
Established in 1844:

• Battle Creek, Michigan,
OF TH£ ONLY GEKUIXB

threshers/^^" 1

Traction and Plain Engines
and Horse-Powers.

KaatOaNQleto Thresher Factory I Established
la the World. J 1848

AAVIIBS of continuous and successful bust.
k m ILnuO ness, without chance or name,
U management, or location, to "tack up ” the¦ broad warrant ygiven on allour goods.

STEAM-POWER SEPARATORS and
Complete Steam Oulfllao/

finest Traction Engines and Plain Engines
ever seen inthe American market.

A multitude of special features and improvements
for 1881. tofrether with superior qualities t construe-
Sion and materials not dreamed of by Other makers.

Four sizes of Separators, from 6 to 12 horse
capacity, for steam or horse parser.

Two styles of“Mounted *Horso-Power?.
7CAA AAAFeet of Selected LumberY<AIV|vUU (from three tosix years air-dried)
constantly on hand, from which is built the in-
comparable wood-work of our machinery.

TRACTION EHQINES^Strongest,mostdurable.and evidenteeer •/
toads. 8, lOi 13 Horse Power. .Ml

. Farnen MlThreobcrracn are Invited to
Investurate this matchless Threshing MacLm ry.

Circulars sent free. Address
NICHOLS, SHEPARD 4 CO.

Battle Creek, Michigan

••‘-1

Ayer’s

Hair Vigor,

FOR RESTORING GRAY HAIR TO ITS
NATURAL VITALITY AND COLOR.

It is a most agreeable dressing, which
is at once harmless and effectual, for pre-
serving the hair. It restores, with - the
gloss anti freshness of youth, faded or gray,
light, and mi hair, to a rich brown, or deep
blaeL, as may be desired. By its use thin
hair is thickened, and baldness often
though not always cured. It checks falling
of the hair immediately, and causes a new
growth in -all cases where the glands are
not decayed; while to brashy, weak, or
otherwise diseased hair, it imparts vitality
and strength, and renders it pliable.

The Vtcon cleanses the scalp, cures an J
prevents the formation of dandruff; and,

by its cooling, stimulating, and soothing
properties, it heals most if not all of the
humors and diseases peculiar to the scalp,
keeping It cool, clean, and soft, under
which conditions diseases of the scalp and
hair are impossible.

As a Dressing for Ladies’ Hair, I
The Vigor Is incomparable. It is color-

less. contains neither oil nor dye, and will 1
not soil wlute cambric. It imparts an !

agreeable and lasting perfume, and as an |
article for the toilet it is economical and j
unsurpassed in its excellence.

PREFABS D BY

Dr. J. C. ITER & CO., Lowell, Mass, 1
Practical anti Analytical Chemists.

SOl.n BY ATX DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE.

BARBOUR & HAMILTON,
Wholesale Grocers

Liquor Dealers
AND

COMMISSION ENCHANTS.
SOLE AGENTS tbr the^ unrivalled Brands,

‘•OUR smv WEST’ a Minnesota Flour
•‘KOVAL”it St. Louis Family.

•‘GERM” Ffthcv Uateut.
‘HARVEST QUEEN” Wisconsin Family.

“IDELWEISS” a Choice Ohio Family.

‘SILVER SPRING” a Virginia Kxira

These are tbr BERT FLOURS on the MARKET

WE ARK AGENTS FOR

Devoe’s Brilliant Oil,
The SAFEST

FINEST,
CHEAPEST,

BEST Ilium nator
IZN *7 HE WORLD

WE also Oil! special alhution 10 our larger

STOCK OF

AV liixkcyM,
Wines,

JLti'nmlios .V<*.

Al> of a bit'll e offer to ihe limit*al prices a-

LOW as can lx* Obtained in any lUxiKel north
of Washington. Buyers ill find il to theii
advautHge to examine

OUK STOCK
before making ihrir purchases. Salisfaciior
guaranteed.

BARBOUR & HAMILTON.
Hos 63,639. 641L0TJIS1NA AVF.

¦Washington, D. C.
fh 27-9 mo.

Fishman Son,
HATTERS and

GENTS’ FURNISHERS.
430 Seventh St., IV. W

WASHINGTON, D. C.
1 Bale > lor il.e

-i'al'braled rear! Shin. |RO-

i L. M. SOUTHERLAND,
CONSTABLE FUR THE Ist ELECTION DIS

TRICT.

