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Smnzn BROS,,

Clothiers & Merchant Tailors.

Wantz Building,

Near Depot,

WESTMINSTER, MD.

ARE PREPARED FOR

THE SPRING TRADE,

¥8. And show a Larger and more
‘Varied stock of Cloths, Cassimeres,
Clothing and Gents’ Furnishing
Goods than any other house in the

county

STYLES AND PRICES

‘Will Astonish You.

s~ SHARRER BROS., &t

mar 17
F OR SALE.

111 Acres prime limestone,
land near Nl;' Windsor, 79SS
miles from Westminster; fine buildinms. all
in good condition; a very desirable farm;
price '12,000—1311(' cash, balance on 6 years
time.

Fi f 4} miles from Westmin-
mr-;;:ﬂﬁiu:& m_ Station, W. M.
R. R. Buildings fair. Price $2,600.

Choice little farm of 556} half mile
from Westminster; soil; brick house;
luﬁnhrn;lllin conition;price $11,000.

Nice little home; 8 acres; prime land; 4

NEW Depot in Westminster.
A gentleman stopped in No. 46 W. Main
street, and asked what is your name, sir?

Gladhill. What will you
feet square and 7 !‘eetri,gh or,
$2.75, sir. What will you paper it in good
iltfor? $4.25. Isthatso? Yes,sir. Why,
can have my whole house papered for abont
$12 or $15, can’t I? Yes, sir. S.i, did you
Fper the rooms of S. Kann, Sons & Co. and
. D. Miller & Co.? Yes, sir; they were the
first jobs I ever did. 80? they are
Mnonﬁ for me. Yes, and I will put my
work against any other paper hanger in the
state. I guess you will if they are your first
jobs. What do you put Embossed Paper on
the wall for? 50c apiece. What! is that so?
50c apiece. What 1s your cheapest paper?
16c and 20c. I guess that is brown back?
No, sir, we don’t keep that; if you want it I
can get it for you, -ng put it on the wall for
10c a piece, but it has seven yardsin a piece;
all of my paper has 8 in it. Do you
want any brown back? No, sir; the paper
wn have is good and chux.enongh for me.
ell, I must say that you have the prettiest
paterns of paper I ever saw. Well, I must
g. I am glad I came in here. I am sure
at I saved at least 25 per cent. by coming to
see you. I will tell my neighbors about you,
and when we get you in our neighborhood we
will keep you all l8;ill . There! well, good
bye. Good by. 3 gythe way my wife told
me to see about Curtains. Where can I get
them made to fit my windows. Right here.
‘Where can I get Picture Frames made. Right
here. Isthat so. What all do you keep?
Tkeep A d Albums, Pi s,Frames,
and everything that can be found in a first
class 99¢ Store. Well, what don't‘aon keep?
Railroads and trains. Ha, ha! Well, good
bye. Good bye. Iam much obliged for your
order. marl0

i\n mBéBT VARIB'I"Y
AND FINEST LIQUORS
IN CARROLL COUNTY
18 AT
A. C. STRASBURGER’S
Next door to Derr’s Store,

Westminster, Md.

I name in part—12 grades of Whiskies,
including the well-known %

WELTY WHISKY,

10 es of Brandies—Apple, Peach, Ginger

and Blackberry Brandy; Holland and Domes
tic Gins, White and Red N. E. Rum, Kimmel
Port, SLerry, Catawba, Claret and Rhein
Wines; imported and Domestic.

CHAMPAGNE, BASS ALE

and Bibbert's Brown Stout; Raspberry, Gin-
ger and Lemon Syrup.

I Guarantee the Purity of our Liquors
d the quality of our goods, and will use
:’v‘ery :mgsum’- to give entire satisfaction in

rcgard to price.
1 also have a large stock of

CIGARS AND TOBACCO.

All I ask—examine my stock before pur
chasing elsewhere. may 6 1882-tf

NEW FIRM
AND NEW GOODS.

Having purchased a_portion of the stock
of B. G.gBrnnchrd, and added a
LARGELOT of NEW GOODS
We ask your attention to the
BEST FAMILY GROCERIES
That can be procured in the wholesale mar-
kets, and which will be sold at a small profit.
Everything needed in the House Furnishing
line will be found on our shelves.
se~Fresh Crackers, Cakes, &c.,
Received weekly. We intend to suﬁply the
people of this city and vicinity with the finest
LINE OF GROCERIES |
Ever sold here, and an examination of the
stock will convince the most skeptical. A
fine assortment of
SILVER--PLATED--WARE
And Table Cutlery. China, Glass, Crockery,
Wooden and Willow Ware, from the best to
the lower les. Also Hoes, Rakes, Shovels,
Forks and other Hardware.

