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in his flurry nod
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., gaunt woman
w “all outward indica-
tions, ought certainly to have been an

What should

Deacon. *1 hope not.

ut such sn unpleasant iden as that

to your head?"

“Don't be a hypocrite, Deacon!"
said Mrs, Middleton, severely.

* A hypoerite, Elizaf"

“Yes, 8 hypocrite! gald the lady,
en tienlly, mnodding her head.
A mt is it but hypoarisy, I should
lke t
yon haven't just given half a cold
vhicken to that wretched tramp who is
limping off across the swamp-lot?"

The top of the Deacon’s bald head
turned very red.

“He looked so cold and hungry,
Elizn,” said he.  “Yon should have
seun him eat and drink!™

* Eat und drink, eh?" sativically re-

peated Mrs. Middleton,  ** What did

{:n q!m him to drink, 1I'd like to
ow

“Only o bowl of eold coffes, my
dear,’ said the Dewcon, deprecatingly.

“And that red ¢omiforier he had
round his neck '

“Really, my dear,” stafifered fhe
detected eulprit, “after the #fe few
mufller whhri
for Christmas, I did not need the 4%l
red eomforter.  And the poor wrelsh
was blue with eold!"

“ Blue, indeed!™ shrilly echoed Mes,
Mithfleton. I wish he'd been black
autl purple, and all soris of colors, he-
fore he had ever come here! But it
don’t make any differonce who it is, or
what ridienlous trumped-up store he
tells—anything will t:tL-- you in!  Hoere
wo are, in debt; the very hous:over o
heads morteaged; the land runnin s
down for want of proper attentim, sl
you are shoveling out our Lowselold
Fﬂ-uli to every wretehed, lasy, Bidle
onfer and vagabond that comes along!™ |

“* My dear! my dear!” feebly remon-
strated the Deacon.

“Don't tell me said Mes, Middleton, |
waxing still more wrathful as she modi-
tated upon her wrongs. * All the coun-
try knows it!  There isn't o beggar noy
u tramp but knows he is sure of a sup- |
per and & shilling, if he comes here aml |
gets your ear!"

"-“_" dear, we are told in the Good
Book—-"

“We are told in the Good Book,*
angrily interrupted Mrs.  Middleton,
“that charity begins at home. Orif
not these very words, it's the same
thing. There's Lame Peter Pike, the
fiddler. I'm fuirly sick of the sound of
his squenking old tunes. I don't believe
our burn would ever have urned up if
it hadn’t been for his old pipe the night
he slept there,”

*It was the sparks from the locomo-
tive. my dear, which—'

“Sparks from the locomotive, in-
deed!” cried the lady, *“The meals
vou've given him; the nights’ lodgings
he's had in our barn: and once live dol-
lars townrds buying him a new violin
when his got erncked by the frost—and
served him right! Ivow and declare,
Deacon, 1've no patience with vou! You
are ruining us! Yes, raining 7

Dencon Middleton shifted uneasily in
his chair, and grew very rol. I that
Xantippe spouse of his hid only known
of the coins slipped at odd times into
the old fiddler's horny hand: the eold
meat and mugs of cider surreptitionsl
sent into the barn for Lame Peter’s
benefit; the ten-dollar bill at Christmas
10 help buy him & warm cont! If—

“ But there’s got to be an end of all
this!"' said Mrs. Muddleton, excitedly,
“Ive hed a lock put on the buttery |
door, nnd I'm going to buy Hobart |
Hogley's big dog, that is as savage ns
A meat axe, and ten we'll seel™’

“Yery well, my dear,” sa'd the mild
Deacon,

“I'm tired of keeping free tayern for
all the wretches between here and
Mount  Kearsarge," refterated Mrs
Middleton,

“Yes, my dear,” #aid the Dencon.

“Haven't vou anylhing to say for
yourself?"" cried Mes, Middleton.

“What should I say, my dear?*
geatly questioned the Descon.

And the lady Nounced indignantly out
of the room,

But the 1 man's face grow very
sigl and dejécted when she was gone.

