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WASHINGTON

Flour & Feed Co.,

FLOUR, GRAIN & FEED

MERCHANTS,

MANUFACTURES OF
Pearl Hominy,
Breakfast Hominy,

—AND—
New Process r
Corn Meal.

Orders for any of above articles solicted —
We also solicit con ignments of all articles per-
taining to our busimess and guarantee satisfac-
tory results in all transactions.

WASHINGTON

Flour & Feed Co.,

435 &Va Ave S W,

WASHINGTON, D. C.

1" Liberal Cash Advancs made on Con-
signments. [Sept. 9-1y.]

THOMAS C. PRICE & CO.

GENERAL

COMMISSION MERCHANTS

FOR 1HE SALE oF

Tobacco, Grain, Wool

AND ALL

Country Produece,
110 S. Charles Street, Baltimore.

ol BRI TR R
Consignment: Solicited. Quigk Sales ana
< Prompt Re lulr'u,',. :
CTARKE NOTICGE!?

S REDUCED ¥N. PRICES T
' SUIT 1HE TIMES.

OUR EXHIBITION

—OF OUR—

FALLNOVELTIES

NOW COMPLETIL
Every Department to its Full Standard. Nothing
Missing that should Mar our Fall Trade
from being a Great Success. See

what each and every De-
partment contains.

Dress Goods Department

Contains all the Medium and Better Class of
All-Wool and Wool-Mixed Fabrics.
We carry no extreme Novelties

Our Domestic f)epartment

Cont«ins all the American production of Cot-
ton Goods.

Our Clcth—Départment

Contains all kinds of Wear for Men, Ladies
and Cbhildren.

Our Men's Furnishing Dep’t.
Contains a full \l.inp of Underwear, Hosiery,
Neckwear, &c.

Our Corset I D_epartment

Contains only the best-selling and well-known
makes.

Qur Notion Department

Contains every article of small ware that is
necessary 1o (arry in stock to muke
it complete.

Our Boot & Shoe Department *

Contains some of the finest Hind Work that is : [ Men's Fine Cork Screw
|

made in this Couantry.

Our Milinery Department
b Has every Parision Novelty, and under the
sapervision of a first-class artist.

Accepted Drafts at 30 or 6 days considered Cash.
TO RESPONSIBLE AND PROMPTPAY |
ING CUSTOMERS. ;

ON CROP TIME WITHOUT INTEREST. |

VICTOR - - - - - - - = = $i0.80 perton |
WAVERLY - - - - - - - - 03 el
Dis. Ammoniated Bone & Potash - 35.00 *
Wheat and Corn Fertilizer - - -30.00 *

For Tobacco Buy the Victor.

It has stood the test of ten years' trial and has
the deserved reputation of making the FINEST
QUALITY AND AS MUCH 70BACCO as any Fertili.
zer in the market. tdoes not fire, but keeps the
Tubacco growing until ripe, curing nicely. A
snecial Tobaceo and Wheat Fertilizer, good for

all ero)

The. '\TI’A\'ERLY speclaity for Wheat & Corn.
The DISSOLVED AMMONATED BONE AND
POTASH, and the WHEAT and CORN FERT -
LIZER have all proved their value for these and
all crops. é

OUR FERT LZERS are rich in erop-produe-
ing e’ements in the most perfect combination,
and we confldently offer them to Farmers for
good crops, fine clover fields and permanent im-
provement of their land. TRY THEM.

&7~ ORDERS SO LC TED.

NOTICE!
Blacksmithing % Wheelr iht-
=

ing, Carriage  Waonmaking

= e
Andeall kinds of farm work done at the shortest

notice and in the best workmanlike manner. r

My wife, Mrs E. A. C. Hayden, also keeps a
few GROCERIES to sell at my house. My
Mill is in readiness, come along when you get
ready, day or night, I will wait on you.

STEAM SA\V & GRIST NIILI.

—AT—
CO0X’S STATION,

T a= now prepared to do all the SAWING and
‘GRINDING that may be needed by the farmers
of thatsection. My facilities are ump.le for good
and rapid work.

GRINDING DAYS: =~

Wednesday and Saturday.

