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LITTLE THINGS.

A good-by kiss s a little thing,

With your haud on the door Lo go,
But it takes the venom out of th
Of n thoughtless word or a erue i34

That you made an hour ago

A kiss of greeting la awest and rare
After the toll ol the day,
Al it smooths the farrows plowed by cnre
The Jinen on the tlorehead you oncecalled batr,
In the yeurs that have Bown away.
"T'is & thvtde thing to say Yot
1 love you, my dear,,’ each night,
Bat it sends athrill throagh your beart L ind,
For love ks tender, love is blind,
As we climb Tife's rugged height

nre kind,

We starve each other for love's caress,
We take, but w
It seems s0 ensy some soul to bless,
But we dole the love grudgingly less nnd loes
Till "tis bitter and hand to rive
— Evening Wisconsin

e do not give

KAROAMA.

A BIZZARRE.

[M. Carrie Hyde in Chicago Hecord.]
[coxcLUpED. ]

e — |

“Karoamn, we are going,” said
Mr. Atcomb gently. ‘““Auntie is put-
ting back the luncheon and we will
not stay an instant longer.” And,
helping her to her feet they allhastily
returned to the boat.,

“] was about telling Mr. Atcomb,”™
said the professor, following by Miss
Mary's side, “that I would spend the
evening with him,as 1 wish to ask
his opinion of & certain curio I have
found.”

Migs Mary paid little attention to
his remarks; lLer thoughts were with
Kuroama,

“We shall unmoor and float at
onee,"” said Mr. Atcomb, overhear-
ing. “Hadn't you better make some
other appointment, Prof. Barnacle 2’

[ think not,” said the astute pro-
fessor.

gently laid on & rug upon the deck
tloor.

This new distraction rouvsed Mr
ond Miss Atcomb to quick action
and broke the first =pell of horror
and surprise which had fallen uwpon
them like an incubus., Approaching
the drowned man they drew back in
new n!ll‘[l'l'l:wl‘. for before them ]Jl‘\'. not
the remains of the gray aund harmless
'1r1||';'|-r-nr. a victim to his gn"llllt nt-
tempt to save A young girl's life, but
the dead body of the keeneyed de-
tective who had shadowed them
across tha Atluntie. The water in
washing away his wrinkles and in
stripping him of his gray hair and
long beard told them so much of his
story that it hardly needed a report- |
er's note-book found wet and almost
illegible, in his vest pocket, to prove
that, instigated by Profs. Wisebroad
and Tichper, an enterprising paper
had engaged this man to follow and
report the details of Karoama's visit
in Egpwyt.,

Aunxious for success in his under-
takiog, he once assumed the disguise
of a persislent street beggar, lollow- |
ing Mr. Atcomb's party for several
miles near Cairo, but as Prof. Barna-
ele the obstacles to his success were
best removed, and, knowing the fame
which would reward him if he were to
savethedrowning Karoama, herisked
all in one throw and lost everything.

Perhaps, too, if the drowned man
were to speak and plead his cause he

er told nus, meant ‘vour princess,” are
nx distinctly there as ever. Perhaps,
Miss Mary, I ought not to have
troubled vou with all this, but |
thought that you or Mr. Ateomb
could explain the mystery and would
like to know about it. What would
Herr Auckstein say if he knew, or can
the matter be scientifically accounted
for 7 Al are well. Regards to Mr.
Atcomb and Roger. | met his moth-
er Tuesday. She seemed well and
happy and said she was glad to have
Roger ‘in such good company and
eare.” Very affzctionately,
PoLLy PixgXEY.

“T'. 8. —0f course | gend lotsof love
to Karoama. Why did 1 for an in-
stant omit it, when she is constantly
in my mind 7 1 kope you are having
n lovely time and will come home |
BOON. PP

Blow upon blow! To lose the beau-
tiful portrait was almost a repetition
of the other loss, but not a word was
aaid.

Roger felt in his pocket, but the
sandal, showing signs of mildew and
waterspak, was still there,

The other letters were
that day.

