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Come and see the New Stykc}::r
879

The Largest Stock, the best cut and
best made, and the lowest prices of any
bouse in this weetion of country.

110 KING STREET,

ALEXANDRIA, VA,

Qur B'ock i® now in and never was
more complete
in every respect than at

at present.
Almost every durable style of

BOOTS & SHOES

LADIES’,
GENTS,
MISSES,
and CHILDREN'S wear can be found

in our store.

And as for prices and quality they
cannot be beat,

We can eonvince you that you will
save money if you buy your

BOOTS and SHOES

from us.

The Best Line of Ladies’, Misses'
and Children’s Boots and Shoes exhib-
ited for years, examine the quality and

A hrge. Stock of heavy Boots and
Shoes suitable for Farmers and Plaut-
ers.

Our Best French Kip Boots, wafer
proof, cannot be surpassed for durabil-
ity—the best Boot in the Country for

a r

COUNTRY MERCHANTS
will find it to their advantage to ex-
amine our stock from which equally
good selections can be made at prices
that will compare favorably with those
of the Northern cities.

W. B. WADDEY.

Sept. 25, 1879.

WM. H. MOORE. JNO. ¥. MUDD.

W. H. MOORE & CO.
GROCERS AND
COMMISSICNMERCHANTS
No. 105 South Charles Street,

BALTIMORE.

Particular atteation
sl¢ of TOBACCO,
kinds of Country Produce.

Feb 13, 1879—tf,

vés to inspectionand
sale of Grain and all

CHARLES ¥. LARNERR,
Washington, D. .

ROBT. F. KNOX & CO.,
. Commission Merchants,

205 LOUISIANA AVENUE,
(near the Market)

WASHINGTON, D. C.

BOBNRT P KNOX,
late of Alexandria, Va.

Consignments of FLOUR, BUTTER,
EGGS and all kinds of COUNTRY
PRODUCE received, quickly disposed of, and

returns made. Fair dealing gusranteed.
m’(.)muunl weekly 10 all -:oapply.

LIVE-STOCK A SPECIALITY.
Bept 11, 18791y,

Walkin and Examine |

HEN m:u to Leonardtown, don’t fail

.!X:nn aod examioe Mre. Hawmett's

well-stlected assortment of

(Written for the Beacon. )
The Chestout Hunt.
wr
ily mg the crickets forth one fair October

saf "y’ o i g o
A frost was in the air, on flowers sod

nc‘t-b:-" still on_the Eastern bill
were on
if touched by = fairy spell. -

To the ver of the tall nut tree the frogt-
iag sebined o Fib, =g

- A J-N' "“,, ,‘.‘ 57'

And squirrels and childres together dream of the
coming Winter's board,

And many | ween are the chestnuts seen in hole

or in garret stored.

The children are sleeping in feather beds, poor
b-hhb-qlﬁ

He courts repose with his tail on his nose—on
the others warm blankets rest.

Late in the morning the sun gets up from behind
lbcvill"cﬂn,

And the children dream that the frost red gleam
is the chestnut trees on fire.

The squirrel bad oo when first he awoke all the
clothing he covld command,

And his Lreakfast was light, he just took a bite
of an acorn that lay at band.

And then he was off to the trees to work while
the children sometime it takes,

To dress a* d toeat what they think meet of coffee
and buckwheat cakes.

The sparkling frost when they first go out lies
thick upon all around,

And earth and grass as they onward pass give a
pleasing crackling sound.

O there is a heap of chestnuts, see, cried the
youngest of the train,

For they came to a stone where the squirrel had
thrown what he meant to pick up again.

And two bright eyes from the tree o'er head
looked down at the open bag,

When the nuts went in and so to begin almost
made his courage flag.

Away on the hill outside the wood three giant
trees there stand,

And the chestnuts bright that hang in sight are
eyed by the youthful band.

And one of their number climbs the tree and
pusses from bough to bough,

And children run for with pelting fan the nuts
fall thickly now,

Some of the burs are still shut tight, some open
with chestnuts three,

And some nuts fall with no burs at all, smooth
shining as nuts should be.

O who can tell what fun it was to see the prickly
showers,

To feel what a whack on bead or back was within
a chestnut's power.

