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Spring 4 Summer Good*
• Juat received an* opened fit MrWore, na-

-1tracing al< tine fane! aa4 seWcst Stjrto Mi (be

following ii;iw—> s

BEADY-MADE CLOTHING.
Ladies’ 4 Gents’ Famishing Qeods,

DRY GOOINI.

i *ss*
t|sfrnware

HaNwart,

Tinware,

Cutlery,

l^umiture.
Stoves,

Agricultural Implements
ALEO

Groceries,
- Wines

\

and the finest brand nf

Old Montlcello Whiskey
ever kepi in onr marfcst. In abort. pf stock
embraces every article muatljr fowd in a firvt-
claw country ore, and our prices * 111 lie
found to be so low that oons can complain.

ppr Call and examine onr stock before
making your purchases.

farm”machinery .

We SIC agents for K I). WHITMAN’S
ROLAND CHILLED PLOW,
the best plow In America.

The Hi* FOOT WBIPPLK WHEEL HAR-
140W and WHIPPLE HARROW and

CULTIVATOR combined.
These implements hare nil been tested and

approved by tunny ofOur best farmers.

Alan for C. AULTMAN A 00*8 ertehmled
BUCKEYE MACHINERY, including Twine
Hinder Reapers and Mowers,
MONITOR ENGINE and New Model Thresh-

er. with Clover Holler nllached.
km- Orders solicited and nay Information

arked in regard to the above machinery
cheerfully ami promptly given.

WM. J. EDELEN & CO.,
May 10, 1883.

New Store!
MRS. 111.A IN A JUNKS are now opening

•l their store, tor exhibition and

t sale, nbenntifnl sMortment of

MILLINKUY GOODS,

DRESS GOODS,
NOTIONS,

CALICOES,
MUSLINS, nlatn and fancy;

LIMKNS
Ulster Cloths, Blankets, Comforts, Spreads,
Furniture Calico,

Shawls.
' Cashmeres,

Hoods, etc.

And all kinds of Dress
Goods; Also.

Dolls, Work Boxes,
Card Receivers,

Moustache G ups,
Votes,

Fancy Baskets,
Cigar Holders,

Photogrnbic nnd Autogiaphic Albums,
Pvriumcry, Toilet Soaps, etc.

Ink Stands, Satchels,
Confectionery of nit kinds.

Also Plain and Fancy Ginghams, Ifomca-
tlrn, Orlona, Cambrics, and all kinds of
trimmings. Table Linens, Towriiags, Oaah,
plain and colored ribbons, etc., etc.

Especial attention is called to the fiae stock
ol 6'ism, Lisle Thread. Plain Silk Gloves.
Also, a large and well assorted lot ofMiami
fifstWi black and colored, at prices to
suit the times.

wCall and ace for yourselves before bay-
lag elsewhere.

SLAIN * JONES,
UU4BITIVI,NS.

Pw i. mm.
NORRIS AC ARNES,
BUILDERS AND CONTRACTORS.

fTBBE undersigned,have entered into fo-
A partnership as Buildsrs aad Contractors,

and are prepared to execate ail demands in
their line of businevs in St, Mary's aad ad-
joining counties that may be made upon them
with promptness, nt reasonable rales sad in
workmanlike manner.

Notice by postal to Leonardtwwn r Ha-
ywood, win receive prompt aticoiioa.3

8. S. NORRIS,
A. M. GARNER.

Kept SI. ISSS.

TO THEPjUUC.
T HAVI appointed RICHARD H. GAR-
A NEK my agent to real my forms aad col-

lect my reals. Any on wishing to rent tbs

ft. H. MILES.
April 38. 1883—tC.

PROFESSIONAL.
“|VR. ‘JOHN T. SPALDING having re-
| Jf moved to Leonardtowa. Md , wiH give

prompt at tent ton to all proteastoaaluallx.
March S. 18S3.

f ~IP- i '-n ?smm iilari) tfcacmL/ v , rr nl; ¦*• C J
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PUBLISHED BY YATI.s * KIKO, EVERY THURSDAY MORNIJig UjLPNE I DOLLAR PKR ANNUM IN ADVANCE.

