
$2 PER ANNUM.

QONSTABLE’S SALE. *

By virtue of a writof fieri facias, issued by
r.ustavus W. Crapstcr, one of the Justices of

the Peace of the State of Maryland, in and
for Carroll county, at the suit of William B.

Thomas, assignee of John R. Stonebraker 4:

Son, against the goods and chattels, lands
and tenements of Alien li. Stansbury and
John T. Stansbury, to me directed, I have

seized and taken in execution all the estate,

right, title, interest, property, claim and de-

mand, at law and in equity, of the said Alien

It. Stansbury and John T. Stansbury, in and

to all that tract or parcel of land called
“O’Hrian’s Folly,” situate in Carroll eftunty,
Slate of Maryland, containing

44 ACRES OP LAND, MORE OR LESS,

being all the interest in said land that said
John T. Stansbury obtained under the last

willand testament of Allen Baker, said will

being recorded in WillRecords J. M. I • ?No.
a, folio 9, Ac. This laud is situated m
W'oolery’s district, adjoining lands of Azariah
Oursler and others, and is
improved by a DWELLING
HOUSE, BARN and other M.r
buildings. And I hereby give WT'^fTiMWL
notice that on
WEDNESDAY, ISth of January, JSSS,

At 10 o’clock, a. in., at the Court House
door, in the city of Westminster, Md., 1 will
offer for sale the said property, so seized and
taken in execution, by public auction, to the
highest bidder, for cash.

JOHN THOMSON,
dec24 ts Constable.

J JUAXNES & CO.,

Wholesale and Retail Grocers,

Respectfully call attention to their large

stock of Groceries, Ac., at their Store, a few
doors east of the Railroad Depot. Westmili-
ster, Md.

Our facilities are such as to enable us to

offer great inducements in prices, as we pur-
chase for Cash and sell at Short Profits. Our
stock consists of

Choice Flour, Groceries, Queens-
ware, Stoneware, Glassware,

Willow-Ware, Woodenwaro, Pine

Cutlery, Pish, Bacon, Lard,

Salt, &c., &c.

OUR LIQUORS

are the finest and best ever offered in this city,
and for medicinal or family use are unsur-
passed. Sole agents for the wellknown Welty
Whiskey.

Ale, Porter and Beer, by the bottle or
barrel.

Robe agents for Briggs Bros, world-re-

nonned Garden and Power Seeds.
Tte highest market price paid for Country

Produce,
HAINES 4 CO.

_

PUBLIC SALE
OK

A HOUSE AND TWO LOTS,
At Snydersburg, Carroll County, Md.

Under a power of sale contained in a mort-

gage deed from Barbara E. Ruby and Alpha
M. Ruby, her husband, dated May 7th, A. D.
1870, and duly recorded among the Real

Estate Mortgage Records of Carroll county,
in Liber J. B. B. No. 5, folio 84, Ac., to

Henry 11. Keller, and by him assigned to

Harrison H. Lamotte, which assignment was
duly recorded inthe Mortgage Records afore-
said, the undersigned, executor of the last
willand testament of Harrison H. Lamotte,
late of Carroll county, deceased, will offer at

public sale, to the highest bidder, on
WEDNESDAY, 18th of JANUARY, 1888,
At2 o’clock, p. m., on the premises, the land

described in said mortgage, containing

2 ROODS AND 24 SQUARE PERCHES,

more or less, situate at Snydersburg, in Car-
roll county, Md., on the road leading thence

to Brilharl’s mill. The im-
proveraents consist of a 2-story
Log Dwelling House, with base-

ldßr meat, all infirst class condition;
A new stable, hog pen and other outbuildings,
Terms of sale cash.

HANSON M. DRACH,
Executor of Assignee of Mortgagee.

decSl Chas. B. Pink, Solicitor.

JUSTIFICATION NOTICE.

in the Orphans’ Court of Carroll County, 1
December Tebji, 1887. j

Estate of Peter Greenwood, deceased.

On application it is ordered this 20th day
of December, 1887, that the sale of the real
estate of Peter Greenwood, late of Carroll
county, deceased, made by J. Winfield Snader,
executor of the last willand testament of said
deceased, and this day reported to this Court
by the said executor, be ratified and confirmed,
unless cause be shown to the contrary on or
before the 4th Monday, 23rd day, of January,
next; provided a copy of this order be inserted

for three successive weeks in some newspaper
printed and published in Carroll county, be-
fore the 3rd Monday, 16th day, of January,
next.

The report states the amount of sale to be
six thousand, eight hundred .and ninety-nine
dollars and ninety-four cents ($6,890.94).

DAVID H. HOFF ACKER. )
JAMES P. SUMMERS, f Judges.

JAMES W. WHITE, )

True copy, —Test:
GEO. M, PARKE,

dec24 St Register of Wills.

2503 EQUITY.

In the Circuit Court for Carroll county.

Charles B. Roberts end James A. C. Bond,
Plaintiffs and Trustees, vs. Samuel W.

Erb and Ellen C. Erb, bis wife,
Defendants,

Ordered this 30lh day of December. 1887,
that the sales of the Real and Personal Prop-
erty made and reported by Chas. B. Roberts
and Jas. A. C. Bond. Trustees, underand by
virtue of a Deed of Trust from Samuel W.
Erb and Ellen C. Erb, his wife, be finally
ratified and confirmed, unless cause to the
contrary thereof be shown on or before the
30th day of January, 1888; provided a copy
of this order be inserted in some newspaper
published in Carroll county once a week in
each of three successive weeks before the 23d
dav of January. 1888.

The report states the amount of sale of real
estate to be $10,989.68, and of the pergonal
property to be $1,236,321. Total $12.200.901.
H jNo. E. SMITH,

Judge of the Circuit Court.
True copy, —Test;

decSl 3t WM. N. MARTIN, Clerk.

