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KHTAiILIHIIED |

JOS [ah 11. D, SMOOT,

DEALER IN

Lumber, Shingles, Laths,
KAILS, LIME, CEMENT, CALCINED

PLASTER, Ac.. Ac., Ac.

MAKI'FACTL’UER OF

DOORS. SASH. BLINDS

RAMEB, MOULDINGS, MANTELS.
BRACKETS AND ALLKIND OF

WOOD WORK.

fcfiifr aal sari .V*. 21 Vrlh Loia Si. Far

**r) \s. 15 *uii la \rth Lf 8l„

ALEXANDRIA*VA

W &•*••>< >m-<l Luiulnt and flouring kept j
under a >\ er.

B. H. AHELL, Agent, Lconanltown, is
authorized to sell and collect. Orders left
with him Will receive prompt attention.

March 18, 188ft—y.

HEADQUARTERS
FOR

SLEIGH GOODS. ASSORTMENT
LARGE. PRICES LOW.

Ironed Swell Cutter.-*, with Shafts. No
Paint. Substantial, Stylish. Superior.

Write for prices.

—Swki.i, Litters. Not Ironed.—

Sleigh Baskets. Two and Four Passengers.
Sleigh Runners, one to two inches

square.

SLEIGH HELLS,
PLUMES, PLUSHES,

CLOTHS, CARPETS,
COUPLINGS, SHOES,

IRONS, BOLTS,
ETC., ETC.

(Quotations cheerfully made.

“CAMBRIA” Link Barb Wire
MAKES THE BEST FENCE,

EASIEST TO PUT UP.

“CASTORIRE” The Reliable Aile Oil.

CASTRO LINE, Tho Best Axle Grease.

COACH FINDINGS,
BAR IRON, STEEL.

VARNISHES.

Nam rv’k Fine Coach Color.**.

IniH>rtant items.

Delivered f. i b. Cars and Boats. No
charge for Boxes.

J. B. KENDALL,

618 Penns. Ave. 619 B Street.

WASHINGTON. D. C.
Not. 11, n!—{

A CARD.

ESTABLISHED 1873.
j. W. MONTGOMERY

i

WITH

BULLEN & MCKEEVER,
939 La. Avence. Washinutom, D. C. ‘

The Arm <>f Burch a Montgomery hav- '
ing dissolved by mutual consent, 1 have
aMociated myself with ttie old reliable Arm *
of Kcllbm A McKkkvku tor the trnnsa* -

tion of a General Commission Business, for
the sjde of Cattle, Sheep. La ml's, Veal,
Ho?s and all kinds of country produce.

Thankful tor the littera! i*atrv<nage of my 1
country friend# in th> past. I respectfully
solicit the same in the Allure.

*

Very respectfully,
J.’ W MONTGOMERY.

Nov. IS, 188ft—v.

R. A GOLDEN,
GROCER AND

ComoMssion Merchant,
COHN EH 10th and F. NOS. 941 and MS

S. W.

OLD STAND WAREHOUSE

931 LOUISIANA AVENUE,

WASHINGTON, 1). C.

Oct 23. 79—tff

THE COIIERCUiL HOUSE
HECHANICSVILLE. MD.,

6. W- BURROUSHS ( Proprietor.
Good tvx-ms, gxxi table and everything

first class. Give me a call. Liven* attached
and travelers sent V' all parts of the county.
Bates low. June 24—tf.

OYSTEft HOUSE.
Having fltUxiup my Cellar, I am prepared

to furnish oysters at ail hours and in every
style at the shortest notice.

H. F. MOORE.
cl. 7—Bm.

runutuu mien m ist n nuns
Quliiv bplip U Ml Su^iri.

WE sell our Fertilizers to responsible buy-
ers on crop time at same prices as hereto-
fore, but note trUhout interest, a saving ofsix
per cent to farmers. A liberal discount for
cash.

For Tobacco buy our
Victor.

