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HAILE BROTHERS 9

FALL A XNOUXCEMENT.

MEA V V (1 (MH) S AL L IN.

Decidedly the Largest Stock K\ei* Kxhihited in W ash-
y “

BEST GOODS, BEST STYLES, BEST WOBKMAXSIII.P EVER OFFERED.

Prices Emrer than Ever.

CJOOI) ALL-WOOL BUSINESS SLITS.

Si) —S1 < <—S12—S I 4—811).

FINE SUITS FOR DRESS.
MEDIUM SUITS FOR STREET.

C HEAP SUITS FOR FARM AM) SHOP.

EVEin VARIETY AND STYLE
OF

Flue urge! Cheap ( lotliln^
FOE A i FUN AN I ) BOYS.

MAKE AN EARLY (ALL.
m

ii vivLK niters.
MEP.CHAMT TAILORS AVISTID I-"'IISTE CLOTHIERS,

epi7 Corner 7th k D Streets, Washington, D. C.

THE TIMES COOK hlhum & K!( , lu
IS THE

~ ,

BEST “i4KES - TI N \\ A 1? E,
THE TIMES COOK •. m w auk am* rktaii dealers in*

STO\ES RAMIES & FURNACES,
BEST BAKER.

FOR COAL OR AVOOD.
I lit1 I. ITIieS ooiv 210 llr.s*/ / ruff S/.. between Ihmorer tun! Sfntvp ,

IS THE BALTIMORE, ZA.J2.

iirnim „t .-nil I*. A. Ut>NK. \VM. AHI-^I.F.GIIK.
j.Esr bake... ncmXK & ASi LSLKLLR.

FOR OISTIUX' L3YT

wsi j. h. gluck, FISH. CHEESE AND BUTTER,
SOUTHERN STOVE HO! SE. No. -47 Light St M near Lombard, and No. 18 Ellicott St.,

96 N. Gay Street. Baltimore.

THE CHEAPEST PLACE IN < DEALERS WOULD DO WELL To LIVE i s a ('ALL.

BALTIMORE. AOE XT S F 0 K
Vanderslice & Co’s Excrlsicr Miuce Meat. Apple, Peach and Quince Butters

DON’T forget the Nt mber. Jesse

Ailkinds cf Stoves and. Tin- ""’IRELAND & CALDWIIIT""ware. .> :5 , v ..... r .. fJ
:ia 27—1 y U~.ll J y.v 2j J'J. Cj ‘:j J

. Cloths, iassitneres. Satinets. Jeans.

AUCTION JOBS or DRY GOODS GENERALLY,

'

iI.vI S iiH & 8 .Vi A LL.

The Ear seat Variety and Finest Pat-

nA. WO©DJE VW ARE,
in the market: CORDAGE, BRUSHES, BROOMS, DEMIJOHNS, PAPER,

THE EMERALD. VIRGINIA, VIRGIN ..., v -, , c , mfVl, r . D

QUEEN, WELCOME. SEA BIRD, ' 1 jID KS, iA LS LS, ITN A\ ALL, &C,
AftD ADVANCE; ,

t nn n rr i cu

Also the Manufacturer and Proprietor of (he ‘-DWtlld Dlß'Ct,
Celebrated 3 SAI jTIAIORE.

FAME REGULATOR AND CHAMPION
" l "- 1 ,v

Eire Place Heaters. liJL.XEY HAim1 AN,
The best in the world. Construct'd upon an Successor to

r J cull A Hartman,
entirely new principle. Also make and ftf). 139 West Baltimore St., Baltimore,

nave constantly on hand > i

a ijirce Tariet, or Heatins stoic. LADIES’ AHS GEHTEMEK’S FURNISHING GOOES,
James Armstrong, Under Dress, Hosiery, Gloves, &c.

*°'6 nu!*!M(SrlL SHIRTS MADE TO ORDER AND READY-MADE.
„ „ IT

, /VV!r ' LADIES’ XJISTIDEIR, DRESS,
Manufacturer and Dealer in STOv RnAB- . , . ..

