
MILL SHE?
(All Tb* Tear Round.!

'.Voil** *n ebaurdity, ian't it? and
very nnpleaaant for you and Mr.
Hofniblow, Tm aura. 1 "aid ao when

I first heard what old Josh Brooke was
(f.riUinplotipg. ' Well, Hugo,' I said,

I don't envy tbe new rector of Ash-
)reh ard bia wife, to have tbe old rec¬

tor's doughier perpetuated in the

,,, -h as village fchoolmLstrOBi.' Of
f.nrr-e no very awkward, isn't it
rf-* I

11 rtti-cuc, who waa tall, plump,
it ,! (orrihle in figure, manner, and
u,,cf. looked into the somewhat insig-

Mit face of tbo nea* rector'o wife,
II oki put the last query confidentially.

.* Well, you see, Mrs. Fortescuo,"
t-rc sr-sttfied, unsealing her thin, cotn-

tl lips, " os new comers we are

hligod to take antecedents into
(,i si. (ration. To u«, Miss.what is
!-r rame? Oh. yes, thank you.Miss
li.rilcmy reed merely be ths village

Imir-trtss, unless wo choose to

Biro H otherwise, so that, you see, for
- there is no awkwardness atoll. Bat

I am really glad to know your feeling
tbont her, for wc had heard, no doubt,

a false report thtt your son

bad-"
Mrs. FflttOJeai let her say no more.
.. Ah, indcod, so you beard of that !

T . tbitgs do tly '. Oh, yets, indeed,
t was almost true ! Ho was quite
ated. Poor dear Hugo 1 Such an

ne for beauty as the boy has. "

*

Bey'" echoed Mrs. Horniblow,
ii 1 mean TOUT son, the curate of Flax¬
ton."

Bo do I my only son.my Hugo,"
IC( i,t i .Mrs. Fortescue ; " but he C

rt bay where a -pretty face is con-

1. Veil in love at tirst sight with
Mill BblttabJ. >-*c is very pretty,
-, en know.mite a beauty in fact, and

ti-ry taking too. Poor Hugo! Bat
tl tn that was ia her best days, before
it wa** discovered that her lather hail
lost all Ma property. The income
furn Asblegb, of course, died with
bim. and bc had saved nothing. Pot**
tunately. 'lear Hugo was not too deep¬
ly implicated ; he was on the verge,
but he had not proposed, and, of
ourse, now it is all over ; still, I may
oaafeootoyou ia private, dear Mrs. Hor¬
niblow. that I should greatly have pre-
liritl tin voong woman's bein,-located

. here."
*. Ah, to he sure, I dare say ! " re-

j.lit'i .Mi.- iiriiiblow, and pressed her
!. lip*) .smother. .* And this Mr.
Brooke, I mppooo, ia a relative of the

og wont. \ourg person, I np*
.. No, only her godfather, lie wa-

sit!'my's pupil.a lad of nineteen
v 1 'i she was horn, aid he stn
t.v.Ur tn her; but n's the most |
li -as nina his settling her down herc
|j 1,. wai,tul to provide for them.she
ha*- a paralytic mother, quito helpless

thilli-f, poor thing! .he might
it he's most

i ii la bio ri.mad yon might
rall him.and a if ho takes a thing

hoad. uh. will. Tneycall
rooke' in tboneighbor-

o V' ry "ll, but so

ciotc! ely."
.. Well, if ho must make her Behool*

ho need not have marie her
I have olwoyo oxpooled my
to play, ami this salary

1 have been a great help to ward
ber own; booidoo which, I play a little
ii'V'tll.not much, certainly, bat I

lOtnetimeo in tho holidays,
whin Ifjaa Makin was away, and

') } A. ' well that I
:,'( pla] after her. Yes, the or-

ccrtainly."
¦¦ .ii, no doubt very awkward in-

" sgiecd Mrs. Fortescue, glad to
the rector's wife had a grievance

alter all as well as herself, and she
1 with her afternoon's

Meanwhile "Old Jooh Crooke" is
standing in tho shady littlo C" '-.-oate I

_ohlogh Si hool cottage talk-
:.i thi "young worn.young per-

sin." who bernis her head and does not
..nnlc in answer to her godfather's half

iuo, half playful
.. Well, Mary, feeling reconciled

yoi
She lookl np al bis kindly face;

rather a large, plain face, arith a bald
head, that gives 1 im almost a venerable
Oppooraneo in opitool his having only

n 1 forty; but oho does not
and abo speaks gravely, almost

ly.
.I vti.-h 1 bad never consented ti

stay in Aahlegh, Mr. Krooke." she says.
"Hit why -

" ho asks, and his plea¬
sant mouth puts on a vexed expression.
'¦ Why should you wish such a thing?
Tell me your roaaOM, Mary."

'¦ I've tcid you so many times, Mr.
Brooke," she mya quickly, " but yon
i cv. r will linton or believe tuc ; it's BO

liing them " and tho lev-t
Karol aomilo shone out overlier

f» e at the remembrance of his doter*
"1 iiicredulity.

.I'm glad that you can still smile,
Mary. I was afraid that it was some-

Ooma, at least tell me
* new reasons for being sorry I

*. s iel you to remain in Ashlegh."
.I've no new reasons," she an¬

swers "ar.d I know I ought not to
have any old ones. Dear mother is

quito bs; [,v she doesn't miss the roo*
tt rv now that her room is so liko tho
old one, and that is all your .-oodness.
Mr. Brooke, as weil as all tho rest ;
but I can't help feeling sorry that I am
Leu instead of elsewhere."
"Ihank you, Miss Mary, for tho

implied compliment. I am sorry.
truth forbids my returning it, for I am
very glad your mother and you aro so
near that I can at least watch over you
both a little. You shouldn't begrudge
mo that little pleasure, to say nothing
of my having stood up for you as a

deeply-aggrieved infant. Your mother
was my Brit friend long before I was

fjuire at Ashlegh; and I am vain
enough to think she would miss me."

,('h, she would indeed; 1 think
you are the only one she known now,
besides old Margaret and me 1 And I

1 miss you, too, Mr. Brooke; I
should indeed. You are tbe only
friend we have in tho world now. lt
i« only that I know.I can't help feol-
icg.that they-"

.¦What'. Who?" He asks sharp¬
ly-
"The new people. The rector and

his wife wiil think me incapable. In¬
dee*!, I know they do ; they have said
io. They would rather have a conven¬
tional, proper miatress."

