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BEWARE !

It having come to our knowledge that in

numefou* instances inquiries having been
made rejecting our place ofbusiness, eith- {

&-. .

f

el* answers were given, or some
it* .**d- ¦ ¦ ¦ x. .'¦
other shameful excuse made that we were
absent for a time, thereby misleading and

practicing deception; now',, therefore, we
would respectfully say to our numerous

Friends and Patrons that under nocircum-

stances to buy at any of the places claimed
to be ours unless you distinctly see

OUR NUSIBER,
which m

No. 184 West Baltimore Street,

BALTIMORE, MD.
ORIGINAL NEW YORK

01 Pilin' cash mil m
JAMES F. BITERS, GEO. W. MOWBRAY, *;
R. B. JOHNSON, New York, JAMES T. KEENE, Va..
EDWARD S. LINSEY, WM. H. FTOVT,
R. L. HOWARD, Vew York, J. BECK Sit. Washington,
EDWARD DDRALL, J. L. FBESTON.
H. S. LANAGAN. New York, H. W. GASKINS, \
P. R, WILLIAMS, New York, J. WEtfLEY BROWN, Cvhier. •

BRANCH 503 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. Nl V -

Marcb 29, jl3, I£7B—Bm.
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The reputation oj one Philadelphia Home is a Guarantee of the High Standard

f of CLOTHING of which we have an

IMMENSE ASSORTMENT,
,

NOW READY FOR THIS

spring and Summer*
A FULL AND VARIED STOCK OF

GENTLEMEN'S FURNISHING 60008
Pleee Oootlx for Order Work,

WA NAMAKEIt,

ISS We§l Baltimore Street,

IIALTIMOKE.
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Sash, Doors, JfnNv #c.|
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G EO. F. SLOAN Sc BRO.
132 Light Street Wharf,
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Sash, Doors, Bricks, &c.

| LOwfepßtCES.
If Yo Need Any of Ifei Above Pleeb* Write for Prices.
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Imrii
Below (be bcadUlid, with Its cedar ptnmen,

A lapse ofspacious water tsi&klt*kuaa;
Ac ever abiftiog play of gleam end flooms,

Aed flasbas ofdear greec.

The Mncacb’a sramet pe*itlo*M, where 1 lie
Are mingled with die lamjr’i taded wo!d|

fleet hawks are aerauning la (be light biceakr,
And fleet ain ruabing cold.

Th*j>iump peach ateala the rad;

Droop from the gontmi wndi.

And yet where- rainbow folime crowns the swamp,
I hear in dreams an ApnTrohin aiog,

And Memory, amid this Autumn pomp,
Stray* with the gbeat ofSpring.

JIBTIFIABLE FICTION.

It is absolntely essential to a Califor-
nian entering London society that he
ha* slain at least one grizzly bear. This
is expected and required of him. Once
I became garrulous over my dd camp
and mountain life. Said an English
lady, “But you must have been afraid
of wild beaals, all alone in (he forest."

I laughed a manly laugh of dension.
“Did you ever Lit a wild beast ?”

asked the tender Briton.
I have never killed anything larger

than a squirrel >n my life.. ..Several
times before had I been asked (his ques-
tion. With an over-conscientious re-
gard for veracity I had answered “Nay."
At once I sunk in popular estimation.
Here was the crisis again. Three
young ladies were anxiously awaiting
my answer—two of them lineal descen-
dants of William the Conqueror. They
expected me to be Nimrodish.

1 said then to myself: “Strict vera-
city and I must part company for a
while. Strict veracity keeps me from
shining. The British public expect
bold, startling deeds from a dwellcV in
(he western wilds of America. The
British public shall not be disappointed.
1 must launch a slain wild beast upon
them. It shall figure prominently at all
social gatheting*. I will tell the story
so often that I will believe it myself. I
will also bint vaguely ofsome dark and
dreadful deed all my own. In social
converse my countenance shall fail
suddenly; I shall hesitate; a dreadful
recollection shall, lor the moment, seem
(o overwhelm me; i shall recover; I
will shake it off; I will be mysclfagain.

