14

——

b
&_’r\c cte

| 4o Qs
b

4 with this Office

1% A COMMPLETR

(Pe;;a.dmm{

A Speclaliy made of Fins Geade of Printing
WRITE FOR TERMS.

s ane=—n -

A\'!rtismg M edinm '/

THIS PAPER STANDS WITHOUT A RIVAL
LONG TIME CONTRACTS MADE ON AP-

PLICATION

TO THIS OPFICE.

THIRD YEAR.

EARLINGTON, HOPKINS COUNTY, KEmCKY THURSDAY NOVEMBER g, 1892

NO. 46.

The Bee.

~—TERMS:—
SussomiFrion
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Hin Months
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NEThean
Local Notiges (Bravier) run with local read
Ing matter, Bfteon eatita por line earh nser-
ik
Wates by ihe quarter or yoar furnished on
applicatton to this nfice,

Owmvoanies of yosslutions of respect, laws than
twelve liney, inserind frea.  Per line, or frac.
thon thetpod over twelve Hnes, will be eharged
five cenis

88 Club Rates farnished for most papers
il perindicals

Bee Publishing Ce.,

PusLimwess

"

253

W. H. JERNAGAN, Vies Prox and Gen. Man'g'r.

0. W, WADDILL, Cashier.
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Hopkine County

*BANKK-

MapisosviniLe, Ky,

Capifal Stock, - - - §50,000,

Transacts a genernl banking business,
and invites the accounts of the citizens of
Hopkins and adjoining connties

Has the finest and most secure vault in

this section ol Kentucky

THE EQUITABLE LIFE

ASSURANCE SOCIETY

OF THE UNRITED STATES

JANUARY 1

ASSETS,...£136,198,518.38
Liabilit's, 4 p.c. 109,005, 537.82

SURPLUS.. $26,292,980.56
B ]

New Business |
{*
Assurance |
in "l:.'l' 2
lis latest form of Paolicy is
UNKESTRICTED
after ooe year
INCONTESTIBLE
after two years,
“NON-FORFEITABLE"
ufter three yoars,
and payable
WITHOUT DELAY

1892,

$233, 118,331

wrilten in 15891

804,894,557

W rates atd rosulia, giving age
PAUL M. MOORE, Acenr,
EARLINGTON, KY

rite for

Cun.mnm'z-l Pusiness in 180, qeme

JOHN G. MORTON,

?BANKERﬂ

ManisonviLLE, Ky,

Transacts a General Hanking Business.
Special attention given to collections

Thos D Walker,

Alias Ol Joker,"

s sl bm oo foad with & complete stock of

Stoves, 4 (astings,

S e v T T T

— AN —

Tinmnweare.

Ih-pa:r:ng and Roofing a Specialty.

+0ld Joker" bas marked his goods o low, [
‘That everything is bound to go.

Low Casit SaLus aNp Prorrrs Smant.,
Insures the patronage of all

FHarlingtomn,

—

Kyc

ALA BELLE JARDINIERE.

FIRITSCH,
FASHIONABLE
ENEET . AT e .
W

AND ; | ¢

INMPORTER OF CLOTHS AXD SUITINGS.

ya1 Upper First St Bvansville, lnd
e lr'lm:ﬁ.mw‘w of kis Hop-
Nins mm

J: B. MOONEY,

Steam Engi nes,

+DENTIST,#

Cﬂmﬂbmenl

Hali-Rate Excursions!

—_— 10—

<4 ARKANSAS AND TEXAS»

| VIA THE

‘THE CllTTON BELT ROUTE!
r AV Sm‘nn Oc"oNs

(Tieknts Good 20 Daps.)

'THE COTTON BELT ROUTE

1S THE ONLY LINE FROM MEMPHIS

. With Through Car Service (o Texas,

And traversis the Finost Farming, Grasing amd
Timber Lands a pnnl thiough the

the most an' - |hTm.

CREAT SOUTHWEST.

All lines connect with and have tickets on
sale vin the

COTTON BEI.T ROUTE.

Ask your noarsat Ticket Agent for mapa, time |
tabien, ore., nud write 1o any of the follawing for
all information you may desire concerning » trip |
1o the Great Southwest
S G. HATCH.

