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^ /•wl Active 1 effort* <u 'tyhatf 
. •• • Ireland, ' • ' ' i^-iv--

;, TKe Convention of tlie' Irish National tin|: 
•J*«gne.. °f' America; heid j«^; Phljadetf; 

on:; ^ Wednesday iihd Thurqdajr 
•' , Iwt • week. It oonnlated 

• of duly accredited delegates from the vart-
-cms benevolent, 'otiarltable and' other Irjsh 
Societies in America. ' The call lot this sec
ond .oonveiitlnn states that Ita object is to 
be to Jdtm a new league after the plan of 
•the national league of Ireland, whioh wlll 

: blend into one organisation,' as Irish Hode> 
1 of the, United States and Canada, the 

new organization to be affiliated with tie 
' &isb national league of Ireland. The prin

ciples of the Irish national league^ which 
was formed in Dnbilin in October last was 
as follows:': First, national se'f-governmdnl;; 
second, land law reform; third, self-govern-

, ment; fourth, extension of parliamentary 
and '• municipal franchises; fifth, develop-
ment and encouragement of the labor and 
industrial interests of Ireland. The Phila
delphia convention was largely attended 
•and was called to order by President James 
A. Mooney of Buffalo, of the Irish laid 
league of the United - States; secretary J: J; 
Hynes, _ of ' Buffalo,; secretary •; ;6f 
the Irish land league of the Uni
ted States; assistant secretaries, William F. 
Sheeban ol Buffalo and J. D. O'Conneli of 
of Washington. • No vice presidents. 

Mr. Mooney, on taking the chair made a 
very sensible speech Various committees i 
were appointed and financial'and other re
ports received and accepted. The Teport of 
the secretary shows that during the year 
1883, the new branches reported *o tbe 
central office, and now on the national roll, 
number 550, of whose existence the central 
office has official knowledge, and 289 not 
known officially. 

Total amount of money received by the 
secretary frurn April H, 1882, to April 25, 
883, was $79,038. 

Among the committees appointed was the 
following, appointed to consider the method 
of merging tue Land League with the new 
organization: 

Arizona, James Itedpath; Connecticut, 
James Reynolds; Georgia, Col. J. P. Arm
strong; Illinois, Rev. Morris Downey; Indi
ana, James H. Allen; Iowa, M. V. Gannon; 
Kentucky, MattheW O'Dougherty; Lo lisi-
ana, T. Mahonej; Maryl. lid, Col. E, T. 
Joyce; Mich., Rev. Dr. Charles O'Reilly; 
Minnesota, M. C. McCarthy; Missouri, Dr. 
Thomas O'Reilly; Massachusetts, Rev'. 
Father Coualy; Maine, Jo u A. Gallagher; 
New Hampshire, William H. Gorman; JNew 
Jersey, John H. Sanderson; New York, D. 
C. Feely; Nebraska, John Fitzgerald;. Ohio, 
Major John Byrne; Pennsylvania, Rev. 
Thomas Barry; Vermont, William Mullen; 
Rhode Island, Col. F. S. O'Reilly; South 
Carolina, M. M. Kennedy; Virginia, Patrick 
McGovern; Wisconsin, James G. Donnelly; 
District of Columbia, Arthur Rooney. 

On Thursday the convention continued 
its session. Mrs. Delia Parnell entered, es
corted by Alex. Sullivan of Chicago, who 
introduced her, uuud applause, as "greater 
than the mother of the Gra chii." Mrs. 
Parnell was loudly cheered upon entering. 
On motion of Mr. V. Gannon of Iowa a res
olution of respect and sympathy for mother 
Fanfiy Parnell was adopted by arising vote. 
It is stated the central league' of Boston 
would decprate Fanny Parneil's grave. 

Permanent organization was effected with 
the following officers: chairman, M. A. 
Foren of Ohio; secretary, John J. Hyeres; 
assistant secretaries. John J. Wright of 
Michigan. Edward Fitzwilliatns of Massa-
cnusetts, Cornelius Horan of Pennsylvania, 
J. D. O'Conneli of Washington. A num
ber of vice-presidents were also chosen. 

The following telegram from Charles 
Stewart Parnell was read which is notable 
for its apparent deprecation of what is termed 
the dynamite policy. His most noteworthy 
recommendation is that the convention 
frame a platform that will encourage aid 
from America, while the British govern
ment sbonld at the same time have no pre
text for entirely sunpresing the national 

.movement in Ireland. 
London, April 26.—James Mooney, Esq., 

President of tue Irish-American Convention, 
Philadelphia: My presence at the opening 
Of the most representative convention of 
Irish-Americans, in my opinion, ever as
sembled, being impossible, owing to the 
necessity ot my remaining here to oppose 
the criminal code bill, which re-enacts 
personally the worst provisions 
of the coercion act, and if 
passed, will leave constitu
tional movements at the mercy of the gov-
ment, I would respectfully ask you to lay 
my views before the convention. I wonld 
respectfully advise that your platform 
should be so framed as to enable us to con
tinue to accept help from America, and at 
the same time avoid affording a pretext to 
the British government fOr entirely sup
pressing the national movement in Ireland. 
In this way only, can unity of movement be 
ireserved, both in Ireland and America. I 
lave perfect confidence that by prudence, 

moderation and firmness the cause of Ire-
land will continue to advance, and thou, h 
persecution rests heavily upon us at preset t, 
before many years have passed we shau 
have achieved those great objects for whi'cb. 
through, many centuries, our race has strag 
gled. Ciub. Stewart Parnei.l. 

The committee on merging the old with 
the new organization not being ready to re
port, thj day was mostly spent in discussing 
miDor matters. Of the result he has still per
fect confidence. The speeches made were in 
the interest of harmony and united natiuiial 
action. 

