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Trust them as longas Y

“Here, my dear,!git down | Evening came sround.

with your father and eat
ing a plate of meat in her
you will be refreshed.”?
Both father and daugh
d there th

me over thecoun
Blind Bob, led by his da

ﬁ lw”ﬁ]imztmt ]ﬁ catler

15 puscisHEp every TUESDAY sy

JAMES A. ROBINSON,
Owner and Editor.

Look not with suspicion on othe
Because at ome time you were
The world is too full of misgivings,
With sin and decelt & is solled,

¥et Judge not too harshly the n
Who may offer a friendly hand,

Nor think of your past wrongs
But trust all as long a8 you can

Bpeak not in rongh words to the
Perchance they may yet rise
Thou little dost know their

Thou little canst feel their b
If God in His Infinite mercy
Beas spared you the griefs they have felt,

glad of it,
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“Because that day I had to go to the
back door of the saloon to get beer in-
stead of t_ho front door. "’

“One day at dimner Curran sat oppo-
gite Lord Norbury, who was famous

NTY, N. C., TUESDAY, D

The heat Paper-making in Russia.

»_plac- | was most oppressive, but the public

“and | cared not a straw for that.

| The materials on which mmkind?
they miss such a treat as had been have,

in different ages, contrived to |
write their sentimen®s, &8 We

ere very | promised? Would they miss hearing |

little money we have, and on§he mor- | not an Italian, as her n

correspondents.

tertained and expressed b
nown upon application.

Advertising rates made

Your beart should respond in thmnkaglving,
And pride in humility melt.

There is much 1o offend the sense
There is much to diagust the
Yot often the best of material
May be gathered from seeming waste.
'Tis not for us finites o measure
Fothe depths of another's sin
God sees not, a8 man, but the outward,
He looks at the motive withi

Cur Mfe has its sweet and itas bitler,
And often the latier exceeds; |

But e'en Lthe Mirest of gardens
We still can discover soine weeds,

Yet our days might be made much brighter,
If we only would try this plarg

Of seeking to cover men's fil
And trust all as long as we

row we ehall get to London.”
“If you wish it, father; I

Winston Cards.
SEmEA TR S Bo it was decided, and in
grass under a hedge crept
Poor Bob was .

very soon he dropped off tosl

N P

EUGENE E. GRAY,
ATTOBNEY-AT-LAW,

WINSTON, N. C.
Osrice: Over Wachovia National Bank.

W. T. VOGLER,
Practical Watchmaker and Jeweler,

Maix St., OrrosiTe Mercuawts' Horse,
WINSTON N C.
Keeps constantly on hand €iocks, Watches, Jew-
eiry, and Silver-plated wase of il kinds,
SPECTACLES A SPECIALTY.
Repairing of every description done pr
all work warranted.

her father.

was wide awake and looking
lit ekies, thinking maybe of moth-
Soon, however, nature got the
better of her, and she, too, nlatt..
“Rose, my child!
to go, isn’t it? It is daylighi lsn’t it,

No answer.
continned
strotohed out his hands oniall sides, | Of the orchestra, came those sounds so

dear to the debutante, the sounds of &
thorough Englieh welcome. Signor
* Pertolli had introduced his pupil and
Blind Bob start:d to hi| feet, the adopted child, Miss Rose Pertolli.
And Blind Bob, thinking of other
times and forgetting what he then was,

““Home, Sweet Home !"
*Rose, my pet, where are yud ? Rose?"’

Alas| the prettyvoice of his child
made no response. '

“Rose, my pet, where aze you?”
“Here, father, by yourl-;id
“That’s right, my dear; keep close,
keep close.”’

