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BUTLER, PA.,

LEGAL ADVERTISEMENTS.

Estate ot John Cooper. Dec'd.
LATE OF WJNFIELD TWP., BUTLER CO., PA.,
Letters testamentary on the above estate

having been granted to the under-

signed, sll persons knowing themselves in-
debted to said estate will please make i medi-
ate payment and any having claims inst
said estate will present them duly authentie ted
for settlement. -
ROBERT COOPER, Executor.
Denpy P. O., Butler county, a.
Estate ot Wm. Park, Sr.
LATE OF MIDDLESEX TOWNSHIP, DECEASED.

Letters testiment in the estate of Wm.

Park, dec'd., Iate ot?iddluex township. Butler
oounty, Ps., having been granted to the under-
signed all p knowing themsel indebted
$0 8aid estate will please make immediate pay-
ment, and an hni:f claims against said ewtate
will present them duly authentictted for set le-
ment

Haxxan Parx,

WiLiiax Parx, Jr.

James Parx.
Bakerstown P. O., Allegheny Co., Ps,

Estate of samuel Young,
LATE OF WASHINGTON TWP., DEC'D.

Letters of administration on the estate of
Samuel Young, dec'd, late of Washington twp.
Butier county, Pa., baving been granted to the
undersigned, all persons knowing themeelves
indebted to said estate wi'l [llnn l: ke imlmo.-'
diste payment and any baviog claims agains!
said :uu will pmr’at them duly authenti-
cated for settiement,

8. C. Hurcmmson, Administrator.

North Bope P. O, Butler county, P

Estate of John C~nn, Dec’d.

uu%u?:n

Conn, dec’d,

, Pa., having been ted to

-mejw‘ kt nowlnmewselves indebted
make immedinte p.{;

nst said estal

“IJ authenticated for settle-

8. C. HUTCHISON, Adm'r,

P. 0., Butler Co., Pa.

Executors’ Bale.

By virtue of tke provisions of the will of Wi
liam Thompson, dec’d, late of Middlesex twp.,
Butler county, Pa., the undersigued, bis Execu-
tors, offer for sale part of the farm of sald Wil-
llam Th L d In twp.,

Butler county, Pa., ope miie west of the Buter
Plank Koad, and four miles
east W. Railrosd,containing FIFTY-
NINE AND ONE-HALF ﬁux). ACRES, one-
half cleared snd In good cultivation, the balance
well timbered and all u der fence, is convenient
10 schools and churches, snd is well watered.
For further information inquire of on the farm

of the P.&

or
W. 8. TROMPSOX,
W.R. TIOM,‘ Executors.
Glade Mill P. 0., Butler, Co., Pa,
novl4-8m.

Estate of Sarah Miller.
(LAT® OF COLAY TWP., BUTLER CO, pEC'D.)
Letters of administration on the above
pamed estate having been granted to the un-
dersigned, ail persons koowlug themselves in-
debted to said estate will please make imme-
diate payment and any having clalms s’alu‘t

Is nature's greatest remedy, the ool
one that barmonizes with l.he'n_dvmces
of our modern Physiologists,
that no medicine can haveany

rth-places of all

utting these in &
keep?nﬂ_‘hem 80,
or * The

These organs are the bl
hence, by
healthy condition &n
all diseases must pass AWaY.
m%ol Life,” & book eve
and child should read, &
or address S. B. Hartman &
bus, Ohio, and get one gratis.

B i
Cures Constipation and Piles.
Price $1 per Bottle. Six Bottles $5.
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A SPECIFIC FOR
B [EPILEPSY, SPASMS, -Wme
CONVULSIONS, FALLING SICKNESS,

ST. VITUS DANGE, ALCHOHOLISM,
OPIUM EATING, SYPHILLIS,
SCROFULA, KINGS EVIL,

UGLY BLOOD DISEASES, DYSPEPSIA,
NERVOUSNESS, SICK HEADAGHE,
RUEUMATISM, NERVOUS WEAKNESS,
NERVOUS PROSTRATION,
BRAIN WORRY, BLOOD SORES,

BILIOUSNESS, COSTIVENESS,
KIDNEY TROUBLES AND IRREGULARITIES.

S~$1.50 per bottle at druggists. "9
The Dr. §. A. Richmond Med. Co, Proprietars

St. Tcserh, MLo. )
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ds freely d by Phy

said estate will p them duly suth

for settlement.

HENRY MILLER, Administrator,
Coultersville P. O,, Butler Co., Pa.

8. F. Bowszr, Aut'y.

Administrator’s Notice.
‘Whereas letters of sdminisiration de bonus
aon in the estate of D. Moore, dec’d, have been
issued to me by the Reglster of tue probate of
wills for Butler connty. This i8 to give notice
to allparties indebted to sald estate to call and
settle, and all s having claims against the
same will present them duly probated for r‘;-y-

ment, 8. F. BOWSER, Adm'r ol

D. Xoore, dec'd, Butler, Pa.

Esiate of Ebenezer Christy,
(LATE OF WASKIXGTON TWP., BUTLER OC., PA.)
Letters of administration having been grant-
dtpthmd-?udonmmuolxhuu
Christy, late of Washington twp., Butler coun
ty, Pa., notice is hereby given to all parties
knowing themselves indebtad.to said estate to
make immediate payment and any having claims
against said estate will présent them duly
sutbenticated fo; poy?‘nt
8. Jaxz CHmisTY, s
@. W. Cmamsry, } Adm'rs,
North Hope, Butler couuty, Ps

Auditor’s Nolice.

