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CHRISTIAN CHURCH. —Eldeor Willlam H.
Devore, Pustor. Presching every 3d and 4ih
Lord's Day at 1034 A, M., and at night. Prayer
meeting every Wedbesday ul’:uhuhd ov
ht-n?u Lord's Day .ll‘% . M. Babba
Behool every Lord's Day at® A, M. 2 o

HAURCH.— . K.
gnlng overy Habbath at

. Pre
e B at n Babbuth Behonl
.M. " meeling
:’guuuna M %ﬂ
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June, Beptember and December.
METHODIST EPISCOPAL CHURCH.—

5 1 Pastor. Preachiug every
; ‘t'hra!m M. -uld atn mt” Teachers
na.
-euu"l'wt:i even .« A
bath at 8 A. M,

BAPTIST CHURCH.—No regular service.

Collections Made and Remit-
Post-Office mllﬂlﬁ' Jackson, Ohio. ted for Promptly.
In open doring the week from 6% | Interest Paid on ts.

. to 7:30 p. m., but never on l.l:ﬁ =

OING NORTH-Closes a ", m.
m.m?m'.' mail Mnl{u 54) p.om. I
» th mail to Cineinnati, Ohlo, and all
nts West and South of there, and Graflon,
wev...-.ldul points East and North of there.

MAIL GOING SOUTH—Closes at £:45 p. m., .Emw'l‘ripb.-lmn--(:twnuul.‘r. P. Sutherland,

daiiy, being all the mull South.
ﬂljlﬂllflm & MABEE'S
—(‘:'l::aﬂ a. m.on Friday

> Isanc Bro B, Kahn
AVER & MEADOW BRANCH-Closen | T. iy Saihurland, W. L Kvans,
at 12 m, every Saturday. w. ‘f. Sapploglon, Lincoln Furnaee Co,
g‘lumt.l—-clm at 1 p. m. every | Jame Tripp, H, C, Robhins,
b E, P. M. .é. B, D'I‘éku:lm' ‘}ugb la’\h”l‘:n‘::;:
. . P. BALDRIDG - o 3 T A
PHYSICIANS. —?—LIVEEY STABLE.

A B.& W. H. MONAHAN,
.

Physicians and Operative Surgeons.

Offtce at their residence, Main St., opp. Public
L

Jackson C. H., Ohio.

K. CRUMIT, .

Physician and Surgeon,

JACKSON C. H., OHIO.

C

ben not professionall he may be
h&duhheﬁ.uWMw
Thomas' 8Bhoe Store.

F. HOLCOME,

Physician and Surgeon,

JACKSON C. H., OHIO.

Ofies over Miller's Drug Store, corner Pearl
and Broadway Bis.

G. L. MONAMAN,
Physician and Surgeon,
WELLSTON; OHIO.
J..’. WHITE,

and
JACKSON C. H., OHIO.

' OfMece residence, Maln street, ts
ROpES TINAbOR: Sind Tome

W E. PRICER,

L

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON,
JAOKSON, OHIO.

_—

Isham House, on Brondway
Oﬂ:l at the I Sanes Tot

= ATTORNEYS.
J L. JOXNES,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
JACKSON, OHIO.

OMce over the Hardware Store of T. 8. Mat-
thews, Broadway Street.

DAYI.D DAVIS,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
JACKSON, OHIO.

OfMce in Reott's Ballding, Br oudway Streel.
Wil sttend promptiy Lo all bosipness Introst
ed 1o him, febl, 16771y

SADDLES AND HARNESS.
J RULE,

Manufacturer of

Saddles, Harness,

Bridles, Whips, Collars, &ec.,

PORTLAND, OHIO.

OTICE TO FARMEKRS AND STOCK
DEALERS

MOSES STERNBERGER

will buy and sell

CATTLE & HOGS,
And will also buy and sell deslinlile
REAL LESTATI.
Juekson, Jackson ceunty, Olio

Office at
south W st Coruerof Maln sud Hn-uwunu..
G prlalos. apris-Tey

Opposite the Court House.

Capiial, = = = =
Stockholders Individually Liable.

r n-vﬂl:: denl in Exchange, ulso bssu Drufis on all parts
o

g

Boonds and do s general banking business ou
the most mnomun-.-

in Juekson and adjoining countles respectfully
sollcited

Paid up Capital, $50,000.

Bollelt the necounts of buxiness men and indi-
viduaisof Jackson, Vinton sud adjoinlng couun-
‘Iu. denl In

Exchange, Uncurrent Money and Coin,

make coll ons in all partsof the evantry, and
remit p promptly on the day we gel re
Larns.

Government Securities

for sale,
Persons wishing to remit moncy to forelgn
countries, can obtain 4t our ofee, drafis on

England, Ireland,Scotland & Wales.
Interest Paid on Time Deposits.

Prren PickrEn, President; J. D. CLARE,

Vica President; D, AxmsTRoxa, Cashie :

:‘- J. EEWA DS, Assistunt Cnshiler and Book-
e r.

Dlr-:‘!nm—ﬂ. L. Chapman, J, D. Clare, John D

Davis, Peter Plokrel, T. 8. Matthews, John

Sundem and 0.5, Miller.

T. P.SUTHERLAXD
Vice- President.

IRAAC BROWN,
President,

IRON BANK of JACKSON,

MAIN STREET,

$74.000 00.

