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Mayor—M, M, Fr rye.
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(lerk Buperior Court—D. A. McDo
Regiater of J. B. Cole.
Bheriff—W. M. Black.

Treasurer—K. H. Worthy.
Coroner—Dr. K. M, Ferguson.

M. 4. Blue, (', W. Shaw,
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Wardea—L. W. Muse.
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Moet first Monday in every mouth

GENERAL i DIRECTORY

. Pusenrresnax—Rev, A. R. Bhaw, Paalor
I'Qr\"n,eg every first and third uuml-yn morn-
d night. Sunday schoolevery Sabbath
Prayer meelmg every Thursday

cTRODIST— Rev, M, A. fmith, Pastor.

ery second and fourth Sunday
B Sunday school every

ng every

, Pastor,

Bunday [

n's Prayer Mecting every Teus-

Bhaw, L. P. Tyson,

Gruves.

COUNTY OFFICERS.

nl]d.

Cumpmissioners—Jno. D). Mclver, chairmaan;

Schoel - M—H M. Frye, D. P, Shields,
Supesimtendcnt of Public Instruction—M.

LEGAL ADVERTIRMENTS

CARTHAGE, N.C.

Clalms collectgd and prompt
mads,

CIHAS A .DMONEILL,
Attorney and Counsellor at Luw,

returns

THO0S J SHA
AYTORNEY-AT-LA
CARTHAGE N,

W,
W.
C.

Attends regularly the eourts of Moore,
‘Montgowery aud Randolph Counties.

Special atlention given to collections.
Sopt. 11, '83. ly
a
¥. K RORCHISON,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Jonesborg..s-+«. ....N. C.

Tracticos in Moore sand adjoining conn-

ties. Bjecial attention given to the collec-
tion of claims, june 14, '88.
J. D. McIvER, J.C. BLAck

Carthage, N. C.

MCOITVER & BLACK,

Atteracys aad Comnsellom at

Practice in Moore and adjoining
tick.
lection of Cluims,

Law.

ng ¢oune-

Fpecial attention given Lo the col-

J. W. HINSDALE, W. .

Raleigh, N. C.

ADAMS

Carthage N, U,

- MINSSALE & ADAMS
ATTOR ' EY'S AT LAW
CARTHEGE, Y. C.

Mave formed s partnership ior
tioe of civil law, in the duperior
Moore County.
pay-Anoual retaiver of neitker
ciuded.

g

-

IBARNES' HOTE

JoxEsBoro, N. C,

Mrs, Bamﬁ; derires to inform

the prace
Lvourt of

party io

a-tf

L,

the pnblic

that she is prepared to furnish the transient

travelling public with good board

and lodg-

ing. With a large aud commodious build-
ding, sbe is also prepared for permanent
boarders, male and female. Table supplied

with the best the market afiords,
Good rooms and polite attentio
guarantead,

n alwayr

Ncwspaper Law.

Below we give the United States

Postal Laws relating to the ne
and subscribers,

1 Subseribers who do not ;v
notice to the contrary are cons

wspapers

¢ express
idered as

wishing to continue their subscription.

2 1f the subseribers order the dizcon-

tinuance of their periodical the
may continue fending them un
rearages are paid,

3 If subscribers neglect or refuse to

take their periodicais from the
which they are di'ected they
sponsible until they have sett

puhlisner
oil all ar-

oflice b

are ll\ 11 re-

led  their

bill and ordered them discontinued.

It subtsceriters Move &
and fil to inforis the  nt
papers are seut [o the
they are held respausible,
Any person whe rece
wh=ther

4.

rmer

ives a
he

e
and makes use ot 1,
or nof, 1= L

6. If eubseripers pay in

m‘l':-.mce.

ancther place
lv=her,

and the
dir=ction,

ne "h‘rﬁﬂ per

crdered 1i

Wl iu law to be a subscriber.

they

are vouud to give rotice to the publishers at
the end of their tiase, 1f they do not wish to

¢ontinue taking irj otherwise the

publisher

bzauthorized to send it on and the subscri-

221 is respon-ible nntil express no

tice, with

snywent ol all arrears, is sent direct to the

blisber,

The new postal amendwent has
pmul sf'f-uu o e RIY P

sl ; -

made it a

r may be imprisocned
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RATES GF BUBSCRIPTION:
EFCasit 1IN ADYANCE, “Yg
D00 ML, oo snenuicovs vusssansos i $1.00
Six Months....ccccv0ceevcccrcecans 6
Three Months..................... H

ADVERTISING RATES:

lw 2w lm 2m Jm 6m Jy

1 inch.... §1 91} 2} &4 36 87y Sty
2 inches. . 14 24 3 5 1o 15
Sinches.. 2 3 & I 9 12
teoluma 3 5 7 10 12 18 25
‘gcolumn & 7 10 15 20 3) bu
tclumn 7 10 15 22l 30 G50 90

.

Local Notices 10 cents per line for first
sod Do live for esch subseguent insertion,

nCWEpas

Yearly sdvertisementspuysble quarterly

Admiuistrators’ Notices $24; Mugistraies'
Notices 84; Court Notices g6, Urdmnry Laund
Sules $2 6u; Profeasional curds $5 a year.

To Advertisers.

We honestly admit that we have not
got the largestcirculation in the world.
But when we do circulate we go to the
right spot and do our work with neat-
ness aud dispatch,  Goods advertised in
this paper are bound to go oft, spring

chickens, powder and djnmmte uoL
excepted.

Eutered at the Carthage, N. (., Post |
Office as second ¢laxs mail matter, but
i tirst class reading matter every time,

lo ot GEo. P

THIS PAPER
E—“’%mtw YORK.

IEE KICKER l.-l.!