“] was only gathering c*ne, of those
They |are so beau-

J. W. FOY,

LIVERY STABLE.

cold perspiratiop upon his brow ; his
breath came in fort, quickgasps, and
then, as if bursti:g from hi

he shrieked, *
And the w

back the echo

wild roses, father.
Rose!l”

““Aye, aye, my child.| I dare say iRnS & S B
they are very beautiful, but these eyes
can’t see them. Letme
dear: let me smell it. Aye; it is very
sweet, but itis notsosw
Not balf o sweet. Co
pet, and keep close.”
The speakers were p

a country road inthe eve
had been a broiling Ju
was a pretty, dark-h
maiden of some ten sumpiers, the other
was & man of about fifty years of age.
Both were very poorly clad—indeed,
shey were almost in ta
earried in his left band & beg which
contamed & violin and
vight was a small bundle, while upon
his hreast was a card, upon which was
wrilten the one word, *'

1" he moaned, "‘where

uch it, my | can she be—whtere is my ¢hild ? Rose!

ent & wagoner came
i and, seeing Bob frantl-
tis hands, he asked :
“Well, mgu what ails thee ?”

* replied Bob. "I have
¢!" and be explained that
had been sleeping un-
, and she had suddenly
 The wagoner picked up
ad fhe bow, which he
s hands. Then he

Main Strect; WINSTON, N. C.
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a8 my Rose-
s along, my down the
cally wavin
ding along
ng of what
day. One

id, ghrk-e}‘ed

arges moderate.
d horse drovers can be
d. Patronage of all solicited.

y bave gone flower gather-
the wagoner.

but that ehe was an Eng

filled from door to ceiling.

The | for his severity as a judge. ‘Curran, 1
asked Norbury, ‘is that hung beefl be-
You try it, my lord,’ an-
‘amd it's sure to be. " "
St. Louis has a handsome girl who
weeks in a trano®
found that the
g her out is to invite
| theatre. Her father
Russis, oR | jg beginning to think he'll let her stay
in the trance & while next time.
me in the face, Clars,
ssked Fred. Beid
. “I'm telling yeu the truth,
Fred ; but I'd rather not loock you in
the face, Fred ; indeed,I woulda't. Mr.
Eauasel, the artist, says we should avold
looking upon anything but the beau-

have been extremely various.
| substances on which the ancient Rus-
sian manuseripts were
of three kinds,
cotton paper, or bombasin, an
made of linen rags. According to the | has been fourteen
testimony of the Arabian writers of
the tenth century, the passports, or
warrants ef protection, an
to travel, were written in
white bark.

antil | the vocalist about whom so much had '
. Then | been said and written? Not they. |
r, went For some weeks the boardings had |
- 5 | been covered with various colored
Roee,” said Bob, after ey had | placards, announcing that Miss Rose

WArm | Pertolli would shordy make her first
hedge, | appearance before the English public, |
ve the | The newspapers bad said that she was
e implied,

h lady, and, |
quite | having been adopted by Bignor Per- |
tolli, the emineat professor, she had |
ok taken his name, and on this evening |
she was to sing some English ballada

An hour before the opening of the
Rose | 5,0rs the hall was besieged by eager
crowds. And when at last they were
flung open, the house was speedily

foreyou?’ '

parchment, ' swered Curran,

state, and it has been
only way to brin
| her to go to the

to look up, and, after
the animal, which did net ap
be very agfiressive, -
said I would kill it
Mannion was inclined to be a little | as &
moreureml.md_n!dthﬁ“had wWere
better get out from under the tree,
ump on us. This was
and I had got up | ably were. On &
ully so as not to frighten uld
retiring to about two yards | good for promo
cocked my rifleand took dyspepsia to

8. suthority 1 took coursge and
In the judicial acts of with my rifle.
the fifteenth centary, we find the ex-
“ And they were inscribed
on bark.’” ** And they ’(the accounts) | oy .o
“ were kept en bark’ (1483).
Russian Imperial Library at Bt. Peters-
burgh, amcng s large oollect
varicus writing materials, ex
rome highly interesting specimens of
this ancient material. .
ment appears to be the most ancient
substance used in Russia for manu-

“Can you look
and say that?” as | accom

“\good for gen

presssion,

the beast might j
very good advice,
very caref
away, sad,
from the tree,
good aim,
reserve his
not take effect.

““You stand there, Bob, and you will

be able to hear all,” sald Tom Bing, They were conversing the other day

about & common friend, when Butter- After siming for »

s
and | mend

is tme | o 3o placed Blind Tom carefully

“ poor fellow, he's got the

considerable length of time I fired,
 Borry to hearit,” replied

the bullet, instead of striking

agatust one of the wings, and Bob, | scripts and edicts.

