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To the Traveling Public.
Having leised il.e projirrlv known ns

1 rwioetfiilR inlorm th*- |>af lie ilt fis man*
(griMtal will now i-e under my exclusive dl-
ntlii.n mid that so |m'id or expeiiee will be
s|Mrrd to maintain ibe high rr|>nlaiion sis
|>uMir rreorl it bm olilNined ih the |st end
lu incieuar it in the future. Tlninkfnl for the
lilwral pwlroimpt- which has heretofore heei.
ex tended to the Honan, I m|*ctrullj solicit a
coniinunnce and increase of the lavors ol the
traveling public. Ail par lira indebted to
Mrs. M. J. Moure os Hole! account are re-
minded Ihst the accounts due from them to
her have been idaced in n; hands for settle-
ment and tha* ao further indulgence can be
allowed them.

HERBERT P. MOORE,
Uot aidtunn, lid.

Jan IS. IMS—If.

JOF. MORGAN,
Insurance Agent $ Broker,

tZ3HAUTOW, MS.

Reprraents the following First Clast Compa
nice with combined as-rts oftwelve million
of dollars, nod hasfaciliihaforptarinK larg
lines of insurance on the most favorable term
in home or foreign companies.

Rtfil rinlMiramu tf Ihifttl.
Hrtrrlsii Plrr. of Xrv Terl.

Uilsi, Uti rgsrl * iilsbr, Hrr.
Mmlusl Kadsvnrsl liwumst of Bal-

llMore. Mfr,
lew fork latMl l.lfr,

fsamiral Malttal Life.
Jan. IS, IMS—ly.

NOTICK
I 81. George’s Church at ‘•Valley Lee,”

(Thomas's Store) on

SATURDAY, Oct. tSt*.
The Aimed cu.inary talent and social graces

of the St. George s Indies will attract a Urse
pntrwnnge, There will be shooting at the
mark and plenty of fnn Irc-cnaai and otb-
ar refreshments in abundance.

Sept Si. IMS—id.

Valuable Woodland

FOR SALE,

1 QA ACRES of Woodland, well •imher-
lOy d and watered, lying and being in
the Sod election district of' M. Miry’scoun-
ty, within 1$ miles of the Potomac. For
terms, apply to

CRANE A HAMMETT,
Atlva , Leonard town, or

JEFF D. LOKBR,
Aag 34, 18*3—Im. near the premise*

. •

FOR SHERIFF-

Vneas. Knfraaa:—Please aaaooac* GB*>.
BBNNBT HENT as a candidate tor Sheriff at
the election in IMS. Mr. Dent fat weH-ktsown. |
and we M certain that this announcement
and his cirri ion wilt meet the approbation of
ait, 1 1winsi tire of party.

Sept 31, 1803—le. Mr in Sxo Dtfiwvn.
? HALL SCHOOL,

CHARLOTTE HALL, ST MARY’S CO..
MARVLAAO,

REOPENS SEPTEMBER 4.

For etoenhuf, address 1
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porn theiq is soul on earth that does
ME fa fly EppriCUM UMWOftiS Ofttk
pofß -1 iT 'OiTclji
¦Vhl strong mysterkn links enchain the

To ragions when the mom of llfc is spent!’’

and doe* not feel bow me*, after*
Itmg absence. is
"The webwme la the eye ofancient friends.'
Tit indeed well worth long absence,

