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DIRECTORY.
FOR FREDERICK COUNTY.

Circuit Court.
Chief Judge.—Hon. John Ritchie.
Associate judges.—Tion. John T. Vinson
and Hon. John A. Lynch.

state's Attorney.—Frank C. Norwood.

Clerk of the Court.—Adolphus Fearhake,
Jr.

Orphan's Court.

Judges.--John T. Lowe, John II. Keller,
Robert Stokes.

.Register of Wills.—James P. Perry.
'County Comnassioners.—George W. Pad-

get, John W. Ramsburg, William H.
Lakin, George W. Etzler, James U.
Lawson.

Sheriff .—George W. Grove.
'Tet.e-Collertor.—D. Z. Padget.
,Surreyor.—Jeremiah Fox.
;School Coainussioners.—Z. JUN. Gittinger,
Herman L. Routzahn David D. Thom-

as, E. R. Zimmerman, Jas. W. Con-

don.
Exam/incr.—D. T. Lakin.

. Etginitxburg DtstPicl.

Justices of the Peace.—Henry Stokes, Jas.
Knouff, W. (I. Blair, I. M. Fisher.

Registrar.—E. S. Taney.
Constables.—Wm. H. Ashbaugh, John G.

I less.
School Trustees.—Joseph Waddles, John

G. 
Hess, 

C. T. Zacharias.
Burgess.—,T(thil G. Hess.
linen, Copt missi,,ners.—D. Zeck, Jas. 0.
Hopp, F. AV. Lansinger, .Toseph
Snouffer, Geo. W. Rowe, F. A. Maxell.

rorn Constobte, Collecter.—William

A.. Pennell.

CHURCHES.

• Er. Lu t herd n Chu re h.

Pastor.—Itev. E. S. Johnston. Services

every other Sunday morning and

evening at 10 o'clock', a. in., an! 7

o'clock, p. in., respectively. Wednes-

day evening lectures 7 o'clock, p. ni.,

:Sunday School at 81 o'clock, a. in., In-

•fants Sunday School 1+ p.

f it irk 0f the I ittwr gat 1w,, (11.01" (1.)

Pastor.—  . Services

evory Sunday wiling at 10 o'clock,

and every Sunday evening at 7::;(J

Wel( tek. Welnesday evening lecture

.nt 7 o'clock. Sunday School, Sunday
-morning at 9+ o'clock.

Presbyterian (ill( rcl.

Pastor.-1:ev. Wm. Simonton. Services

every ()Hier Sunday merning at le

o'clock, a. in. and every oilier Silliflay
evening, at 7-co'clock, p.lii. Wednes-

day evening lectures at 7+ o'cleck.

Sunday Schou' at 1+ o'clock, P. nov. 5.
l'rayer Meeting every Sunday after-
noon at o'clock. •

Western Maryland
.,̀7. Joseph' s, (Boman ( Mud ie.)

.Posior.—Iter . 11. F. White. First Mass f
IN and aftei Sutvlay, October 11,1885, passen-

0 o'clock , sci•ontl ntassiq 0' it. oek , eer trains un tuisroad will run as follows :
"'chick, ; Sun-

rAssENnEli TuALN. LISAvE wEsT. 

.

(Illy School, at 2 o'clock, p. iii.

Epixeopal rch Daily, except sundays. Daily

sTAT ONs. Ace. Exp. 'NUM

THE

"Bee-Hive" Store,
20 S. MARKET ST.,

FREDERICK CITY, MARYLAND,

HAVE BARGAINS IN

Hosiery, Gloves, and Underwear;
A FULL LINE OF

Velveteen and Brocade Velvet
AT 42c., 57c., 62c., 85c., *1.00.

Our Cloak Depariment
Cannot be equalled in the city for style, make and low price.

We have all sizes in Ladies' and Misses'

.77/M3E1.3=.
Our 95c., all wool Ladies' JERSEY, with cuffs, is a great bargain. A

full line of

JERSEY CAPS,
At 13c., 18c., 20c., '25.

—A FULL LINE OF—

HAND-KNIT SLCKS & HOODS
From 15e., up. Everything in GENTS FURN ItillING GOODS

line. A big line of Cardigan Jackets, Celluloid Colfars and Cuffs, Neck-
wear, Working Shirts, Overalls, etc.

