
Brother KrxusT, of the Bruns-- r

wicker, was in the Capital Wednes-
day. ; .v. ',."

; Mas. Major. Fixes, of Salisbury,
spent Tuesday with her cousin, Mrs.

..T. J. Martin. yi-
, y. '

: -
'

j

Mis Katie Eluott, of Crowi,s-Tille- ,'

is ' visiting her cousins, the
Misses Elliott, just esat of town.

- A number of Salisbury gentlemen
have been attending Probate Court
this week.

; Mbs. Lowrt, Frank White and
several others attended, the . meeting

. . at Asbary Chapel on Wednesday
night. . :.'

Ecad Dick Grin stead's 'ad.;" in
. another column, containing a price
;t list of chesn Groceries. It's dan--

dy. 'Go and see Dick and test its
truthfulness. - ' ; '

'"' The ' Mysonheiraer meeting at
' Brunswick still continues and is suc--
ceecnng wen. .Large crowas are . in
attendance every night,' and 'much

- ,
. ' . ..! --.

a
- .

V v Mr. Sakcei. Eluott and wife, of
the j Prairie Chapel ,. neighborhood,

,,' went down in the Forks last Tuesday

. liott. Uncle Sam is taking in the re
vival meeting at As bury Chapel, and
is reported as enjoying it very much.

..! - X ' 7 l m. Z z

Attending all important Courts ' in
- v fi T. , : t-- . ; '

one of the visitors to the Capi- -

wv.
.- it f I &

aw him.' T ' ' ;?e:v
; wjb learn, froiri a gentleman Iivng
near w estville, that two coal miners
near lvouiviue uau uiuivuifcy b ten' days ago.' and that one of them was
severely stabbed. . The one that did

""tlie deed bad a court of Inquiry to sit
tapon his case and was discharged.

, ., Uxcuc .Pete Heatox, of Cockrill
, ' ...9 !a.i rr

. Mnnmi was. in ine iamiai - lues
day, with his arm, in a sling, , lie was

f thrown from a buggy about three
weeks since and had his collar-bon-e

IHrrtben- - Inop whifh time he has had
,,bct little use of one of his arms. -

' " f

i Geo. M.; Dewet, jr. , of Bruns-'wk- k,

spent last week in this place,
with on hand in"a sJing-- , caused by

v Sunday evening-an-d resumed his po-

sition in S. Mauzey's hardw ware store

1 Mh."A. DootJJTi who lately soid Ws
T farm to Mr? J. C. Avers, was in town.

IMS. TTVUIJVCUUJ! . O . . J ". J
. faa nwed. He urishe iia to state that
'parties who 'have 'accounts against
' him,' with' whom- - he has not. settled,
'rill confer a favor on him ' by pre--
senting their claims at once.' ' ' i;

A. L. Abmstroso, of near, West-- !
vltle, has accepted a position in Geo.'
W. Wilson's furniture store. He, had
previously mastered the' eabinct-nia- -

- kcr s trade, and his services will, be
mostlv required in the" manufactur- -'

, ing department. The. Courier ex-

tends t him a" welcome to Keytesvijle,
IIexkt Brikker, a colored youth,,

. .vtn.f nn Iflat nnlv-ntiTKt- : Ba t lilt.

f jftrnt. TIirnj1r.n , rtf Afrrran descent.
. wiUifm rock; . ,He was promptly , ar-

rested by Marshal Ward and. had a
- trial lx fnr.. Mnvnr lslull ou Mond.iV

. , mnrntnir.o m hlch r'.llUel . lu a fine of
: t.t. mnt tnu.t. . lit wait nlsf.lMl in llt!

,; calaboose uhlil--Wednesday morning,
when his mother paid his fine in all
$5.50 nd he was released..: : t .

.1. r.v. L. uiiuuui ui ijiiuciuii,
II., is at present visiting tlie friend

: j.nd companion" of his youth',' Mr' T.
T. Elliott. l' lie has returned to
KeytesvUle after an absence of more
than forty years, to view the scenes

. Of his boyhood days, .having been a
1 resident of this place' between the

years 183S and 181! Of cour.p tlje
fhahges" jn this long;. ,per iod re al- -

' mest innumerable,' and Father Time
lias hlnttpd nut m anv of the scenes

l.yford in days gone by. It Is ek'
petted that he will preach several

' times during his stay in Keytesville,
due notice of which will be given.

- ,t. ' ' I
- . t'" i i i ,' . . " J . ' .

