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J. W. Longbon, J. E. Ferree
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FPOSTOFFICES AND POSTMASTERS.

JAoKaon C. H......covvvvrmmissrserminsssed OOD M. Martin,
Berlin XRoAA oo oo & Erwin,

iiuimndoRse W Lalrd
Marahal Th Ensterling.
Treasurer H . Cha|
Cierk, SBamuel Stevenson.,
Weigh .Iamir..,i, &ﬁt{oh"n &) annm;
Louneilmen—( ritsen, C. C. Jumes, lsas
Brown, Eseklel T, Jones, T. 8, Matthews,
George Pugh.

CHURCH DIRECTORY.

Methodist Episcopal Church,
= J. H. Actoxs; Pastor, Publie
- R‘%La‘t’na ;1.3{0&; a'clock AL & and

P.M, Prayer meeting every Thursday night.
sSabbath School nnd ﬁhlo Ulnss every
nt § o'clock, A. M.
Preabyterian Church, on Charch Strest—
v.J. K. Giesox, Pastor. Publle p ing
cl_-‘;.rxeryjanlt th arl03¢ A. M..and 7 P. M. Sab-

bath, Scbool and Bible Classat 9 o'clock A. M,

Christinn Chureh, on Broadway Street—Elfder

R. J. Backues, Pastor. Public preaching the
bhaths in each month, at 10 o'-
%ﬂ::?.df.dn?? wna 7 P. M. Sabbath School at

elock, A. Pruyer meeting every Wed-
?.2.5.,- night, snd Sabbath at 103 o’elkz.,
when there is not

ethedist Protestant Church, corner Chareh
..nd Pearl Sta.—No regular services,

st Church, on Broadway Sireet—Service
‘:?l.uhe usual hours, in the Welsn language.

Baptist Church, Petrea.—Rxv.
'%?oﬂf’g. o %, Pastor, Covenant meet-
ing the ith &dﬂ and Ssbbath of every
mo:‘&h. gnh'huh School every Sabbath at

2 o’cloe X

TOWNSHIP DIRECTORY.
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"BAKERY

— AND —

¢ ONFECTIONERY

JOHN SNIDER,

Has recently opened a

First-Class Bakery and Confeotionery
1o his new building on Blolg" , below

P and keeps on hand Fresh bread
Cabl, Clid Fenite, Candio, &o., &0,

MEAT MARKET,

1n LT. Monahan's bulldling on Broad way, next
door to the store, where you can gel every-
thing 1o his line of business,

SADDLES, BRIDLES, HARNESS,
And everything in this line. manufactared and
y At nensonable prices, by

J. C. BRANSON,

On Main street, opposite thie Conrt Honse., Call
and examine his goods, and learn (he prices.

' D. L. PICKREL, |

——DEALER IN— |

i Iron, Steel, Nails,

DOORS, SASH, PUMPS,

AND A ——

FULL LINE OF FARMING TOOLS.

MY GOODS ARE ALL

And will be sold al rensounble prices,

Call and see e, Ul door below the Bank.
L 1Y e e ol
F. M. HUDSON,
PROPRIETOR OF THE

ISHAM HOUSE,

Beyond a doalst sets (he

BEST TABLE IN SOUTHERN OHIO.

During the Fuir, hempm to have on exhi-
S bition in dining-room |

A NOVELTY,

Which has been s mystery to sl who have |
seen dlé and they only cease to gaze when
erow back by others, nuxious to see the
TRAL will b beight i e i i
ha = g memory gen

F.M. HUDSON.

EVERY ARTICLE KEPT IN A
FIRST-CLASS DRUG STORE,

Can be purchased of Dr.

B. F, HOLCOMS,

At his Drug Store on
MAIN STREET,

FIRST-CLARS, |

Hus disappeared ; and on 11s stalk,
His web the spider weaves ?

Why melts the winter'sdriven snow,
Before sweet Spring's soft sun?
Why are he -drops drawn away,
en morn has just began T
Why bursts the bubbles which so bright,
Sall throngh a vapory alr *—
Why do the sweet flowers die,
Though fed with tenderest eare®
Why ‘s it thus? O, blooming rose,
And all life's magle spell!

1 A%g dew-drop bilght, and bubble frall,

O réason, eanst thoo tell

Know then, that nil ihat esrth bedecks,
Or on Its brenst doth lie,

Was born for Time—and at His beok,
Must fude awny and die.

“01d Times.”

There’s n beautifol snnaun the slmb'rous alr,
That drifts through the valley of dreamas ;

It camne from a clime where the roses were,

And a hopeful Lenrt and bright brown hair
Thot waved in the morning beams,

Soft ¢ f azare and eves of b n
m’!'hu ey TOWI,

i And snow-white Joreheads are there ;

A glimmering oross nnd n glittering cruwn,
A lhoruy becraud & couch of down,
Lost hopes and lcaflets of piayers,

A breath ofspring ln the b woodds,
Sweel wolts from the (oiver) nﬁlpmﬂ

Blue vio ' eyes beneatls green hoods,

A buble of brooklets, a seent of buds,
Bird-warbles and elambring vines.

