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To the Citizens of Fort Tobacco
And Vicinity!

A few facts for your consideration end to the interest
of those who like to wear good clothes for little money.

On Saturday the 10th nlto we opened a

FIRST-CLASS CLOTHING HOUSE.
In the New Three Story Building

310 Seventh Street, Near Pennsylvania Ava,
(KATZENSTEIN'S OLD STAND.)

With an immense stock of First-class Clothing for
Men’s Vout ii's Uov*s ami ( !sW ';!*-

OUll STOCK IS ALL OF

Out O wtiM<htu I a otin*e.
(The un'y House in this city who Mmuifacta c nil the uonds thy - ! .1

AVe can give you a piece of same go ids as the >uit you
purchase which at times is very useful.

Our Men’s suits range in price from $> to S2B. Our
Youth s suits from $B to $2->i our Boy s suits Iroui 5.1.0 t)

to sls; our Little suits from LB to $lO.
OVERCOATS to tit the smallest child tj the largest

man in Charles county from $5 50 to $lO.
We have but ONE PRICE, every article marked in

plain figures and no deviation. W e sell lor ( ASII OX LA.
We never misrepresent an article.

We refund nm your purchase money if after get-
ting home, you or your family are dissatisfied. A call i-
respcctf u lly so licitcd.

Likes. Bcrxvangix & Lit..

no. ;-iio seventh street.
Wasliiiiffton. I >- <

S. K ATZHXSTEIX. Manager.

ooi c; i 11

A <; i > i{ki> i < i: i > r r< > : : :

J&r- The bijrircsl bargain ever seen in this -;>antr- in ihe iy.1 I? n ; :¦ rr. : ¦•¦¦¦

loading Shot Gun.
Has extra fine Damascus steel Lv-rtLs, with p .u-itt ! e ¦ i n-: n n* I . ;• j

and rebounding Iwr locks I t’isloi gi i[>, and (latent s ait ¦ ret.! 1 i 1 't l ,-i ... 1 l.r-

ing pins! The whole pun is richly ei graved in I • epant ¦ .

__

aw! warranttJ to rhoot w*lt and give perfect .a?:?iarliou > r tu,die\ rt tun ! 4 btly .>.

Tormer S 1 00.

THE KA2OK.
- :

‘MIshaves with voluptuous ease. ! ¦ C I<e\ • !f r tk ¦
G. Vinton Dailey. 1 edzi md i • ng it. —A j i‘ U .rrtn.

This remarkable and eil RAROR is u ¦ A
full concave, extra thin. RINGING DAMASi'IS STi-.KI. HAITI,KR. U . . ;

shave a face with the slightest touch. Only $1 and warranted lor ten wars or t
funded. Sent free by mail anywhere.

COMBINATION HONES AND BELTS—c< ml ining tw h • - tod t#

75 els. Sent free to n, al anywhere.

O’MEA 1 (A’S
i

©poi-liiiirBiizimv,
Cor. I llt ;In<l !•'. *'li, 'ols.

CaUtloju-t/ne to ill (Opj>. I’.S. Treasury, W.s ington.)

J. KARE,

62S Pa. Ave.,
_

A

Sole Agent for (J) °

ROCKFORD MATCHES:
a<lL \ f J

Watch Co. h
Chrotiwicttr*.

pistrift (’iiuiitii/u. '

Key, S.un > in „ All kinds t.f time

WATCHES. ; ,
The best quick-train 1 Bp. \TP

time-keeper made w - • And wan • tiled

Time-keeper to Semite & Hom e of Representatives.

Cu t T his Out Fo r Rcfe re u e <*!

Solid Leather Shoes at Low Prices 1
Ladies good Pebble Goat and Kid ilntton Pools al S 2 [>er pair.

Our own make of Pebble Lace Pools w ith solid soles Si .To, Sana? in Potion -t i ...

We are offering a Special Bargain in an extra qual-
ity of Misses Pebble Pillion Boots at 5i.25. These are all leather, and nil outwear

Two PAIRS of other Makes—Costing the same Money !
A FULL STOCK OF

3jon <! -md J Joy s’ :nid I I<*;iv,y Shoos
Which we re offering at hot fora prices

AV. 11. liICH, 717 Market Space,
A lr Waslltllirf'Hl. I>. < '•

Maiden’s scale Factory,
KMARDEM Jk if.it-i“..v.o.ai. c-i.iii-
r;A .:jga 'tut r<>i-m & Comiti-r

- AT

/•/,'/ChS LOW ml SWisf icliou Ow ranteul.