' T - Mb. Km, living east of Salisbury,
whose demise our: Salisbury, corres
pondent chronicled last week, moved
with her husband, a Mr. Baker, from

- Hampshire county, Va., and settled
in Salisbury about the year 18G8. She

, was an , exemplary Vuruiian iauj, a
member, of the Old School I'resbyte-ra- u

church. : Spine years since Mr
.Baker bought, a . farm apd moved to

. ; this county where he died. Subse-quent- ly

his widow married Mr. Phil- -

ip Key, who, In her death, is called
sjain to mourn the loss of a wife be--
a It W l? 1"1J1.lovea. iurs. . n-e- aiea - cniiaiess,
tuougn sue niiea me aeiicaie omco oi
step-moth- er to Mr. Key's children,
.with such tender care for their wants
as will cause them to miss her as if

-
; she were their own mother.. She has
kept the faith and is enjoying her re--

; ward., ,'..;; . . . . .

Thebe was trouble and a free fight
at the bouse of Charles GrotJan, a
few miles cast of WeetviJle, one day
last week, which resulted in the stab--
biag oi ' Grotjan's step-daught-er,

ged fourteen years, by Grotjan's
' son. seed about 20. Fears were en

tertained that the girl would die, bat
we have since learned she Is recover
ing.5 The boy was arrested, waived
examination and cave bail. Some

to te!l who is the most to be
blamed. ' There have been frequent
Iroils in the family, in which the fe
icale portion. . (wife and step-childre- n,')

always took sides against the
c'd man." We suppose tha facts m

' - n !'! nsrer ) s known till tha

Tub Middletown bank at Waverly
was robbed on Monday night to the
tune of $150 by four expert burglars,
and the bank fixtuera damaged to
the extent of $1,000 On leaving
town the burglars took a buggy and
team and two saddle horses.. The
horses have been recovered, and the
burglars were being:- - pursued near
Blackbutn, Saline county, on Tues-
day evening, with good prospects of
being captured.

Mr. and Mrs. A, J. Agee, while re-

turning from church at Asbury Chap--1,

a few nights since, In consequence
of - running over, a stump, were
thrown from their wagon and consid-
erably bruised. Fortunately no bones
were broken, j "i ''--

j
t . , " ' f

Presidekx Cleveland has I at last
appointed a post-mast- er for St. Louis
in the person of Wui. Hyde, former
editor of the Missouii Republican.
Un the same day James Uurns was
appointed surveyor ot the port of
Kansas City. '

The case of Wm. Veal, charged
with assault upon Joseph Perkins,
came up 'before 'Squire Is bell last
Monday, , which resulted
the accused at liberty. The Courier,
by some mistake, had it Walter . in-

stead of William VeaL

Lincoln i n

Elilin Washburae, our late Minis-
ter to Franco,;. In an "article entitled
"Abraham Lincoln in Illinois," pub-
lished in Iho North American llcvicw
for October, thus ajMinka of the mar-
tyred President at tho period of bis
election to Congresst ; v. t

Mr. Lincoln took bis sout m Conrrss
on tbo lint Monday In December, 1847.

. . " Us sat In the tld Jiair
of tho House of Bcpresentatircs, and
for tho long session was so unfortunate
as to draw one of the most undosirable
seats in tho halL He participated bat
little in tho active business of tho
Houso, and made tho personal acquaint-
ance of but lew membcra. Ho was at-

tentive and , in the dis-

charge of his duties, and followed the
courso of legislation elosely. - When he
took bis seat in tbo ilwOsa. i the; cam
paign of 1848 for President was just
opening. I, ,.l tM V

1 was ajrain in Washington part of the
Winter "of 1849 (after the election of
Gen. Taylor), and saw much of Mr.
Lincoln. A small number of mutual
friends including Mr. Lincoln made
up a party to attend the inauguration
ball together. It was by far the most
brilliant inanguration ball ever given.
Of course Mr. Lincoln had never seen
anything of ibis kind before. Ono of
tbo most modest. and unpretending
persons present,, he could not have
dreamed that like honors wero to come
to Kim 'almost within a little more than
a decade. He was greatly interested
in all that was to be seen, and we did
not take onr departure until three or
four o'clock - in the morning. When
we went to the eioak and Eat room.
Mr,Xmcoln had no trouble in finding
bis short' cloak, which little moro than
covered, hia shoulders, but after a, long
search was nnablo to find his hat. Af-