*. Incapable ! Nonsense, child, you
ore oversensitive. Every one knows
bow claver you aro. Weren't y6ugold medalist at that.what do youcoil 'rn place'. Incapable, indeed!
who _g« been putting that into yourbaad, Marj r"
"Nobody baa put it in, Mr. Brooke,"

obe answers, smiling at bio warmth;
"it came of Itaalf, but I know what peo¬ple think."
"Who boo Baid anything>" he

mttmti; indignantly.
JJ No one.at least not to my face.

But I eau an w_,t _>. think without
Mtg told in so many words. Erery-¦J2 looks down upon me hore bo¬
re us* I 0I1C# WM rich Md ,,

I ©or."
"Hear the young woman appraiseberaelf," laughs Mr. Brooko. "And<*o you think, Mies Bortlemy, that

jon d bi worth Banach te atrangero os

jon are to ua hera, who know and lort
you and jour mother?"
" <>h, no | I know I shouldn't; bat

they wouldn't look down upon me¬
as.is.homa do bera."

" Some ! Who, Mary ? Have you.?
IBs haven't been ont of the village, I
know, nince I sa* you last. Who baa
wounded you?"

Hfl speaks a**gril**, and looks at he
j speake, and .Mary neatens to try an 1
remove bia anger.
" Oh, never mind, please! Pray

forget what I have said," she begs
earnestly, while her cheeks flush pain¬
fully ; .. I am silly, and.And over-
sensitive, as you say, and.and I'm

j not used to my new life yet. I wish I
hadn't said anything to yon. It was

! very foolish. I really don't miri.at
least, not much."
" YeB.youlookas ifyoudidn'tmind.

not much," be Rays.almost contempt-
uou.-ly, she thinks. .* I thii.k I have
never seen you so thoroughly vex *d b*>-

i fore. Mary. Yes, it is silly to .".e
wounded because a.a puppy HM
that.I beg your pardon, Mary," he
save, checking himself sharply. " Per-
hips you like.still liko the fellow, I
mean ; but there, I won't say anything
against him. Don't cry, you silly
girl; upon my soul! 1 kno-** wh«t I
should like uncommonly."
"Oh! Mr. Ilrooke," says Mary,

obediently drjing her eyes, "if it is
anythirg I could do for you.."

" No, no, child ; you're the very
last person who would give me my
own way in that matter," and Mr.
Brooke takes the little baskot in which
he had brou--ht the poor paralyzed mo¬

ther an otleting of fruit and Howers
from her daughter's hand. " Good af¬
ternoon, dear, and try a little to gro*
bettor pleas cd with your work and
your new borne hero. Your mother is
happy ; why should not you be 30,
tooi'"

There is a world of quiet reproof,
ard, as she fancies, of reproach also in
his voice as ho turns rather abruptly
to leave her. This rctlection bring-
Mary to her senses at once. II iw un¬

grateful she had shown herself for all
hts kindness !
M Lot mo at least know what it U

you would like," sho sriys, ready to
erv again at his reproof, though sho
feels sho hail deserved it.
"I should like to cjllar dear Hugo

and horsewhip him," ho answers blunt¬
ly, looking her full in the face; then
turns away and haves her, and does
not once look back as he ri les a*vay.

She was a little angry with him now.

Why i.eil ho remind her that tho man

who a little while ago'wa*' her devote I
follower brid, since hfll fa'.her's .loath
nr.d Ihfl di'covery of his loflolrflOOJ,
never or.co been near herr Mary
blushed hotly as sho recalled her old
friend'.': words, Yet sho know light
well that if ahfl had still been tho only
child (f tbe ref 'or Mr. Fort] mi would
probably hare declared him-clf treeka
before, and poor Miry felthei ell as
.cmplete!) j ii** ! a* it they had really
coma tu an undiratanding aa hi hil
'iio'teii faith arith h"r.
Mary remembered that Mr. I'roo'.o

i-i teemed happy ii "dear Hu*
:.'.'.. iud never b

im Angry v*i;h her .before on his a

count, aid it vexed hor Btrangely.
dow much be ¦¦¦¦ I him! Wore not
she end ber poor helpless motherin-

to his thoughtful kindness and
:itv feer house, furniture.in¬

cluding the carafu of all Mrs.
BarUemj'fl familiar houachold gods.
and income !
Mary well kne*** that --he

'¦'.ave Barned thi eighty pounds it
pleased 'Squirt Brooke sho abouldcall
bu ... i :. tresa anywhen el e.

with so much done to lighten her la-
'.or and so little' exacted from her in
return. Then the sixty pounds h; in

on her taking as orh'a:ii.t waa

quitfl an unnecessary gift out of his
eiwn free will. She would gladly have
played the organ and trained the vil-

hoir for nothing had lie wilhfld
do so, aP'l she was not blind to

tho fact that all he wanted was to se¬
cure to her mother and herself at lea-it
a competency.
She went indoors and gafe har mo¬

ther a bunch of tho hot-house grapes
he had brought with him, placed the
i'iowersthat had covered them in ¦
close beside the invalid's chair, an i un¬
tied tho parcel of bo.iks Mr. Ilrooko

elected from his own late si

ply*
" How pood bow true and unfaU-

ingly kind ho had been to them!"
thought she, and blamed herself again

ly for so sclli-shly considering her
HTS Wounded pride when he was try¬
ing his beet to meka up to hor for what
-ho had lost,

She read to her mother till thi in¬
valid dropped asleep declaring the hero

thc tala to I'e " almoit as kind anti
good as dear Joshua Brooke himself."
Mary could nol refrain from tears a».

.¦ .; 11] reach tha iSTO] 1
to lier, and vi hen ihfl IBM Mr. Ilrojko
ridiieg by in the cool of the evening

wu ber v.*oik an I ran out

bim.
.¦ vvriiit to .speak to you.I

.tbipg," she cried braathleaa.
-pa minute.that is, if you

nave i: led, bia biog at har
ion and the haste m which

bfl bad forgotten her hit.
.* Vi hat ia it, Marr? " he Biked, dis*

.iioutitirg ai'd looping the reins over

ihe little gar.len-gate. " M no coni-

plainti i Aro you going to tell mc that
.ou .annot possibly be mistress in
Alhllgh any longer;- I am a poor ig.
norainus. Till to-day I always thought
that pride felt no pain."
"lhat isn't true," returned Mary,

bending her head shame fae-edly as she
made her confession. " I am proud,
and I did feel it, but I should bo mich
more grieved if you.if my mother's
one friend were angry with me. Pieasc,
Mr. Hrooke, please, godfather, forgive me
for thinking more of my own trivial,
selfish troubles than of -'Our kindness
and goodness."

