.

>

B L . S =1

as

R e e

THE CITIZEN.

JAMES M RACER, Publisker.

BEREA, - - - - - KENTUCKY.

i

g e
THE DEAD PAST.

——
Why <t nnd sigh o'er things that were?
Let's look with new, fond hopes ahead;
*Tis foolish to expect a rose
To grow upon the bugh thits dead
Come, let usg put regret away
And face all future winds that blow;
We can't start vp the furnace with
The coal we burned a y«ar ago.

The mother of the whooping Loy
Can never be a gentle maid
Back where the balmy brecies blew
And heroes through her vision played.
Alas! Why will she sadly sigh,
Since sighing may net quench her woe ?
We can'g start up the rurnace with
The «ofll we burned a year ago

Why «it in sorrow, looking back
At things that might have been, or fret

Because of grevious things that were?
They're only happy who forget!

The past is gone, 'twill ne‘er return,
The withered rose no more may blow—

We can't start up the furnace with
The conl we burned A year ago

-8 E Kiser, in Chicago Record-Herald
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CHAPTER VIIL
THE HOP-DANCE.

That Miss Merton should regard
her cousin and Rossiter with amaze-
ment was but natural. On both their
faces something unusual was writ
ten, on Miss Densmore’s exhaustion
and the lingering traces f a dread
ful fear, on Rossiter's a mingled
sternness and solicitude.

“What has happened?” Miss Mer-
ton cried.

“Your cousin has had a terrible
Pright.” said Rossiter, quickly.

He paused and glanced at Miss
Densmore. He had spoken fhus that
ake might be saved an explanation if
she did not feel that she could make
ome just then, She gave him a grate-
ful look as she sank upon the seat
before the epring. For a moment
she gazed at the welling water, then
she put her hands to her face and be-

an to sob softly. In an instant Miss
Lfrlnn\' arms were about her
eousin, and Rossiter, turning his back
upon them, moved a few paces away.
Jf the ghost of a longing that it
might be his right to comfort the
distranght girl came into his heart,
he put it quickly from him. She was
mot for such as he to soothe with
any endearing or assuring words,
Though he had no fear that the mo-

tionless form_in tae woods would
recover to molest them, he fell to
watching every bough-sway and

every leaf-stir intently.

“Mr. Rossiter!” called Miss Mer-
ton, presently.

“Yes," he replied, swinging about
and facing ker.

“Will you walk back with us?”

“Certainly, if you wish it.”

“It would be so good of you,” said
Miss Densmore, who Jlooked as
though the least jar might smnatch
her from conscionsness. “l am mot
quite sure of myself.”

Miss Merton upon one side of
Miss Densmore and Rossiter upon
the other, they slowly climbed the
slope towards the orchard. For some
amoments nothing was said. Gradu-
ally, however, Miss Densmore re-
gained her self-control), and at length
she turned to Rossiter.

“Will you tell me how youn chanced
to be in the wood?” she asked,

“I had strolled down from the
fhouse with n newspaper and maga-
gine which Mr. Parmelee lent me™
be replied, “and was sitting in a Jit-
tle glade a shiort distanee down the
logging-road when 1 heard vou ery.”

“I must explain to yeu—" she
began,

“Don’t Sylvia, dea’t now!™ inter-
rapted Miss  Merton, and  Rossiter
added a gentle remonstrance,

“Yes,” said Miss Densmore, *1
must, ihen we'll not refer to it again,
1 was watching the water ripple
away into the wood when 1 fancied
1 heard a footstep. | was so startled

.

that 1 sprang up, and there was that |

man. He could not have been more
than 70 feet from mne, he had crept
up so noiselessly. 1 have no
from which direction he approached,
but when 1 first saw him
gtanding behind me in the path by
which we came. Ile began to move
towards me, and I cried out to him
to go on about his business. He
gave no heed to this, so I ran to the
other side of the spring, putting the
flepression and the water Dbetween
ue. MHe was grinning at we, and oh,
his face! -1 am afraid 1 shall dream
about it, and if I do I =hall go mad.”