ter, .an hour be gave up all ideas of
finding it, .Taking bis cloak on his arm
ho walked out Into Judiciary Square,
deliberately adjusting it on bis should-
ers, and started off barehcadod . for his
lodginS. It would be hard to forget
tbo sight of that tall nn.f slim man.
with bis ahort cloak throtru over his
shoulder, without any bat ou, itartiair
lor hu lou walk borne ou Cjipiiai am
at 4 o'clock in tbo morning. And this
incident is akin to ono related to mo
by the librarian of the Supreme Court
of .tho . United States. Mr. Lincoln
came to tho library ono day for the
purpose of procuring some law books
wn.eh no waateat6-ta.e- u nis room
for examination. Getting together all
the books bo wanted, bo placed them

t
in a pile on a table. Takiug a largo
bantfa&a handkerchief from his pocket.
be : tied them up; nd putting a stick
which ho had. brought with him
thronsrh a knot he bud made in the
hattdkiTcuicf, aijti.ttliig tho package of
book to hi slick, i;o shMuKleml 'it,
and , mauibwl oil Iroiu iho library lo
bis room.' In a few days ho returned
tbo books in tho attiue way. "

, Auiorc s RiuUlnic ti iho Cities.
l'oput.-iltoirsoem- s to seek its kind,

and uck indacomonu as our ciiiu af
ford uroro too attractive for the rnral
population. -- Id 189J oulj otio-niu- th of
l tie population 01 Mmuumu iivwi xa
cities. ; If tho stato census just pub-
lished, may bo criditoil,. ouo-fifl- li oi
her present jx.pulation lire in cities.
Speaking rounoljr, it iutj be said that.

170(1 muwili in ii. Ill tif tlm nomilnlin
of the Unitl Status ws found in citic

of

moid than 8.0UU poi uIaUon; 130(MEN'S tasteful
in iaiu. tm aiso 1

i

l

of in

1820, ope-tn-- rn tie ttof in lSiJU, ono-s-u

in ,1840, , one-twelft- h; in "WTTyTI TC.- -nnw1Tt,tti: li 1R0. in vJtt JLJL JiTi T
more Sian oncfi.th. and 1880, hall-w- a

between r ouo-tiu- h and ' 20 different colors,
Tbo tendi-nc- of modem ciTiiiaation handsome style, cood quality and
to m uw Iho strong: liUtj wi.Hh
aud Khadows of our ciiies. the DKbbS GOODS, 300 pes,sccK-ty- , tho..iUf: CJlonof bolter

boiler ir.mgr tr imported, worth fully
lead uen to crowd together, when at 50c per yard.
able to be anything but dependents superb quali-th- u

svsteiii to whicb they unito tbem-- i tv. in all the etanla and rvniinlur
lUutUO A a JTcss. "

TRUSTEE'S SALE SHERIFF
Att, for children, all col-bfre- M

WiUiam B. Sneea ana Kate .
Sneed, hi, wife, b, their crUin deed 6
lrot, dated the 16tb of Deceniber, A
D. I8t0, and recorded in deed of trus
LAAL. " . ita .'"- tuwn i, vii pae oj, m tne recoraer oma

scribed real estate, eitnate, lying and beind
in the eo-n- ty of Chanton, Ste r Mis
soim, to-w- it All of a strip of land twenty

(T.) feet wide off of Uie enst side (
or Lt is umber two (z) and five (o), both
in lilock forty-aiiK- s (49) in Redding'a ad
dition to the. town of Keytesville in the
county and State aforesaid, whicb said con
veyance ws made in trust to secure the
parment of two certain promissory note in
said deed of trust described, and, whereaa,
said note have become dne and remain
unpaid, and wherens said deed providi-- s

lint in cat of ihe absence,' denth, or re-
fusal, or disability in anywise of the' said
trustre to sc, the olivriffof Chariton coun-
ty may proceed to sell the property in com
plinnce-- with tha terms of said deed, and
whereas John P. Jones, said trustee, is ab-
sent aud not rciideat of the state of Mis-

souri, nor, therefore, at the request of the
legal tioldrr of said notes, and in pursuance
ot the terms of said deed of trust, I on

MONDAY. THE ITH DAY OF NO--
:' VEMBEft, A.D, 1 885.

hijween the boors of 9 o,clock in the fore-
noon 3 o'clock in the afternoon of that
day. at Ihe east front door of the court
houM, tn the town of Keytesville, Chariton
coentr, JliMoari, expose to sale the shore
described propert at public auction, to the
highest bidder for cash, for the purpose of
satisfying said notes ana paying the cost
and expenses of exTutinsr lhs trust.

