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DAMAGED-BY-WATER SALE.

Continuing until all is disposed of.

The barber shop on Green-st. adjoining my store in the rear was flooded last

Satutday night by leaving opena faucet and damaged many
hundreds of dollars’ worth of my goods which I
will dispose of at any price to close

them out at once

ABE LEVINSON,

The OCheap Dry Goods Man, Next Door to Elston’s Bank.

L. W. OTT

——THE LEADING———

b

| JEWELER nd OPTICIAN,

Can be found at the old stand of the former firm of Rost & O}to, No.
ways be happy to see their many patrons and friends,

111 S.

Washington street, where he will al-

I shall carry a complete stock of

WATCHES, JEWELRY, CLOCKS, SILVERWARE.

Being a thorough, practical Optician I shall pay especial attention to carefully testing and fitting the eyes with prop-

er Spectacles.

In repairing of fine Watches and Jewelry I shall guarantee to give satisfaction.

Remember me at

the old stand, No. r11 south Washington street, first door north of Citizen’s national bank.

HAe. WAV. OT"TO.

DOC BRITTON'S

Fast Mam-st.

Is the best place in

Livery Stable

the city to get a fine

For a ride.
prompt attention.

All orders from the country and surrounding towns are given
Calls for funerals attended anywhere.

When farmers

are in the city and want a good place to feed, where their horses will be
given all they can eat, they should not forget the E, Main-st. Livery Stable.

Doc Brittom

‘QEO, W. PAUL. M W. BRUNER.

PAUL & BRUNER
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW.

Offiec over Zack Mahorney's hardwure store.

Third annual public sale of registered

POLAND : CHINA : SWINE.
TOUORSDAY, OCT.: &,

At Thorntown, Boone county, Ind.

= =

I will offer at public sale on iy farm, 314
:miles northeast of the above mentioned place,
130 head of Poland-Chinas, consisting of 120
spring pigs and 10 brood sows, including about
65 boar pigs and 65 sow pigs. The pigs offered
are from the following sows: Black Bess C.
8904, Ida May 12856, Cora Tip Ear 12858, *Top-
sy C. 14928, *Lady Benson 14 Bonna Belle
3d 17482, Minnie B. 17484, Slick C. 14932, Rosa
May 12864, Daisy Maid 12860, *Nora Star 2d 16-
604, *Rattler’s Runt 12864. *The sows marked
with a star (*) will be sold at sale.

These pigs are sired by Bellmont 5319, who
stands at head of herd, Hustler 6935, Black Suc-
cess 3d 6943, Whit C. 6948, Grover 6847.
P Therntown is situated on the Cincinnati, In-
dianapolis, St. Louis & Chicago (g 4) R’y.

Sale to commence at 10 a. m. sharp. Terms
of sale: All sums of $5 and under, cash in hand.
Above that amount a credit of nine months will
be given, with good freehold security. i

Nore.—Fifty fine Tc;ul«»uf«; Goslings (this
spring hatch) will also be sold.

ATy ) DAVID CROSE,
Thorntown, Ind.
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ELECTION NOTICE.

Purchase of the Toll Roads in Wal-
nut Township.

Notice is hereby given that a special election
has been ordered by the board of commissioners
of the county of Montgomery, State of Indiana,
to be had and held on

TUESDAY, OCT. 22, 1889,

in the township of Walnut, said county and State
upon the proposition for the purchase of the fol-
lowidg toll roads and parts of toll roads, At the
following prices towit: The Crawfordsville &
Southeastern turnpike road in Walnut township
at the price and in consideration of $200. The
legal voters of said township will therefore take
notice that the polls will be open at the usual
voting places in said township on said day to
take the votea of the legal voters of said town-
ship upon the above proposition. The above no-
tice given pursuant to the order of the board of
oom:nissioners in special session.

Given under my hand and the seal of said
county the 19th day of Sepmmhr_;r_ 1859. -

.. GOBEN,
Auditor M. C.