.' I don't want you to think of what
you're pleased to call my kindness,"
said he.rather gruilly, sho thought.
and pulled at bayard's r in till the
horse startlod restlessly, and Mary,
penitently aware that sho was indi¬
rectly the cause of the 'Squire's very
unusual roughness with his four-foot¬
ed friend, immediately took the horse's
head between her hands aud began to
caress him.

ii I beg your pardon for my silli¬
ness," she went on ; "I don't know
what we should have done if it had not
been for you. Ob, please don't be an¬

gry ; you have quite frightened Bay¬
ard, and me, too! I think I can bear
everything else patiently if only you
will not be angry with me."
" I am not angry with you, silly

hild ; but I'm not very fond of grati¬
tude, and it's quite a misplaced term
between us. ¦* ou oblige mo by being
minti i ss of my own school and organist
of my own organ in my own church. I
think 1 have a right, as I built both
church and school and endowed both,
to select a mistress and an organiat."

*.* Oh, yes !" said Mary, who, still
afraid of bis anger, waa ready to agree
to anything, " but I am so-"
"You cannot make yourself tho tit¬

ter for either post by depreciating your¬
self, Mary," he said, interrupting her;
.* and remember that even if you sue-

ceeded you depreciate my judgment in
selecting you. If, aa you aay, you are

really grateful and don't wuh me to be

downright ongry pray nay no more
about it. You will thank me boot by
trying to be hoppy hero."

JJ I will.I will, indeed !" abe an¬
swered eagerly, and looked up at him
with earnest eyeo to see if ho were

growirg more like his old a*1r, bat a
sudden glow of color ovoroproai h*r
face oe sbe met the astoniehed gi. e of
tho two ladies who a little white before
so thoroughly discussed her preient
ard her past.

Mrs. Horniblow bowed distantly to
Mr. Brooke, on if she could not be
quite sure of bis identity in such a

place and with sucb a companion, and
he returned her salutation in like
manner, while to Mrs. Fortescue's
dearly attempted one-sided greeting to
bimptlf, while she ignored the young
m hunl.mistress altogether, he paid no
attention. Tho lady repeated her one¬
sided falute, and Mr. Brooke repeated
his significant ignoring of ony attempt
cn her part to greet bim as apart from
the girl who stood at his side.

But Mary could not so repress her in¬
dignation, and as the two ladies disap¬
peared round the comer she exclaimed,
with flushed cheeks:

" Now, Mr. Brooke, you seo for
yourself that it is no imagination on

rny part. Tho rector's wife does not
consider herself bound by common po-
liteness to salute me.and.and.-"

'. Comfort yourself with the thought
that in such matters you are tho better
instructed," replied Mr. Brooke, who
bad been gazing vacantly down the road,
and now turned abruptly, looked at
Mary earnestly, and she thought in¬
quiringly, then again down the road,
twisted his pleasant mouth all awry,
at;d finally, loosing Bayard, leaped into
his saddle, waved bis hand, liftod his
hat, and was gone.
Mary was amazed at this abrupt de¬

parture. Never before had her old
Ititnd left ber in such a fashion, and fir
rt moment youthful and wounded vanity
had the uppti most place in her mind.

" Dees he mean to Blight mo too?'-
rho asked herself with an indignant
curl of her lip, and looked after him
with tears in berejes. If he forsook
them.if he neglected them, they
should bo lonely indeed.

But thc color rushed to her face, and
her heart beat, fast as ber eye followed
Mr. Brooke'*) horso walking leisurely
r.long the graM by the roadside.
Alwavs careful of the beast he rode,

he seemed now to bo doubly so, illida*
in ly choosing out the softest and

greenest track fer Bayard's iron shoes.
Nor did he abate an iota of his care for
his horse, patting bis shiny nock,
Iti, king the glossy skin that Mary had
0 fond Ild a minute before, when a

rather languid voice bailed him io
drawling occonto from tho back of a

thin-limbed nog, more suited to a lady
'han the Otletiolooking young parson
who bestrode it, still a Cw padoa dis¬
tent.

.'Charmingday thi', 'Squire."
a look did tbo '.Squire of

tr'-:, whi :h
eatod a little moro ig iro

'¦ hi rmi; g 'lay, I say. "S ,,iiio."
Mr. Brooke roda on nil ho

rasabreast it tb. young min, never
till they were aim lt

I ' lo, then with a glance of th*
jct feet indifference he lo
Forteocao over, calmly tomi
(ore him again, and rode slowly

on at thc ame boco.
'.Tho cat direct, by Joi " muttered

.-

who. having a sec ind prerioualy
ordered to halt, was now pori

i:l. I Iden to "Co on. you brute."
Not another word did tho

I old Margaret at tho
ibiol cottage if her mistrouwas at

'.lorie.
*" 'Dead yea, sir, for she never

out," icplicd she, '"but the rn:

sea i o etroi gora, sir."
'. Ah ; toby lure.yes; b

I might venture to call, as I sav thu
'Squire's horse hero jnot now," sn.1 Mr.
Torte

.¦ So jon did. sr, bat Mi. Brooke's a

friend of the family."
Margaret pat on her most digi

air to accompany this little rob'!
succeeded in overawing thc young

li rgymon, whom in her heart she was

ing as a base delinquent in regard
to her youri-' mi ti

" Will you kindly take mycard in to
Mill I'.artlemy, and say that 1 . 1 bog
she will grant me a few words with
her?"
Margaret received tho ctrdnot very

graciously, and deported.
*¦ Tho young miotroso ia obliged, but

she 8001 no stranger.--," she return' 1 t

ray.
.. I'eg ber to grant mo one moment,"

oe entreated; and as ho ipokaMary
como from the little sitting-room, stood
;n Margaret's quickly vacated position,
and said quietly, with only a rory
slight additional color:

*' I cannot ask you to como in, Mr.
Fortescue ; my mother is an invalid, wo

havo only one sitting-room, and we dj
receive riail

M trtlomy, I
1 Mr. Bi oil-.

bun calling here." [
"Mr. Crooke is our in."

-(tinned Mary, reddening, th mgb
kept her voice -toady ; " hi
du friend."
..Then you do not consider

Mond? " said tbayoung curate in o cha¬
grined voice. " \ on hive pat th
behind you.you discord.you di
me'' "

'. I think. Mr. Fortescue," Mary an-

-wend, with a stiff smile on her Up,
.. that with all due regard to fads, you
may be bail to hare dismissed your-
scli."

