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PHYSICIANS,
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T. H. ARMSTRONG, M, D,

v WOODSFIELD, OHIO,
§FOfoe over Pope & Castle’s drug store

— :

J¥6,76v.

SRR BRI e

* TERMS:

HENRY R.WEST, PhysicianandSurgeon.

SAVED BY LOVE.

factory of Jacobs & Co., st Attleboro

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
BEALLSVILLEB, OFIO.
_Office In the Armatrong property.

- apr0,"78y.

DR. B. DENNIE.

were just fluishing their day's work
while their thoughts bad already prece

Hghis of the evening's pleasure or rest
Pretty, well dressed girls they were, too
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- WILLIAR H. COOKE,
Attecasy st Law & Notary Public,

“WOUDSFIELD, 0R10. |
R A
&, Wo ROLLINPEAR, . .00 00000 yeaof Jo ROLLISTER

, & MOLLISTER,

Atterneys at Law,
- »WOODSFIELD, OHIO.

: D O REY.
i _ l'l?i}, AT LAW.
. ‘Weodsfield, Ohio.
Wil practics In the Cearts of Monrce and
T e o .
% VM. F. OKEY,

ORNEY AT LAW

ey B

- : <15 %
ATORNEY AT LAW
g TARY PUBLIC,

W MATAMORAS, ORIO.
Qi Ofos In Maye' building.  apr3;Semé

o

w.s. WILRAY,
PRMIROUTING ATTORNEY,
KTTORNEY AT LAVW.

by f-a-q e I Wi .
REAL.. .ESTATE . AGENT,
- (Ofes uy staire fm the Court House.)

MARTINSVILLE, WEST VA.

4. P m-'—-no_c--oc_.oto-oo-'! B. DRI9GS

i - & DRIGGS,
Aw'cmwuw

o ‘L‘ld M mtﬂ,
~WOODPSFIELD,OHIO.
Orrion—Up stairs ia Court ll_o_m. :
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oards, in six colors and gold, representing
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1. L« CRAGIN & CO.,

11§ South Peurth street, Philadelphis, Pa.’

hay31 8y,

o
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sthome, Bamples worth
Addresa Srmsox &k Co.,

fiee- ‘moh8 'Slvy,

elry.
which he is selling at cost, If you want

Assets,

1.

County, Ohio.
19b38,'69.

DR, A. N, COVERT,

PAh-i fech, loinreo cos.,OEu. ,

mayll,'80r.

day or might.

DR. 8. L. STEWARD,
MILTONSBURG, OHIO.

All calls promptly attended during the day
or might. Ofice one deoz south of Btout's
Hotel. aprl3,’sorl.

UHAR, M, D,
(l'u;-«lycf sville, Ohle,)
Physician and S
Office and residence in the Walton -
"WOODSFIELD, OHIO.
Having locsted at the above place, offers hiy

services, where he hopes by
close attention to business to merit publie
confidence and patronage

Chroaio

attention.

NOTARY PUB

LIC

Nﬁlﬂﬂlllc, would inform
friends, and the publio rally, that he fs
.hlll MM.M
Mlﬁ_waﬂ other instruments of
writing. ** JOHN JRFPFERS,
«pr1s,* 787" Teallsville. Monree Co. Ohle

5- D. F'ord
Has ieopened his SILVERSMITE

—A D

JEWELRY STORE

IN NEUHART'S NEW BUILDING,

Bast of the Public Bquare, where he fs
repared to repair Clocks, Watohes and Jew.
He has s stock of jewelry onhand

i a workmanlike mauner, at fair
give mea call mayl8,'80,

r

Ohio Farmers Fire Insurance Gom. |
LEROY, OHIO.

Insures nothing but Farm vroperly. Rates
ower than those of any other Company doing
business in this county.

+ + $900,000

Al Losses m:;ur id,
Jo JEFFERS,
Beallaville, Ohlo,

novld'78. ° Agemt for Monros County.

W@od;_;:neld,o

" KERCHNER informs the oitizens of
Woodsfold and vicinity that he has

opened &

SADDLE AND HARNESS SHOP
In Neahart's batiding, snd will manufactare
harness, saddled, bridles, snd all other artl.
oles in his basiness that the trade demands,
Repairizg done on short notice and at fair
rates. Pleces of harmess, whips and straps
Rept-on hand. Call sod examine goods and
ebiain priees. Goolls warranted to be ex-
sotly s represented, and rates reasonable.

mov30,'80m3.
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BANKS.
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—

THE. MONROE BANK
WOODS FIELD, OHIC

Capltal, - - - - - $50.008,

L. M ooney, Pres. Wu.BEARDMORE, . Pres
: W. 0. Mooxey, Cashier.

——

DIRECYORE!

