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PLEASANf WORDS.

A POSITIVE CURE FOR A CERTAIN REMEDY FOR

Operates Instantaneously, Effectinga Sure (Tire, leaving

IS

Good Clothins for Low Prices.
Full Suits for 87 .00. SB.oflf S 10.00. S 12.00. S 14.00. SIO.OO.

Positively the Largest Stock olfhdhing Ever Exhibited in Washington.

ABSOLUTELY UNDfiSELL ALL OUR COMPETITORS.-^
W£ ARE OFFERING TEMPfcTIONS THAT CANNOT EE RESITED.

we actAlv guarantee

That our $7.00, SB.OO, SIO.OO, sl2lO. $14.00 and SIO.OO Suits are all wool, well
made anfthoroughly shrunk.

fall and see thorn. Foa will snrel.y l>o roiivinctMl.

LOW PRICES. GOOD CLOTHING. LOW PRICES.

COME AT OXCI-:.

lIAULK KUO'S.
MERCHANT TAILORS -A. ISTID FIIST-E CLOTHIERS,

m7 I Corner 7th & D Streets, Washington, D. C.
Amillier HMucut>n in WlciTat

MANN’S
AGEICULTUKAI. WAKEHOUSK,

No* SO7, 7th
Opposite On lie Market,

WASHINGTON, D. C.

AGENT FOR
The Kirby Mower and Reaper.

Also the Celebrated
DIXIE HAND LEVER HAV RAKE.

This Kake is ver}* light and durable,
made of the best material, with

oil tempered spring steel teeth
which will stand the

severest test.
Price S3O.

And the Best Eeversable .and Solid
Shank Steel Teeth

EXPANDING CULTIVATOR
Price $6.

PLOWS.
And would call your attention to our

Double Shovel Plows,all wrought
iron frame ana solid steel

shovels, which can be ad-
justed to any depth.

Price, Expanding $7.50
“ non Expanding 0.50

FARMERS’ FRIEND PLOWS.
No. 5 $4 25
“ 7 525
“ 8 730
“ 9 825

MINOR AND HORTON PLOWS.
Polished Mould Boards.

No. 18 $3 25
11 18j 350
“ 19 400

CUCUMBER WOOD PUMPS—the Best and
Cheapest Pump manufactured.

Pump for 12 feet well, complete, $G 00
Pump for 20 feet well, complete, 37 00
And all‘other depths of wells in proportion.

Farmers’ and Freight Wagons.
Warranted to heot well-seasoned timber and

¦well made. Should any defects appear within
one year from purchase, a reasonable allowance
will be given for the repairs of such. These
Wagons are exceedingly low in price, and

range from SBS to SIOO, according to capacity.

SCYTHES
Complete and the Best Quality of

Steel, $1.50.
ORA IK CRADLES, HOES, RAKES,

FORKS, &c., tic.
•

All we ask is a trial.

pTmann.
Dealer in Agricultural Implement ,v

and Hardware,

No. 207 Seventh St., opp- Centre Market,
WASHINGTON. D. G.

May 28, 1875.

OVENS, Spiders. Pots, odd Li'la for Spiders
and Ovens, Tea Kettles, Fry Pans. Spades

Shovels, Manure Forks, Garden Rakes, Steel
Weeding Hoes, Cross-Cut, Wood ami Hand

Saws, W T itc for fepres, &e-, &e., el reap,

bY J. THOS. COLTON.
TrjbS Allen’s fresh

TffiJF READ!" KF.AI)!

Ne\|Jersey Enamel Faint Company.
OK

liquid ENAMEL FAINT.
IIWADLKV'S P.VTKN r.

Made l oin Pure White Lead. Linseed Oil ami Zinc, and
| Always Heady for Use.

Solibv the gallon. One gallon covers 20 square yards, two eoa:>.

C. P. KIN IGH'J\ SOLE AGENT,

93 West Lonibard Street, Baltimore.
<g*aLuiv to semi for Catalogue, which will be mailed free. ja 3m

GEoafiß|ltKKANT>. JOHN A. t \U>\\ ELI-

-11l EL A XD & CALDWELL.
AAI.LAZAjiil A t

jjjL'b'i'A i/it

Clolhs. ( assiimMus. Satinets, Juans.
(pTTOXADES. LIXEXS, WHITE GOODS. &c.
AUCTION JOBS OF DBY GOODS GENERALLY.