To run beneath the shaking tree and then to
scamper away,

And with laughing shout to dance about the
grass where the chestouts lay.

With flowing dress and blowing bair and eyes
that no shadow knew

Like the growing light ofa morning bright the
dawn of the Summer blue.

The work was ended, the trees were stripped, the
children were tired of play,

And they forgot, but the squirrels did not, the
wrong they had done that day.

Eugenie's Mother. o

The news of the death of the Coun-

tess Dowager Montijo was first imparted
to the ex-Empress Eugenie at Madrid
by King Alphonso, who met her at the
railway station and took hertothe Alba
Palace, The life of the Countess, says
the New York Herald, reads like a ro-
mance. Dona Maria was the daughter
of an English Consul at Malaga, whose
name was Kirkpatrick. He was a son
of one Thomas Kickpatrick, who owned
a small property called ‘“Knock,” in
Dumfriesshire. His second son, named
Robert, married Henrietta Gillespie,
and was father of William Kirkpatnick,
of Conheath, in Dumfresshire, who mar-
ried Mary Wilson, by whom he had
several children.
One of his sons settled as a merchant
at Malaga, and married the daughter of
a foreign consul there, by whom he had
three daughters. The eldest was the
Dona Maria, whose remarkable beauty
attracted the notice of the youngest son
of the great family of Montijo, dees
of Spain of the first class. The mar-
riage of the daughter of the Scottish
merchant was considered a mesalliance
for a young gentleman of so distinguish-
ed a family, and her inferior birth was
stated as a reason for consent being re-
fused. An ication was made here-
upon by the friends of the family to the
late ingemous Mr. Charles Kirhrtrick
Sharpe, a gentleman who, from his wit
and fondness for virtue, was called by
Sir Walter Scott the Horace Walpole of
Edioburgh.

Mr. Sharpe, it was , under-
took with considerable zest the task of

ying Ins fair countrywoman with
o Toog 4 Bouriahi jeal tree,
n which the heart’s
blood of “‘the red Comyn” made a con-

. The pedigree was

very
tish town of Dumfries: and her lmpe-
rial Majesty has seversl first cousmns of
the name of , sons of her
mother’s sister, who married her cous-
in, respectable mercantile situ-
ations. of them was not ago
settled in trade at Havre. It is re-
‘“hﬁdd wife's -
soon h: com-
, and the pair were
u.c.':f.,a.@. '&:
two ‘daughters, the Countess then tra-
veled from country to country:

L W GO S e

society. On leaving London, which, it
in said, she found too expensive, Mme.
de Montijo returned to Spain, and re-
sided for about three years in different

of the peninsula, her of
Jthchonm i bei"‘s“ilk. i In—
But toward the year 184F she went

to Paris, and some documents found at
the prefecture de police under the Com-
mune brought to light the following
queer notes about her: “There is stay-
ing at No. 45 Rue St. Antoine, in a
rather shabby apartment, on the third
floor, a Mme. de Montijo, who profes-
ses to be the wife of a Spanish grandee.
Her style of living is modest, and she
receives no vixits from ladies, but three
or four times a week a number of gen-
tlemen, principally foreigners, come
and spend the evening with her and
play cards. It is presumable that they
are attracted as much by the beauty of
Mme. de Montijo's two daughters as by
the wish to gamble.” On the margin
of thix_ police note the prefect of that
time, M. Delessért, had written, “Find
out whether Mme. de Montijo is really
the wife of a nobleman,”” and on the pa-

r appended to the above was this
E:iof statement : “Mme. de Montijo is
really what she asserts che is, the wife
of & eeunt of that name, but the couple
were virtually divorced three years al-
ter marriage, and the Countess profes-
ses to live on her jointure of 10,000
francs a year.”

The word ‘“professes” was under-
lined in both notes, and it is evident
that the foreign lady derived the larger
share of her income from the mamnte-
nance of one of those private gambling
saloons which have at all times been
common in Paris. Whether this was
the case or not need not be conjectured,
but, if the fact were true, it would en-
tail none of the discredit which attends
the encouragement of bling in other
lands, seeing that the French look npon
games of hazard with a wondrous re-
spect and affection. As to the note
about the beauty of Mme. de Montijo's
daughters, nothing that could have been
said on this head would have been ex-
aggerated, for they were both.