I respectfully solicit patronage, and will at

tend prom[)tly toall claims placed in my hand

i for collection' F. U. Address Fort Tobacco
i. Md, aii Jly.’

m v roria
j

SHINGLES, LATHES,
•J Cl

Sash. Doors. Ilrirks, &r..

AT LOW PRICKS FROM

Sami. Burns A <o
IC4 LIGHT STREET WAKIJF.

liaitiniorc. M<l.

Georjajp A. Slh’lhui
! C

EXTENSIVE OKA IKK i\ ALL KI M'S (*1

l i ,u b e lb
Sliinglrs. Lathes. Sash Ooors.

Hlhitls. &r.

(cm! hiihu't mi nfs I(j ( vi.n!/'y />•/,'<>.

‘Get Our Prices Before Buying

\\> sell as !• as .nv other 'l arJ in \V..-’ .i. Vu. \ \ Ir:i vit i.timore.

OI’FICK und IJMHKIJ % \IC I>. Tilt -n’t M lim**

WASHINGTON D C.

Perils Smoot A Co*9

- - IN
!

Lumber, Lime. Cement, NaiJs, Shingles,
No. 25, Cor. Union &Cameron streets.

A lf\Ji n< 1 rin, V;i.

iBOHH A TRUE TONIC

A PERFECT STRENCTHENER.A SURE REVIVER,

IRON BiTTTKRS are I.k:i.ly ncninmcndvd f r ail diseaac* rc-

ouirinT*a certain and efficient tonic ; fnpetiaUr M-'jfSlan. J*• ['[rr‘

miUent Farr *, Hont of Appetite, of Strength, leoh of A* T,. etc. Fnnchea

the blood,strengthens the muscles, and gives new life to the B rve*. Iney .-I

like a charm on the digestive organs, removing all dysjfpuc symptoms, Ru* h

as Tutting the Food, Eddu*g,liU ithe St.-nmirk, Heart ,urn, nr. Tito only

Iron Preparation that xrfH not blacken the tooth or give

lioacladio. Sold by all dniiriri-ts. Write i r the AH C I- - ’*, pp. of

useful and amusing reading —cent fore.
DROWN CHEMICAL CO., Daltunorc, Md.

BITTERSi
’ "

izo at Agricultural Fairs exhl- 'ivf/ JSMA
Led. I*. I/oUoux, In hi*report for MPn.trp. V*KmMS
St 76>. to N. C. State Agr 1 Board, giye Row-
i’g Chemicals an intriualo value of •U’* Por VMBHKfII
rmula. when thev are sold to the farmer at I
5.00. This it the best n’ycnnrg tree given a fee- I

The Best, Cheapest and Most Successful Chemical Mixtures, ?

By theirusc. high gra<lo fertilizers are at cne-thlrd usual cost.
Ixa<bng farmers in every Slate as reference, ¦¦B

AISO MANUFACTURERS OP Hsjfl

MPCTIIVS P7SI MKOLTK B3IJ, TCTSLL’Z SiOTT HI3B SIC*. ¦¦
p-tPSLL'S PV3Z B::iE KSAL, FOWILL’3 STLFZhTZ

FwiriLL’e TUBE aifl£BlAlD BjSS, JOfTELL'S JittSU.l POii-B. [I
PCWSLE’S rvsz tIMSLVH) B. C. SCNI, PCVILL’S PIASTtB. IfH

Wm POTTIUT BUIFHATZ NA2NXSU, ¦ PCTTILL’B SIL TISBIOL, UH
I SI'FCUt BIITIKX1. CNU nRTIUXmS RIDB TO ORIIIR.

H—^- H
Handsome Illustrated Catalogue, giving full description of ggl¦ 1 Powell’s Prepared. Chemicals, prices and references, With ana- Kfl

J|2 iam lytical value of ChemlC&lsi and EoneS, mailed to ¦¦¦ JCA

MlHillIM

Dr. F. B. Adams.
ITAVIXG l(-icited in Port Tobacco offers
11 his professional services to the public,

t- His office is in the Boswell Building, vshjre

is he can always be found except when professom-
B, ally engaged.

I leb-13 Ini

Elie port tTobacco (Times
AND CHARLES COUNTY ADYERTISER.

PUBLISHED AT POST TOBACCO, MARYLAND, EVERY FRIDAY MORNINU, BY COX & DALEY, EDITORS AND PROPRIETORS, AT ONE DOLLAR PER ANNUM IN ADVANCE.

I’Oirr 1 OBACX'O. AEAT IY'Li\3ST3D, APRIL 1, 1881. Volume XXXVH.—No. 4.

l! |flfrt thin], 1
Her Son’s Wife.