I commenced my new career that
\ same evening. I said 1 had once killed
/ a coyote. I brought the beast out mod-
L'stly, as though to me there was noth-
! u g particularly brave or meritorious in

i fa- it
And what is a coyote ?” asked the

lady. Should I say that il was I mean,
sueala -v.r. cowardly animal, and thus rob
my sell all my rising reputation ?

I saik that the coyote was a great,
gaunt, p<t<vrfyi animal, with a roar like
a lion, and n, ne dsngeruus than a griz-
zly. I saiAv-’bat a vingle one had been
known to pi* k wtkM' village to flight,
and that in his merciless-career, he
spared neither vsj, sex nor respectabil-
ity. I told how’,r had elair; one after a
desperate fight. J sbowotf \me scar,
where I had run y jack-knitc into my
hand when a boy.

My success aston* fces and daxf.fc*
me. These innocent

%
Vili*hmaidens

are so hungry for stories.-* this descrip-
tion, it is unkind to den\ ihem. lam
now a hero. I retouch au* r l*-emboli>h
the talc for every new party. Srrstu-
aliy 1 am to bring oat a grrzt*? and in
Indian—slain both in stugleC combat.
These littlefictions arejuslifiahlk. Thev
amuse, they interest, they are exjk vteii.
Tho end justifies the means.

The American of the further
in the respectable British iinaginnlik/.,
is a reckle-s, bloodthirsty, impetuouk
vindictive being, bung with six-shoot- *
ers and boy.'ie knives. Seated between'
two gentlemen one evening, at a social
gat(*erin, the ronvera?fin tan thus :

“You are an America* y'

“Iam an Ameritta—# tNal: ftnian."
“Ah ? and it is true tbit your people

on (he frontier ha?e so many row*
“Much that is said is (rf

“And have you ever kiUe . a wao ?’*

I started; 1 thought there was an in-
tent to quiz me. No. The querists
were two houeal. innocent, English ar-
tists, wK<> deemed that nearly every-,
thing ii the universe worth knowing or
seeing va* to be found ia London, ami
that att tmmffnitTBring without the hap-
py, blessed boundaries of England led a
vague, wretched sort ol existence.

I hesitated in my answer. Perhaps
one of the gentlemen mistook that hesi-
tation lor the momentary confusion of
remorse, r Memory, agitated by such a

ran over its long list of vic-
He apologiaed. I said then that

I hafc tfevet tilled anybody. Ido not
\iiok X ?ra believed. My delay in an- j

>Vring. ssd ray \ppvent con fusion, *
¦ 1 me in their estimation.

iTk me • western iU--
- \ bis.crimes,

Tiie k v <
'

*pwrak les the

I x\' •' great bad j
been S,JC

,

ttrn
>

at least one u.tA iff ** j
the “shooting a 1
weekly institution; wh< -

‘ t *s? *

went heeled" wuk
and revivers; where fbn f.'Ttl

LcHnd the • bar a\ V;L*aj
saloon was trebled ia valui ixj |&4 N\
Jet holes in it. seat hither d?nTv *a c\
troeeisy between Dr. B. and th&'AenK
I now moutbeu neglected opportlUii.’je*.
I could aot truthfully say j I, too. Kwi
slain t Peruvian ?“

ft 7i\jP &%Jk/r*&into
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LEONAKDTOWN, MR. THURSD#|^RftNmG
f JlltfE 20. 1878-

“But there Is a gteal deajgßhootiag
and catting *ns*mg your
marked the gentleman.

I perceived that tbea
gry for a meal of wild, wesjgaMdoodv
Action. It was cruel to deaHhiem.

laaid: “Certainly. WejjKlrmirh.
, We shoot often. We ho|l socially.

