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‘down its pathiway to the poriais of the

beda nor orchards have

orly T raiso him. As be wakes 1 gently

, why are m&“l"

' apd
= l. come for bim to wait.”
When western hills life's suu is
m‘% S Tl By Deaven's poarl)
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: BY LU. SENARENS.

1 disearded Jobn to-day, Mamie,
and have advertised for a new coach-
man,” sald the corpulent Mr.

paper from his pocket.
) “Why did md John away, pa-
pa?’ asked the prett

oung girl.

“Because,” repli er !nﬁm . with

uunm lance at her across the par-

lor tal 'T diseovered that he was in
‘league with you, having driven you to
the k, where you frequently met
Tomﬁnbel.. whom 'Il forbade eongmiin

1 attentions 40 you. n
m&mlﬂ. if 1 oateh you playing
me ;:; mo;rlu b::;ukl of lllmt w“t wy?!ll
go, an onge, 1o somo Catholio
convent, where will but see the
Jight buee u day, and then only for re-

on."
.1 “Papa, wo diseussed the tub{ect of
my love for Pum' Tom at some length

before, and it is unkind of you to refer

. to it so heartlessly.”
¢ 1 “Then,"” said the old ntleman,
foolish

Sﬁﬂlj'; “yon should not b
©ne t

O waste your heart on soabom-
ipable a young seamp! If you marty
at all, it most be n man who can afford
the Juxuries I have always given you.

Tom Lane is merely a clerk, and can |

barely live decently alone on his paltry
* ineome.””

“You were no better off than he when
yon married mamma—"'

“There, there! That will do, miss!"
thundered the old Fumlemn::. strikin
the table with his fist to emphasize his
words.  “What I had before you were
born is not the question. It is suflicient
for me that yon have all yourlife enjoy-

/ wd the necessities my present wealth
" procured, and it suffices that I am sen-
aible enongh to look out for your future
welfare, for your own sake. Now my
friend, Bollwinkle, hae asked permis-
sion to conrt—*"

Dby mwy  gracious! Cinjerrapted
Ak, 8 ing her dainty enes with
her smalll shapely, pink amd white
fingers in a pavosysm of dismay. **That

old fogy?"

"B(:ﬁ. Mamie—'

“f won't! 1 won't! P sooner marry
vour grandfather first!”

1 ell you ho is rich, and

Sldon’t enrwif be is! 1T hate the old
wreteh—so there!”

sLord blessme! ®asped the old zen-
tlemnn, serambling to his feet, in a cold

repiration at thisonslaught and his de-

‘miss,"" heexel

enetgetically, I have my eye on you,
and you shall not fool me sgain.
ma'am—I'm on the lookout now!"”

“Thot's right!”’ blazed Mamie, with

M gl beeathy flashing eyves, while
~her velvety eheoks glowed  crimson
“Walch me <hire a detective to watch

me—do.  Tie me np

[
P groaned her father, dismally:
“she's mad!” and e rashed out of e
room. “She's n perfect vixen!™  he

: waited o minnte, and a8 all was
profo 2 still, he softly tuened the

~ kuob and cautionsly soked bis Ll -

to the room again. he expocted an
Mﬂ}t he was mistaken; for, inlnin'-ml. n
tane t met his view, s ch-
M&lu:ll‘llt;t @ danghter was knecling be-
itle the louege, and scemed to be weep-
Ing eonvulsively. His heart smote him,
a look of compassion crossed his
fnce, for he denrly loved his motherless
lau, . There was a tall pier-ginss

o
oo;ld seargely stiflo her merriment.
It was with the most profound skep-
tici the reverence and obedience
genernl to fond fathers
- that the old

eman retreatod quistly
- from the parlor and rushed up-stairs to
_his own apartments.

very afterncon Mamic wrols
o long letter, socretly tod it
‘e repeived ivin duo limo. The re-
this was & wunqﬂoi the lovers
mlnﬁ; unfortun-

tly met them,

his wilful davghter

o, amnd never

atles
eant or?:

He

ina room —starve |
mn Uﬁg‘n will, ar bsnt me—1 <hnll not
«om WM i

apposite her, and he casually glanced |
at her veflection. A look of disgust |
erossed his face, for sbl;r" wri: not cry-
#8 he supposed, but langhing so
at his recent discomfiture %:I“ she

yoar or L Foun . Monnwhile, |
as yot ham'l‘kun E \:ﬁ :’I conrse
- ma

P i, i
— J."'_ ra J* " 5
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S RS e ou e pan
LW - -y .

{_vn I cannot hire you, 0'Dono-
van.'

fedd the ol of the sun. “Why*
g in it thel osy. _' "m“mt want a discharged man,

il -

**Faix the ould m::lta]u died; he had
no family, an' consikintly was no
more wurruck fer me tor do.

“Ah! That slters the case. You may
stay here, O'Donovan, but—"'

“Phwat, yer honor?"

“If you waut to g=t digmissed with-
at my man,"” exclaimed

mihltﬂ';dnymnr
“rrlght..m; In A% mum &S &
1 elam.”

"\fary gaod.".loonna':;l:d Mr. Hunt,
com 3“0t was to
her W'm m-

After explain to Mike his new
duties, the old gen left the stable.

Mr. Hunt always completed anythin
houndubooku{do; and, us A y

tion nst his 8 meet-
ing h?dr—h w lover,
he a companion for her. This

personage was & maiden lady of ques-
tionable age, and m thsnrhomq:nb
tured on a diet of pio

this bony acquisition, but she certainly
had too ﬂm s uature to tamely sub-
mit to her tyranny.

“I she is good as subdued,
now,” said her father one morning,
some weeks later, as he left the house
to go to his plnce of business in New
York. *“That Miss Prim is a sharp one,

and watches her like a cat eyeing a
mouse,"’

Alas for our confidence! Onlyan hour
after he had gone his daughter had
ovaded her captor, and was enjoying a
walk with Tom. But, sad to relate, the
Issue of this stolen bliss was ber discov-
ery by Miss Frim, and the precipitous
retreat of Tom Ingloriously around the
corner, Muamie was severely rebuked
for her unbecoming forwardness,

“It Is o bad!" she replled sulkily.
“1 never go oul now since you have
been hiere, nnd 1 wns always acconstom-
ed to an afternoon drive. It is no wou-
der that I steal nway when 1 can.”

“You can drive out all yon please,”
was the grim rejoinder; “but under-
stand, miss, that /
you™

“Then | am going to try on my new

tinished."

Miss Prim vielded a ready assent to
this proposition, for she was fond of
riding: and nocordingly Mike, an hour
after, was awaifing them outside the
door, perched un his box. The bonnet
was tried on, but as Mamie had brought
n coiffure, with which to make it set
more becomingly, and which she hail
left in the carringe, she left the store os-
tensibly to get it, leaving Miss Prim
within. A few moments later the vine-
gary lndy was startled by seeing  the
curringe moving, snd with a shriek like
a rusty stonm whistle she rushed fran-
tieadly from the store, but only in time

to buhold hercharge being driven rap- |

idly away,

When Mr. Kent returned home that
evening he waus met by Miss Prim in a
state of frenay and tears, with the start-
ling anfouncement that Tom had met
his daughter shortly after he had gone,
and that she had been driven awsy that
afternoon by the new eoachman, bud

not yet returned-—and probably met |

her love with a view to elopement. This
news %o enragzed the old gentleman that
he immediately discharged the faithful
attendant,