J H. TAVENNER,

Having purchased the store of William O.
Buck.-y A Co., of Union Bridge, consisting of

DRY GOODS. GROCERIES, QUEENS-
WARE. NOTIONS, BOOTS,

SHOES, Ac., ic„

Willcontinue tbe business ut the old stand,
on Main street, and will add a nice line of
New Goods. Have already added a large and

nice stock of

JEWELRY, WATCHES, CHAINS.RINGS
AND SPECTACLES.

Silverware by the quantity at low prices.
Have the finest stock of new Holiday Goods
in the county for A cordial invita-
tion is extended to all. Tours,

J. H. TAVENNER,
decl7 St Union Bridge, Md.

JJABB’S RIDGE SELECT School.

This School will reopen on January 3. and
the third quarter will begin on Monday, beb-
ruury sth. Pupils in reading, writing and

will be charged $2.50 term, in-
tend of $4, na heretofore. In addition vocal

music lessons will be given the scholars with-
out extra charge. The school room is in the
Albaugli Building, corner of Main and Court
streets, is well lighted and besfod, and made
attractive wiih Howers and pictures, thus
helping ’.o cultivate a refined taste among the
pnpils. Having a piano in the school room,

tbe teacher is prepared to give lessons in in-
atjrumental music. For further particulars
call on or address

MISS MAGGIE MrKELLfP,
dec24 tf Teacher.

SAFE DEPOSIT BOXES.—A limited
number for Bent in the Vault of the

Union National Hank of Westminster.
J. W. BERING,

dec 24:3t Cashier,

#mjinal foetri).
j THE OLD YEAR’S WILL.

k Written for the Democratic Advocate,
s by J. s. c.

ie The old yeaflieth cold and still.
His daughters arc weeping around his bed.

His beard has grown to Icicles chill,

I I wot the g)od old year’s dead.

i Love cun but weep and Judd him near.

Faith more culm, says up in heaven,
* We shall see him; come let us hear

What he has willed to his daughters seven.

1 “To Prudence I leave," so the will doth read,

t “To Prudence 1 leave a large estate.

1 Of fertile lands, mountain and mead,
My finest jewels, and family plate.”

To Wisdom he willcth all his books,
“Evenall manuscripts that Iown,

Some pleasant by-places, and quiet nooks,
Where she may sit undisturbed and alone.

"To Faith, dear Faith, I leave but a dress,
A fine white garment, soft to touch

, But Faith is so strange, she willnot, I guess,
a ! Though she loved him, grieve for him much.

| : "To Memory, my daughter, who may hold

a ! Me in mind more oft than her sister may,
I I leave all my joys and dreams of old,

When I was young, and the world was gay.

"But to Hope, sweet Hope, how shall I atone,

For all the sorrow I’vecaused her to bear?

Iwill leave her all happy days to come,
Andth future she thinks sj wondrous fair.

"AndCharity, my littleCharity,
e What shall I leave her? she hath no need

v Of jewels or gold, I leave her only.

Myflowers to tend, and my lambs to feed.

j j "To Love, my darling, more dear to my heart.
Than all the others, to her I leave

r Myblessing alone, for wealth may corrupt,
Hems may decay, and joymay deceive."

Thus ending we left the old year to repose,
The clock struck one. and the fireburned low,

The willwas finished, his daughters arose;
But Memory, I saw, was the last to go.

) Xcw Oxford. Hi.. Jon. let, ISBS.

Select JWorj.

The Widows’ Adonis.

f From the London Argosy.

r | Fitzgerald Brandon was one of the lucky

mortals treated with maternal partiality by
that fickle jade, Fortune. No stepdame

I frowns fell to his share, no chilling glances,
no rebuffs. Everything went well with

- I him. .

Did he speculate imprudently, the spec-
ulation, however unpromising, was certain

' to do well; did he back a rank outsider for

a great race, it was almost certain of a

place. Fortune always befriended him.

. He generally rose a winner from his post-
' prandial rubber, not because his skill was

1 extraordinary, but from sheer force of luck;
> and it was on record that on one occasion
’ he broke the bank at Monte Carlo.

1 He was, besides, extremely handsome,
' though on a liliputianscale; for, Fitzgerald

Brandon was not only one of the luckiest
i but also one of the smallest of men. Hestood

1 just five feet five in his boots, but his neat

little figure, always dressed in the most

perfectly-fitting chefs-d’oeuvre of Small-
page or Poole, was so erect, so dapper,

• and so well-proportioned, that any shoit-

comings of stature were readily forgiven
' I and forgotten by his numerous admirers

of the fair sex. For, whatever the lady

novelists may say, women are not so utter-
ly devoted to these lords of herculean build
and superhuman physical strength who

invariblyfigure in the pages of fashionable
fiction.

Little Filz was, in his way, quite a

f lady-killer, and as he was well-known to

J be a rich as well as a lucky man, his lines
generally fell in pleasant places. His

I position in society was assured, and many
a fair demoiselle moving in the very best

r circles would have been willingenough to

j share his fortunes.
r But little Fitz seemed reluctant to don

the matrimonial fetters: he eschewed the
society of the demoiselle a marrior, prefer-

| ring the maturor charms of ladies who
already wore the marriage ring and yet
could enjoy a flirtation without fear of

i scandal.
In short, little Fitz was a devoted ad-

mirer of that privileged class, young and

I pretty widows.
Perhaps he fondly imagined that he was

less likely to be “caught" by these bereav-
> ed sirens than by young debutantes stil

under the maternal wing.
At all events, he was nearly always to be

i : seen with one or other of these fair ladies,
i who, having doffed their weeds, hud

’ J bloomed oat again, in all their pristine

. brilliancy.
s And that is how he won the sobriquet

\ by which he was known in every club in

r London, of “The Widows’ Adonis.”
j ; “Just look at the fellow! How any

; woman can take up with such a cou-

j ceiled little vox comb, I can't imagine,”
. said Maitland, of the 50th Dragoons—a

“heavy” dragoon in more senses than one,

i for he rode fourteen stone and was more re-
: markable for breadth of shoulder than quick-

ness of wit—to his fidus Achates one

morning In the Bow.

j- “There's no accounting for tastes,” unit-

terred the other, pullinghis mustache and
darting envious glances at little Fit*, who
was seated between two of the prettiest

I, young widows in London and seemed

J mightly to relish the position.
1 should have thought a charming

g woman like Mrs. Desmond ”

He did not finish the sentence, but
'• glared fiercely at the dapper figure of little
~ Fitz, who was laughing and chatting gaily

to his fair companions. If looks could
kill, what wholesale slaughter would go on

- in this highly civilized metropolis of ours !