Friday was the last and most important 
day of the session. In the afternoon the 
committes.on resolutions reported a vtry 
lenthy series, constituting a very min
ute and' terrible arraingment oi 
England far her course towards Ireland 
and conclnding with a declaration of prin
ciples, among which and the most impor
tant were the following: Resolved, By the 
Irish-American people in convention as
sembled, that the English government in 
Ireland, originating in usurpation and per
petuated by force, having failed to discharge 
any of the duties of government, and never 
having acquired the consent of the govern
ed, has no moral right whatever to exist in 
Ireland, and that it is the duty of the Irish 
race throughout the world to sustain . the 
Irish people in the employment of all legiti
mate means to substitute for it national self-
flove-nment. 

Resolved, That we pledge our unqualified 
support, moral and material, to our coun
trymen in Ireland in their efforts to recover 
national self-government, and in order more 
effectually to promote this object by tbe con-

. solidation of all our resources, and the cre
ation of one responsible and representative 
body to speak tor the greater Ireland in 
America, that all sooleties represented in 
this convention, and that all may hereafter 
comply with the conditions of admission, 
be organized into an Irish National League 
of America, for the purpose of supporting 
the National League of Ireland, of which 
Charles 8tewart Parnell is president. 

. }>m • Resolved, That the policy of the English 
; : 'government in first reducing the Irish peas-
' i :-u : antry to abject povsrtv, and then sending 

them penmleRS to the United States, depend
ent upon American charity, is unnatural, 
inhuman and an outrajecpon the American 
government and people. 

The resolutions were adopted. Tbere-
- port of the committee on organization was 

then read aB follows: 
Whereas, Iu tlie opinion of citizens of 

.America and Canada, Irish, and Irish de-
scent, it is heedful for purposes hereinafter 
'set forth, that, sinking all private prejudice 
and creed distinctions, they do unite to se-

> cure this common end, do band themselves 
together under the name and title of the 
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Irish Natiounl League of America. 
Article 1—The' objects of the. Irish Na-

lional League of America are: 
> Kirst—Earnvstly and actively to sustain 

al< Leapie in Ireland -with 
in acheiving self-

the IrishiNational 
moral and material 
government in Ireland. 

Second—To prorure a clear and more ac
curate understanding by the American peo
ple of tho political, industrial and social 

^ jjL -f " - 'l-

_-,._„li;for,thepoliHcal'auton6niyirbene-
fldial|ilifcfi to Ireland and the United States. 

:Thlra—T<?promb£e<ie*WbpAent of-Irish 
manufacturenvby encouraging their 4ui> 
port int-> the United 8tates;"to promote the 
study of Irish history, past and present, and 

'circulate carettflhr prepared literature ih 
schoolf ahd sooieties. that the justice of the 
cause^ttiay be^thoroughlydefendedagainst 
hrnoraribe, malice, andfuisrepreeehtation. 

: Fourth—To encourage the study of the 
Irish languague, cultivation of Irish, music 
and enlightened love of arti characteristics 
which have made the past of our race bright 
amid darkness and have always secured for 

•; the Celt success iand renown in every coun-
trv in which he Las had equal opportunity 
With his. fellows. 

Fifth—To hurt the enemy where he will 
feel it most by refusing to. purchase any ar
ticle Of English manufacture, .and by using 
all legitimate influence to disosurage^ trades
men lrom keeping English manufactures On 
Bale. • 

Sixth—To abolish sectiocal feeling to. de
stroy, those banetul animosities of province, 
and crced which have been handed down 
by the enemy/ to weave closer the bonds of 
racial pride and affection, and to keep alive 
the holy flame of Irish nationality, while 
performing faithfully the duties oi American 
citizenship. 

'After a stormy debate the plan of organ
ization was adopted. It was ordered that a 
resolution of confidence and cheer be cabled 
to Charles S. Parnelt. Mrs. Parnell, being 
introduced, said: Ladies and Gentlemen: 

, I have.been asked to crown with a wreath 
of laurel our immortal statesman, legisla
tor and president, George Washineton. 
The position of Ireland to-day is almost 
similar to that ot our country in the Revo
lutionary war, and I have inherited a drop 
of that old blood. I have also inherited 
Irish blood, which gives me an additional 
claim on you. My lather said, and I sustain 
him, that the party which secures and main
tains a posit ion. in the enemy's country is 
sure to come out ahead. I deny that'my 
son has not secured that position. 

Mrs. Parnell then placed a wreath of laurel 
on the bust of George Washington, amid 
great enthusiasm, the > anner of Ireland, be
ing waved over her head at this time. Alex-
andei Sullivan ot Chicago was elected pres
ident, and Dr. ( harles O'Reilly of Detroit 
treasurer of the new league and Mai. Byrne 
was elected vice president and John J. Hynes 
was chosen secretary. 

The ch irman announced that Mrs. Par-
neU had been elected president ot the Ladies' 
National League ot America. Kn called on 
Henry F. Sheridan of Chicago, to lead in 
singing "God Save Ireland." The song 
was sung, the convention rising and joining 
in the chorus. The chairman then declared 
lhe convention adjourned. 

Following is the executive council of the 
national league. 

Rev. Father McKenna of Massachusetts, 
W. B. Wallace of New York James Rey
nolds of New Hampshire, M. V. Gannon of 
Iowa, Judge J. G. Donnelly of Wisconsin, 
John L. Armstrong of Georgia, and United 
States Senator Jarne Fair of Ne ?ada. 

Alexander Sullivan, elected president by 
the convention of the national league, is 
thirty-five years ot age, and was born in 
Maine, He stumped Michigan for the con
stitutional amendment giving negroes the 
right of suffrage, and was an active aboli
tionist. He was. a republican until 1872, 
then being a strong iriend of Greeley, he 
supported the liberal- movement, and has 
since been a democrat. He studied law 
with A. S. Sullivan of New York, and has 
been for a number of years in successful 
practice in Chicago. 

