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spplication 1o thin nikce.
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THE COTTON BELT ROUTE!

(St Louis Southwestern Hoilway)
—T0

<a ARKANSAS AND TEXAS o
THE ONLY LINE
= WITH

THROUCH CAR SERVICE

— FROM -

MEMPHIS I° TEXAS

1
|

Transacts & general banking business, |

and invites the accounts of the citizens of |

Hopking and adjoining counties

Has the finest and most secure vaunli in

NO CHANGE OF CARS
-TO
F't«. Woaorth, Waco,
Or Intermediate Points,

TWO DAILY TRAINS

CARRYING

Tllom Coaches and Pullman Sleepers

Connecting with Through Trains to all
points in the Great Southwest

All lines connect with and have tickets an
gale via the

COTTON BELT ROUTE.

Ask rour nesrosl Ticket Agent for maps, thine
tables, #tc., aud wriie 1o any of the following for
sl infermation you may desite concerning a trip
imthe Grest Southwest
R.T G MATTHEWS,

Dist. Puna. Agent.

Leuinyille, Ky

S G WARNER
Din, Pass & The Ag'y
Memphis, Tenn
W R DODRDRIGK, K W, LaBEAL MY
Gen'l Manager, Geenn'] Pass't wiidd Tht Agt
T. LOUIS MO

E S Pases, M.D ] 5 Naxes, M. I

- $50000. DR, E. S, BAKER & SON,

(Oculists~and- Opticians,

this section of Kentucky E HAD‘SONVILLI:. ’\Y
mumuwnrﬂl Baslnens in 107,
| Treat all Diseases of the Eye, Perform
JOHN Et MORTON. ‘OWfllioﬂl_ Iosert Artificial Eyes, Et¢

| Eyes Carefully Testod and the Bast Quoality

- BANKER-
MabisonvitLe, Ky. }

el
L ;

Transacts a G 1 Bankin
Specialjattention given to collections.

|
|

of Gold, Silver and Steel, Flint Glass and

PURE PEBBLE SPECTACLES SUPPLIED.

We have one of the Fineat Test Cases in
America, aud can Overcome any Difficulty
of the Eye that can be

COMAECTED WITH GLASSES.

L. H. PAGE,p

Tho § Walker Conlractor and Builder,

Allas "Old Joker,™

1o still in the lead with & comploie sinck of

Stoves, 4 Castings,
MW

—AND——

Tinware,

Repairing and Roofing a Specialty.

*Old Joker" has marked his gooda so low,
That everything is bound to go.

Low Casn SaLes axp Prorits SMats, 5
Insures the patronage of all i
Ky,

Flarlington,

ALA BELLE JARDINIERE

FRITSCH,

FASHIOMABLE

AND

|
IMPORTER OF CLOTHS AXD SUITINGS.

318 Upper First St., Bvanaville, lnd

i sarnestly soliciis the pationage of his Hop:
kine county friends,

. MOONEY.

team Engines,

Portable and Starionary
Btandard B

Jr

".
Gas Englaes and Elevators:
Dgaler in and-hend Milling Machinary
208 Lewer First 81, Evansville, Indiana.

TWO UNUSUALLY GOOD OFFERS.

REAL CHRIGTMAS SIFTS,

leat—The t Holldsy No. uln-dungl
pnw ol that ﬁﬂum of {urm‘ l.udan.

“Tales from Town Topies,"”

Out December 191, il pews and Book slands and
rallway Ml-mumu.lﬂhml

—FREE——

To all who send §t for 3 monitba’ wial sobascrip
tion to .

TOWN TOPICS.

The iargost, raciest, sir wost varied and
...muuﬂ‘.r-um nl c world.

o all w ntu'n 1ant

" r own Tarica”
SR R

T ular "

wonths of q , -'-uu" rn.al

g 'Ju oiher offer AT ONCE and

uuhb ’-ul notes, orders, or New York Ka-
fm TOPICS, 21 Wasl 204 8L, Now \'ut

wooD's P DBPHDDIN!-
The Great Ml‘t
y o A P i e

musl " m 'Ili-l
sions, rmatorrhea,
. all aflacia

ef
of

adisonville , Kentucky.

| @ Good Work Guaranteed.

Write for Terms.

w. H. HOFFMAN,

ENTIST
MADISONVILLE, KY.
OMce on Main strevi, opposite North

! Doar af Conrt House
|

|
' T, H. MERRIWEATHER,

TONSORIAL ARTISI,

iNorth Side ol Drug Store,

Railroad 8t , EARLINGTON, KY.

It you want a firsi-class Shave, Shampoo
or Hair Cut, this is the place
mr-Children’'s hair-cutting a specialty

L.& N.RAILROAD

THROUGH TRUNK LINE

between the citles of

Cincinnati, Lexington, Louisville,
Evansville, St. Louis,
And the cities of
Nashville, Memphis, Montgomery,
Mobile and New Orleans,

Withiout Chhange!
AND SPEED UNRIVALED
SHORTEST AND QUICKEST HOUTE !
From St. Louis, Evansville
and Henderson to the

SOUTHEAST AND SOUTH!

