢

Aja. & W. MITOHELL,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
On corner op. St. Ulalr and National Holels.
OfMoe on second floor.
OHN POLLOCK, =
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Offipe, easl of Bank, over Mra. Evan’s Grooary.
4, 14818 ET. CLAIRBVILLE, 0.

|

Miscellaneous Business Cards.
JOHN T. BOOTT. Joun M'GRAW,

NEW LUI!B_ER YARD
Scott & McGraw,

—DEALERS IN—

General Builders’ Supplies

Lumber dressed and undressed; Hemlock and
Pine Frame Timber, Sash, Doors, Blinds,
Window and Door Frames, Glazeds Bash,
Mouldiogs, Glsss, Yellow Pine and Oak
Flooring, Mantles with Fronts and Grates to
suit; Pallings, Hailings, Sash Weights, White
Lead and Oil, Mixed Painte, Door Locks and
Hinges, Sash Locks, Sash Cord, Fire Brick,
Well and Cistern Pumps, Lath and Shingles,
Office: Rhodes' Block,

6 11,851 8RIDCEPORT, O.

— -

FOR

Man and Beast,

Mustang Liniment is older than
most men, and used more and
more every year.

nontChronicle

GENERAL Gorpox has won his fght
for the Democratic numiuution for Gov-
eruor of Georgia, having secured enough
delegates to make his calling and elect
tion sure.

,\L\xwf;-r:, the St. Louois murderer,
has made anolher step toward the gal-
lows. His application for a new trial
has been denied by the lower court but
certified to the Supreme Court of the
State.

Tee Baltimore & Ohio road bas be-
gun the runping of freight trains over
its Pbiladelphia road, and the establish~
ment of another trunk line to New York,
paralleling the Pennsylvania road, will
soon be an accomplished fact.

Morgisox and the Ways and Means
Committee laid the Randall tariff bill to
rest without the benefit of clergy. “Few
and short were the prayers they said as
the corse to the boneyard they hurried.”
The only mouroer was the author of the
bill.

It is stated charges have been filed
with the President, by members of the
Grand Army of the Republic, agaipst
Geperals Black and Rosecrans, Lhe latter
for making and the former for aiding in
appvintments contrary to the civil ser-
vice laws.

Tae Mobile Reporter declares itself
in favor of changing inauguration day
from March 4th to April 30th, not for
the exeellent reasons which have been
hitherto set forth, Lut because Lhat time
will be nearer the inauguration day
adopted by the Constitution of the Con~
federacy.

NEAR Princeton, Ind., Theresa Tuor-
pin, wife of a farmer, cut the throat of
her seven year old daughter, havged her
one year old daughter until she theught
the child was dead, placed the bodies in
a bed, and bapnged herself from a rafter
in the barn, She was updoubtedly in-
sane, The vounger child is still living.

Foug out of the five candidates oo the
Pennsylvania Republican State ticket
are veterans of the war, and the one at
the head of the ticket the gallant Gen.
Beaver, who has spoken several times in
this county, goes on crutches., It is evi-
dently not yet considered a disgrace in
Pennsylvama to have been a Union sol-
dier.

A BrLL has been introduced in the
Semate directing the Secretary of War
to have published additional volumes of
“The War of the Rebellion™ sufficient to
supply all Posws of the Grand Army of
the Republic not now receiving them,
and to distribute as they are published
from time to lime one set to each Post,
under the same restrictions and regula

tions as now govern the distribution of
the work.

