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RBITTERS

Mik. Elsworth, who forgave their daughter a lady at one of them bat wore court plas- 
and her husband without hesitation. ter on the right cheek ! And then the gen-

He stood and looked after her until she had 
disappeared. She did not once turn to look 
back.

He gave his shoulders a shrug, compressed 
his lips, uttered a cynical “humph !" and 
turned to finish his work.

“Let it be so,” he muttered, when he was 
through, and was putting on his coat. “I 
thought, perhaps, 1 had found a woman after 
my own heart. But let it be so. Amidst this 
world of wealth and fashion, she loo, has lost 
her soul. Let her go.”

He advoided her thereafter. He did not 
seek to catch lier eye for a bow of recognition. 
When she entered the drawing-room where he 
was, he would go out another way. But he was 
more than ever in the company of Ned Whit­
taker. Ned, in passing toe and fro between 
Miss Elsworth and him, served as a sort of 
link between them.

"You are a cynical fellow," said Ned, one| 
day. "Why don't you take people a* they are?
You will find good enough in them.’’

" But they won't take me as I am; that is 
the trouble."

“Pooh ! You see, yourself, that she allows

So there was a little family quarrel on the 
spot.,

“Now invite your father and mother to 
come and see us,” said Manwell, after the| 
clouts had somewhat died away.

"I will,” she replied, "I will. But first you 
must go with me to see them, and pacify them 
in view of what we have done.”

“ Very well.”
In a few days they started out in their car-
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Joetry. “ I say, George, " sai 1 Ned, whispering tlemen looking confidently for a revelation 
in Manwell’s ear, "two can play nt that waited. They comprehended the situa- 
game, can’t they." tion. The lady who had been captured in

the night had confided her extremity to

THE PARTING HOUR.

Manweli took Ned's jeering very sober- 
y

"Yes," said he, after a few moments of 
thoughtfulness, "and the experience has

There's something in the “ parting hour " 
Will ehill the warmest heart —

Yet kindred, comrades, lovers, friends, 
Are fated all to part;

But this I’ve seen —and many a pang
Has passed it on my mind—

The one who goes is happier
Then those be leaves behind.

The bride goes to the bri legroom's home 
With doublings and with tears,

B it does not hope her rainbow spread 
Across her cloudy fears?

Alas! the mother who remains,
What confort can she find

But this—- the gone is happier 
Than one she leaves behind.

her friends and they had come to the res- 
cue to outwit male humanity. They had 
succeeded, too. The discomfitted men at 
the table knew that beneath one of the 
many pieces of court-plaster in the room, 
were hidden the marks of teeth, but which •e 
was the identical piece of court-plaster
hey could not tell. And they never learn- 

ed.

taught me a lesson. W hat tools the pri Ie 
of wealth makes of us ail. I thought she
ought to have taken me. regardless of my 

directions to the driver, and her husband could i circumstances, for myself alone, and with
rage on their errand. Mrs. Manwell gave the

not help expressing his wonder at the increas out hesitation, even. And yet, when 8u 
ing squalor of the neighborhood through which ! tested me, I myself was found wanti ig. 
they role. The carriage drew up before a mis: Shall we ever learn to disregard a perse ‘ 
erable looking tenement house, and stopped. I

“Where are you taking me ?" asked Manwell, !
looking sharply at his reticent wife.

"Come and see," she replied, as she proceed- 
ed to step from the carriage.

An Unprofitable Raid on a Conductor.occupation, and to look only at the soul?
Ned shrugged his shoulders, dubiously.
‘1 think I've learned the lesson,” Man- 

