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Implore, beseech and pny.‘
Loomber, Shingles, Laths, | st bt by .
Be dashed with bitter curse aside,

Your prayers burlesqued, your tears defied.

Go, 'eq)ulluvewept.
O'Ilw

NAILS, LiME, CEMENT, CALCINED
PLASTER, &c., &c., &c.
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BRACKETS AND ALL KIND OF

A cold and livid b
WOOD WORK. \ Go cﬂrh his wlthenng ghm And see

his soul's Tasery.

Go, hear, and feel, ar.d see, and know

All that my soul hath felt and known,

Then look upon the wine cup's glow,

See if its beauty can atone—

Think if its flavor you will try
proclaims,

e nd yord Yo, 21 Nrth Viion 8. Fae
hqh.llu“iMl«S(..

When all “’I’ildllnk and die !”

Tell me I hate the bowl,
Hate is a feeble word;
1 loathe—abhor—my very soul
With strong disgust is “stirred
When e're | sec, or hear, or tell
Of the dark bevenge of hell.
—

Ll lﬂll' oF umum.

BY HOMER FORT.

ALEXANDRIA. VA.

tF Seasoned Lumber and flooring kept
under cover.
March 18, 1886—y.

SPRINGC

Finds me with the largest and most com-
plete stock 1 have ever had of

cesn a2

I had been practising law in the city
ST ) three vears when I received a letter
” )M'llsll,l:(!"lmi\l.;:l?l'l SUPPLIES, from my uncle asking me to visit him
and HEAVY HARDWARE. | for the purpose of defending a lawsnit
against him. I use the word practis-
ing, but in reality my cases had been
so few I could readily count them on
my fingers. Since the day I left col-
lege I had ambitiously posed as an
eminent jurist, and won notoriety if
not distinction, by my freqrent ap-
pearances in the court rooms during
the trial of celebrated cases with which
I bhad no connmection. Nature had
been kind in my physical develop-
ment, and placed a white tuft of hair
conspicuously to the front of my head,
leaving a thick growth of black hir-
sute in remarkable contrast. This
distinguished mark attracted the eye
of the lightning artiets and enlisted
the didactic descriptions of the re-
porters on the great dailies. My
name appeared, as frequently did my
picture, in the list of prominent law-
yers present.

There was but one drawback to the
unsolicited, but not not unwelcome
publicity I achieved, and that was
the inevitable reference to the fact
that I had delivered a series of lec-
tures on evolution before a literary
club, which Prof. Huxley declared,
after reading them, were in the main
correct and followed his ideas closely.
April 1, 86—} This statement prejudiced a large class

against me who might have been

MOORE’S HOTEL among my clients, and caused the

AND scientific to discuss the genius of in-

n ‘ genuous and ingenious plagiarism.

’-mmer esors. Altogether, as a young bachelor with

I take pleasure in nulunmng my custom- | * lno.dernle s A outside of law

ers and m. trave h"f public that I huv«; practice, I certainly felt that my

thoroughly renovated my house, improved .

-:lnl nt?m Al the same and am fully prepared I prospects were ﬂ‘"‘"_"“' X

My uncle, who resided in a small

0 accommaxdate both
» . Transient Board town in the interior of the state, had
- evidently been reading the city pa-

The BAR, in every particular, complete. : :
My stables have h\;n vebuilt and are in first- | P In bis letter he said that be

clm. condition lol' mwmmdmnn of horses | was proud to see my nawe mentioned

Comprising an immense assortment of

Wheels, Wheel Stock, Axles and Springs,
Carringe Cloths, Carpets, Lamps, &e.,
Horse Shoe Nails and ‘*hnt-l Bar
Iron and Steel, ete,, ele,, ete.

—AGENT FOR—
“CASTORINE,” The Great Axle Oil.

Sells rapidly wherever introduced. Univer-
sally pronounced the best.