Wx BrarDuor:
Hexzy MuLEm, Jauzs Waraon,
Davio Ox=zr, M. Hoxrriez.
CurisTian WzBER,

Decs o Gemeral Banking Busines,

8. L. Moonzy,

‘nho'onmhnlu all points promptly.

Bawxine Hours r_;;l 9 A 10 32N
mdh3,7 8y,

 NOTICHE.
VALGABLE - PROPERTY FOR SALE

i I s

SARDIS, MONROE. CO., 0.

WILL OFFER at private sale the follow-
I fug named property: Lot No. 4; 1ot No. 38
and west half of lot No. 34, with & large
2 story dwelling containing eight rooms, In
good repair, wash houss, stable add other
out balldings; good olstern on the premises,
Also, one store house and granary situals on
lot No. i6. JOB, RICHARDSON.

may3,81md.
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gfm m:"\tré.\ |
ELM COVE, Washi , Monros

All calls promptly attended to, duringthe

own livin
" Jensie

it,
emerging, who said:
night”
remark.

looked for her hat in its accustomed
place, but it was not there.

she searched for it hastily and found it
laid earefully away under the lounge.

“It’s that mischievous Maud Raynor,’
thought she as she put it on before the
glass, “She thinks it annoys me to keep
Milton Kent waiting. She don’t know—'
The door of the work room closed
with a loud, decided.bang. Her beart
guve n great leap, and she rushed across
the room, shock the door and called
loudly. Bat the boy who had closed it,
thinking that all had gone, was already
at the foot of the stairs, havisg de-
scended two steps at a time, his thoughts
full of some fun be he had on hand.
Jessle reslized with a heart-sickening
sensation, that she was locked up for the
night.. She went to the windows with

none facing the street. They looked
down upon a vacant lot and a close.nar-
row court between tall brick buildings.
Theére was no chance of making any
one hear and she knew that she woald
have to keep a lonely night vigil.
Bot Jessie was not a coward by any
means, and, besides, had cultivated a
philosophical epirit- of making the beat
of everything. So thioking “No real
bharm can come to me here, she went
back slowly to the liftle dressing-room
“It's an fll-wind that blows nobody
," she thought as she removed her
ind sat down upon the lounge.
8 Kent_will thisk
the side entrsnce to avoid hi
glad of it, for I want to discourage his
attentions. 1 know he in as good as can
be, but he isn't my fancy; perhaps I
might have cared for him if—"
nd then the-handsome face of Gil-
bert Knight came before ber mental vis-
ion sand the remembrance of his dark,
passionate eyes, his tender kiss and his
words of love thrilled ber pulse with
boundinge of true aff-ction.
The twilight shadows deepened, the
tall buildings shut out the last rays of
the departing sun, and the objects be-
came more and more indistinct. She be-
began to feel a lonelinesa creeping over
her, but fonght against it, and paced the
floor slowly, determined to be brave.
She looked out of the windows wonder-

settled down again upon the lounge and
recounted George Knight's tender
speeches
her eyes with those thrilling otbe of his,

|and how tenderly he kissed her good

night when he parted from her only the
evening before.

The work rcom of the Jewelry maau-

was just being closed. The tired girls
ded time, and were anticipaling the de-

when their large work aprons were re.
moved, graceful and lady-like; not one
whit lesa e0 that they had to earn their

%llﬂord was somewhat behind
hand' with her work and the girls were
nearly all gone when she had completed
She arvse hurriedly, threw aside her
spron and went into the little dressing-
room® from which the last girl was

“Why, Jessie, how late you are! 1
am afraid some one will have to wait to-

“Oh, I shall be ready in 8 moment I"
Jessie eaid ignoring the last part of the

She washed her hands hurriedly, then
threw on her short, light sacque, ahd

A little
wave of impatience arose within her as

their hands.

, | els.

Bat there was

love-light for him, and a dreadful pain

that her .idol, whom she had set up fer
worship so much higher than his fellows,
was made of baser clay than ordinary
men,

By the light which he held she could
discover his face dimly. Hardly con-
scious of what she was doing she went
forward to him as he bent over the safe
he had opened. Both had their backs
toward her. Withoat a word she laid
her hand upon his arm. At the touch,
80 quick and unexpected, he started as
if he had been shot and flashed the light
quickly in her face. With a low cry of
surprise he met the pathetic sadness of
Jessie's eyes. . His companion rose has-
tily from his kneeling position, exclaim
ing, “What doea this mean ?" as he saw
the strange, dazed look upon Knight's
face, and saw, too, that the girl was no
stranger to him,

“0, Gilbert, Gilbert! Can this be
possible 7" Jessie said with a pitifal wail
in her voice that would have moved a
heart of adamant.

