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+(hristmas is Coming-+

D e i E R

B9 Buy your presents

OUR
Christmas Sale

Commences

FRIDAY,

DEC. 1. 1893.

while stock is com-

now
plete, and, if you desire,

we will deliver the day

before Christm as. &y

We are showing a large assortment of Beautiful and Useful Pres
ents. No trouble to find something to suit you if you COME AT
ONCE.

NOTHING NICER THAN ONE OF OUR

Banquet Lamps. Brass Lamps,
Piano Lamps, Onyx Stands,
Oak Stands, ‘Mahogany Stands,
Gold Chairs, Pictures,
Easels, Screens,
Music Cabinéts, Book Cases,
Writing Desks, Blacking Cases,
Couches, Rugs,

Rocking Chairs in Endless Variety.

-In Fine Decorated Pottery«

WE HAVE
Doulton, Roval Worcester, Tepletz and
Many Other Fine Makes.

++*IN TABLE WARE*:*

WE HAVE

China Dinner Sets,

Porcelain Dinner Sets,

Plain White China Dinner Sets,
Fancy Dishes of all Kinds.

~TOILET SETS--

CAMPBELL & TEMPLETON

Penn’'a.

Butler,

The First Cold Wave

Of the Season Reach.
ed us This Week

And is liable to be followed if weather predictions are realized by
many more of much greater severity. We are prepared for it and can
o.ﬂ'er you seasonabie goods in all our different departments.  Fard
times did not prevent us laying in a large stock of

Stylish Winter Wraps,
. Dress Goods and Millinery,

and we never had such an elegant line of Hosie J

1 : ry, Underwear, and
won"lo. fail to describe our Blankets, Flannels, Yarns, Outings, &c.
A visit to our :

Mamm)th Cloak and Millinery Department,

which is the largest and best lighted in Butler county; will convince
{;u that this is the Ladies' Emporium for styles, finish and quality.

e Celebrated Rothschild Wraps need no comment, as they are
acknowledged to be the best fitting garment manufactured in this
county. e only place outside of Pittsburg where you can get these
wraps is at the popular store of "

Jennie E. Zimmerman

N. B. Space prevents us i ic
1 quoting prices, but we
prices to be the lowest in Butler county in each :u::l
ment of our store. HOT COFFEE

guarantee our
every depart-

ON SATURDAYS. Y B

DON'T buy until you see
DOUTHETT & GRAHAM'S

bargains in Clothing, IHats

and Gents Furnishin g Goods,
Cor. Main & Cunningham Sts,
BUTLER, PA.

~#GREAT SALE

fI‘his isthe kind of weather to buy
sleighs,robes and horse blankets cheap at
MARTINCOURT & CO'S.

Eome and see us, 128 East Jeflerson St., a few doors above Lowry
House.

|
r

RILLA, commenced using it and the ¢
, mw,:l‘kznnv

LEWIS M. EDMUNDS,
South Hartwick, N. Y.

BBOILS, CARBUNCLES

AND

TORTURING ECZEMA,
Completely Cured!

EDMUNDS

The truth of the sbove is certified 1o by

H B HOLEROOK, P. M.
South Hartwick, N. Y.

Dana Sarsaparilla Co., Belfast, Maine,

G & D.
ALWAYS

Take into copsideration that money
saved is a8 good as money earpe..

The best way to save mocey is to|
bay good zy ds at the righ: price |
Tbe only resron tha trade is

increasiog constantly is the fact 1hat
we bandle ouls goods of first quality
and sell them at very low prices

We bave taken unusual care to
provide everythiug new in Hats and
Furuishigz Goode for this seacon,
end as have

coutrol

we of mwan
especiully good articles in both lines
we can do you good if you come to

us.

We coufidently say that in justice
to thems-Ises il purchusers? should
inspect onr goode.

Visit us,

COLBERT & DALE,

242 S. Main street,

Butler, Pa,

We are pleased
to inform those who
appreciate  clothes
that are comfortable
and fit correctly,
that our selection of
Fall patterns
here. They
handsome and mod-
erate priced. See
them.

are
are

<180 380,

Aland,

Tailor.

+GLOVES +

ar: our specialty this w
soc Gloves for 45¢

75¢ Gloves for 65c¢,
$.100 Gloves for 9o

And our Entire Glove Stock at Equally
Low Prices.

THE RACKET STORF,

120 South Main Street, Butler, Pa.

Hotel Butler,

J. H. FAUBEL, Prop'r.
This house has been thorough.
ly renovated, remodeled, and
fitted

carpets; has electric. bells and  all

re-

with furniture and

new

other modern conveniences for

guests, and is as convenient, and
desirable a home for strangers as
can be fournd in Butler, Pa.