Flour by the Barrel or Sack,
Of the best makes. B.*F. Shriver & Co's.
well known brands of

Canned Fruits & Vegetables.

One of our clerks will await on the citizens

Satteens at 12}ec. i
the new shades, at only 25¢. Extraordinary
values.

in all shades at 80c.
the recent auction sale in New York. They're
wonderfal ins.

CLOTH, yard wi
colors, at the same price, 39c.  How's that?

S KANN, SONS & CO’S.
.

SWEEP-AWAY SALE

Spring and Summer Dress

Goods.

Beginning Monday morning, we'll start

a sweep sway sale of Spring and Summer

Dress Goods that'll be remembered here for

many a day. The broken weather has left

us with an enormous stock on our hands.

2's

We've from

ters in Baltimore to sell the goods at any

price. So we're going to do it, and we're

going to do it in earnest. Such a sale of new

seasonable goods has never been seen in this

section. Such surprisingly low prices have |

never been seen anywhere. Just to show you:

We sweep away a lot of French Pattern
Extra fine Satteens, in all

We'll sweep away a lot of SURAH SILKS
We captured these at

We'll sweep away every sin of our
50c :nd :iOc lgANCE' CL Tm never-
heard-of price of 39¢.

We'll throw in with these a lot of TRICOT
de, in a variety of shade and

We'll sweep off 300 DRESS PATTERNS,

miles west from Westminster; brick house; | for orders, which will be delivered in thecity | ;, fast colors, at next to nothi <
bank barn; more land if desired; price $2,800, | free of charge. LAWNS 8}c per yard, and FINE CALICOES
M;nd bone mill on W. Md. Railroad; HULL BROS., 5¢, We dare any house to buy them at the
buildings new; best of machinery; 14 acres of No. 2 Penysy)vania Avenue, price,
land; :god water power; a splen:'lid opening ‘Vul.mimr. Md., Y
%o engagein a p ‘and growing busi apT tf B. G. Blanchard’s old stand. ;
terms ; price $3,000. 3 e
muzl'uynme timber land on Cl:.: H, MY!
of,.',u'.'.‘i‘.&‘f.‘.’x‘:‘..n,“:‘u'i&“ﬁ‘h‘,“n,‘f“m &~ WHAT A BEAUTIFUL SPRING
!-:’..'-'ﬂ.-ﬂg,{ﬂminp-w timber | STOCK OF WALL PAPERS AND
™ Muckine shops at New Windsor, Md.; all WINDOW SHADES
lhuea-a for the manufacture | Are to be seep af 45 E, Main Street. Who
and repair of machinery. This property will | rans the place? Why
$0.50;  Daresn st cwey peyments prict | gy p L ER & MATTHEWS, | EXTRA HEAVY MUSLIN. o urd wide,
S el e e et o Bl o S0 S
T e b rne sabe " |ONLY PAPER HANGERS ;
-: -lﬂmwlm:c?u, on md“f:)n West- | In Westminster. Who says so? Why, the
minster to New Windsor, § mile from former reox:le who are judgen of good werk.  The
place; ﬁ‘bou:,e‘gnod.ul:' good water, | largest stock ever seen in Westminster.
R e i sirect. 9 rooms, | 39 THE WINDOW SHADES
— .zn-‘:: .:Tlh?n first ;.. con- | Department is perfect. They make them to
dition. a 'ndm fit your wind: No false
300 acres -.:Ekd-rl, Md,; 6 miles | are given, and you only pay for what you get.
h'm,l-ihﬁ“WWeuhnqﬁuhhnquforn
B 1and in fair condition; 100 acres in | little movey.
me house, bank barn; will be divid- | UPHOLSTERING and BELL HANGING, HE !
ed if rd; $50 per aere. ~ "@GARPETS MADE AND LAID. "l'n ep s everything is our object.
-i?ur hr.-ml:lk hr?fl::::hud m Give them an early call, as business will be oo:t. we only want to know what “will make
ﬂb-ﬂh"‘ site for house; ing soon. move—w make people jump at
Large brick hotel in Wum.,uln'i ALL ORDERS, BY MAIL OR OTHER- |them. For instance:
street, near Railroad Depot; price $14,000. WISE, PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO.
T e eldings good; orchard ehoses |  Address HALLER & MATTHEWS,
soods gs good; 45 East Main St., opposite Catholic Church,
.- umu-ﬁ_ Weatminster, 2 | _ ™78 tf Westminster, Md. o
r'“" e ey o JBO0KS AND STATIONERY.
ﬁm ’“J."-ih from Waest- WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. _:e find '-"’-‘d‘ﬁﬁ;&‘m‘ sl the
e g, % 8004 bk | o Gountry Orders filed Promply for soll b 350—they'll seil faster at & quarer.
Ko That's the point.
% ‘acres good land, good buildings, | MISCELLANEOUS,
onw'.&." best “%’,’ SCHOOL, LAW AND —_—
o e o ded MEDICAL BOOKS, ;
Y i WRITING DESKS, POCKET BOOKS.| And so with everythiug within the four
brick house walls of our store. must go, and
GOLD PENS AND PENCILS, now, while the season is at its height. No
Work Boxes, Fine use waiting till the sun turns down hill.
Stationery. 'o'l-hhwﬂ;*im You can get
BLANK BOOKS. n:vayunn Mmﬁ c.-qm
AND CHECK BOOKS fearfully reduced.