.3 N, S. K. Cor. Clmrtles & Halilerelon Sts.
“¦3m

'

rAi/J juoj;e.

\
v. *i |
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SI’ECTA ! .Ti MS

i-’URE Si ICES. ?

SY*Hr**B
X 1 < >1; ISS( r<.

1 1~ ihOUr i
s

at *i 1 o rv i< a 1¦!• t'**y i. f :t-

F. T. Metzger uii c
417 KVv. oS, .st, N W

v. ash;ngtii.v d e.

BARBOUR & HAMILTON,
Whclcsa’.e C:::::s

I i/Cvl-tii
AND

COMMISSION XRCHANTS.
HOLE At. ILN S - .ad*.

•OIK Mill IVKM' Mr - *. r viur

•KOV V I." a- !, - K >..’y
•lifßM’'K.n id,: .

•II \KV i;s r 1)1 1 r.N’* ¦ y

-IDKLM KISS ’ , • I :

•SI I.VKR Si'RlMi" . \ . 1 ? , r .

The*, are the p) -T r'. ef UN <n 1 lid a.\KI

\vk are At.r nrs Ftp;

Devoe s Brilliant 0:1,
Tkt ‘-AFEST

FINEST.
CHEAPKSr,

BK>T IlLum na* r

IX THE WOULD

WEwUo.ali *|--.1,. allcQl. r. o vat l.rgrr

STOCK OF

W liisK.-y
\V ini-s,

I I I'll11 < 1 \ 11.I 1
.

A’ofv *i w* rT. rt* t' !r. : - (<r ¦ *ns

I.M\V -h r .*i i 'i.’v:i. rth

uf U -.gtt n i* .¦v r I i, i j; t;, fhrtr
ItiViiUlagt • 'V.aL.r

<>l 'I * SK >< l\
fun? making t S ¦

r u irai.l.> 1,

BARBOUR A HAMILTON.
Nos 63 , 639. 641 L3UISINA AVF.

\TTn
' iira- p r

1 * a . j..( . v.

i) I- .S4ln. 1' i ) itssios..

Port Tobacco, bid.
O.T.C“ in the FEF.GUiSOX BUILDING

Fioiii 10 to 12 a. m.
and at other hours f-a.r. ! a s - .-.len.e. nn

prot ional ¦ ugaged m 15-1 v

MRS. LYDIA E. PIXKHAK. OF LYJiH. MASS..

y&sr - '¦
¦* ru ~y //S.—

,
: /

¦ c~) s '¦. ¦, *

-
, • ¦ft' C¦. t c*e<

/
L.YOIA FMMKHAM’S

cor:pju:TD.

T1 I'-.-’T \ ’ t !>-•'

"or.’tl i-Bo*.’rent'll! < *n.lWrr.lnfUdl
ftccGfii.i:t>n r !*•-? f ins:!* (luiibltttluu.

It v .11 rir • ! • v. ; t fa>iifFt male Com-
phJrts. nil • .* * T b u: .n.atii?n ar.4 LTcera-
*: 1 .1’ 1 . . ; i 1 1 it t?.e con^e|uent

Vjij 1 V. 1 k , • 1 , 4 1 t.l.rflyadaittd to the
(\; •.> • r I . .

I* w.li ; Iv rs from the atenuifii
:-:i ' Hy ?* . -f • •.•* * T. U ndc nry to can*
per Till ; . 1 *. . ! % ry jttcily hy ItaiiM.

It rr -t ‘..: t . . f’. -tr• ysall rravliifif
for st I ¦ • . irs of tb stomach.

, f 1 tratlnn,

| c , f •. I. : s IV;itsPloa aud IwU-

g'f tf-:.

i • • iK'ht
a • ty 1 ; if by Its use.

I: • m .•. ¦! ¦ t.nunsact in
: t‘ rn.