KS FURNACES HOLLOWARE TIN and " into Imnmings, ooi Union, Neck lies, Bows, Scarfs,
SHEET IRONWARE generally. A!I of Corsets, Collars, Cuffs, Drawers,

s.-p 3-D' Mk, Alpaca ana Worsted Braids, . Linen Handkerchiefs,
Hooks & Eyes, Linen & Cotton Tapes, Suspenders, Half Hose, Umbrellas

A NICE assortment of Dry Goods, Just rc- ; AND ALL KINDS OF NOTIONS AT THE VERY LOWEST PRIOES.
X\. ceivedaad for sale by J. I. LACEY . , nov 27-ly;oa

Port (Tobacco (Ztimes
PO RT TOP AC CO:

Friday Horning;, October 22, 1875.

DEMOCRATIC MEETINGS.
rpni-. DEMOCRATIC NOMINEES will meet
I their Fellow-Citizens of Charles county at

tin* following times and places in the several
districts, to wit :

I'A TUN I.NT CITY, FRIDAY, Oct. 22 d.
RRVANTOWN, SATURDAY, Oct. 2:;d

CAREENTER S STORE, MONDAY, 25th.
DFFFIELD, WEDNESDAY, Oct. 271 h.

TUBMAN'S STORE, Fomonkcy, FRIDAY,
Oct. 2;'th

POUT TOBACCO, SATURDAY. Oct. :: th.

t-'t~Speaking will commence each dav at
: o ch k P. M.

J. W. MITCHELL, Chairman.

Doalii ilCol. Kiiulul|>li.

Co!. Thomas Jefferson Randolph whose ill-
ness we have noticed, died at bis home. Edge
Hill, iu Albemarle county, <m Thursday the
7th instant. He was the sole surviving grand-
son of Thomas Jefferson, and was in bis Bath
year. He had always been accustomed to ex-
ercise in the open air. and was remarkably
we!! pi. served, and active. Some weeks ago
alter taking a long walk, as was bis custom,
he experienced a pain and swelling in Ids feet.
This gradually increased so as to become alarm-
ing. and lie taken to the Hot Springs, but
failed to get relief. A Giort time since gan-
gr< ne set in upon the swollen limbs, and grad-
ual't but surely his end approached. He was
perfectly conscious of his situation, and made
all bis preparation for death calmly, enjoining
cheerfulness of conversation uj>on those around
him, and himself sotting the example of it,
though suffering intensely from b:s malady.—
Col. Randolph was a man not only of fine mind
and rare culture, but of the most eminent so-
cial w, rth, and endeared by his rn client qual-
ities ti an unusually large circle offriends, lie

• bad twelve children, moat of whom are still
living, an i his immediate descendants are nu-
merous His public life is known to our peo-
ple. His house was in full view of the ‘ little
mountain" on which h.* illustrious gran !-

father Heed, and possess- ! >ll the charms of
the 1 cst of those old homesteads which were
the g'ory and strength of Virginia society iu
the pi-t. It is sad to think that one of the
brightest of the livinglinks that bound vis to
that past lias dropped into the grave, though
worn with the service of many years, stil! in

. i • i)

The Allline.

Th? twenty-first number of the current er>
of this beautiful art journal i< revived and we
find t' it. n '.withstanding their serious losses

v the late fire, the publishers have fully re-
gained the o.d standard if excellence which

tameterired the Al The I t pictui

gUm : the vine eiribd piFarcfa -’one temple
D ir Xient There fob

....

i Ren ns ¦ i i two fi die-
ral—The Book of Fate and She Knight s Re.
ivtrn—- ne of Betuaius of. Ancient Sidon, and
several vie'.ei <f I'heatef Cathedral. Rut the

. h:..-! is a full (>ageengraving. Avenged, which
• seals the tad Jen termination of a banquet

! y the slaying of one of the company, in the
time when men wore sv o:J-, and were ijui.k
¦ draw them T1 . - ten ;1 1 fa .
- cne an- very fine. The literary contents ;ire

excellent, and the .d/.fiae is a joiirna! which ail
lovers of art an ! literature should entourage.