In 1850 the eldest sister mairied the
Duke of Alba, and, thanks to his wealth
and rank, the position of the Montijos
was now very different to what it had
been before the mnrriah'e.d Tble Coun-
tess was no longer ob! to live in a
third-floor lodging of a second-rate
street, nor to lay herself open to the
suspicion of keeping a card saloon. She
set up sumptuously for a time in the
Duke of Alba’s house \n Madrid, and in
1851, when she went back to Paris, had
a mansion in the Champs Elysee, and
became a regular frequenter of the par-
ties given by the President, Prince
Lowts Napoleon, at the Elysee. It
should be mentioned that this return to
Paris, which was to lead to such high
results, had not been undertaken spon-
taneously by the Countess, but had been
in a manner forced upon her by her du-
cal son-in-law.

The Duke of Alba liked to be master
in his own house: Madame de Montijo,
who bad a fairly meddlesome and dom-
ineering temper, loved to be mistress,
too, so that the Duke would have ended

not hit on the easy expedient of
allowing his mother-in-law 190,000
francs a year, provided she would live
abroad. This she did, 2s above said,
w a fine style, and her daughter Euge-
nie was enabled to appear everywhere,
dressed with the e and nichness
suited to her wonderful beanty. It be-
came a marvel to everybody at this
time how a girl of such attractions as
Mille. de Ho:?o remained so long with-
out a husband. She was 25, and yet
n_e:dued in no hurry whatever to be mar-
ried.

An English earl, an Amencan bank-
er, a young cousin of the Duke of Alba,
both wealthy and titled, all to
her, and so did shoals of Frenchmen,
among whom was a famous novelist,
who is still living. But to all of them
Eugenie said “*No,” not heartlessly, but
with a firmly settled purpose, as if her

genius were whispering to her that
she would lose nothing by being patient.
And so it befel that at a ball given by
the President at the Elysee, some
nights only before the coup d’etat, Mlile.
Ex-io met her future Emperor and
husband. The Countess was naturally

her daughter Eu-
nie, and did much of the maneuvrr-
that induced the future Emperor to

guests in all the Presidential ressdences’
Cloud. Possibly Mme. de bad

by leading a difficult time of it if he had | €OTPU

unication wes made to the Cabi-
net on the 15th of November. On the
2nd of December the Prince was
claimed Emperor; on tln’&dofn:
uary the coming marriage was cfficially
notified to the French people, and on
the 30th of Janu it was solemnized
at Notre Dame. Countess was an
extraordinarily beautiful woman in her

ime, and as late as 1864 a United
States minister at the Court of Spain
wrote of her : ““Although she is far ad-
vanced in the sixties, by a closer scru-
tiny one can easily discern that she was
as handsome, if not handsomer, than
both Eugenie and her second daughter,
the late Duchess of Alba, the pictures
of whom represent her as exceedingly
charming and beautiful.

The old Duchess was taller. She
goes usually somewhat bent down, but
to-day she appeared in her full dignity,
graad and erect; and how she did dis-
play her triumphant joy ! To perceive
just here in Madrid at the royal court,
in the midst ol these old grandees, her
daughter resplendent in imperial 'y
and majesty, was, of course, to her a
source of unbounded satisfaction. |
saw how, led by the Nuncio, she took
her seat at the royal table, how, forget-
ful of everything around her, she was
absorbed in looking at her daughter,
who was sitting between the King and
the infant Sebastian. Mechanically her
left hand seized the bread which laid
on her plate, and put it yet before soup
was served, and without breaking it,
into her mouth, and, to my great de-
light, nibbled continually atit. Iam
sure she did nol know either what she
was eating or drinking. When, after
supper, | stepped up to her, saluted,
and told her how enviable a position
was hers at this high and aristocratic
Court of “Spain s veined both- my
hands and pressed them with a warmth
and brightened features as [ never
would have expected of a lady who,
from the daughter of a Scotch merchant,
rose to the aristocratic rank ofa coun-
tess, who gave one of her daughters to
an Emperor—not as his mistress—bat
as his legal, rightful wife, and who had
married her second to one of the first
and most powerful grandeesol the coun-
try.

