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THE SPIRIT OF DEMOCRACY.
e
PUBLISHED EVERY TUESDAY,
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HENRY R. WEST,
‘" “BDITOR AND PROPRIBTOR.

e

IS OFFIOE West Side of Main Btreet, two .

doors North of the Public8quars.
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ATTORNEYS.

: o.o‘..-.a.:‘:.;ﬁ;?;‘;ﬁ
= " Netwy Public.

SEM. OKEY & SON,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

 WOODSFIELD, OHIO. -
B o e
sosupled by Mollister & Okey. . wchi4'83,
A. J. PEARSON,
"ATTORNEY AT LAW,
o~ . (erwcR OVEK ERTTRRER'S STORR.)
- _‘g&odsfiold, oO.
T IWILLIAM H. COOKE,
Atterney at Law & Notary Public,
WeODSFIELD, 0HIO.
m“s:'-;:f 2 m.,“s..'w; 1“'?;.:1;'
&. W. HAMIL'TON,
Attorney at Law & Notary Public,
. (®ee over Pops & Castle’s Drug Store,)
Weedsfield, Ohio.

Will practiee lu Monres and other conuties.
- Janl783. :
-_—

| Assets, = 1 11 $900,00

|u

Obio Farmers Fire lnsurance Com.
LEROY, OHIO.

Ingnres nothing bat Farm property. Rates
wwer thau those of any other Company doing
business in this conuty,

Al Losvesprompily pald,
JOHN JEFFERS,
Beallsviile, Oh'e,

novl2,"78, Agent for Monrus Connty.

DATARR Hcrf;;’?';’:i‘m

has gained an envia-
ble reputation wher-
aver koo diapiso.
ing aito :
tions; An article of
andoubted merit.
CURES

Al

ROSE COLD. |

IS %OT A

LIQUIDorSNUFF.

Apply by the Iit.
tie floger nto the n.strils, It will b ab-
sorbed, effectually eleansing the nassl pas-
sages of oatarrhal virns, cansing healthy re.
cretions [c allays inflammation, protects
the membranal linings of the head from sd.
ditioral volde.completaly heals the sores and
restores the senss of taste and smell. Benefl

cisl resuits are obtained by a fow apolicativns, |,

A Therough Treatment Will Cure!
vequsled [o- .COLD in the HxAD,
Headdehe ' Deafness, or any kind of
mucoas membrana: irritation. Send for cir-
cular By ‘mail, prepaid, 50c 8 package—
stamps received. Scld by all wholesals and
retail drnggists. ELY BROTHRRR,
feb37,'83 1. Owego, N Y.

Fine Art Marble Works,

JOHN M. EBERLE, Proprletor.
Miltonsburg, O.

.-}
L &

DEALER IN

FINE GRANITE

MONUMENTS

of all .ilhdl- Also mannfacturer of Monu

ments, Tombstones, ete., of both

- Italian and American Marble,

'h!luh he will sell at prices tbat
PEFY COXPECITION,

Belliug Granite is no experiment with me,
T hare been handiing it 8o extensively this
season, aud competition so severe, that it
Was necessary to make

Special Arrangements
for selling It
mv agent, SIMON J DORR, Woods.
fleld, Ohio ecan secnre work 25 or 30 per
cent cheaper than +Isewhere,

Desigrs and Estimates Furnished
on npplication. Mr. Eberle is the bailder of
the Soldiers’ and dailors’ Monument at Bsll.
sire, Ohio.

Sty

Parties bayiog of me or of

angl '8gv.

MILLINERY.

. (James Watson,
AYTORNEY AT LAW,
MASTER COMMISSIONER,
" WOODSFIELD, SH 10,

JuuB1 B :

wW.SsS. WIiIiLBmey,
PROSECUTING ATTORNEY,

 ATTORNEY AT LAW,

REAL ESTATE AGENT,

(@65 ap stalrs in'the Conrt House.)
NLW MARTINSYILLE, WEST VA

.m'lq."'

! T . |

Pi P BPRIGOS . .osnsscvensssscss J. B DRIGGE
I'roa. Att-rney.

NewMillinery
GCGOODS.

MRS. N. J. CLARK

Keaps constantly on hand

MILLINERY GOODS & FANCY G00DS,

which are offered st. prices to suit the times
All work' eatrusted to. my care will be

promptly -dove.
Goods and learn prices.

Please- call and sxamine

~MES. N. J.CLARK,

sept 14,80, Woodafleld., Oblo,

SPRIGES & PRIGGS,

“and Oounsellors at Law

a

* FURNITURE.

g

“And Claim" Agents, * * -
= wmsruw,on-!o_._ .
Orrics—Up stairs in Court Hodse.
bpris, 74 i
S
Wl BUETEAR, s onrsnssnsnsansW. B NALLORY
. NRotary Publie
SMUNTER & MALLORY,
TTORNEYS AT LAW, .
! mlz thwest a‘nu ‘Public. Bquare
‘; I'-"ODBFIELD. OHIO.
“Win

practice in Monroe and adjoining
apris.’'74r.

. -

. hounties.

v"*-r .