Dist. Pass  Agent,

5 G. WARNER,
I, Pass & “I l!n'!
o

tshurch Du-ecloru

CATHOLIC CHURCH OF THE IMMACULATE |

CONCEFTION

First maws, B:00 a. m., second mass und sermen,
1600 & W lulr‘ylmuucfloﬂ and benediction at
l:ap ", oun !um!” A. M. Cospan, pastor

CHRISETIAN CHURCH

Services regularly hdtd, maoening and evening,
Sunday in each menth, Prayer mesting

.mlolAlV BAFPTIST CHURCH

| 4 second Saturday evening nnd Sund
hlllbltb Prayor mesting. Monday night
.I Cheek, pn!«

7

M. E CHURCH

Services first Sunday sach mooth. Sunday
|uhm| smymp m. Rev, | 8 Cox, pastor,
I ZTON A, M, K, CHURCH

cen evary Sunday morning st 11 o'clock,
unl-nn!u ALy a'clock, Hundey school at gige
W W n-my pastor

MT. 210N BAPTIST CHERCH

|  Services Sabbath at iy 5 m. and 3 p. m. San
llu sthool stgoan o m. W. W, me pasior

Mabisonwille.

BAPTIST CRURCH
Proaching every firnt and third Sunday, morning
and evening by N, Compion. Prayer-meeting
Wednosday ovening. Sonday-school every Sun
day morning st g,

|

| CHRISTIAN CHURCH

| Preaching every second and fourth Lord’s day,
morming and nn:lnn by Elder Fall. Prayer-

| meeting on Wednesday evening. Sunday-school
| every Sunday morning st g1y

M E CHNURLH, SOUTH
Preaching eveay firm and fourth Lood's day,
lhomlu] and evening, by ). T. Cherr Pracer
€ Thursday evening  Sundwy s ool ery

l.mllliiilﬂ Ky
W. G, ADAMS,
Age,
"nm

T sahvitle
nahville, Chat Tann
W. B DODDRIGE. E W ll‘lﬁm' o
Gen'l Manager, luu'll‘usr.nml']'h Ak,
ST. LOUIS, MO

M
M. M. SU ﬁun
Trav, Pass. At .

)
-

WALL PAPER

W. J. BRANDON,
himr_ and Paper Hamger, EARIJM.TO!. KY. |

WALL PAPER!

E S Dasuw, M. DD J- S Basns, M. D

OR. E. S. BAER & SON,

Oculists-and- Opticians,
MADISONVILLE, KY.

|
Treat all Diseasen of the Eye, Perform
Operations, lasert Artificial Eyes, Ete

Eyes Carefully Tested and the Beat Quality

of Gold, Silver and Steel, Flint Glass and .

PURE PEBBLE SPECTACLES SUPPLIED, |
|

We liave one of the Finest Test Cases in |
America, aud can Overcome asy Difficalty |
of the Eye that can be

CORRECTED WITH GLASSES.

-qL. H. PAGE.D-

.
Contractor and Builder,
Madisonville, Kentucky,

13 Good Work Guar
Write for Terms.

|
— |

W.H. Manire, "

MADISONVILLE, KENTUCKY.
Officer OPERA HOUSE BLOCK.

Attention sl given w repairing clock's, jew-
elry, sewing machines, etc

W, H. HOFFMAN,

ENTIST,

MADISONVILLE, KY.

Otfice on Main street, opposiie North |
Doer of Court House,

“THOS. WHITEORD,
Brick-layer and Stone-mason,

EARLINGTON, KENTUOKY,

All orders recetve prompt atlention, and
ulinlu:lury work guarantesd.

Trade-

PATENTS,.

r?pllr ..J-f oc ulmb ol humiu.

hilb.!‘:l'u ol' l:wm 'ﬂ
lled 1o my
% E"M..::m""' S A
&m for M 1o all bb'l‘
wod canes &

Ua ltl

LraER SRRk ary, g
.dan.ud refurences sant without
charge upon receipy,

J. R: LITTLE,

T

;- e

U. S Padent Office
(Mentien this pajper.

Lared -

| 1o mitond

sudl, ﬂmrnhm At groo o l.lnl. k.