VJHI . B fcn It imoi*o Street,
Floor S. W. I linin' t harln. | /J’IMOUF

Sf&m e will make it your interest to give us a call before purchasing
Hsetderc. apWy

STescent dollar store.
220 AV. Baltimore Street, Baltimore.

Immense Stock of JEWELRY and FANCY GOODS
I constantly on hand at the lowest cash prices.

Ple/ise rail and examine. 11. JONES & CO.
sep 11 —ly

HENRY C. HARTMAN,
Successor to Teal & Hartman,

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

Under Dress, Hosiery, Gloves, &c.
SHUTS MADE TO ORDER AND READY-MADE.

LADIES’ MUSLIM XJJNTJDEJR, DRESS,
White Trimmings, Working Cotton, Neck Tics, Bows, Scarfs,

All styles ofCorsets, Collars, Cuffs, Drawers,
Silk, Alpaca and Worsted Braids, Linen Handkerchiefs.

Hooks k Byes, Linen k Cotton Tapes, Suspenders, Half Hose, Umbrellas
AND ALL KINDS OF NOTIONS AT THE VERY LOWEST PRICES.

nov 27• I y;<

D, A. BOONE. '

\VM. A1! I.HLEG 17K.

BOONE & AMES LEG ER,
WHOLESALE DEALERS IN

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

BALTIMORE, HVUID.

COUNTRY DEALERS WOULD DO WELL TO GIVE US A CALL.

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

Jesse Oakley & Go’s Celebrated Glycerine, Transparent and Laundry Soaps.
iurg 31— Jy . .

a3 Utoimt |locit.
From (he Biwlli amt Home.

MRS. MONTGOMERY'S HEIR.

liV S. ANXIK

‘¦So you have refused t|y nephew !”

Mrs. Amborsc Montgomery looked se-
verely at the young girl who was calmly
tying her bonnet strings before her mirror.
She was a severe old lady, very wealthy,
about whom fluttered pobr relations innu-
merable. Edna Sergeant might have
emmted as one of these, being certainly
very poor, though people-were apt to say
other, ‘•proud as Luc iter, himself.’*

"Yes, Aunt Lucille. I refused to marry
Walter Templeton. Sito*- he seems to
have told vou, I suppose there is no im-
propriety in my doing the same.”

"May I a'k your reasons ?”

“Certainly ! I want my husband, if I
ever have one. to be a man, tilling a man's
place in the world, doing a man's duties.

1 will never bo the wife of a lazy dandy
who dawdles through life, waiting for a

possible fortune."
"Your cousin is very useful to *r.“
“Doubtless. Hut Ido not need any one

yet to put my footstool fi r me. fetch me a
shawl, feed my poodle, and run my or
rands.”

“OIiT
‘T want my husband to work for me at

a man’s work of brain am! hands.”
"Cpon my word! You had better mar-

ry a mechanic. Hut. pray take him away
from here, if you do. I want no low fel-
low claiming kinship with me. 1 should
think when these plebeian ideas come into
your mind. Miss Sergeant, it would be
well for you to remember the {act that
you can trace your descant direct from the
Pilgrim Fathers’"

“i am not likely to forget that fact.
Aunt Lucille, hearing it every day. 1U
the way. auntie, do job suppose if our
noble ancestors, the Pilgrim Fathers 1
mean, were to present thems- Ives in your
drawing rooms that you would recognize
them : 1 imagine them, in their common
clothes, holding by shabby[wives with ba-
bies in their arms, homeless, exiled, com-
ing suddenly upon you. I can hear you

' now telling John to .put those ‘horrid low
people' out of the house.”

“You are pleased to be sarcastic,” was
the cool reply. "Ican Taluemy ancestors
if you are ineapable of doing so. 1 hope
your ideal husband appear. In the
meantime I think you an; but one remove
from an idiot to refuse Walter, a perfect
gentleman, and my probable heir!”

"Perhaps! 1 will come to-morrow and
finish your dress.”