Jack Carnforth, the impecunious off-
d shoot of an ancient family tree, would have

given a good deal to secure pretty Mrs.
i- Desmond and her fortune, which was said
II to be considerable. At one time she had

e accepted his homage with apparent pleasure,
rt but since Fitzgerald Brandon had crossed

i 8 her path, she had turned a deaf ear to the
e penniless young attache's pretty speeches,
[l Poor Carnforth, in spite of his good looks,
•s felf that he was hopelessly out of the run-

ning, for, though Brandon might be, as

Maitland said, “a conceited little coxcomb,”

d
jtwas impossible to deny that he poscssed

e the art of making himself agreeable.
The two ladies, between whom this

miniature Paris was seated, were antago.

|ftp ImiKratic
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Here she paused, and a queer smile flut-

; tered over her rosy lips.
1 ‘ Well, well! But I confess I should

; like to balance the social scales more just-

r ly,” she mused thoughtfully, tracing out

a the pattern of the carpet with her pretty
foot. “Ido think it hard that Mesdames

1 Somers, Desmond k Co. should have all

r the pleasure, and 1 all the trouble and

J worry. Why shouldn’t I have my amuse-

- ments, too ? Of course, I can always have
- the fun of laughing at my dear counsin's

s weaknesses behind her back, but I have to

I do it so often that it palls. I really must

¦ strike out something new. Let me think.’
t For some minutes the young lady sank

- into a brown study, puckering her white
j forehead into a thoughtful frown and draw-

- ing quite a network of designs on the car-

- pet with the point of her shoe. At last a

brilliant idea darted into her brain, and she
8 started to her feet with a cry.

f “Eureka! That will do. Nothing
could be better. Ah, what fun I'll have!

f My dear Clementina, I shall be able to cry.

’ quits with you at last. You have made

1 me pass many a bad quarter of an hour, in

i return for which I shall play you as pretty
- i a trick as ever a woman's wit hatched.”

j And she burst into a peal of merry, silver-

r toned laughter that the lap-dog roused him-
d 1 self from his afternoon siesta and barked a

I | joyous response.
i During the next few days, Miss Grey's

- manner was as demure as ever while in

i the presence of her patroness, but when
i evening came and Mrs. Somers betook her-

i jself to ball, reception, or theater, as the

r case might be, the young lady gave vent to

iher native spirits by mimicking her cousin
before the long mirror in Clementina’s

i dressing-room, waltzing with the lap-dog,
- who loudly resented the liberty, or singing

1 sprightly chanosonetts in her fresh, clear
t tones.

Mary bad been educated in a first-rate
1 Parisian school, and had contrived to im-

• bibe a good deal of French esprit along

r with more solid accomplishments. But
often she fell to needlework with praise-

s worthy ardor, and when thus employed her
> spirits rose higher than. ever. She would

1 often laugh aloud from sheer inability to
! keep her mirth to herself, as she pictured

1 and repicturcd in her busy brain what
1 Clementina would say and how Clementina

would look when her humble companion's
brilliant idea was fully matured and ear-

’ ried out.

The rivalry of the two widows did not

i abate as the days went on. Filz was sel-
. dom to be seen without one or the other
iby his side. Bets were freely laid on the

1 | event, the odds varying as the blonde or

brunette was in the ascendant. Clcmen-
-5 tina flattered herself that she would be in
’ first at the winning-post, while Minna was

1 equally confident that to her would fall the
honor of carrying off the Brandon Sweep-,
stakes.

Little Fitz could but feel flattered by

1 j tho open admiration of these two charming
ladies. When chaffed about it at his club,
he only laughed and stroked his mustache

j | complacently, for he was extremely
good-tempered, and even the scowls of

1 Maitland and Carnfortb did not ruffle him. !

I But he had evidently not made up his
I mind which of the two ladies was to be

Mrs. Fitzgerald Brandon. He lunched
‘ j one day with Clementina, but dined with

Minna the next; he sat the whole evening
inthe opera box of one, but he was certain
to be seen in the Bow next morning with
the other; and so the balance of power

’ was maintained.
Both ladies were at their wits’ end.

! How was this oscillating swain to be se-
; cured? It was intolerable to see him flirt-
j ing openly with Minna, after he had all

I but proposed the day before to Clementina;

[ and vice versa. Of course, every one was
, amused but the two victims, and they were

t really miserable. However, an event to

which both had long looked forward would,
they hoped, bring matters to a crisis.
Lady Mabel Smith was going to give a bal

p masque at her charming suburban villa on

the Thames, and the widows had devised

t j ravishing toilets for the occasion. Little

J Fitz would surely be subjugated at last;

x | and there would be so many opportunities

r ' for him to propose in those delightful gar-

j dens, sloping to the river, and litwith col-

I ored lamps a la South Kensington.

