s

= =

-~
LY
-
—
L
|
y -
-
.
i

[

2 F
x
.
P

Ly
L

4

4
1
i

S s e S T SR e, i

The Republican.

J- W. SIDERS & CO.,

PrymouTH, IND.

Jdrrics :—Cor. Michigan & Laporte Sts.

TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION.
One copy one year, in advanco,.......... $2.00
One copy six months, inadvanece........ $1. 00

One copy three months, in advance,. ..

'The Plymouth Republican.

f

1'
|

|

| VOLUME 23.

PLYMOUTH, INDIANA, THURSDAY, MARCH 6, 1879.

NUMBER 12.

ADVERTISING RATES.

Business canls, 5 line, 98, por yeur,

| 3 Spucial ratss givento regnlar advertiners,

Legal Advertisements ns reguisted by law,
Home sud rrapsient advertisiog made known on

- application,

Church and socicty smmonncements, merriage
and death notices, fr e,

Locul potices, In body type, 10 cents per line, Sret
inscrilon; second inscrtion 5 cente,

Jobr Irinting on the most f[uvorshie terme,

BUSINESS DIRECTORY.

T. A. BORTON,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON-

Ofies in Post Office Block. Dwelling on East Side
- Mmlkmuu:‘.

PLYMOUTH, INDIANA.

Pl A SRR e v
(W . office
'} Sherman over Lauer's Store, on
street, 'lymouth, Ind. Residence
. on Center sireet, opposite Cath
bm noe*

AMASA JOHNSO
TTORNEY AT LAW,. FPromp! sttention given
A 17 scttlement of decedents’ cetates

collactions,
ips, deods, and other con-
e e e s
P O. JONES,

AttorneyatLaw & Notary Publiec
Prompt tion given to all clalms and col-

- his cars. Office in corner of
mlthck .cmﬂﬂﬂ Ind.

C. H. REEVE,

TTORNE:. Al LAW. Loeatad ln 1846,
Collectious and conveyancing a speci-

allty. Enn an] salis real estate on commis-

tion. i d perty in A. 1 com-

#u. Mra‘lrr::l&mrm in the
and adsoinine. N

OR I. BOWER.

D SURGEON, will be
tu nt!s‘im patients at his office,
ot Phan peotesetoant-
d gdn":?un saw»

!o.n tieh
found s all
iy abesut, his

July 1st, 1876.

'mc .. '“L"’ .- n.'

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON. Thirty
ol-
practiee. Graduate of two l&!:‘-; >

lly Stales.,
past iwvors, is stii! in regular

e .2...1""':“'"““...“’ Oliiee in Soars:
m;.rln ¢or. ¢ httnn and LaPorte

In .. July It 1876,

A “Wu(.‘u’ : nts ; Offices at
Bourbon ymouth, Espec

decedents

e e e e

u.ot.!r' to all p':iuﬂ«ul i:ulnm an-

"""""m..‘“ e e on Gane

met:o -u%hic:::nd Ccenter streets
a

e 17y 1ee o amacing offiee, astf
TTORNEY AT LAW. Will practios In ail the
A.-vtl Wheeler

C. R. CHANEY,
in the stste, Uffice iu ‘s block,
ever Becker & Woll's dry goods store, Flymouth,
dnd, sugl.lyr

l[ll. E. W. DUNLAP,

A Phaysician and Dentis
and Dr. v ialep. © oy nh!ﬂﬂlll:“ u&
m a M serv
g naia. Office l,; Corbin‘s block; resi-
donce on East Gano struet.

WiLLIAM B 88, e dlat
NEY AND CO SELOR A :
Trr?y'-o-m Iudis . aniyl

JOHN . BENDER,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
AND NOTARY PUBLIC,

SALCONY BLOCK. - = - =~ - PLYMOUTH, IND.
aﬂhﬁlm.l-'
of

Especial attention
the collection of
S, e e e s, Rasitiasces
prompt. U Jr s amcn gomer
A.C. & A. 9. CAPRON,
Counse lors

REAL ESTATE ACENTS.

SFFICE—A. L. WHEELEK'S BLOCK,
PLYOUTH, IND.

J. B. N. KLINGER, -

Hetary Fublle, Conveyancer, Examiner of
Titles sud Civil Eugineer,
furnish s compiets Abutract of Titles to lands
:'lﬂlu:ul’, tud, Uice at b s residence,
oun Madison street, north of Court House square,

PLYNGULH, INDI A Na.

W. H. MERSHON,

Teacher of
VYocal and Instrumental Mu e.
“-‘.Mm ;sd‘r‘n?y.i

harweny. Leaveorders at Chas, W hitmwre s music
reem. aec bim

JOHN C. KUHN,
LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN'S

Fine Boot and Shoemaker.
the best stock 10 be obtained, guaraniees an
:&ﬂw“ﬂm
REPAIRING

MNeatly doue on short rotice, Satistaction given jn
all LSO.’.MMMH.
J23m

PLYMOU /H. IND
E———————————
DENTISTS.

