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HMNRY R. WEST,
EPITOR AND PROPRIETOR.

mmmmam Main Street, two
of the Public Square.
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s or Exocoutor’s, Attachment
Notioes, $2 00.

seal Notices, line, first insertion, 10
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ATTORNEYS.
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m“c...o sassss WILLIAX ¥. OKEY,
* Notary Public.

WM. OKEY & SON,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

WeeDSFIELD, OHIO.
, in Monroe and adjoining conn
[ | ™ of Public Square, formerly
&Okey. mwoh14,'83,

Wi
tes.

@eorge G.Jennings,

- AMTORNEY AT LAW |,

Wu.‘ practics 'n Mouroe sud adjoining

gounties. ('Mos south of Pablic Synare

“'up stalre in Kettorer's building.  aprid'es
e

&. W. HAMILTON,
Attorney at Law & Notary Public.
-“Iﬂlthpllhlth'l Drug Stors,)
Weedsfield, Ohio.

her sounties.
mhm and ot n

- James W atson,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,

WASTER COMMISSIONER,
 WOUDSFIELD, OH10,
jaudl. 82,

 J. P. SPRIGGS,
Attarney ut Law sad Notary Public,
WOODSFIELD, OHIO,
'!ll_m ia Monree and adjoining conn.

“&. up stairs in Monroe Bank building.

W R MALLORY,
Notary Public.

3.8 DuissR,
PFrow. Atierney. e
‘w& Mallory,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
__ WOODSFIELD, OHIO.

practios in Monroe and adjoining jono-
a Offics in l_ho;:n formerly ocoupied
by Hunter & Mallory, june3 '85-

-

wW.s. WILBY,
PROSREUTING ATTORNEY,

ATTORNEY AT LA W
(BAL ;Esm"mc" AS:E}IT,
i »Up s in the Court House.

ugr.::’u NSVILLE, WEST VA,
jan9, 181,

FARM LANDS FOR SALE.
NOW effer for sale my entire farm, con-
gisting of 1,200 acrez of valuable land,

800 scres of whiok is fmproved sad mestly
ia Ksntaoky blue grass. This land is all

, havigg been olsared in the last few
5. The woodlind ls nearly all evclosed,
it cam be used for sammer pasture.

Whele Is Well Watered,

g shtaated on waters of Big Run and

Tres Creck, and five mi'es from the

River and the Ohio River Bailroaa.

is & good dwelling house on the farm

18 tenant houses, and twelve families

§ on the farm besides my own, Theee

men are nearly all ougaged In vlearing up

the land, and aboat fifiy acres of this land is

jnto grass every year. [t contains also

good bamns;“sbout 700 yonug bearing apple

trees, slso varions kinds of small fraits, alb

of which are well selected; alzo 300 well sa-

ieatad apple t ees which wers plaated oat in
the spring of 1834,

This Parm s Very Convenlent

88 & whole, yet it can be divided to a good

sdvantage luto many small farms, which |

will do to sult parchasers, and will sell at

veasonable rates conmsider.ng the guality of

the land,

This farm is sitnated In the upper end of
Pleamiuts Coanty, West Va, and about 20
miles from Sardis, Onio.

For farther particulars oall on or address
me at Twigge Postofise. Pleasanis Conuty
West Va., or Moaes Gorrell. Sardia, Ohio.

J14,/95m3. OLIVER GUERKLL,

K ndngm.
It is [nvainable for Discastw peculiar to
Weomen, and-all who lead sedentary lives,
1t does not Injure the teeth, consehendache or
kst Thariies e BIgOd, srmvaLatcs
tenriches and pu
I n[d.n‘;he sssimilation of food, re-
rt Ium .ﬁd Belehing, and strength-
ens the muscles and nerves,
For Intermitient Fevers, Lassitude, Lack of
Energy, &¢., it has no equal.
& The genuine has above trade mark and
crossed md'ﬁnu on wrapper. Take no other,

Bade onlry BROWSE CHEXIUAL U0, SALTTNGRESD,
novad,'847,
o
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PHYSICIANS,

DR. B. DENNIE,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
BEALLSVILLE, OFIO.

Ommoe in the Armstrong property.
apr30,’'78¢

Pr., Jd. WAY,
Physician and 8urgeon,
ELM COVE, Washington Tp, Monros
County, Ohio,

All calls promptly attended to, duringthe

day or night. - feb33,"69.

W. J. GRIMES,M.D.,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
- WOODSFIELD, OHIO,
Office acd residence, the Christman property.

CALLS PROMPTLY ATTENDED,
may5,"85m3.

DR. JAMES A. MeCOY,
DENTIST,

CALDWELL, 010,

Visits Woodsfield Regularly. I gnar.
antee better work and use better materials
than any Dentist in the county,  aprl5,'sd

Ohle Farmers Fire Insurance Com.
LEROY, OHI0,

Insures mothing but Farm wproperty. Rates
lower than those of any other Company doing
business in this conoty.

Assets, : : $1187,236 03

All Losses promptly pald,
JONIN JEFFERS,
Beallsviile, Ohlo,

novl2,"78. Agent for Monros County,

ORGANS.
YHOURCH COMMITTKES, School Boards or
private families desiring to purchase an
ORGAN oan procure first class instraments
at lowest cash prices by oslling on or addrea.
ll" nv. w- Ta GIRBOWII,
Woodsfield, Ohio.
Eastey Organs a Speciailly.

