SUBSCRIPTION RATES:/
Per year,inadvance................. #1 50
DRI . . soosoersnscccososs suvsee 2 00
No sabscription will be di d until all |

papers will be beld liable for the subscripticn.

Sabscribers removing from one postofiice to
snother should give us the name of the former |

t office.

«s well as the presen

All commaunications intended for publication |
by the real |

n this paper must be accompauied

arrearages are paid. Postmasters ueglecting to
notify us when subscribers do not take out their |

|

|

asme of the writer, not for publication but as
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ADVERTISING RATES,

One square, one insertion, #1; each subse
quent insertion, 50 cents. Yearly advertisement
| exceeding one-fourth of & column, &5 per inch
Figure work double these rates; ditiona
' charges where weekly or monthly changes are
made. Local advertisements 10 cents per line
for ﬂyﬂ insertion, and 5 cents per line for each
additional ineertion. Marriages and deaths pub-
lishied free of charge. Obituary notices charged
as advertisements, and payable when handed in
Auditors’ Notices, #4 ; Executors” and Adminis
trators’ Notices, 3 each; Estray, Caution ane
Jissolution Notices, not exceeding ten lines,
each.
From the fact that the Cimizen is the oldes!
established and most extensively circulated Re-
publican newspaper in Butler county. (a Reput-
ican county) it must be apparent to business
men that it is the medium they should use in
advertising their business.

PHYSICIANS,

JOHN E. BYERS,

PHYSICIAN axp SURGEON, |

my21-15] BUTLER, PA.

Office on Jefferson street, opposite |

Klingler’s Flour Store.
DENTINTS.
- DENTISTRXY.
n K WALDRON, Grr duate of the Phil-
o

adelphia Dental College, is prepare
sto do anything mn the lice of o
profes<ion in a satisfactory manner.
Oftice on Main street, Butler, Union Bln:-k,
apl

FARME+S TAKE NOTICE!!
Look to Your Own Interest.

The Celebrated Clydesdale Stallion

PLEASANT LADDIE,

Wil stand for servics the ensuing season, com-
mencing April 1ith and ending August I4th,
1531, st the following places. viz :

BUTLER.

At the stable of Wailter & Poos, in the bor-
ongh of Batler, on April 11th, 12th, 13th. 74th.
15th. 16th, 23th, 26th. 27th, 28th. 29th and 30th.

May 9th, 10th, 11th, 12th, 13th, 14th, 23rd,
24th, 25¢h. 26th, 27tl and 28th.

June 6th, Tth. Sth, 9ti,, 10th, 11th, 20th, 21st,
22uA, 23rd. 24th sud 5th,

Julr 4th, 5tb. ¢th, Tth, 8th and 9th

LEASUREVILLE:

At the stable of John Lawall, in Leasureville,
infield township. on April 18th, 19th. 20th,
21st, 224 and 23d.

May 24. 34, 4th. 5th, 6th. 7'h, 16th 17th, 15th,
19th, 20tb, 21st. 30tk and 31st.

June Ist. 24, 33 4th, 17th, 14th, 15th, 17th,
18th, 27th, 25th. 29th and 30th

July Ist and 24, and so alternately. the six days
of each alternate week at the above places.

PEDIGREE.—This sprendid Stzliion was im
ported by Lawall & , and Las been pro-
nonnced by the mowt competent judges to be
the best Draught Horse in the State. He s a
dark Lay. nim‘:ln old : without bleisir Li. and

Hs was got by Clyde who gainel many pre-
minms, including the l;c:vllng remrinm : when

one sid two years old emiam of
the Codder Farmers' Show. &~ is nearly
connected with the great Sir Walter Sco t. who

is well known and who obtaned the Glasgow
premium of £60, two yearsin succession ; he
also won ihe Il:l:c prize st il:. Royal Suow held

t og‘i andon. Dam was a pure
a}m are who won many firet prizes at
Kukintullock Show. He is knowu to v« the best
foal getter iu this part of the State

TERMS : Fifteen Dollars for insurance, to
ib;pdd when the mare is known to be \;ith fo‘nlh
egular attendance, or persons wit
a mate before she is known to be m::sl for-
feits the bm-nrweo Care will be taken but vo
hility for sccid

BOOH, LAWALL &£ CO.

o —

Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat. Bronchitis,
d
a

y Y and All Diseases
i Tlllm" nd LUNGS

Put up In Quart-size Boitles for Family
Selent ealmnd of Bal
lzed Roek Candy, Old Rye, and other tonles, The
Formula is known to our physieial
Iy recommended he ansl

mot inent h’oﬁaﬂ‘,’ .lggl'(} A Auﬂm

s L . o

" d‘h‘um. Is on the Iabel of every bottle, It s
o medical thit

will

; ) £l
v Cotisia ; in the' nviplént
A e anu and APPETIZER, It makes
11l tonie

a family use, Is pleasant to
take ; if weak or del It ghves tone, aptiyity
and strengtly to the whals hum g

~Dox't gy, Dycviven
ohyy unprineipiied deal-
: Rye

hlﬂl
NEd
hottle

€A’ TIOY
i piace of our TOL ROCK AN BT
i

i ¥
vige mn u:nm}-{'z:

A\ WKENCE & MARTIN, Proprietors, 111 Mads
s . fson Hipset, Chicago,
Ank your for it !
™ Ask your !
o Ask for it !
C] your ma for it !

: F Sol by DRUGGISTS, GROCEIS wud WINE
X MARTIN, No. o Barelay 46, Now W il

" WHITE 0AK SPRINGS
NORMAL SCHOOL.

The White Oak Springs Normal School will
open August 5 and eontinue six weeks, The
design of the prep hers for
thorough work in the school room. Twmtion,
$1.00.  For particulars .d:iru the principal

Ay M Chnan s v
Summer Normal Term.

The Summer Normal Term of the Wither-
spooir Institute, Butler, Pa,, conducted by Pro-
ewsors P."B. M}nﬂu’% lﬂgl 'l'ilm:n.n, wi‘ll
open on Monda; L tinui
\vl:ekl and 014" l.:l.y 3. 'r-’;:&':. g:’;;:)‘ ”Ax
thorough course of instraction will be eivey iy
o betehe AL the pablin bk
NOTICE TO FARMERS.

