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HOW CHERRY ‘THOUGHT OF IT.

She was thinking so imfently; this little
brown-eyed, brown-haired feacher, that she
searcely noticed the group of girls on the steps un-
til, as they moved aside to let her pass, she caught
a fragment of their cbnversation.

“Melted lead is lots of fun—runs into such queer
shapes, you know, and tells what his occupation
is golng to be—" , ’

“Oh, apple. plrln‘ Are better! ‘They almost
tell the name,” interrupted another, *“Throw 'em
over your shoulder and they'll fall on the floor all
curléd up, and make the initinls as pinin as can
be. ‘Why, I saw———. Hush!"

Thé last word was due to her own near ap-
proach, and she walked on, smiling faintly at the
idea of cousulting the oracle to decide her future
and settle the question that vexed her. °

Bhe had promised rather wearily, when John
Alston asked her the night before, that she would
think of it. Bhe might have thought with rosy
blushes and swift, glad heart-throbs If it had hap-
pened In a different way—if he had come as a

" stranger to Glenville, and there had been !lw ro-
* mance of & first meeting, the sweet surprise of

sequaintanceship growing gradually warmer and

dearer, until there came the sudden knowled
. that, tho &'

ugh “two to the world for the worl
" they were “each to each,as In

' God's mt, one,"” . »
For rry acknow'l’cdmw herself she “did

Jike John, of course, t was the trouble—
was so much of course about it, Why, she
known him ever since she could remember,
They had bullt mud ovens and hunted winter-
n her, and he_bad whittled horrid wood-
her with his first jackknife. Andnow
he had asked her to be his wife—asked her in just
one of their familiar, commonplace chats by the
little back without eyen the glamour of
moonlight over them. _
Bhe was knpln1 her promise most thoroughly.
her to begin its fulfillment
at the breakfast table, -
“Heard some one come home with you last
night, Charity, Was itJohn Alston 7"
es'm," said Cherry, meditatively.
“Most_folks_think you_two are Keeping com-

ny." W S
’.“ﬁo'c.t folks certainly thought correct!y—iast

night,
Hg’(m ain’t domb when you don't want to be,
Charity. You know what I mean well eno:rh.'
-Aunt Bubu:wlth s sagacious nod of her
;l “"f'ou two 't-go together so much for
m‘h n -
“So’fn. it's for company generally,” answered

Cherry, servnely,
“Yes; and you've learned pretty well how
ell, I don’t

t takes to make company.
Cherry's worn boot began to tap uneasily

. on the carpet under the table,

“To be sure he's not as rich as pome, but no
more are you,”” continued Aunt Bérbara, consid-

ng the matter in its el cong. - “You'd
ve to begin plain, but that wéuldn't hurt you—
you're both éommon folks. ¥ou could easy make
' of evenin plween this and Christ
mas; and unbléae puslin has come down

‘three cents a—""

B Aunt Barbara ™ iterposed Cherry.

" Well, what ndw?"” demanded Aunt Barbara,
“I don't know as it wa

with an "3.'4 dAlr.

f o be planning what's best for
) has been nothing but carpet
wched muslin, I'd like a l:h‘mm:
Cherry, stormily, ‘“‘And there's no
what never will come.”

r me, what a flaré up ! Hu?{b.nerﬁ:lh
o, haven't fared ns well all their lives,

li.u’ _
and unb!
burst fg

. P

afn,

harity Holmes."

That was true enough, but Cherry was in no
mood to hear it just then, ides, she eouldn’t
endure her full name ; it always made hor “fee)

Mike an orphamrasylum,” she sald; and she made
no answer, but 1 gathering ul;,
books and papers in silence, Our thwughts are
very like our bodies In this, that if they start off
onaw train. in the morning they are searcely
likely to have arrived at a proper destination by
night. Cherry's wandered to the ends of the
earth that day.

Bheknew what John's proposition of a “little
home" ‘meant—a gulet wedding in that quiet little
village, the settling gravely in some plain little
house, aml then a monotdnous reund of homely”

cares and duties, year after fw'. for & lifetime.

