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JOSIAH 11. D. SMOOT,

DEALER Ui

Limber, Shingles, Laths,

NAIL*, L7MP. CEMENT, CALCINED

CLAjPTER. Ac., Ac., Ac.

m or
ft I i * .

FLOORING. DOOU*S SA^f’BLINDS,

BRACKETS AND ALLKIND OF

W(N)U WORK. 1

(lire iiU ur4 L. 2! Wtl I list Si. fv

Uij W U JR<I I* Nwlli Ue SI.,

ALEXANDRIA. VA

|y Sea.'nni.l Lumber ami florinr kept
uiuli-r c*#ver.

March IH. I— |-

SPRING
Finds me with the largi-st and most com-
plete atnrk I have ever bad of

COACH FINDINGS.
BLACKSMITH SUPPLIES.

aiul HEAVY HARDWARE.

Gum prising an immense assortment of

Wheel*. Wheel St.x k. Axkian.l Springs,
Carriaire Cloth*. Carpets, Lamp*. Ae.,

Horne Shoe Nail* ami Shoes, Bar
Inm ami Steel, etc., etc., etc.

—AGENT FOR—-

nCASTORMC,,> The Great Axle OIL

Sell* rapidly wherever Introduced. I’niver-
.ally pn*n<*uncsl the lie*t.

Uktmi. Prick*—Ponies, 10 cent*; pint*.
;) cent*; quarts, 50 rent*. LiU-rul <U—-
count to the trade.

‘GAUTIER’ Barb Feice Wire,
BEST AND CHEAPEST.

Steel Harrow Teeth*
ALL SIZES.

Carriage and Wac<>n Builders will find
it to their interest to correspond with me
liefon plarinc order* elsewhere.

J. B. KENDALL,

CIS Penna. Ave. 019 B Street.

WASHINGTON. D. C.

WANTED To correspond w ith saw mill
owner* having fai-illlie*.t‘*rfurnishing Oak.
Sawed Felt<e*. Cart Shall*, Sills, etc.. In
car L>t*far cmJt.

Respectfully,
J. B. KENDALL.

April I.Bftt

MOORE'S HOTEL
AND

Summer Resort.
Itake pleasure in informing my oust* an-

er* and the traveling public that I have
thoroughly renovated mv house, improved
and rehtltd the same and am fully prepaml
to accommodate U>th

PimiMil tuft Trustee! Boarder*.

The BAH, in every particular, complete.
My stable* have lech rebuilt and are in first-
class condition for actsanmodation of horse#
and the storage of all Minds of vehicle*.
Call and see lor vourselves.

HERBERT F. MOORE.
. Proprietoj

June 88, 85—tft

ti. W. CAHKOI.I.. J W RR.tm.KT

CARROLL A RRADLEY.
GENERAL

Commission Merchants
FOR THE SALK OF

Grain andaU kimb ofCountry Produce,

No. 16 Camdeo Street,

BALTIMORE.
RKVKMRKCKSB\ PKRMIAMON.

Judge C, F. G.ddsborough, Cambridge, Md;
Hon. I). M. Ucurv. Cambridge, Md.
T. J. Dail Jt CV. Baltimore, lid.
Hurst, Purnell A Oa, Uallauore, Md.
R R Butler, Trappe. Md
Dr. H. W. Houston. E N Market. Md.
Nat Farmers Jk Planter* Bank, Baltimore,
Md.

tkt 18, 1883—yf

BURCH R MOHTSOMUT,
USX UAL PROOCCB

Commission Nercbuts,
mu.in.ul WUCBL. Waahisftftn. B.

Particular attention paid to thceele ot
catUe. eggs, Ac.

k\>R SHERIFF.

Leonard town. April 5. *B6.
Messrs. Editors;—You will please an-

mfmee Mr. J. L. CONNELLY a* a candi-
date Air the Sheriffalty at the next ekettoa
end say that he will lie cordially *upport-
• 1 by the public generally.

April8, s 6 tf#

*•. real What I Fait.