And so saving Edna Trapped her shawl
about her and departed. For this girl,
sharing with her mother an exceedingly
slemler income, the legacy of her long
dead father, utilized a ready needle and

m ex taste by ar her relatives
*

mr mother wnlffiihave fQtwi in liorrog :

had any one suggested to her that her
daughter was a dressmaker. Hut dear
Kdna. -h- admitted, helped her more
prosperous relatives with their sewing,
omitting tb add tha’- i d re! dives put a

1 sufficiently s dl pecuniary acknowledg
ment into E !na - pur-e.

The girt herself, a superbly handsome

brun*-tU\ rebelled fflentilly every hour of
her life against ail this pretence. Proud
to her heart's core, she had no mean shrink
ing from facing the troth that she oor
and obliged to work for money; but the

, prejudios of her rich aunt, the affections
of her helpless, tine-lady mother must In
respected, and so she worked for half pay
and secrecy when s! e might h ive won an

honest living as an acknowledged dress
maker.

When Walter Templeton a-ki d her to

I be his wife some of this long pent-up irri
tat ion at the false life forced upon iter

found vent in her refusal of his suit. She
half regretted the sarcasms she had pour
cd out upon his position when she saw j
his dejected face and the expression of

> hurt amazement there.
"After all," she thought, when he left

her. "the poor fellow is not so much to
blame. He has been under Aunt Lucille’s
thumb ever since he was a mere boy,
brought up upon small dosis of common
sense and vast ones of Pilgrim Fathers,
blue blood, and the degradation of hon-
est labor. Hut I won't marry him! I get

i enough of the family failing without go-
ing to live with Aunt Lucille, one more
hanger-on. I earn all she gives me, that’s

¦one comfort. Any dressmaker would
| charge twice as much as she v, F’pav me
to make that black velvet.”

Yet when she came d iv after day, work-
ing busily at the t ill sewing of her rich j

: aunt, she missed the courteous attentions
jof her cousin. Truly Atint Lucille had
tspoken when she said Walter Templeton I

was a perfect gentleman. His manner,
was the perfection of good breeding, with
deferential courtesy lor ail womankind, 1

land a most fascinating d forence tor the
j one woman heboid. Stung by the bitter!
jemphasis of Edna's refusal, the itontempi-1

I nous sarcasm of her reasons, he withdrew j
j from her presence, seldom coming to the j
j room, where he had read to his aunt while ;
j she sewed.

Truly Kdna had defined his position in!
j that mental retrospect she had taken. He !
j had been his aunt's plaything in his boy-

! hood, a handsome lad full of talent and
I promise. When he attained riper years
i he was sent to school, to college, and. i

graduating there, was put into the posi-1
j tion of a dutiful nephew to an aunt who i
openly proclaimed him her heir. Courted
in society, his aunt's favorite, with ample j
means at his ready command, his own 1
idea of his course of life was that it was

far superior to that of common men.—
Thoroughly imbued with his aunt's pride,
lie rather scorned the idea of labor oftmy
kind until he loved Edna.

By the light of that love he felt uneasi-
I ly that she scorned the money he took
freely, unless she earned it first. More
than once he had known of her proud re-

fusal of any gift for which her nimble fin-
gers had not given a full equivalent. He
loved her first for her beauty, then for the
nobler attributes of mind and heart she
certainly possessed, though she screened
them well with her sarcastic pride.

Gradually, indeed unconsciously, she
had sheathed the weapons she kept at

1 command, her pungent wit, her keen satire,
when her Cousin Walter was by. She lot
herself be interested when he read, and

spoke freely when they discussed litera-
ture or art.

Mrs. Montgomery looked well pleased.
It was one of her pet schemes to leave her
wealtli divided between Walter and Edna,
us man and wife, and she encouraged inti-
macy with all her heart, hiding her satis-
faction under her usual curt manner.

Partly from her hints, partly, it must be
'confessed, from his own sense of superior-
' ity, Walter had a settled conviction that

he was conferring an honor when he ofi’er-
' jed his hand to Kdna. a hand that would:
’ i lift her to his side in the atllueuce of his j

, 1 unit’s ) ivor,

. j So the first spur that drove him from

, i her presence was certainly mortified vani-!
i ty. More reasonable motives came later.!