, It- Centennial features for the coming year.
1 will tie particularly attractive,

X Sleepy Iloroe Hint Heal tin- Tleiil.

At the Dubuque fair a sleepy, poor, homely
h r c calk I I.- thur was entered in every r.o e
He began by taking tlie It,IT. ra. e, then 3 m.n-

--| utc. 2 15. 2 to. and won two heats of the 2 55
jrsie. when a protest was entered shat be had

i .".rr; (rd than the race he was trotting
lits. His driver denied this soft impearbment.

and challenged proof. The judges called him
up to the stand and swore him. About this
time he had pot his wrath up. and swore he
would show them a trick worth looking a?

In :he third heat he let the sleepy horse out and¦ di'Muccd the whole field easily, cutting all
i others out of the chance of second, third, and
jf< urth money. The swearing of the armv in
; Flanders was nothing compared to those horse-

men who were loojied. The air got so ho!
j that I.othair and his driver lit out in the night
! w ith several thousand dollars pulled from the
I greenies who played with him. During the
- Ring of pools the owner bought the field $2
against $5. and in the end scooped the whole
business. The query is. "Who is Lot hair,

j and where did he come from?" Nobody
| knows further than the owner said he Came
' from Canada. At all events lie cut the eyc-
i teeth of the sharpest horsemen in the State,

j and did it so handsomely that they did not dis-
| cover it until he had got their money and was

; Rt"!*-.

.•Snlnidliril Hina I‘rew,"

The Radical papers of Mary Sand are publish-
ing a list of what they are pleased to term the

| ‘'Subsidized Ring Dress." This list includes
every Democratic paper in the State, and the
subsidizing is receiving pay for printing the
law s. This is such a miserable campaign resort
that it is unworthy of notice. Every State in
the Union publishes its laws and pays for the
publication, and every party gives the State
printing to the publishers supporting it. These

i Radical journals making tiiis attack, were, a

i few years ago, the subsidized press of the Kc-
jpublican party and are now in the pay of the
Federal Government. We are not aware that
it is the habit of Republican newspapers to de-
cline advertisements because they are paid for

iby the State or the United States. Try some
other low device, gentlemen.— Cecil Jemocr.it.

is astonishing that it took so long for
1 the Rads to find out that Mr. Wallis is such an

honorable, high-toned gentleman. Guess they
did not think so a few years ago, when they
would have flayed him alive ifthey had had the
chance. And is it not a little singular that Mr.
Wallis has come to the conclusion that the

I Radical party, after all, is the party of ‘‘re-
form !" Yes, they are the re-form party. They
want to re-form and reconstruct their own

I shattered organization, and sire making tools
of such unsuspecting people as Mr. Wallis, who,
although a smart lawyer and intelligent gentle-
man is as weak as a child when his ambition,
or his prejudices through defeat, are aroused.

, /’By is the emotion, ami not hatred, that we
i should have for such as lie.— Twice-A- Week.

Tomatoe Wink. —Squeeze the tomatoes and
: let them stand over night. In the morning
strain the juice, and after straining boil it. .li-
ter boiling add three pounds of sugar to every

i gallon of juice. Add seasoning, consisting of
cinnamon, cloves and smcc, to suit taste. Bot-
tle while cold.

S-ti~ A remarkable article called fish flour
has been brought forward in the last few years,
i t is not as yet manufactured iu any great quan-
tity, as the article is still new in the market,
and consequently there is no great demand for

' it. The flimr is prepared from dried fish of the
first quality: it is thoroughly desiccated and
then ground in a mill.

You norism.—The New Orleans Bulletin says :
“Old negresses, who still believe in Voudouism,
every Monday morning resort to the wharf near

French market, and throw nicklesinto the river
to propitiate some unknown deity and to secure

s good luck during the week. Sometimes the
wharf is quite crowded with the fetish worship-

-1 pets.”

Mr. Warner Tries It.