Marriage of Infant Kentuckians. 
There was an extraordinary wedding 

near South Covington, Ky., on Tuesday 
evening, when George F. Kyle, age four
teen, was married to Lizzie May Hol-
lingshead, age thirteen, at the house of 
the groom's parents. The bride is an 
orphan and in order to obtain a license 
the groom's father qualified as her guar
dian. This is not a shrewd device to. 
obtain a fortune, for all the parties con
cerned are comparatively poor, and no
body seems to know the reason for such 
a premature alliance. "The bride," says 
the Cincinnati Enquirer, "is notavolup-
tuous-looking girl, and, in fact, fresem-
blesachild that had not passed the 
spanking age, and the groom waB not 
much her superior in this respect. The 
bride was modestly and neatly attired, 
and resembled a little girl that was dress
ing for her first attendance to-a chil
dren's party* .There was none of that 
style of love that is generally displayed 
at a wedding, and when the minister 
pronounced tliem man and wife they 
faced -each other for a moment and sud
denly the childish groom embraced his 
diminutive bride. It was a rather strange 
sight, and looked more like a chil-
dien's mock marriage than a solemn 
reality." 

Gresliam Knew His Own Busi
ness. 

Here is a story illustrating the new 
postmaster General's independence: He 
is greatly admired by Judge Drummond, 
of the United States Circuit Court, and 
tliey have been oftener on the bench to
gether than custom or necessity requires, 
Drummond going out of his way to in
vite Gresham to sit with him—One day 
when an important case was called 
tbe District. Attorney announced that it 
would be withdrawn from the docket.— 
"By whose authority?" asked Judge 
Greshatn. "By instructions from Wash
ington," was the reply.—"But whose in
structions?".. The rejoiner was, if not 
evasive, unsatisfactory. "We do not rec
ognize the right of anybody at Washing
ton , even the president himself," said 
Judge Gresham, "to interfere whether 
by insttuctions or requests in the trial of 
a cause before th s court. Proceed with 
the trial of the case." The trial was 
proceeded and a conviction was secured. 
This story, current in the papers several 
years ago, was recalled to me by our 
postmaster General Huidekoper, who is 
an old an intimate friend of Gresham's. 

A Worker of Miracles. 
A worker of miracles has api eared in 

Brooklyn—Dr. F. Monck—who profess
es to cure diseases by prayer and laying 
on of hands. He is a long-haired Eng
lishman, bearded and mustached, and 
made up for mysterious effect. Last 
Sunday he got three thousand people 
into the Brooklyn Academy of Music 
and told them of cures he had made of 
paralysis, rheumatism, fevers, cross-
eyes, &c., and all the while a collection 
was taken up. He then invited those 
who were sick and afflicted in the audi
ence to come forward, and half a hun
dred name. They were apparently cured 
by the manipulations of the doctor, 
mid seemed to rejoice. But the audience 
only laughed at the proceedings. If the 
ii'je of miracles is not past most of the 
Imlievars in the miracle-worker are 
dead. 

A young man writes: "Dr. Guysott's Yel
low Dock and Sarsaparllla cured me of ner 
vous debility, weak urinary organs, disturb
ing dreams, etc.. after I had tried a dozen 
doctors. I think the fact that it is a sure cure 
for nervous debility should be generally 
known. It may save many useful lives." 

Lord Palmerstou being asked when a 
man was in the "prime of life," imme
diately answered "79." 

Henry Ward Beecher expresses the 
opinion that the world is revolving tow
ard perfection. 

Colonel Robert G. Ingersoll is at work 
on a lecture on Shakespeare. 
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commence a story ia . the middle and 
work at both endsi -bat' that isn't my 
way. 
I was in tti6 AabiV.. of^itlng; Morie& 
whichthank :He«verit I am not. I get 
my Uving Respectable'^lifay, by the 
sweat of my brow, not by writing liesfor 
uewspapere. Consequently I've bat one 
story to write, and that is my own. 

My^name is Roderick McStivers, and 
I'm a native of the good old town ofTad-
mouth; I'm forty years old if I'm a day, 
and,, if I do say, it, as good looking for 
my age as any. man yon ever set eyes on; 
Twenty years ago I was fully aB hand
some as I am now, and at that time I 
was engaged to the charming Mary Black, 
the belle of Tadmouth. That was the 
beginning of all my woe—that engage
ment. I was'poor then ([own the largest 
boot manufactory in Tadmouth to-day) 
and the Lord only knew when I should 
be able to marry Mary. But she said 
she didn't care, she could wait two or 
three centuries just as well as not, if I'd 
only be true to her meantime.—• 

8ooner shall the blue ocean melt to air, 
•Sooner shall earth resolve itself to sea 

Than I resign thine image, oh my fairt 
Or think of anything excepting thee. 

That's just what I said. You wouldn't 
think, to look at me now, that I could 
say anything quite so soft as the above, 
would you, eh? Bless you! I had more 
poetry in my head twenty years ago 
than you could shake a stick at.. 
Many are poets who have never penn'd 

Their inspirations, and perchance the best. 
That's what's the trouble with me. If 

I hadn't confined myself to leather, I 
should have played the deuce with "the 
nine." Well, you understand from the 
above that M.-ity and I were all right. I 
swore that I'd be true, and she dittoed; 
but, bless ine, my dear sir, the sweet 
girl had a father, and he was not so 
young as we were by several years. 

"Those were days when my heart was 
volcanic," but the old gentleman's paipi-
tator was as hard and cold us a cast-iron 

frindstone. The paternal Black did not 
olieve much in love, j'ou see. 
He had married for money, and, in 

his opinion, that was the oniy thing 
worth marrying for; and so, instead of 
throwing his only child away upon a 
miserable vagabond like myself, he very 
unceremoniously showed me the door 
one evening, and the very next day 
brought a lover of his own choosing 
home to Mary. The lover's name was 
Bunsby, and lie rolled in gold, metaphor
ically spea&ing; owned a fine house in 
New York, and had horses, carriages 
and servants "too numerous to men
tion." Oh, why should I linger over 
this period of my existenc.e I'm sure I 
don't know why, and hang me if I do. 

You guess the rest. Mary was daz
zled with her new lover's wealth. She 
forgot poor Roderick McStivers, and 
married l'hos. Bunsby,'Esq., and I—I, 
alas, was not invited to the wedding! 
Anything more heartless than the above 
can scarcely be imagined, I suppose I 
•night have "gone into mourning." 
They told mo I couldn't be' a nun on ac
count of my sex. 