Large number of Farms for sale or cxchange

v

at low and on ewsy payments, seoecn)
eall farms from 85 1o 50 acres wanted.  Alsg
loans o'; 9 .£n; xuﬂn'g .‘"'JA"I d;v-&
s AL ¥ raten.  Address
R ERAD lN. ¥reeport, Va.,
days: Every Monday at
Fri ~ Every Taesday at No. 60, Fourth
Avenue, Pitysburgh.

Notiee.

Notiee Is hcn’r{ f:m that an_applieation
for n charter wil made to Hon. James
Bredin, Law Judge, of the Courts of Butler
county, at Chambers on the 24th day of June,
15851, Ineorporating the New Hope Proshyteriau

Chureh, in N id ; Fhe chiy!
ok B S county. The chiy

e for @“‘Mﬂ is religioun
nd the object thereof the promotion of religion
1w the world,

T, J. SHANNON,
J. D, BrevHessos,
B, A. Harrrey,
June 8, 81,3,

Trustees,

Administirator’s Notlee.

Letters of ~dministrgtion haying l-en granted
&0 the u‘mﬂHm on ’:u owtate of W Trimable

nocamed. Inte of Midllesex towvship, Butler
conuty, Ps., sll personse knowing themeelve
in debred to said estate will please make nomedi-
ate pasment. and any having clsims agaionst
waid entato will present them ‘uly authenticated

for payment,
ROBERT TRIMBLE
June 1.6t Adm'r, Baxonburg, V. 0., Pa,

Union Woolen Mill,
BU (LEK, rA

. FULLERTON, Prop’r.
Manutacturer of BLANKETs, FLANNELs, Y AKNS,
&c.  Also custom work done Lo order, such ae
enrding Bolls, making Blankets, Flanuels. Kolt-
tiug and Weaving Yarus, &, at very low
prices  Wool worked on the shares, |t de
wired nv7-ly

A K WANL YOU 1 every

(j HN ' S '&'mu(y.wwll our .sz AU

PIMATIC Canpemr Swrrrpn.  You can make

O 25,00 Lo #5.00 per day the year round. Good

profits and rapid sales,  Capital not necessary I

you ean furnish good reterenees,  Address st onee
PAGE CAnvir swrrren Co,

WANTED X

A German girl for
sgeneral  housework,

Tuquire ot Heory G, Hale, coruer of Peuu and
3 SmyZs ‘

Bixth streety, Pittsbu

SUACDES

VRS

THE

CERMANREWEDY
RHEUMATISM,

Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbego,
Backache, Soreness of the Chest, Gout,
Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swsllings and
Sprains, Burns and Scalde,
General Bodily Pains,

Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted Feet
and Ears, and all othor Pains
and Aches.

No Preparation on earth cquals 81. Jacops O1L as
so0fy pure, simple snd cheap External Remedy.,
A trial entails but the comparatively trifling outlay
f B9 Cents, and every one sufiering with pain
10 have cheap and positive proof of its claims,
Direct!ons in Eleven Langaages.

80LD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS IN
MEDICINE.
A.VOGELER & CO.,

Baltimore, Md., U. 5. 4.

MRS. LYDIA E. PINKHAM.

OF LYNN, MASS.

DISCOVERER OF

LYDIA E. PINKHAM'S
VEGETABLE COMPQOUND.

The Positive Cure
e e T et ¥

For all Female Complaints.

Wiy preparation, its name eignifies, conmists of
Vegotabio Prope.Lie Uit are Larm.. s 1o Lo 1mont deb
feats fnvalil, Upon one trial the taerits of this Com
pound will be recomiza, airellef s fmmediate ; and
when its usc Iy pontined, In nincty-nine easos In a hua
Grod, apermanc: toure b el ted anthours nds will tes
tify. On ac sunt of ita proven merits, it lstoday re
ecommeonded and prescrine 1 Ly the Lest phrsiciaus o
the country.

It will ecro entircly tho woit form of falling
of the uterus, Loucorthoy, Irveguicr and painful
Menstruation, ell Ovarlan Troubles, 1nlammation end
Uleeration, Floodings, all Dicplacc ments and the eon-
soquent spinal weakicm, wnd Is eapecially adapted (o
the Change of Life. 1t will disolve and expel tumors
from the uteragin a9 parls stago of goveloprnent, The
fomgdeney, bo cancerous bimors there L clecked very

1x tse,

In fact it bas proved to b the grest
est and best remecy that Las gver boen élssover
od. It permcates evory portion of the syrtem, cid gives
new Wapnd vigor. 1t romoves falnt e lat L G0
stroys wll craving for ettmulants, anl relleves wealness
of the etomzch

1t cures Lloating, Foadaches, Ncrvous Prostration,
Oeneral Dobilic,, Slocploseners, Dopression acd Indd
gertlon, That fesling of boaring Cown, ccusing paln,
weight and buckache, bn alwa s perranently cured by
ftsuse, 1t willat all times, nad underel! clrenmstan
cen, act in harmony with thc Lw that governs the
femaleaystom.
bl'orlﬂ-yﬂt-vhlnl- of cithor sex this compound

unsurpamed.

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound

In prepared at 282 and 2% Wostorn Averme, Lynn, Yaon,
Price £1.90. Six bottles for §5,00, Mout Ly el 1 e
forra of pills, also L the furm of Lozenges, on receipt
ot L wer box, for cither, Mes WENKIIAM
froily Attt ra of Inquiry. Hend for pam
phiet. Address mssbove Mention this poper,

Xo famiy ehouldbe without LUDIA B FI7KIAM
LIVERPILIA  They eurs Conetipation, Liltoussces,
and Torpldity of the Liver, 5 conts per Lot

GEO, A, KELLY & CO0. General
Agerts Pittsburgh Pa,
Sold by D. H. Wuller, - Butler Pa.

It you feel dull, drowsy, debilljgled, ha

quent headaches, mytk tasths badly, poor

zm; aud to coated, you are suffering from .
Hyer, ar “nliliousiess,” and nothing will eure

U S0 specd iy and permanently as 1o take Siy-

ON# LIVER RuouLATOR O MEDICINE,

The Cheapest, | "t

and Best Family Medi-

elne In the World !