CUMBERLAND PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH

Preaching every second and hind Loid's day,
morning and svening, by P. A Lydn  Prayer
menting Wednosday evening. Sumday schoc
S5 m L

1 ai

FRESEYTERIAN CHURCH

Sunday-school avery Sunday morning st gos
Preaching every ihird Sunday afternoon at 4
o'clock by ). §. Cox, af the M, E. church

ot

tobge Dtrmoru

sl F. &
Stated mweetings the Brot and
thilrl Satnrdays in esch monih &1 730 p,
m ?umumlbtnhrenm-dml{‘m‘flnl
Hesny C. BoveLann
Cman. Cownry, Seoretary

' ST. BERNARD LODGE, No. o, |

l) U I' Meets ovory Toesday nighi
C. H. Hewr, Hnruun

m. Vislting breihren cor-

dul!, hzlllr:d in attend
B. WYATT, N. G

MOFFMAN LODGE, No. sor, 1, 0. G, T. Reg-

dlar weeting of members every Wednesday even-

kng at yyo o'clock. Viektin llirndl eapecially in
vited to sttend \E K. Day, C r|

fi;, KNIGHTS OF

C. H. Hunr, Secratary.
YICTORIA LODGE, No
PYTHIAS, meots every Mondsy night in the
Masonic building  All members of the erder are
cordially invited 1o antend
Eaan Puitties, C 0
woed

I"» “ 'Il Ilhﬂillhhr E, No

Tuos . Manum, K of
HOPKINS LODGE, No, th, A. O U, W. miewts
every Thumday svening ot 7.0 o'clock p. m
Vinlting brethren cordially invited to sttend
N, W, HUFF, W. M

T. G. Tuany, Recorder

Musical (Drgani;atiou-'-

THEST BERNARD COMNET BAND mests at
ihe Masanic Hall avery Toesday and Friday night
All musicians are (nvited o nuro-l putings
begin M § o'ciock. Daw M. Evany,
Manager of Band snd Hall,

Official Directory.

Grovernor—John ¥oung liruun
Lieutenant-Gevernor — Mitchell C, Altord,
Secroiary of State—John W. Hapdley
Assintant Secretary of State— K In.ud . Leigh
Privaro Secrotary to Governor—Arch I). Brown
Altmm;l-elwuf w. I Ilrudmh_
Auditor—L. C, Noaman
Treasurer—H. S. Hale
Superintendent of Fublic Instruction—Ed. Por
ot Thumpson,
Register Land Office —CGreen B Swango
Insurance Commlssioner — Honry ¥ Duncan;
Ulpntytmmlnlmu W. T. Havena
ant General—A. J. Gross,
auilunlad utant General—F. B Rirhardsan
Supt Arumi Capt. David 0'Connall
Inapactor Pubile Trasts—W. |. Macey
Comumisploner of Agriculiure—Nich Melaownll
(uun of Appeals—Chief Juutice, W. H. Holy
l W, of, Caswell Benosu, W. H
Helt, } H. Lewis; Clurk, A. Addams
Buperior Court— Presiding
,'dfb“ W. H. Yout, Jr., Jou
carisn—Mra Mary Brown Day
Pablic Printer and Bisdaer—K. Palk Johiaon
State Geologist— John K. Proctur
Inapocior of Mines—C. |. Norwood
Kadlroad Commingion—1. A, Spalding, W.
Fleming. G. M. Adama

I}u-i[- Jou. Barbour;
arbour, ). . Brent

1]

County.
lud‘a of Clrenit Court—John R. Grace
ouimonwealths Attorney— . B. Garneit
Clrenit Court Clark— John Christy

adge of County Court- F. Dutnipuiy
County Attormey—L. | Waddill
County Clurh— H. Arnuld

Sherift—R, C. Tapp.
sllor- U;nlulllm-n i
aperintendont of Schoolv--]. |. Glonn
Coroner—L. . H. Rodgers

MAGINTHATEN
Curtall Dstrict—L. F. Balloy. E. C. Almon
Court House Districi—D. Stodghill, T R. Card
Nebo Distriot—H. F. Porter. A I{
Charleston Disrrict—]. C. Lovel
Dalion District—John Fiteaimons,

Hanson District-=). W, Simons, J. W. Jones

Kay

) il Franklin
E. C. Kirk-

Ashbyshurg Districte-1. H. Banson, W. L. Davis,

Kitchen Distries-—H Bourland, Jas, Priest.

51, Charlea District— -R. [. Salmon, |. H. Fox.