Go, feel what Ihave felt;
Go. bear what I have borne;

Sink 'neath the blow* a father dealt.
And the cold world's proud scorn.

I'hen suffer oa from year to year—
The sole relief the scorching tear.

Go. kneel where I have knelt.
Implore, beseech and pray.

Strive the besotted heart to melt.
The downward course to stay;

Be dashed with bitter curse aside.
Your prayer* burlesqued, your tear* defied.

Go. weep a* Ihave wept.
O’er a loved lather's fell.

See every promised blessing swept.
Youth's sweetness turned to gall:

Life’s lading flowers strew n all the way
That brought me up In woman’s day.

'

M^jeejaAiLl!*>¦*.—-¦-"
pPHBmtEe strong “¦ taiw—
With gnashing teeth, lip bathed in bks

t

A cold and lividbrow;
Go catch bis withering glance \ n< ) *.

There mirrorol hi* soul Koatty.

Go, hear, and feel, ar.d see. and know
All that my roul iuith felt and know n.

Then look upon the wine cup’s glow.
See Ifits beauty can atom

Think ifit* flavor you wiU try
When all pruclaima, “Tis drink, and die f
Tell me I bate the bowl.

Hate is a feeble word;
I loathe—abhor—my very soul

M'ith strong disgust is’.-tim-l
When e're I see, or hear, or tell
<>f the dark beverage ofhell.

k STORY OF INSANITY.

BY UOXEK FOBT.

I had been practising law' in the city
three yearn when I received a letter
from my uncle asking me to visit him
for the purpose of defending a lawsuit
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 juris*, ami won notoriety if
not distinction, by my freijcent ap-
pearances in the court rooms during
the trial of celebrated oases with which
I had no connection. Nature had
been kind in my physical develop-
ment, and placed a white tuft of hair
conspicuously to the front of my bead,
leaving a thick growth of black hir-
sute in remarkable contrast. This
distinguished mark attracted the eye
of the lightning artists and enlisted
the didactic descriptions of the re-

porter* on the great dailies. My
name appeared, as frequently did my

I 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, whiuh Prof. Huxley declared,

after leading them, were in the main
correct and followed his ideas closely.
This statement prejudiced a large class
against me who might have been
among my clients, and caused the
scientific to discuss the genius of in-

genuous and ingenious plagiarism.
Altogether, as a young bachelor Vith
a moderate income, outside of law
practice, I certainly felt that my
prospects were flattering.

My uncle, who resided in a small
town in the interior of the state, had
evidently been reading the city pa-
pers. In bis letter he said that be
was proud to see my name mentioned
in connection with such big cases and
noted lawyers, but regretted that I
had aver consented to lecture about
new-fangled notions. In a postscript
he added that his stepdaughter, Raba,
was “afflicted" mentally, and cau-
tioned me not to speak about the doc-
trine of evolution in her presence. I
could form no other conclusion but
that his daughter was insane, a mono-
maniac, perhaps on some subjects.

It was the beginning of summer, so
I concluded to sacrifice any chance
clients that might call and go and de-
fend my uncle's case. I left a card
on my office-door to the effect that I
was taking my usual annual vaca-
tion.

As the train sped along toward the
town where Ipictured myself as being
received by the legal fraternity as a
noted luminary from the city. I cer-
tainly pitied mv less fortunate breth-
ren whose name# never got outside
the directory. My tboughta finally
reverted to tdf uncle end his step-
daughter. 1 recalled whet I knew of
his history.

Samuel Whitlow ead my father
were the only children ot my etero,
Puritanical grandfather. My uncle
inherited hie father s nature and con-
tinually bewailed the degeneracy of
the present time. The two brothers,
who had ideas so diametrically oppo
site, drifted apart, one settling in the
city end the other in a smell country
town. Sam Whitlow prospered, mar-

ried and in a few years was left n wid-
ower without any children. An Eng-
lish lady, Mme. Stanley, n widow with
one child, came quietly and resided
in the town. She attended the church
regularly where my uncle officiated as
•leacon, contributed liberally to the
maintenance of the peetornU apd
promptly accepted an offer of mar-
riage from the stern high church Mem-
ber.

