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whispered their petty deprecating 
; marks amongst themselves; and Squire 
j Nugent went on his way in blissful disre

gard of them and their opinions alike.— 
He was a handsome, blue-eyed, broad- 
cheated man, standing six feet two 
stockings, with a frank hearty laugh, a 
fearless look, and a great hand, ready to 
help every one alike.

He had a huge contempt for London and 
town ways, though he sacrificed himself 
•very spring, and left the cherry-blossom 
and the fresh air behind him for a month 
because the Mistress liked her season— 
the Mistress’s will and pleasure were law 
to him, as they had been to every one 
else in Deane Ella ever since the tiret Sun
day her golden hair and imperious violet 
eyes had won every heart, as she stood 
beside her big handsome husband in the 
old church.

For her he dawdled away long mornings 
in shops, wondering the while fif Joe was 
giving the roan mare her exact amount of 
exercise, or if the chestnut foal was as 
great a beauty as Briggs had sent fhirn 
word. For her sake he sat in hot thea
tres, and when he laughed at the jokes— 
laughter like himself, huge and hearty— 
people turned round and laughed for 
sympathy—he looked so jolly.

And so Nugent of Deane El 
his way, a happy, healthy, hearty country 
gentleman—the hardest rider, the best 
shot, and the handsomest man for twenty 
miles round Deane Ella, looking, as some 
people said, the living embodiment of the 
two words carved above the great hearth 
in the hall—the two words which were 
the motto of his bouse, “For ever!’”

a matter of course—“I shall be in by tea- ing one groat bits in it, which Dolly had 
time. At what time is tea, Dolly!” been disposing of when Jasper’s imperious

“Six. We’re to have high-tea with summons called her 1o go to farmer . .
mother to-night,” replied Dolly. Pickard's. At the sight of it, Cù1 verton j "e Claim the lead in all the latest

“You couldn’t sjtare five inimités, could laughed and liegan an insulting nursery Styles of Pictures The people 
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“Surely not," he answered returning.— 
“I was thinking, mother”—he 

j her “inotbef,” though they had 
, —we might go out and get or 

re- 1 over, ahd then comeback
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mother”—he often called 

no children 
our business, 

then come back and get some 
cheese-cakes. You see t’Squire wants the 
grub’in good time.”

“Oh, yea. please, Mrs. Pickard!" put in 
Dolly eagerly. She was dreadfully afraid 
those of the sterner sex would leave her 
in the lurch.

te jumped down from the large chair from Borough bridge, l au nun tins ri 
followed the farmer and Jasper, hut j ning, but he seems to me a most fond.

--------- ---------- ----- the-door turned back, !” ., , _ _ , . , , ,
and, going up to Mrs. Pickard, put two! you up,” said the Spure, “lake care of hadn t a cake m the place—she was just 
loving arms round her, and uplifted a ten-j her over the stones, Culverton.” going to make some—so she gave me a

der rose-bud mouth. i “*»-» - •* ----- - “*r
“Thank you, dear Mrs. Pickard," she ! Pickard," said the young Earl. takingDnl- 
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Diseases oi tie Threat aid Lanas.
Ayers In diseases of the pul

monary organs a safe 
and reliable remedy is 
invaluable. A \ ki.'s 
Cherry Perron a i. is 
such a remedy, and no 
otliersoemiuently mer
its the confidence of 
the public. It is a sci-

____________ entitle combination of
the medicinal prinei- 

V1*uaui pies and curative vir
tues of the finest drug*, 

I chemically united, of 
f such power as to insure 
the greatest possible 

' efficiency and nnlform- 
PrrTAD rTy ity of results. It strikes 
rtblvttrU,. at the foundation of all 

pulmonary diseases, affording prompt relief 
and rapid cures, and is adapted to patients of 
any age or either sex. Being very palatable, 
the youngest children take it readily. In 
ordinary Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat, 
Bronchitis, Influenza, Clergyman’s 
Sore Throat, Asthma, Croup, and Ca
tarrh, the effects of Ayer's Cherry Pec
toral are magical, and multitudes are an
nually preserved from serious illness by its 
timely and faithful use. It should be kept 
at hand in every household for the pro
tection it affords in sudden attacks. In 
Whooping-cough and Consumption 
there is no other remedy so efficacious, 
soothing, and helpful.

