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Saint Maru’s Beacon

JOB PRINTING,
SUCH A8
BANDBILLS,
CIRCULARS,
BLANKS,
BILL HEADS
EXKQJ1 8D WITH NEATNESS AND DISPATON
Parties huving RmT; Personal Proper-

ty for sale can obtain descriptive handbills
neatly executed and at City Prices.

ISTABLISIHHED 1S22, |

JOSTAH H. D. SMOOT,

DEALER IN

Lumber, Shingles, Laths,

NAILS, LIME, CEMENT, CALCINED

PLASTER, &c., &c., &c.

MANUFACTURER OF

FLOORING, DOORS, SASH, BLINDS

RAMES, MOULDINGS, MANTELS,
BRACKETS AND ALL KIND OF
WOOD WORK.

Office and yard No. 21 North Union 8t Fac-

fory Nos. 13 aud 15 North Lee 8t.,

ALEXANDRIA. VA

§&" Seasoned Lumber and flooring kept
under cover.
B. R. ABELL, Agent, Leonardtown, is
authorized to sell and collect. Orders left
with him will receive prompt attention.

March 18, 1886—y.

HEADQUARTERS

FOR

SLEIGH GOODS. ASSORTMENT
LARGE. PRICES LOW.

Ironed Swell Cutters, with Shafts. No
Paint.  Substantial, Stylish, Superior.
Write for prices.

—SwELL CurTErs, NoT IRONED.—

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

SLEIGH BELLS,
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.

“CASTORINE" The Reliable Axle Ol

‘CASTROLINE,” The Best Axle Grease.

COACH FINDINGS,
BAR IRON, STEEL.
VARNISHES.

Nasury's FiNg Coacu CoLoRs.

Important items.

Delivered f. o. b. Cars and Boats.
charge for Boxes.

J. B. KENDALL,

618 Penna. Ave. 619 B Street.

WASHINGCTON. D, C.

Nov. 11, 86—1%

A CARD.

ESTABLISHED 873,
J. W. MONTGOMERY

WITH

BULLEN & MCKEEVER,

939 La. Avesvue. WasHINGTON, D, C.
The firm of Burch & Montgomery hav-
ing dissolved by mutual! consent, I have
associated myself with the old reliable firm
of BuLLeN & McKgeveRr for the transac-
tion of a General Commisgion Business, for
the sale of Cattle, Sheep, Lambs, Veal,
Hogs and all kinds of country produce.
Thankful for the liberal patronage of my
country friends in the past, I respectfully
solicit the same in the future,
Very respectfully,
J. W. MONTGOMERY.
Nov. 1R, 1886—y.

R.A. GOLDEN,

GROCER AND

Commigsion Merchant,

. NOS. 941 and 943

,

CORNER 10th and F
8.

OLD STAND WAREHOUSE
931 LOUISIANA AVENUE,

WASHINGTON, D. C.
Oct 23, T0—tft

ﬁ THE COMMERCIAL HOUSE

MECHANICSVILLE, MD.,
G. W. BURROUGHS, Proprietor.

Good rooms, good table and everything
first class. Give me a call. Livery attached
and travelers gent to all parts of the county.
Rates low. June 24—1f.

 OYSTER HOUSE.

Having fitted up my Cellar, I am prepared
to furnish oysters at all hours and in every
style at the shortest notice.

H. F. MOORE.

ct. T—3m.

No |

VERTILIZERS KEDUCED 1N GOST 10 FARMERS
Quallty Keptup to full Standard.

WE sell our Fertilizers to regponsible buy-
ers on crop time at same prices as hereto-
fore, but now without interest, a saving of six
per cent. to farmers, A liberal discount for
cash.

For Tobacco buy our
Victor.

It has stood the test of 7 years trial, and has
the deserved reputation of making the

Finest quality and as muck Tobacco

as any Fertilizer in the market. Ttdoes not
fire but keeps the Tobacco growing until
ripe and curing nicely. A special Tobacco
and Wheat Fertilizer—good for all crops,

|  OUR WAVERLY,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
| producing elements—in the most perfect
| combination—and we confidently offer them
| to farmers for good crops, fine clover fields

and permanent improvement of their lands.

