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I P > KISSES ARE Pl iENTIFUIi . 
* ^_ E «i ——— 

^ scenes at the 8teamboat Piers-Emotional 
*" " Greetings and Part ing, t-% * 

New York Tribune.—There is no'de-
v nying t h a t people are fond of watching 

*lf ° t h e r p e o p l e k l s s " Y o u n g and old,male 
($& and female, alike take an interest in it. 
W In the young men it perhaps stirs 
fe e x u b e r a n t anticipations of what he 
pi* hopes is in store for him some day; in 
%? t u e old man it perchance awakens 

deliciously sad memories of days tha t 
are fled forever. But, so far as anal
ysis can determine, it appears tha t 
most men are fond of looking on while 
osculatory salutions are being dis
pensed, out of "purecussedness." The 
young women may peep a t the kissing 
behind a fan and giggle affectedly, and 
the old woman may protest t ha t she 
is much shocked, but somehow they 
all seem to enjoy being on hand when 
kissing is going on. Observe with what 
breathless emotion the theatrical 
audience, composed of all manner of 
people, watches the receipt and deliv
ery of stage kisses. 

The best place to see kissing is on a 
pier when some big ocean steamer ar
rives or departs. A big Cunarder is 
being slowly warped into her dock. 
The pier is black with people who have 
come to meet their friends. There are 
husbands on the lockout for wives, 
wives expecting their husbands, par
ents seeking their children and lovers 
Prepared to greet their sweethearts, 

'he big ship on the side nearest the 
pier is also crowded with human 
freight. Tokens of recognition have 
been exchanged. The lips of several 
young men and women trembie and 
pucker. The excitement and breezy 
air lend a fine glow to the cheeks of 
many of the girls, and their eyes flash 
and dance like sunbeams. A man can 
hardly help wishing t ha t he was broth
er or cousin or sweetheart or some
thing to half a, dozen of them. 

At length the ship is alongside, and 
the gang-plank is stretched. Previous
ly there has been a shorb but sharp 
struggle fco get the vantage ground a t 
either end, which will secure the 
first exchange of kisses. On the 
steamer, a buxom matron, fair and 
forty, has crowded her way to the 
front, pushing aside some half dozen 
younger women. She rushes down the 
plank as though she had received a 
sudden impetus from the hind leg of a 
mule But affection is a great incent
ive to ability. She is met a t the end 
•of the plank by her faithful spouse. 
Jeewhack! what a hug. "Smack-smack-
pop-pop" again and again. She sails 
into half a dozen small fry, boys and 
girls, gives each a hug and a kiss and 
then begins over again. All this is 
wholesome and sweet, but it is not 
what the admirer of the a r t of kissing 
comes out to see. There is nothing in 
it t o tickle his fancy. But close on 
the heels of the buxom woman follows 
a stalwart, bronze-cheeked young fel
low who has rather rudely pushed 
ahead of a bunch of girls. He dives 
into the crowd until he reaches a pret
t y girl who is accompanied by an el-
deily woman, perhaps.a maiden aunt. 
He takes her in his arms—not the 
aunt , but the pretty girl—and gets in 
half a dozen before she can gasp, "Oh! 
George." Then she recovers and 
gives him three or four. He gets 
rid of some little more exuberant af
fection bestowing three or four kisses 
on the maiden aunt. Observers, how
ever, take no interest in the latter 
p a r t of the performance. There are 
things more interesting going on; kisses 
are now flying around thicker than 
flies around a sugar-bowl in summer 
time. "Pop-pop, smack-smack, tish-
pish." Every sort of osculatory 
sound is heard in blended confusion. 
The ibewildered spectator doesn't 
know which way -to turn to < catch 
what is best worth seeing, and is ex
asperated by the thought tha t he can 
not take it all in. Now a pretty girl, 
with golden hair streaming in the wind 
flies, rather than runs, down the gang
plank—ra vision of exquisite beauty. 
A dozen pair of eyes are focused on 
her. Shjj gives her "ma" and 'jpa" 
six or seven kisses each, and some 
burly brothers three or four apiece. 
Then & young maR who had ibeen 
hanging,in the background comes for
ward and gets only two inaudible 
kisses of the "touch-and-go" sort ac
companied by blushes, but there ie a 
3»ood deal of coaadensed sesati-
xnent m. them. IThe observers 
with singular unanimity concludes 
-that he is _ the girl's .sweetheart, ' 
.and cast envious glances a t him and 
wonder if he appreciates ibis good luck.' 
Their feeling were not much disturbed 
4>y the kisses the brothers got. They 
shad all "been there"—m&te or less— 
fout of the ether sort their collective 
experience aggregated a naach smaller 
amount . 