Low prices are inducements to try some of 
the many mixtures, or syrups, made of cheap 
and ineffective ingredients, now offered, 
which, as they contain no curative qualities, 
can afford only temporary relief, and are 
sure to deceive and disappoint the patient. 
Diseases of the throat and lungs demand 
active and effective treatment; and it is dan
gerous experimenting with unknown and 
cheap medicines, from the great liability that 
these diseases may, while so trifled with, 
become deeply seated or incurable. Use 
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, and you mav 
confidently expect the best results. It is à 
standard medical preparation, of known and 
acknowledged curative power, and is as 
cheap as its careful preparation and fine 
ingredients will allow. Eminent physicians, 
knowing its composition, prescribe it in their 
practice. The **«■♦ of half a century has 
proven its a; - tainty to cure all pul

et already beyond the
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Yon see, it was this way, Bertie,” she j 
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“You two be walking on, and I’ll catch nothing at all ; so I went to cook, and she J trames, all öizes and Styles.
It you don t believe what we are 

poing to make some-so she gave me a ! saying, try us and if we fail will 
'•Yes, I’ll take care. Good-bye, Mrs. slice of bread and honey, of which I had t a. • tt ^

just taken one bite when Jasper called me ; Jj,£hten Yours, Eiland & Co.
Planter b Iiou.se place of Business.

LITTLE BLOSSOM. in his
an
from Boroughbridge. I 'ad him this nior-She

MRS. r. H. BIDWELL.
and
when she reached

“Oh, dear ! I’m so tired and lonesome ;
I wonder why mamma don’t come ?

8’e told me to shut up my b'ue eyes,
And ’tore I waked up s’e’d be home.

“S’e said s’e was going to see g’andma ;
8’e lives by the river so bright;

I 'spect my mamma’s fallen in there,
And p’r’aps s’e won’t turn home to-night.

“I dess I’se af aid to stay up here,
Wivout any fire or light ;

But Doii’s lighted the lamps up in heaven ; 
I see ’em all twinkling and bright.

1 dess I’ll da down gnd meet papa ;
1 know he has stopped at the store—

It’s a pretty store fnll of boules—
Wish he wouldn’t go there no more 1

“Sometimes he's so siek when he comes 
home,

He stumbles and falls up the stair;
And once, when he corned in the parlor,

He kicked at my poor little chair.

“And mamma was all pale and frightened, 
And hugged me up close to her breast,

And called me her poor little Blossom,
And------dees 1 forgetted the rest.

“But I remember he striked at poor mamma, 
His face was so red and so wild ;

And I remember he striked at poor mamma, 
And hurted bis poor little child.

“But I loves him and dess I do find him ;
P’r’aps he’ll come home with me soon, 

An l then it won’t be dark and lonesome, 
Waiting for mamma to come.

Out into the night went the baby,
The dear little Blossom so fair,

With eyes that were blue as the clear sky, 
With halo of golden brown hair.

Oat into the night went the baby,
Her little heart beating with fright;

Till the tired feet reached a gin palace,
All brilliant with music and light.

The little hands poshed the door open 
(Though her touch was as light as a breath) 

And the little feet entered the portal 
That leads but to ruin and death.

Away down the long floor she pattered,
The pretty blue eyes opened wide,

Till she spied iu a corner her papa,
And the tiny feet pause«! at his side.

“Oh, papa !” she said, as she reached him, 
And her voice rippled out sweet and clear, 

“I thought if I corned I should find you,
And now I’m so glad you is here.

“The lights are so pretty, dear papa,
And I fink that the music’s so sweet ;

But I dess it’s most supper time, papa,
For Blossom wants something to eat.”

A moment the blear eyes gated wildly 
Down into the face sweet and fair,

And then as the demon possessed him,
He grasped at the back of a chair.

A moment—a second—’twas over,
The work of the fiend was complete ;

And the poor, little innocent Blossom 
Lay, broken and crushed at his feet.

Then, swift as the light, came his reason;
And showed him the deed he had done ; 

With a groan that a demon might pity,
He knelt by the quivering form.

He presse«! the pale lips to his bosom,
He lifted the fair golden head ;

A moment the baby lips trembled.
Then poor little Blossom was dead.

Then the law in its majesty seized him,
And exacted just penalty—death ;

For only a fiend or a madman 
Would deprive such a baby of breath.

But the man who sold him the poison,

That made him a demon of hell,
Why—he must not be less respected,

Because he was licensed to sell.

He may rob men of friends and of money!
Sand them down to perdition and woe,

But, so long as he pays for his license,
The law must protect him, you know.

God pity men, women and children,
Who are crushed by the Juggernaut,Rum 

May press, pulpit and platform united 
Fight strong till deliverance come !

—Good Time.
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ly’s hand with the protecting air fifteen and I laid it down and never gave it 
“My little lamb, my honey-aweet!” ex- I lias to ten. another thought. Oh dear, I don’t think

claimed the farmer’s wife, gathering her i Jasper had gone on to the stable long lean eat it now. for I had such a lot of 
into her arms and kissing her a dozen ' before, but the three stood and watched Mrs. Pickard’s cheese-cakes!” she ended 
times. “Bless her; what a sunbeam she , the dark-faced Karl and the golden- dismally, 
is,” she said to Annie as Dolly went out j haired child out of sight. “And if cook sees it,” laughed Culver-
again. 1 ‘«They’ll make a grand pair, Squire," ton, “she won’t give you anything the