Elegant sample room for use of

ommercial men

| waited
| git no

=9

elioggz NewspaperC

and neither Ce

1 r ap-
peared at the breakfast or dinner-
table.

| *“De ole massa | ful sick i

night,” said one of the women
$ “ 'Pears like he done
ep. and Missy Coral up an’
him. Tell us what we do
, sah,an’ v 1o um.”
down to the bayou and
I tried toget interested
i threw one after another
natural longing
become necessa
ce?—or was it the restless-
woked by the shadows of com-
ing events?

on me.

down

Coralie—alwaj Coralie. She had
taken posse me; I could thi
of 1 I have ventured uy

form
Mr. Dorion

no deser
will not v
had said of her, and

But who was it that
her and hoped for her?
tur
poc

~vas all

A poor adw:
ith a few paltry dollars in his
lent at this moment

et; a depend
2l

upe er father’s hosy lity

Aye, indeed!—was that my position?
Je it so. The other side of the ques-
tion quickly appeared. There was

danger threatening—danger to Coralie.
The very air was full of it, since the
fll-omened visit of the previous night.
“Did he say anything about you,Corry?”
was her father's anxious question.
What might he have said?—what could

he say?—what was it that he had
threatened to tell all through La
Fourche?—the threat of which had

forced Mr. Bostock to the humiliating
confession that this seoundrel was his
son. ‘

Evidently the mysterious terror that
brooded Pierce Bostock's heart
largely concerned his daughter. The
man who sought her must seek
under this cloud. He must take his
risk. Was I prepared to do this?

Was I prepared? Yes! A thousand
times yes. I would face anything,
dare anything, for her. I exulted,
with a fierce exnltation, to know that
there must be some sacrifice on my
part. I wanted something to dare;
something to suffer for her sake.

The parting words of Le Fevre on
the previous night recurred to me

“The old man couldn’t live without
her. I've sometimes thought that the
love of her is all that keeps him alive.
Many promising young fellows, the
sons of the wealthiest planters about

at

here, have tried to court her, but he'’s |

driven them all off. Ile has secemed to
be in a perfect terror of her falling in
love with anyone. Enat he

have troubled himself so far. BShe

hasn’t cared a straw for any of them.” |
as

Would it not be so with e, both
to the father and daughter? 1 could
not tell. But I resolved to qui
find out. Events were fast shaping
my course, and the startling occur-
rence of the evening before had em-
boldened me to speak out.

It was almost sunset when she came
down from her father's chamber,
wearied from loss of sleep, languidly
beautiful in her white wrapper, with
her black hair unbound and fastened
back with a net. She came and sat by
me on the sofa.

“He is asleep now,” she said, antici-
pating my question. “I hope it will
last long enough to rest his poor dis-
tracted mind and his weak body. It
all comes from the shock of that bad
man’s visit last night. He will not
talk with me about it—but in his sleep
he eries ont his name, and prays him
not to speak of r antd O, Mon Dieu,
it is horrible! Can it be that this hid-
eous man is my brother?”

“I fear it is so. Mr. Dorion told me
He said that he came to thg plan-
tation near Vicksburg when you were
your father; that he
was s called a son; and that it
was supposed, when he went away
during your childhood, that on account
.vil course your father had hired
him to le »

80.

with

an in

“Ah, me! Ihave no memory of him.
Why does papa fear him?”

“] wish I knew.”

“These things are dreadful. What
are we to do—what will become of us?”

“Do not despair. We may never hear
of that man again.”

“Ah, you do not know the condition
that poor papa is in! It is pitiful to see
him. He begs me not to leave him; he
calls on Conrad not to betray him.”

“He is delirious.”

“No, no; it is in hi Since last
night, it has seemed to me as if 1 could
never be light-hearted or happy again.
It seems though some dreadful
calamity was threatening us.”

“You
You must not be so sad

“Am | sad? Well, think of it. Here
is papa, sick with fright from that man;
he will die suddenly, some time, the

deep

“s

want rest and sleep yourself.

her |

needn't |

>
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He tottered toa chair, and sank in it.

“He, too!” he moaned. ‘“Must he
share in the punishmeni? Must every
thing I touch be destroyed? Just God,
punishment is greater than I can
bear.”

I was about to try to explain the
situation in which he bad found me.
Before I could do so, he hed ont to
the bell cord and jerked it. A slave
gir] presently appeared.

“Close the blinds; shut the windows;

bring a light,” he comms ed. She
obeyed.

When she had gone, ] told me to
lock the door. 1 di it, wondering

what was next to happen
are alone; we shall not be
“Tell

Now
disturbed,
this means.”