F. M. BURKET,
- . 2’.‘5:‘&0#“0“:
zr"..'.‘t'm"'i"“

ve entire satis-
in every re-

2

> Testh extracted
without by the
ase of nitrous oxid

i sy s Woowor T Vo
DR.A.C. HUME,

DENTIST!

Ufee In Secoud story, Post Office Bullding

I'eeth from one only, to a
full set, so cheap that the
rich and poor can all

CET TEHREM.
Preservation of the Natural Teeth

A SPECIALITY

C. C. DURR,

Gt
DENTIST!

Office over Parks Bros.” Law
Office, Gano Street.

Plymouth, Ind.

yroold

Coliar and Milker fres to Agents,
Neat. durable, chesp. No
Hames required—excells all others,
Farmers want it, Outinet all others

hie, Fits any horse,

Uur MILKER, the best on earth,
unsores purs, elean milk. Saves its
comt weuk, Mells

SAVE MONEY.

........

. | And, as here no modesiy held its broad sway,

] "| good fire blazing upon the hearth,

The Dance of the Dead.
The saxton looked forth, at the mid hour of night,
Oer the tombs where the dead were reclimag;
The moon, at its full, gave & great ghostly light,
And the churchyard as day was shining,
First one, then another—oh, terrible sight!—
Each :rh.i:. opened wide, apd, in gowaos long and
"
The dead all arose from their sleeping,
Round the tombs grimly dancing and leaping.

In a ekeleton ring, then, together they hung,
While they danced as the wave of the ocean—

The poor and the rich, and the old and the young,
But their long grave clothes hindered thielr motivn;

'ﬂnyl:ll shook them off, and arvuud them there

y
Their winding sheeta, here and thers scattered,
And they naked—"ut little that mattered.

In & freuzy of joy then they swung their lomg
A ¥ ¥ ng

The ir loug fngers in unison snapping,
Aud they clicked snd they clanked as they played
their wild pranks,
As thongh timber 0.1 timber weae clapping
Then the sexton =« lo 1dly agsin om . again,
And mischicf gave siyiv the thought to his braiu:
“Now quickly—"tis nhi?. not theiving--
Steal & winding sheet! None are preceiving!™

It was done; and them swiftly he fed iu afiright
Bebind the great door of the tower,
While the dance still continoed, the mooobzams

O’er the wierd scene stiil holding their i
At last it was o'er; andd the skeleton crowsd,
Oune alter another, cach slipped on its shroad;
Then intu thelr cold graves t slided,
Aud silence once more .

But one, "tis the last, trips and stemblcs along,
And eager each tombstone i1 scratghes;

But none of its comrades have done it tius wrong,
For the scent in the air now it catchen,

The church gate it rattled, but backward was

prossed;
To the joy of the sexton, the door had been blessed —
With crosses of Iron "twas covered,
Aud angels” wings over it huvered,

Its shroud it must have, else it rests not again,
For soon will its last hours be chiming;

The columns it grasps, the | tower to attain,
From sammit to summit still climbing,

Oh, rasd tor the sexton, tor switter it gliides

Aud onward it rushes in wondertul sirides!
O, mischijef ! “tis thou hast gndone him !
Hemveu belp him ! "tis almost apou bhim,

The sextoa grew pale, in his horror he shook,

And the shroud would have yielded with gladness;
Nearer, nearer it eame, its lant icap k ook
For an Instast the moon mﬂfﬂmq

Inu a frenzy of rage and of ness.

“Une !” thandered the clock io a ternible tone ;

Jts limbe ¢ the afr wildly dash’
B e G ks o

YAN TASSEL'S GHOST.

CHAPTER L

“It is real y too bad in you, Mr. Van
Tassel, to think of marryiog that
pretty young niece of yours to that
clown, your son! And although, like
the owl, you may, with blinked eyes
look upon him as the perfection of
every manly grace and beaury, let me
tell you, you are entirely alowe in
your opinion. Just raise your head,
it you please, from that paper, over
which you have been dozing for an
hour or more, and look upon dear lit-
tle Lena—now turn your head to the
left, and view your stupid son, Joha-
bod —pow to your inper map, and de-
mand il you are not insisting upon a
deed for which already your con

walout, waxed until its glossy sur-
face might well serve the need of
mirrora. Upcn this is placed two tall
| brass candlesticks, by whose light
Van Tassel is still poring over the
weekly paper. On the opposite sida
sits Lena, her finger busily plying the
knitting-needles, their cheettul elick,
olick, forming a pleasing accompani-
ment to the crackling of the fire,
while, ensconced in one coruer, per-
fectly at his ease, which, interpreted,
meaus that his elbows are restiog on
his knees, his bands supporting his
chin, and bis eyes on Lena, is Icka-
bod; and I am glad for my own part
she returns his would be tender
glances with so much coolness.