We tako the feilowlng rom the last issue of
e Arisons Kicker:

A New Dew, —Nemt week we ghall
begin the pu tlon of s sgricultoral
departmepnt in the XKickor, thus making o
year's subacription ten times as valuable as
at present, without inorcasing the ccst to
subacribers, We have made srrangements
with a teaderfoot who struok the town with-
eut a cant to take charge af tho new depart-
dent. He is a saflor by trade, svd wo DOW
have him out in the country learning the dit
fercnom botwoan a coyote rnd s Hubbard
squash. He may makeafow blunders on
the go-off, aa he sticks to It that potatoes
ought to grow on trees, and that wheat grows
wreng ecud to, butbe is & bummer and will
get there by end by. Bemombar, this depart-
ment docs pot increase ths subscription
prceatall. Wears simply trylng wo p
a paper wortk $100 a year for &L

may bo fonndon

Nor DisavrorsTen.—The ocom sonuncil
tos awarded the oty printing to the Weckiy
fom Cat, as wos expected, amd that 4lsh-rag

of & gheet is giving us the grnm! erow, We
are not dsappainted. We & lowest
bid, and we have the lmrgest ¢ Imulauon. but

tho alderman ewad ws one. Tho Kicker has
recorded and exposod them aa forgers,thleves
u&pmblen. and they do oot of us

wokindpess,  4And, too, they app podor |
lagting obligations to the saw-bosoed, knoek-
kuneed, croas-eyed, bow-bocksd old hyena who
per. Had he pot bean

prison.

We have no tears to ehed, gentlemen. You
are oa top t aow, but wait & few weeka
We ars wor. ap your pedigreecs, and Billy
Pinkeston 18 coming this way ln October |

Lzy B Go.—J. Y. Z. Hopkips, famflariy
to our citizsens a8 "The Young Crow-
Rockies,” aallod at ths yes-
Tper. becanad, as he
merit.” Wo
h{m. hm't

known
bar of the
terday wnd
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end rhsumatism arq not llQ' reading by any
meass, Whils we &yo glad to ece Mr. Hope
king go, we shall kéep anaye on hmtutm
movemonta, If he sstaped from
enstarn idict eaylum poopln ouz t!:n
koog &
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HELP IN TIME OF NEED.

When a man ls drowning he will grasp at straws,
but straws will not save him. Extand te bim a
life-boat and his rescac Is certaln.

Mr. James A. Greer, of Athens, Ga, (endorsed by
the editor of the Athens Banner-Watchman) makes
the following statement:

“1 am first cousin of the late Ex-Govermor Alex
andar H. Stephens, and bave been postal clerk on
different railroads gince 1563, For ten gears | hzve

beea a sufferer froma cancaron
CANCER .. . s g wons
unti] the discharge of metter becams proluse aed
very ofiensive. | became thoronghly disgusted with
blood purifiers and premounced them hambogs, as
T had tried many without relief.

Figally T was inducad to cse Botanic Blood Balm,
(B. B. B) The oflcasive discharge decreased at
once and th'e hardness dissppeared. It became LS8
and less in size uctil cothing remains except ascar
I gained tlesh and strength, and all who havo seen
me bear testimony. | cannot say oo much (o its

A WALEI\TL\E DOXNE IT.

ADK'T mever oughter boen a lone
womam; I warnt cut oat for one,” re-
marked Miss Parminter, who kepta
little stationery shop, to Jane Miller,
the dressmakor, who rented the second
ficor back. It was the 1st of February,
the Wzlentines bas just come in, and it being
evening, Jane had time to step down stairs
and belp in assorting them according to price
and according to sentiment,

“Walentines always takes a holt of me,”
AMiss Parminter went on. “Listen to this:

“0Oh, what is life without a heart
To bear of all our juys a part!”

I'vo often folt jist that way myself,

0 maiden, seize tho sammer day,

Take love and sunshine while you may:
The hours grow dark, the way grows cold,
And lovers come not when your'e old,’

Lord-a-massy | but that's true!

“These listle Loves "twixt you and me

Bear \eader words coutinually.’

And sil them Osupids fiyin'. What a lovely
ideal Dear! dear! Now, Jane, wherever s
them ten~cemt ones? Put'em in a pile Lo the
left. Now them fve-centlacs pepers. Bo.
Why, there’s something comin’in. Bure's I
live it’s— Now, Jane, them Jace papers is adl
mudded wp. Bure's I live it's Mr. Eugene
DBracksett 1"

The bustling oid mald hurried to the front
of the shep and gave a friendly grecting to
the landlord’s soa, Mr. Brackett, a very good-
looking young man. His skin was clear, bis
eyea wers dark, his hair wos dark and carly,
his eyebrows were cleanly marked, his mose
straight and every hair of his moustache
twisted in a proper twirl right or left. Isit
any wonder that a little drossmaker, who had
seen the world only from the rickety win-
dows of the sccond floor back in a mean city
noighborhood, should flad her Ideal in a col-
oring and such curves? Not at all, and Jane
Miller’s heart was fllled with love and rever-
snce as Mr. Brackott leaned on his walking
siick In & pose that made bim look somewhat
askew, but that was to Jane so bewilderingly
graceful that Miss Parminter had to call out
sharply : “Now, you air a muddlin’ up thom
lace papers. Du take care.”

“What's now in valentines?’ asked the
young gentleman presently, loungiag toward
Jane, and, after touching his hat, sottling it
perilously aslant over his left car.

“Nothin’ muoh,” she answered, with a poor

attompt at being unembarrassed.
Miss Purminter, following bim closely,
sugygested :

“Wes thought you might have stopped in
with soma message from your father about
reat or suthin’, thongh dear knows me and
Jane is paid up square.”

‘Oh, no,” he drawl.ed out; *I just ealled In
a fricodly wa

“Did you? -:n.llyl It we'd "a known thas,
ws’'d 'a besn dressed mp for you,” she an-
swered, with that dlstribution of omphasis
entirely her own, and capable of conveying
vhw mosat subtde shades of sarcasm or suspi-
o on independently of the normal moaning of
hor wouds.

“Oi, I don't care for dress,” sald Mr. Lu-
gane, watching Jone's homely little face
framed (n its pale baly, eand not looking nt
sl pretty evon with her ovident emotion.
“Dress {8 nothlag, beyond”—=herc hs polat-
edly surveyed the poor girls washad and
turnad aad wuoch-madc-over brown merino—
“beyond neatness.”