J.‘:‘Adm:('n%:ol.l T g, Toe
10| . 0 .
3, 1883, Cc of said 80oou

on con;
Bon "ot

% firmation of said account, ap-
. D, Marshall Auditor to make distribu-
the balance in hands of administrator
among those legally eutitled t.begeto. o
‘BY THE COURT.
To tlre heirs and creditors of sald John J.
Rahyser and all others Interestered in _above dis-
teibucion, please take notice that I will attend to
the duties of my l‘xpoi my office, in But-
, on Saturday, the 1 y of January, 1884, at
10 o’clock A. M., at which time and place all parti
in interest may nppea; lll’ld heard.
Dec. 29, 1883.

In the District Court of the
United Sta-es,

For the Western District of Pennsylvania,

William H. Dougherty, of Fairview twp.,
Butler county, in #aid district, a Bankrupt un-
der the Act of Congress of March 2nd, 1567,
and the d supplen theretn, hav-
ing ap&:’ed for a Discharge from all his debts,
and other claims provable under said Act, by
order of the Court, notice Is hereby given to all
creditors who have proved their debts, and
other persons juterested, to sppear on :he 22d
day of January, 1884, at 11 o’clock, A. M., belore
Bamuel Harper, Esq.., Register in Bankruptev,
at his office, No. 85 Diamond street, Pittsburgh,
Pa., to show cause, if any they have, why a Dis-
charg should not be graoted to sald bankrupt.

be 3
ARSHALL, Auditor.
jan2-at.

J. F.BRITTAIN, 8.C. MCCANDLESS,
Auw'’y for Bankrupt. Clerk.
S ——— mw—

Jury List for l"ebﬁury Term.

List of Traveise Jurors drawn to serve in the
Feb. term of Court commeucing the first Mon-
day being the 4th day, A. D., 1884,

Aldinger, C D Millerstown boro, dru, t.

Bovard, Robert Venango twp !-;'mer’.“h

Barr, Jawes Adams twp farmer.

Beatty, Jno M Oakland twp farmer.

Bellis, Fred Forward twy farmer,

Black, J M Allegbeny twp puinper,

Brown, 8amuel SI% rock twp farmer,

Burk, P R Karus City boro grocer.,

Blakely, Joscph Marion twp farmer.

Campbell Ezra Concord twp farmer,

Cralg, J 8 Allegheny twp Justice.

Chandler, Wm Clinton twp farmer.

Cooper, Bamuel Jeflerson twp farmer,

Clouse, Peter Bummit twp farmer.

Elliott, Perry Worth twp farmer,

Krvin, J A Peurolia horo furnitare dealer,

Farnsworth, Martio Butler twp farmer,

Fragier, John Butier boro, 2d ward tarmer.

Gallbach, W H Zelienople boro merchant.

Gibson, Samuel 8§ Winfield twp farmer,

Glenn, John Muddycreeck twp farmer.

Heplar, A O Oakland twp farmer.

Heberling, Gottlelb Lancaster twp laborer.

Herr, C E Petrolia boro editor.

Ladrer, Jacob Lancaster twp merchant.

McMichael, Joseph Clay twp farmer,

McCollough, J M Falrview twp E farmer.

McGarvey, Matthew Washiugton tw 8 tarmer

Nelson, R J Middlesex tarmer,

Nicho'ns, H W Butler tw] farmer.

Robner, John Cranberry twp Justice.

Robb, Christie Oaklacd twp farmer.

Robinson, Thos Cranberry twp farmer,

Bmith, Henry Fairview twp farmer.

8ki'lman, Jas Center twp farmer.

Beott, Chambers Fauview boro merchant,

Btamm, Boloman Forward twp farmer.

Bhaffuer, G W Butler bor let ward contractor

Bproul, Perry Cherry twp farwmer,

ompson, Chas Buflalo twp farmer,

Walters, John Evans boro tarmer.

Whetmers, J C Fairview twp K merehant.

G. D. HARVEY,
Bricklayer and Contractor.

Estimates given on contract work. Resl-
’dom, Washington street, north end, Butler,
.. jan2.1y.
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TUTT’S
PILLS

TORPID BOWELS,
DISORDERED LIVER,
and MALARIA.

From theso sources arise three-fourths of
the diseases of the Luman ruce. These
symptoms indicate the.r existence : Loss of
Appetite, Bowecls costive, Sick Head-
ache, fullness after cating, aversion to
exertion of body or mind, Eructation
of food, Irritability of temper, Low
spirits, A feeling of having neglected
some duty, Dizziness, Fluttering at the
Heart, Dots beforc the eyes, highly col-
ored Urine, CONSTIPATION, and de-
mand the use of & remedy that acts dlwcux
onthe Liver. AsaLiver medicine TUTT?
PILLS have no equal. Their action onthe
Kidneys and Skin isalso prompt; removing

impurities through these three ¢ scave

rs of the system,' producing eppe-

tite, sound digestion, regnlar stools, a ciear

skinand a vigorous body. TUTT'S PILLS

ecnuse no nausea or griping nor luterfere
with dajly work and are a perfect

ANTIDOTE TO MALARIA.

HE FEELS LIKE A NEW MAN.

“I have had Dyspepsia, with Constipa-
tion,two years,and have tried ten different
kinds of pills, and TUTT'S arc the first
that have done me any good. They have
cleaned me out nicely. My appetite 1s
splendid, fond digests readily, and I now
have natural passages. I fecl like a new
man.” W. D. EDWARDS, Palmyra, O.
Bold everywhere, 23¢. Office,44 MurraySt.,N.Y.
.. e e SR s 2

TUTT'S HAIR DYE.

GRAY HAIR OrR WmISKERS changed in-
mmu{ 10 1 GLOSBY BLACK h{ a single ap.
plication of this DYE. Sold by Druggists,
or sent by cxpress on recelptof gl

Office, 44 Murray Strect, New York.
TTT'S

MANUAL OF USEFUL RECEIPTS FREE.
Butler's New Departure
For Pianos, Organs, Violins and other Musi-
eal Instruments, call at the

NEW MUSIC STORE,

R e
‘Kleber Bros. & Stauffer,

Main Street, Butler, Pa.