. j The fall sewing was completed, when,!

I with that unreasonable perversity that j
I fall often to the lot of tfie most favored j

| mortals. Mrs. Montgomery was obliged to

I have it all renewed in mourning for her
j only sister, Edna’s mother.

It was "dreadfully provoking” of course.
’ i the more so as Edna, really loving the!

peevish invalid who had been her care for!
! years, could not attend to the sewing.— I

1 ! She sorrowed sincerely for many weeks,:

'and then, to Mrs. Montgomery's infinite
_ | disgust, accepted a position as companion ,
(to an invalid lady and went abroad.
! ‘T suppose,” her aunt said, when it was!

too late, “if1 had o fiered you a salary
j with a home you would have come when!
I asked you.”

And Edna frankly admitted that she 1
would.

So over the ocean she carried her sor-
i rows and pride, the one fairly stilled fin
the time under the weight of the others.

' jFor she missed her mother, she found her
new duties uncongenial and confining, and
she grieved for Walter's love.

She did not regret her decision, know-
ing the uncertainty ofriches. She saw no i
future of usefulness before him if. at the
end, his aunt disappointed his expecta-;
¦tions. She knew him for a man who i
!could turn his brain or hands to no pur-1
jose in life, and for this she despised him j
as a mere dandified poppet of her aunt's.

Yet in the heart-hunger of her new lift
she thought often of the glorious capabil
ities of jjcr young cousin. She knew he
had a mind clear and strong—full of povv- i
er to grasp any intellectual pursuit. She
knew him patient, kind of heart, strong
¦•f purpose when onto aroused, and it fret-
ted rd! the grander attributes of her nature
to think of the waste of such a manhood. I

For what was he? A walking tailor's
ulvertiseinent, a charming partner in a
dance, a courteous gentleman, a willing

servant to his aunt. No more,

j Yet when Edna wandered with her new
mistress over the' >ll World, enjoying with j
keen zest the intellectual, artistic, and ciu
deal treats spread before her, she turned
mentally to Walter for congenial pleasure.!
When the vapid praise or weak criticism:
d'the fashionable invalid was poured into

her cars, she wondered how Walter’s clear ;
Uraiq would v wi:.U tiie aairte oldest-.
Her home memWfes vere rmt ver f pleas )
ant ones to her soul, full of sordid cares,,
of mean shifts, of shallow pretence, and!
she r**<ted upon tho-e of her Ccusin Wai-

ter. f’ ding upon them to rosy dreamlands,
till stung to life again by the fact of her

! rejection of his baud and her reasons for ;
! that step. \

Viewed through the medium of this rose i
haze of memory she softened to herdis-L
carded lover, thinking of the chivalry of i
his wooing, the unselfishness of his love, j
•she knew well that Mrs. Ambrose Mont-
gomery's heir might have chosen a bride
amongst the wealthiest, that Walter's ,
handsome face, undoubted talents, and
courtly manner- would have won him true

love amongst the most fastidious. And
yet he had turned from all those to choose
her, a penniless girl, whose education was.
f>r the most part, self-imparted, who was
juick tempered and unjiopular. In spite

of her beauty, she knew well that she often
owed it to Walter and his efforts that she j
was not a wall flower in social gatherings.

lb loved her. and she had shut her heart :

to his love. She did not regret that home ,
of luxury Ik could have commanded for
her, the probable fortune she would have

shared with him. but in her bitter loueli
lies- 'h<‘ hungered for the sound of his ten-

’ der voice, the love of his pleading eyes.
For four years she wandered hither and

thither across the Old World at the caprice
of her employer. Then a lawyer's letter
informed her of her Aunt Lucille's death,

md her own inheritance of thirty thousand
• dollars and a superbly bound copy of the j
"Lives of the Pilgrim Fathers,” Mrs. Mont-
gomery's one literary effort, being a collec-
tion of all her own cuttings upon the sub-
ject.

She was glad to go home again, glad to
end her uncongenial bondage. At the
steamer's arrival her Cousin Walter met,
her. There was a new beauty upon his
handsome face—the beauty ofpurpose, of
i noble content. He had a hack in wait-
ing, and drove first to a hotel for break
last. In the private parlor where it was

iserved he told her:
j “Kdna, I want to thank yon!”