Mr. Warner, a respectable and law-

abiding citizen of Baker street, rode
home in an express wagon the other
day, haying a hand fire extinguisher
and the driver for company.

“What’s that thing?” asked his wife
in contemptuous tones as she opened
the hall door.

“What’s that? Why that’s a fire
extinguisher—best thing you ever saw
—meant to have got one a year ago.”

“Jacob, you are always making a
fool of yourself,” she continued as she
shut the door. “Every patent right
man gets around you as a cat lays for
a mouse.”

“Does, eh ? Ifyou know anything
at all you’d know that every store and
office in Detroit has one o’ these.
They’ve saved lots of buildings, and
may save ours.”

“Youthrow itat the fire, don’t you r”
she asked in sarcastic tones.

He carried it up stairs into a closet
without replying, and she followedon
and asked:

“Don’tit shoot a fire out ?”

“Ifyou don’t know anything, I’ll
learn you something! .It is dull of
chemicals: you strike on this knob on

top and she’s all ready to open this
faucet and play on the fire.”

She grinned as she walked around
it, and finally asked:

“Do you get a horse to draw it a-

round?”
“No, I don’t get a horse to draw it

around. You see these straps? Well,
I back up, put my arms through them,
and there it is on my back.”

“Isee it is,” she sneered.
“And can’t I run to any part of the

house with it?” he demanded. “See
see ?”

And he cantered along the hall, into
the bedrooms and out, and was turn-

ing the head of the stairs when his
foot caught in the carpet. He threw
up his arms and she grabbed at him,
and both rolled down stairs. He yell-
ed and she yelled. Sometimes he was
ahead, and then she took the lead, and
neither of them had passed under 'the
“string”when the extinguisher, bump-
ing and jamming, began to shoot off
its charge of chemicals.

“Youold !” she started to say,
when a stream from the nose struck
her between the eyes, and sliced id’t
finish.

“What in—o-u-c-h!” roared Mr.
Warner, as he got a dose in the ear.

They brought up in a heap at the
bottom of the stairs, the stream play-
ing into the parlor, against the hall—-
door, and up stairs by turns, and she

“Who’s a fool?” he roared, dancing
around with his eyes fullof chemicals.

“I’m faintin!” she squeaked.
“And I’ve broken my back!” he

shouted. *

Itwas a sad house when those two
highly respectable old people got so
that they could use their eyes and dis-
cuss matters calmly. And she doubl-
ed up her fist and hoarsely said:

“Take that investigator, or distin-
guisher, or whatever you call it, back
down town, and tell everybody that
you are a lunatic.”

And he said:
“Dummit, I know more than all

your family put together.”— Detroit
Free Press.

Chances of Marriage.— The fol-
lowing curious statement, by Dr.
Granville, is drawn up from the reg-
istered cases of 876 married women in
France. It is the first ever construct-
ed to exhibit to ladies their chances
of marriages at various ages. Of the
eight hundred and seventy-six tabula-
ted, there were married:
Tears of age. Teads of age. Tear ofage.

3 at 13 59 at 23 7 at 33
11 at 14 53 at 24 ‘5 at 34
16 at 15 36 at 25 3 at 35
43 at 16 24 at 26 0 at 36
45 at 17 28 at 27 2 at 37
77 at 18 22 at 28 .* oat 38

115 at 19 17 at 29 1 at 39
118 at 20 - 9 at 30 0 at 40
86 at 21 7 at 31
85 at 22 5 at 82

In considering this record, it should
be remembered that women, and men,
too, mature somewhat earlier in France
than in England, or in the Northern
and Middle States of America. Our
girls are no older at twenty than
French girls are at eighteen. In the
South, toward the tropics, girls ma-
ture as in France and Italy, and the
rate of development is correspondiug-

• ly the same with men.
We think it would be better for the

health and vigor of our people, now
, and in time to come, did our girls not
marry till after twenty, and our men,
say tillafter twenty-two, or even twen-
ty-four. The marriages of green girls
and green boys are productive of most
unhappy results, and should not be
permitted.