y‘l'lne Countess dowager shared the
honors and trniumphs of Eugenie, as in
other days she had shielded her from
obtrusive and offensive attentions. Sub-
sequently, when the empire fell and
dishonor seemed to be the only portion
left. the ancient =pirit revived, and with
maternal instinct she extended the hand
of motherhood to her exiled daughter.
After a brief illness the distinguished
lady has succumbed to fate, and to-day
the nobles and dees of Spain extend
to her boreaved‘;‘a:ghter their consola-
tion and sympathetic attentions.

Erecrs or tHe Havpes TriarL—
“What!"" she thundered, ““can’t have a
new hat, eh?’ can’t have a new hat?
I'll see if I can’t. Refuse me if you
dare, and I'll put seven corpuscles in
the slot of your penknife, and four more
scles on the leit shoulder of your
shirt, and I'll put Tavistock arsenic in
the barn, and fill my system up with
McKee and Colegrove arsenious octo-
bedrons, and I'll make a mark on—on
—my left cheek with—your—nasty—
old brogan—and then—1I'll lay a stone
covered with lichens—close by me—
and cut my—throat—youv—old he—
b:a?lbe- ! Can’t have—a—new—hat—
e ”

3 Why 15 a handsome an like a
locomotive > No—you” . Itis
not because she sometimes draws a long
train; it is not because she 1ndulges in
“sparks:” it 1s not because she has
something to do with a switch; it is not
because transports the males; it is
not because she may have a head-light;
it—in fact, a handsome woman is nof
like @ locomotive—not even when she
is a little “‘fast” and blows up her hus-

ked the hostility of a fashionabl
whom he bad known in
asked what he had done to incur the

09 An old man who had E‘o-
we

T e SO

contrary, | was very cordial to her and
spoke of the time when I used to carry
her to school nearly a half & century

g b Wt&yhn no po-
B- 1 hit ..u:.o‘. ‘govern by their

PR NING, DECEMBER 11, 1879.

e
'Earopean Queens all five in history,
but the wives of our American Presi-
dents or statesmen pass away almost
without record. Unlike female rulers