There is soaane perfunctory kissing, 
b a t not much.. A sea voyage seems to 
inspire people (Otherwise onJy o^dina-
xily demonstrative to go in £©r oscilla
t o ry collisions sjiith a great desHof genu
ine tenergy, wheaa the port of ^destma-
tioE is reached .and old frieands are 
greeted. Here &, superbly .dressed 
youa&g lady walks leisurely d W n the 
gangplank who fiarnishesan exception 
t o tbas rule. She svon't display any 
haste. Tha t wouSfl be bad form. She 
is a pnaud, languid, emotionless sort 
of a beauty. She merely present* her 
-cheek t<©.a handsomej^oung fellow«rho 
rushes fop ward to m«$t her. He lo*ks 
decidedly disconcerted, as thougllaiie 
would k*ve preferr«fi a saluatum 
of the so r t which other gufls 
jare so p!e*&tifully bestowing. His rue
ful Ippk doesn't escape notice, and vor 
jptantly speculation is set xit work t o 
j smmn t for him. The. general suppo
sition is tha t he is engaged i o the girl, 
tis&fc s,he doesn't care much for him, 
foni has resolvedto t ry matrimony as 

p f}^ offering a possible escape from ennui. 
*' l i e doesn't get much sympathy. 

When the woods are full of genuine 
warm-hearted girls, he ought t o have 
made a wiser choice, 

One notices tha t a great deal of kiss
ing and- embracing between women 
£063 on and i t is done with a degree of 
wurmth and vigor which allows no 

»\\QW for the cynics, suggestion t ha t 
they do it wehey because it is custom. 
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ary, though on other occasions it doe 
often look t ha t way. 

A goor deal of hugging and kissing is 
indulged in by men. But these mp 
are all foreigners or of foreign extrat 
tion, although some of them are î  
other respects so thoroughly American 
lzed tha t it takes a sharp glance to de 
termine their extraction. The phler 
matic Anglo-Saxon looks a t these pe: 
f ormauces \\ ith an air of contemptuou 
indiference. Nothmgcanconvincehin 
that there isn't always <a great dea 
more genuine feeling shown by a heart j 
handshake and a careless "How an 
you old boy?" than can be put intc 
any exchange of hugs and kisses be 
tween men. 

When a steamer is about to sail there 
is a great deal of kissing indulged in 
also, but there generally goes with it a 
lachrymose accompaniment, often 
quite copious, t ha t must prevent any 
man, unless he have a heart of ada
mant, taking uaalloyed delight in it. 
In fact, it is often o harrowing specta
cle and had better be avoided altogeth
er by people of sensitive feelings. 

But t o witness entire abandon to 
the two extremes of joy and sorrow 
one must witness the meetings* 
aad farewells of the poor emi
grants. They put no mask on their 
reelings. Both men and women a t 
parting will often indulge in a genuine 
"boo-hoo," and floods of tears which 
would be comically suggestive of one's 
nursery escapades if one didn't feel too 
sorry for the poor, simple-minded folk 
to make the comparison until some 
time afterward when thinking it over. 
Tears of joy, too, are not infrequent
ly seen among these poor people. 
When, for instance, some poor Ger
man, who has been out here for three 
or four years, trying to scrape togeth
er money enough to pay for his wife's 
passage and make a little home for 
her, a t last gets her in his arms a t 
Castle Garden, there is likely to be a 
summer-shower of tears on both 
sides. Such a scene is worth seeing 
and thinking about, bu t it can' t be 
written about jocosely. 