If, for instance, the compartjfpre fitting
about the--tore in the rifle and
the con vernation flags, audjfeiteflrs are
generally

himself, draw his revolver, cock it,
flourish it about his head, and proclaim
himself the royal Bengal tiger of the
southern mines. Then the sluggish

. blood begins to quicken in the veins of
some other gentleman, and he gets up,
stretches himself, draws his revolver,
cocks it, flourishes it about, and pro-

• claims himself another royal Bengal ti-
ger of the southern mines.

> “Then are beard ten or twelve short,
> sharp reports. The lights are blown out

' by the concussions. The rival Bengal
tigers shoot about at random, m the

' dark, and hit everybody rise but them-
selves. The unhurt portion of the com-
pany scramble behind the bar and un-
der the billiard tables, and cry out, j
Don’t shoot this way!’ When the bar-!

rels of both revolvers are emptied, the j
combatants clinch, and, as (hey imagine, I
cut each other all to pieces with bowie |
knives ; although, whei lights are ]
brought, it turns out to be somebody
else. Then the two royal Bengali shake
hands, fraternize over a drink, and go

’ off together to the gunsmith’s to get
their pistols reloaded. The survivors
pick up the dead and wounded. There
is a great deal of talk over the affair sev-
eral days. The bodies are kept until
Sunday. Then there is a splendid fu-
neral. The Odd Fellows, the Masons,
the military companies and the temper-
ance societies all turn out with music
and banners. The Sunday school chil-
dren, dressed in white, appear in the
procession, singing, ‘There is a happy
land, fur, far away,’ etc. V

“The minister preacheg a wery af-
fecting discourse, and is very.careful
not to say anything which may Wound
the feelings of the two Bengal fibers,
who stand in the front pew overlooking
the coffins, as chief mourners, holdmg
together by their left hands the fame
hymn boot, while they at if,
while the right of either graspsTfis re-
volver, ready to send a ball through the
clerical organizatian should any-
thing in the funeral sermon personally
offensive to them. Everynpdy for twen-

ty miles around comes bn horseback
and in buggies. The salof ns and shops
do a good business, and Cie day com-
monly winds up with a grand ball and
supper. All the young ladies arc proud
to dance with the two Bengal*, all the
young men envy them and resolve to
kill somebody at the first convenient
opportunity. Before morning there are
probably two or three more ‘fatal af-
frays,’ and so the life and excitement
peculiar to our tree, easy, unconven-
tional society is sustained from month
to month an£. JA*ar to year.

“When all this is over, a subscrip-
tion is generally set on foot in the camp
for erecting monuments over the graves,
and when the money is all raised, the
man to whom it is entrusted goes to San
F.*anrisco to buy the marbles, and there
h< falls in with old friends, and drinks,
sprrys and gambles all the money away.
If he comes back and makes confession,
either we blow the top ofbis head off,
o we ray, ‘No matter. Ifyou had a
good time it is ju*tas well. Bob, Jim
and Tcm will rest jut as easy without
any monument*.’ Then we put over
them a cheap worried turnb-tone, with
a pretty verse printed on it. These
boards, after a few Jrcor*, rot away at

1 ‘he lower end, and the and cows
in our camp buying ground,

Vif* agaflt'l them and 4!vm over,
anc- finally we gather and spK them up
forbore kindlings.” V

Ttsy liked this sketch of Cali&rida
life. Vhy relished it. They pickf-ij
its bone* clean.

At % cerium -oriul gathering, the j
name ai' ttquin Millerwas introduced.. [

“Miliery been engaged in some af- |
frays 1 sup ?,ee,' said a gentleman to]
m*.

1 said, slain many men.” I
I burden AVfer with every sort ofi

crime. It does Vmno no injury, here.}
A little blood gH* bis poems'a game
relish.