AN Evvycin

CIvic for all dise

LAver, Stomweh

Spleen,

Regulate
b prevent

A8 AND FEV
ity vy
N
DI il

JA 4
| GA) RREAVHE !

t, nothing so

the Liver

ULATOR

NENS,
NAU

e
m

Whiing b so ) an
I%Fah.' atd I nearly every ease iU cotaes

W stomaeh, and can be so easily corrected
I you will take Shmmons’ Liver Kegulator. [w nat

negleet o sure 1 rciuedy for thiin ye
?'r, L will also Baproye Yoaur A s
ogy and Gegyepn] feain.

' PILES !

How many suffer torture day afte
1ife o burden and robbimg existen of all p e asure
owing to the secret suffering from Piles,  Yet re-
et ds ready to the hand of alimost any one who
Wil use systematically the remedy that has per.
manently ecurcd thousands,  SiMumosy’ Lq\ [
Beauraron, s no drastie violent purge ; Hot a
gentle auelntinney ty Witurd

CONSTIPATION ?

SHOULD pot be regardod ns a trifiing
alment-ip Lol natire demands the ot
most regularity of the bowels, and any
deviation from this demand paves the
way often to serious danger quite
AN NECCRUry 1o remove impure ae
Iations from the bowels as it i to
sleep, and no health can be expe
where a costive habit of Lody prevalls,

m‘.l-n\ disor-
e, Camplex -

day, making

SICK HEIQDACHN ¢
Khis distressing afftiotion oceurs most frequent
The disturbanee of the stomach, arising from
the imperfectly digested contents, canses i seyere
pain in the head, ,u----uu!-.m,: d with disagreeable
natsen, and this constitutes what Is popularly
known us Siek Headache,
MANUFACTURED ONLY BY

J, . ZrILIN & €O,
PHILADELPIA, FA,
JOLD BY ALL pRUGGISS

YOUNG CLYDESDALE,
Prince of Seotland,

Can be seen at the stabile of the subscriber, nesr
. Wintield towuship, Butier Co,, Pa,
layw ol ench week, and Thur-days
and Fridays at the stable of Joseph Flick 1n
Coyleaville y

PRINCE OF SCOTLAND
In o benuitul dapple bay, rislug six yearn old,
with lmmense bore and muscle, superior etion,
and o perfect foot, whereln most vy bo:ses
Inck, and for disposition s unex d; stands
| 1634 hands high, welghs over 1,800 povnds, and
| wos bred from one of the Huest draught horses
Uin Meotland, Further trace of pedigree 1= un-
necessary, as his appearance will reeommend
bim to competent jodges
RODEKT UESSLELGESSEK,
20aprem Uwaer,

#jery)

,o.L
f

MRS 'TRUMPET'S TELESCOPE |an exciting conflagration. But she '(”'d' comet, but who’huvin,«: expected it, is | awkard. Ah! yes; but while certain

|
| widow—fat, fair end fifty Had vou
tansacked the English language for a
word to describe her you could have
found one only that would do her jus-
tice. Mrs. Mainwaring Trumpet was
prodigious. She was prodigiously
rich, prodigionsly stout, prodigiously
active, prodigiously versatile, prodigi-
ously talkative and most prodigiously
self-important. She was good humor-
ed, too—stoat people always are ; the
adipose substance produces that quali-
ty itself We may be sure there is
more good nature lying potentially in
a tub of Dorset butter than the most
vigorous disciple of philosophy could
evolve by the efforts of his righteous
| will in a twelve-month. Mrs. Main-
| waring Trumpet was therefore good
| bumored of necessity ; she was far too
| fat to be anything else. And this noisy,
| buttery good humor of hers so lubrica-
| ted her failings that she was tolerable
{ and even agreeable in society. It is
| true she did bustle about and put you
| down or thrust you out of sight, but
| her voice was so rich and her smile <o
sunny, and she was on such unmistak-
able good terms with herseif that you
forgave her. That is, if you were not
of her particular sex you forgave her.
But if you were or are of her particu-
lar sex you never did and never do for-
give a drawing room snub. Is it not
! 80, gentle reader 7 .

Mrs. Mainwaring Trumpet went in
for ‘the world.” She loved races, and
would bet gloves and eat lobster salads
and drink champagne. She was crazy
about balls, and would dance until, for
ber size and weight, she was as great
a wonder as the sun on Easter Day.
She frequented the opera and conld
bum you all the new tunes next day,
getting a little out now and then, but
still you knew what she meant. If any
questionable play was on the stage
Mrs. Mainwaring Trumpet would be
in a side box, giggling and blushing
and exploding behind her fan in such a
very honest and absurd way that she
balf ruined the piece for the people who
wish to enjoy their vice seriously like
rational creatures ‘Have you read it?’
she would ask when any fashionable
lady novelist came out with something
more shocking than usual. ‘Have you
read it? Because I bave!” in one of
her 5 age whispers that you could hear
across a hay field. And she would
drop behind ber fan, allowing her great
rolling eyes to appear that she might
telegraph at yon, and hiding the rest
of her face, while her big jolly laughter
sounded like a river uaderground. She
was the best hand at eroquet in three
counties. She took up lawn tennisand
plaved so splendidiy that one day in
the Bishop’s garden she sent ber win-
ning stroke right fnto the study win-
dow, covering the prelate with frag
ments like a working glazier and s
confounding bim that for a few second=
Le really thought that the end of the
world had come. Sbe applied herseif
to rinking with the usual enthusiasm
and got the thing up in two hours, af-
ter which ghe went round and round
at an awful puce, Jike a seventy-four-
gun ship in a bigh wind, until she
came into eollision With tall Mr. Index
who had just come out as genior wran-
gler and was trying if a little exercise
with his legs would not be nice for a
change and useful for puiposes ol
health. Him she drove to earth with
a veloeity which by itself was the him
of a problem, and upon his prostrat
frame her own descended with a erash
80 terrific that, amid the ruin of hir
faculties, Index could secarcely collee
reason to register a solemn vow that il
his life were only spared he would re-
ucunce all athletic sports for evermore.
Thus did Mrs. Mainwaring Trumpet
move through life’s various scenes like
a catapult, u battering ram, an eighty-
one ton gun, a thunderbolt, ur any-
thing that is the embodiment of all-
conquering foree,
She was, we sgid, a widow. Fifteen
vears ago she had been Miss Mainwar-
ing, with plenty of good blood iy her
veins, but no money in her purre. Ben
Jamin Thursby Trumpet, Esq., a Bris-
tol merchant sprung from the gutter,
and worth a heap of money, ‘came’ ond
‘saw’ Miss Mainwaring, and was ‘con-
quered.”  He proposed for her ; she ac-
cepted his money. In three weeks’
time she wys Mre. Mainwaring Trum-
pes.  Bhe became rich, and rare were
the gems she wore; but oh! that vul-
gar husband !  With all her eceentrici-
ties she was g lady; and oh! that hus-
hapd!  Mrs. Mainwaring  Trompet
learned this lesson that others learnt
before her—that you cannot sell your-
self and bave yourself at the same time.
Well, she fetched a handsome price,
and, to do her justice, ghe did not
gromble much

