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obacco Times,

Y MORNING, BY ELLIAH

PROPRIETOR, AT TWO DOLLARS PER ANNUM IN ADVANCE.

WELLS, EDITOR

’

~ Our Final Temptings!

BUY NOW

 WE OFFER

R

33 Per Cend. Aﬁééducii onl

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

PRICES DOWN FULLY 35 PIKIR CICN'I.

AT

AN

OVER COATS—DRESS SUITS—OVER COATS.
Buy and Save 35 Per Cent.
OVER COATS—BUSINESS SUITS—OVER COATS.
35 Per Cent. Below Regular Prices.

OVER COATS—WORKING SUITS—OVER COATS.
Must Be Closed Qut At Once.
We Positively Guarantee Saving of fully 35 Per Cent..

If You Buy Now. Come and see for yourself.

HABLE BRO'S,

MERCEHANT TAILORS AND FINE CEOTEIIERERS,

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

jan 22

"CRESCENT DOLLAR STORE.
220 W. Baltimore Street, Baltimore.

Stock of JEWELRY and FANCY GOODS

constantly on hand at the LOWEST cASH PRICES.

H. JONES & CO.

THE OLD ESTABLISHED FiR3l

J. B. WELCH & SON,

Importers and Wholesale Dealers in

BRANDIES, WINES Gil, CORDIALS

AND
Old Rye Whiskey,
No. 57 Light Street, near Pratt Street, —
BALTIMORE.

00— {

Maderia, Port, Tenne- |
riffe, Sherry. Lisbon,
Sicily Maderia,

Sweet  Malaga and
Champapne Wines,
&e., &c., &e.

Immense

Please call and examine.

sep 11—1y

HENRY (

Successor to

) ) Jl 1 ;”\_AI IT'M AN,

No. 139 West Baltimore St., Baltimore,
:LADIES’ AND GENTIMEN'S TURNISHING GOODS,

Cognac Brandies, Ot-
ard, Hennessy and
other Brands.

Holland Gin. Jamaica
Spirits, N. E. Rum,
Old Rye Whiskey.
Thankful for past favors, we respect-|

fully ask a continuance of the same and

invite country dealers generally to give,

NLLMEN D
Under Dress, Hosiery, Gloves, &e.

SHIRTS MADE TO ORDER AND READY-MADE.

us a call. LADIES’ MUSLIN UNDER DRESS,
&= Choice brands ”f SEGARS al- W IIXYt“;I‘I::iIﬂt!llﬂ}J}.‘ Working Cotton, Ne l\"l".. s, Bows. S
ways on hand. i i e . Co . Cu
R o i s .inen

aug 14—1y |

Hooks & Eves en & Co

Halt Hose, Umbrella

AT THE VERY LOWEST PRIOES.

L n Tapes,

AND ALL KINDS CF NOTIONS

JOHN MARTIN. THEO. STAEBLEIN

JOHN MARTIN & CO.,
Candy Manafacturers
AND IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN

Foreign Fruits, Nuts, &c.

D. A. BOONE.

WM AHISLEGER.

BOONE & AHLSLEGER.

: ' ts, , ESALE DEALERS IN :
et PISH, CHERSE AND BUTTER.
KEEP CONSTANTLY ON HAND A LaRGE  No. 47 Light St., near Lombard, and No. 18 Ellicott St.,

ASSORTMENT OF PLAIN AND FANCY | BATTIMORE, MD
JUNTRY DEALERS WOULD DO WELL TO GIVE US A CALL.

CANDIES, 1

ORANGES, LEMONS, RASINS, |
FIGS, PRUNES. DATES, CURRANTS,
CITRON, ALMONDS, WALNUTS, ‘ "y '« E
FILBERTS, PEC TS, paly- | vanderslice & Co's E
NUTS, COCOA-NUTS, PEA-NUTS, |
Crackers & Cakes, Sardines, -

Cigars, ete., ete.

WHO!

C

AGENTS FOR

istor Mince Meat, Apple, Peach and Quince Butters,
Jesse Oakley & Cu's Celebrated Glycerine, Transparent and Laundry Soaps.