J. W. BRADLEY & CO.,
PRODUCE

cmm[anion jHePchania,

No. 16 Gooden Stroft
BALTIMORE. I

BUTTER, BOGS, POULTRY, OMKRM

mi DHi Sit FRUITS mi OOfpTMY
PRODUCE GMBEMALLY.

THE UNDERSIGNED respectfnllv inform
their friends aad the public that they

are prepared to build
BUGGIES ,

WAGONS
mi JAGG MRS.

PAINTING, TRIMMING and general re-
pairs neatly executed.

liiflrrlaking
We keep on hand COFFINS and CAS-

KETS with the newest improvements. Or-
der* nnicfcly filled. Business promptly at-
tended to. Charge* moderate ami mil work

fmarmataai.
Gratealonr*. nonnmfnt*.

Wi> are also agents for a Marble Yard. Can
fnroish the above at city prices. Call and
see the designs. Select vour tombstones and
don’t let tbs dead lie neglected. Thankful
for past favors, we solicit a continuance of
same.

J. J JARBOE Sc Mil
March 33 1883.

UNDERTAKING!

/COFFINS AND CASKETS of latest styles
furnished at notice and nt prices to

salt the limes.

TWO HEARSES
always at hand.

HORSESHOEING, *IOO Cub.

lam prepared to attend to ¦

BLACKSMITH I KG,
WHEEL WEIGHTING, Ac

par Thankful for the liberal patronage I
have received in the pus I, i solicit a contin-
uance of the same.

J. A. DILMIW.
Feb 1. 18X3—tf.

NOTICE.

JMOST rcspectfullr inform the public that
1 have opened at UECIIANICBVILLE,

D., SHOPS, where
BLACKSMITHING, i il' ¦¦

WHRRLW RIGHTING,
COACH-PAINTING, tAKSSI>

TRIMMING and UNDERTAKING business
will Iw carried on. I hoje by faithful work,
low prices and rtrict attention to business I
may re- rive Lite patronage of tlie general pub-
lic.

CHAN. R. CLARKE.
May lU, 1883—tf,
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J. BOYKIN LEE & CO..
| GENERAL CCIIISSION HERCHANTS,
> FOR THE SALE OP GRAIN A TOBACCO.

May 24th. 1881
Ws bare engaged the services ofMr. R. H.

HYATT, who. with Mr. i. C. ESTEP, of
Charles county, hare charge of tbs Tobacco
department ol our business sad will give
their strict perron*l attention to the inspec-
tion nnd sale ofall Tobacco consigned In ns.

J,feHkll HI A (I. u Ms*!*.
’ Ome door We* *CkmrU*.

; April 12, 1883—r

WANTED. VnJC3
1Ann YOUl5° CATTLE in reduced

• JUJifw condition. Fair prices sad cash
• m delivery.

JOS. 8. ALLBTON.
March S3, 1883-PC J

I True worth i< hi being, anl seeming; -

I* In doing m*day <Wt goes by

TWs'kjjSt&Ssfofo
I Aad nothing so royal as trash.

*#ecaaaot do wrangaad IW right,
¦Fean we giro pitted fee) ataaasm,

IrJrs&rmatYi star
aJMSSMStS;
* And straight for the chitdmn of men.

o
"¦Tl* uot In the pagan of story

The heart of its His to bsgnßo,
Though he wlto makes courtship ffc gferr

Qires ail that he bail for a smile. n
For when from her Wights he hath won hsfo

Anrfmnhfngso foyalaahit!

Ws const make bargains for hHssrs,
Nor catch them like fishes in nets;

And sometimes the thing oar life misses,
Helps sure than the thing which It goto.

For good lieth not in pnrauing.
Nor gaining of great or of small,

But just in the doing, sod doing
As we would be done by, U all.

•
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AM ALGERIAN LION BTOIT.

How I cam* to be sitting, in very
good company, one glorious Septem-
ber evening, in the littlemoon-lighted
garden of the hotel at Algiers is nei-
ther here nor there.

My companions about the round ta-
ble, which was garnished with slim
bottles, glasses, and piles ofcigarettes,
were all Frenchmen—three old Al-

ferian colonists—the fourth an ex-
•ientenant of the Navy, who had ex-

changed a life on the ocean wave for
that of a hunter in three-quarters of
the globe.