Port’.! r i ( ¦ . of tltLcr scxlLU

Com;. ; :1I • .

y J
\ :z\ r. : i u :\ m.v ¦¦ vim taiilecom*

|*r\;>J3 ! 1 I : 1 J \ Vst in Avenue,

Lynn,” ¦ .Pi S> utLymall

liitb f 1 ¦ if, a! i•; t i rm < f lozenge*, on
XPCi g1 of p:h *. :; r L •; f. nither. Mr.**. I‘inkbam

frv’van ’ . s a 1 ft: r.;ofi: juiry. Sein! for paiupli*

let. Adi!:* as above*. JJni:. ot IhU J\tper,

NP. fa:;:;;y : ml ! be without LYDIA E. PINK HAM’S
jjVEIII .M.S. TL*y cure coiisti;mtion,

and torpi lltjo*tS:el!rer. 25 cent* rcr box.
I £tf- Sold by u!l Druggists, ’til

Original Ijioftvy.
[Republished h\ sera i.vl. rkqi'kst ]

( Wrilten for liie Times. |
ST. I JAUIUI.

RY 1.1 iSTOW.

| IM> u> Kao amo te,

lice am<> le. ul - tlvus mo,
Am <|iiia non rtinaatcs tc

Acterus punis igne.
Tii. In, mi Jesn. tutu in me. 4 _

Ampiev.- . - in cruee.

Tn'isli chii # h,m e.mi.

Mn! tamijue i_ ¦ , i ini am,
1 nunmei >s do'un *,

Si. !on < , : ,r.*r,-.

A in rt< m. el hr,. • j , ler me. *

Appro me peccalbre!
t’.iT igitur nan amen le.

0 Je-u nnmnliseime?
Neil ut
Aul tie aetemum ,1 immi me.
1 Ice I r.un.ii ul in* >pc,
.s. d Mini in amaM.i me.
Si. amu et amnbu te,
Sollilll ¦; ii.l lit v no - > -

Kl so!util ijnia in Dens t- '
i i; vn.'l mo n

U God ‘ Ut l!n e my heat I ? l r-t o< e I %
Nor do I loveeterna i to ive,
Or knowing that ill who love rot ih t v?m^
TV n 10*t...n !. in nto he.‘. rr. l! me ’ i

*

U !icn . n t!ie iros* th.m .

ig did-l ejpir.’
T!>** pier, ing of tie i; ii • - lie cruei Sfwar.
And i: ,n, , d d gr,. • thou did-t not tear;

\i.ldn•• jri> S and i _¦ -.el-we, e t ioi S
'

i : • • . | Mil*

For it •miG. i r.,. ?. t.d iflia t. n prow'’

N -I -i.it in I bv< i m.v • tie in i„ai?n

N M KT Soul t b* J

. lire t* lok it****.M**rcf -i. ' jvn Lori
i• .t .t u u • ; . iv I'.ott ,;

•' . !

8
Simply beca I • K-*,¦ Aad art mg God . irtl hriag

3 Sr flfCl itJig.

PfACHY PZAV.
j ’l'iic ti#:. L .4? :. al > , -vk had cony

from ( -ii W.- .mm's r. ar. I Mt^
1 14!iiwtiI..li t Ler i let wve djt-
r ISsI? g wj.fr- 11. - ~<; 13 ;m foriI •
s ;imiiier. Mr*. < 1 iwell a* b:' \
*i!i>-v, .‘?i hat a r 1•..4i! income,
M r . \\aiiam.ikcr a* a inilli"' a.re. j

. 'A . . '

widow cr. wf -¦,! in the j-ri woflif|
ami cinineiGlr t ie .}<‘inc: ;nd

1 Jw.dl, i> r ip?, would have j.gdj
fertd * .¦ . M *.d c.ifi’i;bnl ||f
si w ‘ .1# nl* ,y lio|>ir!e4iS Wish. Mm

“So e. Mid of , MlHin if ¦uge/’JH
“A V llW’Mtr ee^jS

go ? IKm find • f Sar iti go ki d
l. g d. U ha‘ do von think .0
‘ ; *r J ¦ ¦ ' ¦

I 0 a ijnie! c.t nilrv r.-tr< at alter
untie *i, -¦ ui? -.o 11 1lie) r '>A i to g,,

i I lie par led ao a farm, tip
m. < Ilg tile i. to a well-
l< do farni.-r, know 11 a* <>.amifather
d’ole.