Orders solicited.

'THOMAS C. PRICE & CO,

Commission Merchants |

|36 S. Chas. St, Ealtimore,

FOR THE SALE OF

(Written for the Beacon.)
Our Fallings.

Our life is but a path with darkened clouds
o'erhung,
Or sunny glow;

How oft we miss the sunshine for the clouds |

We may not know !

We would not be go quick to form the ideas
harsh,
Could we but know
How tréed the erring one to do his part,
And faltered so.

If we could know! O God! if we eould know,
The earnest cries,

That wander upward from the bedside low
Unto the skies.

If we could note the tears wrung from the
heart
Q'er aims 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 harm was cver felt
Or even dreamed.

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

And yet we mean to do our duty well,
The right to seck.

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,

TOBACCO, GRAIN, WOOL and all coun- |

try produce.

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

| Consignments golicited.

|  March 26, 85—tf}

‘ f SR ;
G. W. CARROLL. J W. BRADLEY

CARROLL & BRADLEY.

T GENERAL

| Commission Merchants
‘ FOR THE SALE OF

@rain and all kinds of Country Produce,
No. 16" Camden Street,
} BALTINMORE.

REFERENCES BY PERMISSION.
Judge C. F. Goldsborough, Cambridge, Md;
Hon. D. M. Henry, Cambridge, Md.
T. J. Dail & Co., Baltimore, Md.
Hurst, Purnell & Co., Baltimore, Md.
| R. R. Butler, Trappe, Md.
| Dr. H. W. Houston, I5. N. Market, Md.
| Nat. Farmers & Planters Bank, Baltimore,
Md.
’ Oct 18, 1883—vy1

{
|
|
|

| WM. H. MOORE. JNO. F. MUDD

'W.H.MOORE & €0.

| GROCERS AND

Commission Merchants,

105 South Charles'Street,
BALTIMORE.
Particular attention given to ingpecton
and sale of ToBacco, the sale of grain and
{ all kinds of Country Produce.
Feb. 18, 79—yt

The Celebrated

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

! SOLE PROPRIETORS.

-| 48 South Howard St., Baltimore, Md.

| WM HEMSLEY, - - Salesman.

8ept 86, —4yt

#6m, DENTISTRY.
D

R. PAGE EDMUNDS, Deniist, having

supplied himself with all modern in-
guaranteed work at the following low prices
to wit ¢

$1 00 to %1 50

Gold alloy plugs
-- “ 100

Silver alloy

Pure gold by ) 1 50 and up- |

wards. Artificial teeth from $6 to $15, full
upper or under sets.
or more, cach 50 cents,

I respectfully solicit your patronage.

Office and residence, 158 Hanover St., |

Baltimore, Md.

May 6, R6—tt*

struments, is prepared to do first-class |

Teeth extracted, one |

The bleeding, bruised hearts all hid
Beneath the gmile,
Beneath the careless mood and laughing
Jjes

t,
The thoughts so wild,

O comrade, when we all shall meet above
In that great throng,
be many little acts unblamed

; " ]
| There will
{ Which we deemed wrong,

|

|
| .

i Wanted---A Hundred Good Cats.
|

Old Plunket keeps a fair store— |

| that is as stores went twenty years ago,
but be is awfully behind
now he'won't advertise and says he
| ‘don’t believe in throwin' good money

the times

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 hissign and
see. Most of the newspaper solicitors
have long eince given him up as a
bad job, but once in a while a new man
| tackles him.

The other day the eolicitor of the
Evansville ‘August'—they call it the
‘August’ becaunse it is a red-hot paper-~

dropped on him.
‘C'an we say anything in our paper

about your stock, Mr. Plunket?' said '

the solicitor, as he allowed a sweet
| and engaging emile to illuminate his
| face.
| ‘No, sir.
| Get out.’
| “Why, sir, I'm astonished at such a
reception, especially during the dull
geason, when common sense ought to
teach a man that he must ‘hustle’ for

You can't say nothing.

trade.’