Two year* of great happiness pas-
sed when she dHrfl, leaving her daugh-
ter Heba, then four years old, ae a

***r.rd that Heba would have gradua-
ted with the highest honors et the
seminary, but for some unexplained
reason her step-father took her away

a few months before the time. That
was all I knew of my uncle and his
afiairs when the train halted at the
depot. There waa no brass band to
welcome the cosmopolitan Uwyer, but
a servant was on hand to take charge
of my luggage and show me Ihe way
to Deacon Whitlow’s. I felt some-

what piqued at the absence of the
worthy deacon and interrogated the
servant.

“The hoes, sir, wanted to come, but
Miss Heba put him out by saying she
would enjoy meeting you, too."

‘T would have been delighted to
meet her, too," 1 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
vine* from which hung large branches
of purple and white blossoms. Seve-
ral shade tree* 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,' be said, when we reached the
parlor. The gloom and silence that
biooded in the hdnse 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-
tend. 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 Rcba ? How did she look ? Was
she ‘afflicted’ to the point of unsocia-
bility?’’ These thoughts occupied my
mind until dinner.

My uncle escorted me to the dining
hall. “Heba will be in presently, and

1 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-

-1 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, end kept my eyes

’ fixed in undisguised admiration upon
her. She bad large black eyes, fait
complexion end an expression that
wee lovely and attractive beyond des-
cription. Her movement wee poetry
itself as she came op and extended
her hand.

** This is my city cousin, the law-
yer? We shell make your stay plea-
sant, shall we not, peps ?’

“Yea, Heba, I willdo 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 waa afflicted mentally? Ifso,
whet form did it assume ? Wes she
epileptic and enjoved sweet tinervels
of rational life, or subject to long fits

I of abstraction ?"

1 She looked at me now and then in
' a sad. significant way. as ifI 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
! conversation was confined to local top-

iea, the deacon lending in a dry and
r uninteresting style. I did not eel

> much end felt relieved when the meal
’ was over. The law case which had

been uppermost in my mind wee nowr relegated to a secondary place. Hebe,
• this beautiful, afflicted girl <ehe wee

not quite years old) wee the aole
i cynosure of my speculations. I fell

irresistibly attracted towards her ead
. resolved to ask ay uncle what affec-

ted her mentally. If |**fv*ded the
question pevhape cbanc#m|gKt wry—l
what I sought to kwow.S^f^

Thai evening we ihsl&aepl ia the
}*Tior. When 1 entered ITeta wo*

engaged in low ud esnMM codbrersa-

diately ceased‘tflkiiig tanned her
face toward# me. t lkw”SSnm?Junl-
mt trace b ufmuptalN Rflfcr %iW
hright eyes and hc omb-
tens nee. SiiN I raniwjCked Ova in-
joction to Ini jmliiiirniilnjnhim wlinii

“It is a beautiful gSKaad Am

with hklflfiaie atiwte |
The girl's eyes dilatedwith uncon-

cealed pleasure as she answermd :

“Oh, do continue, cousin dmar; your
moonlight rhapsody, I am mire, will
be fine."

It was sweet to be called dear, even
with a privileged prefix, hry one so

lovely, no matter bow unbalanced.
“Iwill repeat Shelley’s t)d* to the

Moon, for you, if you like," Irespon-

ded.
The deacon protested; he <lido’t de-

sire to hear anything from Shelley.
He requested Reba to sing m a com-
promise.

She went to the piano and sang in a

sweet voice the Ballad of a 'Crouba-
dour. I was moved by the purity and
crystal-like melody of her notes. She
asked me if I sang, and before Iknew
what answer I made ww were singing
Mendelssohn's duet, “Iwould 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 me good night and departed.

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

“Iheard her mother sing that way
a few days before she died.'

I intended to ask all about Reba's
mental derangement, bat I concluded
to wait and not add more anguish to
him that night.