—OUR BARGAINS IN-

22-71 4t''' Clo 3:1

re getting down. Come quick if you want to get any.
,27-ki No trouble to show Goods.

J. F. BROWN,
"BEE-HI VE," FREDERICK, MD.

Podnr.—Rey: Osborn Belt. Services

every other Sunday evening at 7
o'clock. Prayer meeting every other
Sunday evening at 7+ o'clock. Wt,In-

esday evening pyayer meeting at 71
Stuolay School 8 o'clock, a.

MI. Class meeting every other Sunday

.at 2 o'clock, p.

MAILS.

Arrive.

Through from Baltimore 11:20, a. in.,

Way from Baltimore, 7:10, p. m., I la-
gerstown, 5:05, p. m., Rocky Ridge,

7:10, p. in., Motter's, 11:2d, a. in.,

Fre lerick, 11:20, a. in., and 7:10, p.
Gettysburg, 4:30, p.

Depart.

Baltimore, Way 8:35, a. in., Mechanics-
town, Hagerstown, Hanover, Lancas-

ter and Harrisburg, 8:35, a. m. Rocky

Ridge, 835, a. U. Baltimore ielosed) Chambersbure

3:30, p. in., Frederick, 3:30, p. .1TiriirtVie:114
ibur 
rg 

Mutter's, 3:30, p. in., Gettysburg, 8:30, Chewsville 

a. TH. 
• liacerstown 
Williamsport

Office hours from 7 o'clock, a. m to• 2 -
15, p. III. PASSENGER TRAtvs LEAVE EAST.

Rail Road.

A. B.
Hillen Station, Baltimore  8 00
[Mon Station, "   8 05
Penna. Avenue, " -   8 10
Fulton Station, "   8 12
Arlington   8 2.
Mt. Hope  8 28
Pikesville  8 35
Owings' Mills  8 40
tityndon  8 59
Hanover ar. 104u
Get tysbnre  ar.
Westminster  9 42
New Windsor 10 05
Linwood  10 10
Union Bridge 10 17
Frederick Junction 10 27
Frederick  Sr. 11 15
Double Pipe creek to 31
Rock Ridge 10 39
Emmitsburg,  ar. 11 10
Loy's 10 43
Graceham 10 47
Mechanicstown 10 54
Sabillasvile  ' 11 12

" 1 Blue Ridge Summit  —.11 20
Pen-Mar 11 27
1}1:!Ite Moonulatain  

Waynesboro'. Pa ar. 12 00
 ar. 12 40

ar. 110
11 40

11 40

P. we A. 31..
4 00 5 00
4 05 5 05
4 10 5 10
4 12 5 12
4 22
4 25
4 33
4 44
4 58
6 38
7 20
54)) 6 11
5 54 6 20
5 59
0 05 6 33
6 17 6 40
7 05 7 45
6 21
6 28 0 48
7 00
6 31
0 35
42 0 57

7 01
71' 723
7 17

SOCIETIES.

Massasoit Tribe No. 41, I. 0. B.
Kindles her Commit Fire every Satur-

day evening, 8th i Run. Offivers : Geo.

T. Gelwicks, Sach. ; Geo. G. Byers, Sen.

S. ; I. S. Troxell, Jun. S. ; John F.
Adlesherger, C. of R. ; Chas. S. Zeek,

K of W. • C. J. S. Gelwicks, Prophet
and Re present at i re.

Emerald Beneficial Assoc ad ion. I

J. T. Bussey, President •, F. A. Adels-
berger, Vice President ; T. E. Bussey,
Secretary. Meets the fourth Sunday of
kach month in S. R. Grinder's building,
West main street.

Emma Lodge No. 47, I. 0. 11.
Weekly meetings,every Tuesday even-

ing at 8 o'clock. D. D. Grand Architect,
Jos. Byers ; Worthy Senior Master, L.
D. Cook 

' 
• Worthy Master, Geo. G.

Byers ; Junior Allister, Jos. Houck ;
Recording Secretary, Jno. F. Adlesber-
ger ; Financial Secretary, R. P. John-
.ston ; Treasurer, Joseph Byers ; Con-
ductor, Geo. L. Gillelan ; Chaplain, C.
.S. Zeck.

Vigilant Huse Company.
Meets 1st and 3rd Friday evening, of

each month at Lincoln ILA. President,
E. II. Rowe; Secretary, Albert S. Rowe;
Treasurer, W. H. Hoke ; Capt. Geo.
T. Eyster ; 1st Lieut., Michael 

Capt.,
;

;2nd Lieut., John A. Horner.