I*feel the grasp of true

friemLhtp nod to meet the eye of un-
changed love. Hint grasp is e heart
note, thet look poem not to be writ-
ten, only JeU. The human heart eaa
never grow too old to realise thin heart-
note, to enjoy this poem. flMew fur

of yore Mem im-
ery object of tender association!
How beautiful even the rough places
that ere near enough to old haunts of
pleasantness to be breathed upon by
Ihe roem rv-bslmed breeze*! How
peaceful to Le 1 a k in the old pew—-
with what added reverence we ap-
proach the truly consecrated altar aa
to greet a holy mother! How the
notea that swell out ao sweetly from
the old organ thrill ua—with what
litfffrfaged faith we follow the voice of
! authorities the

iron will restore the blood to ha
, natural condition; and also that

all the iron preparations hitherto
• made blacken Hie teeth, cause head-

ache, and are otherwise injurious.
Bsown's Ison Brrraas willthor-

oughly and quickly asaimilstc with
the blood, purifying and strengthen-
ing k, and thus disease toons <

any part of the system, and it will <

ntt blacken the teeth, cans* head-
ache or constipation, and to poto-
tively not injurious. j

Saved hit Child.
.

1

*K.Euuw St, Bltimore M4.
lek. n, iMk

Genu:—Upoa the recommend*- 1

Bn of a friwl 1 tried Bsown's I
lao* Brnuas as a tonic and re- p
ttorative for nr dnu*Hler, whom
1 was Uioroouhly convinced eras

• wasting away with Coaswation,
Hariag lest ttoW daughters y tha f
terrible diaaaae, under tha cart tf I

eminent phyckiana. 1 waa loth la
'

believe dial anytMmt could arrcM
the pragrett M the ornn, but, to

I
¦- laoa Barraas. aha began to mend

sad now Is quite vestured to former
health. A Sftb daughter began sa

> Show sign* of Conruapciaa, and
* when the physician waa midltl

ha quickly said "Tanks were re-
quired and when informed that |
the elder timer waa taking Bsown's
laoa Brrraas. pea ponded "that ie j
ftpood tonic, fhf ML**

AtauxTsauu I

I Bsown's Ison Bums effectual-
ly cures Dyspepsia, Indigestion and
Weakness, and renders the greatest

> relief and benefit to persons suffering
nicfti 11/~—u WMtjng diseases at Con-
Mtmsze of humanalT.Oirt VuougUte rest
for a moment upon the mighty thing*
man is capable of, the very great he-
stowments of hapnineM hi* powers are
able to bring for(n from tho material

fiven by a kind creation. This little
ark—tha one of the greatest natural

beauties of the many that deck the
interior of our ci*—with ita foun-
tains and birda, ita shady walks and
bright flowers, is a source of inesti-
mable blessing to the surround ;ng
people, especially to children, who
never answer so nearly the divine
benediction. “Ofsuch is the Kingdom
cf Heaven,” as when in their pure
white robes in guileless sjiert among
the flowers. What bright, happy eye*
meet ours as we sit and watch their
glee at this beautiful sunset hour, with
the young harvest moon—like a smil-
ing Hebe upon some errand of love—-
lighting up the orient. The scene
seems too lovely ever to fall into de-
cay or know any change. The very
devices which the flowers are planted
to form contain lessons of value to the
grateful heart that breathes the per-
fumed air. The cross of garnet colors
and scarlet geraniums with a center
of white Hly bloom—figurative of the
pure, sacrificial soul—its perfect beau-
tv and fragrance, so emblematic of
tLe glory and benediction of that
cross that regained us Paradise, read-
ily carries the heart to the contem-

Elation of Calvary’s mighty deed of
ove and the powers it develops

within us to receive and enjoy the
wondrous beauties sprung from the
breath of the Father. And the Ma-
sonic emblem of flower-woven inge-
nuity, though of subordinate expres-
sion, turns us to that Order encom-
passing the virtues and charities
taught ia the leesoas the cross reads
os. The necktie, another ingenious

•arrangement, we willnot dwell upon,
sufficient to say, young gentlemen of
aesthetic proclivities linger about it,
sad from the increased Agwuets we
notice upop the promenadHltdorning
their coat button hole, we infer their
idea of emulation. The first floral
necktie adorning the human green—-
form—we will report.