H o w T h e y T r a p B e a r s i n M a i n e . 
Mr. Knapp, Veteran Hunter, in Lewiston 

Journal. 
I usually build a cubby-house in the 

woods out of old stumps and decayed 
branches. I sorter pile 'em around, 
you know, and leave a little opening 
for the bear to go m, after he sees the 
consarn and his curiosity is excited. I 
catch- some suckers or other kind of 
fish in the river and hang 'em up in 
this cubby. Then I t ry to fix the t rap 
so t ha t the bear will have to step on 
the trencher if he gets the fish. A 
bear never steps on -a log in his path, 
but always steps over it. I usually fix 
the t r ap on tother side of a log or 
branch so t h a t he will be pretty sure 
to step over the log and into the t rap . 
A knowing old bear won't go into one 
of these cubbies. Sometimes after 
trying to catch an old sheep thief in 
this way and not getting him, 1 have 
caught the old fellow by hanging a 
string of fish in a careless way 
on some tree, as if left there 
accidentially by some"n sportsman, 
and putting a s t rap underneath. 
Sometimes I find a track where a 
bear had a habit of fording a brook. 
I take away the stone in the brook 
which tiie bear steps on when he 
crosses, and pu t the t r ap in its place. 
When the bear feels after the old and 
familiar stone, his fore-paw is caught 
in the t r ap . 

Some bears have learned to smell a 
t rap, so we have to kill t he smell. 
We do tha t by daubing it over with 
lard and beeswax. I have twelve 
t raps and visit 'em twice a week. The 
bear is usually caught by the fore-paw 
He does E't live more than twenty-
four hours after the jaw closes on him, 
as a general thing. In warm weather 
the pelt wouldsoon spoil.if I did not 
get it pretty quick after the critter 
died. The fur is in the best condition 
when the beaw <are housing, late in the 
fall. Then it as as nice as a Merino 
sheep's wool. 1 get $8 to $15 a piece 
for my pelts. The bears spend the 
winter in tiae lodges about 'here and 
under the stumps. Since we had tha t 
hurricane t ha t blew down s© many 
trees, there have been a lot -of cosy 
places for bears around here. 

HER REPROOF-

E n t e r t a i n m e n t s f o r t h e C e n t u r y . 
Every school'district should ihave a 

literary society for the long <evening. 
I t is a never-falling source ©f *jnjoy-
>ment, and good is sure t o come from 
i t . 

Almost every neighborhood has 
a?eaders and thinkers who can discuss 
•clearly and intelligently all topies of 
general interest. ' * 1 

Every neighdorhood has an organ 
and singers, and if tiie music is not 
very good and the singing not good 
a«t all, a desire may a t least be 
a weakened for sometiaing better. 

A taste for good reading, good 
music, .good stories, good singing and 
tor good in all things has been created 
in country lyceums. 

Radiew3ous things may be said and 
dona, but .a very wise man once, wrote 
"He who 2sath not a dram of folly in 
his naixtuR1, hath poiaaads of much 
worse mat te r in his composition. 

The amusing things of life play a 
most important par t m bringing 
about geoerai happiness tmd general 
good. Every man and every woman 
is better for a hear ty laugh <@nce in a 
while. 

Aliteray society for young people, 
and particularly young people living 
in quiet rural districts, should #1 ways 
have an element «f tun in it; and hap
pily this element is .seldom missing in 
aach societies. 

i'Mi 

Underneath a shady tree 
Chanced a youth a raaid +o see, 
To this cool, sequestered n ok *. 
She had wandered with a ^ o o k ^ p ^ ^ ^ f 
But the heat her senses dulled, , v ^ * ^ l 
Insects' drone tn slumber lulled 
And the author waa BO deep 
She had fallen List asleep. - " 

Spying her thus slumbering there, *\ * 
Sweetly innnrent and fair, - „ * 
He etole softly up behind, »«; 
Gently o'er the girl inclined, " ' 
And, half fearing breath to take 
Lest, perchance, she might awake - £ 
As the bee sweet honey sips, , 
Boldly kissed "her pouting lips. k 

^ • * 

Wakened thus, in shy surprise, 
The maid cast down her lovely eyes, 
And the youth began to try 
His rash act to justify, • 
"I know," said he that I did wrong, 
Bnt my temptation w as to strong, 
Such a melting mouth as this 
Surely was but made to kiss." 

Deeper still the maiden blushed, 
Rosier yet her sweet face flushed, > 
Lower down she drooped her head, 
As with modest air she said: 
"It was wrong, most certainly, 
Thus to steal a kiss from me, 
I was sound asleep, and you— 
Might just as well have taken two!" 