JO J. ?!OOI,
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AS TiE FOLLOWING PRICE i OR CASH WILL PROVE:

A Choice Lot of Fall Prints, per yard, - - oc
Bleeched Domestic good quality,soft iiiiish yd wida,5c

; Ghiveot Shirtings for 8c, worth
Jeans, good quality, per yard,
Flannels from the
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X COTTON
SATTEEHS

All the New Things
Lad esLC I oih ,

-

r
oi"

; ! I

u u t
Ml M

,

teeuth;
ono-aixt- h:

heard of.
styles,

lares size.

colors, worth fullv 40.

I

double
love

ter. roads' nne

a

i u"5 t- -
-- i i .

dar
t s

I

a

will

t

and

vro' x r,ce e'aewnere
.

TUA-L- L
H T. fl PTT fS T

:

w BM 'f B f" ''""I P"
M 1i"in1

at sold at 15o- -

5c

in

Our Line of and Lower

Jo)

Than Ever
the

:

Z

3

U p

a

10

up.

to

o n n

er, on
all

Oil

pojiohiiion.
lvnRJTPn

institutions;

idAREQE VEILING,

13?

i.jJ&$e made

mills,
and Misses')

Worsted Goods

DRESS GOODS

fine

come will miss
bgain sale season.

MUFFLERS,

18&flaX,

blieUKbliD

ISO

JaUfaJ

best

HAWDLIWGLAR

Everywhere

DRESS GOODS
BROCADED

Tricote, Home-Spu- n, Cashmeres,

Iiadies' Wraps Larger

Therefore greatest

with Wool Laces
LOW.;;;':

Before.

pr is a
n

v-,- tl

. . .

or as in

oiir

if

Dress 10c;

you
JVV the

and

and

and
18c and up.
20c and up.
50c and

25c, 40c

buy
Quality, above

Oux new and Dry Goods and Notions,
Dress Goods, Carpets,

Hats, Caps Boots, and Shoes,
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12c.

This Well Bought
Stonk hvRcarefulL nains--
taking
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Trunks Valises
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We have recently improved facilities for
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no. See!

A. Vt'iikc'uirro (Pa.) woman had
man arrtMicd lor whistling at her. A
local paper remarked- - that sbs was
not any too good to be whistled at, and
she has promptly brought suit for li-

bel

Th nrisal Cjt Tj C.ptlr' Mid tha
Jtsldru A It- - ejr ililon Th ChUftaa'a

Sv.,olnc

Tlie sun Im i cuiubod lii-- enough to
peer tlir-jugi- i l!i ra.s-friii- !l chasm
in I ho ruol of tlu- - c.tvo wbica sorved as
tbo home and cila lul of I tin bandit
horde, which, under tho famous Guio--
cbo so long; aiailu tbo Val i Arno a
oeighborhoo.1 to ba carefully avoided
by cautious travelers unless well con
voyed. Tho scene lighted by tho
falling sunbeams was a picturesque
One. Heaped in effective disorder
wero all sorts of stuffs and cush-
ions which had evidently been grouped
hero that advantage might bo taken of
daylight 'J ho rocky floor of the cavo
waa covered by those coarse, gay cot
oreil rugs one soes ovcrywhore in Italy
spread in tho markets; and upon these
were piled in two or three placos cush-
ions of crimson velvet which wero un-
mistakably tho spoils of sotno sacrile-
giously pillaged church. A mule
saddle, over which was thrown a quan-
tity of yellow stuff which had probably
once been a curtain in somo lofty door-Wa- y

or window, served as a support
against which leaned tho pretty should-
er of a maiden who sat upon a low
stool and spun upon a distaff.

n its courso senithwards that April
day the sun had leoked upon many a
beautiful thing; the pleached orchards
of peach and almond trees, drifted
thick with blossoms pink and white;
the sunny valleys where the purple
anemones waved thick above the
sward; the long hedgerows frosted
thick with thorn Dlooms, and the fields
emerald green with the spring wheat;
but In all its long morning's journey
the sun had een nothing half sq lovely
as this young maiden who sat spinning
just where the noon sunshine was tem-
pered Into a soft light by mingling with
the shadows of the cave. She sat like
pne of the imprisoned ladies who
brighten the pages of old romance; and
indeed little enough like a bit of sober
and realistic nineteenth century life was
the whole group of which she formed
a part The maidon was spinning with
commendable diligence, yet was not
too much occupied with her work to 1
carry on a brisk: conversation with a
handsome young man in peasant's
holiday dress, from whose face she was
gradually chasing away the frowns
which had heavily obscured it The
damsel had unmistakably the air of be-
ing at easo and at home; while it was
equally evident that tho youth was a
prisoner. As a matter of fact the young
fellow, who had a general appearance
of having come on to tho 6ceno from
the green-roo- m of the opera-hous- e, was
a stoat innkeeper who had been capt-
ured on the night previous on his way
homo from a trip to Florence, in the
opera-hous- o a bandit chief would have
scorned to mcddlo with one of bis class,
but Guiccho, who possessed the double
disadvantage of not being set to music
and of boing very set in his own way,
regarded as fish whatever camo to his
net The prisoner looked about him
from time to time in a certain involun-
tary attempt to discover means of es-
cape; . but the gloomy recesses of the
care encompassed him on all sides, a
sturdy old brigand lay smoking Just
out , of ear-sho- t, his carbino ready at
his hand: while even should thiseusxd- -
taa go off to sleep, and if he could per
form the altogether improbable feat of
teasing the pretty Lisa, with whom he
talked, into conniving at his getting
away, there in the shadow behind her
at the old mother of tho terrible Gnic--