- PHYSICIANS,

‘.

i

L —— -—
w B, DENNIR,
. PAYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
BEALLSVILLE, OHIO.
2 inthe Armstrong property.
ey

o

.P-.‘o‘n‘l""s
"COVE, Weki , Monros.
BLM :lammf? onroe

All calls promptly attended to, duringthe
vy orvight. feb33.’69.

“DR. JAMES A. MeCOY,
DENTIST,

(PORMSELY OF COBURN AND WoOV.)

WH BHBLING.,

Wardrobes
B

(IMMENSE STOCK

—

FURNITURE!

—AP

HELBLING & STORHR'S,

MAIN STREED,
WOODSFIELD, 0HIO.

# F —

Extrs inducements td customers in the way of

GOOB -GOODS FOR LOW PRICES

and as cleap as the cheapest.

Chairs, Tables, Bu-
-reauns, Bodsteads, Looking

Glasses, Hat Racks, Plctare
Frames,

Aud everything elss in the Farnitare Line.

Pictures Framed to Order,

_IN BEST OF STYLE.

UNDERTARING

Promptly aud carefully aftended to. All
kinds of Undertaking Godds aiways on hand,
oonsisting of Coffins, Caskets, Bhronds and
Burial Robas of all sizea. deo27.'81.

i1, . tegular vists to
WOoOoDSFIEL D,

Antiook, -Grayéville, Lebanon, Stafford, Calais,
ind Lewisville. E8e local notices and posters
for esol trip. All work fully gaaranteed,
first elass In every particular. fril.'83. -

P, FARQEHAR. M. D,
(Formerly of Znu:ivllle, Ohlo,)
Physician  and Surgeon, -
Iyl‘ residence in the Walion property,
"“"WOCDSFIELD, OHIO,
m:a at the abo¥s plade, offers hig
services, whata he hopes by
dlose stlertion to busingss to merit public
sonfidencs and patronage
OhPoniy Digeases ='| recsive specisl
s iention, mayd,'Tby

LEGAL NOTICE,

LINCDLN SLACK, whose residence is un-
knnwn, will take notiee, that Elma Evans,

on the 26th day of July, 1883, filed hur affidn-
tit before C. M. Blowers, a Justice of the
Peace inund for the cottaty of Monroe, and
Btate of Ohio, that she is prognant with ohild,

which if born alive willbea bastard, and that

Lincoln Slack is the father ‘of said child; and
that afesrward, to wit! On the 27th day of
July, 1684, a transo
fore said Justice was filed in the office of the
Clerk of the Court of Common Pleas, andan
jorder of sttachment issued in said action.—
8aid cause will be fur hearing on and after the

t of the proceedings be<

18th day of Beptember, 1883,
SPRIGGS & DRIGGS,

Aug. 7, Bt Att'ys for Plaintiff,

Q.|

- | window-sill,

Democratic State Ticket.
For Gevernor,
GEORGE 'HOADLY,
Of Hamilton County.
Lientenant Governor,
JOHN G. WARWICK,
Of 8 ark County.
Suprems Judge— (Short Term.)

MARTIN D. FOLLRTT,
Of Washing.or County.

Supreme Judge—(Long and Unexpired Term,)
SELWYN N. OWEN,
Of Williams Coun y-

Sapreme Court Clerk,
JOHN J. CRUIKSHANK,
Of Miami Couaty.
Attorney General,
JAMES LAWRENCE,
Of Cuyahoga County.
Auditor of BState,
EMIL KIESEWETTER,
Of Franklin County.
Treasurer of State,
YETER BRADY,

Of Bandusky County.
Sehool Commissioner,
LEROY D. BROWN,
Of Bu lor County.
Member Board Public Works,
JOHN P. MARTIN,
Of Greene Coun'y.

DEMOCRATIC DISTRICT TICKET.

For Senator,
18th and 19th Senatorial Distriot,
W. 8. CROWELL.

Democratic Enty Ticket.

For Representative,

JAMES H. HAMILTON.

For Treasurer,

JOHN RUEGSEGGER.

For Bheriff,
CHRISTIAN LUDE.

For Burveyor,

ARTHUR OKEY.

For Commisasioner,
JOHAN RUBY.

For Recorder,
EDWARD J. GRAHAM.

Feor Infirmary Direstor,
HENRY SMITH.

For Coroner,

JAMES ANDERSON,

T

The Worth of Money.

Did the man get anything for his
monry who spent several thousand dol-
lars for a team of horses, hut who never
drove them himsell #yd cared nothing
ahout driving? No, be got nothing lor
his money, '

Did the man get anything for his mon-
ey who, hking poultry, bought twelve
hens snd a roosfer and sp:nt much of
his spare time “puttering” abat hen
coops, making hen evops, repairing hen-
coops, white washing hen-coops, plan-
ning new hen-coups, studying treatises
on poultry, comparing notes with his
oeighbor who kept hens and rejsicing
every morning over truly fresh eggs,
hot from his hen-coop? Yes; he got
lots for his m ey and is still getting 1.
Did.the man get mneh for his money
who, caring little or nothing for flowers,
spent many thousands of dollars for
keeping up his lawn and fancy flower
garden besides a hot-house and a high
salaried gardener, but who dared not
cut & bonquet for his friend daring the
gardener's shseiite 7 Nu. He got ver)
little for his money.