It ie a dear pastime indeed to ns to
sit in this beautiful spot and read
such happy lessons of peace, puritv
and blessing. At the the tail)
from which this Park slopes, stands a
new church edifice, which seems a
p*rtx>f this gem-spot, so prettily does
(he simple architecture blend with it,
and from this point there are a dozen
handsome churches which can be
twnehed in five minutes and We,
among them oar own, an attractive
yet modMl structure, fronting on La-
hrirette Square, so .

fitly typical of the
winning and modest virtues of the
late orator and divine, the lamented

Utsne, the present pastor, a preach-
#r of cultorid power# tad trait
awAratmLt Ak/ OA

--tf JfiUMHxipi# of Ids Uintm i§B onupliftd,
kwfM him**Hto khiMkl*
the faithful exercise of this duty,
which some, alia! think well done by
•imply perfarmsag tha ceremony.
Truly Baltimore may he called the
city ofckarchee. They steed on the
choicest spots, and in kiealitiee where
?Gtoffna ftlld oft[lift diftMcitiDß ftJTft fiOt¦ mwMan ¦ip n www -ww

to tbs iGMH itJ afttonni
f. *0 a l-

at m aake e*a>IT Oi i MTV W?v p t

which have proved twccegjrul
fica 1 e> To the great canes of reforma-
tion. These missionary temples gath-
er in the humble and the poor, the
wnnderef end the straggler, the pro-
faner of the Sabbath drunk-
ard, and that the raeullOwondertSf
we had an judge on
Sunday last, when taking advantage
of the fine afternoon, we strolled to
the church of The Highways, meet-
ing in a tent, vhere the Temperance
Crusaders held a meeting. A little
while ago and this locality was a
dreaded one. Liquor saloons, those
accursed carbuncles that cling so te-
naciously to society, reared their in-
flammatory fronts at every few paces
and an added force of patrolmen was
necessary to preserve the peace of the
neighborhood. If we bad not been
told this, we never should have mode
such an inference, for the quietude
and respectability of an enduring
Sablmth covered the locality, as with
a garment, and the oAAy policeman,
who was cosily leaning against a
shady corner, neemed only there as a

I decoration. We spent an hour much
to our edification. Th earnest note*
of the singers, "Rescue the Derish-
ing,” had more than the grandeur of
the costly organ peal and the tear'
that atole down the bloated, rough
cheek of the reclaimed attested the
comfort he felt. “The Drunkard's
Child,” effectively sung by the daugh-
ter of the officiating clergvman, and

qthe reading by same of “Over the
r hills fnvm' the poor house,” brought
Pforf h sobs from the whole of the large
Qaudience. How much better to this
iJjn the Eye that never slumbers than
he careless amen from lisping form
Ito the hostv reading of a prescribed
¦prayer I Wherever a church is seen,
ft-tie' vicinity wears a look of protec-
Vtion that another cannot have, with-
Ibiit a spire in view at least. In sight
irfour chamber window ia a fine struc-

ture neiriv completed. When the
Iclick of the hammer ceases for the
•day and the still twijight-rest settles
|over the spot, suggestive of “The
(Sweet Bye and Bye,’ rising from be-
hind the tall with ita back
iground of luxuriant oaks, comes
“Love's white star,” as if in tutelar
duty, and reverting to that Star that
rose long ago over the first Christian
church,we enjoy a contemplation worth
many hours of the careless day. And
look where vou will, the outstretched
hapd of that grand figure which
crowns 4he lofty shaft on Mt. Vernon
Square, seems to coverall as it should,
but for the hand that represents, per-
haps instead of the pageant, that
made resplendent the principal streets
ofourcity a few nights ago, as a specta-
cle only, some one part of it might
have been a reality, and this day we
might have had to fall beneath the
wheels of a Juggernaut's chariot to
appease the wrath of a false god or
implore the mercy of Brahma or
Vishnu and be delivered only in tri-
als of fire and water, or be living un-
der the absolute decree? of an Isabel-
la or Elizabeth and doomed to en-
counter Ravennas of terror and op-
pression as formidable as the monster
represented in the epic of India so