1 The eventful evening came at last. |
. Mrs. Desmond, arrayed as Madame de

Pompadour, in rose colored velvet and
, diamonds, and Mrs. Somers, as Marie An- !

t toinettc, in pale blue satin and pearls, ar-

, rived almost simultaneously at Lady Ma-
. bel’s. Little Filz, to whom both ladies

j had, of course, confided the secret of her j
, incognito, had got himself op very magnifi-
. cently as Louis XV., and this Mrs. Des-

mond considered us almost tantamount to a

f declaration.
r The ball was a most brilliant affair, the

s weather was everything it should be—warm
, still and moonless —the illuminations were

f gorgeous, the mqsic good, the dress admir-
, able, and the wine superlative. Lady
- Mabel’s guests took their pleasure with less

f of insular sadness aqd more of continental
- liveliness than usual. Whether it was the

i novelty and daring of the thing, or the
tact of the hostess, or the unlimited

] opportunities for flirtation, or the spice
? of intrigue and mystification intro-
? duced into the affair by the wearing of
e masks, it is certain that the ball was a

e complete success from beginning to end.
j Minna Desmond, however, was far from

i- happy, for throughout the evening Fitz
- devoted himself almost exclusively to her
a rival. The blue dress of Marie Antoinette
¦, was always to be seen in juxtaposition with
- the brilliant costume ofLouis XV-
it “I suppose be thinks as Clementina is

masked, people won’t talk,” thought the
e disconcerted widow, as she watched the

s pair.
k Carnforth, who had somehow discover-
r ed that Madame de Pompadour was no

e other than his fickle Minna, came up to

J her and began to talk. At first, his at-

i tempts at conversation were coldlyreceived

but Jack was not easily snubbed, and, at

nistic to each other as Maitland and Carn-

forth were to the object of their rivalry,
for, the two pretty widows were rivals and
haled each other cordially, through they
called each other “dear Minna” and “dear
Clementina,” and before the eyes of the
world posed as great friends and allies.

In appearance, the two ladies contested
well, and each flattered herself that her
friend was an excellent foil to her own

charms. Minna Desmond was a tall, hand-
some bruoette, with fine eyes, and magni-
ficent black hair, while Clementina Somers
was a fairy-like blonde, with a dazzling
complexion, bright blue eyes and a cheve-
lure of the most beautiful—dye; at least

so her “dear Minna” said. Both were re-

puted to be wealthy aod acknowledged to

be charming, and both were bent on secur-

ing the affection of that fortunate indivi-

dual, “the Widows’ Adonis.”
“Pshaw!” muttered Carnforth, as he

watched the trio. “Isuppose his money
is the attraction.”

“Of coarse, it is! You don’t think any

woman would admire his looks, do you ?

retorted Maitland, squaring his broad
shoulders and arranging the gardenia in
his bottoo-hole. “Women are always mer-

( ccnary,” he added, with a sigh.
He had only a couple of hundred a year

and his pay. A good matrimonial venture

would have sot him firmly on his financial
feet again, for it would have enabled him

to bid defiance to a certain Jew money-
! lender who held more of his “paper" than

,; he cared to think of. Besides, he really

I admired Mrs. Somers, and it enraged him

j to see her show this marked preference for

jBrandon.
j Meanwhile, the latter, in serene uncon-

| sciuusuess of the wrath he was rousing in
I two manly bosoms, was thoroughly enjoy-
ing himself. The old adage did not hold

I good for once; he found three excellent
\ company. He admired both bis fair com-

' I panions, and their all but rivajary lent a

’ delightful piquancy to their conversation,
s Each was so anxious to out shine the other

, j that their talk was almost brilliant, and
i | little Fitz was kept well amused. Like

; many men who are not remarkable for wit,
¦ ’ he admired women who could skilfullyuse

| that essentially feminine weapon, the
tongue; nothing charmed him more than a

i ready retort or a neat epigrami and even

satire, if not leveled against himself, pleas-

\ed him.
| That morning both ladies had hoped to

i j secure him for an hour's chat; it was un-

' fortunate that the hopes of both should be
fulfilled, and yet baffled.

| Minna wished to have him all to her-
self; it was really most provoking that

I Clementina’s wishes clashed with hers.
“Are you going to Mrs. Eaton's this

afternoon ?” asked the latter, in the soft,

lisping tones her friends stigmatized as

“absurdly affected” but which many people
thought charming.

“Yes —that is if you and Mrs. Desmond
will be there,” replied the little man

promptly.
Mrs. Somers’ blue eyes clouded. This

was not ut all what she wanted. Minna’s
i face brightened; evidently Brandon did

1] not care much for dear Clementina’s ao-

; ciety.
“Yes, I shall certainly go,” she said,

shedding her brightest smile on Fitz. “I

1 thought, Clementina, you meant to drive
1 out to Richmond to call on old Lady Mer-
| ryweather,” she added, sweetly, at the same

’ time darting a half-defiant glance across at

¦ Clementina.
1 “To Richmond!" echoed the other,

arching her delicate eyebrows; “the dust
i would be simply intolerable, and the old

i Lady Mcrryweather is my aversion. Be-
sides, I never like to miss one of Mrs.
Eaton’s matinees. You know how 1dote
on music.”

’ “What a fib!" thought Minna, “I

don’t believe she knows ,Rule Britannia'
from the ‘Dead March in Saul.’ ” But

1 she made uo audible remark, and the three
arranged to meet later at Mrs. Eaton's.

Clementina had a charming little house

lin Park Street, and she prided herself

I greatly on the artistic arrangement of her
I rooms. Her establishment was small, but

1 the servants were admirably drilled and

kept up to the mark by a young lady—a
jcousin—who acted as a sort of satellite or

1 humble companion to the fair widow. In-
j deed, much of the credit Mrs. Somers re-

ceived for perfect, taste, both for personal

and household adornment, should have
been placed to this young lady's account.