Does the woman on the fth floor who
hes but a box of migoonetite on the
which sne s» carefully
watches over and enltivates, get any-
thing for her money? Yes: the mign-
onelie bas paid for itself one hundred
limes over

Then what is money worth? Mcney
is worth the smount of pleasure 1t
brings Some penple have spent one
hundred dollars on a Fonrth of July
spree and got only & headache for it.—
Others have hought a cheaper article of
the same sort for two dollars and real-
zad comfort at the rate of five centa a
minute. The msin point Is to e Wis.
dom with a hig “W" in the expenditure
of cash. The wise man seeth green ap-
ples on the stand, but avoids trem sn.d
clears the coliv. The simple bov passeth
on. Heseeth He buyeth, He eateth
and ¢onn he crampeth. Monev is not
all. Ob, no! Bot money and knowl-
edge bow 1o nee it are o grest deal —

N. Y. Grophic.

- -
More Evidence, | ]
S B. Harrtuax & Co, Oshorn, O.—
Gentlemen: Your waloahle Peruna is
the best medicine T ever used
Nawcy Ferrerman,
Cookpor, indisna Co , Pa,
Your Peruna for Indigestion and
Liver tronbies hielps me. W. P. Brax-
poN, East Liverpool, O
I was suffering with pain in the chest,
palpitation of the hesrt, with great awel-
liug of the s'omach. Peruna is dong
wonders for me. JouN DoNaHCUE.

Sharpstarg, Allegheny County, Pa.

I have hiad liver complaint for three
years; I thought I would have to quit
work; I bave taken two bottles of your
Peruna and sm well,

. Traos Braprorp,
314 Wealern avenue,
Allegheny City, Pa.

Ask your druggist for Dr, Har'man's

hook on the *“Ills of Life"—gratis.

-
Proetor Knott’s Statement of He-
publican Principles.

The following is the platform of the
Repnblican party, as defined hy J. Proc-
tor Knott ¢

1. S'eal all you can,

3. Keep all you get.

4. If you dou’t es¢ whal yem want,
ask for it,

- Selget Stony.

“Till Death Us Do Part.”

“Till death us do parl.” rang out the
low, clear voice of the flicisting minis-
ter throughout the quiet church. And
“Till desth us do part” spoke the man
who knelt hefore him; and “Till death
us do part” in her turn repeated the wo-
man.

Thus they plighted their troth in the
face of the world and hefore Heaven
thst man and woman, Humphrey Car-
bonel and Emma Crane
promised to love and cherish and honor
each other, and he to comfort her
she to ohey him in sickness and inthe
for better for worse, for richer for poor.
er, unlil death did them port!

May bre.z: stole soltly in through
the open porch; May violets filled the
air with perfume; May birds were sing-

eled grass It was a true bridal morn-
ing; and, amid the almost Sabbath still
ness and the spring tide loveliness, the
vows were exchanged that made them
one .

Uatil death! The lover hnshand
glanced dewn upon the timid girl whose
hand lay in his, feeling suddenly how
terrible was that word—death! Why
should the thougbt have come to him ?
He clasped the trembling hand closer ss
if he felt alresdy the chilling of those
warm pulses Even in the midst cf the
solemn seivice, his imagination traveled
forward to a day when those solemn
pfomises wuuld have heen fulfilled, bnd
death had ended a!l— ker death. It did
not occur to Captain Carbonel to think
that it might be his own.

The young girl, happy end smiling in
her bridal robes, never once thought of
death at all. How should she? And
how—still less, how—cou'd either of
them csll up a picture of something
worse than desth to break the mariiage
vow-?

A yonuog eouple they, supremely hap-
pv on that May morning Sunshine,and
glistening dew, and opening flywers, and
the joyous song of hirds—they do not
put furth nolions of winter chill and

loom. Non, nor portend it,

“Whst God bath joined together let
no wan put ssonder. I

The tremulous voice of the clergy-
man, for he was agitated, pronounced
those words very solemnly ' The smile
upon the hridegroom’s lip echued but
that of his hesrt. Who should have
power (o put asunder Lwo who loved so
well? And Enma? She thought only
of the sirong, manly form by her side
It was the old, old story of the oak and
the vine. The present happiness wss
perfect,and the future would be like untov
it; nay, much more ahandant,

So reason we I1n our blindness, in the
inexperienced youth of our eaily morn
ing, when the glamour of hope is upon
us and all looks radiant. Later, stand-
ing before the calm-faced teacher, whose
name is Life, we learn that no earthly
existence is perfcet; that the sanniest
life hath shadows, and that the sweet
spring time, the brightest summer, must
give place to faded flowers, to dying
leaves,

“You csnnot have Emma noless you
relire altogether from the army or gel
put upon half-pay,” had said Eoms
Crune’s stern old guardian to Captain
Carhonel ; for she had neither father nor
mother, brother nor sister. And Hum-
phrey Csrhonel, tiied perhaps of a 8-
dier's lite, for all the world seemed te
have been st peace for ages and likely
Lo.remain 80, got put upon nalf-pav,
Suare never did a coaple hegia life un.
der more pri®ising auspices! They
had a praity homestead of their own—
it was Kmma's, not bhis—amid s small
colony of other pretty homes!eads, ani
they had between them s handsome com-
petency, and there was plessant society
sround; and life was as deligntful ag s
morning dream.