MADE TO ORDER.
WM. J. C. DULANY & CO.,
832 and 334 W. Baltimore St., Baltimore, Md.
apr26 .
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“It has been a good year!™
So the farmer said, as the heavy wain
He helped unload of its golden
“I've had wind and flood, it is true, and yet
I've all, T know, I've a right to get.
Kind Mother Nature has used me well
The shining grain in my barns can tell.

It has been a good year I

“It has been a good year!”
So the merchant said, as the wintry day
Its curtain dropped; “Well, I know men ssy
That the times are hard and I've losses had,
But at home I've a troop of faces glad, -
And, surely, each one some load must bear.
1t has been a good year!"

“It has been a good year!”
So the mother said, as she counted o'er
The dimpled faces, and from the floor
Picked tiny garments, and smoothed away
The tumbled clothes till another day;
“We have one wee lamb in the upper fold
Away from sorrow and sin and cold;
She is fostered now by a wender hand,
And she feels no want in that suony lacd.”
And tho' tears fell down in n tender rain,
Her heart beat still to the sweet refraia,
“It has been a good year)”

And childhood counted the glad days spent

In laughter, or hours to mischie: lent,

And many boasted of golden gv n,

And some of a record free from stain;

But they who the worthiest year had known

Were they who before the heart's high throne
Had felt that the best-loved treasures must go,
Had felt in the dark the head bow low, .
And had known the strain of the breaking threa
That, severed, had meant: “Thy past is dead !
And then had known of the peace and rest,

And had felt that the way of Right was best.

1t has been a good year!

- Select Story,

UNDER A CLOUD.

It was a cold, dark night in February.
The snow bad been lying on the housetops
for a fortnight. The trees in the squares
seenied lik® frosted skeletons. Everywhere
overhead the snow was white and pure.
Underfoot was a damp, cold, slushy mixture
of ice and mud, such as London only can
produce, which chills the badly-shod way-
farer to the bone. The lamps gave but a
dim light in the side streets, and the few
pedestrians, marching silently along in the
quiet thoroughfares, seemed, with noiseless
footsteps, to be so many sorrowfal ghosts
condemned to a weary pilgrimage in a si-
lent city of mist and darkness.

Frank Denton, however, felt none of
these things. At five-and-twenty one en-
joys a walk undeterred by fears of eold and
rheumatism; indeed the driving rain or
gently-falling snow gives a zest when one
is young, well-fed, well-clothed, and blessed
with the knowledge that the struggle with
the clements can be ended at pleasure.
Frank, although he was not particularly
favored by fortune, was one of those lucky
people. {Iiﬂ father had been a poor clergy-
man, who being struck down by fever, left
his wife and son totally unprovided for.
Frank, then sixteen, had been placed by
one of his father's friends in a merchant’s
office. Here he had remained, gradually
improving his position, and gaining the
confidence of his employers.