He .stood dumb before her. Had she
reproached him be could bave retorted
sngrily; but he had no words to meet
the look in the fair, sad face nptarned to
his, which he had kissed so often, just to
see it flush and brighten under the pow-
erful magoetism which had been the ruin

m— | V8gUe hopes of escape, but there were | of more than one woman before he had

seen Jessie. -

It was a sceno for = painter. The
bolted snd barred windows showing in
the dim light; the confused, shamed ex-
preasion  on Knight's face; the pained,
grieved look on Jessie's, and (he angry
disappointment of the other. Atlength,
without a word, Knight took the jewels
he bad. seczreted about his person and
flung thew down,

“You can do as you like, Kris,” he
said. “I wash my hands of the affsir.
It is the Jast time I shall undertake such
8 thing. Jeasie, you will despise me, of

entrance into the store below. She rose
to her feet and listening intently she
could hesr the first one below yield to

She felt as if she must follow them. |-
She did not care whether or not she was (8
discovered. When they had opened the
last door and were within the front
store, she followed them noiselessly—
she bad removed ber shoes and stood in
the shadow watching their movements, |°
88 by the light of a dark lsntern they
proceeded to open a safe which, they
judged, contained the most valuable jew-

As Jessie stood there, motionless and
pale, there was no feeling of scorn for
kim. . The wound was too deep for that,
pathetic despair ia the
depths of the eyes which only a few
hours before had been full of tender

at her heart, an infinite esdness to find

hatever possessed Brother John to
0 ¥p to the city and marry that yellow-
hsied,. blue-eyed bit of a school girl,
wheéb he could have bad just his pick of
girls nearer home,was something I could
nok understand. There was Lida Heand-
ombe, just dead in love with bim, as
pbody could see, and the best. bresd-
i&er in the whole country, beside ta-

adi Jellies, snd ever so much better
looMng, too, thsn Myra. . No: yellow
i@ over her eyes, she fust combed it

(UORREAL staid. - Shesent Jobn a birth-
y ‘eske, and knit him & comtorter, and
¥body thought it would be a mateh,
but John said he didn’t like her eyes;
they were handsome eyes, to my ides,
sand gould look you through and through,
they were that clear snd bright; but did
you éver know a msan to take advice?
“Marry that ferret,” said John, “and
never bave any peace of my life; well,
I guess not!” and with that off he gues
to town and telegrnpba back, “Expect
me and my wife.” Dear! such a shock
as it give me, and our spring cleaning
not dome, and the minister coming to
board with us. while bis wife went home
on & ¥isit—it was a trial, yon may be
sure!
And when she did come, it was more
like having & wax doll in the way than
snything elee, with her big wondering
oyes, and childish ways, and silly ques
tions, and banging on John's arm, and
Innlaover John's chair, with two lit-
tle insignificant feet in the rungs. at the
back, aod her clothes! Such falluls, just
like 8 doll's rigging, snd I just set my
foot down thet if she was to live with
ug, she must conform to our ways, I
badn't been forty years in this world for
nothing. If she wanted to wear fine
white and roffied aprons, she had
to wash and iron them hersell. I
wouldn't be her slave, And such silly
questions as she asked, they just made
me sick: “When did the cows shed their
horns? ° Which cow gave the butter-
milk ? Were there sny desr little yellow
chicks ?”
Dear | little' yellow obicks, - indeed !
They were dear enough before we raised
them ready for market, and if that silly
child didn't sit down and cry becinse
they were killed; said ahe had named
every one of them and watched them
g::!tr up. And she was our John’s wife!
Thehn she did'the silliest thing of all
—went aod bought a book celled “What
Koow About Farming,” and used to
sit out under a tree studying it by the
hour; and one. night, when she went
down tp the bars to meet John, I heard

zea at the State Fair for pickles,

ool her face and did it up in a bard

I varolled ft, and there were twenty
yards of bright ingrain carpet!

“Myra,” said I, “thia ia wicked ex-
travagance,” for I knew ber money was
all pald out.

“But it isn't,”/she sald, laoghing; I
earned 1t myself by drawing and paint-
ing those bits of ‘sketches. I sold them
all, and can eell all I can do. That was
my way of culting carpet rags.”

Well, we put the carpet down, and it
did look pretty—though I didn’t eay so.
It isn’t my way to spoil anybody with
flattery, and I saw John's wife was get-
-g.:g the upper hand too fast. The neigh-

rs were beginning to notice her, and
that foolish ol
came back, had been over there; snd)
she led the singing in church and pre-
tended she had got religion, and all the
time she never ecrubbed a floor, or
washed a dish, or put her haods to the
churn.

“John can afford to hire help,” she
said to me one day, “and I'm not very
strong, and my mother died of consump-
tion.” Then she began to cry like a
baby, and John came in and looked at
me as il it was my doing.

