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Our Final Temptings!

WE OFFER BUY NOW I

INCREASED REDUCTIONSIF YOU WOULD SAVE

FOR POSITIVELY ONLY f|f |||| A LARGE PERCENTAGE IN

A SHORT TIME LONQEB.THE PRICES OF CLOTHING..

35 Per Cent•

Every Garment of our Large Stock Must Positively be Sold Before the Season Closes.

PRICES DOWN FULLY 35 PER CENT.

OYER COATS—DRESS SPITS—OVER COATS.
Bur and Save 35 Per Cent.

W

OYER COATS—BUSINESS SUITS—OVER COATS.
35 Per Cent. Below Regular Prices.

OYER COATS—WORKING SUITS—OVER COATS.

Must Be Closed Out At Once*
I

We Positively Guarantee Saving of fullv 35 Per Cent..
If Aon Buy Now. Come and see for yourself.

LIABLE BIUPS,
MERCHANT TAILORS El ANTE CLOTHIERS,

Corner 7th & D Streets, Washington, D. C.

LUMBER FOR SALE.
Orders Filled Promptly and at Lowest

Hates.

LUMBER cut to bill; Hogs-
head Siding, &c.

SAWING and GRINDING done at short no-

tice, and upon reasonable terms, by

JOHN DIXON & CO.,
At STEAM MILLnear BENSVILLE, Chas. Co.

of Corn done Tuesday of each
¦week. jy io-ly*

Fall Trade, 1874.
THE subscriber has just had manufactured

one of the largest and best stocks ofgoods
in his line ever offered in this market, which
he can afford to sell at prices to suit the limes.
He names in part—

LADIES’, GENTS’, MISSES’, BOVS’ AND
CHILDREN’S

BOOTS & SHOES,
OF FINE AND COARSE WORK,

manufactured from the best material, aud in
the most durable and elegant manner, com-
prising a great variety of new and handsome
styles. Also a large stock of

BOOTS,SHOES & BROGANS
SUITABLE FOR THE

COUNTRY TRADE,
to which he invites the especial attention of
country merchants and farmers.

All in want will do well to cull before pur-
chasing elsewhere.

w. b. ayTddey,
74 King Street,

pep 25 ALEXANDRIA,Va.

Wow or Never!

$75,000 Worth of Nobby, Styl-
ish and Best Made

BOOTS, GAITERS & TIES.
>lust and shall be sold without regard

to cost, by

L. HEILBRUN.
402 Seventh Street , 402

2d door from D St., Northwest,

WASHINGTON, D. C.

JY. B.—Special inducement* are of-
fered to Dealers ,

rct, 2. JB74 —tf

SC HLIMM & KLEIN,
a

' MANUFACTURERS Of

I TIN WARE, §
k AND DEALERS IN H
0 ,

h

0 Stoves & Ranges for Wood & Coal. %

Wholesale. BALTIMORE, Mo. Retail.
aug -21 —bin

I>. A. BOONE. WM. .VHI-SLKiiEIt.

BOONE & AIILBLEOEII,
wholesale dealers in

FISH, CHEESE AND BUTTER,
No. 47 Light St., near Lombard, and No. 18 Ellicott St.,

BALTIMORE, TvIXD.

‘ COUNTRY DEALERS WOULD DO WELL TO GIVE US A CALL.

AGENTS FOB

i Vanderslice & Co’s Excelsior Mince Meat, Apple, Peach and Quince Butters,

Jesse Oakley & Go’s Celebrated Glycerine, Transparent and Laundry Soaps
aug 51 —1 v

f

d^stevens.

umai^SUPPLIES)^
"

[ |.,M —i ill

1 MIJLI.W¦ ' j

GEO.O. STEVENS

- ! arg 7—6 m

I HENRY C. ILAirr.MAN,
* Successor to Teal & Hartman,

1 No. 139 West Baltimore St., Baltimore,
LADIES’ AND GENTEMEN’S FURNISHING GOODS,

Under Dress, Hosiery, Gloves, &c.