Benjamin  Thurgby Trumpet—Ilike
Mr. Bounderby in “Hard ')‘imc-n'L
loved to talk of his origin, and how he
rose from nothing, leaving the audience
to infer what a clever, hard-headed fel-
low be must he, But he grew too

room, caught up his visiting card, and

the Trumper. The name stuck. Two

friend said to his bride :
husband Mr. Blow the Trampet 7

The bride broke into a laugh ; the
shaft of such malice conld not harm
her.
friend bhad to search her quiver for an-
other arrow,

‘And they do say— you don’t mind,
watch, and that * ou are Mrs, Blow the
Don’t you 7’
tiwe in her life needed smelling  salts,

She was not half so excited on the

was found sitting in the dining room
over his port quite dead. She pro-

for the doctor and flew about the house

ull who saw her in some inexplicable

not faint, and never asked for so much

Mrs. Mainwaring Trumpet was a|as a whiff out of a smelling bottle.

Thus did Miss Mainwaring become
Mrs. Mainwaring Trumpet, widow,
with a large fortune all her own. The
vulzar husbaud was gone—‘mercifully
released, my dear,” the widow would
say ; though what it was from (except
herself) no one one could have told.
And yet Mrs. Mainwaring Trumpet
was not happy. Who is? She wan-
ted to get rid of this dreadful name
Mrs. Blow the Trumpet.
she manage it? Mrs. Mainwaring
Trumpet bethought her of an easier, a
more agreeable and a more economical
way. |

The rector of her parish was a wid-
ower, tall, lank, gloomy and always |

wearing a comtorter. An ordinary |

hedge stake, neatlv dressed in clerical turning to the telescope. ‘Here comes |

attire, with a white woolen wrapping |
at the upper end, surmounted by a|
black hat, might have passed for the
Rev. Aribur Arrowsmith at a very
short distance. Mr. Arrowsmith was
| a powerful preacher, and in common
life grave, yet apt at times to be seized
| with a kind of grim bumor, of which
{ the sign would be a series of violent
| inhalations. These, in an ordinary be-
| ing, would have denoted the onset of a
fit, but with Mr. Arrowsmith only
meant that his fancy was tickled. He
bad been twice married. His first wife
had £10,000, and she lived ten years.
He became trebly gloomy for the space
cf eighteen months, and always had
an ullusion in his sermons to the grave
where one’s heart was lying. Sudden-
ly he cheered up and married another
lady, this time with £20,000, and his
sermons began to allude to the possi-
bilities of comfort which are provided
for even the greatest sorrows. The
second Mrs. Arrowsmith, however,
held out better than her predecessor,
and it was twenty years before her re-
lict found himself raking up bis old al-
lusions to the quiet grave and the peo-
ple who are there. And now Mrs.
Arrowsmith the gecond had been dead
for eighteen months clear, and Mr. Ar-
rowsmith, thinking once more of conso-
lation, fixed his eyes on Mrs. Mainwar-
ing Trumpet. His eyes were not much
to look at, being deep-set and no-color-
ed ; but they told their tale to Mrs.
Mainwaring Trumpet as clearly as if
they bhad been azure or jetty orbs, sig-
nalling from the most delicate environ-
ment of hair and cheek. Mrs. Main-
waring Trumpet saw that the Rev,
Arthur Arrowsmith bad fallen in-love
with her To show her appreciation
of his taste and ber reciprocity she
bounded into love with him—took a
kind of header into the sentiment, and

immersed herself with an amazing
splash.  They were engaged two days

after. Mrs. Mainwaring Trumpet talk-
ed abount the affair everywhere. She
imughed over it, cried over it, grew
crimson about it, published it on the
housetop, swore her friend to secrecy
about it, and generally behaved like
Mrs. Mainwaring Trumpet gone mad
outright, which may be taken to denote
mania of seven-iold power  She court-
ed Mr. Arrowsmith at the Sunday
school, and stood 8o close to him when
he ecame to visit her class, that one
morning she trod on his corn and made
him jump three paces clean, with a
squeak that frightened the whole room.
She ogled him from her front seat in
the gallery with such directness and
power that several times he lost his
place and spoiled his best sentences.
She ran after him in the street, coming
up to him—sly, solemn and cadaver-
ous as he was—all breathless and heat,
which, at her time of life, did very well
for blushes.  She sent him presents of
«lippers that he could not wear becanse
they were too small, and worsted jack-
ets for the cold weather wkich hung
about bhim in vast, loose folds, because,
in her headlong way she had taken the
measure of her own frame for the pat-
tern.  She never lost an opportunity
of talking about him, praising him,
dragging him forward and linking him
with herself. Mrs. Mainwaring Trom-
pet vowed and declared that every
night of her life she dreamed of Mr,
Arrowsmith  without ceasing, and
awoke calling vpon his beloved name,
In fact, her love was a perfect cataract,
always going on and makiig a tremen-
dous noise in the meantime.

A last grand idea struck her, in pur-
suit of which she started for London
by the early express, getting to Pad-
dington at ten o’clock. She gave a
porter half a crown to eatch her the
very first eab, She told the eabman
that she would give him half a sover-
elgn if he drove her to Dolland’s in
twenty-five minutes.  She sprang from
her eab, rushed into the shop panting
and demanded to see the very best tel-
escope manufactured for field use. She
saw one with stand complete for £40,
tried it in St. Paul’s churchyard,
bought it, paid for it in five pound |
notes, got her discount for cash, was in
ber eab and rattling back to Padding-
ton again exactly in ten minutes and a

not amazed, only gravely elated.

‘Adams, he isat hisdinner.’

‘Laws, ma’'am " Adams said, because
that committed her to nothing.