Jann flusbad and hid ¥er face ko o large box
valenting, that, like & propbecy, representad
a young mau in full swallow-tall regimontals
toadinga veiled paragon of loveliness toward
& moot hymoneal-looking pisce of architee-
ture.

Mlss Parminter began to busy hersslf
spreading certain longths of cottoa cloth to
preserve the “stook” from dust; and now and
than ahe nervouasly ingered the wlnpq of gray
halir eultivated by the side of her face, and
called by courtesy curls. This was a hubit
she bad when disturbed o mind. Thoen she
mutterod to hersal at intorvals, “\What ever
{s he up to, [ wonder?” and by dint ol keep-
ing cne eyo and one aar on the young paople,
just rs Eugcne rose to go, she heard him say,
“The Paramount will return in twolve months
at loast twenty times the Investment.”

*Ia It—18 it a silver minv?"” asked Jane.

“Yes. io Novada; im-mense.” -

=(ould—aoould as littlo as Gvo hundred dol-
lars’ worth he bought?” Juno ventured very
timidly.

*“Wall,” anewered Eugene, with good-na-
turcd eondescension, "“we are ondy buying
large blooks—a handred thousand doliars at
o time—for heav§ capitalista; "but,” he
added, in a low and tender tons, “I1l get you
the five hundred dollars' worth, and you shall
make your twenty thousand or movre, my lit-
tle Jeanette, with the best of them.”

“How good you arel” exclaimed the dress-
maker, looking ©vp into his foee with her
Inrge gray eyes. Al this plain littls womaan's
Mfe was in those weary, homest oyes. They
told of a poor, pinched childhood ‘la thelr ua-
satlsfled engerncas, of an enrly orphanoge in
their confirmed sadness, of hard work In thelr
lack of Justre and the premature lines about
them, Binoo her tenth year—she was twenty-
slx now—sahe had been battling with poverty,
sustained only by ber Industry, thrilt, and a
romantic longing after something more goa-
{al and more lovely than life had yot shown.
By suffering positive privation sho had con-
trived to put away $300—blood-monoy every

of It, wrung from a natural young

Eenrtltmt renounced cvery little dosrly-prized

ure end Mxury before the dread of
ooming sickness or want.

Brackett bent low over her slight, stooping
form, saw the grateful tears on her cheoks,
pressed for an instant tho thin fngers,
pricked and bardened by the needls, then
whispered, softly, “I'll see you again soon.
Good-night, little Jeanetta,”

Pass out, he jostled the doocrway malnst
a groat m that scemod little inclined to
maks woy for bim, and as Eugoene walked
down the street the form cameinto the shop
and Miss Parminter greeted it with, "Hello,
Josiah | real glad to see yer.”

doslah Jackson, piumber, ownod those
Reavy shculdors, and owned the &pars,
squaro, lowbrowed face that looked out
above them. It wae a workmean's face and it
was @ workman’s form. Plumber wae writ-
ten all over him, from his dusty matted hair
to hts stafned honds and flattened thumbs
that showed Joslah’s “days off" wero very
few. He was ekilled in his trade, and often
called io a8 an expert in difficult jobe, Erven

I now he was returning frCrI:n somea work of this

sort,
“You'ra late, Josiah,"” sald Mies Parminter.
*Yea,” ho nnswered {n rather a surly way.

praise.”

A. I1. Morris, Pine Bluff, Ark, writes:

terrible,

haveoalyused a few |

HOT SPRINGS i i s B, |

{made in Atlanta, Qa ) 204 theeifoct has been trely |
everything failed. Mygenera! heaith is also improw |

and never felt better. Doctars tsld me that I could |
not be cured. .
I refer to every merchant ar professional man of |
Pine Bluff.

§F™ Any one Interested whodesires to knowmera |
about the woaderful merit of B. B. B, will please

send address to Blood Balm Co., Atlanta, Ga., for
tncirillustrated “Book of Wonders.,” (4]

-

“Hot Springs failed entirely to cure me of several !
indolent running ulkers oo mv L:gs, with |
which | have beea troubled for maoy years.  Sever |
al doctors also attempted to cure ma but falled I |

magical,as they have all healed and I sm cured after |
ing, appetite and digestion good. I slesp soundly, |

*“I've been puttin’ lo extry time on one of
Brackett's houses, By the way, wbhat's his

! son doin® here?”

“Nothin' munch. Fust off I thonght it was
gome message from the old man ebout eol-
lectin’ rent, but turnod ont "twarn't 8o.”

“1 guese not,” sald Josiah, contemptoonsly,
and loud encugh for Jane to hear. *“The old
man wou!ldo't trust him with money. I've
heard she two quarrslin’ more than once.
The father always saye:
Eugene, spd you sha'n’t touch a dollar of
mine. You'’ve got yoor villeincus broker’s

nesa,' He's a cheating scamp, that fellow.”
Jane wose guickly and eame forward. Twe
brighe spots of eolor burncd on her pala
cliceks. Her eyes were flashing, and she said,
facing Josiah indigeently, “Mr. Drackett's a

I 1 lt—-“Jm, 1 don't pretend to be. I'm only

an honest man, and that fellow ain't,
ell I've got to say.”

“That’s more than you've any right to say,”
the girl retorted.

That's

things is wrong?”

“You've got nothin’ to do with me at all,”
answered Jane; and like a shabby little |
queen with a weak volce, mueh out of keep-
ing with the might of her scorn, she walked
to the stairway at the back and pa.naed up to
her own room.

Josiah looked after her; then pushing back
his old hat with one rough hand that trem-
bled strangely, he turned to Miss Parminter,
whdo was very busy with the wispy curls, and
sald:

“Look here—I'vo been courtin' Jane for
more'n a year. Bhe's give mea kind of a half
promise more’n once, and now—now, within
six weeks, sinco that Brackett's been loafin’
round, aha treats me that way. 'Taint right,
Miss Pnrmlltﬂ "tednt right.” His smudged
apd toflworn face quivered and grew pale.