che, a wrinkled and implacable fate,
knitting and watching. -

"Horrid old nag!" no mutteroa in
wardly. "She can see in the dark.
anyway, ana sue nas tne evu eye. ,

lie cave an impatient twist to his
shoulders and wholly lost tho thread of
what the spinnor was saving.

- Yon do not hear," she said, smil
ing. "But thon perhaps you have im
portant matters to tniaK about dome-tim- es

our visitors do. -
Sbo smiled dazzlingly, as she made

this allusion to the character of brigand
hospitality; but tho brow of the young
man grew dancer.

"It I tell you," he demanded with
fierce brusqucness, "will you tell them,
so they'll make tbo random iargerf"

"Xo," tho girl answered with evi-
dent sincerity. "You can trust me."'

"Woll, thon; I was to bo married to-
morrow."

"Oh, holy Virgin!" .she exclaimed,
growing suddenly pale.

"I'd been to Florence for a fairing.
I can afford it, you understand ;" he
wont on with evidont prido in his own
consoquence. - "The times are bad
enough, but our inn is the oldest in tho
whole country for twenty leagues, and
since my father died, it is all mine.'

"lour father was Andrea JDicdar
Lisa said rather reflectively than inter-
rogatively.

"les," no answered; "now aid you
know?"

"Tho oldost inn is the Horn of
Grapes," returnod she, regarding him
with curious closeness. "Everybody
knows that; and that old Drea Dieda
kept it"

Ho was not fully satisfied with her
answer, and perhaps sho noticed his
unwillingness to accept it, for she
added:

"Besides thcro are those in tho band
from your village. I have even been
in Pefago myself. I know just how the
hill of Fratomago looks from your inn
door, all over dark spots of pine for-
ests and tho convent that shows out of
its hollow and the Paradisino higher
up that the sun strikes ou so early.

"JJeniasimol" cried tho prisoner ex-
citedly, "but you do really know onr
inn. Yon havo been thero sorely. But
when?"

"I oannot tell a stranger all that wo
do here in the mountains," was the
evasive answer. Our coming and
goings are as little to be counted upon
as those of the wind. Who knows if
some day you will not again see me in
Pelago after you are married."

IL ;

The reference to this wedding once
moro plunged young Andrea for tho
son bore the fathor's name into a des-
perate lit of moodiness, but once more
Lisa successfully exerted herself to
make him forget for the timo being his
vexation. She led the talk to his past
and with a skill probably born of long
years practice in holding her own
against tho free tongues of a brigand
band, sho managed to direct the con-
versation without his suspecting it He
told her of his youth and of certain
wild escapades which he had not con-
fided even to tho pretty Caterina who
was to be his bride tomorrow; Cateri-
na, whose beauty, had the young lover
had the wit to know it, was to that of
Lisa as water to wine.- - .

"Why, I was always a scapegrace,"
ho said. "1 wonder I never came to
harm before. Would yon believe it, I
elopt-- wben I was eight years old and
carrjod off a girl into the mountains;
what do you think of thatF'

There was a moment's silence before
the maiden answered. She laid down
her distaff and arranged the bunch of
flowers at tho top of her bodice. Then
sbo lookc.t up into the patch of blue
sky which sho wod through the broken
cavo roof as if one gazed up from the
narrow court-yar- d of an ombattlod cas
tie. Thon she took a marioM from
the posy and began to pull it so j ijtes.