_aug 211y

SCIHHLIMM & KLEIN,

MANUFACTURERS OF

TIN WARE,

AND DEALERS IN

won

ale

|

|

Low Prices and Good Articles Guar-' -
anteed. |

JOHN MARTIN & CO., §

174 W. Pratt St., 2 doors below Malthy H

A

PDPNILIANAOIS

246 West Pratt Street, between Hanover and Sharp Streets,
BALTIMORE, Mb. Retail.

SONS,
in

(14
=

'

——— L ]
)
WARREN’'S |
‘; Wholesale.
Building Lime in Barrels, or Packed!
R()SENDALE CEMENT, CALCINED & LAND i
BRICKS at Brick Y&rd Prices.
BALTIMORE, Md.

House, BALTINORE, M. I
Lime, Hair Brioks, Coment & Plasters!
Lime, Cement znd Plaster "
CONSTANTLY ON HAND A€ = 761“7
in Hogsheads for Shipment,or De- |
g g SUCCESSORS TO RICHARD PRICE AND
PLASTERS, AT LOWEST PRICES. Hard \\'OU(I, Cabinel and Build
BALTIMORE,

aug 1e—1y 1) OFrice AxD YArp: Mill Street, Long Dock,

Cf;)cclrgs, e v== Liberal inducements to Cash buyers, <=

Jy 31-1y
0 ; . i
o Stoves & Ranges for Wood & Coal
Depot,
1IN ) Al 1
| PRICE & HEALD,
livered in Bulk at Buildings,
No. 18 East Falls Avenue, l‘ l' )l l} l‘: l{ :
URE CATAWBA WINE, for sale by |
sep 1t

4. I. LACEY,

IF YOU WOULD SAVE

" [twenty feet watching him. The little
Hﬂng‘ {hombre got all he wanted, and then
oo started off. He limped awfully for
, CURIOUS CROWS. {about fifteen feet, and I heard Crowell
‘, [say: “Poor little devil! ['m afraid
[Memarkabie Oonlillenay—Sumo by « 0o | he'll nover get well.” Just then the
{ A Florida correspoudent of the New | crow stopped, and shook up his wing.

York Herald writes as follows: The!Then—as I'm alive and a sinner—he
lerows had kept up a racket since dawn. | dropped another little black foot, and
{ Trees and palmetio serub were black | walked off on two legs as sound as a
|with them. They alighted in campdollar. The other crows set up a
within ten feet of ns, and stole the mighty cawing, and all of them flew
provisions in the instant our backs away together.
|were turned.  Incessantly did they! “Well,” inquired Hammond, “how
Iscold us. It 'was plaiu that they were| did he get his leg fixed ?” é
anxious for us to brez, eamp, so that| “It wasn’t Santa Anna at all,’ Moore
they might pick up %aaf was left.  [replied. “Some other crow had play-
| “Talk about crow ™ said Moore, ed Santa Anna on us. Our crow had
{while puffing his Tning Pipo,! been eaten up by a ’possum. We
tethey're the nicsteiotrug virde in foundthe foathers afterwards. And,”
Florida. continued Moore, turning to me, “you

- Selecked Misee

Yes, sir, their intelligence
is ahead of the nigger. They can tell
a nigger from a white man a mile off, ]
and they know a shot cun from a rifle. of it.”
They know that they are of noaccount.
Nobodyv hankers after crow meat, and
no hunter wastes powder and shot on
them. Why, I've been hunting and
had the erows follow meand point out
the game. They were willing to take
their share of the work. too, and were
satisticd with the leavings. If a man
only knows how to take him, a crow’s
just as good asadoz.  When I've been anq
jumping a bear or a deer, I've had the it
Crows li;__'!l( the trees above ‘e, {

and sing out: *Here he

ce0e -

Madame Le Vert.
The Washington correspondent of

“Mme. Le Vert will give her usual
Lenten reception, full of music and
readings, as one evening's delectation
to the world of fashion.
and it ought to go, to gladden the eyes
1 till the pocket of this wonderful
tle lady. She's already a historic

re in Washingon, as were her fath-

on

1 man,

15 ol

down below here!  Go for him!” And Her grandfather, George Walton, sign-
if 1 shot and missed, those crows ed the Declaration of Independence,

cet disgusted,
hear them talking to one
savin ‘Oh he's an hombre—he
':'Vh‘ } to <h + 1

i

1 nl
would actually I could

rried the daughter of an English
bleman, was Governor of Georgia,
1 Hionaire.