L.& N. RAILROAD

THE GREAT

THROUGH TRUNK LINE

between the cities of

Cincinnati, Lexington, Louisville,
Evansville, St. Lows,
And the cities of
Nashville, Memphis, Montgomery,
Mobile and New Orleans,
Withhout Change!
AND SPEED UNRIVALED
SHORTEST AND QUICKEST ROUTE
From St. Louis, Evansville
and Henderson to the
H 1

SOUTHEAST AND SOUT |
4 THROUGH COACHES

From above cities to Nashville
and Chattanooga, mak-
ing direct con-
nection
WITH PULLMAN PALACE CARS|
For Atlanta,Savannah, Macon,
Jacksonville and Points
IN FLORIDA.

Connections are made at Guthrie
and Nashville for all points
o, | North, East, South and West,

In Pullman Palace Cars.

EMIGRANTS
' | Seeking homes on the lire of this
road will receive special low rates.
See agents of this company for|
rates, routes, &c., or write to
*C. P Armore, G, P.&T. A,
Louisville, Kentucky.

{too, as 1 knew as soon as l-u.l

SEASIDE BIGHTS.
L R DODGE,

| Sandy stretches, surging surl, salty smells,

Shelving sbore, scorching sun, shining
shells,

Sprinkling spray, sparkling surface, stormy
sky

Stuffed stages, springtly spinsters, suitors
shy

Stylish suits, soaked stockings, splashed
skirts,

| Sly sparking, solt speeches, summer shirts,
Shrieking swimmers, shapely sbhoulders,
sick swains,
Skinny shins, sun-shades, stretching seines,
| Sendding schooners, scraw steamers, sloops,
sails,
| Bmall smacks, strong sailors, silvery scales,
Savinx stations, signals, steamers, shrowds,
spars,
| Skillful skippers, steering ships, seats, stars,
Savage sharks, sen serpents, skates, soles,
Snips, anappers, shrimps, scollops, sunken
shoals,
Sea spiders, swarming "skeeters, seagulls,
Silly singers, soulful sirollers, swilt sealls.
Solid sleep, startling scores, saline sniffs,
Strapped strangers, stern sires, shallops,
nkiffs
Splurging striplings, sappy snobs, sudde
siqualls,
Sedgy swamps, scarls, antine, silks, shawls,
Sabbath sinners, soclul scandals, sinkers,
snells,
Schieming scamps, Simple Simons, sporting |

awells |

RALPH, THE ROVER.,

‘“Here, Ralph!
scamp ! Come
There, he's gone!

Ralph! Hi,
back
Off for two or |

you

here, sir

three days’ tramp again Beg |
pardon, sir! 1 didn't see you. 1
was that busy calling the dog,

reckon | nearly walked over you.

The matter, sir? Well, it's that
dog, Ralph. You heard me call
him, I dare say. A grander old

fellow you couldn’t find in a day’s
but he bad habit.
Most humans have more than that,
and I

travel, has one

ain't sure in my own mind
that he ain’t human.

“Thehabit? Well, it's just this
He will follow every blessed old
tramp as passes here, and keep
followin' 'em sometimes for two or
]l,.'u
notice
him?

three davs
Did you

Didn't sce

A queer one.
him  just now?

Well, he keeps

{just far enough behind the fellows |

s0 they won't drive him l»urk..

sniffin’ along, and kind o' castin’

his eye back to let me know he'
but not heedin’
he acts every

He'll be back

all right when he does come;

hearin'
Just the
time he goes off.

me, me.

same way

and

he's been acting that way ever
since l've had him, « Stolen?'
Why, sir, 1 don't belive the one's

livin' could steal him or {asten him
up ever so tight he couldn't get
back ever since—an’' a right queer
way [ got him, too.

Well, yes, in one
It

“Is he mine?

way; and then no, in another.
| WAS @ queer story anyway.
“Tell it, sir. Well, if I had

time I might. Ah, thank vou, sir!
A fine gentleman like
ford to be generous.