ELECTION NOTICE.

Purchase of the Toll Roads in Fraunk-
lin Township.

Notlce is hereby given that a special election
has been ordered by the board of commissioners
of the county of Montgomery and State of Indi-
&na to be¢ had and held on

TUESDAY, OCT. 22, 1889.

In the township of Franklin, said county and
State upon the proposition for the purchase of the
following toll roads and parts of toll roads, at the
following prices to-wit: ‘I'he Crawfordsviile,
Smartsburg & Eastern turnpike road, in Frank-
lin township, at the price and in consideration
of $500. The legal voters of said township will
therefore take notice that the polls will be open
at the usual voting places in sald township on
sald day to take the votes of the legal voters of
said townehip upon the above proposition. The
ahove natice given pursuant to the order of the
board of commissioners in special session., 5

Given under my hand and the seal of said
county, this 19th day of 8eptember, 1859. i

S()}li\' L. GOBEN,
% Auditor M. C.

N()'I‘ICE OF APPOINTMENT.

Estate of James B. Wray, decensed.

Notice ig hereby given that the undersigned
hag been appointed and daly qualificd as admin-
istrator of the estate of James B Wray, late of
Montgomory county, Indiana, deceased.  Said
estute 15 suppored to be golvent, S

2 HARVEY A. WILKINSON,
Adminiktrator

SALESMEN
WANTED.

Permanent Positions Guaranteed

With Salary and Expenees Paid.
Great advantages to beginners. Fast selling
specinltics. No experience mneeded with us.
OUTFIT SENT FREE. Write quick and get

holce of territory, stating age. Namathia paper.
. l{(SOKER NURSE]HES,Kuochelm, N. Y.

Sept. 16, 1889,

Montosmery County  News.

MADISON TOWNSHIP,

Corn cutting is in full blast,
Fariners are done sowing wheat.
Hogs are still dying with cholera.
J. W. Will talks of selling his farm.

Heory Smith’s new house is nearly com-
pleted.

|
| Sam Miller is doing lots of tile ditching on
| his farm.

Thers is a large amount of wheat sowing in
these parts.

Dr. Brown’s new house is completed in
Kirkpatrick.

Farmers are complaining of the scarcity of

( stock water.

Jacob Hoes is the teacher selected at Fair-
view school this fall and winter.

All the public schools will begin in tbis
township on the Tth day of QOetober.

There is some talk of the Odd Fellows of
Linden organizing a Rebecca lodge in that
town.

Layton Stingley has returned home from the

Indian Territory and is well pleased with the
country.

ETOWN.

School will begin next Monday.

Will Gray was up from Veedersburg Sunday.

Mrs. J. N. Zuck is visiting relatives at Yeddo.

Frank Johnson has returned to his home in
Waveland.

Harry Ramsbrook assisted the band in mak-
ing music for the re-union.

Miss Minnie Landman spent Sunday at Wes-
ley, the gruest of Miss Dink Walter.

Wwm. Rider and wife and Dolph Shurr at-
tended the re-union at Chattanooga.

Chas. Siuger and wife, of Oconee, Ill., visit-
ed their many friends here last week.

The new school books are for sale at W. F.
‘Tuompson’s, R. E. Ray’s and W. G. Zerface’s.

Will York, Boaz Ellis, John York and Cal
Berry saw the gate of ball at Hillsboro, Sun-
day.

Theo. Templeton and Miss Anna Tiffany, of
Wingate, were the guests of Dr. Hurt and
wife, Sunday.

Simon Armentrout, one of Wayne township’s
best citizens, is very sick, with slight hopes of
his recovery. 5

Elmer Hills, of Crawfordsville, visits this
place quite often here of late. Seems to be
special attractions.

The ladies of the M. E. church gave a sup-
per in the old Herzog store room Wednesday
and Thursday nights of this week.

Rev. McCullum preached his farewell ser-
mon as pastor of the Christian church Sunday
night. He intends to move out west.