Ithas stood the test of7 years trial, and has
the deserved reputation of making the

Finest qashty and ns much Te hates
as any Fertilizer Inthe market. Itdoes not
Are but keeps the Tobacco growing until
ripe and curing nicely. A spwurt Tobacco
and Wheat Fertilizer—good for all crops.

OUU IIA VKRLY, specialty for Wheat,
and Wheat and Corn Fertilizer have proven
their value for these and other crops.

Our fertilizers are rich in the best crop
pnxlucing element*—in the most perfect
0 unbinaltoa —anti we confidently offerthem
to farmers for good crops, fine clover fields
ami permanent improvement of their lantis.

Order* solicited.

THOMAS C. PRICE & CO.
Commission Merchants
56 4. ( has- l, Baltimore,

VOK THE SALE OP
TOBACCO, GRAIN, WOOL and all coun-
try produce.

LEO H. HAYDEN, former Tobacco In-
spector, gives his personal attention to this
branch.

Consignments solicited.

| March 2*3, 85—tfj.

C. W. CARUOLL. 1 W. BRADLEY

CARROLL & BRADLEY.
GENERAL

Commission Merchants
FOR THE SALE OF

Grain and all kinds of Country Produce ,

No. 16 Camden Street,

BALTIMORE.
REFERENCES BY PERMISSION.

Judge C. F. Goldsbonmirh, Cambridge,Md;
Hon. D. M. Henry, Cambridge, Md.
T. J. Dail & Co.. Baltimore, Md.
Hurst. Purnell & Co., Baltimore, Md.
B. K. Butler, Trapin'. Md.
Dr. H. W. Houston, E. N. Market. Md.
Nat. Farmers & Planters Bank, Baltimore,
Md.

Oct 18, 1883—yt

WM. 11. MOORE. JNO. F. ML'DD

W. 11. MOORE & CO.
GROCERS AND

Commission Merchants,
IOS Mon 111 ('liarleVSlrert.

BAITinORK.
Particular attention given to ins pec ton

and sale of Tobacco, the sale of grain and
all kinds ofCountry Produce.

Feb. 18,79—yt

Tlxe Celebrated

“Maryland’s Pride,”
Pure live Whiskey,
J. E. CLARK & CO.,

SOLE PROPRIETORS.

48 South Howard St., Baltimore, Hi.

WMHEMSLEY, ----Salesman.

Sept Hrt. —4yt

mm DENTISTRY j
DR. PAGE EDMUNDS, Dentist, having

supplied himself with all nuxlont in-
struments. is prepared to do first -class j

guaranteed work at the following low prices ;
to wit:

Gold alloy plug# $1 00 to ft 50
Silver alloy " 100
Pure gold

’

“ 150 and up-
wards. Artificial teeth from $0 to $1.5. full
upper or under sets. Teeth extracted, one
or more, each 50 cents.

1 respectfully solicit your patronage
Office and ’residence, 158 fiakOYOT St.,

Baltimore, Hi.
Mar 6. B(s—u*

TOBACCO. FLOUR

J. B. KENT & 00.,

Commission Merchants,

.Veil- .Vo. 306 S. Chan. St.,

Bnltlmore, Md.

GRAIN. PRODUCE.

Notice.

NOTICE is hereby given that at the expira-
tion of thirty days, the und rsigned will
petition the County Commissioner* to (

close the Public Hixul leading from the
Mechanics vdle and Trpnt Hall Rnad to
All Faith ('hutch and passing through the
lands of Bishop Wm. Parel, W. T. Bur-
and Mrs. Man* A. Burroughs' heirs.

W. T. BURROUGHS.
L. J. ATWATER,
E. G. BURROUGHS,
and others.

Febs44wp

BOOTS AND SHOES.
Ifyou want a Intclui Boot or Sboa

FWawlOk A Morgan

(Written for the Beacon.)
Our Fallings.

Our life i* but a path with darkened clouds
o’erhung.

Or sonny glow;
How oft we miss the runshine for the clouds

We may not know !

We would not be so quick to form the ideas
harsh,

¦ Could we but know
How tried the erring one to do his part.