I still held the girl
tried not to escaj I
emboldened me; I spoke out, not 3
as I wished, but as I thought she would
have me speak. .

“Mr. Bostock, if I have presumed too
much upon your friendship, and upon
the kind treatment I have had in this
house, I beg you to forgive me.
only plead my love in excuse. I am
poor, as you know, but for you and a
very few others, I am friendless; but I
love Coralie. It come of itself; I did
not seek it nor invite it; I could not
help it. That is all.”

I watched his face closely, and my
heart sank as I saw that it was hard
and cold.

“Indeed!” he said, with something
almost like a sneer. *“Perhaps I ovght
not to be surprised at this, but I
little heed of what around me.
Corry, how is it with you? Speak the
truth to me, as you always h: Is
this merely an idle fancy-—or
love him?”

“I do love him.” She raised her
head, and looked steadily at her father

He heard me; he heard her; and his
harshness disappeared. He
his arms upon his breast, he bowed his
| head upon them; great sighs burst from

him as he rocked himself to and fro.

“My crime—my crime!” he moaned.

“Must they suffer for it?—they, the

innocent ones whom I love!

he said. me

only

passes

crossed

Coralie heard that cry from his
despairing soul and was on her knees
by him. She clasped bis hands; she

“IT'8 THE MARK OF CAIN.”

begged him to look upon her, to kiss
her, to call her his darling. He looked

at her, but it was with rucful, despair-

ing face. E
“Dorr,” he said, “come here. BSit

down in this chair before me. Sum-

mon your strength; and you, Coralie
be strong, if you can. You have con-
fessed that you love each other; let
that love strengthen you for what is to
The time when the
bitter truth must out. It is an
hour that I have feared and dreaded
for years, and one that | have prayed
Yet how can I hold
ilence any longer? When a man tells
me that he loves you and would marry
you, Corry; when youn confess that you
love him—1 must spealk The lie
that I have lived for your sake, my
child, can no longer be concealed; you
snd Dorr must know it. Pray God that
the truth shall not divide you!”

He covered his face and shuddered.
I looked at Coralie; | sought to take
wer hand. She withdrew it, and looked
with frozen face at her father

“You spoke of poverty a moment
since,” he resumed. *““That is

tome. [ am rich. 1 like you, Dorr

come has come

come

might never come.

out

nothing

I eonld depart

m two

‘ewett, as you kn
m peace if I knew )
Sappy. Hut

He looked fromone to the other, and
He had bidden us strengthen
elation that he had

were to be

hesitated,

surselves for the res

aot the courage to make
“Coralie, give me your hand.”

She placed it almost mechanically in

| give you by will all that 1 have;

I can |

[ rs had been slav
aw of this state,
I may free you:

dition is yours.

but
and
can never be de

that yon were born in bondage
lived thus, in law,
nie And T tell j

hope faintly

- ;\'nll

“For what? 1

ill despise me, Dorr.”
have hi

heard nothin
g

that can change my purpose or weaken
my love.’
Jut the people who h known

me—""
“They shall know you now as my
honored wife. If there isanythir or

you to live down, let me help you de |
it.” | the taint in her origin; no one should

She rose, reassured, smiling through
her tears. She took my hand and led
me to her father’'s chair.

“You hear what he has just said,”
were her words. “He loves me, spite
of everything. I have nothing to give;

I am your slave. It<is for you

because

to say. May I love him?” \

The archness, the mock humility
with which she turned from the
tress and reproach in which her fa-
ther's words had left b to this serio-
comic aspect of the situation, are not
to be described. Mr. Bostock was com-

his chair,
embrace,

He rose from
in one

pletely won.
he clasped us both
tears wet his furrowed face.

“At last,” he said, with a sigh of in-
finite relief, ‘‘that drcadful burden is
rolled from my To keep that
secret I have shed blood, I have spent
abundant gold, I have become prema-
ture ed, and suffered in mind as
men rar suffer. Let me right the
wrong that I did this r child, so far

soul.

as I can, when my passions gave her
life; let me make my peace with an
offended God, if that be possible; let

me see you two happy together—and
then :t me depart. . forgive
your erring, miserable father. I have
men sin; but I have

Cor

sinned, as other

suffered as they have not.”
She answered him with a kiss.

In the morning,” he continued, *““‘Le
Fevre shall ride over to Thibodeaux,
and bring Mr. Cotean, the The
leed that I have never dared to do, b
cause then the people would know your

story, Corry—1I v/ill exesute. 1 will de-
clare your manumission, in writing,
sealed aund acknowledged; it
shall be placed among the public r
ords will be

signed,

and then, child, you ns

free in law as you ever have been in |

fact. In the nex® hour my will shall
be made. Everything shall be yours.”