‘Got as much sense as you, sir. I
don't want nothin.' People don't read
no keerds or advertisin'.'

‘There’'s where yon are mistaken’
said the newepaper man, and then as
he thought of an old joke he had once
read about, he continued: ‘If I put a
squib about you in the poorest part of
my paper and make it FREE and you
see that it actnally brings you into

notoriety among your fellow-citizens, |

will you give me some reading matter

next week?'

Now the expression,
among your fellow-citizens,' tickled
Plumket as much as the ‘free’ part,
and as he thought of getting some ad
| vertizing for nothing he subdued his

| glee and said.
‘Wall, I don't keer.
then, but I must be sure that the peo-

(Go ahead

ple read it.’
Then the eolicitor bowed and went

out, and on the next Saturday, away

‘notoriety |

TOBAC™0 FLOUR.

J. B. KENT & €0.,

off in an obscure corner of an inside
page of the ‘August, appeared the

Commission Merchants,
New No, 306 S. Chas. St.,

Baltimore, Md.

PRODUCE.

Notice
.
OTICE is hereby given that «t the expira-
N tion of thirty days, the undersigned will
petition the C unty Cominissioners to
close the Public Road leading from the
Mechanics » and Trent Hall Road to
All Faith C} h and passing through the
lands of Bishop Wm. Paret, W. T. Bur-
and Mrs. Mary A. Burroughs’ heirs.

GRAIN

4

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

Feb24 4wp
BOQTS AND SHOES.
If you waunt a first-class Boot or Bhoe
Fenwivk & Morgsp

following:

WanTED—One hundred good cats,
must be large and healthy: Deliver
at my house December 31, at 9 p. m.,

and receive one dollar apiece,
G. W. PLUNKET.

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 up to get his sup-
ply of the ‘August’ the solicitor asked
him if he knew where there were any
cats, and #aid the reason he asked wus
that he knew how could make
gowe money if he did. And then he
showed him Plunket's advertisement,

‘“Why, you see,’ said the news man,
‘he didn't want too many. He wants

he

juet an even hundred, and mind you |

he wants them exactly at nine at
pight."”

The boy showed the ‘ad’ to his chum
and he to another, and the boys all
got to talking of what a soft thing cats

|at a dollar apiece were, till before | pitch battle they got him to the lock-

| night every ablebodied boy in Evans- |
| ville knew about the cast, and was |

making arrangements to corral from |
| onie to a dozen on New Year's eve. |

| The eventful—for l’luuket—nightf
came, Theold man went to bed early, |
| and long about 9 o'clock was sound |
| asleep. \I
Suddenly there was a ring at the |
door bell.
‘That's the bell, Plunket, said his
wife, nudging him in the ribs.
‘Wall, I don't keer," growled Plun- 1
| ket, ‘let the hired girl go down.’
| ‘She isn't here. She's gone to a
ball on Babyton Hill.'
‘Where's Erastus?' ,
‘Ras has gone to a maskiraid at |
Leiderkrans' Hall. There hain't a
soul in the house but we 'uns, and
you'll hev to go.'
| So the old man went grumblingly
|down and flung open the door, and
| there stood a small boy with a water-
| works hose and a large yellow cat with |
| one eye, under his arm,
| ‘Here's your cat, Mr. Plumkins, said
’he ‘He ain't very pretty, and he's
only got one eye, but you bet e'hs
large and healthy, and that's what
your card in the ‘August’ said you
wanted.’
‘I don't want no cat.
I wanted one. Git out.’
‘Yes yer did too," blubbered the boy. |
I seenit in the ‘August,’ you gimme |
my dollar.’
| *What dollar?’
“That dollar you said you'd give for |
| cats, in the ‘August '
| ‘I never said no sich thing,' and he
N
| went up stairs, [
The boy started out of the gate and
saw the boy of all others that he hated,

I never said

| slammed the door too, locked it, anc

coming along with a black cat with a
It was the

rick ear and astubby tail,
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 sgell yer cat, Jimmy?'
‘Did 17" anewered the first boy, as he |