A, G. W. POTTS,

General Insurance Agent,

Eannibal, Ohio,
Ag’t for the following Companies:
Alsoe for Tornmadoes, Cyclones, Hurricanes
and Wind Storms.
AMAZON. = = Cinclanatl.
ROYAL Of Liverpool, England,
THE NORTHERN, - - Engiand.

LONDON and LANCASHIRE,

England.

UEEN of Liverpool, England.
110, ot Dayton. = Duaylon,
Applioations also taken for various other
Companies, all of which are the most relia.
ble Companies in the United States, All

olasses of

Town and Coun'ry Bulldings,
Merchandlse, Lumber, Stock,
Grailn and Farm Implements.

insured at low rates in good Compauiss, Ap-

plications either by mail” or in peraon
promptly sttended to. mal7,'84r,

FURNITURE,

IMMENSE STOCK

RS | | | S

HELBLING & STOEHR'S,

INEAR T=HE DEPOT,

WOODSFIELD, OHIO

Bxtra inducementa Lo customers in the way o

600D GOOS TOR LOW PRICES

aad as cheap as the oheapest,

Wardrobes, Chalrs, Tables, Bu-

reaus, B.dsteads, Looking

Glasses, Hat Racks, Pleture
Frames,

And everything else in the Faurniture Line

Pietures Framed to Order
IN BEST OF STYLE.

UNDERTAKING

Promp'ly and carefally attended to, All
kinds of Undertaking Goods always on hand,
consisting of Cofina, Caskets, Shrouds and
Barial Rolea of all sizes, dec27.'8%,

FURNITURE]

_ C;@h;ﬂ Starp.
LORD SUMNER.

Arksnsaw Traveler.

Judge Grafney, although he professed
great love for American institutions, was
a snob. Tae sound of a title was music
to his soul, He spent s season in En
gland aud during the lime became per-
fectly enchbanted with DBritish msnners-
and especislly with Br'tish aristocracy .
Toe Judge's dsughter Rose was sirik-
ingly baudsome: a trifle scornful, per
baps, buot stll wonderfully satiractive
Sbhe bad .been taught ibat nothing in
America was good enough tor her, Oae
day, justaiter she bad sitsined ber eight
eenth year the judge said to ber:

“Rose, have you ever thought sbout
gelling married

*Not very seriously, father.”

“You Lsve a grest desl of company
and I didn’t know but that rome one of
your numerous sdmirers had succeeded
in impressing you

“No, I have never heen very deeply
impressed. There is plenty of time for
me lo think of getling married. I am
oot in a hurry, for #t best [ look upon
marrisge as a sort ol sarrender.”

“Yes, hut sll women should marry.
SLe may he a slave in marriage, but with-
oot marriage she is nothing. I am very
proud of you, Rose”

“Thank you, sir ™

“Not st all, Kver since you were s
little girl—ever since your mother died
--1 have bad almost the entire care of
you, s0 we have cause to be doubly at-

ached lo each other. Do you know what
I have long hoped? 1 have hoped that
you would marry an Eaglish lord *

“You sre not rich enough, father, to
rearder we so atuia tive.”

“Yes, bat your besu y fa rich enough.
Come, now, dou’t b'ush. It I can ge!
together enough money next spring I
shall go to England sgain and take you
with me, snd 1'il wager that you'll caten
ore of the finest lords of the reslm.”

“Perhaps I might not love him, fa-
‘herl"

“Whst! not love a peer? Nonsense.
Your sia must be to tompel bim to love
yOu "

“I heve st times thought that I can
never love anybodv.”

“That's what every woman says.”

In society Rose was, in conacquerce of
her father's snohhishoess, at a disadvan-
tage. Nearly every one knew of her (a-
ther's ambitions scheme, snd not a few
peonle were mean eaough Lo slyly twit
the girl.

One evening s rather distinguished
msn stopped ‘at the village botel and
wrole the following on the register:
*Gerorge Allonso Sumner, London, Ec-
gland.” The characteristic signatore
was shortly afterward viewed by a score
of idlers. Oae of them remarked :

“I'll het thst's the judge’s lord come
nver to claim bis own.”

#] shouldn't wonder,” the clerk re-
joined. “*Somebody ought Lo_go and tell
bim,"

Shortly afterward the judge entered
the Lotel.

“Judge,” ssid a mischievous fellow,

{*do you sea that mso standing over

there 1"

“Who, thst tall, fine looking fellow 7"

“Yes. Who do you suppose he is P’

“] have no idea™

“I'll tell you He is Lord George Al-
forgo Sumvner, of London. It is hinted
thet be hss ctm: over in the interest of
hie government to see about certain rail-
way bonds.”

“That 807" the judge with great con-
cern asked.
*“That's what they tell me. It is a kind
of segrel mission, I understand, He does
not wapt any one to know that he is a

‘| lord,”

“Are you ascquainted with him ?”