\mt l’l•; _r 1 ,dr..t r 1 -

litter, bail rather oppo 11l ak g
r Loardct. a4 • . op; - t- r\thing

it *M not 1 . ¦
of the gr md d 1 _*hl-r*. w h‘> w.O tii-
family Jupiter, had spoken up
prompdv. “\\MV in i. “I
w ill •*;r U 4 up and g : \. Maggie s>’in>

; lid gr- a! I nG, for I an 1- ; i ti- •;

< aid wells are \.r\ f.Mh amaLie. la!
is hav* t ; -rn !iv all in- .r,s." M i_r-

gi- w.i- Ciij.ir'. \ ;ii,g. si .. -'rr. and
tie- p*’’ .h.iS :• i :’v of the fault!y : and
wi;-ii she tisi pronounced in tutor of
die s heme the thing ;.•? ? tiled. S>

t-.e ( aUhvelU came moth r and
laughters.

••1 icy a ¦ 1 a bit, il
ili-v tii coiii>‘ from don n hr lowsa.d
\unt P a tea waa ovei

“.Vpi-ear just like our , | ‘ of folks.'
Tii- < aldw Us wer< etpiallv pleas d

“I. t"s stav here al wavs, s iid Maide.
the younger daughter, to her mother;
“it is so 1. antifal in the coantry. 1
hate the citv.”

it was nailv very pi* i* nt it the
old farm house, tin - early s iminer

lavs. There was such a tender green
01 field and to G-nch blossom and
se-nt ; 7 :cii sparkling mountain
- : ¦ 1 ; 1 _

l iie d ole family too. w> . so piea- ml.
Maggie was the life of the house. Sj lt.
was so fui 1 of fun and was so obliging.
"So cultivate !, too," said Maine, whe

had fmei-d that farimTS* daughters
mis 1 b - ignorant. “Whv she has read

i more books than I h ive, nia!’
Hut as the Siimim r advanced, ami

11he davs grew hotter, and things lost
their novel tv, the fickle Mahie began

do be less enthusiastic about the conn-
j try.

"Always the ame milk and fruit,

dways the same dii\e," she said,

“And Maggie h;.- so much to do now
ithat she can't be with me like six
used (•>. I’d rather a thou-iml times
be iu town. It is dreadfully stupid
here wiiii not so much us a donkey

j cart going by. The mosquitoes are
lever so much worse than at home.
| There we have bars, and there art

' people, so tlx vc.ee Ix’t bite just us all
I the time. And Hies are awful."

In tin* midst of her grumble there
came a smart rap on the door I hut was

jdirectly pushed open by a little old
| woman, who dropped a brisk little
courtesy on the threshold, and then

j stepped in. Six* was dressed in old-
fashioned "slxirt-gown and petticoat,*

Umd wore on her head a tinge green
si;k affair, fashionable thirty years

I ago under the name of “calash,” and
j bearing close resemblance to a cliaisr
top. Away in under this rnonstrou-
bonnet was the wide frill of u w hilt
muslin cap ; and a pair of colored inn
bowed glasses covering a pairoflwink
ling black eyes. The old woman car
ried on her arm a covered basket, am

111 her hand a great toquet of field lil
I ies, jewel-weed, golden rod and cle

mat is.
‘•Mis- 1* ay. Miss 1 Vac by I’eay,” said

she, dropping another courtesy ;“I
called to fetch von a handful of my

s sopsoiiix* apples. Mv tree is early,
and 1 thought mebby you hadn't
bad a taste yet this year. And here
is a parcel of blows I picked as I was

. a-comii.g, Mehb\ >“>l will like them
too. I’!, y are considerable pretty.”

As she spok. Miss I’eav opened her
basket and took out a dozen smooth,
n 1 apples, fragrant and fair.

“Ob, bow nice! Thank yon ever
and cut so much !" eric ! the ( aid-
wells, in a Ixurtfelt way. “Oo stop
and sit w ith ns aw tide.”

i "\ s, lwas a meaning to," returned
Mi'S I’eay. "1 live over to the Cross
1f0.i,!-. a

_
, J bit from here; but I

¦ i’ ib* in with n.y brol’ner I’hillipas

I far as lie turn of the road, lie
*¦ hr.iiig'.l is gi i-t o\, r{o the mill here.

for he thinks < ooley grinds bi ?t r
> .than i iic man dees at our {dace. And

lie had one or two el rants to the store;
so ! don’t tx-.al to be back to the turn

’under La ! an hour or such a mat

“And you live with ycur brother,”
’ asked M IS. t ,li d W eil.