The indignant muiden hnd not been

at, *She has got a tongue like a
Aash,” “ﬂmlm&i' “Bub I el you, | gone from the house ten minutes, how-
aloud, as he p()hﬂl‘hl ever, whan there enme a furiops ring at
o owd his Balit hend with his tmutkm:hiull the door bells the distrmoted old
. tleman stopped pacing the parlor floor, |
No, | .saw the door burst open

unceremonis
ously, and in walked Mamie, closely
followed by the guilty Mike.
| “Well, by all that is
flait) Mr. Hunt.
“Now, pa, o keep quict & minute.”
“But, confound it! girl, what is this
1 hear of your eloping—"" -
T8 s tene, po; Tom and T wars mar-
ried 'Il-!{ﬂ_",“
“Marvied?' roared the old gentle-
man, inereduousit.
“Yeu, papa—mnrried. Wo
“Mike O Donovan,” excelaimed the ex-
eited old gentleman, ‘gt out of this
honse, vou raseal, bafore 1 lay violent
handsonyou! D'yve hear? Ts this the
I way yvou regard my injunctions'
“Will you keep quiot, pa?™
“Good land of Goshen —how can [
demanded the old gentloman,
“Be ther poket an® Moses, an® I'll not
git onty sur, ™ sald Mike, sturdily.

ET)

“What do you menn, sir? ericd Mr. |

- Hunt starting toward the imperturbable
Mike, his nrm raised thresteningly.

“Bnek, Mr. Hunt—the game i@ won—
your child is my wife!”

“Eh?" gasped the old gentleman in
| astonishment.

The fulse wig, beard and slatterly
cluililn‘: dropped from Mike.

“It is Tom Lane!" exclaimed Mr,
Hunt in wild surprise.

“Yes, sir; all is fair in love,"” said the
fietitions Mike.

“What does it all mean? agked the
bowildered Mr, Hunt,

“Simply that I answered your ndver-
tisement for a conchman, and disguised
mysell, you acoopted moe in that eapacity.
To strengthen the d on, 1 somo-
times abandoned my obnoxions disguise
and mel Mamie in conspiouous places
whers you could see me. [ wirl not
eluim t oﬁlan ns my own, for Mamie

proposed it. To-day we took advan
of an opportunity and—were marrie
now, r. Hunt, you are too

conslderate a parent, and toojmuch of &
l'lhll;xtmlmr. to deny us your bless
ng

bave providod a b

eried m‘ﬁ:g!;.l |
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Bonnet at the milliners', as it is almost |

en- |

wonderful,” |

| persons in the colony.

"% | all be eolored to that new hat
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Women and Water,

“There's an end to all fishin' for this
season!™ the old man dismally.
“Perch was just bitin' good and bass
was commencin' fer to run, but it's all
up now for ™

uWh,” i

“See them three out there Inn
:;?wbw three rlloi goes :‘mr!n‘ the

pack up and slip out.™

"Aow do ywpmmntpm that."
“Cause girls makes such a n'
and fuss and slam around so that even
s whale couldn't stand .it. Hear 'em

now!"

There's a good desl in the proposi-
tion that girls *slam around' some un-
der the conditions nominated, and a

get into a small boat. rst, thereis a
series of squenls, supplemented by an
edition of yells, closing with an abru
dive and then an eflort to sit on the
same seat, and prolonFad falsctto in-
a_uirlu as to why the thing tips over so.

0 the average woman the center of
gravity is always over in the next coun-
ty when she wants to get into a boat,
and the iden of equilibrium never en-
tors into her caleulation, until the keol
pops up shove the surface to sce what's
going on inslde. As for rowing, the
girl of the period regards it from a
atandpoint peculiar to hersell, and in-
¢lines to the opinion that the oar blades
waere made sharp beonuse the water is
hard and digging the order of the day.