We sat upon the ottomans at his
feet—we two—and in the seclusion of

that room we heard

story of his error:

from his lips the
sufferings.
overseer rapped at the door, and called
out that he must see Mr. Bostock, but
answered that he could not be dis-

and

wa
turbed. The servant who came to call
us to the table was sent away. The
hour was given to the past

We listened attentively, Coralic and
I, for we were both concerned in the
strange stor) and I esy ally was
eager to hear the things explained that

had puzzled me; yet, ever and anon, as
I returned the pressure of the hand,
my heart bounded iltingly forward
The past was the fu
ture v 11d the
fair September sun rise so brightly to
the

no more a terror;

18 BeCUr Upon r

me co

mMorrow as two darlings
of fate!

So I thought, as I sat there, clasping
her hand and listening to Mr. Bostoek’s

confession

upon u

CHAPTER XVII.

BREAKING THE SEALS
I must go back (said Mr. Bostock) to
the time of my marriage The lady
was a belle of New Orleans —beautiful,
but not wealthy I was then, though
a young the planter of
the La Fourche. 1 had a rival,

man, richest

Napo-

leon Castex? who was settled in Cuba,
but who often came over to enjoy the
social festivities of the mild winters in

ful, and
wntred ill con

New
and

Orleans. Our rivalry
sharp. 1 was
gained the man's lasting
sequence.

Why Is it that men and women will

BUCCEnS

doctor says—and then there is nobody Aalihasanae. o tL S o e
to protect me or care for me. Mr. Le |his palm. [He held it up and looked at . ,’ oz l‘- ] ,'."'”' 4 oo "_" Y |'.’
F perhaps—but he is so rough, |It—a shapely little hand, with tapering ARREER) . SIS S S g ‘:'“'l ”,h’ v
though hi heart grood I am |lnger and ros y nails unfitted to mate togethe = ”"',‘i‘m‘”‘
troubled.” I thonght his mind was wandering; always have been and alway: il be
All this was merely the natural out- | [ was almost sure of it when he spoke _l;'”m than ”":"" “,“'h”“‘ of wr; vl' d ‘l'['
pouring of the heart, by one whose life | again, rudely, almost fiercely '”"f"'d "‘“ that wo were utterly uncon
had always been sunny, who had not “This is the hand you want, Dorr ?"'“ml‘ Sut we l',"""' on '“1"'”";"’ mak
known at grief wa It was my op iJ: wett, is it? Look at it—closely, boy, | °F the be (". of it, and enduring our
portuni I conld not neglect it. My |closely irksome bonds " ;
heart beat fast as [ took the plunge |  Coralie softened and trembled, She We had ","' one child, Conrad. I will
“There is one to protect you, Coralie; | must have thought, with me, that he speak of him later. I desire now to
was erazed ; say that, so far as | have been able to
there is one w uld die for you, but ‘Look at the base of the finger-natl; | #6¢ he resembled neither of his par
who hopes to live long for you. Have | see the little g er-circle, which upon $nis. in anything.. Je: WasiHat vesy
> = h w7 g : o less and profligate, from an age when
you not thought of me in this | your nails and mine purc white bovs ually has ! 1
trouble | Looks at herst yoys usually have no knowledge of the
Sho looked down: her long biack | Welooked. The circular mark was | WOrld. I have somewhero read that
lashes lay on her fair face 3 | dusky and clonded hereditary vices, as well us diseases,
1 did think of you.” she said wBut | “Aye, it is the mark of Cain! It \'.-l‘[ ometimes skip e veral genera
1 14 not know how vou felt toward | speaks . terrible temth that 1 have tions, ,““" appear in a child of parents
e | kept hidden from the world. But one | 2ot §ivem to evil. It must beso; the
“Not know!” I echoed. *“Could I | man livine know {t, beside myself: | % umulsted sins of many ancestors
have told yon plainer than by v | there was another once who threat must have been inwrought in that boy
looks, my actions, my very silence?, |ened to reveal it—and I slew him I attended one day at the New Or
Bhall I tell you now that I love you | Girl, there isa drop of blood in your leans slave-mart an auction of the peo
dearly, and will stand between you and | veins that is of the despised race. Yon ple of a Cuban plantation, who had
all peril? ; | are my child: but your mother was not ‘ been sent there to obtain better price
She looked into my eyes; her head | my wife. She was a slave; and you, I learned upon inquiry that their
was on my shoulder; my arms werel | following her condition, are also a owner was Castex, who had become ru
about her | slave! ined by unfortunate speculation. A lit
“O Dorr, is it true?” she whispered l - tle orphan, thirteen years old, appar
“I have dreamed it. but never dared to | CHAPTER XVI ently as white as myself, att ted
think it. Is it really true?” | WETWO notice. I became her owner 1 took
We sat and talked until the twilight. ‘ I have no very clear idea of what | her home house-servant She wa
I do not know how long; I only know | Immediately followed that astounding | called Louise Bonfant
that the world was lost to both of us ation. 1do remember that there | Time pas the coldness between
in that time. Why should [ repeat silence in which the tick of the | my wife and myself inereased.  Let me
here what we 1, the yows we ex clock on the marble shelf sounded like | not t to apportion the blam per
changed, the air castles we built? | thunder. Irealized the full force of | hape ther S ] e W
With lovers and first love the has | the discovery, but was made dumb | was when we mutually promlsed to
been the same since the days of | 80d motionless by it.  Coralic I think, | love, honor and cherish
before the serpent. | 4id not at first fully comprehend it But she was better than ] at
Coralie at length started up. Her great eyes were lighted with curl least tried to keep her vow Cherish
Let me go,” she said. I have been | pus inquiry ; ing no sflection for her I became care-
too long wway from papa. If he has Why, that is strange, paps,” she | 158 of thos The pretty slave
waked he Las missed me said I'hat dreadful man's mother girl grew up; she as petted and edu
She loo t and gave 8 | was not 1 mother: | am very glad of ¢ated; she u 1 1 Emilic
start. My arm was I about her; my at. But who my mother? For awh i ! t t
hand held hers.  The figure of man Lou Le Bonfant, s beautiful ©nd indignant. At h he traged
stood in th Y The blinds o hom 1 bought o1 Napoleon womanhood spolke ont
v-:x the win WK were ; the | tex Lought her, girl—do you un- “It is better that part
brilliant vilight  illuminated the, ferstund? She died in giving you @and without andal he »a I