4 THROUGH COACHES k|
Fromabove 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 |
North, East, South and West,

In Pullman Palace Cars.

EMIGRANTS
Seeking homes on the line of this

road will receive special low rates. |

See agents of this company for |
rates, routes, &c., or write to
C. P. Armoss, G, P. & T. A,
Louisville, Kquwky.

Ghurch Dirvectoru.

CATHOLIC CHWURCH OF THR IMMACULATR
NCirTioN

Flras mane, Aoa e T
pois 8. Rosaey atruvtion nndt
2.50 p . avery Sunday A. M, Corman, jlasiog

CHRISTIAN CHURCH

Services regulaly halil, marning and evening,
pvery Sunday in I rakit | IMayer meeting
Thursilay night

MIBGIONARY RAFTINT CHURCH
[ — weond Saturday evening and Sunday
el w " e, Motiday r
Moo H

Setvler Mr ' b omemh.  Sunday

athon] i xo0
I A, M, E CpURcH
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o W, W Ihawaey, pasttn

uT. 2lon \ INT CTURCH

Borvices Sabbath ot 11w . and 7 ., Sin

Ly sclioal a) g r W. W, Foster, pantdr
Madisonmiie.
BAPTIEYT cHUREN

Preaching evety Gisl and ihird Sunday, meming
and evenitge by T. N Compron ) fwsr-miceting
Wl bay wventig. Sutday-schon) avery S
day imorming «r g ooy

M. Mumen igal]

Peeaching frst mnild fourth Lards ||.~
o ing 1 ¢ g byl L. s Priye
monling Thitrs) reanin Sundeyagl .|f.,n-
Seimalay miornd !
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Musical Oraanizations.

Tili ‘\l' BERNARDCORNET BAND maovts ut

& Masonit Hall avery Toesdlay sl Feiday uigh
\| Hinkici s e invited 10 sttend.  Meotings
begln at vk Dax M. Evaus,

Moanager of Band amd Hall
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OF INTEREST TO ALL,

AY lmmense collection of wild anl-
mals from «ll par of the world is
promdsed for the workil's falr,

u erpdle which

bom |

A uEorNt invent
rocks Ly clockwork mechani=m and ot
the e time plays baby tunes

Ieeyes say that men oo to romd
a pewspaper throggeh the elepy ten-inch
lee In the Hodeon river near Pough-
kl'v'pﬁtl‘. N. Y.

Nuw Youg stato now has 122 ehuptors
of the Iiro rhood of St Andrew;
Pepnsylvania has 108 Vieginio, 47
Ohle, #9; Nlinols, 35 New Jersey, U7,

e Seabmry house nt Woodbury,
Conn., known as the birthplase of the

Awmerican Episcopal ehurch, was puar-
chased by the Litelificld archdenconry.

Buiiat at sen I to be abaolished for
those who have woney to pay for the
transportation of their romains in eose
of denth on shipboard.  Ale-tight steel
easkoets for the truusportation of hodies
are now & part of the oguipment of wll
tho best

Tun « iptains af

teamers

ships which ecarry
bricks have to be very carcful,  An or-
dinary brick Is eapable of absorblog o
water. Bo with o cargo of
bricks (o the hold serious lealmge may
quite well go on undoteated, for the wee
ter that éntors is suelied up as fust as it
gots in, If this should be the case the
consequences are bound to be most dis-
[ 118 AT

NATURE'S FUNNY MOODS.

A Live cottonwood tree with petrified
roots Is growing near Alehison, Kan.

A goosr with threo wings I8 the
eholeeat fowl ln the foek of Mra Sun-

luel Lute, of Worcester, Montgomery

county, o

Harmsony Swepen, of Valparaiso,
Ind., claims to have found an elk horn
o the hollow of o tree where he sup-
poses it to bhave been for o bundred

oFr moro,

Ax Buglish sparrow, undsunted by
Santa Claus foory seattered evory-
where, flew into a toy store at Port
Carbon, Pa., and alighted upon an open
m drawer, The vorscious bird

B
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WANTLD-<A CA

0, yeds
iy
""Sumotaing no beantiful. notile or fine,
Thav bright it should bloom o o Nowor In the
donert
That elear like o star In the
shilno '

armcthing, * my hiart kopl ropeat

night It should

Thon I iooked in 1the aky: ‘twas squiver sl

ready
With star upon star, through the gHitering
uight;
I looked o'vr the land, ‘twos n-fluttor with
flowers;

What néed of my wite ese 10 make |t mors
bright?

Then 1looked in my heary, and I saw ‘mid e

motives
What from my own vislon | gladly would
hlde;
Commingled with longings for art sod for

beauly,
ALD mueh of ambition, of cavy, of pride

Theu 1 looked where po star-beam e'er comen
venetrating,
Whern the flow'rs are crushed out in the une
censing werifo,
The pitiful struggls fée pnrest existence
Thnl'mur_l:frr mukes of the thing we eall
fife!