ReTan. Prices—Ponies, 10 cents; pints,
30 cents; quarts, 50 cents.  Liberal dis-
count to the trade,

‘GAUTIER’ Barb Fence Wire,

BEST AND CHEAPEST.
Steel Harrow Teeth,
ALL SIZER,

Carriage and Wagon Builders will find
it 1o their interest to correspond with me
before placing orders elsewhere,

J. B. KENDALL,

618 Penna. Ave. 619 B Street.

WASHINCTON. D. C.

—_— e ———

WANTED— 1o correspond  with saw mill
owners having facilities, for furnishing Oak,
Sawed PFelloes, Cart Shafts, Sills, ete., in
- car lots for cash.
Respectfully,
J. B. KENDALL.

and the "“"{“ in connection with such big cases and
— lERBER‘l‘P MOORE, noted lawyers, but regretted that I
Proprietor | hud ever consented to lecture about

June 25, 85—tfy

new-fangled notions. In a postscript
he added that his stepdaughter, Reba,
was “afflicted” mentally, and cau-

CARROLL & BRADLEY. tioned me not to speak about the doc-

GENERAL trine of evolution in her presence. I

8s could form no other conclusion but
Commission Merchants that his daughter was insane, a mono-
FOR THE SALE OF

maniac, perhaps on some subjects.
Grain and all kinds of Country Produce, It was the beginning of summer, so
No. 16 Camden Street,

I concluded to sacrifice any chance
BALTIMORE.

clients that might call and go and de-
REFERENCES BY rt

fend my uncle's case. [ left a card
Judge C. F. G‘M (\mb,u‘e My | was taking my usual annual vaca-

G. W. CARROLL. J W. BRADLEY

on my office-door to the effect that I
Hoa. D. M. He tion.

T. J. Dail & Co,, u » \l .
Hurst, Purnell & Co., 'ﬁ’..':...m. M. As the train sped along toward the
R. R. Butler, Trappe, Md town where I pictured myself as being
ey W Tonth XMt M0 | rceved by the ol fosterity s
Md. noted lominary from the city, I cer-
Oct 18, 100034 . tainly pitied my less fortunate breth-
BURCH & MONTGOMERY, ren whose names never got outside
Cbes. SRS the directory. My thoughts finally

reverted to ufy uncle and his step-
Commission Merchants,

daughter. I recalled what I knew of
939 La. Ave. and 1010 St., Washingten, B.

Farticular attention paid to thesale ot

Samtel Whitlow and my father
o oy were the only children of my stern,
Nov. 19, plaE

Puritanical grandfather. My uncle
inberited his father's nature and 2o0n-
ticually bewailed the degeneracy of

FOR SH KRIFF
Leonardtown, Apnl 5, 'S6.

whw M with ighes

Editors —\ou will please an-
n:e luh'e J. L. CONNE

date for Sheriffalty at next election
end say that he will bhe conlially support-
el by the public ly.

April 8,

the present time. Thetwo brothers,
who had ideas so diametrically oppo
site, drifted apart, one settling in the
city and the other in a small country
town. Sam Whitlow prospered, mar-

LBO“ABD’I’OWN MD., THURS] ﬁ
- m
ried and in a few years was left & wid- | ted her tally. M
ower without any children. A Esg- | question y baps chan
lish lady, Mume. Stanley, a widow with what [ voght o know.

ope child, came quietly and resided
in the town. She attended the church

deacon, contributed liberally to the
maintenance of the pastorale apd
ptomydy accepted an offer of war-
riage from the stern high church snem-
ber.

Two years of great happiness p.-
sed when she dizd, leaving her daugh-
ter Reba, lh- four yoa dd. asa
Preciogs ch

rid tha
seminary, bnt for some unexplained
reason her step-father took her away
a few months before the time. That
was all T knew of my uncle and his
afiairs when the train halted at the
depot. There was no brass band to
welcome the cosmopolitan lawyer, but
a servant was on hand to take charge
of my luggage and show me the way
to Deacon Whitlow's. I felt some-
what piqued at the absence of the
worthy deacon and interrogated the
servant.