well added.
A well known conductor on the Chicago 

Rock Island and Pacific Road, wont to the 0 
depot one morning recently to take hi* * 
train as usual, and an officer of the road 
and officer of the law arrested him. On 
his shirt front was a $5,000 diamond pin, 
and in his pocket a valuable gold watch 
and chain. In his trunk the officers found 
$30,000 in Government bonds. An East­
ern bank was telegraphed to, and the re- 
sponse was that bail could bo furnished iu 
$90,000, if necessary, as that was the ant* 
ount deposited to the conductor’s credit, 
there. This settled, it was next the con­
ductor’s turn. A lawyer was called, and 
he politely informed the officers that the 
diamond pin they had illegally taken bad 
been worn by the conductor twenty years, 
and was a present to him in foreign parts; 
the watch was carried by him years be­
fore ho went into the employ of the com­
pany; that the United States Government 
bonds they had taken were the property 
of his wife as the proceeds of her share of 
estate as hoir, and so was the money in the 
bank, and the best thing the company 
could do would be to return what they had 
stolen , and with it $40,000, and no ques- 
tions would be asked. The company ac­
cepted the attorney’s terms.

A WOMAN’S WIT.
" Here, wait,” he exclaimed, after his first 

hesitancy, “let me get out first and help you 
out. What does this mean ?"

" Follow me,” was her reply.
She led him up stairs—up, up through 

throngs and dirt, and smells to the fourth story.

A gentleman not long ago confided to a 
friend the details of an adventure in a city 
hotel, so remarkable as to deserve a life in 
print. The story is brief, but with an im­
mense moral, as showing how in some 
things lovely woman will come to the re­
lief of a sister in distress to outwit the ty­
rant man. The gentleman above referred 
to, stopping at a h tel, a private one. 
where the guests were accustomed to the 
entire freedom of the house, fell late one 
night the imperative necessity of eating 
some fruit before retiring. He knew where 
the store-room was, and resolved to go 
down quietly and prig enough sweetmeals 
to satisfy his need. No sooner was the 
thought conceived than he acted upon it, 
and within five minutes be was in the 
store-room booking preserves out of a jar, 
and enjoying himself immensely in satis-
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Mate you a friend —a comrade dear- 

An old and valued friend?
Be sure your term of sweet cancourse 

At length will have an end I
And when you part -as part you will— 

O, take it not unkind
If lie who gnes is happier - 

Than you be leaves behind I

no other suitors to accompany her. Don’t i Here she opened the door without knocking, 
you see that she is alone, or with the girls and the two entered. The woman was dressed
most of the time ?′

“ Her heart is full of vanity."
I neatly, and so were the children, but they were 
all dressed very poorly, in keeping with the

"Pshaw ! She is trained to luxurious notions, place. The man was clad carelessly, and
that's all." I even more poorly. On his head he kept his

Manwell's trunk was awaiting him at the hat which, certainly, was full half a dozen years 
stage, outside cn the piaza, at the time this old.
conversation was going on. On the trunk were "My husband, Mr. Manwell : my father and 
his initals, " G. M." Miss Elsworth, passing mother, brothers and sisters,” said Mrs. Man- 
that way, saw the initals—not by chance, for well, introducing all parties.
she had b on scrutinizing the trunks that lay | Manwell stood ani stared, without speak 
together in a pile—and when sho saw the ing.
initals, she started and turned pale. She re- | " Ask their pardon, George,” said Mrs. Man- 
covered herself, and withdrew with her com-[well, “for running away with me."
panions a little way, and then stood still and ! a Who are they 1"
watched. Soon Manwell came out with Ned, “Have I not told you; didn't I introduce 
upon the piaza. Ho chanced to turn hie eyes you?”

God wills it so — and so it is;
The pilgrims on their way,

Though weak and worn, more cheerful are
Then all the rest who stay.

And when at last poor man, subdued.
Lies down to death resigned,

May he not still be happier far 
Then those be leaves behind? 

Lfir'® RATURE. tying the craving which 
him.

For a few minutes the

had come upon

enjoyment of the
man at the preserves was complete. Then 
he was startled by a light, swift step in the 
hall, there was whish and a rustle of gar­
ments, the door opened suddenly, and 
some one bounded in with such suddeness.

THE HUSBAND OUTWITTED.
toward her, and their eyes met—met for the 
first lime since she had left him while be was

“ Who were those af the watering-place’?"
*Some wealthy people, who had seen me at

Or, Two Can Play at That Came. A widow of my acquaintance at the 
Ocean was emphatic on the horrible figure 
that the loveliest woman must cut while 
bathing. I remarked that the Queen of 
Love and Beauty was fabled to have sprung 
from the foam of the sea, and that she 
must have been charming. "Oh, yes; but 
she had nothing on, 1 should look charm- 
ing—" Here her speech came to a sudden 
halt, and observing roses blooming all over 
her face, said, *1 have no doubt of it,” and 
walked away.—Long Branch letter.