HSheet Music and Music Books alwiys on hand,
or furnished to order. Orders for Piano aud
Organ mnin& and repairing promptly attended
to by John B. Eyth of Pittsburgh, Pa.

Nov. 14, '83, 8m.

—
Hard Wood - Furniture
for sale at extremely low flgures, A great
variety of Beds, Tables, Chairs, Childrens’
Chairs, Ladies’ Rockers, Kxira Heavy Arm
Rockers, Marble and Wood Top Parlor Tables

Bureaus, S8tands, Double and Single Lounges,
Bpring Mattresses, &c., &c., at

WM. F. MILLER'’S,

North Main Street,
BUTLER, P A.,

FACTORY ON WASHINGTON STREET.
_aIn'esar

Election Notice.

FARMERY AND BREEDERS’ MUTUAL
BTOCK INSURANCE ASSOCIATION.
The annual meeting of the members of the
Farmers’ and Breeders’ Mutual Live Btock
Insurance Association of the United States,
will be held at office of Secretary in Butler,
Pa., on the last Tuesday (20th day) of Jan-
uary, 1884, at 10 o’clock A. M., at which time
officers to serve for the ensuing year will be
elected. BY ORDER OF THE DIRECTORS.
JNo. E. BYERrs, Sec'y.

Union Wcolen Mills.

I would desire to call the attention of the
public to the Union Woolen Mill, Butler, Pa.,
where I have new and improved machinery for
the manufacture ot

Barred and Gray Flannels,
Knitting ard Weaving Yarns,

and I oan recommeoad them as being very dura-
ble, as they are manufactured of pure Butler
ocounty wool. They are beautiful in color, su-
perior in texture, and will be wold at very low
prices. For samples and &rim‘ address,

FULLERTON,
Jlad, 781y

LIVE

Butler, Pa

HONEST FOR A DAY.

before. Thinking over the insincerity
of life and people generally, Mrs. Brown
bad suddenly decided that for one day
she would be true as gold—honest as
the sunlight. She made a solemn com-
pact with herself that for one twenty-
four hours ske would think, speak and
act the truth. That she would do
pothing insincere just because society

suggested it ; but that for one single
day she would be bonest

Now one of Mis.
creeds, although unformulated, was
that a wife should never disagree with
her husband. No matter what her
real opinion was, it was =0 much more
comfortable to agree than not to agree
that, in their married life of ten years
Mr. Brown had ever helda high opinion
of his wife's good sense. Imugine his
feeling, therefore, when npon this

scene ook place.

fast, and they were dressing. Mr.

in the rcom, brushing his bhair with a
leisurely nicety that was trying to the
patience of Mrs. Brown. She was not
half as far advanced in her toilet as ber
busband, and her luxuriant hair was
awaiting its turn of brush and comb
and mirror. She heaved a sigh and
said, “Oh, dear !”

“In a hurry, Sarah ? Be through in
a moment. You don’t think I'm long ;
do you 7

Now any other morning but this
Mrs. Brown would have answered
sweetly: “Oh no, dear, ake your
time.” But this morning, true to her
vow of sincerity, sbe said frankly:
“Well yes; I do. I've been waiting
gome time; and my hair is much more
troublesome to fix than yours, you
koow.”

If a roll of thunder had suddenly
growled overhead, Mr. Brown would
not have been equally thunderstruck.
In sheer amazement he moved aside
and gave her place. Then he said :

“(Got out of the wrong side of bed
this mo-ning; didn’t you?”

“No,” answered Mrs. Brown truth-
fully. I thiok I got out at the same
side that I alwaysdo.”

“Phew !” whistled Mr. Brown.
“You are nice and cross this morning,
or I shouldn’t say so!”

“No,” said Mrs. Brown, serenely,
“I think it is you who are quick-
tempered.”

“Well!” gasped Mr.
never!”

Aprd he never had. He went out
and slammed the door. Mrs. Brown
gighed, but went on arranging her hair
and finished her dressing. She resist-
ed the momentary impulse she bad to
run after her lord and smooth down his
feathers, and soon felt the sustaining
glow of self-approval.

“Jv’s hard,” she thought, but I will
do it. Swurely society is in a bad state
when the simple truth appeara to be so
very unexpected.”

At the breakfast table she was
serenely placid, eating and drinking in
a calm sort of way, and paying no at-
tention to the scowl on the face of her
busband opposite, although usually any
such symptoms would have been sooth-
ed and smoothed away at once with
sweet words and anxious care. This
morning she was honest; she didn’
think he deserved soothing, and she
wan’t going to give in. Mr. Browan
went off to business out of humor with
himself, his wife, and everytbing in
general.  After be had left, Mrs. Brown
went down-stairs to see the butcher.
She said to the boy :

“This is a pour piece of heef; and
you know it.”

“Marm ?” said the boy, his eyes
staring.

“You take this back to Mr. Jonnson
and tell him that I think that it is
cheating to send me such a poor piece
of meat as this, when I pay him the
very highest price for everything.”

“Yes’m,” said the boy, still staring.

“Well! Take it and go ’long.”

“Yes’m,” said the boy, still dazed,
as he lifted the piece into his basket
and turned to go. He was amazed.
Never before had Mrs. Brown found
fault; and they had palmed off on her
in times past many a piece of beef not
weighed in the scales of justice.

Bridget was standing open-mouthed
near by.

Mrs. Brown gazed meditatively over
the top of her head, and her glance, to
Bridget’s eye, seemed a trifle severe.

“Plaze, ma’am, phat is it 7’ she said,
bhumbly.

“I wag just thinking, to tell the
truth, Bridget,” said Mrs. Brown, with
a laugh, “how nice and wavy your hair
was, and wishing that I had it. You
don’t have to put it up in crimp papers
over night; do you?”