Spanish Pickles.— AuntPrudence
gives her recipe for these pickles •in
the American Grocer, thus:

One peck green tomatoes, one dozen
onions; slice, sprinkle with salt and
let stand over night and strain off the
juice. Allow one pound sugar, one-
fourth pound whole white mustard
seed, one ounce ground black pepper,
one ounce cloves, one ounce ginger,
one ounce cinnamon; mix dry; put a
layer of tomatoes and onions in a ket-
tle and sprinkle with* spice; then to-

-1 matoes, and so on until all are used,
cover with vinegar and let boil slowly
two hours, after which pack in small
jars and set in the cellar. This is, of

' all pickles, the very best—fine as an
accompaniment of a dinner, or to be
eaten simply with bread and butter,

' and we advise every housekeeper to
; try it.

“You must not put a counterfeit
l nickel in this box,” said a street car

driver. “Itis not fare.”

lAlnAfi)
KATE’S FIRST TWO YEARS OF

MARRIAGE.

15Y AUNT MABY.

i j Kate Vernon Itad been scarcely two'

t years wedded, when her aunt, with
t whom site had formerly lived, and
I from whose house she had married,

came to spend the winter with her.
Mrs. Heverly had not been long with

her niece before she saw, or thought
she saw, that things were not going
right witit t lie young couple. Kate
often looked as if site had been crying.

. Her happy expression and fresh color
had disappeared. On his part, Mr.
Vernon was strangely silent and moo-

, dy. After the- lirst few evenings, too,
‘, he began to absent himself.

It was on one of these occasions that
the wife broached the subject that had

ioften been on her lips since her aunt’s
¦ arrival.

¦*l suppose I ought to apologize,
. aunty,” she began, with some confii- 1

> sion.
; “Apologize, my child! What for?”:

: “For Edward’s going out and leav-;
, ing ns alone so much. 1 know you
¦ think it strange. It isn't a bit like

what he used to be.”
. i “Perhaps he has business which
- calls him from his home oftener than
- usual,” returned her aunt, not wish-
I ing to acknowledge that she certainly
j saw that Kate’s husband tvos not so at-

. tentivo to his wife as she could wish.
“I think not. aunt. 1 know of no

1 business that should make him absent
. himself from home so much as he has

r done of late: besides, he is not so lov-
-1 ing and kindly now,”

“Mvdear." said Mrs. Beverly, sooth-
,, inglv, "Ihave ahvavs been in the place
-of a mother to you. 1 took you from
! her arms when she was dying, and 1 did

the best I could for yon till yon left
mv house a happy bride.”

“Vi j. 1 was happy then—l was hap-
-1 pv then!” cried Kate. “But now no
1 one cares for me hut baby.”

It was u relief to her to have made
her confession. She had been miscra-

- hiv unhappy for a long while; and
1 now -he thing herself on her aunt's

bosom, and wept as ifh r heart would
, break.

Mrs. pH'vererly drew the poor child
to her heart, and kis.-od her again and
arrain.

"I b en uuhap-
- pv ex r s in ¦ I came here,” she said.

¦ • 1 have -• ii, also,
thfc*. th“ cause i one easily corrected

•> “Oh. no. no!” interrupted theyoung
wife. “F.dw.trd doesn’t care for me

’ any more. He e“< s out almost every
r evening, as he has done to-night—he

i who never could stay one evening
a- a\ I efii • we were married.”

"K i •. my child." -a; i her aunt, se-
y, “1 want ¦¦ listen to me.

. Don’t he' angry if I say tilings yon dis-
like; but relleet mi them, and in a dav
or two give me an answer. Your case
is not an e\o- ; : ional one. Many young

i marrie 1 jieoph make the mistake that
: both von and Kdward have made, for

I believe you and your husband to be
' equally to blame; but it is a mistake

that generally, their own good sense
corrects, though not till they have

1 suffered much. Now, 1 wish, as vour
mother, if she had lived, would have
wished, to save yon some part of this
suffering. May Igoon ?"