“Well,” answered the spinster,:making new
tamgies of the curls, “‘you see, Josiah, Mr.
Ernckett’s smooth spoken and hundsnmn
and, moreover, girls is girls. They like a lit-
tle—well, what I call poetry wuys and soft
specches; and giria likes it to be always val-
entine time, so to speak.”

“But "taint always valentine time, and soft
talk won't keep the pot a-b'ilin’,” said ths
praetical Josinh, the words losing hall their
coarseness in the dignity tL! his supprossed
and genuins suffering.

“Ah,” Miss Parminter replied, “*but the sea-
siblest of women has got a longin’ after non-
sonse. We like belng made much of {n some
way out o' common. We liko playin’ we're
queens or angels. ,Talnt no harm, but some-
times {t coets us dear. Why, Josigh, just for
a few nioe words and a way of looking out of
& pair of handsome cyss, I throwed over o
fellow a8 good ns you for a chap that jilted
me after nll, And hereI'm & lone woman, and
hadn’t never ought to have buen.” Bhe eried
quite hysterically for & moment, then stopped
to see what Josiah was slowly drawing from
bis pocket. It was a parcel, and he carefully
opened it, seaying

“I've bought Jane a littla presont—a half a
dozen pairs of good woollen stockin's. I
thought they’d be more useful than breast-
pins or suoh trash.”

“What have I been tellln’ you?' Miss Par-
minter broke out, in passionnte oratory.
“Btockim's—-stockin’s, indeed! Why, & rosn-
bud or a picturs card would havn more effect
on a girl, Put up them etockin’s, Josiah;
‘twon™t never do—uever!”

“All right.” answored Josiah, bowing to a
superior judgment, yet looking puzzled ; but
stockin’s is very useful, and wo all have to
havo 'em."

*“Good gracious, man, I'm out of all patience
with you! Go homo and I'll mapage your
love making. Go home.”

Josieh very meekly obeyed, and Disa Par-
minter closed the ehop, and went up to Jane's
room.

Those red indignant spots still burned on
the Mttle dressmaker's cheeks, and to tho
abrapt quoestion, “Do yon mean to give Josiah
up?” she replicd, sharply, “You can’t givo up
what yoa mever had.”

*But you were getting fond of him,” Miss
Parminter persisted. ‘“Does Mr. Drackett
comsa to 688 you often?”

**That’s nobody's business.”

“Paln’t, excopt in so fur as I'm fond of
yeou, Janey, and I'd llke to Bes you tarn
out well.”

‘1 oxpect to turm ont woll. I'm going to
invest my money, and in & yenwr from now,
yon, dear old friend—for you are a doar old
friond, and I do love you,” exc.aimed Jann
glad to find an excure for tears—*“I shall be
worth $20,020, and wel go shopping. Bhop-
plng! Think of it!”

*Look-n-bere, Jano. what are you golag to
do with your money?"

“Put it in the Paramonunt sllver mine, En-

of it."

“Eugens! Are you goinz to marry him?”

**Yes, that {s, n—no. Oh, Miss Parminter!”
—and Jano looked almost pretiy and girlish
a3 she knee'ad down nnd hid hor fuca against
the apgular but sympathelie shoulder—**oh,
Ithink—I Jdo think something's coming of it,
Ho's beon here thrae times,and he's asked me

Jeanette !n a gentle way that's just——just
lovely.”
umph! And how about Josiah?”

“I'm sorry™—and sho begnn tocry softly—
“very sorry; but think of him beside Fu-
gene |”

I do, and he's a heap sight more manly
looking.”

“He cnlla me ‘Jane,’ and sont mo a etnil
drees at Christmas; Engone calls me ‘little
Jeannetts’ and sce"—saha pulled up her
sleovn, end showed, ecarcely worn, a small

turquoiso bracelet—"‘he sent me this.”
“Yos,” snapped Miss Parminter, “and it's
worth about five dollapes, That dress was all
pura wool, and cost cvory cont of twenty.”
“It cin’t cost so mush,” sald June, twist-
Ing the broeclet about her arm; “it's—its—"
“It's bosh | Miss Parminter flpished the
phrase for her. “Oh, Jane, I know. All

room, where she sat for a long time flngoring
the curls and thinkiog.

distress and confusion, and bugged her to
take care of the shop, she belng obliged to go
out on business.

Miss Parminter was gone all day long. S8he
carriod her spare face amd her bright bonnet
and those wisps
great many down town offices, nnd on coms-

the shop and sat down, very sad and de-|
jeeted, by the tove in tho back. Bhe looked
moet unkappy and buried her face In her
hands,
ont the eause of 85 much sadoess, When
moaned and recked to and fro, excluiming:’
“8uch trouble, Jane ! such trouble! I shall bo
ruined ! Jane manifested aflectionate sym-
pathy, but sho only eried out: “Go away.
I've got no triends. Theres nobody to beip
& lone woman—nobody."”

for you—anything."

“My denr, I need money—a great deal of
money. lcan't explain., but my great need
iamoney. I wauat it for a few days only, bat
if I dom't have it I'm ruined—ruined.”

“How much? asked Jane.

At least $300.”

“Qh, take my money, dear, take mine.
Don'tgo on s9. Euagene can wait a fow days
for the investment, Take mine.”

“Bless you I sobled out Miss Parminter—
“bless you, I will! It will be perfectly sale,
apd I promisa faithfully to give it back,
You've saved me froma lifetimeo of miscry.”

Tho two Iricods embraced, and the very
next day the trusting dressmaker brought
five erlsp bundred dollar bills—her whole

“Tou're a big ruseal, |

offico, 80 play your tricks outside of my busi- |

| |

| poakctboek, and mnttered,

geutleman, Josinh Jackson, and that's more|

" than you are.”