‘At his soup, Adams,’ she continued,
fixed in her posture. ‘I see the -ladle
quite plainly’

| will that sum renew!

|

of Miss Quick’s charms bad faded oth-
ers had burst into bloom. Her papa,
who was something in Bermondsey,
and used always to bave a leathery
kind of smell, died and left Miss Quick
£150,000. How many faded charms
Bethink you,

‘Laws, ma’am, how clever!” Adam  how many dimples, ringlets, pearly
said, feeling the ground better under  sets of teeth, carnation lips, fairy feet,

her feet.
nothing was said.

‘Adams,” Mrs Mainwaring Trumpet | to £150,000 ?
How should said at last, ‘he has had three helps of | boast yourselves in mere beauty of na-

soup.’

to take this.

Hereupon, for many minutes | peachskin checks, ivory fingers and

| taper waists are equal for bewitchment

Ah! pretty dears, who

[ ture, remember to us males a day
Adams scarcely knew how she was | comes when we begin to see that we

| cannot dine of an eyebrow,

however

‘You see, ma'am,’ she said diffident- | fine its arch, nor sip the sparkle of an

ly, ‘he is a very thin gentleman.’
‘I don’t se¢ what that has got to do
with it, Adams,’ the mistress said, re-

the fish.’

Another long pause ensued, at the
end of which Mrs. Mainwaring Trum-
pet turned round upon her maid.

“Twice, Adams. [ could not be
sure, bnt I think it must be cod. Well,
three and two make five.’

‘So they do, ma’am,” Adams said,
wisely giving a free assent where the
fact was indubitable and the safety of
a coincidence of opinion tolerably cer-
tain.

‘Shoulder of mutton!’ called out Mrs.
Mainwaring Trumpet in due course;
‘and I suppose that’s onion sauce.
What a pity one can’t smell with a tel-
escope, and one would bhe sure !’

‘You can’t smell with it, I suppose
ma’am ?’ Adams said humbly, like a
true disciple of sciences

‘No, you can’t smell with it, Adams,’
the mistress answered. ‘Bless me,’
shy added, before this piece ot informa-
tion was well off her lips, ‘two glasses
of sherry, one after another, without
taking breath between. I don’t quite
like the look of that, Adams.’

‘He is such a very thin gentleman,’
pleaded Adams, who knew well that
she might take up the defense without
vexing her mistress.

‘I suppose they do take more build-
ing up, Adams,’ the mistress remarked
still gazing.

‘I’'m sure they do, ma’am,” Adams
replied fervently.  ‘There’s my father,
ma’am, thin as that paper knife, ma’am,
and the quantity of beer he takes to
keep himself up you wouldn’t believe.
It i8 quite ruin, ma’am, that it is. I'm
sure, ma’am, nothing Mr. Arrowsmith
does can be wrong, ma’am, after them
sermons,’

‘Quite right, Adams,’ replicd tle
mistress. ‘Order the brewer to leave
a nine gallon cask at your fatber’s
house to.morrow.’ &

“T'hank you, ma’am,” Adams answer-
ed. *But as 1 was a-sayin’, what a
dear good man that Mr. Arrowsmith is

y

p 1!

‘He is just cutting into his cheesc
called out Mrs. Mainwaring Trumpet.
“The very cheese I sent him on Tues-
day !’

Thus things went on until the rec-
tor's dinner was over, when Mrs. Main-
waring Trumpet rose to her feet and
said :

‘I know everything. Soup three
times and fish twice; shoulder of mut-
ton three times at least, and I am not
sure about a fourth, for I breathed on
the glass and had to clean it. Sweets
twice, for certain; cheese, dessert, and
six glasses of wine in all, I think. Ad-
ams, I do think——’

“I'hey required it, ma’am,” Adams
said firmly ; ‘it’s the call of nature,
that’s what it is.’

‘Well, T suppose 8o, the mistress
said, reasoning with herself as her
maid prepared to go down stairs. ‘You
see my size and how little I eat.’

‘Just so, ma’am,” Adams said

“T'he doctor says, continued
Mainwaring Trampet, laughing,
I live on my fat.’

“That’s just it, ma’am,” Adams said,
leaving the room ; only when the door
was closed behind her she added :—

“Three eggs and bacon to breakfast
this morning, and cold trout with mar-
malade o follow. That’s living on your
fat, 1 suppose. Well, it's easy knowing
what yvour fat lives on.’

Under the most fdvorable circuin-
stances  Mrs. Mainwaring  Trumpet
never could keep a secret long, and
now, in her e¢lation at ber own brillian-
ey, she told several friends of the con-
trivance by which she was e¢nabled to
watch her beloved one at all hours.
Of course people laughed and thought
the whole thing a capital joke; that
she did pot mind the least. bat mat-
ters grew serious when the rector heard
that his whole parish was lnughing at
him on account of Mrs. Trumpet’s tel-
escope.  He had never heard of the
telescope before,

The observing reader will have re-
marked in his journey through human
life that just in proporiion us men are
ludicrous, in that degree do they hate
the idea of becoming so.  To smile like
Falstaff, beeause we are the cause of
wit in others, is given only to the im-

Mrs.
‘that

half. She caught the return express

bosiness.  Heor lunch was a phessant, |

| Mrs. Mainwaring Trompet’s boudoir

pe
wonths nl&.vr she wag married a loving window looked straight across to the | how necomplish that?

rectory, at a distance of about one mile, |

teleseope, aimed full at the dining room
and study of gthe rectory  She adjust-
ed the focus, and searcely breathing

glaxs, |
A long silence ensued.  Adams, the
maid, who stood by, with a serious
risive grin, began to think that the ex-
Mry Trumpet

interval, Mainwaring

all.
‘I saw him,” she eried, triumphantly,

With trembling fingers she set up
the glass again, »ad now, in a more

plore anew. Another long silence fol-

the glass, ealled out i a grave voice,

mortals in waggery ; your average man

fond of this practice, and one day when | and was home again before Tunch, bav- | hates of all things to be laughed at
he had been riding bis hobby rather | ing traveled between two and three | Now, when Arrowsmith, the grim, the
hard, a wag, upon his leaving the | bundr d miles and transacted all her | golemn, the lank, discovered that he

was the lnughing stock of his congre-

reading his initinls aloud—B. T, Trum- | and she ate the bird to the bones and  gation, he came to a determination
pev'—called him on the spot Mr. Blow then set aboat completing her design.  that he would break off his engagement

with Mre. Mainwaring Trompet.  Bur
He could not
openly allege the telescope as a canse

‘Yo you know they nickname your In her boudoir window she ereeted her  Faney an impansioned counsel harangu-

ing n jury sgainst a reverend defendant
who broke off his engagement because
a woman who loved him better than

She rather enjoyed it, and the with excitement, applied her eye to the Jiwe had looked at him through a tele-

scope ! That would never do. The
matter must be accomplished by craft,
and Mr. Arrowsmith set himself to

of course, dear—that he has met his expression earefully spread over a de-  yhink how it could be done.