2j SHIRTS MADE TO ORDER AND READY-MADE.
LADIES’ MUSLIIM XJTSTJDE DRESS, *

i White Trimmings, Working Cotton, Neck Ties, Dows, Scarfs,
Allstyles ol Corsets, Collars, Cuffs, Drawers,

, I Silk, Alpaca and Worsted Braids, Linen Handkerchiefs,
•I Hooks & Eyes, Linen k Cotton Tapes, Suspenders, Half Hose, Umbrellas

AND ALLKINDS OF NOTIONS AT THE VERY LOWEST PRICES.
nov 27-Jy;o8

Port Tobacco Lillies
FORT TO B ACCO :

*%

Friday Morning, January, 22, 1875

From the American Fanner.
The Shad TUherie* u<l the XarjUnd

C'vinmiMiuneni.
! —-

Messrs. Editors of the American Farmer:
We continue to-day our “labor of love," by

sending you a list of the fisheries upon the
Chesapeake Bay and the Susquehanna River,
and an extract from the gentleman’s letter,
who is much interested ie the matter, and who
kindly worked up the number value of
those'fisheries at our request. I’his exhibit
fully confirms our assertion in tic November
No. of the Farmer —that the fisherfei of the up-
per counties w ere fully as vulsiable as tiny upon
the Potomac. It is we Ape, to-

s remind you that the object of this and *he for-
mer communication is to call the attention of
our people to the wealth we have, “real and
prospective. ’ in this industry, and to contrast

it with the imaginary wealth ia fancy fish.—
We have but little to add in this line to-day,
because we hope by this lime the fishermen

• have their eyes op n to their own interest and
are ready to stand in defence of it, preferring
as w ise men "it tnrd in handto two in the hush.'

We regret exceedingly that yoa should have
so harsh, and wc believe unfair, an editorial
upon Mr. .Seth Green as yon had in the Novem-
ber No. of the Farmer lou have, doubtless,

done Mr. Green injustice in saying that “he
asked more royalty for his box than the entire
sum at the di.-pos.il of the Commissioners tor

one year ' This is so unlike Mr Green that
we feel that you have done him injustice, and
ought, therefore, to make the amende honorable.
Mr Green's gener e-ity elsewhere is worthy of
all praise and cannot be paralleled W t know
th it he docs not l b ir_'- the St lies ol < onnerti-
eut or Mass.tchuseti- anything, and other
States have his patent at a mere nominal price.
Prof S. F. Baird, f S. Coinmi-sioner cf fish-
ories. used Green’s patent from Florida to
Maine, upon all the principal rivers without
charge. Wc have teen in comtnunicatkn with
Mr. Green for many years and have ilways
found him a truly public-spirited mac-—ever

giving encouragement t‘¦all to go into tie busi-
ness of fish culture. “T\ere is something ar mg
in /tenrnart." which Mr. Green knew it if tie

asked such a price as you ;>serf Sippose,
'for instante, that it is true that Mr. Green

Idtiffed our Commissioners off by his extortion

t 'ught that to have paralyz'd them ' By no

means : the* ought to km-w “th.it tlwre are more

ways ofkillinga dog than by banging him
M r Green himself pros r- to you in ivrtan of his
rejorta that his boxes arc not an absofcitc ne-

eessity : he says that “he hatched shad eggs in

1 a turn Ire in Gen. Spinner s oftt-e "aid in a

silt hez in the basement of the Trv.isury in
j Washington.' —( Department of Agricultural

Report, 1 -t -s. page 331.) Green, you tee. ig-

nores himself 1 What then w.ei.d an ngvni-
ous man hive dune under like circumstance* ’

We would have gone for t!i it “turn''/.- and
that 1 liftboz , ' failing to find them *1 would
have looked up a few u'd bog troughs and pul
wire bottoms to them —w* u.d have lOokni up
a few hundred corn ni d sifters and impr>xised
them into spawn I x>s. or better still, we

would have gone d< wn . u,- <f the prin-
cipal rivers, and hunted up the spawning tied*
of shad—have fenced them in or *• much of
them a* would siut our purp* se. with fine wire
netting to keep cut earn;verou* tube- have
gone to work and .-napp'd our impudent fin-
gers in Mr Green s face Our CotniiiNsioner*.