Just the rag earpet and unbleached musiin t

Aunt Barbara had begun to enumerate in her dis- |

tressingly practical way—the way that often made
Clm‘r* rebelliously remark to herself that she did
not believe she should ever want to see Parndise
itself If onee Aunt Barbar had described it to her,
What other life did Cherry expect? She could
not have answered; ounly there arose bright
dreams of far-off’ In rn:d old mountains
under the glow of forelgn skies ; days of wander-
'_uld.u.lufnn;ul.mr :

and glorious n

ﬂni‘lln; of the fountains and the odors of flowers
unknown,

There was one narrow door of possibility open-
ing from Cherry's life toward these “‘king: of
the world and the glory of them" —a door 1o which
Miss Fossllby's hand, yellow, witherad and glit-
%ﬂiu :'.Il.h - u::. key. Miss Fossil-

y OF r re t
Bride o lonvitle. WU, statsly, and Dristitng
with ostentatious costliness, they were com

ne
_ oung face, had gracious!
she would like & com : " ‘and i
’ a nton, )
Cherry Hko to live with her, and travel with

: Mhﬂ was the eharm, for Miss Fossilby vis-

Y {-nmce, the red-hot iron, and the sparks

her school

hts filled with ;nudc,.tfu'

1
C'J“brw

T ———.

| used to such invasions and they had grown a trifle
L monotonous, how “'s band of ~-anns
came down from the North;” and a little tow-
. headed girl, with her mouth half-filled with the
npﬂleuhemwmwuw-l munehing, remarked
behiud her —su to contaln Pitt's -
brated speech—*If I worry 'merican Simon Kn-
glishman 1I'd never lnden my arms—never !’

The straggling lines of figures on the di“.li
blackboard looked like some intricate puszzle ¢
Cherry's eyes that day, and the old cloek above
her desk ticked “Well 2 well 77 with a marked
and querulous interrogation that was aggravating.
She was glad when the slow hands erept round to
the hour of release; and when the darkening
croom had lost its uoh{ opcpsumn. and the last

whoop had died away Trom the school-yard, shé
donned her wrappings with a sigh of relief and
hurried into the open air. It was not a cheering
atmosphere. A epld gray mist enfolded her at,
onece; dark elonds hung low, with no hint of a'sun
behind them, and up from the river swept 4 ¢hill,
fitful wind, whispering and unﬁnplu‘ulug, like an
uneasy conscience.

By-and-by the general gloom found vent in a fit
of weeping. Raindrops fell slowly at first and
then in n rapid pelting shower that aroused
Cherry from her dreaming, and compelled her to
quicken her lagging steps into the ungraceful
I‘ttle trot that women call runninq. 'p the
street & blacksmith's shop stood invitingly open,

in; and there ste sought shelter, dropping upon-

a rude seat to rest. .- :

| “Eh? Is it you, Miss Cherry 2"’ smiled the old

man at the anvil, as the head of the small water-
roof figure eme far enongh from its hood to

~become recognizable, ‘“‘Got eaught, didn’t you?”’

“As usual, Unele Nat; out of one le I belong
to and not able to reach the other,” said Cherry,
despondently, inclined to elass all eircomstances

der one hend, and give themn a genersl label,

“ You seem to fit in right well wherk you are,”
alild the old man, with a kindly glanee at the pret-
ty flushed face, *“We mostly belong where we
h'l?“ to be, I take it," 4 .

“No—oh, no!” protested Cherry, vigorously.
“I'm sure we donot. I have heard it said that
nearly all the trouble and unprest of the world is
because we are all out of our own right places, and
nre cramping and stretehing go fit somebody else’s.
I believe it, too.” \

“Think we are all shook down here like the
pleces of a dissected map, eIL, and Providence
can’t Pul us together straight ¥ That's peculiar
now " commented Unele Nat, with an <
twinkie in his a¥u. **Well, if I'm in some other
man's smithy I'll try and turn out 1::-] honest
work for him; and I hope he won't too. hard
with my tenants if he's running any great te
of mine, Maybe it's Miss Fossilby that's in my
shoes ! 1 might sit in her earriage n bit and see
whether it ﬁmn natural, "Twas left here this af-
ternoon to bave a wheel fixed, and I ¢'pose they
haven't come for it on sceount of the rain, We
don't have such finery often.”