"Oh, what shall_I do?" tasKed, in a 

defy you „„„„ A U1UUU| 
the light of my twenty years' experience 
I am convinced that I did the best thing 
I could under the circumstances. , I 
married' my boarding mistress. She 
was 35 and I was 20 years of age; she 
was— 
A maid unmatched in manners as in face, 
Skilled in each art, and crowned with every 

grace. . * • 
And, though I never learned to love her 
extravagantly, I must' confess that she 
could make the best apple dumplings 
that I ever ate. In the course of time I 
became a father. A daughter was born 
to us, and we called her Julia, after my 
grandmother, who was the most beauti
ful woman in the country, tojudge of 
her portrait now before me. My daugh
ter looks much as my grandmother did 
at her age. Well, as I said, a daughter 
was born to us and a son was born to 
Bunsby, and they called him Tom. We 
heard of the last-mentioned event up 
here in Tadmouth, but for years I never 
saw either Marv or her son. notwith
standing they used to visit her father 
quite often while the old gentleman 
lived. But at last Mr. Black was 
gathered to his fathers, and about the 
same time my wife was gathered to her 
mothers, and I was left alone with my 
little Julia. I was rich then—the most 
wealthy man in Tadmouth—and I had 
built me a fine house, the same that I 
have lived in ever since, with my little 
Julia as housekeeper. Well, how things 
will come abontt Last summer young 
Tom Bunsby came out to Tadmouth and 
put up at the hotel—they have quite a 
number of summer boarders there—and 
the first thine the young man did was to 
fall in love with tny daughter Julia. Of 
course the poor fellow was not to blame. 
He couldn't help it, for she was the 
most bewitching little woman that you 
ever saw, not withstanding that old Mc
Stivers is her father. 

He saw her first at a picnic, danced 
with her, kissed her in the ring, and 
walked home with her at night. I re
member the evening very well. I was 
sitting in my library smoking a cigar and 
thinking of the late* Mrs. McStivers—oh, 
those apple dumplings! my mouth wa
ters every time I think o them—when, 
the windows being open, I heard voices 
at the door. I knew it was Julia, and I' 
knew she had a young feilow with her, 
and, tear my wig, if he wasn't begging 
for a kiss. 
How silvery sweet sound lovers' tongues bv 

night, 
Like softest music to attending ears. 

I remarked earnestly to Mr. McStivers. 
In alK>ut five minutes Julia came in blush
ing like a ten-acre flower garden, and 
looking as lovely as a fairy queen. 

_ "Oh, papa! I've had such a splendid 
time!" said she2 throwing herself into 
my arms and kissing the cuticle off my 
right cheek. 

"Yes, I should think so, particularly 
during the last five minutes," I re
marked. 

"Oh, father!" and she hid her face in 
my whiskers. 

"Who was it, my dear?" I inquired. 
"Mr. Thomas Bunsby. 
"Tom Bunsby!" I yelled, springing to 

my feet, while me eyes rolled fearfully. 
Oh, it was a terrible sight. I know, 

because there was a mirror in front of 
me. 

"Ha!" 
Nothing that you ever heard on the 

stage ever equalled that blood-curdling 
"Ha!" of mine. ' 

My daughter fell at my feet the pic
ture of terrified terror or horrified hor
ror, I can't tell which. The whole thing' 
was grand and awful in the extreme. 

"Girl," said I, in a voice ot thunder 
and lightning, "did you know Tom Bus-
bv's father?" 
*"No-o." 
"Or his mother?" 
"No. 
"Or his grandfather?" 
"No." 
"I'm sorry,", said I, making a terrible 

effort to calm myself. "I'm very sorry 
that you didn't know his grand* father, 
very sorry, indeed, because tho old gen
tleman kicked me out of his front door 
once for daring to make love to his 

. .. 

er?" she askei .ft4:CanIgonow?fat,.. 
''Yesjbut.remen^fiBr.no more ofTom 

•BuUsby. S(^b4^ihJE' t -•. *•; 
Time pa^ed on^anqF Julia seeth::d the 

same as UBtoaU' V'WUfcther she Baw Tom 
or not I did no?kno»'at the time, though 
I have sihcia learhed^bat they were in 
the habit tif meeting quite frequently. 
No, I did not know that tliey met but I 
suspected that they might, and, to pre
vent any chance of an elopement, I 
never,alio wed Julia to go out in the even
ings unless I went with her, and at 10 
o'clock every night the doors and win
dows were all made fast against burglars 
and lovers, ana , we.stept secure until 
morning. You perceive, bv this that I 
am not one of those who' wait until the 
lhare is stolen before' locking the stable. 
Well, it was one night abou}la month ago, 
that, after locking upi the house as usual, 
I retired, to mv room, and, disrobing this 
lovely form of mine, crept into bed. I 
had ju8t]finished my first nap, and turn
ed over for the second, when the door 
bell rang. And how did it ring! Egad! 
I* thought they would pull it down. 
Was it fire, burglars, or did somebody 
mistake my house for the doctor's? I 
didn't stop to think, but, throwing on 
my clothes in the shortest^possible time, 
I rushed down stairs and threw open 
the door, holding my revolver straight 
before me as I did so. . ' 

'*A note for you, sir,,' said a small boy, 
handing me a folded paper. My first 
thought was that it was .a telegraph 
dispatch. 

"Anything to pay?" I asked. 
"No, sir," and the bov vanished in 

the thick darkness. Closing the door I 
tore open the note and read: 

Mr. McStivers: Your daughter will elope 
to-night with Tom Buniby, if she has not 
already. If you find her not in her room, 
run to the hotel—room 15, first flight. 

.Adieu, Joe Kerr. 
All the tiger, in the McStiveises was 

aroused. I dashed madly up stairs, and, 
throwing open Julia's -joor, rushed in. 
Alas! I was too iate. She was gone— 
the bird had flown. Sho had not been 
In bed that night. X did not continue 
the search there, but flew on the wings 
of tho wind out of the room, out of the 
house along the street, till I reached the 
Tadmouth hotel. Tue clerk was dozing 
in the office, and did not see me when I 
entered. I did not speak but crept cau
tiously up-atairs and along the corridor 
until I reached No. 15. 