“Now,
remember,

you can af

let me see! As near as

1 it

Yeuars ago,

was |une, two
as | come downstairs
rather early one morning, to light

She

the young-

the fire for my old woman.
warn't very strong then;
there
months old, an’ 1

ster was only a couple ofl

was gettin' the
things all handy for her to get|

breakfast. When she come down
the fire was lightin' an' the kettle
singin' —for joy of seein' her, I'm
llmlkln

“Mollie was always a great one
for fresh air; so as soon as she saw

that everthin' was goin’ right in
the kitchen, she walks to the front
door, turns the key and opens it.
“Well, quick as a flash she came
running back to me with her {ace
kind o' white an' scared.
“1Oh, Jim,

the door! Quick! '

says she

“An’ when I followed her blessed | I've been afraid—aye,

ol -
mi. askin' me not to make so much
naise, an’' the man, all rags and
tatters, yawned an' set up. An'
then, seein' Mollie right behind
me; I'll be shot, sir, if he didn't
stand up, take off his piece of a
hat an' begin to apolergise for
settin’ on our doorstep. Said he'd
been ‘overcome with fateek.' My
eye! For the manners of him 1
coildn’t hardly believe he weren't
aswell cove, dressed in the latest
fashion, with a full-blooded step-
per at the gate waitin’ for him.

A1 know | must have stared at
him considerable, but, bless you,
Mollie didn't spend no time a-
starin’ till she'd asked him into the

, an' when the Dbreakfast
“as ready she gave him an’ his
dog, too, a good one.

‘‘His feet were blistered with
walkin® in shoes that left half of
his feet out-doors an' half in; an'

'Tlml give him away, sure.
gemlcman born,' says | to mysc!l|

| before

| what,

I moment,

come out here to|sorry for it sometimes.

as he could scarcely take a step we
made him stay with us a day or so
tn]l they got better; but he couldn’t
[bear it, an' the only reason, |
think, was that he was afraid of
burdenin’ But, Ile

us, Lord !

did as much for us as we did for | lfor he's
He filled the | places round here than [ have, an
5arrl with kindlin’s, an’ I believe |always turns up all right when he's

lmn. I'll be bound.

he'd 'a chopped all the wood in
the village if Mollie hadn't seen
his hands all blistered an' bleedin’.
‘A

when | see those hands.

“Then nothin’ would do but

I Mollie must doctor an’' bandage
!

them up for him. An' while she
was doin’ it she heard a sound like
a child tryin’

choked like, more like
than words, ‘Oh, mother.”
“An’ the way the little kid took
to him was a caution. A mite like
he was—no all;

sense at

puckered up his face and cried |

when 1 went near him, He'd
smile up in Robert's face (that was
what he told us to call him) and
hold on to his flnger like he was
his nurse.

to cry, an' he just|his master. Looks as if he thought
bends down and kisses her hand, |he could find him, sure. See, now.
an’ then he says, kind of low an'|Ain‘t he a beauty?

a groan |

only|you in a minute!

~—gone, clean gone. An’' we've
never heard a word of him since.
Ungrateful? No, sir; [ don't take
it so. | think he couldan't trust
himself with the dog he loved,
when he was himsgell, you see, and
s0 he left him where he knew he'd
be well taken care of, Yes, that's
the way | see it anyhow. An'
then he got so far away before the
dog would quit watching that the
scent was lost for poor Ralph.
But he ain’t never give up. Nota
day, sir!

“Do? Well, there's not a tramp
comes past here—an’' the worse
looking they are the wilder he is
to get after them, sniffin’ at their
tracks, and then his tail will drop
50 ;Imppmnud like, yet he'll keep
on an' follow 'em for a day, maybe
three days, till he gets sure he
ain't comin’ to his master, when

he’'ll come back. Seems to me as
if he kind of thought he might
iknow him. How does he find out

they don't? Bless you, sir, don't
ask me, but dogs know a heap
more than people think.

“He ought a been named Rover,
been in more different

settled the matter.

“Why! ain‘t that him now, a
sniffin’ along the other road? Of
course it is. Well, how, how'd
he get over there, I wonder; seems
as if he was scentin’ somethin’,
don‘t it?

“'Hi, Ralph! Ralph! Ah! there
he comes, a-boundin’ along to-
wards us just as he used to go to

“Here, Ralph! Good old fel-
low! Come here sir! Eh! What!
Straight for you! sir, he‘s gone,
without a look for me! All over
A fine gentle-
man like you! What! you, you,
sir! Robert! Great Scott! An
Ralph knew you? Well, well! 1
give in. Dogs is human!""— M.
Warren Hale in Pittsburg Dis-

““Now, to be sure, sir, three|
days don't seem much in a life, an'|
tyou'll' maybe think it foolish the

Hblon- we set by both man an’ dog:
was passed. |

that time
Ralph would lay down beside the
baby's cradle, nothin' would
move him until his master left the|
room; then he'd get up and shake
himself, as if it was time to go, an’
he was goin'.

