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Stances to buy at any of the places claimed
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No. 184 West Baltimore Street,

BALTIMORE, MD.
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EDWARD DURALL,
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JAMES T. KEENE, Va,
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J. BECK Ei, 3 sshington,
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The repulation of our, Philadelphia House is a Guarantee nf the High Standard}

of CLOTHING of which we have wn

- IMMENSE ASSORTMENT,

NOW READY FOR THIS

Spring and Summer.

A FULL AND VARIED STOCK OF

GENTLEMEN’S FURNISHING GDODS

WPiecve Goods for Order Work.

WANAMAKER,
166 West Baltimore Street,

BALTIMORE.
Ay 1, 1878--1y.
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AMUEL BURNS & CO.,
o ‘it of BUANS & SLOAN, dissolved,)
Nk Light St. Wharf,

L TIMDRE.
Building, Csituet “xd Wheelwright,
LU ME R,
Sash, Dgors, Felloé,‘: 6’.:%& "6‘;&, §e.
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The Books of the late firm will be found at the Office of GEO. F -
: - A a O. F. SLOAN & BRé.

- GEO. F. SLOAN & BRO.

- 132 Light Street Wharf,
© © * (BURNS & SLOAN'S OLD STAND.)

 _  LUMBER.
" Bash, Doors, Bricks, &,
LOW PRICES.

& —p "L
Sk 3 If You Need Any of th: Above M%ﬁrhieea

.

. BEWARE! |
- Tt lraving come to our knowledge thatin| .-~

eft made that we were
:abcent for a‘i'iggne, thereby misleading and
practicing deééytion: now,. therefore, we

would respectfully. say to our numerous

S u covote.

' ymnorse, ax vuemory, agitated by sucha

L 7L Diek X ives believed. My delay ivion-
The firm of BURNS & SLOAN dissolved Feb, 18(h, 1678, by macior snsern. “NO0E; XKE M@y Apoaceat confusion,
Povare, “\wer, Tiised e in their estimation.
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And M d this
Scrays widh the ghoet of Spring

s

JUSTIFIABLE FICTION.

L)

It is absolutely essential to a Califor-
nian entering. London- society that he
has slain at least one grizzly bear, This
is expected and required of him. Once
I became garrulous over my gld cam
and mountain life. Said an Englis
lady, “But you must have been afraid
of wild beasts, all alone in the forest.”

I Jaughed a manly laugh of dension.

“Did you ever il" a wild beast "’
asked the tender Briton.

I have never killed anything larger
than a squirrel in my life.. Seyveral
tirhes before had I been asked this ques-
tion. With an over-conscientious re-
gard for verdcity Fhadanswered “Nay.”
At once I sunk in popular estimation.
Here was the crisis again. Three
young ladies- were anxiously awaiting
my answer—iwo of them hneal deseen-
dants of William the Conqueror. They
expected me to be Nimrodish.

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 dwelleY in
the western wilds of America. The
British public shall not be disappointed.
I must launch a slain wild beast upon
them. It shall figure prominently at all
social gatherings. T will tell the story
so often that I will believe it myself. 1
will also hint vaguely of some dark and
dreadful deed all my own. In social
converse my countenance shall fall
suddenly; I shall hesitate; a dreadful
recollection shall, for the moment, seem
to “overwheim me; I shall recover; |
will shake 1t off; T will be myselfagain.

I commenced my new carear that
same evening. I said | had once killed
I brought the beast out mod-
»stly, as though to me there was noth-
£ particularly brave or meritorious in
- wet.

¢ And what is a coyote ?'' asked the
lady, Should [ say that it was & mean,
stieak 1 v, cowardiy animal, and thas rob
mysell ».. all my rising reputation ?

I saik ihai the coyote was a great,
gaunt, pa cerivl animal, with a roar like
a lion, and /x weVangerous than a griz-
zly. T sardhat =« vngle one had been
known to pw & whee village to flight,
and that ia his merciless-career, he
spared neither y 2, sex wor respectabil-
ity. I toid bov;(' ‘had #hiw one after a
desperate fight. J showod vae scar,
where I had run'y fack-knite juto my
hand when a boy.

My success astonk bes and daveles
me. These innocent  firitish maidenx
are so hungry for stories - this descrip-
tion, it- is unkind to deny them. Iam
pow & hero. I retouch auy ry-embelish
the tale for every new party,  Deentu-
ally I am to bring oat a grizy iy uad an
Indinn—slain both in singlé& combat.
Thesc little fictions are justifiably, They
amuse, they interest, they are exp vted.
The end justifies the means.