At length the old gentleman throws
down the paper—rubs his hands
briskly tegether—then giving the
blazing logs a punch, whick sends a
stream of sparkas like miniature rock-
ets flying up the chimney, he casts a
roguish glance at Lepa, and then at
his son, and, addressing the former,
says:

“Well, Leoa, you rogue, it is the
first of November, you know!”

The slightest possible shade of vex-
atiou rested on her sumny biow, but
Leua made no answer.

“Lena, Leona, did you hear?” quoth
Ichabod.

“I did,” waa the rather tart reply.

“He! he! be! Well, Lena—"

“Yes, my dear,” iuoterrupted the
futher, “the first of November is here,
and on New Year, you know, you are

*to become—"

“He! he! he! Mrs. Ichabod Van
Tassel!” added Ichubod.

“Be quiet!™ said the affectionate
Van Tussel senior. Then turping to
his niece, he continued—"You are a
good girl, Lena, a very good little
girl, and ever since your poor father
and mother died, when you were no
higber than this table, you have al-
ways been dutiful and affectionate;
yes, you have—and you deserve the
happiness in store for you, yuu do—
yes, you shall be mistress of this fioe
farm, a better than which the whole
State canoot show, and of this good,
subatantisl old homestead and all it
contains, acd the cows, and the sheep,
und the geese, tutkeys and chickens

—yes, Lena, and you shall be my
own dear daughter—"

science pricks you!”  DBut aot.

ing the reader to see with the eyes of
the | artial father, I will endeavor to |
limn this youthtul pair, destined tol
lecome man and wife (Cupid willing! |
“ay, there's the rub!”) by the arbi- |
trary declsion of Diedrich Van Tuassel, |
The cheeks of Lena were like thel
blush of a sunset cloud o’er beds of

lilies—the complexion of Ichabod like

a withered sun fluwer. Leupa's lips

were as twin roge-buds—bis like mul-

beriies. Her eyebrows like the young‘
eregcent moon o'erarebivg a star—his

an inciplent whisker placed longitu-

dinally over eyes of that whitish gray

usually considered more becoming to

felives than humanps. The beautiful

golden hair of Lena, parted over a

brow whiter than alabaster, fell be-

low bher waist in luxuriant ringlets—

his, in colcr a dingy red, stood up
“like quills upon the fretted porcu-

pine,” around a {ow forebead, seamed |
in the middle by the constant eleva-
tien of the eyebrows—aplog wisdom!
Aad to think of unitivg such a pair
the complaisant reader will agree
with me, was, to say the least of It
very absurd in old Diedrich Van Tas-
sel.

Upon this particular evening a
bright wood filre was blazing and
crackling up the broad open fire- place
of a large room, hall kitchen, half sit-
ting-room, in an old-fashioned stone
house, nestled amid the verdant Cats-
kills, a genuine Kulckerbocker, both
withio and without. It was very old.
too, and, like many other such ancient
domicils, had the reputation of own
ing a ghost! which, in these degener-
ate days, when houses are built
ghost-proof, und wisdom has voted
that respectable corpse all to the
shades, must certainly be considered
greatly in its favor, The story went,
that a spirited damsel of the race of
Vaa Tassel, having been forced into
& marriage, by an avaricious father,
with & person whom she did not love,
in & At of passion committed murder
upon the body of the unfortunate
bridegroom, and then proceeded de-
liberately to hamsg hersell upon a
braach of the same old willow, which,
though lopped and shatiered by time,
still bends over the merry stream
which now, as then, leaps singing and
langhing from rock to rock, until it
joins the placid river below. Al-
though buried deep in the ground,
they were too airy spirits to be kept
cramped within such narrow lodg-
ings, and had often been seen by
somo late stroller from the neighbor-
iog ale-house sitting, upon their own
graves at mid-night playisg chuck
fartbing; nor Jdid they conllpe them-
selves within the precinets of the
church-yard, but whisked, all in
white, through the shady lanes, and
went rumbling and groaning about
the walls of the old maansion, often-
times cuttiog many strange capers In
the cellar and larder.

But I had forgotton I left such a

“Aund Mrs. Ichabod Van Tassel!”

in quoth the son.

Lena arose and threw her arms
around her uncle's neck:

“You have always been a father to
me, dear uncle—I am happy enough
now, indeed I am—I do not wish to
be mistress here—O, no! Then let
me still tuke care of you, and let
c¢ousin Ichubod find some other wife,”

“Ha? what— what, Lena! No, no,
you alope shall reign here. Ha! Ich-
abod, would you choose another
wife?" said her uncle.

Ichabod unfulded bimself, and look-
iog very sentimental, rose from his
seat, and stridiog round after the
fashion children sometimes set a pair
of tongs walking, stooped over Lena
and giviog her a bearty siack, cried—

“No, no, cousin Lena, no wife but
you.”