Bhe seemed about losing her power

of restraining her feelings, axd both f be one of the largest we have ever

Miss Merton and Rossiter
begged her to say ne more, bet she
would not heed them,

“No,” slie exclaimed, “let me tell
you and have it done with! Hea be-
gea maneuvering now so that T
should not run towards the house,
and he succeeded, for my foot slipped
as | was leaping the outlet to the

epring, and he would have seized me |

bad 1 sot fled down

road.”
Bhe parwed, and Rossiter caught at

the logging-

the oppori\gity to end sl talk on  Well, you'll

oc distiessing @ theme.
“l ehunced to be in the logging-

| since Miss Merton and

idea |
| amd he felt a thrill of pleasure at

he was |

|

agaln ‘ had. #ylia's wmever seen one, and
she's very ewriows about it. You're

{

!

| he drifting? he asked himself,

[tont “there was some ecuffing bo-l
tween myself and Miss Densmore's
pursuer, who finally stumbled and
struck his head against a tree, where
we left him unconscious.”

They had reached the orchard by
this time, and paused a brief space
to let Miss Densmore rest, A few
hop-pickers were lounging beneath
the trees, munching the mellow
fruit. They stared at Rossiter curi-
ously, secing him with the two girls,
and exchanged idly speculative com-
ments,

“Well, if that chap ain’t a slick
one!” one remarked. “Jwonder how
he worked it?"

“Give it up,” said another. “I wish
he'd tell us.”
“He won't, never yvou fear. It's too

good a thing."

“Suppose  you
done.”

“An' git & smash in the ‘mug? Not
much!™

The three wer@ now walking on,
and the observant pickers noted that
they paused as they came to the hop-
kiln,

“You'll handly need me farthee™
Rossiter was saying, with a smile,
for all had been making an attempt
At gayetly,

Miss Densmore extended her hand.

“Don't thank mme!™ he exclaimed,
fearing she might try to frame some
expression of gratitude.

Her lips quivered, and though she
did not speak, he read in her eyee
her unuttered feeling.

“Father and mother will have to
know, but it will be better, I think,
that no one else should,” said Miss
Merton,

“I should mot dream of mentioning
the matter nmless you wished it,”
Rossiter said, and with a grave
salutation he left them.

As be had walked by Miss Dens-
more's side be had determined that
as soon as he saw the girls in s=afe-
ty to the house he would tell Jack
Parmelee what had happened, and
with him, amd perhaps Joe Becraft
or some other, return to the wood
and secure Dawson, if he were still
unconsicous, or give pursuit in case
the vagrant had recovered and taken
himself off. But he mow recognized
Miss Mertom's wisdom in desiring
that the affair be kept quiet. The
publicity which wonld, of necessity,
be given to it all in case DNawson
were caught and haled back to the
farm would only serve to keep what
had occurred fresh in Miss Dens-
more's mind, and that she might
speedily recover from the shock it
was best that nothing in connection
with the soeme in the wood bLe re
verted to,

ask him how it's

Towards evening Mr. Merton
sought him out, and poured upon |

him a stream of grateful and, to Ros
embarrassing praise for bis
condnet, Jt was only
launched upon a perhaps excusably
profane denunciation of Dawson that
the late wanderer began to feel som-
fortable in his presence. Gratitude
in any form, as has been previously
indicated, Rossiter was very far from
being accustomed to. Whenever he
was able to render a service it was
his nature te do so free-heartedly,
and meither to ask nor to desire a
recompense of any sort. He knew,
generally speaking, that he had littie
to give, but to that little anyone in
need was wholly welcome, This was
one of the map's most attractive
characteristies, Yet in time gone by
it was this very quixotic open-hand-
edness 1that was in a measure respons
sible for his downfall.

During the néxt two days meither
Miss Mertom por her cousim appeared
im the hop-yard. On Tuesday, as he
was ceming from dinner, Rossiter
chanced to see the former standing
alone upom the porch, and vemtured
to inquire for Miss Densmore.

siter,
when he

“She's feeling much better to-
day,” Miss Merton said. “Sunday
night we were very amnxious about

her, fearing & return of the fever
from which she recently recovered,
but I'm sure there's no danger now.
We shall be out shouting *‘Hop-pole!”
to vou again Very soon.”

Miss Mertoa's prediction proved to
be true, for em the following after-
noem Rossiter saw the two girls com-
ing towards the vard.