1 “Oh, Tom I Tom! 1 did not think
slio could bo so cruel ?”

I’he speaker was an elderly woman,
in widow’s weuds, and the picture she
was gazing at showed a girlish face
fair and delicate, w ith dimpling cheeks
and u pair of soft blue eyes.

Join Kavmoiel w*s his mother’s
idol—at least, as much of an idol as
was consistent with her devout ad-
herence to the Decalogue; but her
love for him had that unselfish quality
that always characterizes true mother-
love, and when he brought home his
voung wife, she t>>ok the girl to her
heart at once, thanking Tom with
genuine pleasure forgiving her so:
sweet a daughter. And for a time
everything weu r smoothly, the voting

conpla making it a jH>int to go to

"Mother s at least once a week, to take
tea and spend the owning. .List how
the alienation began it would be diffi-
cult lo toll. To lo.n and his uu>ther
it was aiwavs a invsterv. neither of
them being cousckuis of harboring

| any unkindly feeling. IVrhapi an

in.iim. ly suggt ston in regard to tiie
Mgienic treatment of the baby had
something to do with it f<>r Lila was
a warm advocate of ‘ Mrs. \i mduw e
toothing Svnip.” of wliich nostrum,

Mrs. Kannoiul. Senior, had a wiiole-
soine abhorcnce; and perliaps it was
partiv due to Tolu’s frrv)ueiit allu
sums to iti •> motiicr’s skill in prrpar-
mg his favorita dishes—young hns
bauds are prone to alllict the souls of
inexp, riencei! w ives by their oift-j
s|mkti allegiance to the traditions of
the motiiers in cnlmarv a.T.iirs; but,

whatever may have been ti.e entiling
Rfl.Y, the breach had. gradually
widened, until all mUrcour e with
the old home and the new was prac-
tically at tbe end.

Kvt-n after matters bad rach. 1 tins
unhappy pass'l'oiii (ontinned to make
hi, mother's name a household word;

, bnl one eenii g. when, with little
I’bil on l.is kn*e. lie talk.ng of
“tJ rand uni.” Lit i angrily interrupted

' him.
“1 wonder that vou ever ronseiited

t<> ieve that tnOlher ofyour*! One
w. nld think there a not another
• :.< h on the earth’.” ahecrioil, a red
• jx.t burning on eitner cheek.

Tmn booked at her for an instant,
hi tin* gray eyes widening to their
iilmoH tinill.

"T here are not many like her,” he
•aol, quietly; but after that be uevr
prase.; hrs nioii.er in Lila’s hear sue..

< >n- dav A • rj_ T-q
’ wr"m 1.Ti a

“iff¦'lTT"V*P7i
a>ked m. with her Satci.cl and um
hr Ila, and announced her intent.m
making a week’s visit.

•• \V bat a ~et looking old a ly’
she ficlsmml. the nett morning,
holding up a phot graph tha* siie !.ac.
lotind buried under a bdergeiif\>iis
c,ll*i-tiou of discarded brn a br>c,
from which Lit* had lob! b r to be p
herself to whatever she fan ;cd.
¦• U ho is siic dear
"

< Mi! that's Tom’s mother!
¦isld I. ta. ind;tfrntlv.

"Your husband’s inother ‘ Uiv
child, vou must take nu- to er her. I
know I shall like her.

”\V. are not on visiting terms, an
-w red Lila. Co •I**.

"Not mi Visiting terms*** rvjeated
Vnnl True, ansiousiy. “My dar
•Inld. 1 hope it is not your fault.”

"Iam s;ite I don't km-w w hi>se bo.ll
it is,” sani leu, pettishly. "Aunt
Itne, 1 miisint forget to show you.,
inv mviMi .! album, it is a rai

. cnri. *;tv.’" Uut Aunt True was not

to be tiirm-d from the subject in hand.
••U lom er is to blame, it is a i w rung,

dear," she s.uJ. ea roes' ly “A w.fe
w iio sets liers* ifagainst her husband s

lie nds U*e • s w irut she can never r-
gain in In-r luistand’s regards.
K-jx-ciallv ought his mother to l>e
sacred to her. lt*memt>er run
never have anotli.-r o , *- *’ier and for his*

sake, no matter w hat vbe trouble has
been, you ought to Ik* friendly with
her. 1 beg of you, dear child, not to
let it go on go another day.”

But the good words fell on stony
ground; and when, on ona day, Toni

ventured to hint that he would like to;
ask his mother to lake Thanksgiving j

, dinner w ith them, Lita promptly an-
swered that she had already invited a.-f
many guests .vs the table would accom-
modate.