On returning from her matutinal airing
in the Bow, Clementina was not in the best

of tempers, and Mary Grey had rather a

bad time of it. Everything was wrong;
, the cutlets at luncheon were pronounced

uneatable, the claret corked, the flowers
- faded, and the lap-dog's condition was aoy-

: thing but what it should be.
Fortunately, Mary had the command of

• temper proper to a dependant and a poor
I relation; she listened to all tbe complaints
> in silence and with eyes meekly downcast,

t and afterward went through her customary

I duty of dressing her patroness, for Mrs-
Somers kept no maid; Mary was moreskil-

; ful and so much cheaper than the ordinary

run of Abigails without eviqcing a scin-
t tills of the wrath that was smouldering In

: her bosom,

r But when the lady had departed, arrayed

1 iu full war paint and feathers, as the irrev-
i erent Miss Grey put it, the humble com-

! panion performed a sort of pas d’extase
- round tbe room, looking at herself in the

i glass—she was very pretty, for her gray
. eyes were wonderfully bright and expres-
-1 sire and her complexion was simply per-
-1 feet —shook her fist at the lap-dog, sang a

, snatch of a popular French chansonette,
1 and finally subsided into the most easy-

s chair in the room, and drew from her pocket
a letter, which she read more than once.

, “Ah, my dear cousin, Clementina,” she
- said aloud, smiling maliciously, os she care-

-3 fully refolded the letter and put it back
’ into her pocket; “you are very well in your

1 way, tolerably good-looking, when en grande
tenue, but not clever. There's a great deal

j more on your head than in it. Why you
. arc not even clever enough to

”

length she seemed to relent, and gradually
glided into a friendly chat.

Carnforth was delighted; he begged for
a waltz, and Minna did not refuse the re-

quest. When tho dance was ended,

he led his partner into one of the
pleasant nooks in the garden, hoping that
the widow’s mood would not change before
he could find courage to propose. But her
thoughts wore still running on Lonis; she
was determined not to throw up the cards.
The first thing to be done was to get rid

of Carnforth; so, he was dispatched to

fetch an ice, much to his disgust. Just as

she was about to leave the arbor in search
of the recalcitrant Fitz,she was startled by
a rustle in the bushes near, and a voice—
Clementina’s voice—whispering her name.

At the same lime, the bushes parted, show-
ing the blue dress of the Queen.

“Clementina!” cried the astonished lady;
‘ “you here?”

“Hush, dear. I have been trying to

speak to you all the evening.”
, “Indeed?” retorted the other, coldly; “I

thought you were better occupied.”
“Oh, Minna,don’t be unkind. 1 thought

Icould depend on your friendship.” i
“My friendship! Much you care for ;

that, infatuated as you are by that little—
She paused, unable to find a word strong

enough to express her feelings.
“Minna, dearest, you are surely not jeal-

ous of me ?”

“Jealous! No, indeed! I don’t ad- 1
mire your pocket Adonis, your duodecimo j
Louis XV.,”said Minna, with withering
scorn.

“Then WC won’t quarrel over him, blit !
unite our forces against the common foe,” !

retorted the other, with spirit.
“The common foe? What do you

mean ?” i
“Just what I say, Minna, there is treach-

ery somewhere. Some one is playing me—-

playing us a cruel trick to-night.”
“Do speak out plainly, dear,” said the

other, with a bitter little laugh. “I am

too stupid tb guess riddles.”
“Come with me, then, I will show you

something more puzzling than any riddle.”

And Clementina drew her friend's hand
through her arm and lead her rapidly to-

ward the most secluded part of the garden.

“I saw them go in this direction,” she

went on, excitedly. “Look, Minna, don’t I;
you see a blue dress over there ?”

“Yes; but there are ever so many blue
dresses here to-night.”

“Not like that one,” whispered Clemen,

tina in her ear. “It is a fac-simile of
mine.”

“Then, it is not you Mr. Brandon has
been dancing with all the evening ?" re-
plied the other, breathlessly, a light sud- |
denly breaking in on her.

“No; he has been dancing with my dou-
ble.”

“Mypoor Clementina; but you are
"

“Determined to find out who has played
me this shameful trick,” she interrupted
fiercely. “Now, silence, or they willhear

us. Here they come —they arc going to

sit on that seat.”
Drawing the astonished Minna after

her, Mrs. Somers slipped behind a large

i bush or seringa, which effectually screened :
them fpoin view. Little Filz and his fair

companion sauntered slowly down the path, ;
and. as Clementina had predicted, seated <
tnemselves on a garden bench close by.

There was an air of tender empressment

about the former which at once struck the
eager watchers.

“And you will give that rose, dear Mrs.

Somers?” he was saying, earnestly, as he

bent over the small jeweled hand of the 1
unknown.

Clementina nearly cried aloud. Oh, this

is dreadful! —the Adonis was positively
making love to her double before her very
eyes. The fair incognito laughed musically i
as she detached the coveted flower fro m

her dress and gave it to the delighted

Fits.
“Oh, yes, Mr. Brandon; why should I ,

refuse you such a trifle? I only ask one
thing in return.”

Mrs. Somers’ heart stood still. Was

she dreaming? The unknown not only
wore her dress, but she spoke in her voice,

j “I can refuse you nothing,” protested j
; Fitz, ardently.

! “Then tell me why you let that silly ;

Mrs. Desmond monopolize you as she docs.
; Come, confide in me; arc you in love with
: her ?”

“Inlove with her ?” he rejoined, hastily.
: “Oh, no; surely, dearest Clementina, you

should know better than that.”
Mrs. Desmond clenched her hands.

“Oh, the little hypocrite!” she breathed.
“Then, yon—” there the unknown

paused and played coquettishly with her
fan) “have some feeling of—of friendship
for—me ?” she finished, softly.

“I have the deepest, the most sincere

affection for you. Until to-night, I failed
torealize how much I—”

“And I am sure I shall always have
a sister’s affection for you,’.' interrupted
that lady, sentimentally.

“Asister’s affection ! My dearest Clem-
entina, that will not satisfy me. I want

the very first place in your heart, Iwant

The listeners behind the seringa bush
gasped. How would this dreadful affair

end ? Here was Fiiz, the beloved of both,
proposing—actually proposing—to an eido-
lon, a shadow, unknown somebody, wearing

the shape of one of them, speaking in her
tone, aping her manner to a nicety.