Lena was about to answer, when
there came a knocking at the outer
door, and before any one could say
“come in,” a tall, baondsome youth
bad entered. Doffing his seal-skin
cap, displaying a thicket of luxuriant
black curle, a high, open forehead,
and eyes black and sparkling with
fun, he exclaimed —

“Well, good evening to you, good
folks—passing by on my way to the
village I thought I would give you a

call.”
“And you are heartily welcome,

Paul Britton,” cried the old gentle-
man. "Come. draw up a chair, man—
why, Lena, haven’t you a word to say
to an old friend ?*

But the eyes of both parties, hav-
ing a lasguage of their own, had al-
ready said a great deal, and, as it did
nut seem necessary for the lips to
trouble themselves, Lena only bowed.

“Well, Paul,” said Van Tassel, slap-
piog bim on the knee, “we were just
baviog a little family chat; and us I
know, from your loog acquaintance
with us, that you must feel an iuter-
est in all that concerns our little
Lena,” (here a bright blush settled on
neck, cheek and brow of Lena, while
a meaniog smile curled the saucy
mouth of Paul), “you will be huppy to
hear that the wedding-day is fixed
between her and Ichabod—yes, what
do you think of New Year, Paul?”

“The old Hurry!" thought Paul, and
just at that pariicular moment his
heel ground very hard upon some
queer substance,

*Oh! oh! my foot! my feot!” groan-
ed Ichabod.

“Bless my soul, is that your foot?
Beg your pardon, my dear fellow!”
coried Paul. “New Year's, eh?”

“Yes, New Year's,” coutinued the
old gentleman, “and I tell you what,
my boy, if it is agreeable to you, I
should like to have you stand up with
Lena—Ichabod, I mean.”

“My dear Mr. Van Tassel,” ex-
¢laimed Paul, glancing at Lena, “you
may depend upon it I will do so.”

“In fact, I don't e=e how we couli
haye the wedding without,” added
Van Tassel.

“Indeed I should be very sorry to

Drawxn up in froont of this cheerful

have Miss Lena married without me,”

T blaze is a large roucd table of black

said Paul, bowing with great gravity
to the bride elect,

“Yes, and so would she, too, I'll
warrant—eh! Lena?” rejoined the old
gentleman. “But come, Ichabod, talk-
ing is dry work—let's have a mug of
new cider, and a dish of these golden
pippins.” -

And in the enjoyment of such good
farmer cheer an hour passed off, dur-
ing which Paul joked Ichabod, and
exchanged many a sly glance with
demure Miss Lena. At leogth he
rose to depart, and shaking Mr. Van
Tassel warmly by the hand, he next
held that of the pretty niece rather
longer between his own than even
Ichabod thought necessary, and then
seizing the latter by both bony wrists
he griped them with such a tight and
friendly grip, that Ichabod, wincing
under the iofliction, exclaimed, as
Paul closed the door—

“Hang the fellow—he has heels and
paws like a bear!”

“Well, I'll to bed—it is past nine
o'clock,” said the elder Van Tassel.

“And so will I, too,” echoed Icha-
bod, *“Good-night, Lena; remember
New Year's!”™ And both father and
son left the room,

Minutes rolled on, and still Lena
gat by the fire in what would seem a
gpecies of April day meditation, to
judge from the alternate sunshine
and sbadows which flitted over her
countenance. The clock tickerd stead-
ily on in its up-right mahogany case,
the cricket chirped merrily ina the
corner, and it was not until the de-
caying fire warned her of the lateness
of the hour, thut Lena prepared to re-
tire to her little bed room. As she
was about to leave the room, she was
startled by a geontle tap at the win-
dow—it was fortunate she do not
thick to scream, for almost at the
same instant a well-known voice
whispered:

“Iv Is only me, Lena,” while, throw-
ing up the sash, me leaped in, in the
unquestionable shape of Paul Brit-
ton.”

“Dear Paul, how could you be so
imprudent ?” exclaimed Lonpa.

“We will talk about that another
time,” answered Paul. “Now, I want
to know what is o be done to put cff
this hated marriage?”

“Oh, Paul, what can I do? I nev-
er, never will marry Ichabod, and yet
to distress my good old uncle—thus
to disappoiot ils fondest hopes—in-
deed, Paul, I cannot bear to think
of i,

“If you will but help me, Lena, I
have a project by which I am almost
certain that stupid clown will not
only refuse to marry you, but that

your uncle will also give his consent

W our own union, dearest. What do
you thiuk of such a plan as that,
now?” ciled Paul, dancing round the
table aud snapping his Hogers.

“Bat how? In what way do you
expect to work such a miracle?”

That her lover would have satisfied
her curivsity, there is no doubt, but
at that imteresting moment, a step
was heard in the passage. Puul
quickly sprung through the window,
which Leoa bad softly, but bastily
closed, just as the door opened and
Ichabod entered.

*“Why, Lepa, are you up yet?”" he
exclaimed, *“have you heard any
nolses?”

“None,” anawered Lena,

“Well, I have, a very queer, buzziog
noize.”