Kate did not reply. Her face was
buried in her aunt s lap, and she was
sobbing hopelessly—sobbing like a

1 child. Mrs. Beverly took the silence
' for consent.

“You say vour husband does not
. love you,” she continued. “You quote

his going out of evenings as a proof of
it. I admit the neglect." Kate winced, j

| “But is there no cause for it? You
used to be. my dear, scrupulously neat
in your attire. Ido not say yon are
now untidy. But there is a very great
difference, as I plainly see, between

. the way in which yon come down to
breakfast now. and that in which you

¦ used to at my house. There, your
face was always fresh, your hair uice-

! ly arranged, your collar unwrinkled,
- your gown spotless. Now, I grieve to

¦ say, my darling, things are very differ-
‘ cut; and what is worse than careless-j

ness in dress even, your countenance!
t is, sometimes, the least bit sour.”

Kate, during this plain speech, had
’ gradually ceased sobbing; and now, j

with her hands holding back her hair, I
was staring up into her excellent!

• aunt's face, half in anger, half in as-
tonishment and dismay.

“Sour! 1 didn't know it,” she ex-
. claimed. “Are you sure? Oh! it’s

when Edward has been scolding me.”
“Scolding yon, my dear? Edward

1 don’t look like a man who would
, scold.”
I “Well, he’s jealous of baby; he looks |
> at it often ; and ho as good as says it |

sometimes, lie has even hinted, once
’ or twice, that, since baby was horn, I.
? don’t care as much about my—my!

good looks—as I used to do. That’s
the way of them all, I suppose—they

M marry ns for our beauty, and when
[ our health fails, then they blame—-

blame ns for it.”
c “Mychild,” answered Mrs. Beverly,
* kindly, too much in earnest to smile,

as site would have done if it had been

r anybody else, “I think yon are unfair
to Edward. Certainly there is noth-

ing in your state of health to spoil
> your looks. Yon are, or might be, far
J! prettier than when yon married. A

l very little more attention to your dross!
would render yon more attractive than
ever.”

Kate was blushing crimson, in se-

v cret pleasure at (his flattering speech,
r She hid her face again iu Mrs. Bever-

£ ly’s lap. At last, us her aunt appeared
! to he waiting for some reply, shestam- i

mered, though without looking up: i

“I cannot he always freshly dressed, j1
now that I have to look after baby. Ifi j
that is what Edward expects, he is un- ’
reasonable and cruel.”

“Men are often unreasonable and ,
! cruel my child; hut that is no justifi- j 1(cation for wives being so also. Ith
would he very easy, however, for you '
to he just to baby, and yet to be nice-!
ly dressed when Edward came to break-1:
fast or returned to dinner. All hns- '
bands like their wives to look neat, i
but Edward is even fastidious. On
the other hand, young mothers are too
apt to neglect tneir husbands for the 1
sake of baby. They forget that, until ;
baby was horn, their husbands were
everything to them. It would he too <
much to expect of a man; he would
have to he more than mortal, ifhe did i
not notice, and occasionally feel, the '
change, and sometimes think it neg-
lect.”

“But I’m sure I love Edward just j:
as much as exer,” said Kate, looking
up, her large eyes dilated with surprise |
and a little indignation. “And it’s!
very unjust of him to think I don’t '
because of baby.” And she burst into i
tears again.

“Perhaps he is a little to blame, my
dear,” said her aunt, kissing her. |'
“What I say is, that it is not so very
strange he should feel hurt. Consider! '
Love is to bo judged, like everything
else, by its works. If Edward finds <
you no longer paying any attention to
your personal appearance; if he sees
that yon take offence when he hints (i
that he would like you to dress as you ' i
used to, is it absolutely cruel, or even (1
unnatural, on his part, that he should |i
think you hardly can love him as you i
used to love him? He reasons, re-1 1
member, that, if you did, you would :
have some regard for his comfort. And ;
further, if baby is made the excuse!:
for this, he becomes, not exactly jealous'
of baby, but occasionally the least hit!
cross. You must not forget, darling,” 1
and she fondly stroked Kate’s hair,
“that I have had a husband and chil-j:
dron myself, though heaven saw fit:
long ago,” she added, with a sigh, “top
take them.” j;

She waited for a moment: and then,
as the wife made no reply, she went
on.