“Dear Clementina,” Fitz went on, eager-
ly, “Ilove you most sincerely. I admire
you above all other women

”

“Are you quite—quite sure of that ?”

whispered the unknown. “Is there no one

yon have a secret liking for."
Fitz hesitated a moment. His con-

science was evidently not quite clear- The
lady, however, seemed in no way vexed,
but laughed softly as sbp tapped hjm on
the arm with hep fan,

“There ! X won't put tqo maqy qqes-
tions. If you tell me that to-night, at

least, X reign supreme, Iask nothing more.”
Fitj took her hand and pressed it {ferv-

ently to his lips.

“Dearest Clementina,” he whispered
tenderly, “and now I beg you will let me
sec the face I have been longing to look at

all the evening.”
Here the widows peeped eagerly through

the screen of leaves, longing, and yet fear-
ing, the elucidation of the mystery.

“One minute,” said the unknown, put-
ting her hand to the mask. “I wonder if
you will unsay your words if ”

“Unsay my words, never!” asseverated
Filz, passionately.

“Not even if you have proposed to—to

the wrong woman ?” said a clear, mocking
voice—a voice that made tho two eaves-
droppers thrill with mingled terror and
rage. The mask of the unknown fell to
tho ground as she stood up and faced her
astounded admirer.

“Mary I”
“Yes, Mr. Brandon—Mary,” sheechocd,

dropping him a mock—modest curtsey.

“Now, how did you get here ?” he stam-

mered.
“Ah, quite simply—l drove down in a

| hansom,” laughed Mary, gaily. “Come,

j the play is out, so I will explain the plot,
-as it seems to puzzle you. I wanted to sec

j if Mary Grey, given all the advantages la-
dies ‘in society’ enjoy, could not hold her
own wit!; the best. So 1 made an exact copy
of Mrs. Somers' dress—did you not sec

there was a second Queen here to-night ?”

“Yes; but she wore no rose in her dress,

: and she sceno-d so dull and insipid after j
| yon, that I concluded

"

I “So you made the rose
j “The badge of grace and wit,” inlep- 1
Erupted Fits, gallantly. “But, Mary, tell;
me your real motive for playing this com- i
cdy of errors.”

“Ifear it was revenge upon both of you,”
said Mary, rather seriously, and yet laugh- j
ing. “Mr. Brandon, you have behaved ;
very badly to me. You have courted me, j
won my affections, and all the while you
have toyed and trifled with the two widows
as if no such being as myself existed, j
How can I believe in your sincerity after
all your flirting, after all that has passed
to-night ? Do you think it nothing to |
break a woman's heart?” she added some, j
what tremulously,

For a moment Filz was dumbfounded; |
but something in her look and tone aroused

| all the manliness latent in him. Atlmira j
tion took the place of astonishment, and \
his native good-nature made him forget the j
vexatious tpiolp that had been played on

him. His better nature also asserted itself, j
He felt that, although his heart had always

been Mary's, his flirtatious with the widows
had been mere pastime, though to-night,

i in the excitement of the moment, he had

I gone further than he ever intended.
“Itis true I proposed to you,” he said,

at length, “but you refused me.”
“How could I do otherwise,” returned

Mary. “When I saw you paying as much
attention to others as you did to me?”

Again Filz was silent a moment.

“You have taught me a lesson, Mary,”
he cried, at length, taking her hand, “but
I am going to hold you to your promise all
the same. Ifyou spoke in jest, jwas ip

earnest, and I don't withdraw a word of
what I said, lam thankful that I have

not gone too far; that I can still honorably
ask you to be my wife. My heart is yours

only, Mary; will you have me ?”

“Are you in earnest ?" asked Mary.

I “Inmost solemn earnest,” he replied,
i “And the widows ?” whispered Mary.
I “You are worth a hundred thousand

widows!”
Mary laughed and gave hjm such a

charming smile that Fitz was enraptured. ;
“And your sobriquet ?” she asked.
Filz laughed good-humoredly,

i “Some one will find me another, never

fear. I shall change my name at the same

I time you change yours; Mary. People
have always called me a lucky fellow, but

j I really think lardy Mabel's bal masque
has brought me the best luck of all.”

“He is hopelessly infatuated ?” muttered
Minna to her friend; “let us leave him in
his fool’s paradise. She is a second Becky
Sharp.”

And that was the verdict of the fairer
half of society. But Mrs. Fitzgerald
Brandon holds her own, nevertheless, for

; her masculine admirers pronounce her the

1 “prettiest, wittiest, and brightest woman in

I London.”

A Trick in Hifle Shooting.

From the Buffalo Courier.

“No, sir, 1 do not claim to be an expert

at fancy shooting,” said Capt. Jack Craw-
ford, in answer to the Arounder’s inuqiry.

“There is too much trickery—a sort of
slight-of-hand business connected with it.
I do pretend to be a crack shot and to excel
in accuracy and rapidity with a Winchester
rifle. The Winchester Arms Company
have offered repeatedly to back me for

85,000 against any man in the world at

that sort of skill. I have fired twelve shots
in three and a half seconds. But here let
me enlighten you as to one of the little
tricks used in fancy shots.” Here the
scout produced what appeared to be, as he
held it at a distance, a brass shell tipped
with a leaden ball, “liooks like a bullet,
don’t it 7" he said with a laugh. “Well,
it isn't. It is simply a papier-mache pro-
tuberance appropriately colored to look like
lead. Now I’llshow you what’s behind it.”
Picking open the end he disclosed to view
a quantity of shot—about 200 he said were

in the shell, with just enough powder at

the butt to do the work. “How are these
used? You have probably witnessed the
feat of cracking glass balls thrown in the
air by shooting at them with a Winchester
rifle, and while riding a horse going at a
gallop. Well, that’s the kind of a ‘ball’
cartridge that is used, and the spectators

look on wjth wonder and admiration, sup-
posing that it is done with a single hall, and

that is something, my boy, that no man in
the world has ever done, or will do, because
it is a physical impossibility.”

