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,,. . , •>••« -;l.«.-••«- I '1111.1 b.-„..ll hum, I l.,.t l . tl,.. greet armchair,
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, . , 1 • • ,1 i*>»i Zebedre tv.H confining her feet,
bi n ding to ,h ath.

IF«>r ibe Tore'i.l
1)10 (U XU HHt 7 ///; IXF1X1TE.
If I were to dig h 11 ite 

To tin- rentre of the woil.l,
I w« » !« r what | rhonlil it ui 

Col Ini op niol i u Li!?

I*i'i Imps I «hot,M ilml hot water, 
l’erbap» a piloo vul wall;

l'« lbaps h nniiiinloii*n runny buDc,
11 rim pi nothing ktM.I.

IV iIn»pi I should llinl the <1—1,
Cur Ini up «tnl «11 let,

JVrhnpi In* might come up the hole — 
Ami fo I won’t try it.

'.'i o! 1

! ! s ‘iv.mli found her; but she xvn the
Colonel

: V'"1' .........• I
' !" •'■ ..... .. rntuia! lor The empty l.,ni!e nl o'.lomlbru, nl, the II nr

l: :l1! .................. ...  *'* " ' ' «.....if» !•" Ii"i —lli« fart lint I,,- |..f, little Iwliiml him I
■' X1;'' flit'w.wM un i Hint lie h.,.| nto.iv. kept hi- mou.-v in à

, -, "V "»y ....... • "Il l'rm'-l tint .Mortton I, ..I iLn
, mV" I, . ' liTl- ‘:,al tor. Anil....... . tr iooiI * nr

ni: ,1' ."il". . I ' ;.........1 I lie ivir.if llio I la lla'itont litrr.| tbni'igli it all Kite livoa
W'" “ " 111 Mr wm,!'1 l>- tn.l.j.,1, ,|,o,,nit,, h tlio liver, but

111 nnn hit. over aeon ln-r miiMetinc-o Hint hour. 
Ao one will over -lie her smile again ; ami Irom 
her deepest slumber* die often Marts ii terror 
ftuirying that «lie non uplifted menacingly 
al-ne her that cruel, terrible arm, masked 
wiîli the Mood-re,J stain. There i- m hope of 
happiurs.z lor her, lor aha never cun forget that 
this arm has also etuhruccd her.
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jot uses.
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SELECT SCI STILL A TIOSR.
>lie tho:i :!it lin -, ll tenili.* I and didr< ssed 

Ii • lelt rather in; ire I that such an unple wnt 
thing as the wounding of poor /. •bed <• *h<mM 
in\e luppvned on the i-m of her wedding day. 
I", n lainutes alt r she ll.o i lit of he: e!f ai 
tint, moment

nr u sciseoite.’*

1 iion.uu,* Tkxt for tiik (iovriimmfxt nkxt 
I Al l..—‘ The FIIUIIII'T is past, the harvest is 
ended, and wc aru not saved.”— (trip.

Surely there is feoinething new under the 
in the cn-c of a hoy who lias recently had 

his pants patched.—Fulton Time*.
W hen you refrain from being mean to others, 

you ^ are good to yourselves —Cinn. Jtroikf'ast

They have a police clerk at East St. Louis 
name Scullen. . Wonder how lie rows to the 
position.—A’. V. Xlwm.

I>r. Mary Walker deserves to Le called the 
modem Venu» do Medicine.—Stw Harm ltc

Every lady in u car is hand-suiu when she is 
passing fair.—Exc!iuui,e.

Kansas school girls who spell poorly are 
kwsed by the boy*. This makes all the girls 
have a |M»or spell —JlridorjHu t Shunt ml.

.The sheriff visited our town yesterday — Ex. 
Wo warrant ho has an attachment for the piece. 
—A'. J'. Sewn.

tiolilnuiih Atoi 1" fiont g«lt : 2U—IVir.i 
Outer cer.

Competition is so strong am-rng the cot ten 
lactone* down east, that ten mills don't make 
u cent.—Stem ford Adeocate.

With the exception of delinquent eubscrib- 
ers, everything is .bout a fortnight earlier than 
usual this year.—AV ip Harm Hry inter.

The man who escapes in a ten-mile race with 
a coypty sheriff—although lie is an inhabitant 
of this County, wo should set him down fora 
lur- runner.—Jhinielnv/iril/e Sentinel.

m portant, if true.—That strenuous efforts 
an. being made to have the (iovernnient pen- 
shun the punsters.—A’. K. News.

A boy with a patch on his knee can't l»c hired 
to go on an errand to next house, but he will 
follow a bund wagon nl' over town, and never 
rniiiz,> that he isn't dressed in broadcloth.— 
tree Trcns.

A Poston woman dislocated her shoulder the 
other day, whllo attempting to lift a "pail of 
water to throw in lier husband’s face. When 
will women l. arn to call on the fire depi 
when anything of this kind is to he <
11 mbit ry Sews.