Sawing done on Shares or for Cas.

Lumi)er, Shingles, Lathes, &c.

Always on hand or sawed at the shortest
notice. Hoping to receive a share of the publi¢

tronage | promi-e good work in return.
1;1?24.“‘3 y C. F. HAYDEN.

W. N. Dauros. MONT. STRICKLAND.

—

DALTON & STRICKLAND,

Fine fu Shoes.

No. 939 Penn. Avenue;, N. W,
WASHINGTON, D. €.

"Men’s Hat Department

Is new  Therefore has nothing but the Jastest.

Our Ladies & Children Wrap
Deparment

Was never more complete.

Our Carpet D_epartment

Contains a ‘ull Line of Ali- Woo!, Wool M/ xed
aod Cotton lograing im Ure, Two
aod Three Ply.

Our Remnant f)ep}rtment

The last, but nat least. Every imaginable
Remaant can be found here that any
Mill produces

Double Combination,
1241 and 1243 11th Street, 8. E.

WASHINGTON. D.C.

Dry C
Hamlton Easter

& Sons,
BALTIMORE STREET,

Eaast of Charles St., White Martle Building.

BALTIMORE,
ARE LARGE

|NPURTERS. JOBBERS & RETAILERS
DRY GOODS.

Their assortment includes gaods of every

class that pertain to a well arranged firft-class
Dry Goods House.

We aim to keep nothing that wil' no' prove
of good value to purchasers for the money
paid, and the best goods for the price can in-
variakly be found with us.

Our business reputation for the past 56 years,
and tke fact that everv article has the price
marked on it in plaia flzures, thereby giving
the assurance to those who do not know the
value of goods, that they are paying no more
than those who do. is a great inducement to
deal with us.

In addition to our Retail Trade, Country
Merchants can buy from us the better ¢lass of
goods. not usually found in Jobbing Houses,
at the Whelesale Price.

Z& Fine Hand-Made Shoes for Ladies aud
gentiguen, equal in Fit and Fipish to custom
work, for less money iea gpe«-inlvv of onrs

We send Samples when we receive plain and
explicit directien in regard to color, and about
he priec wanted.

FOR MEN

GGoods

THE BEST IN THE WORL
FOR THE MONEY'!

FINE DRESS SHIRTS,
MADE TO ORDER,

SIX

FOR SIX ($56.00 )poLLARS

E were the first in Baltimore to give peo-
ple Shirts at low prices, and we intend 1o
continue 10 lead in our Jine. Don’t make any
mistake
you pay than any one else.

C. GEO. MEGINNISS,

Cor. Charles & Favette Streets.

WM. HEMSLEY

FOSRTER, CLARK & (0.,

SUCESSORS TO

J. E. CLARK & CO,,

WHOLESALE
Liquo Dealers.
44 South Street,

e BALT?MORE.

I

AND BOYSs.

We give better Shirts for the mouvey |

dRKS

I'e only brand of Laundry Soap

icd a first class medal at thy |
rleans Exposition.  Guaran-
absolutely pure, and for general
wld purposes is the very best

|
{
|
\

|  IMPORTANT
'Announcement to Buyers!
é il I e -

Having purchased n very large ani caref.lly
glected Stock of Full ang Winter Goods, «pd
{19 order to clear them out for the next waly |
days i

A BIG CUT IN PRICES

| will be made; the prices are low, never so low |
before my Stock is complete, and must be seid. |
I will game ia pert : !

-
Mcn's Good Servicable

| Boots reeree ceeeneeee $2.00, worth $3.80
Men's Good High T pUys-
ter Boots. ......... - 350 |
{Boys’ Good Servicable
R il et 150
Men's Good Heavy Winter -
Shoes, . ..ceee 1.25
Boys' Good H
Shoes, .ccccociceisoscnsees 100
Men's Geod Servicable . ¥
Winter Suitse..cvenrene 4624
Men's Spieadid Working
Suits, ccceee ¢ ioccrcens 5 87§ worth I:
Men's Pine All Wool Casd-
e Soith...cawiisence 1 N
mere Sails 2% ¥