flen fead now-s-days, though
w phy,’ tells us that Mrs. Martha
ington wasa plump, pretty, spright-
:ly.litlle woman inﬂkrpyzoti. ;tt Eet-
d down into a plain, domestic wale,
who looked sharply after the servants;
she was far from an educated woman,
and though she kept her own accounts,
she was a very poor speller. Parton
quotes Miss Bremer, the authoress, who
relates a ‘curtain lecture’ of the great
man by Martha, which she overheard
in the sleeping room. Martha wasan-
g1y, and scolded a long time. The
General listened in silence till she was
done, and then mildly closed the scene
with ‘Now good sleep to you, my dear!”
Gen. Washington was very rich; Mrs.
Washington was very rich, and her
three children by her first husband,
were heirs to great wealth. Washing-
ton's mother was a plain, illiterate, en-
ergetic, strong-willed lady. who prefer-
red her own broad acres, and dechined
to go and live with her great son. ‘I
thank you, George,’” said she, ‘but I de-
sire to be independent.’” And when
Gen. Lafayette called she was at work
in her garden, with her old sun-bonnet
on; so she came to him, saying, ‘I could
not pay you so poor a compliment,
Marquis, as to stay to change my dress.’
* & % Thomas Jefferson, like Wash-
ington, married a widow, Mrs. Maria
Skelton, who bad considerable proper-
ty, but that did not save her great has-
band, who died deeply in debt, owing
to his siavish devotion to his country.
She was a lady of extraordinary beauty
of face and form, and singularly compe-
ient to adorn and conducta great house-
hold. A little above the medium height,
fair complexion, eyes large, dsik and
expressive, alburn bair, and a daring
horsewcman, and full of taleat. She
played, danced and sung well, and had
literary tastes. When Jefferson courted
her he was 28 and she 19. He played
the violin and ~ung well, and as he had
money then, and a high position he dis-
tanced all nvals. They had a great|
wedding. She had an immense res- |
ponsibility managing her husband’s
great estate; had six children, of whom
only two survived, and died belore he
rose to his great renown, mourned by
him to the last. He remained a wid-
ower forty-four years, down to his
death. Of course she never saw him
in the White House. * * * Dolly
Payne was a Quakeress, and a widow
when she married James Madison, and
the daughter of a Virginia planter, born
in North Carolina. Her fathet and
mother set their slaves free and moved
to Philadelphia, and there she married a
lawxer named Todd. She was 20, and
he died three years after, leaving her
with a son and no wealth. Her moth-
er kept boarders while Congress sat
here, and she helped her mother to
keep the establishment. Among these
boarders were Aaron Burr, then a Sen-
ator from New York, and James Madi-
son, a member of Congress from Vir-
ginia. Dolly was very beautiful and
accomplished, and when she married
Madison, he was 43 and she 25. They
had no children. When he became
President, in 1809, the White. House
received its lovely mistress, who en-
joyed its attractions for eight years.—
he died in Washington in 1849, aged
82 year, surviving her husband thir-
teen years * * * Daniel Webster
was twice married, but his first wife
was the mother ot all his children. She
was a clergyman’s daughter, oue year
older than himself, quite accomplished,
not beautstul, but much esteemed; and
when she came to Washington, more
than fifty years ago, made many friends.
She died in New York, aged 46, in 1827,
whither she had been taken from the
National Capital by her husband. If
she never saw him in hissplendid prime,
she did not witness his sad decline.
¢ * ¢ | have spoken of Mrs. An-
drew Jackson more than once. She
was the wife of another man, Lewis
Robards, of Kentucky, when young
Jackson saw and loved her. Her moth-
er, Mrs. Donelson, was keeping a board-
ing House at that time, baving returned
to Tennessee with Mr. and Mrs. Ro-
bards, and Jackson lived in her house.
Resuit, a jealous husband and a separa-
tion. A rumor came that a divorce had
been granted, and then young Jackson
married the ‘grass widow;” but the ru-
mor proving false, they lived together
two years before a divorce could be
really granted, and ther they were mar-
ried again. The first husband left ear-
ly, and these peculiar circumstances
led to many bitter quarrels between
Jackson, who grew into a great reputa-
fion, and bad many enemies. She was
short and stout, a great bousekezer
and manager, very religicus, very illit-
erate, kind to her slaves, and full of an-
and fun. She bad no children,
ied in December, 1828, just after
great busband was elected Pres:-

i

called hi . Jackson) 1am
oy : ?‘:h- sme.—The following story is told of

BEtr
4

General. Whean the sews of

4

h, she y said :

]
]

_She was the ‘Aunt Rachel’ of
, and regularly smoked 2 pipe |

-

NO. 16
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my own part | never wished it.'—.
ney's Pragress. ;

Tuz Mussinc Comnr.—Of late years
this comet  has undergone woanderful
changes, in fact we may now coasider
it as estirely di ized. Before 1846
it was seen as 2 small nebulosity witha
shght condensation st the centre, but
during its return in that year it separa-
ted into two distinct comets; at its next
return, in 1852, it was still a double
comet, the separation remaning per-
! i jb? 1::“!( has not

seen, . have been
observed in 1859, 1566 end 1872, as it
was to return in each of those years.

In 1872 when the earth came to the
point in its orbit that is crossed by the
comet's path, (November 27th) there
occurred & wonderful meteoric display
in Europe—a most unexpected shower
ot “falling stars.”” Suspicion was im-
mediately sttached to Biela's comet, for
it is a well-know fact thal meteors fol-
low in the wake of comets.

If these meteors were really rem.
nants of the lost comet, through which
the earth was passing, it showed that
the comet was greatly behind its time,
for it should have passedthat point three
months before.

A very queer thing occurred. A
German astrunomer named Klinkelues,
suspecting the identity of these meteors
with Biela's comet, telegraphs to ob-
servatories in the southern hemisphere
this remarkable message :

“Biela's touched the earth on Novem-
ber 27. Look for it near the star Theta
Centaun.”

For that was the point where the
comet should appear if it had passed
us.