ProrLE in Dakota thought the world
was coming to an end on Tuesday of last
week. The wind was like a slmoon.
Birds, horses and gcattle, apparently be-
came crazy with fright, anticipating
some catastrophe. At 4 o'clock in the
morning people were awakened by a
roaring blast as hot as if from a furnace.
Fearing a cyclone, they took refuge in
cellars. The hot wind lasted an hour.
The temperature was 120 degrees, At
midoight it had been 100 degrees. Peo-
ple feared death from hot air, and had
it lasted much longer the fear would

doubtless have been realized.
—_—r——————————

Kansas Republicans, on Thuraday, re-
nominated Jobhn A, Martin for Governor;
Lieutenant Governor A. P. Riddle and
Secretary of State E. B. Allen were also
renominated by acclamation. It was re-
solved that “the present prohibitory law
should be so amiended as to provide for
seizure of the offending element, the in-
toxicuting liquor, by legal action similar
to proceedings against smuggled goods
4s now provided for by the revenue laws
of the United States, and by such other
legislation as will ipsure certuain and
cow}lete enforcement of law and pro-
tection uf the lives and property of our
citizens,”
= 0 e

To App o England’s perplexities, war
clouds ure again gathering in the East.
The recent address of the Czar to the
Black sea tleet, the massing of troops on
the frontier, the advance of claims to
Afghan territory which are certain to be
resisted, and the nfenacing attitude to-
waurd Turkey, all indicate that Russia is
ready for another fight. The attitude of
Ireiand towards the Imperial Parliament
will weaken the Government in case of
war and this may be Ireland’s opportu-
nity. Henry Grattan and the volunteers
once won home rule for Ireland because
the Government was too exhausted by
the strain of the French war to resist
their demands, and history may repeat
itaself,

MANY people do not realize the inti+
male connection between the liquor bus
siness in the Unpited sStates and Social-
ism, Anarchy, and ether shades of im-
ported madness. A writer in Lippin-
cott's Magazine states thst personal
investigution in Philadelphia has eon-
vinced him that in that city the Socialists
and Anarchists are encouraged by saloon
keepers and beer garden proprietors who
sell them beer. The averuge Socialist,
believing thut before long the State will
take care of him in some comfortable
way, has no disposition to save money,
and he spends his pickels for beer with
great freedom while they Jlast. And
when meelings are held, the beer is an
important feature every time. There
are precious few total abstaiuers conr
nected with any Sucialistic organization,
and intemperance has an intimate con-
nection with Anarchy as with mest
other forms of deviltry,

Tug New York MHerald publishes a
senszational story to the effect that the
late Col. Corkhill, who prosecuted Gui-
teau, bad evidence showing that well
known public men were in conspirucy
with Guitean and were privy to his as-
sassination of P’resident Garileld. This
story which assumes the gross and de-
liberate violation of his sworn duty by
Col. Corkbill is altogether inconsistent
with all the known facts and circum-
stances of the case. Therea was nothing
of the couspirater about Guiteau. He
wae 8 monster of egotism and self-sufli
cigucy.

- e

I¥ the President were consistent in his
vetoes he might at least win respect for
his good intentions. But be has approv-
ed a number of bille for public buildiogs
in small villages in the South, while he
has vetoed similar measures providing
for buildiogs in fair-sized Northern cits
ies. There is no doubt that the erection
of public buildings in small places is to
a large degree a waste of public meney.
But the President’s veto of the bill to
provide a buildisg for Duluth, Minn,,
which is a port of entry, is wholly incon-
sistent with his approval of bills fer
public buildings in such places as Fort
Smith, Arkansas, and San Antonio,
Texas, But Arkansas and Texuas are
“goelid” for the Democracy, while Minne-
sota is & safe Republican state.—N. Y.
Tribune.

ProBABLY notbing except the fear of
the shotgun or the chain gung has so
long deterred the colored workmen in
the South from imitating their Northern
brethren in seeking to compel emplovers
to puy higher wages, but they are be-
ginning to pluck up enough courage to
undertake this method of improving
their conditien, as appears in dispatches
from Arkausas. If ever there is justifi-
cation for strikes it can be found in the
condition of the colored laborers in the
South. Wages average from 25 to $10 a
mouth, with rations of about three and
a balf pounds of meat and a peck of meal
a week. But the colored laborers, throogh
the store order system, are cheated out
of the greater portion of even the small
pittance promised them. It is no wonder
that thievery is 8o common there, as the
wages paid seam to be based on the sup-
position that families will be partially
supported in that way. If the shotgun
were not freely used on the slightest in-
dication tbat the colored man is prepar-
ing to try and better himself, strikes
would probably be frequent io the South,
where there is more apparent justitica-
tion for them than in the Nortk.—N. Y.
Tribune,