“I claim that mo woman can row a
boat," eombinned the old man. “Yon
goe that girl shove one oar in the
water while she holds the other in the
air and abuses the other two for not
steering straight. But thoy get come
up with,” he chuekled. *The other day
that same party was out fishin' and
they canght one crab. The era® know'd
they was girls as soon as he got'in the
hont, aluﬁ he just opened his nippers
and them gals walked ashore. T ketehed
| their boat about a mile below and that
erab was sitting up on the midships
thwart winking ot himself for his luck
and enterprise.” |

“No, sir,”" continued the old man, |
Flmwing ont on the river, “girls has no
‘|

out of-the water, 1'd as quick trust u
baby with n gun as a-girl with » boat,
it 1 had my way. There they gol™ and
he pointed to the disaster beyond.
“When they want to change places they
always try to walk past each othor on |

‘ the same side and that fetches 'em! |

The water Is nigh on to two feet deep
there, and they ave satistied they are |
drowned!”
Did you eéver see a woman fish?
Primarily she catches the hook in her |
| dress, drops her hands in her lap and |
says “Pshaw!” Next she denounces the
buieit as “nasty,’ refuses to touch it, and |
then wonders why nobody does not |
“string it'* on her hook for "her. 1f by |
any mistake she gots her line into the |
water, she is sure that something is |
wrong with the sinker, and if she gets a
nibble she throws the whole business
overboard, fulls backward into the bot-
tom of the boat and sqneals for help.
Ocensionally you will find one who |
| holds en and captures her prey. Look
out for such s woman, Intoxicated |
J with her sneeess she will swinF her line |
around her head, tear a man’s jaw out |
with her hook, and all the time pity the
fish.— Hrooklyn Eagle.

A recent visitor to Winnipeg, on 1Im|
Red River, discovered the riins of the
fort which belonged to a colony found- |
ed in 1811 by Lord Selkirk, a Scoteh
philanthropist. He came over with
eighty families, nnd for several yvears
they pnmpurml. but the destruction of n
wheat arop by grasshoppers made them |
peor again,  Selkirk journeyed to Prai- |
rie da Chien in the dead of winter to
get sond for the next yewr's planting.
At this time there were 1,000 to 1,500 |
Conllicts as to

the ownership of the land ensued be-

tween Selkirk and the Hudeon Bay |

Company, and in 1825, bankrupt and
| disheartened, he returned to Seotland, |
some of the poople acconspunyiog him,
::}d the rest senttering thronghout Can

n.

—— . —

French enterprise is steadily persever-
Ing in the work of redeeming the desert
of Salmra by means of artesian wells,
A lurgoe pumber of wells have been sunk
along the nortbera border, more tharn
150/in the pravines of Constantine alone,
and the work s advaneing into the in-
terior. Ono of the eurious plienomena
which the digeing of these wolls has
brought to noti® s the existence of fish
and ornbs at great depths.  The learned
enginper, M. Jus, whe for twenty years
has directed the work, avers that he
ones boiled and ate a crab which
beoen denwn aip from adepth of 260 feot,
and that, moreover, It was of an excel
lent finvor.

The seleetmen of the town of Wool
wich, Me., are trying to decide whether
they ean erase from the panper record
of that townr the name of Edward Lie-
man, who was maintained by the town
from 1833 to 1847. In1848 an left
Woolwich and managed to aconmulute
a fortune of 814,000 beforo he died last
yenr in Boston, is widow offers to

n considernble sum of money to
°::o the record of his pauperism blotted

1o you Buy your music by the gheets’

- inquired. a jr':ulg ' dlzn ¥

dn'hh:u '-:)&._ no,'’ she repliod: 1 .t
ways walt Sumday, then

by e cholr,” i

s Feathers.

Euhl m 10 cents
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Lumber Yard!
PLANIDE MILL!

GEO.W.0AKS

~—DEALER IN—

LUMBER.!

~=TFINE STOCK OF —

MOULDINGS

|
SCROLL SAWING A SPECIALTY.