“The boes, sir, wanted to come. but
Miss Reba put him out by saying she
would enjoy meeting you, too.”

“I would have been delighted to
meet her, too,” I said, wondering why
her wish to accompany her father had
caused him to stay at home.

In a few moments I reached the
house, a two-story frame dwelling,
covered in front with trailing wistaria
vines from which hung large branches
of purple and white blossoms. Seve-
ral shade trees with thick foliage grew
in the yard, and a fountain, rusty and
long since run dry, completed my has-
ty observations.

A tall, stern-looking man, with gray
hair, met me and invited me in. He
did not even apologize for sending a
servant to meet me." -

“You resemble your father some-
what,” he said, when we reached the
parlor. The gloom and silence that
biooded in the héuse struck me as
soon as I'entered. It grew upon me
as my kinsman client gave me the
brief outlines of the suit I was to de-
fend. It was a relief to go to my room
upstairs to prepare for dinner. I
threw open the windows and endeav-
ored to break the monotony of the
oppressive silence. “Why did I not
meet Reba? How did she look? Was
she atﬂlcte«l to the point of unsocia-
bility #"  These thoughts occupied my
mind until dianer.

My uncle escorted me to the dining
hall. “Reba will be in presently, and
I trust you will be judicious in your
conversation with her,” he said in a
slow, solemn tone. We sat down and
were waited upon by two slow and
somewhat aged servants. I was relat-
ing a case that I had won, the only
one I had been successful in out of the
few I had been entrusted with, simi-
lar to his, when I looked up and saw
a graceful and beautiful woman ap-
proaching. I was startled almost by
the sudden vision, and kept my eyes
fixed in undisguised admiration upon
her. She had large black eyes, fair
complexion and an expression that
was lovely and attractive beyond des-
cription. Her movement was poetry

her hand.

“This is my ecity cousin, the law-
yer? We shall make your stay plea-
sant, shall we not, papa

“Yes, Reba, I will do my best, but
city folks always entertain themselves,
somehow," he answered without look-
ing up.

She took a seat opposite.

*“Could it be possible,” I asked my-
self in pain, “that such a lovely crea-
ture was afflicted mentally ? If so,
what form did it assume? Was she
epileptic and enjoyed sweet tinervals
of rational life, or subject to long fits
of abstraction ?"

She looked at me now and then in
a sad, significant way, as if I were an
object of pity. I did not understand
it. Perhaps the white tuft of hair
that adorned my head created com-
passion in her bosom for me. The
coaversation was confined to local top-
ics, the deacon leading in a dry and
uninteresting style. I did not eat
much and felt relieved when the meal
was over. The law case which had
been uppermost in my mind was now
relegated to a secondary place. Reba,
thi- beautiful, afllicted giri (she was

not quite 21 years old) was the sole

nosure of my speculations. I felt
:’r’mmbly attracted towards her and

resclved to ask my uncle what affec-

That eve

regularly where my uncle officiated aa npgodmln ' s
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“Oh, do continue, cousin hr your
moonlight rhapsody, I am stire, will
be fine.”

It was sweet to bé called dear, even
with a privileged prefix, biy one so
lovely, no matter how unbalanced.

“T will repeat Shelley’s Ods: to the
Moon, for you, if you like,"" I respon-
ded.

The deacon protested; he didn't de-
sire to hear anything from Shelley.
He requested Reba to sing am a com-
promise.

She went to the piano and sangina
sweet voice the Ballad of a Trouba-
dour. I was moved by the purity and
crystal-like melody of her notes. She
asked me if I sang, and before I knew
what auswer I made we were singing
Mendelssohn’s duet, “T would that my
love.”

It must have brought back tender
memories to her. A tear fell from her
eyes as she ceased, and she hurriedly
bade we good night and departed.