Ix his long talk, Menday of last week
at the Tammany celebration, Senator
Vance copgratulated the gociety on the
return of the Demeeratic garty to power,
and admitted that “In the hour of victo-
ry we have had some little demoraliza-
tion, and we bave perwitted a tendency
toward bureaueratic adwministration to
appear in what is callea Civil Service
Reform.” Just so. *“What iz called
Civil Service Reform” is good. The Sen-
ator enunciated the good old Democratic
doctrine when he said: “1f the spoils do
not belong to the victors, to whom do
they belong? Do they belong to those
who fight on the other side, or to those
who fight on noside; but lie on all sides?
It is unsafe and absurd to undertake to
run a Government upon principles op+
posed tv human nature. But althoogh
the Democratic party has been a back.
slider in this regard, it will retrace its
steps and recover from its demoraliza
tion.” Tammany received these remarks
with enthusiastic applause, which will
no doubt thoroughly delight President
Cleveland, who is so patiently waiting
for the Lime when the foes of Civil Ser-
vice Reform in the Dewmocratic party
shall be much fewer than they are at
present.

THEORETICALLY the Democrats are
strongly in favor of honesty in public
oftice, as wall as of all sorts of reforms,
and they can roll up such an array of
adjectives denunciatory of Republican
sins of omission and commission as
about exhausts the supply. But in prac-
tice the average Demoerat goes in for
getling everythiog there is in politics
when the whirligig of time and circum-
stance puts his party in power. We all
remember perfectly well the bitter de
nuneintivn bestowed upon President
tirant and other leading Republicans for
their nepotisw, snd the people were led
10 believe that it would be impossible
for uuy Democrut of high or low degres
to be guilty of tue erime of locking after
the interests of his own fawily and rel-
atives, But since the return of the Dem-
ecracy to power it has been demonstrats
ed this denunciation applied only to Re-
publicans, that whenever opportunity
offered the Bourbon leaders could be
counted on to quarter as many of their
brothers, sons, cousins, nephews and
other relations upon the public treasury
as they could lind or make places for.
The Hon. Zebulon B. Vance, Senator of
the United States from North Carolina,
furnishes a case in point. Twelve of
his family consexion, including one
brother, two sons, six eousins and three
nephews, are “subsisting on the enemy's
country,” drawiog sularies ranging from
six bundred to four thousand five hun-
dred dollars. It may be thut the whole
Vance family bas now been provided
for, but, if not, the Hon. Zebulon ean be
Felied upon to find something more or
less soft for all that are yet out in the
cold.
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ToE muen who asks: “Is it warm
enough for you?" is out again. Don't
kill him. Manslaughter i3 wrong and
fllegal. Luy him gently on the pave-

meut snd walk over him,

Carrent Anecdotes About the Habits
and Tastes of Public Mcao.

Ben: Perley Poore, In his reminis-
cences of Congressional life, relates a
charaeteristic story of John Randolph,
of Roanoke. Among the Maryland mem-
bers of the House ut the time was Peler
Little, who had in early life repaired
clocks and watches. One day ha had the
temerity to move to amend 1 resolution
by John Randolph on the subject of mil-
itary claims. Mr. Randolph rose up after
the amendment had been offered, and,
drawing his watch from bhis fob, asked
the Hon. I'eter what o'clock it wus, He
told him. “Sir,” replied the orator, *you
can mend my watch, but not my motions.
You t_mdera{aud tieties, sir, but not taec-
tics.