Vill York and John Brant are deserving of
the credit for securing the ball game between
Crawfordsville and Covington, Wednesday .

The town school board have issued a notice
that they intend to abide by the Jaw, and have
ordered that the new school broks be placed
in our schools.

They are not dead, neither do they sleep.
We refer to the W, P. C. They have sworn to
support brother Dick Bible for Sheriff, even if
he does come from Coal Creek township. They
had as a guest this week J, Morris, of Kokomo
and other places too tedious to mention. At a
regular meeting, Sunday, brother Banty Gray
was expelled from the order for jumping a
session, but the brothers-in-law to the church,
the Duteh, of which Mr. Bear is now a work-
ing member, were present and did duty. Itis
necessary to say this noted club does not meet
during the campaign.

the town pump on Green street.

HOG HEAVEN.

Sickness is about over.
Frank Miller bas a new flashy shirt.
R. B. Snyder was in town on Thursday.

Somebody near the cross roads is poisoning
dogs.

Rev. Dan Morris will not take a circuit this
8eason,

The Journal correspondent eats regular once
a week,

Mies Stella Grey, of Waynetown is visiting
Miss Maggie Crowder.

We were very agreeably surprised last Sat-
urday night. Call again.

W. M. Grey will attend the Bainbridge fair
next week. He has the finest lot of sheep in
the county. 9

Neighbors, let us lay for that Journal cor-
respondent, let us egg him out of Hog Heaven
the next time he makes his appearance among
us.

Frank Miller shook the “blue John”’ of. Hog
Heaven from his mud hooks last Tuesday, and

skipped out for Kansas to grow up with the
grasshoppers.

Dave McIntire is improving nicely since the
doctors quit tinkering with him. He went
visiting Jast week, and we think he will get
along all right now.

You did not know you had a corn cutter in
the cross roads neighborhood, did you? Such
is the case. His name is Johnnie Messmore,
and he can cut fonrteen shocks a day every day
during the season.

The dough-faced correspondent of the Jour-
nal from here wasseen dragging his tragedian-
like carcass through Frank Miller’s garden of
luscious autumn fruits, one night last week.
Watch the patch or lose the wmelons, as we
warned you before.

FLAT CREEK,

Mrs, Ellen Moore is quite sick.

Capt. Huff is visiting in Kansas,

A. Elmore lost a fine steer last week.

A. E. Caster has moved to Boone county.

Prof. Wright has moved into Mr. Virt’s prop-
erty. Y

Sherman Trout is becoming quite a stock
man.

Esq. Martin and family visited Joe Lafollette
Sunday.

C. A. Elmore was on Pumpkin Ridgo, Sun-
day eve.

Joe Lafollette sold his sheep to David Trout
this week,

Miss Mabel Peebles is attending shool at In-
dianapolis.

Charles Eshleman and wife visited parents
here Sunday.

A. D. Kellison and wife visited at Crawfords-
ville, Sunday,

D. E. Elmore and wife were at Crawfords-
ville, Sunday.

Dick Burk and sister, of Terre Haute, visited
here last week.

A. B. Caster and Evi Martin’s hogs are still
dying ef cholera.

Mr. Jones, of Liuden, was the guest of T.
Sutton over Sunday.

Prof. 0. B. Hulse, ot New Ross, visited one
of our fair misses Sunday.

The toll gate west of here has been torn
down. It did not pay the keeper.

Sam Shaver carried of two ribbons on his
fine team of horses at our county fair.

Emmet Sutton and wife have returned from
Rising, Neb. They went there last spring to
make it their future home.

Said a good brother the other day: *Look
wise and say nothing. The church I8 not
asleep, either, and the wayward brethren will
find it out soon.”’

Senator Mount will enlighten the teachers ot
this township on the sources and uses of the
school revenue at the next institute, to be held
at Darlington on the third Saturday in October.

The following is a list uf teachers of Frank-
lin township:

No. 1.—Cornelia Cunningham.