“Thank me!" she said, wondering,
j “For awakening me from a slothful!
; dream to an object in life. Do you know
how I have spent the last four years?”

j “With Aunt Montgomery, have you not?”
“Certainly. I would not desert her in

old age, when I was certainly a comfort to
her. But I studied medicine, won a di-

! ploma, and have now a practice. It is
i large, Edna, but not very lucrative, being
I amongst the very poor for the most part.
But 1 have found what you told mo I lack-!|ed, cousin—a purpose in life, a field for |
labor where I hope 1 am not altogether
useless.”

“Icongratulate you with all my heart,' i
she said, impulsively, holding out both |
hands.

“I want more than that. Edna. A’our |
words opened my eyes to my own waste of 1
life; but, though I find my time busily fill i
ed, my heart wants something more. Ed- i
na, all the old love there cries out for you.;
Can you love me a little now ?” |,

“Not a little,” she said in a low voice,
her checks flush ing rosily, “but with my!
whole heart, Walter.”

"Then will you grant me my hope, and i
be married here and now. coming to my old <
home as my wife, to help mein the life-
work to which your words guided me?”|

And Edna, loving him. granted his wish,!
; and in his old home proves, ns he hoped, a !
| true wife and helpmate iu his noble works ;
-of charity and usefulness. b

What Apoplexy Does.
A very interesting article in the Pop-

ular Science Monthly says: Ifthere is any
: one disease that the diligent brainworker
a little past middle life has reason to fear,
it is apoplexy. Although statistical evi-
dence is wanting, the experience of the
physician confirms the popular belie! that
more of our dstinguished men are carried
off by this disease, or by one of its sequels,

i paralysis, than by any other cause. There
are no vessels carrying blood to and from

I the various organs of the body which so
frequently rupture as those in the brain,

j The causes that produce this result are the

1 fatty degeneracy of the middle arterial
coat of the cerebral vessels, whereby their
elastic strength is much impaired, the
great irregularity of blood distribution to

i the contents ofthe cranium and the little
j support which the pulpy substance of the

| brain gives to the weakened vessels im-

j bedded in it. The chief causes which pro-
¦ 'luce this structural change are the habi-
tual use o! ardent spirits and tobacco.
Every one is aware that the leading effects
of these agents on the body arc such as
show that the functions of the nervous
system are more affected than any other,
and the physician also knows that when
the symptoms of disorder arise from their
use they are such as denote that the ner-
vous system is almost alone implicated.

Ardent spirits also tend to produce an
j overfull ness of the cerebral vessels, and to

i affect the functions of the brain in a man-
; nor which strangely blend stupidity.

| biightness, and exhilaration. Effects so
; unnatural anti so frequently ending in dis-

| ease, influence injuriously the nutrition of
i the nervous centers. And to interfere

j with the nutrition of any part of the body
j is simply to impair the life and power of
its structure. The evidences of this im-

; painnelit may not be felt immediately.
; In fact the evidences of impairment by any

' bad habit are seldom apparent during the
| prime of youthful vigor. But the mischief
is going on. nevertheless, and the organ
upon which the weight of infringement
fails will l*> the one that will first mani-

! lest signs of disease, and through which
death will make its conquest over the

j body.
During sleep the brain is almost blood-

jless; its substance seems to shrink into a

lifeless mass, but the moment that wake
fulness occurs it swells out, gets red, its
arteries and veins becoming distended
with agn at tide ofblood. No other part
of the body is subject to such droughts
and floods in its circulation. This in-
ic juality is still further Increased by severe
mind labor. The ardent student is well
aware that deep thought heats the head
and cools the feet. The first apoplectic
stroke, as a rule, is not a severe one: a
little blqpd escapes by a tiny rent, the
shock to the system slows the action of
tiui.luuiri: ¦¦J-'k)'.. nf lilimrlfpiicw nnfl

! nature heals the part torn and removes the
blood clot by absorption. Then, as the
blood-vessels in the brain grow weaker,
under arrisUr tension than ordinary, a
larger rut is made, allowing the blood to
escape in hope’ess profusion. Napoleon
stood in great dread of this disease, and
was told bv his medical adviser: "Sire,

the first attack is a warning, the second a

summons, the third a summons to execu-
tion."