: like a certain old fogy, “cared for none of these
things." but felt, we fear, are; king that half
tfcnr work was done. T;s true e haven ¦
legal right t> interfere in this matter, tor the
law is *0 framed as to put all our interest in
the hands of men who have no interest in 10m-

tuon With US. then!’ re they eacaut feel the
absolute necessity of giving attent: n to an in-
terest bv w hi' h they are to be Itirfltted only
equally with the public at large—save as to

their salaries,

t We ol jeet to fancy fish of all kinds, bemuse
their utilitv is simple problematical—shad and
herring a certainty. \\ e object Sonny kind ot
salmon, because attor we cultivate them we

shall have to cultivate a taste for them, .''ac-

ramento salmon. qumn-.t. an ! Atlan'i' sal-
mon. ,S talar, are both about tl.f '.m.' fi-h in

taste. “I do not believe that any sne an affirm
positively that oue is better than theoiher.
/.tungsten* Stone, l.ighth Annuel Report ot

Commissioner of Inland Fisheries. M se i '.ui !!t.
tor 1*74. page 41 Mr. Stone has stated the
truth, and w< have no hesitation in accepting
what he says, then neither have we any hesita-
tion in asserting that neither variety of- ilnit d

is emu par able to our dei ii ious .-bad. W itli shad
and herring we can feed the million w ith such
fish as they arc used to. and can enrich 'hv
c>taSc bevond jier.id venture. Give ns “the
greatest good tv the greatest number " und we
are sitisfied ; and that will only be by furnish-
ing to the public at large—from Maryland—-

-1 (around the world.) at liie least possible cost.

the largest amount of nutritious food. We
. cannot do this with salmon, for m ny reasons ;
Ist. Because our waters are not its natural ha-
bitat. 2d. Expense in hatching them. (The
expense stands about as 1 to 100 in favor of
shad—or to put the asertiou in shape >o as to
be intelligible to all. we will say ih.t the cost

of raising 10,000 salmon would turnout 1,000,-
000 shad. 3d. After we have cultivated sal-
mon, onr people would then have to cultivate
a taste for them.

Wc did not expect, Mr. Editor, when we sat
down to write to liave w ritten the half we have,
but still we cannot consent to close this paper
without paying some attention to Mr. Alexan-
der Kent’s article in the tkronibcr number ot
the Farmer, for the reason that we tear that
Mr. Kent might think that “Lower Maryland
was naughty." Mr. Kent says: “The sal-
mon fisheries of the Columbia river were worth
last year $4,000,000.” We have looked over
all the Reports of the Commissioners of Fish-
eries that we have on hind since ItiTo to the
present day, and can find no figures that would
justify the gentleman in making such a stiile-

. meut. Wc hope Mr. Kent w ill allow ns to ask
him for official documentary evidence of that
fact. Potomac.

Charles County, .1/7., Dec., 1874.

ADDITIONAL LIST OK FISHERIES.

; Susquehanna River Fisheries.— Wood Island. 2;
Kens' island, g; S|>ncer' Island, 2; snake Is-

-1 land, i ; iatpiduin. 1; silver's iiallory, 1; i-.w ing's
Buttery, 1; Watson's Island, 2; —l;i.

Chvmzpeuke linn / •(,. —suiter's Battery, 2;
Old Buy, I; l‘oin 1Concord, 1: Hoke’s [; Usliorne's
Buttery, 1; ITuni Point, I; Lewis's Cove, 1; Cher-
ry t ree l.ane, 1; Sandy Beach. 1; Stony I'olnt, 1;
iaytor’s Jslano, I ; ( Tan berry, 1; Indian Cabin, 1;
Bull’s .Mountain, 1; Mauldin’s Mountain, I; lied
Point, 1; Oreen Banks, 1; Carpenter's Point, 1;
"and one or twooliiers, names unknown,” 2;—21.