Iretired,taTc6uT.Ti&t#ißp: The
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,
so I descended and strolled to the
rusty old fountain. Everything was

¦jUiet and the far-off bark oi a dog
hail a lonesome wail in its dying
echoes. Suddenly a light beamed
from a lower window in the bouse.
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 while
material, 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 baud
she held a poniard on high, its bright
blade pointed at her bosom.

In imagination I saw the crimson
stream stain the white robe, heard the
short gasp snd 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 seise her and
make her stay her mad pnrpose but
for a minute. I reached the window
just as the flashing blade was dashed
to the floor, and the girl stood un-
harmed.

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 eat down in a

chair and began to laugh heartily.
It seamed to amose her infinitely.
My feelings were wrought op to s high
pitch, and I started to epeak harshly
to her for such levity, when suddenly
it occurred to me that her crazy fit
was upon. her.

Pity for her condition was more in
order than censure.

“Didyou see me with the poniard ?*'

she asked smiling.
When I explained where I was at

and how I felt, making forward to
save her, she said.

“Ibelieve you have Ike element* of
a hero in you. You wanted to save
my life, did yon not ? Perhape I asay
give you that chance yet, hot only on
one condition. Willyou promise T'

I promised anything if ske would
not attnmpt suicide again.

“Do not tall my lather aaytking
that happened to-night. Before you
leave for the city 1 have a plan to

disclose to yon. Will you trust and
believe ia me?”

How could I resist suck s pleading
look ? So in order to humor her I

i agreed.
She then walked to kke poulard,

picked it op and pmeeotad it to me.
Ske asked me to keep it as s souve-

nir. As aka bowed me out with the
gnu* of a queen, she repeated these

' lines:
¦ I Beneath ml*f<>fUuM>'*tmk*

The Unseat mind willtail and Man*! de

i-ftaSS.. plan ataction.
p -sw-i r

knew then that she was insane, or
. else she never would kuvn wStovad

words that conveyed that idea.
The next day I met Reba and my

| uncle at tha breakfast table. She
was looking bright and saluted me

i with a smile. She even went so far as
i to ask me if 1 had bad a good night's

rest and ifmy 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 ancle declared that I looked as

ifJ had not slept a wink, and I felt
k it dt'ddedly. The case began that

. day, so i was occupied until nearly
[ sundown in it*task of getting a Jury.

, At dinner the de'**o persisted in
talking about the jurors 1 selected,

r but I told him that if I did nS will
the suit for him and put the plain’tiff
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 selection
already among bis many friends in
-Ik* city." - •

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

This untimely allusion to marriage
by my uncle pretty much checked con-
versation and 1 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 1
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 the parlor, I was sur-
prised to see her come forward and
offer her band. Instantly I felt a
note and my fingers quickly closed
upon it. Its contents were as strange
as the writer and as mysterious:
My New Friend and Cousin ;

If the case is finished to-morrow,
meet me at midnight near the old
fountain. I desire to impart my plana
to you. I have prayed for some
strong friend like yon. Reba.

Her “plans,” I imagined, were the
rambling fancies of e diseased mind.
I resolved to humor her, because I
felt sure that she would do herself
harm ifdisturbed in any of her ideas.
My intentions bad been to remain a
mouth, hut now my great desire was
to finish the case and leave. My sleep
was full of sweet dreams about this
beantiful girl, and I arose refreshed.
The deacon and 1 had early breakfast
alone, and hurried to the court-house.
There were few witnesses to examine,
and by noon the plaintiff*s lawyer ad-
dressed the jury for three wearisome
hoars. I knew the jurors were farm-
ers and wanted to get home by sun-

down, so I spoke five minutes, saying
that I did not desire to keep them
away from their families, and that I
had such a clear case that to argue
for hours a self-evident fact to them
would be an insult to their intelli-
gence. In a few minutes the jury de-
cided against the plaintiffand mulcted
him for costs and damages. My uncle
wee disappointed becaoee I made suck
a short speech, bat when the decision

¦ was rendered his satisfaction knew no
' bound*. On the way to hia house ha
slapped me on the back and said he
had something to impest to me the
next day. He declared that itwould
be n surprise.