 Jt's true emough,’’ said be to him-
self, as e laid the newspaper on the
table and let his spectacles fall alowly

“reading his paper, .

old maid, wn-ﬂei\:f:’lg him severely
/throngh hev spectac
“uihopbruot. my dear,”’ said the

know, to sit here and pretend

v Miss Mitchell gied me |

Y | dressed in a

e may. I don't mind it so' mtich
but I don't know how to tell

T two tears—the ageonizing

" age—aeseaped from under
the Deacon's eyellds, and, trickling
slowly down his cheek, fell with a nolse-
less upon his knoe. ,

“['m u poltroon to despair,” said the

d old man to himself, ** What does

Bible say? ¢ 1 have been young dnd
now am. old; yet have I not seen the
righteous forsaken, nor his seed beg-

g bread.’ Can't 1 comfort myse
with that 1

Instinctively he reached out his hand
for the old family Bible, with the mar-
bled cover and tﬁa-datwad gilt binding
on the back: but at the same moment
there was a knock at the door, and in
eame Lawyer Spruce. a 1Iu|a|!nzr little
man, with twinkling blueeyes, hair just
frosted with gray, and a .umt:iuiun—
only & susp'¢’on—of n red nosel

ﬁw Deacon’s heart sank witnin him;
he eyed the lawyer as a dying stag

t eye the ‘hungry vulture already
swopping aboye bim, But with the in-
stinet of inborn hospitality, he offered
him n chair.

“Thankee, Deacon, thankee,'' said
the lawyer, *But I can't stay. I've
come Lo see you on some business cons
nected with Mre. Peter Pike, commonly
known as ‘ Lame Pete, the fiddler.” "

The Deacon opened his mild eyes.

“Eh?" said he. *'ls he sick, poor
soul "’

“He's dead!™ said the lawyer.

*Is he said Middleton. ** Poor
fellow—poor old fellow! T always
thought & deal of Lame Pete. Well,
well, we must bury him decently, and
see that he don't lack a neat tombstone.
t I'll give my share towards it,”" and he
! put his hand into lils pocket,

[ The lawyer smiled shrewdly,
“You're mistaken, Deacon Middle-
[tom,” he said, * altogether mistaken.
| Mr. Peter Pike has not died penuiless,

He hns left enough to bury hing, amd
| ® little besides,"

“Indeed!?” sald the Deacon.
glad o' hear it

“ He must have heen a rafiier ecoen=
trie charneter,”” said the lawywil  ** Ho

has deft quite & sum in (L savings
Beapk - o thousand dollars!",

“You don's gay so!"" said Mr. Mididle-
= Four-=thou—sand dollars, e¢h?
T ntis a deal of money. 1 £ had' foar
Lo usand dollnres, now "

“ You have!" snid 1he lnwyor,

*What 7' roaredd tlwe Deacon.

“That is precisely what 1 enme to
tell you said Me Sprece. =W foungl
a dicty, erombled paper in one of Jus
pockets, which proved toe be o legally
exveuted will, sl which makes you his
sole heir and leratee,™’

“Me!” shouted the Degoom,  “His
heir! Bot Pm no sort of relation to
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him."*
“No, nor anybody else,” =aid the
lnwyer.  “But that don't interfere with

the val'dity of the will."”

“Bless mel™ saild the dencons “Why,
that's enough to rmse the mortgage on
the old farm!* .

O counrse it is,"" nodd vl Lawver
Sproce.  “He savs inthe will that! yon
urethe best friemd he ever had,-asd
that now you will understanid how <ra-
cerely grateful he was for all youar
kindness,™

“Poor old Pote! Toor old Pete!™ said
the Dencon, wiping the moisture out of
his eves.  “Four thousind —dollars!
Well, T wonder what Eliza will say!'”