Pogron, of Madras, received the tel-
egram, and upon turning his telescope
to the point indicated, actually saw a
taint double nebulosity—a double com-
et. The calculation proved it to be,
beyond doubt, Biela's comet.

On the 27th of November many as-
tronomers and others will look and watch
the precediag and succeeding nights for
this comet and the meteors that may be
in its train, and will try to detect any
indications of the lost comet.

It will be asked what are comets com-
d ot? Gas—nothing but large mas-
ses of white hot gas. Hydrogen gas is
the lightest substance that we know of
or: the earth, yet, in comparison with
a comet, it is i\eavy? You take a cu-
bic inch of water and by heating it con-
vert it into superheated steam, and you
know it will be_enlarged many times.
Isaac Newton calculated that a cubic
inch of air at the earth’s surface, if re-
duced to the rarity of air 4,000 miles
from the earth, would be sufficient to
fill the orbit of Neptune, and yeta com-
et's tail is not as heavy, although thous-
ands of miles long.

Meteors are different from comets,
the comets being extremely light and
vaporous gas, whereas the meteors are
heavy as iron and stone. Tacy are of
all sizes, from a few ounces to many
pounds in weight. They occur princi-
pally in November.—Prof. Cusac in
Nashville Banner.

Mgr. J. Gourp’s Personar Hamrrs.
—Mr. Gould’s millions now crowd close
to those of Vanderbilt. He is a man of
finer texture than the old Comodore’s
son. He doesn’t run to fine houses,
costly stables and blooded steeds. At
night, when he dismisses his operators
from the telegraph offices in his own
kouse in Filth evenue, and enters up in
a little book the telegraphic reports of
the receipts of the various railroads
which he owne, he does not go to a club
to carouse, to 2 banquet to steam up
with champagne, or to a theatre; he re-
tires to the recesses of a peaceful libra-
ry and, with his young sons about him,
reads the Latin classics, the world for-
gelting, but not by the world forgot—by
a large majority.

The next morning early he has the
telegraph doing lightning service, and
he is sending an electric shock through
Wall street as soon as the bulls and the
bears come into that field for pasture.
Mr. Gould is a liberal man, although
when he makes a bequest he does not
have the information writtea in mani-
fold and sent to all the newspapers.—
The first news New York bad of his
gift to the Memphis sufferers of $5,000
came from Memphis, as did the news
of the =econd gift of $35,000.

Mr. Gould, being a small man oi lit-
tle physical prowess, is naturally not
disposed to put himsell recklessiy in
the way of the horns of the bulls and
the claws of the bears. There are some
men in Wall street, as Mr.
reason 1o know, who wish to resent
their losses with their fists, and are dis-
posed to follow Major Selover’s exam-
ple and dispatch bim bodily down into
a convement area. Accordingly, Mr.
Gould keeps his office guarded by a
stout Irishman, who prevents the intru-
sicn of visitors, and he bas usually a pri-
vate way fo get out inlo the street. He
has, too, 1t is said, a big Italian book-
keeper who accompanies him on many
of his business trips about town, and
stands ready to protect his millionaire
employer.

§3 An astronomical day commences
at noon, and is counted from the first to
the twenty-fourth bour. A civil day
commences at midmight, and is counted
from the first to the twelith hour. A

election as President came to her nautical day is counted a2« a civil dav. chanze a man’s na
ssmpl 'WCU.‘Mt commeaces hae 80 asironomical ciamuge hers by the sct of a single
ackson’s sake (she always

day, from avon.

Gould has |

IncioesT ix Tae Live or A MiLtion-

Jacob Ridgway, a weslthy citizen of
Philadelphia, who died many years ago,
leaving a fortune of five or six million
dollars (for whom the Ridgway Library
is named,) is taken from an article im
the Interaational Review :

“Mr. Ridgway,"” sud a young msn
with whom the millionaire was con-
versing, ‘‘you are more to be envied
than any gentleman I koow.” “Why
302" responded Mr. Ridgway; “I am
notaware of any cause for which I should
be particulany envied.”

thousands your income
“" w‘"'