| ;>t, worth 7
“From Wood’s Island to I.apiduni. Inclusive,

are small lisheries, the opcraliiir expense from
S-ioh to S-VHi. From silver's Battery to 1 urpi'nler's
Point, both inclusive, ale lurge si tores and bat-
teries, and the op' iainig expeiise would aggre-
gate nearly the amount that the same number
ol shores Would on the Poloiibie, beginning the
count at Moxley's Point and biking cadi side ot

| tin- Biver down." This would tie about from
*1,(100 to si.huo per mint.m lor eueli shore, liesides

I rent.

jRO'To clem cider barrels, pour in lime
water, and then insert a trace chain through

, the bung hole, remembering to fasten a strong
j cord on the chain so as to pull it out again.
Shake the barrel until all the mold inside is

, robbed off. Rinse with water, and finally pour
| in a little whisky.

Imiumnis
Cousin Sally Dillard Outdone.

The scone reported below occurred
some years ago before the circuit court
of Pittsylvania county, Va., in the case

of the Commonwealth vs. Cassady, on

a charge of malicious stubbing. The
venire being impanncled and the jury
solemnly charged by the clerk, the
Commonwealth's attorney called, in

support of the indictment, the witness,
Buck Briant, who, being solemnly
sworn the truth to tell, testified as
follows:

4 Question.by the Commonwealth’s
attorney—Toll all you ' know about
the cutting of the prosecutor by Cas-

’ sadv, the prisoner at the bar.
Answer —Well, gentlemen, it was

i election dav; ’twas a dark, cloudy, wet
sort of a drizzly day, and says 1 to my
old woman, says I. I believe 1 will go
down to Ringgold and posit my vote.

And says my old woman to me, savs¦ she, well. Buck, as it is a sort of a
dark, cloud v, wet sort of a drizzly day,
says she, hadn’t you better take the
inii!nilI? Says 1 "to the old woman, 1
'speet 1 had better take the umbrill.
So I took t*he umbrill and advanced
on down towards Ringgold; and when
I got down tliar Mr. Cole coined, and
says he, to me, says he, Uncle Buck,
have von seed anything of neighbor
Harris? Savs Ito Mr. Cole, for why?
Savs he. He's got my umbrill.

The witness was hero interrupted hv
the Court and told to confine himself to

the actual fray between the prisoner
land Cole, the prosecutor. In answer
to this the witness remarked, in a tone
of indignant remonstrance;

-Well now, Mr. Judge, you hold on.
for I am sworn to tell the truth, and

¦ Urn gwine to tell it my own way—so
’taint worth while for you to say
nothin’ about it.”

WhtTonpon the Commonwealth's at-
tornev, being anxious to get rid of the
witness upon anv terms, told him to
go on and toll the story his own way.

‘•Well, as I was going to say, 'twas
on election dav: Buchanan and Filmo
was running for the legislature, and

j savs 1 to mv old woman, says I. I he-

I lieve I'll go down to Ringgold an

'jMisit mv vote. Says my old woman
1 to me, savs she. Buck, as it is a sort of

a dark, rainy, drizzly sort of a day
..hadn't you better take your umbrill?

¦ Savs I to mv old woman, I 'speet 1 had
; better take mv umbrill; so 1 took the
umbrill and advanced on toward Ring-
gold, until I arriv than Well, the
tir.-t thing I did when I got thar was

jto take a drink of Buchanan whisky,
which was monstrous good, and says
I t" mvsclf, says I, old lloss you feel

¦ latter now don’t you? And while 1
: \xas advancing around. Mr. Cole, he

came to me, and savs lie, I tide Buck,
•liave vou seen anything of old neigh-
bor Harris? Savs I for why? Says

