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_ATTORNEYS,

L
m OEEY essssnas s WILLIAN P OXKEY
. Public.

WM. OKEY & SON,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

WOODSFIELD, OHI10.
Wil praotive in Monroe snd sdjolning conn
ties. Ofice seuth of Public Square, formerly
sscupled by Hellister & Ohey. mchi4,'81,
T A J. PEARSON,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,

OVEM KETTERER'S STORE.)

S832SIISSSELS8883s8s

Ommos in the Armstrong property.

apr30,'78¢
Ppr. J. WAY,
Physi0lan and Burgeon,

DR. JAMES A. McCOY,
DENTIST,

CALDWELL, ORIO0,

abtée better work and nse better materials
than any Dentist in the county, aprl},'s4

-

L P. FARQUHAR, M. D,
(rn_-ﬁly of syllle, Ohilo,)

Physician and Surgeon,
Office and residencein thie Walton property,
WOCDSFIELD, OH10.
Having looated at the above place, offers hiy
Professional sorviced, wherét he' hopes by
olose atténtion to business to merit pmblie
confildenca and patronags

Chronio Diseases =ill receive specisl
attention. may4,' 76y

Otiie Furmers Fire lnsurance Com.
LEROY, OHIO. _

losures nothing bat Farm property. Rates
lower than those of any other Company doing
bisiness in this conoty.

h Assets, : : [$1,187,236 03

All Losses promplly paild.
JOHN JEFFERS,
Beallsville, Ohle,

novl318.  Agent for MonrosCounty.

S ———_ . Yt

MILLINERY.

NevwMillinery
GOODS.

MRS. N. J. CLARK
Kesps constantly on hand

w? odsTield, ©. MILLINERY 600DS & FANCY GOODS,
- swply,83, ) :
s -

WILLIAM H. COOKE,
Attorney st Law & Notary Publie,

WOeOPSFIELD, ©HIO.
Nor. 11, "79-1r.

which are offered at pricés to sult the times
All work eotrasted to my care will be
promptly dove. Please ocall and examine
Goods and learn prices.

MRS, N, J, CLARK,
septi4,'s0. Woodsfeld. Olle.

@&. W. HAMILTON,

Attorney at Law & Notary Publie,
(®fiee over Pope & Castle's Drug Stors,)
Woeoodsfield, Ohio.

Will prastiee in Mences and other counties.
janl?82,

James Watsen,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
3ASTER COMMISSIONER,

WOOMSFIELD, OHIO,
Jan3i,"8e.

wW.S. WILBMY,
PROSREUTING ATTORNEY,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,

— T . :
ESTATE - AGENT,
stalrs - the Tourt House:)
NEW MARTINSVILLE, WEST VA.
mh."!!- ¥

* P BPBMOR . cosnnssnnsssssnne i- | B .‘ﬂl.“
: Froe. At rney,
SPRIGGS & DRIGES,
Attorneys snd Ootnseliors st Law
JAnd Claim Agents, -
WeODSFIELD, OHIO.
®rron—Up stairs in Court House.
oA T T B .
W #, BUPEER . senonesvesnsyvsWa B HAFLORY
Notary -Pablic
HMENTER & MALLORY,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
@rvron—Bouthwest “cornet Pnblic Squsre
WOCDSFIELD, OHIO.

e = e L
IMMENSE STOCK
FURNITURE!
oy A el
WELBLING & STOEHR'S,

. WBRAR THE DEPOT,

ut ‘,i‘;-

WOODSFIELD, OHIO.|

s

Bxtrs indusements to oustomers tu the way of

W00 GOODS ToR LOW PRICES,

mumumm

a Chairs, Tadles, Bu-
reaai, Bodsteads,

Looking
iml; Illl mng ﬂm
Frames,
And werything else in the Furniture Line

Pictures Framed to Order

N

IN BEST OF STYLE.

TNDERTARING
Promp’ly and carelglly attended to, All
‘kinds of Undertaking Goods always on hand,
ponsisting of Coffins, OCeskets, Shrouds and
Parial Bobes of il sipes, dee?7,’87,

i:ine Art Marble Works,

JOHN M. EBERLE, Proprietor.
Miltonsburg, O.

DEALER IN

FINE GRANITE

MONUMENTS

ot ali lhds Also menufsotarer of Monu.
ments, Tombatones, eto., of both
Italian and American Marble,
© -~ which he will seil at prices that
DEFY COMPETITION,
Selliug Granite js po experiment, with.me.
[have been L

it a0 extensively. this
season, and competition so severe, that i

WaS mecessary to make
Special Arrangements
for selling it. Parlles baying of me or of

.

, |mv t, BIMON J. DORR, Woods-
| figld, ©hio, can recure work 26 or 30 per

cent cheaper than elsewhers,

Designs and Estimates Farnished
on application. Mr. Eberle is tha builder of
thie Soldlers® sud Sallors’ Wosument at Bell-
aire, Ohio. u'l;'ﬁtr.