Think of t z
bri on every month.”
wh:?ol{hat " reyplied M:. Ridgway.
“All [ get out of it is my victuals and
clothes, and I cannot eat more than
one man’s allowance or wear more than
one suit at a time. Pray, cannot you
do as much?’ *“Ah! but,” said the
youth, “think of the hundreds of fine
houses you own, and the rentals they
bring you.” “What better am | off for
that?’’ replied the rich man; *“I can
only live in one house at a time. As
for the money I receive for rents, why,
I can’t eat it or wearit. [ can only use
it to buy other houses for other people
to live in; they are the beneficiaries,
not I.”” “But you can buy splendid
furnitore and costly pictures, fine car-
riages and horses; in fact, anything you
desire.”’ ‘“‘And alter | have bought
them,” responded Mr. Ridgway, ‘“‘what
then? 1T can only lock at the furniture
and pictures, and the poorest man who
is not blind can do the same. [ can
ride no easier in a fine carriage than
you can in an omnibus for five cents,
without the trouble of attending to dn-
vers, footmen and hostlers; and as to
anything I desire, I can tell you, young
man, that the less we desire in this
world the happier we shall be. Allmy
wealth cannot buy me a single day
more of hife: cannot buy back my youth;
cannot procure me power to keep alar
off the hour of death; and then what
will all avail, when, in a few short years
at most, | lie down in the grave and
leave it all, forever. Youngz man you
have no cause to envyme.”

-

g3 A poet asked “Where are all the
maidens fair and high—Marie and Al-
lice and Maud and May, and Merry
Madge with the laughing eye—and all
the gallants of yesterday that found us
merry and held ug gay 7' You want to
know where they are, do you? Well,
it 1s now 10 A. M. and Marie is still in
bed, and her mother is yelling up the
stairway that if she doesn't come down
right away she won’t get a mouthful of
breakfast. Alice i« puiting a hitle color
in her cheeks and penciling her eye-
brows preparatory to running down
town to purchase a spool of cotton, and
asking to look at a thousand dollare’
worth of goods. Maud is hammering
away at her piano lessons while her
mother is washing up the breakfast
dishes. May is sewing a big rip in her
dress, caused by a clumsy man putting
his foot on her train the night before,
while Madge, having just finished put-
ting her frizzes up in papers, has, com-
menced to read ‘“Blighted Love: or, the
Jilted Count.”” As for the ‘“‘gallants,’”’
some of them are yawning behind store
counters, others may be found in bil-
hard saloons, and two or three are won-
dering how they can raise funds, with-
out pawning theirovercoats, topay their
share of the expenses of the previous
night's jamboree. O, we know where
they are !—Norristown Herald.

.o e

Tue War 1o Hearru.—The only
true way to Lealth is that which com-
mon sense dictates to man. Live with-
in the bounds of reasons. Eat moder-
ately, drink temperately, sleep regular-
ly, avoid excess in anything, and pre-
serve a conscience ‘void ol offense.'—
Some men eat themselves to.death,
some drink themselves to death, some
wear out {heir lives by indolence, and
some by over-exertion, others are killed
by the doctors, while not a few sink
into the grave under the effects of vi-
cious and beastly practices. All the
medicines in creation are not worth a
farthing to a man who is constantly and
habitualiy violating the laws of hisown
nature. All the medical science in the
world can net save him from a premature
grave. With a suicidal course of con-
duct, he is planting the seeds of decay
in his own constitution, and accelerating
the destruction of his own life.

P — e

Not Bap.—'W , do you know
why you are like a donkey ?”

“Like a douky!” echoed W—
opening his eyes wide. No I don’t!”

“Do you give it up?”’

] do.”

“Because your better-half s slub-
bornness itself.”

“That's not bad. Ha! ha! I'll sive
that to my wife when I get home.’

“Mrs. W .’ he asked, as he sat
down to supper, “do you kaow why9
am like a donkey "’

He waited a moment, expecting his
wife to give it up. But she didn't.—
She looked at him somewhat commise: -
atingly as she answered :

“| suppose because you were born

§3 1t takes 3 whole legislature to
e A ¥nan csn

! man.

“What, sir!""

| exclaimed, the young man in
ment; “why, you are a -W&X:‘W
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