Dreas Suits, in Black :
ceene 12.50, worth 12 00
Tew

Dress Suits, Lo veeens 16 00 o T80
Men's Heary, Good Over- *, -
Conts.... wanines i “Se

. 8 cts. per yard,

A Nice Ligeof 44 A1 Wo
10 all the desirable shades for %0

A Nice Line of Woal in a!l the
desiratile shades, f8r 12§ c10 and
many Otber Special Bargaios 100 sumervas to
menlivn

Breach and Muzzle-Loading
SHOT GUNS

AT DIFFERENT PRICES. MY

Stock of Millinery Goods

is also compiete and will be s0id low

i Tricot Cloth
ety per yard
Dress Twills,
per vard

! am st'll selling the World Resowned Sioger
Sewing Machine at $25 00, and the McSuerry
Grain Grill at less than manufacturers prices

Come and examine goods and prices
W. HICKS,
White Plains, Chas. Co., Md.

13 & 1’ R.R.

JACOB MEYERS.

WALL PAPER! WALLPAPER!
WINDOW SHADES.

Floor and Table Oil Cloth.
{39 N. Gay St., Baltimore, Md.

But he told Priscil not to be down.in
the mouth, for e would go to see Seth
bright and soon next morning an’ tell

{ortry.

{

down suller for the potaters Ma was'money an‘ bought some sheep an‘ then
a-going to peel, when sgomebuddy hol-|sold em agin on a rise, an® when he
lered Hello! |come home fetched right smart of

{ From euta wo

i Yetstill in every d

'Fall and Winter Goods!‘

et. 'Taint poways likely she's got an |
envits,

THREE WORDS.

The first fond words our bearts express
In childbood's rosy hours
When life seems full of happivess,
As nature full of flowers;
A word that manhood loves to speak,
When time h-s placed upon tis cherk
And written on his brow
Stern lessons of the world's
Unheeded in his thoughtle
But sadly pordered now
As time brings bu shed venrs,
A wetter's fendest boprs and feors,

untru'h,
ss vouth,

k var

The only Eden left unteuched,
Free from the templer’s snnre—
A paradise wtere kindred hearts
May revel without cure
A wi'e's glad smile is imoged there,
And eves that never knew u tear
Save those of huppiness
Beam on the hearts that wander back
From off the long and beaten track .
Of sordid woridliness,
Te taste those purer joys that come
Like angels round the hearth at bone

The end of all a mother’'s pravers,

The home of all her dreamws;

|
5 The guidiog star 10 light our path

With boprs enchented heims
| where light and dark
The tempes s often rise;
arksome hour
This star shull rise with holy power
And point us to the skies,
Where Motber, Heaven and Home are seen
Without a cioud to

igtervene

Select Reading,

= Sl L

Pettigrews” Thanksgiving

I was bound and d termined to
hev a Thankszivin’ dinner,

‘Sho!" says Ma. ‘You
an't got no turkey. Philady.’

‘Nor even a goose,’ sa: s 'riseilly
Ad'line.

‘What's the adds " says I. *We kin
hev a mess o' biled pork, an” some
roasted sparerib with onion sass. An’
we've got plenty o' potaters down |
sullur. An’' there’s enough apple
butter fur pies, an’ there's them fall
grapes I put down in molasses.’

An' @ [ carried my p'int.

*Who be youa-g.in’ toenvite > says|
Ma, lookin’ real tickled to think "twas |
suttied : |

“Wal,'says I, ‘there’s Gran'ma Huck- "

know we

{

She never goes no'ers, skurse

2 LA Taf sanw
Dave Honeywe!l "Il cone. An'l reck-
(on that’s about enough.’
So 'twas all suttled, an’ I made
Priscilly Ad’line go

‘round an’ ask
'em. 1 thought mebbe "twould chirk
her up a leetie

Tt

She was two vears older’n me, an’
wae to of been murried once.  Sett
Snow —that was him she was a goin’

to marry—had begun a clearin’ fur
the cabin he was s goin' to build »a’
Priscil she had her sewin’ most done
All her underri was made, an’
the weddin'-gow her second dave
dress, an’ she
licketty-clip
She had eight pa‘chwork quilts she
had made hersell. I'here waathe fool’s
puzzle, an' the mouse chase, an’ the
{log-cabin, an’ the basket pattern, an’
the true-lover’s knot, an’ the alblum,
an' the risin’ sun, un' | disrememner
the tother'n. An” she hal a bran’
new feather-bed that she made her
gelf, too, out o' feathers she'u ye

i
gin

was s-sewin’ on that,

ned

pickin’ geese on sheersfur Aunt Naucy
;l'e?)b!--n‘llonk.