an'

“‘Mollie said he was human, an’|
if ever a soul gets into an animal's |
bodyv—I1 hear as there's folks as|
think so—there was a good soul |
inside of Ralph

“Yes, we all liked Ralph, an'
Robert even more. The fact is,
he was a real gentleman, that was
plain enough, brought down as low
as he was by Lord only knows
But a true gentleman, an'
I know the right kind when I see
them. He never let on for one
through a

“The dog was sittin' beside him,

l\nt'l',
like

when | says, kind of sudden

1] bet Ralph's a very vallyble | The professor, buried in his books
[and leaving the management of his
he says, sort of | house to his newly acquired wife,

dog, Robert.'
“Yes, yes,’
‘Too
Ralph's head with a lovin’
while the dog looked at him with

slow stroking

vallyble,’

just as much love. "Twas the
humanest eyes you would ever
see, Sir
“ ‘He worth a great deal of
money,” he said again, after a|
moment's thinkin'. *1 am very
I've been
in many hard straits at times, an’
afraid of

if 1 don't see the rummest sight I myseli—that I'd be tempted to sell

ever did, an' there I stood, starin’
[like an ape.

“You see,
| porch are rather comfor'ble to sll|

on, an’ with the vines hangin' over

these seats

this way makes it 'most as shut in
lan' quiet-like as a bed-room; then |

[the posts here an' at the corners

form good rests for the back. |

back

leanin'

asleep.
him, with his head on the man's|
lap, was the d andiest setter | ever
A vallyble dog, sir, |

expect to see,

eyes on him. 1 always know a

[looking tramp 1 ever saw, -muud floor guardin'
An' on the seat hmlc but his master wasn't nowhere|and some way, there was so much

him. Not while I was myself, old
fellow, you understand, but when

on the'l was the brute I sometimes am.'

“By George, sir! you wouldn't

believe it, I dare say, but I'd take |

my affydavy that dog looked up,
sort o'
head.

“To make the story short —|

[Well, good or bad, right here, a- | though, all told, it was not so veryi the two aspiring and elder sisters;
in the most un-|long—when we came down lmrstd Dora, wishing to shield her be-
com’blest way, was the trampiest|the next morning Ralph lay on the| loved father from all annoyance,

his master's stick,

‘round.

«Tell me the dog didn't know'
He knew as well as we did why it/
was done; the master he loved
an' who loved him had left him,

good dog, being rather in the sport- | but he had been told to watch the
in' line myself, an’ this was a genu- | stick, an' with the saddest eyes an

ine Gordon setter,

ldroopin' he lay there all day long.

“Well, sir, | suppose 1 must|An' I truly believe if we hadn’t got|

| have said somethin', with surprise,
for to wake them up. The dog
turned the solem'est eyes round to

thu stick away from him and burn-
ed it he'd 'a been watchin’ it yet.
«An’ his master? Yes, sir; gone

| Angeline Spearson, encumbered as

|ciety in Bloomdale stood aghast.

| professor's choice had been such an
single word | unwise ane.
about himsell but once, an' that!ecoarse and selfish woman, and her
was the last evening he was here. |

were modeled on the same plan, so
with his head restin’ on Roherl's:

hand, |

sad like, and shook his|

patch.

A lﬂl)F.RN CINDERELLA,

WY ELIZABETH VARIAN,

When Prof. Armstrong emerged
from his Greek and Latin diction-
aries long enough to marry Mrs.

she was with two grown girls, so-

There never had been such court-
ship, and what little there was had
been conducted principally by Mrs.
Spearson herself, so perhaps when
the professor awoke to the fact
that he was settled in the state of
matrimony he was as much surpris-
ed as his neighbors. Everybody
said, however, that his pretty little
Dora needed a mother's care more
than the professor needed a wife,
but everybody was sorry that the

Mrs. Spearson was a
two daughters, Corine and Bertha,

Dora's life after the coming of her
new mother and sisters was a much
harder one than it had been before,

little knew what a hard time his
pretty little Dora was having, and
Dora keeping everything to herself
bore all things patiently. How she
ever grew up into such beautiful
girlhood, with all the depressing
influences about her, is a wonder; |
and, even after the death of her
step-mother things did not alter
| for the better, This occurred when
Dora was sixteen. She was then a
beautiful girl, with dark, serious
eyes, red lips, which had a sweet,
gentle firmness, and lustrous brown |
hair, with glints of gold in it in the
sunlight. She was tall and grace-
ful, too, with firm white flesh and
rounded arms, supple with much
|work, Perhaps it was on account
of her beauty, and partly because
lshe had artistic longings, Dora was
kept darkly in the background by