Thevame morning, while they sat at
the breakfast, a note was received from 1

Mrs. Kaymoml, begging Tom to bring
his wife arnl boy to spend the dav with
lie r,

“You will go, won’t yon deary:”
said Tom, eagerly.

“Xo, 1 will not,” answered Lila.
••Y’<cii cun go, ifyon like; but as i told'
ynii before, 1 have invitvd Company .
to dinnar, and it would be somewhat
aw kward to huvu von absent."

Tom, piisiiing back it is scarcely!
tasted breakfast, rose from the table!
in grim silence and marched off, w ith- 1

I out even giving her his usual good-
bye kiss.

‘ Poor Mother!” he said to himself,
and, though he had intended to write

at once, lie put it off until the last
tl.ing before leaving the office, hoping
for some message from Lila that might
change the tenor of the answer; but j
none came, and w hen at lust lie took
up the pen he was strongly tempted
to say that he and little Phil would j
come, but in doing that he would
necessarily make lata seem at fault.,

So. using as an excuse the fact that
, his wife had made other arrangements

before her invitation was received, lie;
: expressed his hearty regret and pro-

mised to drop in to see her tie soon as
practicable.

t 1 “Poor Mother!” he said again, as he
Jdropped the letter into the lamp-post.
*“She w ill be so disappointed I”

And could i.ita have peeped into
I tha old home the next day, perhaps
itw too would have said. “Poor
YAher!”for Tom’s letter, owing to
hßhaving, in his preoccupied state
oliiml, directed it to the wrong

’ nwber, did not come to hand until
‘ kAcr was ready to be served, and

down alone, with those empty
; RRs stat ing at her —Tom’s own high
clair, that he had used when a baby,

1 waiting for little Phil—the Widow
1 could not keep back the tears. She
h.*i so longed to see them all, and
especially "her boy.”

••dust for one look from his dear,
brave eyes!” site sighed that evening,
as she stood gazing at Tom’s portrait.

I Flira the little easel beside it Lita’s
!girlish face sin.led up at her.

“Oh! Tom! Tom! 1 did not think
she could be so cruel!” she said, sor-
row fully, "to rob a joor old mother of
her only hoy.”

il.
•>n black afternoon, some two

weeks after the dinner, Mrs. Ilay-
momi, S. aior, had just stepped from
a toy-shop, with her arms full of
bundles when she heard a glad little
voice shouting, (i’an’ma! (i’an’ma!”

"W by, Phil, you darling,” she cried
j.priii“ing toward the bay, but before
‘be could reach him a horse, of which
the driver had lost cantrol. dashed
upon 1 tie side* alk, and the next inst-
nl the childish figure lay bruised and
- useless on the pavement.

"Dive him to me!” cried Mrs. lUy .
monttl, dropping her bundles and'
snatching the little fellow from the
stranger who had taken him tip.

1 he crowd pressed about her. acme
l’ illofsolicitude, others simply curious.

"vVnat coaid they do far herr”
••Was the child seriously injure*!:”
"W mild she have a * varriage ordered :”

Hut she did not seem to hear them.
“Permit me. M. lam,” said a tall, cl-

b-rly man, bending down, lie passed
h i *is . arefully over the inanimate

form.
".N >t fa’.iiiy hurt, 1 think,” he said,

“Lit his arm is broken. ’J ake him
o me ai d have it s* t a-* quickly as ih>s-
sibie.”

Tier < w n carriage was in waiting on
the < p[H*site side of the street, and the
Strang r having summoned it aod lift-
e*l her in, with the boy still in her;
ar V. s . d.rectcd the driver to los*- no
tune in reaching home.

¦*lt would take so much longer to
oairy him to Tom’s,” sh said to ber-
*!•. and then for the first time she*

how it happened that thej

W i.t-re was lata’- W here was tha
n r>v ' 1 i*e mu*l telegraj-h to Tom
at once.

Fortunateiv. her physician was her
nvt I’ovir neighbor, and fortunately,
to.*, iti-y found him in. Once or
; •t 1 c ciiibl hal op**need h;s eyes;
but only to close thaiil with a moan.

"P *or littl* man* Me has lecn
pr*t'v t*a*! y shaken! .-.ad the d*A’tor j
“And 1 am ufranl hr won’t ba able to

<>id up bis brad again very soon.l
If- most l>e k<-p? a* qnn t as jHw*sible."
\nd Mrs* Kaymond, ln*aring it. could
not help fueling, in irte *.f her •¦•r-

r.>w and .min tv, tborough ly glad that,

sin * the accident had hapjwned, site*
aa*l the darling under her own roof,
whera no one could hinder tier from
caring for him.

