The NCWB-H:fald it'll turn out the -az.:ir:h] me."

r ab the idea of this sad, des-
THURNSAY. SEPENBER = 883 lilngh profsy, couragecus young
S - To-day Fidolla. with her black

— fio walked slowly to the office and
ok, Aatie yonee W ked

vhe
WHICH SHALL | CHOOSE? slower. Thiz doubls journey ol.lhu
soemod to tire her more. Once in a while

{
’%

i *T have two lovers, grandmothoer; whe would sit down and rest on ibe stone
) One has a very handsome faob: wall. The clumps of dusty way-side
fie drosacs In the tinest stvle flowers, meadow-sweot and stood

His maniners have & fln Shet graco; around her: over her head was the biue

Ly bd T AL b (Y aky. But she clutched her black letter

Ho's mado the Buropean ” bag. and nodded her drooping and

e,

F VPrauce, | nover looked up. Her sky was clsowhers.
AR VullE Noty VRIEES Mo SIS 8 - When she uunr in sight u% her own house.
And whon this lover comes ta woo, Lily, who was watch al the gate, came

Tho house puts on n:uhi nir: running to meet hor.
My mother makes tho fnest tea; “0, Auns Fidelia,” sald she, “Aunt|tod
AR R R ey e DAL Salips g ors .
And | nm ploasod nnd tiattered, loo: bmtild':!:b:.r::no&ah::n??ﬂ““ It you | &
B O et tk Boul suvely abt "She wouldn't. Ehs went right straight
T e in. Bhe jest laughed when 1 asked her to
Not handsome (8 mv other bean, take ber shoesoff. An’', Aunt Fidelia, ahe’s
Our Annle oalls him ‘commonplaco;* done somethin' else. T couldn’t help it."
Ha can not 1“. n.ogle game, HWhat!"
“? .mmﬂlmd’iﬁ !l;““l grace. "‘!Mle‘l been satin’ some of Mr, l:‘mxu‘a
i win e aos where wowbo atmadss | PSS X0 Sl dmanari F U A%
mi LAY [T} * LN
Tho marks of labor ot kis hands. lolfg:l d’:‘:'l}j say nothin' 'bout Mr. Lea-
But whon he comos a-woolng me, “No, lildn‘l, Aunt Fidelia. O, did you
My father nover sl ps awa 'y get alotior!”
N{ mother does her houschold work, “No; 1didn't much think [ would to<lay.
wenr Lthe dress of svery day. O dear! thery's Hally eatin' cake right in

He fits into our daily L.fe

Anto my hand a Atting glove; the front entry.

A stout old woman, with a ploce of cake

If you were mie. my gow her, in her band, stood in the front door as
t{hmh lover mmfd you learn to lovet™ :trﬁ s and  Lily came up betwoen the
el 1 holiday, ahlias.
‘.itl m%:'ﬁ:n&".'- l:nrf.;ﬂt{. “How d'yedo, Fidelia." oried she warmly.
Why. then your handeome, atyligh beau, “Pretty well, thank you. How do you do,
Would speed it nllnnllc“v- Bally!" "Fidelia answored. Shs shook
But, oh. my child] IT 1 fo be sut banids and looked at the other with a sort
To love and duty’s high commands, of meek uneasiness. “Hadn't you just as
A hustiand hoose w th th'ou ‘I“:I: fnoe soon step out hers whilst you're eatin’
And marks !""fu‘:b‘”" davr in N, ¥ Ledger, | that cnke," asked she timidly. “I've just
e S S A awept the entry.

; "Eo_; i:;ll’n‘;. ;oh;‘ to mpbﬂut :ﬂen .hn
nob," said ¢ ther, cake
A P"\TIENT WAITER’ vigorously botw:nu 1:!1‘&1"".10:\."1?.'[1 .l‘:g_ ?! you

_— ain't the worst old mald, Fidelia! ‘Ain't

Poor Aunt Fidelis who Never :::n‘nli the sister you've got in the world

!ur. an' wantin' lier to_go out doors
‘“Gave It Up." to eaf a ploce of cake, Hard work to git
the cake, too.”