I must say she could succeed in doing
all sorts of useless things—raising fow-
ers in every nook and corner, making
pets of sll the animals, and painting, or
playing on the organ. She was real or-
vamental, and I suppose some folks
tbought she was pretty. John did for
one. Idon’t know thatshe made me
much work either. She did her own
washing as long as Jobn would let her,
and kept her room neat enough, though
it. was mostly- littered up with flowers
and birds and her sketches, and at first
she sang (rom morning till night, aand
she did have a real lovely voice.: I'll
allow that, but after a while she didn’t
talk much, and then Jobn began taking
her meals up to her. The first time I
saw him getting a tray ready, I said :

“It’s a good thing you were brought
np to be handy, John, seeing you've got
an invalid wife.”

He dida’t say anything then, buta
few days after he came to me and said:

“Janet, get & girl as soon as you can,
and let Aunt Betsy come over and stay
with Myra; she is nervous and low
spirited, and needs company.” '
“Well, I suppose you've guessed the
upebot of it all; a linle daughter was
horn to John, and it seemed to me that
a miracle was worked in the house. Per-
haps I had never really loved John's
wife—she was so different in her ways
from me—bat when I heard that baby
cry, I felt thrilled to my very soul, and
I just threw my work-apron over my
head and cried for the firsttime in yeara.
Myra dido't get strong, and the days
went oo and still sbe dida’t get up, sod |
I felt it was mv duty to go and tell her

minmter, when his wife|
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- Bearod & Hot

Ooe of Sars Barnhardt's most merk-
ed peculiarities sA¥8" correspondest, is
the manner io whigh

almost uoconsch
with and studying ber art, through even
the ‘most irival #od insignificant inoi-
dents of deily Ife. Mrs. Siddons” is
leted a beefstake with the
n, but the  Bern-
-every chance rte-
gat. her :ideas of

Office Very

-, Waihington Republiosn. . - 2
The following amusing incident fs re-
lated by a promineat young Republican
from West Virginia who bas & keen
sense of the ridiculous, a_rich vein of
humor, and fine intelligence. This young
man had been strongly indorsed by #he
leading Republicans of his State for =
ition in the consular service. With
bis gripsack staffed with papers and let~
bers setting forth his claims to considera
shia | LOD; such as good character, talent, ors-
rieal ability, campsign -services feo-- -
dered, etc., he came to this city in the
early days of the present Administrati
Immediately upon his arrival he hﬁ
himsell to thé State Department. to i re-
mind Mr Blsine that West Virginia had
been “solid” for him in bis Presidential
contest, and now she wanted to he re-
roembered for it. The Secretary. promis~
ed the young man an sndience av a fu-
ture date. -Days-and -w :
the futore date promised seemed to have
been forgotien. ot & piamueaal®
Strong in patience, hut poor ‘in‘pock:
et, the gallant young Repablican weat to
his home. :
A few daye ago he retarned, and, to
unse his own language, he proceeded to
the Départment to see what ptoeseol
there was for getting his grist ground.
He was ushered into the nce of
the private secretary, Walker Blaine,
Elcq., and the following interview took
sce: [ HO ;
“You folks are nicely fixed here, Is
your father at home?” "'
“Yes, nir; hu' he is engaged with the
British Minister.”
"I;:deedl_ Ie your father fond of minis-
m "
P. 8ec.—“I don"t exactly compreliend
you.” IR
“I mean do the Methodist, Presby-
terian and Camphellite ministers visit
moch with you?” '
P. Sec.—“My dear sir, you seem to
be ignnrant of our foreign relations: -,
“I didn’t know we had any foreign re-
Iations. I thought we were all A
caps and run this country to soit our-
“‘;“.ﬂ. FOTNTY
. Sec. (becoming important)—“Wel
gir, what gm I do for you?™ )= »
~ “You may tell your fathér that ¥um
here snd will advise him as to the proper
distribution of good consular appoints
menta. s -
P. Sec.—*“My dear sir, permit me
aay to you in all kinduess 'mt M'J
of the Secretary is 8o absorbed that he
is anable to see many ! his mostiinti-
mate personal and politioal friends.” (8

ly, experimenting

was stopping a L

ant who responded to her bell was as-
tonished to behold the star stars sud-
denly as he opened the door, turn pale,
clateh a cbsir for support, anad whisper
hoarsely, though in very broken English
of course: “Great heavens! It is he!
Quick | Conceal yoursel( in this cabinet !"
followed by the hasty clusing of the
closet door. 1If this had occarred at a
hotel here, the waiter would have dis-
creetly withdrawn. In this instance,
however, he reported the incident at the
office, and the proprietor at ongs pro-
ceeded to enforce the proprieties As
the landlord entered the suspected apart-
ment the star tripped smilingly toward
him with the naive, fresh, g rlish affec-
tion of & 16-year-cld daughter,

“Be seated, dear [father,” she said.
“You musi, indeed, be fatigued by your
long walk from Rouen.”

“W-h-a-t?" stammered the hotel-
keeper. The actrees instantly changea |P
ber manner to that of a8 proud woman
struggling with rage aud jealously.