"Death to Bunsby "' I muttered through 
my clinched teeth. 

Oh how ferocious I must have looked. 
My blood cur les even now while I 
think of it. I knocked at the door. 
' / ' I  will call him out and shoot him in 

his tracks," said I. "I'm insane now. 
McFarland was nowhere compared with 
me, and no jury will convict me." But 
no one answered the knock, I tried 
the door. Ha, it was unlocked. I en
tered the-room. The above four words 
are of terrible import, and I want you to 
consider them well. The gas was burn
ing, but all was still, save the soft 
breathing ot' a sleeper, whose face was 
hidden from me by the curtains of the 
bed. I sprang forward, tore open the 
curtains, seized a bare arm. and with 
the celerity of lightning, yanked the 
sleeper into sudden wakefulness. The 
ex-sleeper screamed, I yelled once, and 
then, with a musical groan, fell to the 
floor, tearing my hair as I went. 

"Roderickl" said screamer. 
"Oh, heavings where am I? Ma-

Mary, is it thou? Where is—is Buns
by?" 

"Dead." 
"And you?" 
"I'm a widow; and you?" i.; 
"I'm—I'm a widower," Ianswered, 

with a groan. 
"I always loved you, Roderick," said 

8u6« " * 
"And you are.,ju^t as handsome as 

ever," said I. 
"You've acted very improper to

night," said she. 
"Infernally so," said I. "Where is 

your son?" 
"I know not. He loves your daught

er and sne loves him—and I Jove you." 
Mary blushed. (Considering that she 

was in a very light costume it wasn't 
strange that she should.) 

"And Bunsby's dead?" 
"Bunsby's deadl" ' 
"Mary," said I, "may I be a sccond. 

Bunsby—that is—oh—ah! will you be 
mine?" 

She threw herself into my arms. Just 
then I heard footsteps; I turned and 
saw Tom and Julia standing at the door. 

"The deuce!" cried Tom. 
"No, no, it's my father!" said Julia. 

"Oh, father, won't you forgive us?" 
There was a queer twinkle in her 

eyes when Bhe sajd that. 
"Forgive us for what?" 
"For marrying Tom, L"ll promise not 

to do it again," 
"And will you forgive me for marry

ing his mother, as I mean to do to-mor
row?" 

"Oh, will you, pa?" 
"I will if anybody'll tell me who wrote 

that note to me to-night." said I. 
"I wrote it," replied Tom, with a laugh. 

"Julia was hid in tlie closet wlien you 
went to her room, and when you went 
out of the house she followed you, met 
me, the minister was waiting, and we 
were quickly made one flesh. But how 
came you in this room?" 

"The note said I should find you here." 
"Yes; I thought yon would like to see 

my mother, though she didn't know 
you was coming. But how did you get 
in?" 

"I forgot to lock the door," said Mary. 
"How lucky," said I. "We'll have an

other wedding to-morrow. And now 
good night." 

I kissed Mary and the dear children—. 
bless them—and then, taking my hat 
returned to my home, a much happier 
man than I had been for years. 

There was a wedding next day, a quiet 
affair, and then a short tour. 

At present we are all at home—Tom, 
Julia, Mary and I—and if you don't be
lieve my story just come down to Tad
mouth and inquire. Everybody knows 
me here. 

He Meant Well. 
The St. Louis Republican tells of an 

amusing incident that occurred in a 
church of that city a couple of Sundays 
ago. A gentleman was the owner of a 
very unique pin in the shape of a large 
black spider, the body of which is a 
large amethyst. This ornament was 
presented to a young lady friend and 
she wore it on her dress to service. It 
so happened, and unfortunately, that a 
young eentleman near her perceived 
the lifelike ornament on tire young lady's' 
dy's dress, and to all appearances crawl
ing up to her face. A look of terror 
overppread his features, and without 
any hesitation he endeavored to br tisli 
off what to him appeared a tarantula. 
He missed it and brushed at it again, 
when the almost audible smiles of a few 
who witnessed the gentleman's heroic 
endeavors attracted the young lady's at
tention. He became very red in the 
face when he discovered his mistake, 
and it will be a long time before he at
tends that church again. 

Visiting a Sad Scene. 
On one evening of every week a neat

ly dressed woman visits the stage en
trance of Haverly'.s Th atve, iu Brook
lyn, N. Y. The main entrance of the 
Urooklyn Theatre, destroyed by fire on 
the night ol Dec. 5, 1S75, with nearly 

as* jjw.S'Qown, 
tloavenugtoherhome. ./One# the 

SoUcemenatfacheUid,; the'sfetiohhext 
oor says that ih the tiarly evening of, 

I that terrible night seven years and.more 
ago the husband of.'.this woman'asfced 
her to accompany him to the play. She 
had been hard at work during the day: 
and preferred to remain at homei but 
wished that he should visit tlie theatre. 
He did so and his body was among the 
unrecognized dead the following day. 
The wife fell and for a time it was feared 
she would lose her reason. Once a week 
at night, from the date of her recovery 
to the present, this poor woman has visi
ted the spot. ' 

Mr. and Mrs. Spoopeudyke. 
"Now, my dear," said Mrs. Spoopen-

dyke, gathering up her skirts and mak
ing for the door; "now, my dear, we are 
already, aren't we? You take those 
pots of plants and I'll carry the cut 
flowers." 

"How"m I to take thirteen pots of 
plants in two hands?" growled Mr. 
Spoopendyke, surveying his job, with 
dissatisfaction in his eve. 

"What is there about me that seems 
to cive you the impression that I am a 
freight train? What dy'e call these 
things, anyway? What's this ghost 
standing up here with a candle in his 
hand? What particular interest has he 
got in the Easter business? Ho w'm I go
ing to carry these things? That's what I 
want to know. 

"That's a calla lily, dear," replied 
Mrs. Spoopendyke, laying down her 
flowers and turning to help her hus
band. "Now, you can take these pots 
in your arms by letting the edge of one 
pot rest on the edge of another. Let 
me show you," and Mrs. Spoopendyke 
arranged the pots, neatlv folded in clean 
White paper, in her Iiusband's arms. 
"That's the way to carry them," she 
chirped, opening the door for him. 
"Now, you are all right!" 