“Your holidag’s over now,” said Joe
Beoraft, mear whom he chamced to
be standimg, with a little grin, “but
1 dom't s'pose you mind.”

Rossiter laughed good-humoredly,
and hastemed away to bhave a pole

im readiness for the returning pick«
ers. Indeed, he did not mind. Quite
the w«contrary. Though he would

hardly admit it to himself, the hours
had many of them dragged sadly
her eousin
had been absent from the hop-field,

their approach which it was useless
to attempt to repress, Whither was

Both girls greeted him with frank
friendliness, and though he endeav-
ored to maiptain his former reserve,
neither of themr would have it sa.
Miss Densmore seemed quite herself,
amd as for Miss Merton, she wax ia
the gayest of gay moods,

“Of course you've heard about the
hopdance!” she excluimed. “It's teo

familiar with hop<dances, 1 suppose,
Mr. Rossiter?”

“No,” said Rossiter, “I can't say
that 1 am.”

In his college days a number of his
companions were in the habit of at-
tending these rvustic frolies, but it
chanced that he never had accompa-
sied them.

“What! Why, how funny! But I
forgot, you're not a farmer, are you?
have a chance to see |
what @ hop-dance is like, I've asked '
a few fmends up from Hintonville, |

! ter which

pecting you'll ask us to dance, Mr.
Rossiter.”

“Dance!” cried Rossiter in be-
wilderment. Was the girl making
game of him? Apparently mot, for
she geemed wholly in earnest.

“Certainly,” she said in reply to his
exclamation. “You dance, do you
not?”

Rossiter was compelled to admit
that he had danced,

“Then we shall feel very much
slighted if you do not dance now,
and if you neglect ug” she added.
“Won't we, Sylvia?"”

“l am sure Mr. Rossiter is not ae
customed to slight his friends,” said
Miss Densmore,

“But I haven't danced in a number
of years, and—" began Rossiter,

He had heard the gayeties of the
following night talked about among
a number of the younger pickers—
Mamie Beeraft was in a twitter over
them-—but the gossip had meant
nothing te him. He dance! It was
shsurd. Not that he lacked skill in
the art. Once he had been consid-
ered the most accomplished, a part-
ner who was welcomed by all whom
he sought, but that was in another
existence. He was surprised that
Miss Merton and her cousin proposed
joining in the free-and-easy rollick-
ings of the hop-dance, but evidently
the two girls were bent on a lark,
and Miriam was doubtless eager to
ghow Miss Densmore all the phases
of the hop-harvest,

“You haven't completed your sen-
tence,” said Miss Merton. “That
‘and’ does mot mean because you
haven't danced in some time you
won't dance now, [ hope.”

I'he pole-puller glanced down at
his clumsy shoes and at his attire.

“People don’t wear their finery at
hop-dances,” said Miss Merton.

And yvet Rossiter would not prom-
ise. Much as he knew the pleasure
would be to him, this more intimate
and friendly association with the two
cousing, he had a feeling that their
gratitude prompted them to urge
him, and, moreover, he shrank from
meeting, in his coarse garb, Miss Mer-
ton's Hintonville frieads. The girls
renewed their attack the next morn-
ing, but without avail,

“I'm too rusty,” Rossiter plead as
an excuse. “[ should be treading on
everyone's toes!"”

It chanced that afternoon that Miss
Merton had left the vard for a few
moments, and Miss wus
picking alone. Rossiter was passing,
and she ealled to him.

“My cousin is sadly put out” she
said, “because you are so obstinate,
She is very von nust
have seen, 10 arrange a set by our-

Densmore

anxious, ns

selves, There are three men and two
girls coming from Hintonville, and
Jack (that's Mr. Parmelee, vyou
know) ean't dance all the time, for
he's got  everything to look after.
Don't wvou realize how much you

could help out if you only would?”

This put the matter in quite a dif-
ferent “‘h'

“I will do what I con,” said Ros-
siter, simply. “I didn’t quite under-
stand.”

“Thank you,” and Ler smile car-
ried more real joy ta him than any-
thing he had experienced, it seemed
to him, since he could recall.