This note from a Chicago girl to her 
lover was made public through a lawsuit: 
“Dear Samie, Pap's water-millions is ripe. 
Come and bring some poetry like you 
brought afore. My love foi you will ever 
flow like water running down a later 
row. Bring a piece as long as you arm, 
and have a heap more about them raving 
ringlets and other sweet things. Corne 
next Sunday and don't fule me.”

4
A week at the watering place, and most of 

the time each day spent in the company of 
Mr. Manwell, the gentleman Miss Elsworth’s 
old friends, Ned Whittaker, had introduced to 
her one morning on the piazza. She had sailed 

with him, had strolled with him, or ridden with 
him along the shores on the moonlight even- 
Ings, and had danced with him in the thronged 
drawing-rooms.

Miss Elsworth was not a flirt, who distribut- 
ed her liking among many gentlemen; and 
she had found her ideal well nigh realised in 
Mr. Manwell. Only the evening before, their 
talk had withdrawn itself from general topics, 
which te each other had been congenial, and 
in lier admiration ef his intelligence and mar- 
liness, she had encouraged an approach to that 
personal sort of conversation which relates to 
love and matrimony.

Ami now to find Mr. Manwell, this morning, 
with his coat off and and smith's apron on, en- 
gaged in mending a lock ! He was doing it 
publicly. The lock was on the door that led 
to the middle of the front piazza, where the 
fashienably-dressed ladies and gentlemen were 
e thing or promenading.

His back was toward her as she approached, 
leaning on the arm of her friend, Miss Annie 
West. She recognized him, looking intently at 
him, give her companion over to a party of 
young ladies near, and then stopped and spoke 
to him.

" Do you like that set of work, Mr. Man. 
well ? "

at work upon the lock. She did net turn away the millener’s where I sewed for a livelihood— 
He approached her served my trade, George—and fancied my ap- ... 

pearance, dressed me up, and took me there °

coming squarely against the form of the 
raider, as to knock him halfway

her eyes. She bowed.
and bid her "good-bye.”

What the conversation across the room, and fairly off his feet.—was that ensued be- with them.”
“You jest."
"Dol? Do I, indeed? These people seem and to find that he bad captured a woman! 

to recognize me as a daughter and a sister. Further, and more terrible, be discovered

Leaping up at once, he closed with his an 
tagonist, to be startled by a subdued shriektween the two, when they were left alone, by 

means of Ned’s ingenuity in spiriting away the 
rest of the company, is unknown save the fol­
lowing :

4 I am a locksmith," said Manwell. (
"No matter."(
M Are you willing to live the wife of one who, 

with his hands, earns his daily bread?”

Jest: indeed ! You will and that out.** that the plump form of the lady who had
“ You are too cultivated, 

fine-feathered !”
too tasteful, too wanted something to eat as well an bo, was

only clad in a night dress. Still, though 
trying, the occasion was one not of unmix- 
od horror by any means, and in a moment 
the gentleman’s nerve returned and his 
curiosity rose to fever heat.

"Who is this?" he demanded of the 
plump figure in his arms, 0.o answer.

"Who is it?” he repeated. I You’ll not

" All this,” said Mrs. Manwell, "a milliner| 
may be, or a sewing-girl. Look for yourself

"I am willing to undergo anything to be’among the class. Is it not true? All that we 
with you. I have suffered enough. During girls need is the dress.’’
these last few days, 1 have learned what it is 
to despair of being mated to the one I love.”

“But your mother—your father ?" I away, left the 100m, slamming the door violent-
" Unless I am willing te leave them fer your ly behind him.

Manwell lifted his fist and dashed it through 
the air. He ground his teeth, and turned

get out of this until you tell." Still no 
answer but a struggle in the darkness, the 
plump figure trying hard to got away.

