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THE CHARITON COURIER.

C.,f VANDIVER. 34.and Prop.
KEYTESVILLE, - MISSOURIL

Keylesuville as Follows:
ORI EAST.

Mrrnomsr Cavecn (South)—Rev. U. K.

Shilling, .
sach month. Sabbath-school every 8 th
morning at # o'cdock. Prayer mestings Wed-
sssday evenings.

last Thureday in each monthatSalisbury.

Smimcr Kmonrs, A. 0. U. W.—Meets 2nd
4th h&vw month. J.J
tloore, 8. C; K. H. R.

Kzyresviris Tusr, No. 83 K. O.T. M. —|

J.A.Collet. 8. K C. Meets on the first and
third Thursday evenings of each month

Cuanrrox Lopom, No. 177, A.O.U. W _Jneo.
Chivers, M. W. R H. Recurder.
Begular meetings 2nd and 4th Tuesday even:
ings at 7 o clcak.

Waisnex Loper, No. 74. A. F.and A M.—
Ed. T. Miller, Master; L. D. Applegats, Se.

dar
mh‘ full moon.
Esvrresvires Lopex, No. 471, 1.0. 0. F. -
W. G. Agee, Noble Grand; J. E. Dempeey,
Becretary -

Wice-Grund; 0. B. Anderson, . Reg
uar meetings every Monday evening.

Lovon, No. 345 Kaights Py-

M:Wiﬁ:ﬁ:m»n
s Bkenco peis Lo

Beer always on dranght. We solicit & shan
of the public patronage

L.M. APPLESATR, 4. C. Warracs
President. Vies- Presiden:

‘FARMERS’ BANK.
" —
Chariton Connty —Keytesville, Me
H.C. MiLLaz, A. F. ToovLsr,
Asa’t Cashisr Caahier

THOS. HARNED,

TONSORIAL ARTIST,

KEYTESVILLE, MO,
sr-Shaving, shampooing and halr cutting
Everything neat and clean. Step right ln,
you are next.

A. W. JOHNSON,
Attorney at Law & Notary Public.

SALISBURY, X0O.
o= Will practice in all the State Courts.

THOS. E. MACEKAY,
Notary Public,

Collectioas Promptly Attended to.

Jffice with the Probate Judge.

Go to Hansman &
Rick and call for their
1891 hand-made Bour-

‘bon. You will find it
¢ -~matured well, palata-|
: Q{gm Mym b pong 3o s
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.| sparkled like

Surely he needed &
priest to shrive his
soul!™
Dolores Isughed,
while the features of the cavalier in
the porirait had never appeared so
somber.

The hall was lighted by the feeble
ray of a small lamp placed in a lan-
tern of open ironwork, and possibly
the picture gathered additional heavy
shadows from the insufficient illumin-
ation. Certainly the Iknight now
wore a most lowering and threatening
mien

Dolores stood before Lieutenant
Curzon in her rose-colored frock, with
her mother's black Ilace mantilla
thrown over her head. Her dark eyes
stars in anticipation
of the pleasure in store. The source
of so much happiness, the handsome
officer, could mot be expected toap-
preciate, with his more obtuse, mas-
culine faculties, the exquisite satisfac-
tion with which she extended to him,
in greeting, a little hand encased in a
pink glove of extraordinary delicacy
and fineness of texture  What better
use could be made of the new gloves
of the Siguorina Meljta than %o ap-
pland her with fingers clothed in
them on the occasion of her debut?

“How lovely you are to-night™
whispered the young man, gazing at
her, and bolding fast her two hands in
his own.

Dolores made a little movement of
withdrawal, which resembled the curv-
ing sside of the neck of the pigeons,
and softly released the precious gloves
from too close a pressure.

“‘Dolores, will you wear this for my
sake?”' He drew asmall, gold cross of
the Maltese form from a box, witha
slendor cord attached She bent
toward him to imspect the contents of
the box with eager curiosity.

“Oh, yes!"

“Will you wear it to-night, and
always?™

“Yea! How beauntiful it s!™ with
delight

“Let me fastem the cord around your
throat then.™

She put aside the folds of the lace
mautilla wonderingily, even a trifle
awestruck st so much good fortune
He dallied with the task, thrilled by
contact with silky tendrils of curling
hair and softly rounded neck. Sudden-
ly he stooped and brushed her cheek
with his lips Dolores trembled and
waa silent. The volce of Jacob Dealtry
became sudible behind them, dry
gratiog, and unsympathetic, like the
note of certain insects.