Many persons fancy themselves friendly
when they ape only officious. They counsel
not so much that you should bo recognized
as teachers of wisdom.

VOL. XXIII.-NO. 9

statues are frequently made of paper.
Enormous quantities of paper are consnm-

’ ed for egg boxes, fruit baskets, bottle pro-

I lectors and cigarettes: hundreds of lons go
j. into playing cards, advertising ebromos.

. patent medicine almanacs and show bills.
’ We buy our candies, crackers and shoes

put up iu fancy boxes, while tons of paper
p are prepared with wax for wrapping about
, duller and cheese; in fact, almost everything

( 18 ,ua(ie of paper, and in these modern
. | imcs it enters into every branch of life, be

it social or business. The paper market is
t like a barometer, and it indicates most ac-

curately the fluctuations of trade. Hun-
dreds of tons go into telegraph blanks, and

, 80(116 °f °ur large transportation companies
use ten and twelve car-loads of paper every
12 months for way-billsand blanks. Every

! ulun in this wide land contributes to the
support of our paper mills, and wc thank
him for it, as a nation’s greatness is in pro-
portion to the paper consumed.”

Bo Something,

p Prom the Scientific American,

A man who kept quiet a number of men
employed in different ways, so that largely

I they could not be under his immediate
; ! control, complains, in the Industrial Ga-¦ j zrtle, that the worst trouble ho had was to

i secure men upon whom ho could rely to do

something. Ho would tell them plaiu
enough what he wanted, and then start

_ them out. If anything should turn up
differently from what they had expected, the
larger proportion of his uien would come

! back without accomplishing anything.
As an illustration, ho had a man with a

I team handling bridge lumber quite a dis-
tance from one of his saw ryills to a rail-
road shipping point. By securing a reas-
onably early start, the team could make a
good load every day. One afternoon, as
he was returning with a load, and had got
perhaps half way home, in coming down a
hill, through a strip of timber, one of tho
hind wheels struck a stump and, by some
means, broke tho axle of the wagon. Tho
man always carried an ax and an extra
chain or two, especially to guard against
accidents. He was in timber whore, with
very little trouble, he could have arranged
something that would have enabled him to

have taken his load into town. He might
have been a little longer than usual. In-
stead of this he pulled bis load to one side

of the road, unhitched his team, and mount-
ing one of the horses, rode into town. His
employer did not happen to be at home, so
nothing was done until the next morning,
when he borrowed another wagon and went
out brought in the lumber, aqd then, leav-
ing the wagon, rode out, rigged a pole under

the broken axle, and brought the wagon to
town to the shop. Another day was lost

in getting the wagon repaired. Atleast a

full day lost more than was necessary, sim-
ply because he could not see that it was hist- _

_

I business to do something -'I could,’ he

said, ‘have stood a heavier loss with better
grace if the man had only tried to du some-
thing rather than spend his time doing

' nothing. He could at least have shown a
disposition to do the best he could. There
are plenty of men who see a thing, routine

* work, done every day, and yet if they were

told to do the same thing, would ask to be
shown how. They learn nothing from ob-
servation. They may see lumber piled up
every day, or see and even help put up
machinery, load a car with certain mate-
rial; yet ask one of them to go ahead and
do by themselves just what they have been
helping to do, and they will want to be

. shown how. They are either incapable or

indifferent of learning by observation, or

even helping. With some this is simply
, the result of thoughtlessness. They do not

stop to think that they are failing to work
os they should to their employers’ interests.
With others, it is simply indifference. So

the day’s work, or lime rather, Is put in; it
is a small matter whether the work accom-
plished is in any way profitable to the em-

ployer or not.
i*?• -

Contents of a Ton of Coal.

A careful estimate made by an English
chemist of the contents, or constituents, of

1 a ton of coal presents some interesting facts
- not familiar certainly to unscientific
¦ minds. It is found that, besides gas, a ton

lofordinary gas coal will yield 1,500 pounds
> of coke, 20 gallons of ammonia water and
> 140 pounds of coal tar. Now destructive
* distillation of this amount of coal tar gives

1 about 70 pounds of pitch, 17 pounds of

- creosote, 14 pounds of heavy oils, about 9J
* pounds of naptha yellow, 63-10 pounds of
> naphthaline, 4? pounds of napbthol, 2.25

1 pounds of aliiarine, 2.4 pounds of solvent
1 naptha, 1.5 pounds of phenol, 1.2 pounds

8 of aurioe, 1,1 pounds of aniline, 0.77
- pound of toludine, 0.46 pound of anthra-

-1 cine, and 0.9 pound of toluene —from the
8 last named substance being obtained the

- new product, saccharine, said to be 230

r times as sweet as the best cane sugar.
r *¦¦*"*

s “The Tune the Old Cow Died Of.”

8 How many have used this expression

t without any definite idea of its meaning or
* origin. It seems to have come to us from

r over the sea. In Scotland and the north
' of Ireland the saying is very common in
' the mouths of the peasantry. Itarose ont

3 of an old song;
* “There vu an old man' and he bed an old cow.

, Andbe had nothing to give her;
So he took out his fiddle and played her a tune:

' ‘Consider, good cow, consider;
1 This is no time ofyear for the grass to grow;

p Consider, good cow, consider.' ”

, The old cow died of hunger, and when
I any grotesquely melancholy song or tone is

uttered, the north country people say:
j “That is the tune the old cow died of."

j Oh! bow small a portion of earth will
hold ns after we are dead, who ambitiously
seek after the whole world while we are

3 is •r living.