"Nll,"

“] was in hop-s that yoo were. 1|
would like Lo receive an introdaction to
him,"” i
The judge was determined that noth-
ing shonld prevent him from begoming
acquain'ed with Lord Somaer, so, when
he thought that uv one was watching, he
approached the stranger win bad taken
8 seat on the balcony and said:

“How do yoa do, sic "

The man looked searchingly at tha
Judge and then replied:
“Yery well, I thaok you.
sit down 7"

“Thaok you, I will sit down.
let me introduce mysell,
Gisfpny,”

“My name is Somuer,” replied the
msn., They cordislly shook bands and
the judge sat down.

“You are s siranger here, I believe,
Mr. Sumoper 7

“Yes, sir; I bave just arrived "

“How do you liks our little town ?"

“1 am very well pleased with what I
have seen of it.”

“] am very glad to bear it, indeed ; but
I sm very surry thal onr hotel doesa't
afford better accommodations,”

*Yes; that is very unfortanate
“How long do you expect to remsin
m this out-ol-the-way place, Mr. Sum-
ner "

“I hardly know. I dislike very much
to think tbat I'il be compelled to put up
with this hotel for any length ot time,
especially as my only ohject in coming
here is 1o seek rest away from the busy
world in whose griading turmoil I have
been 80 rutblessly whirled.”

“Ab!” mused tbe Judge, *“he talks like

& lord. You are (rom London, I be-
heve?’

..Ye'_"
“Are yoa related to Lord Sumner "
The man amiled and sail that he was
not. The Judge declared to himself that
it was a sly'trick 1o conceal his identiry.
“Mr. Sumner, you spoke of the hotel.
How would you like to remain at my
honse during your stay here 7’
©1 should not like to put any one to
trouble.”
“No trounble at all, I ss3ure you, sir, 1
have a large house, plenty of rooms and
I live at home,sir; [ live at home, Come,
go with ma now and [ will send a ser
vant alter your luozgage.” Nothing could
have tempted the jodge to bave used the
Awmerican lerm “baggaze "
“[ shall avsil mesell, Judga, of your
kind ofler; and let me now remark ths!

Won't you

First
I am Judge

find me most bearly in relurnin‘ ke
courtesy.”

The judge's house was large snd airy.
Lord Samner declared that he was de-
lighted with the place. He firat met Buse
at the supper tahle, *‘Her besuty made
him glad.” Wnen she unconsciously
smiled at him he wss thrilled, After
supper Rose and Lord Sumnper repaired
to the richly furnished parlor. Rose,
who by any other name would bave pos-
sessed jost as sweel s voice, sang & pa-
thetic snng. Lord Sumner said that it
remicded bhim very much of a songte
once heard an Americsn lady siog in
Paris.

“Have yon lived a!l your life in this
charming place 7" :

and that was wten I accompanied my fa-
ther to Eurcpe several years ago.”

“I own an old house in Devonshire
It is Jarger tban this, but I don’t think
that 1t is as pieasant.”

“I3 it an old castle ?”

“Well, bardly.”

“The castles are all owned by the ans-
tocrats, I suppose.”

“Yes, most of them.”

“D> yoa belong to the sristocracy ?”

* Nu, I am only an ordinary citizen.”

“I am glad you bave come; (ather
likes company.”

“How about yourself 1"

“On, I don't object to company ; I am
verv lonesome at times."”

The next day Rose and Lord Sumner
strolled through the woods The Judge
was glad to see them together. *“l thiok
we are in a fsir way lo atisio our ob-
jeet,” he mused; **bat what if he should
win Rosé’s love and then tarn ont to be
a pretender 7. But he does not pretead
to be a lord. Ob, bat be Ia, thongh—"e
must be. | can tell a lord the momest I
set my eyea on him.!

R sz had already fsllen in love with
the fascinatling stranger,

Lord Sumoper had remsined during
seversl weeks at the judge's bouse. At
first the village people were much amus.
ed, but sfter awhile they began to [eel
eoncerned. Rose was, after ail. a good
girl, they said,and why should ste throw
hersell away on & man who wis a worth
leas character? The man who sold the
credulous judge waa no lunger in town
and tha hotel clerk, #ho was not very
fiiendly toward the judge, refused to ex-
plain the joke that had been played. A
kind-besried old minister, desiring lo
save his Irlend's dsughter from a dis-
gracelul slliance, went to the jodge ane
day snd suddenly breaking off from &
skillfully designed introduatory counver-
salion eaid: -

“By the way, Judge, how is your vis.
itor getting along ¥

“First-rate, I thank you,'

“I bave understood that he ia a lord."

“(Jh, yes.'

“How' do you know ?' : 5

“How do [ know? Why, air, [ have
been in Eagland; [ know a lord when I
see one.’

“Judge, read this’

The minister produced a newspsper
clipping describing a man who was going
about the country pretending to be one
lord sad then anuther. The writer had
very well described Lord Samner,

“What do you think of it, Judge " the
minister asked when tbe jurist bad fiaish-
ed reading the paragraph, -

“[ think, sir, thst the writer mav be
correct, but thst he canoot mesn Lord
Samner.,’

» “Judge, I sm sorry to see you are so
blind.’

“Blind! the deuce, sir! It is you who
are blind. Youa are blinded by preja-
dice.’