“Do you know MyVf” be iskrd.
“J do. He was \v friend; hut—”

"Here I became and correla-
ted my brows. I com>.ucd, “Iwish
never to meet that msL Vagattjn, |f f
do—’’ Here my right haiik traveled io-

| voluntarily toward my D*rriksr pocket,
j “The truth is, we once ha\ r tught, in

i California, with double-barra’td shci
! guns, at six paces. We
fightin<r yet—the wsr be-
gan. The rrext gale tfeart
ihe n.-rth—L beg yoar pardon ’

we meet again—and no matter e
vs s te jtfacr %n*ightv

, a final ctsaokwiop. the coming;'
Tff *fJBT qui.il

British household; becatse* I cannot
back down nor beck oat of the customs
of UiTave West. With us, the c ja-

tingeacies involved by the doctrine of'
personal responsibility know no suspen-
sion by rcal-oo of time, place, stream-

MSte. or company. Wm willfight, be
it he church, theatre, or by the hos-
pital* fireside cf the stranger. Apd
\tmoog gar people, upon such occasions,
\*ry os steels in MyuflheMr bound
‘ ¦N'Wr hss£T%fs which the combatants

: BrHi.h societv insist* on provlTmg the
(bloody niche fof the Western Amerf-
Jean. Why not fillH? The British pub-
lic demand that we smell ol blood, bowie
knives and the sulphurous vapors of the
pistol. When a man finds ready-made.
for hira, such a robe of dark and tragic

wheg (he public insist on admiring him
wrapped, stern, bloody, vindictive ad
sanguinary therein; t like it. I never

scorning, murder-loving spirit of Bf
countrymen. 1 count my victims by
the score; f see them lying weltering
in the usual gore; I travel through my
private oecropolis; I visit my own pri-
vate dead-house, full of my slain, a* yet
unclaimed, unrecognized. —The Over-
land.
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Aji Old Max’s Melaxcmolt.—We
Were impressed not long siuce with a
brief experience ofgood old man who
was slightly intoxicated for one night

i only, as related by himself: “I went

home angry and ashamed,” he said,
“and half gone with horror in anticipa-
tion of what my wife Sarah would say
about it. I took off my shoes and hung
them on the gatepost in the excess of
my caution and timidity. I got iuto the
house with marvelous dexterity, and
into the bed-room without making the
slightest noise. Sarah alwayrf slept in
front. The foot-board was unusually
high, and I was never much of a gym-
nast, but my success thus far had im-
pressed me so that 1 felt equal to al-
most anything.”

His sadness was such that his hearers
were sad, 100, and one young person
was so much agitated at bis long pause
and his deep sighs that he burst forth,
“1 see bow it is; you probably fell and
broke your neck.”

“No, my young friend,” replied the
old man, “itwasn’t that. I dimed that
footboard slowly, painfully, ami with
the utmost caution and secrecy. You
have heard, perhaps, how excessively
large and threatening every noise is in
(be stillness ot a dork night, particular-
ly when you are trying to keep still
yourself and occasionally straining your
ears in fear of some sound that is nev-
ertheless expected and pretty sure to
come. That was what ailed me. My
htuvtbeat 4ilte drum, and the clock iu
the room ticked as if it would have
liked to arouse the entire neighborhood.
I got safely down into that bed and un-
der the clothes. I laughed to myself
till the bed shook. My fear bad given
place to an unnatural hilarity. I grinned
and chuckled and was exceedingly ab-
surd. I can never think of that time
without shuddering and wishing that
somebody would hand me a sponge
wherewith to wipe it out. It struck
me suddenly that Sarah was unnatural-
ly still. I put my hand over to her
side of the bed and—merciful heav-
ens!”

“Was she dead?” inquired the young
person, his jaw falling and his eyes
standing out with intense anxiety.

“No, young feller,” replied the good
man, “she was not there. She had
gone to a neighbor’s to pass the night,
and, insufferable idiot that I was ! 1 had
forgotten all about it.” He bowed his
head in his trembling hands, and the
tears trickled through his fingers, and
ran down his long gray beard.