"Expect me to put on my hat with my 
leg, don't you?" inquired Mr. Spoopen
dyke, trying to reach around bo that he 
might see out from his burden. "P'raps 
you think I don't need any decoration 
while I am ^carrying these dod gasted 
shrubs! May be you think I'd present 
a more tropical appearance without any 
hat!" 

"I'll put on your hat dear," fluttered 
Mrs. Spoopendyke, and Ehe carefully 
put it on hind side before and flattened 
it down until the "hack breadth,"as she 
called it, rested on his shoulders. ."Now 
you're all right, dear, be ^careful of the 
flowers!" 

Mr. Spoopendyke followed his wife to 
the street and g .ve the burden a sort of 
hitch to relieve himself. 

"Here! Look here!" he cried to his 
wife, "you don'tload me straight! These 
things are slipping! Fix 'em, can't ya'i" 

"We havn't far to no," pleaded Mrs. 
Spoopendyke, who couldn't see that any
thing was wrong. "Can't you hold them, 
dear, till we get to church?" 

"Oh, I can't hold 'em!" squealed Mr. 
Spoopendyke, "Get out of my eve! 
can't ye take this yaller lily out of "my 
eye? Look out for my hat! Don't you 
see it's slipping ofl? If you don't make 
some better arangemeut about these 
things the neighbors will be startled by 
the sound of cracking crockery!" 

_ "I hope you won't break any of them," 
sighed Mrs. Spoopendyke. Then she 
Eulled his hat over his eyes and took 

im by the elbow to lead him along. 
"Look out!" yelled Mr. Spoopendyke, 

as he felt a pot going. "Here's a deco
ration in danger! Catch it, if ye don't 
want to lose a big slice of this resurrec
tion! Catch it, quick!" 

But Mrs. Spoopendyke was too late. 
The pot dropped with a crash on Mr. 
Spoopendyke's instep and rolled into 
theguiier. 

"Oh, dear!" moaned Mrs. Spoopen
dyke. 

"There you are!" roared Mr. Spoopen
dyke, happing with pain and dropping 
another pot. "Satisfied now? Know 
anyone you want to back me against for 
'a Garden of Eden? Got. any more hor
ticultural societies you want knocked 
out? Here goes another!" and the third 
of the series smashed on the sidewalk. 

"A charge I have to keep," and down 
came the largest pot of the lot with a 
prodigious noise. 

"Don't!" squealed Mrs. Spoopendyke, 
watching the fate of her decorations 
with dismay. 

"I ain't!" yelled Mr. Sooopendyke, 
letting go two more in the effort to keep 
his ha; on. "Who is? Get hold of that 
off representative of tlie day we cele
brate," and Mr. Spoopendyke clutched 
wildly at a sliding pot, not that he cared 
for the flower particularly, but he had 
felt four drops on his foot, and he felt 
some fears. "Dod gast the pot," he 
squawked, as it eluded him, and landed 
on his best corn. 

"I think you're real mean!" sobbed 
Mrs. Spoopendyke, surveying the wreck 
with streaming eyes. 

"You do, do you?" howled Mr. Spoop
endyke, who felt as badly as his wife 
did now that it was all over. "P'raps 
you had eome kind of a notion that 
those pots would fall when I let go of 
em! Why didn't you put 'em in a bag 
so a man could carry 'em without spill
ing em? What do you want of decora
tions, anyway?" 

"Because to-morrow's Easter, and I 
wanted to help make the church pretty," 
and with this explanation Mrs. Spoop
endyke broke down completely and 
wept bitterly. 

"Well, ain't it just as much Easter out 
doors as it is in the church?" demanded 
Mr. Spoopendyke, "And haven't; you 
decorated as much as any: winan? W hat'd 
you expect? Think people are going to 
take you for a cathedral just because von 
take a few shrubs to church once a year? 
Now you go in the house and don't let 
me hear any more whimpering. With 
your notions about duty and your deBire 
to get the best of the other women in 
the church, you only want a hell in your 
mouth and a black collar be a whole 
guild!" 

And with this benediction Mr. Spoop
endyke started off to see Speuklewottle 
and make some arrangement with him 
for going fishing as soon as the tront 
ponds should show signs of breaking up. 

Estimates have been prepared show 
ing that Peter Cooper gave away $4,000,-
000 during his life. ^ 

Edward Gould has completed fifty 
years of service as cashier of what is 
now the National Traders' bank of Port
land, Maine. 

William Ott ot St. Paul, while on a spree 
Wow out his l-rain with a enn. 

(tPj.y.'.ESs 

BtirreRS 

TUero ban never 
bt.vu an instance in 
which thin sterling 
invigoraut ami anti-
febrih'nu'tZiein* lina 
failed toward oil the 
complaint, when tak
en duly an a protec
tion against malaria. 
Hundreds of i>liy«i-
ciannliave abandon
ed all tlio oiUcinal 
specific#, hud now 
prescribe fhto harm* 
lesa vegetable tonic 
forchill8 and fever, 
as well as dysnei»ia 
mid uervous affec
tions. Hosteller's 
Bitters is* tho specific 
you need. 

For ealo by all 
Druecist* ami Deal
ers goucrally. 

"THr BEST IS CHEAPEST." 
ENGINES, TURPCUCDQ SAW-SILLS, 

Hone Powers ' nflLOnCilO Clover fiallers 
(Butted to ,11 Motions.) Write for FitEB Ilhip. pamphlet 
•ndl'ricee to IlM'Aultmtn & T*ylor Co., lluulk'ld, Ohio. 

:i 1^.^' 

Frost his nipped frhlt bnds 'M. the Ohio 
•alley. ): -? ^ 

"MOTHKB S\RuS'S SIRTO.". 
, Infallible, taiteleu,:harmIess,o^thartlc; for fever-

isfcnett, re»tlesane»», worma, constipation. 25c. 

