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The followl: g is a list of First—class Quin-
or Business Houses snd represontative mea.
We would cal) the attention of those of our

rons who deal in Q-lucy.n];\-inlly coun-
wy morchants, to this alst.  Especlal care
was lsken 1o have first.class, rosponsible
men on the Tist,

f;c.. WILLIAMSON,

BRASS FOUNDER,

Moprt Mases axp Macmxe Reraines,
Third and Maln Strveis,

ILLINOIf.

NUINCY,
All woark gnaranteed satisfactory or no pay. Casls
palil tor ald vopper, brass, goo am] Tead,
"H"E.' NICHOLS.
AW AND REAL ESTATE,

o Maln Etreet,

.
. QUINCY,
Slll'l‘il, HILL & CO.
Marufactorers of
IRON HOUSE FRONTS,

ArL Kixos or Gray Irox CASTIN oS,
Quincy, Illinois.
Corner Fifth and Oblo streeta,

H. MICHELMANN,
Manufacturer of all kinds ot

STEAM BOILER
Coal 02), Lard and Water Tanks,
Coolers, Kettles, Ete,,

i kinde of Tron Work, Smoke Stacks and
. Special siteotion given to atl Kinds of

Uriders by miall or weleemph tm.lnml)’-
Bee: Lo, Sercoud Land Bollers always on hane
spriog and Sec Strevls

QUINCY, ILUINOIS.

‘TLLANOIS,

U orour

EIRESVILLE CARDS.
if. L. DARROW

NOTARY PUBLIC,
REAL ESTATE & INSURANCE AGENT.

KiaksviLre, Mo,

Will buy and sel' Real Estute, pay taxes,
write " acknowledpy decds of all kinds,
make tracts direet from Heronds, prepare
pontracts and wnite fusurnnee policies in first
el i (Hlice, over Rirksville SBay

M III‘ ulsaf

upanies
ings Bank, with F Arrington

i\' (. HARRIS
Justice of the Peace, Conveyancer, Real
Estate and ax Paylng Azent,

I\'_:'r: KSV* LoE, MissCURI.
w18 Iapide, town property elc, on

. Some very desirabie fnrms and ¢ity
tsuprored and lmproved for sale at

enlleeted ab-

preal ba 9. Taxes pald, rent
sirscin f hed, and accounts collected prompily.
urres)s itz solleited.  All busivess Jooked

OFricE—South
u's Drug St e,
nss m

1. E. PATTERSON
A. M. SMITH & CO.,

Real Estate, Tar- I’aliugu and Insurance Agents
Notary Public, Etc.,

slon make collections exs
sbitracts. write decdeofl
for sale larey tracts of the most
st low fgures clther In Adalr

after withi care and prompinesa.
easl corulr squire, over Jatuiso
fReom No. 2.

AN, SMTTH

. well watered and oangive
t parchaser wilh low rate
¢ to sult purchaser with low

3dE enpocial 1y adapted 1o sheep

ed rolling. Bave also
tracis frog ) acres
arket and conligvous
property and hulld-
yrreapondence with non
tewn property in this or
tlully solicitel.  No

AT FOWLER'S
MERCHANT TAILOR.

KIRKSVILLE, MO
{Fast clde wgnare over Jamison's [hag Ntore)

s o gt the Hest Sult of Clothes for the
e¥.

NRY BESTN_

b oI

&l M

HE

UNDERTAKER.
Has opeticd & shop on the Northeast orner of

b sqjnare and keeps a full 1ioe of
COFY¥INS, BURIAL CASES EIC.
#, Ordess prowptly filled and

and I8 prepared 1o do sl Xinds of
Hue.

H. S. HAMILTON,

DEALER IN

00D, COAL ETC.

KinksviLLg, Mo.

Ofrice © :_: _NortH SIDE SQUARE.

J.%W. JORNSTON,
Attorney at Law and Notary Public.

Ofce over Bavings Bank  Eirkaville, Missourt,
J 1 CARTER.
DENTIST.
KIRKSVILLE, MO.