A Settled Question. —Some years
ago, as a Mississippi river steamboat
came up to a river landing, a tat), un-

gainly, gawkish-loolung lellow, leaning'
against a woodpile, attracted the atten-
tion of the passengers, one' of whom,
a talkative and conspicuous person, said
to his friends; “I’m going to have
some fun out of (hat lellow.” So be
jumped ashore when the boat landed,
and with a great show of fierceness ap-
proached the fellow. Drawing a sav-
age-looking bowie-knife, be said : “50,,,
old fellow, I’ve found you at last.—
You're the man that stole a dog ofmine,

!
*i?d I’ve sworn to get square with you.
fV* been looking for you for a year.”
TW lazily opened his eyes iu

amazement at first, as though
;h% didn it. Then catching
sight ef -laughing passengers looking

from ihe ih ck, be took io the situa-
tion. By fsr**Xeae “Smarly” had fin-

I ieljed telling him sow long he hud been
looking Cur bx had taken out of his
pocket a fist uka a si-dge-hammer on
the end of the arm ol a windmill. He
swung it once and knocked the mao
who had b* cc looking for Jwra plump
into the river. Tijcn yearning bis
place agKos* the wood-pile, he raised
hia eye* to the deck, and with a hxy
drawl inquired 7 “Is there anybody
es*c 4Ss this boat looking lor me r”

—
.

j

,5 Jr>A little girl, whose papa was re- j i
Cently under the influence of Moody and j <
Sankey, wanted a second tart at the j
supper table, and was refused it. j (

•Papa,” she said, abruptly, “why do , .
too sing ‘Feed me till I want no <
We?” i

She got the tart. i

kvA Wisconsin constable levied on
“the- >xdirided half” of a gray mule.— I
He ih¥t particular which end he I
took, a\ was (hit teen day* before be *
opened V eyes and recognized bis ‘
wife. r

\ o % }
J

Oce *a*oo why the Woman'*
Hotel came th grief was because there !
were not mtiVrv enough in the build- I
ing. - j

Mr.
I wat once ordered to proceed to

Stockholm, and at tbit town I found fa-
tor with my tuperior* for the curioot
reason that I challenged an Austrian
charge d*affaire*4 Never waa there a

more absurd allair. There Was an Eng-
lishman who had been challenged by a
Swede, Wh* mhi declined to Sglst A
tew davs later the Englishman went

1 With M,ni>t<,r to a -

and other* that Englishmen had odd
ideas of honor, and more particularly
English Ministers. I replied that Eng-
lishmen were not so as to fight
duels, and that the English Minister
was not a dishonorable man for appear-
ing in a theatre with bis countryman.
As it was generally felt that I ought to

challenge this Austrian, I “put myself
in the hands” cf the French and Prus-
sian Ministers. A few hours later my
seconds came to me. I expected that
they were going to tell me that the Aus-
trian had apologized. Not at all. With
a cheerlul smile they observed : “Itis
arranged for to-morroW
tols.” At 7 o’clock, a. m., they reap-
peared. Theircountenances were down-
cast. “I have* lost the mould for the
bullets for my duelling pistol*,” observ-
ed the Prussian, “and we had to borrow
a pair of pistols for whose accuracy of
aim I cannot vouch.” This inwardly
rejoiced me, but of course I pretended
to share in the regret of my seconds.
We sat down to an early breakfast.
“You are young, I am old,” said the
Frenchman; “would that I could lake
your place.” I wished it as sincerely
as he did, but I tried to assume an air
of rather liking my position, and I grin-
ned a ghastly grin. Then we started
for the park. The opposition had not
arrived; but there Was a surgeon who
had been kindly requested to attend by
my sympathizing friends. “An acci-