How Watch Cases are Nade.

- _Mutpe:wmhaunnlmhiﬁmtom.
‘s gold watch case, and yet few people know
“Bow,s watch case is made, or the vast dif-
ference inthequality of them. InaBSoup
Goud Warcx Casx, aside from the neces-
a large proportion of the metal is needed
only to stiffen and hold the engraved por-
tions in place, and supply streagth. The,
ble, becanse gold is & sof metal and cannot
Curnish the stiffess, strengthand elasticity .
necessary 0 make the case permanently .
strong and close-fitting. The perfect watch «
case wust combime gold with some metal
that will supply that in which the gold is
deficient. This’has been nocomplished by
theJames Boas’ Gold Waitch Case

which savesthe WAsSTE of need-

ez gold, and mvcREASES the SoLIDITY and!
STRENGTH of the ease, and at the same time
reduces the cost ONE BALF.

Sead § sent stamp to Kepvicns Wotsh Cass Fasteries, Fiile-

dalphis, Pu, for haadssns Ligrroted Pamphiot diswing bow
Sames Beor’ ind Koyuions Wotsh Coses ary mads,

(To b¢ sontinuad)

sugld,'sdr.

Bend Bix cents for
postage, and recelive
free, a costly box of
sgoods which will help

all, of either sex, to more money right away
than anything else in this world. Fortanes
await the workers absolutely surs. At onoe
sddress Tiivs & Co., augusta, Maine.—41-8r.

£LM COVR, Washington Tp, Monroe

Yisits Woodsfield Regularly. I guar.

Where many a cloudlet srimson dyed
Is oradled on the night.

And back from many a purple isle

The darkness rolleth for awhile,

As sunset o'er the billowy sea

Unveils her heart of hesrts to thee.

1 watohed thy oonin.g. long ago,

County, ORdo, When but a pecsive child,

All oalls promptly atiended to, during the | Where Vincent's dark blue mountains glow
day or might. {eb33,"69. By Huron wide and wild,
e - & s And softly, lovingly as now,

{ The night dew kissed my throbbing brow;
I felt with bird and brecze and bower
The witchery of the sunset hour.

Oh, far-off home of beyhood's dreams!
Dear land rememboered lony!

The magic of thy mountain streams,
The valleys filled with song;

Years,
Denied, unsought sud tempest driven,
Yo tell of rest and home in heaven.

‘To-nightl—and such a night as this—
His touch on yonder akies,

Where elouds are bathed in Eden bliss,
And stars in splendor rise;

I bless Him, in the bonds He's oleft;

The wealth of hope, the joy that's left;

The shield snd shelter over righ:

The peace that cometh by and by.

I turn from thess, Thy works, to Thee,
A refuge of our race!
If earthly soanes be fair to see,
What is Thy dwelling place?
The glowing sunset's erimson light;
The splendor of the starry night;
The rainbow atwhed from zone to sons,
Are shadowsonly of THy throns,

Thou with a tenider héurt

. Xo gvery lijtle thing: |

A veluge and a rook Thou att,

A father and » king! .

Did not life's darkness dim our sight;
It's sorrows hils Thine own sweet light?
How munh of goodness could we see?
How much ot love that telis of Thee?

— American Wonihly.

Selgct Stopp.
0UT OF FITY.

She was jost 17; the very youngest
little bride thst any one remembered
ever coming to reign st Arotown Tow
ers; the aweeteat, daintiest little Lady
Fielding that the couniry hsd ever wel.
comed.

To persell it was like a dresm, it had
come so fest; it seermed ae if all ber lite
had lved itsell in thoee six months, the
leaving her Eoglish school sond going
oot to ber fatber's planiation ia Ceylon,
80 proud to be his honsekeeper and eom.
panion ; the strange, brief life on the up-
countly coffee estate. Then the young
English ‘stranger who psssed thtough
Lindoola in bis rather vague wsnde'ings
for adventure's sake, and who was re.
ceived and entertsined at Holme Har
court with the delighted opeo-handed
hospitality of the colocies.