Receive Doposits, Disconnt Notes and Bills

f Greal Britain and the Continent of Europe,
¥y and sell Gokd, Siiver and Uovernmeni

terms,

The accounts of business wen and lndividunl-

W.T. SAPPINGTON, Cashler.

DiRECTORS :—Isane Brown, W. T. Sappington,

Kahn and C. 8. Dicknson,
STOCK HOLDERS

Feed Stable.

1 iake this method of Intorming the publie,
that 1 buve upened n

Livery and Feed Stables.

On Portsmouth Street, near Orange Shaft.

JACKSON, OHIO,
Where 1 will bo found day or night, ready to
acoommoduate all who will fuvor me with is
patronage.

MY PRICES FOR LIVERY AND FEED

will Inll’ l‘?w A% can be obtalned sl any oth-
er stable kson .
s JOHEN BURT.

January 6, 187511

SPRING
CAMPAIGN'!

JACKSON C. H., OHIO, THURSDAY, APRIL 12, 1877.

{ ESTANLISWED IN
MARCH, 1847,

Keep constantly ou hand st

JACEKSOIN,

FINISHING LUMBER
OF ALL KINDS,

WEATHERBOARDING,
FLOORING
SHINGLES, LATH.

Eaguire sl First Naudonal Baok,
H.L CHAPMAN, Ag't.
__TOWNLOTS.

BARGAINS

—  —

TOWN 1LLOTS!

THE JACKSON COUNTY

COAL AND IRON CO.

NOW OFFER TOWN LOTS AT

Grently Reduced Prices.

In their Addition to the town of Wellston,

They hnve a large namber aof vory fins lots,
wiilch thney will sell low antil the enrs ure 1un-
vugon the new milroad. Persons desiving
sots shoald secare them

NOWwW,

As the price will mmli- advance In a fow
wonihs, when the moad will heve been comple-
teul, The Company mewn just what they say, |’
when they proposs to sell these Jots very low,
Wl thie pressent Time,

A few Tots will e exchanged or gnod harses,
ot for twao horse teams, or fur work on Lhe rall-
oal. This s a

A RARE OPPORTUNITY

to seeare real estate jor trade.  For fuither par-
tieulurs, endl on the andersigned.

1. F. AUSTIN.

[ That smives s0 low and smites to slav.

' The Days.

BY MARY CLEMMER.

Thedays! Thedays! Theswift, mule days
That iy across our Aiful ways,

That hear us through the tangled mazs

We call our life, Thedays! The days!

Ah! 1 wonld hold them bacrk betimes,

I woulid not haste 1o reach 1he climes

W hose glad Inhablinuts ne'er say : )
“To-duy, mine own! Oh! denr to-lay "

I sigh not for the dazzling ways

Thnt blez= above our checkersl day+.
I Wwve these days that Ay so fnst,

Ye benutifal ! Oh ! why not last!

All made of days onr meager span,
In Hoks that bind for bliss or ban.,
They okl us in their shisdows dun
| They beur the splendors of the san.,

Theduys! The days! The chill, vuid days

} Tha give vs naaght. Tae day tha ?nyt
And ents our Hle, while slow we smile

' Upon the crowd with pltecas gaile.

Rometimes our eyes must see it rise
Above our tents of Paradise,

The litrle cloud that dims the skios,
Till utter durkness roand as les.

A= slow the long night wanes away,
I dresd thee in the dawning eray,
O dark 10-dpy! Odire to-day !

W ho, pausing, tarns his oy ellds back
Heew not npon the motll track
Aday? That day | mast have died,
If unguish killed that «rucifled,

Who see= not in the shining line

A dny of deys, n day divine ?

Thy Juy -urrvme on me was inid,
For (hee all other days were made,

We bind them slowly In oor sheavea,
The day that robs the duy that grieves,
Slow moving on, we ery : “Forgel,
Flee from the dark land of regret,”

TDIFI'I on the altam of nmilnlilrln

A light not joy, nor yet all pain
An:um- m.‘:i"mum. slow dotl shine,
Light from the luter day divine.

Heart, gather in thine aftermath ;

What fur, falnt fragrunces it baih ;

What ealma browd down the storm-swept way ;
Denr beart, buld tast thy perfect day.

What mosic marmurs fine and clear ;
whant pesce pervades s almosphere ;
Whinat imrq-. what dear roml:uwmumhip
Poar from the eyos, the veloo, the Hip,

What conrnge, what high patience meet :
What fulth, what tenderness complote ;
What trust in Godd, what lrve for man,
For woman meet, in one day's span.

Tho noantide af Lhy perfeet beam
May falut and full, O day sapreme ;
Thy bilwsdie out of mortal skies,
To dawn fur ou in Paradise,

O day of days ! Thy pulses run

Intu my Hle, and we are one ;

Fur on in deep content 1'1 say @

“My life b -g+n that day, that day !

In momaoary they gloom and shine,

Thee symbls snd,  The red-ros=e sign

Of Lawwe"s own dny’ A leaf or line

Tulls where It Ollod or spilied iis wine.
The days! The days, the swift, mate days,

The cday that robs, L day that siays,

It hnth been mine. ahall be thiloe ;

S0 10 shall be the day divine.

NOT TO BE DONE.

The Confession of a London Detective.

