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MISCELLANEOUS.

-
THE BWIITIlT THINGS OF

What are the luui-tl-ihﬂulnﬂh'
Tips that can praise a rival's worth ;

A frugrant 1oee that hides vo thorn ;
Hichww of gold untouched by scorn.

A happy Httle ohild aslesp |

Eyes that nan wmile though they may weep.
A brother's chewr, & father's praise

The minstrelsy of wummer daya.

A hvart whore anger never burns

A gift that looks for no returns.

Wrong's overthrow ; pain's swift releass |
Dork footsteps guided luto peass.

The light of love iu lover's oyes ;

Age that is young as well as wise,

A mother's kiss, & baby's mirth—
Thow are the sweetest things of earth.

ROSE JAFFREY'S LOVER.

Was there a madder little bit of
beauty in all the town than Rose
Juffrevs was? Mad in her love of
daneing, of musie, of dress, of lovers,
of life! Not that she loved the
lovers, nor one of them. She let
them love her and hover around
her for want of better. But the one
she might, she could, she would
have loved only looked on while she
danced.

“Why shouldn't I dance,” she
said to her demure cousin Margaret,
“hecause Gordon Penmore looks
daggers at the dancers? You
should see his (Gordon’s) eyes us
he watches me lying in Haydon
Roth's arms in that new figure, and
flonting, floating, Hoating—And I'm
not really lying in his arms at all,
but tnking core of myself like n
piece of cut steel. I don't know
why Gordon Penmore should make
it his affairat all.  Oh, how I should
hate to be obedient to his whims—
to any man's whims."”

And before she had well ceased
speaking the little sprite’s face was
buried among the sofa cushions, and
she was shaking with a gust of sobs.
“The idea” she cried, springing to
her feet the next moment.

“Crying for all I am worth be-
cause Gordon Penmore is—is in ex-
istence! What should I care for
the great arrow pointed eyes? |
will let him see to-night!”

And she did, as she danced at
Mrs. Baddon's ball— danced as the
waves dance, as lightly, as gayly, as
Iiruican!y. She stopped suddenly -
stopped just where he stood, at the
conservatory door.

“It makes one almost giddy,"
suid, smiling faintly.

“Quite,” said he gravely.

“Thanks, Mr. Roth. Now 1 am
going to remember my promise for
the rest of the waltz in favor of my
cousin Margaret. If you want to
do me a favor you will take her out.
And I will stay beside Mr. Penmore
till you bring her here,"”

“You don't approve of all this, do
you?" she said, looking up at Gor-
don,

“Don't approve,” he repeated.

“No, you den't approve of il
And | wonder what you are here
for. You know you are just as—as
wicked in countenancing the wrong
by looking on as T am in doing it
Oh, what a lovely air! How can
you keep your feet still?"

“You can't,” be said, smiling.

“Oh, if you only knew anything
dancing,” she exclaimed,
“you couldn't either. It is like
having wings. Ah! that air is
simply delicious,”

“Well, let us try it," said Gordon
Penmore, *1 can waltz on occasion,
Let me see if dancing is all you say
it is—that is,”" remembering him-
“if you will do me the honor.”

“Oh, honor!" said Rose, laughing
like a mischeyious sprite. “You
know you don't regard it so at all.

Yon look at it almost as a degrada-
tion. All the same, you are danc-
ing! And [ will show you that you
have never danced before.” And
then Gordon Penmore, with Rose in
his arms, her soft cheek flushing
under his eye, her sweet breath
warm on his bending face, her heart
beating so that he could feel its|—
throbs, was whirling in the maddest
waltz of the night. But waking
from the dream they were just be-
side the counservatory door once
more, and, neither exactly knowing
liow, they had wandered down one
of the dewy alleys, and had paused
os if to breathe the bhewildering
odors in the shadow of a group of
lemon trees. Neither of them
spoke, till slowly, as if drawn by
an unwilling fate, their eyes met in
a long deep gaze, and his head bent,
his arms were around her, and their
lips met in the strong sweet kiss of
a passion that belonged to the eter-
nities.