But low ! ‘Bouat three weeks e
{the weddin’ was to of took place
| Pricil an’ Seth was partea fur good ,
{am” he quit his clearin’, an’ she quit;
her sewin’, and all the prepperations
|fur the weddin® was knocked flatter'n
{8 pan-cake. An’ the bull trouble niz
{from the tritlingest thing you ever
heered tell of.

We was all

'

to corn-shuckin’ at

'l‘”ﬁ 14 Reliable Wall Paper and W'.n'h)':_\"l“ir(\ n(,‘.d_‘-'s an’ alter supper a!l us

Shade Store of Baltimore city, is now pre-
pared toshow Spring Styles of Wall Paper and
send samples 10 any part of the country when
application is made. Will send the best work.
men 10 put up the same when required Wil
sell Wall Paper and Window Shades at factory
prices. Call on or send to him for beautiful
lines.

.~ JACOB MEYERS,

|

39 North Gay St., Baltimore. |

24~ Has no branch House or any connection
with any other house in the city.

UNDERTAKING

— AT—

‘ COX'S STATION.

=

\IR P. W. ROBY blaving recently purch-
P ¢ ased the undertaking outfit of C. F
Hayden is at all times prepared to attend to
funerals, in anv part of the county, at ehort
notice. COFFINS and CASKKTS ot any de-
geriptlon turnished at reasonable prices. and
fundrruking in all 1ts brances periormed after
the most approved methods.

Thanking the pahlic for past favors I would
most respectfully ask for a continunnce of the
same. P. W. ROBY,

‘ Cox's Station.

(ure guaranteed
by Dr.J.B.Mayer
RU P l U R E 331 Arch St., Phit.
P’a. Easeat onee

No operation or business de/ay. Thonsands ef
cures. At Keystone House, Pa., 2d Saturdpy of

each month. Send for circulars. Advice free.

|
|

- ROBINVSON, PARKER & CO.
FINE & MEDIUM

STRICTLY ONE PRICE==-NO DZVIATION,

319 S. E. Corner 7th & D. Sts.,, WASHINGTON, D.C.

young folks was hevin’a dance,0at in
the barn.

i Priecilly Ad'line—she
cheevious as a yearlin’ colt them days
| —shean’ Seth was a danein’ together
in a set. when Billy he was
the fiddler), he struck up Ole Dan
Tucker, real lively.

wius mis

Giooge |

|

{then, an’ danced higher'y ever. |
?rvccu”ec[ how Dan Twizzle run outo’
the set an’ kicked the door shet, an’
then run back an’ swung his pardner
cool as a cowcumber.

As I said, everybudddy wa< a cut-
tin’ up high shines, an’ Prisail, not to
be outdid, made like she was a gomn’
to swing on the corner with Seth, and
then, all to onct wheeled "round an

give, her hands to Jo Bartles
Jo wo'n't adancin’ that set. He
was jest a-standing lookii" on. DBut

{he grabbed a-holt of her handsan’
{ her round, an” jest that onlucky, iden
tical minute, Billy Googe he sung out.
‘All promenade to your seats.”  An’
Jo Bartles hung unto Priscil, an’
promenaded her clean acrost the room.

She said she hadn't no idu of prom
enadin’ with Zim, but he wouldn’t let
up, laffin’, an’ waitin’ lur Seth to
come.

But he didn’t come. He never went
{nigh her atter that, not even to take
her home.

She felt awflul about it, an’ Jo did,
too. He lookod roind fur Seth, to tell
him how "twas, but couldn’t find hide
nor taller of him. His ndin’-nag was

|
L O T H I N G— I1.;one. 80 they s'posed he had jest went

straight home without sayin’ ‘beans.’