“A real Nugent,” returned Annie, as if said the fanner at last. next time you tell her you are so hungry."
nothing more could be said on that sub- The Stpiire laughed, and something like “I don’t suppose she will,” returned 
ject. tears came into his eyes. It was womler- Dolly. “I say. Bertie, I wish you’d help

“Meanwhile Dolly, with the real Nugent ful how the man loved his children. It me with it. I could eat a lat of it.”
pluck, ran out of the house and along the was a love only surpassed by that which “I'm not hungry.” answered the boy 
rubble as if she had never had a fall in he had for his wife. gravely; “Lut I-et ween us we might man-
her life; and having seen the whole of the “A sad fall it was," the farmer went on; ago it. Now, if Jaipur were here he’d
wasp-taking process, during which the ‘but we couldn't help laughing at’er; for, gobble it up in a moment."
farmer and one of the men got a sting or when Annie came down wi’ a clean towel “But it wouldn’t be of the least use to 
two, returne«! to the house with Jasper, to wipe her knees after missis ’ad bathed Bave R» Tor he won’t lie in till tea-time, and 
and went straight into Mrs. Pickard's ’em, she says, ‘Why, what’s come to Miss there will l«e omelette, and Jasper won't 
pleasant sitting-room where they found Dolly?’ And rnissie, she just looked down look at anything el.x .” 
the promised cheese-cake and straw- i at’er knees an’she says,‘I’ve larked my “Well, then, here goes," cried the boy.
berries. j knees!’ Eh, bless ’er; it's a pity there He took a huge lute, after which Dolly

“It was splendid!" announced Dolly, ' ain't a few more ' like ’er!” concluded the t°ok a small one, and the slice s«x>n disap- 
triumphantly. “They put the powder in, farmer with the blissful disreganl for the peered, 
you know, and it went off with a f-f-f-u-ff, letter “h” which the genuine Yorkshire- “Thank you. Culvert on," said Dolly 
and all the wopses blew up in a regular man displays. gratefully, as if a great weight had been
cloud. I say, Jasper”—turning sharply lifted off her mind,
to the young Squire, who had already ap- “Would you like some sweets, Dolly T 
propriated a cheese-cake—“you might asked Culverton, as they passed the one
have waited until you were asked.” little general shop which the village

“Oh, it’s all light!” returned Jasper, boasted. “I believe she ’s got a new lot
with careless ease, and speaking with his ' 
mouth full. “Mrs. Pickard did ask us be
fore you know.”

“Yes; but still it isn’t polite,” objected 
Dolly; “and I think mother would be 
ashamed of you!”

Here Mrs.Pickard bent down and kissed 
the pretty flushed face again, piling the 
largest strawlterries on her plate as she 
did so.
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COVTIYUED.“Dolly, Doll-ly, Dolly, I say! Where are 

you?"
“Here, Jasper," cried a childish treble 

In reply. “What is it ?”
“Get your hat quickly," said the boy, 

as a golden-haired girl ran out into the 
brilliant August sunlight. “William Pick
ard’s going to take the wasps' nest in the 
manure-heap, but he’s waiting for you to 
Bee ; so be quick.”

“At this time of day?” ejaculated Dolly.
“Yes. Father’6 goi" 

morrow to fish, and h 
BO to be there in time for dinner—that’s 
why they want it ; but be quick."

Dolly dashed into the house and snatch
ed a sailor’s hat, from the table in the 
Inner hall, returning to her brother in a 
moment.

“Give me your hand, and we’ll run. said 
the boy, holding out a very «lirty hand.

Dolly put here into it, and they set off 
down the road leading jiast the Vicarage 
and down the «îuaint village street.

“Who are those distinguished-looking 
children?'' asked a lady, who was looking 
over the Vicarage wall with the Vicar's 
Wife.

Mrs. Oarruthers watched them out of 
eight before she replied to her guest’s 
question.

“They are the Squire’s chiliiren," she 
I wonder what freak they

Railroad Time-1 iblein.”

“I believe she has," answered Dolly, 
looking up at the tall glass jars of gay- 
colored sweets.

“Come along then," saiil Culverton, 
opening the door. “How d’you do to-day, 
Miss Jones?”—to the little snuffy old wom
an whom they found within. “Miss Nugent 
wants some sweets.”

“Miss Dolly bain’t to a’ acids nohow,” 
returned the snuffy old woman point- 
blank. “Mistress, she come in 'ere, she 
did; an’ she said as ’ow I warnt to give 
Miss Dolly no acids: for 'er teeth that was 
pretty

“Thi
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“I say, Jasjier,” remarked Dolly pres
ently, pausing with a large strawberry in 
her right hand, whilst with her left she 
held Mrs. Pickard’s hand tightly, “don’t 
you wish Culverton was here?”

“Umph !" answered Jasper, with a grunt 
that might mean anything or nothing.

“I do, continued Dolly. “Bttcause Cul
verton is so fond of strawlicrries and 
cream; anil I dont think"—lowering her 
voice cautiously—“that he gets so very 
many at the Towers.”