There cannot be the

the ani- | observed

\ "
least doubt but URRIRpS.

who was a great lover of musiec, prom-
as he | ised not to move. Soon, above the roar

ry heart, clapped his hands heartily.

eheeks fell tear after tear.

wings.

,/’ replied Bob. " will “My child! my child!
+n kere and wait awhile.” my cbild 1"’

of them had evidently traveled far that
day for they were dust jcovered, and
locked thoroughly worn out.
child now obeyed ber fa
and kept close to him.
walked slong the road, untilat last the
man stopped, and, openlhg his bundle,
handed the child half a biseuit.

‘- Here, Rose,” be said, ‘‘this is all
<wou can have at pren+t.
slowly, it will ease your hunger."”
*Didn’t you say we should come $o
a village before long, father?”’

““Yes, my dear, I did.
and sea if you can see
echureh in the distanee.?
The girl shaded her gyes with her

his friends and patrons

north side Court House
The latest prints always

tune hejpisyed, hoping that the sound
(ch her ears: but hour after
away, until & wayfarer
bim that night had again set
pot until then did Bob rise
r off, muttering :
“Logt! Lost! Nay, stolen—stolen
in her'sieep!”’
Ten years passed away.
had been traveling all over the coun-
try, but not one word did he hear of
his lo-tohild. Those who had known
him in better times, when he was in
the orchestras of the provincial thea-

her’s request,
Slowly they

—

|

IN NEW QUARTERS 1

R. D. JOHNSTON,

Eat that

WINSTON, N. G,

—THE FASHIONABLE—
les and patterns.

is now better able to serve

Look ahead,
e spire of a

Quilty; ‘“‘can’t he get anything for
them? " *“ Well, no,” answered Bubt
terby, without = blush, ‘‘there’'s no
market for them now."

Post-office clerk—** Here! your let-
ter is overweight. "

Pat—*"Over what weight? "'

P.O. C.—' It's teo heavy; put an-
other stamp on it. ”

Pat—"'Och, git out wid yer foolin'!
sure, if I put another stamp on, won't
it be heavier still? "’

mal, struck t:e limb upon which it | bullders
and the only effect which | properly = _
the animal jump | body would pr
Mannion saw the :
d started to run,

that the Russians obtained parchment
from Greece, long before the introdue-
tion of Christianity into the country,
for the treaties of the Russian Princea
Oleg, Igor, and Sviatoslaf, were writ-
ten on that substance. It is poesible,
also, that Novgorod, which whs in
those timesa flourishing commercisl
state in Russia, obtained it from the
West, in their trade with the Hansa
merchants, but whether parchment
was ever manufsctused or not in Rus-
eia, it is impossible: to tell. All the
anclent Russian manuecripts and
edicts of the eleventh, twelfth, thir-
teenth, and the first half of the four-
teenth centuries are written on pareh-
This material is met with also
at & later date, but not frequemntly.
The cotton paper or bombasinon which
edicts were written, and which waa
bound in the form of books, presents a
thick, solid material. Before using,
it was usually smoothly polished by
the seribe, with a tooth or similsr in-
strument. Many of the ancient Rus-
gian documents are written on bom-
basin, as, for instance,
tween Simon the Proud,the first Grand
Prince of all the Russias, with his
brothers, in 1841, and also his will in
1853. The oldest book of bombasin
contained in the Imperial library
dates from the year 1871. Paper made
of linen rags appeared in Russia like-
wise in the fourteenth century, con-
sequently sbout this time, it became
known in Western Europe; Karaon-
ize, the historian, remarks that paper
made of rags was in sncient times ob~-
tained through the miedium of the Ger-
In 1564, Englsnd first came

was sitting,
it bad was to make
out of the tree.
body coming down an

Meanwhile the smimal- struck
ground on all fours

the | quart of
. and made acharge | Ly = toad’s #
at me. Mannion thought that this | snake ; for
was the time for him to shoot, an
such a thought of stopping because
was directly between him and the
animal, did not occur to him, so he | gity th
blazed away, and struck me in the
arm, Lreaking it just above the elbow,
where you see this bandage.
let was not to be stopped by my &rm,
however, but passed by and struck
the panther in thesideof the shoulder,
making a deep feah-wound.
shot had the effect, much to my joy,
of causing the animal o tura around