And (altered so.

Ifwe could know! O God! ifwe could know.
The earnest cries.

That wander upward from the bedside low
Unto the skies.

\ j JAweoouid note the taaiu wrong Betn the

O’er situs ill won,
| We would not add one single burden more

Than fate has done.
, •

We would not take offense at little things
Harsh though they seem,

, Could we but know no barm was ever felt
Or even dreamed.

We falter so, all through our daily lives
Wc are so weak.

And yet wc mean to do our duty well,
The right to seek.

i And as we meet upon the world’s great field
To reap or sow;

I | How tender would our addresses be
Could we but know,

The bleeding, bruise*! hearts all bid
Beneath the smile,

Beneath the careless mood and laughing
I I jt,

The thoughts so wild.
1

O comrade, when we all shall meet above i
In that great throng,

There will be many little acts uublamed
Which we deemed wrong.

A' 1

Wanted—A Hundred Good Cats.
Old Plunket keeps a fair store—-

that i# as stores went twenty years ago,
but be is awfully behind the times
now he won't advertise and says be
‘don’t believe in throwin' good money
away a puttin' keerds and things in
papers.’ He says that ‘people all
knows he keeps a store, and if they :
don't they kin look at his sign and
see. Most of the newspaper solicitors
have long since given him up as a
bad job, but once in a while a new man

tackles him.
The other day the solicitor of the

I Evansville ‘August’—they call it the
‘August’ because it is a red-hot paper-
dropped on him.

‘Can we say anything in our paper
about your stock, Mr. Plunket?' said
the solicitor, as he allowed a sweet

and engaging smile to illuminate his
face.

‘No. sir. You can’t say nothing.
Get out.’

‘Why’, sir, I'm astonished at such a

reception, especially during the dull
season, when common sense ought to

teach a man that he must ‘hustle' for
trade.’

'Got as much sense as yon, sir. I
don't want nothin.' People don't read ;
no keerds or advertisin’.’

‘There’s where you are mistaken’
said the newspaper man, and then as

he thought of an old joke he had once

read about, he continued; ‘lfI put a

squib about you in the poorest part of

my paper and make it free and you

see that it actually brings you into

notoriety among your fellow-citizens,
will you give me some reading matter

next week?'
Now the expression, ‘notoriety

among your fellow-citizens,' tickled
Plumket as much as the ‘free’ part,
and as he thought of getting some ad
vertising for nothing he subdued bis

glee and aaid.
‘Wall, I don't keer. Go ahead

then, but I must be sure that the peo-
ple read it.'

Then the solicitor bowed and went

out. and on the next Saturday, away
off in an obscure corner of an inside
page of the ‘August,’ appeared the
following;

Wanted— One hundred good cats,
must be large and healthy Deliver
at my house December 81, at 9 p. m.,
and receive one dollar apiece.

G. W. Pllsket.
Plunket didn't see this for the sim-

ple reason that he was looking for a

glowing article in the editorial col-
umn—and, to tell truth, the news man

didn't want him to see it.—When the
first newsboy came op to get his sup-
ply of the ‘August’ the solicitor asked
him if he knew where there were any

.cats, and said the reason he asked was

that he knew bow he could make
some money if he did. And then he
showed him Plunket s advertisement.

‘Why, you see,’ said the news mao,

‘he didn't want too many. He wants

just an even bnodred, and mind you

he wants them exactly at nine at

night.’
The boy showed the *ad’ to his chum

and he to another, and the boys all
got to talking of what a soft thing cat*

at a dcllar apiece were, tillbefore
night every ablebodied boy in Evans-
ville knew about the east, and wae
making arrangements to corral from
one to a dozen on New Tear’s eve.

The eventful—far Plunket—night
came. The oh| maawent to bed early,

i and long about 9 oftliek waa sound
asleep.

Suddenly Lbere mi a ring at the
door bell.

‘That’s the said his
wife, nudging himum the ribs.