A rosy wresth and a dimpled hand,
A ring snd & =lighted vow—

Three golden Hnks of & broken band,

A liny (rnek on the anow-wiile sand,
A tear and a sinjess brow,

Thera's & tUnetureof grielin the besutiful song
Thut sobs on the slumbrons afv,

And loneliness felt In the festive throng,

Binks down on the sonl as it trembles along
From & ellmne where the roses were,

We neard it first at the dawn of day,
And it mingled with matin chimes,
But years have distanced the besptiral lay,
And its melody floweth from far away,
And we call 1t, “Old Times."

What station is this, Wilson ?" cried
:In old gentleman, looking out of the win-

ow.

His servant, s demurg-looking man in
black, touched his hat and replied, I
don’t know, sir; I'll ask the guard. Yes,
sir; Sloughton station, sir.”

"Thers ought to be a board with the
name on it cried the old gentleman, tes-
tily. “Gyard, why isn't there a board to
this station ¥

"S8o there is, sir, at the other end of
the 1platl'orm."

“Then why does'nt the train stop where
people can read it ? How am I to know
when we get to Pugborough, Wilson 7"’

“We shan't be at Pugborough for this

In the room formerly occupied by Dr. R.
E. G. Clewers. He keeps a fine stock of
DRUGS, MEDICINES,
PAINTS, OILS, DYE STUFFS,
TOILET & FANCY ARTICLES,
&0, &C, &, £

PRICES VYERY REASONABLE.

IR & BRO.

Wish to inform the people that they manufao-
ture and deal In

FURNITURE

OF ALL EINDS.

CORNER OF MAIN & RAILROAD STS,,

JACKSON, O.

GIVE US A CAIL.L.
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hour, sir," cried the guard. “Come, jump
in, sir,” to Wilson, who resumed his seat.
| The whistle sounded, and the train went
on.

At the very next station they came to,
| the old gentleman put his heed out of the

window again. “Hi, Wilson."

Wilson jumped out of his carriage, and
came to his master, and touched his hat
once more,

“Ia this Pugbom;ﬁgli. Wilson?"

“No, sir; this is Much Munkton.”

“Now, take your seat,” cried th‘aafnand
for only one passenger had alighted, and
none had entered the train,

At the next station the same scene
was repeated.

“Come, sir," said the guard, who was
tired of hearing the old man's voice, don't
trouble yourself any more. *“I'll be sure
snd let you know when we come to Pug-

borough."
o "Wﬁl youl" cried the old gentleman,
npparently much gratified. “Upon m

word, you're very kind. I didn'tlike to
:l.lk"you; I know how much you have to
o

“It's only my duty sir,” says the guard
slamming the door, =

“Hi, guard!" eried the old gentleman
“Yes, sirl" replied the guard, impati-
ently. returning to the carriage door.

"“You're quite sure, now? You're guite
sure, eh! You won't forget me at Pug-
borough?”’

“Ob, no, sir,” said the gusrd; “that'll
be all right.” Ladl 51

“"And Wilson—where's Wilson? Oh,

dagger in some obscure corner of the
page, you will fingd"Stops at Pugborough
to take up and set down first class Lon-

don ngers only.”

WEethergi‘:. was that the guard, in his
excesa of anxiety to remember, had blun-
ted his faculties, or that some spiteful
Puck had given his wits a bewildering
shake, I know not, but somehow it hap-
pened that the guard forgot to warn the
engine-driver, and when the man looked
up from his parcels he found, to his dis-
may, that the train was flashing along
some halfmile past thelittle Pugborough
station.

To signal the driver and put on the
brake was the work of an instaht, The
train was brought to a standstill, and
then slowly backed to the station amidst
the fierce denunciatious of the through
passengers.

The guard was much out of temper,

| angry with himself for his forgetfulnes,
angry with the old gentleman for having
given him o0 much trouble. |

|  *Now, then!" he shouted to the man-|

| servant. “Sharp! Look after your mas- |

| ter's traps. Here you are, sir,' he cried,

| opaning the first-class onrringe. “Here's

| Pugborough. Now, sir, if you please.”

The old gentleman was ssleep and

couldn’t be roused to a sense of the situ-
ation for some time. He growled and |
grumbled. At last fully rousad, he stared

| 8¢t the guard with lackiustre eyes. '

| “Pugborough? 1Is it Pugborough?

| Thank you, guard, I remember. W here's

| Wilson? Wilson, Wilson, where's my

| box?"

| “Never mind your box, sir—1'll see to |

| the luggage. Jump outquick please.”

] “Jump out!"” cried the old gentleman;

1 :&nmp out! Why should I jump out?

| Who said any thing about getting out?”