'did everything uncomplainingly;

|to be done that she never found
time to bring out from their hiding
place in her trunk those much-loved
'utu:lel. her paints and brushes.
| Oh! how her fingers longed to paint
the pictures her fancy drew as she
washed the dishes or mended the
weekly “‘washing."’ The two elder
girls, Corine and Bertha, had been
going out in Bloomdale society a
good deal, and, having beon left

tbe dellh of a gnndpluul. they
made the.most display of it in fine
clothes, But Dora cared little for
Bloomdale society. Her simple
gowns, dainty and well fitting, were
made by her own hands, and when
dressed in one of them, with her
sweet, flower-like face above it, she
far outshone her sisters in costly
finery. It was a warm October
day, one of those glad, sunshiny
moments when nature looks back-
ward toward summer, and in the
pleasant little sitting room of the
Armstrong cottage the two girls,
Corine and Bertha, were busy
lounging. Corine had been em-
broidering, and Bertha, lying on
the lounge, had been talking to
I hear, Corine,"" Bertha is say-
ing, ‘‘that Mrs. Burnett intends to
issue invitations for a ball in his
honor. Of course we will be invit-
ed. What shall you wear?'"'
“Oh! I hadn't decided, Some-
thing decidely fetching, of course.
It isn't every day that one hasa
younger son of an English Lord
thrown at one's feet, and I for one
intend to improve my opportunity.”
“‘Perhaps 1 shall go into the con-
test myself,'returned Bertha,sharp-
ly. ¢l consider myself quite as
fascinating as Corine Spearson.’’
And having delivered this kind lit-
tle remark Bertha settled back
among the cushions,
Dora stopped for a moment in
the doorway as she passed through
the room. She caught the drift of
the conversation, and she well
knew to whom it related. He had
been the principal topic of talk ev-
er since his arrival in Bloomdale,
and Dora had heard all about his
‘'wondrous gray eyes, his dark hair
and charming manner"” from Ber-
tha and Corine until she was quite
weary of the subject and felt as if
she already knew this rara avis,

ed the th and caught a glimpse of
the fluttering pink gown. A mo-
ment later, passing the spot Dora
had just vacated, he found a for-
gotten brush and a scrap of her
work. The latter he examined
carefully.

“Not bad," he said slowly. It
shows talent, but want of instruc-
tion, perhaps, Wonder if she
wouldn’t like a few lessons? Ah!l
have a scheme,” he added as he
placed the articles in his pocket
and walked on. I shall restore
them to her, whoever she may be.
She is charming, 1 know.

And with visions of future mest-
ing with the fair uaknown, Morton
Gaylor strolled onward in the di-
rection Dora had taken, Hemight

pink dress and graceful figure just
before him, but he merely content-
ed himself with inquiring her name
of a small Bloomdale boy entering
the woods for butternuts,

“Law! that's Miss Dora Arm-
strong,"’ replied the urchin, smiling
broadly ut sight of a coin tossed to
him.

The next morning Corine, who
was standing at the upper front
window, noted a tall, familiar fig-
ure coming up the graveled path-
way. She turned quickly with
flushing cheeks and dancing eyes
to the two other occupants of the
roony. *‘Oh, Bert, Morton Gaylor
is coming here. What can he
want? Perhaps an invitation to
the picnic next week,” and Corine
turned to the glass to see if she
was presentable. Dora went on
with her dusting, looking so pretty
and dainty in her white morning
gown, but Bertha, looking quite as
Corine, threw aside her embroidery,
announcing her own claims to Mr,
Gaylor's attention. Their discus-
sion in regard to suitable wearing
apparel was cut short by the en-
trance of Prol. Armstrong, who, in