At this time there came to settle in

Trumpet. Horridly low, I esll it, dear. periment bad failed, when, after a long  Lig parish a maiden lady of enormous

wealth—that is, for every thousand

The bride nearly fainted with indig. sprang to her feet with a violence pounds Mre. Mainwaring Trumpet pos-
nation, and for the figst time and only which upset the telescope, stand and  geuged Miss Quick porsessed three

Mise Quick was fifty-four; probably
#he had been pretty in o lackndaisical

memorable night when her husband ‘as plainly as if he were in this room!  wort of way thirty years ago  But sinee

then Time and Miss Quick had had
peveral interviews. She looked now

nounced it apoplexy at a glance, sent composed frame of mind, began to ex- rather like an old wax doll which had

fallen on its cheek in the toy shop win-

with brandy and basins and mustard lowed ; and then Mrs. Mainwaring dow on s hot day and put the feature
poultices and hot flannels, reminding Trampet, nover taking her eye from oyt of whape

I'races of bloom were on
her Ince still, but the two cheeks did

! him like a dragon.

eye, nor pay rent and takes with a
breath, perfumed though it be like gar-
dens of Araby the blest. In a word,
dears, we grow stout, practical ; we
come, as that sad little song of Th ck-
eray’s says, ‘toforty vear.’ And as for
Mr. Arrowsmith be had come to forty
year, and to fifty year; indeed, he had
come to fifty-five year. Letan Iliad of
lovemaking be written on a finger-nail
of paper. Miss Quick made open love
to Mr. Arrowsmith; though never a
word she spoke ; Mr. Arrowsmith re-
plied that if the thing could be arrang-
el bhe was ready, though never a word
he spoke. And now for Mrs. Trumpet
and her telescope.

Six days later Mr. Arrowsmith drove
past Mrs. Mainwaring Trumpet, and
in his carriage was seated a young and
pretty girl.  No sooner did Mr. Arrow-
smith see his engaged wife than he
drew back in the carriage with all signs
of confusion and tried to hide himself.
‘O-ho !’ thought Mrs Trumpet, color-
ing up till she was as red as a soldier’s
coat. That was Saturday. At Sun-
day school next morning Mrs. Main-
waring Trumpet severely, suddenly
and with evident distrust in her voice,
asked Mr. Arrowsmith who that young
lady was with whom he drove out yes-
terday afternoon. The clergyman was
g0 palpably confused and made such
fearful blunderings in his reply, and he
80 obstinately declined to tell who the

pet closed the interview by glaring at

dragon ever glared at St. George so, in
all probability the champion would
bave tumbled off his horse before the
fight began, and we should never have
had any legend atall. Mrs. Mainwar-
ing Trumpet came home after church
as sulky as a thunder cloud.

‘Adams,’ she said, in an appalling
voice, ‘I have been deceived !

‘Lawk, ma’am !’ said.

*Yes, deceived, Adams,’ the mistress
went on. ‘He has been flirting with a
woman—a minx—a hussy not twenty!’
‘Lawks, ma’am,” said Adams, ‘to
think of it! And him such a thin gen-
tleman !

‘I don’t see what that has got to do
with it, Adams!remarked her mistresse
‘But,” said Mrs. Trumpet, pacing her
room like Lady Macbeth, ‘I shall—I
shall—I shall—’

‘I would, ma'am,” Adams said, ‘if I
was you.’

‘You don’t know what I was going
to say, Adams,” the mistress rejoined,
Next morning at twelve o’clock Mrs.
Mainwaring Trumpet sat down to her
telescope as usual; only the eye that
gazed through it burned so that it
might have welted the glass. In a mo-
ment she sank back with a scream.
‘Adams! she cried, ‘she’s there !
‘Who ma’am ?’ asked ‘Adams.

“T'he minx!" screamed Mrs. Main-
waring Trumpet.

‘Lawk, ma’am!’ said Adams.

Mrs. Mainwaring Trompet applied
herself to Jhe telescope for a few min-
utes and then burst into another scream,
‘He's kneeling before her, Adams !’
‘Well, I never!” Adams ejnculated ;
but her excited mistress heard her not.
‘Adams! sereamed Mrs. Mainwaring
Trumpet, in agonized tones, ‘he bas
got his arm around ber neck! O,
Adams, Adams,’ cried she, drawing
back from the ingtrument, ‘I am going
to faint! Hold me up, Adams !
‘Couldn’t you see it out first ma'am,’
suggested Adams, ‘and faint then,
ma’am, when all 18 over ?

‘I will, Adams,” the mistress cried,
resolutely, and she began to gaze aguin.
Alas ! new disclosures awaiting ber.
‘Adams, are ‘you there—ure you
there 7’ she screamed out.  ‘He is kiss-
ing her !

‘My gracious!” Adams exclaimed.
‘Well, there’s no being up to the men !’
‘Once, Adams!’ the infuricted lady
continued ; ‘twice three times!  Again,
again ! That's five, isn’t it?  Another!
Six kisses, Adams and the last such u
long one !’

‘Long or short is much the same,
ma’am,” Adams ventured the remark.

‘It is not the same!” eried Mrs,
Mainwaring Trumpet. ‘It makes &
gread deal of difference ; but of course
you know nothing about it.’

‘No, ma'nm,” Adams said;
been mercifully preserved.’

Adams was thirty-five, brisk and
good looking, and had just quarreled
with her e¢ighth beau,

More like Lady Macheth than ever,
Mrs. Mainwaring Trompet stood up
and said, in tones that made even the
favorite Adams shuke in her shoes,
“The earringe " “The  rectory !” she
called cut, in the same thrilling tone, to
her conchman, as she stepped into the
vehicle. ‘I must see Mr. Arrowsmith,’
she said to the.servant at the rectory.
She never asked was he out or in. ‘I
must see him ;" and she strode with
avenging steps across the hall into o
small morning room, ‘Say that Mrs.
Muainwaring Trompet wishes to see
him instantly. instantly ! do you hear?
#he said to the servant.