anda a mil

Walton, succeeded General Jackson as

HIH
anotaer ;u‘..*l no

0 if

how

brought down the game, they'd seream Governor of Florida. He was hand-
ind bounce from the trees and sail in some, accomplished, and noble, and
for tl divy. lost his large fortune by endorsing for

Bu ¢ greatest ease of sagacity in his friend - spent many of his
a crow that 1 r saw.” continued lat "xiH:I\‘HZ ;V‘lli;ll. full
Moore, “was on the ocean beach t of iny to the end, nev-
a he lower end of tl r fickle world that so
vear me and a fellow 1 ana that he so long
were down there eateh ad ‘hter, Octavia Wal-

big bear n, was born at Pensacola, while her

d

d to eclean 'em on

mahogany that had dnfted asl ther was Governor of Florida. In
Therewer msands of crows arly vouth she accompanied her fath-
1 pickin » th 2 and er to Washington, and became a fa-
out the ] ev were so noisv mons belle of sueccessive Administra-
that we had to holler to und: tions.  She married Dr. Pierre le
one another.  You never see such a Vert, of Mobile, and as a young wife
raft of crows.  They were pretty shy aceompanied her husband to Eunrope.
along in the beginning, but they kept She was a favorite at the Court of Vie-
retti : 1 liey toria, winning the personal friendship
) ¥ beam, of the Queen.  Although a Protestant,

ar hoice steaks we were she received the blessing of the Pope
avin rgelves Well, when at the Vatican. She spent vearsabroad,
Crowell see that, he began to get mad. and *Souve of Travel” are a grace-
He swore he conldn’ stand it, and he ful record of her Enropean life.  For
hauled up and gave the crowd two many vears her home in Mobile was
s of duck shot. He had a thun- the centre of the moest generous and

. arge—a pailful S leg hospitality. She entertained
el You never s th many of her European friends.

sig 1£1t had beenra Lady Emmeline Wortley, in her notes
b ouldn’t h n . rican life, makes especial men-
Y ou see this was in the m Ny ton of her visit at the beautiful home
fi I t R of Dr. and Mme. Le Vert. She be-
v ghy ag ut vond question is socially and person-
noon they 'K = once ally the most famous woman the South

more and  we arcund thicker than
ever. ‘They foughtamong themselves
for the shells und entrails, but they
gave the steaks a wide berth. They
were smart enough to know what the
shooting was for.

“Well, among the flock we noticed
a lame crow with a sickly kind of a
caw. He had com: out from under
Crowell's battery with one leg gone.
He was a hard sight.  When we first
saw him his wing was drooping, and
he was a limping along and a skirm-
ishing around for zomething to eat,
with the rest of them.  We felt sorry
for him. Ifyou’d seen him youn couldn’t
help but feel sorry, too.  You see, the
other crows didn’t give him a living
show. He would have starved to death
if we hadn’t sympathized with him,
that he got his share.  We fed
chunks of turtle, and
} L limp up with-
in two or three feet and almost eat out
f our hands. We used to eall him
santa Anna, because, vou sce, he had
lost his 11'_‘_’. i

“Well,” continued Moore, “for some
time Santa Anna turned up regularly
for his rations.

< has yet produced.  Never profound,
she is simply marvellous in her grace,

versatility, and in an outraying radi-

minish. The Mme. Le Vert who en-
in her Southern home, and who, till
the first vear of the war, gave grand

on sparkling conversation in half a

the Mme. Le Vert of to-day, ‘penni-

no longer voung, trudging over
the long spaces of the capital on the
vl

e

17t

need to touch the ground, an umbrel-

tickets that are to earn her bread, are
one and the same.
more changed than the condition of

.H;'l see
him the nicest

ot =0 tame that he'

thusiastic, ever delightful. ‘I saw you
lift up that little finger to stop a car,’
said her friend,
to her not long since.  As you got in-
to the car you smiled as if you were
perfectly happy, aud I ask myself,
what in the world now can she find to
smile about—this woman who has lost
fortune, friends, everything that makes
life delightful. Tell me, I want to
know.  Were you as happy as you
looked? It scems impossible.” <1
was,” said the little lady, ‘just as hap-
py as I looked. It was so deligtful to
have just five cents left to take me
home in a car.’
the fortune beyond price after all ?”