"I think I see how it is. I love both
Edward and you. I believe I can
judge fairly between you. Your hus- i
band has seen this untidiness in you
—has hinted what he felt, and you
have resented it. This has been, per- 1
haps, in the morning. Instead of for-
getting all about it before nteht, and
meeting him, when he came nonie to
dinner, with smiles, and in your nicest
dress, you have been reserved, and
perhaps, on purpose, just the least bit
careless in your toilet. Few words
have been spoken between you; the .
constraint has grown more and more
painful; Edward has sought refuge in
the newspaper; you have said you must
go to haoy, and have left him without (
the usual kiss; and then he has lost
his temper, and gone out to spend the ;
evening. When these scenes happen
often, the wife becomes soured iu heart, ,
if not in looks, and things, as a natur-
al result, go from bad to worse. A ,
wife,”continued Mrs. Beverly, “should
try to look at these matters, not only ,
from her own point of view, but also
from that of her husband. There are j
very few questions to which there are
not two sides. In so important an t
affair jis domestic happiness, it is more ]
desirable than ever to be right; and
this we can never be ifone looks at ,
every subject of difference solely
though one’s own eyes. We sometimes ,
think others selfish, when we are quite
as selfish ourselves.” (

Much of this had its effect on Kate,
who, after all, was a sensible, kind-
hearted woman. She replied by press- (
ing the speaker’s hand.

“IfI am right,” said her aunt, “as
to the origin of this misunderstanding,
there is no reason why the neglect of ,
your husband should continue longer
than your coldness. Be the first to
make advances. Ido not say you are
the most to blame; I do not ask you,
on that account, to take the initiative.
But it is always more womanly—nay,
more Christian-like, for a wife to be .
the first to relent.”

“What must Ido?” whispered Kate,
her face still hidden in her aunt’s lap. (

“Come down tobreakfast to-morrow
in your neatest dress, and with your i
hair nicely arranged. Do not be late, i
as you have been. Get up in time to
have baby off your bands. Be as

I cheerful and pleasant to Edward as if
nothing had ever happened. Let the ;
past few weeks be ignored entirely.
Meet him in the evening in your fresh-
est attire, and have everything about ,
the room cheerful; if you can, let there
he something for dinner to show you
remember his likings, and are thought-
ful for his comfort and happiness.
Why, my dear, it is the easiest thing
for a wife to retain a husband’s love.
Ifshe willonly show the same interest '
in him that she exhibited for the lover,

I all will be well.” '
“But what of baby the meantime?”

asked the young mother. i
“Y’ou have the whole day, darling,

to devote to baby; surely that is e-
nough. The little fellow is a dear,
sweet child; but you must not let him
monopolize all your time. You must
think of your health, and, yes! of your
good looks, us in your health; and of
your husband, and of your future
happiness, which depends, in so great i
a degree, on your husband. Be assur-
ed, my daughter, ifyou will act in this

! way, Edward will love even baby bet-
ter. Only be your old self for one
week, and your truant will bo won
back again.”

Kate took her aunt’s advice. The
next morning she was down before her
husband; had seen that the breakfast-

; table was perfect in all its arrange-
i meats; and had even ordered the cook

to prepare Edward’s favorite dish, as
a littlesurprise to him. Edward saw,
with half-concealed astonishment, the
brighter look of things; gave one quick
glance at his wife, flushed with grati-
fication, and fellat once into something
of his old lover-like manner. Certain-
ly, Kate had never seemed lovelier.

“You areas fresh-looking as a June
rose, my dear,” said her aunt, kissing
her, when Edward had left for his
office. “The battle is half won already,
I see.”