grandly portrayed m the magnificent
Oriole'pageant; or what would, to
our idea, have been the more agreea-
ble alternative, he supporting the
state of some worthy heir of the peer-
less Josephine. Who does not love a
Napoleon ? For a government, other
than a republic founded by Washing-
ton, ia subject to any startling change.
It would he an act of supererogation
to describe the grand Oriole to you,
Messrs. Editors, even had you not
seen it—we take itfor granted you did
—for aa far as words can do ityour ex-
changes from here gave a faithful rep-
resentation. We willonly say, nev-
er have we seen anything so magnifi-
cently grand, and we have witnessed
many other spectacular displays. There
is more poetry in the throng than we
wot of. It was carious as wellaa in-
structive to notice the expression of
the vast crowd that swayed to and
fro along our street* like the high
waves of the ocean stirred by a strong
wind. It was not all eager curioeity
that satisfied the gaze, for the eve of
those that did not understand the
meaning of the mystic representations,
would kindle with a love for the
beautiful and weird, and we saw
rough forms stand with bated breath
and labor-hardened hands clasp as if
in hoauwe to such grand remits of
human Crain, and half of our exqui-
site pleasure was derived from the
satisfaction those around na received.
"Well, I Uved to see dis nightr
was the question that literally bunt
from the bewildered colored sexton of
the church from the steps ofwhich we
viewed the pageant, HeVad withopen
month md distended eyes watched
each scene as if dumb, until Raven-
na's magic chariot came roi lingthrough
the clouds, bearing off the beautiful

Sit* and ih*n Mjipe expression to

Laak ymi9?%Amk who you fink
kis eSerde t<> kes> f> a parlor iik*>

who W*k her “wifSair h2fd-
bowed henelf HwH*!oa the pave-

ed ia view to hkSHmam and com

pawed uml we for space

-
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way out of the harrying crowd, we
might have indulged the speculation
arising from the jT^JT-DWh*'l nnrm
fpy-fkaj&L.if '> aß^^~rr>lpht < witWAnt
deviating from from .facta, have de-
duced from the general practice of
society, worship of idols, that fall far
short of that of Apia in salutary ef-
fect. Apropos of Egypt** old tute-
lar deity, we are reminded of the su-
perbly beautiful horses that drew the
splendi 1 apparatus of one of the fire
companies. Decked with glittering
harness, hong with rare dowers, they
trod as proudly as emperors, as if
conscious of the noble doty for which
they had been chosen. We clasped
our hands in intense admiration.—
How much more sensible it seems to
us would the. detfiers of Apis have
been bad they cbueen a hone—pro-
vided they could have found one as
beautiful as any of the many beauti-
ful ones used in the Fire Department
of Baltimore ? Our im initiation does
not clothe the White Horae of the
pious King Daar< h:, which was
slain to perpetuate me throne with
a tithe of the value with which our
fire horses are eqahrined. If neces
airy we go out of onr way to look at
them, when in full run, as on a mis-
sion of mercy, in answer to thea'a m
bell. They seem endowed with soul
—and who knows but what they are
—as they strain every nerve and
dash on with the noble burden ol
rescue. Jo passing we cannot re-
frain from giving expression to our
feelings when the tones of the Stone-
wall (sacred name) band fell upon
our ear. “Dixie’’ seemed to have
brought the blue sky with its illimi-
table worlds, in contact with this
bright spot of earth with its thou-
sands of voices, so intense was the
encore. Never did standard bearer,
hold aloft banner so proudly as did
the strong arm of him who carried
the Virginia State flag in the milita-
ry procession. In his magnificent
physique, flashing eye and lordly
step, was concentrated the spirit of a
whole solid South. We let many
scenes pass on unheeded while mem*
ory showered her “gleaned wreath''
into our heart, nor did we repress
the tears that welled up, for they
were as holy oil dropped on a sacred
altar, O beautiful, noble South, how
much we love thee 1