“Perbaps it was me covering up the
fire,” suid the naughty girl.

“No, I guess more likely the foxes
have got into the hen-roost—I'll sce.”

*0 don't, Ichabod!” for reasons of
her own, eried Lena,

“Yes I will, and if I catch them
there, I'll come back and get my gun
—1'll shoot them!”

“Oh, cousin, don't.”

But votwithstandiog her entreaties
Ichabod broke away from her, opeved
the door, aud stretching out his long
neck, peered into the darkness.

Something rushed violently past
him, knockipg his head with great
force agaiast the door-post, while a
hollow voice, close to his ear, cried:

“Buzz-z-ze!”

“Oh Lord! Oh Lord! what's that?”
exclaimed Ichabod, paler than ashes,
siuking down upon the floor. And
now, although Lena koew very well
what it was, she never sald a word,
but claspiog her hands and uttering
a hystetical laugh, fled from the
room.

CHAPTER IIL

The next morning the right ear of
Ichabod was of a changeable green
and yellow, as if it bad received some
terrible bruise,

“It must have been a bat!” said Mr.
Van Tassel, looking at the swollen
member.

“Yes, it must have been a bat!” sald
Lena, softly, “I've been told they
would bite!”

“A bat! De you think a bat could
bite like that! exelaimed the indig-
nant Ichabod, twisting his head
quickly round, so as to display the
injured ear to the eyes of his cousin
“No, I tell you, 'twas a blow! A bat
indeed! could a bat make that horri-
ble noise?”

“ Pooh, pooh!” sald the old gentle-

man, “you were only a little nervous
—the bat flapped its wings in your

face, you dodged, and in dodging you
knocked your ear?”

“But the noise!"

“Why, that was only the buzzing
in your own brain at the concussion.”

Ichabod shook Lis head incredu-
lously, made no reply, but after sip-
ping his coffee, took down bis hat,
and without speaking, left the house.
He sauntered moodily on down the
' lune, never liliing his head, or taking
any note of the charming scene about
bim. It was a lovely morning for the
season—a silvery haze spread itself

beautifying every object.

Ichabod had not proceeded far,
woeen who should he see coming up
| the lane but Paul Britton. He now
hastened his pace, and stopping his
friend, related with rueful face and
truth proclaiming ear, the occurrence
of the last night,

Paul listened with a very grave
countenance.

“Very strange! very singular!” he
muttered. *“Did you say It was mid-
night ?"

“No, I don't think it was so late”
replied Ichabod. “I had been asleep,
though, when I first heard the nolse.”

“Em—em—em -singular!”

“Father and Lena, however, per-
sist in saying it was nothiog buta
bat!”’

“ A bat! Ha! ha! ha! a bat! what,
and leave such a mark as that?”
Then with a most ineredulous look,
he added, but it might have been!”

“Then, you don't really think it
was, do you?” asked Ichabod.

“Hem~—1 wish I did!”

“Why. what do you think it was?”

Paul shook his head three times,
solemnly—folded his arms over his
breast—compressed his lips, elevated
his eye-brows, and beat the “devil's
tuttoo,” as it ia called, with his foot
upon his frosty leaves.

“What do you think it was?” again
demanded [chabod.

“I should be loth to say,” rashly re-
plied Paul, in a deep bass voice, *al-
though my mind is made up!”

“Why — why — wh-at — you don’t
thiok it was—"

“ A ghost!” said Paul, solemnly.

“A ghost!”

“There i3 no one near, is there?”
continued Paunl, looking around
among the trees, “because there are
80 many would-be sensible people in
I the world. who, like egregious fools,
| deny the existence of—you under-
| stand —that I would not be overheard

on any account—now, my dear friend,”
| he added, drawing close to the gap-
ing Ichabod, and spesking in a whis-
per, “I am pot ashamed to own to
| you (you are sure nobody hears) that
I am not 8o skeptical!”

The eyes of Ichabod expanded
wonderfully.

“Did It ever strike you that I al-
ways leave your house uncommonly
early ?” asked Puul.

(The fellow pever left until abso-
| lutely hinted away.)

“Why, n-o—yes,” replied the com-
plaisant Ichabod.

* I thought you had; and now I'll
'l tell you the reason,” and here Paul

whispered sowething in the ear of
Ichabod, which set Lhim shakiog like
an aspen leal—then added, “you
kpow the story!”

“Ye-s—and then you think it was
the ghost of the murdered Von Gel-
son that I heard and felt last nignt!”

“I have no doubt of it, my poor
friend!”

“But why should be appear to me?"

*“ Aye, there’s the mystery,” replied
Paul, then, pacing back and forth for
some moments, in deep thought, he at
length approsched Ichabod, and tak-
iog him by a button of his coat, s:id:

“You must excuse my frankoess,
my friend, but tell me, had you ever
any reason to doubt the love of Lena
—in short, do you think she is equally
us desirious of the murrisge as your-
sell?”