For a long time | bad been on the
trnck of a gang of coiners. which in my
professional pride, | had vowed to cap-

sopr T
 e—

Here is the Plac

YOUR MONEY BACK'!

ture. More than once 1 pounced down
upon them in their hsunts: but all van-
ished like magie, and being unable to
produce prools, the chief, whom | desired
to conviet, fairly laughed at me and my
efliris -

This naturally gave me considerable
annoyance, and with some heat | sjae-
ulated : “You huve escaped me this time,
Jim Bradiey, but I'm not John Spindler
if you do the next”

“When you catch me, hold me,” he
grinned, “How dare you malign an in-
nocent man 7'

“Well, it was nearly nine months be-
fore | agnin ran down Jim amd bis gang;

|

MORRIS |

STERNBERGER,

|
SUCCESSOR TO

I. & M. STERNBERGER

Has a very full stock of

Dry Goods, Clothing,
Boots and Shoes,

™ e 5 = -3 !
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The Livery ftuble of

THOMAS DELAY

near Broadway street, back of
the Patton HMouse, is now Gtied
up for

THE SPRING CAMPAIGN!

Buggies regaired and paint-
cd.

Horses Fat, Sleck and well

shod.
Harnsss repaired and oiled.

Horses fed a little cheaper

dens, .or sale cheap.
CALL AND SEE ME.

TZOMAS DELAY.
Mareh 1, 187711
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Hais and Caps,

DRESSGOODS.

And i fact every style and variety of gouds
foand In n

Complete General Store.

He has hislarge and well armnged room, on the

CORNER MAIN AND ERCADWAY,

Well fitled, and ean acvommodate all whn fa-
¥or him with » ], ot 5 TR Ly

EDUCATIONAL.

UNIuE o TEAUKENRS.

FI RSTFRIDAY IN ELVER)

from day to day If necessary .,

duce testimoninls of good mwiul clisraeior,

x 'lbﬁ?:;‘*r:m Board of Exuminers.
- —

| - .
ne Board of Hl'hunﬁ:llnlltlrr- of Jnckson |
Counly, Uhlo, will bold regulas mevtings fon e | N I I E
exnmination of Teachers, ul Juckson, oo the |

AMNONTH |

| per rod, sl manulaciory.

| Calitwr—Inches.. 2 ¢ 3 4% &4 7 8y

| Hewds perr tan A AN W _" 410 L]
Pilee por rod-vis. 20 S 05 0 6w 15

| For farther information write 1o WEBSTER

| Yurd. saw the chiel, reported my news,

then I deteoted them in a low, wretched
sireet.  The house they used was kept by
an old Irish woman.

Hlaving watched the house until 1 was
sure of my game, | went to Scotland

got some men, and on = dark, gusty win-
tet’'s night made a swoop upon them

Leaving the police had brought at
u little distance, | knecked st the door
Getting no answer, | stepped back and
lovked up at the house.

It was dark as pitch, rpave a faint glim-
mer in the first floor windows. As | re-
turned 1 felt cetrtaio I saw the blind of
the lower room move. Trusting if | was
Leing inspected, that the darkness had
concesled my identity, I repeated my
summons, when, after a long delay, the
door was opened by the old landlady
benring & flaming tallow candle.

'Didy e knock afore 7’ she said, peer
ing leebly at me. “Sure, I'm just as deal
us 4 po-t, yer honor, and I don't heara
bit. Who do you want 7’

“One of your respectable lodgers, Mrs.
O Brien,” | snswered, entering the pas-
suge and putting my fool so as to prevent
the door closing. “Thanks, cld lady; 1
won't trouble you lurther.”

Giving a preconcerted whistle, my men
came rapidly forward.

“Oh, the perleese! oh, holy St Pat
rick! have merey upon a lone widder
woman ! Oh, good jintlemen, what's the
mutter, sure?’ shricked the dag.

|case you are wrong be gentle with the

sider yoursell my prisoner, while |
search.”

“Please yoursell, and take the conse
quence,” he replied, and carelessly went
on with his game.

Putting my men on guard, I began to
exawsine the tments.

I sounded the walls, groped up the
chimeys, tried the flooring.

“No, not a sign; while Jim Bradiey's
utter indifference, | own, perplexed me

“Doue again " | muttered, when |
beard a heavy step in Lthe room above.

“What's that up stairs 7" | ssked.

“You should know by this time,” an
swered Jim. “l can only say that eon
founds«d Irish hag is always screechin’ as
a chap's adying, which ain't much con
cern of mine, as loog as he keeps hissel:
to hissell, and don't groan too loud
‘Igh low game, without even the Jack.
Phil." be added to his companion, put
tin’ down his cards.

The sick man’s ruse. perhaps, thought I

"I(I.fome. lads,” 1 said aloud; “well go
u

Pﬂmullm of the old woman's entrest
ies not to disturb “the poor dyin’ soul,”
we muouuted.

The back attic was as bare as bare
could be, When | was about to enter
the other, the door opetned and a grave
looking, respectably dressed man crossed
the threshhold.

“Hush " he said, in a low tone. “May
I ask the meaning of this disturbance ?
It is most unseemly and out of place!
The poor lellow hers but a few moments
to live. His unfortunats young wile is
distracted 7'

I looked keenly at him.

“If it isn't an imperlinent question,
sir,” | asked, “pray who may you be 7"

“Whoam 17" he smiled. “I am Doe
tor Alexander, of Jude strest, close by.

Now in turn, wiuo are you 7"’

I instantly scquainted him with my
business. ﬁ- looked serious and inter-
ested.