At Pom's meanwhile, ths house was
in a state* *.f woeful alarm, Maggie,
tin nurse having mad# lie*r appearance
soli *; two hunts after Uto tune tixei
for tier return, weeping hyatericallv
ami itei laring tfiat little Phil had been
"st*'le.’

"Sbure an’ he was Standiu’ formnl i
me. lookin’ ill al the wuidvat the wee
< hnsltruMea: an’ whin 1 turned tnv-

self to spake to him. he was nowb**res
to be san. An. ses I, the saints bli>s
the darlint! He's mill inside* So 1
walks in tnesall’, thinkin, lotke as not
he was at some u’ the counters, tint
niver a sight could I catch of the
i*hamb, though I wint from one end
of the atora to me other. And whin I
come* out there was an ould leddy,

shnre, an’ she had the look of a ledily.
Mom, bad as she is.) jest alight in, in
to her kerridge, w it) the darlint in her

jttnns. May the Blessed Vaigm save'
him! An' afore I could s|teak the*
idriver was off like a feyther aniut the j
wind; an’ whin 1 scram**! to the
ponlice to stop’em fora thafe, he jest
laughed in me face. Och! allure, an I

{wish 1 was dead, Mom, on.her than
have the bad tulin’s for yeas. Y eas
kin bate me to a jilly, if ye loikes, an’ 1
I’ll not say niver a word.’’

But her mistress sat looking at her;
with a frightened face, Uki over
whelmed tuspeak o" act. l oin haddis- 1

i apju*urcd before the girl hail half-hin-
jislied her story, and was already tele-;

| graphing in every direction that sad-
jdcsl of messages, “A child lost." In-
istinctively Ins heait turned to his!
[mother. “But why trouble her?” he
said to himself. It would ba time I
enough lo tell her when the suspense
was at an and, in whatever way the
end might come.

Lute in the evening, Lita, watching j
for him in u state bordering on frenzy
was startled by a sharp peal of th*

I bell.
| “Shure an’ its a telegraph, Mom.
Praps yon kin tell by the writin’ who
its from,” said Maggie, harrying in]

i with the inevitable yellow wrapper.
{The mistress tore it open withquak-j
ing hands. “Quick, Maggie I Put on
your shawl anil come with me,” she.

[cried. And tell Bridget to tell Mr.
I Raymond that we have gone to
Mother’s.” And half an hour later
thev were at Mrs. Raymond’s door.

VVhat words ofreconciliation passed
i l

e between his mother and his wife Ton
:. never knew; but when at midnight

he walked in, wan and haggard, he
0 found them sitting hand in hand,

s watching with trouble faces, little
r Phil’s uneasy slumbers. He was toe
j overwrought to trust himself to speak;
• but, going down on his knees, he put
f his arms about them both and th

1 three wept together. During the anx-

-1 ions davs that followed, while Nature
r was knitting together the poor little

i broken bones in the baby arm,
, a knitting together of hearts was also

r in progress, and by the time the child
.* was pronounced “out of danger,” Mrs.

I Raymond had found a daughter and
Lita a mother.

(TiHTfSpoiilrnttr.
i

; Mr. Editor: —In your issue of the
. 4th inst. over the signature of a voter,
f a correspondent combats local option
(or a special election by the people of
Charles county on that subject, saying
I d* not believe in depriving the
.State of so large a revenue besause

1 some people choose to abuse the priv-
’ | ilege, neither do 1 believe in closing

1 the stores which sell the same; then
argues that such action would in-

‘ crease drinking in the county, whisky
being brought in clandestinely, and
then proceeds as follows: “No citizen
in this county admires temperance or
total abstinence more than I do, none
can have a greater abhorence for in-
toxication. but as 1 said before, local
option laws in Charles county to make
people sober with onr proximity to

, Baltimore and Washington, is simply
absurd. s whiskey might be
drank at stores, but double the quan-
tity in secluded parks and tence cor-
ners, which 1 can never vote to sanc-
tion.”

N’ow local option is no new experi-
ment in this State, and I propose in a

brief way to show its result elsewhere
tinder even more disadvantageous cir-
cumstances than onr own.