Dental p ) ; A : :
AT VoS ot st Square, New brick,

nit
(CHAS. 8. BOsCOW |
*
Puvsiciax & SURGEON,
KirksviLLe Mo.

h:'!lt sllend cally at sty

s In rear of Jmimiec hours, (Mice new

s Drog Stere+ | Moo 1y

W, D. OLDHAN, ;
/ ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Kirksviirx, Mo.
OFrica—Over Hope & Hope's store South Side

wr-g
S

j.n. McCALL,
ATTORNEY AT LAW

— e

LOAN AKD GOLLECTION AGE'NT

OPPCE: North slde square, New Hrick apstalrsn

Wil atiend prowpily 10 onllections and ail o

Weninese intrasied 10 his care. Many lo loam o*

!"_olhlr terms

PROF, GUILMETTE'S FRONCH LIVER PAD-

Will postitrely cure ¥ever and Agoe, Dumb
Apue, Ayvo Cake, Billloss Fever, Jaundlee, Dys-
bala; wud afl disenses of the DMver. Stomach nnd
Send for Prof. Gall-
and Liver, free by

mall.
i Kidoey
FHRENCH PAD. O.,
o

Toiedo,
For sale by J. G. JTAMISON,

Bod. Price §1.50 b
Belle's Trea fos ot tﬁ
Eal, Addrvss

0.

His Friend and Adviser. |

HY M. ], ROY,
Author of “Waliter Brownfield)

“Stage Struck,” “ The Hired Girl}
efc., ele.

CHAPTER XV,

THE HAWK AND DOVFR.

“Well ! he turns up again! ha, ha,
ba 1" laughed Mr. Osborne to himself
as the footsteps of the school teacher
died away in the hall below, “Ifheis
here she may be also. She a devilish
fine looking girl, ha, ha, ha!! I guess
he'll pever forgive me that trick; They
were lovers mo doubt, and probably
engaged and I may have come in and
spoiled some nicely laid domestic
arrangements. Well who'd a thought
that we would meet again ? That ball
in the city had its effects on me, and
on him. He's an enemy of mine I
know, and a develish shrewd fellow
too. Can it be possible that be's
come here to go injo business against
me. Ha, ha, ha! he'd stand a poor
show and so would any one else who
came here.”

Then Mr Osborne sat in his easy
chair, crossed his legs and compacent-
ly twirled his mustache while a smile
played upon his lips. He gazed upon
the floor, his face expressing alithe
ironicaljforce which characterized him.
Then, after a few moments, he burst
into a hearty laugh, and swore he
would hunt her up.

Wheeling his cha'r about to a desk,
Mr. Osborne began wnting on some
paper before him. In a few moments
he threw down the pen,. locking his
hands at the back of his head, and was
lost in meditation.

Mr. Osborne was a single man.
With his vanity, ambitios, and rush in
business he had never had time to de-
vote any part of his thoughts to matri-
mony.

He was steeped in business continu-
ally, and 1f he possessed a heart it was
hardly known. He was a brilliant
yoang business man ; in fact he was
far above the average of young men
in intelligence in the town where he
tived, and possessing no little pom-
pousuess hie was estimated at a much
higher rate than he really was entitled
to. But with all his popularity he had
never been what might be termed a
cavalier. He could have pick and
choice of any of the young ladies in his
town, or any other town near around,
but he had always had other aspira-
tions which completely checked all de-
sire for female society. Since he had
metthe beautiful strange young ladyin
the city he had had pleasant visions
which were entirely new to him. Could
it be that he was going to make a new
startin Iite? he thought to himself
He had shut out thoughts of beautiful
faces, as only worthy the weaker cass of
human intellect. He was too much
absorbed in his ambitious plans to
give them even a passing thought, but
now he found this one image constant-
ly forcing itself upon him. He saw it
inhis waking hours. When at his desk
it seemed to intrude itself upon him,
and when asleep he frequently found
the vision ready to haunt him. He
regarded it as very toolish to keep the
memory of a young girl whom he had
met but once, and who perhaps had
no recollection of thim what-
ever, but at times we do not seem to
be the controlers of our own destiny.
There was no time when the vision
was more clearly outlined to Mr. Os-
borne than when he sat iu his officea
| few moments after the departure of the
schoolmaster. It was several moments
before Mr. Osborne was recalled to the
realities of this life.

Some one entered his office and
finding the attorney somewhat abstract-
ly gazing out of his window he spoke
to him.