| “It don't make any difference,” said

Fidelia. “I''m real kind o' used up every
“Bo sure you sweep it clean. Lily." ey i ’ o
Pk % ’ eop nowadays, that's all.
“Yes, 'em, [ain'tleaving asingle stons “Botter .{'up awes ;‘.‘ then; there ain't
on it." no need of so much fuesin’. IU's more'n
“I'm ‘most afraid to trust you. [Ithink | hall that's got your nerves all out of kilter
likely az not he may come today, sn' not —~—swospin' and scrnbbin' from moroin’ till

night, an' wantin' folks to take off their
wait to write, 1t so plessant, I feel just | 8.0 before they come in, as if they was

as if romebody was comin'."! goln' into a heathen temple. Woll, Faiu't
“I'm a-aweepin’ it real clean, Annt ¥i-| goin' to waste all my breath scoldin’

delin" when l‘uﬁgn}r over to see you. How air
" ' " you now, elin!

Well, bs perticklor. An' you'd better “It's 'bout tho same as ever."” Fidella,
swoep the sidewnlk a little ways in front | foiowing her sistsrinto the parlor stooped
of the yard. Isee a bit of loose stones on it | siyly to pick up some crumbs which bad
yvesterday.” fallen on the entry floor.

“Yes, 'm," Ai'Just as lllilky. nln‘lt yo:l Why. Fldullaii.
. my, what in creation have you got this
The broom was taller than the ohild, but | (S5 ©Oe TR CReR 0! yoie
she was sturdy, and she wielded it with a | *Rigged up Low:"
joyful vigor. Down the narrow path be- “Why, every thing covered up this way.
tween the rows of dahlias she went Her | What hev?'on got this old shoet over the
mnooth, yellow hoad shone fn the sun. Her | carpet furf" =
long, blue gingham apron whisked about | LU was fadin le'”“"e‘-
her legs as she ywopt. The dahlias were in “Fadin! Good land! {f you 'ain’t got
full bloom, aud they nodded their golden | every chair sewed up in caliker, an’ the
and red balls gontly when the child jostled | pictires in old pillercasss, an'— Fidolia
them. Beyond the dahlias on eithor side [ Almy, If you'sin't got the solar lamp a-set-
wero zinnias and candy-tuft and marigolds. | tn’ in a littln bag! ;
The bouse was very small. Thore was only | ‘‘The gilt was gittin' real kind o' tar-
one window at the side of the front door, | Bished. 7
A curved green trellis stood against the | ‘Temished! An’ overy single thing on
little space of house wall on the other side, the table—the chiner card-Lasket un' Mrs,
and a yellow honeysuckie climbed on it. Hemans's Poems pinned up in & white rag!
Fidelia Almy stood in the door with a | Good land! Wall, I've slways beard tell
¢loth in her hand. She had beon dusting | that there was two kinds of old maids—old
the outside of the door and the threshold, | malds an’ consarned old malds—an'l guons
rubbing off every spook punctiliously. Fi- | ¥ou're one of the last sort. Why, what air
delin stood thers in the morning light with | you cuttin’ on so fur!
ber bead nodding like a flower in a wind. | Fidelia gathered up all her trembling
1t nodded so all the time. She bad o dis- | Moekness and weakness into a show of dig-
oase of the nerves. Her yellow-gray hair | nity. “Things are all fadin' an wearin’
was crimpod and putupﬂralnl!yfl: a littlo | out, an' I want to keep 'em decent as long
coil, with two long curls on either side. [ @8 I last 1 'ain't got no money to buy any
Her long, delivate Face. which always bad | more. 1'ain’t gotno husband nor sous to
¢ downward droop as It nodded, had a soft do fur me. like you, an’ 1've got to take
polish like ivory. Whon Lily Almy, who | careé of thingsit{ hevany thing. Au'—I'm
was Fidelin's orphan niece, whom l‘t was | goin’ to. :
bringing up, bud reached the gate with hor | _ Her sister langhed. “Well, good land! I
brootn, she peersd down the road; then she | don's care. Cover up your things it you
ran back engerly. want to. There ain't no ased of your gittin'
“0, Aunt Fidelis,” sho sald, in a precige, | riled. But this room does look enough to
slow voice which was copied from her | moke s cat laugh. All them flowers on the
aunt's, “there’s & man comin'. Do you | mnutel, an' all thoso white things I de-
w'poss (t's him!" clare, Fidelin Almy, it does look jest ma if
*'What kind of a lookin’ man!" Fidelia's | 'twas Iaid out,.  Well. we won't tulk no
head nodded faster: a bright red spot | miore sbout it. 1'm goin’ out to hevr a cup
gleamed out on either chesk. t‘;t ba‘n. 1 put the teapot on, an’ started the
“A real bandsome man. He's tall an 0.’
he's got reddish whiskers. And he's got ;‘, Poor Fidelia bad a distressing day with