“Oh! noa, ma’am!” beamed Bridg-
et. “I doant! Shure but it’s the plague
of me life it is; always tanglin’ up that
tight there’s noa cosmin’ it dacently.”

“Well ; it’s very pretty,” answered
Mrs. Brown, “and, if it was mine, I’d
be curling it all the time, I'd be so
proud of it.”

“Shure it’s welcome ye’d be to it, if
I could only give it to ye,” laughed
Bridget, as she turned aside to wash up
the breakfast dishes.

Mrs. Brown now went up-staire, and
there, just coming in at the front door
was her favorite sister-in-law.

“Good-morning, Lizzie! So glad to
see you. Come right up-stairs to my
room.”

Now Lizzie was a favorite of Mrs.
Brown’s; and she was glad to see her.
They chatted for a moment or so upon
different subjects, and then Lizzie said:

“Oh! How do you like my new hat?
Just got it yesterday. Don’t you think
it’s becoming 7"

Mrs. Brown took a look au it.

“No—o0,” she answered, relunctant-
ly, “I don’t. 1 think it’s too big for
you, and too broad.”

“Oh!” exclaimed Lizzie, her face
coloring up.

“You see,” went on Mrs. Brown,
determined still to speak the truth,

Brown “I

She had made up her mind the night |

demanded it, or ber own good nature |

Jrown’s strongest |

memorable morning the following little |
It was before break- |

Brown was standing in front of the|
bureau that contained the only mirrer |

| “your face is broad, Lizzie, any way:
{and a hat sheped like that makes it
look more so.”
| “Indeed!” flared L-zzie, picking up
her gloves and parssol. ‘““Much oblig-
ed, I’'m sure; but I don’t
face is any narrower than mioe is!”
“W hy, Lizzie!” expostulated Mrs.
! Brown. “I surely haven’t offended
you? I merely spoke the trath when

| you asked me; aud I didn’t—I didn’t |

| mean to hurt your feellngs.”

| “The truth,indeed !” snapped Lizzie.

{ “Where would you be, if I told the

| trath, I wonder !”
And with this

hounced out of the

last shot
room

“Lizzie ! Lizzie!” called out Mrs.
| Brown plaintively over the banisters :
“Lizzie ! PJease come back!”

But Lizzie was deaf, and went out
shutting the door to with a bang.

Mrs. Brown went back into her bed-
room, and—well yes—she cried a little.
It certainly was bard, this being a
champion of absolute truth. However,
a little reflection soon brought back her
| enthusiasm, and she determined still to
go on in the good new way. Just
then, Mary, who had answered the
i ring of the front door bell, came up to
say: “Mrs. Green is down-stairs,
ma’am ; and wounld like to see you.”

Mrs. Brown reflected a moment.
Mrs Green was a talkative, gossip-
loving neighbor, whom she bad ever
detested, but whom she had ever been
| careful to conciliate out of deference to

the sharpness of her tongue.
| “You may tell her, Mary,” said Mrs.
i Brown, slowly, “that I do not wishto
see her.”
“That you're very busy, and plaze
is it?” said Mary,

l

{ to excuse ye. ma'am,
I understandingly.

| “No,” said Mrs. Brown. “Say just
| this—that I do not wish to see her this
| morning.”

| Mary smiled and went down and de-
livered the message.

«“What!” exclaimed Mrs. Green, in a
high-pitched voice: “Don’t wish to
see me! what’s the reason, I'd like to
know ? Has any one been carrying
tales of me to her, I wonder? This is
an awful town for gossiping, and I
know it; and perhaps some one has
told her some story about me, or some-
thing. Just go up-stairs again, my
good girl, and tell your mistress that,
if she has heard any stories, I am pos-
itive I can explain them all away. It
would grieve me to be bad friends with
Mrs. Brown,” ghe added smothly.

Mary went up-stairs again and de-
livered her message

“Tell her, Mary,” said Mrs. Brown,
decidedly, “that I have heard no stories
whatever; but that I do no wish to see
| her this morning.”

Down went Mary aud delivered this
message.
| “Well!” exclaimed Mrs. Green, ‘“‘this
is peculiar. Tell your mistress, my
girl, that she won’t be troubled by my
calls in the future; but she’ll hear from
me some time soon !”

And with ber head in air and eyes
flashing, Mrs. Green, sailed slowly
out.

Mary ran up-stairs, giggling.

“Q, Missus! She was just that put
out!”

“I suppose so, Mary,” said Mrs.
Brown gravely. “But I couldn’t help
it

An hour later Mrs Brown set down
to write a note. She had received an
invitation to a lunch party, given by a
lady whom she koew but slightly, but
who had invited her out of considera-
tion for her established social position.
It was for thisreason and no other that
she was included among the select and
chosen few, and she knew it, and it an-
noyed and vexed her. She would not
go; to that she had made up her mind
some time before; but she had intend-
ed sending & polite note of regret.
Now she determined to send an honest
note of explanation. Her note read :
MRs. SMITH :

Dear Madam.—1 have to acknowl-
edge the receipt of your invitation for
the 11th inst. As you bave seen me
but twice in your life and do not know
me ut all intimately I am surprised at
vour asking me to a lunch party, as if
1 were an old and valued friend. To
say that I thank you would be untrue,
because your reason for uasking me can
not be truly complimentary to me; and
to say that I regret not to be able to be
present would be equally false. Iam
not coming, because I do not wish to
come; and I trust, if this sounds curt,
that you will understand that it is with
no feeling of discourtesy toward you
that I pen the words.

I am, yery sincerely,
Mges. F. BRowN.

Mrs. Brown looked at this a moment
a little doubtful before she put it in the
envelope, then smiled to berseif a little
wickedly, gummed down the flap of the
envelope, and put on the stamp with
more than her usual firmness.

