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gflnfek Joitetj, I
HE tIIVETH HIM BELOVED SLEEK i

A little child rents on a bed of pain,
With an aching head and a throbbing brain; JT
Afeverish flush on the soft cheek lies,
And a wistful look In the sweet blue eyes, £
As the sick child moans: “How the slow hontm

creep!
Willnot the Lord send to His little one sleep

And the mother smoothed from the child's browi
fair ,j

The clustering lucks of her golden hair, *¦

And murmured: “Mydarling, we cannot tell; 8
But we know that Uyi jpsib-r doth all things 1

And we know tliat never a creature In pain I
Addressed a prayer to His mercy In vain. j

1 Time has no line that His hand may nut smooth
Life has no grief that His love cannot soothe;
And the fevered brow shall have rest at last.
In the healing shade from the death-cross cast. 1
Look up, my precious one; why shouldat thou*

weep?
The Ixml giveth aye to His loved ones sleep." ,

And the little one gaaed with a glad surprise
In the loving depths of those patient eyes

Then lifted her lips fur one long embrace.
And turned with a smile on her weary face.

And the mother smiled as the early mom

Marked the deep peace on the childish form.
And cried aloud in her thankfulness deep:
‘The dear Lord be praised, who hath given her

slsepr

I Ay, mother—site steeps, in that charmed repose 1
That shall waken no more to earth's pains and

WOM,

Kor the Mavkoc bath gathered Hie lamb to Hie
breast.

Where never life's storms shall her peace mo
lest.

A TERRIBLE ALTERNATIVE.
¦ ¦¦¦s.

¦t laot onrrrs bakdt.

i “You Mem to be eery much struck by
that pic rare,” said my eld friend, the Col-
onel (for aa Idon't mean to betray fkmily se-
crets, Ishell speak ofkim as the “Colanel”
only), at whose cosy nook in Bnckhaashirs
Ihad quartered myself for n few days.—
The picture be alluded to certainly bad
attracted an unusual amount of my atten-

tion. considering that, aa n rule, I am
strangely deficient in artistic taste.

“Well, yes," I answered, my eye return-
ing tn rest on that particular object which
had attracted it many limes before; “re-

garding it as a picture, 1 should say U
1

is by no means the beet of your collection,
but regarding it as a portrait, there is
something about itthat ‘fetches' me. It is
net that the Can is either handsome or inj
Tenectual, but mere m a strange. *MIP
something almut it which the artist seems
to hare caught fresh (rum the living face
and transferred to the canvass, and which;
all his after art had failed to paint ouL"j

The picture which gave rise to these ob-
servations was that of a man certainly not
past middle-age, dressed in the fashion of

tbs earlier period of the region of Geerge
111. The face and figure, aa regarded
insta term and feature, were commonplace
enough ; there was nothing sufficiently re-

markable in the portrait to attract mure
than n passing observation; indeed, on
looking at it.you felt it ought to represent

a kindly, genial gentleman : but somehow

it didn't There seemed to be something
behind it. working out through the paint-
ed eyes, aa though it or they had seen what
they should not, and they were haunted
by soma awful mystery that would not be
hiddan even in the grave. Turning my
back upon it Ishifted the conversation,
and my triend seemed by no means dis-
pleased to dismiae the subject We had a

leng, gossipy chat on many matters inter-
esting to old frieudt who meet but seldom

and with long lapse of time between. It

was late before we could make up our
minds to separate. At last as Ileft the
room, candlestick in hand, I could not
help, against my will, casting a furtive
glance at the portrait, and hastily ahnt
the door behind me. I was dead tired,
for I had coma off a long journey; but
when I got to bed it was a long time be-
fore I could compose myself to sleep, and

when I did I was troubled in my dreams.
The portrait bad followed me up stairs,

slipped into the room after me, and triad
to get into bod beside me; but failing in

that, went and leaned against the wail and

came out of tba frame and climbed up to
the top of my bed, hid in the curtain folds,
and multiplied itself by thousands, till the

whole atmosphere, above and around m,
was filled with tbs one weird, strange
face. In the morning my friend hoped I
bad slept well. I told him the sort of
purgatory I bad endured, adding;
* “I am sure there is some grim secret
connected with that picture; you may as
well tell me what it is. If it is a family
secret, I promise to keep it sacred.”

“Well,” ho answered, after a moment's
reflection, “there is a painful story con-
nected with it. The portrait is .that of

my grandfather—Doctor Mathias, let us

call bint. He was one of the physicians-
in-ordinary to George 111., which position
be occupied long before be had reached
middle-age. He was a courteous, genial,
kindly man, full of those social qualities
which make a roan a favorite of society.—
So much I have heap). When I knew

i him things were different. In the year

1770, full of high spirts and pleasant an-
ticipations he went on the Continent for a
month's holiday; he came back at the end
of it an altered man—his genial nature
clouded with an ineradicable gloom. He

, gave up all practice, all society; bought
this place and settled here; he received no
visits, paid none; ho lived in his library
among his books, occasionally taking

long, solitary rambles about the country.
His aature did not degenerate into harsh-
ness, but a strange tnelancholly possessed
him; its cause was unknown, so wss its
Cure. He turned bis hack upon the wofM,

I
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Remarkable Effect* of Arctic Cold on
Kan.

Lieutenant Payer, the 1 Austrian arctic
explorer, has been laying some of the re-
sults of bis explorations before the

> Geographical Society of Vienna. Refer-
ring to the influence of extreme cold on
the Bom an organism, he related that on
March 14, 1874, he and his companions
made a sledge journey over the Semiklar

1 glacier, in order to malfc observations of
Francis Joseph Land. On that day the
cold marked 58 Fah. below zero. Notwith-
standing this intense cold, M. Payer and
a Tyrolese went out before sunrise to

i tqake ebeonptions and sketch.
The sunrise wee magnificent ; the sun

appeared surrounded, as it does at a high
degree ofcold, by snail anna, and its light
appeared more dazzling from the contrast
xsith the extreme coM, .

The travelers were obliged to pour non
, down their throats so as not to touch the

hich wouldhave

hot; but the ram had lost all its strength
> and liquidity, and wants flat and thick

as oil.
Itwas impossible to smoke either cigars

or tobacco in short plpsa, for very soon
' nothing bat a piece of me remaincdin the I
I The metal of the instruments was justl
(like red hot iron to the touch,*
some lockets, which some ofthe trayefrn,
romantically, hot imprudently, continued
to Wear next the skin.

K. Payer says that ao gnat an amount
; ofcold paralyzes the will, and that, under
its influence, men, from tike imstea dimes
of their gait, their and
the slowness of their mental operations,
seem as if they was intoxicated.

Another effect of cold Isn tomsntini
! thirst, which is doe to the

the moisture of the body.
It is unwholesome to use snow to quench

the thirst; it brings on inflammation of
> tkn ?iiroflt palate, and tosgifc ..Beddes,
tggfWh can never be taken to qmnch the

{tewMWVnh. makes H taste like molten
fteetel lltNraetem I*the North are con-
,!<yered as feeble tfiiM|hminnto, in the

{#•way as is in the

Ihe teal* wh|ch the

Me and dhScT* 160l* ê,e * ****

Notwithstanding the humidity of the
sir. n diaagreeabS sensation of drynet.

Every aeand dittoed itself to a vmj
long diataaee, an ordinary cenrenatfeu
eo)d be beard at a hundred paces off,
while the report of guns ft- n the tope of

i high mountains could acarcely be heard.
3S-. pdTCr exphraorvitie nSeooaShon U)

| the large quantity of tnoiirtare in the arc-
tic atmosphere.

Meat could be chopped, and mercury
used in the shape of balls,

p Both smell and taste become greatly
enfeebled in these latitudes; strength gives
way under the paralyzing influence of the
cold; the eyes involuntarily close and be-
come frozen.

When locomotion stops, the sola of the
foot becomes insensible.

It is somewhat curious that the beard
; does freeze; but this is explained from the

i air expired, falling, being immediately
transformed into snow. The cold causes
dark beards to become lighter; the aecre-

-1 tion of the eyes and noss always increases,
. while the formation of the perspiration
, altogether cesses.

The only possible protection against
the cold is to bsvery warmly clothed, and

' to endeavor as much as possible to pre-
-1 vent the condensation of the atmosphere,
i while the much vaunted plans of anoint-

ingand blackening the body are pronounc-
' ed to have no real value.

1 ANorthern Girl’s Opinion of
! Southern Girls.—Miss Constance

: Fenimore Wolston, in the Cleveland
1 Herald , says yon can tell a Southern

• girl at once. She is rounder than her
i Northern sisters, indeed she is never

thin or lank; she walks with a languid
step, and all her movements are slow
ana indolent; she is never alert She

: has fine soft eyes with a serene express
1 sion, very different from the qnick,

> keen eyee of the North; she has not

I the beautiful red and white complex-¦ ion of New York and New England,
i rather is she sallow, with a few rose

, tints, you might call her cream color.
, She never looks anxious, no matter

; what happens; she does not think she
can help matters by her advice or in-
terference* but sits back calmly and
leaves everything to “brother” or “pa,”

Frenouncing the latter word in away
defy a Northern Girl to imitate,

i The word might be used as a shibbo-
leth; it is not exactly “pay,” but half

i way between that and the sound of
“a’* in “eat” Car Southern girl
dresses picturesquely rather than tnm-

| ly, and has brignter colors and more
' floating ends and curls about her than

[ a Northern belle allows. She has
pretty, plump hands, but she is not
particular about the gloves that cover

1 them, 1 mean particular compared
with Fifth avenue rules. In short

; she is a more voluminous sort of a
girl in every way, and cares less about
“the fashion.” She has one decided

i advantage over the Northern girls,
however, and that is her voice; it is
sweeter and lower, a little trainante,
perhaps, but essentially gentle and
womanly.

19*A young lady teacher in a Sun-
, day School in this city last Sunday

caught a boy smiling. She asked him,
! “What are you laughing at?” “No-

thing, mum,’ was the answer. “I
! know better,” said the teacher, severe-

. ly: “Nowtell me what it is.” Johnny
! looked frightened, as he mutteringly

said, “I—l—s-see yer n-newspaper s-
sticking out, mum. The teacher sat
down suddenly and arranged things.

MT““Get out of the way I what are

; you
i to a little Wight-eyed urchin, who

, happened to stand in his way. The

s littlefollow, as he stepped one side,
i replied very gently: “They make men

of such things as we are.”

¦ and though he was no world sooner,
nothing would induce him to enter it
again. He was a widower, and Ms only

. son—my father—was then a boy at Har-
I row. You may imagine this was not a live-
Ifly place for a high-spirited yooag fellow

Ito come borne to; they saw little of each
other. In due time my father married,

{ and I was bon. Tears passed, and one

fj wintry night, when Iwas about eighteen
years old, we received a telegram aommon-

tus
here. We cams, and were shewn into

room where you slept last night. The
man with the stamp of death vp—-

face, was propped up on pillows where
had lain for hours, his eyes fixed upon

tlhe door, watching for us. As we catered
Vthe room, the filmy eyes brightened; his

out-stretched hands trembled aa we
,touched them. With the damp, death
dew on his brow, his voice quaking, and

.bis whole soul shuddering aa be lived
over again one terrible moment of bis life,

t he told us the story, which Ihad better
; put together in my own words. j

It appears that during that momentoeH
visit to the Continent be went to Naplewi
He was received by the best society, and]
most hospitably entertained in the best
social and political circle*, where hs pass-

red many plesssat boors discoursing and
discussing intellectual and scientific sub-
jects—chemistry, surgery, and ones, among
those things, the use and misuse of poisons
cropped up la the course ofconversation,
and some one present—a gentleman ofsome
note and importance—asked what was the
quickest sad easiest death to die. The
subject wm freely debated.

One evening be returned from one of
these pleasant gatherings, sad la s reflec-

, live mood el mind, sat for aa hour look-
lag over the mooalit city sad the beauti-
ful, world-famous bay. Itu Bear mid-
night wbea two strangers wen shown la

him, who requested his immediate at-
tsadsnre la 4 csss of gnat urgency. He
represented that he was on a visit ofptAp
arc, not lor professional purposes. Tm
were perfectly swan of that fact they hm|
still they urged him so strongly that at

last they overcame his scruples, and be
consented to go with them. A carriage
wee at the door; he got in first, they follow-
ed him* pulled down the blinds, and the

. -carriage rattled sway. He did not like

hie position and began to suspect that all

was not right. They kept utter silence.
. They seemed to drive a grant distance,

TneMsqtfTria. WlfT Why tar to got and
received the brief answer, “No.” At isst

. they drove into the court ysrd of a great
jbouse. The door opened as if by magic
IThere were no lights; be might as well:

ihave I>een blindfolded ; there weuld have

been total darkness but for the moon-

, beam* which struggled through the stain-

jed glass window, and fell in fantastic
shadows at their Uet as they ascended the
wide stone staircase. On reaching the
first landing they threw open the door,
and for a second he was almost blinded
by the blaze of light that streamed out
upon him. The door closed upon him as
be stepped into the room. He took ia
the whole aspect of the room at a glance:
it was gorgeously furnished aad brilliant-

ly illuminated with wax candles; at a ta-
ble near the heavily curtained window a

man of stern, commanding appearance,

•at writing. He raised his bead aa they
entered, asd pointing to the far end of the
room, exclaimed:

“Your patient lies there, sir.”

My grandfather's eyes followed the direc-
tion of his finger, end observed s woman
stretched upon a couch. Where had be
seen that foce before Y Slowly it dawned

upon his memory. A few days beck he had

been at the theatre, and glancing around

was struck by s beautiful, fair face, which,
fsr the time, fascinated him; be thought
it the leveliest there. He looked on it
again now; but how changed ! The
hands were clasped upon the breast, as
though in prayer; a dumb, white terror

was written on the face; and in the great,
uplifted eyes there wss s hopeless, des-
pairing agony, sicksning to behold.

He inquired what was the matter—how

she had been attacked, and seeing that
she had been gagged be begged them to
release her mouth, that she might answer
his questions, adding:

“Imust know something of the symp-
toms before Ican attempt a cure.”

“Your business is here to kill, not to
' cure, doctor,” said one in a strangely sad
tone, which accorded ill with his stern,
fearful phrase. “Your patient has spoken
her last word in this world. She is doom-

ed to die by a secret, though just tribunal,
but we must temper justice with mercy
and spare her ttie shame and public dis-

grace. You can cause her to die easily
' and secretly; therefore we have brought
you here.”

“Ifthis lady has committed any crime

so great aa to deserve death,” he answered,
foilofcompassion for the unfortunate, “she

roust meet her punishment from the bands

of thrpublic executioner, not by mine.”
“By yours, and yours only,” said one of

his conductors, gravely. “There ia no
time to waste in mere words. She knows
she has deserved death, and she knows that
she must die.”

“God forbid,” exclaimed the physician,
a frozan horror stealing o—r him. The
ominous stillness, the grim aspect of the
terrible men, struck a chili to his heart.—
He realized all the horror of his position.

“A doctor never travels without his
tools,” resumed the stranger; and as he
spoke he turned the lace back from the
tender throat, and pointing to it, added
Significantly, “Open the jugular vein; it

i is the easiest and quickest way to die.”
, My grandfather started back amazed

and horror-struck. These were the very
words he had ottered daring one of these
pleasant gatherings at the boose of a cel-
ebrated Neapolitan a few days beck.

“How den yoo propose to ns sock a
crime V’h exclaimed. “Iam an English-
man, and not commit murder.” |

“Pphaw f your nation produces as many

honorable criminals as any other. Do

year work, sir, and quickly. Ifyoo have
conscientious scruples,, remember an en-
forced sin lies lightly on my conscience;
lay that comfort to yoor soul. No more,
words,” he added peremptorily—not one;

this ia the time for action.”
“Irefuse to obey yoor cruel command.

Let me go.” m

The man who had been writing, and un-
til now had taken no part whatever in the

scene that waa passing around him, then
rose up and and joined the group. Lay-
ing his hand lightly on my gnadfother’s
shoulder, he said:

“There Is no escape for yon. Doctor;

{•very moment yon hesitate yon prolong
[that' woman’s pain- She most die; and
{you can dispatch her with painless speed."

“What if I rafaset Ton cannot ten*
me to rnsnmtt -tonl a murder."

He pointed ttflttnswarthy figures (eith-
er soldiers or livsrisd servants of some
noble fkmily—my grandfather could not

tell which), who had bean standing mo-

tionless by the conch, and answered:
“Then those foithlbl fellows will dis-

patch yon and afterwards dispatch her;
they are net professional, and thaii Work
will be clumsily done. Ifthe op—HHon
be not performed before the clocks—lkes,
you know yoor fate—your life wWIMU
saving ben. She is dooaaed; nopow
on earth can save her.” |

It waa ia vain to speak or expoetakM
with these floods in human form- Hs fen
they wan aa stern and inexorable as fottt. j
It was as crnal aa cowardly aad faorrlbleJ
rive man assembled to witaass the pro-j
foselonal murder ofa young aad beantlfoH
woman! What had she done? WMH

Ihndshs offended t Some secret msfiM—l
ry Ins at work; these men ware nmn.m-
-ilium—ls in the beads of some high—-
power they had owned as ¦mefe;tfcsy
hadf as peraosal interest in the matt—.—
They were there to carry out Justins, they
sold; secretly, It Was tree; bat the woman
bad been lawfully condemned, aad the
sentence of the law mast be privately exe-
cuted.

Tbe eyes were t*ed upon tha
throughout tbe whale oftbe conversation,

and travelled from one foce to the other

in hopeless agony: not a word passed her

ears, only the one question to be solved:

i Was she tn die by tbe unwilling hand of
a pitying stranger, or be killed cruelly by
professional murderers ? What a world

of terror must have been compassed in
those few moments ef her life as ahe lay
watching and waiting there.

The clock began to chime the quarters;
it was about to strike. At a given signal
tbe statue-like figures stepped forward
aad rapidly unceiled a rope with a noose
already made; they were about to slip it

over his head and hang him to a beam
which ran along tbe center of the ceiling.
Tbe horror of facing a sudden and violent
death seized him—bis death would avail
her nothing for whom he died. His senses
were in a whirl; he threw np his hands,
and sprang forward:

“I'll do it!” he exclaimed, and fell on
his knees before her. “They will have
yeur life: Icannot save you, child, but I
can shield yoo from their rough and cruel
heads, and put you painless to rest For-
give ms, forgive me, for it is in mercy to
yeu Ide this cruel deed.”

The white hand went out to him and

closed over his in a seft
. forgiving clasp;

the agony died out of tbe sweet eyes as
they rested one moment on bis lace; then,
witlqa low sigh, she closed them and turned

away her bead. In another moment her
young life was ebbing slowly away. He
remained by her side, holding her band in
his and watching till all was over. He
would not for a second leave her with
those stern men, lest a wounding word or
a rough touch might disturb her on her
way from this world to the next. He
was conducted from the place in the same
way as he bad entered it, and when his
conductors took leave of him they sug-
gested that it would be well if he would
leave Naples with as little delay as possi-
ble. This forced murder—for such it
really was—lay upon bis conscience to

the end of his life, and filled it with one
long remorse—a living nightmare—for
that scene was always present in bis mind.
The change that had puzzled us, puzzled
us no more. He could not carry his se-
cret to the grave with him, so lie gave it
into our keeping.

“Itis a terrible story 1” Iexclaimed.
“And unlike most terrible stories, it is

true.” he answered. “Come out for a
breath of fresh air and sunshine, to blow
this gloomy subject from our senses.”—
Pictorial World.

•WAs to being conflicted with the
gout,” said Mrs. Partington, “high
living don’t bring it on. It is incohe-
rent in some families, and is handed
down from father to son. Mr. Ham-
mer, poor soul who has been so long
ill,disinherits itfrom his wife’s grand-
mother.

a cirous, while the rope-
walker was going through his perfor-
mance, a boy about twelve years old
turned to an acquaintance of the same
age and remarked: “Tom, don’t you
wish you could do that?” “Yes, I do,
sadly replied Tom, “but my folks made
me go to school and are determined
that I shan’t never be nobody I”

The Toothache.
A gentleman says, after suffering

excruciating pain from toothache, and
having tried in vain to obtain relief,
Betty told me a gentleman had been
waiting some time in the parlor, who
said he would not detain me one min-
ute. He came—a friend I had not
seen for years. He sympathized with

‘ me, while I briefly told how sadly I
was afflicted.

“Mydear friend,” exclaimed be, “I
can cure you in ten minutes.”

“How? how?” inquired I; “do it in
pity.”

“Instantly,” said he. “Betty, have
you any alum?” 1

“Yes.”
-~“Bring#*and feme tommopaady*

They were produced; mf friendT

pulverized them, mixed in equal quan-
tities; then wet a small piece of oot-

“There/* said he,, “if that does not

W tell this in Gath, and publish it

Bsym£B ud doiii£Box tb6 conn*

worried fellow on the
6

who took

’ most anything eatable or salable for
; subscriptions^ were frequent and pain-

jm .

i literary lights were often strikingly
original and exceedingly grotesque.
Now, however, things are different,

i does the country, editor ex-
'liijiil BDCoinlty* Arecent cnsc

h^yspn^atooJ^^S^onde^

of a sudden titlennylie-
hind him. He turned aud saw the

i source of the merriment. Two well-
. dressed ladies, prominent in the town,

r were in his rear, and laughing hearti-
ly. Mnch-to the poor sur-
prise, naifaiwuutnrsßeniar
directed to some peculiarity about his
exterior. Then he divined, with a
thrill of mortification, the cause of
their amusement Much twisting and

i writhing, while grinding out mental
productions, seated in a hard-bottom-
ed chair, had told upon the frail tex-
ture of his pantaloons, and the cloth
had finally yielded. The editor’s wife
—good, thrifty woman—had repaired

i the damage as best sheeould; but, be-
cause new cloth matches poorly with

1 the old, the evidences ofher handiwork
were all too plainly visible. Hence
the cruel laugnter of the ladies walk-
ing behind the country editor. The
poor man fled to his office in shame.
Then his manhood asserted itself, and
he sat down upon the patch and wrote

, something for the paper. His next
issue contained this paragraph.

“As we walked past a couple of
ladies on the street the other day, one

, of them, so we are informed, observed
a large-sized patch on onr pants, and

* made merry over the discovery. Well,
we do wear old clothes, it is true; but

‘ we might afford to treat ourselves to
better ones if the husband of the wo-
man we refer to would come to the,

; office and pay us $lB, which he has
been owing for a long time for sub-

r! ription and iob work.”
“Doubtless, said a logical old Eng-

; lish clergyman, “God might have made
' a better berry than the strawberry,

but, doubtless, God never did.” Doubt-
’ less some country editor might make

1 a point more neatly, but, doubtless,
; none ever did! If that little bill of

’ $lB was not settled up within-a-ag#|
! after the appearance ofhis paper, then

[ there is up virtue in pungency. And
; the occurrence is a recent and a literal

one.— St, Louie Republican.

A smart thing—a mustard plaster.
How to become puffed up-—swallow

* a pint of yeast.
Why is a ike a cripple?

Because he can’t get on without‘a
1 stick.

, Advertising pays.* A Toledo man
; advertised for a servant girl, and one

• of his three wives knocked at the door
in less than flye hoars after the paper
was out. SR*

k la Norway* the longest day lasts
> three The man who six

i- months aeulpounsed to call in a day
• or two anaaPk his little bill, must

* have gone to Norway on a visit.
[ “Do you get off here?” asked the

purser of the steamer City of Newport
ofa lady, as the boat was within two

. or three hundred rods of Bullock’s
r Point, one afternoon. “No,” she re-

sponded; and just as the purser was
! about to tell her that she would have
; to buy a return ticket, she continued:

1 “Iget off when the boat reaches the
r wharf.”

r “Sir,” said a lawyer, “do yon, on¦ your solemn oath, swear that this is
; not your hand-writing?” “I reckon

. not,” was the cool reply. “Does it
resemble your writingr’ “Yes, sir, I

i think it don’t” “Do yon swear that
i it don’t resemble your writing?”

“Well, I do, old heat.” “You take
s your solemn oath that this writing

, does not resemble yours iu a single
i letter?” “Yes, sir.” “Now how do

you know?” “’Cos I can’t write.”

BEST BA|JER.
THE TIMES COOK

IS THE

BIST BAKER.

The Times Cook
IS THE

BEST BAKEU.

FOR SJEX.X ONLV BT

Wit J. H. GLUCK,

SOUTHERN STOVE HOUSE,

ftB. o*7 St”t

THE CHEAPEST PLACE IN
BALTIMORE.

DOIT rOBOKT THE Mo. ML

Allfeuds of Stoves and Tin-
wire.

w Sl—ly

“THE STAB”

JWf in m\ mm.
rfS high p*r esatag# of Auwm sad tb*
I r#f#^l s ‘y of thU Fertiliser tb general#

Ammonia ia ration# period* daring the growth
sf the Plant#; the mixture ot POTASH aod
ALKALINESALTS, aad the high per center*
ArOLUBLR PHOSPHATE OF UNX, a*U

griMkau **’fs **”¦

MMtamijMSftefe'f
wlWHfftftfrw

ffc# Bt*i*Afflwniated Bone
Bfcfltphatti

WARRANTED GENUINE.

iIE#JFMB£itOBfWNk
V# h#f* him prepared and in stock, a rerjr

large quantity of

BBBE DISSOLVE]) BORES,
DRT AND FINE, I*REP ABSD EXPRESSLY

FOR PRILLING.
Pgrh*4 fa Rag* of 300 ibc. each.

LORKN’TZ A RITTLER,
Ohtmiwl 4 Super-Phoephate Factory,

mm |l—ly Baltimore.
——#r—

rkflW. Spider#, Pete. odd Lida fui Spider*

U an# Ores*. Tea Retries, Fry Pen*. Spadas,
taifTTI

*, Manure Fork*. Garden Rake*. Steel
tPcudiag H rt. Cruaa-Cut, Wood aad Hand
•awe. WU# A* fcacee, Ac.. Ac., for aela cheap,
hr J. THOS COLTON.

mkJt Sllaa’a Freak.

ThLOWS, Plow Castings, Moulds, Plow Beans
A aad Eepdtee. Plow Screw*. Haim*, Trace*.
Leather aad Shack Collars, just received, and
far aale cheap, by

t. THOS. COLTON,
aril Allan’# Freak-

¦f. A. JOHNWK. C A WBLCa*. & H. JARMAN.

-JOHNSON; WELCH & JARMAN,
SUCCESSORS TO J. B. WELCH A SON.

Wholesale Grocers and Commission
Merchants,

NO. ©O SOUTH STREET,

BALTIMORE.
We villmake it your interest to give us a call before purchasing elsewhere.

N. B.—Particular attention paid to the sale of GRAIN, COI'TKY PRO*
PUCE. Ac. nag IS—ly

U A. BOONK. WM. AULRLBOUL

BOONE & AHLBLEGEU,
WHOLESALE DEALERS IN

FISH, CHEESE AND BUTTER,
80. 47 light Bt, near Lombard, and Hq. 18 EUieott St,

BAAZ/TZACOXIE. MD.
COUNTRY DEALERS WOULD DO WELL TO GIVE US A CALL.

AGENTS FOR
TaaSarstiee * Ce’s Escalator Mines Meat, Apple, Paaeh aad Qaiaee Batten,

Jems Oakley A Ce's Celebrated Olyeeriae, Transparent aad Laundry leaps.
aagSl-ly

OBOBOS IRELAND. JOHN A. CALDWELL

IRELAND & CALDWELL,
fSALSSU IB JOB -LOTS 01

Cloths, Cassimeres, Satinets# Jeans,
COTTONADES, LINENS, WHITE GOODS. Ac.

AUCTXOV JOBS OB BBT GOODS GENERALLY,

231 West'Baltimore Street,
saaaae S. W. Cr~r CRWa. BALTIMORE.

f9*We vill make it your interest to give as a call before purchasing
elsewhere. y p a-iy

HENRY C. HARTMAN,
Successor to Teal & Hartman,

No. 139 West Baltimore St., Baltimore,
LARES’ AND GENTEKEN’S FURNISHING GOODS,

Under Dress, Hosiery, Gloves, Ac.

SHIRTS MADE TO ORDER AND READY-MADE.
Z*Jh.33ZEB’ MUSLIN UNDER DRESS,

White Trimming*, Working Cotton, Keck Tie*, Bow*, Scarf*,
4H #tylf of Comet*, Collar*, Cuff*, Drawer*,

Bilk, Alpaca and Wonted Braid*, Linen Handkerchief*,
Hook* $ Eye*, Linen A Cotton Tape*, Sutpendcr*. Halt Ho*e, Umbrella*

AID ALLmiPI OF NOTIONS AT THE VERT LOWEST PRICES,
nor S7-ly;o*

READ! READ! READ;!
CHEAT DISCOVERY!

New Jersey Enamel Paint Company,
MANUFACTURERS OF

LIQUID ENAMEL PAINT,
BRADLEY’S PATENT,

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

Sold by the gallon. One gallon covers 30 square yards, two coats.

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

MTBe sure to send for Catalogue, which willbe mailed free. (*P sum