Aod I gave ton chilld that wan walling with
hunger

The cemfort, the beauly of every-day bread; Meanl Unele Sol erane d his
To o moul that was starving for aympathy's ‘119 oould sce whnt w

munaic

| &Il thelr migny ot 1the

MAKS )7 ' roole
Hesituling n moment Unel 1 e
nlong 10 the cdher alde of KL ledge
and softly ¢limbed apward GH he
reached the top.  Then  worming
"lim‘\l"lf.‘lhi“;t ta the edge ho peeped
| over
“What possessed you to runsueh o
tromondons risk, Brodford? ore the

A commonplace word of encouragement sald |

0, rich this new Qeld for my thought and my
labor,
And poothed was my longing for beauty and
art,
For o fQower aweotly bloomed on my own bar

=

first intelllgible words that reachod the

lkip;-u r's car.

“No great risk about i conlly re-
turned the other, No ono knew that
Unele Josh had made o will, and ns I
happened to find it in tho tin trank

with some olher l)‘r‘[ I salipped it
Aswvdy and buried it here™
“Why here?” I Ny, Bolehers,

who did not seem w0 mueh shiocked ns
might have Lieen oxpected

"] knew the houst would o rans=
sackod, und | dido't wunt Lo carry it
bome,"” wus Lhe wurly reply.

The slkippor, who had llstened with
amnzement too deep for words, felt his
heart nlmost stop Leating as the whole
Jruth of the matter flaskad noross bis

amind,

Draggiog himsolf still farther for
pneck until
wiing on below,

[Thenel B disinters 1 o mnall square

ftrank of Japaoned tin, which stood
open on the samd. His father had
rhi-

taken aut ane of the papers and, )
ng a match, was rending the \
“Lost will and te nont

ron pathway, Belchern, Esaq.,"™ he road nlon.
A atar pofily rome in my own -‘113-wod|w¢'r| I hatdly Enow it 10
Brart "
Margarite C an- ln‘\T Y. Obwerver, .lhh 2
o It oecurted to Unele 8ol that nn hor
- eat man would ln st stodyin
HIDDE? TRL \Hl Rlb | such o question for a moment
§  “"Burn iy, of courne,” lersely respotd-
red Brod
Uncle Sol Found a Fortune, But' ¢ did," sald his father, solomol
Not aa He Expdctnd “it wounld only Le to - 4
——  from Lhe consequ (L it
“1 dreamed ahout lll.al buried troas- | hnve done. "
are again last night, Jaek," sald old |  “Gammon!” socored e "
Skipper Maxwell, resting his onrs o bit | know you're as nuxsons Lo hold ont
o draw his sloeve across his weather § the property g8 [ nm. " Duoes 1y 1 sy
benten face, which was moist with Mr. Delehern pretenidod to hesiiate
perspiration. Then drawing another metel fiom his
“Don't doabt it o bit, Unele Sol," pocket, he struck it on the rock as the
lavghed Juek Dolchers, who sat in they two stood close togethos
stern sheets of the dory. sandpaperiog)l Uncle Bol openod lis mouth to vell
somo mackerel jigs to a proper degree | when suddenly he overbalpnee! Lime
f brightness | molf and down he went, the yell eseap
“If you'n I, now, could only be lueky | {ng as he pitehed 6 Y Falllng
“"‘“h'h to find It, Joak, think of the | down Lhe steep aod slippory ledge, he
ood Lhe money'd do sl 1 woulda'Wyf seruclkt heasily on My licleher's head
':. ¥ to fish fer allvin', an' you eould #9) and Brad's shoulders, throwlng thes
ahend and Onish your schoolin® just uw bothi$o tha snand.
same's though Squire llelchers had | Npithor of them stopped her Two
left you his property, as folks always | oo 0 friohtoned  Indivih nover
sule’ luted bo wounld do ™ -ul‘rum'l-iv--l'lfr yin b reoumbent posture
“1 shall never understand why my | sl tock to 't sln without ns
adopted father did not make o wil] ' | mnsh s castin yoe behingd
fore he died,” Jack responded; “nover, “Yo covl 't & ihe iniid
for e spoke of doing w0 very freely | " TR e
they licleed up behind Com," chuclks-
the Last time 1 was home on vacation.” - .
ot o LA . - lingly observed Uncle Sol, as ten min-
*You don’t &'pose, Jack,” sald Skip- - ¥ < .
f . L ulds later Lo displayed to astons
per Maxwell, involuntarily lowering | tshed ovos this tin truni eor 0l
. » Li I K Cui T Lhe
hin voleo, *“that Squlre lelchors might : . !
A missing will, aml tald Ll tory willhy
n' mude one, after all, and that wif
. " great gusto,
scaly brother of hin—Lawyer lelehers | B Sntaod U551 Bl ‘evol wItE  ihek
~got hold of it an' hid it away?" Wwo ‘} ”.;'; r.‘\.‘“l 'ty ‘\“.1.1 1l ;,
4. N wwitters, onl ilidn's i it
“Nonsense," rather sharply inter 1l
ruptod Juck. “Lawyer Belehers is too Seid b 8o soon. * sakl Unclc tol: “an
d Juelk. W) : gt : : 5
shrewd to commit a eritme that wutlhﬁ-'.l"‘_"_ Jock, m“‘"_" h: 4 o '.'l_“"" but
snnd him £ state prison. No. that sort | DOTY VP to Lawyer Titcomb's und one
5y 2 i (e ter o eomplaint agin 'em for larcenizin®

of thing is done In stories o groat deal
aftener than In real life.”