“Are my young people here?" crieil a 
voice from without at that moment.

Mrs. Pickard ran out, exclaiming, “The 
Squire!’ and a moment later the hearty 
voice went on—

“I have brought Lord Culverton to see 
if you would give him one of your good 
cheese-cakes.”

••Come in, sir ; come in, my lord ; you are 
both very welcome!” cried Mrs. Pickard, 
all in a flutter of delight at such distin
guish«! visitors.

“Oh, you are here!” said the Squire, as 
he entered the room. “Culverton has 
come over for the rest of the day ; and I 
thought we might find you here.”

“Yes; we come to see the wasps’ nest 
token,” answered Dolly, looking jiast her 
father towards the young owner of Cul
verton Towers. “And I wa« just wishing 
Culverton was here, for the strawberries 
are so g«w d ; wasn’t I, Mrs. Pickard?"

“Mrs. Pickard spoils you,” said the 
Squire, {ticking Dolly and her strawber
ries Ixxiily out of the large chair and set
ting her on his knee; “and as forthat bi 
husband of hers, I don’t know what 
shall not have to do with him one of these 
days. I believe Mrs. Pickanl is worse 
than he is though.”

“Could she tie spoilt?” said the farmer’s 
wife in an untlertone.

The Sijuire rested his cheek against bis 
little daughter’s goltlen hair and made no 
reply, though perhaps his silence was suf
ficiently eloquent.

“I think,” put in the young Earl, speak
ing for the first time, in a clear high-bred 
voice, “that Mrs. Pickard spoils every one 
—you most of all, Squire. Why, she ac
tually lets you come into the parlor in- 
stea«i of marching you off into the draw
ing-room and making you thoroughly un
comfortable, as they do at Culverton!”

“That's right, Culverton,” sail! Dolly 
eagerly. “You al—ways know what to 
say ? and then she leaned her head back 
against her father’s shoulder with a con
tented sigh, and closed her eyes.

“You are over-tired, Dolly,” said the 
Squire, glancing uneasily at the weary 
little face. “You should not run about so 
much in the hot sun, my pet1”

“I don’t think it's that, Squire," put in 
Mrs. Pickard ; “lmt she had a sad fall this 
afternoon.”

“A fall! How? Where?"
“But I didn't cry," asserted Dolly, open

ing her blue eyes again.
“Well, it was in this way,” volunteered 

Jasper. “I came in here quite by acci
dent, and found William just going to take 
the wasps' nest for your grub. I knew 
Dolly would be horribly disappointed if 
she didn't see it, because she missed the 
last one, you know ; so I said, if they’d 
wait five minutes, I'd run home and fetch 
her. Well, she had hold of my hand, and 
we’d run all the way through the village, 
so perhaps she was rather tired ; but, at 
all events, just as we turned in at the fold- 
yard she slipped among the rubble and 
down she came. And, don’t you see, fath
er, she had hold of my hand, and we were 
running full speed, and I dragged her 
ever so far before I could stop myself.”

“But I didn’t cry,” supplemented Dolly, 
with infinite pride in the assertion, 
“though I’ve hurt both my knees. But 
William Pickard says I sha’nt be any the 
worsen—it won't mark me "

The Squire bust oqt laughing, and quite 
forgot to rebuke Jasper for not taking bet
ter care of his sister. At that moment 
the farmer himself entere«!.

“Good afternoon. Squire,” he said. “Glad 
to sea you. my lord. You'll have heard o’ 
Miss Polly's mishap?”

“Yes,” answered the 
Dolly a trifle closer,

“Ay, she came down like a sack o’ pota
toes ; an’ I doubt she'll have cut her little 
knees a’most to t’ bone ; but she’s made o’ 
the real ol«l English stuff Squire.”

“For I didn’t at all»” said Dolly tri
umphantly.

“That she didn’t?* continued the far
mer, looking at her admiringly, el’ve just 
sent the grub up to the house, Squire.”

“Oh, thanks, very much !” returned the 
Squire, “And that f-ejuinda pie that I 
have very little time to spare. Are yop 
young folk going Imek with me ?”

“I’m going down to Jackson’s with Wib 
liam, father," answered Jasper.

Jasper had been privileged to call the 
fanner liy his Christian name from early 
childhood—just as his father did.

“I think you’d better go back with 
Dolly," said the Squire; “you’ve done 
pnougb to-day.”

.“Very well,” answered Dolly placidly. 
“Then, Culverton, you’ll go with us?” 

asked Jasper. “We’re going «town to jfepfc 
eon’s to see the bull-pupa.”

“Oh, I don’t care a deal about bull- 
pups!" answered Culverton. “I think I’ll 
go back with—the Squire, if you don't 
mindF

He was going to ß&y “Dolly," but altered 
it to “the Squire,” flushing 
over his dark face as he met his hostess's 
expressive eye.