'Wall, I don't Plan-
kef. 'let the BireJSf

‘She isn't here. She's gone to a
ball on Babylon HiF,’

‘Where’s Erastus?'
‘Has has gone to 1 maskiraid at

Leiderkrana* Hall. There bain’t a
soul iu the house but we 'uns, and
you'll Lev to go.'

So the old mao went grumblingly
down and flung opec the door, and
there stood a small boj with a water-
works hose and a large jellowcat with
one eye, under bis arm

‘Here's your cat. Mr. Plumkins, said
be. ‘He ain’t very pretty, and he's
only got one eve, but you bet e'hs
large and healthy, and that's what
your card in the 'Asgust' said you
wanted.'

‘1 don't want no cat. I never said
1 wanted one. Git out.*

‘Yes yer did too,’ blubbered the boy.
‘I seen it in the ‘August,’ you gimme

my dollar.'
‘What dollar?'
'That dollar you aaid you'd give for

cats, in the ‘August.'
‘I never said no sich thing,’ and he

slammed the door too, locked it, and
went up stairs.

The boy started out of the gate and
saw the boy of all others that he hated,
coming along with a black cat with a

rick ear and a stubby tail. It was the
work of a second to drop the yellow
cat, which immediately scooted back

through the yard and climbed on to a

grape arbor.
•Did you sell yer cat, Jimmy?
‘Did I?’ answered the first boy, as he

jingled a knife, two keys and a second-
hand dog check in his pocket, ‘you bet
I did and got the scads.'

Boy number two rang the bell, and
Plunket esme down again, but this
time he didn’t ask any questions.
When he saw the cat under the boy's
arm be just swore and slammed the
door and the boy in rage slammed the
cat at him and cat number two hur-
ried into the back yard to find out

what the yellow cat was howling so

mournfully about.
This programme was kept up for an

hour tillPlunket refused to appear at

all and the disappointed boys, after
throwing their cats into the yard,
threw mud all over the house and
went away.

In the back yard things were lovely.
When you bundle cats from all the dif-
ferent wards in town into a yard there

i- going to be trouble.
The howling became terrible and

Plunket having stood it till his pa-
tience gave out grabbed bis obi gun
and threw up the window.

But bis wife grabbed him and told
him it wouldn't do to shoot off the gun

in the house and told him to go down
stairs if he wanted to shoot. The old
man was too angry to think about

clothes, and rushed down and threw
open the back door, stepped out just
as his wife stuck her bead out of the
window. And right here the climax
came.

If Plunket had only stepped on the
wooden step it would have been all
right even ifhi# feet and legs were bare;

but he didn’t; he stepped right on to

two cats, from up near the old grave-

yard, who were talking together.
Now a cat from that vicinity don't

stop to beg pardon when he is stepped
on, and both of them just yelled and
whirled and sank their claws clear to

the hilt in old Plunket's bare right
i*K-

It was just at this point the gun
went off and filled Mrs. Plunket's face
with bird-shot.

No one knows whether Plunket
jerked his leg up so high that be hit

the hammer, or whether in the excite
ment he pulled the triggers; but it
went off, and Mrs. Plunket found it
out —though she hasn't found the bird-
shot yet.

By some accident the police were
near and rushed in before Plunket re-

covered sufficiently to get inside the
door. He insisted that the sho rting
wax an accident and they swore that
he was drunk and he shot off the gun
o celebrate New Year's and after a

pitch battle they got him to the lock-
up.

i The chargee are:
11 Drunkenness,

Disorderly conduct,
Firing in the city limits.
Resisting an officer,
Carrying weapons,
Profane and boisterous language,

i Indecent exposure of person,
Assaulting an officer,

i Shooting with intent to kill,
Intent to bribe an official,

•And we do not know else.
“

AnTlhe hewspapeTSinTs happy,
for he says that after Plunket pays all
his fines and gets well enough to come
to the store no mao can convince him
that an advertisement won't be read,
no matter where you put it in a pa-
per.—[Evansville Argus.]