R

He seemed to be grow-
ing weak, in spite of all the building
up we gave him.  One day we missed
him.  Crowell felt mighty bad. He
almost eried. *“Poor Santa Anna,”
says he, “could roost any place but on
the ground.  Some snake has got him,
and that's the last of him.”  You see
the bird had got to be a great favorite.
I felt about as bad as Crowell, and no
mistake.  Down here in the wilder-
nesg, where you don’t see a white man
once in years, a fellow gets mightily!
attached to a crow when he's social
like, and puts confidence in you. Well,
all that day the crows kept a coming
in a ripping away at the lights and
livers, but poor Santa Anna never
turned up. I reckon it we talked
about him once we talked about him|
a thousand times!

“The next forenoon, while we were|

{dressing a big turtle, we heard a feeble|

(kind of a caw, and Crowell sang out,

(“here’s Santa Anna again, as sure as
you are born!” And sure enough,

|there was the little black cuss a hop-

ping along on one foot over the sand.
| He cocked his head on one side, and

'seemed thundering slad tosee us. We
were hypercane.  We picked out the|spirit returned to carth!” The poor
(richest part of the turtle and fed him.|girl tried to reassure the widower and
' Well, good Lord, you'd ought to see|explain that she was no ghost but his

|that crow eat. He stuffed himself so| little sister-in-law, now grown up, and
ifull that he couldn’t holler.  You who had arrived in Paris the day be-

'could see him swell ont like # rubber| fore.  “No, no, help!” he shricked,
ball.  The other crows stood off about ! and fell back dead.

g=5~In 1367, M. Berger, a Parisian,
lost his wife, whom he had married
three years before.  He has been al-
most heart-broken ever since, living
in the room where his wife died, and
in which her portrait was hanging.
His wile's sister at the time of his
marriage was a little girl, but she has
now ex panded into a handsome woman.
For years she had not secen M. Berger.
| The other day she knocked at the door
of his apartments. The servant was
absent and M. Berger opened the door.
She entered and, lifting her veil, said:
“Do you not recognize me?”  “My
wife!™ he eried, then suddenly recoil-
ing, “No, no! she is dead! It is her
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Thackeray’s Rawlins Rawlius, Esq.,
of the Foreign Office, who was such
an ‘ass and respectable.” At the pre-
vious hearing of the case Mr. Talfourd
asgerted that ‘the term would include
anybody who had nothing to do and
was out of the workhouse.” This, we
humbly think, is going a little too far;
for it comprises habitual thieves, men-
dicants and persons in the receipt of
outdoor relief. Some of the Judges
ged, and while no one was his friend he | inclined to the belief that this handy
had no enemies. man who worked at all kinds of odd

-The other day he fell down in a faint | Jobs ought to 1}‘“’? been deseribed as
in a saloon on the river road, and when | of ‘no occupation,” because he attach-
he was restored to consciousness he|€d himself permanently to none. The
startled the three or four men who had #Wkwardness of the whole question
placed him on the bed by exclaiming: | arises from t\\'o.~causes———thg desire of

“Boys, I'll be darned if I ain’t going 80me persons with democratic occupa-
to die’” SN {tions to pass in-society for persons of

UNCLE HEB.

How the O0ld Man Died _Taking his
Last Luxury on Earth.

His full name was Hebdon Wright
Turner, but everybody called him
“Heb.” He must have passed his
sixtieth birthday, but no one cared to
look a second time to see if he was
growing old and wearing out. He
chored around livery stables and sa-
loons, always hungry and always rag-

won't belicve me, but that story is|w
just as true as the Gospel—every \\'ord;die, It was the ge

{
|
|

the Cincinnati Commercial writes:—|

It will go,,

er and her grandfather before her.—|

Her I‘:l”h'l', (\UI. |

'smacked his lips, smiled, and remark-

|

'lay in a quart or two of that brand.”
ance of being which neither time nor|
misfortune has found possible to di-|
tertained the titled and distinguished |
levees to the wealth and fashion of|