OWOSSO. MICH. |

“SOUTH and WEST”

ONLY 30 CENTS A VEAR. |
It I 8 firstcluss Agricnltueal paper, publishel |
soub-monthly,  All who send their nulm'rlpilnn|
with B0 conts, betwoen now and Deceniber 1at, we
will send them the paper ubt il January 1ot 1884,
sample ouples comtaluiug premiom Jists sent froe
Addresy “SOUTH ana WEST, "
1 N, ad 8t 8t Louis, Mo

am apptication

AGEXNTS! For Gen. Dodge's new boo,
HIRTY-THREE YEARS AM

OUR WILD: INDIAN

b Introduction by Gen. W, T, Sherman, Containg |
truthful and geaphlc record of the authos's obsery
tienn, thrilling adventures and cxoiting experlenc
during 13 years among the wildest tribes of 1l
Growt West.  Splendidly  illusirated with  Stes
Matcs, Fine Engravings and Superh Chromo-Lit]
cgmph Plites In fifieen colors.  Haa received !
ungualified endorsement of The most eminent men
cur country. Gen, Grant writes: “The best b
on Indian and Frontier Life ever written,”  Bishe
Wiley, of Cincinnati, tays: “A much needed bac
nnd one of immense value,” Chicago Inferrors
book of standard and substantial value"  Chicag
Advance; "No other book cnntains as full ar
accunite secount of the Indiana, "' Ghicagn Tridum
"It remds like A roaince, and is far superior to ne
ook ever published on the subject.” o Cliray
Inter Oeeany  ** It vividly porirays the Indian ju

s be ds,"! ~
999 rmms “Waanted at once, to sup)
this grand book to F
waiting thousands! It is s8¢ opportunity of » lit
time 'gr rapid money makingl Remember, n
bopk, superbly illanstrated ; immense demuml | exc?
sive mvﬁmn- and Bpecial Terma, Send for iih
tridod cireulars, with full particelars, to
A, C. NETTLETON & CO,, Chiengno,

Read what $1.00 will do.

Ox recelpt of B1.00 wo will send Crry AND Coux:
TRY One year to any address (o the United Statos or
Cansdas, and In addition will give each solmeribet
20 Cholce Books, anch book coniainiug s comriere
wory or first class povel by & celelimted Amorican
or European author, handsomely illvsteated sna
vound in_pamphlet form, snd send them free ol
postage.  These books bound L eloth, and bought |
wparately at the hook stiore won b cost st Jeast §1.00
each. Bolow we give ihe fames of the gifted
atithors and ttley of the hooks we glve away 1o
every subsoribor 1o OITY AND COUNTRY ;

A Gorbex Daws, Ry theauthor of * Dors Thorne, *
By Allred

Tennyson.
WUk EYes AND Goupes Hain, By Aunie Thomas
DupLEY CarumoN. Hy Miss M. E. Braddon.
A GILbKED Six. H{ the Authorof ** Dora Thorne
sisTER Rome.  Hy Wilkie Collins,
Desrinovmien Prorie.
ANNE By M Honry Wood,
Vargsur's Fat. B 1. Alexander.
Tuk Horory axn Mysriny or Comsns THiNos
Esstoa ; or, Te MYsTRRY oF Tk HEADLARDS, By
Etta W, Plerce

Tie Lavaes Boes, By Mis Mulock,

THe Lapy oF THE LAKE. By 8ir Walter Seotz,

AMos BARTON, By George Eliot,

Gurex's PArxy STonies Yo 7HE YoUNG,

Carralx ALmcx's Lraacy, Hy M. T. Caldor.

DAYID HUNT, By Miss Ann 5. Stephens.

TIENRY ARKBLL By Mo livn?‘\'mul. |

REArFiNG T WHinewiNn. By Mary Cecl] Hay.

BETRIBUTION; OR, THE M YSTERY oF TR Mitl. By |
Margarot Blount

For $1.25 City and Country and
Thirty Books.