° t bag." hier visiting sister, All ber prim bhousehold
“That's the way he looks." arrangemonts were examined and com-
“0, Aunt Fidelis, do you #'poss it's | mented on, Not a closet nor burean drawer

him™ oscaped inspection. When the guest de-
' Tain't very likely to bs.” arted at length, the woman aud the child

“Here be =’ ooked at each other with relisf.

Fidelin ran into the bouse and knely |  “Ain’tyou glad she's gone!" asked Lily.
down at the parlor window, just peorin Bbe had been pink with lndlgn‘alion all day.
over the sill. Her whaole 'bud,- -.,.moi “Hush, child; you mustn't. ' Bhe's miv
wavering like her hoad; hor breath came sister, an' I'm always glad to ses bor, it
in at gasps. The man, who was youny | #he'sa little tryin' sometimes,
and handsome, walked Pu;, “She wan you to take the movers off

Lily ran in. *'Twa'n't bim, was i¢y- | an’let the things 5“. nll spolled balore Mr,
maid she. Leanox comes, didn't she !

“I didn*t much expect it was, I've “She don't know nothin' about that.”
always thought he'd come on & Tuesday. | "Are you goin' to make another plum-
I've drenmed 'hout his comin' Tuesday |cake to-night. Aunt Fidelia!
more times than I can tell. Now I'm goin’ | . '1don’t know. I guess we'd better sweep
to fix the flowors in the vases, an’ thon 1'm | frst.

in' down to the post-office. I feel just as |  Tho two worked hard and late that night.

f1mightgita lam to-day. Thors was | Ther swept every inch of floor which tost
one in the candleo last night." nmfnnmlu-ly foot had trod. The child

Fidelin moved, nodding, among ber | Belped eagerly. Bhe was Fidelia's con-
o o Tant, e Feharst U | st i e et Notking

er purple ca apron, cut the lowers and sympathy. Nothin
lutnl:t.rp trg could exceed her Innocent trmt{ i

“You run ont into the garden au' git | pathetic story and pathetic bopes This
some sparrow-grasa for u," sho told | *ad bumisy experience was her fairy tale
Lily, “an’ pick some of gﬂ? stripod grass | of childhood. That recreant lover, Ansel
under the parlor window, an'some of them | Lonnox, who bad left bis sweetheart for
spider-lilies by the fenve.” Californis thirty yoars ago. and promised
The little white-paintod mantel-shel? in | falsely to write and return, was Ler fal
(Fidelin's parlor was like an altar, upon | prince. Hor bright imagination picta
jwhich ske dally heaped floral oferi .mboautiful as a god.

And who knows what falr deity in b “He wunbautlu andsome a young man
wlouds shie suw when she mads ber sacri- | 0% you ever see,” sald poor Fidslia. And a
foes! young Apollo towered up bafore Lily's

Fidelia bad only two vases, tall gilt and | credulons eyes. The lapse of thiriy years
white chins ones. with serolling tops; thowe affocted the Imagination of neither; but
stood fiuely in the cenber, holding their | Lily used to look at her auat reflectively
drooping nosegays. Heside thess were | #0mo timas.
broken china bowis, cream jugs without| 1 wish you could have some medicine
handles, tumblers, wineglasses, sauvers, | 10 mako you stop shakin' before that hand-
and ope smart china mug with “Friend- | #ome Mr. Lennox comes,” she said once.