'A is, Ve-I Him and me, we lever

. • ; ¦ of us, ineiried, and we’te .!

wai - in il together. We w.i> twins;

ilike. Von wo d
•j let think w was anything to each

: other.”
"Is i; on it far n like this where yon

L\- i'”.rsk<h; Nla ; el. L rgettmg lo i l!S

, eonfent at once.
“>.in, thu g like," returned M.-s

I’eav. “Mv brotlx-r, he carries on lie-

, on! divir wo. k, au.l 1 keep house 1 r
| him.”

“Hoyou do all tin* work vonrow n
"- T— very bi? ask* 1 MaU-l, in a

tone of pity and wunder.
*1 “la. y:*. Miss, I hope so; and I
, i have a “.-sf bit of time for my kidt-
¦* ti; g. I knit twexty-tive p...rs of wiote

:idtie*.s and t * live j i;;s of feet
. ;ng last winf* r. Mr. Call, at the

hri k store take them, and p.ivs one-
, •

. ; “S ting! W t.a are f-.-'ing ?"asked

et. \i uy d>n t you know:
.

¦the]
J? tii 4 u.orniiig.

i “Oil, mo;:.
”*

f\ i med M.ifiel,
J.•• *o*t Is* i . ’• Mss IVay’*1
,Xing, and send Uiem t ¦ Mr. W anama

B Mr#, ia!ilw•• 11 smiled, and tbe quick
vblack eve* under t e calash caught

L kV !!’• in* 1
>o m

.; ;n fe ie v.vrn would f*e suitable for
a ,;iv gen So nx’ii; bat 1 would s-i.l

na i , 4 * ,f mv - >p* .vines in el*
’• ’ *

Hi;,. V Tied Mabel, “do send
. him s ax- apj s We are just B*nd

leg i b \ of !• rt s a d m for hi-

f .!• jaar um. Knd ther. ii plenty of

.
' d ihe-u. to ’ sure” answered

isket again.
", -H d. its ii.ouga u ha S l-en the wxl -

r.ik I 1 that !.¦ v r ’ ked its baud-
-• ’ ’ : ¦

-a. h. r-i appi ¦, liagrant and 1 or.
' M 5,4 I’e.vhv I’eav weiG away preg-

nflv with mother brisk little cour-

tesy. 1 f*cl of sit last
{ ’,-anger It > no :’ .ts’? d the apples.

Mabel*# g 'o l ¦ Cure and content con-

I tinned all dav, a i she occupied her
; ..-if tj. ;’a to Mr. W h amak- r

i | 11id cut ¦¦

x I unit of the V i.-itor.
j Hat ttiat w.i- nut t lie last of the \ is-

f- r. i n again iijtoii another
r dav, wli n M ,b'*l w,is in the nudst of
| anoth* r lit o* -taction.

Tiiis tiii.e \I.-- IVav bronght s >iuc

’• ¦ arlv fdackliern- - and a _re.it hand-
ful of water-lilies; a*;-! sh-* ca n- in a

¦. drt -- -t.ii oddt and old-fashioned,
• with the sanx* little digging courtesy,
j md lii" .-ame mint cheerfulix ss of

manner.
“Mr. W’anamaki r was over and ever

r •" much obliged for thos< apples. Miss
„ l’e iv, ”ciit d Mubie; axil he says if
j vsiii are as nice your apples he wishes

„ we would take vmi home with ns.
Will yon go. M;-- !’ 4 v *r \"w please

d do!"*
e "Home u ii’n v.ut I * exclaimed Miss
- I’eav, h r fdack eyes shining with
~ | mirth. "A plain oonntrv body like
, me vviHild make a pretty figure in tlx*

] citv I And I shorn! be worried to
death bv all the noise and buzz.

,U Somebody a going by in the road
i( prettv much continually. 1 expect;
~ amt a Gre likelv enough -omevv heres

tii,nit .ihnost eT- ry day. Hut 1 thank
him and vo.-; too tor the invite.

. “tt.i. M:?? 1’ acy, you inns! go I Mr.
1 Wanainak r wants to see yon awfully.

v He truly dois," persisted the incon-
siderate child.

Miss I’eacliv laugiied la-artilv ; lint
j li. lon* she had time to do more the

.. 1 v iliage coach drove up before the door
[.land Mr. Wanamaker himself got out.