room,
b

ALwap the bentund howed 05| pirth, and the shame wud gorrow of | $BHCJguger

n this house

The |

himself to m I had no previous

| kn Ige that he 1 in the neigh-
borhood, and t} sht of him discon-
certed me It was at a gentleman's
dinner party at my own house, and he
came with one of the guests, whom he
as visiting. 1 kne that the man

l\]iu‘_c_zl of lmlt‘nﬂvf you, |_l§lvn' (x}l:::»mj_u_l r‘:l-fl.l.

| ately. It

in an-
church, of

not
not

“The h
hild, ha

he pa t 5o

I re »d h rith
spleasure, for I had felt

ed when Emilie

i1ld live with her.

thing all over,

boy of fifteen,

led to come back. You

n 1z to do with the old

rels; and as you've got
and I'm getting on where
lots of it, I reckon I'll

woman's qu

eek from the departure

fe :re born, Corry, your
a me | 5
t Emilie should have
r ur poor mother, child.
istracted at her 1 In

:emed to me the first ful-
Emilie’s pre n.

V :".Yﬂ' ti
1 t«

my frer
fillment of

pes were
ld. Then
that this
slave
would
world.

1e fact to the

be t I
t bear the alternative

I counld s To
save I olved on a ‘course which
good nt should have warned
me I would break up my
hom lease the plantation, go
four hun d miles up the r and,
in a locality where no stories would |
be likely to come from La [ he, I |
would brimg up this child of my affee-
tion. No one there should know of

ever guess that she was born in bond-
age.

This plan I put in exeeution immedi-
promised Un-
I had not taken into ac-
count the precocity and wicl

=

to succeed.

fortunatel

edness of

that boy. Hé instantly divined the
ld the knowl- |

rod. For five |

in constant terror, 1

s evil courses as by
sat. of betraying my

» amount of mor that I

have paid him -for his silence would
represent a fortune. At last, in his
twent st , he agreed to leave
home and never return, and to keep

knowle himself. I was to
himal allowance,
which ha
bl
me
me;

» great sums that I

mouth. 1
have given him have gone, the gam-
blers of the river can tell.

I look back to the time between 1846,
when I got rid of this unnatural son,

and 1853, when » tragedy occurred
which will be noticed, as the
happiest of my life. The disagreeable
part was all behind me; conscience, as

well as the fear of
Tt

ing in these late

xposure, so tortur-
rs, did not trouble
, to be

me; you were growing up, Cox
just what I wished you; charming ac-
quaintance valued friends were all

about me; my success in growing cot-
adding enormonsly to my
All this was rudely troubled
by the appearance of Napoleon Castex.