“Humph !" he said, drawing me a little
sside; “| have only visited this place
once or twice, but | own | have had may
doubts of its respectability. We medical
men see strange scenea.  Still 1 don’s
fancy the poor woman and her husband
have had uny connivance with the peo

ple below. [le is a bricklayer. Though,
of course, in such malters, you are the
best judge. Such persons are capable of

It is, of couras,
Only in

all manner of tricks.
your duty to make certain,

wretched wife and mother. Come in"

We entered. The room was simost
devoid of furnilure, and Larely supplied
with the common unecessaries of exist
ence,

At omo side was a miserable maliress,
laid on the floor, and stretched on it was
the dying man.

Kneeling by him, her nead bowed
down to his, ber black hair stresming
over the tattered patchwork covering,
was the voung wife weeping bitterly, as
she pressed her baby to her :

I'm not hard hearted, but the sight
took me back, especially the counten
ance of the husband, upon which the hue
of deaih had already setiled.

I was following the doctor, when, ab
ruptly, he leaned forward, then drawing
buck, placed his hand on my arm.

“1 thought as much,” he whispered,
“all 1s over."

The words were scarcely audible, yet
they reached the wile's ears.

| ahall never forget the scream she
gave. Starting up on her knees ahe gaz
ed wildly in the face of the dead, then
shriek turning appealingly to the
doctor.

“Oh, no, no; not dead! Don't tell me
that! Notdewd! O, Tom, Tom—desr
Tom speuk to me—speak to Lizzie."”
And casting hersell on the body, she
went off into violent hysterics

“Poor thing.” said the doctor raising
her. “Pray, my good fellow, take her 1o
s chair, while I close the poor man's
eyes.''

That done, he rejoined me.

“You want to search the room,” he
said. “lt is & pity that this should have
happened at such a time, but duty is
duty. Pray, do yours quirtly belore this
poor woman recovers [ler trouble is
enough witbhout any sddition.”

Duty was duty, yet I felt like & hard
hearted, mean spirited cur as | performed
mine, and professed to have lacked my
ususl acutleness, for more than once the
disciple of Galen aided me in my sugges-

tions.

Nothing, however, came of it. 1 could
not find a trace.

“Yes.” 1 said, “1'd take my oath the
dies ure in this house, and it's one hun-
dred Pounds in my pocket if [ find
them.'

“Then 1 most decidedly should try”
said the doctor. “That sum is not to be
got every day.”

“No; I'll keep a watch in this bouse
till I've found them."”

“In the room 7' he asked

“No | ain't quite mede of stone,” [ re

plied, a bit hurt. “But | shall iospect
ull who go out or come in"~

“Quite right; and | wish you success,
for there's no telling the sufferings these

Paying no beed 10 these vjaculations,
I pluced one policeman on guard and
with the others sprang up the stuirs,

Reaching the landivg | found all dark,
save a Mint glimmer which issoed from
under the door in frontof uws. 1 tried
the handle. It was locked,

“We bhave him this time ! | whispered,
exultingly, for | had caught the sound of
Jim Bradley’s voice. 1 have examined
the house well, and there is no means of
rgress either by the roof or the windows. |
They are tropped. Open in the gqueen's
vame ! | exclsimed sloud

“Uollo, is that you my dear Spindler?”
eried Jim from within., “Happy to ses

coiners occasion.”
We then descended, and Lhe doctor
left, after telling the ald [rish woman he
would eall, as he went howme, on the par
ish undertaker, and give the necessary
orders for the funeral
Well, I needn’t lengthen out my story
1 rented the parlor (by compulsion) of
the landlady, and established a waich

shout eight o'elock, but neither the wid
ow nor the landlady returned.

1 wai and waited. Eleven o'clock
g 7 S

n to get icious.

Hsd‘? bnn‘;ono?

1 turned hot and cold; then aseizing
the candle, darted up stairs. Bradley's
room was as usual, but the stlic—the
«ight of it made me ready to drop.

“Done—cleverly done!” I cried, waviog
my candle around.

Yes, the bitter humiliation—I had
been duped. | had been the victim of
sensibility and s elever trick.

There was the mattress ripped up, and
here, where the coflfin had stoorl. was a
hole in the Aoor where the plank bad
been removed. That bad been the place
of concealment

But where were the diea? Where—
why. in the coffin, of which, no doubt,
the desd man bad been one of the bear
er.

“Nonsense !” | ejaculated. “The man
must bave been dead. It jsn't likely he
eould deceive the doctor—a kind hesrted
fellow, and & keen one; ['ll go to him 1"

Leaving my sssistant in charge, | bas
tened to Jude sireet with his card in my
hand.

The red “danger signal” indicated the
house, and knocking, | asked to see the
doctor.

The servant, showing me into the
surgery, went in Lo summon him.

In & few minutes he appeared —that is,
a gentleman n’::-r-d. s gentleman of
about sixty, with silver gray hair.

“1 beg your . 1 said, “itis Dr.
Alezunder | wish to see.”

“Alexander! My name, sir, is Lindsay,
snd | sm the only prolessional man
this bouse—nay, in the street. There
must be & mistake.”

“Impossible!” | cried. *See, sir, here

“Humph! 1 bave never heard the
name in the neighborhood,” he remarked,
perusing it. “Wait & moment—il you
will allow me, | will see.”

“Taking down one or two thick vol-
omes from the book shelves, he ran over
lists under the initinl A,

“No,” he said, “as | thought—his name
is not here. 1 feaur the title of ‘doctor
must be assumed, and he is not a certifi
cated medical man”

I then told my story.