In the design and artistic work of
the decorations of the Sun Office in
honor of the Oriole, which showed
above all others, we recognized the
superlative spirit of the Nestor of
the Press, whose sun-rays to the mor-
al worlds re as those of the dap-god
to the material. While we were
waiting at the Academy of Music to
witness the arrival of ijord Baltimore
and kis royal court, finding we had
an hour or more to spare, we used
the opportunity to take a peep at the
Natatorium. We found a miniature
sea, appropriately heated, with fif-
ty or more lasses, ranging from
eight to twenty-five years splashing
about in the clear water like so
many Nereids, all with round dim-
pled arms and cheeks. Their mode
“of going out to sea," is by a broad
gang-plank inclining from the edge
of the gallery, a distance of fifteen or
twenty feet, over which a constant
flow of water is running. In pretty
swimming costume they rush out of
their dressing rooms on the gallery
and gracefully ani fearlessly launch
themselves on the plank to be driv-
en swiftly by the dashing water
adown it and forced with a “swish”
into the waves. The plunge takes
them under for a moment but they
recover themselves with a necessary
snort and strike ont for their prac-
tice. The novices are helped down
cautiously by the urbane Nany da
from little stairways on the “shore"
and after being eeenred by a belt
aronnd the waist to a hook fastened
to the ends of a rope attached to a
wheel moving on a “railroad" across
the ceiling of the room, their lessons
begin. The revolution of the wheel
moves the rope carrying the swim-
mer along with it, regulated with
the view of safety and the necessary
time to profit by the leesons. One
of the Nereids, worthy of the power
of her Uncle Proteus, put hersell in
so many attitudes ee to call forth
much admiration of her ekili One
moment with graceful strokes, show-
ing off the dimples of her ansa, she
sported with the tide as with a kit-
ten, the next she dived with all the
expertness of a hunter after the trees*
ares of theses, again, she paddled
as against a rolling sea, as if for
life, then floated, face upward, upon
the surface ss if being rocked to
sleep. Whether these accomplish-
ments would be ol much advantage
amid the rough billows of aa angry
sea, let ns pray she may never have
the necessity to test.

A One-Sided Affair or Honor.
—Speaking of Dick Winship. says the
San Francisco Fort, recalls bis famous
duel with the Frenchman at Mar-
seilea Dick was then Second Lien-
tenant ofour Scorpion stationed there
at the time, and as usual kept the
whole fleet and half the town on net-
tles through hie endless practical
j K'. *

The slang expression for French-
men hi those day* was “frogeaters.**
and the spfe of a French Captain of
militia haring presented her lord
with twins, Dick had the “nerve** to

a big frog holding on its knees a cou-
ple ofsmaller ones. Of course there was
a challenge, and when the Captain’s
seconds appeared, Winship, as the
challenged party, gravely insisted on
the duel being fought in the dark,
with pistols, one shot only being al-
lowed to each man. This new addi-
tion to the code made a terrible stir,
but as Dick held firm, the Frenchman
was finally forced to submit.

On the appointed day, after dinner,
the principal* were placed, blind-
folded, and pMtoI in hand, in a room
at a hotel from which every particle
of light had been excluded. At a
given signal on the closed door,
the antagonists removed their ban-
dages. to find themselves in absolute
darkness, listening to the beating of
their own hearts, and each afraid to fire
first, for fear of exposing his location
to the other.

Dick quietly took off his shoes,
and feeling for the chimney—in front
of which he had taken care to be
placed—he crept up the flue, descend-
ed through a trap-door in the roof,
slipped into a carriage and rejoined
bis dinner party, which at once de-
voted itself to making a night of it,
in the highest glee possible.

The next morning they returned to
the hotel and opened the r.oom, which
had been as silent as the grave all
night. Kneeling in his corner, eve-
ry muscle quivering with the unbear-
able suspense, was the militia Cap-
tain, his auburn hair turned as white
as snow by the . horrors of that in-
terminable night.