For the good Deacon had received his
reward at Just.  And there was no dan-
ger of his ending his last days in the
peor-house.—N. Y. Ledger.
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Osear Wilde seems 1o be played ont
ns an wsthetic apostle,  He worked the
art dodge in America for all it was
worth, and has now abandoned it.  He
surprised his friends st & reception
given to Mr. Whistler, the artist, by ap-
pearing ns un ordinnry individuna!
commonplace suit  and
shorn of his beawifal locks,  Over here
he is  regavded as  orazy.—Lomdon
Times,
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It is proposed to sond o cannl from
the Red Sea to the Dend Sen, thence
across the Valley of Moses and the
plains of Esdimlon, to the Medier-
romean at Acre, converting the Desd
Sen into a Ii\"mr lake, maks Jerusalem
a seaport in fullillment of the prophecy
of Zachurinh, and bring Gilead and
Damascus into communieation with civ-
illzation. — Delrodt Post,
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—In recording the death of Mrs, Bet-
sy (Lawe) Sherman, at the age of eighty-
two yonrs, the St. Albans (Vi) Messen-
ger says she had o distinet recollection
of President Arthur's father, as he used
to come, leading his little son Chester
by the hand, on Sundays, and preash
in the Falrfield (Vti.) school-house where
she first taught school.
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—A Boston anthor has sued his pub-
lisher beenuse his book did not sell,

of Cottonwood Cresk, up the
stresm. is n barren wilderness of
strubby undergrowth, and bowlders
and rocks and stones, To stand onthe
verdant shors of this ses of waste land
one would naturally conclude that they
were that many miles away from no-
-vhere, and, for ought they knew, were
the first to discover this blank sea’of
waste, barren, worthless flyspeck on
the shirt-front of-creation. The men
wore on u fishing expedition and started
Wednesday morning from the mouth of
the Minnehshn stream to wend and
wade their way toward its source, when
they reached the spot sbove mentioned.
Herg night overreached them, and hav-
ing & lunch, they®uilt a fire and made
themselves as comfortable 'as possible
on the sarface of n seraggy mossed
rock. Being tired and footsore, as soon
as their scanty ropast was eagerly de-
voured they were soon revelling in
dreams that, perhaps, are more or less
pleasant to the miml while flitting in
the realms of such fancies, One of the
party had not been. tangled with Mor-
phous long until he was awaRoned by
something chooking him, and, fecling,
found his strange collar was cold and
slimy. It was novery fine specimen of
the ‘black species, which was girding
his throttle in its anything but loving
embrace., The monster was soon dis-

atohed, and the party wers about to
ﬁu down azain after ridding themselves
of his Rl‘llﬂtl“‘hip. when they found by
the aid of the dying embers nnd the
assistance alforded by the quarter
moon that they wira literally sur-
rounded by the venom-tofigued trailors,

Two of the party proposed to decamp
for & more congenial ¢lime, but when
about to leave the rock they found them-
sulves lmmpl]ng on o living sea of ser-
pents. The hissing and rattling beenme
more andible, unlrii was but n few min-
tites until it wis as loud ps ordinary
toned voices. The men, finding they
were thus surrounded, broke brunches
from the stubby undergrowth of pines
and eommenced lashing the writhing
sea of dicting, hissing snakes, Real-
izing that they had an all-night job,
they ndded fuel 2 the five and seeurdid
the largest sticks obtsinable, and com-
menced the killing in e#rmest.  The
light and nolse seemed 1o awdkeit the
whole bBarren waste into s tempest of
Lissing and rattling. Each began the
slanghter with redoubled vigor, vainly
trying to fight their way to the stream,

It hill,  They would gnin a fow paces
of the distance, only 1o be driven back
neain o the rock. The rattling and
hissing beesmie so loud that theiv volees
wore not @edible unless ¢lose by, The
sound was sowvathing like four or five
wheat separatoss in operaiion at one
thme, It was terr®les The hair on their
hewds was stundiog stea‘ght and stiff
like the wires on a putent hair brush,
Plierr hands and arms wess blood-stained
to the elbows, anid the sfeiinh from the
snaky battleliel] was sickedtyz in the
entremre,  One hour after the eyl snake
wis Killid no Jess than 5,000 Py <lai
and they kept coming thicker ana'fdttor,
I'hee sonmid hecame  hideons, and soon
the mwon disnppeared and the s
fishermen  felt that hell had  sweete
charms than the place it seomed their
fate tor diee fi. Twoof the men wore
bitten, and thelr logs and arms be-
gan to swell and rnin bailly, and