Roger, still battling with fever, was |
now taken as far as Marseilles, where
Lie grew so rapidly worse that o m-‘

|
1

not read

blegram was sent his mother, which
resulted in her joining them as soon
as possible, accompanied by Dr. No-
Zome.

woull say that Karoama's youth
and beauty, as well as his desire for
| fame and success in his enterprise,
were among the influences leading to
the plunge which brought him death.

toger gazed at the lifeless body

and with a groan torned to one side |

suying : “No wonder she disliked
him ; she felt the fraud,”

“Roger,"” said Miss Mary, trying to |

meet the demands of the present, “go

“Now let us see the patient,” said
the doctor, as quickly as the first |
| greetings were over, and Mrs, Ham-
ilton had spent a few moments with
her son, 8o, leading the way upstairy,
Mr. Atcomb showed him into a room

“How is this, Roger ?
doctor, “Let me feel your pulse, and
where's your tongue? Well, these

‘ intermittent fever.
i

“A few miles more or less up | and hurry into some dry clothes.” | foreign M. D, fellows haven't quite

or down the Nile will make little dit- | but he sat down as if stupefled and | killed you yet, my boy, and as soon

ference to me. I can manage my re-
turn in some way."

| hope 20,” snid Mr. Atcomb, an-
noyed to find Prol. Barnacle so hard
to dispose of when Karoama's dis-
like to him was so evident.

“Icaroama,” said Mr. Atcomb.
when again drifting along the Nile,
Miss Mary conversationally held the
professor to one end of the boat,
while Karoama, Mr, Atcomb, and
Roger occupied the other, “Karoa-
ma, yvou shall never again go on
such a visit as that of to-day.”

“No, never,” said Karoama bhitter-
ly ; “all s0 old, so fallen down, as the
words you told me said, "Twas not
always so. What has happened?”

“It is the work of time,” he an-
swered.

“What is time 7" she asked,

“He is nothing but hours, days,
weeks and years,” he replied.

“Is that all "’ she said. “1 thought
Lie was a god, the worst of gods, old,
decrepit, palsied, vosightly. Oh, 1

could strangle time for this leprous |

work of his,”" and she wrung her
liands in flerce, pathetic helplessness,
“but heis dying. Ah! tell me time
is dying; that he too, will be a ruin,
It must be so. Yet I forget; he is not
a god, only hours, days, weeks, years.
Oh, woe is time " and her dark lash-
es drooped sadly over her eyes and
she stood as one in deep mourning.

“Karo,” said Roger, soon alter-
ward, us he sat pear her, looking
over a number of periodicals he had
seured that day, “wounldn’t you like
to see the Judge 7

She took the polychromed pages
into ber slim, brown hands, and turn-
ing the leaves with indifferent inter-
est stopped suddenly as her eye fell
upon a emall, matter-of-fact wood
cut, It was a picture of a goat
having pastured upon Mrs. McCar-
ty's debris-decorated roof, making
his way through the trap-door to
the room below, and was called “The
Beauty of Utility.”

“Roger, see,” said Karoama, rest-
ing her fingers upon the zoat,

Hoger looked, but failed to find
any cause for comment. There were
better “jokes’ on the opposite page,
he thought.

“Thus,” continued she “Karoama
zoin and so lose sandel,” and leav-
ing him abruptly, with the Judge in
his hands, she returned to Mr. At-
comb’s side.

It was broad moonlight upon the
green water, and, tired after the fa-
tigning day they sat there in silence,
enjoying the solt air and caressing
stillness,

“Where is Karoama ?"” cried Miss
Mary suddenly. ‘“She was here a
moment ngo.”

“Gone below,” said Prof. Barnacle,
just as a sudden splash in the water
beneath them brought them to their
feet with a shock of horror.

Karoama
but whether intentionally or acci-
dentally can never be known,

Roger plunged after her, followed
by the gray and harmless professor,
but their eager grasp elutched noth-
ing but water. *‘She was, that was,
was not.”