Evening came, and all preparations
for the geyeties had been made. The
floor of the large hop-house had been
cleared and the room lighted with
lamps and lanterns, About the walls
festoons of hops had been hung, a
small platform erected for the musi-
ciams, and seats placed for the
dancers when they were not on the
floor. Before eight o'clock the musie,
two fiddlers and a celloist, arrived,
and soon the pickers from two or
three adjucent farms drove up in
large hop-wagons. Then shortly Miss
Mertom'’s lJittle party from Hinton-
ville appeared, and by half-past eight
the dancing was in full swing.

Rossiter did not join in the merri-
ment at the outset, but stood in the
background near the door watching,
with not a little amusement, the an-
tics of come of the rusties, Several
men wonld oceasionally Jaunch into
sort of a break-down, and the sound
of their energetic efforts, usually in
excellent time, would be heard above
the combined shuffle of all other feet
and the rise and dip of the musie,
Swains grasped the waists of their
dulcineas, as they “swung partners”™
and whiried them with gay abandon.
Though the attire of the men was
commonplace in the extreme, that
of the women was as extraordinary
as it was varied. Bright colors pre-
dominated, and not u few of the
combinations would have been likely
to affict the eye with an
aeute optical disturbance,

The leader of the orchestra, if it
be permissible thus to dignify the
music, especially entertained Rossi-
ter. His black hair and whiskers
had evidently been elaborated for
the oceasion, and shone with a Jus-
was unmistakably oily.
He handled his bow with an exagger-
ated ease and called the changes with
o delicious gusto. One particular
change im the quadrille appeared to
be a great favorite with him, and he
always preluded it with a grand
sweep across the violin strings. His
voice gathered more than common
animation, and he broke into some-
thing Yike a tnne:

“First lady balance to the right-
hand gent, with the right-hand round,
the right-hand round, the right-hand
round; balance to the next with the
left-hand round; lady in the center
and sevem hands round. A-la-main
to your partners!”™ And with what
a magnificent flourish came the
close! 3

There were no waltzes or galops,
wut the lancers followed the Vir-
winia reel, and the money-musk the
quadrille, By and by, when there
was @ lull in she musie, Jack Parme-

nrtist's

chatting to a pleasant-fased melled
who ealled Hintoaville her home, and
then, ere he realized it, he was
upon the floor dancing. It came to
hima naturally, and when there was
a general change to a bar of walta
music--they were engaged in a
quadrille- and the others waltzed, he
followed suit, with his vis-a-vis, whe
chanced to be Miss Merton,

“You must let me thank yon" she
said. “And to think that you ftried
to make out that you were ‘rusty’]
Why, one would imagine you did
nothing but ‘trip the light fantas-
tie'!™

“If it's true that men are decelv-
ers ever,” he returned, “women are
certainly flutterers ever,”

Once the ice was broken, Rossiter
enjoyed himself  thoroughly. Miss
Merton's friends appareutly ignored
his rough garb, and sfter u little

THEY FOUND A SEAT TIIAT WAS
UNOCCUPIED

he bimself in a large measure for-

got it. Joe HBeeraft occasionally ol

served him with a mingled admirn-

tion and wonder, und so the evening

wore on.
Between

eleven and midaight re-

freshments were served- new cider
and some of Mrs, Merton's unap-
proachable doughnuts While the

repast was in progress Rossiter mun-
aged to absent himself, though when
the music struck up he was again on
hand to be chidden hy Missx Mer-
ton for running away, He had danced
twice with Miss Densmore, aud now
ventured to ask her to favor him for
a third time Money-musk had just
been called

“Will you not wait for a quadrille
or the lancers?” she suggested. *“I
should like to rest a little longer.
I'm not very strong, you know.”

He lingered at her side for a mo-
ment, not seeming to be inclined to
seek another partner

“If-you are not intending to dance”
she said, “perhaps you will take me
into the orchard, 1 should very much
like a breath of air.”

Just without under the trecs rus
tic seats had been placed, and above,
in the branches, Japancse lanterns
hung. They found a seat that was un-
occupied and sat watching the dan-
cers through the open door. There
was & singular unreality about the
whole scene. The music, softened 8
little by distance, lost none of ite
blithesomeness, but took on a mellow

charm that it had not within. The
flitting figures, crossing the space
visible through the door-way, were

like a succession of pirouetting pup-
pets. Out of the night came the
clearly ehorded cricket thrinmming.