And now the sudience t ettled them-
selves, the conductor of the «rchestra
Rose!" raised his baton, and the plaintive
notes of “Home Sweet Home,” stole
softly through the house. Blind Bob
started violently, then his hands drop-
ped to his sides, and down his rugged
No sconer
did Miss Pertolli open her lips than all
felt that ehe was a brilliant vocalist.
Every eye was fixed upon ber beauti-
fal and expressive face, but nome saw
the excited attitude of 8 man by the

d | medicines equall
I | nificant of a hop

o PR
e one in

Art, Artists, and Literature.
dpctor’’ must be
peis would

Mr. George Macdonald, novelist,
with a theologioal puipose, has donea
serial for the next volume of the Sun-
day Magazine.

The oil paintings in the Fales ool-
lection, now being sold at public sale
in New York city, are bringing very
handsome prices.

Mr. Rossetti's poems are having &
great sale in Lendon. Fifty copies of
both volumes were sold from one shop
in the Strand in one hour, on the day
t.hey'appelred.

Both daughters of the late Dootor
Holland have talent for drawing, the
younger, Miss Kate Holland, exhib}-
It is inherited from

‘ :h'nmnl : 1 - I... [
knowledge of ®
thods

«“‘Be it ever so humble, there's no
place lige home,’’ came softly and
tenderly from the lips of the vocalist,
and no sooner had it left them than a
most awful shriek ran tbrough the
house, and Blind Bobj, holding out his
arms, tottered on the stage, crying:

my Rosel

home the next day.

the treaty be- Chinese Quacks in San Fran-

In the consultation room half &
dozem anxious white patients w
awaiting an opportunity to cou
the “Doctor,” and the
obliged to wait about an hour
To tide over the
he conversed with the patients, an

was much surprised at their credulity.
One man was unmistakably in an ad-
vanced stage of consumption, but he
had the utmost confidence in the abil- | with
é quack to restore h

ting the greater.
their father,
drew a great deal.
The erratie Whistler’s picture at the

Academy of the Fine Artsis attracting
It is entitled “An

Ajyrangement in Black snd Gray,”
and is aatriking portrait of the artist’s

1t | opportunity
WaS most

before | Waa a fi

Mies Rose Pertolli dropped the mu-
slc, and, rushing into the arms of
Blind Bob, uttered but one word,
“Father !” before she fell insensible
at bis feet. The orchestra had stopped,
and the publie were standing lroking
silently on the novel scene. Fortun-
ately the manager of the hall retained
his presence of mind, and while Blind

his turn came.
great attention.

Mr. Framk Vincent, Jr., whose en-

larged edition of “The Land of the ity of th

Blind Bob | Bob was bending over hisnewly found

tres, took enmpassion upon him and | appear later on.

hands and looked lheati.
“Yes, father,” che
just see a spire rizing o
but it seems & long way|off.”

‘*No, it isnot very far. Come, Rose,
take my hand ; weshall
The poor child heaved a little sigh,
and, taking his hand, q‘hey once more
proceeded. Before long they came to
the village of Staunton, and the blind
fiddler, for such he w
Plough Inn and ask
whether he should plsy him a tune in
return for some refreshments.

“And my little Roselshall sing you
asong,” he said.

The landlord, a big, burly fellow,
for whom music had charms what-~
ever, replied that he
pay attention to such
wife, catching sight
eyed Rose, pulled her Husband roughly
by the arm, saying : |''Get omt with
you! the child ghsll sing a song!”
And the host of farm laborers mutter-
red an spprovsl.
“‘Here!"’ cried one
Rose in his arms and heisting ber om
to an enermous beer barrel. BStand
thee there, lass, and let us hear thee
sing a song, and do thiee sing well, and
we will give thee a] copper.
sgain the men signifi
Blind Bob Barne
he went blind, had a good position in
etra, raised hie
, and soon the

jnserted advertisements in many p&-
pers, both London and provineial, but

Has moved into his-new building,

eplied; “I do
t of the trees,

MERCHANT TAILOK,

with the latest sty
on hand. Call on me.