"That sounds like a fairy story. Old
L:ici.a hero," in lio iiiu; bv u Ktckvard
moYfim-it- t of brr nimi-;- - hf.fi the
wriukiul moth-- r of Ci cvU-- t bcuin-- l h---

Um to tHi !! t 1 tli:t w. t t i;e
that. tut 1 r WwviM liifiiu'

llul this U really tru.v tao yonn
iiiiiiKiiMHT r;:..ril oanriy. "It was
little Lt.a WU-W.- father was a vinedtvft.
scr. and who lived n xt door. Wa
were very much in love with each
other. I swear to yon; though they on-
ly langhed whf n "we talked a:out being
ninrrird. But wo were determined,
and so wo run off. We had a liuo plan
iii it ail. We thought we could find a
cava somewhere, not so sump-
tuous as tlii. but when wo could live;
we wero liitlo fools, you know. We
meant to oat berries a whilo and then
we'd let them find us, and by that timo
we expected our pooplo would be so
glad to see us that they'd lot us do as
we liked about marrying or anything
else."

Tho sun had begun to slide down
from its high noon elevation, so that
the patch of goldeu light on tho care
floor was smaller than it had boon, but
nevertheless Lisa pushed tho saddle
against which sho loaned farther back
towards the shadow.

"How did it all turn outP" she
asked, arranging her cushions "As
you expected?"

Tho young follow laughed; then
grew grave.

"Poor Lisa!" ho said, alghin.g a,n4
crossing himself. "The wolves eat her.
Vtrgin Santis$ima What horrible
things happoa in this world. If she
were alive I should not bo going to
bo married to Caterina or
to have meant to be," ho concluded
irritably, a consciousness of his situa-
tion suddenly changing the current of
his feelings.

The girl leaned back and looked at
him with wide open eyes. It gave her
so strange a feeling to hear herself
talked about in this way, She had
known Andjrea wben they had brought
him in last night before he had spoken
a word, and before old Tonio, who
recognized him, had told Guiccho who
the prisonor was. It seemed wonder-
ful that the young man should be so
blind, and that the same instinct which
taught her to reoogniae him had not
given him power to seo in her the little
Lisa he believed tlie wolves to have
eaten. T welve years after all is not snob
a measureless span, although It did
seem to her an eternity since Guioche
had found her asleep where Andrea
had left her while ho went in search of
berries, and had brought her here to
be a daughter to old Lucia. At first
she had not boon able to escape; then
sho had never been sure enough that
she really desired her freedom to run
tho risk of an endeavor to regain it
Lately when Guicche had become so
much more importunate in his lore-makin- g,

she had thought moro often
than of old of hor boy lover, and had
carefully gathered whatever tidings
about Pelago and tbo state of things
thero chance brought in her way. Sho
could hardly have been in love with a
boy of eight years, and such was An-
drea when she had seen him last; but
souio ideal which sho had fashionod in
loug hours of isolated loneliness, sho
had adored with all the passionate fer-
vor of her stubborn and tiery nature.

As a child she had hated old Lucia
and Guicche because they kept her
from her homo and from Andrea. As
timo wore on and sho know her father
was dead, she was astonished at her
wunt of emotion in the ni ; Iter; and
custom had at length so moulded her
to her lifo among tho brigands that sho
was hardly ablo oven to imagiue her-
self in any other. Sho would scarcely
have b juu wiiliug, it is very likely, to
put her hand into that of Andrea, hand-ou-h

and sturdy though he had grown,
ami go U-- i'k iroiu this free, law u ss cti

'to tii. l ot quiet, old Polago,
p.oiU e-t--ly in its hoiiow

Ml lhv i"i o. i..o u..U; jot to titid hint
toweu lu iiotiH'r, to to deprived of
the p siioiluy ui oeiug his bride, liilcd
Liza for iho luoiuuiil with unspeakablo
paiu.

"And Catering?" sho asked after an
interval during which each speaker
had carried on a train of perplexed
musing. "Is sho beautiful?'

"Yes,' returned tho lover, although
perhaps not quito as rapturously as
might have been expected. "She is
beautiful, and she is the bast girl in all
Polago; and sh hns somo neat dowry
of her own. Not." he continued re
flectively, 'that Catering U as beauti
ful as Lisa, poorJitt: us that tuo
wolves have enten. rest her itonl."

She looked at him with growing
Her lips trembled as if she

would apeak, but at tho moment thero
suddenly fvll from abvo, fluttering
down as if from tho blue sky, a purple
anemone, largo as a poppy. Lisa start-
ed and drew back as if a hand had
touched hor. Then sho went forward
and picked up the fl er. A moment
she stood, hesitating with it in her fin-

gers. Then she stuck it into her belt
"Yon shall bo back in Polago and

married, too," sho said, "by sunset to-
morrow. Guicche is coming homo ear-
ly tonight When be comes home early
he is always in good humor."