No. 2.--George Beasley.

No. 8.—Ettie Campbell.

No. 4.—G. B. Welty and Lizzie Shannon.

No. 5.—A. D. Kellison.

No. 6.—S. A. Wright.

No. 7.—Miss Klenian,

No. 8.—Miss Allen.

No. 9.—M. V. Faust, P. F. Elston, Alice

Kashner and Jennie Kersey.

No. 10.—Ella Kline.

No. 11.—Miss Townsend.

No. 12.—Clara Brockman.

DI e

A San Francisco jeweler has just received
§700 for diamonds which he sold twenty-five
yearsago. The purchaser was honest, but he
had bad luck.

Baby pictures a specialty.
en, Mrs. Ella Willis & Sons.

Only 82 per doz-

Oh say ! Thompson & Cates want to see you
right away. Don’t say a word about it they
will save you 100 per cent. on Queensware.

Now is Your Chance.

By order uf the court I am selling farm and
spring wagous, carriages, buggies, surries,
buckboards, carts, harness, robes, blankets,
whips and all kinds of material for repair
work at actual cost.  This i8 M. D. Doherty &
Co., stock formerly the Fisher Doherty & Co.,
stock. The court has ordered the stock sold
and it must be, so you ‘can be assured of se-
curing bargains,  A. F. RAMSEY, Assignee,

L IR

You can save fifty per cent. by buying stoves
and furniture of Thomvson & Cates, down at
§7-1m.

'Tis facts, that stoves, farniture, lamps and !
a thousand other things can be bought cheap- |

or of Thompson & Cates than any place in the
City, 87-1m,
e

WAGONS. Just recieved a car load of wag- |

ons at Tinsley & Martin’s.

Lightsand Shades,

I have purchased the latest patent for light-
ing, shading and vigoetting photographs.
Will make nothing but the latest styles and
finest pictures.

8l4-4w A, D. WiLL1s.

Harvey Chrisman sells Gates’ Biended Java
coffee. A271y
The best place to buy your wind mills, tanks,

pipe and pumps of all kinds is at Williams
Bros.” pump store, 1256 S, Green-st. T4x

| be with her all the time.

| beard him:

e ey

WHERE 18 THE SOUL?

Where is the soul? Go ask thesculptured stone
That rises proudly o'er the silent tomb;

Go ask the marble why it stands.alone,
Unfailing witness of man's doom.

Go ask the mourner in affliction’s glow,
While the warm tear is glistening in her eye;

Uo ask the grave, the slumbering dust below,
And echo to thy words shall still reply,

Where is the soul?

Where is the soul? Not in the grave\sembrace,
Amid contagion's pestilential breath;
Go ask the worm in that dark, dismal place,
It spirits linger in those halls of death;
Go ask theclay where man’s proud soul hath fled;
Ask of the waving grass and clumsy scd;
Go ask the coffin that contains the dead,
And they shall answer that the soul's abode
Is with its God. 3

THE SUMMER PARTY.

We used to go to Mrs. Goodfellow’s every
summer when I was a child. That is how 1
bappened to be there when the summer party
cams up.

You may kuow or you may not know that
school teachers are tke wildest of all summer
boarders.

You'd think them sage maiden ladies in
blue spectacles and brown veils, wouldn't
you! Indeed, they are not.

This summer party came from New York,
and they all taught school.

Mrs. Goodfellow was enough in herself for
propriety, but there were plenty of other
folk there, especially an Euglish lady—who
thought it all “‘shocking.”

Mrs. Goodfellow said that, according to
American ideas, it was all right.