—From the Somer'ville Journal. 

TOO MUCH MONEY. . 

" BY EMMA A. OPPEB. 

Thelong dining room of a pleasant 
New York hotel was fast filling, a t 7 
p. m. of a cool autumn day; and the 
bright gaslight, the soft warmth, the 
flying waiters, the subdued clatter of 
dishes and the murmur of conversa
tion combined to make it as cheerful 
a room as possible. 

A par ty of three sa t a t a table near 
its center—a portly gentleman and 
two young ladies. 

If the latter were targets for the 
wandering glances of the male occu. 
pants of the surrounding tables, cer
tainly it was not surprising, since 
both were, in widely different styles, 
strikingly pretty. Moreover, they 
were calmly oblivious of the admira 
tion they excited. They ate their soup 
with a business-like concentration 
which bespoke healthy appetites, and 
a profound indifference to the approv
al of strange gentlemen. 

I t was not until the waiter was 
gracefully removing the soup plates 
tha t the silence was broken. Then, 
Alice Gardner, glancing a t her father 
to make sure tha t he had fallen into 
his usual table reverie, turned her 
blue eyes upon the dark haired,rather 
pensive faced girl, a t her side—her 
cousin and her father's ward. 

"Supposing he comes right on after 
us, Nettie? Supposing he left the is
land on the next boa t?" she said, half 
mischievously, "What shall you 
do?" 

Nettie Avery's soft, somewhat ro
mantic eyes gathered a fro wn; her grasp 
upon the lemon she was squeezing on 
her oysters grew rather fierce. 

"Refuse him again, if necessary," 
she said, firmly. " I t ' s no laughing 
ma t t e r , " she added, severely, seeing 
her cousin on the verge of a smile. 

"Not for poor Harry, certainly," re
sponded Alice, with a touch of" indig
nation. 

Nettie laid down her fork and gazed 
reproachfully into the other's fair 
face. 

"Shall I never be understood? Shall 
I-never find a sympathiser?" she mur-
mnured. 

"Not in me," said Alice, with candid 
promptness. " I don' t understand 
why you have refused as rich, and well 
"behaved, and nice looking, and good 
tempered, and altogether sweet a fel
low as Harry Miller, and all your high 
flown reasons don' t make it a bit 
clearer. 

She looked defiantly a t her cousin, 
continued to empty her half-

said Nettie, wearily, discreetly inter
posing a chair betweeen herself and 
her lover, "you are .well off, Mr. 
Miller. I won't say rich; i t s ' a vulgar 
word, and I hate i t . You are well off, 
and so am I. Now, for two rich—well 
off—people to marry, and selfishly 
settle down to enjoying their disgust
ing money, and never think of the 
of the poor, and never visit hospitals 
and prisons, nor subscribe t o chari
ties, and grow more and more self-
satisfied and narrow-minded and 
hard-hearted—" 

Nettie paused for breath, with her 
dark eyes glowing. 

"Bnt we wouldn't need t o do all 
tha t , " said Harry, with something .of 
a gasp. ' '*" 

"But we would!" skid Nettie, de
cidedly. "They all do." 

"I'll celebrate our wedding day by 
subscribing five thousand to a hospi
tal and founding a public library," 
the young man declared. 

But Nettie only frowned. 
"I 'm t o conclude, then," Harry went 

on, musingly, " tha t it 's because I've 
too much money. Supposing I make 
it all over to you. Then I'll be a 
pauper and it will be a charity in you 
to marry me." 

Nettie regarded him sharply. She 
was not quite sure as to whether or 
not he were making light of the sub
ject. 

"Yours is a view of the subject 
which I had never considered," 
Harry continued, with much gravity. 
" I t would be wrong, then, for a mill
ionaire—with a fortune equal t o twice 
yours and mine together—to marry a t 
all?" 

Nettie turned t o the door. She was 
no longer in doubt as to whether he 
were making fun of her; and she 
stepped past him frigidly. 

"Don't go!" said the young man, 
with repentant fervor. 

"I shall not remain here," said Net
tie, severely, " to listen to jokes upon 
a serious subject—asubject,moreover, 
upon which my mind is fully made 

'&*J?G{ 

who 
shells with the air of a martyr . 