Mr. Osborne, now that the pretty
picture his fancy had created was
shattered turned about and looked up-
on the new comer.

“Why Willis how are you ?" he said,
“Be seated.”

“You must have been asleep Mr.
Osborne.”

“No I was not.”

“Then why so lost to yourself and
everything else.”

“QOh [ was studying out some mat-
ters of busines that was all,” answered
Osborne.

He was now alive to business and in
a few moments the matter with Mr.
Willis was arranged and that gentle-
man took his departure. In a few mo-
ments Mr. Osborne was sinking back

ture his fancy had woven was once
more coming back into shape.

He started vp, threw of the fancy,
pleasant as it was, and looking at his
watch said it was time to go. Hecall-
ed the office boy and ordered his horse
and buggy. In a few moments the
vehicle was brought around. Mr. Os-
borne hurried down to it and was soon
driving away out of town.

The day was pleasant and no one
enjoyed a drive for pleasure’s sake more
tLat Mr. Osborne. He was not taking
this ride entirelv for pleasure for he
seemed to be directing his course from
a business view.

He crossed the long. bridge which

down a road which was lined on either
side by grand old elms. Their um-
brageous foliage formed cool inviting
retreats and crouching in many of the
dark aisles in the forest were the tired
sheep panting and hot. Cows and
horses stood in the shade of the trees

and stamped off the flies. In the dis-
tance could be seen the pale yellow

hills, slightly tinged with green. There
was a pond of greenish looking water
ahead mn which a few geese were
sporting, They occasionally filled the
air with a noisy chatter and plunged
into the murky water as if they enjoy-
ed it most immensely.

Mr. Osborne’s highly mettled road-
ster sped along at » rapid rate
and the wheels of aimost hummed over
the road. The rocks Leneath sent
small showers of sparks fiying in every
direction from the wheels.

Mr. Osborne was going in the direc-
tion of Reuben Vane’s. He was going
to Reuben Vane's. It was only a few i
days until the attachment suit would |
come on for trial and there were a few
perhiminaries which had to be settled

spanned the creek, and went mattling|

that may bave been done me.”

before they would be readyto goto
trial. He consequently had conclud- |
ed it best to ride out and wisit his |
chent.

When he came to the dilapidated
looking house and plantation, he dis

mounted and made his horse fast to
toa post and went up the neglected
path to the great front door. He halt-
ed on the long piazza and struck the
old knocker. A few moments later he
heard from within light quick footsteps,
evidentiy those of a woman or boy—
and the door opened.

He started back in amazement and
wonder. Well he mght, for there
standing in the hall way was the vision
which had been for weeks haunting
him. It was the picture his mind had
framed, and on which he loved to
dwell. It was the same young lady he
had met atthe city for one evening
only, an evening which had beenso
eventiul for him.

Mr. Osborne was nut long embar-

rassed. He had powers of self control |
which were wonderful, and he recover-
ed his self possession and bowing ask-
ed for Mr. Vane.
Claudia was the most perplexed of
the two. She now made a double dis-
covety. The man of whom she had
only partially canght a glimps
through the door was her uncle's lawyer
Mi. Osborne, and now thatshe met
him squarely face to face, she made
him out tobe same man whom she
had met in the city. Her embaras-
ment and confusion were complete.

“1 beg your pardon young lady,
said the lawyer removing his hat and
bowing very politely, “but unless I am
very much mistaken we havs met be-
fore, have we not 1"

«[—I don't,” know
Claudia.

“Do you live here 1"

“Yes sir.”

“You certainly have not been here a
great while because I have been at Mir.
Vane’s quite frequently of late, being
his fricnd and adviser, and I never met |
you before.” i

“Perhaps not,” she answered, “I
have been here but three or four |
weeks,"”

+Aye that accounts for it,” said the |
lawyer giving his mustache another |
twirl. ‘‘Are you a relative of Reuben |
Vane's.” f

**Yes sir—his niece.”

*Well I came to see your uncle.”

“Wilyou walk into the parlor.”

+With pleasure.”

Notwithstanding his attempt at re-
finement, there was an air of coarse-

stammered

most disqueting to her refined feel-
ings.