dent may happen,” observed the Prus-
sian: “do you wish to confide to me any
dispositions that you may desire to be
carried out after and he sighed
in a horribly suggestive manner. No,
I said; 1 had nothing particular to con-
fide; and as 1 looked at the surgeon I
thought what an idiot I was to make
myself the target for an Austrian to aim
at| in order to establish the principle
That Englishmen have a perfect right to
decline to fight duels. There was a
want oflogic about the entite proceed-
ing that went to my heart. To be killed
is bad enough, but to be killed paradox-
ically is still worse. Soon the Austrian
and his second* appeared. I never felt
more dismal in my life. The Austrian
stood apart. I stood apart. The sur-
geon already eyed me as a “subject.”
The second* consulted; then the French-
man stepped out twelve pace*. lie
had very short legs and they seemed to
me shorter than ever. After this came
the loading of the pistols. Sometimes,
1 thought, seconds do.not put in the
bullet*; this comforted me, but only for
a moment, for the bullet* were rammed
down with cheerful energy. By this
time we had been placed lacing each
other. A pistol was given to each of
us. “Iam to give the signal,” said the
Prussian; “Ishall count one, two, three,
and then at the word fire, you willboth
fire. Gentlemen, are you ready ?” We
both nodded. “One, two, three, fire ?”

and both our pistol* went off. No harm
had been done. I lelt considerably re-
lieved, when to my horror the French-
man stepped up to me and said : “I
think I ought to demand a second shot
for you, but mind ifnothing occurs again
I shall not allow a third shot.” * Ye-e,”
1 said; so we had a second shot with
the same result. Knowing that my
Frenchman was a man of his word, I
fell now that I might, at no risk to my-
self, display my valor so 1 demanded
a third shot. The seconds consulted
together for a moment 1 feared (hat

they were going to grant my request,
and I was greatly relieved when they
informed me that they conidered
that two shot* were amply suf-
ficient. 1 was delighted, but 1 preten-
ded to be raort unhappy, and religioua-
ly kept up the farce ol being an aggriev-
ed pirsoa. Now, there is this curious
thing about duels, which, 1 suppose, ac-
counts for principal* taking things so
quietly. Before the duel one leel*most
uncomfortable, to judge by my e*|>e-
ricnce, but when one haa to fire one is
so engaged in listening for the signal
that it does not occur to one that one
may be hit. A good shot would, 1 take
it, be able to take a deliberate aim un-
disturbed by any nervous trepidation
from bis target also aiming at him. be-
cause the nervous tripidaiion, however
strong il may be beforehand, by some
curious dipoition of nature disappear*
xhen vou are actually firing. Much

same things occurs in battle. The {
moment i*, according to the

experience of soldier*, that ju*t before
going tinder fire, or when the fire is not
returned. ; So soon a* soldier* are them-
M*lve* firing, one idea exclude* anoth-
er. and then JBriod* are so occupied with
what they tbvriiteelve* aie doing, that j
they forget the dXstger.—Lon>/oa Truth. ,

how did and Tom end
that dispute Sunday ?” “AYhy, I called
him a bar and dropped the abjec(.”— ’
“Called him a liar? Did be take ft?”
“Take it ? Of course he took ?>! But
I dropped simultaneous!v with tfcc vmb-
!*• f J '

: "V?
An Illinois tramp hang himself

the other day from the limb of a tree.
He was a tramp of whom the nation has |
rcaroa to be proud.
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CI’BIWO ffie Klf)
number of the Medical Record, a fkf*

1 ficita five* details of his method of
treatment of tills disease in extreme
cases, eitb the happy remit ol Curing
from mno 75 per cent. The methods
and the theory of the core are in some
respects quite new. they ere published
—as is the noble custom of the medi-
cal profession—eo that ether doctors
can try and test them; and the benefit,

tomary metneds. At least aalifiP^P
patients had vainly tried residence at
the west and south. Their lungs were
deeply diseased. They were steadily
growing worse, end seem to here herb
advised that their malady had become
serious. Under the new treatment,
four of these patients recovered, and
are again actively engaged In their bus-
iness pursuits. The time taken for ps

covery under the new treatment seems
to vary from six mouths to a year, but
relief from the more distressing symp-
toms was obtained in alt cases in a much
shorter period. The theory of cure is
to clear the lungs by mechanical treat
ineut, chicllv of manipulating the mus- .
cUs of the throat so as to cause more
forcible breathing; second, to establish
perfect digestion: third, to promote a
process of healing the tubercles, so (hal