**You can see the inscribed tablet on
the day after to-morrow."

*‘Ah? You must decipher it for me,
Mr. Dealtry,” Lieut Curzon answered
lightly, but he was destined not to
study the Phoenician characters for
many a day later.

Jacob Dealtry extinguished the
lamp, leaving the knight of the por
trait gazing down, blankly, on a de-
serted interior, and the whimpering,
disconsolate Florio as guardian of the
premises, and locked the door of the
Wateh Tower.

“] hope you may not find your opera
a fool's errand,” he remarked, testily,
as the trio traversed the shadowy gar
dens and emerged on the highway.

You are very good to go, Mr.
Dealtry,” said the officer, guily.
“Your granddsughter is very fond of
music.”

“Dolores? Tut, tut! She is too
young to know what she is food of,"
said Jacob Dealtry. ““Why should we
goto a debut at theopera? What is it

very sweet to guide her light footatepe
on the rough path, and :ll;‘

the gusrdiansh p of this selfish
man’ MHis heart was moved for
isolation.

A cab, engaged by the lisutenant,
walited at a certain distance. They en-
“mmmm,‘;um who
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They were a silent party, save for
an oceasional, cheerful remark on
the part of the young man. Was not
the stillness of Dolores elogquent
of a mute ecstasy of hnticipated
pleasure? His hand once more sought |
and clasped that of the girl, concealed |
by the folds of her dress The medi-
tations of Jacob Dealtry remained un-
fathomed. He sat erect, and the shafts
of light in the casements of houses
passsed by the wvehicle fell om a gray
and rigid visage What motive had |
induced him to consent to emerging |
into the world of his fellow-creatures,
like an owl or a night-moth? Arthur
Curszson saked himself the gquestion
with secret amusement and coatempt.
The bhope of getting gain was obvioua

They reached their destination. Do
lores uttered a sigh of bewilderment
and satisfaction as she sprang out of
the carriage and entered the theater.
Possibly ahe remembered, at the
moment, the invitation of the singer
to seek the stage door on this suspi
cious occcasion.

Captain Fillingham was wandering
about the corridor, helplessly, fol-
lowed by his energetic wife.

“If there has been a mistake about
our seats. John, dear, we must take
the best we can find.” remarked the
good lady. vhilosophically. “Of
course, it is is an abominable shame.™

“l ean neither hear nor see
in that corner,” fumed the An-
cient Mariner. *I will go home™

At this junctare Arthur Cuarzon met
and paused to greet the couple

**They have sold our seats twice
over,"” said Mrs. Fillingham.

The lieuntenaut urged their accep-
tance of a place in his box.

They willingly consented to the op-
portune proposition, and were in-
stalled in a good loge of the first tier,
already tenanted by Jacob Dealtry
and his grandchild

A trifle disconcerted by this unfor-
seen denouement, Mrs Fillingham
soon resigned herself to the fate of be-
ing provided with the best chair, while
fully giving the appearance of acting
as & chaperone to Dolores

Lieut Curzon established himself
near Dolores His face wore a resolute
expression, as of a man who has
taken a decision and intends to hold
his ground.

Capt. Fillingham and Jacob Dealtry
occupied the rear of the box

Mes. Griffith and Miss Symthe took
their places on the other side of the
house. Arthur Curzon did not quit
his post. The two ladies responded
rather coolly to the greeting of Mrs
Fillingham, who grew red, and looked
uncomfortable. The matron's re-
spoases to the talk of Dolores was dry
and dubious

“What an extraordinary infatas-
tion!" said Mrs. Griffith, with an in-
flection of scorn in her mellow voice.

Miss Symthe adjusted the bracelet
on her wrist. The trinket was made
with cruel, little spiked ornamemts.
She laughed a trifle bittarly.

“1 fancy your cousin will get ever
it," she replied, coldly. -'Such pas
sions are apt to be transient.”

*““Let us hope so0," sighed Mrs Grif-
fith, who found all her matrimonial
schemes frustrated usexpectedly by
the headstrong perversity of her yeung
kinsman.

“He will scarcely marry the Mal-
tese.” hararded Miss Symthe, with an
obligue glances at Dolores.

“Scarcely,” echoed Mrs Grith,
meditatively. ““The girl may be very
artful, of course, and lead him on."