So Jo Bartles he went home with
Priscil an, me an’ Dave Honeywell,
in a springwagon Dave had borried to
take me home in. Furl a. Dave was
|a-keepin’ comp'ny then.

him jest how “twas.

But next morning Seth was off an’
away  bef re sun up, and nobuddy
couldn’t tell where he had went to.
e didn’t hev no kin-folke, only his
sister  Mandy, that was married to
Jetf Parking, and she didn’t know no

more’'n  the next one where he had
went.
Se Priseil she stowed awav her

weddin' elose, and bed quits, and sich
an’” went around as pale and tinn as a

I drapped my pan and run around , money along with him.

the

gsomething wrapped in a paper under
his arm.  Aund says he. Morning,
Philady, 1 wus jest a-riding past, so
I thought I'd fetch vou this turkey,
fur Thanksgiving. We tuck a lot of|
them to market yistidy, and couldn’t!
Zit no price fur them, 8 vou are wel- |
come to this one.  And off he rid “e-|
fore [ could say thanky.

house te the gate, and there was|
Jo Bartles on Lis riding nag, with |

| wood, or ratlroad tie«, and the like.—

{with & chimbley at both gable ends,

_and 8 cook stove an a few dishes and

1ly. An’ there's the Trivet girls, an’|Other plunder th.t weat cheap ut the
% : 3 4 B b “ " s .

I was awful dumb founded, bat I |
tuck it in the house, and says I:—!

I an’ Duave Honeyw.li was still | Here is our Thanksgiving turkey, af- |
a-keeping company, fur we was both ter all. But youa neednt toask who
too poor to marry. But he wus workin® [brung it, fur I shant tell. J
fur ole m.n Tucker, an’ was a- crapin’ I didn’t dare to say it was Jo Bar- |
together a little at the time, s)'s we [tleg, because Priscilly would of felt |
could rent a place, and git married bad. But Ma says, It was Dave brung|
bime-by. [it in course, and you neednt to say|

We—that is I an’ Ma an’ Priscilly [it want. And I never said beans. '
Ad'line—wa'n’t a livin” like we had| I got the turkey in the oven—it
bheen used to live. Ma had been umr-iwus all dressed uice, an as fat as but-
ried the second time and while our|ter—in started after the potaters agin,
step-pa lived we didu’t know what it{ when in come Dave; and what should |
was to wdnt for nothing.  We allus|he be a-holding by the laigs but whop-
fatted from six to ten hogs, agin kil-| pin big turkey gobbler!
lin" time.  And we kept six mileh] I was bound and detarmined you
cowsg, and two ridin’-nags, besides the [should hev one, says he. So [ tuck my
plowing team. gun and went out before daylight this|

But law! things was changed alwmorniug, and th-re he is. Ilits a fif-|
heap alter he died.  He hadn’t made [teen  pounder, I will bet a cooky.
no wiil, ‘cause he was stout and hear- | Reckon  ye will have time to roast it
ty, and didn’t spect to die very soon. [ Philady ?
And so the other beirs come in, eight| Ma an Priscil started like they*d
or ten of ‘em, aod nothine woaldn’t [saw ha‘nt but I only laughed.
do but they must have a sale, and u‘“; I reckon, says 1. But yoa go ‘long
off evervthing. down suller, an® git me some potaters, |
Ma could of kepted her thirds in|can't you Dave ? An‘ he went.
propity. but folks tole her she| I follered him out, an‘ tole him
couldn’t hold nothing only during|‘bout Jo Bartlesses' turkey. All right
her life, and couldn’t sell it, nor give (siys Dave. The mo-e the merrier.
it away, so she tuck a child’s share,| Don‘t you breathe a word of it ‘fore
same as the otbers. And that want|Priscil, says | ‘cause she wouldu‘t take
much. a mite of comfort in the dinner if she

But she bought a small bit of land | was to get thinkin‘about Seth. An¢
that went cheaf® because most all the | be said he wouldn‘t.
timber had been cut off it, for cord We could get two turkeys in the

oven to once, so we r.asted one ‘fore
the fire place. Dave he picked it, an*
i got it ready an‘ hung it up by the
fire,

Long about ten eo‘clock the folks
begun a comin, an‘ by ‘leven they was
all there, every tinker of ‘em.