And: then the awfal night when the
sudden terrible stroke of cholers left her
fatherless, and life seemed a great black
void; snd the chsplsin's wife had been
good to her, and kept her ffom dying in
despair; sod Sir Harry Fielding bad
been ptill more good; sad .then—and
thea—~she was resting her poor little or-
phaned hesd on a beart that was kind
snd trae ss her. own fathers;and & strong
arm was close around her slender waist,
sod the voioe she liked slone o hear, of
all the voices around her, was telling her
she stould never koow another sorrow
be counld gusrd: ber irom He'seemed
ibe only real thing in all thet dream-
time; the ead past, and the present that
was 80 happy, but just sa unlike reality.
Was ij really hersell, simple litllg Nesta
Harcoort, that people were fussing over
and patiing -snd . welooming home s if
she bad beén & roysl Princess ¥
Perhaps ‘it was as wéll she could not
realize it; or ber head might bave been
turoed. Why, had not the whole week
Harry sad she were spending with his
sister, Mrs, Most yn, to nresent Nésta to
the country-side, been one found of fes.
tivities, of which she. was the queen?
This evening they bad .sll drives to.s
grand concert in the country towa,to
bear a famous singer: and Nesta, in her
wonderful golden sstin gown, rich with
embroidery and lace, wilh her eyes out.
sbining the diamonds on ber white neck,
snd ber cheek fushed with ite pretty shy
pibk, bad been &n wttraction second only
to the queen‘of song herself. * She lelt »
little ‘weary with the excitement and the
happiness, now thst tbey bad resched
home and were having saopper in the
great hall, for the econcert bad forced
tbem to dipe rather garlier than usual,
The ‘bouse was crowded with gueats.
sod tuey were all vehemently declaring
that the night was hardly begun yel, and
they.meant to finiah it with a'few games,
The forniture in the blue drawing-room
was being bastily moved, and Nesta's
head ssnk st lhe thought of further ex.

ertion; ber hesd ached and she was worp
out. Sbe would, sy iyito.hed
snd leave Harry to wake het axcuses 1o

El'eanor. Where was Harry, by the way ?
She bad not seen him since they had sat
down to sopper, and he and that besati-
ful Migs Trafford were talking in.the
doorwsy. A basty sesrch throufgh the
nearest rooms bad no result, and Nests
stopped by an open door to glance in st

the haif-clesred drawing-room.

Two portly dowagers were deep in
conversstivn, their beads beot together
bebind their fans; but their voices rose
sbove the music Eleanor was playing,
and Nesta could not belp hearing what
they said,_

“Gladys Trafford ; yes, indeed I" oried
the black velvet gown to the purple bro-
cade. “A very, very old love afiair that,
my dear. He and she were perfeatly in.
separable, snd a most suitable match it
woald have been. The two oldest fami-
lies in the connty ; his equsl in position
and fortune. Lord Stourbridge's estates
are vext to his, you know, and Gladye
is beiress to a great part.”

Through blighted hope, through pain and tears,
Thiough wandering and through burdened

“Aod why dido’t it come about?”
asked the purple brocade.

“Heaven koows! A lover's #iff, 1
suppose, or some such rubbish, It'ss
thousand pities! A lady Fielding has
always been st the head of the county
society, and Gladys Trafford is just made
for the position, with her beauly
cleverness and talents. She bas &l
been imwensely popular.” <
She seems a nice little thing enough”

*Ob,s harmless sort of creatare; pink
snd-white prettiness, nothing more. She
was & planter's deughter in Ceylon, or
somewhere; and he was staying witn
them when the father died. She was left
quite friendless and destitute, and he
married her out of pity. He was always
a Quixotic goose, Harry Fielding.”

The epell was off now; snd Nesta,
white as death,was hurrying up the stairs
to her room. There was a little sofa in
s sheltered nook in the corridor, and
there sst Harry—the minsing Harry—
snd the woman he should have married.

Nesta sped past, but as sbe fled she
saw Harry bend his bead Lu kiss the bean.
tifal baod he was holding, snd she heard
bis low marmaur: .

“It T had only known years ago,things
might bave been different!" '

On, on, till ber own door closed be-
bind her, and she gazed wildly round at
the preity ornaments that strewed her
bower, as if she had never seen them be
fore. She flang the dismonds from ber
throat and wrists as if thev burt her and
sank into a chair beside the quniat old
ebony table, lesning bher head, with fts
tangle of crisp brown bsir, down on ber
folded arms. She did not shed s tear bat
ber brain seemed on fire.
Beside her atood the tall vase of rush.
s that Harry and she had gathered from
the lske only yesterday. Waeen't it &
bundred years sgod
*Never another sorrow he could guard
ber from?” Welt, it was troe; he
coulda’t belp this; 1t wasn't his fault; be
bad meant to do right; he hed married
her “ont of pity' ‘when be loved another
woman., It must be her own feult, not
bis; yet, becauss she was pink-snd-white,
and nothing more ;and she ought to bave
knowa pity wasn't love, only it had

. [eecomed so likeit!

“If he had known years sgo, thinge
might bave been so different!” Might
tbey not still? What il she were to go
away that very night and never trouble
bim sgein? She had not s friend in the
world except her old Brigton school
mistresa; she would go to ber snd beg
her to take her in sod let her teach the
little children. And perbaps she might
die soon,and Harry could be hsppy with
the woman he had always loved. Nesta
felt as if desth would not be long in
coming, she felt so ill now.

Sbe got up to feinh & time table. Yes,
the mail train passed through Middle.
bampton at 1 o'clock; it wss only 12
now, and though she couldn’t very well
understand the pozziing figares, she
thought it must stop at the little station
Just the other side of the park.