Cherry, half vexed at his reception of her theory,

1wed at the corner towand which he pointed.

Inusual flnery, indeed, with it# rich velvet and
silver moantings, was that luxurious’ nnrrhlgl'.
Hhe walked over and examined it more closely ;
and prnont'Ig. when some meén from the back

rt of the shop eame forward 1o talk with Unele
Nat, she entered It—pnrtl{ to be secure from ok-
servation and undisturbed In her thoughts, part)
also with a half-acknow desire to see if it
would “seem natural 1o her. What a sense of
wealth and comfort there was in the very nestling
down among thé ohnlalumt. -

1 Bhe gllllmud her head on the velvet, and looked

ut the blackened walls of the old shop, lit up by
the fire gleams here and there—the glowing fur-

the anvil like spray from some fountain of fire.
The place looked like some dark| eavern in that
half light, and the two or three figures, with bare
brawny arms and grimy faces, grew shadowy and
welnd ua they moved to and fro. The gray day-
light must be fading fast, but she could not go ;
the ratn was still falling steadily, aad even while
she wished for its cessation its sound lulled her
into pleasant fancles, : g -

With her eyes fixed -on the flery bed of the fur-
nace there came visions of far-off voleanoes snd
Jakes gleaming in larkd light. Then, in stran
conbrast, arose snow-tipped peaks, and beautiful
cltles, with the Old World sunlight upon them,
Thé hammering of the sledges grew Taint and low
—sx0 low and distant that she could hear the music
from the grind old eathedrl organs. After tha
she became a very Wandering Jew, traveli
_weross dreary deserts, and through valleys lik
garden of Eden; over continents and ocen
and-=till on for litetimes. The fairest sce
old, and her eager feet weary, but the
power to pause. At lust prison walls
and stayed her w"dc-rinn"‘- for a wl
bo bt o liptle time she Knew; they
anin with her release, and ev
andd bars were sliding,

With the sound of u|:::|h ¥ doors Cherry started
up and looked around ‘or tried to look, for she
was In darkness, She
walls of her cell, and hed nnlf velvet. Blowly
she comprehended, /She was still in Miss Fossil-
by's earringe; shg/must have fallen asleep there.
No one had kpown ll.u:.ml they had

L and. ; L

the night. Tiow Iate was it? It had med a
long time in her dreaming. - But had it beén all a
dream ? for there came again the sound of an
opening door, _
. Could anyone be coming for her? Uncle Nat
had surely not known where she was, or he
would not bhave left her; and Aunt Barbara
would think of her as having ht shelter from
the rain in the house of some friend,. But the
_saund of Toolsteps neat the door was anmistakable,
and she heard voices in whispered consultation,
Then the steps ‘dr\-_w cautiously nearer and paused

beside the carr u'ﬁw.
“This 1= 1" aflrmed an unfamiliar volee.
“Make sure,”’ was answered in a low tone.,
. There wak 8 moment's r.un, then & matoh was
struck, Hamed up for an lnstant, and was quickly

inguished. its brief | caugh
iney had Joun Dt of
t," and
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be discovered, as, frightened and béwildered, she
tried to comprehend her situation. It was a par-
tictlarly unpleasant one, The carriage had evi-
dently n stolen, and she was belni rne away
in it, she knew not whither or by whom, These
ersons, aware of its unwouted presence in Uncle
Nat’s shop, and coveting its silver trappings per-
haps, had seized the opportunity to steal it, never
dreaming that it had an ocoupant. If they should
find her there— - §