For an instant all was darkness.
The heavens had veiled the full-faced
moon in a ¢lood of erepe,

CHAPTER X111,

During the next few moments the
excitement on the boat was intense,
and when it was realized that there
was no hope of recovering Karoama
the sailors braoke into lond wails and
auntie wrung her hands in an agony
of grief.

Haggi, helping Roger, u}wnt. and
exhausted, reached a second time for
the professor, but too late. Entan-
gled in ropes or chaing below water
line or held in a death cluteh by the
Ereeu-ﬂngerv-d Nile, the tell-tale bub-

les gurgled above his head as he
sunk for the third time.

It was but an instant’s work to
secure his body by grapling, and,
gsoaked, limp auvd dripping, it was

had fallen overboard, |

unable to move,

Agnin the faithful Haggl came to
the rescue, and almost carrying Rog-
vr below, wrapped him in rogs and
shawls and watehed by him through

| the night.

Before noon the next day they had
returnegd to Luxor where the report-
er's remains were given to ‘‘the au-
thorities,” with a supply of money
that would secure decent burial and
information to his friends.

“I"'nte has been kinder in this in-
stance than we could haveexpected,”
said Mr. Atcomb to his sister, “or
rather it was the sympathizing Nile
which 8o Kindly erased his every noto
that not one word is left to betray
Karoama's history. Had I not sus-
pected their object they would have
been as uniotelligible to me as the
sharpest expert will find them now,
and the paper of contract, which,
strapgely, is as dry as if it had never
touched water, says : *“No notes to
be filled ouf nor published until re-
turn,” so Karoama’'s story is still
ours.”

“Yet you are sorry he was drown-
ed, John 7" asked Miss Mary.

“l am sorry he was drowned,” an-
swered Mr. Atcomb.

toger was restless anddistrait and
they were all glad to reach Cairo,
where a doctor was consulted and
[ told them that Roger was threatened

with a long run of fever,

“The young gentleman has been

chilled or exposed to asudden change
of temperature, but he is well buoilt
| and naturally strong and may throw
| it off, If I am not mistaken you hate
all been subjected to a great mental
shock,”

“The doctor is wise, Hoger; we have
| indeed suffered from a great shock,”
suid Miss Mary after the doctor had
gone, *but in spite of our sadness it
i8 better it has ended s0.”

Lingering in Cairo, that they might
grow better accustomed to their loss
before going farther, an American
mail brought them home letters,
among them a letter from Polly Pink-
ney, dated the day of Karoama's
loss to them and saying :

“Dean Miss Mary : A most singu-
lar thing has oceurred here, but it
may be better not to let Karoama
know that I write you about it. This
morning when passing thehouse I no-
ticed Thomasjustshowing two elderly
men (and I thought of what Mr. At-
comb had said of gray-haired pro-
fessors) to the door. As soon as they
had gone down the steps and turned
away Thomas beckoned to me and |
noticed he looked frightened and dis-
turbed, ‘What is it, Thomas 7' 1
asked, going up the steps, ‘Oh, heav-
en help us all, Miss Polly !’ he ex-
claimed, *Missg Karo'sportrait I" And
he led me into the little room where
it hangs and as he opened the shut-
ters for more light for me 1 saw it
was not there; at least the back-
ground of ruins and broken columns
gtill remained and the flowers in the
toreground, but Karoama hersell had
faded completely out, leaving nothing
but dry yvll]ow space where she had
been standing. Oh, Miss Mary, my
hair fairly rose on my head with
[ fright and I trembled as badly as
Thomas. He told me the gentlemen
had been to your house once before,
staying to dinner and spending the
evening, Thoy did not leave their
names, but told Thomas Mr. Atcomb
knew they were to call to see the
portrait, ‘I dido’t know what to do,’
the poor fellow said, ‘about letting
them come in, but seeing they were
genelmons, I left them come, but,
they didn't see nothin’ only that big
yellow spot., They was real mad,
too, Miss, and went away a-saying
that Mr, Atcomb was fooling them
ag'in It geemed to me that the

puint might not have been good or
that the dampness or cold haa affect-
ed it ; so hurrying home I took out
my cabinet when—what do you think?
Karonma had faded out of it in the
snme way, while hername, Karoama,
with the queer little signs which Rog-

as uncle John leaves us I'm going to
give you a prescription that will be
a sure cure,’’