Again the query was repeate I, with 
equal lack of response, but this time a re- 
sounding slap in the face from a hand that 
vas doubtless pretty, but which hit with 

decided force, was the reward of the ques auditors. -If you'd had only asked this 
oner..whole crowd out to take a drink, you’d 

lie was put on his mettle at once. "Y on fnd. all - mind."J 
think you'll get off unknown I "We’ll see, en all of one man._________  
ab nt that !" he exclaimed. "I’ve ade-. An old colored preacher in this city was 
vice that II work, I think. And then a- lecturing a youth of hie fold about the sin 
ter a silent and determined struggle, he of dancing, "when the latter protested that 
caught a little bit ol the lady’s right cheek the Bible plainly said, “There is a time 
between his teeth and bit it—not badly so to dance.” Ye-, dar am a time to dance,” 
as to break the velvety skin, but sufficient- said the dark devine. "And it’s when a 
ly hard to leave a mark which could not boy git, a whinpin' for gwine to a ball.- 

or two. Then he re" Atlanta Times.
Leased his unknown prisoner, and she fled ________e-e-p_____________

sake, I i 
“But

am not worthy of you." His wife took off her hat and cloak, and
for the loss of wealth, position, of the ' flung them down at,a table, and buried her

surroundings of refinement?”
•* Do not say anything more. I am willing 

to leave all for your sake. I am weary of be­
ing without you.”

“Would you be willing to become my wife 
this day, this hour?" Your father and moth­
er might put obstacles in your way.!’’

"I am willing this hour—this minute. They 
still think you are wealthy—as I did.”

"Conwe, then, we will go our way with Ned, 
and become before the world what we are in 
spirit—husband and wife ; and then, at once, 
we will take the cars for the home I have for 
you—a home which, though lowly, you will 
make happy."

a Whither you go I will go."
They were married in a quiet way, st the 

little watering-place chapel, with the wicked 
Ned conniving at the mischief. The next 
train sped them to the city.

"What do you mean?” she demanded, as 
she accompanied her husband up the broad 
steps at the door. =-

face in her hankerchief.
The door opened again and Manwell put in 

his head.
“ You have deceived me,” lie said ; “but 

come, you are my wife ; I will try and bear it.” 
She sprang to her seet and confronted him.
"Your wife, am 1?" she exxelaimed, "and 

doomed to live with one who does not love 
her, but was iu love with her circumstances! 
No, sir; you may go; [ will not live a 
wife unlove for myself —you must take me 
thus, or I will stay. Still I cun work."

He closed the door and retired down

“Wherever yon find many men, you find
many minds," exclaimed a public speaker. 
“Tain’t so, by Jingo !” responded one of the

stairs to the street, clenching his bands disappear for a day 
and his teeth as ho went. . . ....

The horrible disgrace of it,” he mutter- 
el. “The derison that will be my lot.

like the wind along the passage, disappear- 
ing in some room impossible to locate in 
the darkness.

A lady examining a handsome display 
of gl eves and hosiery at the fair yesterday, 
wisely remarked, as her eyes rested upon 
a pair of ten button kids, "Yes, they are 
very handsome,but one dosen’t want to wear 
them unless she has a handsome arm.” 
“And likewise those," significantly added 
her companion, as she pointed to a pair of 
handsomely embroidered stock -------we ask 
pardon, did some one say “Oh?"′ —Roches- 
ter Democrat.

"I do, Miss Elsworth. I believe I 
natural mechanic.”

« It appears odd to see you doing this

am a

And then to marry such a girl!”
But nt the street door be tarried. He 

had to struggle with himself all alone.
The next morning the gentleman with a44 It is my tra-le," he replied, rising from Lie 

work and turning to her.
Her cheek blanched a little, a Your trade ?” 

she said, faintly.
“My trade, Mius Elsworth. The proprietor 

said the lock needed mending, and I told him 
I could mend it for him.”

• The party of girls came along just then 
After wondering at Mr. Manwell awhile, and 
laughing at him, they proposed a ride. There 
were three carriages among them; these 
lake the party.