“Well, I sea it is useless to talk to
you® '

' Qite 8o, 8ir.’

“QOoe of these days I fear that you'll
have cause to regrel your lack of coo-
sideration.’ .

“That's all right; I'll take care of my
affairs.

—_—

Rose and Lord Sumner sat in the par-
lor, Evening bal come and the ‘chatter-
jacks® were singing.

“Rose.’

T .e girl looked up. Lord Samner
took her bands. I used to think I could
never love again, but I love you.’

“Love sgain!' the girl gasped.
you ever love before ¥

“Yes; 1 was once marriel. My wife
died two years sgo; since then I have
beer 8 wanderer’

“Why,you sald you came here because
you were overworked.’

“Yes, trouble imposed a great lashor
apon me; but let that go—I am entering
upon a new life.

The girl remained silent. He fondly
gazed opon ber. “Rose, you are dearer
to me than all the world. [I it were poe-
sible 1T would in a new way tell vou of
my love, but all forms have been em-
ployed. 1 can only say that 1 love you
and that I waanl you Lo be my wile.

“I will,” she eaid.

Just then the judge entered the room
acd the wiluation was explained to bim.

“] willingly give my consent, my lord,
or ratber Mr. Sumoer. My dasoghter, I
am confident, has never before cared for
any one.’

The people of the villsge were shock
ed when they hea:d that Rose was en-
geged.

“Did

A day for the wedding was sppointed
The Judge, still blind, bad not cessed
to congratulate himsell. The weddiog
was lo take plsce Thursday. Wedoes-
day afternoon three detectives, who were
lvoking for a runaway bank cashier, ar-
rived in town. . Qe of them saw Lord
Samuoer aod deelared that he was the
men.

“He is the most consummate scoun-
drel in the country,” ssid one of the of.
ficers, addressing the hotel clerk. “We
have followed him a long distance *'
“Aln't you afrmid he'll give you the
slip this time?"

“No, we are keeping a close watch of
the house. We are going -10 wait ontil
the ceremony I8 about to be performed
and then we'll rush in and nab bim.”

» It will almost kill the girl."

“] gness not, When shejlearna what
an escap® she bas made, sne will bave
cause to rejoice.”

“Tho old man will be faricns.”

“I wouldn't be surprised, but he ought
to have better sense (han to assist hie
danghter in throwing herselfl away.”

“Hush. - Here comas the Judge”

if you should come to Loadon you willi “] have come dowa,” s3id he old msa

Rl S T oY - .
f#ddressing the botel clerk, “to invite

everybody to attend the maraisge of my
dadghter [don’t know yon, bat will
you not come, sir ?"” he sdded, lurning
to the deteclive.

*Oh, yes, I'll be there.”

‘ Yes, come up.”

*You have made exlensive prepara-
tions, I understand,’ said the clerk

‘I have spared no expense, sir. Rose
is my only daagbter, vou koow, and ]
must give ber s grand wedding,’

‘It will no doubt be a plessant affair,’
enid the detective, elyly winking at Lbe
clerk |

‘01, ves, | think so. What is your
name 7'

*8mith,’ replied the detective.

‘G ad

e DLt YORy: Mir Swmith, I have
“Yes, sir; 1 bave been away butdnoe, |often Weard of you,’ the Judge good bu-

moredly added. ‘I shall expect you to-
morrow evening. Where do you live,
sir?’

‘New York."

*Ah! Of coarse you'll not see as fine
a wedding as you've doubtless seen in
the great city, but after all we'll see that
you enjoy yoursell. Well, I most go
arouad, now. My prospective son=in-law
did not want eards to be issued, so | am
going to surprise him. I'll show him
bow we scare up crowds in this country.’

‘He's an old fool,’ said the detective,
when the Judge had gone.

‘Hasn't got an ounce of sense,” the
clerk replied.

The parlor of the Juige's honse was
expensively decorated. A large crowd,
bad assembled. The Judge wss bappy.
Somaer and Rose made their appesr-
sice.

‘Now is your time,” whispered the
clerk.

‘Yes,' replied the detective. but neither
be nor his brother officers moved. The
ceremony was performed; then Lord
Sumner, after shsking bands with the
detectives, sail o his wifa.

‘L't mvintroduce mv f.iends, the Mar
quis of Hallord, the Eatl of Tufion snd
Lord Gsuset.’ )

The four men joined each other in s
bearty lsugh. The crowd was astonished
Somner, aware of the saspicion wilh
wbich be wss regarded, had wiitten to
h's distinguished friends, who were in
N:w York, explsining bis position snd
requesting them Lo come in the guise of
aetec'ives,

L>rd Sumner is devoted to his wif-.
Rose, & recent letter eaid, 18 charmed
with ber Devopshire home, The sim-
ple-minded old Julge, though no looger
a snob, is proud of his son*in-law,

-
Train Talk.

There was a long-haired man in the
smoking-car, and some of the passen
gers were making sport of him. Tuey
called him a craok.