“8Sir,” remarked Dr. Lindsay, unabie
to suppress o smile, ' 1 fancy you have
not ouly been duped by s dying man,
bat also by his medionl attendant.”

And so it proved.

The whole had been a clever trick—
from the widow to the doctor and “par-
ish"” funersl

Nevertheless, I might have remained
in doubt to the last, bhad not my “pride
of place” been so wounded that | did not
rest until | bad tracked Jim Bradley
again, and, this time, suce eded in cap
turiug him sod bis gsng; smong which
I not only discosered the young, discon-
solate widow of the dead husbund, but
the doctor, the greatest rogue of the lot,
as it was he who, under his gentlemanly
sppearance, eirculated the spurious coin
To my satisfaction, | saw them all sent
off lor » considernble torm 1o Portland,
with & small chance of ticket of leave.

- __-+
[From Harper's Magazine for April.]
Uuncle Zeke's Conscience.

BY T. L M CREADTY.

Some years ago there moved to the
arighborbood of Unecle Zeke's cabin a
gentlemun from New York, whose iden-
tity may be disguised under the name of
Smith. The new.comer en vigor
ously in farming, and by liberal employ-
mient and prompt payment roon  geined
the good will of all the colored men
wround him. Upcle Zeke in particular
wus never weary of chanting hw e
and many a bashel of aysters did kiel
convert into money st Bellevae, as
Bwith's estate was ealled. Butall the
good will of his bumble neighbors did
not suffice to protect Mr Smith from pil
ferings. Shonts would disappear myste-
riously during the night, geese and tur
keys would take wing lor parts un
kvown, snd in particular the cornenb
would frequently show by uomistakable
signs that its sanctity has been violsted
To the story ol these various losses would
Uncle Zeke incline a sympathetio ear,
and bis “Well, now, who ever hear de
like o dat? clar 10 goodness dese yere
boys is gittin' wusser an’ wusser,” evi
denced alike his detestation of Lhe crime
and his contempt for the offender.
Smith's patience was ut last exhausted,
and he determined upon vigorous mens
ures for the protection of his property.
His first experiment was to place s lar
spring rat-trap, artistically concealed in
a heap of shelled corn, close by the eat
hole in the corn-crib door, expecting that

Mr. Smith, and boldly propoun ded bis
questions

“Mis" Smith, what you bin a doin’ v
dat ar erib o' yourn ™

“Why, Uncle Zeke, what do you wam
to know for T

“Oh, nuffin, SBar; sorter curus like
Uearn sll de boys talkin' "bout it—neber
see nuflin like dat afore”

“Well, Uncle Zeke, | can's very well
explsin it to you: but | jost advise you
—don't go near that erib after dark, or
you may seo something you won't lke.”
And Uncle Zeke departed, revolving
many thiogs in his mind

It was midnight—the hour when
church yards are said to yawn, not with
exhsustion, but returning animation. In
frant of the rnchanted corn house stood
Brother Eszekiel, a lengthy in his
band, snd » capacious mesl over his
shoulder. ln silent meditation he stood
for some five minotes, deliberating on
the best plan of attack. The New
foundland watch dog boun toward
him, evideotly in rejolcing weloome
Forth from his pocket the old man drew
» savory bit fried bacon, which the
faithless Bos'en eagerly devoarsd The
reflection ended, the dng lay content-dly
ou the ground, and watched the subse

quent procesdin, with the air of a to
tally dininteres ver,
“Clar to goodoses. now,” muttersd Up-

cle Z-::a ":i:ll'l. I un'stood “bout ‘:i:
ting Can't be no n like a las'
time, kase how lu.:::i:cul:' ng froo
de do'? Kel ke! Done Mis'
Smith sho 'ouflfl when he find det ole
rat trap sprung and nuffia cotch. Hieh!
Can’ Tool disser chile wid no 1 . No,
Sar! done see 0o much for dat.

Uncle Zeke paused, scratched his hoad
;-odiul.inly. and then resumed kis so

uy : .

“Well, | declar’, of disser don't beat
preachin’!  Mues' be a gun in dar. Et
ain't no gun, den der sin't nuflla dere—
sll foo'shness. Anyway, I's gwine for
try him."

Uncle Zeko threw his to the
ground, ste to one side of the houss,
and with bis pole struck asharp blow on
the brass knob nearest him. Nothing
followed. He pried agsinst it with his
stick, but still without effect. Ile went
to the other side of the bouse and re-
peated his experiments on  the second
knob, Lut still sll remsined quiet

Unecle Zeke now drew from his pocket
a rkeleton key, mounted the ladder, and
iti & trice bad opeaed the padlock which
neld the door
‘Dar now, joa' s | Uought Des bows
done bumbag dem fool nigger, make um
tink disser house ‘wilched. Ain' nuffin
dar, sho nufl

The old darkey reached up and ean-
tiously turned. the bandle The door
opeoed & littie, and, casting away all
fear, Unecle Zeke boldly reached for the
other knob, to steady himsel! mhile he
awung beek the door
Literally like a flash of lighining the
electric discharge passed through him
The muscles of hisn fingers contrasted,
and he eould not release his hold of 1he
enchanted handles At last his feet
slipped from the ladder. and the weight
of his bady 1ore his hande ndriit
& log the old man dropped to the ground,

bewildered
“Oh. de lawsgoramily! Oh, my heah
enly Marster! Who eber Uought 0" dar!