' 1 he. the old cock has got my umbrill.
; Arter a while 1 ’posited my vote and
(then Mr. Cole and me advanced
hack towards home, and Mr. Cole
was tighter than 1 ever seed. And so

| we a 1valued till we got w bar the road
and the path forked, and we tuck the

’ path, as any other gentlemen would,
and arter advancing awhile we arriv

. to our neighbor Harris' who was
¦ Iscttin on a log with the umbrill onto

1 his arm. and about that time Elijah
1 Cossadv (the prisoner) coined up, and

wc advanced on till wc arriv at Eli-
jah's house. Elijah is my neffew and

’ i likewise my son-in-law. lie married
mv darter Jane, w hich is next to
ly. Arter we had advanced to Elijah’s
house, wc stood in the yard awhile a

jawing, and presently two somebody's
rixl up on a horse, which was Johnson

i and Whitfield, Cassady behind ; Whit-
field and Kiah Cassady being the

I j same. Kiah was drunk, and be and
Mr. Colo got to enssin one another a-

. bout politix and I advanced into the
• house whar was Elijah's wife, which

I I is mv darter Jane. Well arter jawin
awhile with cm, my little neffew, says

.1 he, Uncle Buck, lets gp home. Savs
i I, good pop, so wo pegged out togeth-
| er. Well, 1 got home and was eating

supper, when Elijah arriv, and savs to

i me, says he. Uncle Buck, I’ve killed a

r man. Says I, the h—l you have. And
j that's all I know about the stabbing.

I i for I w ain't there I”
1—

c A lawyer was in a country town on
I I a Hying trip. He was accosted in the

I hotel hv a “drummer,” who thought
! him one of the fraternity, and inquir-
ed: “Fur what house are you travel-

l ing?” “For mv own.” “You are?

s May I ask your name ?” “You may.”
. Pause —enjoyable to the lawyer, em-
• barrassing to the other. “Well, (des-
j perately) what is your name?” “Jones.”
j “What line are you in?” “I don’t nn-

: derstand yon, sir.” “What are you
• selling?” (impatiently). “Brains”
. (coolly). The mercantile traveler saw
i his opportunity, and, looking at the
-j other from head to foot, lie said, slow-r l ly: “Well, you appear to carry a deuc-
j cd small lot of samples.”

1 •

About the maddest woman in A-
e merica lives in Brattleborough, Vt.
h A hoy, coasting, came up behind her
k and took her feet out from under in
• such away that she sat down on the
r sled and was carried all right to the

! foot of the hill.

LUV. i
UY JOSH BILLINUB.

Liiv is a pash tin that is easier felt
than doskribed. It iz common to the

jViing, middle-aged, and even old fel-
i lows have thought they hed the dis- 1

¦ eaze.
It generally makes victims feel phool-

ish, and akt phoolish, too. j
Sum times it breaks out sudden,

without any warning, and then again
it dims on slo, like the rumatiss.

I have known sum pashonts to be in ,
luv for six munths and not know ox- [

,jactly what did ail them, and then I;
| hav known other cases whare the par-

! tvs thought they was in luv, and noth-
I iiig was the matter ov them all the

; time, onlv they was out ov humor.
, I Sirmthing to do alwus knres these

1 kind oi' attacks.
When a person really iz in luv they

ain’t lit for anything else.
It unfits a farmer and a blacksmith !

for bizziness just az much az it duz a
. student at law or a boarding-skool i

miss.
Genuine luv never fastens its fangs:

onto a fello being but once, he often i
gets nipped by it before and after-1

! wards, but the fust skar sticks to him :
for life.

Sum people fall in luv every ninety
days, just for the phun ov the thing.

Real luv won’t divide it possesshun|
ov the heart with eny other ov the ¦

Ipashuns; it drives out ambition, and |
takes the stiffening out of pride and

. jvanity.
j A man iz never more pure than

. when he is sensibly in luv.
! Luv iz a great humanizer; it makes

’ the rude az gentle az a duv, and pol-
ishes up the rustik like three months’
tuition at a dancing skool.

It iz hard work to be in luv and not
I akt phoolish; but luv iz the only thing

; i kno that makes phools excusable.
Wealwuz latfat the yung when they

are in luv. and nitty theoldones.
An old man desperately in luv iz az

1 helpless az a loss child.

’ Natural slippers: eels.
Trade winds: business airs.