“All right,” returned Jasper indifferent- 
-he was accustomed to rank second in 
vérton’s estimation, and took Culver- 

ten’« preference for his sUster*» soetetv as

p m, arrives 
at Jack-on lV:35 am, ieav- s 12:40 a m, 
rcache> Grantl Junction 8:55 a m.

Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co.,
Practical ami Analytical Cheiniat*.

Lowell, Mass.

•OLD BY ATX Dr.KiCIM* eVBRYWHCtiX.

)>

pretty as they was too go«xl to spoil.”
“Then give her some that are not aci«l,” 

sai«l the young Karl, with a laugh—“toffee,
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estimates« It will be to your inter
est to do so.

THOMAS MA YD WELL,
Memphis* Tenn

a me young r.ari, wi 
something like that.”

“Why, my lord, I ev’nt got no toffee,” 
replied Miss Jones. “I've some Doncaster 
butter-scotch. I lay there's no acids i’ 
that, there isn’t!"

“All right."
“It's a pecket," announced Miss Jones. 

“Sixpence a pecket."
“Give me four of them.” said Culverton.

or
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“Give me four of them,” said Culverton, 

producing the money. “Oh, never mind 
paper. I’ll put them in my pockets."

“There’s some things goaing oop ta t* 
House,” she said. “You’d liest let me send 
’em.”

I

SEWING MACHINE
answered, 
are up to now I”

“The Squire’s children,” said the lady, 
glancing aside at the chimneys of the 
house as she spoke. “Dear me, are they 
generally allowed to run wild like that T”

“Run wild,” repeated Mi-s. Carruthers, 
with a laugh. “Why, the people about 
Deane Ella worship them—if possible, 
more than they worship the Squire him
self ; and Dolly is the most perfect little 
aristocrat you ever saw.”

Meanwhile the children ran swiftly on 
through the village street ; Dolly stum
bling once or twice, but keeping bravely 
up with the help of Jasper’s stronger 
hand.

"No, thanks! Gotxl afternoon.”
The old woman went out to the iloor to 

look after them, muttering indignantly to 
herself at the young EaiTs new name for 
Miss Boll 

“Miss

T- iokubirn & Kernlfaa RailroAt’.

East Hound Trains.

Mail—Leaves Vi--ksbm >r SJ'O p rn, «reive.- 
at Jack-on 10:2« a d eaves at 10:35 p ru. 
arrives at Meridian at 1:20 a m.

Express, « r. ) ccommodation—» car * JaM - 
30 a in, ar - v. s it Vick-burg 9:-15 

am. Leav s Vick-burg 1:30p m, and 
areivi s -n Jack-on 3:45 n rn.

Loch! Fro'glit leaves Vicksburg .4 15 a m 
arrives a’ Jackson a 8 35 and l-aves at 
9:10 a m, arrives at de id an at 6.45 p m

West Bound Trains.

Mail, l av*s Meridian 10:20 i> n, arrives hi 
laekseii 3:20 and 1** vesat3:40a in, ar- 

riv at Viek-’mrir l'cnf» a in.
» .oc d Freight leaves Me idia i 6:'K) a m, ar

rives in Jackson at 3: i5 and leaves at 4:30 
p m. arrives in Vicksburg 9:00 p m.

»
! s ‘ s: SIMPLEy-

Nugent indeed!” she rejieateii. 
“Coming in ta me what’s knoawn t’ Nug
ents for seventy year room Martelnuis, an’ 
a talking aboot ’is ‘Miss Nugent.’ I lay t’ 
Squire'll be a long while afore ee calls her 
‘Miss Nugent,’ ee will. Ay, just like ’is 
I-talian mother, as Lord Culverton would 
’ev, insteail of marrying a real Nugent, 
while ee ’ailt’ chance! Well, well, a’ll 
none call ’er ‘Miss Nugent.' She’ll lie 
naught but ‘Miss Dolly’ to me, bless ’er, 
till she goes to Culverton Royal for good. 
I doubt VU Vv sense enough for that, 
though. I doubt ee won’t a* gotten a vast 
o’ sense from’er.” That indignant “’er” 
meant the Countess of Culverton.

Meanwhile Culverton and Dolly went on 
their way in blissful ignorance of the 
storm which 
Jones’s breast.

“There’s Mrs. Carruthers,” remarked 
Dolly, as they approached the Vicarage 
wall, “and a lady."

Culverton looked up and lifted his hat, 
stopping as the Vicars wife leant over the 
wall and asked Dolly what mischief she 
had been after.

“To see Mr. William Pickard take the 
w%sps' nest,” answerer! Dolly, showing all 
her white teeth.

“And to eat some of Mrs. Pickard's gcxxl 
things too, I suppose," laughed Mrs. Car
ruthers. “Well, will yon and Jasper come 
In to-morrow afternoon and have tea here?

The young Carmtherses of Loam are 
coming, and some of the Beauvilles from 
Low Ella.”

“Oh, thank you very much!” answered 
Dolly. “I’ll tell mother when we go in.”