“Janpe,” the plumber answered, his voice

Ling with anger,

BB

——

fortuue—Irom the savings bank, and lall
them in Miss DParminter's elnw-like band
whieh closed on them sharply. Then there,
were more embrucing and tears, cfiter which
Janc went t¢ her work, while the sbirewd ol
m-id snapped the money ioto n safe leather
“Ldttle fooi 1 I'l
fix herl”

The night alfter that, when Eazene callsd,
Miss Purminter listenedd on the stairs. The
visit was short, and as he went oot be said;

i

“Yousupposo the old cat wili give It Laek,

!' do you?” repeatod the ladyso plcmmntl’

«Haven't I no right,” exclaimed Josiah, |

to warn you for your own good whea Ises |, oonone

| eurt reminder:
i Don't yon meddle.”

designated, as she closed the shop door just
out or Mr, Eugﬁne'a ear-shot,

Evory night poor Josiah hung about the
eldewalk hopine for some news of encour-
He never received any, beyond the
“Now I'm doin’ your courtin’,

A week later Eugeno came again, and the

| guilty debtor, from that eonvenicnt stairway,

gene—I mean Mr, Brackett—wiill take care-

to call him Eugene, snd he calls me little |

{ eonldn't help ft—Indeed I couldn't;

| York,

[ Well, Jeapnostte, you've dono an imprudent-
thing, Int I suppose the old eat will give o
bacs, I come again in a week.”

roi yot with an appeel;

[

In the morning sho came to Jane in g‘remt-

| ADFERY.
talk of other things. Bupper is ready and | cariosity.

of eurls in and out of a!

ipg homo at night walked straight through |

Jano harried tho closing up to find |

they wera at last alono, the poor old woman |

June, quito distracted at tho sight of hﬂr'
sorrow, protested, “Why, I'd do anything

! rs .carciall
women ecrave bosh,” Then the judicious old | the paper oy 3

person quietly rose and went tohorown'

heard Jane sob and say, *‘Oh, Eugene, 1
she's
been such a kind friend, and sha wes in such
trouble! Only walt; I'm sure she’ll give it
back soon.” |
“Otd grifin!"” cxclaimed the young man;'
then added flercely : “Look here, you get that
money back atonce, do you hear? QGet it
guck I"and he went out noisily slamminyg the l
0oL,

Jane rushed down to Miss Parminter and additional worry to you; but if I mest him
““Oh, dear friend, do give mo my he will have to keep his temper.

cried:

g ——

“He has given me the legal thirty dny! |
noties by publieation in the Bloomileid Reg- !
ister, which never comes to thisa post offiee;
Mrs. Winters saw {t yesterday and scpt mo
word. The sale is for Saturdey. He reguires
spot eash., No one can get §1,200 in so shoit
atime and he will buy it in himsolf,”

The young man's eyves blazed.

“IT he does—if he dares show himsell—I
will put & bullet in him ™

The mother's arms were around him.
fatherlald his hnnd upon his shoulder.

“Leave him to God, Dick. Don't make our
burden harder than wo ean bear. Let us
have cur boy lor the faw years yet left to us.”

“Remember Susie,” sobbed the mother,

The young man gonguered his emolinns,
kissed his mother and shook his futher's
hand—the Auglo-Saxon earcss between
males. Women kiss; men=hake hands. |

“I will do nothing rash—mnothing to bring

Hin

Come, lat

money | hugena is so angry because I shall us tryyour biscuits, Miml, and forget for the

loso the chance of making my fortune!
give it back.”

The old maid- sadly shook hor head, shod but the

Do moment.”

The form ol a moal was gone through with

talk drifted into the only nu!-jvct 1

|

teara copiously, sotbed aloud, and declared that anyono eould think about.
shie’d have hysterics. Bhe couldn’t roturn the |

money yot.
oh! oh! ohl
Jaue drew n cup of tea for comfort. Neither

Bhe wus in great trouble, and— mardagv Itistwo weeks from Lo-day.

“Dick, youn haven'tsald nword about your
Wa
will have no home {or Susie to come to.” i

Dick smiled for his mothor's beneflt, and

eould swallow any; so with morv tears thoy answered brightly:

partad, Jane to ery all night long, and the;
other to recovor cheerfulnesa at onca.—
Exchange.

In the mornlng A neatly seuloed, d-tint)l

little envolopo lay on June's plate at break- | Busio,” said his father.
Her eyes wera red with weeping but | have a shug farm at your baeck, and can gnt
they sought the little missive inquiringly. forehanded enough to marry.

fust,

“Nover mind that, Mimi. It will have to
be postponed for a little while. Don't worry i
. about that,”

“But Dick, it will makoa great difference to
“You will no longor

Will 8usie be |

Lottors were an unusoal thing In tho course | Willing to wait aud take tho chanees when she |

of her guiet lifo, and Miss Parminter watched |, cun have

her friond's faco keenly as she brokoe the!
scal, I doclare: but I beliove it's & walen-
tine, Janse,” she sald.

Jano opened ths emnvelopo hastlly.,. No|

in tho envolope agnin with an angry light in
ber eyes after a glance,

“Something from Josich, Janc?” inquir-
ingly and softly put in Miss Parminter.

“Yes,” slowly, “somothing 'bout true hearts
an' falre and all that. Josiah's so foolish
scems to mo.” Then she relapsed into & ro-
fleetive silence which ber friend did not try

to break, but when Juno pleaded the unheard |

of excuse of fealing #o badly that she must go
to her room egadn tho scheming old maid
#ald to Josinh, who camo in: *“Fhe wuwlentine
done it, Jasiuh,
lectad it for you.”

“June,” said Miss Parmintor that evening,
as she hunded ber friend an evening paper,
“this is oriul nows. Mr. Eugene hns been

arrusted fer swindlin' uud Uiey dow eay he |

has been slch a regular seamp that his father
won't do a thing to help him.”

Poor Jane! DBut her aflliction was only
skin Jdecp, und today slio is one of the hap-
piest little wives in Christendom, and finds
in Mr, Josiah Jackson one ol tho hest hus-
bunds 1n the world. Her friend lves with
them and stil porsists that “A walentine
donoe {t.”

THE OLD HAIR TRUNK.

HE sunlight atill danced in tho top-
most branches of the tall maple
that stood omn tho erest of the hill
when a wagon was driven slowly ug
the little lilae-lned lane that l=d tc
tho barn. Bufore the wheels could

havo been heard by any but an anxious and
waiting car, R swect-luced woman whosce hair
alona betrayed tho fact that she was far be.
yoad the middle age, enme to tho door and
was at tho sido of the wagon as tho driver
glowly descendsd.