Before dinner I bad picked up in
the saloon Du Chailla's gorilla-book,
which I had never seen before, and
my saying something about this
turned the conversation in the garden
upon wild beasts and the bunting of
them.

borne wonderful stories were told,
especially by the ex-sailor, though not
a nit more wonderful than many one
hears from old Indian sportsmen.

For the matter of that the most ex-
traordinary sporting story Iever heard
was told by—of all men in the world
—a hare-hunter, who capped there-
with a snake-and-elephant narrative,
quite unique of its kind.

Presently, a short silence, caused
by the uncorking and tasting ofa new
bottle of Hermitage, was broken'by
the eldest of the party, wbo had not
said much before. He was a good-
looking man of fifty, with beard gray-
er than his head, and a merry twin-
kle in his eye. What he said I shall
repeat for the sake of clearness in the
first person, just as he told the story
himself.

“The adventcrj of which I am go-
ing to tell yon, gentlemen, happened
to me a good many years ago. It
was my first serious interview with a
lion. Like most serious things it had
a comic-side. too.

“I was a voting man then, and had
been some doxeu years in Constantine
farming in partnership with a friend,
ao'old colonist, whose acquaintance I
had made on board ship coming out
from Marseilles.

“Our business was corn and cattle
raising, and we did very well togeth-
er, until my partner died of a fever,
and 1 took a dislike to the place. I
thought I would shift my ground into
this province, Algiers, push toward
the frontier, and get a grant of Gov-
ernment land and make a farm of it.
So, getting a neighbor to give an eye
to things in my absence, I started on
my prospecting expedition.

“i say I, but I should say we, for
there were three of us, sworn comrades
as ever were.

“First, there was your humble ser-
vant; secondly, there was my horse
Marengo, and a better never looked
through a bridle. He was bred be-
tween a Barb sire and an English
mare, belonging to the Colonel ofchat-
sears of whotni bought him in town,
when hie regiment was going home.
He stood about fifteen lianas two,
carried the Barb head, and the rest of
his body was all bone and muscle.
His temper was as good as his cour-
age was high; me ht would follow
about like a dog, but he had one fail-
ing, and that waa a insuperable ob-
jection to the cloee proximity of aoy-

* thing, except one thing, that stood on
four legs. Ws all have our peculiar-
ities, and this was his. Bipeds were
all very well, bat multiply the legs
by two, and be let fly immediately,

I and never missed bis aim.
“Such was Marengo.
“Thirdly, there waa Cognac, toe

faithful lest, the most honest, the odd-
‘ est and the wickedest little dog the

world ever raw. He was more like a
. terrier than anything else, with a
I short yellow coat, a fox's head, very
| long ears aad a very short tail. The
. shrillness oU his bark pierced your

. ears like a knife, bat the atrfulneas of
his howl—he always howled if left
alone—baffles description. Daring
the fourteen years I had him. he sel-
dom left me day or night. On a jour-
ney he would run beside me, and

| when tired get up sod kit in my wal-
let. The great pleasure of his fife

i was to steal behind people and aeeret-
-1 Jy bite their legs.

“By some mysterious affinity, he
and Marengo were frienda from the

first They bow sleep mjjtfc- Assam*
tree. r .

“Well. we *t*rU4,—d alter going
over a good deal of gfooMßthooght

iS^toSSIS^
**¦ AU**

eastward iBo UOn*t*nnni|.

iSvwS^iSis
from a narrow valley. or rafincL

•crab.
"I had lost laid the win* on M-

r°£l2br lE,
cltM off

** **

''roar a lion sprang 9QN(b E. I
“Imad* aarf he was an the ton of

him, and ao ha would have been, out,
as Marengo wheeled abort around
like lightning on hit hind legs, the
streaming reins caught the brute's
forepaw, and. as it were, tripped him,
ao that he fell sideways on the road.

“The heavy jerk nearly brought
the hone down, but the throat-lash
broke, the bridle was pulled over his
ears, and, recovering himself, be dart-
ed away among a grove of treea that
stood by the wayside.

“So intent was ths lion on the horse
that he paid no attention to me lying
defenceless before him.