“I was just going to write a note.” con
tinued Mrs. Caj-ruthere. “However I need 
not do so now. Lord Culverton, if you will 
come too. we shall be very glad to see 
yon."
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Keep up, Dolly ; we shall be there in a 
minute," he panted.

“All—right,” she answered cheerfully, 
though Bhe was vei-y much “blown” in
deed.

They turned the corner, leading into 
,, Pickard’s fold-yard, pretty sharply, and 

Dolly,missing her footing amongst the rub
ble that had been placed there for the 
foundation for a new road, suddenly came 
to the ground with a heavy thud; and 
Jasper, still running at fall speed, dragged 
her a step or two before he could stop 
himself

The sound of the fall and Dolly’s pierc
ing shriek brought William Pickard upon 
the scene very quickly. He was a tall 
fair-faced man, nearly as big as Squire 
Nugent himself.

“Why, my honey-sweet, he exclaime«!, 
“this is a bad business surely! Why, I 
lay she’s cut her pretty knees a’most to t’ 
bone! Whatever were you thinking 
Master Jasper, to let her down lik 
that?”

“Why, it was the rubble, William!” an
swered Jasper. “I think her ankle twist
ed," he was already dfiwn upon his knees 
in the dirt, examining the full extent of 
Dolly’s injuries. “Does it hurt you much, 
Dolly, darling T

“Ye-e-s!”—and Dolly winced, while Bhe 
bit her lip to keep herself from the igno
miny of tears. “But I think I can man
age to walk.”

“Whatever is the matter?” asked a 
eheeiw voice behind them.

“Miss Dolly has come to grief among t* 
rubble,” answered William Piekard; “and 
I doubt you’d best hev’ her in, and bathe 
her knees with wann water."

“My poor blessed little lambr cried 
Mrs. Pickard, with quick sympathy.— 
“Come in and let roe see to them.”

“But the wasps' nest!” objected Dolly. 
“I came to see Mr.William take the wasps* 
nest.”

“Oh, we can wait a bit for that,"rejoined 
the jovial good-natured farmer. “I be
lieve the missis was making some cheese
cakes this morning, anil I doubt she’ll be 
ready to give Master Jasp«*r a few ; so 
come in and we’ll see.”

He picked Dolly up in bis arms and ear- 
into the large old-fashioned 

kitchen, setting her down in a huge arm
chair of oak, polished with use and black 
With age, from which throne-like seat 
Dolly heroically surveytnl the prepara
tions for the relief of her injuries.

“Annie," eried Mrs. PickanJ, going to the 
toot of the stairs, “bring a clean soft towel 
down directly!”

An answering “Yes*m” was heard, and 
a moment later a comely woman-servant 
ran in with a towel in .her hand, stopping 
short as she perceived Dolly in the arm
chair.

“Has aught come to Miss Dolly?" she 
asked.

“Yes ; I’ve barked my knees, returned 
Dolly philosophically, kioking down upon 
her little Infused and bleetling knees with 
an air of triumph which set them all 
laughing. “But I didn’t cry ; did I, Mr. 
William T

“No, my honey ; you’re t’ Squire's own 
daughter," he answered, smoothing the 
golden curia away from her flushed fiace. 
“A real brave little lass, she is.”

Oh-h-h !”—anti Dolly made a grimace as 
Mrs. Pickard applied the warm water 
to her bruises; then with a comical down
ward kxik, "Will' it jnark me, do you 
think?”

The jolly fanner burst out laughing, 
“Well,” cried Dolly, half lauglung too, 

“Joe let the gray mare down last year^nd 
father said she was never good for any
thing after!"

•Take no notice of him, ray pet,’” said 
Mrs. Pickard, stopping to kiss the pretty 
braised knee as she dried it. “It will be 
all right in a day «w two. Annie, bring 
out some cheese-cakes and some eream.— 
Would you like a few strawberries too, 
my pet?” .A

“Yes, I 
swered
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Natcbee. Jn«h»on s«uii Columba*.

Fas’ward Leavi-s Natchez daily at 3:15 p 
in, arrives ul Ja« k-«>n 9:3“ i> m.

’»Vi -(ward -Leaves Jackso« dai’v at 6:00 :
n , arriv -s i t Natchez 11:50 a ra.

Frei: lit Tan, daib, Sunday ex «opted 
Leaves Jsck son 9:00 a m, arrives fr u< 
Natchez at I :.‘*0 p m
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SEWING MACHINE COu This Is nature’s great restorer of health, 
and is the on!}» preparation of Iron that 
combines all of itsgoo«! qualities, without 
producing the unpleasant after effects 
which characterize al I other preparations 
of iron. It is pleasant and agreeable to 
the taste, and can be taken and retained 
by the most delicate stomach. It is the 
only preparation of Iron that will not 
constipate the bowels, or blacken and de
stroy the teeth. It is easily and readilv 
taken up and assimilated by the blood, 
and is, therefore, the greatest remedy 
kuown for
4>eneral Debility, Dyspepsia, Indiges

tion, XerTonxness, Female Diseases, 
Scrofula, Chronic Rheumatism, Con- 
valescence from typhoid and Malarial 
Fevers, and all Diseases aad Impari
ties of the Blood.