She drew her blotting-book to her and
bsgan to write fast. A big tear or two
splashed down on the paper bat she wip
ed them patiently awsy; it must be clear
that Harry might read it,

“They say yon only married me for
pity,” she wrote. “I might have gnessed
it, my darling, but you have beem so
good to me that | never, never did. 1
csn't make you free again, but it is betler
for us neyer 10 see each other any more,
aod perbsps 1 may die and you can go
back to the woman they say you have
always Joved, I saw you jast now when
you kissed ber band snd eaid things
might bave heen so different bhad you
only known years agn. Yes, they would
bave been different for ua all. God bless
you,"my poor, good boy! you were not
to blame.”

She paused and looked up.

“What shall I sign it ¥" she sald; “I
am not his wife any more, for only love
really makes s marrisge "

Her eyes fe!l on her little wedding-
ring, its brigbtness scarcely iarnished
yet. Shte #tooped” snd preseed her lips
to it gently, solemnly. -
“Ob, Harry, my Harry " she whisper.
ed; “if it bad, only been love and not
p-l!.“

She rose and slipped off the golden
satin gown and put on a dark warm dress
instead.

“] must not even go away from him in
the thinga he gave me,” she said as sbe
fastened ber long fur closk withits silver
olasps., “I haven't s single gown that
was mine before I knew him. He has
even dressed me out of charity. His pity
has been more generous than other peo-
ple’s love.” ~
She opened the French window in her
dressing-room snd elipped out on the
balcony whence a flight of ateps led down
to the lerrace helow. She glanced back
at the pretty room with its Japanese cab
inets, snd blue-and.white china, and the
ehony table where the letter to Harry
lay, with the light full upon it, so that he
oould not miss it. Then she sbut the
casement sharply behind her and reso-
lately tarned away. .
The moon was bright with a fitful
brightness—now almost as light as day,
now hidden bebind hurrying clouds—and
it was bitterly cold, Nesta drew her
closk tighter sround ber and tried to
walk fast, but she was desperately weary,
and could only stumble along. Some-
how the way to the little gate had never
seemed so incomprehensively long, Bure
ly she could not have missed her way?
The moon snd tbe clouds were playing
such pranks tbat ene oould not be sure,
and ber heart bad been too full to notice
sll the turns, It was as black as Erebus
now—s darkoess that might be felt
Nesta took a few steps forward then
stopped short, by some mysterious in-
stinct, just ss the mooun shone out clear
and bright once more, its golden sparkle
reflected ae by a thousand broken mir-
rors in the water of the lake which slum-
bered at her feet, A strange, sharp pain
shot through ber hesrt as she saw the
very rushes Harry and she had been
gatbering yesterday. Yesterday? A
thousand years ago—when she was hsp-

Prl .

snd
fi It was dark sod warm and deliciously
| -when she knew anything again.
“And who is the girl he has married ? |S0® beard Harry's low voice before ever

start .of horror; bat, sh! the bank was
worn snd smooth; her little feet slipped
on the edge, ahe threw out her hands to
stop hersell, but the frozen grass slid
through ber fingers ; there was one short,
sharp cry, and a pale sweet face lay still

Among the rushesin the silent moonhght,
L ] L - L - L]

sbe opened her eyes, and felt.his clasp of
ber band—Harry's hand-clasp, there was
no other like it anywhere—and thoaght
it must be beaven and was glad she bad
done with earth, since this was s0 much
better. And so she slept again.

And when next she woke she knew
that the clouds she seemed to lie on,
clouds soft and billowy, were ber own
bed, mothing more etheresl, and she was
aware it must be-earth still, but felt it did
not matter since it could be so like bheav-
en, for Harry's voice and Harry's hand
were still there; and she slept again,
smiling gently.

But the next time she woke the band
and voice were missing snd only Harry's
back was visible in the room beyond as
she raised hersell on her piliows. And
sa she rose she caugbt sight of herself
in the long Psyche glass opposite, and
started at the reflection,lor all her tangle
of brown bair was. cat short, and there
was oo pink-snd-white prettiness now,
ooly great dark eyes and s small white
face. And as she fell back on ber pillow,
bal from surprise snd ball from weak-
ness, for she was very feeble, the bells
burst out clesr and aweetand mystical,
in » perfect carol of exultant joy.

“Christmas belle! is it Christmas 7"
she said. “Why, it was November when
I died”

And as Harry tarned and bhorried to
ber side she smiled up at him and asked
agsin: ; '
“Coristmas? Is it reslly Christmas,
Haery I bat be only bent to catch ber in
his arme,

She yielded to his kisses, then sudden-
ly she tried to push him from her. ‘Har-
r’i'd you must not—-you must cot!" she
oaid.

“Yes, I must,” he said: *“my little
durling, my blessing, my life! The doc-
tor ssys | may tell yoa all about it tor
the worry will burt you more than the
talking: and, oh ! how I have waited for
this moment to come! It'has been one
long nigh\mare since the minute I heard
you soream aod ran up jastin time to see
you sink.”