He entered the faded varior and
took a seat upon one of the old
cushioned chairs, and then said :

“Where 1s your Uncle "

into his state of apathy and the pic-

|alonga grass grown path leading to

ness about his manner which was!

“No not at present T-wi
wirth you.™ he began

e

mustache with his fioger and thumb.
She trembled in spite of herself.
There was a power io that which

she dreaded, In fact she felt
unable to combat with the intensity of
his will power. LN

I say, young lady. unless 1
ously mistaken, we have met before,”

wenton Mr. Osbome g his
legs. e

“I do not know—1 thiok we have,”
she answered her eyes d anda

“Yes, Ithink we have” he said.
“We were at a ball I beheve in the
city and I did you a service by show-
ing you the perfidy of a man whom you
trusted.”

She was still silent, and e, feeling
that he was gaining ground went on.
“Yes young lady 1 flatter myself that I
did you a great service on that even-
ing—and by the way I met that same

Young fellow a short time ago and do |

you believe me he was not very well |
pleased to meet me. Do you lmowi
what he is doing in this part of the |
world.”

“Teaching school,” she answered

her eyes still cast upon the fioor 2

“Oh you have met him then
“Yes sir.”

way of getting his power over peaople.
It's a strange way, but as strong as
iron, You must avoid him.”

“He is 2 bad man uncle.”

“Don't say that.”

3 “Why?”

“He might hear you. He never
forgives an enemy andhe will not for-
give you if he hears you.”

“But be cannot harm me.”

' *You ao not know.”

“How could he?”

AT do not know—he has a thousand
ways of harming people.

They reached the house and Mr.
Vane weut at once into the room
where the lawyer was sitting. The |
room was close, or at least it scemed
soto Mr. Vane. He opened a win-
dow to let in the air and sunshine.
The lawyer was in excellent spirits.
He declared that Rube was looking
devilish well and that that wasa devil-
1sh fine girl, his niece, and that it was
a devilish fine morning. Then he at
last came to the object of his visit.

*<Do you know that our case comes
up for trial next Tuesday.”

Mr. Yane groaned, but was silent.

It does.”

*‘Do you think we will, win 2

“Oh, I don’t know. The wverdict of
a jury 1% devilish uncertain.”

The lawyer then proceeded with his
preliminary arrangements in regard to
witnesses and various other matters.

would not waver until the verdict come
in. His argument and whole manage-
ment of the case met with the ap-
plause and ap jrobation of every one,
but they thought that “Rube Vane™
was an old fool to bring such a suit.

The jury at last returned their ver-
dict for Ward. This would add:a long
column of costs against Reuben Vane
and the attorney for the defence at
once gave notice that he should pro-
ceed on plamliffs attachment bond
for damages. Reuben Vane saw ruin
staring him in the face. At every
point he seemed to meet with ill Iuck.
The suit had brought great honor to
Mr. Osbome's skill in the manage-
ment of the case, but it had brought
almost certain ruin to himself.

He went to Ward aad asked him 1f
he would not withdraw his claim for
damages.
had offered to do so once, but the suit
was not dismissed, and he would now
claim everything to the utmost far-
thing.

That cvening’he went to the office
of his lawyer. His face was flushed
with anger and he said in a somewhat
sharp manner.

“Mr. Osborne I told you how the
case'would turnjout and it has turned
out just as I said 1t would. I have
lost. Idon't think I want you aay
more for my adviser.”

Turning upon him with his face ex-

| He worked with wonderful skill and |pressing more withering scorn than

“Perhaps you have forgiven him.” | great earnestness, for to the credit of | can possibly be expressed in words, he

“I have nothing really to forgive, I
forgive the whole world of any injury!
*“You are very good.” I

“She made no answer. She felt it
only a coarse compliment and paid on !
too short an acquaintance at that. '
—=After a moment’s silence during|
which time Mr. Osborne was shrewdly |
studving the young lady before him, |
hesaid :

“You are Mr. Vane's only niece.”

“Yes sir, his only relative,” she an-
swered meekly.

“Aye, then you have come to make
your home with him.”

“* I have.”

“I'hope you find 1t agreeable.”

“I do not complain.”