“Those creatures are usually art
ful,”” assenied Miss Symthe, with
an jrrepressible tremor. of emotion

“HOW LOVELY YOU ARE TO-NIGHT."
in her calm tones “Whatever Is
Mrs Fillingham about to put herself
in such a position?"

“‘She may be able to explain later,
dear. It does seem rather odd, cer
tainly,” said Mrs. Griffith, stifily.

“The Fillinghams leave for Naples
in two days, you know,” added Miss
Symthe, with a slightly acid smile.

The grand duke and his suite occu-
pied the place of honor. The young
prince languidly inspecting the house
through his glass, recognized Dolores
in her pink robe.

“Ah! I thought we should find the
beautiful Pheenician again at the op-
era. Now I can pay my debt before
departure,” he said, carelessly.

Behind the scenes the prima donns
of the evening was guilty of the esca-
pade of tripping on to the stage and
peeping through an aperture of the
curtain; thus evincing, to the secret
satisfaction of Mrs. Brown, that she
was to the manner born an actresa

*“There is my little Maltese, in her

rose-colored gown!" exclaimed Melita,
y.
ke, wnd

she must H"_.u..“

“An exdellent plan,” sasented the
vanager, smoothly. *A debutante
sould do no better, my dear. Fix your
sitention on that pretty girl, and see
wbody else Not that I have the
slightest apprehension about your suc-

.| 2ess, Melita. You are in splendid voice,

sud the debut down here is simply
aractice.”

The pupil made a little, mocking
salutation to the andience beyond the
surtain, and retired to her dressing-
'00m to prepare for the ordeal in store
for her.

Dolores, the innocent Psyche, object
>f these diverse reflections, sat in her
box, admiring the novel scene about
her.

In place of the solitary oil lamp
burning in the hall of the Watch
Tower before the portrait of the
Knight of Malta, & chandelier which
scemed to be a cone of jewelled light,
sparkled and flashed with a wide-
spreading effulgence that filled the
house. Dolores revelled in a lavish
profusion of light The curtain, behind
which the singer was, at the moment,
surveying her judges, was an enchant-
ing pleture to be studied. terrace,
blue lawe, villa, and mountain
background, with a volcanie sky.
Then there were the ladies of
the ball, Mra Griffith and Miss Symthe,
who studiously avoided meeting her
frank glanes of recognition. Such
coldness falled to wound her sensibili-
ties No doubt they had forgotten her
by this tima

She stole & look at the grand dulke,
surrounded by the group of officers in
rich uniform, and it seemed to her
that he returned the gaze with kind-
ness. Perhaps men were more kind
than women, Dolores reasoned, for
even Mrs. Fillingham made snubbing
rejoinder if she addressed to the chap-
erone a timid question.

She recognized the Busatti family in
the space below with sudden malice
and amusement. Doctor Busatti was
talking with a young woman, while
his parents regarded him with com-
placency. Evidently they were an
engaged couple. The absence of the
physician from the Wateh Tower was
thas explained Did Dolores care?
She had not thought of Giovanni Bat-
tista of late, and now his value may
have increased with his evident loss
She felt like the cat saddenly deprived
of the plump mouse that runs away.
Ah, how ugly and yellow was the
afSanced bride! If the doctor would
only turn his head., she wonuld
bestow upon him a sweet salutation.
But Giovanni Battista, the prudent
man, kept his attention fixed on the
awathy damsel by his side The short
upper lip of Dolores curled scornfully,
and her eyes flashed with a vengeful
gleam

The next moment she turned to
Arthur Curzon with softest humility
of gratitude beamiog beneath her silky
eyelashes, and touched, without ap-
parent intention, the Maltese cross
on her breast.

“You will always wear it, Dolores?
bhe whispered in her ear.

“Always,” was the no less fervemt
response. ~I will use it at prayers in-
stead of the crucifix ™

The ocrchestra was somewhat
shaky, the curtain rose, and the opera
commenced.

The piece was, on the whole, well
mounted, and i Barbiere a jelly per
sonage in good condition. The prima
donna was politely welcomed by a
large and sympathetic audience. She
was manifestly nervous,® and self<con-
scious to an embarrassing degree, yet
possessed a cuitivated voice of unusual
compass and flexibility.

Mr. Brown, who had quite ex-
bausted a large vocabulary of imjur
fous epithets under his breath at a
critical moment, when to his prae-
tised eye she seemed about to break
down altegether, received his charge
at the wings with an expression of
beaming affability. She looked at
him anxiously, and leaned against the
scene.