ship's Offering” in gold lottors. Hlii'btlr “I'm in_hopes that medicine I'm takiu'
wi flowers wers in all of them. Fids- | will stop I, suld Fidella. * I think. mebbe,
lia threw them out, and filled sll the vesssls | it's a littlo better now. ['m glud I thonght
with fresh ones. ‘The green asparagus | to pat that catnip in; it makes it u good
sprays brushed the shell, the siriped grass | deal mors quletin'."
overtopped the sg.?‘r flowers. Un a narrow ledge of sheif behind Fi-
“Thore!" said Fidelia. “Now I'm goin®' | delia’s kitchen sink stood always a blue
to the post-ofliee." quart bottle of medlieine, Bhe prepared it
“If anybody comes, I'll ask him in here, | Lorself from roots nnd herbs. Bhe experi-
un' tell him you'il be right back, sba'n't | mented and added uew ingredlents. and
11 said Lily. swallowed it with s touching faith that it
“Tell him I'll be back in jest a few | wonld cure her. Boside this bottle stood
minutes, an' give him the big rockin' | another of sage ten; that was for her bair.
chair." ) Bbo used it-plentifully every day in the
The post-office was s mile away, in the | hope that it would stop the gray bairs com-
comer of a country wtors. Twice a day, | ing, and bring back the fine color. Fidelia
)'Cill' ont and year im, Fidelin jmyeti used to have pretty Fahlun hair,
r to make

er. | he
“It's only Fidelia Almy," po&:uld. tranger.
looking out of their .m?.'-.. ns poor | long time, Aunt Fidelis,” she said, *‘ac’
soli'ary ﬁﬁuu with its nodding head went ; your hair's as 'twas before.”
by through summer suns and winter winds “Takes qu g time before you can

“(.‘.l:;n;o ina -g!.a thoy h?alhd ber. t‘ﬂn it -o. any ditference,” uidll'ldal%: o 0l
s any ug me, won't you, any & summer when

Fidelial" ’ was h{nv , ahe nﬁr‘?lyum to ateal out
At last it was an understood thing that | early and bathe thelr faces in it Fidelia
Fidolin should carry the mail to thoiuon sald it woulrle people Tosy sud keep

families betwoen sway tho w
'-l{twu bettor on me than it doos on
{:u. don’t it?" asked pink and white I.i'l!;
nocently. once. The two wers out in
shinin -[ma-m

—— e

, tidr. The
That wommn's been comin' here the lash lltnfn Uy as it dum tHowors, llllu
e ,‘"%: ‘?ul*'alu'? mha: bwh‘;.,‘“b; tho :i.m l
» LW
':omp.u'l 't be- | radiantly beiween
8 littio before the | wonderin
snd »it on an old m
ting. Her faoe at
‘r&o‘lﬂt:hﬂ tints
forth

'
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it to work in &

minuie replied Fidelie, cheerfully. And
ﬁ-‘ﬂ‘w the time Mr, Len-
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The 8hort, Quiok and Pavorite Line

FLORIDA,
NEW ORLEANS
AND TEXAS,
Resching all the PRINCIPAL POINTS

South, Southeast and Southwest

Double Daily Service of Express Trains

OIS INEEBAN,
FreshMoatsof AllKinds

OF THE BEST QUALITY,
At Very Lowest Prices!

STORES AND FAMILIES

FRESH BOLOGNA

GIVE ME A CALL.
NCINNATI

WASHINOTON
a BALTIMORE

RAILROAD.
NOW RUNNING

PALACE SLEEPING CARS

Through Without Change,

OVER ITS OWN NEW LINE TO

PRLADELPEA

Washington and Baltimore.

DIRECT COFNECTIONS FOR ALL POINTS

EAST AND BOUTHEAST.?
The Favorite Short Linl}

Cincinnanli,
81. Louis,
Kansas City, Omaha.

oen ronte made in Uniom
o Great Through Lines
t0 all polnts in the

West, Northwest and Southwest -

PE Avold olr
lodging and weals.

PALACE SLEEPING CARS

St. T.OUI1IS

LoweftRate, Quickest Time and
Best Accommodations.

Trains Leave Hilisboro 7:10 A, M., 3:20 P. M.

For forthur information and the best
possible rates, apply to
H. CARSOWN,
Agend 0. W & B, R. R.

wil gt 35 81,000 Abres
season in Dakota.

—All the cannon foundries in Earope
are overrun with orders and work

day and night.