“1 have sent for you, M. le Prelect,
to denounce s thief. Yestorday I was
robbed of & case of jowels. and the
criminal is that womsn!" and she ac-
tually seemed to dilate in size, as with
glaring eyes, and outstretched fiagers
she pointed to a dress lying on the bed.
“A women!" gasped the host, who
was now convioced that he was talking
to s maniae. “I thought there was a
man in here, tot I see 1 was mis—"
“Sh-s-8 8-h I" whispered the atar, with
her finger on her lip and an expression
of ateadily horror that made the listen-
er's blood cardle. “Do you not hear
his blood still drip on the marhle flaor?
He lies in the little cell yonder. Come,
let us peep at him. Five stillettoes in
hia breast. How Venlce will shout in
the morniog,” and she dragged the
trembling man to the wardrobe,

“I don't sce any—anything,” he fal-
tered, meditating how he conld make a
running stars {or the door. :

.- “ARh!" sbe said, peering into. his eyes
with 8 searching glance, “Wouldst be-

e

course IE'@_.I :

dearest girl I ever knew. Good-by. |macl
Come, Chris, let us get out of this scrape

88 so0L 88 we can,” ters ot my hands!"
They left empty-handed, as they had |  Aqng the next thing It was the talk of
come, and made their escape a8 they bad | {he neighborbood that we Elliots, who
effected their entrance, by an ingenious | haq set our faces aginst modern improve-
communication with a tall building that | pentg, Lad given out befere that little
rose only a few feet from the work-|pgle.faced thing, and pot only got a
roem. wringer and washer in our kitchen, but
Jessie groped her way back upstairs | seyersl hundred dollare’ worth of farm
to the little dressing-room, and sitting | meghinery at work. John said he could
down agsin upon the lounge burst into | aforgyit, bat I spoke my mind, snd told
tears, It had been a sad awakening|per what I thought of il after he went
from her sweet love-dreams, for Jessie's | oyt 1p his work. She looked kind of
ideal had been good, and manly, and | {rightened, and pretended she was go-
honorable, and the real had fallen so far, ing to cry, and then she spoke up gqaick
far below.it! like and eaid :

She began to realize that she must| +Sister Jenet, it's a triumph of mind

‘and & wringer, and save yonri
own flesh and blond. Look at the blis

uestioned,and she shrank from answer- | ous, Asnd—and—John can afford it.””
g them. So in the morning she con-| Perhaps if I had known that she had

q

.and recalled bow he looked into | trived to make it appear that she had | paid for it all, snd it hadn't cost Jobn a |4y an

come in with the other girls, and then | cent, I might have been more forgiving,
later she went out and ate & warm break- | but | just straightened up and said:

fast, or rather tried to force it down, to| «“Mrs. Ellios, you may go on snd run
cure the fainting sensation that came |your husband with your boarding-school

?-'m E'n"f" yon ?ii T‘;ﬁmng }',n

that she musn’t favor hersell that way, | tray us, theo, bard: hestt? . Then “:is

u!fu% don's think be'll_be diesppoiats -
: e

take care of her child, and that “G“H y torch: I will guard the pos
she'd never get strong till she'd got out,| ten,” and the facile Sarah handed the
but I made up my wind to speak in a|Wretched man a mateh, and, seizing »
gentler sort of way. I had been think-| Property dsgger from the mantlepiece,
ing it over and about concluded to let| placed her back sgainst the dovr.

Myra live ber own way aod not try to “Now, if I _VEE out I suppose that I
make her over, especially since John|®®m & gone coon,” said the laodlord, the
seemed so well satisfied with her, and I| perspirstion dripping from his forebead.
went up-stairs and opened the door soft. | “This crazy biliard cue will slice me all
ly and stepped inside. Jobn was stend |up." Just then his eyes fell upon the
ing at one window looking out at the| electric fire alarm button. i
sunset—it was all red and gold, and the| “Certainly, 1'll fire the palace,” be
room was in & flame. He turned as I|said sloud, and, lightning the maich, be
came in, and the tears were rolling down | laid it uader the indicator.

his cheeks. I never saw Jobn cry be-| The result was that, in & few seconds,
fore since he was a grown man! the door was burst open, and a porter
“What is it ?” I whispered, going ap| with a Babeock extinguisher dashed in
glose to him. _ to the room sand almost sqiirted the
He made s motion with the back of | Bernbardt's head off. The landiord es-

ing it it would kill any one 1o jump |conceal the fact that she had been there |over matter. Yoo can wash now, and |yis head in the direction of the bed. I|csped in the coofusion, and was ahoot
own if the plabe was of fire, and finslly | 8!l night, for of course she would be |not be all tired out, and sick and merv-| . it over there. Aunt Betsy was in a|sending for & commissioner in lunacy,

rqcker by the side of it, reading the Bi-| when Msnager Abby appeared sud ex-
ble. Myra was looking at the sunset,|Plained matters. Bat up o the day the

at her baby's slecping face. I'm|troupe left Mobile the lsndlord gave the
not dull to see things, and I saw there| tragedienne a wide birth, and *never

what made my beart tarn cold—it was|even heard her electric voice yelling
the valley of the shadow of death! . |[over the banisters for the chambermaid,