Morton Gaylor, as well as her sis-
ters, who had met him on several |
occasions during the past week.
The girls, however, took no notice |
of Dora as she went through the |

they should bring this man to their
feet. There are moments when
one would like to be alone, and
to Dora this was one of them, Go-
ing into her room she drew from
her trunk the cherished paints and
brushes. Oh, how long since she
had touched them, and as her fin-
gers rested upon them a great wild
desire to accomplish something by
means of them to free herself from
the hateful lile she lived daily came
upon her. Taking off her work-a-
day gown she put on one of palest
pink chambray that well matched
the color in her cheeks. A white
garden hat completed her simple
costume and made her look like a
picture hersell. Slipping the paint-
ing materials under her arm she
stole softly out of the house to avoid
curious questioning and walked
quickly down the street. Bloom-
dale was a little city and soon Dora
left the noisy streets behind her
and came to a familiar picturesque
woodland. It was a spot dear to
her from her childhood. There
was a pretty little stream running
through it, bordered by tall rushes
and overhanging trees.

A portion of the stream crossed
by a rustic bridge was selected as a
study, and Dora, laboring under
the inspiration of the scene and the
moment, absorbed in her work, lit-
tle knew that she was being obsery-
ed. A young man, tall and broad-
shouldered, strolling idly through
the woods with his fishing line over

'his shoulder came upon the pretty

tablean quite unexpectedly. His
movements were wholly unobserv-
ed by Dora. Morton Gaylor took
a field-glass from his pocket and
surveyed the scene leisurely. He

the artistic merit pleased A pret-

ty girl!"" was his mental exclama-
tion; “‘an artist, too, Didn't know
Bloomdale boasted any ol our fra-
ternity. Must know more of her."

He found a shady place beneath &
broad sycamore, and sat down with
his line in the water, and watching
afar off. Fish were not much on
the bite that day, still it was pleas-
ant there, and he had an interesting
story to beguile the tiresome mo-
ments. Dora was a little surprised
an hour later to learn how late it |
had grown. Still more so, to no-
tice a young man seated in the
shadow of a tree not far distant.
She was a liltle distressed, too, to
find that she had not been alone.
Perhaps, however, she had not
been observed. The young man
was busily engaged in taking a fish |
off the hook, and Dora, gathering
up her painting materials, made her

with a small amount of money by

exit just as the stranger had releas-

that quiet voice of his, said: “A
gentlcman to see you, Dora, my
|dear.” And Dora went down in
hcr simple white morning gown,

room, but went on with the absorb- | hardly less surprised than either of
ing subject, speculating as to how |

her sisters, who hung over the ban-
nisters endeavoring to satisfy their
curiosity.

And Morton Gaylor, designing
schemer that he was, determined
the restoration should be but the
means to an lend, drew Dora onto
talk of her painting, her plans and
aspirations, her longing for in-
struction—and quite before she
knew it had installed herself as her
teacher in art.

As all roads lead to Rome so |
believe all roads lead to love, as
Dora found shortly thereafter much
to her own happiness and elder
sisters' chagrin.

Smith and Jones were having a
wordy argument on politics, when
Jones said: The fools are not all
dead yet. That is an unnecessary
assertion, said Smith. Why so?
Because you enjoy remarkably
good health yoursell. — N. Y.
Press,

———

Dunn-Browne—I1 should like to
feel that when 1 die I leave the
world better than I found it. Jack-
son—My dear fellow, [ am quite
sure the world will be better when
you are gone.— Judy.

How did they like you in Scrag-
gleville? asked one actor of another.
Very much, indeed, it appeared.
It was all I could do to induce the
landlord to let me leave.—Wash-
ington Star.

Johony—I‘m real sick and ma
won‘t let me go to school. Wil
lie (with marked envy)—Wair did
you find out wot simtums to have?

was not a poor artist himself, anle

Chicagn News Rec ord.

bhc—\’ou say you think Mr.
iackerly was born lucky. Why,
| he's been jilted by four girls! Her
l!*lushaml— That's lucky!—Smith,
Gray & Co.'s \lunthl)

Parks — Tlmn. goes Dazzler;
isn‘'t he a pretty close mouthed
licllow‘ Starks— Jupiter, yes, he
doesn't even tell the truth, often.

|
—lnter-Ocean,

T

You haven‘t heard anything un-
| til you have heard both sides, says
(@& writer. This may be pretty logic,
| but the big drum refutes it. —Tid~ °
' Bits.

Johnson—What are you saving
lyour money for — next winter's
amusements 7 Thompson — No,
last winter's.—N. Y, Herald.

What He Does — That fellow
never does anything, does he? He
does time occasionally, — \'m
| Blade.

have overtaken hér, for he saw the .