1 Forbidden pleasures do not yield a

e moiety of tho gratification that comes from
8 those that are lawful and permissible.

’Tis an ill thing to be ashamed of one 8

, poverty, but much worse not to make use

1 of lawful measures to avoid it.

1 Übiquitous Israelites.
e

j It has frequently been remarked, says
the Jewish World, that the Jewish race has

i a wonderful power of adaptation to all
climates. Jews arc found in all parts of
the globe, and seem to possess a remarkable
faculty for acclimatization, even under the

p most unfavorable circumstances. Mesopo-
tamia is considered the mother country of

j the Abrahamic family, as well as the cradle
of the human race. Some years ago a
small colony of Jews were found in the

r ancient city of Sennar, in the south of Mes-
opotamia, and in the vicinity of ancient

j Babylon. Of the seventy families com-

j posing the colony, one claimed to be dc-
scended from King Joachim, the rest from
the house of Levi. A colony of Jews ap-
pear to have settled in China about the be-
ginning ofthe third century of the Christian

’ era, under the dynasty of Han. In 1704,
Father Gouzani, a Roman Catholic mis-
sionary, found seven Jewish families near

Pekin.
In 1686 a Portuguese Jew of Amster-

’ dam, named DcPavia, discovered a sect of

’ Jews in Cochin, China. According to a

tradition preserved among them, they were

descended IVom a tribe of Jews who had
quitted Palestine on the destruction of the
second temple. From their longresidence
in Cochin they had become completely
bronzed. These are not the same as the
Malabar Jews. The Jewish traveler, Ben-
jamin. sometimes tailed Benjamin the
Second, discovered a colony of Jews, evi-

; denlly of Persian origin, in Hindooslnu.
j They wepe known as “Babylonian Jews,"

i on account of their having migrated from

: Babylonia. They observed the essential

i rites of Judaism, and strictly avoided inter-
i marriage with other sects. In the begin-
ning of the seventeenth century a Jewish

\ colony settled in Cayenne, In the West
, Indies, one of the most inhospitable climates

j in South America.
Cayenne was subsequently conquered by

the French, who made it a penal settle-
ment, and the Jewish colony was forced to

I retire to Surinam, Notwithstanding fre-
quent persecutions Jews are still found in
Persia, more especially to the south of the
Caspian sea, where the soil is very fertile,
but the climate very unhealthy. The prin-
cipal city is Balproeh, where about 130
Jewish families reside In almost complete

i isolation, They trade with their brethren
' in Great Tartary, and are engaged in the

1 wool and silk trade or in the sale of citrons.
' They, too, truce their origin from the Baby-

lonian captivity, for, according to a tradi-
! tion still possessed amongthem, their ances-

tors settled in Persia in the lime of Nebuch-
adnezzar, and did not respond to the appeal

iofEzra to return to Palestine. Their mode
of life resembles that of the Persians in

( general. They hold the beard in high es-

teem and wear long, flowing robes. They
! have several synagogues and obtain scrollv

lof the law from Bagdad. The celebrated

, African traveler, Mungo Park, found a

colony of Jewish families in the heart of
' Africa, abogt eight hundred miles from the

copst. It is, po doubt, this peculiarity oi
, i the Jewish race which induced a French

writer on “Medical Geography” to express
\ the opinion that “it is questionable whether

the crossing of human varieties confers on

the issue constant advantages in relation to

j the species, for the Jewish race seems in a

wonderful manner capable of adapting itself
to every change of climate, while others are

i scarcely able to bear the least change,"
The Jew is found in every part of the

world; in Europe, from Norway to Gibral-
j ter; in Africa, from Algiers to the Cape of

; Good Hope; in Asia, from Cochin to the
Caucasus: from Jaffa to Pekin. He has
peopled Australia, and has given proof of
his powers of accliiualiaation under the
tropics, where people of European origin
have constantly failed to perpetuate them-
selves.

The Uses of Paper.

In the Paper Mill G. B. Hanford thus
answers the questions propounded by him-

self ; “What becomes of all the paper ?”

¦ “Inthe making of books there is no end,
and the myriads of newspapers perhaps
consume the bulk of it, and so they do, but

: there are many other uses for paper,
i Twelve millions of envelopes are required

every day to transact our business and keep
up social intercourse. One firm alone in

New York city contributes ‘fun and senti-
ment' in a yearly production of twenty
millions of valentines. Hundreds of thou-
sands ofpe pie ride on the New York ele-

. vated roads, but I doubt if any one them
r thinks of the 120 tons of paper used every

. year to furnish the little tickets for which

I they pay five cents, and that it takes the
r fares of 350,000 each year to bear this ex-

r pense. We ride on paper car wheels and
r are familiar with paper flour barrels, boats

t and pails, but will hardly believe that the

i hook we are reading was printed from paper
t, type. Still, such may be the case, as paper
; is used for this purpose. Paper napkins
> are very common, and paper trunks are

i coming into general use, but we will not

| understand so readily that the beautiful
(‘stained glass" seen in some church or

, public hall was made of paper; neverthe-
. less, it may be so, as paper, when chemi-
, cally treated, makes better stained glass
’ than glass itself. We can have our houses

r built of paper, as it makes better doors,

t walls, roofs and floors than wood or any
I other light material. Even chimneys can

be built ofpaper, as it can be made fire-proof
> and will not warp, crack, or shrink when

j exposed to weather and heat. We pat

• paper under our carpets to deaden sound,
i and line the walls of our houses with it to
’ keep out cold, as it is a non-conductor.

) We look with wonder when we are told
. that the shoes we wear have paper stiffen-
| iogs, and that it makes better water pipes

I than iron; as for cans they can be made for
a many purposes stronger from paper than
. from tin. Submarine explorations are

made in paper diving-bells, and fluids are

r put in paper bottles.

1 Taper makes better beds for billiard-
tables than stone, while picture frames,
wall decorations, vases, clock cases and