“I'd believe anything that's bad of
Thurston Delehera, or his boy elther,™
the skipper returned, persintently.

The boat, having reaghed its destinp.
tion just ontside the harbor mouth,
Biipper Maxwell drew In his oars and
dropped the killoek, A bueketful of
chopped clnmn was used as Lnit, and
very soon they were fingering o line in
either hand, one at the bow and the
othor in the stern, awaiting o bite,

“There they be.,” muttered Unele
Sol, droppiog one line, and pulling the
other with the sawift lLiand-over-hand

motion peenliar to the mackerel
cateher,
“Me, too!" exelnimed Juck, und for a

fow moments the lishermen were busy

enough pulling In muckerel ns fast as |

their hands could fly,

sStrock off again,” observed Skipper
Maxwell, ns onee maore the Hnes tended
downward through the intense green-
ish-black wuter. “There's the Spray
benrin' down to us,” he added, and
Jack involuntarily frowned

The Spray the stanchest and
handsomest boat in Harmouth harbor,
Squire Helehers had her built for hils
adopted son unly the year before.

liut ufter his doath no will was found,
#0 his Lrother Thurston, as next of kin,
toolk out letters of wdminlstration and
conlly hinted to Jack that his room in
the grent old-fashioned house, so lung
liis homo, wos betler than bLis com-
pany

Iuther than be idle whon ho was
laying plaus for his future octions,
| Jock, diessed noceording 1o Lis work,
accompanied Uncle Sol down the har-
bor in his trips for the fresh fish with
which the latter supplied the two sun-

wns

mor hotels, which were just then full
of vikilors

Dradford, or Bead, Delohors hoad ot
oo taken possession of the -:*iilin'\'-
il ib was the sight of Lhe young muan
in the Hannel boatlug suil steeylug tha
swiftly approuching boat, I wlieh |
wos o guy party, which called the
feown Lo Jock's fnce.

“Ile's teyin' o show off his boot spils
in'," nald the skipper, contempluonsly,

alght of the small boat Bead
headod diveetly

at the
bunled his wind anid
for them

“Hay, you two fellows, ot
shoutad Drad, in
patronizing tons and mannoor,
as the Spray eame within hall,

Jack Lit his lip without replying
Suddenly Skipper Maxwell sprang to
his feet. “Luff—Iuff, you \‘hunderiog

any Hsh
his most
as soon

w sell?”

fool—do you want Lo run us down?" ha
(llurlllt.
But the warning cawe too late.  The

entboat’s sharp stem crashed through
the slde of the smaller skiff, whose
oceupants managed toscramble aboard
the Spray amid a chorus of screams
from the young ladies of the party.

The loss of his boat was u serious
matter for Unele Sol, And it waa in
vain that e applied to livad's father
for redeess Mr. Delehers would not
oven liston to him.

It wus the full n! the moon and, e
| eording to an old legoud, 1t was at such
& time that the marks on Kidd's ledgo
locating the burying place of u pot of

b gold were visible,
The skipper waa thinking of this as,

' makiog some carcless excuse, he rose,

and, strolling down to the shore, took
bis way along the shadows of the beot-
ling ledges, leaviog Juck pluoged In
ruther gloomy meditations.

Just befors reaching Kidd's ledge,
which was said to be marked by three
erosses out in the stone, s murmur of
voloes reached his ear.

Swpping and crouching low in the

shadow of o great bowlder, Upcla Sal 1 —",\ad 80 yull are gl

peered cantionsly out.  Two persons,

whoso backs were toward bim, wero  guther ™

s man's will with inlent to defrand, «

whatever you eall it"”
“What for? traoqguilly

Jack.
“HSo's to

rrupted

inl

huve ‘en

prison, of course,' rot
with Lewildered

“1'l think about it
Jack, qoletiy. Andt
trunk, ho made his

But instead of & vinge al Lawyer
Titeomb's ho ‘;l‘: L on i + renched
the old homestes \Mr. Delchers
and Hradford np thelr abode,

Ibe lawyar won, having re-
covored from thelr fricht, ybout
to retarn to the shore when Jack ap-
peared. At the sig o the Lrunle the
Lo prew pale

“1 will troub

premises, " o
happen to hav 6 the o
Brad, stole and hid away, ap
Belchors,” turning to tho

@ het

tended to burn,™

What could be ngld tosuech an geousy-
tion Mr. Deleher tammerad some-
th ut o m nd hvrriedly

“[ suppose now you'vo b Lhe whilp

hand you'll poy us war own eoin,™
oy Ny remarked Head, w d line

. behlnd

“What do FOUu mosl n?" askeld Jacl.

“Why, shove us into privog.’