“Yes ma'am,” the man answered
‘I'n o taking she is!” he remarked, as he
went to deliver the message.

The infurinted Mrs. Mainwaring
Trumpet might kave heard two or
three gasp-like inhalations before the
door opened.  She might have seen
the faintest remmnaut of a grin on the
rector’s lean face as he entered the
room But she saw no smile, heard
no sound of laughter ; she was riding
on the whirlwiud of her rage and alive
to nothing bhut the chastisement she
must inflict,

‘Arthur  Arrowsmith,’

I haye

she began,

way of a fire engine wukivg ity way o, like an astronvmer who discovers & not match in wize, which was a little

‘you are found out,

girl was, ti at Mrs. Mainwaring Trum- |

Indeed, bad the |

Walls have cars

and windows huve eyes. Oh, you per-
jured man !’

‘They may have,’ retorted the rector,
who seemed wonderfully well prepared
for the attack ; ‘but even if that be so,
however curious and interesting the
fact may be considered in the light of
an' unexpected and rather inexplicable
phenomenon, still T don’t see what it
has to say to my beinga tortured man.’

‘You were seen in this room,’ the
lady went on: ‘seen when the clock
was pointing to twenty-eight minutes
past eleven. What was going to hap-
pen just then, Arthur Arrowsmith ?’

‘I should say the clock was going to
strike the half-hour,” the rector answer-
ed, with perfect composure

‘0, you wicked and most shameless
man !’ cried Mrs. Mainwaring Trump-
et. ‘I could not have believed it only
I saw it with my own eyes.’

‘Aided by Dollond’s telescope’ re-
marked the rector.

‘Yes, aided by Dollond’s telescope !’
his accuser answered. She did not
care that the fact was discovered. ‘And
let us be thankful for any instrument
that finds out the baseness of men.
Carrying on with that chit of a girl ! I
declare I could not bave believed it !’

‘Why should I not carry on, as ‘you
call it, with that girl, if I please ?’ de-
manded the clergyman, not the least
moved by her vehemence.

‘IHear him speak!” she screamed, in-
voking some invisible power, ‘Oh Ar-
ther Arrowsmith, to behave so with
that white tie round your neck !’

‘The only ching to be said about the
tie round my oeck is that there is not
quite starch enough in it,’ replied the
recror. ‘That, I take it, is the laun-
dress’ fault, not mine.’

‘And your gray head!’ continued
Mrs. Mainwaring Trumpet, sweeping
forward in her invective, regardless of
this flippant interruption.

‘Now, as tomy head,’ the clergyman
eaid, for the first time with a little
warmth, ‘there is not a gray hair on
it.”

‘Well, with your bald head then!
cried the frenzied Mrs. Mainwaring
Trumpet. ‘With your bald bead, to
| bebave so, it’s appalling !’

‘If I were to behave so without my
bald head it certainly would be appal-
ling,’ retorted the rector. ‘Surely, Mrs.
Mainwaring Trumpet, you don’t*mean
to say that if I were decapitated my
conduct would have been more becom-
ing 1’

This sardonic mood he maintained
througzh the interview, but no such toy-
| ish opposition could stem the rush of
| Mrs. Mainwaring Trumpet’s wrath.
| “You kuelt before her !’

! ‘Yes; ber shoestrings had come un-
done.’

‘You put your arms about ber neck !’

‘She asked me to fasten her neck-rib-
bon. By the way,’ the rector added,
‘what do they call these ribbons that
stream down their backs? A name is
jest. Follow me-lads! That's it. She
asked me to fasien her follow-me-lads.’

‘Her follow-me-lads !’ repeated Mrs
Mainwaring Trumpet, in a voice that
sank into the deepest bass with indig-
nation. ‘Well, if the earth were to
open and swallow me up——DBut,’ she
cried, darting back to the main track of
her impeachment, ‘I saw more than
that ; vou kissed her.”

‘As to kissing,’ the imperturbable
rector replied, ‘that might be the kiss
of peace.’

' ‘Kiss of peace, indeed I’ echoed the
gcornful dame. ‘A likely story! The
kiss of peace was not given baif a doz-
en ata time And if the first was a
' kiss of peace, will you tell me what
were the other five ?’

‘I shall answer no questions,’ replied
the rector, seeming to become very
grand and dignified all of a sudden.

‘Oh, then you don’t even repent!’
Mrs. Trumpet went on.  And now her
last bit of patience vanished. ‘You
glory init!  Artbur Arrowsmith,’ she
crim{, in a voice which rang through
the room. ‘I renounce; I cast you off.
I would rather marry your coachman
than you. \We are strangers from this
moment and forever, and 1 only wish

. that there were witnesses to hear me
Iuay the words !’

‘Witneeses aro here,’ the rector said,
breaking into a smile, and throwing
open the folding doors as he spoke.

| “You were not likely 1o wmiss much of
Mrs. Mainwaring Trumpet’s interest-
ing conversation, were you?’ he added,
addressing himself to the adjoining
room,

Here two ladies sat at luncheon.
One was the pretty rival, the other
Miss Quick. Both ladies seemed try-
ing to suppress their laughter, only the
younger one was o little rosy red amid
ber amusement.

‘Miss Quick you know,’ said the rec-
tor, now quite calm, ‘Thisis my dead
brother’s only child, my adopted daugh-
ter ;a dear, good girl;' and he stroked
ber cheek with a warmpth that was
pleasant to see, while she grew rosier
red than before.

Mrs. Mainwaring Trumpet, for once
in her life, lost her power of speech
She stood und gazed, but words would
not come

‘Here,” snid the rector, drawing bis
neice’s neck ribbon through his fiugers,
‘herd is her follow-me-lads. I tied it
smartly, did I not?’

‘I have made n mistake,” gasped poor
Mrs. Mainwaring Trompet at last. ‘1
have made a mistake ; 1 apologize, 1
withdraw my words. We shall be as
wo have been. 1 mean,” sbe added,,
hanging her bead n little. ‘as weo have
been this past two months.’

‘No, thank you,’ the rector said;
‘you have renounced me and cast meo
off If you please wo shall be as we
have been the past two minutes !’