What is to be done by those who in-
herit a tendency to apoplexy or whose
habits of life predispose them to this dis-
ease ? Clearly to diminish and keep the
tension on these vessels by the blood at a
low rate at all time. A prudent firc-engi-
noer, when his water hose are old and
weak, would work them at a low pressure.
Men must carry out the same simple
mechanical principle, when there is reason
to believe that the vessels of the brain are
getting weak and brittle. A stroke o!
apoplexy occurs frequently after eating a
full meal.

As soon as old agp puts a decided check
on the amount of daily exercise, it is time
to put a decided check on the amount of

food daily consumed. The kind of food
best adapted to keep down superfluous
iuood is the vegetable. The true rule is
not to eat to entire satiety. Even those of
younger years anil sedentaiy habits will
feel lighter and better in every way by
leaving the table a little hungry.

1

Bran Kills Cabbage Worms.
Let me say, in answer to Mr. F. W.

Fc trman. that the object of scattering
wheat bran over cabbage, is to protect
them from the ravages of the green worm.
It w ill not do to wait until the worms are
strong and fat; as then it will not destroy
them. Two years since I saw this remedy
recommended, and at the time thought it
a humbug, as it seemed scarcely possible
(that such a simple thing could affect the
worms, still I made up my mind to try it,
as I do all things, holding fast to what is
good. In June, iu going through my ear-
ly cabbage. I found one completely cover-

iod with the worms. Immediately I ob-
tained a handful of bran and sprinkled it
over the head. The worms began to'
squirm and fall off the cabbage, and when-
ever the bran touched them, they seemed
to be in pain. The following morning
they were all dead. Since that time, on
the first appearance of the worm I sow the
bran. Some seasons it may be necessary
to do it the second time. Ifthe worms
are very thick it is necessary to take a
handful and sprinkle it over the cabbage.
V hundred weight is ample for an acre.—
Cor. Mew York Tribune.

2-ff”llero is a good thing on the “tatcr
bug." Three men comparing notes; —^—

says, ‘‘There are two bugs to every stalk."
A second says, “They have cut down my
early crop and arc sitting on the fence
wasting for my late crop to come up."—
“Pshaw I”said the third, “you know noth-
ing about it. I passed a seed store the
other day and saw the bugs looking over
the books to see who had purchased seed
potatoes.”

53f**Some men always want to cast a
cloud of gloom over a good thing. For
example, when Mr. Harrison, of Delaware,
found that ho must die. he said to his
wife : s “Jane, you’ll have full swing now,

and it won't be a year before you'll be iu
the poor house." She didn't take a bit of
comfort at the funeral.

The Man Who Fdt Sad.
A Melancholy Talk wllh th* Proprietor

_
of a Hardware Store.

He entered a hardware store on Wood-

t ward avenue about 10 o’clock Saturday
*'

morning, and taking a seat by the stove,

¦ he beckoned to the proprietor and said :

,r “Sit down here —I want to speak with
’ you."

e He was a man who looked sad from the
j. crown ofhis hat to the toes of bis boots.

I There were deep care lines on his face, his
, eyes were red and anxious looking, and
p

his tattered overcoat was drawn in at the
1 waist by a wide leather belt.

“Can we do anything for you to-day ?"

asked the merchant as he sat down.
The sad man slowly wiped his nose,

I slowly turned around, and slowly replied :

r
“Sir, it makes me fell sad when I reflect

that we have all got to die!’’
“Yes—um,” replied the merchant.
“Christopher Columbus is dead!” con-

“ tinued the sad man, “and who feels bad
' about it—who sheds a tear over his loss?"

He is gone, and we shall never see him
more! You and I must sooner or later
follow him, and the world will go on just

; the same.”
, “Then you don't want any thing to-day ? *

[ queried the merchant after a painful pause.
“And King James is dead!" exclaimed

J the sad man, wiping his nose again. “Is
anybody weeping over his loss ? Don’t
folks laf and laf, and don’t the world go
on just the same ? Sir, it may not be a
week before you and Iwill be called upon

1 to rest from the labors of this life. Dosen't
• it make you feel sad when you think of

it?"
“Ofcourse, we've got to die," replied

’ the merchant, a tear falling on his hand.
“Yes, Andrew has been gathered, and a

! good man has gone from among us. Were
you acquainted with him ?"