The Hen. Joseph Cannon, the loud-
talking M. C. from llljnois, cannot speak
a minute without striking out vigorousiy
with his left arm, The faster he talks
the swifter his left fist fies through the
air at the Democratic side of the House.
His compliments in that direction are
always left-handed. One day two or
three sessions back “Sunset” Cox had the
floor in the midst of an important de-
bate. Capnon jumped up to ask him a
question, and as usual set bis left arm in
molien, with the long, bony fore-inger
violently vibrating toward the head o
the New York humorist. ’

“I will grant the gentleman’s request)
upon one copdition,” said Cox.

“What is it ?" asked Cannon.

“That you put vour left hand in your
pocket and keep it there until you get
tchrough with your question,” replied Mr.

ox.

Cannon was not a little nonplussed at
the novelty of the contract, but preceed-
ed to comply with terms. He did not
get through with his question, however,
before out (lew bis fist on a level with
“Sunset.”

“Stop,” said Cox, “not another word.
I knew you couldn’'t keep your promise.
1 4m not going to bave that left-handed
lick at me forever.,” Aund he shut off the
member from Illinois.

The recent attacks made npon Stanton
by & rebel brigadier in Congress bas
cansed a marked revival of popular in-
terest in the personality of the great
War Secretary and many good anecdotes
are afloat in regard to him. Stanton
called a spude a spade always. He had
a holy horror of shoddy, and the Major
General with his shoulder straps, his
clanking sword and his strut of pompos-
ity bad not as much effect with him as
bad the tears of a soldier's widow. He
spoke very sharply to officers whom be
found loafing about Washingion when
he thought they should be in the Geld,
and it*was not uncommon for bim to
say: “Well, sir, I would like to kmow
what you, an officer of the United Statea
Army, are doing at Washington? If
they don’t need you at the front, I'll see
about mustering you out.” Sesators and

Congressmen had not much weight with
him, and he made no bones of saying
what he thought in mdst characteristic
language, At oue time one of the other
members of the Cabinet wanted Stanton
to appoint a young friend of his as pay-
muslerin the army.

“How old is he?" said Stanton,

“He is only 21,"” was the reply; bat he
is thoroughly respectable ana honest.”

“Mr. Secretary,” responded Stanton,
emphatically, *1 would pot appoint the
angel Gabriel paymaster if he was only
21 years old.”

Brooklyn is chuckling over an orator
ical mishap that befell ex-Senator Chas.
H. Russell, an eloquent and well known
New York politician. Recently he de
livered an address at a school commence-
ment. There was a large attendanee,
and the ex-Sepator was so loudly ap-
plauded when he arose to speak that be
dropped at once intv his most pleasing
vein and related a humorous sneedote of
a man who spoke too frequently and too
long at school commendements, and was
therefore called a bore.

“Now, children,” asked ex-Senator Rus-
sell, “what is a bore?”

There wus no response.

“1t is not possible, children,” said the
ex-Senator, “that you are not able to tell
me what & bore is. Now [ see a bright-
looking little fellow sitting in that front
row. | am sure he knows. Tell me,
sonny, what is a bore?"

The bright boy looked just then a trifle
bewildered, but said nothing, and Mr.
Russell to encourage him, remarked:—
“Come, my boy, speak up; I know you
can tell me, Now what is a bore?”

The boy’s face reddened. He seemed
anxious to avoid observation as he twist-
ed uneasily in bis chair, but the whole
sehool with parents, friends, teachers,
principal and distinguished guests await-
ed eagerly and in dead silence his an~
swer. There was no escape for him, and
just as the long pause was becoming
painful he blurted out:—

“A Senator!”

Such a shout of laughter was never
before heard in 8 Brooklyn school build-
iog. It was so prolonged that ex-Senator
Russell waited three minutes before att
tempting to renew his speech. Then the
agudience roared again, and again the ex-
Sapator was compelled to wait till the
laugh rolled by. A few minutes later
during the course of his speech, he Lried
to aim a witty sliot at the boy who had
kvocked him out, but the audience was
in sympathy with the boy, and for the
third time the laugh was against the ex~

Senator. Mr. Russell says that he would
now rather deliver ap address to a hos-
tile political elub than attempt ugain to
catechise an audience of schoolboys.