In Worcester county the rote was
taken and local option carried in
April, 1>74. and in May, 1875,several
letters showing it-* workings the first

.year from which I quote.
Dr. Quim. of Newtown, says: “Per-

haps there is no county in the State'
whera local option obtains in which it
has been subjected to so severe a test j
as in Worcester, bordering Delew are
on the North. Virginia on the South,
and a district in Somerset county in
this State in which licenses vet pre-
vails. e have been subjected to the
ate of rmn within our county pro-
cured outside its limits. We have too
rum mills just across the river I’oco-,

•YrfSfl, arfC fill" wtueß
stores all along the line; thus yon see.

liquor is very accessible to our people. I
vet theie is not one sixth of the drunk-
enness now in our community with
which we wert formerly afflicted. The
drunkenness which now prevails is
ahuost exclusively confine*! to the old
drinkers in whom the habit is so con - (
firmed and their moral sense perverted
that thev have become the helpless!
s!v**s of the apjaTlte.

* Ib-v. H. F. Ib-nson. of the Method-)
:t Protestant Church, not only con )
linos ihe statement of Dr. Quim, but j

s eo**s more into details, he says of I
Newtown: “Formerly drunkennes
lighting and profanity and all the
horrid sights and sounds of inebria-,
tion w. re the common scenes of Sat-
urday. The law- lias reduced this
nineteen twentieths. Very many who 1
wore accustomed to squander their
scanty earnings for strong drink, now ;
spend' them for the benefit of their

j families and go home sober.”
Our Chief Judge Magruder givesi

equally decided testimony to the g.vod
b-ffects of local option in Calvert,
countv, that crime and drunkenness
are greatly diminished titough they
find at first to contend with whiskey
stores all along these bemlers, and the
asv accss to Baltimore of those who
wiihed to bring it m demijohns and
and jugs and sell it ia fence corners,
Ac., as described by voter.

1 also see one of your correspon-
dents lately gave u good account in
your columns of its marked success in
Prince George's county, though much
nearer to Washington ami Baltimore
than we are, and consequently mor*

[exposed to smuggling in and secret
sales than we are.

Then Mr. Kdilur, with all this tes
timony and much more at hand of the

| u(khl results of local option elsewhere,
I am unwilling to insult tint good peo-
ple of Charles county uis voter virtu-;
ally does,! by charging them with be-
ing worse violators of law than their
neighbors, or more insanely bent on

j destruction by strong drink in secret I
than others, but believe the law would
ho fairly enforced, not without some I
violations to be sure*, but so us greatly

Ito lessen crime in our midst and re-
lieve our people of many burdens they
now bear, and we would become as 1
have show n they have elsewhere e
more thrifty and prosperous people.

Occasional.

, gtlrrf sisffllauis.
An Interesting Invalid

Nr. |4**‘ Vnrrott Koenpr from
¦hr Ntlenl Tomb.

“Why what’s the matter, my dear ?”

I cried Mrs. Spoopendyke, as Mr. Spoo-
j pondye limped into the room and
droped into a chair. “What n earth
has happened to you ?’

,j “I fell down and killed myself,”
i moaned Mr. Spocp *ndyke.

“Now, where?' asked Mrs. Spoo-
pendyke, bustling around him, all

[ nervousness. “How did you do it?’

n “Slipped on the ice and broke mj
it arm from head to foot,’ sighed Mr,
e S poo pen dyke faintly.
1, “Hreat gracious!’ ejaculated Mrs.
e Spoopendyke. “Whereabouts ? when
o did it happen ?’

;i “Out door, dod gast it! Where d’ye
t s’pose 1 did it? Think I brought the
e ice in the house and laid down on it;
- 1 Oh, dear! I’llnever get my clothes ofl
e again I’ve got to sit here and die.’
e And Mr. Spoopendyke leaned back in
i, I the chair and closed hig eyes with res-
-0 ignation.

1 I’llhelp you off with your hat and
i. .overcoat,’ said Mr. Spoopendyke ten-
-1 derly. “Let me help you.’

“Be very careful about taking off
my hat,’ said Mr. Spoopenbyke, rous-
ing up. “Take if off easy, or you’ll
hurt my elbow. Pull the left arm of
my overcoat down, so it will slip off

what ye doing ? Trying to skin me ?

e , That sleeve’s full of broken bones, I
.[tell ye. Now help me to a chair. I
• knew I must go sometime, bnt I never

f expected to die so suddenly as this,’
J and Mr. Spoopendyke lifted bis
?! sprained arm and dropped it again, to
-‘see if there was any animation left in¦ 1 his system.

• “Can’t I do something for vou
1 dear?’ said Mrs. Spoopendyke, with

• 1 tearful eyes.
’[ “Ifyou could sing a hymn without

1 starting the cals, it might make my
i last minutes more peaceful,’ replied

’ Mr. Spoopendyke, putting his feet on
• a chair and composing himself for dis-
[solution.