Keep Cherry —One of the roost
delightful sights we know of is that
of sunshine in hnman faces. How
mnch a man draws ns to himaelf. See
his large, sunny nature. Nothing
seems to cloud his face. While others
are gloomy and discouraged he is full
ofhope and full of courage He looks
on the bright side ; he laughs at ad-
versity and snaps his fingers in the
face of discouragements. He tones
np all around him. Soldiers on the
march feel the invigorating effect of
such a man’s presence. Tired wor-
kers everywhere are cheered and
strengthened by the sight ofsuch faces
and the sound of such voices.

This is a priceless possession to a
mother, wife, teacher, minister or
any leader of men. Think of the dis-
couragement and weariness of work-
ing on, day by day, by the side of one
or under the authority of one who is
always gloomy and morose. It were
as pleasant apd as easy .to labor in
darkness and in shadows.

Cheery men and women are strong-
er men and women. They are aged
less, carry no useless burdens and
avoid much fiction. Their faces are
known and read by all men, and what
a joyous, health-giving tale they tell.

Do yon say this is ail beautiful and
true, but those we speak of have no
trials? No ill-bealtn, or broken for-
tunes, or crushed hopes have ever
come to shadow and embitter their
lives? Stay, friends, this supposition
of yonrs is all wrong. These things
have not prevented them, need not

’prevent any one from living in the
sunlight.

Oh, how we need inch men and
women now. We need them in every
home and every church. Are you
one of these ? Then yon are doing
good continually; doing it as the sun
shines in heaven or the rain falls on
the earth. God bless you in your
helpful ministry.

Are you not one of these? Then
yon miss much of the great sweetness
and joyonsneas of life. Get out from
under the clonds. Ton were never
meant to live in tears continually.
Rejoice ! Cheer-op! Whistle, sing,
do something to bnghten yourselves.
Live honestly before God and man and
do good. Cheer np others and thus
fillyour soul with sunlight. “God
bless ns every one,” and fill oar souls
with ths sunlight of His presence, and
our daily life with sunny faces, kind
words and unaslfish acta.

A Beautiful Story —Coleridge
relates a story to this effect: Alex-
ander, daring his march into Africa,
came to a people dwelling in peaceful
hots, who knew neither war nor con-
quest. Gold being offered him. he
refused itsaying that his sols object
eras to learn tbs manners and cus-
toms of the inhabitants.

Daring this interview with tbs
African chief two of his subjects
brought a case before him for judg-
ment. Hie dispute was this: The
one had bought a niece of ground
which, after the purchase, was found to
contain a treasure, for which he felt
himself bound to pay; the other re-
fused to receive anything, stating
that he had sold the ground with

Amid our other pleasures of “After
Three Years," and not the least, is a
visit to a real, live Editor. His cosy
sanctum sanctorum, conjured up a
world of thought, which we willput
in form at our lessure. The ladies of
our city, so proverbial for beauty,
grow handsomer with every genera-
tion. and the style of costume was
never so fascinating to the eye. But
we cannot say the same of the gentle
men in the last respect for they have j
certainly Jlsgsesratad in tasta -ws
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tight py|| eaajpwet be madsto be

a weight of two hundred pounds, as
we did lately, no less than four times
in the space of five minutes, for he
•eemed to have>ioe*s in the same
direction as ourself, encased thus,
with an obtrusive shirt front, cur-
tailed coat skirts, a boy's hat on his
bra—no, we ll not finish the adjec-
tive, for it might be a mistaken judg-
ment —head and a cane, ala petit
mutre, in one gloved hand and a ci-
garette in the other. Without being
too harsh, we think he might add to
his exchequer by siting for Puck.
Folly in costume, though somewhat
excusable in women by custom, is
something not to be looked upon with
equanimity, in the lords of creation,
at least in this land of heroes. It is
absolutely astonishing what amount
of self-p-sseasion they showed in the
loud habiliments they vied with each
other in displaying at the seaside.
It takes a large amount of individu-
alism to face a crowd of critics in
tight pants and a coat of material
suneihiog on the order of window
awnings. Truly, the tables are turn-
ed. but it is to be hoped the teaching*
of Oicar Wilde in this res{*ect will
not be of permanent endurance. Sun-
flowers are on toe decline already.