“Why, you know, girls always act
contrary,” replied Ichabod, “1 guess
she likes me, though she never told
me 80.”

* Did she ever say she did not?”

“Why, yes, to be plain with you,
she has told me more than once that
she didn’t want to marry me—but
then, father says that's woman's way,
and I must not miod bher!”

“Ah! that's it—that’s it! I have
found it out vow!" exclaimed Paul.

“Found out what?” cried the puz-
zled Ichabod.

“That it's a warning—a warning!
My dear friend, I pity you—you know
iLhe story—the unwilling bride mur-
dered her bridegroom! It's a warn-
ing. Good heavens, my friend, I pity
you!" And baving given his rival
this “bitter funcy” to chew, Paul
walked rapidly away.

Poor Ichabod moved through mists
and shadows that day; he scarcely
dared to stir, lest the ghost of Van
Geison might be at his elbow. Mr.
Van Tassel cculd not tell what to
make of his son, and it happened
most unfortunately that Lena, little
thinking she was harping upon the
eame string which had so jangled the
vrains of her lover, kept on talking
about ghosts and goblinal Nighs
came, and Ichabod went early to Led.
hopiug to outsleep the ghost, Vain
attempt! For at the dead hour of
i midoight, what seemed a female fig-

over the lundscape, softening and |

ure, glided slowly to his bedside— |
waved her arm solemnly above her!
head, cried “ Beware!” and vanished.

Now, whether Lena had anything
to do with this or not, I shall not pre-
tend to say. All I know is, that about
five minutes after the ghost disap-
peared, she disrobed berself of some- |
thiog strangely resembling a table- |
cloth, or a sheet, and lasughed until’
her beautiful eyes swam in tears!
While Ichabod, covered head and |
| ears in the bed-clothes, luy trembling
| and shivering till morning.
Never was Lena more kind than in
| her inquiries at breakfast. Did not
cousic Ichabod feel well? he looked
pale, she thought—did not uncle
think so too? had his rest been dis-
turtbed? “Oh these woman-kind!"

In the course of the morning Paul
made his appearamce, and was imme-
diately led out to a corner of the barn
by Ichabod, that he might unfold to
him the terrors of the night.

(To be concluded next week.)
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A Store full of Goods Closed for Thirty
Years Re-opened,

Lewiston, (1IL) Democrat,

Since the death of Mr. Wm. Proe-
tor his old store room in the north
part of his brick building on Maio |
| street has been opened. Forty years |
| ago he kept a general store in that
| place. The room is about 14x22 feet
size, and on one side and end is furn- |
ished witn rude shelving and coun-/
ters. A huge, old fushioned fire place
occupies a space on the north side.
But the store has been a “sealed
book” for thirty years. How it ever |
' happened we don't know, but lhe'I
l proprietor one fine day concluded to
| go out of the merchandisiog business. i
lﬂo didn't offer to sell his goods at
cost or acution (r in any other way.
The stock was full and complete, rep-
resenting perhaps $2500 ln cush. But
he suddenly closed the door, and from
that hour it has substantinlly been a
mystery. At long iotervals some
friend was invited to step lnto the
diogy buck room to arrange some
business matter, and would afterward
tell of the stock of mouldy goodsl
that occupled the dark and dusty
room.

Withio the past few days Mr. Ste-|
| Yenson has had the room opened, nnd'l
crowds of the curious have gone
there to see the apparently ante-dilu- !
vian styles. The stock ecomprised,
dry goods, notions, boots and shoes,
hats and capa, harness, hardware, a
large stock of leather, and hundreds
of curious, old-time articles of com- |
merce. Most of these things are of
the quaintest styles. The boots,shoes, |
hats, bonpets, &ec., look as if they be-
longed to the “stone age.” Some of
these have been in fushion and out
again several times,

Among the articles in stock was a
large quantity of of beans, and many
other thiugs that it would seem
might have been utilized to human
happiness. There are also rare and
costly tibbone, and flne cutlery, tio
lanterns, and many curiovs things.
Among these are a large number of|
huge combs, that are now exactly h:lr
fashon, |

Mr. Lee Stevenson in in charge of |
this exhumed Pompeii, and is selling |
articles to all who wish to buy. Many
of these articles have a ready sale to
curiosity hunters,

o .
A Singualar Circumstance.
Peorin Review.