The deacon had buried his face in
both his hands. When he looked up
his eyes were red and he said ina
husky tone of voice :

“I heard her mother sing that way
a few days before she died.’

I intended to ask all aoout Reba's
wental derangement, but I concluded
to wait and not add more anguish to
him that night. :

T retired; bt couTd HSTHESEThe
melody of Reba’s voice rang in my
ears and her beautiful face haunted
my vision. I got up and dressed. I
gazed out of my window at the clear,
moonlight night. It was tempting,
80 I descended and strolled to the
rusty old fountain. Everything was
<yuiet and the far-off bark of a dog
had « lonesome wail in its dying
echoes. Suddenly a light beamed
from a lower window in the house.
It was in Reba’s room. I could not
refrain from looking, when my heart
sank within me at the sight I beheld.

The figure of the girl, clad in white
waterial, that clung in classic folds to
her superb form, was standing erect,
her long hair falling in wild disorder
over her shoulders. In her right hand
she held a pouiard on high, its bright
blade pointed at her bosom.

In imagination I saw the crimson
stream stain the white robe, heard the
short gasp and moan, and pressed the
cold form that lay silent on the floor.

I sprang to my feet and rushed for-
ward, my only impulse being to reach
her before she fell. I prayed that
some thought would seize her and
make ber stay her mad purpose but
for a minute. I reached the window

itself as she came up and extended |just as the flashing blade was dashed

to the floor, and the girl stood un-
hermed.

With a single bound I' cleared the
low windowsill and caught her in my
arms. '

“Reba, for God's sake don't kill
yourself!" I cried.

She turned pale and freed herself
from my arms. I thought perhaps
she would faint. She sat down in a
chair and began to langh heartily.
It seemed to amuse her infinitely.
My feelings were wronght up to a high
pitch, and I started to speak harshly
to her for such levity, when suddenly
it occurred to me that her crazy fit
was upon. bher.
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until near midnight.abd thea:
slipped down the stairs and
the rusty wld foumbaiei - A

uncle at the breakfast table. She
was looking bright and saluted me
with a smile. She even went so faras
to ask me if I had had a good night's
rest and if my dreams carried me back
to the busy scenes of the city.

“What admirable acting; nothing
but insanity could make such an utter
forgetfulness on her part of the trans-
actions of the night,” I thought.

My uncle declared that I looked as
if ] had not slept a wink, and [ felt
it deeidedly. The case began that
day, so I Was occupied until nearly
sundown in t® task of getting a jury.
At dinner the den¢on persisied in
talking about the jurors I ;*d selected,
but I told him that if I did not wid
the suit for him and put the plaintiff
in for costs and damages I would
charge no fee. This put him in a good
mood, and in the joy of the moment
he said :

“Reba, that is the way big lawyers
in the city do things. I think my
nephew would make some woman a
good husband.”

The remark was embarrassing to
both of us and brought forth no ready
response. .

Finally, she colored up like a full-
blown rose and merely suggested :

“Doubtless he has made a selettion
already among his mn_y friends in
abe ity - -

It now came my turn to protest lhut
I was still free to act as my feelings
dictated.

This untimely allusion to marriage
by my uncle pretty much checked con-
versation and I was glad when dinner
was over.

As on the first evening of my arri-
val we enjoyed an hour or so in the
parlor. Reba sang divinely and was
as chatty and pleasant as if she had
never contemplated suicide. Once I
noticed that she looked at me, but for
a moment only, with that sad, pite-
ous expression that I observed when
we first met. “My white tuft of hair
again,” I thought.

I was very sleepy and retired early.
When I bade father and daughter
good night in she parlor, I was sur-
prised to see her come forward and
offer her hand. Instantly I felt a
note and my fingers quickly closed
upon it. Its contents were as strange
as the writer and as mysterious:

)(* New Friend and Cousin :
f the case is finished to-morrow,
meet me at midnight near the old

fountain, I desire to impart my plans
to you. I have prayed for some
strong friend like you. ReEsa.