I had heard little of this man
my successful rivalry for the hand of

ton
wealth.

was

since

Emiliec mafe him my enemy. Aften
my purchase of Louise I learned inci
dentally that he had once visited New

and it told that
icular inquiries about

Orleans he
made pa me
There were none but unpleasant recol-
with him, and I

never meet him

was me

lections connected
hoped that I

again.

should

Suddenly, twelve years after my re-

ourche, he presented

t
moval from La |
I

revengeful and a good hater, and I

began to tr le for the consequences l
of such a visit. 1 conjectured that if |
he h=d not 1 1 the true cause of |
Emilie's alien m from me, he would
be likely to guess it if he happened to

see you, Corry; for you were then about

the age of your mother when he last
saw her, and very closely resembled
her And what he should discover I
knew that his hatred of me would

prompt him to spread broddeast in the
neighborhood

B I could form
check catastrophe,

plan to
linner

any
was

such a

announced. We were just seated, when

youn, Corry, came to the door and
in, prompted, 1 suppose, by

chil h curiosity Castex ss you,
recogn | your face, and asked me in
1t was my daughter. 1 re-

Wil and then
dead; I must
wuld like to speak to him now

won follow
him. 1
without pirs
should not speak the whole truth if 1

bitterne or sion; yet 1

did not say that his face was shining

with savage joy as he gave me the
brutal rejoinder in French thut as- |
sured me that his discovery would be |
published far and near. He sald ‘
“Ah, monsicur! Five or six years |
henee, when the charming daughter of i
¢ Bonfant shall come to the same i

block

| the mother

ion in New Orleans where

then I think |
f your wronged wife will
t he had deliberately
y a quarrel on me. |

for

I saw i
planned to fore
that there conld be no safety

kknew

my seeret while he lived. A duel fol
lowed, and I killed him. The wound
that 11 ed at the same time from
hi 1 laid me up for weeks, and
nea brought me to the grave. ‘

My misery dat from that hour. It

lon to carry

is not a comfortable reflect

aroun th 1 night and day that
yvou have slain a fellow creature,
thourh » bad one, and the thought has

troubled me; but much more torment- |
ing than this the fear that astex
had in some left his discovery to |
be revenled after his death. | grew

fous of everybody; 1 abandoned

lll"ﬂl
old friends; while they never suspect
ed the reason, I was continually fear
ful that the truth would be known and
wade publ I'hen the thought o
¢urred to me that all this torment
might be ended by returning to La |
Fourche I came back to this place as
suddenly as I had left it.  We had been
absent fifteen years, and there had
b y many changes; Coralie was every
wl presented as my daughter, and
I ga out that Emille, her mother, had
d at my p wtion far up the river
in fear and falschood, have 1
erved yur grood name, my child,
1« A | the story of ur birth. |
That calment has always been at
the mercy of accidents, and I b
] the same state of torment sine
Perhaps it is all part of my
pu ent; Emilie's words were pro-
phetic Y ou mi the agitation and the
et pt into which the visit of that
reprobate son throw me.  For the sake

y b

| quently about lighting the fire with

told no longer
it )

The truth is paionfal,
ting; but that way lies
u. Thank God, the bur
last!

come

and

oake the

Fooilng the Hackmen.

Blinkors—All this talk about hack-
N Ove rging i I use
ith my wife
to get a cent
ar fare
vou manage?
nply. I merely re-
e to my wife that
t through her shop-
¢ hackman hears
1 to get out of me
him. — N. Y.

hacks w

aud the d rtry

ping at
that h
what 1

Veekly.

is thankf

actually owe

Why She Stayed.
Mr. (who is homely, to &
pretty girl)—My wife talked
rough to 1. but you haven't given

any not
Jennie,
hous#?

Jennie—Yes, it is, Mr. Gayboy. This
is the only house [ ever was in where
my sweetlgart wasn't jealous of the
boss.—Texas Siftings.

{9 quit

Tell me, candidly,
t me that keeps you in this

Professional Instinet.

Husband (t father of six daugh-
ters)—Come , there is a gentle-
man in the drawing-room who wants

to marry one of our daughters. Heis

a wine merchant.
Wife—A wine merchant? Heavenbe
praised! Then he will be sure to select
the older brands.—Le Nain

one of

Jaune
Nothingz the Matter leh It

Juvenile Customer (at restaurant)—
Paw, this duck is spoiled.

Paw—\Vhat is the price marked on
the bill of fare for duck?

“One dollar and fifty cents.”

“The duck is all right, v son. You
musn’'t object to its gamcy flavor.”—
Chicago Tribune.

How Sad!
He was a daring aeronsut,
And had a fine balloon,
He put bis wealth all in 1t
And hoped to go up soon.
The day came—it was missing,
His grief none could relleve,
His wife had gone and used it
For the pattern of a sleeve.
—N. Y. Recorder.

Non-Interference.
Robinson—My dear, I don't know
why you should warn the cook so fre-

kerosene.
Mrs. Robinson

herself up.
Robinson—Exactly,—Brooklyn Life.