“I feel as if they were all my children,”
said she. *‘My own are all married and
away, and it 'most broke my heart to hev.
’em go,” she said. ‘‘And heving young folks
makes it seem like old times. I like to see
'em kiting round and playing ball with a fish
net—good exercise, poor dears—and I dunno
as I'don't ltke ’em best of all my boarders,
they’ve got such mnice appetites fer ginger-
bread and apple sarse, and milk and sweet-
meats, and {¢'s fun to see 'em sneak away to
court, like my Liddy Jane and Ann Eliza
used to. I hope I'll never get to feelin’ as if
I didn’t sympethize with young folks, and
want to see 'em serious and hate to hear ’em
laugh, and not want 'em to sing aund play
onto the melodeon, and carry on. Seems to
me I shill hope it's my time to go when it
comes to that.”

No wonder Mrs. Goodfellow, who acted up
to her principles, was a general favorite, No
wonder that when those young people asked
each other, ‘‘Where shall we go?” the unani-
mous answer was, ‘*To Mrs. Goodfellow’s.”

There they all were—Eveline Brown and
Fannie Green, Kate Grey and Rose White,
Alice Black and Gladys Jaune—not an agly.
girl among them. And there was Tom Hope
and Dick Breeze and Harry Ashe and Rob
Bunting and Will Roth and Charlie Garden,
and it was a jolly party, as one might ex-
pect, when every one of those young men
had vowed to offer his hand, heart and—no—
I can’t say fortune—his hand, heart and sal-
ary to one of those young ladies before vaca-
tion was over.

Tom Hope, who was a bright eyed, black
haired, jolly young fellow, who had no idea
of waiting for what he wanted, contrived to
get Evelfne Brown into a forward car—they
had all vowed to sit together—and he should
have been ashamed of himself, but he was
not, and proposed going down.

There was no one to hear him except an
old German, whom he felt sure could not un-
derstand English, so he told her that he loved
her, and that he thought it would be twice
as jolly if they could begin that vacation as
engaged folk, and he said there was nc girl
on earth as pretty as she was or as good, and
when ghe said it was ‘‘sudden,” hesaid, *‘Life
is short.”

Then he asked her if he might put the ring
he wore on his little finger on her first finger,
and began to take off her glove, and when he
had pulled it entirely off he put the ring on
and kissed it, because it was, as he declared,
necessary to that in order that it might stay
on. Then he said:

*Oh, Evvie!” and she said, *‘Oh, Tom!”

And on that the old German who “could
not speak English” held out his band and said:

“Shakel I gingratulates you, young peo-
ples. Dot vos right. Dot vos vot I did my-
self. Ven you vos young dot vos de goot
times, and I hope you get so many blessings
as J got myself. Dot over dere vos mine wife
and,my nine children, and I dink dot vos goot
for a man in sixteen years—nine boys unt
girls.”

And after all he meant so well that, though
Eyvie blusbed, she could not feel angry.

That is how Tom did it. As for Dick
Breeze, he waited until they had had tea, and
then took Fannie Green out rowing,

“Tom and Evvie are engaged,” said he.

*“It looks like it,” said Fannie.

‘‘Let us be,” said Dick.

*You ought to ask ma and pa first,” said
Fannie.

*Never heard of such a thing!” said Dick.
‘A pretty mess I'd be in if they accepted me
and you did not!"

‘‘Perhaps they might forbid it,” said Fan-

nie,

*‘S'pose I'd care if they did if you said yesy
said Young America,

“Well, ina and pa do generally do as I tell
them,” said Fannie, .

And thav was the way he did it.

Harry Ashe and Kate Grey lost their way.
in the woods, and were found very hungry
but happy.

She told us that since they thought they.
might be going to sfarve together they felt
they could bear it if they were engaged.

When the mad bull chased Rose White and
Rob Bunting saved her, calling the bull’s at-
tention to himself by waving a red handker-
chief, and really was a good deal Lurt, that
affair was settled; and Will Roth wrote a
letter and carried it to the postoffice, and it
was three days coming, and Alice Black’s
answer was a whole week getting to him.
Still when it did come it was an acceptance,
and everything would have been perfect for
everybody at last if it had not been for
Gladys Jaune.