A\l
e

an’ m
o'll come w.:o“a Pll want 'em

broad-
. OHIv | oloth side  with
HILLSBORO. 1 i t bag, worked on one wl ? more. e that 'blw! .‘“u“

~
is bein
on the mh:n?d of ?‘nE
couver Island, British Columbia.
—Farmors of Kansas say that the
noreage of fall wheat will be
this year than ever before in the

jest after be went away, an’ | eyes
I 'ain’t never though
wouldn't; musli
aftor the new look off i

Bo Lily waited al thirough her childhood.
Bhe watohed: her aunt start forth on her

g B

days she would return with a letter from
Mr. Lennox. Sbhe od

um-cake which was always kept
and belisved that he might appear
ispose of It at any moment.
the sincerest faith that the time was com-
rb, medicine would quiet

“Them
staira  You'd better taks 'em
You oan make that white

n —There are 4,008,007 farms in the
S M United Statos, Illinos having the larg:
est number, 235,741, and Rhodo [slan
the smallest, 6,216,

—Labor s in demand in sho
mills supplying rallway applinnces,
companies are the heaviest
buyers of products of iron and stesl
and lumber, and their orders at the
present time are at least double the
volume at any preceding dnte, —Pitls-

in the parior when
arried, an’'—eat the plum-cake.”
t shes called Lily again. “The
ad | evonin' mafl," sbhe whi
f You'd better hn
Iats. 1shouldn't be—abl
letter came to-nigh
Lily broke down and eried.
radnty !" she sobbed. The
luess ot it allssemed to overwhelm her

e could keep up no longer.
a dldk not sesm to

g

, or you'll
o it

ng whoen the be
poor Fidelia's tromulous
tea would tarn all the gray balrs
the dew would make
chesks smooth and rosy, whea sha
put on that meagno
ish muslin and sit in the
r. Lennox, and the
covers off the chairs. and the mantel-plece | P
blooming with flowers. Bo the chil
the woman lived happily with their boau-
until gradually be vanished
into thin air for one of them.
Lily could not have told when the com-

eepers
Palng SR ROTONS e tos BOUTR,

. Ve Sime for ~—The invention of the valve motion

ne is crelited to &
Tho power loom was the inven-
tion of a farmer’s boy who had never
seen a factory and had no tools but a
Jnck-knife, and whose father broke up
tho first model he made.

—Persons who are undertaking to
raise carp in artificial ponds must be
oareful to keep other kinds of fish ne
well as nquatic animals and turtlos out
of them. During the past summer the
young earp in many places have boen
destroyed by the above named crea-
turos, —Chicago Times.
size and quality
wore ralsed this year in New York,
Ohlo and Sonthern Miohi
yield was not as large
ern States, nnd there is littls promise
that the crop will be a paying
8till, it is likely that In a
few yoars the boys on most northorn
farms will raise their own peanuts—
N. Y. Times.

—A lIarge bpilding has just been
completed near the Housatonic track,
in Canaan, Conn., for the manufacture
of granulated milk. This is a new pro-
tented by Robert
ing proserved in
granules appearing not unlike white
granulated sugar,
nanufactory of the kind in the coun-
try.—Hartford Post.

~Two of the largest eastings in the
world are said to be at Nara and K
akura, Japnn, the one at the Iatter
place being forty-seven feet high, and
the other at Nara boing tifty-three and
three-fourths feet from the hase to the
The statue at Nara
is supposed to have been erectod in the
eighth century, but it was destroyed
anil recast 700 yoars ago.
oring to recast it soveral mishaps oe-
curred, nnd when at lnst suecoss eame,
some thousand tons of charcoal

the evenin’ mail.

A —sbé fooked up 8% Ll
look of trilumphbant resol

face—''I ain't goin' to pi
yet.'=Mary E. Wilkins, in Harper's Bazar,

FARM PAINTING.

Five Queations and Anawers of Pracileal
and Every-Day Value,

1. Howahall a farmer painta buggy?
how a wagon?

I do not think, as a rule, that it will
be wise for farmors to paint thelr ear.
riages themsolves.
quires spooial materials and more skill
in the manipulation of tools than the
farmer passcsses or could profitably de-
velop, and it occura so infrequently
that the farmer can easily afford to pay
the carriage maker a few dollara for
this purpose. Moreover, a spirit of
helpfulness and consideration for other
industrics which the farmer. in com-
mon with other men, should always en-
tortain, will incline him to do this.