“Then it was you who foand me? Oh,
Harey I

“Yes; you must hear it all Icameto
your room five minates alter you must
bave left it, and there was the time-table
open sad your little note, bless it! and
80 I just set off for the station as hard s
I could go | had slmost reached the
park gate when that cry came—off to the
right—sad I turoed just in time ”

His voice was broke sod he bent his
bead down to bers,

“Nesta, it was all a lie—a vile, infa-
mous lie, whoever told it. Gladys Tral-
ford and I were ‘always dear old boy-
aond-girl friends, notbing more. I knew
my cous'n- Wilfred loved ber, and I al.
ways thought she had something to do

fortane for her eake. [ told her I would
soon pat all that right; and thea I sculd-
ed her for never having told me before,

~for her face wase hidden and she was
again 7"

me yoursell. Bat, Harry,"” in a whisper
which scarcely reached his edr, “did you
really marry me out of pity P’ '
“Yes, my sweetheart—the very sin.
cerest pity for mysel(™

Ank Nests never asked any more ques-
tions.

L

Grand Excursion to Dayton
viaB.& O. R. &, on July 29th

and 30th, 1884, to the diers’

Reunion and Dedication of Sol-

diers" Monument.

On the above dates, the B" & O. R
R Co. will sell Rouvad Trip Excursion
Tiokets to Dayton and reiurd, at'Low
Excuarsion Rates. Tickets will be good
returning to Augast Ist, 1nclosive.
PROGRAMME OF THE REUNION.
July 29ib.—~Regimental snd Comps-
ny Reunions: In the evening a Monster
Camp HFire at the Fair Grouands.
July 30th —Grand Army Day—Pa-
rade of the Grand Army of the Repab-
lic; 10,000 men in line. In the evening
Grand Battle between Ganbeats and
Foris on'the Miaw: River.
July 31st,—Dedication snd Unveiling
of Soldiers’ Monoment; Grand Parade
of Old Soldiers and Civic Societies, snd
Grand Display of Fire Works in even-
ing.
The Oration will be delivered by Gen.
Jos. R. Hawley,
The President of the United States
and Cabinet, and Generals Sheridan,
Graot, Sherman, Hancock, and otber
distingumshed men have been inviled and
are expected to be present,

-
A Splendid Seeound,
8t. Lon:s Republican, July 13,
Gov, Hendricks T8 by Iar the most
popular individual in his State. His
name is worth fally 10,000 votes to the
Democracy more than that of sny other
citizen of ladisna. Among his neigh-
bors he is & tower of sirength, forin

esteem, respect sod confidence. Expe-
rienced in State apd National affa’rs, &
splendid parltamentarian, cool and dis
oriminating, he will make s magnificent
presiding officer for the Senate, where
his dignity and ability will be recognized
by political foe and friend alike.

-

A schoolboy remarks thbat when his
teacher unaertskes “to show him what
is what, he only finds out which is
switeh,”

Hood's Sarsaparilla 18 made of roots,
berbs, and barke. It gives tone to the
stomsch spd makes the wesk etrong.
Sold by Druggists.

’

natorally attract the generous and im-
pulsive sehliments of the Irish heart
But there are two or three ressons that
render any expectations of bis receiving
Irish votes fallacious and absurd,

This party, its attitude towards our
foreign born citigens, the very birth of
the organization, preclaide the possibility
of Irishmen supporting Mr, Blaine, The
Kaow-Nothiog psrty was the principal
factor in the organizstion of the Repub-
lican party. It drew its principal suop-
plies from that source, and with tbe dis-
banding of the American or Know-Noth-

tbe Republican party.
A Bad Record.

belp from that gnarter.

One little circular written by Mr.
Blaine, to say nothing of his Koow
Nothing editorisls forever drives from

used in the campaigo, of 1876 Ex.
Governor Pisisted, of Maine,
James G. Blaine wrote the cirealar, that

snd thousands of the circulars were is-
sued through the mails besring his frank
bas never beem questioned and Mr,
Blaine has never denied the suthorship
uf the circalar,

Govérnor Plaisted, then a Republican,
was running for Congress again Jsmes
C. Madigan, a respected lawyer saod
good citizen, born Irish parents, s mem-
ber of the Catholic church. Governor
Pluisted has since been elected execotive
of the State on the fusion ticket. The
following is the circular that he says he
saw James G Blsine write:

. The Circular.