"t-hl Miss Bartlemy," Mr. Fortes¬
cue said in a low, impassioned, whis-
perirg voice, for he was not sure that
.Mrs. Bartleiny was too complete a

wreck to bo ablo to overhear their con¬

versation, and he suspected that old
Margaret might not bo devoid of the
failing usually laid upon her sex ; " oh !
Miss Bartlemy, cannot you, who know
me so well, who know my dependence
upon my mother.my honored, but pe¬
culiar mother.you do, you must know
how prejudiced she is in some things-
how especially prejudiced in favor of a

rich marriage for her only son. Surely,
oh ! surely, you could understand.you
could feel for my dilli.ulties ¦ oh!
surely-"
"1 am not at ail sure that 1 under¬

stand you as yoi wish to be understood,
Mr. Fortescuo," said Mary. Then, as

he again began to protest vehemently,
she stopped hiio with a little eager ges¬
ture of her band, peremptory, too:
.'Let me "peak, Mr. Fortescue. I
think 1 do understand your meaning.
at least, what you meant to say just
now, or you would not hava come

at all. You soy Mrs. Fortescue is pre¬
judiced in favor of a rich marriage for
her only son. As you are that only
son, and as I am only a poor school¬
mistress, there is no need to go any
further into the matter. 1 should not

fulfill your mother's expectations; and,
pardon me, if as a concession to my
own pride, I tell you that under no cir¬
cumstances would I condescend to¬
to-"

She otruggled bravely, but she could
not finish her sentence; the thought-
more than the words choked ber; oho
grew scarlet, and was obliged to look
down to hide tbe tears of vexation that
stood in her eyes.
Ho thought abe was relenting.
m And you will not liston to mo f" ho

asked, in bo tragically despairing a

voice that ita comicality struck har and
restored ber to calmness.

" No," the answered. "I will not.
decidedly not," and, hosing coldly, she
retreated into the little sitting-room,
leaving her rejected suitor to ride awar,
only balf sorry at thin untoward me itt
of his visit to the school cotttgo.

"After all, she's tight," be remarkeel
tn 1 int-. If. giving his horne an mr.'
cut over the enra in spite of this conclu¬
sion : " I didn't behave well to her,
and though I tried to make up to ber
by propnain**. I'm halfglad .he hu re¬

fused me ; though she's a very nico girl
still, ami wonderfully pretty, but there
would have been a precious row with
the mater, and as it ia I needn't say a

word about it."
Tao or three days after, as Mtry was

wa td ir g the geranium- and other
plants with which the 'Squire's gardener
h-.il tilled her little garden, tho smart

pige from the rectory put his face j ns'.
above the garden gate, and asked if t-lis
wis the schoolmistress's cottage.
"It is," answered she ;" and I am

the schoolmistress. Do you wi*hto be
entered on the registers, my little lad'. "

This was a gratuitous insult on

Mary's part, butsbefelt angry, and she
vented her anger on this poor little
lledgling footman, who became respect¬
ful directly sho snubbed him.

"If you please, 'm, I've brought a

note from mistress." And, opening
the gate, he took an envelope from his
tight little pocket and handed it over
with one hand, while with the fore-
linger of the other he made a feint to
cleave his little skull open.

Tho new rector's wife having so in-
itraeted her domestic to make his obei¬
sance to ladies, little Jack Tom, being
snubbed, At once concluded that, Albeit
a schoolmistress, Miss I'artlemy be¬
longed to the class to bc saluted.
Mary took tho note unwillingly.

The same writing had already conveyed
sundry peremptory orders as to "nee¬
dle-work for the rectory," and asked,
with a vague foreboding that it would
contain something unpleasant, if not in¬
sulting :

'. Is any answer required, do you
know "

'.Mistress didn't say, 'in," replied
Huttons ; " I an wait till you see 'm."
Mary turned a little away from little

I'.uttons's curious eyes, and opened the
letter, read it, and turning .sharp1.*
round iipcn tho little rd 1

" There is no ar.-wtr." in such a tone
as fe nt him quickly about his boaloflflfl,
morl than ever persuaded thai
Bartlemy was "a lady, and no mis¬
take.'"
And thi; was what thc letter COB-

taine!. To say what it eosveyi d s tl'.
bo impossible. " lircrything gretal-
tonsly insulting anel abominable," Mary
told herself as she real it a-riin
when tho boy was gone

Tm. Rei ros ., Asiilei iii,

Dear Hiss liartlemy:
husband agrees with main

i thal as yo
mani ow rn ttber'ac in li*io
it Indii..* lily of her i

(tid a au ll clent prob
d receive th-, (-ititi ol' *

ll ii n. Tht re il (-rent dancer of
Mr.

.le.-eua Hit.i kc's and Mr. Forte
visits at your cott8j*rr. Mr. Bri

ram tr ro¬
ll * ream-

hich demand great t ii un*

-; action. Mr. Fortei
I am, yours truly,

.Jam. IltiKMi.i." *

Mary's cheeks reddened with
llorniblow'e co a .> i-

ni) an .n.
" Horrid woman ! " was her in , u !

comment, trowing hotter an 1 hotter as
. talized that e\cn their old fi

Mr. Brooke, was to bo forbidden to
\i-it them. And why.' Hersuso Mr.
ard Mrs. Horniblow chOflS to ("onsider
his 8*40 on a par with Hugo 1

. How supremely ridiculous! '. Mary
said, end laughed scornfully At the
idea .* An old man like that! A nun

who carried mc about as a baby. My
too. Mr. r'orteecoe, now. is

another matter. Hut his visits are not

likilytobi repeated, I Bhould faa
am lurithal hil dear mother will ts
bfl ketpa clear of tho school co
But what eire I'.- 1 ai ap my Ongera at
beth of tt..

" Who ate you snapping your fi
.H. my i.-i. "Old (

I. in .* the tabooed gar Ion-gate in a!l
innei i

" 1 he lli't. Ungo an.I Mrs. Kort
and tbe Kev. Henry Horniblow anl
lae!;.," answered Mary pru*-:
" Hut, Mr. Drool a, go back *.

i -don't pot youl
gate

"

; rmd, with the old familial
eli ni of her childhood, i-i.e put
liam's on h: ari. piety fully ba k-
cd lt:m ont again, ti ite, and

on tba inside facing hun. '.

don't know whether < vot
Allowed," .'he added, holding her bead
lu btfully on om si.ie.

.. Allowed? What do yo in
vYbal new whim

ibild '.* Hate you ..::i t]\.m, ¦.-.

.. Whim, indeed ! Yon mi
.l-l. but

nation. '1 here are or let
etiquartei u riffld th it M

loahua Bri it.thst11 jon, isn't it?'
She paused a moment ai.d lookei

saucily at him.
-' 1 suppose io," said the 'J

thinking ti himself h>w pretty Mar/
looked under thi j sudden lbw ef
spirits.
" Well, then, orders aro issued tki:

Mr. Joshua Urooke ar.'! the Rev. Dug)
I ortescuo are not to be admitted at
the school cottage."