"I never could have treated Dwight 
so," Alice went on, with a fond glance 
a t the diamond sparkling on her left 
hand; •"and I don' t see—good gracious, 
Nettie, there he is!" 

Nettie turned with a s ta r t . 
A jolly looking young man was in 

the act of sitting down a t a dis tant 
table. His roving eyes 'ell upon the 
two young ladies as he unfolded 
his napkin, and he smiled and bowed 
eagerly. 

" I told you!" said Alice, triumph
antly. " I knew it. He followed 
you on the next boa t . " 

" I am not surprised," said Nettie, 
in an injured tone. "He has taken 
away my appetite," she added, plaint
ively. " I don't care for dessert; I 'm 
going upstairs." 

She brushed a stray crumb from 
her brown satin lap, and left the table; 
while Alice unsympathetically or
dered steak and mushrooms from the 
waiter. 

But she was only half way up 
the stairs when the bell boy rush
ing after her, thrust a card into her 
hand. * «x , 

"The gentleman wants t o see you in 
the parlor, " h e informed her. 

Nettie hesitated. Then she turned 
and walked with dignity down the 
s ta i rs and into the reception room. 

Harry Miller was waiting near the 
door. 

•"I was anxious t o see you," he said, 
as he grasped her hand warmly, "and 
I didn' t lose any tim$i" 

Indeed, he held h i s napkin still 
clutched in one hand. x -34 

Nettie smiled slightly. - Then^she 
cheeked the^smile and replaced it with 
a frown. V , 

1 "Th«re is nothing t o be gained by 
seeing me, Mr. Miller," she said* 

just beforethe outbreak of cholera in 
Teuton the swallows suddenly disap
peared from the locality. An officer 
in the Bengal cavalry said «b reference 
t o this t ha t during a cholera epidemic 
in India lie had noticed tha t , ^hougb 
many of thadead remained unbvried, 
all of the carrion-eating birds hadV»s-
appeared. > , 

coldly, moving away from him 
"Don't say so!" said the young 

man, following her hastily, "I 've 
been thinking it over, Miss Avery, 
what you said to me a t the island— 
and I can't think you mean it. Be
cause, hard as I've tried, I can ' t un
derstand it any better than I did 
then!" 

"i CAO so over it again, I suppose,' 

up i " 

She swept through the door and up 
the stairs. The young man stood for 
a moment staring after her helplessly; 
but ended by going back to his din
ner. 

"I 've seen him in the parlor," Nettie 
announced, when her cousin joined 
her in their room a little later, "and I 
don't think he'll trouble me again." 

Alice took the dish of "frozen pud
ding" from the waiter who had follow
ed her, and passed it in resigned si
lence. 

"I 've brought you some cream," 
she said, "but you don' t deserve it. 
Such a dear fellow'—almost as nice as 
Dwight. I can't understand it with 
all your ridiculous explanations. 
Money! Why, I'm sure I never should 
have refused Dwight on account of 
his money; I think it an additional 
advantage. Of course you won't con
fess it; but you've got your queer no
tions out of some absurd novel or 
other, Nettie Avery' I haven't the 
slightest patience with you' ' 

"You don' t understand," said Net
tie, regarding her cousin with an ex
pression such as John Rogers might 
have worn a t the stake. 

"Indeed I do not?" said Alice, em
phatically. 

Nettie's prophesy proved true. Mr. 
Miller did not trouble her again. He 
bowed to her with great politeness 
three times a day across a dozen in
tervening tables, but he did not again 
send up his card, nor in any way at
tempt another interview. 

"Do reconsider it Nettie," Alice im
plored, when this had gone on for four 
days . -"Papa is talking of taking us 
on t o Boston for a month or so. 
This is your last chance." 

"Chance1" echoed Nettie, indignant
ly—"chance! Chance to lose all my 
principles, all my independence; to 
sink into a cold-hearted monster, a 
selfish, purse-proud creature, a mere 
lay figure lor fine clothes?" 

"That would be dreadful!" Alice re
sponded, with a wicked glance a t Net
tie's charming toilet—"shocking!" 

"You will never understand," said 
Nettie, with forbearing meekness. 

4'Poor Harry!" said Alice, compas
sionately. " I 'd marry him myself if 
Dwight weren't on the point of drag
ging me down to the dreadful level you 
mention. Only it isn't me he cares 
for." 