Do the Protestsnt Democrats of the
Fourth District desire to be represented
in Congress by a Roman Catholic?
James C Madigan, the Democratic can

d.dete for Congress in the Fourth Dis.
trict, is & very s=alous Romen Cathollc.
It is helieved by many that be is a lay
member of the secret order of Jesuits,
just as the lste Senator Csaserly, of Cali-
forpis, was. Casserly waselected to the
Senate by Jesuit money—$1C0,000 con-
tributed by that order—and the fact be-
ing disgovered, Casserly at opce resigned
his sest rather than stand an investiga

tion, and thos expose the workings of
the order. In Obio and other States
the Catholics are striving to destroy the
only avepue for education left open to
the children of the poor. They eay,
““We shall bave charch schools inatead,”
and thas let loose the worst of theolog-
ical quarrels all over the lsnd. It is »
gresat gain to the Catholics to get these
prominent men in Congress Ther now
bave four members of the Uaited States
Senate, one from each of the States of
New York, Missouri, Virginia and Flori

ds. The whole energy of the Catholic
church is now exerted to incresas its
power in the Congress of the United
States. Tobe papiste everywhere ate
swailiog the result of Morgsn's cam.
paign in this district, and it will be bailed
everywhere as & great tripmph for the

willing to sid in building up the Roman
Hierarchy 7 Answer st the polls on the
13th of September, and if you do not

regalar Democratic tick:t Remember

ment than you do to party, and the

you to vote for s Roman Catholic is to
suppott Genersl Connor for Governor
and General Plaisted for Congress.

. Proresrant Dexocrar.

Demagogio.
Could snything be more dastardly
tban this? Could there be any more
demagogic and antratbfel? Could any
Irishmsan, sav Catbolic, sapport any man
who had written and circulsted such s
circalar? Lset us hesar no more abont
the poesibility of the. Irish supportiog
Mr, Blsine. The Irish are generous
and forgiving, hut they oan resent an
inswnlt and rebuke base sod frsudolent
appeals made to stir up religions pas-
sions for political purposes.

-
Something Wrong Somewhere.
“Do your women customers bother
vou much " asked a citisen who was
talking with a Woodward avenue grocer
the other morning.
“Well, they seldom want to pay the
prices It seams natural for them to
want (0 beat down the figures There
comes one now who probably wanls
buckleberries.” Here are some fresh
ones at fifteen cenls per quart, and yat if;
I should a<k her only eleven she’d want
‘em for ten."
“8ay, try icon, jost for s joke. If
she asks the price put it at eleven ”
The grocer agreed, and presently the
woman came up, counted the sixteen
boxes of berries under her nose, and of
course inquired : :
this

“Haye yvou any buckleberries
-ornluf ™
“Yea'm "
“Yresh ones?
..Ye"ln‘ll
“In quart boxss1”
“Yes'm."
“How muoch 1"
“Quly eleven conts per hox, madsm.”

and take "em she did.

The citisen disa at that mo-
ment and the grocar believes that it was
a put-up job between the two.

-
B¥r-Monnments, Headstones and Tab-
lets of any design and of any materia]
25 per cont. cheaper than any other
stableishment in Moaroe or sdjoining
conntles, at the Miltonsburg Marble
Works, J. M. Eszars, Proprietor.

R
When did George Washingion take
bis first ride? When he took a heack
sl the oherry tree!
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ing rarly the remnants all went over to

Tue Demncratic party was the con-
stant and voyielding sntagonist of the
Know-Notning party., Buat aside from
thia fact Mr, B'aine has himeelf made s
personsl record that sntsgonizes all
Irish support and banishes all hope of

him the Irish vote. The circular was
8sys

be saw him write it, and that huodreds

e —
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the Hon, Ward H. Lamon, of this city

While the gentlemen were law part-
ners in 1llinots, and before Lincoln was
thought of for President of the United
States, they heppened to visit an agrical-
toral fair in an inland town of Tennes-
ree;

Lincolo was in high spirits and seem-

conlaining s badger.

the outfit.
dog that can baul oot the badger.”

badger's teeth were sharp, and every dog

and grinned all over.
Mr. Lircoln hit opon a happy thought.

Iaﬁnt couciryman with a still laoker mas
1) &

asked Lincoln.

“Course I do,” replied the hayseed

The dog was bartered for, and as Lin-
coln spprosched the badger man, elbow.
ing his way through the crowd, he sald :

, “I'll invest a quarter in your game
sir.”

The badger operator looked at Lin
colo’s huogry dog and swiled as he took
the silver quarter. .

Lincoln caught the dog and led it up
tothe barrel. Hastily grabbing the mas-
tiff, he threw it into the opening 'totber
end first. There was a pauses only of a
second, and then foilowed a lively scrape
inside the barrel.

*Hold on there,” cried the mansager
“Fair play—"

But be wae too lste with his remon-
strance. Out sprang the badly-fright.
ened dog wilh the badger sticking to hie
bind qusrters. The crowd parted and
away went the dog and badger into the
inuer fleld of the race-track. The badg-
er stuck like a brother, teams ran away,
women fainted, and the crowd roared --
Lincoln fairly wentiuto spasma of mirth,
the fun was a0 enjoyable.

The countryman owning the dog was
paralyxed, as was the badger-owaer, who
set up s great howl and was msd enough
{0 fight.