’ “Ibelieve not,” was the answer.
“Well, he was a fine man, and many a

night I have laid awake and cried to think
• that he would be seen more

forever. Yet, do you hear any wailing
and sobbing ? Does anybody seem to care

f a cent whether Andrew Jackson is dead
1 or living? You or I may be the next to

( go, and the world will move on just the
¦ same as ifwe had never lived.”

1 “The world can't of course stop for the
? death of one man, no matter how great,"

said the merchant.
“That's what makes me sad—that's why

1 I weep these tears!" answered the man,
wringing his long, peaked nose with vi-

’ gorous grief, “William Penn is also dead.
' Once in a great while I hear some one ex-

press sorrow, but as a general thing the
’ world has forgotten William with the rest.

Don’t it make you feel sad when you will
never see him again ? Don’t you feel like
crying when you think he has gone from

' among us ?"

“I never have time to think of these
things," answered the merchant, fondling
the coal-stove shaker.

“And Shakespeare’s gone, too!” exclai ro-

tation, “We may sigh, and sigh, and sigh,
and wish, and wish, and wish but poor
Shaky will never be seen moving with us
again ! They have laid him away to rfeep
his long sleep, and a bright lamp has been
extinguished forever.”

“Well, did you want anything in the
line of hardware ?” asked the merchant as
he rose up.

“Can you speak of hardware to me at
such a time as this?” exclaimed the and
man. “Knowing my sad feelings, seeing
these tears, and listening to my broken
voice, can you have the heart to try aftd
force hardware upon me ?”

The merchant went over to his desk and
the sad man wrung his nose again and
went out. —Detroit Free Press.

Receipts.
Soap and water is the best material for

cleaning jewelry.
Violet Powder.— Violet powder h

made by scenting finely-sifted arrow-root
with a little orris-root.

To each bowl of starch, before boiling,
add a teaspoonful of Epsom salts. Arti-
cles prepared with this wilt be stiffer and
in a measure fire-proof

To Remove Kerosene Oil from Car-
pets.—Scrub the oil spot thoroughly with
hot water in which either ammonia or ox
gall has been put. Repeat the process if
necessary.

Keeping Preserves.— lt is said that
to set newly-made preserves for several
days open in the sun is one of the best

’ methods of making them keep through¦ the summer unfermented.

.
*

One ounce each of muriate of soda,
cream of tartar, and alum, boiled in s gal-
lon ofwater, gives plate a beautiful white-
ness. Dip the article in the mixture, re-

, move and rub dry.
; Washing Ribbons and Ties. —Put a
i little ammonia into clear eold wafer, and
! the ribbons can be cleansed without rub-

bing. Rinse in two or three waters and
press with a warm iron while damp.

To wash calico without fading, infuse
,< three gills of salt in four quarts of Water.

Put in the calico while the solution is ho*,
and leave until the latter is cold. It is

. said that in this way the colors are render-
' ed permanent, and will not fade by subsc-
, quent washing.

Preventive Against Moths.—A very
i pleasant perfume, and also preventive a-

¦ gainst moths, may be made of the follow-
ing ingredients. Take ofcloves, carraway
seed, nutmeg, mace, cinnamon and Ton-
quin beans, ofeach oue ounce, then add as
much Florentine orris-root as will equal¦ the other ingredients put together. Grind

-"the whole well to powder, and put it in
little bags among your clothes, etc. This
will answer for furs also. But the best

; plan we know of as a protection against
moths in furs is to first shake out or beat
out every foreign substance before putting¦ away for the season. Then wrap them up

¦ in a perfectly sound newspaper. What
we mean by sound is, that there shall bo
no holes or breaks in the paper. Make a
bag of the paper by pasting; pack in and

. paste up the mouth of the bag. Put in a
• drawer where it will not be disturbed. If
, well done not a moth will ever be found

! inside. Try it.
, ¦¦ --

i df'Tbe saying, “Excuse haste and a
f bad pen.’’ has been attributed to a pig

who run away from borne.