Emmit Building Association.
Pres't. C. F. Rowe; Vice Pres't., Geo.

R. Ovelman ; Ed. H. Rowe, Sect-'y. and
Treasurer ; Directors, George P. Beam,
Jos. Snouffer, J. A. Rowe, D. Lawrence,
Y. Baker, John F. Hopp.

Union Building Association.
President„T. Taylor Motter ; Vice

President, W. S. Guthrie ; Secretary,
IR R. Zimmerman ; Treasurer, W. IL
-Hoke •, Solicitor, Henry Stokes ; Direr-
Ors, Jas. A. Rowe, F. A. Maxell, D.
Lawrence, Geo. P. Beam, Jno. G. Hess,
.Jos. S. Waddle.

Emmitsburg Water Company.
President., I. S. Annan ; Vic,e4). J. A.

Elder ; Secretary, E. R. Zimmerman ;
Tre.lsorer, 0. A. Horner. Directors,
L. M. Motter, J. A. Elder, 0. A. Ilor-
her, Geo. • I. Ovelman, E. H. Zinoner-
man, E. 1L, 49\ye., I. Sr 44nan,

8 38
' Blue Ridge Summit  8 41
Saelcdllasville  
M "hanicstown  

8 51
9 08

Graceham  9 13
toys 9 17

8 45
ltocky Ridge  9 20
Double Pipe Creek   9 28

. Frederick  8 45
Frederick Junction  9 35
Union Bridge  9 44
Linwood   9 48
New Windsor   . 9 53

10 11
8 10
8 56
10 50

Owings' Mills.  11 01
, Pikesville 11 10
Mt. hope  11 16
Arlington  11 20
Fulton Station, Baltimore — 11 28
Penna. Avenue, "  I1 :10
Union Station, "  11 35
Hillen Station, "  11 40

11 54
12 10

 Sr. 12 25

7 30
7 50
8 30
9 02
7 36
7 44
8 00
8 115

Daily except Suadays.

STATIONS. Exp.

AM.
Williamsport  7 45
Hagerstown   8 00
Chewsville  8 14
Smithsburg  8 22
ShiPriensburg. Pa  6 52
eliambersburg, "   7 25
Waynesboro', "   8 05
Edgemont  8 30
Blue Mountain
Pen-Mnr

Emmitsburg

Westminster 
, Gettysburg  

iynnodmy, er

Mail.

P. B.
2 25
2 40
2 50
3 05
1 35
2 10
2 50
3 15

323
3 31
3 39
3 59
4 04
4 08
3 40
4 12
4 20
3 30
425
4 37
4 42
4 414
5 08

5 50
6 02
6 12
(1 19
6 23
6 33
6311
6 40
6 45

30A111)IN G.

AIRS. SUTTON, of the Emmit
House, Eininitsburg, Md., has

furnished entirely new No. 310 LEX-
NOTON STREET, BA LTDD RE,
with all modern mil veniences. Apart-
ments can be secured with first-class
board. Prices moderate. el 7-3in

Dr. J. H. HICKEY,

DENTIST,
. EMMITSBURG, MD.

I laying located in Enimitsburg offers his
professional services to the puhlic.-

5 42 1 Charges moderate. Satisfaction guaran-
teed. Office West Main St., South side,
opposite P. Hoke's store. jan 5-tf

C. W. SCHWARTZ, M. D.,
PHYSICIAN AND SVIB ;EON,

EMMITS131"RG, MD.
Having located in Emmitsburg, offers
his professional services as a Honmeo-
patlitc Physician and Practical Surgeon,
hoping by careful attention to the du-
ties of his profession, to deserve the
confidence of the community. Office
West Main St., South side, opposite P.
Iloke's store.

7 37
7 57
14 45
9 17

Daily

Fst

124/7

C. V. S. LEVY.
8 03 ATTORNEY AT LAW,

- FREDERICK, MD.
Will attend promptly to all legal bus-

iness entrusted to him. jy 12-1y.

- Edward S. Eichelberger,
m. ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

FREDERICK CITY, MD.
OFFICE—West Church Street, opposit
Court House. dee 9-tf.