they shall become chalky or calcified
masses; fourth, to compel the patients
to take plenty ol fresh air, sunlight, and
outdoor exercise. To secure perfect
digestion, a special diet is ordered in
each case, and the food is changed as
the (tower of assimilating it improrest
that part of the treatment was luilysuc-
cessful in each of the six instances de-
scribed. To promote the ‘calcifying of
the tubercles, the salts of lime, which
are found in inoid vegetable and animal
food, must be supplied iu asoiuole con-

dition: the theory is that too much heal
in ordinary cooking destroys the natural
combination of these salts with albu-
men, and renders them insoluble to a
weak digestion. In regard to outdoor
exercise, this is regarded as so impor-
tant that the patients must go out in
tain, snow, dampness or even night air
or dew; and in the twenty years of the
doctor’s practice, he knows ol no in-
stance of catching cold from such expo-
sure. Only strong head winds and <X-

Ireme hot weather need to bo guarded
against. The patients sleep with tho
windows open summer and winter.

¦¦ ¦

Insi'iukct on the Tilth.—“Ma-
rcus Cadius,” Cicero said to his legal
friend, meeting him one morning of

the other side of a screen under tho
Capitol, “what shall it be >”

Cadius said he would take a little
spiritus frumenti optimus, straight, and
the orator re mat king that that was about
the size of bis, went on.

“I wish you would get out the ne-
cessary papers some lime to-day and
bring suit for me against the Vellow Ti-
ber Fire and Marine Insurance Compa-
ny for (he amount ol its policies on my
villa at Tusculum and my town house.”

M. Cwlius looked up in amazement*
“Why,” he exclaimed, “when did

they bum down? Ami what was it?—
Accident?. Mob? Some ol Clodius'e
people ?”

“No,” Cicero said, •’they are intact
as yet, and, in fact, I havn’t insured
thrtn yet, but 1 am going to do so to-
morrow, and I want to bring suit against
the company now, so that ifthey should
ever happen to burn I won’t have quit*
so long to wait for the money.”

Cielius saw the orator’s head wf*
level, and brought suit that afternoon.
Eleven years afterward the villa Tus-
culum and the town house were both
destroyed by fire. The suit had by that
lime been in five different courts, and
had been confirmed, and reversed-, and
remanded, and relened to (he master
to take proof, and stricken from the
docket, and amended, and rebutted, and
sur-butted, and impleaded, and rejoin-
dered, and filed, and qna-bed, and eon*

tinned until nobody knew what it was
about, and Cicero* was notified three
weeks after the fire that he would have
to prove willful and long-continued ab-
sence and neglect as he could not gel
a decree simply on ground of mcom-
patability of temperament. And when
he went to the secretary of the compa-
ny, that official told him the company
didn’t know anything about fhe fire,
and had no timefo attend to Mich thing-.
The company’s business, the secretary
said, was to insure house*, not to run-
around to fires, asking about Ihe insur-
ance. If he wanted any information on

these points lie would Lave to ask the
firemen or fhe newspaper reporters.

The more a man reads in these old
histories the more he is convinced that
the insurance bn-ines* in the days of
(be prztor* wa- a great deal more like
it is to-day- —Burlington Hutrkeye.
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orf*One thon-aod shingle*, *ay a
new-paper paragraph, will cover one
hundred square feet of surface. One
shingle, by the way, will cover six

--qnare inches of a bad boy, and, ifprop-
erly applied, willbe productive of a*

much benefit and more noise than the
one thousand shingles on one hundred
square feet of sorface.

*S-An Irishman being badly hurt in
a railroad accident, on beftg**kcd why
he did not *oe the company for dams.-
gna, be replied; “Sue them for dams
g. r ? Bedad, I' vc had damages enough,
I'll them for iepair.