My consc'ence done wake up! my con
sc rnce done wake up! Hearn "bout it
often, sn’ now | koows it.  Oh, my heab
enly Marster! of you lets up on m» dis

towered to the height of at least ten feet
The wretched Esekiel, on his hand s and
knees, his eyes protruding, and his jaw
dropped, remained ss if paralysed
Suddenly the phantom bowed itasllf,
and it head desornding with incredible
swiltness, smote the unfortunate Uncle
Zeke senseless 1o the earth.

Three days Iater, as poor Unecle Zeke
Iny, racked with rhew atism and Lor

Bellevue.

“Good morning. Uncle Zeke. Why,
what's the matter with you, old man T
“Oh, Mis' Smith! ob, Mis' Smith, 1
done had some tarrible sperences lutely,
De angel ob de Lord done wrastle wil
me, an my conse'ence done woke, an’,
oh, my heabenly Marster, I's one suffer
in' sinner. Mia' Smith, is you bin—is
you done— is you m miss soy ling wid

the unwary thiel, plunging his bhand
recklessly through the hole into the
henp, would be csught and held till some |
one cawe Lo set bhim free. But lo! mext |
morning the trap was found sprung and
the heap of corn diminished, but the
;.loitr hind vanished and left no trace be-
ind,
At last & good sized box arrived from
New York, and the next day the local
earpenter was ordered to ix (wo brass
hundles to the cornerib; one to be put
nlongeide the door lor conveniencs, as
Mr. Bmith publicly explained, of steady
ing one's selfl while turning the other

night and day upon who and what wens
out of snd entered the bouse,

Jim Bradley came and went, of courss,
anmolested, and chaflvd me considerably
when we met, while without the slightest :
demur he let me visit bis room whenever
I pleased ‘

u I'm sure. Remember what | said:
‘Hold me when you catch me, old boy! |
The thing is to trap your bird I”

] will take cure of that, Mr. Jim," 1

srejoined.  “Upen or we will Lreak in the

duor!’ | moved sbout the room where her conflin |

“Uh, plaze jintlemen—dear, good, jin-
tlemen, tor the love of the saints don't
muke a noise. There's & poor soul just
partin' this lite up stairs, snd his poor,
young w.ddy's almost distracted! Sorra
x one 0! ye jintleman bev any pity. Den't

than n! any other Sable in| — - B terrily the colleen, nor the partin’ soul,
foOWn. IDIZAIN "I"I 3 X, | who, sure, hus troubles enough.”

“Silence, you old crone ! | exclaimed,

Straw for beds alwanys on — “and letch o hight or 11l bave you ar
hand, clean and well threshed. ! we have oa band, and far sale 5 Superior ""“f'd us A0 accomplice. )

D ain Tile, of various siges, from 2 10 8] inches, With a regular howl of disoppointment,

Good, NMesh Manure for gare| which we oin furni-h ot trom 20 cohis 1o $105 ghe hubbled sway, decluring she'd do

wnyiling for ua, impioring pity lor s
poor, lune woman, and compassion for
the purtin’ soul up stairs

We didn't wait for her to return
Aware no one could pass us oo the staire,

What did it mean?
*1 also made a call now and then on the
widow
Poor thing!
and so meek and full of griel »s

she was always erying
the

ed husband was—for she wouldn't leave
| it—that the sight was pitiable

The second handle had a lateh attached

| to it by which the door was secured on |
| the inside, and was set in such & position

that any one turning it must hold on by
the other knob to prevent being thrown
buckward by the nptnins door. Both |
handles were profus-ly decorsted with |
glass, and elicited much admirstion from
the hands, who submiitted them to »
eritieal examination. The carpenter’s
work being finished, Smith, in presence

| of all his colored employes, solemnly re-

peated, in front of the cornerib, the firse
two lines of the seeond book of Virgil's
Eneid. and snnounced that his corn was |

| The medical sttendant drop in
| atice Lo inquire how | got on, and shook
his head on hearing my want of success
| "I fear it the dies are really here” he
raid, the fellow you cull Bradley is too
| deep for you"
| “Notif l know it," 1 said. *“1 have
|upp‘.inl at hesdquarters for permission
to make & better search, and ')l ke up
the flooring.”
“l fancy that's the moat likely place
What is that 7" he ssked,
“Only the undertaker's men,” | sid,
| putting the door open. “It's the poor
iellow's funeral to day "
“Indesd ! Ah, they hasten these mat

: o e » u F nee I'. O, Sclm - : '
E},,l:,]:],.:_;.“,:,(ht e Sty Munwa .',. ok, -;;;.,u wnd  believing im might by trying to | ters with the poor
Chiltlenthe Gazetle, Lanesster Gezetlo snd  destroy the moulds, we put our shoul- Just at that momwent the wretched cof-
Clrvleviie Hemld copy 3 wouths, and send  ders sgainst the door and drove the lock | fin and its bearers passed along the pas

|
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LI LR TRETTA ll!'y "nt TR A T LR T mlion, Il'llilllll'
of Priee Brotacrs, Ag nis, Juckson, or wille o