“Crawling swiftlyalong the grsand,
he pursued Marengo, whom 1 gave up
for lost—for his chance against the
lithe brute among the trees seemed
hopeless.

“However, as luck would have it,
there was open space about a dozen
yards across. In the center of this
Marengo took his stand, with his tail
towarothe lion and bis head turned
sharply back over his shoulder, watch-
ing him.

“He stood quite still, except for the
slight shifting of his hind feet and
lifting of his quarters, which I knew
meant mischief.

“The lion probably thought so too.
for he kept dodging to try and take
his opponent by a flank movement.
But iue old hone know his game, and
pivoting on his forelegs still brought
bis stem guns to bear on the enemy.

“Soon, with a roar the lion macle
his spring, but Marengo lasbed out
both heels together with such excel-
lent judgment of time and distance
that, catching him full in the chest,
he knocked him all of a heap to the
ground, where he lay motionless.
Then with a neigh of triumph and a
flourish of his heels, away he galloped
through the grove out on the plain
and was safe.

“The lion lay so still that I thought
he was dead, or at any rate quite hort
de combat, and was just running to
pick up the bridle and follow Maren-
go, when he sat up on his haunches.
This made me atop.

“As he sat there with his head
loosely wagging from side to side, and
mouth half open, he looked quite va-
cant and idiotic.

“Suddenly his head stopped wag-
ging, he pricked up his ears, and*by
the flash of his eye and changed ex-
pression, Iknew he had seen me.

“Only one thing was to be done,
and I did it. The outermost tree was
large and low-branched. To it I ran,
and up itI scrambled, and had just
perched in a fork about fifteen feet
above terra-firma as the lion arrived
at the bottom.

“Looking up at me with two red-
hot coala lor eye*, hi* long nervous
tail lashing his sides, every hair on
his body turned to wire, and bis great
claws protruded, he chatted at me us
a cat chatters at a bird out of reach.
His jaws snapped like a steel trap,
and his look was perfectly diabolical.
When he was tired of chattering he
stood and growled.

“Catching eight of the bridle, he
walked to it smelled it, putted it, and
then came Lack and lay down and
glared at me.

*My carbine—confound it!—was
slung at my saddle. My only weap-
on, besides my hanger, was a pocket-
pistol, dooble-barrelled, end whet in

. those days we called a breechloader—-
that ia, the barrel* unscrewed to load,
and then screwed on again.

It would have been e handy wea-
pon against a man at close quarters,

• for it threw a good ball; but for a
’ l>°n 1 Besides, this beast was too far

• off.
1 ‘Then the thought flashed into my

• mind, where was Cognac ?
.

¦ *1 supposed he had run away and
hidden somewhere. If the lion got

! *mkt of him, it would, I knew, be
soon all over with the poor little fel-
low.

. Ailat once there aroae, close at
( hand, an awful and familiar yell. It

k **tvßg*. muffled tone, but there
k was no mistaking Cognacs voice,

r ‘Again it came, resonant, long-
, drawn and sepulchral. It seemed to

. come from inside the tree. Where
I the dance wee he?

t .
,‘T

1

he appeared utterly aston-
, ished and turned his ears so far back

! to Iwton that they were almost in-
. eide out, when from some hole among

I the roots of the tree there popped a
. email yellow head with long ears,

i ‘Down, down, Cognac!' I cried in
. my agony; ‘go back, air!’

‘Acry of delight, cut abort by as piteous whine, was bis reply, as he
I spied me, and then dashing folly a

-.yard toward ths hum, he harked de-
i fiaatly.

*With a low growl and raffling
, Wilt, the beast charged at the little
. dm

‘Bseh went Cognac into hie cave ea
40(18tom **at him

gbfo&cfysw as
him out Oh, how I trembled for

r *“he kept up each a causeless
iMMfenanpang aad snarling that it
wn* plain he was either well round a
oorner or that the hoi* wps deep
enough for his safety.

‘Am ths same, I*see the great oow-
ybeast digging away at my poor

•faautod. and as he loc&ed up I fired
at his blood-shot eye. He shook his
head, and I gava him the other bar-
rel.

‘With a scream of rage he bounded
beck.*

Cognac immediately shot forth his
head and insulted him with jeering
barka.