The Countersign.— He was *

bearded man and his breath was re-
dolent of cloves and gin. Once upon
a time he bad endeavored to tram his
hair into a pompadour and partially
succeeded. But only partially, for

i 1 one-half stood up like undying Truth,
i while the rest pointed to all direc-

tions of the marine compass. He wore
a winning smile and evidently intend-
ed to captivate His Honor with a
glance. But His Honor wasn’t to be
captivated and the prisoner soon found
it out. Then he started off on a new
tack. Laying down bis bat softly be
slowly elevated bis right band to his
ear and bowed three times solemnly.
Then be laid his left hand on hisstom-

I ach and bis right band on his bead
and began working them circularly.
His Honor put on bis glasses and
looked down solemnly at the prisoner.
That individual stepped backward
three paces, three more to the left and
back again, describing a triangle. In
a low voice he whispered ;

“Brother, do you recognize the bail-
ing sign ?”

His Honor nodded and turned over
: a leaf on the docket. The man at the
bar then tapped bis forehead three
times, and elevated bis arms over his
head, saying :

“The signal of distress, brother.”
The court merely bowed. “Itwillbe

; all right, then?” cheerily asked the
prisoner. “Isuppose I can go. And
say, brother, can't you advance a
brother fifty cents to relieve bis im-
mediate necessities?” His Honor took
off his glasses and asked :

“Mr. Bebee, I recognize your sig-
nals, etcetera, but I cannot for the life
of me recollect the order; so many,
you know.

“I am surprised, brother, greatly
surprised,” remarked the prisoner.
“I never knew a candidate who ever
forgot bis initiation into the United
Order of Benevolent Sons of Good
Fellowship of the Temple ofSolomon,” ¦
and he gave the bailing sign with em-
bellishments.

“Ah. yes; I had it mixed up with
the Ancient Order of Old Billy goats,”
explained His Honor. “Do you re-
cognize the sign, brother?" and he
dipped his pen in the red ink and
held it up.

“It isn’t in the ritual, is it?” asked ,
the prisoner, as he rubbed his head.

“Itmeans, Mr. Bebee, that the court

has dropped onto your little racke*,"
sternly rep'ied His Honor. Then
picking up a blotter, he waved it in a
circle and said : “Does this sign seem
familiar to vou ?”

“Don’t recollect it!” meekly re-
sponded the accused.

“Well, as I interpret it, it means
that you get three months. Now give
the patting sign to the Most Worthy

i Tiler and Master of the Guard at the
door and pass down.”

And His Honor waved his pen and
blotter together and John A game tu-

rnon Bebee was seized by Deputy Five
, and bustled down stairs. There he
i told the old soldier that the villain

; up stairs would be assassinated by the
Avenging Angels of the U. O of B.
S. of G. F. of the T. of S., Chapter
Nine, Encampment of the Ohio Val-

-1 ley.—Cincinnati Time* Star.

1 M.W “What de precher talk ‘bout to-

-1 day, brudder Julius?” “Ob, be telted
’bout Samson beat dem Philistines, en

t you know I moeecry to link der poor
i creeters couldn't get no Salvation Oil.”

Beware of new remedies for coughs!
Dr. Bull's Cough Syrup has stood the
lest for forty years.

¦¦

•A-A heroic and noble mao's very
! first thought when bis boose took fire
I recently was tor his mother-in-law,
t whom be saved from a burning stair
l ; case by promptly throwing her from a
i third-story window.

fDBUK BUST EELS.
Gaily the troubadour touched his gaitai,
A*he was hastening home from the war.rwnn “From Palestine hither I come.Lad? love, lady love, welcome me borne.'’

The linee awaken a vague aasocia-
tion of old romance, of lova in song
and atory, but vary little is though t

of the important placa held by tbe
minstrel poets io their day and getter
ation. The eonga they sang were
their own, and though avowedly tbe
poeta of love, war was as often their

v *n north

eleventh to the fifteenth century, and
some of their metrical accounts of
battles and heroic acta, particularly
the epics of Bertrand de Born, have
been accepted as historical chronicles
of the days of chivalry.