1 At that sight Mrs. (‘aldwell rushed
~ eagerly upon tlx* piazza, followed by
j all the children ; and Miss Peachy was

I left alone in the room with no wav of
v ' scape lint through the little square
lS entry, where Mr. Wanamaker stood
,1 paving the driver, and shaking hands

0 with the Caldwells’.
~ She had no idea of meeting him,
|. though, amt so she darted across the
"

loom to seek an exit through the win-
1, (low. Hut her dress caught on an

¦g uglv nail that Mable had driven in
,j he casement to hung balls of thistle
ip down upon.
i 4 “I am awfully glad you’ve come.
p I do love von sol” sue beard Mabel
i, I say ; ami the party began to move to

j. watd lhe room.

r-1 Miss Peachy Pcay at this made an-
d ; other effort to escape; but the nail
1-1 held firmly to the stout chintz gown
ij- 1 that couldn’t tear, for, alas I it was not

woven in our degenerate looms.
! "Miss Peachy I’eay is here this min-

-1 ii to. Mr. Wanamaker, and so you can
y see her,” said Mabel, with a lisp that
. she put on, like a stale dress upon
t state occasions.
,* Miss Peachy Peay at this struggled
s still more fiercely; but still nail and
i chintz refused to part company. And
’,it was this astonishing tableau that

r presented itself to Mr. AVanamaker’s
, eves as he entered the room.

“Permit me, madame,” said he,
r coming forward politely.

At this instant the gathers of the
i gown gave wav. and at the same time

the green calash and iron-bowed glas-
i s s fell oil’, and dow n floated a mass of
< fair hair, and up looked v. sweet, girl-
I ish face in a pretty flush of girlish

- shame.
“Oh, mamma! what a trick lias

. been plaved on us,” cried Mabel.
¦ “Did von know it was Maggie all the

! time? I didn't dream it I”
; Mamma smiled with wise snperior-

i ity.
“(Vnmtrv life gets dull sometimes,

and we have to amuse ourselves w ith
all sort- of travesties,” said she, in a
side apology in Mr. Wanamaker.

As to poor Maggie, she would
gladly ¦ ave hidden lx r diminished

; load during Mr. Wanamuker’s stay :

1 bt that was not possible. The ser-
i vant who was to have been such a re-

!i- !', never <¦ ne. and Maggie was both
i chambermaid and tabiewaiter. Hut

w lieu she appeared that night w ith
ids enp of tea, Mr. Wanamaker gave

. no -ign of recognition ; so by degrees
ti c hot color burnt itself out on her

¦ clu-eks. and she quite recovered her
tranquility. Nevertheless he noted
> very look and word and gesture,

gh so quietly that even Mrs.
Caldwell’.- obs? rvant ryes did not sre

I it.
So that, for once in her life, she

• w.is taken unawares when, at the end
of t o week. Mr. W anamaker led her
to tiie arbor at the foot of the garden
for the sake of asking her advice, as
he said, and began to ask it by an-
nouncing bis intention of adopting

1 M iggie Tole as his daughter.
“Mv advice!" thought Mrs. Cald-

ttle. 11“ is
: all . I a good w> ¦ |

-1 have --en for too days which way
tix*robin was going to fly.”

H;it outwardly si.e w.is sweeter than
hole v and smoother than oil.

“How nice," she said, heartily, yet,
a woman would have perceived,

. will) an undertone of disapprobation.
; "A capital idea.” she dontinued, after

i reflective pause, “only—l doubt if
’? >*T‘4*at ivy

4wott!d part withiher.
\! then she is ralner too olofor
ibqCion- at 1> ;i-t. 1 fancy."

“ i’wenty two.” repeated Mr. Wana-
!r.;ker. aghast.

To be sure I W hat had he been
thinking of. Whatever it was evi-
l- iit'y thought of it no more, for,

: tin* .gh lx* s:a’,>l another two weeks,
i.e nt \rr adopted a daughter.

N ith- r did heat Christmas, when
¦ e < ame to Cranberry to see how the

iiitry b*ok. 1 in its rob s of trans-
:g ir.'. >n. wlot. and glistening. Nor
.ii ttie early springtime, when he came

, for no reason at all that Aunt Pim be
con hi discover.

“I’nless t>> s.-e alxmt getting board
for m st summer; and 1 should ‘most

. thought he'd a wrott for that, and not
in- to tiie cost, ol ajoiinx-vdown here,”
-a:d -he. "I. ok tier*! 1 wouldn’t go

• in tii • parlor there’s folks there —that
V >v \ork gentleman, Mr. Wagon-

.iker. Likely he wants to see your
pji on some business or oiler," six-
added. a* Maggie came down the stairs
looking a- fresh an ! fair as a daisy.