Square,and

no replies
changed from brown to pure white,
his form was bowed, and it book him
a long time now to walk & mile. But
everywhere he went he was greeted
with great respect. All took eompas-
glon upon the poor old man, and they
considered his feelings, for never once
dd ‘they mention the name of his
child. Well, as we have sald, ten
years had passed away and July had
sgain come rovad. This year Bob de-

CENTRAL HOTEL,
SREEISBORO, IT. C.

SEYMUOR STEELE, Prop'r.

g1.5c PER DAY,

n be tbere.”’

Large Sample rooms, Omnibus and baggage wagom
meets all trains,

, entered the
the landlord

H. M. LANIER, wWITH :
Jones, McDuffee & Straton,

IMPORTERS OF AND DEALERS IN THE

POTTERY = GLASS

Of all Countries, from Original sources.
LAMP GOODS,
TABLE CUTLERY, ETC

51 to 69 Federal & 120 Franklin Sts,,
BOSTON, MASS.

and with that intention he set off, and
worked his way, Iittle by little, to the

ad no time to great city.

thing ; but bis
{ pretty, dark-

S ly, hearrived in Picaadilly,
snd after some slight refreshments he
entered ome of the side streets and

violin commenced
old Beb did not get
1d have got outside

one of the country inns, and he was

bringing forth bis
to play. But poor
as much as he wou

7. m. madrex

Jacob Tise & Co.,

East Side Court House Square,
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

MERCHANTS.

We desire to return our thanks to our many custom-
ers for their liberal support in the past, and hope
we will have their trade in the future.
* Qur Stock is complete, consiating of

DRY GOODS,
BOOTS AND SHOES,

—HATS—

Hardware,
Queensware,

4’{ them, taking

eally you?”’
theirapproval. g 4

he who before “] can't call your volce to mind,"”

he said.

“I don't suppose you can,’’ returned
«+But when I tell you that
my name is Tom Bing, perhaps you

vialin to bis sboulde the man.
beautiful fiotes of “‘The Last Rose of
Summer' rang through the old build-
ing. Blind Bob wasa capital player,
snd even fhe bard-hearted landlord
stared in sstonichmest. Buthestared
considerably mcxe when little Rose
commenced to sing. | She bad a very

will.”
Blind Bob held out his hand.
“Tom Bing! Is it really? Well,

I am glad to meet & friend.””

since I last saw you.”’

‘*Aye, nigh upon twelve,” returned | put failed.

GROGERIES

of all kinds, all of which we sell at the
very lowest price.

JRNITURE!

pretty voice, and w knew how touse
it. Her sudienece listened voery atten-
rively until it was finished, thena col-
lection was made, and Rose had several
coppers placed in h
“1 say, lass,”’ eal
‘‘can thee ring ‘Hem
“Yes, sir;"’ repli*i
father will play it. |Bat he den’t like

Bob, ‘‘scon after I lost my sight.””
ect. Ah, that was &

I heard about the

death of your poor w

d one of the men, And how’s the girl ?”

Bweet Home?' "

Rose, “if my an Blind Bob, uttering

Bing’s lips th
pair, let his violin fall

a groan of des

ife, poor thing.

with a crash to the pavement. Sweet Home."’

have been receiving a very large stock of
FURNITURE of all grades, all of which we
sell at the very botrom price as we do

not intend 1o be undersold.
Give us a trial before buying elsewhere.