Irom the box

I had prevared for the light 1o be ex-
tinguirhed abd o rash mede

| was dimappointed  Jum sat compos-

® ediy st the table, with apotber mun, play-

ing cxrds

SHollo! youa don't stand on crremony,
Ju[ln. my triend,” be remarked, laugh- |

- DIRAIN TILE.... ing;
Of vard at L to 7 Inel which w bis castle,
‘Ut lon E=, trmm T t  Ineben, Heh we ol L i - 3 t
com vl B st froin S0 0 W evnils pey rosl, st e So it is, Jim, uontil he makes its]

shivld for luw breking. | suswered
“Prove your wands my wmasn

“1 intend to, ] Lupe; so you will con- ' been bome since.

sage, lollowed by !I_u- weeping widow
| lenning on the old lrish woman. They
were the soul mourners.

thenceforward secure A bog, stated to |
contain sevds, was that afternoon depos |
ited in the crib, and during tha early
part of the ensuing night the propristor |
of Bellevue secretly busied binsell with
s coil of insulated wire

lations among the darkiea. Jim Oakley
“‘lowed M’ Smith done ‘witched dat ar
enrn house, sho “ouff.  Tell you, gem
men, you touch dem ‘ere handles, evil
| aperit enrry you ‘way.  No such ting's
evil sperit? How you know dere no
such ting? lush, boy; go see what de
Bible say 'bout dem ting” Pela Lee
*didn’ blieve in po rperits; pol & gun fix
somewhsar inside dat house ; turn de han
|dl¢ an de gun go off. Seen dem tings
ufore up country, when | live in Goosle
lam"” Another theorist averred that
“while Mis' Smith sarin’ dat ar Seripter
l ober dem bandles. he seen a white pigeon

Numerous and diverse wers Lhe specu- |

dat ar ccorn house o' yoarn?'

“No, indeed, Uncle Zeke ; nobody been
near it. Every thing sll right now ™

“An’ nobody done touch de lock? Do’
lock' ebery mornin'?

“Yeoo, indeed. Why, who do you think
would touch it old man ¥

Unele Z+ke anawered not, but his lips
moved vonvabsively, as he muttersd, |
“Knock me down lus, an’ den lock de
do' an' ook de hrL' Now | kpows b
wus de angel ob de Lord.”

| —

Applying Manure.

We recently reflerred to the necessity
of farmers making experitients for them
selves 10 asceriain the requirements of
particular soils and crops. There are
some old questions in agriculture that
ought 10 be settied, but they never will
be until fsrmers do it themeelves, and
they will aever do it until they experi
ment systematicslly This  question
about applying manure is one that we
would think ought 10 have been settled
to the sstis'action of rv-'rzbody long
ago; but it s not settled yor. Getn
s dozen good, reading obeerving. prac
tieal farmers together anywhere, nnd
ask their opinions: one will say, "0[']1'?
manure green, s it v made.” snother
“gompost it belore applying ;" snother,

| “mpply % only at seeding-time, and have

it well rotied ;" another, spply it st any
time, haul it out sl spread 18 in the
winter, nothing will be lost, the soil ab
sorbs it all”

| One says plow it under ; another says
l top-<dress snd harrow in, sad soon Now
nature does not do one thing for one
man snd another thing for sucther man,
conditions belog the same. There is ov
wlently o lack of correct observation, of
€ Frect CumMpansons o ecipe:imenis or
=xperience o individuale. iWerent con
| ditions  bave pol been consblered, and
| e rule of rause and «fMect has been ™
| nored, 10 8 oertain sxtentl. Meny make
| up an opinion solely on testimony trom

The doctor respectiully removed bis | come wsailin’ roun’ an’ roun’ an’ roun’, | ane sule of the question, and others base

| gone by.
remarked, with o sigh, then,
successiul. he went away.

Well, the
lence of the house begun to surprise ma

bat and we stood in silence until it had

and done light on de peak o de corn
house roofl.  UHigh! tell you, Ser, sumpin

“Poor—poor thing!” my companion |up. sho™
iving me

determined 10 waste no time in spreula

hours crept by and the si | tion, but 10 seck his luformstion from
Prepared with half a

| head quartems

Brudley had gone out eurly snd hadu't | bashel of oysters, s an excuse ‘or con

My sssistant came in | versstion, be sought an iuterview with

Unele Zoke, like the rest, was troabled
“1 1hought every man's house was | his card and askieg me tocall it | proved | in bis mind, but, vnlike his fellows, he

their action snd opinions entirely upon
the ipae dirit ol others  Comparisons of
resuits un different soile subject 10 the
same irentment, or of the same soils in
d erent seasons, are of little value in
determining these questions, The same
sotl, the pame season, the same cotds
tions, stid the same trestment are esern
tial conditivas ol solution
Chave.

stinetively Uncle Zeke answered, “Here | coman guide wh
me,” and looked in the direction of the | best, hie horse or his wite.  But the an-

ed, snd in walked Mr. Baith of | y0y other word

in all such

Ty ——— -o-“
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WHOLE NO. 1556,
Miscellaneous.

A notorious cavesdsopper—rain

A grreen grocer—one wha trusts
Long division—separation for life

A finsl report—the crack of doom.
Cutting words—seissoring a newspaper.

An expensive wife makes & pensive
huohoad.m

Prople who live in glase bouses have
blue panes.

The man at the wheel has » stern daty
to perform.

Bervants should atlend roll-call when
bakers deliver bread.

The colored boy who had esaten oo
much bailed cane juloe felt like » wugar
cured Ham.

“Boots Blacked Inside” ls anign on s
Fourth Avenue window

If you would know the valos of mon-
vy, go try and borrow some.

A hot minespie will keep & man awake
s long as a guilty conscience.