Ned Whittaker here joined them.
“What are you about here?" he exclaimed

mystery to solve came down to breakfast 
early. No ladies had yet appeared, but at 
his table were one or two intimate male

Suddenly he turned and dashed impetu- 
ously up the stairs, flung open the door of __ ____ ___________  
the room, seized his wife in his arms and friends and to them he, confided the story 
clasped her to his heart.

“My wife,” lie whispered in her ear;
"such as you are and ever shall be, before 
God and before the world."

of his adventure in the night, relating also 
the means he had taken to secure the idon- 
titication of the unknown lady. The most 
intense curiosity at once prevailed al the

“Mean,” he repheid, « this is the home, and 
this the workshop.”

And he led her in, and, among other rooms 
to which he conducted hie wife, was one fitted 
up as a workshop, where, as he said, he was 
accustomed to indulge his love for mechanical 
work, after having, as he assured her, regularly

"Does our constant ebatter disturb you?" 
asked one of the three talkative ladies of a 
sober-looking fellow passenger. “No 
ma’am; I’ve been married nigh on to 30 
years,” was the reply

It is a suggestive sight in wandering 
through a Kentucky town to see the num- 
ber of empty whiskey kegs there are pilled 
ap in front of the village newspaper office.
—New York Commercial Advertiser.

€Now I begin to think you love me, 
she said, smiling in his face. “You do 
love me? Yuu really think you do, 
George ?”

Ho clasped her mhore tightly to him.
“Come, then,’ said she, “though of such 

parents as these, poor as they are, I should

table, and the advent of the ladies was 
awaited with an impatience scarcely to be 
controlled. Five minutes later the door 
opened and the belle of the hotel entered 
demurely, glided across the room and sear- 
ed herself for breakfast. Eager eyes fol­
lowed her, and, as lier face was fairly ex 
posed, there was a sensation among the 
gentlemen. Upon her right cheek was a 
strip of court-plaster an inch long ! They 
exchanged glances, whispers and smiles. 
The mystery was solved early. But just 
then another lady entered, this time a dig 
nified matron. As she seated herself there

*
served his time al learning a trade.

Mrs. Manwell stood and looked as him
te Manwell. "Ah," he added, as the letter intently, 
turned and glanced at him. - but while you

not feel ashamed—yet they are not my 
parents, hut have only played a part in 
which I have instructed them. Shake 
hands, with them, George, they are worthy 
people.

And h3 did shake hands with them, and 
what is more he helped them.

A merry party were gathered that even- 
ing at Manwell’s house, a party consisting 
of Mr. and Mrs. Elsworth and young lady 
acquaintance of the watering-place, ana 
Ned Whittaker. Ned never was i better

“This is your house?" she asked, 
a Yes, Madam.nare here you might as well enjoy yourself.’

Mr. Manwell excused himself from joining 
rhe party, and they all went away, leaving him 
to complete his work.

Miss Elsworth left him without a word at 
parting.

"It is well,” be muttered to himself. "Il 
she cannot lake me as 1 am she is not worthy of 
me. The woman that marries me must take 
we for myself."

u And you are not poor, but rich ?"
“You speak the truth, .Mrs. Manwell.”
“ And why did you play the jest upon me ?"
"To see whether you really loved me for 

my own sake.’
"Ah, pretty indeed! And suppose you do

Why is a compositor like a cripple? Be­
cause he can’t get along without a stick.

was di closed upon her right check a piece 
of court-plaster, identical in appearane.
with that upon the face of the belle ! Ano- 
her indy entered. Upon the right cheek 
of every one of them appeared al iece ol .,. 

court-plaster. The tables filled up and nott has got to ears his boots.

11, MCDONALD * €0,1.
General Agents, San Usangisco, California 
ishington and Chariton Sty., New York, 
all Druggists and Dantrnto.

They said to the father of use of the 
prize-winners at the Conner atory : “Ew 
your son bas earned his spurs.” “Yes,” re­
plied the practical old man, “and now he

not love me ?" 
“But I do. • 
“Hump t"

4

, spirits, nor, let it be stated, were Mr. and
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