The American of the further W,>st,
in the respectable British imagm?t\a..
s a reckless, bloodthirsty, impetuom
vindietive being, hung with six-shoot. s
ers and bowie kaives. Seated between
two gentlemen one evening, &l a social
gatheving, the conver<itiy= ran thus:

“You are an Atvévican?"’

“l av an Ameriesa—i Untifownian.”

“Ah! and it is trus that yuar people
on the frontier hate so many rows

“Much that is said is triv 2

“And bave you ever kille « a aan "’

I started; 1 thought there was an ia-
tent 0 quiz me. ~No. The querists
were two hovest, innocent, English ar-
tists, who deemed that nearly every-
thing ia the nniverse worth kuowing or
seeing was to be found ia London, and
that ”!'!ﬁ‘\witbo‘ng the hap-
py, blessed boundaries of England led a
vtfl.lf. wrilched sort of existence.

besitated in my answer. Pérhaps
one of the gentlemen mistook that hesi-
tation for the momentary confusion of

t,w‘«iot.ni ran over its long list of vic-
tixy, . He -pnl?rnd. I said then that
I b "wrever killed anybody. 1 do not

NTF bedl ‘me s @ western dos-

Aty senfese biserimes.
N h\}v&- §He » passion fes the

QiR ‘\k

Virily how great had {
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. F-ancisco to buy the marbles, and there

K’:hlurod m our canfp barying ground,
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fourish it about his heac

himeelf the royal mﬂw

southern mines.

blood begins to JM‘I it the veins of
some other gentleman, he gets up,
stretches himself, draws his revolver,

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

“Then are heard ten or twelve short,
sharp reports. The lightsare blown out
by the concussions. The rival Bengal
tigers shoot about at random, an the
dark, and hit everybody else but them-
selves. The unhurt portion of the com-
pany scramble behind the bar and un-
der the billiard tables, snd cry cut,
“Don’t shoot this way!" When the bar-
rels of both revolvers are emplied, the
combatants clinch, and, as they imagine,
cut ‘each other all to pieces with bowie
knives ; although, whes lights are
brought, it turns out tobe somobody
else. Then the two royal Bengalsshake
hands, fraternize over a drink, and go
off together to the gunsmith’s to get
their pistols reloaded. The survivors

ick up the dead and wounded. There
1s 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, far, far away,’ etc. %

*“The minister preaches’
fecting discourse, and is %ery‘carcful
not to say anything which mgy wound
the feelings of the two Beﬁl tigers,
who stand in the front pew overlooking
the coffins, as chief mourners, hold
together by their leg hands the game
bvmn book, whi ey ‘sing put df it,
while the Fight raspy His red

s
volver, ready to send a B8l thrbu#l the

a wery af-

clerical organizatian should he’say any-
thing in the funeral personally
offensive to them. Ever for twen-
ty miles around comes bn horseback
and in buggies. The salofns and shops
do a good business, and fhe day com-
monly winds up with a d ball and
supper. All the youngladies are proud

to dance with the two Bengals, 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 free, easy, unconven-
tional society is sustained from month
to month an& Mear 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

he falls in with old friends, and drinks,
sprevs and gambles sli the money away.
t he comes back and makes confession,
either we blow the top of his head off,
or we euy, ‘No matter. If you had a
good time it is just as well. Bob, Jim
and Tem will rest just as easy without
any monuments." Then we put over
them a cheap wyielen tombstone, with
a pretty verse prinfed on it. These
boards, after a ¥:w yoors, rot away at
the lower end, and the Soats and cows

% agamst them and Hnock 4pom over,
ane finally we gather and
for ~tove kindlings.” 3 ;

Thhy liked this sketely of Calitiruia
life. " aheyw relished it. They picke)
its vy bonew clean. - ;