“Tat, tat, boys,” said an ekderly pes-
sanger, “doa’t call a man a crank simply

{oecause he has long hair. Let me teil

you a story. I owned a farm many
years ago down East, QOaeday I noticed
a long-haired man walking sbout my
place in a very queer way, I ssked him
what be was doing, and he said he was
juat looking ahout a little, Bat he was
there the next day and the nex’. Fic-
slly Uinsiated on bis telling me what be
wan'ed, and he said:

wiWell, farmer, .there’'s baried treas-
ure under your farm, and I've been try-
ing to locate the best place to dig for it,
I've found Wpe place, and now I will
mske a bargain with you. Y ru do the
digging and we will divide Lue (reasure
1qaally batween us*

“] sgreed, and went to digging where
he told me to. [ spent all the money |
hal on earth putting the hole down, not-
withstanding thst the neignbors all
lavghed st me and called the man s long-
haire crank.”

*Yon were s bigger fool than I took
you for,” langhed one of the passengers.

“There you go again,” said the old
man. “You youngsters jnige by sp
pesrance and think you know all.—
You-="

“But vou never found any buried
treasure, did you 7"

*Yes, 1 did; bundreds of thousands
of dollars’ worth.”

“What kind 1"

“Coal, The long-haired msn wasa
geologist ”

To Clean P‘l;no Keys,

When the white pianofore keys be-
come disgolored we should’ remove the
front fall and slip of wood fust over
them; then lift up each key separately
from tbe front—do not 1ske them out—
sod rab the keys with a white cloth
slightlly damped with cold water, and
dry off with a c'oth slightly warm.
Should tbe keys be sticky, first damp
the cloth with a ii'tle spirits of wine or
gin. Soap or wasbing powder shoald
ool be used, It is worth while keeping
a supply of smmonia in the housebold
in case we wish to remove finger marks
from paint or riquire to clesnse brushes
or greasy pans. A lesspoonful in a
bssin of warm water will make hair-
brusbhes beauti'vlly white; but care mus!
be taken not to let the backs of the
brushes dip below the surface. Rinse
them with clean warm water snd put in
s sunny window to dry.

-
A Beautiful Womau.

A woman with pleasant smile, clear
akin, bright eye, generous expression.
elastic step, hesrty-hsnd shske and
conrleous welcome. Such a woman is’
not the victim of debility, langaor, or
dyspepsia. Sbhe has overcome these
pests by using Brown’s Iron Bitlers, the
world's grest tonia. Miss Mailie HBon-
son, Snuth Parsonfield, Me.. says, “Afller
using Brown' Iron Bitters for weakoess
aod lack of appetite and energy, I felt
like another person.”

e
A Perfect Briarius.
Homs Journal.

In the picture gallery a lady is show-
ing a visilor the family portraits. “That
olficer there in the oaniform,"” she says,
was my grest-great-grandfather, He was
as brave e8 a lion, but one of the muat
unfortunate of men. He never fought s
battle in which he did not have sn arm
or & leg carried away.” Then she adds
proudly : “He took part in Lwenty-foar
engsgements.”

-

Dyspepsis in its worst form will yield
to the use of Carter's Little Nerve Piils
sided by Carter's Little Liver Pille. They
oot oply relieve present distress, ba!
strenglhen the stomach and digestive
spparatus,

A BITTER TEST.

‘There was, perhaps, no eweeter nor
bappier face in the whole wide world
than that of the girl who sat in the
gloaming on that Mearch evening, bold-
ing & letter in ber hand; a letter from
Lee Annes. which told her of his love
and asked ber for her own; which told
hber, Loo, that {or a mounth abe would not
see him; but, when April showers had
ceased to fall, be would be a%le 10 come
to her and get ber aoswer. Meanwhile
he ssked no word, no sign, anly kindly
remembrance, snd a elose readlag of ber
own heart, that would leave ne doubi
there when sbe gave him a reply.

Perbaps it was a trifle coslident and
masteriul in tone, but Jesse Dale did not
votice that. It bad made her very hap-

A step broke her reverie, and thrast-
ing the letter in her bosom she looked
up. It was Cbarlev, her impalsive, hot-
headed biother, who was one of her
idols.

“Jegse!”

“Here, Charley ; do you want me !

“] want you; yes."

Her brother’s voice had something in
it which made her besrt chill an instant
as she left ber seat and went to him.

* Cbarley,” laying a very tender hand
on his shoulder, *yon have broken your
promise; you bave been drinking.”

“Qaly a glass or two with Vennor —
Pshaw! [’'m no haby, Jessie, and I bad
to drink it or I'd never bave bad the
courage 'o ¢come to you on sach an er-
rand as I do.” .

. All tender light cf bappiness died
from the girl’s sweet face.

“Something has happened "' she ssk-
ed. *Tell me at once, dear. K can not
be very terrible, for you are well, and
mamms and papa.”

He did not know how ber thoughts
flew to another, who was more than kin
to her; but, laking her band in his, the
boy be was barely twenty—led her to
the seat she had left and placed ber in it.

“Yon know how msny times yon
warned me against associsting with Boh
Vennor, Jessie,” he began, his voice
slightly tremulous,

“] know, deasr, [ am sure he will lead
vou into wrong. He is nota good man,
Coarl.y, and you were bauter belore you
met bim.”

The poor fellow burst into sudden
wild sohs, 8 wild as to frighten her.