“That is right. Your uncle is an old
man anJ very feeblein body and mind.
He has got his matters somewhat com-
plicated and has been in great difficul-
tv. I am his attorney, friend and ad-
viser, ina short time expectto get his
affairs straightered out so that he will
be enabled to come out all righ .”

She made no answer, and the law-
yer feeling that he nad made a step to-
ward gaining her tavor sat silently con-
gratulating himself. |

CHAPTER XVI.

THREATS AND DESPAIR.

Clandia Hall finding her embarrass.
ment growing more and more intense,
at last resolved to go after her uncle.
She rose and began excusing herselfto |
the stranger, saying:

«1 will bring uncle and you and he|

can discuss your matters.”

“0Oh no, do not go away. I have
something to talk with you about.”

Ido not understand his business
matters,”

“But T will talk with you on yours.”

] have no business to talk about.”

*About yourself,” said the attorney
with a coarse, half jest, half earnest
smile. She now realized that with all
his brilliance he was coarse and vul-
gar.

“You must really cxcuse me,” she
said. 2

“Idon't seehow I can. 1 assure
you that you are far more pleasant
company than your uncle.”

She made no answer. He was no
gentleman, she was now thoroughly
convinced. Turning about abruptly
she harried out of the room closing
the door after her and rushed to the
fleld.

“He is an unscrupulous villian,” the
girl said to herself as she hastened

that portion of the field in which her
uncle was at work.

She found him and put him in a
flutter of excitement and dread by a
single glance at her extremely white
face. Then when he learned that the
lawyer whom he so much dreaded had
come and was waiting for him, he was
forced to sit for a moment on the
beam of his plow before he was able
to go to the house.

“Don’t you go where he is Claudia,”
said the timid old man as the; walked

| dence.

Mr. Osborne be it said, he never
neglected or deserted his client. He |
had fought many

=

a desperate case
T e |
through and took every advantage he |
could, bat his clients invariably had to |
. - Ale |
pay the penalty with heavy fees.

Mr. Osborne had great a.d'.‘a::a:-cs}
and his opponents invariably trembled ;
when they came in contact with him. ;
|
i

an extent
that k¢ scewmned capable of swaying the :
case almost any way he desired.

He came into court on the morning
ofthe day set for Reuben Vane's trial
with a confidential smile uyon his
face.

His manver was very azgressive and
he scemed to have victory assured. He
laughed and jested and sneered at all
Not |
one of them that he regarded as his

equal.

| P e iner ehe o 1 1
Besides being shrewd aad legally tech-
iral s had ¢! =
nical. he had gamed the confidence ol
judges and juries to such

his brother attorneys at the bar.
|
made |
sport of, and at times his wit was real-

ly keen.

“Doyou think I will lose the case 2

asked Mr. Ward of his counsel.

“I do not know,” was the answer.

“Were it any other lawyer than Os-

borne who had charge of the case I

should say there was no danger, but as

it is him we ecan count nothing
sure.”

e

They were only

fittoh

an

as
The court was in and a jury cailed|
and sworn to full, fairly and impartially
try the cause at issue and a true ver-
dict render according to law and evi-

The skirmish began, and Mr. Os-
borne as usual was merry, keeping his
points well guarded and hoiding fast
toall he gained. Then came a long
and severe test of witnesses, There
were several, and hidden and unknown
mysterious points were dug up which
at times had the defence oa the|
gurvive of suspense.  To the unsoph-
isticated Mr. Ward 1t looked as if the
prosecution was sure to beat him.
Counld 1t be possible that his property
wasto be taken and sold to pay the
debt of another,

“Wont we lose it ?”” he whispered to
his lawyer during a moment’s delay in
the trial.

“It is going in our favor.”

“*Why do you think 50"

“We are getting him worried,” an-
swered the attorney in a whisper from
behind his hand.

Mr. Ward glanced at Osborne and |
saw that the assuring smile whica he|
had on his face had frded away, and |
m its place there was a stern frown. |

He was growing more in earnest and |
apparently more davgerous, but his
desperate manner indicated ‘that his |
case was every moment growing more |
desperate. The case continued, the
judge dozed in his chair and the jury
evidently-grew tired. '

The mote desperate the cause Iiu.:!
more technical Mr, Oshorne grew and |
he woke up the judge several times in
order to argue the legality of some
question of evidence.