" Mary, you are joking, you naugh y
girl ; but whether or no, don't couple
me with that pup," he remonstrate i.

" I'm not joking at all, Mr. Brooke.''
Mary replied, with heightened co! ;r

and angry eyes. "It is a fact. You
and his reverence are forbidden to call
at the school otaage."
"And, pray, do you forbid it, y ia

impeiious one? and if so, why so.' I
say nothing of that.ahem !.of his
reverence. Hut why do you forbid my
tailing here, Mary. Has your last as*
terview with that.I humbly beg his
pardon.h s rev. renee, anything to 'lo
with this new arrangement. " and thc
'Sqtihro, on the other side of the _*to,
looked tf.rce also.
" Nothii g at all. It is not my

in any wa.. I certainly might tal»oo
his leverence, but I ihouldn't ai* '¦ to

turn away the ouly friend poor mothflf
and I ha' e."
Mary's lip shook like that of a, ffflt*

ful child about to break forth and
weip, but she resolutely repressel the
inclination, and when she looked at
him her eves had only a very soft and
becoming moisture.

" No, it ia not 1 ; I have received
orders from the rector, through his
wife, to taboo both you and.."
She would have cried had she tri -1

to say another word, and his wide-
open eyos bespoke his astonishment at
the rector's audacity.
"Mary'." he exclaimed, " vou

don't mean it.I can't believe it. He-
she.they would never venture to-"
To remove his eyes from her half-

crying face she took the obnoxious
note from her waistband and handed it
to him.
"There, that will flicplaio. H's

really too good a joke!" And oho
colored and laughed uneasily, watching
bis face aa he rood it. " Now do you
believe it?" she laid as she saw he
had como to tbo signature.

¦¦ I scarcely can," he muttered, in a
»0'ce of suppressed passion. " Th*
vulgar donkeys 1 And ba thinks, does
he, that because you sre schoolmistress
in \ - hitch be is not to treat you ai a

lady 1 Impertinent idiots What have
you aajd, Mary? What have you
done?"
"Nothing," said Mary, trying to

appear indifferent. Wben she saw har
godfather she felt inclined to show her-
¦alf calm. " I am only an underling,
you know. Of course, I must submit.
I must obey my orders."
" Of course, you must do nothing of

the kind !" cried Joshua Brooke. Bo
)ou think I'm going to be ordered out
by such a-"
"But surely, Mr. Brooke, you

wouldn't wish to OBUM a scandal in
As-blti-h? " suggested Mary satirically.
"Rubbish!" growled tho 'Squire.

" I say, Mary, I'm not going to stand
here any longer. I want to spink to
you. I've something that must be set¬
tled to-night, and this twaddle of those
folk down there only makes it the moro
imperative. Let's go in." He led the
way, and Mary followed; but at tho
little porch ho stopped. " Lat's sit
here," be said. " Mary," ho went on,
when sbe had seated herself on one
side and ho on the other, '* aro you
i cally vexed about this, or aro you
nly amused?"
She bit ber lips to keep back tho

tears, but they would come, so she
turned ber head away to hide them.

" Bo you think a schoolmistress can

flal| Mr. Brooke/" she a.sked ironi¬
cally. "Of course. I don't caro a bit.
I thoroughly enjoy the insult; I tho¬
roughly appreciate tho delicacy ami
tad with which the rector's wife has
acquitted herself. Of course, I tako it
as a compliment; I am really only
am tiped""
The bitter tone in which she spoke

.bowed him plainly how much she felt
it. Bitterness ami irony were foreign
to her nature, he well knew, and it
.rrieved him sorely.

" I am as vexed as you can be,
Mary." he said; "and moro so, for
this .s all really my fault. I have
bro-.ght this indignity.this abominable
iinlcncs".upon you through my own

folly.my own eelfinhna
"Your folly'** Your selfisrwe-s.

Ob, Mr. I'rooke!" Mary exclaimed
sorrowfully; "don't make fun of me.
I know I've been foolish and ooltl h,
but I mean to bo winer. Please don't
maka fan of me'" And Mary, who
had restrained her feeling as long as

ho could, burst into tears and h:d her
faco iti her bands.
The Squire's face grew still more

pained at th;.s double proof of how
lei ply she bad bein cathy Mr--. [loni*

itiono. Ho knit his
ply outlined eyebrows till they

ith a doubtful, troubled eipre -

..".rt linlh leane 1 forward
torv ' r >r. or

but dill not, and eat up
ilei t and consider

Mi" 1 . on 1 to
r toort. Mic was too brave and too

roud to give way for li
Ibu face indlool
sprinkled only with tho

remains of her test .

r, if you'll be good
bly, drying her ces encr-

goticolly. "Ii, .; te worry
..ifabout Mr... Dorniblow'o

iny i oi ."
" But what 1. Mary.' "

he asked gravely.
" 1>.i ' What about.- My orders?

tia .a, of course, or I hall bo
cashiered," Mary replied.

'* I think Bot, Mary; if t.
that thi ul 1 put ore of my own men

in tbe school cottage, and Cave Mr.
to pay tbe next school-us-
If ana find her lodging-; a-

well. No I don't think thoy w tutd
lo thtt ; *t would

cost too Hil.
'. Let's -ay no more about it." said

Mary; " I am getting quite bid tem¬
pered over it. Pray, omc in to
rn '.la an I lol all about it."

..But yon must decide upon ooma
Vary." replied thc 'Squire.

.. I hi'.-i quito decided," replied
Mary. " Of course you mustn't come

ra. lt's very ridiculous, but
it's nut my doing"; ana her lips
quivei '

"Yeo; rn', tn't ome any more,"
said .Mr. Ilrooki. "But how about
the oibti.that pup.-

" ho laked.
"Mr. Fortescue? Oh. bowoi

again." Mary answered decidedly, but
mering, I.I.-

ht.I told him that: but tho!
uso in | r it all again, Mr.
iirorkt, aod .! i n't fvir to him."
"Db!" eja.-jlati : the 'Squire, with

i; ;eh of content. " I tuppal
eel), Mary, it" you don't wish it I
won't say a word more ibout that.
ihat poor j otu | cm afford
to pity bim now. And .'. tnj
h;!'l, you wonld I ire taken
on ho gi ne in livii.- it th i

and ho tad gene on cc th .'