For the last two years, having had the
misfortune to lolr his m:;h:r, he had been
living alone in ; an

and studious habim p.-edbﬁ:n%;f
evenings in the company of his books.
He was out this evening, after a couple of

along for some time, his thoughts busy
with a bright, imaginary fatare. For the
last few minutes he Ead been vaguely aware
of a female form flitting along in front of
him, and was conscious that, whilst one-
half of his brain had been busy building
castles in the air, the other half had been
as busy admiring the ;%ny figure in front
of him. |
Just as Frank was about to pass her,
she seized him by the arm and forced him
rudely back two or three paces, and before
he could recover himself, there was a muf-
fled sound of rushing hoofs'and rattling of
harness, a horse and trap dashed madly
over the spot where he would have been,
and in another moment the|vehicle was
caught against the lamp post at the corner
and smashed to pieces. In a minute the
solitary street had a decent-sized crowd in
it. It is a marvelous istic of
London that no sooner does the most trifi-
ing accident occur than a crowd seems to
W np at once. Where the people come
rom is a mystery. They seew ta oose up
from the road, to emanate in some manner
from the very bricks, to descend with the
blacks, to float in upon the wind.

Frank, however, took little notice of the
crowd. He was too much occupied with
his fair preserver, who, the past,had
fainted, and would hl;:a fallen but for his
promptness ip ppholding her. In two or
three minutes tﬁ:o eool;snight air revived
her, and they walked on her till
found themselves in one of London’s broad
aod busy streets. Here she would have
wished him good-night, but he insisted on
accompanying her a little farther, to which,
nﬁerh: faint resistance, she agreed.

The strange manner in which the

been introduced to each other; the l{l’b:
she had rendered him, for which, he pro-
tested, he could never sufficiently thank

any merit in what she had done,
launched them into a livdyoofv:i;:
sation; so that in a short time

i
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of the |in a city house. There,were only two

hours’ study, and had been walking briskly "

f | corner where I imagined I had placed them.

they | manuer.

her; the earnest rejection on her part of

were |
talking as familiarly as though g had
learned

in “giving hostages to fortune.”

tion and that of her ts. He knew
that her father gai a living as a law

position, that he had assisted and guided
his daughter in the studies that had made
her far superior to most of the girls among
whom her lot was cast, but that she had
never heard from either parent what their
former position had been, or by what mis-
fortune it had been lost. Mr. Emerton
was of a very retiring disposition, and never
encouraged any one to intimacy, and this
was the reason that Mary for so long ob-
jected to Frank's making himself and his
wishes know to her father. She feared
that this would end her sweet romance, and
that the pleasant walks and happy castle-
building they both indulged in would come
to an abrupt conclusion.

One Satarday evening, Mary was busy
in making preparations for tea of so sump-
tuous a nature in that humble home that
it was evident “company” was expected.
She about the room, gaily singing, her
mma, her face lit up with joyful ex-
pectation. And this was the cause. Her
story had been confided to her mother, by
whom it had been somewhat hesitatingly
communicated to the father, who had re-
ceived it more graciously than had been
expected. Mr. Emerton had at once ad-
mitted that Frank should be invited to visit
them; but said that what might occur in
the future must depend on what he thought
of the young man, and he—Frank—would
receive the communication he had to make
to him.

A knock was heard at the door. Mary
ran to open it, and after a longer time than
might have been absolutely necessary, she
ushered into the little parlor “Mr. Frank
Denton.”
Now did the anxious Frank make the
most strenuous exertions to please the old
people, and there is no doubt he fally
ded. Still, Mr. E: ’s face was
clouded during the repast, as though there
were some great care or anxiety which
would keep obtruding upon his pleasanter
thoughts.
Frank lost no time in coming to the
great question he had upon his mind, and
after laining his p ze, positi
and ful prospects, he, holding out
his hands to father and mother, asking
them to entrust their daughter to his
care.
Mr. Ewerton arose and walked a few
times up and down the room, then resam-
ing his seat, said:

“Mr. Denton, I thank zou for the
straight-forward manner in which you have
dealt with us, and I welcome the thought
of having such a protector for my dear
girl. I am getting old, and her future has
often given me much anxiety. I am poor,
and if you take her for your wife you must
take her for herself alone. This you know;
but I have hing far more imp
to say, and, until you have heard it, [
must consider that your offer has not been
made. There is a cloud resting upon my
name and life, which has caused me for
years to lold myself aloof from all acquaint-
anceship or friendship—has obliged we to
earn a poor livelihood by hard and inces-
sant labor, and has condemned my girl to
daily toil.