But the evidence was in and then
came speeches to the jury. Mr Os-
borne’s speech was powerinl, in law,

o

| =4

along together. -He is 2 man you

“In the field, shall I go for him 1"

must not meet too often. He has a

eloquence and wit, but he well knew
\lhcre was no just hope for him, He

| town ™

said :

“You old fool, you glaring idiot, do
you not realize that the penitentiary
yawns for you "

(70 BE CONTINUED.)

JMOLLIE'S REMEDY.

““Please, Fred, don't smoke. I can-
not bear the smell of that tobacco !”

So said smart little Mrs. Fred Wood-
man to her husband, who stood on
the hearthrug, calmly lighting his
cigar.

“Pshaw, Mollie, you'll soon get ac-
customed to it. Thousands of women
do. Itisn'tatall bad after you are
used to it," replied Fred careless of
anybody's comfort buthis own.

““But, Fred, once you wouldn’t
done what I asked

No, he would not Hc’

ness appeared only nghwousness, and
ber so-called love of power was sim-
ple a love of fairness.

Mollie had resolved that her huse
band should not be a slave to the
habit of smoking, 2nd the first step, as
we have seen, was one of remone
strance.

That method failing in such an upe
promising way. Mollie set her strong
mind to work 10 a way peculiar to her-
self in order to find a remedy which
should be quick and effectual.

_ As sheswept and dusted the cozv
little sitting-room, her face bore a pre-
occupied look, as she put the chamber
in order on her face was alook of quiet
determination ; and later, as she nicely
washed the potatoes and put them in
the oven, there was a beam of kindly
satisfaction on her countenance. When
she had arranged the table and ever;-
thing was ready for dinner she took %
lamp in her hand and went down cel-
lar. After a few niinutes she appear-
ed again in the kitchen with two mod-
erate-sized, very respecttable looking
onions in her hand.

She smiled to herself as she prepar-
ed these two vegelables which were
raised in Farmer Somebody's garden,
with a destiny to be used as instru.
ments of defense.  After she had chop-
ped one of them she covered it with
vinegar, and proceeded to eat the not
over-tempting mixture.

It is only necessary to add that if
there was anything Mr. Woodman de-
tested it was onions.

Dinner was smoking hot on the
board when the master of the honse
returned, Mollie stood at the table
with her back to the door as he came’
into the kitchenin great spirits. “O
Mollie, you haven't been cooking
onions! Bah, they are the meanest of
all smelling things! And what is the
mattcr Mollie?  You might welcome a
tired, kungry fellow in o different style
from this. Tast week my wife vsed to
kiss me when I came home. 1've
been trained that way.” and the incon-
sistent fellow turned Mollie round and
kissed her.

“Bah " he snorted vociferously
‘'have vou been eating onions 1"

“*Why, ves,” replied Mollie, with a
mischeivious twinkle in her eye. “You
will get accustomed to them. They
aren’t at all bad when you are used to
them."

Fred paused abruotly, and looked
half displeased ; but 1t was enly his
own words turned against him, so he
could not be offended.

have | _“Thousands of women cat onions.
m‘ m y ll'c, < = - ‘ e
pleaded Mollie, earnestly. “Just think, EE i% dedﬁ sense of smell

we haven't been married quite two
months yet, and you are so soon en-
tirely disregarding my comfort. Fred,
dear, please don't,” continued Mollie,
taking her husband’s hand beseeching-
ly. **You know what tobacco has
done for Uncle Jacob, and 1 don’t
want my hushand to be like him.”

Mr. Woodman laughed loudly, and
exclaimed, “Now Mollie, really you
are getting too particular. Your deli-
cate sense of smell will have to be
toned down a little. And the idea of
comparing me to old, erabbed Uncle
Take, and his wifg in the insane asy-
lum, and his boy almost a desperado !
They did tell me when I was beginning
to go up to Deacon Clark’s to see yon,
they did uvse to say, ‘Mollie Clark is
as lively and smart a girl as you would
wish for a wile, but nobody would
marry her, she has ‘shown such a
strong miné on that ‘woman’s nights
question.””  Really, my dear, you
mustn’t let meé be called a hen-pecked
nusband quite so soon.” And Fred
toak the cigar from his mouth, blew a
cloud of smoke from his lips, and
kissed his wife, notwithstanding her
wry face, as though he had been pur-
taking of some balm of a thousand
flowers. Then thinking, “I've settled
that little difference,” he departed to
hifoffice