¦Ie »¦ kui it soft! ii..
Maty blushed.
" I don't quite know ; I ca

sure. I fool n »w ns if I novor
have cared for him. I felt vcr;,
-nil contemptuous when he citno. 1
*as too angry tu listen te him pa
tiently."

'. Bat then.in the ol I days, I mean

Mary.you loved hun ? " sugge-it-id ib<

'Squire.
'* I don't know. No, I think not

I don't think, godfather, that it coule
have been real love, or I should love
him still. And I am quite sure about
that," answered Mary, growing very
hot over this confession.
"Are you sure, do you think

Mary.' "r is it pride that makes yoi,
hide your love, or fancy that you doo'l
tool lt! You are proud, you know
inda little quick-tempered. You wen
put out with your old godfather j isl

now remember. If you had still buen
wealthy Miss Bartlemy how would ii
have been then, think you.

"

Mary bent her head consideringly foi
a few serious moments.
" No," she said, lifting it briskly, Bl

if she had come to a clear and definite
conclusion ; " I con t find any love foi
him in ruy heart at all now. If there
ever was any it has left no trace. No ;
I am sure 1 never loved Hugo I ones-
cue. I think I liked bim to admire
and Hatter ma; but BO, I'm 8-ro I

1 never loved him, and I don't bjlieve he
ever really loved me."
" Mary"," «aid tho '» ,uire, ia so hesi-

tatirog a voice that ahe locked up at him
in surprise, "have you ever wonder-
cd ihat.thit- 1 hive navel aimed?
IVhaps. though," ho idled, ifter a

a i. e mer t's disappointment at her ap¬
parent urconcern, "it nev-jr occurred
to you to think about it?"
"I don't thiuk it ever did," she

said simply. " I don't know why il
rever should hive occurred to me.

Now you ask me, it seems o ld that
you haven't married before getting so.
1 mean before getting as old is you
are." Sbe felt tbat she was treading
on dangerous ground, as she saw an

unwonted cloud on his faca. " Ol

course, you seem old to me; I have
known you so long. I was a baby
wheo you tirst saw me, Mr. Brooke,
you know," she wont on, tr-iing tc
itono for ber maladroiUiOaS.

" I BBfl only nineteen thin, Mary,"
he said, "and I am only lotty now."
"No, oh no !" she agreed eagerly,

for she saw tbero was something unu¬

sual in bia voice and manner and fear¬
ed she bad unconsciously vexed him.
" But thfn. you see, I am only just
twenty-one. It ha* always seemed to
ma tbat yon were ever so much older
than me. But have I vexed you?
Why do you look so troubled? I didn't
know you minded being old. People
*o often call you " Old Josh. Brooke,"
she saul naively.
" Do they ? I don't think I mind be¬

ing thought old, Mary, except, per¬
haps, when it reminds me of one

thing."
He paused, and his usually hearty-

sounding voice had so sad and tender
an echo in it that Mary was certain ho
had a sorrowful story to tell her.
" 1 am (jiiite sure, godfather," she ex¬

claimed, "that you are in love; that
you are meaning and talking of some

particular, real person, and it is a

rotirg girl, now, isn't it? Do tell me !
I think you ought to tell mo because
I guessed it myself. Ever sinco you
came in here and began to talk about
whv )0u never married I felt sure you
had a story to tell me. Do tell me,
plea-e!"
And Mary Fettled herself in her seat,

smoothed her muslin apron, and folded
her hands in demure waiting, with
great interest in her attentive eyes, but
a little curl of pleased amusement on

her sweet lips.
"A story, Mary?" he repeated,

.-n.ilirg at her. " Yes. I have, indeed ;
but I am ' so old,' you know, Mary,
and you.you are ' so young' that I
aro almost ashamed, almost afraid, to
tell you. It is tho 'old, old storv,'
Mary."
Ho spoke so hesitatingly, so timidly

and sadly, that she tried at once to re¬

assure him.
" Never mind," she said, " I like

the old ones best, liko the old song*.
(io on ; please tell me."

.' You will laugh at me, Mary. You
think me old, yet my heart is green
still; and I love a eirl nineteen years
younger than myself."
He stopped abruptly, and she count-

cel up rapidly on her lingers :

"Forty . nineteen. Then sho is
twenty-one.just my own age. oh. I
shall love ber dearly, I am sure. Mr.
I'-rooke, for I love yon so. Do tell tne

her raino and all about her ! When
'hall I see her? "

He hesitated, looking into her either,
unconscious face, the color rising to his
own and fading . .".am. Then in a low,
earrest voice, he sai'l
" Her name Ifl.Mary Bartletny."

Eapiitfl in lliimlitriling.
[London Hoeie-ty.l

! bowed a letter one day to a lady
who was thought to be a great authori¬
ty n such matters. She loaded the

* with fc.ory specie
lt was the writing of a bad*

. man, of a stupid tuan, of an

int man; there c uld be no re-

-j feature whatever in sueh hand¬
el itiog as tbat.

ltd, " will you look at tl ;i a*
lure.*' lt wjs tho aignatura of Vii
cauley. So, if you aisb to obtain an

n wotth haring ting the
hip of bandsriiit *, ii i; far best

fer you to obtain a lion.
You ate not obli'.-e'l to believe the ex¬

pert at y moro than if you are upon a
ii diffi¬

cult to believe when two experts are

rirg hard againat ono another.
Nevertheless, if the opinion of an ex-

a il! not ht lp jem. there no

-j.iiii* n n which yo . '.un safely go. A
vu} remarkable case of identiticetion

ame to my knowledge
-cine time ego. A gentleman bad
offered a very largo som of money for
the discovery ol a marriage register,
the production of which wa- highly

arv in a heavy litigation, A
clergyman from tho country wrote to

bj that tho miaaing register had turned
up in the vestry-boa of his own pari-h.
A solicitor and a well-known expert
were-nit down to examine the docs*
meit. Tha cleigj man showed them the
marriage rt riater, and alter a protracted
examination they all went to Aunch.
Then an opinion decidedly unfavorable
to the f-enuincne-s of the document
was delivered by the export ls band-
writing. It was quite modern hand¬
writing, and diet not posse*! tho com¬

parative antiquity claimed for it.
..'I her. how ri tho world did it get
lhere." a--kel thc vi:ar. The expert
had diligently examined tho vicar'a
handwriting in his own note and said
<|uietly "Why you forged it your*
elf." Thc unhappy parson,
threatened aith highly penal

I i the country. I am sorry
iy anything againat thc cloth, but

many of my readers will recognise
bis as a true story. Th i

¦hat if it try to tra
ted expose an monymous eommunica*

you had better u-t* tho be-t evella-
' Se).
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RICHMOND STEAM DY El .NU,*
M'ulKINC'.- AMICAKI'KT'-CLEAN-

SQ-WOBBB Mfl iK.rfli Klftii street, Klcli-
id.iel, Va. Hpt-cialatteutiou paid to cle-in*
iu4,.'>e?!:)g, aud repairl-i-* B"TOTESMKN .*

.1,< 1I!1-'*S. CAKl-ETM takeu up deauei,
.nt re-tlil. Mrs. A. J. TY I.E.
t-a-rl-r.WuAWSni lYoprletre'-a.