; - S n ] ' -
:I"Well. I hope not, too,” < J0q

hen the young man was pol
bowed to the doo;‘; but be hag?un:df,,
and retarned and said:

“Just one more request, Mr., Private
Secretary. I would like to take my pa-
pers from the pigeon-hole, dust them
off and return them. They are nice -
clean papers, well written, on good pa-
per, and I want good care taken of
them. Don't handie them very often,
not more than once a year. Read ‘
at very rare intervals, sa you would
lot of old love letters, just to remind
you that I want to be a foreign relation,
or something of that kind.  If the
walking is good I will coma again nexs
fall and dost them up again. You arg
a nice young maun, sud I will bring you
a jug of cider and a bag of lpé.f
Good bye . . <
i

- RRET 8
A Woman’s Way ot Curing D
&y st Ouring iphy

- Diphtheria has ravagsd msny  ho
holds in cities, and at present is orﬂg’-
sad havoe in certain districts, hence ing

-{andcr cover of the darkness she remain-

Tntirést paid on Speclal Deposits

.i{was no doubt of that vnice.

__The shadows grew still darker and the | Over ber.

stars came oat. She could see them| Great was the surprise of all the next
twinkling in the soR, clear evening sky | morning to find the doors open, and
above the towering buildings. And with | greater still was the surprise to find the
plessant thoughts for company,and wish- | safe open and no jewels missing.

ing that the suthor of them was beside | Meanwhile, in bis room, Gilbert
her, she passed into dresmland. Knight was writing this note:

How long she had slept she did not| “Miss Cuirrorp: I dare not call you
know, but she awoke from a troubled |dear Jessic,as my heart dictates, because
dream with a start of terror.

started ap with perspiration standing on |cared for msay others, but I never resl-
ber forebead. She heard the window |ized till last night that you were one wo
next to the dressing-room lifted, and in {msn of a thousand. Something in the
& moment more steps on the floor. Lis- |tender womsnliness that never uttered a
tening with painful intentness, her heart | reproach to the wretch who had dared
throbbing so loudly that she feared it [to contaminate her wjth his touch yent
would betrsy her proximity, she heard [to my beart. - You see I am not alto-
that there were two. They walked past|gether hardened. If I did not feel the
the door of the dressing.room and Jes- | vast gull there is between us I would go
sie quaked with fear ot discovery. But[to you now and beg your forgiveness.
As it is, I bave the grace to stay away.
Sometime, when I bave redeemed my-
self, may I come back P"

And Jeesie received the letter and
cried over it, then laid it away and wait-
ed.

Milton Kent tried in vain to win a
place in her heart. She knew be could
never be guilty of the deed from which
she had saved the man she loved, but
she could not traasfer her affections to
him. Her heart yearned over that other,
and she waited.

At the end of two years he came back,
and found her patient and somewhat
sad, but with the old-lovelight kindling
in her eyes at the sight of him.

“] have lived an honest, npright life
before God and masn since I left,” he
said humbly. “Jeseie, will you be my
wile? Can you forgive and forget ?”
For all answer she reached out her
arme toward bim and was beld in a close
embraoce.

ed unmolested, ,and it was evident alao
that the .workroom was not the goal of
their swmbition. :
“We've done the thing neally, so far,”
said one voice. “If we can only finish
as well a8 we have begun we shall be
locky.”
“Hush!™ said the other in & low tone.
#What if we should be discovered before
the job is done 7
“No danger of that," the first retarn-
ed. “There is no one within hearing
distance, Knight. I came in bere in the
role of book agent the other day and
took the position of the rooms.”
The sound of the second voiece had
struck with & painful suspicion of famil-
iarity npon Jessie's ear—and that name!
What did it mean? Could it be possi-
bie that ke was ber lover? Wasshenot
mistaken in the voice ?
He spoke agsin ?
A fter all, there are worse robberies
committed every day under the guise of
business transactions than we are medi-
tsting. Old Jacobs has been & miser all
hia life and chested people out of thou-
sande. IV's no more than fair to take
some of his ill-gotten gains."

#“No, she was not 'mistaken, There

It had a

characteristic ring that could not be mis-
taken, Something darker than night
shadows settled mpon her mind, She
remsined in her position as if bound
baod and foot.

But they passsed along and she heard
them working with the lock of the door,
which had closed npon her so untimely.'
For s few moments there was a dull,
rasping sound, snd she knew they had
succeeded in opening itand were passing
down stairs. There were two more
doors te open before they could gain an

e
The Chicago Tribune advises Vice
President Arthar to go and cvt bait for
Yice President Wheeler, or do some-
thing else that is decent as compared
with bis present occupation at Albany,

The Brooklyn doctors examined a
man to see if he was insane, and as
they found six letters from other men’s
wives concealed in the lining of his
coat, where bhis own wife had never
found tbem, conolnded that he was able
to transact busineas.