Wagons are in more common use,
and should be kept well painted. The

aints used are made of white lead,

inseed oil, japan and tur
the addition of such coloring pi
ns may be selected.
a good durable color for running gear.
Bright reds are somotimos used, though
1 do not much admire them. Straw or
buff color is good. It may be made of
lead and ochre. For coloring lead, I
think the oil ¢alors of standa
will be found mbre satisfuctory than
dry color, as the latter has to be
ground thoroughly buefors it can be
applied with
a good color for boxes. Green haa
reat extent, and is not
lue sometimes looks
Yellow and Eoglish vermillion,
reen will make good
boxoes, if the farmor

for the steam en to
Pomire Bourn should be ssked for

vis r snd Cressont Bouts,
aiended wiin
Speed, Comfort and Convenience

viction first seized bLer that Mr,
would never writs, would never coms; that
y hair would never tura
id, nor her faded cherks be
head would nodd

was dead. It was hardly until she was a
woman bersell, and had & lover of her own.

It is possible that he gave the flual over-
throw to her faith, that it had not sntirely
Bhe told him all about

CINCINNATL

vanished before,
Mr. Lenunox. Bhe scarcely looked upon it
as & secrat Lo be kept now, Mhe had ascer-

tainml that many

le weore acqualn
with Fidelia Al o o

mﬁ ' poor romanoce, exvept
“Good Lord!"

In its minor de
Ho Lily told her lover.
“How long is It since o wont!"
ears now,' sakl Lily. The
ome {rom meeting one

Buch work re-

as in the South-

oars! Why there ain’t any more

Did he have any folks herel”
He wan a olerk in a store here, He
fell in love with Aunt Fidella, and went ofl
to California to get sume more money be-
fore he got ma ¥

gnyhody ever hoar any thing

“Aunt Fidelis always said not: but Aunt
Bally told ms once th
that he got married out there
® went away: she sald ebe be
e uevor had any pa-
If she'd known
half the things— Poor Aunt Fidelin! Bhe's
getting worss lutely.

ceas inventod and

This is the first /ﬂdfﬂﬂﬂﬁﬂlfs,

_TO FAMILI

LR
FREE OF CHRRGE, -

e e T

Hhe goes tothes t-
1'ean't stop her.

office Bundays.
nlazll:_ Suuday, before meeting, down she

Indian red makes

goes,

“Why, she can't get in."

“lLknow it. Bbho just tries the door and
comes back again.”

“Why, doar, she's crasy, ain't she !
she ain't crizy: sheo's rational
about every thing else,
can put it is, she'n
one way all hor life. an
and now she's getting noarer

Hbe's had & burd time.
to do sll I ean for her, anyhow, 1'll
er get ready for Mr. Lennox as long

Fidalia took groat dolight fn Lily's love
All that seemed to trouble
the suspiclon that the young man might
leave town and the pair be brought to

conneotions
Depota wilth th

t b inted
LT G WY orown of its head.

JOSEPH R. PEEBLES' SONS,'
GRO!

'ru!ia HID 1840.

" h
toe road she's lnys mnd extra expense In

been used to a
& bud color.

—A new metal, ealled b
tor, Albert Assman, of Rahway, N. J.,
“Assayme,” Is produced by a special
It has all the good
qualities of the latter, can be pressed
into any shape, or cast into statnary,
or used for plate ware of an
ti A hoautiful bronze color can be

iven to the metal, or any shade from

ronzs to a silver color; and ns it does
not in the least corrode, it is specially
valuable ns a silver solder.
rature of 432 degrees, or eigh-
teen degrees less than tin.

colors for stripin
is disposed to add th s finish.
side of the boxes should be painted with
Venetinn red and linseed oil, one or
A coat of good coach var-
nish is desirable for the better grades
It can, perhaps, be omitted
on old wagons, if necessary o save ex-

ense.