IIL
The arrival of a brigand chief at his

cavern,even if ho bo so famous a bandit
as was Guicche, whoso fame in the
Val d'Arno today is equal to that ot
GarabaldL and whose deeds are re-

counted at length in popular cheap-book- s,

is in roaf life a far different af-

fair fpom those well grouped receptions
with which everybody is familiar upon
the operatio stage. At the appearance
of the flower signal, the sentinel with
the carbine disappeared in one direc-
tion to unfasten tho artificial barriers
which had been added to those provided
by nature at the entranco of the ca-

vern; whilo old Lucia silently withdrew
in an opposite direction towards those
portions of the cave devoted to culina-r-v

purposes. Lisa stood where she had
picked up tho flower, the light from
above falling fall upon her, although
the sunshine now touched only the
hanging rocks just below the opening.
She did not move, when in a moment
steps were heard approaching, and the
terrible Guicche himself came towards
them.

The robber chief was a strongly built
man of two and thirty, with eyes of

power and penetration. He
greoted Andrea with a "buoit giorna,"
which if careless was not discourteous,
passing him by with an evident eager-
ness to speak to Lisa.

"How has the day gone?" he began.
"Has "

His eye caught sight of the flower in
the girl s belt and the hot blood sud-
denly surged into his cheeks. Ho took
a long,quick stride forward and caught
her by the wrist .

"Is it so? he demanded with fiorco
gladness, "Is It my anemone?" -

Her head drooped and she did not
answer, but she suffered him to draw
her into his arms and to kiss her pas-
sionately.

"At last!" ho exclaimed fervently.
MAb, cari$imar

Andrea was involuntarily a spectator
to this scene, and ho was by no moans
of so refined sensitiveness as to turn
away. He looked on with a sympa-
thetic grin, in which was even a flavor
of envy which ill became the afaancod
of Caterina, who hoped tomorrow to
be her husband. The bandit, too over-
joyed that after so long a waiting his
love at last had taken up the nower
which everyday he threw at her feet,
to be very severe, yet was not minded
that his prisonor should watch the first
endearments Lisa had over consented
to receive from him. Calag one of
his incD, fee had Amtrealed oil iato the

maiden. -
'

Guiccho watched the fi runt uf iiiman and .Andre disappear into tiwshadows. Tuea he tur.ud tu Lisa hItook her by tho shoulders iu power-
ful but not unfriendly t'rasp."What has dono it?" i aald inorvd-uioual- y.

--ItLi two good year- -

you said that wben you were ivadr tmmarry mo you'd take up my lLrand only last fcUt - -
"Conic," returnod LUa. with adatira-bl- o

coquetry, "ii you ore . going vvr
all the old complaints' of my cruelty.I'll throw th.j ttnc.'tionu awav again. J
never meant to lake it tip nevwav; batthat poor young man and ao feaad-som- c

as ho is, too! was just telling dmthat ho was to have been marriad to-
morrow, and just then the Cower came
tumbling down and I was so confused
and I piliod him so, and talking of mar-
riages, you know '

"Put you in mind.", inlerrnpted
Guicche, hug'insr her tumultuously.
"that you might yourself be a bride if
you wanted to hoi"

Oil. no." sho persisted, it was all
pity for him. It's all his doing, not'yours."

i hen he snail be sent home tale
verv night," cried tho bandit bolster,
oiisly. "1 11 pay tho ransom my sol f.
and I've half a mind to go danoe at his
wedding,'

MAn4 havo the carabinieri shoot jooas full of holes as a skimmer." was iterretort "Indeed, but you'll do not Is lag
of the kind. It would be well enough
to send him off, but vou'll not go, tpromise you." b H-'- " ,

At which proof ?of sollcilnde,Lisa had
to submit to new and mora infant u.
resscs.

IV. '

Lisa had gained hor point so eaaUv
that what sho bad dono as a great sac-
rifice began to seem to her absurdly
over large. It is true she had accom-
plished the liberation of Andrea, but it
had come so easily, it had indeed been
Guicche's own proposition, that sao
had begun to wonder whether a simple
request on her part would not havo
been amply sufficient without giving
herself as the price of hor old friend's
liberation. '

She had found, too, that the sacri-
fice was really far less disagreeable
than she had anticipated. She had ail
along repulsed the advances of Gslceae
rather as a temporary feeling than as
final determination; although she had
always taken much pains to assure
herself that she was still faithful to the
boy lover with whom she had left tae
home to which she had never returned.
It is probable, however; : that a eocs-monpl- ace

reality in sturdy human Ccsa
and blood such as Andrea had appeared
to her, must nocessarily find it difficult
to hold his own with an Ideal anad
more tender and high as the years ad-
vanced. Not even the great . advan-
tage which Andrea's prospective nop
tials to another cave him. conU nalta
overcomo this disenchantment; ' erpee-lall-v

when so heroic a figure as that of
Guiccho was at hand for comparison
and rivalry. A man who is a captive,
moreover, must be very pathetie to be
effective when the female heart Is eosv
corned, and Andrea, stout, healthy and
rather sulky, scarcely tolfiiled this eoa
ditlon.