Donot Forget we aro e ihe Corner,

- _A_prﬂ sgth-ry.
TOOK HERZE!!
If you want Law Blanks,
If you want Ball Tickets,

If you want Programmes,
you want Letter Heads,

me to sing that
 Hist, child 1" whispered Blind Bob,
‘*we have nothing fo get a lodging.
And once more Bob
raised his violin to|his shoulder, and
{Hiw time struck upithe plaintiveair of
“Home, Sweet H
commenged to sing ; but no sooner did
she get to tke line, “Be it ever so
ble, therels no/place like home,”’
e bow glide off
his instrument,and, sinking on a stool,
burst into teare. |

“Don't!" he cried, I can’t! Ican't! —

L X -
Sing it, Roee.” “Why, you don't eay she’s dead, oy b i

‘“No, no. Worse, worse
How on sarth—but ocomse,
Beb take hold of my arm. I am off
neert Hall, T am still

Then Rose
to the Royal Co

about it as we go along. I
am sorry tosee you still street playing;
but that don’t matter to me. I CAD | ro grieng ” sald Long John, gaz-
at the haggard

Blind Bob let me hear all

He was waiting to knoWw
whether the end of another week must
would see him perfectly cured, or
whether he should patiently wait two
weeks longer for & renewed lease of
poor fellow was &
vietim of cancer, but his faith in the
virtue of Chinese nostrums Wwas un-
bounded. After the incurables had
recelved the mental comfort of which
they were in search, the reporter was
admitted to the *‘‘Doctor’s’’ presence,
1nd found an aged and very ill-favored
Chinaman. Much profitable inter-
course Wwith ecredulous and ignorant
white people had fillled him with an
inereased contempt for our peopls,
whieh he took little trouble to com-|
ceal. He felt the reporter's wrista and
gave his diagnosis at once. “You liva
bad,” said he, abruptly; "'

me tea—allee same, well soon—ien
dollar a week.”

““But,” said the reporter, “it isn't
my liver that pains
This remark was =
tempt to discomfit the “PDoctor,” but
it failed lamentably.
s look of pity on the reporter, and |
explaimed in villainous English that " in &b
impaired action of the liver was al- ors are freqts
ways denoted by a violent earache. _
In fact, no worse symptom could be binatiows
manifested than a paim in the ear, for
it wasan indication that the disease
had, as it were, extended its ramifica-
tions through the entire
“Bym-by,”’ said the Celestial healer,
alle same powda.”

ly inquired the

into contact with Russia, when achar-
tered company was formed, invested
with the exclusive privilege of trade
with that country. Among the early
exporis, paper is mentioned ; it was
probably obtained for the first book
printed in Russia ‘‘ Aets of the A pos-
tles, ”” which appeared in Moscew in
1564. It is supposed that the manu-
faoture of paper in Russia was nob in-
troduced unti the reign of the Cear
Alexsy Mikhailovich, or Feaor Alex-
ayitch (1645-1878).
The manufacture of the finer sorts of
writing paper and letter paperin Rus-
sia dates from the reign of Alexander
1., who when in England in 1815, in-
vited en English paper manufacturer
to Russis, who constructed, at Peter-
boff, near Bt. Petersturgh the go-called
Government Peterhofl paper mill, for
which &ll the necessary machinery
was obtained from this country. This
was the first mill in which machinery
was en ployed in paper-making in Rus-
sia, and eerved as a model for private
manufaocturers. Not less than 70,000
reams of paper of all sorts, particularly
the finer qualities, wi(re made here
yearly, the coarse kind being abun-
dantly furnished for the trade by the
inland manufacturers. The Govern-
ment mill employed at the time of
ita prosperity eight bundred work-
men, chiefly supplied from the found-
ling hospital. It was given up by
the Oovernment, with other manu-
facturing establishments, some thir-
ty years ago.
that since its foundation,
facture of paper in Ruseia bas been, to
a great extent, under the superinten-
dence of English mapagers, and the
machinery is generally imported from
that country. One of the largest pri.
vate mills, the Neflsby paper mill, near
£t. Petersburgh was originally found-
ed by an Englishman.—Ex.

enild and frantically kissing her the
curtain dropped. After a few mo-
ments, Signor Pertolli came forward,
apologized, and stated that with their
permission Miss Roee Pertolli would

White Elephant’” appeared very re-
cently, isalroady at work om a new edi-
tion containing further changes and
some additions.