Forry-Five years ago the engage-
ment of P, J. Jones and his sweetheart
wus broken, and each married. She be-
came Mrs. N, Clark, of McLean, 11l and
he settled in” Hancock, Muass, Mrs.
Jones died and so did Mr, Clark, and a
few days ago Mr. Jones went to Rod.
man, N. Y, und wad there joined® by
Mrs. Clark,and the two, who had not met
for 45 years, were made man and wife,

“I LOVE YoOovu.”

She elimbed apon my willing koee,
And softly whispered unto me,
“I love you."

Her dainty arms were round my neck,
Her sunny curls were in my face;
And in her tender eyes | saw
The =oul of innocence and grace.

And like a sunbeam gzliding throgh
The elouds that hid the skies of blue,
Her smile found access to my heart,
And bade the shadows all depart.

0, moment of apocalypse,

In which I saw the stately ships
That erstwhile sailed away from me,
Come riding back across the sea;

1 would you might return and stay
Within my lonely heart alway.

Gudd bless the darling little chiid

Who looked up in my face and smiled,
And wrought inte my heart a spell
More sweet than songs of Israel.

0, angels, listen while I pray
That vou will make her life as sweet
As that brief moment was {0 me,
Whene'er 1 heard her lips repeat,
“1 love you.™”

— .
THE GOLDEN CROSS.
L]

About the beginning of the late wara
man bent on weighty business, and bear-
ing important dispatches and a large
sum of mdney about his person, found
himself belated at night in one of the
wildest and most thinly populated quar-
ters of a Southern State.

He was in the heart of a dense wood
and not far from a deadly and treacher:
ous swamp. To lie down to rest would
have been simply suicide; yet he was
worn with fatigue and no habitation ap-
peared in sight. Dismounting he led
his horse by the bridle and tried in vain
to discover by the sense of touch the
road he should follow.

‘I must find som.e shelter for thenight,’

he said. ‘The people hereabout huve not
a very good reputation; bot 1 am not
afraid of men, and I do fear swamp fe-
ver and scorpions. 1'll call; thers may
be some one within hearing.” Oo this
he sent up a shout that proved his lungs
to be in good condition, and followed it
by apother and another. After the third
he paused and listened. A faint ‘hello’
seemed to echo his, and in a moment
more there appesred among the trees
the figure of an old man who held a Jan-
tern in one hand and shaded bis eyes
witk the other.

‘Who is that?' cried this personage;
‘one of the boys?’

‘A stranger,”said the traveler. ‘I'm
lost in this confounded place. Can you
tell me where I can get shelter?'

*‘Who are you and where do you come
from 2

‘I came from farther north; traveling
on business; my name is Hogan. I can
pay for anything I ask, and shall be
thankful, too.

‘All right. Come along. My house
ain't far off.’ And, turning, he tottered
away into the darkness.

The traveler put his hand upon the
pistol in his belt and followed bim. A
few steps forward, and amid a dense
wmass of foliage, they made their way to
the door of a hut. Within, a fire burned
on a rude hearth. Overit agirl crouched,
idly looking into the embers.

‘That's my darter,’ said the old man.
‘We're alone here, and it's a poor place,
but you're welcome. Walk in; I'll see
your horseis cared for.'

The girl looked up sharply and looked
down again with a flush on her face.
The old man drew a broken chair to-
ward the blaze and lit a pine torch.

‘A fire is comfortable these damp
nights if it is warm,” he sald. ‘Make
some coffee and some ash-cake for us,
Nannie. The gentleman’s bungry, no
doubt.’

‘I confess I am,” said Hogan, taking
the proffered chair. *And I do not know
what I shounld bave done to-night with~
out your hospitality.’

Meanwhile, the girl, a handsome crea-
ture of 17, lazily prepared a meal. She
moved glowly, but she did pot do her
work badly. The coffee smelled well
and the ash cake was brown.