Let her do as she pleases.
~-But she may blow

In the Third Reader.

Teacher—*For men must work and
women must weep.” What is the
meaning of that line, Tommy Figg?

Tommy--1t means that men has to
work to get money and then the
women has to ery before the men will
divide with ‘em.— Indianapolis Journal.

Not 1is Faalt.

“I've been riding on the elevated for
five years, and I've never offered a
lady a seat.”

“Then you've never had any man-
hat isn't it.
seat.”—Life.

ners.

I've never yet had

Scperior to Any Congressman, -

Mr. Jonnes—I mnever believed so
much time could be wasted in talk till
I read the speeches of those congress-
men

Mr. Smith—Um—you never con-
versed with Mrs. Smith, did you?—Chi-
cago Record.

Instructions.

Author—1 have a great idea for &
farce-comedy.

Manager—All right; go ahead and
write it. Only leave the idea out.—
Judge.

A Comforting Thought.
Bragg (proudly)—I am a self-made
man!
Van Riper—Thank [eaven, then,
there ain't any more like you!—Truth.

A VERY WAISTFUL GIRL.

—Life.

A Wicked Son.
Johuny (rushing in excitedly)—
Mother, stick your head out of the
window, quick!

Mother-—What's the matter, Johnny
~house on fire?
Johnny--No; but I've bet Billy Jones

a nickel against a quarter that I've got
the ngliest mother on the block. Stick
yer head out of the winder, quick, so

he can see for himself.—Texas Siftings.

And Now She Doesn’t Spesk to Him.

“Oh, Mr. Lighthead,” remarked Miss
Oldgirl, with a simper, “I've just seen
cighteen happy sisnmers to-day.”

“Only eighteen happy ones!” replied
he, with pity in his tone, “what an un-
happy life you must have had!”

-l (}u;- t l‘l’lln'.
way asked Mr.

Pe
“What did you
Testy of his wife
“1 didn’t speale.”
“Well, what would you have said i
Judge.

t

0

you had spoken?”

A Searce Article.

“I'm willing to take o chance,”
the young man in the betting ring.
" waid the old-timer, “but}
believe you'll find any around

Washington Star.

said

“Perhaps
don’t
here.”

Well.to-Do Philosophy.

In the mornipg |

result of the cﬁl{i}utloa of
| tography to the discovery of

:n't you rich enough to keep s |

s and pair?” !
That's why U'm satisfled witk

Chicago Tribune.

car
“Yos.
a pony and cart.’

Like Most.

Wife—My husband is the queerest
man.

Friend—In what respect?

Wife— Why, before he married me I

conldn't get him to leave the house be-
I can’t
time.

o'clock, and since
it before that

twelve

t him to come t
Detroit Free Preass
A Big Dargain.
William Ann-—~You haven't got acook |
bere that would weigh, say, two hun-
dred pounds, have you?
Intelligence Lady —Merey, no!
must you have such o big « ?
William Ann—My wife bought &
forty-eight corsot for eight cents, and
she wants a cook she can give it to.—
Puck

i

Why

And He Left
Rose,” sald the adprer, taking his
hat and cane for the seveuth time, and
ting the third bluff at leaving since
ven o'cloek, w, bid e but hope.
I could wait for you for r.”
I'hat's all very well, Mr. Staylate,”
aid the begutiful girl, coldly, '-hug
you negdn’t begin to-night."=Chicxgo
Regard ’

T

GUNNING FOR PLANF &, .
Asterolds Caught in Numbers » &8
of Photography. vt
One of the most remarkaule
cent astronomical developments is ‘

or minor planets, says Prof. @& A -
Young, at Princeton eol- .
lege. i en?
By the old methods of seareh
annual rate of discovery ranged
one to twenty, the average for ‘
twenty years 1873-91, being 10.2.
In 1802 twenty-nine were
two only by the old method, while J
tween January 1 and April 15 of the
precent year twenty-five were
up by the two observers, Wolf, #f
Heidelderg, and Charlois, of Niee,
who have pressed the camera inte
service. i
The negatives are made with an ex-
posure of from three to five hours,
each covering an area two or three de-
grees square. ‘i odT
On the plate the images of the 5
are round and clear, while :

or planetoids which may be
at once recognized by the Y
of their images due to their

motion: and three or four of these ob-
long lights are sometimes found om &
sh;g'(h:hplnh. Ll
the number of
this method sheuld bem
the number of annual disco veries may
easily t into the hundreda. .
The total number of these. .