' Joseph O.' Zirkelbach"""of St. Paid, has 
been insane, and Sent to St. Peter. 

Lydia E P'nkham, whose benevolent face 
Is shadowed in almost every paper we pick 
up, appears to have discovered what Addison 
calls 'The grand elixir, to support the spirits 
ot human nature." It is quite evident that 
she has the patent and has scoured the con
tract for making over and improving the in
valid corps of American womanhood.— 
Globe. 

The Indians in British Columbia are kill
ing and driving out the Chinese. 

"HOUGH ON BATS."~ 
Clears oat rats,mice, roaches,flles.ants, bed-bugs, 

sknnks, chlpmnnkg, gophers. 15c. Drupgists. 

Photographs ot "Number One" are to be 
seen in every shop window in London. 

The unpleasant appearance of even the 
most amiable and intelligent face, when cov
ered with surface irritations as from tetter, 
pimples, or eczema oan be dissolved natural I j 
By Dr. Benson's Skin Cure, an ezcellenttoilet 
dressing. It cures dandruff of thesoalp. 

The great white chief, C^ook; has" started 
on the warpath in Arizona. 

"BUCHU-I'AIBA," 
Quick, complete cure, all annoyingKUlney, Blad

der and Urinary Diseases. $1. Druggists. 

After July 1 the general land office will 
print its decisions every sixty or ninety days. 

Diamond Dyes will colur any thing any 
color, and never fail. The easiest and best 
way to economize. 10 cents, at ail druggists, 
Ladies & children's boots & shoes cannot run 

over if Lyon's Patent Heel Btiffeners are used. 
liook out for Frauds. 

The great popularity of Allen's Iron Tonic 
Bute.-a has induced unscrupulous manufac
turers to imitate the name as neurly as possi
ble and still escape tbe severe penalties ot the 
law; In order to guard against such base im
itations, see that the signature of J. P, Allen, 
Druggist and Manufacturing rharmacist, St. 
Paul, is on the front la iel of every bottle. All 
others are counterfeit. 

The Doctor's Endorsement. 
Dr. W. D. Wright, Cincinnati, O., sends the 

sub-joined professional endorsement:4 'I have 
prescribed Dr. William Hall's Balsam for the 
Lungs in a great number of cases and always 
with success. One case in particular was giv
en up by several physicians who had been 
called in for consultation with myself. The 
patient had all the symptoms of confirmed 
consumption—cold night sweats, hectic fev
er, harassing cough, etc. He commenced im
mediately to get better and was soon restored 
to his usual health. I have also found Dr. 
Wm. Hall's Balsam for the Lungs the most 
valuable expectorant for breaking up distress
ing coughs and colds that I have ever UBed." 

The Culture or Beauty. 
The lady of forty, who uses Glenn's Sul

phur Soan, the great skin beautifier, drops at 
least ten years of her age. Unlike the danger
ous cosmetics which obstruct the pores, it is 
entirely harmless. See that "0. N. Critten-
ton, Proprietor,," is printed on each packet, 
without which none is genuine. Sold by 
druggists and fancy goods dealers. 

Hill's Hair and Whisker Dye, black or 
brown, fifty cents. 

Fire in dry time is not more dangerous than 
a consumptive cough. Arrest it with Hale's 
Honey of Horehound and Tar, Sold by 
druggists. 

Pike's Toothache Drops cure in one minute 
From Dr. C. C. Clark, Oswego, N. Y. "I 

have madesufficient experiments of Colden'g 
Liquid Beef Tonic to enable me to say it is by 
far the best of all the preparations of the kind 
(food and tonic) that I have ever used. To the 
sufferer from chronic diseases, or the conval
escent, itis invaluable, heing both nourishing 
and strengthening." (Kememberihe name, 
Colden's—take no other.) Of druggists. 
Dose Cup. Ad ver; isement in another column 

Personal—Men Only. 
The Voltaic Belt Co., Marshall, Mich., will send 

Dr. Dye's Celebrated Electro-Voltaic Belts aud 
Electric Appliances on lilal for thirty days to men 
(young or old) who are afflicted with nervousdebility, 
loBt vitality and kindred. troubles, guaranteeing 
speedy and complete restoration of health and 
manly vigor. Address as above. N. B.—No risk 
is incurred, as thirty days' trial is allowed. 

For Dyspepsia* Imligegtion, Depression of 
Spirits and General Di-bilitv, iu their various forms: 
also as a preventive against Fever and Ague, and 
other Intermittent Fcv rs, the "ftferro-Phosiilior-
ated EUxir ofCaliHuya," male by (Jewell, Hazard 
&Co., New York, and wo.d by all Druggists, is the 
best tonic; and for patients recovering from Fever 
or other sickness, it has no equal. 

For tbe Cure of a Cough or Sore Tliroata 
'BiWcn's Bronchial Troches'aTe a simple remedy. 

fllfll MorphiaeifahHCBrxl Ull 
UPIUM KopaytillCarei. WT IUlVl Dn. J. STJtPKKNB, Lebanon, Ohia 

"OH MY HEAD 
HOW IT THROBS. 

I  CAN'T  SLEEP."  
DuC.W. BENSON'S 

'CELERY8,CHAMOMILE PILLS.! 
ABE PREPAJiCO EXPRESSLY TO CURE /it  

fAND WILL CURE HEADACHEOF ALL KINDS jfll' 
^S^fEURALGlA. NERVOUSNESS /»* 
" " ^gr^"">DYSPEPS/A. 

FAC'SIMILE SIGNATURE Otl EVERY BOX. 