Cherry shuddered at the thought of it Those
who -gould commit such a erime would searcel
hesitate to conceal it at the cost of one frail life
wholly at their mérey.  How utterly in their
power she was she realized more fully as the ear-
ringe rolled on again—Miss Fossilby's Juxurious
carri but it could searcely have seemed _more
terrible had it been a hangman’s cart lm\rinﬁlu;r
to certain exeeution, Rhe leaned forward with a
thought of calling for help; but whe would hear
her except those whom she most dreaded? Then
came & wild impulse to, spring from the moving
vehicle and attempt to escape ; but that glso was
abandoned as futile, and she sank back to await
the issue in trembling suspense,

It might be miles before they reached their

li_qatf«m, but, if nothing betrayed her presence
fore, daylight must surely reveal it. How
many hours would there be first? Ob, if they
only knew !—Aunt Barbara, Uncle Nat or John—
John! How he would wonder and search.
Vould he ever know ? she wondered. She half
forgot herself in a strange pity for him. That
‘“Jittle home” she had spoken of only last night
eould never be now, And she could have made it’
such a bright little nook. Life was very swegt—
even the old homely work and ways that she
viewed so scornfully that day.; and if hers were to
end now—so fearfully—the gilt and glamour it
|_had missed mattered little, but the truth snd fove
it might have held were priceless; . -

It seemed an interminable time that passed in
that strange journeying before there came another
halt, and a slight sound of taking down bars and
unfastening a gate. Then, by the uneven motion,
she could tell that the wheels had passed from the
beaten road to the rougher ground; and last
they stood still. It had eome now—the supréme
moment. There was a breath of prayer, n wild
longing to look into John's eyes once more, and
then she collected all forces of mind and body to
do or bear as she might. =}

Again she heard a whispered colloguy, a low,
trivmphant laugh, and then all noise died away.
The earriage door remained closed, buta dim lght

site thewindow of & curtained- ;
across which shadows flitted as of persons moving
within. A sudden hope arose In Cherry's heart,
It was possible that her captors had all entered
the house, and there thight be a chance for escape,
She could scarcely increase her peril by the at-
tempt, and hurriedly and silently she sprang to
the ground. No one was near her, and she tlew
with such » as only desperation could lend
back in the direction from which she fancied she
had comé. As she reached the gateway and
1 out upon the road, another figure unex-
[:ecwdly confronted her, and she drew back in
reathless terror,
“Helloa!" exclaimed a startled but cheery voice,
With that word she threw herself into his arms,
“Oh, John ! John I' : /
“Why, Cherry ! did T frighten you so?
only walking up street in a woful hurry, wi
thought of meeting lnybnd{ least of all y
til I nearly ran over you, fave you hee
ing the evening with Mrs. Murray 2"
“Mrs, Murray 7' Cherry looked
house she had left, and its outliney slowly grew
familiar, It certainly was the parfonage, *“Oh, 1
don't know! | I.hn;;gnht it must e some dreadful

she cried, hysterieally. A
- her story, grew as bewilde

] should have thougt
?mw as to steal that ca

n

_John, listening to
1 as she,
no one would be so in-
iafa with a hope of sell-
it; and to select Key. "lr. Murray's a# a place

, 85 a sudden light

All-Halloween !"'
een! And the village boys always
“eelebrat he occasion by stealing gates, earryin
ofl’ sign«, and wurklnr all muuner of min:illeg
Cherry understood it all at oneg, They had donbt-
less onsidered it & magniticent joke to leave Miss
1Ly s curriage in the minister's yard,

Y And isn't it nearly morning, John "'

fIt s only nine o'clock 7 I was just going home
from the office.”

“Oh " said l'her?, with a long breath,
tone that said unutferable things, ;

“Cherry,” said John, as they paused at Aunt
Barbara's gate, ‘““this i= the night to try fortunes
with hot lead or—"' .