Dr. J. T. BUSSEY,
DENTIST,

EMAIITSBURG, MD.,123
Office N. W. Corner Square. Performs

1 41 all operations pertaining to his profess-
ion. Satisfaction guaranteed. ap 29

Dr. GEO. S. FOUKE,
DENTIST, •

2 09 WESTMINSTER, MD.,
Next door to Carroll Hall, will visit Em-
mitsburg professionally, on the 4th
Wednesday of each month, and will re-
main over a few (lays when the practice

3 10 requires it. aug 16-1y.

2 17
2 31

3 28
3 30
3 35
3 40

Baltimore and Cumberland Valley R. R.-Trains
leave East, daily. except Sunday. Shippensburg
6.52 a. in. and 5:-3 and 4.40 p. m., Chamberaburg
7.25 a. m. and 2.10 and 5.15 p.m., Waynesboro
805 a. m. and 2.50 and' 5.55 p. in., arriving
Edgemont 8.25 a. m. and 3 10 and 6.15 p.m.
Trains leave West, daily, except Sunday.—Edge-
mont 7.37 and 11.40 a.m. and 7.30 p.m., Waynes-
boro 8 05 a. m. and 12.00 and 7.50 p. m., Chem-
bershurg 8.45 a. m. and 12.40 and 8.30 p. m., ar-
riving Shippensburg 9.17 a. in. and 1.10 and 9 02
p, m.
Frederick Division Pennsylvania. H. R.—Trains

for Frederick leave Junction at 6.415 and 10.30
a in. and 4.27 and 6.20 p. m. Trains for Taney.
town, Littlestown and York leave Junction at
9.40 a. m and 6.20 p.m.
Through car for Frederick leaves Baltimore,

daily, except Sunday, at 4.00 p. in. and leaves
Frederick for Baltimore at 5,4.5a..M• Through
cars for Hanover and Gettysburg and points on
11. J., H. S: G. It. It leave Baltimore, daily, ex-
cept Sunday, at 9.55 a. ra. and 4.00 p. in.
On Mondays a train will leave Gettysburg at

5 10 a. m. connecting with train arriving Billet]
at 8.50 a. In.
Orders for bageage calls can be left at Ticket

Office, 133 W. Baltimore street,
.1. M. IIHOD, General Manager.

B. II. Griswold, tien'l rassenger Aitent.

VITZr 
money than

lse1iliFlia!y"forhsse111gF 
ners suecegd grandly.

None fail. 'terms tree. 11/aa,..T Bo„K
Co., Portland, Maim.

THIS PAPER may fia toand on ale at Geo.P. Rowell A Co's Newspaper
tdvertistneitureau(108pruceS,..1, where advertising
‘Jatract# ;,pL7 Le made Tor It 1N NEW WORK:

ST. JOSEPH'S ACADEMY
FOR YOUNG LADIES,

CONMMTED By THE SISTERS Or CHARITY.

NEAR EMMITSBURG, MD.

This Institution is pleasantly situated
in a healthy and picturesque part of
Frederick Co., half a mile from Emmits-
burg, and two miles from Mount St.
Mary's College. nuts—Board and Tu-
ition per academie year, including bed
and bedding, washing, mending and
Doctor's fee, WO. Letters of inquiry
directed to the Mother Superior.
mar 15-tf.

• -

The Mirror
is no flatterer. Would you
make it tell a sweeter tale?
Magnolia Balm is the charm-
er that almost cheats the
looking-glas's,

1.111, OLD-FASHIONED HOUSE.

Of all the tender and comfortable things

That now and then sweet memory

brings,
There's nothing dearer that love re-

calls
Than the old-fashioned houie with the

white-washed walls.

Not a mansion to-day, though a marvel

of art,
Can ever usurp its place in my heart,
For there my earliest prayers were said,

And I slept at night in a trundle bed.

`Neath coverlids reaching from feet to
chin,

By a mother's hand tucked gently in, •
And a good-night kiss on my tired

brow—
Oh, earth holds no such blessing now!

A garden was fragrant in flower beds
Where marigolds lifted their velvet '

beads,
And warmed by sunshine, refreshed by

dew,
The bachelor-button and touch-me not

grew.

In .a river that curved like a shepherd's
crook

We fished for minnows with a bent-pin

hook,
Or with little bare feet oft waded

through
And bravely "paddled our own canoe."