When next morning Gordon
Penmore came, Rose crept into the
drawing room like a guilty child.

“I thought—oh, 1 thought,” she
whispered, after he had reassured
her, “that you—you despised me."

“I shall never even despise danc-
ing again, now that it has given me
you,” he exclaimed. “How could I
dream you loyed me?" he said.

When he left her that day he left
on her hand s ring of a strange and
fragile sotting, that held an old

she

| mine stone of rare brillisnce. “It
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BUILD WELL

By building upon a
strong foundation.

The Country Weekly is the strong
foundation in advertising. Its inflo-
ence per hundred circulation is greater
than that of any other advertising
medium.

Practically everybody in the town
reads it and is influenced by it—in-
terested in the advertisments as well
as in the editorinls and locals,

Its influence is great and continual,

More value is given by the Country
Weekly for each dollar invested, es-
pecially to yearly advertisers, than
can be procured by any other adver-
tising.— Printers’ Ink.

JOB PRINTINC!

BEST ON EARTH, AT

Showlng the Way.

We can show you the way Lo se-
cure the best value for your money.
Our stock of Wall Paper is lurge,
Call and look at our vew patterns,
Warxer & Co., the erockery denlers.

VWhy Sufifer 7
When you can be Cured

Thousands arc suffering with
Torpid Liver-the symptoms are
Depression of Spirits, Indiges.
tion, Constipation, Headache.
Dr. Sanford's Liver Invigorator
is a reliable remedy for Liver
Disorders. It cures thousands
eve ear; why npot try
Dr&n ord's Liver Invigorator?
Your Druggist will supply you,

DO YOu

COUGH

DON'T DELAY
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STORE,

344 Doock Street,

When you want any Goods in the
following lines, you will find it to
your interest to get our prices before
buying, ns we make prices right on all
goods we handle. Fair dealing to all

Jrockery, Lamps, Glass-
ware, Silver Plated Ware,
—| Woodenware, Table and
Pocket Cutlery, Hardware,
Notions, Tinware, W indow
Curtaing, and a large assort-
ment of Dry Goods, Hosiery
and Stamped Linens. In
Stoneware we have Jugs
Churns, Crocks and M k
Pans, that we sell at whole-
sale and retail.
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$1.75 a Year.

“Oh," ghe cried, “l am not good
enough for you. You should have
chosen Cousin  Margaret, who is a
saint, instead of a frivolous butter-
fly like me, whose feet are her
wings,"

“You have wings," he said, “hut
they are angels' wings, Oh, never
spread them to leave my urms."”
And how he loved her, or seemed
to love her! He would have lavish-
ed the world upon her; jewels and
all costly things, but her cousin
Margaret would let her have none
of them, and so instead he filled the
house every doy with flowers. But
her dancing days were over. “Af-
ter that night,” “I cun
never dance again. You cannob re-
peat heaven,” For ecould he ever
see her thus in the arms of suoth-
er.

suid  Lie,

Ignorant of the grown that Rose
hud bestowed on his rival, Haydon |
Roth still devoted himself to hnl
with the ardor that comes from love 1
and hope, And Gordon was jealons
of the wind that touched her,
came uneasy and sometimes spoke
scornfully of him. Sometimes he
spoke stormingly, und once he went
out having forbidden Rose to recog-
nize the persistent fellow when next
she met him.

But Rose did not mind. “Of
course he did not mean it,” she said,
when up in her room with Margaret,
as she combed out her long lovely
hair—hair like spun gold. “He
couldn't mean anything so unkind
as that. Don’t you see how he is
reforming me, Cousin Margaret?
I shall some day be as much of a
saint as you are. He says [ am an
angel now! Oh, no, he will come
in next time very likely arm in arm
with Haydon Roth.”