“Prodace your 350, ssid Lioceln to
the badger-keeper,

“Foul play, foal play,” cried the cha-
grined gamester, “and I'll never pay it."
Here is where Lamon came in service
sble. Catching the badger's friend by
the neck, be eried :

“Give up the $50 or I'll wallap you.”
Lsmon’s berculean proportions were
too argumentary 1o be trifled with, and
the money was handed to Mr. Lingoln,
who in turn gave it to the couniryman.
The doz was well paid- for, and the
budger business closed up for want of s
badger.

-
A Pretty Predicament,
There comes a tima in the life of a

with his going to Australia, vesrs sgo |Catholics if & New Eagland Protestant | @80 whose besetting sin is charity when | ber being his cousin, and their busioess
It wss only that night she confessed to | district sends a Roman Cstholie ta tep he begins 1o wooder il it isn’t better to|is very extended snd important,
me that they bad been enghged all these | regent it in Congress. Arethe Protest.|be cold-blooded snd frigid to all whom
years, and Willred was trying to make & [ant Democrats in the Furth distiiet|be chances to meet. I bave s young

friend who is just now thinking over this
proposition. His asywmpsthetic natare
was plaved upon by the ragged offscour-

when I could have saved them both all | feel willing to vote for General P.sisted,|Ing of the curbstone who polisbed his
these weary yesrs of waiting. Nestal” |at lesst cut Madigsn's name off your|boots daily. Although this very oharit

able young man had 0o superabundance

sobbing softly—+‘you will not doubt me |that you owe more to religious senti-|Of wealth, he bad two pairs of trousers.

One pair was of the spic-and-spap, ls-

*“Never, never, never! not if yoa told ! proper rabuke to your party for aeking|lest cut, and costly pattern. They had

bung three days, however, in his room,
wailing for an event on which he had set
bis beart. The pair he was wearing had
given way in soveral places to the caress-
es of time. The otber day, while soften-
ed by the bootblack's poverty, be gave
him an order on s landlady for ode

time was to be at his room and shift the
old for the new before the wretch of the
carbstone coold deliver the order, La-
ter in the day he went to his room and
divested himself of the ancient raiment.
He saw his boy dowa on the sidewalk,
snd-€hinking t3 relieve bim of a jJourney
up stair, he pitched the trousers out of
the window, with the remark, “There
they sre.” He then went to "his ward-
robe for the new attire, but nothing was
there. He searched the room without
avail. He burried to the window to call
back bis boy, but he bad vanished He
locked his door snd succesded i1n rons

ing bis lsndlady, who had s keyhole in-
terview with .him from the hall. Bhe
informed him that she had received his
note some time before snd had deliver.
2d to the boy the articles wentioned.—
The ycung man then realized that the
archin o the sidewslk to whom bhe had
thrown his old trousers was not the one
to whom he had given the order,—*Med-

»
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Excusable in That Case,

A geotleman in Richmond, Va., had
a servent named Joe. Ooe morning be
lay in bed till ® o'clock, but no Joe and
po fire. The impossibility of shaving
with water 30 degrees below freezing
point brought imprecations on the tardy
demestic's head, when the door

and Aunt Polly leisurely began to light
the fire.

" “Where o thunder” (the bistorian is
nothing if be is not accurste) *is that

“I'll take the whole lot,” she quietly |son of yours? Fve been waiting on| must be Wasbington Trving himeelf, for
every part of tis career he bas won theif | heery.d, as she handed out & 95 bill, | him two blessed hours.”

“Now, Marse Tray, you muet 'case
Joe,” said his mother in the most con-
cilisting tones, “you really must 'cuse
Joe dis mornin’—Joe dead.”— Harper's
Magawins.

s

2% J. M. Esgsre, Proprietor of the
Miltonsburg Marble Works, and build-
or of the Soldiers' apd Bailors’ Monu-
ment, st Rellaire, is closing oot his im-
mense stock of Headstones, Tablets snd

oent. CHEAPER tan any otber sstab-
\MMM‘O‘K

ed bent on fun. While casting ahout faor
such amcrsement as the exhibition affor-
ded, Lincoln discovered an attraction in
the sbape of a tarned-down flour barrel

“Fifty dollars for the dog that will
baul the bsdger out of the barrel,”
shouted the red faced man who owned
“Fifty dollars, I say, to the

There were a few takers of the badger
man's offer, but the luckless dog owners
who invested 25 cents in the experiment
invariably lost in the speculation, for the
that entered its stronghold came ou! in
a jifly, while the ferocious animal inside
Taking Ward to one slde they found a

“Want to make $50 with that dog?”

pair of trousers; his expectation at the 4

l
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no children. Thetr only boy died when
but three years old in 1851, Since then'
when not traveling they have spent their
time sliernately between the botels bere
and their elegant private residence.—
Personally Mr, Hendricks is one of the
most sgreeable gentlemen imsginable,
aod the brilliant social gaalities of hie
wife makq her a it companion. He Is
well informed in polite and political lit-
erature as well sz occupying the lesding
position at the bur of Indianapolis,

Mrs. Hendricks is his confidential ad-
viser and is always consulted before he
takes sny importsnt step  She is, If
anything more smbitious then ber has-
band, and bas done much to incresse bis
popularity by ber graceful ways and fem-
inive shrewdness. ANlhough lbey are
people ol -aristocratic breeding and ten-
dencies, they by po means hold them-
selves aloofl from others, but all who
come Lo see them are made welcome and
entertained so cleverly that all existing ~
differences of rank or soclal position are
forgotien.