My anxiety was to get ewey, for I
t knew that if I remained mock longer

1 would be wsiavet? <w*owoofs
exasy woman. Hence J paid little
attention to wkatsay unqfr was y-
-lUfr ¦ H $ 'll .'J I ImIS ati.it j

After dinner 1 took a long walk
and returned to if rniia I read*
unUl near midnight and tfraa quietly*
slipped down the stain and reached
the rusty add fountain. A alight
kzeaae wna attiring and wafted the
fragrant odot-of ffewea* npen keenr
sen*. Tha meow was .far down and
Iks Pleiades wane kidding a carnival
efhr*gkusa evsrkead. 1 had Jiaard

i stood wmhia Iks deep shadow of a

'‘How ankle in my ancle to watch
over this girl and keep her from going

> to an asylum,” I said in (bought. I
( turned, and at my side, dressed in a

> black traveling habit, with a valise in
1 her left hand, stood Keba. Her face
1 was pale and her eyes looked as ifshe

had been weeping. She spoke first:
’ “My plan is simply this: 1 wish to

r fly to the city with you."
It took my breath away. It was

some minutes before I could answer.
1 “She is crazy as a March hare,” i
1 mentally uttered, “so I'llhumor her.”

t “Yes, we will fly to the city, but
r not to-night. To morrow i'll gel

• uncle's (termissicu for you to accom-
-1 pany me.”
• . “Uh, no; he'll never consent for

I you to go anywhere with me. He
f tbfnkc you are —"

She stopped and looked down. I
urged heT to fine'll the sentence.

“That you mi*? fffctod; that you

are a monomaniac.''
i "And pray what do you 1

asked.
“1 think you are just as sane as i

am. At first 1 thought you might be
1 afflicted, but I have no such idea

uow.”
Well this wv 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 1 exacted her to
say was that she wished to fly to the
city and marry me, so I resolved to
rush on fate and discover her full
plan.

“What do you intend to do in the
city f" I asked.

“I am studying to be an actress,
but my father willnever consent; He
took me away from school because he
heard I was inclined to such a pro-
fession."

“Then you are not crazy T" 1 al-
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.

“1 am mad with love,” I answered.
By that old rusty fountain two

crazy people vowed eternal fidelity,
and the same old, old story was re-
peated.

My uncle, the next day, gave us
his blessing, and said that after I bad
won that case be resolved to make
me his heir.

I forgave his peculiar wav of ex-
pensing Reba's peculiar deeire to be-
come an actrees, and frequently write
to him that tome “afflictions" are
Meetings in disguise.

Vax Wtck Saved His Bacok.—
Senator Van Wyck was out on a
stamp before an immense audience in
Nebraska. There were thousands
there to hear him open the campaign.
As usual, be grappled with the mo-
nopolists. Right in the middle of his
speech a shrewd old fellow in the
edge of the crowd sang oat; “Sena-
tor Van Wyck, will you let me ask
you a question “Certainly 1 will,”
responded Old Van. “Answer me
this, then,” said the old man ; “Isn't
il true that you came here from the
East on passes, and iea't it true ihet
one of them was given to you by
the Union Pacific Railroad, which
yon are now attacking T* As quick
as a flash the Senator put his hand in
his pocket, saying as he did so, “Of
course 1 did 1 Here are a lot more
of them I got there; and I willtake
as many more as I can get. Always
forage on the enemy is my motto.”

A#* Farmers apeak highly of our
Farmers Hand-Book, Merchants of
oar Merchants' Manual end Ladies of
our Ladies’ Book, while the editor
saye that as books of reference they
art invaluable. For six cents in
stamps we willsend them to any ad-

, drees. E. H. McDonald Drug Os*.
532 Washington Street, Mew York.