“Don't, my darling; Cuarley, don't!"
ahe cried, flinging ber arms about his
neck and bolding his head to ber bosom
“Qb, what is it? I never saw you look
like this, Charley; tell me sll aboat it
and I may be able to belp you?”

“]—1'd rather die ! he burst out, “and
[ would die if that would set things
straight, He woald have no mercy on
—on them, They bave borne with sv-
erything from me—] know now what a
curse [ bave been to you all, but my
heart broke when I knew wbat sorrow
snd even shame was to ecome to Lhem
yet tirough their ooly son! Ob, Jis-
sie, if I had died in my cradle they
might bave been spared all this!”

#Charley, what are you saying? This
is terrible! I do not uoderstand, bat it
18 something lerrible.”

“[t is just this, Jessie. One night a
few weeks sgo—you remember bow il
I was afterward—I was with Vennor and
some of bis friends. They were verv
gay, and we had champagne—plenty ol
it, I don't remember aoything after the
first few hours, and waked up in the
morning in Vennor's rooms with a blind-
ing headactre. I promised you sfier
that that I would not drink, snd I did
not—till to-night. To-night Vennor
gent for me, and [ went to see what he
wanted, Ob, Jessie! I'd ratber die
than teil yon "

“Tell me, Charley.”

“He showed me a check—a furged
check, sister for 810,000, which he told
me [ bad given bim thst night in pay-
ment ol a gambling debt. 1 remember
seeing cards and dice, but do oot recol-
lect touching them, He says I played
and lost. He tells me his friends will
swear | gave the check, and I canonot
swear | did not. The name Is that of
toe head of our firm, Jacob Stome. 1
am a felon, Jessie 1 sm doomed; we
are all doomed unless youn will save us "

+1 1" she shrank, trembling violently
“] have noi the money ; 1 am but a girl!
How very gladly I woald help you, you
must kaow. my darling. Oh, what have
you done, Charley ?*

“What I cannot undo,” he cried ; then
desperately, *“Jesaie, be says be loves
you. He will spare us il you will be-
come his wife."”

“Oh, my God!" It was the ory of
one stricken to desth. His wife! Bob
Yennor's wife! She bad shrunk from
toucbing bis band, Sbe feared and ha-
ted him, and over her young heart lay
the letter of one she loved.

©Jessie, [ have not asked it of you,”
the boy exclsimed. *I do not ask it;
but it is the only way.”

*Ob, had he asked my life—every
drop of blood in my veing—1I cauld more
readily bave graoted it,” went shudder~
ingly through ber wind; her arma fell
from her brother's neck; her face was
white as it would be in its coffln; but
thoughts thronged to her thick snd fast
while Charley bowed his head and shook
with Lis sobs.

She knew what she conld avert; knew
that such a blow wounld-utterly crusi her
father and smite her gentle mother to
death ; then Charley—how could she sze
her young brother take his place smong
felons ?

It was a terrible struggle if s sbhort
one,
+It is my own life I am sscrificing,”
she thought, 1 will pray to die when
I bave saved them, snd God will hear
Wy prayer.’y

She lifted bher bay's head and laid ber
cold lips on his burning forehead.

“Charley,” sbe #aid, faintly, *I think
you would do it for me. I will save you,
my darling. When will he—"

The boy sprang up with a ery of bit
lerness,

«I will pot stand it! T will kill him
first!” be cried, Bat sbe drew bim back
and calmed bim.

“He will come to night,” Charley told
her presently, through meeting teeth.—
“He gave we little time, sister,”

»[ will see bim when he comes,” was
ail she said,and then she bsde ber broth-
er leave her,

W Lo con understand the agony of the
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mesl w0 bours to Jessie Lale? - They
left u shadow in ber blue eyes forever
sfter.
But when her brother's tempter came
she gave her answer calmly and clearly,
aod when be had gone she placed the
forged check in the flames and tarned
Iaing and culd when ber eyes caught the
glitter of & gem upon her Boger. He
had grusted ber enoogh to giva the pa.
per togbier io relurn for her promise to
be mg fe, knowiog well that she would
die belore she would break it.

i  weeke went by, sod then the
poor gii\ bad anotber thing 1o thiok of

great numb piin at her heart,
nen horror of ber life

icré bad been five days and nights
of | t Abe village below
them was hourly threatencd by the stead-

ily rising water. Many bad left their
homes acd fown o higher lands for
safety. One coulage had been nwep!
away ip the night, and a babe sad moth+
er bad been drowned in it  Walching
the snfferers .about her, Jessie almost
forgot that che was mserable, and she
was like an angel of mercy to the poor
frightened creatures who fl d from dan-
ger. She went among them with gentle
words and soft louches, comiorting and
encouraging, not heeding the falling rain.

Then at the clcse of a darkened day,
the waters had had their own mad way,
and what had been a cluster of preity
cottages was buta seething, tossing mass
of merciless water, filled with fragments
of cberished homes, and a wsiling cry
weni from the many drenched people
who walched it from tize heights,

When night came down, dark and ter-
rible, Bob Yeonor, who scarcely left ber
sinee tbeir betrothal, sod who stiove
for more than toleration [roth ber,
watched her long in silence.