“1 shall do nothing of the kind™
flrmly roturned Jaele, * 1l ugl you both
deserve it No ene but Unele Sol Max
will and I know whit you have done,
and 1 dou't Intend auvone shall,

Bhe LHemeathered,

There ls o good ministor in this ety
whose wife is of grent amsistanee in
helping him to romom dutes in hise
tory und olhior mutior y likely to
forget

ng o en ith ancy that does
not belicve in :n:. ety here the
goxl wotsan ho wmed m hishit, unti
the leapard, of « 1. F * lor spots, and
i-‘-.x'a\. et i which e % lived
fur AT } (4]
\in m on ever) ‘ ), Ro-
cently in presr ! lurge eom-
piny hor bhasband ta her with
an inguiry

*Do you remembor in 1777 Be-
fore he conld state Lthe faet he woas try-

Ing to recall from history bis wife as- |

tonished bl and the company by re-
marking: |
40k, yos, that was the year wo lived

Ia Moline "—=Dotroit Free Press.

THE !'411LIT ARY.

Ir costs the govormmnent 81,600 o day

for firing morning and cvening salutea,
Tug battevlog ram wos o beam sus
pendaed in the mbddle, drawn backe and
thrown forvard
Gov, CLEAVES, of Mualne, made up his

staff by selecting the hund st men

he could find in his oven tows

I¥ the Twellth conta hoole wns
nitached to & footmun's spear to cnunble
him to drag o knight from the saddle.

Gex. Trocuv, the defender of T'uris
In the elosing day f the Franco-Trus-
slan war, is & descendant of Bacine, He
wits lnvited Lo attond o rocont histrionle
eercmony in honov of the eminent
dromatist, but was so busy with his
memotrs that he could not spare the
time to accepl

A rowgnren bunp, which distinetly

fltuminates l}‘ljl‘(" y over hall o mile dis-
tant, by moaus of o great rellector, is to
be adopted in the French army, 1t is
carrbed on s light wagon, behind the
soldiers, sud they will be In obsgurity
while the cuomy and allobjects fo front
will bo made ¢ -ll:lwpn LITRTIEN

—Right Lep P Ij in Right Place. —Viator

agd the sehools are

Littlo Johnny—"No, | hain'
“Hut you just lold that goo

opent”

MNM&MWOUM-; you were." *Of course lha,
Kidd's apoarently with ghe teacher."—Des Bloines Argonaut.

A KITCHEN MOMANCE

How Phil Made Delin S8ay “Yea"
to an Important Quostion.

Delin was sitting in her rockiong-chalr
ia 8 corner of the kitehen, reading
alond to the other two givle Maggie

was monding o stocking, and Dridget
wos making a dress out of a picce of

which Mra Randol had given
her.  Doll had found 8Sie Churles
Grandison lo the course of her eloaring

enlie
' !

op, and It amazed the two older girls
o hear her oxeited Intosations and
marvelons pronunoci as it wounld

have amnz himuelf.

Delia wa ing girl, nod she
was nfell i1 her ehwien of hooks
heing, na we have seen, foultless The
othier girly weee oliler and stouter, but

they had wot outgrown thelr taste for
romnnee, atd thay listened bravely to
what they could understand
A dark shadow appeared at the win-
doty. Delin  stopped  roading  long
enough tnay: “It's only Phil Crowloy:
never mind bim,” aud then eontined.
Me. Crowley saw that he was discov-
oreddy, sl envering the kitchen, toole n
elin i. with n nod of recoguition to his
vhile Della wont on.
¢ to-nlght,"” she
r the ook down
v that lier audi-
more, but stop-
couse  she
wernt,
el the visitor
ttion, Tt o, Phil
ia In anadmiring
t noverap2acd his mooth. Mags
vl but Delia per-
just Lo ba
1iel: “*nob that
nlooe,. ™
worl, growing
il . 1l sleepler, nmdl thers was i
Mo sy Phil '!|I|)!.l.l‘
\ 1 S lennlng forward
) looliing h | it ||
me up toenight, llrl I ‘canse—
wldn't help i an' |
¢ all about it. Sure

Y,

pn't slowp
I thinle mor
warld, an'—an’

e o Lok fe

than all Eho
d'yve think ye ean over
me, Iu-h_:" ’

un

of yvo

Il lin Lo <‘.11"|'1:1_\' roumd ot Dridget,
who wis ‘.'||‘_l-'l'.' over i!"l‘ \\’.'T}E. llflll
then salkl:  “Aw, Phil, man, what's got
into ye? 1 don't want Lo marry anyone,
an' I'm osurg its oot you that I'd take,
i I was to choose, Sare yo must ‘n
been out o' your head when yo sald
that. Deon't try romanticizin', for ye

lont' understand it
good night to ye!"

You're off? Well,

Phil was already ot the door, “Good
night, De " sakd he. Y1 wish yu o
pleasanter nlght an' o betler sleep
than I'll have, bad luek to me!" Then
lio turned and went ‘away. Delia sat
dlown again and thonght awhile, then
she rose. **Come on, Bridget, It's bed
time,” nald shey and tho two went ups
stairs together

The next evening Delin and hil

wore to have gono to a danea glven by
the Westminster Hoat club.  An night
Delln wonderod whether her
In

eamn on,
ehcort would inake his nppearance

tho six o'clock mall she recelved the
following letter:

“Miss McQostaLe: Ican't ) the
Dall tonlto, as 1 have sumt a Hand
As you Wos not very glad 10 nee it night,

aay by you don't ¢are AT
Delin studied aver this a good while,

It took her a long time to manter the

spelling, for, though her own was ce-
eentric, it wus wery diffor frony
Phil's. The meaning, too, puszled hor.
One thing we sertaing it wus not po-
Hte. Miss MeGonlgle, Indeed! Some-
thing else on hand! Well, Me I’hil

should see that she could get on with-
put him.