Mr A mao in New York recently
committed suicide by pushing a hand-
kerchief down bis throat. Ancient
history inform! that ‘VRfopatra, the
doaky beauty, alee committed suicide
with a “wiper.”—Norristown Herald.

SSSpSs
*•' W,d

i flT*3j Af mtJrtfSji i.3a ' X

'a, *r ~

r*X*siwe>Wtliß,.P ,r-

H*.*f w
a^.ify*sr
jw •Wrp^omt

qiimmd*nother ffmUeiaamgfeJudge.
‘what is tK wkl^lrt-t,‘*"'>* between
cuuuuvu law and equity f IVery In-
tie in the end,' rsq-oudvd his iord-
4>ip; at cuuiuiuti Uw you ere done

i (*>r ei once: m equity yoa ere not so

* easily disposed of. The lamer is a
e bullet which is instantaneously and

* charmingly affective; the Utter an
auglei’s hook, which playa with the

> .victim before it kills him. Oommiui
Uw is prussic acid: equity is lauda-
num. Au Ameticau contemplating
netting a Uw suit going, his solicitor

. said he would undertake the matter
. lor a contingent lee. Meeting Mr.

Burleigh aoou afterward, the would*
be litigant asked that gentleman what

-a contingent Jge might be. ‘A con-
! tingeut fee, quoth Mr. Burleigh, ‘is

this—it the lawyer loses the case, he
gels nothing; if he wins it you get
nothing. ‘Then I don't get anything

i win gr lose?’ said the questioner.
•Well; was the consolatory rejoinder,

I ‘that s about the size of a contingent
tee. fiio Brough was not very much
••ul in delining a lawyer as a learned

wko rescues your estate

from your en‘v' HUw kee l‘B bmi-
eell.—t'/urmbtm's Jour,.

bMuaunKu Fikk Watkk. —A .*od
laced, jolly driver of a two horse
truck got into trouble Tuesday after-
noon and unexpectedly revealed a
secret. He was coming np Trement
street, Boston, from the North End,
and, when opposite the Common, got
in h jam of truck teams, one of which
tipped olf a portion of bis load.—
Among other things which fell into
the street were three wooden shipping
cases tilled with eggs. The cases held
forty-nine dozen each. The cover of
one case was knocked olf, and the egg*

went skipping over the pavement.
Two newsboys rushed in and began
to crack and suck the eggs. A large
boy cracked a shell ami began to
swallow its contents, when he sudden*
iy made a wry face.

“Bad?" asked a bystander.
"New," was the reply ; “but'# a

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
hut whiskey."

Of course there was a scramble for
the eggs, and the driver bad hard
work to get his boa back. When bis
boxes were all loaded again, he said
he had received six cases of eggs from
a North End liquor dealer, who told
him to taka them to tba Providence
depot, and cautioned him to be careful
and not “hatch the eggs on the way."
as they were for hotel use in Rhode
Island.,

Taking up one of the eggs and break*
ing it in front of the crowd, a ruddy
liquid ran out, leaving nothing but a
jiorcelain shell aa is sold at agricultu-
ral supply stores for “nast eggs." In-
stead of albumen and yolk, every egg
was full of the best whiskey, each one
containing about enough for a good
drink. They were filled through a
small bole in the big end. and tba bole
waa cloeed with waterproof cemented
cloth of the same color as the egg.
By chalking the egg a little the de-
ception was complete. **

“They are going to Newport and
Narragiinsati Pier, .said tba driver.
“au4 111 bet lots of people down there
will eat eggs who never liked them
before."

The word elixir is supposed (c

be of Arable origin, applied in old
pharmacy to certain axtracta obtained
in boiling ; aa elixir of vitriol, ate.
In modern pharmacy the name is re-
tained for various tinctures made up
of several ingredients. The alchem*
istMWfited it to a aam bar of eolations
which they employed in the teaman*
tatiop at metals, and to the cluv vU<r

a preparatieu which when discovered
was td endow (he person talcing it with
uuwortdity.

M. A dark aabjeet r A dark man
down • dark oellar. with • Mack eye
and a dark lantern lookingfora black