! Shades of night: window curtains. !
* A bad policy: one that has run out [

A man was lately .ordained in Ohio;
to go out and “preach ignorance to

I the heathen.”
“You look as if you were beside

yourself,” said a wag to a fellow who
' Stood by a donkey.

What does a stone become whipn it|
is thrown into the middle of the Dead
Sea ? Wet of course.

Cooing before marriage and billingj
j after, as the man said who drew his;

' check to pav for his wife’s now camel’s-1
I: hair shawl.

I I “I sav, Mr. McDongall, what is that
*j undertaker’s wagon doing over there?”

. "Oh! that one? It’s just laying round
* for a job."

There is nothing half so sad in life
jias the spectacle of an auctioneer at-
tempting to sell fifteen thousand dol-
lars worth of goods to an audience
whose aggregate and tangible assets

I foot up thirty cents.

* j They do funny things on the River
Seine, as the following from a French

.newspaper shows: “A young man of
; agreeable presence and desirous of get-

i ting married would like to make the
I I acquaintance of an aged and experi-
i diced gentleman who could dissuade
- him from taking the fatal step.”

J j Kllen an Illinois farmer’s
‘ i daughter, just missed being a heroine.

' Seeing her father’s barn on fire, she
? | got a pail of water, ran toward the

* blaze, and—fainted on the way. The
5 barn was destroyed, and her father,

11 rating her intention by the low stand-
‘ ard of her failure, warmed her shoul-
j ders with a strap,

! A couple of members of the darkey
’(conference wore passing down the

| avenue, when one of them trod on the
1 1 indigestible portion of a pear, and as

\ bis number elevens went up the rest
* of bis body was correspondingly low-
? ered. “Ka-yah, Brudder Jones, is you
’ fallen from grace?” chuckled his com-
' pan ion. “Not prezactly, Deacon. I’s
’ siltin' on the ragged edge of dis pear.”

1 It is told of the late Judge Benjamin
, Tappan, of Ohio, a brother of Arthur

and Lewis Tappan, that when he ap-
plied to the judges of the Supreme

, Court for admission to the bar of that
P State he was asked the following qnes-
t tions, to which he gave the answers as
. follows: “Mr. Tappan. what is law?”
. Answer. —“An unjust distribution of
¦j justice.” “Mr. Tappan, what is eqni-
> ty?” Answer. —“An imposition upon
. common-sense.” No other questions
. were asked and he was given a certifi-
’ cate of admission.

A young lady in Paris, Ky., remark-
\ ed to a companion in a conversation,

the other day, that she would never
v paint her checks again before attend-

L * ing a funeral. “Why not?” asked her¦ friend. “Because,” replied the young¦ lady, “Iwas painted up when I attend-
ed a funeral lust summer, and never
wanted to cry so bad in my life, and

- was getting my handkerchief ready,
:. when, glancing around at , I saw
r that coarse, yellowskin of hers through
a the tear-tracks, and it looked horrible,
e 1 never had such hard work to hold
emy tears in since I was born. I’m

done painting for funerals.”

What Ailed Ugly Sam.
He had been missing from the Po^

| tomac for several days, and Cleveland
Tom, Port Huron Bill, Tall Chicago
and the rest of the boys who were wont
to get drunk with him, couldn’t make

1 out what had happened. They hadn’t
(heard there was a for him,
had never known of his being sick f6t
a single day, and his absence from the
old haunts puzzled them. They were
in the Hole-in-the-Wall saloon yesteri

(dav morning, nearly a dozen of them,
, drinking smoking and playing cards,
(when in walked Ugly Sam.

There was a deep silence for a mo-
ment as they looked at him. Sam had
a new hat, had been shaved clean, had
on a clean collar and white shirt, and
they didn’t know him at first. When
they saw that it was Ugly Sam they
uttered a shout and leaped up.

“Cave in that hat!” cried one.
“Yank that collar off!” shouted an-

| other.
“Let’s roll him on the floor!” yelled

| a third.
j There was something in his look
and bearing which made them hesi-

I tate. The whiskey-red had almost
faded from his face, and he looked so-

: ber and dignified. His features ex-
I pressed disgust and contempt as he
looked around the room, and then re-

! vealed pity as his eyes fell around up-
!on the red eyes and bloated faces be-
¦ fore him.