PREPARED ONLY BY

$. MANSFIELD & CO.,
M'f’gChemists, Memphis,Tenn., U.8.A. 

PRICE, 81.00 PER BOTTLE.
The renuine hn » d«ep blue wrapper with whit, 

letters »bJ the »bove picture on the UbeU_____

on.
ORANGE MASS.

30 UNION SQ.N.Y. CHICAGO ILL i 
ST. LOUIS MO.ATLANTA GA.

■ r-rE3.EjQ-8. SALE BY FErê«

e o’ 13Yaxdo and Miastaaippi Valley*

Going North—Leaves Jackson 6:33 a m, ar

rives at Yazoo City 10:~0 a in.
Going South—I eaves Yazoo ‘ ity at 1:30 p 

m, arriving at Jaekson at 5:30 p ni.

<«
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A Complete Medical Work for 
Women, handsomely bonun in cloth 
and illustrated. Tells how to pre
vent and cure all diseases of the sex, 
by a treatment at home. Worth its 
weight in Gold to every lady suffer- 
ng from any of these diseases. Over 
0,000 soM already. Postpaid only 

50 Cents. Postal Note or 2 ct 
ps. Address NUN DA PUB 

IS HING CO., Nunda, N. Y,

M. & O R R.-At Meridian

NO’ TH.
No 1 rrives 5:10 a mlNo 2 Arrive 10:25 p m 
“ 1 Leaves 5:15 a f-j *• 2 Leaves 1 « :30 pm 
• 3 Arri es7:25pm; * 4 orrives7: '2 a in 
‘ 3 Leaves • :40 p m! “
The Southbound passenger train leaving 

Meridian at 7:52 a m, arrives in Mobile at 
1:10 p m, and the train going 
North leaves Mobile at 2 p m, and arrives at 
Meridian at 7:25 p m.

J#
SOUTH. sa“I shall lie delighted," said Culverton 

immediately.
Then, with a ringing “grxxl-bye” from 

Dolly anti another uplifting of the young 
Earl’s hat, the jiair passed «town the cor
ner and went up the road leading to the 
House,

“No worse for running wild, you see,” 
said the Vicar’s wife to her friend,

“No; a charming little creature,” re
plied the bther. “Is that boy the owner 
•>f the place you j »inted out to me this 
morning?”

“Yes, Culverton Towers. We passed 
through the village—Culverton Royal. 
Dolly will make a lovely Countess.”

“Is it already settled ?”
“Oh, yes! Culverton worships her—in

deed, has always done so, almost from the 
time they werp mere babies—not that they 
are much more than that now,"

The subjects of their conversation had 
reached the side-door leading into the 
House gardens.

“Here’s the toffee^ Dolly.”
Instead of taking the packets, Dolly 

threw her arms roufxl the boy,
“Bertie, I do love you,” she cried,
‘tFor the toffee?” he asked loftily.
“No, not for the toffee—for your very 

own self,” she anewere«!.
Better than Jasper?” he asked jealous-

s
i*

4 1 caves 7:52 a m
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PROF. A. LUCAS,NO CULP' ISE! 3TÆThe Government endorsea the A- 
meriean Agriculturist 
From the Tenth Census, Volume 8, 

jusl Published.
“The American Agricnlturist is 

specially mentioned because of the 
remarkable success that have atten- 
ed the unique an ' untiring efforts of 
its proprietors to increase and extend 
its circulation. Its contents are du
plicated every month for a German 
edition, which also circulate w idely.'’

Fashionable Barber.

mHOTEL BUIDING.riedTHE LAST OF

THE NUGENTS. ICLINTON, : : : : MISS.
XT THB AUTHOR OP “8WXBTHXABT8."

Work good and prices reasonable.
Chatter 1.

The Nugents had been tbe great peo
ple of Deane Ella long before their large 
ugly red brick mansion was built, and 
when they lived at the Manor, a rambling 
two-storied bouse, set in the midst of a 
huge cherry-orchard, and forming as near 
as possible the center ci th* vi 
When ttrtfQbeen Anne mansion 
more cosy and picturesque Manor in the 
shade, the Manor was turned into a dower- 
house, the occupant of which was the 
mother of Jasper Nugent, the reigning 
Squire, or, as she was always called, “Mad- 

Nugent," by all the country round.— 
As a means of distinction between the 
two Mistresses Nugent, the Squire’s wife 
was invariably spoken of as “the Mistress." 
In many parts of Yorkshire it ia not th« 
custom to give the great family their 
name. In Deane Ella.there were “Mad
am," “the Mistress,” “t’ Squoire,” “F yooog 
8quoire,” and “Miss Dolly.”