“Don't griave, fathor,” she said, taking his
hand. “The darkest cloud has a silver lin-
ing. We havo Dick still."”

“And that's all, mothor,” he replicd, with &
catch in his voice.

Tho woman's sensltivo face paled and
secmed to grow older In a moment, fot
though her husband's manner had shown
that bhis mission had failed, somo hope had
6till remained, despite ber brave words, and,
while expecting the blow that would deprive
them of the house and land upon which both
hed lived sinee ehildhood, there had been
still small expeetation that womo way out ol
i1 might be found, or that the blow might be
in some way softened,

“Then Nicholas would not give you time?”

“Nota duy. He 18 merciless, ind the eale
will taka p‘acc Buturdey. Ho must bave the
eash, he says, on SBaturday, and will only sell
for money down. Williwme Is awny In Now
I saw everyone who might bo able to
lat ma have the money, but none could lend
me so much by Baturday. He will buy it in
himeclf. RBarker esys ho can get tho money
for mo in ten days, but wlhen I asked Nicho-
las to givo me cne more week, he roplind
that h~ hed not forgntien his oath if I had.”

“The villain I" said the woman Indignantly,
“But 1a it legal, father?” sho asked.
he rob us of a farm worth six times the
mortgaze aud have the low on his alde?

«] asked 8quira Androws, and he went over
‘He has planned hw
vaugoance woil.'Androws arid, ‘Every legni |
form has been complied with,” and he added

“*Cun |

T

donbt it wus vomething Lugene had eent, .)ouu;.,. and life is bofore us.
But she shoved the pretty card within back | our account,

I konow 'twould when I se-

lier eonsin Will, who is rich?”
“Susie i8 as tro as steal, dad. Will Harts-
horn eannot take her from me,"” sald Dick,
luughing lightly, “We may not bo alue to
marry for a year or two, but we arn both
Don't et ou
I must go over and tell her,”

It was not 10 o’cloek when he returnod, but
it wes the first timoin many mouths that both
his parenta had been found up at that hour,
T'ruces of tears on their facos showaod that the
subject of conversation had not been echanged.

“Busle will walt,” he replied to s mother's
unspoken question, "until I have madea homne
for us three, and it has grown big enough for
hor to enter. I say what sheeaid., She won't
marry me till I have. Our marriage is post-
poned for a year. Bhe will work in the rub-
ber letory and help ino.  Wor unele has been
appointed manager, and wns out to wee hor
yosterday to seo i ho could get hor us his
chiel clerk, Ile wunts somo one who uyder-
stands bookkoeping, shorthand and tel-
egraphy, and offered her §12a week. Bhe ro-
fused, cfcourse, hut shie has written tonight
aceepting It. You soe, dad, she didp’t waste
her time, as yon thought, in learning those
accomplishments last yonr. Her investment

| of $120 dollars will come back wany fold,”

His mother laid hor band upon his arm.

“Busic rays wo ean ot the Wilson's house
at the bridge. It's quito ns-somlortable aa
this, and we will soon [orget all about this
troublo, You are only fretting for us, and
Susic snys you must not and shelinot. Busie's
word is lnw to mother and me, and, futher,
will you not do what we threo want you to?"

“Diek,” sald his father with deep feeling, 1
should havo named vou Benjamin,  Busio will
makeo you a good wifo. I take bonek all I saijd
nhout her gpending monoy. SBhe was wiser
than I, but I didn't think 1t was & woman's
work."”

“Even her spending fonr dollars for can-
eotled postage stamyps,"” said Dick, mischiev-
ously

'WL]I, said hia futher, with & smile and ¢
chake of Lis head, “that was nvanity. Twon-
ty-five centa for an old one-cont stamp,which
I bought new ooly a fow weceks ago forn
cent? I eannot understand, T think It
would be mora natural for a pretty giel to
gpend her monoy for ribbons than for little
piecas of soiled papoer.”

“She says that her eolleetinn, which coat
her legs than $20, can bo sold oy day to o
doaler for $35, und thnt he will sell {t agnin
for $100. The stumps she paid 25 conim eucl
forare now sold for $1.25 and $:.50. 8She ine
tends to soll them ail to havo a nest egg lo
start with.

“I Jdon't want & better girl than Busio (or a

daughter. 1 always said that, Dick., That
this stemp latsiness was the oniy vanity I
ever knew in her; but she has » vight W
somo vanity. She has the Lockwood grit nnd
truth. L«t us ask God to bless her.”

And the next day Mre, Ferris asked Dick te
give her an hour's help iu thoe garret, as she
wished to go over the accumn'ated rubblsh

of & century to sece what would be worth
moving.
“TWhat is this old huir runk, motheg?”

nsked Dirk, rs he sorted out the rolles of five
generations,

“That wrs your Aunt Beliny’s,  Tt's fall of
letters and papers.  All her hushatda love-
letters are there, for she sRuved nvory ons thad
was ever writ to her, Bhe suved all the letters

that he ever received, nnd be did a big busi-
ness till he fafled. Beollny wos ndittlo gueer.

He war a great scholar, was Jurk.,  Ha
[ went to eolloge and was o profesaor whon e

counrted Reliny,  His letters read ke a book,
and Beliny was yery proud of them.”
Dick opened tha moth-eaten, vowhide-

that I would be morelly, but not legally, jus- | covered little trunk, in its timie 28 much a

! tiBad In shooting him vn sight.”

*Poor Dick I"said the mother, “Come, fe-
ther, the house i8 otirs for throe days longer,
Homething may happen. let

Dick is coming across the fleld.”
While talkinz the light wegon hed been |

L1

svuree of [’ri'.iu ps nny endine nlligator ekin
ona {8 now to its posacsaor. Thore on top, as
if put in last, was a bundicol letters tied with
afaded ribbon. Dick toak onl oue with soma
It wis written before the euvelope
wng in common use, aor the address was on
the middie fold of the lottor itsell, the edjeep

ut in the earringe house and the horse had | of which hind Deen turned iuto one nuothse
! end sealed,

an fod and watered.