“Caite o gentle hint for you, doc-
tor,” half-langhed Mr. Atcomb, re-
| tiring.
[ “That's right,” said the doctor
“I'm glad to see John smile aguin
and as for you, Roger—well, here is
| the dose; swallow it gradually. Our
lovely Karoama,” and the dovtor's
voice sunk very low as he took the
chair neareat Roger, “lived and
| breathed full 3,000 years ago; inoth-
er words, she was a muminy ; her
coming to life was one of the phe-
nomena which occasionally occurs—
unaccountable, nexplicable, strange,
absurd, yet it did occur as you and 1
know. Just as singular is her total
disappenrance, but I knew thatsome-
thing of the kind might happen, and
so 1 tried to put you on your guard.
You are the fourth, Roger, that
knows this truth about Kaioama.
Your uncle and Miss Mary told me,

to tell you. It mustnever go further.”

As he spoke the doctor kept kis
kind eyes upon his patient.

“One week from to-day,” he con-
tinued, “you must be strong enough
to go home with us, Roger—that is,
your mother and me. Your uncle
and aunt will stay in Eurape for
gsome time lopger. Will you try o
brace up i

1 will,” said Roger, but in the ef
fort to so reply he had swooned,

“What are these ‘since-the-war’
boys made of to go off like that 2"
asked the doetor of himself, as he
drew the pillows from under the pa-
tient’s head andslowly “brought him
to."”

Roger fulfilled his promise. In one
week he had strengthened and im-
proved so decidedly that there was
no danger in his sailing for home,

Sensational rumors of the Nile en-
tastrophe were still afloat when the
three reached Dearborn, but besides
Mrs, Hamilton's account of her “dear
boy’s heroism” very little was act-
ually known.

One year later Mr. and Miss Atcomb
answered their cards fo the marriage
of Miss Mary Pinkney to Roger At-
comb Hamilton by crossing the At-
lantic and attending the wedding in
person, and, throwing open the El-
rose avenue residence, begged them
to always consider it their home,

New life and light ereep into the old
house with the coming yvears and it
isa hup]ljy home once more,

A small John Ateomb Hamilton in-
vades the Nile room and builds
Egyptian Karnaks ol Kayman’s as.
gsorted blocks, which fall to ruin be-
neath the touch of Mary Atcomb
Hamilton’s baby fingers as she erows
and laughs in auntie's strong arms,

Mr. Atcomb is making a large and
costly collection of Aztec curiosities
and Miss Mary is building a hospital
for crippled emigrants, but Dr, No-
zome's and Mr. Benson’s signatures
are fixed to a legal paper making
Roger the future inheritor of the
greater part of the Atcomb estate,

Mrs. Hamilton, supposing this, has
forgotten the “vendetta.”

Karoama's portrait (all that re-
mained of it) was taken down and
placed in the third story, where regu-
larly once a month Thomas may he
ceen dusting its broad gilt frame
with an old crape duster,

[THE ExD.]

A Milllon Friends.,

A friend in need is a friend indeed,
and not less than one million people
have found just such a friend in Dr.
King's New Discovery for Consump-
tion, Coughs and Colds. If you have
never used this great cough medicine
one trial will convince you thatit has
wonderful curative powers in all \Jis-
eases of Throat, Chest and Lungs.
Each bottle is guaranteed to do all
that is claimed or money will be re-
funded. Trial bottles free at H. J.
Dwinell’s drug store. Dinrge bottles

where Roger lay exhausted biy a slow
! A |

said the I

|Raised on
Mellin’s
Food.”