When it was done she sat apart amd
watched the men as they ate and listen~
ed to the old man's questions and the
strapger’s answers,

Afterward she spread upon the floora
bed of straw and & blanket and glided
out of the room.

‘I hope you'll sleep well,” said the old
man. ‘Good night, sir.)

‘Good night,’ said Hogan, but he
thought at the same time:

“You seem to be a very hospitable old
gentleman, but you have the face of a
rascal.”

Throwing off his cout, he stretched
himself upon the bed, and in 0Ove min-
utes found himself fast sinking inte
slumber. The pine torch Hickered on
the wall, the embers died out in the
grate, when saddenly a hand rested on
his arm and a voice whispered in his
ear:

‘Stranger, I've something to tell you.'

Hogan started up. The girl knelt bes
side him with her finger on her lip.

‘Get up,’ sbe said, ‘and put on your
coat. The sooner you're off the better.
The old man lied when he'said I was his
daughler; he has gone for the boys. He
gald to me just now: ‘I've found out his
business. He must have plenty of mon+
ey with him. Apd 1 know what that
means. There will be four of them
here in bhalf an hour; and you are a
a dead man if you don’t go now.’

Hogan started to bis feet. Stitched in
in his belt were several thousand dollars,
and he remembered that he had chatters
ed away most indiscreetly, fancying the
old man would know no more than he
chose to tell.

‘I'm a fool,” he muttered, starting to
his feet. ‘This is no silly jest, girl¥

*God’s truth,’ said the girl. ‘I've seen
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sights that would make you move fuster

than you're doing now if you had seen
them. There, got your horse und come.
I'll show you which way totake. They'll
kill me if they suspect me; but I reckon
I'll ward them off. Coms.

As in adream, Hogan followed her.
She led him by the hand through the
thick woods, until they came toa wide
opening.

‘Mount,’ she said, *and ride that way.
Muke all the speed you can. I've done
all I can to save your life, Jack Hogan.”

‘God bless you!" said he. *You kpow
my name, [ see. If the time should
ever come when I can do as much for
you I will!

‘Perhaps,’ she said, doubtfully.

*You have saved my life, child!'he
said, asihe mounted his horse. Itisa
debt a man don’t forget in a horry—
listen: I swear that if I ever cando
aoything for you I will—I swear on
this! He drew a little golden cross
from his breast and kissed it. ‘Keep it
to remind me of the oath if I should
forget it,” he said, and then he put it in+
to bher bands. Then, as a man rides for
his life, he rode awuy and reached his
destination in safety.

Two years from that night Captaio
Jack Hogan sat alone in his tent, wris
ting a letter home. There was some one
at home who waited for these leiters
anxiously, and wore them fondly in her
bosom. Thouglts of her softened the
soldier’s heart. Glad indeed would he
have been Lo leave war and all its cruel
scenes for home and pesace—home and
her. Half the sentence in which he teld
her so was written when bis servaot's
voice sounded in his ear.

‘Beg your pardon, caplain. There's a
girl outside. Can she see you

*A girl!"said the captain. ‘Yes; send
her in, Some poor, starving creature, I
suppose, for orders for rations.

And then he started to his feet and
stood amazed and silent; for the figure
that glided in was that of the girl whe
bad saved his life two years ago that
pight. She, for her part, drew from her
bosom = little gold cross and held it to-
ward him.

‘Do you remember your oath? she
sald.

He answered: ‘I do.

*Then save my Dan's life as I saved
yours two years ago.’

“Your Dan ¥ he asked.

“Yes, Dan Barton. He is to be shot
to-morrow.’ 5
Dan Barton, the spy, lay well guarded
not faraway. It was Captain Hogan
who had detected bim. On the morrow
bis life would pay the forfeit.

‘And is he your Dapn, poor girl? said
Captain Hogan. *Sit down, toy tobe
calm. Do you not understand that itis
out of my power tosave him?

*No, she answered, ‘1 understand you
do not mean to keep your oath.’