I >»»)'.".TAKM**.**.

UW.LAr.i-E,
'* (-oi*.;'va Kibbt as') KKoADBTKans.

Richau io, v*.
FURNISH l><» 1'M'Kl'TAK.EK.

ETerj'th'.r.K rHst-cl-:.* In tut* lino aad at
reasonable ratea. T*!<*>t; aptilc orders-i'.vsd
prompt attenuau. it-tapboua No. I'f 1
la 80.r-od

LW. BILLUPS 4 SON,,
. KL'KMSHJNO U^I)KR.,

TAH Ea-e,
HOS bast MAIN bTi-.r.tr (nuder Ht. I'nari**

aot*n.
BUKIA1.-0AHES!, hsliHoClSA, .nd TV-

uii.li. i ti*- v. y \.m ¦*, -i fanii'i.tl at ar
lour*. Ti"!(.<-apb order* atUudod toduyui
llgOt, TslepUoae Ho, 441.

mbl4-Sa,WAr_
T T. CHRISTIAN,
i-f* .rUllMSHINU'

UN DEBTAJCSK
Bo. 1116 bast KaoAD flBBSaaSi

Kll'UMONl", VA.
.,..,,.,,_ I Ollie*, No. 66..iapiioi.it* | Heguen,^, No> itt.
Order* promptly (xici'.iid. Prloaa aaoda

.ale. la r-

GUINN'S
Cutts All Blood and Skin Diseases,
Rheumatism, So ofula, Old Sores.

A PERFECT SrRLYG MEDICINE.

A SUPERB FLESWODOCER AND TONIC.
HE. IR THE W1T.XESSESI

TEN TO TWENTY POUNDS.

RELIEF!
MyYears'a Sufferer from

CATARRH.
WONDERFULJO RELATE.

" KOR KORTY YKAKH I have been a victim to I'ATARKU linen fonrlhs of tho time
a sufferer .rom EXCKI'CiATIHU PA11S8 V0R088 MY KORKHKAO AMI MY NOS.
Till li). The dlsctiarKi** were*) oUciislvn tent I liesltsl* to mention lt. eisept for ina
**(">(! lt may dodoma other -miterer, i bavooaoal a yung form ne from my earn nura

_urt_B Bay-forty yura of sinter lui! tuoiitaiu relief from tba iloctoin. I have IrlP'l prttftit
medicine*.everyone I cnulil learn nf.frun: ile four eomenof Inc ea th. with no rttli*f.
Ant! AT I.AKT (titty fi-vf n yenni of ene) bav* met wini a remedy that ima cured minn-

ttrely.niAile mea. new man. I weighed l^* pound* tem! now weigh 14* t uw-il mir-
teen Lotties of Ute medic!-*, snit tue on'y r"i*ret I ta»\e ls that, treing la BOO numble
v.rt.* "f tile, I u:sy not dave tuiluuuce to prevail mi all Catarrh aufferoni toiuw what tia*

'¦until me

Guinn s Pioneer Blood Retuwer,
"II-NttY C!!K\ Ks. No. BatmWotmABttOOt, Macon, da.''

" .Mr. Henry CbSTflfl, the writer or the above, formerly of Crawford county, BOW of Ma¬

nn, I.s., merits the contlilciice ot all intereo'cd rn t'Htarrh.
" W. A. BOTT. B->Maruraf Macon."

A Mun ..f kim. i i.i,, ev int. rs

I am sixty-eight yes.. nf age. ami renard OUINN» PIONKKR a One tonie for IBB

'sable. Hy Hs uue my strength utvs be<in rest.>reil ami my weight Irnaeaaood toa i>iuuil*
A. If. ii. CA.\t.'B_l.., t'ottou Oin Maker.

MACON,UA., Ket.ruary 18. 1888.

A IrllU'lc! 4 fi!' i'i-iiiI'i Kar*:
1 only weighed 120 pound* when 1 emaaaOMad Ol'lNNi I'lONKKK, si,.) now

¦veigb 14T pounds. 1 could hardly ws'tt willi a stick tn *iipiort nie, and cnn BOWj*OBll
long disfsncts wtthonl Batu, -I-" benefit to mo ls bayoud eeieulacou.

Jj. Kl'H s UO-TIUX, Cor.o-i-l'.uyer, Macon, Uo,

Mr. A. II. I*.rnnilil.lt. ll.ir.tvi irw *|.r< itmir ..r t'ttraylli. lin,. Wrli-iier
I! Beted like a ebal. BU ni/ i;.riitrai h<>n.ltii. I c.nn'.der lt a Ba* ionic, I n/stg-

,*:';re'..'ian lt.ave for tweuty-sve years. BaanflfllftlllT. A. lt, B iamhi ii

Wr. IV. I' .1 ,11.-., Tliie.ni. *.*»«:.

My wi'e has reaaln*d mr Btronctot ar.* loeraoaad ten poonda ii wolfbi. Wo
..neild -I'iN.N H nu** UM', iv Ute t>-ct totite. '.-, k. J').\r-H.

Dr, Bf H'. DoIbtMao. ut Ati-nt.-i ba.. IVrtl_ ..f Halms'* nowoooi
BUf-t-ffl I'l'iNKKK BLOOD KKM*.Wl.!t nus boen BOOd r,.r years -ni-. BB| . s

tented Bucer-i.I. it ls entin v raaetoblfl hu" tooathofl] u u. It ttuprovaa ta*
da;--""ii. and blood-muktof, attmolatlag, Invigorating, act lootna '?> all

* rrtlona t»ii(' t'w.ue" of tue syH'om, and tuu« Ooooflaaa tao qr*at Blood-iuaawarl
'. ilib-restorer,

Or. UcM.ro 4Mt.ru ir -,(rli.cs li tutti NuUsfartory Beguile.
"¦/.- i tike ptoaanra tn % slag my opinion lu reward to Uta

Blood Pourra prepared by you. 1 lui" preeerlbed lt often la obstinate sttia dla-
BOaee. oofloclally of Bypbllltlo twig D, anJ cnn nay that lt* aaa ba* proved entirely

lory. loH> U "." mv 't. O.. Url Qa, Qa.