A child was born to them, bat it died,
That bronght sorrow  No other child
came, and time went on, And here some
lines that I met with in & perio-ical in
youthful days occur to me, I Jdon"
know whose they are If I knew then |
have forgotien:

*“Alas, that early love should fly,

That friendship’s self should fade sud die:
And glad hearts pine with cankering fears,
And starry eyes grow dim with tears!

Fur vears are sad and withered things,

And sorrow lingers, aud joy Las wings;

And falsehood steals into sunay bowers,
And Time's dall fooustep treads on flowers,
And the waters of life flaw deep and fasg,
And they bear to the sorrowful grave at last.”

Why shoul! the lines be pat In here?
Because they jnst express the sltered
condition of things that fell vpon Hum-
phrey and Emma Carhonel. Thev grew
estranged from each other, hardly know-
ing how or why. Hu said she no longer
carad to please him, her husband; she
said he liked other wives hetter than
her—that he gave them al' his attention
and gave ber none. And sgamn lime
went on

S«ven times had the May ¥iolats apen-
ed their bine eyes in the mosey dells
since that lovely day when he and she
had vowed to love and cherish each oth-
er until death did them pari; seven times
the Mny dew-rdrops had made 1he green
meadows all aplow with aparkles; and
se en limes the sweet spring flowers had
faded benesth the scorching heat of sum-
wer. Ah, il violets had been the only
things that had died out in these seven
years!

It was May again now; but it hronght
no cherished bridal *owers to Humphrey
Carbon»l and his wife, no clasping of
bands, no fa'fillment of love's glorions
prophecy. Estrangement had but deep-
ened and they were parting in pride and
anger. Tired with the stale of nffairs
at home-=the unhending ecoldness, the
resentful tones, the eruel hickerings in
which both indvlged—Capisin £arbonel
bad got placed on full service again, He
was golog out to be shot at, if fate so
willed ; for we were al war now.

The day of departure dawned and they
parted withh bitter words. Heaven ard
their owo hesrts knew how much or how
little they suffered, there was no oul-
ward sign of it. People, who had ceas-
ed to wonder'at the sospecled estrange.
ment betweett Csptain and Mrse, Carbo-
nel, said that it was brave of him to go
out voluntarily to the war, *“Maribrouck

They bad Tup

ing ; May dews yet sparkled on the jew-)

#'n-vs-t-en-guerre!” So he went off
with an indiflerent countenance and a
Jsunty air; and she stayed bebind equal-
I¥santy, equally indifferent,

.One yesr passrd on. Emma Carbonel
began to feel Ionely, 1o sicken of her
unsitis actory lifé; bit by hit she had
grown to see thal she and Humphrey
bad been foolish, hoth of them, the one
88 moch as the other. Did he teel the
rame ? It might be. Yet their letters
continved to be of the scantiest and
colidest,

Another year dragged itself on, and
then she made no pretense of keeping
up the fsrce of rescntment to ber own
beart. Time, generslly speaking, shows
} our past mistakes in their true col-
ers. Emma Carbonel longed for her

d .to, come, she grew feverish!
flent to"hecome réconciled. Muri-
ans in the Moaled Grange was a favorite
reading of hers just now :

“She said: 'l am & weary, weary,
He cemeth not,’ she #aid:

‘He cometh not, and all {8 dreary--
I would that I were dead!"”

Humphrey Csrbonel came not, Noth-
ing came but the details of the fighting;
wars and rumors of wars.

May was in again; ano'he~ May; Mrs
Carhonel sat at her window in the twi-
light of a chilly, diizzhng day. The
glonm without harmonized with the
gloom within. And yet, hardly so The
raln might be cold, dreary, dispiriting,
but it was nothing as compared with the
desclaticn of her heart, Childless, and
worse than widowed! Sue bad hoped,
ah! for a yesr or two now, that Hum
phrey's old love for her might overrule
hix pride and bitterness, and prompt him
o write to her a word of tender regret
for their eonduct to one snother, Bat
he did no'. She was feeling it all to her
heart’s core this miserahle evening ; un-
availling remorse lay heavily apon her;
she wished she could die and e¢nd 1t. No
sign of reconciliation had passed since
they parted in pride and snger; not a
word of repentance on either side had
cros-ed the dreary gulf that flowed be-
tween them Words of another poet,
dead and gone, fl ated through ner mind
a3 she sat . Night snd day lstely they
nad seemed to haunt it:

“Alasl they had been friends in yonth-=
But whisperiog torgunes can poison truth,
And censtanoy lives in realms abave,
And life is thorny and yoath is vain;
And to be wrath with ome we love,
Doth work like madness in the brain ¥

Should she go mad ? There came mo-
ments when she feared she should if this
state of things continued., A week sgo
there had heen some talk in the papers
that the war would, in all probshility,
snon bhe over. Then Humphrey would
come home agsin.