P

Time went on. Frank was anxious to
have a home of his own, and felt that his
ition justified one of his humble tastes

Mary had long :go told him of her posi-

writer; that he had once been in a better

thick head I must have, that it did not
strike me at once. You are Rowlands!”

me?”

“Indeed, yes. Ours, as you kmow, Mr.
Rowlands, is an old-fashioned house, with
many curious nooks and corners. Some
three years ago the governors resolved to
have the office fitted up iu the modern
style. We had to crowd a bit, and to use
one part of the office while the workmen
altered the other. Almost the first thing
they did was to pull down what must have
been your old desk, and the wainscoting to
which it was One of the partners
was looking on and I heard his loud ex-
clamation of surprise soon after the wains-
coting was taking from the wall. He had
stooped to pick up a bundle of papers cov-
ered with dust. They -must have been
between the bricks and woodwork for many
years. His exclamation was caused by the
discovery that the bundle of papers was a
packet of bank notes.”

“Thank heaven—thank heaven !
it all,” eried the old man.
“Then,” said Frank, “we heard all
about it. The other ers came in to
examine the notes, and bit by bit, in the
course of conversations, we heard your
story. ‘But why didn’t you call after the
governors advertised for you ?”
“I saw no advertisement. Men out of
the world as I have been seldom look at
advertisements, excepl when they want
work.”
“What a pity! The old governor said
he'd give a thousand pounds to find you.”
h.t .“B '“’r h f el h xr.
evening these four people had ever spent.
The old yan was jubilant and could not
sit still for five minutes at a time. He
kept walking about and clapping Frank on
the back every now and then would call
him his dear boy. He would sit down and
laugh, then stand up and laugh, till his old
wife began to fear that he was turning
crazy. It was a very late hour indeed be-
fore he would with Frank, who, it was
arranged, should the next Monday morn-
ing inform the firm of his discovery, leav-
ing them to take their own method of
righting the great wrong that had been
one.

Frank lost no time in obtaining a pri-
vate interview with his employers, one sat-
isfactory result being that he had an ad-
vance in salary before he left the room. It
was not long before Smith & Co. had done
all they possibly could to compesate their
old servant for his past misfortune. He
had been too long out of the city, and was
too much altered, to be of any use in their
office, but they gave him a ecomfortable
annuity, and he had, through them, more
than ove opportunity of seeing some of
those who had known him of old, and of
making them aware that his good name
had been rehabilitated.

As to what happened afterwards to
Frank and Mary, I have little to say.
Last summer I spent a day at their subur-
ban villa some few miles from Broad strect.
Mrs. Denton was a most amiable hostess;
her father and mother seemed as happy as
old people without a care in the world
ought to be. I had the pleasure of riding
Master Frank Emmet Denton on my knees;
and as for Frank, senior, he confided to
me in the garden that since he had been
married he was the “laziest beggar out,”

I see

aga-Fheld o goad positian

ll'ld. hardly ever went anywhere except on

and

rial Wind

clerks above me, and had things p d
with me, I might by this time have had
share in the business. I knew the work |
thoroughly, was shrewd and fortunate in
what I undertook, was respected, and I |
thought, trusted thoroughly. The junior‘
ner, I always fancied, disliked me, yet
cannot say that he ever acted unjustly to-
wards me, or that hisfeelings ever did more
than bias his judgement against me. One
day there had been a great rush of business,
and during the morning one of the partners
handed me over £800 in bank notes that I
was to pay into the bank later in the day.
1 thought at the time that I had opened
my desk and pushed them in a corner, but
I may have laid them on the desk at the
side of a ledger I was consulting. How-
ever, I soon afterwards went out to lunch-
eon, locking my desk carefully, according
to my custom, before I went. In the af-
ternoon I was preparing to go to bank, and
opening the desk felt for the notes in the

|

I could not feel them, and opening m
desk to its widest extent, I looked with
snxiety in every corner, but ta my horrow
in vain. At that moment the junior part-
ner came up and asked me what made me

look so white. Was Iill? T couldhardly
p out:
“The notes—lost!” D

.| “He assisted me in the search, but the
missing notes were not to be found.

«Tt is very pecaliar,” I said.