*jinglwl 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 |

|
this

| Plunket ceme down again, but ‘
| time he

‘ didn't ask any questions.

| When he saw the cat under the boy's

|arm he just ewore 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 ont |

i what the yellow cat was howling so |

| mournfully about,

| This programme was kept up for an |
hour till Plunket refused to appear at |

[all und 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 frowm all the dif-

| ferent wards in town into a yard there

| is going to be trouble,

The howling became terrible and
Plunket having stood it till his pa-
tience gave out grabbed his old gun
and threw up the window,

But his 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
elothes, and rushed down and threw
open the back door, stepped out just
a¢ his wife stuck her head out of the
window. Aund right here the climax
came,

If Plunket had only stepped on the
wooden step it would have been all |

right even if his 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 stepp. d
on, and both of them just yelled and
whirled and sank their claws clear to
the hilt in old Plunket's bare right
leg.

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

.\'(I
jerked his leg up g0 high that he hit
the hammer, or whether in the excite
but it
went, off, and Mra. Plunket found it

one knows whether Plunket

ment ke pulled the triggers;

out—though eghe hasn’t found the bird-
shot yet.

By rome accident the police were
near and rushed in before Plunket re-
covered sufficiently to get ingide the
door, He insiated that the shooting
was an accident and they swore that
be was druok and he shot off the gun
o celebrate New Year's and after a

| bar

up.

The charges are:

Drunkennees,

Disorderly conduct,

Firing in the city limits,

Resisting an officer,

Carrying weapons,

Profane and boisterous language,

Indecent exposure of person,

Assaulting an officer,

Shooting with intent to kill,

Intent to bribe an official,

And we do not know else.

And the newspaper man is happy,
for he says that after Plunket pays all
his fines and gets well enough to come

| to the store no man can convince him

that an advertisement won't be read,
no matter where you put it in a pa-
per.—[ Evansville Argus.|

. e -

Tue CounNrTErsiaN.—He was a
bearded man and his breath was re-
dolent of cloves and gin. Once upon
a time he had endeavored to train his
hair into a pompadour and partially
succeeded. But only partially, for
one-half stood up like undying Truth,
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
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 his hat softly he
slowly elevated his right hand to his

glance,

[ eur and bowed three times solemnly.

Then he laid his left hand on bis stom-
nch and his right hand on his bead
and began working them circularly.
[lis Honor put on his glasses and
looked down solemnly at the prisoner.
That individual stepped buckward
three paces, three more to the left and
bick again, describing a iriangle, In
# low voice he whispered :

“Brother, do you recognize the huil-
ing sign 7"

His Honor nodded and turned over
a leaf on the docket. The man atthe
then tapped his forehead three
times; and elevated his arms over his
head. saying :
of distress, brother."”
“Tt will be
all right, then ?" cheerily asked the
And

“The signal
The court merely bowed.

prigoner. *“I suppose I can go.

| say, brother, can't you advance a

brother fifty cents to relieve his im-
wediate necessities 7" His Honor took
off his glacses and asked :

“Mr. Bebee, I recognize your sig-
nals, etcetera, but I eannot for the Jifs
of me recollect the order; so many,

| you know.

“I am surprised, brother, greatly
remarked the prisoner.
“I never knew a candidate who ever
forgot his initiation into the United
Order of Benevolent Sons of Good
Fellowehip of the Temple of Solomon,”
and he gave the hailing sign with em-
Lellishments.

“Ah, yes; I had it mixed up with
the Ancient Order of Old Billygoats,”
“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 7" asked
the prisoner, as he rubbed his head.

“It means, Mr. Bebee, that the court
has dropped onto your little racket,”
sternly His Honar.
picking up a blotter, he waved it in a
circle and said : “Does this sign seem
familiar to you ?"