'Twas a home of welcome, no one
could doubt.,

Whose latch string hung,r invitingly
out;

Ahi ! ninny a stranger supped at its
boa: d

While blazing logs in the chimney
roared.

0, this is an age of reform and change !
And things resthetic, modern and

strange—
Improvements that savor of silver and

gold
Are sure' se-ling the cherished and old..

But I tui n from palaces built for show
With mansard roofs and stories below '
Of frescoed, kalsomined, dadoed

the old fashioned housed with the
white-washed walls.

THE OLD CLOCK.

Ten minutes past 6 ? No, it's

not that late, I think. The old

clock has stopped, you see. It has

been stopped now many years ;

nearly as many as you've spent ill
this world. But it seems like a

short time to an old man. Try' to

start it again ? No ; let it stand

as it is in memory of Tom. lie us-

ed to sit there, just where yclu are,

facing the old clock, with the-light

of the wood-fire playing on his smil-

ing face and his golden curls. Ali,

me ! He's been dead many a year

now, poor Tom, although he was so

strong and well ; while I, a weak
half-cripple, am still here. And
the hall, with its oaken floor and
ceiling and paneled walls, and the
big fireplace, and the stairs with

their heavy rail, and the old clock

in its black oak case, with the moon

on its dial—why, they look now

just as they did then, only Tom

isn't here. Torres grand-father

built this house for his young bride's

home, and his father brought that

clock with him from Merrie Eng-
land. Yes, an old race we are ;

but we're going now. The hope
of the line died with Tom, .and the
very name will perish from life
when they carve it over me. But I
never thought it would end like
this when Tom and I were boys to-
gether.

I don' know why I've started to
tell you this—you a stranger that I
never saw till you stopped here an
hour ago to get shelter from the
storm. Perhaps it was because you
sat down there just where Tom used
to, and you noticed the clock, and
you're about the age he was then ;
and it set me to thinking of him as
Iliad not for years. I hope the
tale won't weary you, and if it does
you'll excuse a garrulous, fond old
man.
Tom was my cousin, but we lived

like brothers, for I was an orphan
here in his father's house. And
Tom and his father and I were all
there was of the family.- We boys
were of an age, but I vorm always

weakly, while Tom grew up to look
like his Saxon ancestor who fought
with Harold at Hastings. On the
very day of his coming of age Tom
was married, and it was double
celebration in which all the country
joined ; for we York coanty people
were then still clinging to the good
old fashions our grandsires brought
over in the Mayflower. Tom's wife

was the fairest girl in York, and I

remember how beautiful she looked,

how strong and proud he was, as,

he brought her home here. For I

was too weak to go to the wedding

and the afternoon festivities at her

home ; but I sat here at the big

hall window and watched for them.

And just as the clock struck 6 I

saw them coming over the *hill, two

miles away ; and in just ten min-

utes more they drove up and were

in the door. Tom had said -he

would be here at 6, and dinner was

waiting ; and lie pulled out his

watch and showed that it was only

6 by it. But the old clock showed

it was wrong, and Tom set his

watch by the clock and ever after-

ward kept them just together.

We were a happy household. And

our happiness seemed crowned when

at Christmas tide next year a little

one came to bear his father's name.

And be grew and thrived, and the

ticking of the clock seemed sweet
melody. But one morning the

next summer his mother came down
stairs, half laughing, half crying.

She had a strange dream, she told

us. She had seen the baby dead

and laid in the old clock case for a

coffin ; and so clear and life-like

was tbe dream that she noticed even

that the clock bands pointed to just

ten minutes after 6. We laughed

the dream out of her mind, and the

summer went on happily. The

wedding anniversary came around,

and we celebrated it with a little

lawn party-out there under the big

elm you noticed as you came in to-

day. The Why was out there, too,

in his cradle ; but as the sun grew

low in the west we brought him in
and placed his cradle just inside the
open hall door, where we could all
see it while we tarried on the lawn
to watch the finish of a close game
of croquet. There was a sudden

cry from the little fellow, whom we
had left sleeping ; we saw the cra-

dle rocking violently ; in a bound

Torn crossed the lawn and was in

the ball, the rest of us at his heels.