“It is indeed very peculigr,” said John-

joy, in the ostentation of grief, and in the

M s
Tablets in Churches.
Written for the Demoeratic Advocate. [
“Vanity of vanities,” saith the wisef
man, “all is vanity.” It shows itself in |

the pride of life, at the wedding, at the
birth, at the burial, in the exuberance of

there nine years; and oh! what a stupid

“What! have you heard them speak of

VOL
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From Leisure Hour.
“On the ian sea, twelve versts from

P P

ford, “we came upon one of the oldest
altars in the world, erect, and flaming with
its natural burnt offering to this day.

Baku,” says Mr. Arthur Arnold, M. P, for

An Invaluable Recipe.

Randolph Peters, one of the foremost
Nurserymen of the day says: Take stone
lime, slack and prepare it as for ordinary
whitewash, in an old barrel or box. Take
enough at a time to make a bucket two-
thirds full, of (In:‘ proper consistency for

Surakhani is the ancient seat of probably
one of the most ancient forms of worship.
For unnumbered ages the gas which is
d by the sub store of pe-

troleum has escaped from the fissures in
the limestone crag, and the fire of this gas
has lighted the prayers of generations of
Eriens as it blazed and flared away to the
eavens. Fireworship in Persia, of which
until the eighteenth century Baku formed
a part, is older than history. It may be
that the fire in this temple at Surakhani
has been unextinguished for a period ex-
tending from before the time of Cyrus

ordinary whi z. Now add one pint
of gas tar, one pound of whale oil soap
dissolved in hot water, (or one pound
common soft soap, or half pound of car-
bolic soap, or one pound potash, or one
pint strong lye from wood ashes,) then add
clay or loam enopgh to make a bucket full
of the wash of proper thickness to be
applied with a whitewash brush. If the
trees have had the earth ridged up around
them, take the earth away from around
the collar, and apply the wash to the body
of the trees from the limbs to the ground
or down to the roots.
d

(about B. C. 600), the fire hipping
period being older than Cyrus.” The pe-
uninsula of Apsheron, upon which Baku is
situated, seems beyond doubt to have been
held as sacred soil by the old fire worship-
pers, the followers of Zoroaster, and it is
said that their modern representatives, the
Parsees, still make their ﬁlplm;g-m the
fire-breathing rocks and plains of the Cas-
pian shore. Given a religious belief in the
deity of fire, the peculiarly sacred character
of such a locality must be inevitable, and
nobody need be greatly surprised at the
poor benighted inhabitants of T’ersia bowing
down in awful worship on such spots as
have been described by travelers in this
part of the world.”
“The earth,” says Jonas Hanway, the
heroic London merchant who first ventured
to go abroad in the city with an umbrella
over his head, “for above two miles has
this surprising property, that by taking up
two or three inches of the surface and ap-
plying a live coal, the part which is so un-
d 1 di ‘1 uk” i ]
fore the coal touches the earth; the flame
makes the soil hot, but does not consume
it, nor affect what is near to it with any
legree of heat. If a cane or tube, even of
paper, be set about two inches in the
ground, confined and closed with earth
below, and the top of it touched with a
live coal and blown upon, immediately a
flame issues without hurting either the
cane or paper, provided the edges be cov-
ered with clay; and this method they use
for light in their houses, which have only
the earth for the floor. Three or four of
these lighted canes will boil water in a pot,
and thus they dress their victuals.”
his same sagacious observer, writing
some hundred and thirty years ago, refers
to a temple, probably the one which Mr.
Arnold®visited within the past few years.
There are several of them, he says, built
with stone, supposed to have been all ded-
icated to fire. “Amongst others is a little
temple at which the Indians still worship.
There are generally forty or fifty of these
poor devotees, who come on a pilgrim:
from their own country. A little way from
the temple is a low cleft of arock, in which
there is a horizontal gap two feet from the
ground, nearly six long, and about three
broad, out of which issues a constant flame,
in color and gentleness not unlike a lamp
that burns with spirits, only more pure.
When the wind blows it rises sometimes
eight feet high, but much lower in still
weather. They do not perceive that the
flame makes any impression on the rock.
This also the Indians worship, and say it
cannpt be T bt if avtingni will
rise 1n another place.
e
Never Take a Light to Go in Search
of a Burglar.