Gladys was a flirt, and we all said that the
way she behaved to Charlie Garden was sim-
ply shameful.

She told me one day that she felt that in |
getting up this summer party the boys had |
laid a trap for us, and that she, for one, |
would not fall into it. She would not return
home engaged. She was not sure, she said, |
that she liked Charlie enough—at all events, |
she wanted her freedom--and she got me to

I was only 14, but I felt for Charlie Gar- |
den. Indeed I did, though be once said—I

**What do you see in that gawky little Bar- |
bara Prothero that you should always be go-
ing aboutarm in arm, or sitting somewhere
embracing each other? I'm sure the child
had rather be playing tag somewhere.”

Oh, well, I bad my time afterward; bur
that isn’t in my story.

I was in the way of hearing all the girls of
the summer party said, for a good many of
us had beds in the big garret, and they all
declared it was a shame. Charles Garden
was more in love than any one ever was be-
fore, and something ought to be done.

One afternoon—it had got pretty near
school tive again—I came out of the woods

with Gladys Jaune. She was laughing to
think she had slipped away from Charlle,
and left him to go to Lookoff hill by himself
or to make an uncomfortable party of three
for some of them, and suddenly we came
upon the whole number sitting together in a.
row in the meadow, near the old well.

It was a great stone well, with a chain,
and it wasnot used. There was a better one
near the house—at least one withb all the mod-
dern arrangements.

There they all sat as solemn as owls. Gla-
dys stood still and began tolaugh. I laughed,
too.

*“What's the matter she asked.

“You'd better not ask, Gladys,” said Rose
White.

‘No, she'd better not,” said the chorus.
Then they groaned together.

“You will have to know at last, Miss
Jaune,” said Harry Ashe. “So we might as
well tell you at once. Charlie Garden {s
down the well.” i

*“That's not particularly bad news for me,"
said Gladys, not believing them. ' *‘It's worse
for him. He'll get wet.”

*‘It's true, Gladys,” said Fannie Green.

And they all culled out: ‘It is true.”

‘It was because you left him in that way, L
think," said Tom Hope. ‘‘Indeed, Miss Jaune,
be caught hold of the b8 chain and went
down.”

“Why, there is the bucketon the grass,”
said she.

“Yes," said Dick Brceze. *1 thought he
bad been down & good while and drew it up;
it's empty.”

Gladys looked from one to the other.

*This is very amusing to you, no doubt,”
sald she. ‘‘I want the truth.”

“He's down there, I assure you, Miss
Jaune,” said Will Roth.

*What have you done? Why don’t you help
him out?” asked Gladys.

*Mrs. Goodfellow has sent over to the Per-
kins' place tosee if they are done with her
ladder,” said Will. ‘*And when it comes’——

“When it comes,” cried Gladys—‘‘oh!"
She ran to the well and bent over. “Mr.
Garden.” she called, ‘‘Mr, Gardeni”

“‘Doesn’t he answerf” cried Rose.

‘Charlie, speak, Charlie—oh! Charlie!”
gasps Gladys. ‘‘He is drowned or insensible.”

“May be he doesn't hear: it's a very deep
well,” said Dick.

*If he could go down on the bucket you
other men can,” sald Gladys. ‘‘Why don't
you—you, Charlie Roth—one of you? Oh!
are yon men, to sit here like that”

“We won’t let them go,” cried the girls,
each clinging to the arm of her sweetheart.
Meanwhile Gladys danced about in an ecstasy
of terror. X

““You are all cowards,” she cried at last,
adjusting the great bucket. ‘I am going
down myself.” And actually she went. The
chain creaked slowly. We all crept forward
and crouched close beside the well brink.
‘*Charlie,” she was calling, ‘‘Cbarlie!” Then
she gave a squeal.

When she got down some distance—awful-
ly afraid of the water, but not yet coming to
any—soine one caught her by the hand.

‘What is that?” said she.

“It is I,” said a faint voice.

‘0, Charlie!” she gasped.
drowned? Are you hurt?”