“He is coming to take us to the
opera to-night, Cousin Margaret,”
she said, coming into the drawing
room after luncheon. “Oh, how
happy I am! T am so happy that 1
feel as if something were going to
happen! But I suppose,” she added,
“that it i only because I don’t de-
serve him! He is so great and good
and fine and noble and"— And
then with her hands clapsed above
her head, she was off all alone by
herself, swimming down the room
in a waltz to the tune of her own
caroling. And suddenly a strong
arm had stolen around her, a hand
had grasped one of hers, and Hay-
don Roth, who had been shown in
by the butler, was waltzing down
the room with her.

I]l‘- 1

Then all at once she sprang after
something that rolled away, and
v|cried in a piercing voice: “Oh,
Mnrgaret! my ring! my ring! It
is bhroken—it has come off —the
stone is gone! Oh, what am [ to
do? Oh, it was his mother's!" she
cried, forgetting all about Haydon's
presence. “He said it was sacred.
I musn't tell him; he will think I
took no careof it. And Il was danc-
ing!” And she was moving eyery-
thing, looking eyerywhere,searching
in yain for the stone and the broken
fragment of the fragile setting with
it. :

“It is of no use,” thought Mar-
garet. I won't have the child suf-

£ fer so for the few huudred dollars

another stone wounld cost.” And
she came down and handed the
broken ring to Hydon Roth, asking
him to leuve it at the jeweler's and
have it repaired, and the stone re-
placed at any price before the next
noon.

L - -

Rose descended dressed for the
opern when her lover came that
night. There was time only for
Gorden to uote a singuly agi-
tation with n heightened eolor about
her, while she wept and laughed at
the music in a half hysterical way,
and trembled as he handed her up
the steps at last.

“Oh,” she said, nestling a mo-
ment in his embrace as they parted
in the dim dining room, “nothing
could ever let you leave off loving
me?"

“No power in all the universe,”
he answered her,

41 shall have to tell him tomor-
row,” said Rose tearfully after he
had gone.

“0Oh, to-morrow we may find it,”
said Cousin Margaret, “and afford to
laugh about the whole thing.”

A half hour afterward, us her
maid was taking down the great
coils of hair, something bright as
any star was seen to hang fixed in
the meshes. It was the diamond
that her rapid turn of hand and
wrist bad toru away from its slight
stem of gold after it had caught in
her hair.

“Yes," said Cousin Margaret, “we
can tell the whole story to-morrow,
and [ shall have a diamond to spare.
You didn't know I had sent the
ring to the jeweler's, did you?"

And to-morrow Gordon Penmore

met Haydon Roth drawing on his
glove over an obstracting ring up-
on his little finger.
“Where did you come across that
ring, may [ ask?" he exclaimed,
pausing directly in front of the
other.

mnvad bv ﬂle npn'it of mis-

- - L

dancing yesterday afternoon. 1 do
net like to take liberties with names;
it ia enougll that it was given me
by a lady."

In another moment he would
have explained his poor jest, but
Gordor, his face as white as ashes,
had merely bowed and passed on.

Bhe had daveed with another!
man avd against his wishes, and |
she had given away his lunthurs|
ring. He left that town that night |
without . word, Rose waited for
him—waited one year, waited half
a score.  If he were dead, her heart
was in the grave with him, and |
whether he were dead or not she

conld not know,
- - - - - .

It was o wintry night in one of |

those islands that ure the ontports

of our northern coast, where a per-

son still young, still beautiful, but

with & strange still sadness in her |

beauty, who had chanced upon the
place in its summer radiance of
sitiling seas, had come again Lo
o home the year round, to
teuch the children of the fishermen
and to live the life of a Bister of
Charity among the dwellers in the
fishing huts,
primal rock.
She had her dead Cousin Mur

garet's forfune, and she spent it
with her own, on these people, but
sbe gave them more than money,
for she gave them all herself, read-
ing to those that could follow, talk-

ing to those that would listen,

working with them and for them,

and finding her only cheer and con-
solation so.

It was the last night of the year.
A group of young girls had come
down to Rose's cottage to bring her
their gifts of shells and seaweeds
and were lingering there, when snd-
denly in one of the awe stuck silences
came the sharp report and rolling
echo of a gun.