They chanted of wat and mighty
deeds of valor, at the bidding uf war-
like monarebs and doughty knights,
in tented fields and lofty cast lee. but
it was of love and courts and high-
born ladies (who mostly held them in
great esteem) that the troubadours
most loved to sing, and tbe paaaion
that their numbers celebrated these
gallant minstrels themselves either
felt or feigned in tbe highest degree.
Like tbe knights of their time, each
devoted bimsdf to some fair lady,
and was supposed to live only for her
sake, while to be more worthy of her,
be cultivated courtesy of manner and
parity of life, or at least, what was
so considered in thoee days of easy
morals.

Their romantic lives were filled
like their poetry with passion, des-
pair, jealously, revenge and wild ad-
ventures, and terminated often in
tragical deaths. Some of them aimed
loftily in selecting a lady-love, and
one of their craft, Bertrand Venta-
dour, himself tbe son of a servant,
was tbe favored lover of Eleanor, the
queen of Henry 11, of England.

One of the troubadours most dis-
tinguished for genius and extrava-
gant adventures was Pierre Vidal.
His fickle fancy led him to frequent
changes in the object of it: and bis
inordinate vanity led him into auda-
cious acts and indiscreet boasting,
which sometimes won severe lessons
for him from indignant husbands and
hi others. Once, finding tbe besuti
ful Duchess of Roque Martine asleep,
be had tbe impertinence to kiss her.

i In her wrath she banished him from
Marseilles, and be went with the cru
saders to the Holy Land, where be
was made the victim of what we ,
should nowadays call a practical
joke

Toe crusading knights disguised a
low woman as Empress of the Orient,
and informed him that she loved him
and wished to marry him. He im

1 mediately feigned an immense attach- ,
ment for her, assumed royal robes ,
and title, and erect-d a throne for his
bride, the waggish barons supplying
money to carry on the farce for a
snort time, but on finding himself th-
object of a joke, poor Vidal fled to

Europe, there to be the victim of a 1
genuine passion for a lady whose

, name signifies the woif. In compli-
ment to her, he clothed himself in the
skins of wolves and allowed shepherds
and dogs to pursue and attack him
till he died from fatigue and loss of
blood. It is to be hoped that bis la
dy of the savage name was pleased

> with the delicate compliment paid to

t by her late lover, but history is si-
lent concerning her feelings.

Another troubadour whose love cost
him bis life was William de la Tour.
His lady eloped with him from a bus-
band who, if history is to be trusted,
was infinitely his superior. The re- !
cream wife probably took this view j
of it later on, for abe died of remorse
for herTmt. Her lover refused to be
comforted for her loss, and rejecting
food or drink, haunted tbe vault io
which her body lay, taking it from its
resting place and caressing and ad-
dressing it in tbe most extravagant
manner. After ten days of this in-
sane conduct, be was driven away by
the country people, and after wan-
dering about a short time died io dis-
pair.

Geoffrey Rudel was a troubadour
who made a pilgrimage to tbe Holy
Land, and then lost his heart to the

1 Princess of Tripoli. Having Isas van-
ity than others of his vocation, be
did not tell her of his love ; but re-

, turning to Europe, made her the
theme of all his poetry, and io sweet-

- eel numbers sang the perfection of
i j her face and form, until she became I

celebrated throughout the camp, the

Saint Mark’s Beacon
JOB PSUKTUvS,

n c ?*

HANDBILLS,

CIMCCLABS,

BLANKS,

BILL HEADS

nfcOJIBO WITH SUTXKM_e<l) L'laTATvu

. Real or Pervmal Pwpfr-
tjfor a*)e cu obtain descriptive handbills
atly executed sad at City Prior*.