At 2 certwin social gathering, the
name of § aquin Miller was introtoced,

“Mliery 3 been :Fd insome af-
id a gentleman to

fravs | sup 1m0,
me.|
1 said, “Hex s slain many men.”
I burden My‘ler with every sort of}

spl them up

crime. It does k'm no avinjury, here.
A ul::.tle blood - gl s his poems a garis
relish. %

tor 2" he asked,

e
; o 3

"'ﬁﬂﬂl, “Y wish

“Do you know
“I do. He waos
Here 1 became agi
ted my brows. I

sever {o meet that mak agsin, Ifl
do—""Here my right bam\ Haveled in-
voluntarily toward my war pocket.
“The truth is, we once vught, in
California, with dos ‘ed shat

guns, at six peces. We have § ¥ done
fighting vet—the wor st scarcy'y be-
gan. The uext gals thed wweers, o0
the north—I bes gour pasiin! k"\t\i(
we meet again—and no matler why 2

we meci--the xfai motthe Sroughty >

been i) eale, N eq wllsixteen 3
ears i o, N S st
camps ih Ca, "\ Hieat Silliag l

at least one wry to ™ h‘_".“-f‘h“.'i
the “shooting -knﬁe R pe
'NH, institotis \ whes ‘%’ o o
went “hee ! RN e

a

T
ther drii-*g o
between Dr. B. and A Ueri

revol x 0 _ *3%ce, or . ‘We will fight, be
s SoSind. the - bar a\ ! L X !Rmhchm“ _by&bo-—

S cted opporti,gies.
¥ sy s S too e [ 2,
NG,

afsiy may mnever occur inan i
Briths bwtchohy helite I cannat
of y nitrve West. With us, the con-
tingeacies involved Q;Q; doetrine of
perscnai responsibility know no suspen-
don by reason of iime, place, circum-

== ali. Jhe chaneesof being hit by

-
r

¢ocks it, Jourishes it about, and pro- | land.

-| standing out with intense anxiety.

a Bosi ccasizasa.  § eustthe ming“ you sing ‘Feed me 6l 1 want no
()

mi.‘ ma: b . »r.?.4 ol

countrymen. I count my victims by
the score; I see them lyirg weltering
in the usual gore; I travel &rongh my
private nec is; T visit my own pri-
vate dead-house, full of my slain, as yet
vnclaimed, unrecogmzed.—The Cver-

Ax OLp Max’s MerLancuory.—We
were impressed not long since with a
brief experience of good old man who
was shghtly intoxicated for one night
only, ure{ated by himseif: “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 gotiuto the
house with marvelous dexterity, and
into the bed-room without making the
slightest noise. Sarah always slept in
front. The foot-board was wnusually
high, and I was never much of a gym-
nast, but my success thus far had im-
pressed me so that I felt equal to al-
most anything.”

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

“No, my young friend,” replied the
old man, ‘it wasn't that. 1 climed that
footboard slowly, painfully, and with
the utmost caution and secrecy. You
have heard, perhaps, how excessively
large and threateming every noise isin
the stillness of a dark night, particular-
ly when you are trying to keep stll
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
| heart-beat Jike a deum, and the clock in
the room ticked as if it would have
liked to grouse the entire neighborhood.
I got safely down into that bed and un-
der the clothes. I laughed to mysell
till the bed shook. My fear bad given
place to an unnatural hilarity. I grinned
and chuckled and was exccedingly ab-
surd. I can neverthink of that time
without shuddering and wishing that
somebody would iand 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

“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! I had
forgotton 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 SerTiLED QUESTION.—Some years
ago, as a Mississippi river steamboat
came up to a river landing, a tall, un-
gainly, gawkish-looking fellow, 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 that fellow.” So he
jumped ashore when the boat landed,
and with a great show of fierceness ap-
proached the feliow. Drawing a sav-
age-looking bowie-knife, he said: “So,|
old fellow, I've found you at last.—
You're the man that stole a dogofmine,
‘35d I've sworn to get square with you.
iW» been looking for you for a year.”
The ymwky lazily opened. his eyes ia
wontvaing amazement at first, as though
ks Sidndunderstznd it. Then catching
sight o{ siw Janghing passengers looking
w2 from the ek, be took in the situa-
tion. Br e Yime “Smarty” had fin-
ished tefling hineYow long {e had been
looking far' lire, 25 bad taken out of his
pocket 2 fist itke a - <iedge-hammer on
the end of the arri of 2 windmill. He
swung it ooce and knocked the man

{Swede, whom K> declined to

i 3
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1 was once ordered to d to
Stockholm, and af this town | found fa-