After dinner, about four o’clock in the
afternoon, the door-tell rang again; and
this time it was the minister. Mr. Jack-
son, who bad come to call.

“I’m real glad to see you, Mr. Jack-
son,” she said, as she came into the
parlor; ““Sit down.”

“Delightful day, isn't
Brown,” said the minister.

it, Mrs.

Brown, to talk over with you that plan
of getting up a club among the church
ladies for the bencflt of the heathen.
You remember you were among the
number that agreed with me about its
being & good and interesting way to
raise money for the object.”

Poor Mrs. Brown! Her heart and
courage were down to zero! 1f there
was one thing above another that she
didn’t believe in among church works
it was this yery one of sending money
to the heathen. Bot here was her pas-
tor, expecting her cordial help and
sympaty, and there was her vow of
sincerity and honesty ! What should
she do? For one black moment she
almost failed; then rallying all her
forces, she said, faintly :

“8ir, I do not approve of getting up
& club of this sort.”

VEDNESDAY,

think your |

Lizzie |
and went |
dowan the front stairs as fast as possible. |

J

AN
“What ?” questioned Mr. Jackson.
T said, sir,” continued Mrs. Brown, |

gatbering courage as she went on,

“that I did not approve of a club of|

that sort. I must coufess,” she said,

while her whole face flamed for an in-
stant, “‘that I was only telling a polite
lie when I said with the rest the other
day, that I thought it would be a good |
thing. I don’t think it would be a good

thing. I think we need to use our |
money much nearer home. I think we |
have no right to be treating the heatben |
| to Bibles, unil we pay our debts—

| even if it is but & church debt;
ter that is paid and we have any money

looked after before we go across the
seas in search of new ones. I know
such opinions are not Christian, per-
haps, sir; but that is what I honestly
think: and thinking so, you see, Mr.
Jackson, I should be a regular bypocrit
if 1 joined any such society as you pro-
pose to organize.”

Mr. Jackson was a wise man, and &
practical one. He said:

“What you say, my dear Mrs. Brown,
gurprises me greatly; but I forbear to
urge you to become a member of any-

be troubled. Still I trust that, al-
though you feel you cannot give us the
help and strength of your presence,
you will aid us a little financially.
You know we shall need all aid possi-
ble in that direction,” he smiled kind-
ly.

This time feminine logic was greater
than the feminine beart, and the good
man was astounded when Mrs. Brown
exclaimed : )

“Why, of course I won’t! Nota
cent, sir! How curious of you to ask
me for such a thing! Would you
really, sir—you, & minister of the
Gospel, take it from me after what I
have just said to you? Would you?”

“Why, yes,” smiled Mr. Jackson,
good-naturedly. “Of ccurse I would.
The cause is good, and you wouldn’t
miss the money, and—"

“Mr. Jackson!” interrupted Mrs.
Brown indignantly. ‘“Allow me to
say that I don’t think yery much of

m

“Wha — wha— what?” stammered
the minister. ‘“You—you—don’t—
don’t— Where is my hat, please, Mrs.
Bsown? I really am not very readily
provoked; but such a remark as this, is
really—really—not to be received! I
bave the honor—the honor, ma’am,
said the good man, trembling with
rage, “to bid you a very good after-
noon !

And putting on his bat and grasping
his cane, the poor man let himself out
at the front door, while Mrs. Brown
merely stood still and let him go.
Ounce, for one moment, she was tempt-
ed to call him back and recant; but
then, “No!” she thought, “I will be
sincere, 1 will be honest.” So Mr.
Jackson left the house, hurt, wounded
and humiliated, and not at all compre-
bending how it all came about.

Mrs. Brown heaved a sigh, and went
upstairs again.

] seem to have bad luck with my
callers,” she thought.

Just before supper time she went
down into the kitchen to see if every-
thing was progressing as it should do.
To her surprise the kitchen was empty!
No Bridget there! And, worse than
that, the fire was out, and no Bign at
all of any preparations for supper!
W here could she be? She looked in
the cellar, she looked out in the back-
yord—no Bridget Puzzled and wor-
ried, she went upstairs again.

‘Mary,” she said, “where’s Bridget?’

“In herroom ma’am, gettin’ dressed,
I think,” said Mary.

Mrs. Brown knocked at her bed-room
door.

“Bridget ! Bridget!”

“Yis ma’am,” answered Bridget,
opening the door. “Phat is it ?”

“Oh-h, Bridget!” exclaimed Mrs.
Brown. And well might she exclaim;
for there was Bridget, with her bair in
endless curls, and a pink ribbon tying
them up, smiling and smirking in &
way that, to Mrs. Brown, was mad-

dening.
“Why-y, Bridget!”
“Yes, ma’am,” smiled Bridget.

“Doant they look foine 7",

“Bridget,” said Mrs Brown, severe-
ly, “pin " those curls up and go right
dowp and attend to your work. Don’t
you it's near six o’clock, and the fire is
all out.”

“Dear me!” cried Bridget, lifting up
her hands in dismway. “You doant
mane to tell me that?”

“1 do; just that; and you’d better be
lively,” said Mrs. Brown, angrily,
turning to walk down-stairs.

“Shure I won’t be a minute,”’ said
Bridget, excitedly; and not waiting 10
tuck up her curls or anything else, she
slipped on her apron and went down
to the kitchen as fast a8 she could go.

A few minutes after six Mr. Brown
returned to his home from business.
He walked in the front gate slowly,
and when inside of the house said
“good evening’ to his wife, in a most
dignified manner. Going over to bim
timidly Mrs. Brown kissed him, as
was her wont upon his return home
His face relaxed a little at this; but
the anger of the morning was still upon |

“Well; it is pleasant,” said Mrs. | bim, and he did not return her kies at
Brown. | all. With a sigh Mrs. Brown took a
“I ealled especially, dear Mrs. | rocking-chair and sat down in it

Halfjpast six came and no supper-bell.
| Mrs. Brown slipped down-stairs quiet- |
| ly and tried to burry Bridgetup. She

found her busy, red-fuced and flurried,
| with her curls still in their splendor,
! hanging round ber peck. “D’'m doiw’
me level best ma’am,” she exclaimed: |
“And shure it can’t be long, now, al-
though it does take some time for thim
vigetables to cook, ma’am!”