There were people round about who 
considered that Squire Nugent did not 
maintain his dignity as he ought to have 
done. They said he did not possess the 
amount af kxclusivene» and pride be
coming to a man of his station and ancient 
lineage; but they were not his friends or 

people who said so.

glU for many generations before him.—- 
He knew every man, woman, and child on 
his estate, just as be had known most of 
their fathers before them. He had no 
fear «of losing caste by standing and talk
ing kill an hour with Jacob Wright, or 

in Widow Smart's cottage,

Inter«* in t%w«p fc», No pride?—

IaéA.PÇ,
w

-, 9ri . «Squire, hugging A if.

YWHAT, FREE ? ? ? m rly-
She looke«! up the road and «town the 

road, at a sparrow hopping on the edge Every subscriber whose subscript- 
opposite, at the packets of toffee in Cul- ;0u j8 immediately forwarded US with 
verton’s hands—anywhere, everywhere ai rn .m(l it ex-
pxcept at Culverton’s «lark face or Culver- the Pncw ®A-oU’ .10 centsex-
ton’s gray eyes, the only Culverton feature tra for postage on Cyclopedia mä
he possessed. kin# 81,65 in all—will receive the

“Jasper has sp many people to lnva American Agriculturist [English or 
Îïïîy ahnost aP°Hret»- German] for all of 1885, and be pre-

“Have none,” he ended bitterly for a st‘nfed with the American Agrieul- 
boy of hja age—only fifteen. turist Family Cyclopaedia, [just

“But you Jraye p»e,” objecte«} Dolly.jout,]700pagesaiid«>verl000Engra- 
on don’t kpow bow I love you, Bertie}" vingg. Strongly bound in cloth, 
His eyes brightened at the sound of bja Î .7° >

name, never heard save from her lips; b,ack and eold. 
and he put one more question. Ihis entirely new volume is a rc-

“And will you always like me liestt” markable storehouse and book of ref-
“Of course," returned Dolly, raising an erenee lor every departmentofhu- 

innocent rose-bud mouth to be kissed.The young Earl bent down and kissed 111 a.n ,b le he, int uding sin Agri-
her, almost with a sigh. He had some cultural Supplement by Dr. Ihurber 
glimmerings of what would come in the j Send three 2cent stamps for mail- 
future—she j?a4 ffom», j jpg you speiraen copy American Ag-

DoUjr opened iUodow wd lod [ viPiiltiiriKt An fhrtv tirlta
to the side-entrance of the mansion. The d!- i t ;!♦ ni • / W*
door stood wi<le open and showed abroad Premium List, with -00 Illustrations 
passage paved with black and white j and spécimen pages of our Family 
marble, in a large lozenge-like pattem. Cyclopedia. Canvassers wanted ev- 
There was a very old table of black oak, rvwboao 
and there yere two high-backed chairs, ~ ^
8 rack for wliips, a stand fop pmbmlaa, à 
rough coat of Jasper’s, and a cloak of DoF 
ly*s. On the table was a small silver sal
ver, containing one or two cards ; and on a 

or.. « »tire of bread and honev hav-

fl*mage, 
pat the lifi <WyÆ.i/£Ü

/«T
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SSlsisfe&NOpens Tuesday, December 16, 1884,
In the tircsetv-e of the Presidents of th. Ames- 
i.-an lie

m
Republics,, vir.: Arthur, of the y tu ted 

S:.:tes; Uixzof Mr\ico ; parries, of Guatemala; 
Kcgrnà» ni JlSfrigpft «i

nie Colossal Exhibit 
of all Time!

<s*
tv;

me.
Sixteen (1C) Immense Exhibi

tion Buildings ï
One—the largest building ever erected, another 

—the largest Conservatory in the World.

1I
SO Acres of Space Under C9Y??I

îbis own low Trnn^pertatieu »ale* from «II 
t*o»«ra. Amide Aÿeomiaodatloniat 
IteibouaUe Bate* fer «11 Visitor».

Onrins the period of the Exposition, from 
December 16, iSS4, tojuhe î, 1SS5 the tempera 
ture at New Orleans averages 6$ Fahr. The 
lawn and shrubbery remain srreen, flotverj 
b!o< m, fruits ri pen, and all k|pdt of vegetables 
grow and ptajnre.

Full tnformafiuu promptly furnished. Ad 
(tress, 8

XL A. CUKE, Dlrcftoreeserai, 
Sow Orleans, La.

jr.

T. D/A KDERSuN,

Winona, Miss.,

üp-ent.

an-[ should, please, very much,” 
DoHyj “r«ut”-^breaking off 

turning anxiously to watsh the fanner, 
moving away-r->*Mr, WUliai# 

Pickard, you won’t go without me?” sh« 
cried imploriwjpdy. _____

e
and AddyeeaPUBLlSHERS AMERI

CAN AGRICULTURIST,
751 Broadway, New York.

1