“Don't recollect

surprised,

explained His Honor.

replied

it!" meekly re-
sponded the accused.
“Well, as I interpret it, it means

that you get three months. Now give

Then |

the parting sign to the Most Worthy |

Tiler and Master of the Guard at the |

door and pass down."”
And His Honor waved his pen and
blotter together and John Agamem-

| o
mon Bebee was seized by Depnty Five | for her act.  Her lover refused to be |

down stairs, There he
the old soldier that the villain

and  hustled

told
up stairs wonld be assars

Avenging Angels of the U, O of B.
8. of G. F. of the T. of 8., Chapter

Nine, me-,nn[‘mwm of the Ohio Val- |

ley.—Cincinnaty Tunes Star,
- . -

£+ “What de precher talk ‘bount to
day, brudder Juling?"

~ WANDERING MINSTRELS.

Gaily the troubadour touched his guitar,
As he was hastening home from the war,
Singing “From Palestine hither I come
Lady love, lady love, welcome me home.'

The lines awaken a vague associa-
tion of old romance, of love in song
and story, but very little is thought
of the important place held by the
minstrel poetsin their day and gener-
ation. The songs they sang were
their own, and though avowedly the
poets of love, war was as often their
theme. They flourished in the north
of Italy and south of France from the
eleventh to the fifteenth century, and
some of their metrical accounts of
battles and heroic acts, particularly
the epicas of Bertrand de Born, have
been accepted as historical chronicles
of the days of chivalry.

They chanted of war and mighty
deeds of valor, at the bidding of war-
like monarchs and doughty knights,
in tented fields and lofty castles, 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 the passion
that their numbers celebrated these
gallant minetrels ‘themselves either
felt or feigned in the highest degree.
Like the knights of their time, each
devoted himsolf to some fair lady,
and was supposed to live only for her
sake, while to be more worthy of her,
he cultivated courtesy of manner and
purity of life, or at least, what was
#0 considered in those days of easy
morals,

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

One of the troubadours most die-
tinguished for genine and extrava-
gant adventures was Pierre Vidal.
His fickle fancy led him to frequent
changes in the object of it; and hie
inordinate vanity led him into auda-
cious acts and indiscreet boasting,
which sometimes won severe lessons
for him from indignant husbands and
brothers. Once, finding the beauti
ful Duchess of Roque Martine asleep,
he had the impertinence to kiss her.
In her wrath she banished him from
Marusailles, and he went with the cru
saders to the Holy Land, where he
was made the victim of what we
should nowadays call a pructical
joke.

The 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-
mediately feigned an immense attach-
ment for her, assumed royal robes
and title, and erectsd a throne for his
bride, the waggish barons supplying
mwoney to carry on the farce for a
short time, but on finding himself tha
object of a joke, poor Vidal fled to
Europe, there to be the victim of a
genuine passion for a lady whose
name nignifies the wolf. In compli-
ment to her, he ¢lothed himself in the
sking of wolves and allowed shepherds
and dogs to pursue and witack him
till he died from fatigue und lows of
blood. It is to be hoped that his la

| dy of the savage name was pleased
with the delicate compliment paid to |

it by her late lover, but history is si-
lent concerning her feeling.
Another troubadour whowe love cont

court, the 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
made no secret of their affection for
him, even boldly offering to elevate
him to their own position, Hia heart,
however, was #0 filled with the image
of his eastern houri that the blandish-
ments of his admirers at home proved
no temptation ; and even their freely
offered wealth failed to allure him,
and he sailed for Tripoli, to be near
his beloved object. The hopelessness
of his love bad so preyed upon his
spirits and enfeebled his health that,
when he reached Syria, he was too ill
to land. Some of his friends then
told the princess of his long devotion
and present pitiful condition, and she,
touched to the heart by such unob-
trusive love and humility, went at
onoe to visit him upon the ship, where
she found him in a dying state. And
her heart was won at once by the
sight of a lover whose devotion had
bronght him to such a plight, The
lady implored poor Rudel to live for
her sake. Such happiness overpow-
ered him so entirely that, in a deliri-
um of joy, he sprang from his couch,
and, falling at her foet, died with his
eyes fixed in rapture upon the face he
adored.