Her thoughts turned to this phase;
Ahe hegan to dwell npon it, and what it
would involve to him and her, Pres-
entlly she lost herself in fond anticipa-
tions, realizing it all a8 in 8 picture
Somehow she felt a etrange nearness to
him, as il he were coming then, were 8l
most there. 8he heard the rain beating
agsinst the windows and she glarced to
see that the (ire in the grate was hright
when he came in. She gszed beyond
the house gate down the road in the
gathering gloom, slmost, almest expect-
ing to see him approach ss she used o0
see “him n the days gone hy, She had
been wretchedly lonely so long now, and
she wanted to hear his footstep 1o the
hall, to feel his caressing hand on her
sunny bair and to hear his bright words,
“(3o0l evening, Exma, my dear!” [t
did not seem strange to ler that this
shoald bappen, or that she wue expect-
ing it, tbough she had never once had
this feeling through ail these separated
years. It did not seem marvelous that
he should come thus from beyond the
seas without notice. Had he opened the
duor and steod there by her side she
would not have fell startled or surprised
or at all wondered at it. The bewilder-
ment wrought by long continued sir-
row has stolen over ber senses,

Bat Humphrey did wot come; only,
instead, the postman came in al the gste
and knocked at the door. Mechanically
she wondered why he was su late this
evening, She heard the servant who an-
swered the knock say the same to the
man .
“Yes, il's late,” he anawered; “a mail
{from the war is in, you see, acd brought
a gond many letters."

The woman came In with a thick let
ter sod the lights: her mistress took it
with nervous hastei a thick tetter and
from ber husband! until pow his letters
had been of the thinnest and slightest
The writing—was it Humphrey's? Why,
yes, it was his; but whst conld meake it
Inok 8o sheky 7 She opened it carefnlly
and some inclosures fell out A fond
letler or lwo of hera wrilten to him af-
ter their marriage, during a ‘emporary
separation; a curl of her sunnv hair; a
plain gold ring which he had worn ever
since his wedding day; and s little fold-
+d note with a few trembling lines in it
“I am dving, Emma; fell to-day in
hattle. God forgive as our foliy, myv
precions wife! [ helieve we loved one
snother all the while. There is another
Life, my dvar one; 1 shall he waiting for
yon there, Bospurey."
Emma Carbonel did not ery, did not
faint ; she lay back in & low, large chair,
her meek hends clasper in supplication,
prai¥%ing to be pardoned for all her wick-
edness to her dead husband, feehly be.
~eeching Goid in His mercy to lake het
Lo that better life

The next day the papers published a
list of the fallen. Fourteen soldiers and
two officers. one of the laiter being Cap-
tain Humwphrey Carhonel.

S0 it was all over; death had parted
them. They had taken their roarringe
vows Lo love and cherish one another
until desth did them part—and lo! now
it bad stepped in to do its work

Ah! bgt something elee h:ad stepped
in previously; angry passions indulged
in, malice nol suppressed. Baot for that,

-Humphrey Carhonel bad never gone out

to the fatsl plsifr where death was indis-
criminntely ptitting in hia sickle.. Emma
Carhonel would have given now her own
life to recall the past.

Fxperience must be houglit,sontetimes
all too dearly; she saw how worse than
foolish it ts, taking it at the best, to ren-
der our short existence here one of mar-
ring snger. Evil temper bears up at the
moment,. but time must bring the reac
tion and the repentance. A little for-

bearanse on both sides, especially on

hers, a few woothing words, instezd of
spiteful retorts. ahd this bitter retribo=
tion had not been bers; or his, in dying.
“A s0ft answer larneth away wrath.” It
they. had but obeyed the words of holy
writ!

And now what was left to them?
Death had claimed him and sll was over.
To her a life-long time of anguished re-
morse, a vain longing to undo what
never could be undone in this world
Counld not some of ug, hot and hasty in
our dealings, learn s lesson from it 7"

But something beiter was in store for
E nma Carbonel. Humphrey did not
die. Within a week the news came to
her that the injuries which had induced
a death-like swoon, mistaken at the time
for desth, had mot yet been fatal. He
was remhved to the hospital, was bein
treated there hy akinruranrgeons, and’
the issue was as yet uncertain,

The issue was not for death, but life.
Some months later he came home, a
maimed soldier, bearing shout him murks
which time would never efface,

Jusl at the dusk of evening, as she
had pictured it in her fond dream, e
came. When the fly drove up to the
door with him she was surprised, for he
was not expected ontil the next day. He
came in slowly, hmping. The bustle
over, the servants shaken hands with, he
lay back, fatigued, in the easy chair, Em-
wa koeeling belore him, clinging to him
in passionate emotion, tears streaming
(rom ber eyes, whispering to him in de-
precating terms to forgive her.

“Upon condition that you forgive me,
Exama," he answered, agitated as herself,
“It has heen a sharp experience for as
both. My darling wife, I do not think
we shall ever quarrel with one another
again.”

“Never again ; never a single misword
again, Humphrey, so long as life shall
last."— Argosy

- -
Number Thliree,

Ob Brady street a boy about 13 years
old stood outside the fence and received
a hatfall of cherries from a boy of nine
or ten on the inside, There was some-
thing so swectly [riendly and charitable
in the setion that a pelestrian crossed
over snd said to the small boy after the
big one had moved on:

“*Soany, did you sell him the cher-
ries "

“Na, sic.”

“Gave them of your own free will
eh ?'!

*Yes, sir.”