It was impossible not to be touched
by the subtle combination of light
and sound, and Rossiter let go of
the tense hold he had kept npon him.
self. The girl beside him seemed like
u rare exolic in whose presence he
was permitted, by an inserotable
chance, to linger for a brief space.
Why should he not, he asked Lim-
self, enjoy the exquisite sense of
beauty that her personality exhaled?
Into what surge and plunge of life
he might soon be carried it was jdle
to conjecture. At least he wotld
bear with him one fragrant recollee
tion, one drop of a precions altar to
sweeten what might be a desert fu
ture,

[To Be Continued. )

The Boy That Was Wanted.

A P'hiladelphia physician who s
something of a wag, and a fair ven.
trilogquist besides, recently was in
need of the services of a boy, and
wanted one of nerve. e inserted an
advertisement in the dally papers,
Each applicant was shown to a pri
vate apartment where there was the
full-sized skeleton of a human frame
and a bowl of boiling porridge. "‘he
doctor  explained that one of the
duties of the boy was to feed the
skeleton each day with the porridge,
and he desired him to commence a\
once. Some immediately declined;
others took the spoon in hand and
poured the porridge into the 1aouth,
whereupon the doctor caused the
skeleton seemingly to gurgle,
“Ugh-hi-h, but it's hot!™ This, in &
dozen cases, was the signal for ¢ wild
seramble- the doctor having enly &
fleeting glance at a rapidly disappears
ing figure. At last a sturdy little
Irish chap presented himself. When
his turn came the performance was

repeated.  “Ugh-h-h, but it hot”
said the skeleton, The lad never
moved, “Why don't ye blow an it, ye

auld bony?" he said. What boy se-

cured the position,

Philosophie Maunderings.

What a fool is man to think in his
eonceit that he is not a tool,

It requires years of experience te
ripen man's receptive faculties foy
solid truth,

The human brain is a piece of ma
chinery that requires oiling the in
stant It squeaks.

We lave a lot of respect for the
girl who can play the pizno well und

roud, ax you l'““" h“"fl me f'Y-" he ' und we are going in for s grand good | lee soupht Rossiter, and presently cook & stesk better~ Saltimon
Put in quickly, lﬂdﬂ"b:‘:llﬂ )inu Mes-  tiwe, aren’t we, Sylvia? We wre ex- the whilom .va!ubond found bimself . News, - -
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A Sweet Tooth

Is responsible for many aches snd
pains. But whatever the cause of de-
cay, it should be arrested and the
Teeth put in good coudition.

We clean, fill or extract teeth with-
out pain to the patient.

Qur fine sets of teeth at 5 made on
zylonite or rubber are absolutely per
fect. We guarantee them.

Teeth extracted 25 cents. The best
smalgam fillivg 76 cents. Special ac-
commodations for patients from @
distance who write for appointments.

Dr. V. H. Hobson,
Richmond, Ky.

Office next doar
10 Fost ofoe

| ___

For a pleasant physic take Cham-
berlain's Stomach and Liver Tablets.
Easy to take. Pleasant in effect.
Eor sale by S. E. Welch, Jr.

TELEPHONES

Complete 87 .50 per pain

Fach palr of Phores are
tenied anvd pac ked with Wir
ng | soMLnt auyYore
cah 18 DECVRBATY (oL
nection ithout re vious
eal Uiy
bis I & complets
Hsel! and luciudes
wlng!

o 7 cnes per palr 8 00
PUfeet An. Wire ~
fog A Tatel Bpecial Dry Celln MO

Siay les snd Tape W

HMERMAN C. TAFEL, V&
Evenviming Fiepcrmican,
SMOW Jxrr By, Puoxe 0 Lovisvinie Xv,

kuowlege of Ei
cnie
Gttt

Slate your wants
aud re

The Salve (hat Heals

without leaviog a scar is DeWitt's.
The name Witch Hazel is applied ic
wany Salves, but DeWitt's Witeh
Hazel Salve is the only Witch Hazel
Salve made that contains the pure
upadulterated witch. 1 any other
Witch Hazel Salve is offered to you it
in a counterfeit. £.C. DeWitt invented
Witch Hszel Salve and DeWitt's
Witch Hazel Salve is the best salve in
the worid for cuts, burns, bruises, tet
ter, or blind, bleeding, itching aod
protrudiog piles. Sold at East End
Drug Co.