= |
| Mrs. Brown heaved a sigh and went | """

up again.  Silently she rocked to and
fro in the little arm-chair.

“Sarah,” said her husband, severely,
“is supper never going to be ready?
Here it’s fifteen minutes past time, and
I’m most starved!”

“Yes, dear,” answered his wife
meekly. “It won’t be very long
now.”

thing wherein your conscience would |

and af- |

to spare, the heathen in our own land |
near our own doors, I think, should be |

“‘Bridget—Bridget staved up-stairs
! too long,” faltered Mrs. Brown

“Hump!” said Mr Browg, as bhe

| picked up his newspaper again.

At seven o'clock the supper bell
! rang.
Luckily all went serenely The

vegetables were cooked, and the meat
was done to & turn, and all went well

Mrs. Brown’s tried nerves were be-
ginning to rally a little, when sudden-
Iy ber husband exclaimed in a tone of
strong disgust:

“Welll”

“What is it, dear?’’ said Mrs. Brown,
anxiously.

“See for yourself,” said Mr. Brown,
fishing up with his fork a long hair out

| of his dish of peas. “That’s nice;
isn't it?”
“I'm afraid—1 guess—guess,” stam-

{

|

mered Mrs. Brown, bursting into tears,

“‘that—that’s a part of one of Bridget’s |

cur—curls!  Oh! Ob!” she sobbed,
‘“‘was '.h(‘l'(‘ ever a woman so lll’lhﬂ})l\.\'

as I am! Oh! dear! ObL! dear! Oh!
Oh! OL!”
“Why! Why! Why!” said Mr.

Brown, laying down bis knife and fork
in surprise. ““What is the matter?
What is the matter?”

Leaving ber seat and going around
to his end of the table Mrs. Brown put
ber arms about her busband’s neck,
and sobbed out all her woe. “Ob!
dear ! Please forgive me, and Il
never, I'll never tell the truth again!
It isn’t right to be perfectly hobest.
It ism’t. Oh! it isn’t.  And oh! ob! if
you’ll only forgive me this once dear,
I’ll never, no never'”—

“For heaven’s sake!”
astonished husband. “Are you out of
your mind, or what is the matter?
Wrong to be honest! What do you
mean?”’

Then, with many sobs and tears, the
penitent enthusiast told him of her
vow, and of her day’s doings, and how
her injudicions praise of Bridget’s
curls bad made his sapper late, and
about her callers, and all of her day’s

gasped out her

experience.
And that man? Well yes; be
laughed. He Inughed until he cried!

He laughed until his wife laughed
through her tears with him; and they
both laughed so long and loud that
Bridget came stealing up stairs to see
what was the matter, and, peeping
through the doorway, Mr. Brown
canght a glimpse of her curls; and that
set them both off harder than ever, and
“Oh! me!” gasped Mr. Brown, at last,
“don’t ever do that again, Sarah.
Don’t! Hounest for a day! Dear me!
How you would revolutionize the
world!  You always were quixotic my
dear; but I didu’t think you were
quite so bad as this. Honest for a day!
Ob! goodness!” And Mr. Brown went
off into another peal of laughter that
only was stopped through sheer ex-
haustion.

And poor Mrs. Brown? Well the
only good she saw that she bad gained
by the effort was that Mrs. Green was
offended with her beyond hope of recon-
ciliation, and that her husband was
put in 2 jolly good humor for a week.

IRISHMEN AT WAR.

DroMORE, Jan. 1.—Meetings of both
Nationalists and Orangement were held
here to-day. Twenty thousand people
were in attendance at the meeting of
the Orangemen, all the magistrates of
the county being present. T. L. Sulli-
van and W. O'Brien, members of Par-
liament, who are also members of the
organizing committee of the National
League, directed the movements of the
Nationalists, who marched from the
Cathalic chapel in military order, an
encounter oceurring betweeu
tionalists, from Trillick, a town not far
from Dromore, and the Orange proces-
gion. The Orangemen charged the
Nationalists, but the military interfer-
ed and atterward proceeded to clear the
streets. There was tremendous rioting
for a while and several men were stab-
bed.

The Orange meeting was held in a
field close to Dromore, in sight of the
Nationalists. Colonel Stuart Knox
presided. He accused the Government
of endeavoring to obtain the Parnellite
vote by prohibiting loyal and allowing
Parpellite meetings. Resolutions were
passed opposing extension of the fran-
chise in Ireland, condemning the action
of the GGovernment in allowingseditious
meetings in Ulster, opposing IHome

ule in Ireland and endorsing Lord

Rossmore’s action at Roslea. Among
the speakers were Lord George [lamil-
ton, Lord Claud Hamilton, Major
Hamilton and Lord Caledon.

The Nationalist meeting was held in
a field at the opposite end of the town.
The rival parties were kept apart by
large bodies of cavalry, infantry, and
yolice.

When the meetings were breaking
up in the evening several attemps were
make to attack each other, but the
lancers, hussars, infantry and police
prevented serious disorder. In the at-
tempt of the troops to disperse the
crowds a young man pamed MeGivan
was fatally wounded in the abdomen
with a bayonet, and another man was
seriously injured.  Great confusion
prevailed at the railway station while
the various delegations were hoarding
the train by wbich they were to return
to their homer. The Orangemen sung
“God Save the Queen,” “Rule Britun-
nia,” and the otber patriotic songs and
gave cheers for the Queen and the
troops.