they  frogquently  hal  to west amd
permit  one  to  do  the  Killing

of three.  The hours wore slowly by
and the slangliter was kopt 1y a5 best
they eonlill At last morning came nnd
Tifred the eurtain of night from n most
appnlling: seene. Forr ity feel all
aromnd the huge rock Tnv o heap of
stunned, squirming and desd snnkes,
As far as they could' sea all around the
barren waste was @ secthing tide of
reptilesthat came towardthe rock with
muildening fury,  Coneluiding that they
might as well earndeath by a dearer
fate, they mude rendy  te mom for the
streamy thinking that if they gained the
other side they woulil have a better
chonee thveare for theirwoands,  Leap-
Ing as far ns possiblefrom the reck they
ran, Teantic, struggling, bittenr amd wild
with pain, they plunged. into the wator
anid reached the other side, completely
overcome by the terrible ovdeal just
Imesml throngh, mul, after some time,
snndaged thelr bleedine and  swollen
limbs,

By nine o'clock they werr sulliciently
recoverel to continue to Cuttonwood
Springs, where they took the first trein
for Leadville to secure mediend aid, ar-
riving here last night.  The wafortunate
men are now under the care of Dy, D,
H. Dougan. They describe the simkes
us being specimens of all kinds, sucl s
adders, vipers, copperheads, rattlers,
milk, house, green and black, and
among them was two hoop-snakes, and
n racer, which they declare was no less
than twenty-two feet in length. The
doctor says the men are not fatally
bitten, but it will be some timo before
the swelling and pain will disappear,
They leave on to-night’s train for their
respective homes, foeling that they have
hiad enongh fishing and an sbundance
of snnkes for one exeursion,—Leadville
(Col.) Chreniele.
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~The adulteration of Chiness teas
with American catnip leaves is not so
objeotionable, innsmuch ns the action of
the added ingredient is quieting on the

nerves and induces sleep.
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Linen Collars,

Linen Cuffs.

Silk Handkerchief,
Silk Mufflers.

o™

Velvet Flat Scarfs,
Velvet Puff Scarfs.

Scarf Piny.

Cuff Buttons.

A very large and excellent assort
ment of Goods pertaming 10 my
husiness will pay you to examine
my stock. A few mufflers left [
will close out at Cost to save car-
rying over

W. C. MOORE.

"o our e sl
CONTRACING AND
building on short notice. ~Give us a call

ROBINSON Mﬂom%iéh
Turner &%

Humphrey’s

Real Estate Office,

CHEBOYGAN, MICH,
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10,000 ACRES

OF CHOICE HARD WAALF ARMING

LANDS,

FOR SALE. PRICE %3 TO#$10 PEE
s T AQRE.

TERMS 10 SUIT PURCHASERS'

A amal! paymont down and the balanes In
ensy  Insinlhinetts,

--—u—

r[‘NF.EiE LANDE nre all situated within
reasonsbie distance from Choboygan. and
are among tho best In this segtion of the state.
It s cheaper to buy chojoe lands near town
At ressonible prices than to tuke Inferdor lands

for nothing.
—— —————

WM. MeARTHI R,
dNO. W, MoetinN,
GEO, F. BAYXOLDS,

Javon J, Post,
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Cheboygan Banking Company

OF WN. MedBRTHUR & CO,
[ uverssrs 10 Rolle & Hitcheook.)
-nfividually Liable
\ EomoKe# N -vr;. ne o Mevehapts and
otger s o Wb point=1 the Unbied=tntes

and Vapad o, reeeive dep =its sapdect 1o cheek
o sight disvoun! Commerelnl Prupor,

G. F. RayNoLDs,
Lushilers

Co-221%mers

Cities of the United States.

Bl of Exchange un Englund, Lreland'
P and The Comsinenst, and o A Genernl
nfr.b‘nllm’\n.-‘. o reassc hibie fh s,
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atarrh Pure

is Recommended bv P
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PILLS,

CURE Sick-Headachs, Dyspepsia, Liver
Complaint, | ion, 'fim
and mm’rm‘ BLOOD.
o Without a psrticle of doubt, Ker-
B Sl boen boond s et s auarer !
nroskhued for skt ey gorfarmed mors el
Kot yule by all imm‘ -
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