*“It was abominable, was it not?"
she whispered, hoarsely, and a light
of helpless rage burned in her eyes

“Very geod, indeed, my dear,” he
replied, and patted her shoulder reas-
suringly. *“You will warm to the
work with the next act.”

She mowed away with a petulant

gesture. 'l hate to be pitied!” she
said, bamghtily. “The andience was
like & sea of faces, heaving up and
down, ready to drown me. Then the
horrible spasm of fear began to con-
tract my threat I feit myself nearly
losy!™
“Why did you not look at your
pretty Maltese maiden, and no other?™
demanded Mr. Brown, in & tone of
suthority.
**I could not find her in the crowd,™
confessed Melita, hanging her head
“l sought her. and was wild with
fright.”

Mr. Brown econtrolled a choleric
temper with some difficulty. The
crisis of occasion demanded it He re-
Joined smoothly, **“When you go om
sgain, Melita, look straight before
you, and a little to the right, and yon
will find her. Keep your head, my
girl., These are not critics to fear
much.”™
Did the advice of the master act like
wine on the flagging spirits of the
sioger? Did her own patural e
assert sway over timidity before the
unknown?
opera as a true, dramatic butterfly
escaped from the cold and neutral
chrysalis of the shy debutante.

magnetic point,

all else sank into a cloud of vague o
scurity The nsivete of interest,
unfeigned admiration, blended
saxiety, 10 be read in this human
mirror, the warm and
pathy of , farnished
quisite chord of intelligence
stage

sym-
the re-

play for her, Mr.
luck.”

s

oo the
ladgdr st pleasure;

2ad chosen? A fresh Rosica had ap-

Possibly the most impassive specta-
tor of the entire audience was Jacob
Dealtry. His coat wus shabby and
>ld-fashioned, and he shrank into the
shadow of the rear of the box as much
ss possible, although demeanor
was more abstracted diffident.
His pale, gray eye dwelt with an ex-
of drvy disapproval on his
granddaughter and Lieut. Curzon
Capt. Fillingham turned to him

fore somewhere,” continued the
Ancient Mariner, taking s glass
from his wife, wherewith to degide on
the personal charms of the debutante,
as & connoisseur of female beauty.
“The name is not an uncommon
one,” said Jacod Dealtry, with a cer
tain stolidity of aspect, and yet a close
observer might have detected that he
was put on his guard by the casual
mark of his companion )

“Dealtry is strangely familiar to my
ear,” pursued the captain, in a rumin-
ating tone.

“Eh!™ with & slight cough.

The grandparent of Dolores stiffened
to an upright posture in his corner,
his features twitched nervously, and
he folded his arms, as if to control a
sudden trembling of all his members.
*“Were you ever at Jamaica?’ gques-
tioned Capt Fillingham, still striving
to collect his souvenirs.

*l have traveled much,” was the
evasive response, given after s pause

“Yes, she is very pretty.” the An-
cignt Mariner decided, scanning the
singer through the glass. “‘Bless me!
bhow many heads she will turn in her
day with those neat ankles!™

““No doubt she would easily turn
your head,” said Mra Fillingham,
tartly, whose matronly ankles were of
& serviceable solidity.

The captain chuckled silently, then
claimed her attention for a new-comer
on the other side of the house He
proffered the glass to Jacob Dealtry,
in turn.

**All painted actresses look alike,”
said the old man, returning the glass
with sullea indifference.

When the third act was terminated
Melita was called before the curtain
amid a shower of flowers and an ova-
tion of applause. Huge bougquets were
presented to her by gallant officers of
the garrison, and one of unusual size
and yrichness, supposed to have ema-
nated from the grand dacal box
Graceful in acknowledgment of these
marks of approbation, she sang, with
& sweetness, pathos and finish, for
which she was destined to become
famous, the ‘‘Last Rose of Summer."

“I like that!” exclaimed the Ancient
Marimer, clapping his hands with en-
thusiasm.

He turned fo his uansympathetic

companion. Jacob Dealtry had disap-
peared

‘@dost extraordinary!™ mused Capt.
Fidingham

Capt Blake had taken s ssat with
Mre Griffith and Miss Symthe

“The Diva of to-night aspires %t
speedily a Patti or a Neil-
son,” he said, briskly.