>ix- went right on. however, in spite
>d Aunt I’ioche's warning; ;x soon as
she opened the parlor door Mr. Wan-
imaker came forward and bless von!

, to >k tier in his arms and kissed her.
. “I wan’, to know—"ejaculated Aunt

I be, op ning h.-r eyes.
>:.<¦ did know, and soon, for though

Mr. Wanamaker still said nothing¦ about adopting a daughter, Mrggie
! Tole, before the wutor-lillies were in
; bloom, went to live with liiin in his

. beautiful home in the city.
And when she wont, packed away

in the clioicost coiner of her trunks.
: among white .-a’.n and lace and mus-

i len an !oi ingo flow or#, was a green
• calash.

“In mo m ry." said tin* liappv bride-
> groom, “o. Miss Ik acliev IVav. who

• introduced to me mv wife.”

crl rf tjiisrfllany.
The Power of the Press

( Lie of theoid-time editors of Miclii-
g.m w;is boasting the other day that

1 lie had never been sued for libel, or
attacked in his sanctum, but lx* could
call many narrow escapes. Twenty¦ live years ago lie was running a red

' hot paper on the line of the Michigan
' Central railroad. A man named Car-

s son,who was running for the same 01-1
1 lice, was given a bad racket and the
editor received a note that ifhe had

' anything more to say he migl t e\p*ct
’ to receive a good pounding. He had

a still more biter attack the next
? week, and the paper was hardly mail-

ed before in walked Carson, the can-
' didate, accompanied by a brother and

1 two cousins. I’he four was strapping
1 big fellows, and each wes armed with a

horsewhip. The two compositors and
the “devil”got out with all speed. He

• realized the situation at once, and be-
gan.

“Walk in. gentlemen; Ipresume you
have come to horsewhip me?”

“We have,” they answered.
1 “\ery well. Have you thoroughlyn considered the matter?”
ti “It doesn’t need any consideration,”

replied Carson. “Von have lied about
- me, and I'm going to lick you within!

i an inch of your lifeI”
t “Just so. my friends, but first hear!
i w hat 1 have to say. Hid you hear of

the press being stopped because the
1 editor was cow hided ?”

i “Idunno.”
I “Well, you never did. Lick me all
t you choose and my paper conies out

3 week after week just the same. The]
power of the press is next to the lever j

, which moves the, universe. It makes 1
or brakes, builds up or tears down,

* plants or destroys. Aggravate the]
> editor and tlie press becomes a.sword!

- to wound and kill. A\ allop me ifyou j
f w ill, but next week I'll come out more

- bitter than ever.”
i “There is an embarrassing silence
right hero, and the face of each horse-

-3 whipper had an anxious look.
“It will go out to the world—to

¦ America, Canada, England, France—-
aye! clear to Jerusalem, that the Car-

- son family of this county lives on
roots and johnny-cake; that they stole

. a dog from a blind man; that they
i murdered a peddler for a pair of two-

i shilling suspenders; that the woman
are club-footed mid tiie man work
tlx ir ears when they sing; that the—."

“What the regular subscription
; price to the H-rthl /” interrupted

• Carson.
“Only twelve shillings a year.
“I’utns four down.”
“Very well—six dollars—that’s cor )

rect. Kan in and see me—all of you |
and ifauy of you w ant to see any of |
Detroit exchanges I shall lie only tqo

glad to serve you. —Free Press.

Pm-Marking Machines.

The great beauty of Wright’s ma-
. chine, w iden is now very generally in
i use, is that it makes thcordinarv wire

. in hand and performs on it the whole
operation of pin-making and finishing
Without any extraneous discretionary
assistance. This machine is indeed

; one of the closest approaches that
mechanics have made to the dexterity j

. itf the human hand. It is not much j
larger than a lady’s sowing machine.