‘But he was not to be drawn again,
and after a bit he he lay down far-
ther off and pretended to go to sleep.
Cognac barked at him tilt he whs
tired, and then retired into hie cas-
tle.

‘Reloading, I found I had only
three bullets left, and concluded to
reserve them foi a crisis.

It was now past noon. To beguile
the time, I smoked a pipe or two,
sanp a song, and cut my name, Cog-
nac s and Marengo's on the tree, leav-
ing a space for the lion's, which £ de-
termined should be Wellington. I
wished he would go away. Having
some milk in my bottle, I took a
drink, and should have liked to give
some to Cognac. The lion began to
pant, with hia red thorny tongue
L&ngiug a foot out of his mouth. He
was a mangy and disreputable-look-
ing brute as ever I saw. By-and-by
he got up and snuffed the air all
round him, and then, without as much
as looking at me walked off and went
deliberately down the road.

‘Slipping to the ground, I caught
up Cognac, who had crept out direct-

Z, and after looking carefully around
r the lion, was smothering me with

eatresses. The lion was turning to-
ward a bushy clump in a hollow about
two hundred yards off. That light
green foliage—willows, water I Had
the cunning brute sniffed it out?

'Anyhow, it was a relief to stretch
one’s legs after sitting six mortal
hoars on a branch. The lion disap-
peared round the bushes. I strained
my eyes over the plain, but could see
nothing moving. Then I gave Cog-
nac a drink of milk and a few bits of
bread-cake, for which he was very
grateful.; Of course it was no use
•ginning a race against a lion with

only two hundred vards start in any
number of miles. The tree was bet-
ter than that.

‘Allthe same, he was a long time ;

perhaps he was really gone for good.
Bah! there came his ugly head round
the corner again, making straight for
us.

‘Whan he was pretty near I kissed
Cognac, and threw a bit of cake into
the hole. Then I climbed again to
my perch, Cognac retired growling
into his fortress, and the beast of a
lion mounted guard over us as be-
fore.

‘He looked quite cool and comfort-
able. and bad evidently had a good
drink.

‘Another hour and he was still
there.

•While I was wondering how long '
he really meant to stay, and if I was
destined to spend all night on a
bough like a monkey, and on very
short commons, he got up, and walk-
ing quietly to the foot of the tree,
without uttering a sound, sprang up
at me with all his might.

‘He was quite a yard short, but I
was so startled that I nearly lost my

, balance.
‘His coup having failed, he lay,

down right under the branch I was
on, crouching his head on his paws as
if to hide his mortification.

‘Suddenly the thought came into
my mind: Why not make a devil and
drop it on hia back? I dismissed it
as ridiculous, but it came again. As

, we have all, including onr English
friend, been boys, you know what I
mean—not a fallen angel, but the

, gunpowder devil.
‘Good! Well, it aeemed feasible—l

i would try it
*1 had plenty of powder in my lit-

tle flask, bo pouring some into my
hand I moistened it well with spittle
and kneaded away until it came out
a tiny Vesuvius of black paste. Then

L I formed the little crater, which I
t filled with a few grains of dry powder,
1 and set it carafully on the branch.

‘My hands shook so with excite-
ment I coaid hardly hold the flint

* and steel; bat I struck and struck—-
* the tinder ignited—now Vesuvius I

'Whiff, whizs! The lion looked np
* directly, but I dropped it plump on
1 the back of his neck. For an instant

he did not seem to know wbst had
t happened; then with an angry growl

1 up he jumped and tore savagely at
the big fiery flea on bis back, which

1 sent a shower ofsparks into bis mouth
and nose.

i ‘Again and again he tried, and then
raved wildlyabout, using the most

t horrible leonine language, and no

wonder for the devil had worked well
down among hie greasy hair, and
moat have along him like a hundred
hornet,*. Hia back hair and mane
bunt into a flame, and he ahrieked
with rage and terror.

Then ho went stark stating mad.
clapped hie tail between hhrlegs. laid
hack hi* ears, and roahed oat of the
grove at twenty mile* an hoax, and
disappeared up the ravine,

.