The princess monrned for him pro-
foundly, and, to manke him the only
requital possible, had him
among the Knights Templar, with ull
the pomp and pageantry of royal ob-
sequies ; and adopting his religion
immured herself in a convent, re-
nouncing the world for the wake of
him who loved her unto death.
Hundreds of other troubndours
ended their careers in ways us lamen-
table an the cases cited, and, whether
becaune 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.  Oue called the Monk of Mon-
taudon waa spicy and sarcastic in his
song, but hardly humerous,

There were even ladies who adopt-
ed this romantic profession, eometimes
disguised in male attire, which at
that time was fantastic enough to be
more worthy of a lady's adoption than
at present, and some of the roving
ladies assumed the grey camlet skirt
and scallop shell of a Pilgrim ; a few
of higher rank, who, actuated by rest-
lessnews or romance, became trouba-
dours, travelled with some state with
horses and attendants, These were
welcome vistors at castles whose in-
habitants were even more afflicted
with ennui than the rich and idle of
this age, where magnzines and news-
papers bring a breath from the out-
side world into even the most seclud»
ed howes —Good Cheer,

B S NS S

Tue Waste or Tosacco —"Y u
have been u smoker all your hife ?"
asked the colporteur,
‘Ob, yes,' said the traveler with the

buried

B(unre muuplu Chsel, ‘ever since I was
10 years old.'
‘And 80 you have amoked say—?'

‘Abont 40 years,’ replied the rraye
oler,

‘And your cigare cost vou, on the
atraight average, nol less than 10

centy n day ?
‘Why, of conrse not,” said the lrave
The coljore

{eler, looking surprissd,
[teur moade a rapid ealculation ou the
| the back of an envelope,

I Then," he wsaid, ‘see what tobacco

him his life wasn William de la Tour. | has cout you. Without computing the
Hin lady ('I'upe'l. with 'hun from @ hus | jypareqt, it has cost you nearly $1,500;
band who, if history is to be trusted, | ynou0h with its interest to buy a lot

was infinitely his superior. The re.

“Oh, he telled |

creant wife probably took this view

of it later on, for she died of remorse |

comforted for her loss, end rejecting
food or drink, hannted the vanlt in

nated by tha | which her body lay, taking it from its

| resting place and caressing and ad-
dressing it in the wost extravagant
| manner. After ten days of this in-
sane conduct, he was driven away by
| the country people, and after wan-
‘sring about a short time died in dis-

'bout Samson beat dem Philistines, en | Pv, -

. |
you know I mose cry to tink der poor |

Geoffrey Rodel was a troubadour

creeters couldn’t get no Salvation Oil.” | who made a pilgrimage to the Holy
Beware of new remedies for conghs! Land, and then Jost his heart to the
Dr. Bull's Cough Syrup has stood the | Princess of Tripoli. Having less vane

test for forty years,

. - -

8. A heroic and noble man’s very
firet thought when his house took fire |

ity than others of his vocation, he
did not tell her of his love; but re.
turning to Europe, made her the

recently was for his mother-in-Jaw, | theme of all his poetry, and in sweet-

whom Le saved from a burning stair | est numbers sarg the

erfection of

case by promptly throwing her from a | her face aund form, until she became

third-story window.

celebrated throughout the camp, the

and build and furnish a howe worth
| ten times that sum, See what tobac-
¢o has cost you,’

“Yeu, I know,” said the traveler, ris=
ing to leave the car as the train stop-
ved, ‘but see what it has made for me.

traveled for the tobacco house ['m
with now for 10 years, at §3,500 a
year; then I boughbt into the concern
in n good year; have clzaned up about
$40,000 gince I've been a partner and
own a house that I wouldn't sell for
20,000, and am waking more money
this year thun [ ever saw in one year
before. Tobacco is a pretty expen

| sive luxory though, if you happen to
| get on the wrong wida of the market.’

8o saying, he went up town and

| skinned a counple of good cnstomers,
| while the colporteur, riding on his
{ way, looked at the figures on the en-
velope and rnminated aud rominated
and ruwinated.— Brooklyn Fagle.«

‘s@.Do you know the nature of an
oath, wa'nm? nquired the judg,
‘Well, I reckon I orter,’ ‘iay Lusbaud
drives & canal bost.’ :




