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THE FARMERSY1LLE BEPORTRR-

NOT FIT TO BE KISSED. others Hia feet drew near to the pit and hie brother that they had been 
he had digged for other men, and the for a long aime getting flutter and 
edge was crumbling away from them, farther apart, and now rarely met, 

STbe -Red Lion is not what it “The sooner this tavern-keeping is 
used to be, said one to another. broken up the better." he said, after

“Jacobis going to the dogs, I'm a long silence. “I can t help von 
afraid, was heard now and then, half now, Katy. But when things cime 
confidentially. to the worst I'll do the best I can for

One day, more than twelve years you. If I had Jimmy all to myself" 
after Richard and Katy parted com- in the mill, I am sure I could make 
pany, the former, while standing at something out of him. But as things 
his mill door, was surprised to see are, there's no use talking about that 
his brothers wife coming down the Jacob wouldn’t give his consent
r°^b vT,“l0Ke- -, ■ . P“or- Katy we"t home but little

Why Katy I he said, going out comforted, and Richard had a weight 
to meet her, “what has brought you of concern laid on his heart that was 
way down here? not to be shaken off.

As he looked in her face he saw it Later in the day Richard was sur- 
was full of trouble. “Is anything prised again. This time by a visit 
wrong? he added. from his brother, who had not been
- YcA everything is wrong," she at the mill tor over two years. Jacob 
replied, her voice choking with the wanted him to go on his note for 
sentence, “and I want to talk to you.” three hundred dollars

Richard's bachelor home stood close f To be concluded in our next., 
to the mill, and he went in with Katy.

“What is it?” he asked, with kindly 
interest.

far back as her arms will allow, andy 
then tries to coax the refractory limbs 
over after her. Alas; it is too long, 
and so she jumps back a-straddle, with 
a little laugh and tucks her skirts 
around her again.

After a brief rest she tries another 
wrinkle. She lies flat down on her 
face on the top rail and tries to slide off 
sideways, as see has often seen her lit­
tle brother do.

This would all be well enough, and 
would place her on terra firma again, 
if she only had the courage to carry 
out her intention. But just as she is 
about to slip off pallid fear seizes her.
She screams, rights up and straddles 
the fence once more.

This sort of a thing continued for 
five or ten minutes. Then the fair 
acrobat begins to get wrathy. She 
looks at the ground, only three or four , 
feet away, and makes up her mind sht 
will reach it some way or die. Die she

—* °vssrr'"- ntesrsuYS M
JSi’t r” iasr/ss

whitewashed elephant, «fee ot the ton «if T ° the T
This is the way she does it : ®dge . ot tlle toT fai1' 7® ™ Brche '

First she looks around to. find out ^oh"^ 7T7 ?? ’iw w , 
whether anybody is in sight Then if u , 1 “ llot for that Frenci.the coast is clear, she puts one foot on mI8),!,'wT^6 ,n Bu*Vala8! ic. 
the second rail of the fence, and looks “Z 7 Pferefe”c> °'

A Laround again. Then she gives a little * ‘ A lo?k ot terror and de6I>al 
SS*°I> and gets her other foot up on the sthToTl ke" *S*

second rail. Here she stops to rest ® Z hlw ^i Z, ,7® ^
and straighten her hat. 1 quick, backward leap and lets go.

The next maneuvre is the critical ^ i Sh"
one—to get one foot up over the top het6c'lfi|ahghting right side up
rail. Shs steadies herself for a^mo .TnîZZZf B* ‘ without ' so — 
ment, then gives a quick little 'upward Ze Ln% A™
kick, that does not quite reach the v® fn L 7,7,7 l 60
mark, but causes her to jump down on ZjLw* 1 d ° he UP :
the ground again with a tiny scream SZivTZL “7^ ^ t0 
and tuck her clothes in all around her. bZZIZ.* . 8 n *r -,
Again she surveys the surrounding 801fZ bZ ®® “
country, and agin hops up on the sec tl,e dear old again
ond rail up on me sec she looks up with unspeakable grati

This time she is bolder, and throws Z hl°r sknZn, Z" 83y; tken’ bru8h 
her foot clear to the top of the fence gUf sk‘lt8 and bating them out s< . 
where it catches by the heel on the top ,7 ‘77t,ailg S raight’ ahe V0Wf 
rail. It is now or never with her then w U h T'" .'aV® ,0Cca810n to
-something must be done instanter. 3lonn nrZlse h g° “ "
Grasping the top rail with all her , °\,e'sé haYe ,a >oung man
might she pulls herself up until she a °"g to »nl1 down the fencea- I
sits stradle of the fence, with the land­
scape spread out beneath her like a The Language or Paranoia. 
map. If anybody appear in sight, she Opening the parasol quickly with the 
just drops oft the fence as if she had point upward—You interest me. 
been shot, and gathers herself up when Closing in the same manner—I 
she gets there. ^ not favorably impressed with you.