WOUUorfM Snr.-'. ..( !'.:.>,ul nutt Bfctsi HI.iu*" a.

aak i"" wi '.'. t ti uk of -) PIOWBBB
KKNK.WKK es ii Inc. I will state .i itve a-- il nml flflOf

irful mr's from tue eilects of lt in Bk ti d.beatie* ami blood dl*e*_ea. lt lawltb-
ont.a -ouit the anal olood aaoiotaa taton tbeeoanlry.

JAMi-.-i A. Korti*, Wliliarusville, F'keeonntt*,

A it J-KU H.J Ml! il"l LCKKANU
H'S.C.

i,l!NV.-< rioNI I !'. BLOOP Kr NKWH
''urt-b all Blood and skin Dum aa**, un, uma

Heiofula, Old Boree, a perfect bprim
Medicine.

il In your market, lt will be forward"
on receipt of prl e, r-niaii bott lt-*, ?i
iarve, 11.7rv. [Caaajr ou Bloodaud Skin lus-
eass.-s mallrd fi ce.

MACON UsEDICISK COMPART.
Macon, (ja.

PRICE .'..iv BOTTLEJ*h LARGE SIZP. S1.7S
ESSAY ON* BLOOD AND SKIN DISEASES MAILED FREE.

MACON :.::.:: :::::-iTsfMPAr:y. Mason, Oa.
a*, whoteaala br rowena, Tai-oa A Cst., oaraaadi Morea, mid imo ..kkk BbovUbbU,

Rtcbiiiond. \ ii.
At retail by T. K"!ik);th Hii-rr*. 819.Man s're.-t; \ .,',.* Mii.t.a,-. ,t to., ano Malo

street: i*. W. 'li. sr>. Main »¦ i .Twenty-second itOoeta: Ubuki.b Vv. i.t-riMrH 800
west Man.hn.il; K. P. Kauvu, tui east ya.**ijai:; Dr. J. r.CUANB,corner WllllamstMua
avenue and Louis-ana *>'rrc' .n s-aaJiy

iii Misl*e.
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10I1N MAHONY,
O DI.NT1HT,

(tOnneWtf Wayt sud Manon}),
C. H. Mi i'iivvan. Aat'.stan!.
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4 ABPBTeS. efTBTAISS, .*<.

U rn lei (?f\
' J '

Decretive
Fapcl-

mirangtngs,

/mr1 "WWW*.*-.

ty,

USS O!' K STOCK AN O PB1CBI Y I

IOU BL'V.

BOM
*1)Y I ' IMe A4.l.*tt 1.

VEWSPAPKi ADVERTISING .
1* .-'or a cheri. *. enty dollar* wc ,

print ateu-ilne adve-tlarrment tu 1.000 001
l-aiits ol leading Atus.-lcau new******-*.-** and
comflete tbe work altliln ten ti.-t.-e-. Tua
ia at lb* rate of oi y oue-nrtbor a emt a
line for 1,000 clruu allon! Tua -td vert lae-
ment will appeal lu t-utaain*ie laiuaoratiy
i*l--i, and conaauQctitly wilt lt* placed ha-
'em cte million dtttarvut newa-nai-rtr pur-
.l. .sen-or vt vb an lion istinive. If lt lt
true, .. ui aoiB*'ttu«a .ist-tl. tbat every
newipai*r la louked at by nve -*«nionano
sn *v*race. lan lluee will atyniuiiutxta!*
attiii t st*veut', -five wcinla. Addrt**, witb
eop} ot adv«rttM*t*nt and cbeck, or m»w3
SO ct uta for bernk of its patt**.

GEOHOE Y. HliWKLL A 1*4V.
10 Kpruee slmi, New York.
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PENNYROYAL PILLS.»»01I-
A CHKn'lKK** KXiLIMIl. The original
and oat) goonian, naff and alway* ralta-
ble. I'ruae "f wortl,ia* 'iii lation-i. In-
dlap*iii-«i ., to Ladlee, Auk your drm-gMt
for-CHU H_»Tt_R8K~Oi_JJH"aadt_*a
nu oti.t", or melia-) lc. (stamp*) to us for
l_rt!cu.an. t a l,thr by rel urn mall. Nam*
paper. I IIICIIKrtTKIl UBMICAL Co.,«*li M»i'.ia.ni Bcjiutra, Pbiladalplila, Pa,
goal bv itu irgi* te overy w ii ere. Auk for
.I'lilCIIKKIKl'rt BTOLMH" Pl-NNY
ROYAL. P1LLH. Take no oilier.

.*» 1 .»-?_, Ho.%Tnly

DRUNKENNESS
or ti a Liquor Habit fan Ile Cured Wltboot
the Knowledgeo< the Hallent by Idalia*

.al. ting Dr. Ha.ne* iioldeu MjrecllK-.
It INSTANTLY deatroy* all appetite for

alcoholic ic,um*. Can 00 secretly admin¬
istered tn eoi'ee. tea. or any article of fanni.
,-ven IB 114)00* 1*0*11 w.lli NKV KK-tr-AILf
:.Nt,reai Ita T:.i,litands of drunkards hara
tieen cured wno today ra-lleve they (-ott
drinking of Ineir own freewill. Kndoraed
uv everybody but anlirou-keeper*. Korsai*
hy T. KoHHRl't-i BA KKK.

Vin ,_l Ma'<i-.'.reef.
HO lS-(Odl!)et l.a-!l!llO!ld. va.

/)/-' //.'\ A'Vs. fe cuuae* aud a///..//fi COO- newai)d*acc*a*f«_
t t BK at your ow u home, by on* wno waa
Jeal twenty eight )eat*. Treatad tl] BKOOl

r I B i."led .[.e.alala wllnout i-eoe Ct.
lund iiiuiielf tu lt.tee month*, and OaWta
'..in hundreds of other**. Kuli particular*
s-eisit un arpii'-atloti. T. rt. I'AOK, .vu. 41
wt-st Thliiy-flul street New York city.

-s* I-,. 1 « Jta-Slll

PPILRPCT FITS.

On* dar to n.e, aa wall aa Tatty many
other* I know of. having beau Ct-'RJCUof
;:.» te;r:iiiedi*e-jm, I will, luiI hu aiannya
ask*, aattd th* re>tpt tree os all charge to
.ny one aldreuiiiig

Maa. I- K-t-Ki-tH.
K44 i me strwft,

seaa-endst-Aws* Philadelphia. Pa.

Lio"K AND JOB PRINTING
MBATLY UOH1
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