{ vor with my sumiou for the curious

reason that T challenged an Austrian
charge d'affaires. Never was there a

y { more absurd affair. There wasan Eng-

lishmaa who had been challe by a
, &y“

fe : the English t

ideas . of honor, and more particularly
English Ministers. [ replied that Eng-
lishmen were not so silly as to fight
duels, and that the English Minister
was nol a dishonorable man for appear-
ang in a theatre with his countrymoan.
As it was generally felt that [ ought to
challenge this Austrian, I “put myself
in the hands” cf the French and Prus-
sian Ministers. A few hours later my
seconds cime tome. I expected that
they were going to tell me that the Aus-
trian had apologized. Not at all. With
a cheerful smile they observed : “Itis
arranged for to-morrow morning—pis-
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 pistols,”” observ-

a pair of pistols for whose accuracy of
aim I cannot vouch.” Thisinwardly
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,” sad the
Frenchman: “would that I could take
your place.” 1 wished it as sincerély
as he did, but [ tried to assume an air
of rather liking my position, and I grin-
ned a ghastly zrin. 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 fricnds. “An acc-
dent may happen,”’ observed the Prus-
s1an; ‘‘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: I had nothing particular to con-
fide; and as I 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 of logic about the entire proceed-
ing that went tomy heart. To be killed
1s bad enough, but to be killed paradox-
ically is still worse. Soon the Austrian
and his seconds appeared. I never felt
more dismal in my life. The Austrian
stood apart. I stood apart. The sur-
geon already eyed me as a ‘‘subjeet.”
The seconds consulted; then the French-
man stepped out twelve paces. He
had very short legs and they seemed to
me shorter than ever, Afler this came
the loading of the pistols. Sometimes,
I thought, seconds do.not putin the
bullets; this comforted me, but only for
a moment, for the bullets were rammed
down with cheerful energy. By this
time we had been placed lacing each

other. A pmstol was given to each of
us. “I am to give the signal,” said the

Prussian; “‘I shall count one, two, three,
and then at the word fire, you will both
fire. Gentlemen, are youready 7’ We
both nodded. *“One, two, three, fire!”
and both our pistols went off. No harm
had been done. [ felt 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 if pothing occurs again
I shall not allow athirdshot.”” “ Ye-es,”
[ said; so we had a second shot with
the same result. Knowing that my
Frenchman was a man of his word, .|
felt now that I might, at no risk to my-
self, display my valor; so | demanded
a third shot. The seconds consulted
together; for a momeat | feared that
they were gouing to grant my request,
tand I was greatly relieved when they
informed me that they coasidered
that two shots were amply suf-
ficient. I was delighted, but | preten-
ded to be most unhappy, and religious-
ly kept up the farce of being an aggriev-
ed person. Now, there is this curious
thinz about duels, which, I suppose, ac-

| counts for principals taking things so

quietly. Before the duel one feels most
uncomfortable, to judge by my expe-
rience, but when one has 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, Itake
it, be able to take a deliberate aim un-

who had beck: Tooking for" hum plump
into the river. Then vesiming his
ﬂ:cw agsisi the wood-pile, he taised |

is eves w the deck, and with a Javy |
drawi inquired: “Is there anybedy |
ek o2 this boat looking for me "’ -

—— <P

@A little girl, whose papa was re- |
zently under the influence of Moody and

Sankey, wanted 2 second tart at the | going vader fire. or when the fire isnot |
| returned. . So soon as soldiers are them- |

r table, and was refused it.
‘Papa,” she said, abruptly. “why do |

|

31 i

orer

. :She got the tart.

%A Wisconsin constable levied on |

“the sadivided hall” of a gray mule.— |

opened

L& eyes and recognized his!
wife. -

=~ i
§3 One wason why the Woman's !

Nir tulute which the combatants
L Nibute wmsg the company.”

ine.
ing.

‘when you are actually firing.
| {he same things occurs in battle.

I I dropped simulianeously with e

| disturbed by any nervous trepidation
| trom his target also aiming at him, be-

cause the nervous tripidation, however

| strong it may be belorehand, by some

curious disposition of nature disappears
Much

The
usticasant moment is, according to the
experivace of soldiers, that just before

selves firicg. one idea excludes anoth- |

er, and theh minds are so occupied with
what they thownelves are doing, that

they forget the désiyger.— London Truth. |

"

65~ Bill, how did 22 and Tom end
that dispute Sunday ' ' *“Why, I called

He W &'t particular which end hbe | him a hrar and dropped the wabject.”— | oge thousand shingles on one hundred E
look';‘ 1 was thitteen days before he | “Called-him a liar? Did he ‘oke M| square feet of surface. 3

*“Toke it? Of course he took' ! But

ject.”