That evening was quite like old
times. Kate welcomed her husband
in the hall with a kiss. The hearth
was swept up, there was a little vase
of flowers on the sideboard, and Ed-
ward’s favorite magazine, which had
come that day, was ready cut for him.
The dinner, too was excellent. There
was no going out. Part of the time
was spent in cheerful talk, and part
in reading aloud. The husband could
not keep his eyes off his pretty wife.
In the loveliest of blue dresses, and
with her color heightened by many
emotions, Kate looked more beautiful,
he thought, than ever in the days of
their courtship.

What commenced so favorably, went
on happily ever after. Edward, no
longer finding “baby” thrust into the
foreground forever, but rather kept
hack, began to wish for the presence
of the little fellow himself occasional-
ly. It was a happy, happy evening,
when Kate heard her husband, for the
first time, plead that “baby” should
not always be put to bed so soon, but
be allowed, sometime®, to make his
appearance, for half an hour or so,
after “pa” came home. That was the
crowning act. After that, Kate’s
felicity was perfect.

“I can never thank you enough,
aunt, for your advice,” said Kate, kiss-
ing Mrs. Beverly enthusiastically,
when the latter was leaving, at the
end of her visit. “Your coming was
a real blessing. How long Edward
and I should hare gone on, at cross-
purposes, loving each other in spite of
all, perhaps, but still getting more
and more unhappy, Icannot tell; pro-
bably, all our lives. And if so

”

And here she burst into tears, the
prospect her fancy had conjured up
being too much for her.

Mrs. Beverly kissed the tears away,
and said, “Go on as you are going now,
my dear. It is too often a wife’sfault,
if a husband ceases to be a lover.”

Irtiertfij llistdlaiitj.
"Best Things.”

The best theology—a pure and ben-
ificent life.

The best philosophy—a contented
mind.

The bes Maw—the golden rule.
The best education—self-knowledge.
The best statesmanship—self-gov-

ernment,

The best medicine—cheerfulness
and temperance.

The best art—painting a smile upon
the brow of childhood.

The best science—extracting sun-
shine from a cloudy day.

The best war—to war against one's
weakness.

The best music—the laughter of an
innocent child.

The best journalism—printing the
true and the beautiful only, on memo-
ry’s tablet,
'

The best telegraphing—flashing a
ray of sunshine into a gloomy heart.

The best biography —the life which
writes charity in the largest letters.

The best mathematics—that which
doubles the most joys and divides the
most sorrows.

The best navigation—steering clear
of the lacreating rocks of personal
contention.

The best diplomacy—effecting a
treaty of peace with one’s own con-
science.

The best engineering—building a
bridge of faith over the river of death.

Mellow Soil Around Trees.—
Unless the surface of the ground is
mulched around young trees over an
area of six to ten feet in diameter, the
ground should be kept clean and mel-
low. Every farmer knows that a hill
of corn or potatoes willnot amount to
much unless cultivated, and yet there
are many who will neglect to give the
same care to a tree, which is worth a
hundred hills of either of the former.
In rich soil, trees may grow rapidly
without cultivation, and no amount of
grass or weeds will retard them; but
there are other things besides growth
to be looked after. If the weeds anch
grass are allowed to grow up around
the stems of apple, peacK or quince
trees, the bark will become soft near
their base by being shaded, and there-
by be in a suitable condition for the
reception of the eggs which will even-
tual ly become peach or apple borers.
Take any dozen young apple trees iu
the sections where apple-borer is abun-
dant, allow a portion to be choked
with weeds and the remainder well
cultivated, and then watch the result
From our own experience, we believe
that the chances are nine to one in fa-
vor of those cultivated being exempt
from this pest. — Western Farmer.

Eliciting an Idea.—Two Dutch-
men living opposite each other, who
had been for many years iu the habit
of smoking by their door-sides in si-
lence, at length broke forth in the fol-
lowing dialogue:

“What sort of wedder you think it
will be to-day, neighbor?”

The other, after two or three hasty
puffs: “Well, I don’t know; what sort
of wedder you think it will be?” The
first, somewhat nettled; “I think it
will be wedder as you tink it will be.”
The other, acquiescingly: “Well I
think so too.”

Mr. Warner Tries It.