If the coast contenues clear, she pro- Opening with the point downward_
ceeds in a very leisurely nianner to get Acquaintance would not be disagree- 
down on the other side of the fence, able to me.
First she turns around, facing the way Closing similarly—An advance would
she came, and fi els backward with the be repelled.
foot which is already over the fence for Close^ymd cairied over the right 
a good, reliable rail. Having found such shoulder^We are watched, 
a rail, she plants herself upon it and Closed over the left shoulder—Wv 
sets to work to get the other foot over are watched.
the fence. Revolved slowly while open—I like

This is a very difficult and etobar- you. 
rassing piece of strategy, and a good Revolved rapidly—I love you.
many girls will sit on top of a fence Used as a cane—You may walk will
half a day before they will attempt it. me.
Some even stay there until a horrid Laid across, the lap—Y’ou may si 
man comes along and lifts them off. by me.
Not so the truly courageous girl—she Carried under the right arm Yes
who is no more afraid to climb a fence Under the left—No.
than to sit in the same room with a Swung point down in front Kindi
mouse-trap. She will never give up salutation.
the fort till she gets off that fence in Moved perpendicularly while held 
the ancient and honorable manner of open over the head—Good-bye. 
her sex. Revolved open behin d the back-

She grasps the top rail and leans as ! 3 ou may follow inei -

when he kisses

BUt8?oak“^a”~her eyes °Pcned wide as she 

1 dmibright1cur6em nlce;" and 8he tossed her

“D0I1clean y°dy " papa have mou,a nice and 
Wlthmeana llkoyour8’ Mamma, that’s what I 
1 want to kiss pana, I love him so well,
B Sari? don 1 tast* tosxi that have such a

\n!\ JL88^ and eat ’bacco and spit,
An<* the kisses ain t good and ain’t sweet—not a
And gtMtbl0880m like face wore a look of dis-

s&ve out her verdict so earnest and just.

For kisses l’c 
From mos lose something of nectar and bliss 

uiths that are stained and unfit for a

THE MILL AND THE TAVEÈN,

BY T. 8. ARTHUR.
( Continual. )

There was no little confidences be- 
tween them—no concessions on his 
part to her wishes and comforts, but 
a silent self-assertion that left htr 
wholly’ out of his business affairs, 
while in all that concerned her ner- 
soTiiilly he'seemed to feel little 
interest.

■*" Mo, Katy’ wan

if
“Oil, Richard ?" She choked and 

sobbed, and then, controlling herself, 
went on: “Oh, Richard ! I am al­
most broken hearted.

V
circus with

Things are 
going to rack and ruin; and if there 
isn't some change, we’ll not have a 
house over our heads in a year,’’ 

“Which may be the best thing that 
can happen," replied Richard. ‘ 
tavern is a curse to all who have an 
thing to do with it, and the 
you and your children are out of it, 
the better."

or no

not happy. Far from 
it. And as the years went past the 
desires of her heart were less and 
less satisfied.

Richard Cragari took possession of 
his mill and began refitting, iniprov- 

„ i”g “lid setting things in order. All 
the light of his life seemed for aAhile 
to have gone out. But his work kept 
him up. There were not many in the 
neighborhood who did not call him a 
fool But, in his own mind, he never 

J doubted or repentpd.
“Better so," he would often

sooner

Katy covered her face, sobbing and 
crying in a weak, despairing way.

“I wish you would ta Hr to Jacob," 
she said, after a few moments, look­
ing at Bichard with tearful, pleading 
eyes,

“I have talked to him again and 
again, hut he only gets angry."

“Yes—yes—that's just it. ! can’t 
say to say a word without his flaring up, 

himself, “thau bear the responsibility and—ànd—cursing me! Oh,.Richard! 
of all that’—meaning the tavern. It’s dreadful how he goes on some- 
“I take no man's money without giv- times!" f
ing him what is good in return. My “I know, tavern-keeping has been 
work will not come back to curse me his ruin, and I wish he were out of it 
in after y’ears. No father or mother —if it isn’t too late, 
can ever say to me, ‘Where is my “Too late!" The words sent a chill 

t boy’?— ny poor, lost boy, that was led through Katy’’s heart.
astray in your bar room?' No—no— “It isn’t loo Lite for your hoys, if 
no! I will give the people bread, find it is for their father,” Richard added, 
not poison to consume body and soul!" iu a soft voice.

The years went on. Jacob Cpagan “But what else can Jacob do?”
grew rich; but, alas ! how many be- asked Katy. “If we give up the 
ca je poor and miserable that he tavern, we must starve.” 
might abound in wealth. “Not so had as-that," said Richard.

Richard had no ambition bey’ond “He’ll nevcf turn his head to anyr- 
his mill, and the thirty or forty acres thing else, you may be sure, ’ replied 
of land attached thereto. His first Katy.
work had been to put it in good order, “Necessity drives men to do a great 

. and year after year he made one im- many things.” 
provement after another, until he had 
the finest mill in all that region, and 
a# much custom as he could possibly 
attend to.

The miller did not marry’. Katy 
had been his first and only love; his 
heart never opened to another. Year 
after year he grew better off; but not 
with the rapid increase that marked 
the fortunes of his brother.

But there came a time whèn things 
began to change—when the owner of 
the “Red Lion” grew less attentive to 
business anti more given to sporting 
and the company of sporting 
A good customer at his own bar, the 
evil of his work cursed him as Well as

am

“It may drive him to do worse 
than he is doing now," answered Katy 
“He’s in with a dreadful bad set of 
men—horse jockeys, and—and gam­
blers, I'm afraid. Oh; dear ! and I’m 
getting worried about Jimmy. He 
had trouble with the teacher and has 
been home from school now for three 
weeks; and his father won’t make him 
go back; says the teacher is a cross 
old hunks, and not fit for his place. 
And now he goes idling about, spend­
ing his time in the bar-room or with 
the stable boys. He’ll go to ruin if 
something isn’t done.”

Richard looked very grave. There 
was so little in common between him

->

men.
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