“You are thiuking of the river and all
it destroyed,” be s1id *Bat it hes spar-
ed all but two lives, Qae might be
thankful for (hat.”

“0On,” she cried, in a sudden wild
chafing sgainst the chain that bound ber

tsken mine !"

Ha paled a little.

“You hate me 20 ?” he asked, below
bis breath.

“] am 80 miserahle,” she faltered.—
And be turned silently awsy. When she
looked for bim again he bad gone, whith-
er she knew not. but out in the terrible
darkness of the stormy night,

In the morning came a perfect calm
The sun came down on the sullen wa-
ters and the woild, with all its scars
looked fresh and fair.

“But my life hss lost its eunlight for-
ever,” Jessie thought, watching the rain-
washed earth,

She did not beed the crowd of silent
people, who, wilh something borne in
their midst, halted at her father’s door,
but when her eyes st last fell on them

some impulse forced her from ber room

and down to their very midst.

They made way for her, and presently
she saw what their burden was In all
ber sickening horror and womanly pity.
and grest regret that she had ssid no
kind word to him at the last, she realized
that they had broaght ber—‘reedom !

“We found him in the river,” some-
body said.

been without alight; a false step—""
B .t shie heard no more; of all the false
aleps of his reckless life bad tbis been
last and worst ? .

brother sa‘ety, and —the month hal out
yet gona by.
L ]

» L
white face aod trembling hands sod lsid
a paper on her knee, It was {rom‘one
bad died and lelt this biief note for
Chsrley:

“It was all & hoax sboul that forged

you slept.

things trouble a dying man.
woulda't look at bim ™

said. But there was a great gladness In

il by Bre?
-
A Salesman’s Opinion.

vanity of women,indeed!

parison wilh the admiration the msjority
of men have for their own mugs Why,
there are some hslf-a-dczen who, enter-
taining a great respect for my critical
jodgment of physical besuty, step in
here every dav to inqnire how they are
looking. Then it is, ‘Am I pale to-day,
Jim 7" or *Do you think my color is too
high, Jim #* or, *That left eyebrow is
growing a trifle beavy; don’t you think
I'd better have it trimmed off a bit?—
If 1 say, ‘Your color is too bigh,’ mv
friecd is off 10 the barbexs for a dab ol
powder, or—but this 1s & dead secret—
we sccommodate bim in this shop I
be is too pale we tinge him wp. It's
wnnderful, positively wonderful, sir!"—
“But there are different degrees of van

iy smong these male beacties, are there
uwot?" “No, sir; there is but oue de-
gree, and that is the superlative, bat
there are different degrees of candor —
Some sre modest, and will declare that
their mcstaches or beard are always gel-
ting tangled. Now, there's s good-look-
ing blonde railroad agent on ——slreet,
who houoght a small mirror from me Lbe
otber duy, which be keeps in his bresst
pocket., He is a glutton about his per-
sonsal beauty, he 1s; but & real estate
msn, & [air, slout young person, whose
ollice is near him, bas found out that he
hias this glass, and begas the loan of it s
dogen times & day. The percenlage ol
those who carry pocket-mirrors {s small
smong ladies, but eight out of every

dozen men have one in the vest pocket.”
-

Tue Buspock Prast is one of the
best diuretios or kidney reguistors in the
vegetable world, snd the compound
known ss Burdock Blood Bitters 18 un-
surpaesed io sll disesses of the kidoeys,
liver snd bluod.

lips, “how merciful it would be had It

“Jt was a bad pight to be
out in, and the gentlemsan must have

But God had sent ber freedom snd her

She was Lee's wife almost & year when
her brother came to her one day with s

of Bob Vennor's old companions, who

check,” it ran; “Bob and I did it while
He was in love with yoor
sister, and koew he'd never win her, so
he did tLat lo scare you both  Bot you
had no hand in the lorgery, and tbese
Bob was
nota bad fellow, bat he woull bave
risked his soul lor your sister, and she

“Q0b, Charley, Charley!” was all she

her ery, for did not Charley stand blame-
less before her brothers, and had she not
beea given her happiness after a Lrial as

“We sell [o}s of pocket-mirrors to
No mastter huw they look—they
want a pocket-mirror all the same. They
relire every hour or 80 t0 some secrel
place to admire themselves. Talkof the
It pales, sir;
it fades away ioto ineignificance by com-
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Leatn your bu:ioess thoroughlys Ak

K.«.ep st one thing—~in nowise cbange:
Always be in 8 baste, but never 40 a
burry. .

Whatever is worth doing at all fi
worth dotong ‘well. Wi e

1f the fire bell rin lhluf]n’.,- )
be cuuled u libel rg. i

Oue wbo takes lots cf interest-in e
busin.s:—the pawnbrokers » «s

Never (ail tu-kecp your

por W e punctval lo the wminute,

Be soif.relisnl; do pot iske to too

-

sell

“Qur fiiedd W48 & very ‘wol fle
you know.” '“No, be hﬁ'i;'hm
born iu New Orleags.”
Some Remaskssze Cones of dealness
sre recorded to Dr. Tavwes’ Blectrio
Oul.  Never f.ils to cure esrsche.
It is no use talking about “the’ pearly
getes sjar” 10 & boy who fs wrestling
mltn a green cucumber nod 4 men's sise
colic,
The glad sesson « f the year is almost
here, when lovely wowsn preserves pret.

ty moch everylbing excepling her (qus-
nimity. !