“Well, he looks like a poor hdy who
can’t buy fruit, and it was a noble action
of yours”

“That's what I think, too, sir.
been licking me sll summer, and—"

“And you heaped coals of fire on his
head P”

“No, sir. T fixed to heap a gquart of
half ripe cherries nto his stomach, acd
if he doean’t howl and twist and vell
and tle up in bard knots befare night
then he's tho mean for the colie to tack-
le! He's the third one I've paid ofMhat
way this woek.”— Detroit Fres Press

He's

-

Following : Safe Lead.

Gen. Sherman is one of the most pop-
ular men in Washington, judging by the
demand for him at social entertainments.
He rarely, if ever dines at home. As
he goes out so regularly he sometimes
forgets where he is to go. One night he
came ovut on his dovor step in & great
hurry, He was in dinner dress, hut hes-
itated alter he came out of the door.
Mrs Sherman, who was in the hall, ask-
ed what was the matter. *“My George,”
said the Geoeral, “I was to go outto
dinner somewhere to-night, sod to save
my blessed life I have forgotten where,”
Mrs. Sherman came to the door and
pointing to Gen. Vaa Viiet who was go.
ing quietly np the street, said : “Thare
goes Gen. Van Viiet. He is generally
at dinner where you arc invited, Youn
follow him snd go in where be goes.”
“My George, what a splendid idea! |
can’t’ miss it following that lead. Van
Vliet can be trosted to find out the din-
ver plsces.,” Awsy sailed Tecumseh
and, as he did not return, it was sale to
conclnde he found the right place.—
Forney's Progress

-
Damp Houses.

People who are untortanate enough to
live in damp houses, particularly near
undrained land, are apt to think thas
there ir no help for them save in remon-
vsl, They sare mistaken. Successful
experiments bave shown thal is quite
possihle to materially improve the st-
mosphere in such neiglborhoods in a
very simple manner—hy the planting of
the laurel and the sunflower. The laurel
gives off ap abundanc~ of ozone, while
the sanfl ywer ‘s potent in destroving the
malarial etndilion. These two, if plant
ed on the most restricted scale in 8 gar-
den close to the house, will be found to
speedily increase the dryness and salo-
brity of the atmospbere, and rheums-
tiem, 1f it does pot entirely hecome a
memory of the past, will be largely alle-
viated, Few people are aware of Lhe
anli-malarial properties of the sanflower.

-
Ha¥ Fever.

From Col J. Maidho!, of New York:
I uave suffered severely for the last
ten years from Hay Fever in early and
mid-summer and in the fall. 1 desire
ih the interest of myv fellow sufferers to
leglify in favor of Ely's Cream Balm
My short use ef it demanstrated ita ef-
ficacy. J. Maipn-¥w, 401 Broadway,

I can recommwend Ely’s Cream Balm
to relieve all peranrs saffering from Rose
Cold and Hay Fever. 1 ha¥e hbeen” w
great sofferer from these complaints and
have used it. 1 have recommended il
to mauy of my friends for Catarrh, and
in ull cases where they have used the
Balm freel? they have been cured. T.
Kenxey, Dry Goods Merchant, [ibaca,
N' Y‘

.

Wauy Sae Wore Rep —* Yes,” said
young Symonds, “I thivk Lou wore that
red dress out icto the field on purpose
to have that ¢ow give her an excuse for
climbing the tree und staying there till
we fellows went to the rescue. At any
raleishe bad a mighty elegent eet of hose
on.’

P
“Two Doliars 8 Day, and Fifty Cents
per pound for Wool,” was the campaign
¢ry of the Republicans in 1880. How
have they kept the promise? Wool is
thirty cents per pound, business dé-
pressed, and work and wages mighty
uncerinin.

s e e
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NUMBER 32

Muft and Sultan,

It was §starday sfternoon, and Sae
was ont on the sunny veranda teaching
Muff, her }et kitten, to jump through a
hoop The hoop was wound with bright
bits of ribbon, and it was a pity, when
the flutteping winds made such a pretty
contrast 80 Mufl’s white coat, that he
could not be persuaded to jump, except
88 Sue jumped him,

Mamms and Will were out on the ve-
rands, 100, Mamma was sewing, and
Will was walching Sae,

Will was Ofteen, slmost & msn in six-
year-old Bue's eyes, and he onlv came
home one dstardsy in four from the
academy (own, twenty miles away. Sue
was always glad when he came for be-

sides _Will, there was_sure to be
ie Lﬂ*& E lom-sauce for tes.
at Maff would not jump, thoaga he

would catch at the flying ends of ribbon
as Sue held the hoop before him, and
hang with teeth and claws, -« -

“IVs no use, Sue,” lasughed Will,
“Muff hasn't any hrains.”

“He’s got as much as soy cal!" flash
ed Sue.

“Not MufiI” Will laughed again.—

what, mother, voun'd better let Sue go
whea John drives me over, Monday
morning, and I'll take ber to see Miss
Hepworth’s cat.”

Away went the hoop trundling down
the #aik, and #way went Muff after it.
“O msmwa! can't I?” cried Sue.

Mamms smiled. That was as good
a3 yes any time. /

So, early Mondsy morning, Sue was
dressed in her pretly grav euit, with
navy-blue ribbons, and settled on the
back ‘seat of the wagon beside Will;
and John cracked the whip about the
horses’ ears, and off they went.