The description Mr. Woodman had
given of his wite was one most of her
acquaintances would have given be-
fure her marriage. But our mere ac-

quaintances judge usoally by surface |

appearances, being undble to see our
inner lives, motives, or qualities. '

It is true, Mollie was cailed “a
strong-minded woman.” And when
some of her friends remonstrated with
her, and assured her it was the ““talk

| of the town,” she only replied, Why. I

think it1s far from disgraceful not to
be called weak-minded. To be called
strong-minded is a compliment?”

She had aidedin several ways, the
woman’s cause in its infancy. “Such
a pity !” the neighbors said. “She was
a good girl, sowitty and smart and a
splendid housekeeper. It was too bad
forher to do so; for nmo vne would

marry a girl with such 2 mind of her

own.”

So when Fred Woodman, who was |

will have to be toned dawn alittle ”

There was the same roguish twinkle
in Moliie’s eye, and Fred could only
laugh fodlishly, with a half arhamed
look on his face. a

“] see Mollie, what you're trying to
do,” said he; “but really this is only
foolishness, You never heard of any-
body in your station making a prac-
tice of eating sach things.”

“0h, yes,” answered Mollie. “it's
going to be very womanly. After we
women have been busy with our house-
hold duues, we need something to
fquiet our merves.”

Fred was thoroughly discomfited,
but laughingly turned the subjectas
they sat down to dine.

Afier the meal was our, Mollie said.
*Fred, are going to have a cigar before
you go to the office, I'll keep you com-
pany, and let my dinner dishes wait
| awhile.”

“What !
smoke?”

“0Oh, no Fred; I doo’t like the smell
oftobacco,” and she came into the
sitting room with tne other onion 1n
her hand.

“Goodness " exclaimed the victim
| ““You aren’t going to eat that ! Please
{don’t! Really the room will hold the
| scent, and I asked Lawyer Pitman to
stept in and have a—"
| “Oh! you asked him to come in
| and have a cigar 7 Well, glad you told
me Fred,” said the tormentor, “T'll.
wait till he comes !

“Now really, Mollie, thisis too bad”
cried poor Fred. *You would not eat
[that before hin! Why, he has'a
Edrcadful sensitive nose ; he can’t bear
yanything! Mallie please don’t come
\Iim-) the room ; your breath is so
iszented that he can’t help smelling
|

“Well,” said cruel Mollie, *he is
{another of your men with a delicate
|sense of smell. What 1s this world
lcamin; to? Ulltene you both down.
| Tt i n't right for you to have such sen-
: sitive noses !
| At that moment the door-bell rang,
{and Fred went to the door, with a last
{imploring look at Mollie, who witha
| victorious little laugh, called after him
1 shall come in if 1 smell smoke.”

Moll'e falt confident that she had

cried Fred. “you can't

considered such a “catch” by all the |won the day. and went to her work
mamas in town, came and wanted this | ¥ith @ happy heart.

terrilile Mollie to be his wife, he was }

warned on every side.

She did not smell smoke. When the

People told’ front door had closed afier Mr. Pitman

him with horror that she “entertained she heard her husbands foot steps.
the sufirage speaker who lectured I He came into the room and said,

frage paper!”

And she was ‘taking a suf

[“Mo!lic. before I go to my work, let's
| ‘fogiveand forget’ VWe'll have fair

But Fred was not dismaved. In|piay afier this. I've leamed the les-
spice of Mollie’s unpopular ideas, she|son, What is sauce for the goose s

off.

For a week afterward the neighbor-|
hood was predicting awful conse- |
quences. But when Molhe's appar-
ently terrible qualities were disrobed
and shown to the world minus Dame| pous man that he looked as ifhe knew

was pretty, kind, loving, lovable. So! sauce forthe gander.”
the day was fixed and the event came|

-»——

Large ears are sa.d to denote gener-
ousity. The mule1s very generous
with his heels.

A descriptive writer said of 3 pom-

Rumor’s dressing, her strong-minded-|so much that it made him unhappy.