Gnod linseed oil paints ara the best
for this work, with enough turpentine
or japan mixed in to make it dry read-
For priming coats no dryershould
be used, and very little in either of the
finishing coats. There is a tendency
to the use of bright colorson bulldings,
which I do not think wise for farm
especially, and I am inclined
their popularity will be of
short duration.
colors are the best and most enduring,
in my opinion, and always look well
on farm houses, with their surround-
ings of meadows and trees.
see the trimming color lighter than the
budy. though custom has long sanc-
tioned the reverse of this.
mings usually projeot bevond the
sid ng, and stand out more prominently
To give them a higher
color is therefore more in conformity

E Lily," sha would say; *don't
ou let Valeatine sottle anywhere else ba-
ore you'ro married,

linve to come to writin' lotters, sn' Istters

ain't to bo depended on.

You'd git sick of waitin' the way I have.

1 win’v minded it much: hut you're young,

an' it would be different.”

When Valentine Rowe did find employ-
ment in & town fifty miles away, poor|P
Fidelis secrued to have taken on hermsif a
doublo burden of suspense. In those days
she was much too early for the mails, and
waited, breathless, in the ofMice for hours,

t o letter for Lily she went
ant: she ssomed to forget her

intment. Lily's letters came

Valentine camo

tvo, Then, one

letter, it did not
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PUNSENT PARAGRAPHS,

—Women are so fond of trimmin
nnd finery that they even have thelr
tempors ruffled ones in a while,

--You can get a pretty good idea of
o man's character by noting how he
uets toward his poor rolations.—New

regularly for along time.

day, when Lily expect
come., Her aunt dragged bersell home

“Italn't come, Lily,”
trouble's begun.
you goin' through with it
“Why, Aunt Fidelia!"
said sho, “what are you worrying fort 1
haven't missed n lotter hofore. Bomething
happoned so Valsutine couldn’t write Sun-
that's all. It don’t trouble mea mite."
Lily was troubled at
Weolis went by and no letter
cawe from Valoutine Rowe.
tered home despondent day
The girl bad a brave bheart, but she began
to sbhudder, watching ber.
she were looking into her own
to write to Valentine,
,one day, after Fidelia had
returned from her bootless journey.

You poor child, how air

md are authorized to
pake contracts with

—Some men are so pennrions that
thoy keep everything they get hold of,
en Commandments. —
Cedartown (Ga.) Adverliser.

n girl, who I a great
talker, says t atitgl: better to bﬁr:n-
in conversation than not at all.—

E. F. HARMEYER
RM IMPLEMENTS  SEED

WALNUT STR EET,
AMONG OU'R SPRCIALTIES ABE THE

“DICK'S"” FAMOUS FEED CUTTER, : f
. “BUCKEYE " HORSE POWER and FEED MILL, Comhined, §
“MINARCH” CORN and COB MILL,
" 'I'A.YI.OH" OVERNEAD HORSE POWER,

""-mﬂ::";“: E‘&_L*‘”?fﬂ"u et ot b

LS

—He (at the beginuing of the third
aot)—"How sploy the play is getting.
8he (who sat alone between the acts)—
I should say so!''—Life.

—Polite passenger (In strect car)—
you tuke this seat, madam?"'
Madam—*Thank —-—"
r—*Pray don't, madam.
subject to fits."—¥. ¥, Sun,
rent taach hischild to obey,
give him the most precious
leasons that can be given to a child.
Obedienco is the grandost thing In the
world to begin with.— N, F. Ledge

—Lady to servant—*'Have you a rec-
ommendation from your last

2. How paint a house and barn?

Paint for rough barns may be of a
miuch cheaper varlety
for dwellings,. What are known as iron
paints are cheap aad very durable.
oreosots paint’’ and
is good, and also
have known of ochreous
carths which are to be found in some
localities being mixed with skimmed
milk and applied to barns, and it would
Milk is one of the best
of the very cheap vehicles for mixing

8. How is paint mixed?
The mixing of paint is a simple pro-
reat cars and akill
t ths proportions of materials
and thoroughly incorporated.
t of buildings oil paint
with base of white lead is the best, with
the addition of a little turpentine and
the oil color for tinting to the desirsd
Thore are a few brands of
aint prepared for the brush which the
mer can use more economically,
rhaps, than he can mix them himself.
r fino painting on wagors, eto., he
apan oolors, which are
ready to use, after thin-
ning with s little turpentine.