‘What ! Do you mean that—-'
Mrs.  Mainwaring  Trumpet could
not finish the sentence

I mean,’ the rector said, drawing
himself up and buttoning his coat
tightly round his thin frame, ‘that any
lndy who takes telescopie views of my
private life shall for the remainder of
her existence be kept at s telescopic
distance from me. From henceforth,
Mrs. Mainwaring Trumpet, distance
shall lend enchantment to any view of
me and my concerns that you may
take, and from what I have seen I am
inelined to think that any enchantment
which I may derive from the inspec-
tion of yourself will be in a greas meas-

ure owing to the interposition of the
same agreeable mediuam.’

Light bréke on Mrs. Mainwaring
. Trumpet at last
{ ‘I have been ensnared,’ she cried
" more furiously than ever; ‘I have been
; deceived I’

‘You have, by yeur own telescope,’
| the clergyman answered. ‘Take my
''advice. and keep that valuable instru-

ment for the observation of the heaven-
{ Iy bodies and let other bodies alone’

‘Weil.” Mrs Mainwariog Trumpet re-
terted, with a creditable rally of her
spirits, just as she marched out, ‘all I
ean say of my telescope is this, I have
not tried it on my heavenly body yet.
Good morning to you!” and with some-
what of a recovery of majesty she
swept from the room.

‘Adams,’ she said whan she reached
her own chamber, ‘it’s all over. We
are strangers now. Ourlives are part-
ed, Ada:ns, and will run in separate
channels to the ocean.,

Adams was not quite equal to this
high metaphorical flight.

‘Broke off, is it, ma’am ?’ she asked.

‘Broke off," her mistress said. ‘Yes;
broken, shattered.’

‘Well, ma’am,” Adams said, ‘there
may be a blessin’ in it. You sce,
ma’am, he was such a very thin gentle-
man ’

Miss Quick became Mrs. Arthur Ar-
rowsmith, and the blooming niece lived
on at the rectory. The story of the
telescope got abroad, and of course
everybody laughed, until at last Mrs.
Mainwaring Trumpet very wisely re-
solved to laugh herself. Aad finally,
to show that she feared the ridicule of
no human tongue, the doughty dame
lent the instrument to the local muge-
um, and there it stands, with a great
ivory plate underneath, bearing this in-
seription in Roman capitals: MRS,
TRUMPET'S TELESCOPE.

THE LIME-KILN CLUB.

!

‘At midnight las’ night,’ said the old
man in a solemn voice as he looked up
and down the aisles ; ‘at midnight las’
night de speerit of Brudder Charles
Climax Goshport, a local member of
dis club, passed from y’arth to de un-
known. Only a week ago he sat in dis
ball; to-night he am dressed fur de
grave. What ackshun will de club
take?’ . .

‘I g’pose, sah,’ said the Rev. Pen-
stozk as he rose up, ‘dat it am in order

to present a resolushun to de effeck dat
be was a man of de highest integrity,
liberal hearted, high minded, an’ dat
his loss am a sad blow to de hull city.’

*Yes, such a resoltshun am in order.
Brudder Penstock, can you remember
dat you eber took Brudder Goshport
by de hand an’ gin bim a word of
praise fur his bard work an’ honest
ways ?’

‘I—I—doan’ remember dat I eber
did, sah.’

‘Am dar a pusson in dis ball who kin
remember dat he eber put hisself out to
favor Brudder Goshport ?’

Not a man answered

‘Kin any one of you remember dat
You took any pertickular interes’ in
how he got along?’

Not a voice was beard in reply.

“T'o be a little plainer,’ continued the
President, ‘am dar one single pusson
in dis hull who eber felt fiva cents’
worth of anxiety for Brudder Gosh-
port’s worldly or spiritual welfare 7

The hull was so quiet that the sound
of Elder Toots rubbiscg bis back on the
sharp edge of a window-casing gave
everybody a start.

‘Not a man in dis hull city, so far as
we know, eber put hisself out te do a
favor“for or speak a word in praise of
our lameonted brudder, an’ yet we have
the cheek to.talk of a resolushun set-
tin'torth his many vartues an’ heartfelt
sorrow. No, sir! We doan’ pass no
sich bizness heah! 1 should be
ashamed to look his widder in de faco
if we did. It am de way of de world
to let men alone jist when a leetle help
would give ’em o broad an’ easy road.
We b'ar of dis man or dat man bavin’
won de gratitude of de people, but we
doan’ h'ar of it untill he am dead.
When o man has gone from y'arth de
papers an’ de public suddenly diskiver
how honest he was ; what a big heart
be had; how much good he was allus
doin’ an’ what loss to de world his
death will prove. De time to praise a
man is when he am livin’ beside us.
Praise burts nobody, but many a good
man has grown weary fur de want of
appreciashun.  Heah am seventy-two
of us in dis hall to night, an’ we have
to own up dat not one of us eber went
outer our way to prove to our brudder
dat his gentle ways, his squar’ dealin’
an’ his upright life war’ any mo’ ’pre-
ciaten by us dan as if he had bin »
hoss-thief! An’to pass a resolushun
would be to brand ourselvos hypoeri-
ties. Lot no man dare offer one.'— De-
troit Free Pross.

(Pittsburgh Catholie.)

Thelr Stntements Indorsed.

A strong statement unqualifiedly in-
dorsed must induce confidence. In
this connection we note the following
from Dr. Louis Bock & Son,. Sheboy-
gan, Wis.: We have been handling
St. Jucobs Oil and are rlemd with
the large demand. Hardly a day goes
by without hearing from some one or
another of our patrons baving used it
with entire satisfaction, saying it is
the bost thing they ever tried, and we
join them in so sayiog.

(C'uba’s sugar erop is estimated this
renr nt 600,000 tons, which will be the
{lr‘(nnl ever raised on the island.

Mrs. Charles Diley Pittsbugh, says,
whe bad Chronic Catarrh badly. Peru-
na cured her pertectly.

There is & chicken in West Chester
which scratches gravel with twelve
Loes,

Crystalene is just the thing for brick
houses, the paint being perfactly wa-
terproof; No moisture can penetrate.

(irant thinks the removal of his bi-
ographer from the Consul Generalship
ot London Adam Badeau-men for Gar-
ficld's administration.

Mra, I, Simmering, Millersville, Pa.,
had Ozena and Chronic Catarrh,  Pe-
runa cured her entirely.

Monograms on porous plasters for
young ministers are worked in cool
pink or blue for summer season.