The name of Mr. Millais appears &3
one of four from which = selection will
be made by the Academie des Beaux-
Arte to fill up the foreign membership
left vacant-by the death of Herr
Stracke, the Berlin architect
The essay on the American brand of
the daily newopaper

Dudley Warner be
Hcience Association comes out in min-
jon size from theshopsof James R. Os-
good & Co. It is & vest pocket easay.
Towards the close of the present
that the work of print-
of Puter the Great
oed. Bome difficulty
in ecolleating

adg

lithography
craft which no
I : | Il

At the expiration of a week, the
public were made acquainted with
Bob's hair had | the particulars of the scene at Royal
Concert Hall. They were as follows:
On the night when Blind Bob and
Rosee lay under the hedges some gip-
sies had passed, and seeing Rose and
thinking that she would be a source of
prfit to them, they quietly enveloped
her in a sack, and, despite her strug-
gles carried her off. In one of their
vans they kept her for some weeks,
and eventually she was brought forih
and compelled to join them in their
termfned to try bis luck in London, | “‘entertainment.” But Rose pined
and fretted to sueh an extent after her
father that they began to get alarmed,
and the gipsies, to etop this, caused a
letter to be forged which announced
ber father's death. After Llwo years
with these gipsies, Rose made her es-
cape, and after traveling first to one
place and then to another the fell in
with the manager of oneof the provin-
cial theatres. Liking her appearance,
proceeding to return his instrument 0 | , oy her in hand, and introduced
its place when & man in mechanic’s
attire, and carrying ® bag of tools,

touched him on the shoulder saying in pantosaime. Wow, it 80 s prenc

cheerily :

read by Charles
fore the BSoclal

year it is hoped
ing the letters

will be commen
is being experienced
many of the letters, as they are im pri-
vate hands.
The painting of the Cliffs of Bt. Le-
vant, Cornwall, by Willlam T. Rich-
arde, sold for $2500 at the Chicago Ex-
This has been the
profitable art exhibition ever held in
that city, and the character of the
work sold indlcates & growing taste in

It'smy ear."”
cold blooded sl-

He merely cast

Mr. Julisn Hawthorne's new novel,
« Fortune's Feol, " will be begun in
the December number of Macmillon's
Magazine. Professor Masson contrib-
utes the first of & series of papers oD
“ Thomas Carlisle’s Edinburgh Life”
to the new number of that periodical.
The mosaics designed for the enrieh-
ment of the dome of the Pantheon,
Paris,the execution ©
pled nearly
be completed
the pictures ; but
do not expect to fin
Jess than three years and & haif.
The first volmume of the * Memoires”
of Luclen Bonaparte, which is belng
edited by Celonel Jung, will bring the
work dowan to 1800, when Lucien
went as Ambassader to Spain. The
second treats of the period from hisde-
from Rpain to his arrival at
Rome: the third will close with bis
death in 1840.
It be stated that the impatiently ex:
“ Memoirs'' con-
part of an informal

her on the stage, where she appeart d
that she was allotted & singing part, with but t

and at one of the performances Sig- n
«“What, Bob, old friend ! Can it be nor Pertelli was present. He made
inquiries respecting her, and eventu-
ally paid a sum of money to the man-
ager to cancel her ¢ngagements an:
hand her over to him. On his return
to Italy, s month after, he took Rose
with him, educated her and some
years after introduced her to an Amer-
jcan audience. Then, as we have
seen, he brought ber to England. Big-
nor Pertollli knew the whole of her
“And so am I, Bob. Lord! it’s years | history, and he emdeavored to find out
whetber her father was reall

‘‘you livee di up
The reporter earnest
cause of his alleged misfortun
was much edified by the assuranoce :

that he was the yiectim of the repre- :;‘:":“m L
hensible habit of sleeping on bis back. osonthie pe -
He tried to combat the charge by af- =
firming that he had slept in a straight-
backed ehair for sixteen years, but the
would not reconsider the
decision if he bad slept on the top of
his head for sixty years.
made up his mind that the reporter's | o
blood had stagnated rpund the report- b
er's torpid liver during the unoonscis
ous hours of indulgenee in the bikd
habit of snoring on hisback. Eq

inflexible was the medical man - g
regard to his fee—''$10 & week, pay me,
me cu you,”' which was an Asiatic
elaboration of the trite motto, C.0.D.
The reporter was not pr

te-worthy

work requires

{f which has oocu-
will very shortly
g0 far as regards one of
the artists employed
ish their work in

four years,

_ All Sorts.
Blind Bob lived for many years to .
enjoy the society of his daughter, who
soon made s great name in England.
She had plenty to do at her wvarious
engagements ; bu$, nevertheless, she
No sooner did the words leave Tom | always found time to sing to her
father ; and of all her songs no other
delighted him so much as ‘‘Home,.