Bhe know a girl in the next house,
who wus golng to the ball, nnd some
houirs after roceiving Phil's lettor she
called on this fricod and they went Lo-

gether. They were a little late, so
thut the bull was already bogun; and—
oh, shamoeful—there was Phil danecing

round in the happiest way with o little
girl with red halr. e did not take
any notice of Della when shoe « {
w hall, and she pretonded
ok at him. Delia was o favor
plenty of yo ami, men  danced w .1!\ her;

but I'hil was oot one of them. As to
the little girl \\'Il'.' red hale, he danced
with ber o great many times Byory:
one sang her pralses, except Delin,
who was unable to see anything nt
tractive about her,

After the donecing had gono on for
soveral hours, I'hil stepped up and
asked for o doance. lle was n good

dancer, but Delln sald she had a head-

ache, and then danced with the pext
mon who mskoed ler, She was vexed
that Phil had not asked her before anid
she wantod to punish hion. Dot T'hil
wonld not be punivhed. e daneed
and laughed In a very lively way, os
peolally with his  ltle red-hulved
friend, Miss Salliva f Duabilin, whi
was certainly the | af the evenling
Delin went homo early with

who had come with her. She was ox-
huustod pnd oross, and o man chased
them part of the way. She weut t
bed excited and tired, and on

Imagine, without belng
Miss Sulllvan, of Dublin,

siderable part in her drenms

Threo days went by In which Delia
saw no more of Phil. On the morning
of the fourth she awoke with o head
ache; but rvose early umd went W
church. asshe did every day, coming
home to do her morning tosks Afte)
breakfast, when Mra Daudol wis give
ing her orders to Lirklpe Dolla hap

iu-nl-:] to ba downstairs Lincking Mre
Rundol's boots  She cume into the
kitelten just s Mrs Raudol woasapeak
ng

So I think wo must hidve a man e
fix the furnnee. 16 I ton sl for you
and Mapyie Py 3o knoy [ suyone
whom we o Ve ret? €
Pl Jdona's 3¢ f unyon

Lielia k Fhwre's o person )
know,’ iy, “wih n  honest
stenly htfarwaond o' u lo's o
Iittlo stuph), bat I ihinle le'y it well,
ma'um. Ul tell him, if vo " an'
he'll be up to-morrer.”

“But how do you know ihat ha'l)
some ™ inguired Mre Randol “1 can

only afford Lo give Lim twao dollars a
weole"
“Oh, be'll come, ma'om," salid Delia

When her work was done alie sat down

ani wrote na follows:
*hEan Pt

“You was kinder loipalito W sour iass but 1
Kuesght Ble furgive you just onee. Mesa Hosded
wartits o Man o Fix 1he forilee. S dols a wook
Do you warnt the Job? You come wp bore twice
o ikay Cuwdlally yours,

R TR

Dolia always cmitted hee obnoxlous
second name in her correspondence.

The next day sho meeived o note
from Phails

“DeAn Deria (M youl oxens o familyar
Wy

“My busoous ls now changsl fram Cdd Jobs
o Grocericn and weoviniony, 285 MarkelSL

promptiy sttenaed o,
Saw Miss Sullivan of
Sho sends love Never folt so
Your obt serve,
P, Crowrar.”
The tears were in Della's ayes when
she told Mrs

All araers from Mee M
No time for Ferniuses
Publin today

weoll in me WUhe

fixer would not come. Bhe was too
angry to recommend Phil's groceries
andl provisiona.

Delia sat ot the kitehen window, sew-
ing.
lLittle Juck Randol, while he looked on.
This was just the time of day that
Phil Crowley used to drop In; but he
had not appeared sines the night be-
fore the ball. "I don't eare; I
won't come," sald Delia to herself; and
her eyes, which wers not quite dry,
showed how little she did eare. Brid-
get came in, and Jack asked for a plece
of gingerbread.

YOh, | wish ye was married!" said
Bridget. She did not mean that Jack
hud arrived at o saitable age mntri-
mony, but only that she wisfed him
somewhere else. Before long, she
ylelded to his persnasive powers, and
he deported with his button securely
fastened on, and his gingerbread in his
hands.

Delia looked up from her work, and
out of the window, She could see down
a nurrow alley to where it joined &
lnrger one, and thus she could, as i§
were, tako an instantaneous photo-
graph of every one who passed along
the main alley. Bhe heard footste
lwo figures psssad. They were il
and Miss Sulllvan, of Dublin.  His arm
wns rvound her walsth Delin did not
shriek, as actresses do, whon thelr lov.
ara desert them. Bbe only left the
kitchon and went up to her own room.