Her “plans,” I imagined, were the
rambling fancies of a disessed mind,
I resolvad to humor her, because I
felt sure that she would do herself
harm if disturbed in any of her ideas.
My intentions had been to remain a
mouth, but now my great desire was
to finish the case and leave. My sleep
was full of sweet dreams about this
beautiful girl, and I arose refreshed.
The deacon and I had early breakfast |
alone, and hurried to the couri-house.

and by noon the plaintiff's lawyer ad-
dressed the jury for three wearisome
hours. I knew the jurors were farm-
ers and wanted to get home by sun.
down, so I spoke five minutes, saying | his
that I did not desire to keep them

Pity for her condition was more in | away from their families, and that I

order than censure. .

“Did you see me with the poniard ?"
she asked smiling.

When I explained where I was at
and how I felt, rushing forward to
save her, she said.

“I believe you have the slements of
a hero in you. You wanted to save

my life, did you not? Perhaps I may

bad such a clear case that to argue
for bours a self-evident fact to them
would be an insult to their intelli-
geuce. In a few minutes thejury de-
cided against the plaintiff and mulcted
him for costs and damages. My uncle
was disappointed because I made such
a short speech, but when the decision
was rendered his satisfaction knew no
bounds. Oa the way to bis house be
slapped me on the back and said he
had something to impart to me the
next day. He declared that it would
be a

surprise.
My anxiety was to get away, for I
howy&u\ﬂr-nns-ullup

There were few witnesses to examine, | i

sbisring and waftell

’ "ﬂ---ﬁh'h.’mh to’ .
ovorth-gnlndhmhu(nhg&g
to an asylum,” I said in thought. 1
turned, and at my side, dressed in a
black traveling habit, with a valise in

was pale and her eyes looked as if she
bad been weeping. She spoke first:

“My plan is simply this: I wish to
fly to the city with you.”

It took my breath away. It was
some minutes before I could answer.
“She is cruzy as a March bare,’s I
mentally uttered, “so I'll humor.her.”

“Yes, we will fly to the city, but
not to-night. To morrow 11l get
uncle’s perwission for you to accom-
pany me.”

“Ob, no; he'll never consent for
you to go anywhere with me. He
thinks you are—"

} She siopped and looked down. I
urged her to finish the sentence.

“That you are lﬁk"‘d' that "oe
are & monowaniae.’” '

“And pray what do you ““‘k ©
asked.

am. At first I thoaght you might be
afilicted, but I have no such idea
now.”’

Well this w2 a revelation. The
girl had thought I was insane; the
deacon had evidently told her so be-
cause I lectured on evolution.

The next thing I expected her to
ey ‘was that she wisted to fly to “the
city and marry me, 80 I resolved to
rush on fate and discover her full
plan.

“What do you iutend to do in the
city 7" I asked.

“I am studying to be an actress,
but my father will never consent: He
took me away from school because he
heard I was inclined to such a pro-
fession.”

“Then you are not crazy ?”
most shouted.

I saw it all, the suicide scene was
acting.

“You are not crazy on religion, are
you?" she asked naively as a re-
sponse.

“I am mad with love,” I answered.
By that old rusty fountain two
crazy people vowed eternal fidelity,
and the same old, old stéry was re-
peated.

My uncle, the next' day, guc us
his blessing, and &aid that after I had
won that case he resolved to make
me his heir.

I forgave his peculiar way of ex-
pressing Reba's ponlur desire to be-
come an actress, and frequently write
to him that some mwtwu are
blmnp in disguise.
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VaN Wryex Savep His Bacos.—|
Senator Van Wyck was out on a
stump before an immense audience in
e T T
to hear him
As usual, lie grappled with the mo-
nopolists. nggnu the middle of his
speech a shrewd old fellow in the
edge of the crowd sang out; ‘“‘Sena-
tor Van Wyck, will you let me ask
you a Wou “Certainly I will,”
Old Vaa.