The next day was Wednesday, and 
Alice, returning from a solitary walk, 
flourished two matinee tickets in her 
cousin's face. 

"We've only time to lunch and get 
ready," she said. 

They had hardly time for that , for 
when they took their seats a t the the
ater, the first act was well under way. 

I t was a light comedy—a combina
tion of catchingsongs and mild humor. 

Nettie was not deeply attentive. 
She folded her play bill into compli
cated shapes, and-regarded the acro
batic hero absent-mindedly. 

Perhaps it was this distraction 
tha t caused her, during the intermis
sion, while Alice was industriously 
studying the synopsis of the second 
act, t o listen more intently to the 
conversation of two gentlemen di
rectly behind hei', or perhaps it was 
the word "Miller" which she caught. 

"Young Miller, you know—in the 
iron business," the speaker contin
ued. "He's lost every cent he had; 
no small amount, either. Bad job." 

Nettie felt her heart thumping. 
"Young Miller, and in the iron busi

ness!" Harry was in the iron busi
ness—it was Harry they were talking 
about . 

A sudden rush of pity and commis-
took the place or* the determined in
difference with which she had hither
t o regarded the young man. 

He was in trouble. She felt a strong 
impulse t o go to him. and sympathize, 
condole—she hardly knew what. 

Butr she obeyed the impulse, as she 
was wont to do. She tossed her opera 
glass into its red plush bag." ^sl* 

"I 'm going," she said to her cousin. 
^No, no, you needn't come; I'm per
fectly well." l 

And she whisked up the aisle before 
Alice could remonstrate. 

At theentrance of the hotel she was 
seized with a nervous indecision. 

What should she do? Should she send 
a boy to summon him? or write him a 

lnote? or— 
Tha t point was settled by the Ap

pearance of Mr. Miller himself, button
ing his pale-hued fall overcoat as he 
stepped briskly into the street. 

He bowed pleasantly, and looked 
considerably astonished as Nettie 
placed an impetuous hand on his arm 
and turned him back. 

" I am so sorry for you, Sir. Miller," 
she began, gently, as he closed the par
lor door behind them. " I have heard 
about it, and I came right off t h a t 
minute to assure you of my sympathy. 
Of course, I don' t consider t h a t i t 's 
anything to regret—losing your money 
—but I know it must be inconvenient, 
not having any, and I want t o tell 
you how sorry I am." 

Harry 's good humored face ha J. 
grown serious—even solemn. He put 
his h a t brim to his lips and coughed. 

"Where did you hear i t?" he said, 
somewhat faintly. 

"At the matinee," Nettie responded. 
"Two gentlemen were talking behind 
me. • I could hardly wait to see you. 
I - " 

Harry took a step forward, and 
stood Jooking down eagerly into her 
pretty, flushed face. 

"Now, tha t the cause of your objec
tion is removed," he murmured, 
"you'll have me, won't you? Promise 
me! There is nothing to fear now. 
We shall not become cold, and selfish, 
and narrow minded, and— What 
was the rest of it? Promise me— 
quick!" 

How, in the face of such logic, could 
she resist? 

At any rate, when Alice returned 
from the matinee, her cousin met her 
with the announcement of her engage
ment, and the news of Harry 's altered 
fortunes. 

"Lost his money!" Alice repeated, 
incredulously, and subjected the other 
t o a close examination as to the 
the manner of her hearing the news 
and Harry 's treatment of the subject 
a t the end of which process she mere
ly laughed, with strange inappiopri-
ateness. 

"He's going to take me for a drive 
to-morrow," said Nettie, passing ovei 
this mysterious mirth with gentle dig
nity. " I told him tha t it was an ex
travagance for a person in his posi
tion, but he was so anxious to cele
brate our engagement. He promised 
not t o repeat i t ." 

She was much annoyed by the ap
pearance, next morning, of a huge 
of red rose-buds, with her lover's card 
attached. 

He really has no idea of economy!" 
she said, with a frown. 

But she fastened half the bunch at 
her breast, when she dressed for her 
drive, and looked herself not unlike a 
rosebud. 