“What!" eried the guard, aggrieved to |
the very verge ol desperation: “Haven't
you been bothering about Pugborough
ever since we left Euston?”’

“At your own request, guard, said
the old gentleman ecalmly, “I intrusted
you with the duty of warning me of my
arrival at. Pugborough. I should have
prefered to leave the task to my own
servant. Hil here's the box. Thank
you, Wilson," said the old gentleman.
taking from his servant's hands a small
pink box.

“The fact is," said the old gentleman.
calmly opening the box and looking be-
nignly at the excited guard, “that my
daughter gave me the most particular in-
Jjunctions, ‘Mind, papa,’ she said, ‘be
sure you take a pill at Pugborough. "

The old gentleman could never under-
stand why the carriage door was dashed
to with stich violence, the whistle sonnd-
ed with such a fiendish yell, and Wilson
whirled into his carriange without baing
Eermitted to take charge once more of

is master's pill-box,

e e — —

Sabbath School calebr:u;ion.

This was the fourth celebration, and
was attended by a very large and deep-
ly interested audience. The meeting,
was called to order by the President,
Rev. J. K. Gibson, and the exercises
were introduced by the congregation
singing. "All hail the power of Jesus'
nome,”’ and by prayer offered by Rev.
Mr. Brown, of Lancnster, Ohio. *“The
Scholar’'s Greeting Song” was sung by
the M. E. 8. 8, of Jackson, and was fol-
lowed by the President, who formally
opened the meeting, in & neat and ap-
propriate little speech,

After the Pleasant Grove 8. . had
sung, the President introduced as the
first Speaker, Moses J. Morgan, Syperin-
tendent of the Juckson Schools, who de-
livered an able address upon A more
thorough and liberal study of the Bible.”

After Mr. Morgan's uaddress, a pretty
#ong was well rendered by the Madison

ternoon by singing by the Morris Chapel
8. 8, after which Rev. Dr. Thompson,
President of Otterbein University, deliy.
ered a scholarly and masterly address. in
assertion of “The Rights of Children.”

On motion of A. W, Long, and second-
ed by several persons, the address of Dr.
Thompson was ordered, with his consent,
to be published in the Jackson Sraxpano.
Enthusiastically earried.

The Beaver 8. 8., of Pike county, sang,
and were followed by a fine speech by
Rev. J. H. Acton, of Jackson, upon “The
necessity of labor and enthusiasm in the
Sabbath Schaonl.”

A besutiful Sunday School hymn,
“Gather Them In," was beautifully sung
by thejZoar 8. S, when the President in
trodaced Rev. B. W, Chidlaw, the vet-
eran missionary in Sunday School worlk,
who came before the audience on this
occasion with a power which showed
that years have only touched his spirit
to temper it, if possible with stronger,
steadier geal. His form ereet, his voica
clear and resonant, his eye undimmed
his speech quiel at first, but growing
more burning and impassioned, he made
a pleasing and memorable addyess.

After an Anthem by the Presbyterian
Choir, of Jackson, the benediotion wag
pronounced by the Rev. D. Jenkins, gnd

the vast congregation dispersad, |

enving
for their homes,

highly plensed with all
the excrcises, as shown by excellont
order and close attention, and inspired
with renewed energy and purpnse
work in the Sabbath-school canss,

The report of the Secretary of the Cele-
bration is as follows :

o

Names. Avaat. Corin Coritn,
Horeb... ..o 170 9) 8 50
Salem.......ovviirniennnnnns 40 al 1 00
Winchester ............. 60 a0 1 00
Keyatone ....cccccieeees 75 40 1 00
L5 Y T | a0 1 00
Washington.............. 79 88 175
Hamilton..,...ceu.nnnnn... 75 80 1 00
Pleasant Grove......... 105 ] 1 00
Madison Furnace...... &0 80 2 00
Y S T e a8 j] 270
Morris .ccvvveeeenenarnne o 49 70 2 00
Beaver (Pike CoYorrave 35 35 1 50
Findley Chapel......... 60 100 2 85
Grahamsville........... . 40 25 1 50
Oak HIl M. C........... 132 50 3 62
Jackson M. E............ 220 193 10 00
Vega...oooorrecenioarann. 60 20
Antioch....c.eeeernrininnn. 93 80 3 00
Mt Zion.eweeuues coreen... 75 90
Jackson Pres........... . 145 140 7 00
Buckeyo..ooieuceiininnnin 40 35 200
S T el T e ST 60 3 61
Ples. Hill of Ham...... 65 40 100
Ples. Hill of Wash..... 77 164 200
Totaliiiceiiaeeer.1875 1785 $61 08

A live business man—one who keeps
up with the progress of the town in
which he does business—any community
may well be proud of BSuch a man is
James A. Starkey, the popular news-
dealer of Jackson. He keeps constantly
on hand a variety of stationery of all
kinds, books, periodicals and évery arti-
cle in his line of trade. Give him & call
at his store on Broadway, sud be con
vinced of the truth of our assertion. 3