'Almost as mad aa the lion with
joy, and feeling aura he waa gone for
good, I tumbled down the tree and
ran off along the road aa hard aa I
could, with Cogaac barking at my
heela. By-aud-by I had puiied up,
lor tha son waa atill very hot; hot I
walked aa fast aa I could looking pat

3bvtrft
master. Presently I spied him in a
hollow. A whistle, and, whinnying
with delight, he trotted up and laid
hia head upon my shoulder.

‘ln my hurry ! had forgotten the
bridle, but with my belt sad hand-
kerchief I extemporized n halter, tied
ooe eod round his nose, and catching
up Cognac, mounted and galloped off,
defying all the lions ia Africa to
oatch me.

‘There were still two hours before
¦unset to reach the next village, and
by hard riding I did it. That we all
three of ua enjoyed our suppera goes
without saying. And that gentle-
men, i*my story.’

We agreed it waa wonderful. —All
th* Year Round.

Governor Hamilton’s Platform.
—The •Record and OaxetU gives the
following aa the platform of bis em-
phatic, dogmatic Excellency and says

“that it comes very close to repre-
senting his sentiments

1. The Democratic party shall
have no other but me (Bom Ham-
ilton) for I am a jealous Boss, appoint-
ing my friends directors of the Mary-
land' Penitentiary and visiting my
enemies with continental too
numerous to mention.

2. Itshall be felony without ben-
efit of clergy to allude to the potato
bug movement of 1875, or to aay that
Wm. T. Hamilton compassed tha de-
feat of John Lee Carroll.

3. The large majorities of 1879
were not intended as an endorsment
of the democratic party, thev endors-
ed nobody but William T. Hamilton,
and their equitable construction goes
to the extent of binding the legisla-
tive and judicial departments ef tha
State government to abide in all
things to the decision of the Govern-
or.

4. The people moat not elect any
more legislatures like those of 188 U
and 1882. It is unparliamentary to
elect a man Ooverner and then send
him a legislature he can't buldose.

5. The Legislature must be sworn
upon the Governor’s message. The
election of 1879 repealed the consti-
tution of 1867, and William T. Hamil-
ton is now the constitution aud the
laws.

6. Little people must not oppose
the willof the Crovernor, opposition
makes him furious, for mordant semper
liberi.

7. The Governor reserves the right
to do the profane swearing for the
State Government. The election of
1879 was a signal endorsement (to
use the words of Bob Acres) of his
“odd kind of a new way of swear-
ing.“

8. One most beat two in the
Board of Pnblic Works. His mathe-
maticians may kick, but they were
subsidized by the bosses when they
made the multiplication table. Tbs
O. L. D., arithmetic will soon be out.
In that twice two makes one.

Italian Honey Bees. —L.L. Lang-
stroth, a noted honey producer, and
author of a standard work on bees,
after a number of years’ experience
with Italian bees, arrives at the fol-
lowing conclusions:

They are more prolific, keep their
> broods more compactly in the combs,

and their swarms are usually earlier
and larger than those of the black
bees.

The Italians defend their hives
against robber bees, whether of their
own breed or others.

They gather larger stores of honey.
In many apiaries the amount of honey

i has been doubled by the introduction
of the Italian bees.

They are more watchful of their
comb, and consequently less damage
is done by moths. •

They are lesa irritable than the
black bees, but will sting when once

; angered. *

i They work freely upon pasture that
: Other bees would shun, or at most

, work sparingly.

To Take Out Mildew.—Rub the
’ spots well with soap, scraps soma

’ chalk and rub it thickly into the
1 soap, wst it a little, and lay the ar-

-1 tide on the grass; repeat this. Ths
| second time willbring it all oat.

¦9* He that does a base thing in
. zeal for his friend burns ths golden

| thread that ue* their hearts together.
i***

J. F. Onnea, Baltimore, says:
i “Brown's Iron Bitters gives all my
l customers who ass itgeneral satiates-
i Uon.”

MO.is

Howsxwole Carrs —lf the v<s*e cf
wemmi omM ha taken oa the quee-
twm housekeeping, it would b* a
mattst x* great surprise to men to’
lenm tie result. The busmens an
conducted at present would be voted
out of existence. Or. failing in that,
the voice of the meanly would be for
hoarding. The work of the house-
hold has increased greatly within a
quarter ofa century, and the servant
of the period is notwo improvement
upon the typical oae of the post The
luxuries which ooe by ooe have come
to women, the maltitadiooen things
that are required to make bourns at-
tractive, and tha modern houam which

weak hacks, have

command the^ot^^erof^^
being performed, and tke intelligent
minds of American woman rebel con-
stantly.