—The motto of the rich, and it iz a
motto very easv to live up to’is, We
are ail Adam’s children, but silk makes
the difference.

_—Chilo once said, Virtue maketh
the earth famous, in their
graves illustrious, in heaven immortal;
but he was ouly an old fashioned Greek.

Hold on to the truth, ffor it will
gerve you well and do you good
through eternity. Hold on to virtue,
it is beyond price to you at all times
and places. Hold onto Dr. Bull's
Cough Syrup, for there is nothing like

“What's the matter,” he growled, ' It to cure a cough or cold

the Na- |

STORY OF THE MAHDI

The so-called Mahdi’s name iz Abkm-
ed Suleiman. The true story of his
life, as told in these parts, is like a
romance. He isby birth and education
an Egvptian. His father was an offi-
cer of the force sent into the Soudan by
old Mebemet Ali, Pasha of Egypt, to
punish the Malek-el-Memo for baving
| burnt the Governor. Ahmed Suleiman
[ was brought up ut the school of Khe-
{dive Abbas, of which Riffai Bey be-
| came the principal, when expelled from
‘ Cairo, where be bad been director gen-
| eral of the College of Foreign Lan-
| guages founded by Mehemet Ali, and

banished into the Soudan. Young

Abhmed Suleiman quickly proved bim-

self the ablest of Riffai’s pupils. On
{ leaving school he entered the govern-
| ment service and soon rose to the post
of Accountant General of the Soudan.
| At the very outset Ahmed Suleiman

thus found himself on the high road to
| a brilliant futare. His master, Riffai,
| possessed immenze influence in the
| Soudan and the administration of that
| province is now almost entirely in the
| hands of his former pupils. He great-
| 1y affected French authors of advanced

title of which, “Foatoubat Mekkie,”
Le borrowed irom the Arabic work ofa
certain Mouhiddid Elriel Arabi. Its
motto was:  “He who rules as a
tyrant is undermining his own power.”
Musiapha Bey Surrag, one of his school-
fellows and also employed in an import-
ant post, reported on his return from
the Soudan that the chief accountant
was a man of rare capacity and well
versed in  Mohsmmedan law and
bistory. Finally thrown on his own
resources, and-possessed of considerable
capital. Ahmed Suleiman started in
partoership with certain  European
commercial houses as a merchant in
slaves, elephant tusks, gum arabic and
ostrich feathers. He was repated hon-
est and straightforward in bis dealings,
and rapidly acquired the confidence of
Mussulmans, Christians and Jews. So
great was the influence which he ac-
quired that he was constantly asked to
act as judge in disputes, the parties
concerped preferring to accept his de-
cisions to appealing to the courts of
justice.
SULEIMAN AS A REBEL.

On the conclusion of the treaty be-
tween England and the Ex-Khedive Is-
mail for the suppression of the slave
trade, Raouf Pasha, Governor of the
Soudan, begun a campaign against the
glave dealers, his principal attack being
directed at Abmed Suleiman, whose
position and capacity had marked bim
out as a natural leader of these traffick-
ers in buman flesh. Bashi-Bazouks
were sent to effeet his arrest with orders
to bind him hand and foot. These ir-
regulars, as a matter of course, tried to
turn their missionJto good account.
They frankly proposed to Ahmed
Suleiman that be shonld buy them off
with backsheesh, whicn they offered to
take in negresses, if not convenient to
pay.in money. Ahwmed Suleiman re-
fused the conditions, and a free fLght
ensued, in which five of his own follow-
ers were killed, but the Bashi-Bazouks
retired with a loss of eleven slain, in-
cluding an officer. Startled at the un-
expected issue of this attempt to seize
the rebel, the government sent against
him a batallion of regulars. Ahmed
Suleiman was not daunted. He col-
lected all the men he could and fought
the troops from behind a rampart of
camels with signal suceess, The up-
shot of this victory was the recognition
of Abhmed Buleiman as the chief of the
slave traders, who entered into a formal
compact to obey him while he resisted
the Cairo (Government. Such was the
' atate of affairs when Gordon Pasha ap-
| peared on the scene. As a Christian
| he could only bave succeeded by force,
{and even the non-Mussulmans were
| dead against him, owing to his uncom-
promising hostility to the slave trade.
During the whole of this period the
Soulanese obtained supplies of arms
and ammunition from Europeans.

SUELIMAN GETS TO THE MAHDI.

Up to thkis time Abmed Suleiman
had advanced no =ort of pretensions to
a religious title. 1t was his foes who
first compelled bim, so to speak, to
avail himself of the idea. Riaz Pusha,
who became President of the Council
of Ministers after the deposition of
Khedive Ismail, seems to have been
respoosible for the blunder. Thinking
to rob the chiefrebel of all Moslem sym-
pathy he branded him with the epithet
“False Mahdi.” The effect of this
step was the reverse of the sanguine '
anticipations of Riaz Pasha. Abmed
Suleiman’s followers, who had already !
mooted the subject, immediately l"‘t;-‘
fessed to find falfilled in his pc-rs.rm the
signs of the true Mahdi. It is more-
over estimated that no less than four |
thousand persons who had been expell-
ed by Raiz from Egypt straightway
came under his flag. On the outbresk
of Arabi and the colonels in 1881 Riaz
endeavored to send the famous First
egiment with the mutinous colonels
to the Soudan. Later on the Kbedive
authorized Araoi, then War Minister, |
to carry out this intention, and tele-
grams were prodoeced stating urgent
ueed of reinforcements in those parts