After getting thus /ar in this ran-
dom letter, where we meant to con-
clude, the rain storm prevented us
from mailing, and now alter the lapse
of nearly a week including market-
day and Sunday, finding a few lines
of foolscap remaining, we will add
an item more.

Yesterday afternoon, bright and
beautiful as the weather-god could
create from fair sky and genial at-
mosphere, we attended the interes-
ting exercises ol the dedication of the
Sunday School chambers of the un-
completed edifice before alluded to.
It was a sweet picture of the great
Sabbath School Work being done in
the city and we oould not think it
possible that a boy or a girl in that
audience of attractive children could
ever wander from the path pointed
out to them by the noble laborers
for their welfare. The cornet and
flute, in master bands, mingled melo-
diously with the organ in rendering
the sweet simple hymns of the “Long
Ago" and gray heads and bending
forms swelled the chorus. Whsc
men, whose daily business is to han-
dle bonds and stocks and regulate
the onward rush of trade, add their
voices to the stirring notes of “The
Old Ship of Zion" then indeed the
Renaissance is near. At night we
heard from the pulpit of our own
church a consignment of all Atheists,
Pantheists and Deists to the “lake
that burneth with fire and brimstone”
and with an earnest amen, turned ns
to our slumbers with an added thank-
fulness for a home in a Christian
land.

Respectfully, Cratok.

A Modern Instance. —A New
Jersey miller who had become old
and rheumatic, one day called his
sons about him and said:

“Boys, I am growing stiff in the
knees and faint at heart My liver I
is out of order, and 1 can no longer
distinguish between a peck and a
half bushel when taking toll. This
mill is worth ten thousand dollars.
In order to form a stock company,
and render my own burdens the light-
er, I shall give Reuben two-tenths,
Samuel the same, and Henry, who is
my first-born, three-tenths. Bless
yon, my children, bless you. You
may now go a-fishing for half a day '

The three sons took the papers
which the old man had made out, and
instead of going a-fishing, they went
down to a lawyer’s office, called a
meeting of stockholders, and proceed-
ed to business. The first-born wss
elected president, Reuben treasurer,
and Samuel secretary, and the follow-
ing reeolation was pasted:

"Retained, That we bounce the old
man, and run the millafter our own
ideas !”

A Nautical Explanation. —la a
dancing-saloon one night a sailor was
asked oy a messmate to explain to
him ia a few words ead as quick as
pomible the third figure of a quadrille.
His description was as follows:
“You first of all heave ahead,” said
he, “and peas your adversary's vard-
arms; then in a jiffyregain your berth
on the other tack in the same kind
of order; qlip along sharp and take
your station with your partner ia
line; back aad fill, and then fill on
your keel, and bring up with your
craft She then manoeuvres ahead off
alongside of yon; then make sail ia
company with her until nearly astern
of the other line; make a stern board;
eaU bar off t shift for hersell ; re-
£.a n your place out of the melee in
the beat manner yon can, aad lei go
your anchor.”— Chamber* Journal.
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what it might be found to contain, ap-
parent or oouoealed.

Said ths chief, looking at tbs one,
“You bsve a son.” and to the ether,
“You have a daughter; let them be
married and the Unsure given them
as a

“And whaC l

n |ip nr 2 ;

tl ami seised the treasure for 'the
king’s use.**

I “And doss ths sun shine in your
country?” said the chief; “doss rain

| turn rut %,r, j -

(here which feed upon the barks and
green crass?”