On recsipt of $1.95 we will send Crry axp Couy-
¥, one r':r-shubon twenty books mud the fol-
ten books, ALL POST PAID
JrRan Inanrow's Porws
& Crries oF Tie New Wonen

TR, r::z.num?p M, Butt,
Faxcy W AN Hi ADORNMENT,
Tina Hy P, Hamilton M

NDON,
CRICKRT ON THR HEARTH, mu Dickens,
Loy Ravk Nore. Mm. Honry Wood.

K0, ary € nﬁl X

Yuiow Mask. By Wilkie Collins,

08 FROM THE SKa. By the Author of * Do
above are the most astonnding offers of the

A

¥ t digmnnd for these
mm’u?wmua{';‘lWﬁltn . il lebed offer,

Crey axn uclo::“a’-:'“ I n - Ldongs .il.'i‘n. 1‘-;
l‘l‘l‘ o)
Eﬁﬂ ﬁﬂ lm;ﬁxmlnm Ine
A Feeogh Jor,

CITY AND COUNTRY CO.,
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NS | BARGAINS

LORBINES
For the next 40 Days.

Those having Houses to PaEer can save from 15 to 40

I
_in buying their WALL PAPER at LOR!NGg.e.
Sember these PRICES will only last till the S1st day

of August, 1882,
A LARGHE LINH OF

WINDOW SHADES

on hand at Lowest Prices. My stock of

Stationery, School Books,

BLANK BOOKS, &c., is Complete,
JuLy 21st, 1882.

THIS SPACE BELONGS TO

Arthur McHardy.

See his New Ad. next week.

DOCTORS

U.S. MEDICAL

SURGICAL ASSOCIATION.
; THE Mgg;cu;: l;:ff -WORI.D.'

7.D. EERGAN, X, D., Medical Sup’.

“ I CONBULTATION ¥ R¥EEH
skill cuiplives

sstablisfimient In thi

investeld, mor

Muore capital mee
effected (han by any other one
perlenced physicans and surgeons, ¢
ut the Petroit Office
Canadia. AN

Send two 3

cases treated, and mor
_\-.--:'uT Nisteen skilial N
eminent in s own specialties.  FIve yomain
angl LLEVEN visit the principal cities in the Unitedd States and
Discases and Deformities wpated,  Address Ths, K, & K., Detroig, Mich.

ATTEINTION ! |
COUNTRY MERCHANTS.

My Stock Embraces ALL Kinds Staple and Faney

wc

b Mervchandise ;
CLOCKS, MUSICAL GOODS TOYS,
WATCHES, SEWING MACHINES, CUTLERY,
JEWELRY, DRUGGISTS' SUNDRIES, PICTURES,
SILVER WARE, WHITE G00DS, FRAMES,
OPTICAL GOODS, HOSIERY, MIRRORS,
SMOKERS' GOODS, NOTIONS, GLASS WARE.
SPORTING GOODS, STATIONERY, HARDWARE,
JAPANESE GOODS, PURSES, TINWARE,
FANCY GOODS, WALLETS, WOODEN WARE.
& & 10 Cent Counter, 49 & 99 Ceni Store Supplies.
LOOK upmy y Uatatoate (F vou have not ane seml for it natlos prices
ﬂvlmfmu'.[i- f.‘nu'u"g:‘:“l_u{hlm.‘n; lu .i‘.'s. .‘mﬂmlk:?nnﬂ w0 O Ilarwu?!m:hn and oo

will i that | nin offeriog o BAVING (o you of 20 1o 93 por conb, on & lage e
You oan ordeér your STOCK from my Catalogue u‘rittmm lenvi n
-

¥
It Goods.
Your store 1# Ying velling
min to come and take yonr ordor. 1 nz wzﬂ&lw%
A\mmnl
m.lhﬂ

ntee an
though you were horw | to weléct, When in the eity
will : you the most n.-u‘:n’lntn stook of Goods in she Wast to solect from at T

C. M. LININGTON, Importer,
145 & 147 Wabash Avenwe, CHICAGO
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