In a moment men were running
to the boats, the women thronging
to the shore, the young girls and
children, and Rose with them, were
building n bonfire on the cliffs,
Dimly could be discerned on a dis-
tant reef the dark outline of u huge
steamship that had struck the reef|
with tremendous force, had broken
in two, and with frightful rapidity
was settling to her fate. With
ropes them the fishers

male

about

:-'t-lzluihg lo soar into midair,
then throw
mass upon the shore.

It was wmore

cast up, and whom they had taken
where Rose dwelt.

and he opened his clonded eyes and
murmured something huskily and
fell into a deep sleep.

It was an hour or more afterward
that he awoke. The others had all
gone, dismissed by her. Rose sat
at his feet, distinct against the sap-
phire vault of th® moon lighted
sky seen through the uncurtained
window, and only a low gleam of
fire now and then falling across
her.

“Rose is dead, then,” he said.
“And you are some mocking spirit
in her form. Oh: you cannot de-
ceive me, though you comb the
curl out of the yellow hair, though
you put nun's cloth on that supple
shape, for you wear my ring upon
your finger, and she never looked
so till I broke her heart!"

“You are talking in your sleep,”

ing his burning haunds. “This is
Rose. Your Rose. All the rest is
nothing now."

He gazed at her steadfastly a mo-
ment, the cloud clearing from his
eyes, the opprossion from his brain.
“Nothing! he ecried, “nothing!”
the words coming in quck gasps.
“l was coming back to find you.
Out in the desert 1T had seen my
foolishness. 1 had said: ‘She is
mine! She always was mine! She
loved me! May the thing be ac-
cursed that parted us—ring or dance
or childish freak or maddened tem-|%
per. 1 shall never ask her. She
shall never tell me-—""

“Oh, there is nothing to tell!”
cried Rose,

He held out his arms to her.—
“We have lost ten years,” he mur-
mured, “We will have the rest of
the threescore. Nothing shall part
us now. Oh, Rose—"

*Nothing shall part us!" she re-
peated. “The years have burned
out my folly and your fury. Hark!
A new one is beginning and our
new life with it,"

“It is our wedding peal,” he uuid.
And then her lover's arms were
about her as if they would never
loosen, and their souls met at their
lips, while the cathedral chime of
the island clock tolled out over the
waters the first hour of the new
year.—Harriet Prescott Spofford in | or
Harper's Bazar. !

P———
Birds Gathered His Almond Crop.

half driftwood and half | M

waded and swam ont; thrown hack
[ breathless, once again venturing; at
length one awful screaming billow,
and
them all together in a

than an hour that
the anld wives worked on the un-
conscious being whom the sea had
to the nearest cottage—the cottrge

At length a
long shiver ran through his frame,

she said, bending forward" and tak-

An almond grower of this locali=

hore largely, and this early became
known to the ullmslmmmem. a
species of the woodpecker tribe of
birds, and they had regularly stored
away large quantities of ripe nuts
taken from the orchard in the limb
of an vak tree near by, The astute
orchardigst watehed operations, and
ab lust hit upon a novel nut and
lubor saving plan, and he lost no
time in putting it into execution.
The limb was sawed from the tree
and replaced by a square-shaped
funnel long enough to nearly reach
the ground: o bucket was then set
underneath. A genuine robbing
game then went The
nuts, which they
dropped into the funnel and down
into the hueket below, and as regu-
larly as night came the almond
grower would iu his turn empty it
of 1ts conlents set it back for
Fhis wus kept up
until the entire erdp hud been gath-
ered, and the vellowhammers had
departed at  the
heartless deception practiced upon
them.—SButles (Cal.) Enterprise.

marrily on,
birds gathered the

il
i new supply
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Ye Btory of ye _flgéa

Ouee in ye very olden tyme a
erchantt sayd too an Eddytor, “1
[doan’t thynke ndvertizing payes.”