What can be done 7 Break op
homes, and live in those modern car-
avansaries—hotels ? Not so. The
remedy Hm in symplifying home life;
ia leaving out of houses ths ewNsm
imps that ara hard to keep clean, and
harder still to mako, and by putting
in homes nothing too gooa for hard
usage.

Women need to know, tad cannot
whilethey worry and fret over lambre-
quins and pillow-shams, tidies and
Hamburg borders on clothing, that it
is discouraging to try to fight the mat-
ter at all. They are trying to do their
best, working early and Tate, saving
here and spending there, judiciously
as they hope, yst never realising any
blessing for tbemaelvea or otnert*.
What is a nice parlor or a fine dinner
to a visitor, if the hostess is a dull,
worn out person 7 The guest who is
bidden to enjoy such hospitality is
cheated out of better company at home,
and deserves an apology rather than
offer thanks for such attentions as are
extended.

Housewives do not emancipate
themselves from ths thraldom put
upon them by a variety of conditions.
In the first place, their home* are not
adapted to housekeeping. Men, and
not women, phut houses, and the sole
idea in view in building them ia to
get the largest number on the small-
est possible space. Then women, hav-
ing inconveniences of this kind to
start with, make every offort to over-
came them by furniahiags.

Fashion has to be consulted in this
latter matter, and upholstered articles
that get soiled and fade out are bought
when the family purse cannot afford
it. Nice' china or glam isjwrahased
when .ignorant or carsfem'kalp will
make quick work of it; and the com-
pany rooms are furnished as richly as
poMible, when in fact the social circle
in which the family move is so limi-
ted that a sitting room would answt r
every purpose.

If cheap carpets, and stone-ware,
and plain clothing should be fashion-
able for all people, how soon the bur-
dens would drop away from the shoul-
ders of the majority of the housekeep-
ers. How soon would the fault-find-
ing and complaining cease, and the
dull women become intelligent, inter-
ested members of the family circle.
Suppose the pilluwcases have no shams;
it would be all the better for the home-
life of homes. Shams should be un-
known in them any way, and real nil-
low-cases would give more satisfac-
tion.

Then sound common sense should
save women from wasting their time
on ruffles and telfals that add noth-
ing but wrinkles to all brows. House-
holds, as they are now, seem to be ran
for the benefit of lookers-on, rather
than the comfort of inmates, and the
result is a generally dissatisfied army
of housekeepers. It is not amazing
that they are dissatisfied, for that ar-
gues appreciation ofuncongenial work,
and those who are alive to ike fact
that their tasks hurt them in a spirit-
ual sense have one hope of saving
themselves. ,

Simplify life; this is the way through
which women asay hope to riae to an
estate wherein they willfind them-
selves serene and patient, honest and
true. It were worth all of life to live
if the beat half of humanity could be

i lifted out of drudgery of a domestic
kind and placed where tke home
would be what ths Divine Power de-
signed it should be. a temple where—-

‘ Sis sa4 strila eesst—
AmtA amlvre Of* fPOIy IfO Mm

CoßiiauUr an fuss*
,

[w Fork WtekJj,

WUT “Never engage ia anything
yon would not open with prayer,”

1 said a very strict orthodox preacher.
1 Whereupon .an irreverent individu-

al arose and inquired, “What would
- you do with a dozen oysters T*

IS. Fred’k. Grauel, Baltimore,
says; “Brown’s Iron Bitten has a

, very rapid sale and give* satisfaction
> everywhere.”

A. Mm Rena Bhearera, Baltimore,
, says: “1 received great benefit from

Brown's Iron Bitten when my Mood
wls in bad condition.''

i K9. Advice thatTs given ar'rogant-
i ly or sharply can scarcely be expect-
, ed to be received with humility and

gratitude.

W. K. 1L 'iZeara, Baltimore,
r Md., aaya; “I have received great
- benefit from Brown's Iron Bitten in

malarial fever.”