When the remains of the late Ettle
Florence Baker were about to be laid |
in the tomb, her friends were desir-
ous of finding some favorite expres-
sion of hers that they might engrave
on the casket. On looking over her
school books they found in her gram-
mar the date of her death, Jan. 27th,
1879, written in more than twenty
places. Ocecasionally there would be
a sentence following it. In several
places it was “January 27, 1870. The,
dream is o'er.” Ia other places It is|
“January 27, 1879, life Is past.” This,
as is well kuown, was the date of her
death, but why this date should be
impressed upon her mind years be-
fore, when she was a mere school
girl, is & mystery past solution. No
other date was thus written down,
but this was repeated over and over
aguin., Atthe funeral it will be re-
membered the Rev. Gardoer related
a fact that took place before a num-
ber of witnesses, Miss Baker was at
a choir meeting, stopped suddenly,
and looking down, (said. “In two
years I shall be dead, and laid out in |
a coffin right there,” indicating with
her hand the precise spot where her
coffin was at the time the sermon was
preached. Her companions regarded
it as a nervous weakness, and said
pothing about it; but when she died
they recalled” her mysterious words.
She never bad told any one about
this date impressing her, not even
her mother.

el SRR

The policy pursued by some of our
politicians —namely, that of trying tc
be all things to all men, reminds us
of a story we once heard. A man
who scorped the pame of trimmer

“(entlemen, them’s my sentiments,
{aad they are the sentiments of an

| bouest man, Still, if they don’t suit
ithe mujorty of you, I would have it]

understead that they can be altered.”

-| it is esteemed that this year's wheat

| Cozzens, of St. Louis; Mrs. Foster, of

'up his girl and was tied. We might

| chosen for six years im such & way

gaid to the voters in his diltricn~‘

Items of Interest,
Earthquakes, volcanic eruptions,
aod storms prevailed throughout

southein Eurvpe last week.

In the southern part of Texas corn
is up, and in Florlda it is a foot high,
and the peuple are ea'ing young cab
bages and green peas.

O’'Kelley. the )ast of the Fenian
prisoners, has been discharged from
prison in Great Britain, on eundition
of quitting the country. '

Mummy cloth is so named from it
rrape-like texture resembling the
cotton cloths in which ancient Ezyp-
tian mummies are found.

There is one church In Leadville,
and it looks so much like a saloon
that several people have Inadver-
tently strolled into It of a Sunday.

The United States uses 70,000.000
bushels of grain every year for dis-
tilling purposes. Great Britain uses
80,000,000 bushkels in the same way.

A San Fraocisco newspaper, re-
lating a mining accident, says: *“One
man and twelve Chinese killed.” As
a Chinaman would say. “It's all
samee "

According to our exchenges, soci-
ety in Michigan ought to be consid-
erably improved this winter, there
has been such an inferual lot of
skunks killed.

The Moffet register baving in-
creased the revenue of Virginia over
tweuty-five per cent, the State re-
fuses to abolish it. They only seek
to perfect the register.

The manufacturing property of the
Atlagtic Delaine Company, of Provi-
dence, R. I, was sold at auction last
Thursday for $300,000, Tke property
cost over $2,000,000.

The bonnets of this spring are

larger than thos~ cf the passing sea-
' son; the brims flare, but, there are no

face trimmiogs. the hair being dress-
'ed full to supply the deficiency.

- Senator-elect Jovas, of Loulsiana,
1is a Hebrew and is the third of that
race to sitin the Senute, The other

two were Judah P. Berjimin of
Louilsiana, and David L. Yulee, of

Florida,

A Galesburg, Illinois. woman lived
with her husband eighteen years, and
now asks for a divorce because all
the clothes he ever bought her con-
sisted in entirely of a bunch of bhair-
pios and a twothbrush,

Good food, properly cooked, gives
us good blood, sound bLones, healthy
breios, strung nerves and firm flesh.
to say nothing of good tempers aand
kind hearts. These are surely worth
a little trouble to secure.

From latest reports received at the
Agricultural Bureau, at Washington,

yleld io the United States amounts to
400,000,000 bushels; enrn, 1,300,000,000

bushels; cotton, 5,000,000 bales,
Southern California increases year-
ly in its production of semi-tropieal
fruits. Oranges are so plenty that
there are fears the market will be-

come overstocked. Walout and al-
mond trees are grown successfully.

Sick headache can generaly be
relieved by soaking the feet In very
warm water, in which a spooanful of
powdered mustard has been stirred.
Soak us long as possible. or till the
water gets cool; it draws the blood
from the head.

There are now six female lawyers
in the Unlted States, and all are
having a fair praftice, They are
Mrs. Lockwood, of Washington; Mrs.
Bradwell, of Chicago: Miss Phoebe

Iowa; Mrs. Goodell, of Wisconsin, and
Mis. Foltz, of San Francisco.

Ralph Disraeli, brother of Leord
DBeacoosfield, is an old manp, liviag io
obscurity. He strolls about old
gurdens with a book in his hand. He
goes into ne society, and is never
among the list of guests at Beacon-
field’s house, He has a small public
office, but will give no information
about himselfl or his marriage.

It is reported that a young man in
Ohio was so bashful that he ran away
from the church where he was to be
married, but In the evening hunted

believe the story if it came from any

other Btate than Ohio; but a mode. t'

man in Ohio 18 a little too great a
stretch for the imagiuation,

All United States Senators are

that one-third of the whole body goes
outevery two years, but two Seaators
from amy State never go out at the
same time, In this State, Senator
McDonald’sterm extends from March
4th, 1875, to Mareh 34, 1881, and Sen-
ator Voorhees'’s term Mareh 4th, 1879,
to March 8d, 1885,

There s scarcely an ache to which
children are subject so hard to bear
and so difficult to cure as the earache.
But there is a remedy never known
to fail. Take a bit of cotion batting,
put upon it a pineh of black pepper,
gather it up and tie it, dip it in sweet
oil and insert into the ear. Put a
flannel bandage over the head to
keep itwarm. It will give immediate
relief.