REPAIR THAT LOOM.

Berea College has secured a market
for bomespun snd home woven goods
such as bed coverlids, linen, dress
linsey, jeaus, blankets, etc., st foliow-
ing prices:-

Coverlids, $4 to $8; Linen, 40 to b0
cents a yard; Dress Liusey, 60 cents
s yard; Jeans, 60 coents & yard;
Llankets, naturil brown wool or bark
dyes, 3 a pair.

White linsey and white blankets
nre pnot in demand ovly on erders
Caoverlids must be 2 yards (72 incles,
wide, and 2} yards (90 ioches) long
All dyes used must be old lashioved
Lome made dyes.

Any woman who wauts to sell cover
lids or homespuu to Berea College
should find out what the College
wauts before beginuing to weave o
spin. For information apply in per
son or by letter tc

Mrs. Hettie W. Graham,
Berea, Ky.

—— e S—

Gained Forty Pounds la Thivty Dayes.

For several mouths our younger
brother had been troubled with indi-
gestion, He tried several remedies
but got no relief from them. We pur-
chased some of Chamberlain’s Stom-
ach and Liver Tablets aud he com-
menced taking them. Inside of thirty
days he bhad gained forty pounds in
flesh. He is now fully recovered.
We bave a good trade on the Tablets.
—Horry Bros., Merchants, Long
Branch, Mo. F.r sale by 8. E.
Welch, Jr.

MONUMENTS.

Uras, WNeadstones, BStatuary

Granite. ond Marble

Work of all kinde done in a
workmanlike manper at rea:
sonable prices asnd with
dispatch. All  work guar
suteed by

GOLDEN & FLORA,

RICHMOND, Ky.

Qorner of Matn spd Colline Streeta

(e ——— ———y
Many Mothers of u Like Opluton

Mrs. Pilmer, of Cordova, lowa says:
“One of my children was subjsct to
croup of s severe type, and the giv-
ing of Chamberlain's Cough Rewedy
promptly always  brought reliel.
Many mothers in this neighborbood
think the same as | do abou! this

remedy and want no other kind for

their children.” For sale by S. E.
Welch, Jr
o gy g ——y
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DR. M. E. JONES,
« Dentist

Office—Over Printing oflice.

——

Oice Days.- Wednesday 1o end

of the week

p— -

GARNEY HOTEL.

Newly Fitted up, Meals, Board sod
Lodging st popular prices

Second st opposite Court House,
Richmood, Ky

R G ENGLE, Prop
— —

Who would keep their children in
good health, should watch for the
first symptoms of worts, and remove
them with White's Cream Vermifuge.
1t is the children's best touie. 1t gets
digestion at work so that their food
does them good, and they grow up
healthy nod strong.  2bc. st the East
Euod Drug Co.

[ et e e e — ]
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THIS IS TUE TIME FOR ¢

Winter
Robes i
‘

We are showing the largest
line that was ever brought into
the city of Riechmond

We invite the public to call ¢
and inspect our line,

THEY
RANGE IN
PRICE
FROM

$1.50 to $15.00

T. J. MOBERLEY,

Maio Street Richmond, Ky.

-
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It Goen ’Oghl to the Spm ™

When paio or irrita'ion exists on
any part of the body, the application
of Ballard’s Suow Liviment will give
prompt relief. “ It goes r'ght to the
spot,” said an old man who was rub-
biog it in to cure his rheumatism, C.
R. Smith, proprietor Smith House,
Teuaha, Texas, writes : “ 1 have used
Ballard’s Snow Liniment in my fam-
ily for several years, aud have found is
to be a fine remedy, for all aches and.
pains, and | recomwmend it for paine
o the throat and chest.” 25¢., b60e.
and $1 at the East End Drug Co.

[ __ . __ |

. 0GG & THOMSON

GROCERIES AND NOTIONS

Fruits and vegetables
a specialty,
Sole agents for Bauner Cream Bread

OPPOSITE BURDETTE'S MILL