The only substitnte for mother's millke
npon which Infunts will grow strong,

hetlthy and vigorous, The best food
for Invalids, Convulescants, Dyspep-
tios and the Aged. Our book for the
instruction of motbers,

++The Care and Feeding

of Infants,”

will be malled free to any address
opon request,

DOLIBER-GOODALE C.,
o Boston, Mass.

¢ The Standard Butter
AS‘E("‘-L .L.l'l.. of( J'\‘l.'!‘_'-.rl ), \\ ,\'.,

and I have thought it best and right |

Uem 5 one of the largest

§ 1IN the country,

. ' sav, Dee. 3o, 1892:
‘““.J..\,".\\ e us Vfl’.irli.ilf_:

i anr 11 factories

II‘HI‘ the Enelish Sidt, which
we think imparts a superior

flavor to the butier
and adds atly
to the Kkeeping
qualities.”

e

[ For sale every-
where. l

FRANCIS D. MOULTON & 00,
‘ Agents for United Staces gud Conada,
Nivw York,

29 Broadway,

SALESMAN WANTED!

Sulary

To soliclt orders for nursery stook,
or commission.
Write us for terms and secure good territory.

I. G. CHASE & CU.,
Mialden, Mass,

'_s_:.J.&L.c.ﬁ.%_.TiﬂeTame.
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CENTRAL VERMONT RAILROAD
TIME TABLE.

Trains Leave Cambridge Junction

As Follows:

'u 15 A PASSENGUER—Due Es.
' 1 1 sex Junction 11.20 a.m.;
Burlington 1516 p. m.; Connects at
Essex Junction with Fast Express
for Boston via Lowell or Fitchburg,
New York via Springfield, Troy or
New London, Parlor Car to Boston
aod New York; also connects at Es.
sex Junetisn for St. Albans, Rich-

ford, =t. Johns and Ogdensburg,

G 15 P " MAIL—Due Essex June
' ' » tlon 7.26 p. m.; Burlington
7.55 p, m.; Connee! with Nighit Ex-
redd for Troy, NewYork, Boston via
Nashun or Fitchburg, sleeping cars ;
Connécts nt Essex Junetion with
Expresa for Montreal, Chicago and
the West. Pullman ulnepln.r Ccar
Essex Junction to Chieago without
change,

Mixed train, leaving Jeffersonville 5,50 &, m.
connecls at Ksyex Junction with Express Mail
for Boston via Lowell or Fitehburg ; New York,
via Troy or Springfield.

Arrival of trains at Cambridge Jot.

916 4. m.:  Mall, leavlng Burlington 780 a. m.
448 p, . Mixed, g 5 12.25 p. m,
6,00 p. m.: Passenger, vy 430 p. m.

Trains leave Sheldon Jot,
For Riohford 7.08 i, m., 2,05 p. m,, 6.52 p, m.
For 5t. Albans 8.51 &, m., 4.5 p. m.

Trains leave Swanton
For N.n.l:ﬁrmd’ Ogdensburg and West, 6.22 4. m.
20 p. m,
For (};:llnmbur y 112 .,
For House's Point 0.15 p. m.
F. W, BALDWIN, B8 W. CUMMINGS,

50¢, and $1.00,

Gen'l Bupt.  Gen'l Passenger Agt.

Cash advanced for expenses.

ry.
CLOTEHINC.

New department and just moved in. Largest line we
have ever offered and prices so low you would hardly notice
the cost.

1500 Outside Shirts from 19c to $2.00, and still the
band plays Onion Solos the prices are so low.

Cent's Furnishing Cocds.
Hats and Caps. You will save money by buying of us
when in need.

BOOTS AND SHOES.
Ladies’ Kid, $1.00, 1.25, 1.50, 2.00, 2.50, 3.00 and 3.50.
All styles in Children’s Misses’ and Ladies” Men’s and
Boys’ Tennis Goods. Men’s Shoes $1.25 to $3.75.
Don’t fail to notice our nice line of Oxfords and Slippers.

FRUIT.