Women that have been pronounced
incurable hy the best physicians inthe

female weakness by the use of Lydis E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound, Send
to Mrs. Lydia E. Pinkham, 233 Western
Aveaue, Lynn, Mass,, for pamphlets.

-
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country, have been completely cared of

ideas, but, as for me, I'll never touch
the things. I ean work, thank good-
nees, while I've got my health. T wasn't
brought up in idleness."”

She never took it to heart a bit; the
next thing I knew she was at the little
parlor organ she had singing and play-
ing as if that was all there was fin life.
And that eilly old minister—men ney-

—but he just sat and talked to her as if
ghe was a companion for him, and they
walked about the fislds and staved down
whete John was working, and all around
'em souls « perishing for want of the
bread of life; soch a sinful waste of
time 1 never saw!

s Janet, do yon love the hills?"’ she
asked, one day when I was scounring the
knives outside the door. She had of-
fered to do them for me, but law! her
white hands were not fit for anything so
useful,

“Love the hills!" Well, 1'd like to
koow what there is to love about them.
I,guess i you climbed them s spell you
wounldn’t love ‘'em much.”

“They'er so high and grand,” she
said, looking up at them; “they seem
80 near the cool, far-off heaven! I love
to climb to the top and -drink in chie
sweet fresh air; it does me good here—
here.”

She laid her band on her heart, and
stood looking off with s etrange ex-
pression on her face, and I thought
maybe she was homesick, and [ told her
to go in and cat some carpet rags, and
sew 'em togother, and, would you believe
it, she up and refused.

“No,” she said, *“I cannot cut any
carpet rags I hate them!”

I never saw herso excited before.

insulted io all my life.

For a week or two I diin’t see much
of her; she was either out with Jobn
“gketching,” as she called it, dabbling
away at some bits of pasteboard with a
lead pencil, or up in her room where I
never went. She came down, singing
away, with a large package in her hand,
and soon John came up with the ponies,
and they drove off to town together,
laughing like two children, I hope none
of the neighbors noticed them. Any
way, they never saw bhim conduct him-
selfl in that way with me.

When they came home she was all
tired out, and they Lad a big roll of
stufl they dumped down in the entry,

“It's something for you, Janet,” she
said, laughing hyeterical-like. *IV's car-

pet-rags.”

“A floe temper you have "' was all the |
‘|answer I made her. but'I never felt so

That all happened these three years|Or more towels, without shatting his
8go. There is a simple rustic cross up
in the graveyard with “Myra" carved
on it, and little Myra snd I go-up there
every Sunday and carry flowers to dec-
orate it, and the dear child sits in my
lap and puts her blessed little arms
about my neck and whispers: **Auntie,
talk about my mamma in heaven,” and
I tell how palient sod gentle she was,

1 know mysell unworthy. I have cared |er do have a bit of sense, but you ex-|.n4 how she sang sad pFa_yed. and how
Hark! what was that sound? She|for you—let me confess it—as I have |pect more of & preaclier of the gospel|ghs ahall A the very same thing some

day—for I know, now, that fl wers are
as necessary to God's crealivn as the
wood and grain, and theleast little thing
that makes suoshing in the world is of
great value in the dark places, and 1 feel
sure, when I look up to the hilla she
loved, that Myra hss reached far-off
Leaven hefore me. Perhaps—perhaps,
she will intercede for me there,

COLORADO EXCURSION TICKETS.
SEASON OF 1881

Commenciog May Ist, the Baltimore
and Ohio Rallway Company will place
on sale round trip tickets to Denver,
Pueblo and Colorado springs good re-
turning to October 31st Tourists can
obtain roand trip tickets geod going one
route and returning another enabling
them to visit all the notable poin‘s in the
Rocky Mountains and the mining re-
gions. The through fast trains with the
new B. and 0. palace sleeping cars and
Dining car attached make the B. and O.
the most pleasant and comfortable route
for inv:ligs and pleasure seekers. For
rates, time tables, guides, and the differ-
ent routes address W, E. ReppERT, Pas-
senger Agect, 2004 North High street,
Columbus, Chio.

-
Cheek.

The Holmes County Farmer puta it in
this manner: “Forty-three acts of the
latelv adjrurned Legislature have been
declared unconstitutional by the Su-
preme Court, and now some Republicans
have the cheek to blame it on the Dem.
ocratic members, just as though 15 Dem-
acra's in the Senate’could outvote 22
Republicans, and 45 Democrats in the
House get away with 69 Republicans!

How it was Done.