1 al-

given to you
the Union Pacific Railroad, whi
you are now al ” As quick
u.Mtbobem t his hand in
13 did so, “Of
eounoldld! ere area lot more

as many more as I can Always
forage on the esemy is m§ motto.”

& Farmers ighly of: our
Farmers wmﬂhna of | 1n
our Merchants' Manual and Ladies of
our Ladies’ Book, while the editor
says that as books of reference they
s oot ¢ at
slamps we wi to any -
dress, R. H. McDegald- ML"
&memhlo&.
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her left hand, stood Reba. Hér face
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uht is wﬂ'ﬂnlu ween
common law sud equity *  Very lit-
tle in the end,’ respouded bis Jord-
ship; ‘at comwmon law you are done
for at once; ia equity you are not so
easily Jdisposed of. The forwer is a
a bullet which is instaytapgously and
charmingly effective; the latter an
angler's hook, which plays with the
victim  before it kills him. Common
law is prussic acid: equity is lauda-
hum,” Au American contemplating
setling a law suit going, his solicitor
said be would undertuke the matter
for a contingeut fee. Meeting Mr.
Burleigh soou afterward, the wouidl-
be litigant asked that gentleman what
a contingent fee might be. ‘A con-
lingeut fee,’ quoth Mr, Burleigh, ‘is
this—if the lawyer loses the case, he
gels nothing; if he wins it you get
nothing,” ‘Then I don't get anything
win or lose ” said the questioner.
‘Well,' was the consolatory rejoinder,
b‘that s sbout the size of a contingent
fee.” So Brou‘h was not very much

“I think you are just as eane as Ly

“ul m defining a lawyer as a learned
gw“. “mau who rescues your estate
from your wn. W& aud keeps it biw-
self.— Chambers's Jour,

SRR P—.

SuuGuLEd Fize Warsm—A red
faced, jolly driver of a two bLorse
truck got into trouble Tuesday after-
noon and uuexpectedly revealed a
secret. He was coming up Trement
street, Boston, from the North End,
and, when opposite the Common, got
in & jam of truck teams, one of which
tipped off a portion of ‘his load.—
Among other thingswhich fell into
the street were three wooden shipping
cases filled with eggs. The cases beld
forty-vine dozen each. The cover of
one case was knocked off, and the eggs
went skipping over the pavement.
Twa newsboys rushed in and began
to crack and suck the eggs. A large
boy cracked a shell and began to
swallow its donteants, when he sudden-
ly made a wry face.

“Bad ?" asked a bystaunder.

“Naw,” was the reply; “but'sa
funny tasting egg's s'ever I seed.”

The other boy, after tasting one or
two eggs, turned to the crowd, and
said :

“'Taint an egg at all, it's nothing
but whiskey."

Of course there was a scramble for
the eggs, and the driver bad hard
work to get his box back. 'When his
boxes were all loaded again, he said
he had received sik cases of eggs from
a North End liquor dealer, who told
him $o take them to the Providence
dopoc. aud cautioned him to be eareful
and not “hatch the eggs on the way,”
a8 lhy were for hotel use in Rhode
Island.

Tnkm;, up one of the eggs and break-
ing it in front of the crowd, a ruddy
liquid ran out, Iunn? nothing but a
porcelain shell as is sold at agricaltu-
ral supply stores for “nest egge.” In-
stead of albumen and yolk, every egg

was full of the best whiskey, each one
containing about enough for a good
driok. They were filled thmnﬁ
small bole in the bigend, and the hole
was closed with waterproof mud
cloth of the same color ;L
By~ ebulkmg the egg a li tho de-
ception whs complete. “

“They -are/ going to Newport and
Narragansett g‘ Mpl,lhdn‘::‘r..
and I'I] bet 0 edown
'1“4“’} mbo‘::nt iked them

re.”

of them I got there; and I will take | befo
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