“Y'ou’d better let me attend vonr
arm,’recommended Mr.Spoopendyke.

'{“lfit is badly sprained, you ought to
have something on it.’

•Did’t 1 tell you it was broken?
Just got curiosity to see, haven’t ye?

[Can’t wait for the post mortem, can
ye ? (io ahead. In a little while I’ll

[he beyond pain. Just take and do
w hat yon like with it,’and Mr. Spoo-
pendyke stuck the maimed arm out

.straight aod waved it around like a
! ham.

•If von let me rotate it a little, and
' then bind it up with arnica, you’ll be
all right in an hour,’ cried Sirs. Spoo-
pendyke affectionately.

'Rotate it, then,’ murmured Mr.
Sjioopendjke. ‘Idon’t suppose it will
make much difference to my estate.
Take it down in the kitchen and ro-
tate it. You might—hold on, dod
gast What d’ye think I am—a
pump? Got an idea I’m a clock?
(jet go that arm, will ye?’and Mr.
Spoopeadyke pranced around the
room. ‘Oh, you're a surgeon, yon are.
All you want is a bucksaw aud a
broken balustrade to be a medical col-
lege Going to pull out it by therooU?

i wPJn-
Line? Mr. Spoopendyke, who had been
brandishing the injured member, be-
gan to stroke his shoulder and sympa-
thise with himself.

‘lxet roe ba he it in arnica,’ said Mra.
Spoopendyke. ‘That’s the best thing
tu the world. Just let me turn up
your shirt sleeve and 111 fix it in a

. minute.’
•Very good,’ said Mr. Spoopendyke;

;*I don’t suppose it will do any harm
to hurry matters. Is my dress suit all

1brush**} ? Have I got a shirt with a
1 button on the back to be hurried in?
Have 1 got a pair of socks that my
immortal soul won’t shine through
the toes of? ’Cause if I haven’t, ye
bad belter use some of your msasiy

[arnica on my clothes. If you think
I’m going into the tomb all covered
with grease, and my shirt flapping
around on me like I was a clothes

[line, you’re mistaken, that's all,’and
Mr. Spoojendyke eyed his wife gloom-
ily, while she prepared to lave bis

I sprained shoulder. ‘Will you put me
in a casket?’ he moaned as she began

i operations.
, *Y es dear,’ replied Mrs. Spoopen-
dyke. Mr. Spoopendyke regarded his
wife with onr eye and grunted feebly.

And you'll put on a silver plate
with my name and age, aad get a few

; flowers? You don’t want many. 1
shan’t miss’em if there ain’t mor'n

. six. Will you attend to it?’
‘Ves,’ answered Mrs. Spoopendyke,

•TU see that you have lota of flowers
i aud a big fuu— ’

‘I don’t want a big funeral. Sup-
pose I'm being cut off in the midst of

¦ my usefulness just because funerals
i are cheap? Have you got a clean
! handkerchief to put in my pocket
' when I’m dead ?’

‘Certainly, dear,’ replied Mrs. Spoo-
I pendyke; and having thorougly

, bathed the arm, she bandaged it care-
fully. ‘Don’t you feel better?’

‘lVrbaps if it were amputated in
time 1 might get well,’ rejoined Mr.
Spoopendyke, hitching his arm

[around to see if he could find a pain
[anywhere. What kind of cravat have
I got to wear in case of—in the event
of—the worst?’and Mr. Spoopendyke
approached the climax of his question
us a man who shrinks from the inevi-

. table.
‘The one you’ve got on will do,

won’t it ?’ inquired Mrs. Spoopendyke.
‘No it won’t either. Is that all I’ve

got ? Expect I’m going to be burried
among strangers in a dod gasted neck-
tie that won’t hold together four days
longer? Calculate I'm going to the
promised land as though! was hunt-
ing for a job? Want me to prowl
around among the late lamented as

i though Td busted up in business?
Think I'm a measly tramp?’ and Mr.
Spoopendyke tore of the tie and
stamped on it, and then dove into the
bed.

‘Can’t you bring up my breakfast ?’

demanded Mr. Spoopendyke, the next
’ jmorning. ‘My arms so lam* I can’t

go down stairs.’
•j Mrs. Spoopendyke brought it to

I him an hour later; when dressing, hs
’ asked for his necktie.

y ‘Iwish you’d look for it,’ quernl-
r. ously. You know Ican hardly move.’