n< utlei!y at ease—wondrotislv
! , ,

pc. p'.I halt tirui il> through the vurtains, a 
thing Inpjiencd that made all she had 
sufi'cie l appear as nothing 

the window of

win lows an l

The ro im. f hdiich she ha l ap- 
pi,Mimed, w i* one tint opened out of a eon- 
*ti y.ilory. hlie s.tvv Culonel Humphries, hi«.y 
w.tli some rnre plants he Imd ju t set out iii 
the warm sunshine that fell through the glas-, 
lb* In l t iken oil hie oat and rolled up his 
•!* t, . Now lit* left the caieeivatorv! and 
«omlic; forward, pioioedod to wash h's h inds 
in a In-in of water th i' In I been set ready for 
him. He wm i lose to ! I. l!a!i(.,;,t. Undid 
no; see her, but she cu d 1 Juvo reached out 
her Inn land tmi dm | him Wliv did she not 
s;»e..kand call him byname? Why did she 
■ink down upon her knees and cl i-p her hands 
mi i Ireuible Iiw nu nsf.eii leaf? Alas! the 
awl'ii leasou was this: I pon that right aim, 
to which site w.n ai.mit to give the right to 
c!a*p her in buiderest embrace, sir.* 
ill»!,* mnk—a mark slit# h id seen on 
hh • knew its shape and size, and color 

! eyezh.nl been riwte l up m it ns the niiewy 
hand, at the Wrist of which it endv I, grn-p.-d 
in*: dyin : husban «' • thro t. S!io ha I ivniucd 
i- *11 !’>' heart ; she could not bo deceived. 
Tiioiish years h id loiic l n.vsy, linit horrible 
i.i.nk, I ni m w.h not to : forgotten or mis­
taken for any oilier.

Mddenly Colon*I Unmpbries felt himself 
1 ;*r.i.sj>ed h> a hind that, small ns it v.as, had 

in » n-rc • clutch nf n tiger's < law. The jin 
«dozed over that led mnk -a while fa o 

| cloze to hia.
V You are my husband's murderer I” hit sod a 

voice in his ear.
Yuen the two stood sla.ing at each other, 

lie nude no d.nial lie only looked down at 
ih '. I mark on his arm mi l cursed it aloud.

-How dare you make love to me?M alio 
, gasped. “You-----”

» Il’cause | loved you,” he slid. “ Woman, 
il I had not fallen in love with you that night 
I should have killed you also. It was riskin ' 
my lue to spare you, xv ith your surcam calling 
men to haunt me down----- ”

“ Oil, if you had hut killu 1 me then !” she 
moaned.

“ 'Yell, i a n at your mercy now,” he said.
Sir* answered :
“ You can kili ! 

doit.

nv

T-iking unto yon,-.ell' n » ir„ i. :i Mis» lake,, 
notion.

Tlio Vmlertaker wonrr or late,- «ill over- 
take us.

To he witty a man must say a good deal. To 
ho wise a man must say very little.

J-x.-xi. Wife—‘ Adolphus ! what's kept you
to this hour again ? ’ .Vm,i.i iii s -“ llic, I’ve 
j’^en enjoying the-hic-legitimate diam-a-

Miss Howard's playing is perfection. How 
aid she must have studied to

Yiu xo l..,l,v.-lIow delightful it niu.t he to 
fraxcl. I suppos • noxv you have seen foreign 

S«KU.-Al,.y«. I'ro been to, all,
■ ImImiI, all, climb». ,\ I,.—t-liml.inithe rock, 
m t ill,don wa« the extent of hi, i-xfierienc,,.

THE UOAl) SOSO.

uo sure

s:ixv a t«*r-

Her

The tesmsfer xxhluh s, fauglis nml rings, 
As lu* pusse* i,i nml Iro ;

I* it Ii- uin-t bv h-ul lire mm M.^ fj|„
Is full of wheel ai;.| «hua.

- -Fa'tun Time*.
IJn*, a!i! ti e o In* does Invuk *, 

A add III..’ son^s Ihj'i* sung;
"T'S nun; the v. rv wfici Is had spoko

"Uslust »Ucll a XXligÿlu' tiiliym*
— Chaul'twiitn Si ten. 1

If, when hi starts to trawl home, 
lie Lvs ids wagon mi red,

I!i'. I ko hi- whc('l«, xxi | *uuti become
All muil and huilly liied.

—// ickensaek Jhpublican 
But at ilie roftnge door tln*ro stands, 

llis wife, xi iiIi I’huf'liv < nli—
Tim link* f Hoc i l ips ni - h unis,

While ma,ii.na hugs her huh.
/ rntli ■ EnrbiHC.

But If a load lie's got a’ o ird, 
Which seems a little bulky ;

V »rh will coni • ld< own adored 
Who'll he a little Milky.

artnient

I " iifi you would. I pray 
\ on kilh' l inv luishaii I. Thomurderer 

"• »».v h i-Aband must be l.rougot to justice, nnd 
I X v-terdar, Pity an hour ago—loved you I 

« di, Cod pity me : I loved this man, this thief, 
V. Iio «a>sie III the night to rob my husliaad. and 
who murdered him !”

•v‘““ •< m-mh.«;ed saying this. Afterwards a 
*trnng' drowsiness ov« iviuue |,rr. She seemed
to lot go her hold on

jho N. \ . Hail had several copied “ pai-a- 
graplia” without credit, in it* Inst issue. Before 
the next pubüeatior, the Sheriff had po-se-sion 
of the oHlee, and th • jiajicr had ceased to am
pear. - Stamford Ad curate.

— Whitehall ’limes.
Aad then she'll arold, and >u:k, nnd pout;

1 here'll he the “devil t > pay
While h -will gig-glc, laugh, uml shout 

“ M.v (hk ) flailin' wlm' d'yrr shay ?”
A Boston man lms a vest mule l»y “Fanny 

I'ei n." We suppos,■ he will 1*? averse to Burton 
with it until lie hi. to Willis clothes to 
body.—AT. I'. Act vs.

.......... Sh„ i,,i„,ly I e n '« r‘cu,turutT—Z)aa-