L

bodies which circulate in the space Be-

tween Marsand Jupiter stands st three
hundred and seventy-five, so far as noW
known, but it is almost certain thas-
those still undiscovered must be cound
ed by the thousand, and obviowsly ¢
will soon be hopeless to attemph to
keep the run of them all. 43
We may reasonably suppose
the larger ones have been
covered, and that those still
ing unrecognized are all extremely
minute. Loos ed
It is true that from a certain
ble standpoint the size of & plane$

nothing to do with its
&3

impomnoe—mﬂiemﬂdlz

ered a planetoid’'s orbit

worthy eof investigation as

Jupiter itself, but practically #'4e
plain that the computers
obliged to select a limited
which present special points of imtes:
:lst and confine their attention to them

one.

MOST WONDCERFUL Of PEARLS.
The “Southerm Cross,” s Gem nd
R AL X ]

Black pearls used to be held as of
small value, comparatively
They were first made
the Empress Eugenie, wife of
leon IIl., who possessed a
necklace of them which fetched

overthrow of the imperial -

pearl forming the snap, which was
chased by the of Bath h‘ﬁ 2
thousand dollars. Mexieo, Tahiti and
Fiji supply the markets of the werld
with black pearls. The most extrsor-
dinary pearl in the world, 373
the. New York Advertiser, is Imanz
the ‘“‘Southern Cross.” It is y
the most remarkable thing of its 8 2
that nature has ever produced. Sofar .
as is known it occupies an absolutely:
unique position in the history of pearls. '
It consists of a group of nine pesris
naturally grown together in so regular
& manner as to form an almost perfest -
Latin eross. Seven of them composs
the shaft, which measures an inchand |
a half in length, while the two armu of
the cross are formed by one pearion
each side. All the pearls are of fine
luster. «
This astonishing freak was discov-
ered by & man named Clark, while
pear] fishing in western Australia. He

i

taining a tious dread of i he
buried it. In 1874 it was dug wp i
and since then it has changed -

many times. Its value is set st ifty -
thousand dollars. How it came
that these pearls were

gether in such a manner no one has 88,
yet been able to explain
It has been suggested that a fragment

of serrated seaweed may have got .W, ]

the shell of the oyster and tha¢
succession of teeth along the
the front may have caused the

tion of nacre at regular intervals, spss- .

to form a string of pearlsina
line. The cross was found in
of the mollusk, just us it was talsem
from its native
possibilty of its having been su
to human manipulation.
Boots Blackened for Neth ing. 3

Free shines are to be had in evexy
large city in the United States to-dey,
but to got one you must go to the shep.

where you bought your shoes. This .

idea of blackening the shoes of eus-

tomers for nothing was put in ﬁ
tion five years ago bya firm aof

England manufacturers who * had -

twenty-two agencies in different vt
of the country. A bootblack was m '
at each one of these agencles. At i
the oustomer went in timidly snd

his shoes blacked once after buying
them. When he next bought shoesthe
hed them blacked » dozen times, and
row there are men who never think of
paying for a shine. The was
eopied by a number of man :
s0 that it is not unusual to find helf &'
dozen places on a single block where
blacking is done for nothing. In seme
of the larger shops as many ss five
men are kept busy at this work, but it
is noticed that they do not labor as-
severely as bootblacks do who are in
business for themselves. One coness
gives to ench eustomer a card with
numbers to be punched out. The card
i» good for fifty shines.

Long Has She Reigned.

(A

element, without .

oy
S

.

Queen Victoria has now passed the " !

record of Henry I1L, who ruled -
six years and twenty-nine snd .
has reigned longer than any
soverelgn save George 111, who ruled
from October 25, 1700, to Junuary 89,
1820, a period of fifty-nine years
ninety-seven days; and may she live to
equal that.

-
Not Much of » Feat.
Bertie—Auntie, the car was
crowded I had to stand on one foot
the whole way from Harlem.
Caddie—Why, that's notl . Amny
goose can do that and never think of
talking . about it.—Harper's Young
People. 5
Ought to Feel Tived.
Madge—1 don't believe Mr. Twaddles
knows what it means to feel weary.
Florence—How unjust!
Madge—Why?
lorence -He has to listen to hisown
conversation. —Chicago Inter Ocest.

Voor Thing.
“Jones, your dog barks so much s
night that I haven't had a quiet sleep

for a week.”
“Great Scott! Does he bark as mued

as that? I'm afraid he isn't well
Chicago Record. A
e cc————
~ Hotel A

She (suddenly pervading the
—What, no one here! Where buve

| the nice men vanished to?

Ue (bitingly)—Where sll the pise
girls have vanished to.—~Vogue.

The Dictator.
Her Adorer—~May I marry youy dsugh
ter?
Her Father (dejectedly) — | 't
know. Ask the cook; she rouy
house.— Brooklyvn Life.

A