It was more than a week before Phil
same to ecall again. Delia .had  been
schooling herself to the proper coldness
f manner every evening that he did not
appear; and now, when he really did
some, she folt disposed to melt ow-
sver, she nerved herself to the encouns
ber, her little heart, I don't deoubt,
thumping uncomfortably aa she en-
tered the kitchen.

"Good evening, Delia,” sald Phil.

“Good evening,” said Delin. T hope
you've enjoyed the last week and a
half.” She stopped and bit her lip.

Neither spoke again till Bridget had

me out to seo to the furnace. Then
delin took a littls package from her
pockot. “I've got some thiags for you,
Phil,"” sho sald, her sternness of mane
ner having entirely disappeared. [
thought ye might want ‘em back, now
ye don't come here no more.” Hereoyes
begun to glisten.  “There’s thosa let-
ters ye wrote from Narragoansett last
stimmer when ye was drivin' the huol,
and hiere's the banele and the earrings
ye gave moe last year.'  Here she trem-
bled for n moment boefore her last of-
fort. **I thought Miss Sullivan, of Dub-
lin, might like "em, un' a poor girl ke
me's not fit for ‘om; an'—an'—an' I
hiape yon an' Miss Bualllvan—will be
happy—an'—an'—" here poor Della
broke down and began to ery.

il came up and took her hand,

Ly, Delld, ehlld, d'ye cife Tor 1o 8
Lit, thin? I hadn't no idea of 1L
was going to put his arm round her,
r withdraw,

No! Ye musn't," she said, looking
it him with pleaming cvea *“She
wonldn’s liko in"

“Delin,” says Phil, “just lsten to
e Then he goea up and whispers
in ber ear:  “*Nellle Bullivan's my half-
istor

Poor Dolin is perfectly aghast. *'Oh,
Pl THIL™ she says, “'an' I've gone

n yo that 1 don't quite hate ye

“Yas, me little girl,” soys Phil, “an
I shian't forgot it now 1 knows it; but
yo enn't think the tin-thousandth part
o' me that 1 do o' voun." Then, with
tho elagquence whieh characterizes his
i Lo went an: “An' [ pray the Al
mehghty God an' all the Llessed sainta
yo sy niver suffor ke 1 did for the
next twonty-four hours after yo sent
B WWny

“Twinty-four hours?™ sald Delis.
“Why, twinty-four hours arter that
wis the npight o' the purty. Why
wasn't yo unhappy thin? Sure, | woa

enough to ye"
“Aly yo sweet thing, don't ye see
that's how 1 began to think ye
e Just s bit for me arter all?
il *An' now good-by, Delin,
long I'll hope to see yo Mrs.
", Crowley.”

“I"ine groverios nn'

erass

provisions, " says

Delin.  “Well, Phil, I guess I'd Better
sy you, i its only to changoe me last
veme. Crowley ain't very fashion
able" —hers Phil looked a trifle abashed

“but it sounds Christian an’ that's

moro'n enn be sald of MoGonigle."—
Rabert Boverly Hale, In Hoston Budget.

Butler Waated the Hest,

Gen, Dutler liked to be gorgeous
1o made his tour of the conntry as the
people’s eandidate for the presidency
in o magnificent palace car, and when
It wun suggested that this conveyance
was not exaclly appropriate Lo the oe-
pasion  he ioformed his erities that he
Lad deliberately chosen this car, and
would have got o better one if there
was such n thing. ‘“The people like
thele champion to look well, live well,
Iress well and to ent as much of a
dash ns !1.'11', would if ulu.\‘ ecould,” sald
he. *““They ¢ome to sea the man who
nsles for their support, and l.hey flud
him apparently prosperous and happy,
aod they say to one another: ‘'That’s

my candidate. That's the kind of a
men who ropresents me. He's all
Elyhtt Boaton Herald,

PEOPLE NEAR HOME.

Asoxa ita hotol srrivals the Denlson
{(Tex.) Nerald bas this; “Capt. Bill
Simms Is In the eity. Bill is an old-
tlise rancbmsan, He whacked up bulls
In wost Toxas when Indlans were as
thick us prairio dogs.”

Jous Avimam, of Wilmington, O
voted three times for Gen. Jmkmu
three thnes for Cleveland for president,
and eighteen times for presidents,  He
s ulnoty-
of the best horsemen ko his reglon.

Auriicrs Syssns, who is to head an
Arctic
strong vonviciion that Verhoeff is in
what beceme known as Symmes' Hole,

owing to his futher's theory that the

carth |s hollow and open at the poles
Witnian T. Sraxssvay, who entored

the service of the Baltimore Sun over

fifty-live years ago, has been at the case

in that offiee ever since and spent the |

evening of his seventy-sixth birthday
there, sotting the smallest face Lype
without the skl of glasses
James Haxp and his son Geo

parted tweply-eight yours ago and d
not again see or hoar of cach other untl
a fow weoks ago, when they discovered
each other in Scattle, and learned ot
| the saaue time that they had been living
| within o few wmiles of cach other, on
Puget souud, for many years past

llandol that the man |
whom she had proposed as a furnsce |

An the twilight of that day came on, |

She waa putting on o button for |

he |

two years old and is yet one |

espedition In June, goes on a |

HUHOROUS

Ha Howled Too Boon.
Mother—Johnnle, why are you ery-
og? I'm only going to be away a
weelk, and your papa will be home with

fou.