New York, wherein she would carry|

dozen languages at the same time, and |

feet that, till of late, never had|
la for a staff, and her pockets full of |
Nothing could be |

her lot, while ghe is utterly unchang-|
ed, unbroken, undimmed, loving, en-|

{ 'The old man
Mrs. Paran Stevens, |

No one had ever stopped to think|higher sianding, or fo conceal their
Incle IHeb was ever going to| connections with new callings that as

nera

2L00
d | best final solution” mig 1
{the legal status of the word. The
i means of livelihood generally supp(lly
{the best indications; men are land-
lowners, farmers, fundholders, share-
holders, &e., and few cases cannot be
icovered by titles of this kind. In
truth, ‘gentleman’ ought to be, not a
legal style, but a title of honor given
by society, and therefore affixed accord-
ing to the varying standards of place,
circumstances or time. Its retention
{in law papers when the proper use of
the term 1s so perplexed is apt to be a
snare.”

mong hisacquaintances that he wonl
live ulong for three or four hundred
years.

© “How do you feel *” they asked.

“Kinder trembly and weak,” he re-
plied. “I'll bet you fifty cents I'll
kick the bucket afore noon!”

They offered to bring a doctor, but
he said:

“No, don’t take any trouble; "tend
right to business as usual, and when
I kick the beam plant me quietly and
without any style!”

The men imagined that it was mere
weakness which would soon pass off,
and one of them sat down near him|
while the others retired to go about |
their business. ,

“It’s tongh weather for a funeral!”
remarked Uncle Heb, as the fierce wind
howled around the house. It don’t
make any ditference how I'm carried
up; I wouldn’t know it if there were
sixteen hacks, and a brass band; just
as lief go up alone with the driver!”

After a pause he smiled blandly,
and inquired:

“They'll speak of me as the ‘late
deceased,” won't they? Yes, of course.
I should like toread the papers to-
morrow and see what they say of me,
but I won’t be here, you know.”

“Have you any property to dispose
of " asked the watcher.

“Lemme mused Uncle Ieb.
“Yes, thar’san extra pair of butes and
a hat and about 17 cents in money. 1
suppose the right way would be to
have executors “pinted, but, as I said
before, I don’t want any fooling around.
You can divide up the estate between
you.
© The old man was very pale and he
seemed to be suffering, and the watcher
was anxious to do something.

~1 tell you,” replied Uncle Heb,
“I'd like some brandy. Ifit wasn’t
just as it is I wouldn’t put you to any
trouble, but being I'm going away to
stay I'd like a few swallers of real peach
brandy—some of that in the fancy de-
canter.”

Some was brought

A World beyond the World.

“They that deny a God,” says Bacon,
“destroy man’s nobility; for certainly,
man is of kin to the beast by his body,
and if he be not of kin to God by his
spirit, he is a base and ignoble crea-
ture. It destroys likewise magnani-
mity and the raising of human nature ;
for, take an example of a dog, and
mark what a courage and generosity
the will put on when he finds himself

maintained by a man, who to him is
instead of a God; which courage is
manifestly such as that creature, with-
out that confidence of a better nature
than his own, could never attain.”
This confidence of a better nature is
religious faith ; and here it is that man
begins to look beyond mere sense and
outward fact in his thoughts. Andin
this point of view, religion is seen to
be the spring of all genius. Genius
is but an intellectual faith. Tt looks
round on the world and life, and be-
holds not a limit, in some sense not a
,reality; but the confidence in all of a
better nature. The forms, colors and
experiencesof lifearenot truth toit, but
‘only the imagery of truth. Boundaries
'break way, thought is emancipated, a
mighty inspiration seizes and exaltsit;
and what to others is fact and dead sub=
stance, to it is but a vast chamber of
spiritual imagery. Colorsare the hues
‘of thought, forms embody it, contrasts
hold it in relief, proportions are the
clothing of its beauty, sounds are its
music. Whose the thought is, its own
Ireflected, or God’s presented, it may
never pause to inquire; or with the
immortal Kepler it may exclaim, in
the pious ecstasy of a child—Oh Lerd,
I think thy thoughts after thee! In
either case, the world is changed——it
is no more the whole, but only the
sign of things. The blank walls of

gy
SCe.

him, and he

ed:
“If I wasn’t going to die I'd try and

After five or ten minutes more the|
nurse asked him if he didn’t feel bet-
ter.