*You mistake me. IfI could I would.'

And at that moment a thought tlashed
into his mind. His face turned pale.

‘Perbaps I ean,” he said. ‘Iflcam 1
wilL '

“Your promise ¥ she cried.

‘I will keep my oath,’ said he.

She knelt and kissed his bhand. He
drew it frem ber.

‘There are no thanks to be given for
the keeping of on oath, said be.

Then she departed.

When she was gone he tore to pieces
the letter be bad written and wrote on
another page, these words:

My DArLING—When you read these
words I shall be dead. It is very hard
to leave you. Remember poor

Jace Hoean.

Sealed it and laid it where it would sure-
ly been, and then walked out into the
night.

‘I must see this spy,” he said to the
sentry, who saluted him and let him
puss. Half an hour after the sentry saw
him pass out, well mufiled in his cloak.
He was seen afterward by several other
sentries, who wondered why a man who
might sleep did not.

1t was dawn. At suorise they bad
rought the spy out to be shot—a large,
mascalur man, with black hair. A band~
age was about his eyes, and bis hands
were bound behind him. He kept his
head down striving, it seemed, to hide
his face.

‘I didn't think he was handsome when
I saw him before,’ said one oflicer to an~
other. ‘He looked like asneak, I thought.
Who is he like ¥

‘I don't know,’ said the otber.
one 1 have seen, certainly.

Meanwhile the men who were to put
an end to the spy's life formed into line.
The chaplain read the prayer for the oc-
casion. The order was given:

‘Fire!'

For a mement the alr waas filled with
smoke; then it lifted. A man lay upon
his face before them, dead.

It was Jack Hogan. He had kept his
oath. The spy bad tled the camp, dress-
ed in his uniform, the night before. He
had paid for his life with his life at last.

Some

No SENATORIAL whilewash, however
thickly applied, can keep that sturdy old
Mossback journal, the Steubenville Gaz-
ette, from affirming and reaflirming its
solemn opinion that Pap Payne’s seat
was purchased. It backs up that other
venerable Mussy, Lecky Harper, of the
Mt. Vernon Banner, in his assertion that
“money was spent fréely," and then goes
him one better by adding:

“Mr. Harper's views are Identical with
those of the Guzette, excepting we hold
that Mr. Payne had guilty knowledge of
the extraordinary efforts in  his behalf

before the consummation of the sale of
the Sepatorship. But if he were even as
innocent a8 he looks with benevulent
smile behind those famous gold-bowed
spectacles, none the less is the bar sinis-
ter across his title and it is doe Lhe hon-
est Demsocrats of Ohio that the purging
Jprocess go oo, pot ooly with the guilty
purchasers, but with the ‘unfortunate
benelciary’ as well,"

Grains of Gold.

The heart of & fool is in his mouthb,the
lapguage of the wise man is in his
heart.

The chameleon, whois sald to feed
upon nothiog but air, bas of all animals
the nimblest tongue.

Gold is an idol worshipped in all cli-
mates witbout a single temple, and by
all classes without a single hypocrite,

Some persons would sesm to have a
right to spend their lives in trifling,since
pature set the example by trifling when
she made them.

One great reason why the work of
reformation goes on slowly is because we
all of us hegin on our neighbors and
never reach ourselves.

We are linked to hoth the past and the
future, and our duty to the former, well
fulfilled, will best (it us to discharge gur
duty to the latter.

An idle man always thinks he has a
right to be affronted if a busy man does
devote to him just as much time as he
himself has leisure to wasta.

Simple emotion will not suffice to ele-
vale the character or improve the life.
There must be strength of will, power
of self-denial, persevering effort.

The seat of perfect contentment is not
in the heart, but in the head; every in~
dividual being thoroughly satisfied with
his own proportion of brains.

A man without discretion may be
compared to a vessel without a hbelm;
which, bowever rich its cargo, is in conr
tinual danger of being wrecked.