4. Should paint b> applied thick or
thin, and at what intervals should the
coats follow each other?

Paint is best a
nary painting, w

“whatever else you than that used
on't you do that. Don’t you force
yoursell on any feller, when thers's a
chaneo yon ain‘t wanted. Don't
anything that ain’t modest. You'd better
live the way I've done.”
“He may be sick,' said Lily, pitifully.

“The tolks he's with woul ’
ou write a word.

An article called * Titorma g or prices on

sscreosota staln

I dida't write, An'
m»bh> you'll hear to-morrow. I guess we'd
better sweep the parior to-day."”

This now anxisty seem
Fidelis more than hor own had do Bh
ed more sbout Valentine Rowe p
than Mr. Lonuox. Her faith in Lily's case
did not scem as activeg as in her own.

“] wouldn't go down to the pos y
lly said one moraing—Fi-
out tha‘door; “you

Fidelia's | ¥

last for yoara.

ssems to me," eess, but it requires
delia tottered goin
don't look fit to,

“[ ean go well enough,' said
her fesblo, shrill voice.
u as long as 1 can help it.” An
of the yard betwesn
the rows of dahlins, and down the road,
ber head nodding, her flabby black bag
b That was ths last
post-office. That

show it yer till I see the one ye have froin
your last girl."' —Uhicago T'ribune,
—Mrs. Swellington Jones—*‘Really,
my dear, you owe it to your frionds to
get & now drosy suit.” Mr. Swelling-
ton Jones—*Well, if I do, 1 shall have
to owe it to my tailor."—Harper's

timo she ever went.to the
sbe retarued with ber patient, disap-
ted boart for the lest time,
poor Fidolin Almy left bher little
again sbe went ridiog, ly
nodding head still forever.
out of that strong wind of Prov
ternal cal ﬂhdrgar s fmm
eternal calin. ] '] ce
on hor way to the little l;:n graveyard,
and never knew nor cared whether there
was o letter for her or not. Bat the bell
ed, and the summer air was soft and
swout, and the little funeral train
» was one among the
fair, wide possibilities of heaven.
The lmﬁdly on wilalul;ﬂt.i: gave up
+ the t-oftice, y an
md?“ In the mornl

ng
st her pitifully trom her pillow,
found l.nn lb':, could not rﬂu.
to the oflice, Lily,"”
you'd botter burry, or
you'll be lata for the mail.”
That was the constant ¢

to listen,
hurry, or you'll
was & swest, heall

tagion of thi
.:ﬂs'tm“l.dh;h-nm

—People'sideas of musieal excellonce
‘e wot of a hand organ who
never visits a cerlain street becanse
avery house therein has an active plano,
To quote hls own words:
my nerva.''—Boston Transcripl.
—Young man—*1 wantto usk vou a
Widowaer—*All right, ask
Y. M.—"You have been mar-
ried thros times; tell me me which wife
di4 vou love most?"’
{ures suov apples, one after the other,
and then t -l me which js the sweotsst.*’
Texas Siflings. y
—Mprs, Hendricks, the Iandlady (at
‘SBunday dinner)—*I am not fecling at
all well to-day, and I am becoming
faot that I am not s
strong as I used to be."" Dumley (sym-
)—*"One never appreciates
t:c'}m one hn:l &5
on are not feeling strong, Mra. Hend.
& better carve the

ed thin for ordi-
8 greater number

, A8 the commoL
e¢l and blister is loss
eat itself in paint so ap-
. No paint should be applied to
surface, for the water con-
the wood will in time escape,
and in so doing will blister the paint
which imprisons it When one ocoat
of paint is thoroughly dry, another

brushes bo kept from be-

nt brushes, suspend them

in water, n water tight box

sllowing the water to coma just over

part of the binding.

winter throw a handful ot salt

. | water to keep it from freezing. Brushes
which are seldom used may be thorough-

W.—*You bite

““You'll have to go
she whispored; “an’

coming hard?

turkey.”" —N. Y. Bun.
—A young lady was sitting with her

On her knee was a diminutive nloos,
In an adjoining room, with the door
open, were the rest of the

the little nlaca,
sudible voloe:

notio be the v

in o fealous and
“Auntie, kiss me,
too,” Ileave you to lmagine what had

i A L
e imi re . Clever

thut!—The Uritic. !
~—Chestnut Bells.—