Lisa bade him jrood bve with a trees
feeling of virtuous elation at' ha flag
sacrificed herself for him--. Sho cava
him a token for his bride, and saw nil
the fairings he had bought at Florenosj
faithfully restored to him. Sbo saw kin
blindfolded preparatory to being taken
away, and then, impelled by a sadden
impulse, she stooped and whimpered in
nis ear:

"I am Lisa. The wolves didn't set
me."

The voun? innkoener started as if a
pistol had been discharged in his ear.
Ho called out eager questions; he strug
gieu wiin tuo guards wno bore nlnt
away and bcezod for a moment
respite; for leavo to speak but a dozen
words with his suddenly refound friend.
cut Jbisa laugniugiy made tne brigand
as sign to go on, and Andrea was hur
ried away in a fashion which his resist
anco prevented from beinf wholly
dignified, leaving tho maiden with a
face full of coquetry, and amuse
ment

"What did you sav to that fellowf
demanded Guicche, half jealously.

"bomctmnz to spoil his nonevmsos.
I'm afraid," sho repliod, lauzhinr ml
chievously. "You dear old bear, ' she
addod, clinging to the arm of her be
trothed, "you had better bo thankful
be camo, for it ho hadn't, heaven know
if I should ever havo found ont that X

was in love with yon." O. M. Orav.
in ISotton Courier.

Cleaning; Costly Fabrics. . -

A careless waiter, or an accident, at
the dinner tablo may cause the appa-
rent ruin of laces,silks or velvets worth
largo sums of money. If the lady tries
to clean them herself, she makes mat--
ten worse, ana mates is impossiwe
for the professional cleaners to do any-
thing with them aftorward. Theso
cleaners have peculiar methods in ren-
ovating these delicate fabrics, and
many of them they will not reveal, tv
they are secrets of their trade.

'ihe treatment or nne laces," sua
n cleaner, "is an expensive and troable--
tome process. A tnics Diannet ot son
rags is sewed aronnd the bottle, and
on this the laco is pinned. It 1 quit
Impossible to rub lace, as it would, tear
it to pieces. The bottle is then placed
in a bath of soanv warm water. After
soaking for twenty minutes it la bails!
for some timo and then allowed to
cooL It is dipped in several batLs of
clear water, until the soap seems to l
removed. The lace is then removed
from the bottle, and after part of tha
water is driven out by gentle pressure
it is hung np to dry.

Alter a urns it is iaia on a son eteui
to dry still more. When still sllrhtly
damp it is placed on a hair cushion
covered with flannel, and Is fastened
'there with lace pins. This U a wors
of skill and patience, a pin is pasuet
through each loop and a twist is given
before the pin is fastened. ' Sometime
the loop is drawn straight and seine-tim- es

not, the operator seeking to fol-
low the original design of the lltee.
When quite dry tho Face Is ponr4
with a weak solution of gum arable
and, when dry again, it is almost a
good as new.

The method of cleansing velvet is a
secret It can be greatly freshened ty
steaming it over boiling water, cars
being taken to expose the wrong aid
of tho velvet to tho steam; bet tils if
nseful only where the- - damage is not
rery great I can tell yoa only tka
the process is a dry one - and chalk Is
used in it Velvet that has been wee
I. howl v t-- o n , tint tlBV ImWIS abla
to do wonders with.lt

"It is a very common thing for ao
tresses to bring elaborate silk and satin
costumes to bo renewed, and we als
Kvm manv fine ball dresses. We do
not take them apart, bat cls&ns them
as they are. They are first dipped in
a bath of naphtha, and this removal
lnfc,champagne and many other staiax.
Then they go into a bath of pore boa-ti-n

o. which takes out all the rreaso.
They aro softly rubbed in these baths,
and any spots remaining are treat I

with oxalic acid. They are rinsed oat"
in warm water and dried ever stoisir
coiis. To iron them wouia carasn tap
silk and make it shiny, so it Is rail,
over steam rolls or ironed between ii
nols. We have ironers whose busiscnf
is to iron dresses, and when thy ti
finished a dress looks like eow. lI.UI'
is remoYed by oxalic acid."

' Thcr aro 152 ci-- ar "rs ;:


