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NOW LIT EVER.

THESE ARE LESS THAN WHOLESALE PRICES

Come at Once or Repent the Relay*
;/ ¦ ' ¦ *’

l *

OBSERVE THESE ASTONISHING REDUCTIONS.
XGOOD ALL-WOOL SUIT,

SB.O0 —$8.00 —$8.00 —$8.00 —88.00 —$8.00.

REGULAR PRICE, $13.00.

Two Thousand All-Linen Coats for Only SI.OO Each.

A GENTEEL CASSIMERE SUIT.
m

$ 10—$ to—s 10—$ 10—$ to.
FORMER PRICE, SIO.OO.

A FINE CASSIMERE SUIT.
$ t2-—$ 12—$ 12—$ 12—$ 12—$1 2—s 12.

REDUCED FROM $lB.

ELEGANT DRESS SUITS.
sl6, sl6, sl6, sl6, formerly sold for 823.

All-Linen Coals, thirty-six inches long, St, SI, 81.

COME EARLY TO SECURE GOOD SELECTIONS.
HABLE BRO S,

MERCHANT TAILORS A.ISTID FINE CLOTHIERS,
j*M Corner 7th <fe D Streets, Washington, D. C.

Another Reaction in Price at

'm£ MA.NTK-S
A&MCULTURAL WAHKHIH'SK,

No. VJO7, 7th Street,
Oppultc Centre Market.

WASHINGTON, D. C.

AGENT FOR
The Kirby Mower and Reaper.

Also the Celebrated
DIXIE HAND LEVER HAY RAKE,

This Rake is very light and durable. i
made of the btest material, with

oil tempered spring steel teeth
which will stand the

severest test.

Price S3O.
And the Best Reversable and Solid

Shank Steel Teeth
EXPANDING CULTIVATOR.

Price $6.

PLOWS.
And would call your attention to our

Doable Shovel Plows,all wrought
iron frame and solid steel

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

Price, Expanding $7.50
“ non Expanding 6.50

FARMERS’ FRIEND PLOWS.
No. 5 $4 25
“ 7 525
“ 8 750
“ 9 825

MINOR AND HORTON PLOWS.
Polished Mould Boards.

No. 18 $3 25
“ 18} 350
“ 19 400

CUCUMBER WOOD PUMPS—the Best and
Cheapest Pump manufactured.

Pump for 12 feet well, complete $6 00 :
Pump for 20 feet well, complete, $7 00
And all other depths ef wells in proportion.

Farmers' and Freight Wagons.
Warranted to beol well-seasoned timber and

well made. Should any defects appear within
one year trout purchase, a reasonable allowance
will be given for the repairs of such. These
Wagons are exceedingly low in price, uad
range from SBS to SIOO, according to capacity.

SC yYhES
Complete and the Best Quality of !

Steel, |1.50.
GRAIN CRADLES, HOES, RAKES, |

FORKS, &c., &c.

All we ask is a trial.
i

P. MANN.
Dealer in Agricultural Implements

and Hardware,
No. 207 Seventh St, opp- Centre Market,

WASHINGTON. D. C.
May 28, 1875.

W.H. Hadawat. C. F. Biixopp.

HADAWAY & BILLOPP,
Importers of Cigars,

Manufacturers & Wholesale Dealers in

TOBACCO,
Wegai'M and SnuflT,

M. W. corner Light and Camden Sts.

BALTIMORE.
feb 19-ly

' u •

w. a. Johnson. c. j. welch. k m. jaumas. >

; JOHNSON, WELCH & JARMAN,
'

SUCCESSORS TO J. B. WELCH A SON.

Wholesale Grocers and Commission
Merchants,

3STO. eo SOUTH STREET,

BALffTOT
| Me will make it your interest to give us a call before purchasing elsewhere.

N. B.—Particular attention paid to the Sale of GRAIN, COI’TRV PRO-

jPDCBi tfc in, 14 —|y

I>. A. IIOONK. W JI. AHI.HI.BOER.

BOONE & AHLSLEGEII.
WHOLEBALK DKALKKS IN

*

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

BALTIMORE. MD.
COUNTRY DKAI.KKS WOULD DO WKI.L TO OIVK US A CALL

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

Jesse Oakley ft Co’s Celebrated Glycerine, Transparent and Laundry Soaps.
augii ly

GKOROK IRELAND. JOHN A. CALDWELL

IRELAND & CALDWELL.
s* joh iota o#

Cloths, Cassimeres, Jeans,
COTTONADES, LINENS, WHITE -GOODS. &v.

AUCTION JOBS OF BET GOODS GENERALLY,

231 West Baltimore Street,
Seeond Kloor I. W. Corner Chari,,. H V I TIMOI'F

will make it your interest to give us a call before purchasing
elsewhere.

*

p-iy

HENEY C. HARTMAN,
Successor to Teal Jfc Hartman,

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

Under Dress, Hosiery, Gloves, Ac.
SHIRTS MADE TO ORDER AND READY-MADE.

LADIES’ MUSLIK UNDER DRESS,
I White Trimming!!, Working Cotton, Neck Tie*, Bow*. Scarf*.

All st vie* of Corset*, Collar*, Cuffs. Drawer#,
Silk. Alpaca and Worsted Braid#, Linen Handkerchief#,

Hook# A Eve*, Linen k Cotton Tape*, Suspenders, Halt Ho#e, Umbrella*
AND ALL KINDS OF NOTIOHB AT THE VERY LOWEST PRICES.

| nov 27-Iy;<>.

READ! READ! READ;!
GREAT DISCOVERY!

New Jersey Enamel Paint Company,
MANUFACTURERS OF

LIQUID ENAMEL PAINT,
BRADLKY*H PATENT,

Made from Pure White Lend, Linseed Oil and Zinc, and
Always Ready for Use.

Sold by the gallon. One gallon covers 20 square yards, two coats.

C. P, KNIGHT, SOLE AGENT,
93 West Lombard Street, Baltimore.

aTBe sure to send for Catalogue, which will be mailed free. [p23-3m i

Port CobiKccMi imcs
POUT TO I5A(’('I):

Friday Morning, August 13, 1875.

Sou Hunt Out rant's.

There are some liSoutheru outrages -’ (re-
marks the .V. 1". ir„rW,) on which the Radical
press in the North does not dwell; these arc ;

the outrages committed by ignorant and bru-’
tal negroes and their carpel-bagging leaders on

the country and society. Leflore County, j
Mississippi, which was carried for Grant by
three to one. affords a fair specimen of the work
of these men. It possesses one negro who is
the eicrk of three courts and a United Slates

Commissioner. He has been eleven times in-

dieted for misconduct : he is accused of perjury,
embezzlement and forgery, and of having been
an accessory to murder; he lias robbed the
county of 5.i0.00" —no difficult matter, for none
of the Supervisors, all of whom are colored
can write—his accomplice in a mail robbery is
in Albany Penitentiary, and yet the Republi-
cans of Leflore County are about to ‘•vindicate’ -
him by electing him to the Legislature. There

is yet hope that we may -ee him iu the Senate
at Washington, utiles? the hone.-t people of
Mississippi are happily aide to break the chains
of the carpet-baggers a? their brethren in Ala-
bama have done. Like leader. like followers.
The negroes, emboldened by hi# promise to se-
cure them pardons, revel in crime and mock
the law. The jail is filled w ith criminals. In
the past month four m.ro murders have been
hanged ; while two of the-e et in
air another negro attempted to commit a rape
within a mile of the gallows. Within two

weeks a negro had been arrested for killing his
and a negro woman for shooting two of

her children and two of her neighbors. Add
to this. Cnited State- Marshals scouring the
country and two-thirds of the lands sold for
taxes, and what a picture is pre-ented of one
of the thne Stale- in the South that yet groan
under Radical misrule!

Srimlur Tliiirmau'w Npsrrh.

The s|>eech of the distinguished Senator of

Ohio give- no uncertain -ouud. It has clear
ring, is manly . frank and decisive in tone. lie
stand- by every word he has heretofore uttered
in regard to tin financial question is consist-
ent with his record and faithful tfl(!is convic-
tion-. Nothing was expected by those
who b ivc followed his public career and noth-
in- more was repaired bj the ; al situa-

tion So much for the p. • I bis ut-

terances.
An attempt has be. nma ' t> cer' .in organs

¦of spe< nlatof- and a class de-iguing’jioliti-

cians who are no! tronbi. -l w -'i si rupK-s or

principles to rai-e a clamor o'er the currency
plank of the Deuio.-r.alic platform in Hhk. and
thus ignore or keep* out of view the vital and
practical issues upon w hu h th • j-eojdr of that
- pom jndgtnen t ia October.

Rce as in our view is the jdirmi of the
jOhio Democrat* concerning the currency, it is
.no worse in any respect than that of the Re-
rpnblir*n-. who aM of sudden, fter having.
debauched the public credit and depreciated
the paper i--; - whi h that uttered, are assum-

ing a virtue they do not possess. Who is re-
s' nit-> for the. eNvh i 1i- brought the
country to it- press -nt pass 1 \S ho mad. the

: legal lenders inferior to their face promise by
lan invidious discrimination ‘ \\ ho packed the
- ( ¦ I corpora-
tions and mo!iop< in - to uphold this financial
policy? Who realed the system of exlrava-
gance. corruption, ud fraud by which the ja-o-
ple have been fold* 1 and taxed at the same
time, until the last ounce broke the camel -

back, and the burst bubble altered bank-
ruptcy over the land ?

The Republican party alone is answerable
for these evil-. They have had complete pos-
session of the Government sir,, e 1-dl in every
department. Inl'ongrt-s their majorities were
crushing, intolerant, and proscriptive. A fee-
ble roinorilv struggled in vain against the most
shameful and selfish legislation. Every pro-
test was denounced as disloyal, and every man

who raised his voice of warning was branded
as a rebel. That was the only answer when
the vices, dangers and consequence* of a reck-

less system we-e pointed out.
Hut it is -aid the policy was made necessary

by the war Necessity is always a ready plea,
(•ranting that the exigency did require extra-
ordinary means, and Hint these paper is-ues

i were justified while il lasted, does that relieve
the Republican party in any way 1 More than
ten years have pa--ed since the war ended.—
I hiring that time they have not only taken no

, step forward to re-tor. the public credit on a
sound footing, but every act has teen in the

opposite direction, until the country to-day is
, in a far worse condition than at the close of

| the war.
j The only pretence made of returning to the !
right road, was at the last sc -sion of Congress
on the heels of an inflation bill passed by the

very men who concocted this si heme in caucus,
j and did not dare to defend or explain il in o|en

; Senate. That act proposes to resume specie
payments on the l-l of January, 187t>. without
making the least real provision by which that
desirable end may la 1 reached. It is an auda-
cious deception on the face of the law , and de-
signed. as Senator Thurman truly says, to tide
over the {‘residential election. They might
ju-t a.- well have passed an act to pay off the
public debt on that day. for one is as practica-
ble as th-*other. An eighth part of the whole
allotted time has already gone by. and instead
of ••surplus revenues ’ to be used for this pur-
pose, aa the Sherman -ham provides, the mod-
erate estimates of the Treasury have fallen be-
hind hand.

The election in Ohio cannot affect the finan-
cial question Hut looking to the Presidential j
contest and the hope of a hrtdthy change iu the j
administration ofpublic affairs, the position of ;
Ohio at this time is of an importance which j
rises fur above the success of candidates or the
advancement of any personal ambition. The j
Republican party is rotten to the core. Cor-
ruption lias extended from the centre to the
circumference. Rings rule the Government,
hold the President with a strong grip, own

members of the Cabinet, shape legislation, and
subsidize subordinates iu every sphere of the j
public service. Frauds on an immense scale
crop out in every direction. Tens of millions;
are stolen from the revenues, and this loss is
added to the burdens which weigh dow n and
dishearten labor, enterprise, and energy. The!
worst is not know n, and never will be until
.this party is routed and the Administration
changes hands. Even then much of the evi-
dence of gailt will be destroyed or carried off.;
Hut the last and only hope is to crush out •
Gruntism and all connected with it.

This is no time for theoretical discussions on
finance, whether good or bad. What is now ;
wanted is to keep Ohio in line against the in- ,
iquitous and demoralizing system which has
imperilled free government, a free press, and 1
free speech, brought bankruptcy on the land, !
and struck down States us if they were satra-
pies. Let the truth not be disguised. Every :
vote cast Tor tingRepublican party is a vote a- I
gainst reform and retrenchment, against hon- I
esty and purity, and against a return to those •
first principles by which alone the country can
i,e rescued from the danger that beset it.

A victory in Ohio for the Republican party
would be heralded over the Union as the tri-
umph of Granlism, a vote of confidence in the

| Administration, an approval of all its excesses
and rascalities, and us a set hack to the popu-
lar demand for change. The effect of it would
he little short of a calamity, which every patri-
ot, whether in favor of hard or soft money,

j ought to deplore and strive to prevent. First
save the ship from the hidden rocks which
threaten destruction, and then look after her

1rigging.— N. ¥. Sun.

Idrrtfti IJatti'y,
I.AUV. NIIIUOI,THY IIKAUT.

HV M. A. BICE.

Lady of the sparkling eye,
With tiie s'uft luxuriant hair,

Beauty beams in every glance,
Thou art passing fair;

And thy thoughts arc free and gay
As the summer winds at play ;
Beauty is a glorious dower.
Didst thou trust its magic power? |
Gentle arc the words of love,
All is bright below, above;
This enchantment may depart:
Therefore. Indy, school thy heart.

Lady, there are many eyes
That on thee will kindly beam.

Winsome as the sun's last ray
On the rippling stream :

Hut there may be unt deep glance.
Caught amid the flying dance,
That will haunt thee like a dream,
Making all else worthless seem ;
And to mock thy misery.
It was never meant for thee;
Reuse thee ere the seal is set:
Teach thy fond heart to forget.

Lady, there will come to thee
Visions beautiful and bright,

Rathing thy immortal part

In resplendent light:
Spirit music thou shall hear.
Never i>orne to mortal ear:

Glorious things too bright to last.
Oft renewed, as often past;

Glimpses of a purer world.
When spirit-wing* shall In- unfurled :
Struggle against a heart of care.

Lady, broathc the purer air.

Uilr, passing tears may throw
Shadows o'er a brow so fair;

.•-leal away thy cheek's warm glow.
Silver thy dark hair ;

Now thy life is iu its spring.

But autumn yellow leaves will fling

Above the withered flowers that lie
Ob the cold earth so silently.
Live, a woman firm and true,

Swarles- by the passing hrsatli :

Ntrie thy sou! by noble deeds.
To coj>e at last with death.

|flfftrt sisrrllani(.
Kn-in Mu' Satttntay Kv*iilik IN*U

HOPE DEFEKKEI).

n\ MURICK MAX.

Solim* Martin lives over the
. wav. is an old maid. It is her
habit to eonie over every day. and lx>r-
r>w Mrs. Evergreen’s newspaper. As
I write in the little sitting-room I hear
her talking to Hessie.

“As a gem ral tiling,” says Miss Se-j
!inu."l don’t think much ofthe French.
They ain’t my style. Their I’ariscom-j
ilium.-. low-neekcd dresses, and gener-
al carryings <>u don’t suit my ideas—,
but. then l*nkinder strange.”

To hear Miss Selina’s tone, yon
would naturally think that she was
the mo pattern of morality left in this
degenerate age.

“There's some good among them.
I’ll allow," she continues, “some of
’em know their places, and I’ve got
one of that kind. Picked her up
lookin’ for all the world like a seated
chicken among a lot of emigrants
t’other day. She’s not like the usual
run of hired gals. Bless you, nol 1
took her because site can’t speak much
Knglish.and a girl who can’t sjvak En-
glish. isn’t likely to have followers:
and if there's anything 1 set my foot
on, it’s followers."

And Miss Selina having secured the j
paper took her leave in virtuous tri-
umph.

I was curious to see the “hired gal"
who had at last succeeded in pleasing!
the ancient maiden.

Having finished my writing, I took
a book, and sat down at the window;

I but when I have my choice between
studying books and studying people, 1
always prefer the latter, and so the (
book was neglected.

After which, the postman stopped!
at Miss Selina’s door, and a young girl,
in a white cap, which covered all her
hair, came out to take the letter. 1 fyou I
have been an invalid at any part ofj
your life, your Whole world made up!
of the space between four walls, you j
have learned to study smal 11 hinge, fiml- i
ing. like the melancholy Jacques, “ser-

mons in stones.” and deepest meaning
in the veriest trifles. There was a lit-
tle romance in the way the girl took
that letter. Her hand went out euger-

i ly to meet it, and she .read the direc-
tion on the envelope. Then the ex-
pectant light faded from her blue-eyes,
and the blush-rose tint left her cheeks.
She closed the door, her manner ex-
pressing sad resignation, and left in
my mind the impression that I had
discovered a link in the life story of
Miss Selina's hired girl.

I tried to brush up the small stock
of French which had been diligently
pounded into my youthful mind at
¦school, and soon made myself useful
as an interpreter between Miss Selina
and her assistant. By putting “this
and that together,” I was able to make
out Mum ie Li semi's little story.

Her father and mother were Nor-
man peasants, who lived on a little
farm, near Font Attdemer, in Norman-
dy. “We were not rich, monsieur—-
we three,” said Marie, “but we were
very happy. Ah, how well I remem-
ber those happy mornings in the spring
and summer, when my good mother
ami I would come into Pont Attdemer
for the market. Many of our neigh-
bors would come also, and we made
quite :i crowd. The wagons were all
filled with fresh eggs, and cheese, and
butter, with sometimes red cherries
and carrots —not such as yon have
here, monsieur, but larger and finer,
and of the color of gold. And 1 wore

my cap and the wooden shoes —sabots — |
which Miss Selina does not like. Oh,
those were happy days! And the carts
would stop near the brook on the hill,
in the sweet morning air, and Jean
Faye was there, and ”

Here her eyes filled with tears, and
she would talk no more about France
that day. Jean Faye was a young far-
mer, industrious and well-to-do, and

,so was Pierre Belin. Jean was as
strong and slow as a great ox, while:
Pierre was short and meager, but wiry,
jam! not ill-lookiug.

These two fell in love with Marie,
(who, with her innocent blue-eyes, softj

! rose-like complexion, and gentle man-
ner, might have been the belle of a

; greater place than a Norman village.
Of the two, Marie preferred Jean Fave.
Now Jean Faye greatly admired Ma-
rie’s good looks, but he felt greater ad-
miration for the comfortable dot. or
marriage portion, which old Liseau
had promised to bestow on his daugh-
ter. When Pierre Belin was informed
by Marie—for her parents left the mat-

ter to her—that she could not be liis
wife, he said nothing; he only smiled,
and showed his white teeth —those
white teeth which always made Marie
think of a dog’s.

The day for the wedding drew near.
Mario was content, for her parents
were happy, and she liked Jean Faye
very well.

Marie’s parents spent much time in
visiting and talking over the match
with their neighbors, and one day
when they were not at home, and Ma-
rie was preparing supper in the kitch-
en. Pierre Belin entered.

“Marie Liseau,” he said, “a lady’s
j carriage, from Pont Attdemer, hasover-
turned on the road. The lady has

i fainted, and they are bringging her,

here.”
Marie harried away to get Iter mo-

ther’s room ready, and the lady was
brought in, supported by her coach-
man and a peasant. Pierre Belin was
very officious, and he insisted on lead-
ing the way to the room.

The lady proved to Ik* the wife of a
notary of Pont Attdemer. who had
come out for a drive. Her laces, silks,
puffs and trimmings amazed the sim-
ple Marie. She soon recovered, how-
ever, and annonced her intention of
departing. As she was going down
stairs she suddenly uttered a startled
exclamation, and asked:

“Where is my diamond star? 1 had
it here—in this bow on my bosom.”

They went back t.U*o-4MMn. and
searched. The star, which Marie had
not noticed, was not there. The lady
was greatly agitated.

“What will my husband say? she
exclaimed, "it was worth five hundred
francs!”