Borrowing & hint from the Benate.
Venera! le sinner—** If we're really go-
ing to have an experience meetin’ an’
confess our sins, I move we clear the
galleries, close our doors and go into
executive session.”

Governor Boberts, of Texas, says he
would walk rather than ride en a

pected Talley
sist for the most

ou food and shelter for a few ing 'ympsthetiully

If you want Bottle Labels,
Bills,

Calling Cards,
1f you want Address Cards,
Check Books,

“Oh, don’t fath
ing from the b
little syms

! eried Rese, leap-
¢l and plecing her
neck: "I wc_:_n't

If you want
If you want

from the b

I shan’t be able to get away e
all until after the concert, face of the stranger, “What can I do

foryou? Are you il 2’

matter, for 1 568 “No."
not F Twill :
Ivs » geand | oo ails you, thea ?”

but that does
at you are all right.
ght there to night,

any more.”

*W hat sils thee, man ?"’ asked ome
of the laborers. & [

® never sings tbat,” ‘sald

ts hiza in miad of :

gma’'s song be- heard®ay, but jou

1 what musio is. 8o if you step you

Beb ; some Dnew

railroad pass. Well, unless the rall-
road pas had something faster than
a Texas mule to draw it, don't know
but what anyone would prefer to

cept the terms, and with & false prom-
ise to come next day and quadl of the
Mongolian eltxir he depaited.
Further inquiry elicited the infor-
mation that these Asiatic impostors
whose methods bave been descri
do s most profitable business w
white patients.
You would be surp

diary, written up by the Prince from
day to day. The heavy
ing was practically com pleted
de Bacourt before his death.
will probably not see the light for at
least five years.

A commission for a lifesize statue
of Lafayette has been given t0 J. Q. A.
Ward by Mr. John P. Howard, of
Burlington, who preposé to present
it to the University of Vermont. The
pertinency of such & statue there arises
from the fact that Lafayefte was pre-
sent when the foundation stone of
ipstitution was laid.

. i

“No,” sald Jones, *I didn’t mind

having the dog run between my legs.

labor of edit- blntiin :‘

Long John Wentworth tells a story which has be

about his stopping at a hotel in New
York one night, and being keptawake
by a man pacing the fioor in the room
above. Occasionally he would hear a
penter. Come along, andlet| o, ¢ anguish, and he went up
there, like a good Samaritan, to see if
he could not relieve the sufferer.

In = recent case, Chief Justice
Chapman observed that ‘‘experience
is not sufficiently uniform to raise &
resamption tbat one who has the

nga debt will actually

ith | The 2
p Detober B
M‘" -‘d s * '! : N

means of payl

Two children are playing together
in a garden. The little sisier says to
her little brother, * which would you
rather be, a little flower or & little
The young man, after a min-
ate’s reflection, ** A little bird—becsuse

“] have a note for $10,000 coming |

going to sing. due to-morrow, and haven’t a nickle
magnificent voloe, I'Ve | ' 00 i »

e hottor “Oh, pshaw,” said Long John, “‘go
to bed and let the dther fellow dol.h:

the ‘will bave l.‘,ﬂl‘lﬁ'ﬂllﬂ‘ m.u

ﬂ._.-nu a of old times.”’

- -

But when  the contem

whistled to the dog as

through and. made bim tura round

suddenty to go baek, I grew mad.”
e .

- - .
A small boy testi-
fied in an Austin Justice's Court that
the affray took plsce
« How do you know it was Sandsy "}

Proof pesitive :

on » Bunday.