One toveh of rheumstiss: makes the
whole world aching.

The particular ym"m. lank
. hda:- to soot him, should wy
ney sweeping.

If persons would take more trouble
sbout living, they would be less troabled
when dying.

Columbus was the first man 1o sstab
lish an iron foundry in Ameries. He
cast an anchor.

“I am s broken man” said & poet
“So | should think,” was the anewer;
“for | bave seen your pisces.”

Nusbands and fathers will be pleased

o learn that “emall checks” are Lo be
fashionable for silks next summer.

The good are said to die ; but,
according to insursncs MM’:.-E Now
::lljlood clergyman lives 10 be 83 years

for

Sweel are the uses of adversity. A
crossryed schoolmerm can k iwion
the usual number of children in order st
once.

A man who attempied to stand on his
dignity the other day coutda’t do u.
The platform was 100 narrow,

A citizen of Albany wants §7,000 for
breaking his collar bone on the street,
and this when whole skeletons are sell-
ing ut $35 vach in New York,

Lady
sand

ing & woman when | rofloot that | am
thus in no denger of ever marrying oune.”

A Ch girl, who eclaime 1o have
proved it by experment, says thet by

Mary Wortley Montagus once

Like | putting a lover in the light of & blu= glass

window bhe can be made 10 propuse st

and Iny groaning, praying. sod generally | one sitting

If you wani 1o be in siyle, you will

wear an amethyst ring on the third fin-
ger of the leit

and. Also cough sadly
now and then, ss il you were the last of

sn illustrious family.

Those were merry old days when b

time, Unecle Z-ke neber touch nuflin 00 | wey scoouuted the thing foe s
mo'.  Clar to goodoess I's & changs’ man tleman who took snufl from e young
fom disday. B—rrrrr—" Andwhat I'.'a' s roull box immedistely to exclaim
with the shock, the fright, and the fall, .“z abow: “lkiseyou” ’
Uocle Zeke's aenses seemed leaving him

*Esokiel!” said s solemn voice. In Caplain Burnaby was ssked by his Tur

an Englisthman luves

sound. Oh, borror! A figure clad in | thor anewered diplomatioally : “That
white was nearing him with slow and | depends on the woman.”

solemn ste As the mysterious visitor ) pe
.wmh L it seemed to rise until n A remark of Josh mul." l kno ov

peaple so fond of contradickshun thet it
would not surprize me at wll 10 henr
them disputing with & guide board sboat
the distance 10 the next town.”

If the paragraphers of the press porsist

in making puns oo Schura'« vame, 1t will
raise his choler. Then look vut!

When does s man practieally display

his unwillingness L0 remain & Darrow.

mented with spiritusl fear, upon his bed | Minded man? Wheo he remains abroad.
in the single room st his cabin, the door | [y ukes

lurr o wrile “sage” Lthan
o the English language.
Because, alter you make the Hret "o~

there is an “age’ before you can add the
Boal letier,

A notorious eriminal nsmed Mollle

Matches haa just been Im st

She wver, (o
bresk Lucifer (ricads will asaist ber.

A punster was once thrust into a olosel
with the threat that he would not be re
leased until he made a pun. Almost 1a-

stantaneously  Le exclaimed, “0pun

the door "

The Philadelphia North Awmeriosn, s
it tries 10 put ap s old blue cotton wm-
brella, growls out the opinion thet these
equinoxes are insernal nuisances,

From one Point of View—Soene Brit
ish jury room Al agreed on their ver
dict wxeept Irish juryman (who holds
av.k  “Ah thin, slive more obslinit
men | nivie wet io sl me lotle |’

“Oh! yes,” sald an old lady, “the mod.
ern cook stove i a greal invenlion, s
when my boy James gels through his
studies in practios]l engiverring, so he
can come bhome and run it, 1I'll buy one
of ‘em; but not afore.”

Pat Maginnis has a very sin
mule, whioh he calls “Old Muskes”
being ssked why he guve the mule that
nume be pavl, “Becagse 1he stubbora
beast won 't go off without & kiek.™

A preeocious boy of right summers st
tribates the desth of & pel gobilish—his
sinter’'s fdol—in the fect that it couldn’t
take u joke By way of & joke he used 10
eateh it ocoasionslly with a bent pin.

It was sn Jrish pilot who, being saked
It he knew the rocks in the harbor, e
plied with confidence .  “1 do. yer honor,
ivery wan av them That's wan” he
whded enlmly, as the ship struck i, Siled,
and sank

“All the world's a stage.” be raminal
od, “and all the men and women merely
players, and most of the plays are from
shakaprare, 100!  Belore we were mar
ried, Julia and | 'll.’m‘ ‘Roeeo and Ju-
liet,” and now its mostly ‘Tempest.'™

It must be exmperating to the enler
pining m=rohant who puis two or Lthrees
Inch-—n of nidvertising in the pay head:
ed. “now s the thime 10 lop dress your
lawns,’ 1o wike up the nent morming
and find the lawns “topdresssd” with sin
inches ol snow

“Barber” said & farmer 1o his tonsor,
“mow oorn & cheap, you ought 1o shave lor
Lalf price ©  “Uan't, Mr Jonvs,” sid the
menn ol repars | reslly saght (o charge
more . for. when eorn e doen, the farm-
ere make such long feces thet |1 bave
twice the grouwd w gv over.”

“I¢ gows far 1o reconaile me 16 e »