Priscil was a setting the table, an*
I wasin the kitchen, dishiu‘-up, when
I heard ole man Mugford says 1 nev-
er ketched you a fibbin‘ ‘fore this,

s 8

shadder. An’ two ye.rs went without
1o word from Seth.

the

And alot of the men-folks turned out
an put ws up a log cabin, two roomns

and & loft overhead. We hired Uncle
Peter Dodson to chink an’ plint it
an' then we whitewashed it iuside,
an i looked real nice. s

We bought a cow aud s»me chiciens,

[ ¥

It
!!heu. an’

was in the spring of the year e 100, says Uran‘ma HaCket. My
Priscil she sort of chirked |eye sight mayn‘t be very good, butmy

ap a hittle grain. nose 1s all right yet.
Dave he mauled some rails and put| 1 didu't heir what Priscil said, fur
a3 up afence, and he borried old man |jest then Dase come to the kitchen
doran-says. Puilady, come out to the

Fuckeeses' plow, an’ broke upa truck
[‘ve got some

wich for us, an’ [ an Puoseil planted | smoke-house a minute.
I'hat is, | planted tomattaeses, au | thing to show you.
srowder peas, un six-vesks beans, un | ] was jest y-goin‘ to take some pies
potaters, un sich.  An’ P iscil planted [out *[ the oven, an‘ didu‘t want te go
posies — b chelor-buttons, and lark-|but, thinkses I, ‘I'wun‘t take but a
n d bouncing Bets, und pretty- minute, s» I whipped the pies out
s-round the ages of the beds {and tuck ‘em along to cool.

Aun’ “twant sich a bal place to l:ve.: Whes I come in, Priscil was a-
Wfter all. There was some big ellum |stirrin the gravy. I went to a box on
and nmiple trees in the door yar i, and |the cupboard, an® tuck out a eherry-
the cat-birds and Phabes aud gngar | red ribbon I had put away to wear to
birds sing in them all thel« meetin® nex* Sunday, an‘, savs I,
And the whip poor-wills| Let me tie this roliun your neck Pris-
Itil brighten you up. An‘ it

use’ to
morning.
would set on the fence and holler half ciily.
the nmight. [ did.

BBut when the summer was gone | She‘s a regular dluenette, Priscil is,
ind the trees berun to shed, an todark complected, with harr like black
turn reddish an valler an brown, und |satin, au* eyes the same color. But
the Shumue an 1vy looke tdiked lames cheeks was a little pale though her

of tire, wnd the fOlks was a gethering |lips were red as clover bobs. She be-
orn, and having corn shuckin’s and | come the cherry ribbon awful.

doings, Priseil begun to look| Tnen says [, everything's a‘most
n"agiv. The fall season 'mind- | ready now. You go out the smoke-
r of Seth. house an* see if them apple butter
I wased to make her go to paw-paw | pies is cool, wiile I carry in the vit-
hunting, and persimoning with | an | tles. “An* she went.
Dave, but didn’t do vo good 'Pesred| Janie Swan come an‘ helped we
like she wus allos ready to bust outa|finish dishin*-up, an’ put the vittles
crying |on the table, an* put the cheers round
Long about November, Ma tuck one [an then I went to the door and hol-
of her spellsof rhenmatiz, and could [lered fur Priscil to fetch along the
et wbout; wnd so it come on to the|pies, whether they was cool or not.

Everybuddy put in their best licks |

loose of her hands, au’ so they broughr |

week before Thanksgiving.

T e preacher’s wife, und ole Miss
Perch, and Mandy Parkins, Seth’s sis
ter, envited us all to come and spend
I'banksgiviog. But I and Priseil

wouldn’t nary one of us go and leave |

ma alone, so that was how [ come to
think of having a Thanksgiving din-
ner ourselves.