Oranges, Lemons, Bananas, Pineapples, Cocoanuts, etc.

CROCERIES.

Having made special arrangements for the best Teto
select coffee. 1am the only agent in this county, price
35c per pound. Best Canned Corn 10c, 3 cans 25¢c; best
German Bolk Pickles only 10c per pound; Lard, Cottolene
and Hams, Ox Tripe 434c per pound, sliced Dried Beef
20c lb,, 3 1bs. Raisius 25¢, and still low prices continue.
Flour, (5rain and Feed of all kinds on hand. Lime, Hair
and Cement, Kerosene Oil, etc., etc. All kinds of House
Paints for inside and outside work. Wall Papers and Bor-
ders, Curtains, etc.

- -

STOWTES.
We sell the celebrated Gold Coin Cook Stove, best
wood stove nn the market sold for cash or on the install-
ment plan. Call and see them.

Wolcott, Vt,

Business is Picking Up!

We are having large snles of Ammunition. Our sporting zoods consist of Winchester
Rifles, Champion Shot guns anid several other gord breech-Joading and muzziedonding
gung, Our$4 or £5 gnns wre the Lest thet have ever been offered for the money, Look
over your hunting ontfie so a8 to haye it complete, 1 you are khort come and got it. We
have PPowder, Shot, Caps, Wads, Cartridges, Primers, Londing Tools, &, '

Watches, Specs, &c.

We are having new Watehes and more to come,  Specks and e vegl issis—we
received o pew supply of test type and we are keeping up with the sines, and
time agaiost yours and make no charge if we do vot fit you,

Victor Bicycles.

We wish to sell a few more bicyeles this year,
to start with, but is cheaper in the long run.  Just see the Victors—3 ol the "90 pattern in
our village and in fine condition ; also '01 and '82. Look them over—a little out of style,
have been xold and swapped and all the boys learned to ride on them—vet in fine condie
tion. The '93% show for themselves, u little seurred but still in the ring.  Bicycle sundries
nnd all kinds of musienl strings in onr stock., - )

Lang & Campbell, Jewelers, Morrisville.

KEEP KOOL!

and in the attempt to do so go to

W. H. ROBINSON’S STORE

for all manner of things in the

Furnishing Goods Line

For Ladies, Gentlemen, Misses and Girls, Youths and Boys.

va fust
Ve Jusg

1l our

It seeins the Victor is o high-price wheel

There you will find goods

UP with the Times in style;
Down with the Times in price

Bk THE K

MONTPELIER CRACKERS

Have nlwiys borne the reputation of being

THE BEST IN THE WORLD.
WHY ¢

. Becavee—The old firm of C. H. Cross and C. H. Cross & Box have made them for
0 yerrs.

Beoavsg—The snme workmen have baked them in the factory for 30 years.

TrEN Aosx—The best of all is, they are baked in ovens with soapstone bottome, which
keepa them moist, crisp and tender a gréat while longer than if baked in ovens with iron
bottome. As good crackers cannot be baked on iron as on soapstone. Be sure to call for
‘MONTPELIER CRACKERS,” and you get the finest there are made,

.C. H. CROSS & SON, Manufacturers,

Montpelier. Vermont.

I AM NO COZXETITEI

But HARD CASH will bul)r
ever before. [ havea la
Goods to be sold.

Cedar Posts, Barbed or Plain FenceWire

CEDAR AND SPRUCE SHINGLE, STOVE WOOD, LUMBER,

more goods at my store than
rge assortment of General
Special attention to

Spruce, Bass and Pine, 3 in. for Window stools, Paint, Lead, Zine, Oil, &e,
A good assortment of

Shelf Hardware, Sinks, &c.

Screen Doors, Windows, Wire Screens, Clothes Wringers, Also agent for
Mosely & Stoddard DAIRY TOOLS, the Meadow King Mower,
Champion Rake, and Haying Tools of all kinds. CALL
and get prices and SAVE MONEY.

C. J. SLAYTON, MORRISVILLE