Johnnle—No, he won't; he's going to
| Rome.

“Golng to Rome. Why, ohild, what
fo you mean?™

“T hivedd him say that he would male
Rome howl when you left™

"Oh, indead! Well, 1 won't leave you,
fohnn!e."—Texas Siftings.

| Rather Likad It.
Aunty—Where are you going now,
pet?
Little Pet—Down to the dentlst's.
“Dear me! Don't you hate (8"
| “No'm. I gotwice n week with the
governcsa, [ Hke 16"
“But doesn't the dentist hurt you?”
“No'm. 'Tain't my teoth he fizen
[t's the governeas'.” —Good Newa

Sameon‘s Strength,

Little Dot—That Is & pleture of Sam-
won, Hasn't he awfal long hale?

Little Diok—That's wot mode him
strong.

Little Dot—Why?

Little Dick—I don't know, but | guess
It's eause he never wont to a barber
5 Papa says barbers talls folks
hal todeath.—(}oml News.

Mutunily Agreent Acﬂuﬂm
Mr. Borey—Oh, ‘IOW I should love to
seek the sunny sonth In (Ais ehill
weather.
Miss Dibbsey (upon whom he bhas
been calling regularly)—Oh, how |
should love to have you.—Chivags News

Rosord,
Out of the Question.
Broshe—1 have just done n water
color of ©'21, Bluegrass,
Mawle—Indend; i it good?

Brushe—All but the nose. Of course

that was almost impossible in water
colora.—Trath.

A TENDER-HEARTED NUSBAND.

Husband—1 thlnk I'll go out for a lit-
tle walk, my dear.

Wife (wrathfully)—I don't see how
you ean stand there nnd see your wife
struggling with a fire that simply won't
barn,

Huwsband—I can‘t, my dear, that is
the reason 1 nm going out.—Puck.

The Propor Answer,

“You know the report we printed
Inst night about Mawson's death?” sald
the sub-editor,

“Yes," sald the editor-in-chlef.

“Well, he was in here this morning
aslking uns to deny IL"

“And what did you say?

“I sald wo'd be very glad to when he
presented proof that we were in erron™
~Huorper's Bazar.

Why Ile Stole.

Judge Duffy—If you know of any
mitigating clroumstances you are at
liberty to state them.

Prisonor—1 don't know of any except
that [ took to stealing becaunsp I didn’t
want to l..! around the strect corners
and be tnken for a detective.—Texns
Biftings

A Chancs to Rise.

Butcher—I peed n boy about your
sizo, anll'will give you three dollars a
woek.

Applicant—WIll [ have a echance to
rise?

“Yes, T vant you to bo here at four
o'elock every morning."—Lifa

Not Unkoolled.

First Quidoune—Did the town au-
thorities take any approprinte action
on the death of Seruggs tho million.
alro?

_ Becond Quidoune—Yes; they had the
fire bell rang while the funerul was go-
Ing on.—Judge.

He Toja Her
Mother (putting the boy out of the
ntry)—How many more times”™ will 1
ave to tell you to keep out of that pre-
serve jar?
Smaull Boy (sobbing)—No more, mam-
ma. They're all gone.—Detrolt Freo
Press.

No Mustake.
Egyptologist—They had newspapors
in anclent Egypt.
Host—Welll welll Did you find one?
Egyptologist—No; but we found a
fossil roach and a petrified office towel.
—N. Y. Weekly.

The Wifely llomedy.

Mr. Hrace (appealingly)—0Oh! pshawl
Mary, there goea a suspender button
off my trousers,

Mra, Dirnce (sweotly)—Never mind,
dear; here's o safety pin.—Puck.

Vieasantirics.

Miss Cutter—You have not been in so
clety long, have you?

Miss Planker—XNo; but | remember of
hearing abuut you when [ was o more
child. —Ladies' Weokly.

Oune Good Thing.

Arthar--1 wonder how it would do to
have u gume of baseball on the lee?

Bert—1 don't know: it would bo casy
enough, though, to slide to the bases.—
l Harper's Young People.

| A Doubtinl Cause for Pride.
Priscelln—8he looks as proud as If the

whaole world were under her feel

| Prupclin—Well, a good partof ltis
She is from Chicago.—Town Toples

She MHad Kept Count.
Mr. Skills—What lovely tooth Miss
Ricketts bas!
Miss Fosdlok— Yes; they are har thied
sot. —Truth

A Crlbiotamn,

“Don't you thiuk," the mother sald,
proudly, "that her pluying shows g res
Cmarkable Dutah?

“Yeu," replicd the yonog mun, abs
sently, “but she was o long thae gots
tlna to L "—Jury

Wouldu's Sy & Wars.

Barglar—What would you say of |
| was W blow yur head off e not telling
mo where your money is?

Mr Joker—Not o wond

! waond, — Boston Lilobe

I Y