3 An llicois tramp hueg bimsel!

Hotel came th srief was because there | the other day from the limb of a tree. | ges, he replied: “Sue them for dams
were not mirkors enough in the build- | He was 2 tramp of whom the nation has | gor?

rea=on to be proud.

and others that Baglishmen had odd |

ed the Prussian, “‘and we had to borrow |

yub- |

Cunine Consvaprion.sin the last
number of the Medics! Raw
sician gives details of his of
treatment of this disease in cstreme §
cases, with the lappy vesult ol

from 75 per cent. The wmie ¥
and theory of the cure are in some

tespects uile new, they are

—as is the noble custom of the medi-

ry and st thems; and the b

tomary methe " At least half of th
patients had vainly tsied residence
the west and south, Their lungs were
bdeeply diseased. They were steadiy
growing worse, and seem to have
advised that their malady bad become
serious. Under the new treatment
four of these patients recovered, an
are again actively engaged in their bus-
iness parsuits. The time taken for ree
covery under the new (redlment seems
to vary from six months to a year, but
relief from the more distressing symp-
toms was obtained in all cases in a much
shorter period. The theory of cure is
to clear the lungs by mechanical treat
ment, chiefly of manjpulating the muss .
cles of the throat so as to cause more
forcible brecthing: second, to establish

perfect digestion; third, to ‘nromo!e a

process of healing the tubercles, so that

they shall become chalky or calcified

masses; fourth, to compel the patients

to take plenty of 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 power of assimilating it improves;

that part of the treatment was fully sue-

cefstul in each of the six instances de-

scribed. To promote the *calcifying of

the tubercles, the salts of lime, which

are found in most vegetable and animal

food, must be supplied in a soluole con+

dition; the theory 1s that too much heat

in ordinary cooking destroys the natural

combination of these salts with albu-

men, and rendersthem insoluble to a

weak digestion. In regard to. outdoor

exercise, this is regarded as so mpor-

tant that the patients must go out in

rain, snow, dampness or even night air

or dew; and in the twenty years of the

doctor’s practice, he knows of no in-

stance of eatching cold from such expo-

sure. Only strong head winds and ¢x+

treme hot weather need to be guarded

against. The patients sleep with the

windows open summer and winter. 2

—_— e e o0 s e

Insunance oy THe Tiser.—Mar-
cus Czhus,” Cicero said to his legal
[riend, meeting him one morning ot
the other side of a screen under the
Capitol, *what shall it be #’

Celius said he would take a little
spiritus frumenti optimus, straight, and
the orator remarking that that was about
the size of his, went on.

“I wish you would get out the ne-
cessary papers some time to-day and
bring suit for me against the Yeliow T
ber Fire and Marine Iasurance Compa~
ny for the amount of its policies on my
viila at Tasculum and my town house.”

M. Celius looked up in amazement:

“Why,” he exclaimed, ‘“‘when did
they burn down? Amnd what was it 2o
Accident? Mob? Some ol Clodius's
people 2"’

“No,"” Cicero said, *‘they are intact
as yet, and, in fact, I have’t insured
thétn yet, but | am going to do so to-
morrow, and [ want to bring suit against
the company now, so that il they should
ever happen to burn 1 won’t have quite
so long to wait for the money.”’

Cwlius saw the orator's head waw
level, and brought suit that aflernoon.
Eleven years afterward the villa Tus-
culum and the town house were both
destroyed by fire. The suit had by that
time been in five different courts, and
had been confirmed, and reversed, and
remanded, and referred to the masler
to take proof, and stricken from the
docket, and amended, and rebulted, and
sur-butted, and impléaded, and rejoin-
dered, and filed, and quashed, and con-
tinved until nobody knew what it wan
about, and Cicero was notified three
weeks after the fire that he would have
to prove willful and Jong-continued ab-
sence and neglect as he could not get
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 the fire,
and had no time to attend to such things.
The company’s business, the secretary
said, was to insure houses, not to run-
around to fires, asking abott the insur-
ance. If he wanted any mformation on
these points he would have to ask the
firemen or the newspaper reporters,

The more & man reads in these old
histories the more he is convinced that
the insurance busimess in the days of
the pretors was< a great deal more like
| it is to-day.— Burlinglon Hewkeye.
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3 One thonsand shingles, “says a
nc'.pﬂ,wrpzmgra],h, will cover on#
hundred square feet of surface.’ One
shingle, by the way, will cover six
}square mches of a bad boy, and, if prop-
erly applied, will be productive of a«
much benefit and more noise than the

-— P e et

|  §3An Irishman being badly boft in
! a raiiread sccident, on beingasked why
. he did not sue the company for dam:-

Bedad, I've had damages encugh,

"1l vvie them for repairs.”’