Nothing was disturbed in any way

save that the baby was gone—gone, .

without a trace, as though vanished

into thin air. And as Torn was

glancing about like a madman .his

wife uttered a shriek that still rings

in my old ears, and fell to the

ground, blood from a burst artery

gushed from her lips an her dying

eyes riveted with awful fascination
on the. old clock ; and as our glance
followed hers we shuddered at the
memory of her dream, for the hands
showed just ten minutes after six.

wo's the day ! It was the
mourning-fullest time the hall had
ever known. Tom, bereft of wife
and child by one stroke, was at first
crushed. - But in an- hour he ralli-

ed and was in the saddle. Amid
long before midnight every man
and boy in all the country—aye.
and the women, too—were out on
the search for the stolen child: Tlu,
night passed, and the next day, and
a week went by, but never a trace
of him. There was a band of stroll-

ing gypsies in the neighborhood.

and there wasn't a scrap of paper

even in all camp that we didn't un-

fold and turn over in our search.

But all to no avail. The child was

gone, gone, gone.

Tom never gave up the search,

however. He could think of noth-

ing else. Month after month went

by, and still be kept it up. At

last, in midwinter, be struck what

seemed a clew. The gypsies who
had been here were reported to be
encamped for the winter in a valley
near Franconia, in the bleak White
mountain country, and to have a
strange child with them. Tom was
off like a shot, alone in his baste,
for it would have delayed him an
hour to wait for comrades, and he
would not waste even one hour.

It was a journey of several days
in those times. His father and I,
who were left at home, heard noth-
ing of him, and, indeed, expected
to hear nothing, for nearly a week.
But one morning, long before day-
light, uncle called to me from his
room. Hc. had started np from his
sleep, and felt strangely uneasy.
We sat together, listening to the
raging of the storm without, until
morning dawned, And then, as
we descended the stairs together,
we were staled to notiee that the
old clock had stopped, for the first
time im its history, and its hands

were pointing to ten minutes past
6, just as they point to-day ; for

they have never been stirred from

that hour to this.

Reports came to us of that storm.

It had raged that night and until

late that morning all over New

England. Bowls were blocked.

The party that set out to follow

Tom got snow-bound for a week,

and at last came back without hav-

ing reached their destination. The

mountain passes were blocked with

snow, and the gypsies' valley was

inaccessible. And there had been

terrible snowslides and avalanches

in the Franconia Notch. As for

Tom, they did not know what had

become of him. He had reached

Franconia safely, and set out on

horseback and alone for the valley

where the gypsies were. His road

led through the Notch. Further

than that no one • knew what had

become of him. Possibly he had
reached the camp and was there
now safe and sound, but shut in by
tbe same -snow that shut us out.
At any rate, nothing positive could
be ascertained until spring came, or
a thaw opened up the roads. But
his father and I went right up to
Franconia and staid there, so as to
be as close to him as possible.

There we waited, and the roads re-

mauled impassable for a long time.

At last I made my way through,

with a couple of guides, Justin time

to find that famine haa forced the
gypsies to break camp and pass out

by another road, where the snow

; was not so deep. I followed on as

• best I could, but it was slow work

for. one so weakly as I was. I

tracked them on, but could not

overtake them, and at length, in

the spring; reached the end of the

trail. That was at a fishing port

on the Cape Ann coast. They had

stolen a small coasting craft and set

sail in the night—the Lord only

knew; whither ! And so I turned

back, with my long chase in vain,

save that I felt sure Torn could not

have been with them. When I

reached Franconia again the sndw

was fast breaking up. My uncle

and I felt a growing certainty that

Tom must have perished in the

storm of that night. So we kept

constant watch among the melting

snow-drifts. But the last one van-

ished, and no trace of him yet was

seen. In one place, however, the

road was choked by a landsline. A

huge avalanche of earth and rocks
and snow had swept down, twenty
feet deep, covering the Notch road
for half a mile. When did it fall ?
The people told us. It was the
night of the storm—the night Tom
rode toward the valley by that very
way ! Well, we soon had men at
work digging and blasting. For
two weeks they worked. Then one
day a shout went up. A man, pry-
ing up a huge rock, found a hat
underneath. Tom's. We knew it
at a glance. Then, with dread
deepened into despair, we stood by
while stronger hands than ours roll-
ed away huge boulders • and dug
away earth until the crushed and
lifeless bodies of Tom and his horse
lay before us. As the men gently
raised Tom to place him in their
cart his watch dropped from the
pocket, and one of the men picked
it up and handed it to me. The
case was crushed and broken by the
force of the same torrent that had
buried its owner, and as I held it
in my hand the lid fell off. The
works were broken and the dial
bent, but the hands were til1 in
place and they pointed to the very
moment of poor Tom's death. And
it was ten minutes past 6, the very
moment the old clock had stopped
at home ; -for, as I told you, Tom
alway,s kept the two in time t ogeth-
er.
I brought the two liodies home