Miss Hepworth lived all alone in a lit
tle white bouse on & shady street, where
she sold a few pins and needles, and a
greal many cakes, pies. candies antd nu's.

She was a wee little Quaker lady, with
silver-grey hair and eyes, and a plain
drab gown, who came to the door when
John puiled up before it, and gave Will
a cherry emile, and Soe s kiss and a
chirrupy “How do thee do, dear ?” and
then led the way into the litile shop,
where everything was as neal and shiny
88 8 Dew pin,

“She cawe to see Sultan, Miss Hep-
worth,” said Will, with a twinkle, after
he bhad invested in & buge paper of can
dv which be tucked into Sue’s hands.—
“She's got a cat at home that won’t
amp."”

“Has thee " smiled Miss Hepworth
at Sue; “and does the wan't lo see my
cat?”’

“If you plesse,” said Sue; snd Miss
Hepworth tripped to the door and call.
ed “Sualtan”

There was a streak along the little
passage from somewhere, and Sritan
stood on the threshold a great yellow
cat, looking at his mistress with great
green, intelligent eyes.

“Thee msy come in,” said Miss Hep
worth. “Wipe thy feet.”

Sultan obeyed, stepping unpon the
trim little mat before the Hdoor; and lift.
ing his feet, one after another, daintily.
Will threw Sue & trinmphaot glance,
and Miss Hepworth smiled
“Now, be a gentleman, Sultéin,” "she
said ; and Saltan rose upon his hind feet
and walked around the room, tipping
his ear politely to his mistress and Sue
- “Can thee tell our little frieiid {he sad
story of the batcher's horse ?” asked
Miss Hepworth, stooping to pat the
brosd, yellow head. :

" Snltan begsn to hmp, wilking more
and more siowly dnd painfdlly antil 8t
last Le fell, rolled over on his side, quiv-
ered, and then lay limp and motionless
Sue's eves were very big and bright,
“Ob, he sa’t dead !” she cried.
“Goosey!” laughed Will. “Won't
you let him waltz, Miss Hepworth 7
“Ye.es,” hesitated Miss Hepworth,
“but thee must remember that is not of

work,” she said to Sue. “Thed may
waltz, Sultan.”
Up to0se Sultaa sgain, whirling seross
the floor. _
Then he tossed a bit of éake from bis
nose and canght it as it fell; he fonnd
Mits Hepworth’s thimble, which bhad
been tucked into Sue’s pocketj he sat
up, and lapped milk.from a tiny dipper
which he held in his paws; he torned
somersaults; he sneezed; be went
through so many performances that Sue
would not have béeri Zreaily sufprised
to hear bim speak.
“Will he jump ?” asked Will, soberly
“I think he never triéd,” smiled Miss
Hepworth. But she beld up her yird-
stick. *Over, Sultan,” she said, snd
Sultan, after an instant’'s hesitation,
bounded over.
“Now we must go,” said Will.—
*“Thank you, Miss Hepworth.”
She drew a long hreath “Yeu couldn’t
sell bii, could you?” sbe asked, wist
fully. ;
“] fear thee could not keep him,” said
Miss Hepworth, patting her cheek —
“Bat thee must come sgsin to see him,
and thee must not go now antil thee has
hada a bite to eat.” -
So Miss Hepworth brought out a lit-
tle tray with & tumbler of rich milk and
a plate of swest cakes; and Sue, when
she had said good hye to Will for an-
other four weeks, fed beraell and Sultan
generously, before she kissed Miss Hep-
worth and bugged Sultan ahd went
AWAV,
. When she got honiz sli¢ unwound the
hoop.
“I don’t think it's any use, mamma,”
she snid: I gness Muff hasn'( any
braics. But,” and she cuddled the lit-
tle forre bunch in ber sarms, “he's s
good deal fhe pretiiest, sin't you, Maf-
ty
And Muff said, “Me-ew!"— Youth's
CoMmpanisn.

s Sed S

Hood’s Sarsapariila

[s designed to meet the wants of {hose
who peed a medicine to build them up,
give them s&n appetite, ptirify their blood,
and oil ap the machinery of théir bodies.
No other article takes bold of tbe sys-
tem and hits eXactly the spof like Hood's
Sarsaparills. It works like magic, reach-
ing every poart of the hawsn through
the blood, giving to all renewed life and
energy. $1 a boltle; six for §5.

_There never was & State canvass in
Obio in which the republicans were
driven to euch streights in order 40 ac-
eomplish their ends. :

“You ought to see Sultan. Tell you

my teaching. Itismv roguish nephew’s| by

SMOKED OVT:

Foraker Deciares Against tlie Scotf
Law, and Tells the Prolubitionists
to Go to.
Foraker, the Foster candidste for
Governor, has been forced at last (o
show his band respecting the proposed
amendments to the Constitution on th
liquor question. During the aefer&'
weeks he has been upon the stamp, al¢
though repeatedly questioned whether
te intended to vote Tor or agsinst the
Second, or Prohibition sroendment, he
stabboraly refused to answer. His ob-
jeot wus evident, He was afrdid of of:
fending the temperznce people, sad
wished to get their votes But s pro-
found silence finally alarmed his whisky
friends,» and they insisted that b8
shoald spesk nut. In & apesoh delivers
ed at Ludlow Falls on Friday, August
31st, ¥ndl feporitd in the Commercials
Gazatte, he yielded to the elsmor of the
whisky men and declared himselfl against
both smendments, as follows :
* “It is not right that I should seck td
drag these non-political questions thsk
don’t belong to polities into political
discussion. And, therefore, with re-
spect to these amendments, both of
them, as & candidate of the Reptbliedtl
ty, élanding on ité platform, it is fy
doty-as well as my plessure to
them alone, both in the campsign 0::1
in the elections For that reason I shall
neither discuss them nor vote for them.
And that is the answer I give to my
friend, Judge Hoadly, when he asked
the question as he did the other day,
whetber or dot I intended 10 vote fof
this Secdud Amendment? We leave
that Second Amendment for the people
to determine as they see it, just s we
have the First Amendment. [t is not
for me to ahampion the one and

Oppose,
the other, or to champion the other and
oppose the one.” . ,

Foraker claims to be a latyer. and
was a fudge, and his refusal to discuss
the propositions sought to be engrafted
into the fundsmental law of the State,
will not recommend.him to the favor of
inielligent and honest voters, His degs
lazation that e proposes to vote sguindt
the First Amendment is & d ireet.a?lp i
the face to the Republican party, and
the “ankindest cut of all” to Governor
Foster. The First Amendment propos-~
ed to submit the liquor trafic to
Iative iontrol, and is endorsed by the
Republican platform. Uader its ddop=
tion the Scott Law and like enactments,
even lo prohibition itself, would become
constitutionsl. But Judge Foraker says
hedwill ;.m discuss the First Amendment
and will vote against 1. If ed o
the principle, why, then, of coosleo: For«
aker is against the Scott Law.

And he is also against the second or
Plrobi?riliou smeniment. . As he do
bimsell as agsinst hoth opositiops
we 1o not see how e?:;:er ptga Repu b
cans or the Prohibitionists ¢dn iﬁém
Charley Foster's ( ungratefu’) candidate
for Governor., g )

Poor Jack Cole,

Poor Jack Cole, who wis engineet.of
the ill-fated Arclic steamer Jeannette,
aod who is now confined st the Govern-
ment Insane Asvlum, made a savage ag-
sault upon s fellow inmate yeste 8y —=
Jack was standing at the iron bars whicli
enclose his ward yesterday, when a lady,
accompanied by & prelty little.gitl, cama
up to the bars to see the unfortunates
who were pacing back and forth, imut-
tering incoberent eentences snd msking
strange motions with their hands. At
the sight of the litle girl with golden
tresses and sparkling hlue eyes Jack's'
face lighted up Then, liarging his head
for s moment, memory seemed to curry
the poor fellow to his own bonnie dsugh-
ter-or to his vld bome, his héad bent
sorrowfully to his breast. The next in-
stant be was standing erect gezing at
the child while & ig tear drop ran down
his weather-beaten cheek and mingled
with & good-natired smlile, Then, as if

some magic power, his clear. tenof
voice broke forth Into & weird sea song,
beginning ¢ o
We are beunding away,
O'er the rolling main,
And my bonnie sweet lass is behind.
As he was heginning the second
the little girl gazing into his face with &
look of mute plessare, one of the In:
mates of the ward, a tall, Jow -browed
man, who is considered a da
suhject, crept ap behind Jack and  said
to hil:;l: “Iirdl ouly hed a knife and &
rope [ wonld fix that baby,”
to the little girl. T
The smile on Jack's face flad métants
ly and s look of hate took its place.—
Wheeling sbout he deslt the maniat &
terrible blow with his fst, knocKing bim
several yards, although be was nestly
twice a8 large 43 Jack: Then, befora be
could recover, Jack unbuckled hi¢ stod
waist belt, and, epringing upon the haif
fallen man, dealt him & rapid series of
blows with the heavy lead buckle attach-
ed to it, making seversl gashes on bhin
head, from which blood flowed fréely —
The itiendants, whio were preparing
dioner at the tithe; rushed up st this
juncture and led the men sway,— Wasks
ingtor Republican,

; e —
~ They Have Horns;
In his speech before the Lincoln alul
in Cincinoati, on Friday ¢vening, Aug.
31, Judge anke{ insultingly spoke. of
Democrats; as follows ;
“Everywhere over the Democratio
plsntation the fenves seem to be down;
the gates open, sud the Democartic est-
tle going hadly astray.”
Judge Forsker will discover to his
gorrow, when be is badly govell mext
October, that all e “Democratic ost-
tle” bave horns,

-
27"We bave word from Batesvills
that Hon. Frank Atkinson, who bas
been a long suffsrer from ohronie dis-
ease of the kidoeys, is convalescing,
with good prospect of & épeedy restora-
tion to good health. This will he grat~
ifying intelligence to hia ‘wany friends

throughout the coutitry ~Caldwell Jour~
nal, Oth nst.

- - —
Java, which was last - weak desolated
by voleanic eruptions, is the most fer.
lile and proeperous tropical iststid in
the world. It supports a populétion as
depse ss that of the mMost populous
Europesn countries; in round ftmbers
over ninetsen millions of souls on¥forty-
vive thousand square miles. Obio for

comparison, has an ares of about. 39,000
square miles. <