“Ugh! 1 thought I was about to try mine with
cold steel,” interposed Cherry, shuddering

“But Cherry—""

“Yes, ll' kllmw.l
formed the initials ‘J, A" as plainly as possible;*
she added, shyly. p. . " . ok

John informed Uncle Nat of the whereabouts of
[ the mi'ulnT enrringe, and the next day Miss
Fossilhy eal

and a
=

rty had been be-

learned where my stolen pro
rstand how, but T am

stowed ; T did not quite un
greatly obliged to you,”” she said, graciously.
“And about that other matter we talked of one
day~1 have quite decided that I should like you
for a companion.”

have accepted that situation with another person,
ma’am." . -

Miss Fossilby's uplifted eyebrows seemed to ask
who else in sphere Cherry’s knowledge
| could offer such a position, but her lips were too

polite to put the question, :

“Well,” sald Aunt Barbara, as the enarriage
rolled away, “I guess we'd better build & fire in
ou'w hm't'ya.ul au:!h J'nah':' soap to-morrow.  Pleaty

soap is a Enotl n & young housek
lu"lnl‘with. . g -~ vy

ine b

shone upon her, and she saw that she was oppo- |

It come out all right, Johnt

ed upon Cherry In that same resplen-
dent vqulrlg:-. . !
“The blacksmith informed me that you first

4

“Thank yon,"” sald Cherry, demurely; “but Il

they have
vour | AR,

TH I'; DEADLY LINDEN.

b
A Bt. Louis physlelan says that the linden tree

is dangerous to health, being like the deadly upas '
tree of the East. The 8t. Louls doctor has been |

making investigations, and he says:

Just in the Spring, when the sap was abo
rise, 1 wo_qmlulpmy trees in !-t'\'l:ll:ll plnouu:nt:
carefully ¢oltected the exuding gum, [ found in
it a new and singular alksloid, to which we gave
the name of “lindoline,” and which fully justified
my fears. It is & most deadly poison—somethi
akin to the curnre or wmnl‘ poison of &.nuoﬁ
Afriea. A very small inoculation upon the skin
of a cat, made with a needle simply dipped in the
lindoline, Killed the'animal in eighteen seconds.
It acts a8 a nerve excitant of great power, and has-

a real value in the materia medica as an antidote’

to morphine poisoning and other cases of th
Kind; but it must be greatly diluted in ord:rt.;
do anything of this Kind, as it is intensely viru-
lent. I am quite sure that & pin serateh touched
with Hndoline would kill & man in a eouple of
minutes, Of course, like all poisons of this kind
it is not one-tenth as effective in the stomach n;
when inoculated ; still it is, of course, deadly."
-

“FAsHIONABLE HUGGING. —A supper and con-
cert were given during commencement weéek at
t\tlelllllnutu State lTufv

‘altz music was played, and the young coupl
danced to it. Ou the following Ru'l,]'dayglhe 5'
J. W. Webb preached in the Methodist Chureh of
the place on the sinfulness of round dancing, as
he had observed it on that occasion. He charae-
terized it ns “wicked, fashionable hugging,’ and
sald: “After 2 o'clock at night, 1 saw parties,
male and female, under one shawl, promenading
the streets locked in each other's arms snd goi
into alleys.”” The dancers could have borne all
but this remark with equanimity, but as fo it
they publish the retort that the preacher spoke in
a “foul, false, and unchristian manuner.”

| ——— — e *
It is stated 10 London that two of Lord
fleld's manuseript novels were purchased
Queen.

age-ed - .
;The man who had an elephant on hj€ hands has
had them amputated.—Lowell Citizeh,
- - .- -
Don't judge of a man's charpcter by the um-
brella he carries. It may not bé his, e/
—— ety S .
The New York Commergial Advertiser wisely
¢alls them “assthetoes,” 4 '

A barber shop at J; ckson, Mich., has four girl
apprentices.. . ")
-. -
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yadi_ng Music Dealers,

: H?I.El'AqI-:N‘I‘H FOR
THE MATCHLESS

wite murdered !

'SHEET  MUSIC AND MUSICAL MERCHANDISE

or AN Iln_‘n.l‘

s

BF Bend for Catalogue,
o. w. '.l"T'Q" ‘ co-,

Juso 107 First Street, Portland, O,
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LIVERY, HACK AND FEED "STABLES
Corner Necond aund Tayler Bireets.

Reasonnbie Charges for Hire and Boarding. Hack orders
promptly attended, lh;;‘nr thl. :
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—
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