and burned them out yonder. Yes,
two ; for Tom's father fell beneath
the shock and died before the day
was out, One by one all had gone
bu me ; and I, though still young,
was weak and helplessly broken hi
health. Here I have lived ever since

now, for it was twenty-eight years
ago that be was stolen. Yes, 1 be-
lieve he is living still ; I-always
have . believed it ; but he's as lost
as though he was dead, lie
less than a year old then, and o*
course be cannot have the slightest
recollection of home.. Twenty-eight
years ago this very day and almost
this very hour, for I hear the church
clock in the village tolling 6. Ali,
me twenty-eight years. Aim, that

we never knew, save that the vessel

they stole was found a year later i

a Spanish port, and the man who
had it said he had bought it of a

gypsy tribe who had gone northward

and joined Don Carlos in the Pyre-

nees. You've been there, you say ?

What ? With the gypsies ? Let
me see your eyes ! What was the

chief's 'mine Y What ? Chispal !

What's that ? The old clock going

again ? My God ! my God ! it's

young Tom at last !—Chicago Tri-
bune.

The Ticking of a Clock.

Slight though the ticking of a
clock may be, its sudden cessation
has a wonderful influence upon the
inmates of a room in which the
timekeeper is located. A dim real-
ization of something wrong steals
over the senses—a feeling as if
something of value had been lost,
or a friend had gone away perhaps
never to return, or as if some of the
children were sick, until .sudden1,7
some one looks up wail exclaims :
"Why, the clock's stopped !" and
immediately the ill-defuied forebod-
ings dissipate, the little.shadow of
gloom melts away, and as the 4,inil-
ing-up process is completed, and
the cheery ticking recommences, the
family circle regains its wonted
buoyancy of spirits and the mem-
bers wonder what it was that made
them feel so gloomy a few moments
before.

An Indian Summer Dream.

There are moments in the life of
even the wretched country editor
when his tired nerves are thrilled
by the touch of joy. There are lit-
tle intervals when the odor of ink
and benzine vanish like the dewy
jewels that sparkle on Llse,road when
kissed by the morning sun, and the
polluted air seems laden with the
richest perfumes. Such a moment
came to us yesterday evening, when
three of 13rockville's best citizens
burst in on us all at once, like a ray
of light, and subscribed for The
Tribune, each paying a year in ad-
vance.—Punx Natawney (Pa.)Trib-
une,

Don't Eat in a Hurry.

A health journal says that people

ought to take three-quarters of an

honr for dinner. This is well if

there is enough dinner to hold out

so long. The penalty for hurrying

meals, as most people d°, is a griev-

ous attack of dyspepsia. In.such a

case you will have to resort to

Brown's Iron Bitters for cure, as
did Mr. R. Pinkston, Shorter's De-
pot, Ala., who writes, "I found re-
lief in Brown's Iron Bitters -titer
years of suffering from dyspepsia."

STORES was once asked if be was
fond of music. "Rather," he replied,
"When Jenny bind first appeared
in America in 1850 I was a young law
student in New York city. I was
very anxious to bear her, but didn't
have any money to pay my way
with. Nevertheless, I heard her. 4.
had a seat on the roof of a building
adjoining the place where she was
singing, and was so enthusiastic in
my applause that I would have been
tumbied to the ground eat for the
good hold the seat of my trousers
had on a shingle-nail. Yes, I .am

fond of music.,"

F%siiis said to have nude

this reply when asked to contribute

toward building a fence around a

cemetery "Not a Heat ; there is
no use in a fence ; those who are in
can't get out, and those who are
tiiit don't want -to get in."

.AT his birth, Victor Hugo was, so
with the old family servants down oddly formed and frail an infant
stairs and the old clock, still and that the physician attemidiri,gjb Cu,
silent, in the ball. Tidings of the
baby, of young Tom, as we bud be-
gun to call him ? No, never a
word, though I have given all my
powers to the search. He's a man., CIUMNICLK.

idea that the ehild would AttrYise
week,
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