“The only way to tell & good clgsr is
to smoke iv:"" The proper #ay to lell a
bad cigar is 10 get a Iricnd to smoke it
for you, X
“Woat 18 this man cherged ‘with?”
ssked Judge Murray, “With whiskey,
your honor,” replied the sententious po-
licemsn,. '

“How old sre youn, my little man?"
asked a gentleman «f s tot of four.
“I'm not old,” was the iadigoant reply,
“I'm slmost new.” o

A Cticago man baa been seat 10 the
lunkiic sy lum because of his sllusion
about mivee pies Perbaps be found ovus -
how Lhey are Luilk X

Humboldt save (hat the kiwnds of
monkeys mes: pearly resembling man
sre melsocholv. They seem to reslizs
how near tbey are to us,

Neither bustles nor corsels sre worn
in Japsn, and when & Japsnese malden
sits down in a skating rink she gels het
wouney's worth every time,

A “lea<t of lanterns” hes become 4
feature sl maoy enteit.inments. 8 ill a
man with s heslthy sppell ¢ wounid ges:
ap from such = fesst mighty bungry.
“Yes," said old Mrs. Balger, 1 have
met Col. lngersoll, sod I thought be was
a very pleasant gentleman; bat | have
Leard tuat be is a regular amethyst *

board paid for & week shead is'a
{talist,” withio the meaning of the
Greek is the langoage for

orgsn melody; but the man with & shirk

less being in all.

Why need you never starve on board
ship? Becsuse you get cold chopa Irom
the_norib, little pufls from the south,

°gge. lbe captsin can lsy to soy day.

Lardlady—*"1 wish to ssy thst this
will be deesertv to day fur everybody.
Those who have pail their board bill
nill get pudding for dessert. Those who
bave oot will please desert the table."

People bave become so skeptical In
these days, that if furly lesding clergy-
men should swear Lhey saw a sen serpent
in 8 ceriein loke, not ore perevn fo &
bondred would more than bs f believe it,

Ao English variety paper says that
there is s compluint among young lsdi.e
tbat gkirts bamper lheir movements in
playing: tennis, and tiiat next season they
will probably be dropped. Good gra=
cious !

* Now, then,” snid & basy lawier to
one of & number of waitiog ellent, “you
are pext, sir.” “I'm what ?" +Next”
“N), you don’t,” ssid the client, mcviog
towsd the door, ¥ dldll'! come o here
o get shaved.” \

“Arthur, I fear, ab! F fear—you have
ceased to love me!™ “Why, Kmms,
whal makes you think so?" “We.l, yout
see, Arthut, it used to tske you so lung
to ba'ton my gloves, sud now—jyou do
it so quickly I

o1 shoald thivk you would nesd 'S
wiliary goard to keep the young men
asway," said a citizen to the father of six
marrisgeahle dsughters. *“Ob, l.;l.,,l
pretty good foot suldier mysell,” was
the cheerful reply.

A Hibernian gentlemsn was
ing to a lady bow she would
ting into too close proXixity o Taurus,
thusly : “If ye sce a feld with two cows

sure to be the bui),” o ol

she? We think the proper snswer ia:
Becavse she i4 handsomest when she is
well-iigged. Wives shoald cat this ous
and show [t to their husLands,

Mrs. Jones—"They tell me that Smith
fellow is paving his addiepses Yo the
Widow Robiuson.," Mra. Jrown—*[
don's belleve a word of it, Misa Jones.
Paying bis addrcsses, indeed! The fel-
low never paid anything to his ife”

A voung gentlemsn of eight years, on
the Back Bay, who bad slready five
biothers, was to!d one day last wek

to offeet bim rather badly he was toally
prevailed upon to tell what the troable
was. Subbing, he told bis mother he
waoted sil brotbers, as he was o hopes
of baving a basebail nine,

Joshoa commanded the sun to staod
#till in order tha) be wight bave more
lime in which to complete the defeat of
the enemies of Isrsel. In the batile with
disesse we, too, must Lake advantage of
every wesns piven to sid us in our com=
bat. Mishler’s Herb Bitters is a polens
sgent against dyspepsia, sgue, sick head-
scbe and kiduey and liver complsiats,

A widow,who recently lost ber mother,

to commupicate with the spiiit ol ber
bushand. *Hsve you met desr mamma
in heaven yet, George Heary ¥ Prowpt-
ly the enswer came back: *Yen, I have,
sod I'm guing down to sheol to mpend
the summer.”" Here tbe widow ssid the
medium was & “meso, nesty Lking,"” aad
the couneclion was broken.

A Nevada court held that a man who
tas five dollare in his pocket and bis

collar that do en’s fic is the same help-'

chickens from the bsiches, snd, ss for -

get- '
lyiag down in it, the one standing up is

Thire bave been various sns:
the conundrum: Whay is s lllip'm.:i.

that he had s sister. As the Dews seemed

sttended a spiritual seance and dig'ved -
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wach advioe, but ratber depend 9o yomes .
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Freoch for love, and Itahan for band