“There are only ten persons in a thous-
and who, when they hear strange noises in
their houses, do not immediately make a
light to find out the cause,” said one of the
detectivesof a private agency. “This is the

t be.

sanctuary itself, in the memorial window,
the stone or the tablet, inscribed with the
name of some patron of the church, or some
one deemed by some one else deserving of
a memorial. The inscription of the name
of some poor, frail picce of humanity upon
the walls or windows, to be gazed at by
those who repair to the sanctuary for the
worship of the True and Living God, not
poor frail humanity.

“Thou shalt have no other gods before me.”

What are these memorial windows, stones
and tablets, but a species of idolatry, a
ministering to the vanities of this world.
y We despise to see them in the house where

His Honor dwelleth, Awa

uild monuments, if you will, but memo-
rial windows, stones or tablets in Ch

h

with them.

most absolute piece of folly a sane person
can commit, and yet it only seems natural.
But let me tell you that when you hear
any noise that indicates the presence in
your house of a person who has no business
there, first take the precaution to put out
your light. Then, if you want to search,
do so0 in the davk. OFf course you know
the house better than any intruder, and the
chances are that if you keep quiet the in-
truder will expose himself either by show-
ing a light or stumbling over something.
Then you have the advantage of knowing
his position without his knowing yours.

There is many a murdered man in his
ve to-dey who would have been alive
ad this advice been followed. What can
be more p than the idea of a

never.

A window has been placed in St. Luke's
Memorial Church, Long Branch, as a me-
In the centreis a
life-size bust portrait of the General in
uniform. On the sides are figures em-
blematic of Mourning and Peace, above
hich is a figure of Glory. At the base gl

morial to Gen. Grant.

Wi
t “(3

he

son, eyeing me in a strange hing
“There was much excitement in the
office; everyone was gnnsl.ioned and cross-
i ’er{nt no il ion could be ob-
tained. In more tInnIone private inter-
view with the was compelled to
admit that Im reason to suspect
anyone. I had locked my desk before Fu-
ing out, and it was certainly very unfor-
tunate that 1 had left the office between
the receiving of the notes and the discovery
of the loss. The junior partmer was per-
sistent in cross-examining me, and probably
iety and ~may have

air of one who was prevari-

1 Ulysses

Grapt. Erected by his friend, George W.

Childs as a token of affection.”
Vanity of vanities 1

A costly memorial window has been
placed in the Bishop Simpson Memorial
Chaureh, by Geo. W. Childs, in Third Ave-
nue and Garfield Place. The window is of
the tti];le pattern, and it has been placed

back of the pulpit in

known each other for years. He cating. Suffice it to say that my employ-

iliner's ssablubEacas bt b e B, | e omemeY | soweic i ahe imeriptions " O "2 | whioh seoms fu of, certain likeden, but

and that she was making her way to her neut.rﬁo i __“To the memory of the beloved Bish ;mfx:?lhm”%z

home near Tnfington. Simpson. Born June 21, 1811; .dﬁ O e e
In epite of her humble position there June 1%188%. The gift of his friend, | soomg 5 if all the things we covet grew on

was a t her, and George W. Childs.” ik trees, and all we had to do was to put out

his wlmi"dm“ﬂ_ tablet, graven our hands; we seem to be fed and clothed

that . | the names of seven T 'S | a5 if by a miracle, and it is surely a miracle

was who fell in the Soudan campaigns, was un- | ;e = the bill in dite sesson. To con-

i in St. Paul's Cathedral Py icati

was in veiled recently in St. )| tract a bill is to contract an , to

Too London. jve

a large recess especi-

ally built for it. The middle panel has a

rtrait of Bishop Simpson, with a dark

Eokgroud. The likeness is remarkably

fine. Branches of palm leaves meet above
Easter a )

Hiom. o the. velly: with the cross and | PUTchasiog an credit buys rashly

man in his ﬁém mind (knowing that if a
burglar is in his house and is discovered he
will take desperate means) actually offering
himself as a target by appearing with a
light in his hand, which does no more
good than to betray his presence, as it is
only natural that he cannot see three feet
beyond the rays of the light. Take the
record of murders committed where only
burglary was intended, and you will find
that three-quarters of them are due to the
folly of searching for the burglar with a
light,”

The Result of Debt,

A Japanese proverb says that a friend in
hand is r than all your relations at a
distance, so a little money in your pocket
is better than credit in the world. It
is astonishing sometimes how much a lit-

tle money will buy, and equally i
how quickly a bill reaches a hundred, ug
| yot-we may have little to show for it. - One

ndi:ni
erously; he does not think of pay s

Its are: 1Ist, It will destroy
the bark louse, and give the treesa bright,
clean, healthy appearance. 2. This wash
will drive out all borers that may be in the
trees, and the moth will not deposit eggs
on or about the trees the same season the
wash is used.