It wos ensy to seg that the bright-fared, |
broadsshouldered ycung man who had mot |
them at the door was their son nwd that b
wasa "mother's boy."”

His arm [cll muu-i

rally around her waist, and he stooped to

kiss ber as they passed nto the kirehen,

E stitnt eame pouring through

“Woell, Mimi, are you ready (o fexd a bear |
after his winter's slec p?” ho asked, plays:
fully. *““Why, mothar, there ars tears in your |
ey-?si Father, what I» the matter?” ho nsked |
ss for the first timo ke saw Lis drawn, set
fuce.

His mother's erms were arotund his neck,
and she was erying =oftly on his breast,

*It means, Dick, that Nicholas bought the
mortgage {rom Secor before ho went to Max-
feo; it bus been due, as you know, for f{our
years; but Nicholas l.“tl fat want thﬂ money,

and wirhed me to let it ran on, ag I neede d!

itfmorefthan he did. Secor knew that Nichivins

' was my sop«in-law, and [rom what Nieholas

said, supposed he wanted to clear it ofi. Beeor
told Jim Ferguson that s was going to do
‘L'.

“Qoncy did not know how hie treated Nel-
lie?” asked Dick.

“No.” was the weary reply. “Even you,
Dick, don't know that when I brought Naiiiu
homo —a wrack, dying from his bruts fres-
mont—that he sworcan oath to ave roveus:
on me and mine, because I wouald gt Lt it
take her back to the city to die, He hated her
becausa she would pot help him in his wlck-
edpess, and, when he saw bor doavs were
pumbered, told her that she shouid peover
secone of us while she lived, nnd nope ol us
would know where she was burt=} whex slo
wns dead,

¢ & friend of hers wrote toc me—1 weant 1o
New York and brought her home, When e
came in hot haste, for her, I kicked bim out,

Yon were only a little lad of five year=, Diek.
He has wnitedd all these yoears, and now he
has his revengn” )

“DBut how, father? We can casily pay the

$1,2% ie a week or ten days.”

“Mother, may I eome up?” said a clear;
swart voies from the stairway, bt without
giving tiime for a reply the Speaker appered
and was clasped In Mrs. Forris' arm<, Blio |
secemed to Lring the sunshing which that ip= |
the lngh side
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‘not spoken, bat watechéd her sagerly.

_been gond over not less than ninoty worv lylag

 #tnlmad but radlant fzee,

“It'a one I never hoped to own,” she res
plied gruvely. “This little plece of paper is
worih more than $400. It's n Brattichoro.
B-cont stamp on the original letter buck, Toe
only one that was supposed to be in the
world was sold last month for 8373, Any,
rlnnlor would give you $330 at sight tw
lhla

“Ars you quite suro™ asked Mrs. l'orﬂl.'
wonderingly.

“Yoa; I know It. Whoredid {teome from?™

Dick led her tothe open trunk, Witha gnep
ind n sob sho knelt down besido It, and with
fiushing faco and trembling hands began to
sort out the lottors Into littie heapa, Diok had
The

samo Lhought, perbaps, not perfectly formus'
lated, had eome to each.

Those most earefully examined wore o
i her lap,and by the fime the iast bun lohad

thera,  Then she boat over, put her faco inher
hands, and hegan sobblug., Mrs. Forrls and
Diek trind tocomfort her. Dick’s effortswore
the maost effectual In gqu'eting ber.

“Never mind mysweathoart,” he whispered,
"think of It only as a dream,. It wont paythe
mortgaga, but It will pay ront, should we neod
tif. Lot us thank God for what he gives us™
By a strong effort of will sho ralagd a toar-

“You don't understand. The mortgnga b
pald. The farm is =avei. O Dick | O mother I®

Wkhen har emotion had subsided and in re-
ply to tholr eager questions, she took the se=
lected Ietter and explunined the treasar,

“Hero nrs two used Brattlaboroa on lottae
ek worth alimost any price, but a dealer will
pay $250 cach., For theso «ight 8 Lous
siampr he will give say, §135. Ho wif sell
them for four times that, This sed of thren,
onn lotter alons, Is worth meore than S13%
Hero are six Now Havems, the ficst L over
beurd of. Tho gennino signed reprimtasell - =
for §13 each. Put t.em at $180. Thowo two
30 cont stamips of 1889 —notine that the shield
is upside down—sro worsh §30 and wonld
bring $100 at A sala, Hors arm thirteen red
horsemen l-cont atamps of 1851, worth $10
vach. Hoere are six 8-cont eovelopes of 1867,
worth 300, i we oould walt for buyers. Bee
those four curious double stamps. 1 cent and
8 cents? Threo of them are worth §10 canh,
tut tho fourth Is one [ never hoard of. Tho
l-cont h-nd 15 upsalda down., It must be
worth $50, Hore wure over s dazsa of the rag
8-cent onvelopeao! 1833, Prof. Joomings pald
2 for tho one ho has. Those two war do-
prriment envelopos are $50 cach. Those two
Golind and thoss five of Baton eaunot
bo bought for $400. Hore's one envelope m
twelve 1-ponny stamps oo ft. They have V. -
R. in the cornors, Denlers chazge $40 ebhch
sl pay $20. Here sro tivo rape Bandwioh
Island stamps uny daaler will pay 300 fon®
She gathared up o remaining lottom, “For |
4ll those deslers scharge $20 or mupe cagh. No
matter Low you nre cheated, you cau gotfrola
41,000 t0 $1,200, and what ls lackity woean
borruw.'