I t was a charming little conveyance 
which bore them up the avenue, and 
Nettie felt all theexhilaration which a 
pretty girl, faultlessly dresbed, driving 
in an irreproachable equipage, with 
a good looking young gentleman hold
ing the reins, must necessarily feel. 

But she forced a look of severity in
to her soft eyes. 

"This is extravagant, Harry ," she 
said—"recklessly extravagant, 
shan' t go again." 

Harry laughed. 
Then hegiew serious and seemed to 

be pulling himself together for an effort 
of some sort. 

" I t s my own t rap, Nettie," he said, 
"and I intend you shall go often. I've 
imposed on you shamefully. I haven't 
lost my money.and shan' t in a hurry, 
I reckon. But tha t doesn't alter our 
engagement, mind you. You must 
stick to your bargain, little girl, he 
concluded, in tender triumph. 

Nettie pulled a bud from" the bunch 
and picked it t o pieces slowly. 

"Whom were they talking about?" 
she asked, lifting a bewildered face, 

"How should I know?" said her lov
er, laughing. "There are probably 
hundreds of Millers in the iron busi
ness; I don't keep track of them. But 
you're irrevocably bound to me, my 
dear," he went on, gently. "You 
wouldn't break a solemn promise, 
would you? You wouldn't make me 
the most miserable being on earth, 
simply because I've had the misfor
tune not to lose my money? Besides, 
you'er just a little fond of me, aren't 
you?" 

Nettie looked up a t the overhanging 
trees, as they entered the park. 

Her response was not heroic, but it 
filled her lover's soul with peace. 

"How Alice will laugh," she said 
softly. 

i » — • — " ^ " -

" H i g h Li fe in W a s h i n g t o n . 
The Washington correspondent of 

the Philadelphia News tells this story 
of high life a t the capital: 

The sensation of the hour is the re 
cent coup of Mile. Nugeiras, daughter 
of the Portuguese minister. The 
young lady is an exceedingly vivacious 
brunette, with interesting features, 
typical of the sun land, and noted for 
her musical culture and chic. She has 
resided here for several years, is fa
miliar with the customs and language 
and has taken par t in entertainments, 
receptions and high teas without num
ber. About two months ago placards 
were distributed announcing t ha t r-
charitable concert would be given at 
Masonic hall to aid the poor. Mile 
Nugeiras displayed remarkable ac
tivity in selling tickets a t $1 
and $2 each, according to location 
She solicited the members of every 
legation here, and made it her busi
ness to dispose of a large number of 
seats for cash in hand. The concert 
occurred as announced and was a full 
dress affair, the net receipts being 
$575. The young lady who had 
managed every detail, coolly pocket
ed the money and two days after
ward sailed for Europe, t o remain, as 
it was stated, to complete her educa
tion. She absolutely refused to give 
the name of the poor people for whom 
the concert was given, but dropped 
hints occasionally tha t a poor widow 
with nine children would be the sole 
beneficiaries. I t has been ascertained 
t h a t there is no widow, poor or rich, 
in Washington having nine childien. 
Mile. Nugeiras kept all the secrets as 
well as the ducats, and will be able to 
give points t o Americans on how to 
provide for completing an education. 
Her friends in the swell society of 
Washington feel very much chagrined 
over the unfortunate escapade, and 
it is the scandal of the town. 
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BEST TONIC. ? 
This medlfthie, combining Iron with pur©" 

vegetable toaict, quickly and completely 
Cores DyiK>»ai Indigestion, Weakae** 
Inpnre Bleed, JtaIaria,CliilIsatt* Fevuv, 
and Neuralfliu 

It it an nnmiunr remedy for Diseases of tbe 
Kidney* and Iilver. 

It is inraloable for Diseases peculiar to-
Women, and all -who lead sedentary lives, 

Itdoesnstmjore the teeth, causeheadache,or 
produce constipation—othn Iron nedictna do. 

Itenriciiesand purines the blood, stimulates. " 
the appetite, aids the assimilation of food, re
lieves Hcirtburn and Belching, andutrengUt-
cos the muscles and nerves. 