he got an inkling that some trickery
| was meditated and instantly counter-
| manded its departare  This measure,
' which was only meant to defeat a move
{ on the part of Cairo antagonists, may |
| h:n"‘b served Arabi well at an impuri-
ant juncture, as it probably paved the
[ way for a friendly reception of the
overtures made by him to Ahmed
| Suleiman when the Squadrons anchor-
[ed off Alexandria. OGn that oceasion
| A rabi wrote a letter to the insurgent
[ leader to the following effect:  “'If you
i are warring against the tyranny of this
| arbitrary government, come to us with
vour men, your arms and your ammu-
| nition and aid us.”  ALmed Suleiman
| replied that he would accept hisadvice
1and obey his orders and that he bhad
put a stop to hostilities, adding that he
was completely at Arabi’s disposal and
only uwaiting instructions to join biw

| political views and wrote a book, the |

Arabi acquiesced in the proposal and |
| the regiment was ready to march when |

with his whole army.
THE MAHDI FIGHTS THE PATILE ALONE
I'he collapse of Arabi’s rebetlion lefe
the Mahdi to fight this battle alone.
So far, all eircumstances have helped
him. At first the mountain tribes and
inbabitants generally of the Soadan re-
fused to place taith in hi< divioe mis-
sion, but by degrees they discovered in

Lim the attributes of the true Mahdi
and have ended by convinciog them-
selves that he i= the Simon pure. His

disciples are said to rely in part on a
book which corresponds somewhat to
the Apocalypse of the Christians, styl-
ed “'El Gafr.” This work should be of -
a very comprehensive character, for it
is alleged to indicate that Halim Pasha,
the voungest son of Mehemet Ali, is
the lawtul Khedive. Tbe Egyptian
Government did more than anythiog
else for Abmed Suleiman. If Cairo
had taken no notice of the religious
pretension, it might have been allowed
to die out. The Khedive’s Cabinet
adopted the opposite view It hoped,
by denouncing Ahmed Suleiman as a
false prophet, to detach from him his
Moslem supporters.  Iustead of doing
| so the fetvah had quite the contrary
| effect  Men suddenly awoke to the
| fact that there wasa Mahdi in existence
and, hating the rule of the actual gov-
ernment, quickly arrived at the con-
clusion that he was the true oue.

Various other events have increased
the sympathy for Ahmed Suleiman.
Most of the Soudanese are Malkites.
SheikAlesh Mufti of their seet was
thrown into prison by the Egyptians
and died there under suspicion of poi-
som, Desire of vengeance prompted
his people to join the Mahdi. The
treatment of Arabi and the fact that
the English had to snatch him from
execution solemnly decreed even by a
fetvah, has created the impression that
the Egyptians were less disposed to
be lenient to the Mahdi’s friend than
the English, who overthrew him. A
great ally has likewise joined Abmed
Suleiman in the person of Sheik Elen-
ousi, who styles himself the fore-run-
ner of the Mahdi, and, what is of still
greater consequence, has at his back
large stores of munitions of war. Bat
after all the sheet anchor of Ahmed
Suleiman in the disaffection towards
their own rulers of the Egyptian peo-
ple.

For the First ClasS in Arithmelic.

In one lot there are four calves and
in another two young men with their
hair parted in the eenter. How many
calves in all?

A man ordered a ton of eoal and re-
ceived 1,800 pounds. How much
more was due him and how should he
go to work to get it?

A woman bought eleven yards of
cloth and paid for it with butter, giv-
ing three pounds for a yard. 'I'here
was a stone weighing five pounds in
the center of the crock, and the dealer
cheated her a yard and a half in meas-
uring the cloth. Who was ahead on
the trade, and how much?

A farmer’s wife has twenty-two
hens A preacher comes to stay over
Sunday, and she cooks a nice piece of
corned beef. How many hens has she
left?

A boy can earn 80 cents a day and
beats the old man out of his board at
$3 per week. How much will be have
after the first grand aggregation of
gigantic wonders leaves town?

Albert has nine marbles and Aaron
steals four. How many are left?
Auron drops & dime from his pocket,
and Albert swallows it. What was
Albert’s profit on the whole business?

—Tack a heavy piece of woolen cloth
to your heel aud you won’c slip on the

1ce,

—_Nothing makes a man feel so inde-
pendent of public opinion as to bave
the price of a fine horse and carriage
in his pocket.

—Some people seem to bhave been
born witout a conscience. You can no
more teach them to do right than you
can teach a crab to erawl straight
ahead.

—How can you expect your child to
be better than you are yourselt 7 The
old proverb is a true one. How can
the foal amble when the horse and
mare trof ’

Mr. James Exley, 1203 N. ith street,
PuirapeLraia, Pa., say : ““I have used
Jrown’s Iron Bitters as an appetizer
| and found them excellent.”

|

| —Philanthropy sometimes trics to do
to much. On acold winter night a
good man was leading a little child by
the hands saying “Here is a poor little
; orphan and I'm trying to find his par-
ents.”

-—Nothing in the world conld possi-
bly be more exquisite than this notice
in a partially vacant house:—The up-
per part of this house to let, containing
three rooms. & eellar, kitchen and back-
yard.
| g7 Liadies, attention! In the

Dinmond Dyes more coloring is given
[ than inany known dyes, and they give

faster and more brilliant colors.  10¢
[at all droggist. Lvery body praises
them. Wells, Richardson & Co., Bur-

lington, Vt.

An exchange comes to us with a
poem entitled “How to Kiss,” marketd
inblue.  Lither the anthor is hlamed
proud of his productioh, or else he
thinks we dont know how to do it—
in either of which case he iz 'way oll.

—We often say if we could only
live onr lives over again we wonld
live them very differently, but we are
apt to forget that if a man has a capae
ity for making a fool of himsell once
he will not be likely to lose the oppor-
tunity when the second chance is
offered.

—When a young man in Japan falla
in love with an almond-eyed beauty he
ties a branch of a mistletoe to the door
of her honse. If such a custom was
in vogue in this country every house
in town that contains a marriageable
.daughter or_two would look as if it
were getting ready to decorate for the
festivel Chrisimas bolidays