“Why, what ails ye, Sam?” inquir-
ed Tall Chicago, as they all stood
there.

“I’ve come down to bid you good-
bye, boys!” he replied, removing his
hat and drawing a clean handkerchief
from his pocket.

“What! have ye turned preacher?”
they all shouted in chorus.

‘‘Boys, ye know I can lick any two
of ye; but I hain’t on the fight any
more, and I’veput down the last drop
of whiskey which is ever to go in my
mouth! I’ve switched off. I’ve tak-
en an oath. I’m going to be decent,

“Sam, be you crazy?” asked Port
Huron Bill, coming nearer to him.

“I’vecome down here to tell ye all
about it,” answered Sam. “Move the

jchairs back a littleand give me room.
Ye all know I’ve been rough, and

! more, too. I’ve been a drinker, a
fighter, a gambler and a loafer. 1
can’t look back and remember when
I’ve earned an honest dollar. The
police hez chased me around like a
wolf, and I’ve been in jail and the
workhouse, and the papers has said
that Ugly Sam was the terror of the
Potomac.’ Ye all know this, boys, but
ye didn’t know I had a mother.

1* The faces of the crowd expressed a-
mazement.

“I never mentioned it to ye, for I
jwas neglectin’ her,” he went on. “She

i was a poor old body living up here in
the alley, and, if the neighbors hadn’t

, i helped her to fuel and food, she’d have
been found dead long ago. I never

; helped her to a cent —didn’t see her
I for weeks and weeks, and I used to feel

> mean about it. When a feller goes
.: back on his old mother, he’s gittin’

S! urty low, and Iknow it. Well, she’s
ead—buried yesterday. I was up

; there afore she died. She sent for me
by Pete, and when I got there I seen
it was all day with her.”

“Did she say anything?” asked one
1. of the boys.

“That’s what ails me now,” he
’ went on. “When I went she reached

! out her hand to me and says she,
’ “Samuel, Pm going to die, and I

¦ kuow’d you'd want to see me afore I
; passed away.’ 1 sat down, feeling

s queer like. She didn’t go on and Buy
. how I was a loafer, and had neglected
>! her, and all that, but she savs, ‘Sam-

i juel, you’ll le all alone when I’m gone,
i | I’ve tried hard to be a good mother to

, jyon, and have prayed for you hun-
dreds o’nights and cried about you till

- ! my old heart was sore.’ Some o’ the
! neighbors had dropped in, and the

- women were crying, and I tell you,
> : bovs, I felt weak.”
J He paused for a moment and then

5 , continued.
1 1 “And the old woman said she'd like

. | to kiss me afore she died, and that
i( broke me right down. She kept hold
. of my hand, and by and by she whis-

s pered, ‘Samuel, you are throwing your
’ life away. You’ve got it in you to be

a man if you’ll only make up your
1 mind. I hate to die and feel that my
only son and the last of our family
may go to the gallows. If I had your

; promise that you’d turn over a new
leaf and try and be good it seems as if

’ I’d die easier. Won’t you promise me,
' my son? And I promised her, boys,
. and that’s what ails me. She died
holding my hand and I resolved to
quit this low business and go to work.

J L came down here to tell ye, and now
* you won’t see me on the Potomac again.

I’ve bought an axe and am going up
in Canada to winter.”

There was dead silence for a moment,
, and then he said:

r “Well, boys. I’llshake hands with
- ye all round' afore I go. Good bye. I
* hope you won’t fling any bricks at me,

\ and I shan’t never fling at you. It’s
‘ promise, vou see, and I’llkeep

' it if it takes a right arm.”
I The men looked reflectively at each
, other after he went out, and it was ar long time before any one spoke. Then
i Tall Chicago flung his clay pipe into

. a corner, and said:
I “I’lllick the man who says Ugly
i Sam’s head isn’t level!”

“So'll II”repeated the others.