court, tb grove and wherever his
wanderings led him. His constancy
and genius and handsome person
made him very attractive, and sever-
al noted dames of rank and wealth
snade no secret of their affection for
him. even boldly offering to elevate
him to their own poeition. Hia heart,
however, waa eo filled with the image
of hia eastern houri that the blandish-
laeots of his admirer* at home proved
no temptation ; and even their freely
offered wealth failed to allure him,

ttMljaWjfcl'>fßiKb(JtWW*c
of hia love had so preyed upon Li*
spirits and enfeebled bis health that,
when he reached Syria, he was too til
to land. Some of hia friend* then
told the princess of hi* lonu devotion
and present pitiful oonditi.o rd -I .
touched to the heart bv such uv • -

• rnaive love and huimliiv. went at

once to visit him upm the ehip, where
she found him in a dying state. And
her b eart was won at once by the
sight of a lover whose devotion had
brought him to such a plight. The
lady implored poor Rudei to live for
her sake. Such happiness overpow-
ered him so entirely that, in a deliri-
um of joy, he sprang from hia couch,
and, falling at her feet, died with his
eyes fixed in rapture upon the face be
adored.

The princess mourned for him pro-
foundly, and, to make him the only
requital possible, had him buried
among the Knights Templar, with all
the pomp and pageantry of royal ob-
sequies ; and adopting bis religion
immured herself in a convent, re-
nouncing the world for the sake of
him who loved her unto death.

Hundreds of other troubadours
ended their careers in ways as lamen-
table as the cases cited, and, whether
becauae love is at best a sort of mel-
ancholy madness, as some do say it is,
or from the nature of their wander-
ing life, but few of these minstrels of
the heart were what might be called
jolly. One called the Monk of Mon-
taudon was spicy and sarcastic in Lis
songs, but hardly humorous.

There were even ladies who adopt-
ed this romantic profession, some)imes

disguised in male attire, which at
that time was fantastic enough to he
more worthy of a lady's adoption than
at present, and some ot the roving
ladies assumed the grey camlet skirt
and scallop shell of a Pilgrim ; a lew
of higher rank, who, actuated by rest-
lessness or romance, became trouba-
dours, travelled with some state with
uorses and attendants. Those were
welcome viator* at castles whose in-
habitants were even more atihoted
with ennui than the ti h and idle of
this ag-. where m.tg*x; • 5 and new#

pa|**r* lui <4 t : •••.j'b from the out-

side world ini > even lie !f.o-i -eel tid-
ed homes —G'xnl Chirr.

Tue Waste or Tobacco -Yu
have been a smoker all your ate ?”

asked the colporteur.
‘Ob, yes.’ said ihe traveler won the

square sample cases, 'ever since I was

10 year* old.’
‘And so you have smoked gay—?'

'About 40 years,' replied 'he trav-

eler.

'And your cigars coat you, on the
straight average, not less than 10
cents a day ?’

‘Why, of course not,' aai i the ira\

eler, looking surprised. The colpor-

¦ teur made a rapid calculation on the
the back of an envelope.

‘Tnen,’ he said, ‘tee what tobacco
has cost you. Without computing the

I interest, it has cost you nearly $1,500;
enough with its interest to buy a lot
and build sod furnish a home worth
ten times that sum. See what tobac-
co Las cost you.'

‘Yes, I know,' said the traveler, ris-
ing to leave the car as the train stop-

ral, ‘but see what it has made for me.
traveled for the tobacco house I'm

with now for 10 years, at $3,500 a
year; then I bought into the concern
in a good year; have cleaned up about
$40,000 since I ve been a partner and
own a house that I wouldn’t sell for
$30,000. and am maaing more money
this year than I ever saw in one year
before. Tobacco ia a pretty ex pen
sive luxury though, if you happen to
get on the wrong side of tne market.'

So saying, be went up town and
skinned a couple of good customers,

while the colporteur, riding on his
way. looked at the figures on the en-

velope and ruminated and ruminated
and marinated. —Brooklyn EayU.

ss%_r> i v >u k now me m ure >l n

• Htu, >* ? inq ur-d Ibe jiig.

'Well, i raoawu 1 orier,' *iu> uuaOand

drives a canal boat.'