Wit und gayety answer the same par-
pose that a firedoes in A& damp house,
dispersing chills and dryiog up mould,
and makiog all wholesoms and cheerful.
Character, judgment, virtue, unselish-
ness, mastery of one's own self—itis
these that tell in the long run, far more
than than the most brilliant qualities.

Hold yourself well in check. The
weakness and ipefficiency of the men
and women who cannot hold a tight rein
over themselves, in the emergencies of
life are most pitiful. =

'The proud mun hath no God; the en-
vious man bath no neighbor; the angry
man hath oot himself. What good,then,
in being a man, if ene has neither him-
self, nor a neighbor, nor God?

Christian faith is like a grand cathe-
dral, with divinely pictured windows.
Standing without, you see no glory, nor
possibly can imagine any; standing
within, every ray of light reveals a bar~
wony of unspeakuble splendors,

Along with humility we should enlti-
vate cheerfulness. Humility bas no con-
nection with pensive melancholy or
timorous dejection. While the truly
bumble guard against the distraction of
all violent passions and inordinate cares,
they cherish & cheerful disposition of
miod.

Uncle Esek’s Wisdom. )

All political parties are made up of
foxes and geesse—about [ve theusand
geese to one fox.

The great beauty of charity is privacy;
there is a sweet force gven in an anony-
mous penny.

I am an uncompromising Radical up
to date,but when I reach the other world
I can be a Conservative, if it is the best
thing to do.

Men of great genius should not forget
that their failings, or vices, are more apt
to be noticed, and even admired, than
their virtues.

Al Conservalives have once been Rad-
icals, and their virtue consists in having
found cut that ahalf a loaf is better
than no bread.

My friend, if you must keep s pet, let
it be ope of the serepe kind (a rattles
snake or spapping turtle, for instance);
this will exercise your caution and
strengthen your genius.

I know of nothing that will test &
man’s troe inwardoess better than to
feel like the Devil, and be obliged to act
like a saiot.

My dear boy, if you must part your
bair in the middle, get it even, if you
have to split a hair to do it

Independence isa name for what no
man possesses; nothing, in the animate -
or inanimate world, is more dependent
than man. i

It isn’t so much what & man has that
makes him happy, as it is what be
doesn’t want.

There are many comfortable people in
the world, but to call any man perfectly
happy is an insult.

There is nothing so valuable, and yet
so cheap, as civility ; you can almest buy
land with it

The great mass of maokind can only
gaze and wonder; if they undertake to
think, they grow listless, and soon tire
out. —The Century for July.

How commonplace is this expression,
“God-bye,” and yet what volumes it may
speak forall future time! We mnever
listen to the sweet words falling from
the loving lips that this thought does
not force itself upon us, let them be ut-
tered in ever so gay or light a maopner.
The lapse of a few fatal hours or min-
utes way surround or bedge it with bor-
rors, that of all the million words which
a lifetime has recorded these two little
waords alone shall seem to be remembers
ed. Good-bye! the little child has lisped
as it passed to a better world than ours;
the lover with his gay dream of to-mor-
row’s happiness; the wife and mother,
all the threads of bousehold cares still
in her fingers; the father, with appealing
eys of childbood all unanswered; good-
bye! that seal upon days past and days
to come. Friends should never part
without bidding each other a kind good-
bye! Ab!how many thereare who love
ench other, and yet give each other need-
less pain, parting from a loved one
though only for a few hours it may be
—but parting unkindly, unlovingly,with
cruel wonds, with 'scornful tones, which
they may never have opportunity to
take back again. It i3 s good rule
for two friends, or two of a housebold.
pever to part in anger. There two very
good rensons why we should not. One
is the unnecessary pain we give each
other as we go about our separale Ways;
another is the uncertainty of life. We
are never sure of seeing each other
again; and if not, the pain und regret in
our hearts would never cease. We can
never tell for a certainty when bidding
each other good-bye, whether itis fora
few hours or eternity,

Progiaxs, invitations, wedding goods snd
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