For Intermittent Fevers. Lassitndt.Lackol' 
Energy, Ac., It has no equal. ' 

49- The genuine has above trade mark and 
Crossed rodiinfls on urrapper. Take no other. 
sjwn»V»y MpwaciJgir.il, co, mirnon . an, 

TUTT'S 
PILLS 

96 YEARS IN USE, 
Tfc» Grastwt MsdxcsA Triumph of tbe AgeT 

S Y M P T O M S OP A 

TORPID LIVER. 
IJOT* «f appetite. Bowels costive. Pain !&< 
Che head, with a dnll eeBsatlen la the> 
back part, Pain ander the shoalder-
atlade Fullness after eatinr, with a dis
inclination te exertion of body or mind* 
Irritability of temper, Low spirits, with 
a feeling-o<* bavins* neclected some daty» 
Weariness, Dizziness, Flattering; atths 
Heart, Dots before the eyes, Headache 
•vsr the right eye, Restlessness, with 
•tfnl dreams. Highly colored Urine, and 

CONSTIPATION. < 
* TUTT'S P1L.L.3 are especially adapted 
to such cases, one dose effects such & 
change of feel in s n s to astonish the sufferer 

They Increase the AppetUefand cause the 
body te Take ou Flesii.tlnn the •-rn«m is 
Stonrlshecl. and fcy their Tonic Action on 
the l>iiresttveOra^ms,Regular Stools are 
produced Price age. 4JIttiirr»ySt..W.Y. 
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GRAT HAIR or WHISKEKS changed to a 
GLOSSY BLACK by a single application or 
this DTK. It imparts a natural color, ftcti 
instantaneously. Sold by Druggists, or 
sent by express on leceipt of $?.. a 
Office. 4 4 Murray St., New York. 

PARKER'S " 
HAIR BALSAM 
the popular favorite for dress
ing the hair, Restoring the color 
when gray,and preventing Dan
druff. It cleanses the scalp, 
stops the hair falling, and is 

sure to please 50c and $1. sizes at Druggists. 

PAftKSBRiSWONIC 
The Best Cough Cure you can use 

and the best known preventive of Consumption. 
PARKER'S TONIC kept in a home is a sentinel to 

keep sickness out. Used discicetly it keeps the 
blood pure and the Stomach, Liver and Kidneys 
in working order. Coughs and Colds vanish be
fore it. It builds up the health. 

If you suffer from Debility, Skin Eruptions, 
Cough, Asthma, Dyspepsia, Kidney, Urinary or 
Female Complaints, or any disorder of the Lungs, 
Stomach, Bowels, Blood or Nerves, don't wait 
till you are sick in bed, but use PARKER'S TONIC 
to-day; it will give you new life and vigor. 

HISCOX & CO., N. Y. 
Sold by Druggists. Large saving buying $1 size. 

1,000 AGENTS, RSEH ADD WOMEN* 
For JOHHB.OOUQH'3 entirely new book—Just publisher 

^gr" LIVING TRUTHS.WSt-
Ajaerfeet treasury of Rood things j a series of XiDTEK 
PICTURES painted fcs only 

JOHN B. GOUGH 
can paint them. It plves, in per
manent form,his best thought*,hl» 
moat Btirrinz anecdotes, togethsS 
witfa manifold experiences and per. 
sonal reminiscences, never before 
published, Tne tantiemes* of his 
pnthoa and the spice ot his homes 
are quite irresistible. A magwtn-
cent Royal Octavo Volume, con
taining nearly TOO pages and S3? 
Buperb Engravings. 
U/C IVjlUT^MOnioremtorBrifr. 
f i b fVAnl ing, Intelligent can
vassers to supply this book to ths-
trns of thousands who are waltisst 

for It No competition, and it is now out selling all oth> SYVS, SBJS C«W «VlUli«JWIViVii| «au«* I V U HV W VMV DV»i i lK SiSS VMS-
era 10 to 1. Miniaters, Editors. Critic*, etc. rive it theft 
snqusllfled endorsement and wish it Godspeed. Agents. 
mmit v*rtlm**»wuJamimtii, and at the rams time dmHttt mtktn*7*h firM-dau hook Exclusive territory and 
•pedal Terms given. Send for large illustrated circnlsit-
eontaining fulTpartieulars Address A. O. N£TTZ«JS> 
TOlTdfeCO.. Pubs., 87 XT. dark St.. ahlceso.HL. 

NEW BODDSI LOWEST PRICES* 

Henry J. Luders, 
—Dealer in— » 

DBY GOODS, -„, 
GROCERIES, 