All who grow , dwarf
quince, and ash trees, shlt::.l:’nse this vr:;!::
don’t fail to use it because not patented
and sold at a high price. I have known
cases where peach -trees have been badly
affected by the borer; they have all left
and the trees become healthy and vigorous
with one application of this wash.

Again mice and rabbits will not girdle
trees where this wash is used. = Apply in
May for borers and general benefit to the
trees, and in late autumn as a preventive
against mice and rabbits. Use this wash
aonually. Gas tar applied pure, will kill
trees,

Keep strawberry plants out of r or-
chards; as they are fully as dl:tmpc?ilve to
that tree as the blight itself.

ST Ay
Remarkable Rescues by St. Bernard
Dogs.

From the London Times.

It is only within the last few days that
particulars have been published in the
Swiss papers of a brave rescue effected on
Mount St. Bernard on the night of the
last Sunday in November. While a vio-
lent snow storm was in progress, Grand,
the manager of the hospice, noticed that
his own special dog that was alone with
him in his room became very,restless, and
made signs to him to zoout. He took the
lantern and fog horn and went out on the
mountain, the dog leading him. Tna very
short time he heard a call and groaning,
and, helped by the dog, dug out of the
snow an Italian, whom he carried on his
back into the hospice. The rescued man
stated that his father, two brothers, and
another Italian, all journeying home with
him over the pass, lay buried in the snow.
He had pushed on to obtain help, but had
been overpowered by the storm. Grand
made ready and went out again. This
second search was more tedious and led
him further away, but at last the barking
of the dog announced a discovery. It was
the Italian stranger who was now saved
and carried up to the hospice. A third
time Grand and his dog sallied out into the
tempest, and after a quarter of an hour's
search found the others, near where the
second man had been discovered. They
were quite buried under the snow and

mﬂm own Shoﬁﬁéﬁh?&wmf 2

culty conducted the others to the hospice.
It was now past midnight, and his toilsome
task had occupied Grand over four hours,
in a blinding snow storm.

g Iy

Marriage Among the Greeks.

A Greek wedding is & most tedious af-
fair, lasting a whole day, though the reli-
gious service lasts but an hour, and usually
takes place at the bride’s house. Accord-
ing to the wealth of the family, the service
and number of priests is imposing and is
the most peculiar in the far interior. The
young bride has her eyes sealed and is led
in by her maids of honor, and she takes
the bridegroom’s hand and they kneel upon
a cushion in front of the priest. There
are two wreaths provided of tawdry artifi-
cial flowers tied by long ribbons.
These are placed upon the two bowed
heads and changed back and forth three
times. A long service is read, incense
burned and a service chanted and the rings
exchanged and blessed, and finally theyare
pronounced married, and the priest takes
a glass of wine and piece of cake and his
pay and goes his way. The guests then
feast and dance all day, and the poor bride,
still blinded, is seated astride a half barrel
of light wine, and there she must sit all
day long until it is all drank, without eat-
ing or drinking. When the wine is all
gone the bridesmaids take her down and
unseal her eyes, give her food and undress
her. Sometimes she faints from exhaus-
tion. This same ceremony is in vogue
among the Bulgarians also.
—————
Waste of American Families.

We waste at the store, at the market
and in the house enough to make us weal-
thy if we would only save. The fathers
and the mothers do not understand the
little arts of economizing, and the sons and
the daughters do not learn them. We think
it incompatible with our dignity as free
born and well to do Americans to devote
our attention to them. This is especially
true as regards our food. The common
saying that “the average American family
wastes as much food as a French family
would live upon” is a t ion,
but I can ci&omﬁstiumow ﬁ there
is:dedog:t'nd:inih We en:;sm to
make our diet suit our palates by paying
high prices in the market rather than by
skillful cooking and tasteful serving at
home. We buy much more than we need,
use of the excess to the detriment of

those who most need to save that are the
most wasteful. —Prof. W. O. Atwater in
the Century.