“How can I gnt the monoy for thom before
Saturdny?” askod Dick. “*Whom shall I take
tham to?” 5
"You ean take the 8 o'elock train for New
York. 1will give you the nemos and ade =
dreseca of the throo prineipal daalors. 1 bave 4'
their eatalognes, Cowe down siairs eod we
will divido them Into three packols sossto
flor not mors of one B4 thas we onp help
to n denler, T witl murk ou ewch lottorthe ©
price dealers chargo for the stamp so that
they wiil not beut you duwn oo much, Theso
are all on the lolders, 8p that thero con bo oo
guestion of their ;..u.ulmul. This Is Weds 2
m-miny You can zet back by Friday sight, I

‘BOW,

Her encrgy and falth brought hope and i
comflort to them.,

Dick was back Friday night. Ho brought '{
£1,850 in greonbacks and 4 number of the
stamps, whiell It was not neceasary to sell,
'heso were rdded, with many that remained &
in the trunk, to Susia's m]l-cthm, which wna
not sold, fur n “uost ogy.” Tho duplicates
unly were sold, bt o advantage, for thal |
purposs,

The marringes was not postponed.

“Nevar dos roy a postage stamp,” sabd i
(trandfathier Furris last woek 1o o young el
who had torn an esvelope into pleces to get
sut aletter, I you ko on old man's nde
vieo you will start a colleetion. If I:Il"3
l'uq.,hlt r Susio hiadu't s'arted one four m
nzo wo mizht now be on the toww.”

Thin was not falr to Diek, but old peophm
forgetful. <Waverly Magazine,

%

-

Bortx fs throwing very poorly to mees B

the worl l's sories, '
AxpoN beat Dockley out for bLatting lead by
but nsingle polnt. 5
BosTox won sixtoen and st twenty game =
by ono run this sceuson,
CarTAIN Jimmy Manning 14 sa excoodingly
populnr mnau in Kansas City,
Bostox claims to hate puid $35,000 Lo m
ing elubs this season, J
Tou BRowN goos with the Auatrallan party
n® far as Hun Froneiseo, .
Monns is thoweakest bntsman in tho leagug
hils averags being 203, i
CLEVELAND docin-d a 85,000 Cinciangt
offor fur shortstop MceKoan,
Errugn Mcthouchy or Glasscoek will mp
taln ludians polis next year,
Maxaoen Mourox of the Des Molnes o'-‘lll
will winter in Akron, Ohio;
Tae Brooklyn club playod but one lhm
ditring the ontire season,
Brooxryys began and anded the cham;
ship scasuu with a vietory.
Taea far the world's champlonship pam I
have been pitchors’ “attles,
THe Lig ones can Lo fobnd on top m
aiter year—2 uson, Lrothers, Connor,
Btracrse offerod sholtstop Board snd Iw
fielder Marr o Ciucinnatl for $4,000.
Ewixa Is kocping the Browns closely &

window, falling upon the little trunk and cov-

ering it with notden glory, 1
“Oh, Susie! Busief” was all Mrs. Ferrds |
ecounid say as she hold ber Lightly, For o mo- |
ment Buxia talced tor both,  She had cone |
over for a little feminine deeperution knewn |
a<a ‘‘geod cry.” '
Dick had pallenco.  But paticnce hna o
limit. '

“Mother— Busis,” gmid he, r-‘prnnrh"l iy,
“whers and when do I euter i this Hitie oy |
ing muteh? Have § no right<?  Is nor fhis |
mother mif:l'_ and the sweeth st Lo, ? = \ﬁ:
kissing Ul T Lave had erine”

Fraste ladd beer hipnd o s and liftedd
brigit and lmeiing  faen ITrabkly to his. |
“Tins (8 al exten,” sho san ) genviy, "1 didu't
expoct toser you, Diek. Wint {4 that yon |
have In your hiand?* Bhe lugit oger 1o loog |
at it with manifest curdosity. I banded |t
L her,

“Jt's only na old lote Ldter from Uoele

Jack to Aunt Selinn”  Bhe was ouly looking
at vhe supecseripidon, her faes pmilng end
fla-hinz,

“Do ym know what it is worth? she
asked, with an offort.  “Have rou untny of |
these, thiat you treat them < carelesaly. |

“No," snill Dick. “Is 1t a stamp n '
your colleciion? It s ouly a very little ',_

| bascois nnd was relosed lest lﬁwﬁ

| Byracuse shortstops He wouldn't g0 10

tita hags. Ho pover threw better to basen,
Raxess (r7Y has reloasesd Larry D
fte dark-skinned and diminutive eatcher.
Vas Zaxot didre't soit Cleveland as this

Tur players now nurse thelr O
hordss, nod the wnpires their brulsed ol
Crscoeeart offzred $2,000 for Beard,

®iuiatl

Atrinsom nnd McLangh!in wore the
et siliried playeis o the Turculo Loain
persOn,

Nomsan Baxex, of the Nowarks, has o
to piteh for the bleekton, Cal., tesm
win'er,

Pirca«u Pawwita, ot Duffalo, will ‘.
Loe Angoles, 1o play with a elab lhon
ithe winter.

Yrrressuna blan'od every other olub &
Destront, wintle the latter blanked m, u-l
eXeepl New York,

‘ineue is & very eonsiderable wu
Fouug biood among tho leading m
the league,

Civcootamy wantod to buy Griffia
Baltimore, but was informed that mo
players wore for sale,

Tnz Kansps City Bloes have

-

oy il

only h.:i' f s nsual size, and I wish it were

farzer: it you are twion weleome to it -mq_’_ Manager-Coptain Jimmy Maoulng wik
that ouoght to CCI"‘I]“' e As svho didl rot guld-headed ebony cane.

answer, bo addod =ith a bariesquo geseros- I YVax Havraes is the best et ng ﬂWr
ity: “Keop it, Smuie, «ven ifit's ond of those the loaguc. Pe‘“fhﬂwﬁ-n- w‘ﬂ“'
that are worth a whols Jollar to collectors, | | 'I)‘ bebind Vad. <. _ LA 3
I don’t know whers "o sell it, even for a cent. |  CaMpap leads (1 ]w* In { :

I'ut #t in yoor vk ™ His voiea amdl manner |

at nnotder time wonkd have ralsed great
1 |rlh but no answencg smile nppoared oB
b.;s'e& fne -,

and wins the [tl'-m- efler by a loga IM

house, H nloa was scoomd,

THE progi cdtion v gl ¥ hases ruuw
overm oy <o | Lase, the saune ks ﬂw’
flrs - 25

ik s ;nlnnghknnﬁ-.

-