‘Here it is, dear/ said Mrs. Spoo-
i. 1pendyke, handing ’it to him. ‘You
e tore it off last night with your

i sprained armand she left for down
e: stairs without waiting to hear his re-

el mark about‘measly wives, who need
?|along beard and a comic song book
Yi to be a Solomon.’— Brooklyn Eagle.

a Interesting to Wives

The wife has been much advanced
j by the general tenor of legislation of
. late years in respect to her ovrn pro-

perty. She has acquired a pretty
f independent position as te title, con-
. trol and disposition, but this relates
j to her property, not to his. The law
f has not yet raised her to the station
f of superintendent of her husband’s
> contracts and probably never will.

[ He is bound to support her and the
[ children which she bears to him, and

r in order to fulfillthis obligation he
ought to have as much freedom in the

, management of bis business affairs of
, the world as unmarried men are al-
, lowed to exercise. In taking a wife

a man does not put himself under an
, overseer. He is not a subordinate in
, his own family, but the bead of it.

The law assigns him that position,
¦ not for his own advantage alone but

r as much for the real good of his wife

1 and children and somewhat for the
, general interest of society. A hus-

band left free to lead and govern in
his own family is the most useful¦ husband to all who may be concerned
in the results of his conduct. That

, exception to this role may be pointed
out is no objection to or disproof of
the rule itself. Human institutions

' are all more or less imperfect, and
their complete efficiency in practical
working cannot be expected in every

, instance. It is enough ifthey produce
beneficence to the great means and in

; the great majority of cases. A sub-
, jugated husband is a less and

less energetic member of society than
one who keeps his true place yet knows

. who to temper authority with affec-
. tion. The law does not discourage

conjugal consultations or free and
voluntary co-operation all transactions
which affect or may affect the welfare
of the family. But the law does not
undertake to secure this delightful
harmony by coercion, but leaves it to

, issure spontaneously from the holy
• relation of matrimony.

An Editor’s Dream.

, The editor fell aslsep after a time
and lo! he dreamed a dream. And it

> teemed to him that, having-armed him

andtoocfcwda* tbegale.
“Hollo!n that you again? What do

you wish ?” said Peter.
“Let those persons again come forth

replied the editor; and Peter made all
pass through the gate and stand out-
side.

They came as before, and uttered
the same cries as before.

“Why didn’t you notice the big egg
I sent yon?” yelled the first.

“Itwas rotten," replied the editor.
“Why didn’t yon write up my soda

foantain ?” said the druggist.
“You bad your tickets printed at

another office,” calmly replied the lo-
cal man.

“Why did you write about old Tom-
linson’s hens, and htVer speak of my
new gate ?” shouted a third.

“OldTomlinson paid for his adver-
| iising and you didn’t Here’s the bill,’
I said the editor.”

“Why did you spell my name wrong
( in the programme ?” groaned the local

, talent.
, “Take a look at the manuscript and

see for yourself” replied the editor
with a grim smite.

, The rest of the company yelled out
their complaints in nniSon, and the

' editor calmly sorted out a pile of bills
\ for unpaid subscriptions and presont-

I ed each with one; and it was so when

t they received them they all tore their
hair and rushed violently down a steep
place to the s**a; and St. Peter taking

| the editor by the hand, led him with-
in the gate and said:

“Come friend; these chaps managed
p to slip through bore in spile of us,

. but thanks to the press, we know now
| what sort of fellows they ate. Come

in and stay, we need a few snch men
as you in here.”— Standard.

¦ - -

VARIETIES.

What was tbejeoret the sexton toll-
ed the bell.

There is but one day that March
can call its own. All the rest are
Lent,

A weak man will say more than he
does, a strong man will do more than
he says.

The two greatest smokers on this
continent are said to be Pittsburg and
Mark Twain.

The other day a goat licked off$1,70
worth of revenue stamps from whiskey
barrels stored in a Shelbyville (Ind.)
distillery.

“Sawdust pills,” say* au old physi-
| oian, “would effectually cure many of

the diseases with which mankind is
afflicted, if every patient would make

, his own sawdust
1 Scandal has been created in Bays-
water, London, by some unkind wag
who filled the offertory bags with big

j H’s cutout of cardMsrd, the clery-
man being faroous~for dropping that

> illused letter.
A preacher ia one of eur churchea re-

• centiy put* the Interrogatory •* Wfiywa*
Lazarus a beggar V' and the Burlington

, Eawkeye venture* the oplnioa that'll wta

I because be di&n’tadVertl life
be struck the uatt ob tba'beid." *

J¦. . :