WOMAN CAN \f HEALTH OF WO 

SYMPATHIZE WITH sPlS THE HOPE 

WOMAN.A^£THE RACE 

LYDIA E. PINKHAM '8 

VEGETABLE COMPOUND, 

A San Cat for all FEBtATiB WEAK
NESSES* JaelnUng Leeeerrli®** IN 

recnlar ul Falnfid Mwrtwliwi 
Inflammation auid Dleeratlra if 

the Wombt Flooding* PRO* 
I1AF8U8 UTEB1) &6» 

tyPleaaant to the taste, efficacious and Immediate 
to IU effect It la* great help In pregnancy, and n> 
ttsves pain daring labor and al regular periods, 

rmsicussmrr axdfbxsciiibx it nxEtT* 
QTFob allW*aehe8ses ot the generative organs 

ef either sex, It Is sccond to no remedy that has ever 
been before the pnbUcj and tor all diseases ot the 
Kxdhzts it is the Greaictt Betmtdy <n lAs World* 
ITEIDNET COMPLAINTS of Either Sex 

Find Great Relief la If Pie. 
tTDIA E.PD7EBA1PB BLOOD PtKlFIEB 

will eradicate every vestige ot Humors from tho 
Blood, at the same time will give tone and strength to 
the system. As marvellous in results as the Compound. 

t^Both the Compound and Blood Purifier are pre
pared at S33 and £35 Western Avenue, Lynn, Mass. 
Price of either, $1. Six bottles for $5. Tho Compound 
!s sent by mnfl In the form of pills, or of lozenges, on 
rocclpt of price, $1 per box for either. Mrs. Pinlrham 
freely answers all letters ot inquiry. Enclose 3 cent 
stamp. Send tor pamphlet. Mention this Paper, 

tyLTMA J3. PBOCBASfS LtVEB PlLLS CUre ConsUp* Bon. Biliousness and Torpidity of tho Liver. £5 ccnt& 
j»ySold by all DruKffUtfl.'aCft (t) 

Fw^pl 

rfiu engraving nprasentaths Lnng. In .healthy iUt» 

THE 
GREAT 

REMEDY 
FOR 

CURING 

Consumption, 
Coughs, 

Colds, Croup, 
__ And other • 
THROAT and LUNG 

AFFECTIONS. 

It Contains no Opium In Any form* 

Recommended by Physicians. Minister, and 
nars«H. in fact by everybody who has given it. 
good trial. 'It never tails to bring relief 

Cantlon^Call for Allen's tun* Balsam, at* 
ahnn the use of all remedies without merit. 
Ab an Expectorant it baa No Equal! 

FOB SALE by all MEDICINE DEALERS. 

StK TO 920 per day at home. Samples worth Mtn* 
V" Address Stimsos k Co., Portland, Main.. 

YrtTTNfi MFVN lean Tkuobavht here and wfr 
avuwu aiE/H willrIt.you a situation. Clr«n-
lara free. VALENTINE B11Q3H JanenvlIIe, Wis. 

a week In your .wntown. Terms andSSentM 
"wwlm. Address H.Hallbtt*Go*Portland,]!^ 

$72 A wjbJEK, $12 a day at Home easily made. Ooalr 
ly outfit free. Address Tmuu 600* Augusta* 

R'P.'Nr'n to R. B. Mitchell, 88 Randolph St. 
Chicago, 111., iu cents for his 

gage Illustrated Poultry Catalogue lor 183». It tell# 
owhecIeared$lt?tfO on 2 ̂ acres.by keeping poultry. 

PATENTS ™ sViFkcB?. • ,,l^ I •••« | Attorneys, Washington, D. O. 
Vull lMtrucUonH and baud-book on PATENTS SENT rex*. 

MOKPHIMi', «<7US!T, 
No pay till civri. Ton 
years established, ],000 
curod. Stato ciw»\ Dr» 
Mursli. Ouincv, Afich. 

Lady Agents nent em't-'oyincnt and good Mlary selling Qorca City 
Bklnasd Stocking Bunportetts etfc. Sample outfit Free. Adure»s QneCM 
rnjF <iiiHm«i<'i Co 

^Desiring to purchase new 
'oreocond-hand outiito tor 
iweekly Newspapers or 
| Job Offices, or to buy o£» 

.. —ftcos already established 
•nonld address "Printers' ExchangeBox 839, Chicago. 
PRINTERS 

•Mil VREK ALL (Ul MIU. , 
BestOonch Syrup. TasUerood. 
Ue. la time. Bold by drntrUU. I 

JOSEPH CILLOTTSI 
STEEL PENS 

SoiaBr ALLDEALERSThrouohovtTHE WORLD -
POLO MEDAL PARIS EXPOSITION-IB7a 

BOSS cat ft COBE-SOBEW, 
the Invalid's boon and name's delight 

|? OIVEM FREE SnViM. 
Hkaltfz MONTm,r to themo sending 
only 4 letter stamps for a 3 month? 

z: triiu subscrijitlon. The tKjSE CDF 
X measures aocurately one drachm and 
M prevents mistakes; tbe oork-screw 
t Prevents[ breaking oorks and knife. 

Wades: the Health Monthly prevent# 
2 human ilia. Address U. It ILL PUB. 
* CO., Box 738, New York City. 

THE SUN H PLATFORM ;T 8 

All tho world's news. Everything that iuteresti 
men and womcu; good writing in every column; 
honest and fearless comment; absolute independence 
of party organizations, but unwavering loyalty to 
true Democratic principles. Subscription: DAILY li 
pages)* by mail, 55c a month, or 9G.50 a year; 
Sunday (8 pages), $1.20 per year; Weekly 19-
pages}, 91 per year. 

I. W. ENGLAND, Publisher, New York City. 

PilssPilesPiles. 
A sure cure for Blind. Bleeding and Itchlnir Piles. 

A single box of Dr. William's Indian Pile Ointment 
has cured the worst chronic case ot IMrty Year, 
standing. ^Sold and recommended by allDrugglati. 

* NOTES BKOS. & CUTLER, 
St. Paul, Atenb, 

TREE SEED. 
oi all 'varieties, 

a suitable for th» 
SendlOc for Man-F««£ioA»nas or wo woruiweec. sendlOo for Man

ual giving full instructions for growing trees from 
seeds, and other valuable information. 
HIRAM SIBLEY & CO., 

filiisDSMifiht Chicago, 

NJJHAH FORD 
Is piving Special 
offers in KSABK 
Pianos, l'lsCIlKI! 
P i a n o s  a n d  
PLOUGH St WAIN 
I1EN Organs lor 
ten days. Write 
him at once tor 
BAKGAINS. 
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