Ma and Priscil was both sot agin it
tiret, as I eaid in the beginning, be-
cause we couldn’t atford to hev a tur-
key.  But says I, The Seripture says,
i Better 18 a dinner of yarbs and love
then astall d ox, and contention there-
with. And so [ talked them into it,
and Piiseil went round toenvite the
folke.

[ tole her té®.:sure and tell them
not to expeet a bait of turkey, nor
even a nor a chicken, for our
hens was laying, and I couldn’t think
of sacraticing them. Bt seech as we
had, we give them and welcom:

Ihanksgiving morning was a migh-
ty pretty one. Tle grass was all
crimpy and white with frost, and the
air was as clearas a erystinl. - We had
breaklast before sun-up. so to give us
time to cook the vittles

Ma had put on her Sunday frock
and a big check apron, an she says:
Now gals, if you will fetch me them
potaters and onions I'll peel them for
ye. Fur s'ie conldut walk round none
thongh she had the use of her hands,
And Priscil bustled round, right peart
fur her.

Whon we was in the buttry, a-gittin
the aupple-butter and sugar for the
pies, she says to me, *“I dremp about a
red Aorse ladt night, Philady, and that
is ashore sign I will hear som» news.

I hope you will, says I, though I
didn’t "low she would; fur I dont be
lieve in no sich etuff as drewms.

) e
!!_.(h)\\,

An* then, jestas the rest of us had
| got sot down to tane table, Prisctl
{come. Her cheeks was red enough
luow, and her eyes shining like black
|stars. An* Seth Snow was with ber.

Everybuddy jumped up an‘shuck
{ hands with Seth, au* there was sich a
[time both the turkeys was nigh about
{stun cold ‘fore anybuddy thought of
| eatin ‘em

‘Cordin to Seth‘s story he had went
{clear out to Mountany, an* got a job
{herdin® sheep, on a ranche, as he call-
ed it.  An‘ he mout of been there yet
only for Jo Bartles. He felt so miz-
zable mean to think hehad parted
Seth an* Priscilly, that he write letters
every which away, enquiring about
Seth, fur he kind ¢* suspicioned he
had went out WegE.

Au¢ ‘pears like one of the letters he
writ was to a cousinof his‘n out in
Mountany. So, by good luck, his
cousin  happen to come acrost Seth,
and he writ back to Joan* t/le where
he was at.

Then Jo writ to Seth, an tole him
the hull story, how *‘twas all Zis fault,
an* not Priscilly's at all. An* tole
how we was a livin® an* that Priscil
was a mopin® herself almost to death,
an* finished by tellin® him he better
come right straight home, and* he
‘lowed he could make 1t by T'hanks-
givio.* And Seth he throwed up his
job. and come

Dave Honeywell the was a choppin®
some stove ®ood when Seth got there,
an‘ he smuggled him into the smoke
house, so him an* Priscil could have a
talk by theirselves. Fur he ‘lowed|
Seth did, when he heered we had
comp‘ny that they wouldn‘t bev the
ghost of achance in the house. An¢
of course Dave come an‘ tole me first,
an* so I sent Priseil out, to surprise

I, put on the pork to bile, and got|her.
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An, nothin‘ wouldn't do Seth but
what him an® Priscil must be marri-
ed right straight that very day.—
| Priscil stie helt ont a:in it fur quite a
{while; but he coaxed an* teazed, an*
{at last she give in.

Then Dave hunted me up, an® says
he, Why can't we hev a double wed-
din, Philady ? Seth isa goin to take
Priscil over to his sister's to stay till
he gits his cabin built, an‘ you an‘ ma
will be awful lonesome by your two
selves, An‘ besides, he says, Seth's
4-goin® 10 give you an‘ me a right

smart iift; so there an‘t nothin‘to

hender us from marryin‘ rightstraight

Mas she sided with Dave an‘ so Jo
Watters rid off fur the preacher an
Seths sister an® Jo Bartles, fur Seth
said he wa'ut a-goin to be marred with
out Zim to stand up with ‘em. An*
Priscil had Sallie Waters fur her brides
made. An‘Jo Waters an‘ Janie Swan
stood up with me an* Dave An‘ the
preacher married us.