*‘Not too much to help you,” said he, “Step
out of the bucket, It is safe here—a sort of
ledge. Don’t stir. Let me hold you. Why
did not some ofg the men come down for me?
How did you happen to come?”

“I—I was not cowardly enough to let you
die without help,” said Gladys. ‘‘There goes
the bucket.”

**Yes,” said Charlie, *‘I should have held
it. Don't stir. The well is very deep, and I
believe the water rises at sunset.”

‘*How horrible,” said Gladys.

“Idon’t think you will be left here,” said
Charlie. ‘“The ladder will come down in
time for you."

“Why not for both of us?”’ asked Gladys.

“Too late for me,” said Charlie, “‘But I
don’t care. I had as soon die. You don't
care for me, You were noble. You came
to save me, but you never woulcd have mar-
ried me!”

0, Charlie,” said Gladys, ‘‘how can you
know? Perhaps I would

“Say it again, Gladys.” sighed Charlie. *‘I
am going.”

**Don’t go, Charlie!” said Gladys.
for mel”

She was crying bitterly.

“If I could live would you marry mef”
sighed Charlie. ‘‘Let me rest my head on
your arm. There, kiss me.”

She did it.

*I may have only a few moments to live,”
said Charlie, ‘‘but will you not let me feel
that we are engaged for that brief time?”

“Oh, yes, yes! I always liked you, Char-
lie; I only meant to tease you,” said Gladys.
*Oh, where are you hurt? What can I do?
Yes, I am yours. Oh, Charlie, where is the
paing”

*In my heart,” said Charlie.

She kissed him.

“Iama little better,” he said. ‘‘Are we
really engaged, Gladys? I have taken that
ring from my watch chain, Gladys—my
mother’s, you know. Will you wear it?"

*Yes,” said Gladys. She was sobbing as
sl ‘pped it upon her flnger. ‘‘Don’t die,
Cuerlie,” said she, *‘I will never tease you
again; I will never pretend I do notlove youl
1t was all pretense. Live, Charlie, for my
sake!”

**All right, Gladys,” said Charlie, and on
the instant he jumped to his feet, embraced
ber twice, and kissed her twenty times,
*‘This well is only ten feet deep, and has been
dry fifteen years,” said he, ‘‘Boys, let down
the ladder; she has accepted me!”

They had all been sittingaon the ladder to
bide it, and now the brim of the well was
filled with laughing faces, and shouts of
luughter came down with the ladder.

“Did you suppose,” said Fannie Green, as
she held out her arms to Gladys, when she
had jumped from the well brink to the
meadow grass, ‘‘that you were to be the only
one to go home without being engaged? And
is it not nice, after all?”

Well, Gladys forgave them, aund, on the
whole, 1 think they have made the happiest
married pair of all that summer party—I do
indeed. —Mary Kyle Dallus in tha Fireside
Companion.

A Lost MS.

“You are not

“Live

**Kiss me.”

| was compiled, are

| lieve th

The 1manuscript journals of David Living-
stone, from which his first work,‘ Missionary.
Travels and Researches in South Africa,”
id to be missing, and his
sisters are esp 1 1xious for their recov-
ery, because Alv. Livingstone seid that he
could have written from these journals three
books us large as his tirst. It is hard to be-
iny one could beso mean as to
keep theso journals for the purpose of realize

| ing a large sum from them in future years;
{ but so large a parcel as this MS, must be

could not be easily lost.—Pittsburg Bulletin.

How She Won Him.

Laura—So you presuime to state that you
never proposed for my hand oue eveuning, a
month ago? ?

MacPhlyrtes (bravely)—-Most certainiy [
do.

Laura—Base mortall Then know on that
eveniig I caused a phonograph to be placed
behind the sofa, and the cylinder is tn papa’s
safl

MacP. (brokenly)—Great heaven:
am yours,
Bulletin

Then [
Please name the day.—Pittsburg