“Certainly.” said Alexander.
“Ah!”said the chief; “itis for the

sake of those innocent cattle that the
Great Being permits the son to shine,
the rain to fall and the grass to grow
in your country.’*

Mrs. Job.— The world been
sympathising with Job for two thous-
and years, and pitying his sufferings
and tribulations but hardly a thought
seems to have been taken of Mrs Job
and her trials which must have been
of no ordinary rf.it u re. True, she
didn’t have any boils, her husband
with inis masculine selfishness, ap-
propriating them all to himsslf, but
she had to wait on him and listen to
bis complainings day and night. It
would have tried the patience of a
saint to have been compelled to live
in the same house with a man bur-
dened with such a wealth of afflictions
as Job was. and it is hastily to be
wondered at that, goaded to despera-
tion. his wife one day advised him to
throw up the game and pass in bis
checks. Almost any woman would
have done the same thing under the
circumstances. There seems to have
been a constant stream ofpeople com-
ing to see Job. to condole with him.
Not only did the neighbors drop in
continually to see bow he was getting
along, each one with a different re-
medy for boils, but relatives cams
from long distances and of course they
had to be entertained and fed. This
made a great deal of work for Mrs.
Job. who on account of her husband's
extraordinary losses, couldn’t afford
to keep a hired girl. Had she not
been a remarkable woman, she n v r
could have gone through with it.

The Spectre op the Vicksburg
Siege. —l remember to have been
standing on a knoll in front of my
headquarters on a beautiful night,
listening to the fire of batteries. The
moon was out in all its splendor, and
flashes that gleamed from the mouths
of a hundred-guns could be seen for
miles to ths right and left. Standing
upon an adjacent hill to my right a
tall figure was seen clothed in white.
It seemed to be that of a man at least
seven feet high, but the uniform was
not that of a soldier In tones never
to be forgotten and that echoed from
hill to valley and from valley to hill,
(he words “Geese firing ’ were heard
from this unearthly-looking figure, as
though he was commanding ths
world and giving ths order, “By
kingdoms, right wheel.” Summoning
up all the courage at my command. I
hailed him with tbs inquiry, “Who
on earth are your’ Ths prompt sad
emphatic response was; “I am Gen-
eral Bnrbridge’s orderly in my night
shirt.”—Qeneral Landrum.

The Retort Sarcastic. —Judge
Tarbell tells ths following joke on
himself- A short time after his re-
irsmeot from ths bench, he happened

to meet an old friend wjiom he had
not seen for some time. The Judge,
all smiles and beathfolneas, efferves-
ced over bis frisnd in such away as
to provoke ths inquiry :

“What office are you candidate for
now, Judge?”

The Judge made a deprecatory
movement with an outward turned
palm, and said ;

“For none at all, my dear brother;
Fm simply a candidate for ths King-
dom of Heaven.”

His friend regarded him sorrowful-
ly for an instant, and then, with mors
wit than politeness, and mors profan-
ity than either, said:

“I’llbet you don't carry a d n
township !*

Doubtless the Judge lost sight of
ths man's profanity in admiration of
his sublimely truthful candor.

Just a Little.—lt isrelated that a
Buffalo mao who had been in the cof-
fee business for several years was led
to believe that be was a sinner, and
to emus out on tbs side of religion.
Tbs morning after be had taken this
step he reached bis factory to find
bsaass sospeodsd, end npnn dsmsnd-
ing an explanation, his son replied:

“Well father, I didn’t knew whet
to do. 1 didn’t suppose after what
yon had said last eight that yen
would mix any mors Unas with the
coffee, I presumed it would make a
difference. ’

“Yes. it willmake jut a little dif-
ference,” calmly observed Ike old mao.
“We have heretofore keen mixing one
barrel of beans to Sums of coffee,
haven't weT*

“Ym”
“Well,take out a lew of the beana

—about two quarts, I guess Wall
Street Duty Xtvs. .