“Feel better!” echoed the old man,
“how can a dying man feel better?
Do you suppose I'd be fooling around sense are become significant, and a
here if I wasn't going to expire?” world beyond the world is beheld in

The man sat down, and Uncle Heb  distinct embodiment.— Bushnell.
continued:

“As soon as I go up the spout one|
tof you go to the poormaster and say:
‘Mr. \Vi“zll'\l, old Heb is dead; send a
(fellar down and plant him." That
will be as good as a speech two hours
long. I'm sorry I was took sick here,
but it wasn’t my fault. You may go
now.”

The man went out, thinking Uncle
' Heb out of his mind, and sat down!
and played dominoes for an hour.
Hearing no movementin the back room
he opened the door.
was dead!—Detrovt

’

FEerocITY OF THE HAMSTER RAT.—
This is the only species of rat found in
Europe possessing pouches in his
cheeks, and is a native of Austria,
‘Silesia and parts of Germany. He
feeds on grain, herbs, roots, and at
times even eats flesh. The life of a
| Hamster is divided between eating and
fighting. He secems to have no other
passion but that of anger, whieh in-
duces him to attack every animal that
comes in his way, withot in the least
lattending to the strength of the enemy.
Ignorant of the art of saving himself
'by flight, rather than yield he will

S |

: lallow himself to be beaten to pieces
What is a ‘Gentleman.” with a stick.

The London Daily Telegraph says:| If he seizes a man’s hand, he must
“What is a ‘gentleman?’ is a question | be killed before he will quit his hold.
almost useless to ask in society, for it|The magnitude of the horse terrifies
is practically insoluble, and leads to! him as little as the tenacity of the dog.
endless discussions as to birth, moral | which is fond of hunting him. When
worth, mental accomplishments, and |the Hamster perceives a dog at a dis-
conventional manners. But the law-/ tance, he begins by emptying his cheek
yers have got hold of it now, and last and pouches, if they happen to be fill-
week four of our best Judges—Cole- ed with grain; he then blows them

Free Press.

[ridge, Keating, Grove, and Denman— out so prodigiously that the size of his
Is not such a nature|

debated heartily the pros and consofthe | head and neck greatly exceeds that of
disputed point. Thecasearosethrough | the rest of the body. He raises him-
the deseription in a legal documeut of | self on his hind legs, and thus darts
a retired lawyer’s clerk, who acted oc-|upon the enemy. If he catehes hold,
casionally in the capacity of writer, as|he never quits his foe but with the
a ‘gentleman.’  No doubt, accuracy of | Joss of life.

description is extremely useful, and| The ferocious dispesition prevents
may be essential in matters of law.|the Hamster from being at peace with
So the four judges ‘granted a rnle’ on 'any animal, even with hisown species.
the prima facie ground that the word| \\'?1011 two Hamsters meet they never
so applied was ‘inaccurate, insufficient | fail to attack each other, and the
or wrong.' One counsel C()l!telldedistronger ;;]\\'3)'3 devours the weuker.
that he ought to have been called a! A cambat hetween a male and female
letter writer or debt collector, while| nsaally lasts longer than that between
a judge ])Oillt(‘d out that if llldlct(‘(l‘t,“'o males. They begin hy pursuing
for any offence he would be called ‘aland biting each other; then each of
laborer.” 1t appeared in evidence that| them retives aside, asif to take breath.
at the time he was employed in what' After a short interval they renew the
is called ‘winding up’ an estate, but' combat and continue to fight till one
‘estate winder’ is not a calling in any of them falls. The vanquished animal
directory we know. In one quoted uniformly serves for a repast to the
case the Judges held that a Govern-‘conquem}_

ment clerk ought not to be described |
as a ‘gentleman,” a decision that may  s&=“What station do {on call this?”
dismay some of the young patricians said a man ss he crawled out of the
who take the Queen’s pay in West End  debris of a railroad smash-up. «De-
ioffices, and would especially shock' vastation,” replied the conducter,