“How do you mavage,” said a lady
to her friend, “to appesr 86 bhappy and
good natured all the time?" T always
have Parker's Gloger Tonioc bandy,"”
was the reply, “and thos easily keep my-
self and family in good bea'th. When
T am well T alwaye teel good nstured.”
Read sbout it in anotber columu,

remedy suggested to stay the fell'dis-
ease will be eagerly taken advantage of}
The scourge has - been flling :
graves in Brooklyn, New - York, aad re- -
cently the Board of Aldermen: of.the
A Good Story Told by Senator Vest. | City of Churches discussed the cause of
: the prevalence of the disease and sug.
“Talking about these times right sfter | gested remedies. On Tuesday 1
the war,” said Senator Vest the other|s Pennsylvania lady liviog not many
day to s reporter of the Washington | miles'from Pittehurgh sent s comiifini-
Capital, ““we certainly did have a branch | cation on diphtheria and ita eure to 1hb
of hell down in Shreveport. Such a|lady named. She said she was the n
reign of terronsm I never ex to | er of six children, all of whom had
wilness aguin. The town was held by |afllicted by the dreaded disease,’ lng
colored troops. There were about 100- | were cured by the following remedy’
000 bales of cotton there at the time,|“Take aslice of fat bacon—side meat
and orders had been issued against|--the older the better; sew it on asof§
smoking on the streets. Some of our(pieca of flannel: then saturate it with -
men, through force of habit, had forgot- | coal (petroleum) ofl. Place it on the .
ten the order, and three or four had been | neck, baving the meat reach fror eacty . <°
shot down in cold blood for having a|ear. After pounding several raw oui
cigar in their mouths. One day, as a|into a poultice lee enpuglt of the same
New Orleans packet came up to the|into the patient’s stockings to'coveér the
wharf, | saw Major Daffle, of the lost |soles of the feet and: have the: patiest
cause, one of the bravest devils that ev- { put the stockings on. The poultice musg .
er breathed, and he was evidently going | be warm in order mot to chill the 0
to land. The throat should then be d wi
¢ noticed that he was smoking as he |some tomato ‘catsup, strong with red
jomped ashore, snd I took the first |pepper, salt and vineger, or peppet, salt
chance Lo, inform him of the order. He |and vinegar sbaken well together will
lsughed and eaid: *Oh, pshaw! That'll |do. If the palientis too yonog to gars
do well enough to play on boys and old | gle, wet the throat with a few drope.
women, but it won’t do on me, Vest.’— | vomiting occurs, lime water, purches
I cautioned bim again, feeling sure there |at a drug store with directions, should’
would be trouble in the camp if any of|be given. Be sure to canse an irritation
those darkey sentinels should see him. |of the neck.” The above may be wortly
We walked up into town, he smoking |a trial. vave
-
Corn. .

all the time, and got along well enough,
till suddenly a big negro stepped oat .
from behind 8 corner, and leveling hia| .Broom corn is likely at no distant
musket about five feet from Dutile’s head | to revolutionize the bread stuff supply’
observed, ‘Drop that cigah" Doffie|of the world. A process has been dis-
surveyed the muzzle of that instrument |govered by which the finest and most
aboat s second and s half and then be|delicions flour can be made!from the
dropped it. seed to the extent of one-hslf its weight, '
“‘Tramp out ‘de spahks! was order|gnd leave the other half a valusble oo*
number two, the' musket meanwhile|for making beef snd milk," aver-
keeping this nnplessant position. Duffie|age yield per acre is three bundred bush~
tramped on it ‘Tramp out dose uddab | ¢lg, and in many instances five Hundred
spabks " again commanded the darkey. |boshels, or thirty thousand pounds have
‘Dat's enongh. Now' you can move |bheen secared. Nor does it exhanst the
along’ I was an smused observer of|goil as Indian corn, from the fact that it
this eplsode, but had nothing to say till | féeds from the deeper soil, and sssimi-
we got off & few feet, when I' meekly |lates its food from a cruder state. * It
ssked : ‘Duffle, take a fresh cigar? 1 belongs to the same genus ns the sweet
don't think he was impressed with the|cane, comonly known as sorghum,which
personsl liberty in and around Shreve-|qs an article of food is growing ra
port; but I tell you, gentlemen, there is|in public esteem, and from the seed
more solid argument ina loaded gun{which a most nutritious flour can be ob-
than in all the decisions of the Supreme | tained. ST

Court.” : - ]
- ' Many soxions restless nights are
Back-ache is slmnst Immedistely re-|pagsed by parents and children
lieved by wesring one of Carter's Smart | one dose of Dexic’s Worxn Srrop
Weed and Belladonna Back-ache Plas |remove all trouble and'bring rest to all.
ters. Try one and be free {rom pain.— | The use of one bottle will convince you
Price 25 cents. that It is the remedy for children.

cyes and shiverin
ing a bone. -

JUST AFTER THE WAR.

g like ‘a dog ewallow-