Mc. Hendricks is, withoutgdoubt, the
most popular man with bis party in In-
diana, sod this he obtained by uoiform
urbanity, eourtesy and considerstion for
the feelings of others. In hissocisl re-
Istions he is not at all bypoeritics! or
pretentious, but he is & cultured sod re-
fined gentleman—a fact that evea his
bitterest political enemies will readily
acknowledge, He lives st present in a
large old-fashioned house on North Ten.
nessee street, which is seldom free from
the presence of friends snd scqusing-
ances.

Mre. Hendricks is a flne loooking lady,
about fifty years old, rather small of
siature, with dark bair aod eyes. She
wears aa eye glass, which gives her
something of a distingue appesrance,
and she dresses richly but plsinoly, She
is a brilliant conversstionalist and a lady
of real tact. For many yeara she bas
devoted much sattentivn to charitable
watiers, snd for four years was one of
the board of trustees sppoinied by the
Republican Governor of the State Insti-
tatioa for the Reformstion of (irls.—
While president of the board s legisla-
live investigation- of the institation was
beld and developed the fact that fte af-
fairs bad been managed much more
economioally and effectively thsa whea
under control of men.’ :
When Mr. Heodricks was Governor
of the State she visited with bi va-
rious penal sad reformatory institafion
sod was not sstisfied with s casualin.
spection of them, bat ingnired into their '
aflairs closely. Sue is valuable to bim
in various other ways, for bas sn ex-
tended knowledge of political aflaira pad
excellent judgment regarding them. All
of s carelully prepared speeches bear
lHeblmprmion :I' ber work. They are
& charming couple, thoroughly congenial
sad almost equally lllentt‘:d. From bis
political success Mr. Heodricks ie one
of the most prominent attorneys of the
West. His speciality is railroad cases,
and from his services, combined with
those of George Hoadly, now Governor
of Ohio, the two received a cash fee of
850,000 from the Pennayivania Railroad
+Company sbout two years ago. Heis
the senior member of the firm of Hen-
dricks, Lord & Hendricks, the last mem-

An Anecdote ot W‘ulnnmnm
Many years ago—in fact, back in ¢
thirties—Dr. Granl, of Enfleld, who
reputation as s physician in Conneotic
is still in memory of the Brst rank
years ol relirement from practice,
traveling in South Carolina, his nat
Siate, going by stage frodt Savanna
Augusta. At s certain stopping-place
was found tbat there wers more pa ;
gera than the stage could carry.
exira was .ordered for the

tion of five pasaer

rn were John F

oba Rranoh, Po

ge McDaffie,

Grant, end

tion of Dr. Grant,
date, was attracted by a little dog fole
lowing the stage, which remioded him
of one desoribed by Wasbiogton
in Astoria, which be had just been read
ing. He was lsoghing quietly to hime
sell, when one of the gen'lemen insisted
that he shoald tell them the cause of bis
amusement, that they might join ju the
foo. Dr, Graot eafd: “That little deg
reminds me of Washington Irving's
dog. whose skin was so tight that it drew
up bis biod legs.” :

This led to & talk about Irving, fa
which all jolsed except the unknown
man, Ope of the gentlemea then ape
pealed to bim, and asked if he'did nok
think Irviog one of our wittiest and
most delight{ul writers. The person ap-
pealed to replied that he could not say
that be did. The gentlemen sll express-
ed their astonishment, and one of them
persisied in demsnding why he did no
agree with Lhe otbéra in their admiration
of the favorite sutbor,
“Have you ever read
wor; 1" they “MHW
“Yen," was the 5
“Well, don't you thiok the Shstghe: = -
Book ona of the most besutifal :

‘mens of Eaglish which our country sy’

produced 1" :
led ; “1
"’mb-

sny of his

«Well, no,” the unknown

ean not say that I sece snytbiog

able in it,”

“Well,” said the other, “then yom

no one else could resist the humor and

pathos of his pen.” ?

The unknown colored to the roots of

his bair, but made no reply, and hie tor-

mentor continued

“Come, tell us the trath; are you not

Washington Irviog himsell P =
The poor man at last ly eens S P

!undmlhn bo was, Mndﬁn \ WOREEN S

8 Introduction hend-shaking, - -

and & delightful and never-to-be-forgel s

\gn stage ride.— l:pm gasi
“Trust meo and they will

said Ralph Waldo Py
en and they will baret you,” sayl M

Lnnq every-dey business man, -
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