In the kitchen they found Pierre
Belin. He said that he was certain
madame had the cross when she was

j carried into the room.
“Then," she said, turning to Marie,

|“you must have taken it!"
lit vain, Marie, stunned by the ac-

cusation. sobbed and protested. The
notary’s wife insisted that she was the
thief, “This man here testifies that I
had the ornament when I was carried
into the room. After that you alone
were with me. Confess your crime,
return the star and ! will not appeal
to the law.”

“Oh, Marie! Marie! I would not
have believed this of you!" exclaimed
Pierre Belin. “Here come your poor
parents, ungrateful girl!"

The old people entered. Thev were
indignant, horror-stricken at the ac-
cusation: but they never for a moment
believed that their daughter was guil-
ty. Marie begged that the lady might

| search her. This was not agreed to, the
lady refused. Marie must either return
the star or pay its value, five hundred 1
francs. The latter was Pierre Bolin’s
suggestion. Five hundred francs
made the exact sum of Marie's dot. Of
course Marie knew nothing of the star,
and her father promised to pay ttyc!

! money.
“Jean Faye will not marry a dower-:

less girl," whispered Pierre Belin to 1
| Marie, “but I will.”

Marie turned away scornfully.— [
I Pierre only smiled, and said good
J night

Everybody in the villagej-oon knew
the whole story. The old people were

(crushed, and Jean Faye refused to|
(marry Marie, not because of the dis-
I grace, but because she had no dot.

“At last,” said Marie, “I could live!
there no longer. I said adieu to the
old cure and my good parents, and
came to America, and the good God
has taken care of me. Every day 1
look for a letter from my home, to tell
me that something has happened to
prove that I am not guilty.”

And yet Marie is cheerful and con-
tented, and I never see her look sad,
except after each visit of the gray-uni-
formed letter-carrier.

The house next door is being re-
paired, and employed there is a young
Irish carpenter, who sings scraps of
old-world tunes at his work all day.
I notice that he watches Marie's flit-
ting to and fro on her errands with
much attention. He is a handsome,
frank, honest-looking fellow. The
other day the water-pipes that supply
the houses on the opposite side of the
street got out of order, and Marie had
to come across several times with a
bucket; hut each time the Irishman
gallantly filled, and carried it over for
her.

One good turn deserves another, at
any rate, Marie thinks so. Not long
after, the Irishman, whose name, by
the way, is Phil Malone, sat down on
the curbstone to eat his dinner. He
drew from his pocket some articles
which at once proclaimed him to he
an uncared-for bachelor—some thick
slices of bread and a chunk of meat.

Marie had been watching from be-
hind the blinds, for aho darted across

the street, made a rapid speech to Phil,,
; seized the uninviting eatables, and in

, fifteen minutes made her appearance.
1 with a covered plate.

“Oct sure, this beats everything!”;
I heard Phil exclaim, and Iknew that
Marie’s culinary skill had made a!
transformation. Luckily, Miss Mar-
tin was out.

* * * * * *

To-night, just after the gas was lit, |
Marie came into my stting-room. She
smiled, blushed and looked very hap-;
py. m

“Will monsieur come to church with i
,us to-yiorrow?” she asked, demurely.
I stared.

“Monsieur is surprised, perhaps?—|
Eh hicii, I am going to become Phil’s |
wife to-morrow. Oh, lam soliappy!” |

And she drew a lettec from her'
pocket.

“It came to-day,” she said. “Phil!
has not seen it yet. Head it, mon-
sieur.”

I read it. It was from the notary's
wife Pierre Pel in was dead; and, dy-
ing, he had confessed that he had;
found the diamond star on the
en floor, and kept it. The writer beg- j
ged Marie’s pardon, and enclosed a|
draft for one thousand francs (about

;$200 ), byway ofreparation. She also j
stated that the young farmer, Jean!
Faye, would soon start for America toj
claim his bride, now that she had her 1
dot.

“Let him come!” cried Marie, laugh-
ing. “He will find that I have not
waited!”

“Girls are all alike,” said Miss Mar-;

tin, sadly, “all alike, whether Ameri-
can, German, Irish, or French; they
will have followers. Such is life.”

Blunt Doctors.
It is a curious fact, but yet remark-

ably true, that some doctors, in pro-
I>ortion as they are sharp, are also
generally blunt. They are cute in de-
tecting ailments, but blunt in express-
ing their opinions thereupon. One of
these notable physicians was Dr. Rad-
cliffe, who died about a century and a
half ago.

The last part of his name was strik-
ingly characteristic of him, for he was
a rough and abrupt as a cliff, and

' sometimes very “steep” in his charges.
A notorious usurer and miser, nam-

ed Tyson, once came to him, disguis-
ed as a poor man, in order to save the j
fee.

Radcliffe, however, recognized him,
and showed him no consideration,
though he gave him good advice.

“Got home, sir, and repent,” he roar-1
ed, “The grave is ready for the man
who has raised an immense estate out
of the spoils of orphans and widows.
Von will boa dead man, sir, in ten
days.”

And so it was. Tyson died within
that time, leaving three hundred thou-
sand pounds (,a million and a half dol- j
larsl of his ill-gotten gains.

Dr. Radcliffe was as plain to kings j
and queens as to common people, and
they had to put up with it, too, for
the*sake of his strong common sense.’

When the Princess Anne once sent
to him, he returned word by the mes-
senger that “She had nothing but the
vapours, and was as well as any other
woman in the world, could she but

1 think so.”
For this he was dismissed from the

court, but though the doctor could do
without the court, the court could not
do without him. The Princess Anne
became sick, sent for him when her
husband, George, of Denmark was dy-
ing, and Radcliffe told her no midiciue
would keep him more than six days,
as it proved.

When called in to attend King Wil-
i Ham, he told him it was of no use try-

i ing to cure him. 1f the King gave up
drinking so much wine he might live

! three or four years, but no skill could
•j do more.

His Majesty was finally seized
dropsy, and asked the doctor what he
“thought of his legs.” Radcliffe re-
plied:

“Why, truly, sir, 1 would not have
your Majesty’s two legs for your three
kingdoms.”

William was naturally offended, and
would not see the blunt doctor again.

Importance of Mothematics.
In the recent eloquent dedicatory

address of President Seelye, of Smith
College, Mass., the importanccofmath-
jematical knowledge was illustrated as
follows:

“It would be easy to show the in-
creasing importance of mathematics
to practical life, the assistance it gives
the sailor and the engineer, and our
indebtedness to it for the most highly
prized comforts of our civilization.—
Rut it is not for its practical utility

, that 1 advocate its place in the high-
er education. That utility, indeed, is
due to the study, which had no thought
lof practical results. Nor docs it owe
its place to its importance as a mental
discipline, although the testimony of
many generations of educators bears
witness to its value as an intellectual

I exercise. Rather would I justify the
prominence of mathematics in the
higher education because it is the stu-
dy, above all others, which gives us a
knowledge of the mind in Nature. To
it, more than to any other source, we
are indebted for what we know of the
physical sciences. Long ago its im-
portance in astronomy was recognized,
jlt made familiar to our common
schools the secrets of the earth’s mo-
tion, of day and night, of the changes
of the moon and the tides. Problems

,in the starry firmament, about which
the wisest sages for centuries were
hopelessly puzzled, mathematics has
enabled school boys to solve. Yet its
triumphs in astronomy represent only
a fragment of what it has accomplish-
ed In the physical sciences. Sound,
light, electricity, heat, have all become

subject to mathematical formulas; and
algebraic signs explain to us not only
how the subtle forces, unrecognized
by any human sense, make the music
of the spheres, but how they interpret
for us the music which we hear, the

; colors which we see, the warmth which
jwe feel. So wonderful have been the
results of mathematical analysis that

j modern scientific discovery has been
forced to introduce it into all depart-

| ments of physical science.”

Inquisitive Mrs. Hooper.
She was one of those inquisitive old

women who wr ould seem always to have
I an interrogation point concealed about
| them. And as is generally the case

jwith a person who is hard ofhearing,
| her voice was painfully audible with-
in the range of a sixteenth of a mile.

| “Anybody sick at your house?” she
inquired of Mr. Sampson, the young
dry-goods man, who has been married
a year, as he measured off three yards
of cheap calico and asked her, with a
subdued smile, “Is that all ?”

i “A—that is—my wife isn’t very
I well,” said Sampson, growing red clear
Ito the back of his ears as he noticed

; four ladies in different parts of the
store exchanging significant glances,

j “Hey?” remarked the good lady,
with her hand at her ear, in a voice

1 which started a horse that was hitch-
' ed across the street,
j “I said that my wife wasn’t very
well,” shouted Sampson, his face suf-
fused with a lively purple, and the
veins at the top of his head distended;

j and as Mrs. Shephard, who wr as buy-
ing flannel at the other end of the
store, said something in a low tone to
Mary Carter, who responded “Tehe,”
Mr. Sampson wished we was a bal-
loon.

“Oh-h!” answered the old lady in a
tone of high-keyed indifference.
“What’s the matter with Lizy now,
cholry morbus?”

“She ain’tvery well,” said Sampson;
“shan’t I show you anything more?”

“Hope Lizy ain’t going to be sick,”
continued Mrs. Hooper. “I see you
a’going for the doctor early this morn-
ing’, and sez I to Mr. Hooper, ‘Iwon-
der who is sick to Sampson’s.”

Mrs. Hooper’s voice penetrated to
the precincts of the apothecary shop
opposite, and Chandler, the clerk, took
his place in the store door, and listen-
ed with a grin, while several small
boys gathered around the door.
. “No, I guess not”’ stented
son, vaguely, and wondered if the

1 thermometer wasn’t up to 120 degrees
in the shade.

“She ain’t got the neuralgy, hez
she ?” said Mrs, Hooper, untying the
corner of her pocket handkerchief,
whence she extracted the price of the
calico.

Harker’s boy, who is fourteen years
old; and lives opposite to Sampson,
snickered so long and so loud as he
heard this question from his post of
observation in the store door, that he
grew hysterical, and was led forth by
the tip of his ear into the street by
Sampson’s clerk, amid the derisive

! shouts of the other boys.
“Guess i’llrun in on my way home,”

said the unconscious Mrs. Hooper.
“What did I understand you to say
was the matter with her? Sence I
got to be deef I ain’t so quick at bear-
in’ as I was,” and the old lady leaned
over the counter with her left ear can-
ted upward in an interrogatory man-
ner.

Fortunately Sampson’s hired girl
came breathlessly into the store and
told him he was wanted at the house
right off, and, as he grabbed desper-
ately at his hat and fled, the domestic
was immediately surrounded by the
female customers, and, above the
eager, half audible whisperings of
them all, was wafted the voice of the
maid servant, the burden of whose an-
swer was:

> “She’s a-doin nicely. Its a boy, and
weighed eight poun’s.”— Boston Com.
Bulletin.

Startling Depreciation in Value.
A very intelligent old darkey was

met by an ante-bellum friend the oth-
er day for the first time since the war,
and the old man’s delight in seeing
one of Massa’s tickler friends in old/
times was unbounded. Aftera hearty
hand-shaking and a protracted laugh
peculiar to the Southern darkey, the
gentleman asked:

“Well, Uncle Joe, how are you get-
ting along in the world ?”

“Sorter slow, Marse . Ben had
rheumatiz right smart lately, and
things ain’t gone ’zactly right nohow,”
replied the darkey.

“A great *qpny changes have taken
place since I ast saw yon. Uncle Joe.
Death has taken your old master away,
the family are scattered about the four
quarters of the globe, the farm is divid-
ed up, and strangers occupy the old
house. It makes one feel right sad.
Uncle Joe, to think of the changes
that have been wrought by old father
time.”

“Yaas,” replied Uncle Joe. “Yon
’member when I was a slave I worked
hard at odd times, and made money
’miffto buy myself. I paid old massa
SI,OOO for my freedom.”

“Yes,” said Mr. , “Iremember
it.”

“Wish Ihad dat money now,” mused
the old darkey.

“Well, yes,” replied Mr. ; “it
would be quite a fortune for you.”

“Lots o’ fortune, Sar,” said the old
man mournfully; “and every time I
think about it Ikinder rue de bargain.
Nigger was wuff a thousand dollars
then, but now he ain’t wuff a cuss.—
Mighty changes in dis world, Massa.”
Vicksburg Herald.

The best way to keep a man quiet
is to educate him. The less a man
knows, the less he thinks others know.