“She will never soar as & nightin-
gale,” replied Miss Symthe, languidly.
“Her voice lacks timbre, and ber
head notes quite set one's teethen

“If not & nightingale, thea a lark.”
sugrgested the gentleman with uaim-
paired cheerfulness, and glancing
about him. *She is awfally pretty,

the little American. The Russian of
ficer over yonder is quite wild about
her. +Ah! There is Lieut Curzon
with the Fillinghams and Miss Dealtry.
Decidedly our friend the sailor is in
luek.”

*“The grand duke sails for Egypt
on ' Thursday,” sald Mra Griffith,
coldly.

Miss Symthe turned s snowy should-
er to the intruder, and became ab-
sorbed in the music

The social wasp twirled his red
mustache, smiled, and repeated,
mentally, with his eyes fixed on the
young woman before him—
"Wy.d fauitiess, icily regular, splendid-

Iy
Dead perfection, no more.”
@ W+ - . - “ - e
Behind the scenes the debutante

made & sweeping courtesy to Mr.
Brown. She was flushed, smiling,
triomphant, and held a boquet.

“Will 1do?" she demanded fever-

study, my dear. It would never do to
face the critics of the most provincial
Italian town now.”

Melita lay in a little heap on the
sofa; she had fainted.

The opera terminated, Jacob Deal-
try waited at the door of the theater.
The heat made his head ache,he briefly
explained.

A tall man approached Dolores,
bowed, and ceremoniously begged her
scceptance of a package from the
grand duke. .

Arthur Curzon compressed his lips
in silence. Dolores laughed

(To be Continued.)

The Dakota Hot Springs.

The Hot Bprings].of Arkansas have loag
been deservedly popular, for the reason that:
there haa been no other place that has filled
the requirements of both a health and a -
pleasure resort. Thisptate of affairs has
changed. The Hot of Bouth va-
kota have, in recent ‘years, been thrown -
open to the people, and because of their de- *
lightful sitnation and great curative qual-
ites, are becoming more popular every day.
Bitoated as this resort is, in the famous
Black Hills, in the midst of beautilul moun-
tain scenery, poesessing tha: peculiar bal-
samic atmosphere which is in itself bealth
giving, with waters that are prouounced by
experts equal il not superior to those of any
other mineral springs in the world, it will
soon outrank any other like resort.

The hotel ascommodations are of the
best—hostelries with all the modern im-
provements and conveniences. The Evans
Hotel, built of pink sand stone, with steam
beat, eleciric iights, and every room an out-
side one, is easily the best conducted house
between Chicago and Denver. Fine bath
houses are connected with the brss hotels.
The rates of all the hotels are very reasom-
onable. The surrounding country:s more than
picturesque—it is wonderful. The marvelous
“Wind v'ave”’; the falla of Fail River; Battle
Mountain, the old Indian battle ground;
Dendwood and the guld fleldes; and the
famous Bad Lands are all within driviug
distance. The mammoth plunge bath at the -
Bprings is noted as being one of the largest
natatorinms in the world. So healthful are
the surroundiogs, ;and so many the com-
veniences ol this “Carlebad of Ameriea,”™
that it is rapidly becoming the *‘Mecca,” not
ounly for invalids. but for pleasure-seekers
a8 well. The *“Burlington HRoute” reaches
there in a day and a hall from 8t. Louis.
FPuliman sleepers and Iree chair cars on train
No. 15 run to Lincoln, and from Lincoln free
chair cars and sleepers run through to the
springe.

For further information call on any *“‘Bur-
lington Route” Agent, or address D. O.
Ives, G. P. and T. A, St. Louis, Mo. :
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How's This!

We offer one hundred dollars re—
ward for any case of catarrh that
cannot be cured by Hall’e Catarrh
cure.
F. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, O.
We, the undersigned, have knowm
F. J. Cheney for the laet 15 years,
and believe bim perfectly honorable
in all businese trabeactions and fi—
nancially able to carry out any obs~
ligations made by their firm.
West & Truax, wholerale druggists,
Touledo, 0. Walding, Kionan &
Marvin, wholeealedruggiste, Toledo,,
0

Hall’e Catarrh cure is taken inter~
nally, acting directly upon the blood
and mucoue snrfaces of the system.
Testimonials esent free. Price TSe.
per bottle. Secld by all druggists.

In
Poor

Health

means so much more than
you imagine—serious and
fatal diseases result from

trifling ailments neglected.
Don’t play with Nature’s
greatest gift—health.
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