Reprecsentative Small, of South

Carolina, learniog that the daughter

privately arranged whh dealers in
Charleston for her comflortable main-
tenance, Your old Scuthern Borbon
will probably say he did no more than
his duty; and yet, perbaps, they may
be puzzled to accouat for the flue
sense of delicacy in the "nigger.”

The white of an egg e sald tobe &
specific for fish boves sticking in the
throat, It ls to be swallowed raw,
and will carry down a bome easily
and certaloly. There is another fact
touchiog eggs which ic will be well to
rewwember. When, as sometimes by
ezecident, coirsesive sublimate s
swallowed, the white of one or twe
eggs tuken will neuralize the poison

and change the effect to that of &
dose of calomel.

The rajllway runalong joto the city
of Cbicago, in the year 1878 brought
into that city 6080636 gallons of
milk. The heaviest shipments were
from pecints on the line of the Chicago
and Northwestern road. The Chicago
Journal says that twenly years ago
the transportion of milk to Chicago
formed an important item in the an-
uual statement of earnings of one
rzilroad line, but to-day the same
company regards the item as one of
the most importanot in {ts traflie.

New York City has a 100-ton float-
ing derrick desigued by Isaac Newton.
It was built seven years ago, and bas
performed the exploit of lifting 100
tons. At one time it ralsed a tug-
boat, which had filled and sunk, from
the bottom of the river and placed it
on the bulkhead. Its estimsted
weight was 130 tons. The derrick
lutely lausched Ericsson’s torpedo-
boat Destroyer by raising it from the
ground and placing it in the water.

The [Irightful condition of New
York tenement at
started she churches of the
crusade. Hall the people
York live in these dens,
them to such a degree that whereas
in other parts of the eity there
only 750 persons to the square

»
of
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last Sunday,
ed condemning this state of thiogs,
and a mass meeting is to be held to-
night to consider ways and means.
Tho censns bill, as it passed the
bhouse, provided that the emumer-
ation shall commmenee on the first
Moaday in June, and the returns will
be forwarded 1o sepervisors on or be-
fore July 1, 1880, and in any city
haviog over 10,000 lubabitants the
enumeration shall be taken within
two weeks from the first Mooday in
June. The presilent, by and
the eonsent of the senate, Jo to
the appointment of supervieors
eensus, whose number s limited
150, and who are to reeeive &

pensation of §500 each. The sum

i:

A terrific explosion occured at 2:30
o'clock Saturday at the head of Stock-
ton slough, on E! Dorado street Stock-
ton, Califoropia. A crowd of more
thao two hundred people had assem-
bled to witness a trial of the new pro-
peller pump ron by a threshing en-
gine. Toe body of the eagine was
blown a distance of 150 feet through
the crowd. The dead lay prostrate
in every direction, some falling into
the slough from the bridge. Ten or
twelve decd bodies lay in one heap as
the northwest cormer of the bridge.
Others luy strewn dead ard dyiog,
blown from fifty to one bundred feet
away. The heads of some were blown
to pieces. Others weye blown to the
ground with such foree as to break
every bone in thelr bodies, TIbeir
laces, hands and whole persons were
steamed jn dirt, emok> and cinders.
The wounds were promptly eared for
and the dead left undisturbed until
the excitment had subsided, when
they were removed to the coroner’s
office. The explosion was the resuls
of recklessness on the part of the en-
gineer. The steam gauge refused
to work, aud after the engineer had
attempted to fix it and failed he
screwed down the salety valve, saying
it could either work or “bust,” and
went on with the work, and the ex-
plosion occurred about fifteen min-
utes afterwards,
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Some of Life’s Vicissitudes.

A colored mnan liviog lo this city,
but who was a slave in Virginia
before the war, still keeps up a des-
ultery coriespondenee with frinds in
the Old Dominion, among whom, be
it said to ths eredit of both parties,
are his old master and his family.
Still another is & eolored man who
used to be a slave on another plan-
tation, the proprietor of which, a man
named Swmith, bad an uuenviable
reputation for cruelty to his “hands.”
This Smith s now dependent on the
bounty of his former slave and his
wile, who have taken bim home to
their cabin, and during all the years
since the war have stood between
him and the poorhouse. But his
benefactor finds him a heavy burdean,

and expressed himsell to this effect,
in a recent letter to his Springficld
friead. The latter im his reply took
a great deal of pleasure in sending
bim baek, in real ol first family
Virginia style, “I should advise you

of his former master was destitute, ! to sell Mr. Bmith.”
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