“Let me show yov." suid ye Eddy-
|1ur. “Iwill pytt 1 line in my papyr
and not charge yov o pennie.”

“All right,” replied ve Merchantt,
“and we will see,’
| So ye Eddytor pv
| his papyr:
f‘v ANTED, A I
| Now yt hl[ med that 400 Peple
eache brovghte u Dogge on ye next
duye thereafter, so that Mister Jones
(whyeh was ve Merchantt's nuyme)
was overrunny with Dogges.

oynce nre
Dogges,” sayd he, “I thynke I
myght make bysiness, and
give yov a pennie for enche Dogge.”

Ye peple ve pennie cache
for his Dogge becaves there were so
manye Dogges, and Mister Jones
skynuned ve 400 Dogges and made
bootes and gloves from ye 400 hydes
and thys moyd a big fortune, and
thereafter added to yb by advertiz-
ing in ye Eddytor's papyr.—Amer-
iean Groeer,

tte vs line in

Jolin Jones, 285 Old sl.
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A Fnct that Will Not Down.

It is not in the least necessary to
H| neerm the breath out of one's ]K‘Idy
i order to look well, If a woman
weighs 175 pounds it is the great-
est mistuke to attempt to dispose of
the flesh.  D'ressed iv al one portion
of the body it is sure to |t!‘¢.‘tl‘lllll‘ in
another, long ns it is there,
there is very little use to try to dis-
guise it. A 20-inch waist with a
43-inch bust doesn't come within
the range of good Dame Nalure's
proportion. A well-built
waist or, what is substituted by
many ladies, a corset with a part of
the bones removed, may be made a
very comfortable affair. It should
not be very tight. Indeed, this is
exactly where many women make
a serious mistuke. Don't do it
ﬁ,'lrlu If you are fat, the too solid

esh remaius, and yoo only make
yourself absurd ir\mgtu luce it out
of its natural position.—New York

Leader.
e e e

Remarkable Curiosity,

Tu Surrey County, North Caro-
lina, there s a remarkable natural
curiosity in the shape of a moan-
tain resembling the famous Sphinx
of Egypt in ull its details, It lays
enst of the Blue Ridge Mountains,
on the Piedmont Plains, and looks
for all the world like a gigantic
crouching lion. [ts body, stands at
right angles to the “Ridge,” and
its head 18 reared aloft as if in the
act of rising, The whole of this
wonder is of rock, and it is several
hundred feet high. The shoulders
and breast are finely proportioned,
and at the distance of a few mllea
it looks like a thing of life and in-
telligence. It is smd that it ean be
seen for fifty miles in one direction,

Now '!‘ry This,

It will cost you nothing and will
do you good, If you huve n Cough, Cold,
or any trouble with Throat, Chest or
Lungs. Dr, King's Now Discovery
Consumption, Conghs and Colds !l
anteed to give relief, or money wti be
id baok, Sufferers from La G
ound it just the thing osod under Ils Il.lo
Imd n specdy und perfect recovery, Try
ple Imlt]n at our exponse and learn
lor ynum-ll just how good a thing It s,
Trinl bottle free ot J. E. Flold & Co's
Drug Btore,
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iden of
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8. H. Clifford, New Cassel, Wis., was
troubiled with Neuralgia and Rheumatism,
his Stomach was disordered, his Liver was
affected to an alarming d , appetite
fell away, and he was terribly raduoud in
flesh  and strongth. Three bottles of
Eloctrle Bittors oured Him.

n mnnlns aoro on his leg of

gtanding. Usdd threo bott)

Tt o, ot £ e
rniea Salve, and his

;ﬂuh JO"FB Bpeakor, L:fnwb;, ﬁ
v large Fover sores on his |

sald he was lnourable, One m

tric Bitbers and one box Bucklen's

Salvo oured him ontlnly Sold ﬂ

Field & Co's. Drug store

Bucklen's Arnica Salve. |

The Best Salve in the world M
Bruisos, Soras, {.lﬁlﬂ. Salt =
Snm. Tetter, L‘hlppud

d all Skin
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