The dinner was already eat to be
sure, but the comp‘ny all ataid to sup-
per, an‘ there was enough cole turkey
to go round.

Dave helped Sath to build hie cabin
an‘ Seth helped us to buy stock, an®
lumber fur a barn, and to bnild a new
edition to the house.

An so our Thanksgivin® turnel out to
be a pretty good one, after all.
felt itin my bones that I was a-
goin® to hear some good news, whea [
dremp about that red horse, Priscil
8ays to me, when she was a puttiog on
her bunnit to go home with Seth.

But doa‘t believe in dreams, an*
vever will. I think it's only a quin-
cedence when they happen to come
true.

His Best Girl.

He hurried up to the offic» as soon
a8 he entered the hotel, and without
waiting to rsgister inquired eagerly:

‘Any letter for me >

The clerk sorted over a package with
the negligent attention thal comes of
practice, then flipped one--a very small
one—on the counter.

The traveling man took it with a
curious smile that twisted his pleasant
looking fuce into a mask of expectancy.
He smiled more as heread it. Then

‘Now look here, old fellow,” said a
loud voice, ‘that wou’t do, yon know.
Too spooney for anything. Confess
now, your wife didn’t write that letter.’

‘No, she didn’t,” said the traveling
man, with an amazed look if he would
like to change the subjec’. That letter
is from my best girl. =

The admission was so unexpected
that the trio of friends who had caught
him said no more until after they had
eaten a good dinner and were seated
together in a chum’s room. Then
they began to badger him.

I's uo use, you've got to read it
to use, Dick, said one of them;
w‘elwuut. to koow all about your best
girl.

So you shall, said Dick, with great
coolness; [ will give you the letter and
you can read it for yourselves. There
it is, and laid it on the table.

I guess not, said the one who had
been the loudest in demanding it; we
likz to chyff a little, but I nope we
are gentlemen.  The young lady
would hardly care to have her letter
read by this crowd, and he looked re;
proachfully at his friend.

But I ingist upon it, was the answer,
there is nothing in it to be ashamed
of except the spelling; that is a little
shaky, I'l] admit, but she won’t care
in the least. Read,it Hardy, and judge
for yourself.

Thus urged Hardy took up the let-
ter, shamefacedly enough, aud read it.
There were only a few words. First
he laughed, then swallowed suspici-
ously, and as he finished it, threw it
on the tahle again, and rubbed the
back of his hand across his eyes as if
troubled with gimness of vision.

Pshaw, he said, if I had a love letter
like that--and then was silent.

Fair play! cried one of the others
with an uneasy laugh.

I'll read it to you boys, said their
friend seeing they made no move to
take 1t, and L think you’ll agree with
me that it’s a noble love letter.

And this was what he read:

M1 owEN DEER PEPP:

I say mi PRairs every nite and Wen
I kis yurs Picshur i ASK god to bles
yu good bi Pa Pa, yure Best gurl,

DoLLIE.

Fora moment or two the company
remained silent, while the letter was
passed from hand to hand, and you
would have gaid that each and every
one had hay fever by the snuffing that
was heard. Theu Hardy jumped to
his feet: .

Three cheers for Dolly and three
cheers more for Dick’s best girl !

They were given with a will.

Mrs. Langtry's hew play, Asin a
Looking Glass, was probably selected
after a cousiderable reflection.

Hawthorn did not write his Scarlet
Letter with red imk. It coutinues to
be read notwithstanding.

Edith—You ought to read this
book of Howell's, ma. Its so real —
I never saw anything like it.

Are you ill? asked the physician
Let me see your tongue, please? 1i‘s
no use doctor, replied the patient; no
tongue can tell how bad I feel.

The Englishm:n who said there are

| Jo he ’lowed ’twas all Zis fault,
| makin’ the furse, an’ he wishied he had
(of been in Hallyfax ’fore it happened,

the spareribs ready for oven, with

plenty of sage and summer savory
sprinhled over them, and then I start-

*Cordin® to the ole savin,* All's well no ruins in this country cauld never
that ends well; an* Seth had right have seen an American citizen retnrn-

smart out in Mountany. He saved his ing home after a torchlight processiom.