. In factories il is so arranged, together
with many others, that it maybe
driven by billing in the ordinary way
ttii the left side i f the machine hangs
on a peg a small of wire that has
bun straight' md by running through
i imj 1 system of small rollers.
Tlx wir • descends ai d tiie end of it

enters the machine. It pulls it in and
jbites if off in inches incessantly. Just
as it seizes each bite a little hammer
with a concave face bits the ends of

’ tiie wire three taps, and “upsets" it to
ra ¦hMM.TtiTjii* il grips' it;in ’a

sunk hole between its teeth. With
in outward thrust of its tongue it
then lays the pin sideways in a little
groove across the rim of a small wheel
that slowly revolves just beneath it.
By the external pressureofa station-
ary ho p these pins roll in their places
ts they are carried under two series ol
small files, three in each. These files
grow fine towards the end of the series.
They lie at a slight inclination on the

¦ points of the pins, and by a series of
, cams, levers, and springs are made to

. play “likelightning.” Thus the pins
are pointed and dropped into a box in

i a little shower. In addition to this
machine ail factories use also a nnm-

. | her of automata of a very ingenious
• ! construction for assorting and paper-
ping the pins. They first arrange them

in half a dozen different lengths, and
reject all crooked pins: the last pricks

, them into paper in tiie ways in which
they are bought. The papering ma-

. chine bangs the pin by the pin’s head
in an inclined platform through as

. many slots is there are in a row on the
, patter. These slots converge in the

- xaet space, spanning the length of a

- row. Under them run# the strip of
pin paper. A hand-like part of the

, machine catches one pin from each of
the slots as it falls, and by one move-

, menl sticks them all through two cor-
, rngated ridges in the paper. The

! papers are then folded, after which
, they are ready for sale. — Warehonte-
. men ainl Drapers' Tmdt Journal.

The Bridge of Sighs-

A correspondent, writing from Yen-
’ | ice, says: “In the course of our wand-

erings through the place our guide
'takes ns across the bridge of digits,

' | leading from the palace to the prisons
M opposite. It is a tridition that no

1 prisoner who passed this dridge ever
: returned, or indeed was ever heard of
afterward. Whether this is true or
not, it is in keeping with the reputa-

tion which the Venetian Republic has
| obtained, and one does not care to dis-
j pute the assertion. Republic can be

! ;is despotic as monarchs or empires,
-1 and certainly the Republic of Venice

t scan boast little of the freedom of its
r I people. The Bridge of Sighs is more

i | interesting w hen viewed externally,
> although there is nothing grand or

i magnificent about it. It is simply a
i!short, covered corridor across a narrow
-!canal, connecting the two buildings at

the second story. There is a wall
'through the center, internally, divid-

-1 | ing the bridge into passages, one o! I
t! which ltd to the prisons of political

1 offenders, and the other to the cells of
1 the common criminal. The former

- has served to give this bridge its tin-

- usual interest; for but little romance

I loan be predicated upon the fact of

I those legally convicted of crime. And
;1 probably after all, Childe Harold has

1 as much to do with the renown of this

l* bridge as the ‘Merchant of \ enics’ has
- had with the Rialto —for you cannot

pass either without quoting something
1 from Shakespeare.”

It is proper to call, on going out of

v mourning, on those to whem you have!
sent cards, even if they have not re- 1

” turned your card.

Esgs as Who'esame Food.

I i Would it not be wise to substitute
¦ more eggs in our daily di--t?

| About one-third of the weight of an
| egg is solid nutriment. This is more
¦ than can be said of meat. There are
I no bones, no tough pieces that have to
|be laid aside. A good egg is made up
|of ten parts shell, sixty parts white. >—

; and thirty parts yolk. The white of
an egg contains sixty-six per centum

water, the yolk fifty-two per centum
Practically an egg is animal food, and

!yet there is none of the disagreeable
work of the butcher necessary to ob-
tain it. The vegetarians of England
use eggs freePyVaml many of these men

j are eighty and kiinety years old, and
have been remarkably free from illness.
Eggs are best when coocked four min-
utes. This takes away the animal

| fast that is otlensive to some, but does
not harden tire white or yolk so as to
make them hard to\digest. An egg
cooked very hard is to diges-
tion except by those ofstout sUmmchs?
swell eggs should be eaten with bread
and masticated very finely. An egg
spread on toast is food fit, for a king,
if kings deserve any b. tter food than

| anybody else, winch is doubtful. Fried
eggs arc less wholesome than boiled

| ones. An egg dropped in hot water
lis not only a clean and handsome but
| a delicious morsel. Most people spoil
\ the taste of their eggs by adding pep-
I per and fait. A little sweet butter is
I;he best dressing. Hggs contain much
phosphorous, which is supposed to be
useful to those who use their bruins
much.

Old Shoes.

You probably think that if you look
| sharply at an old shoe when you throw
it away you will know it again if it

| ever come back to you. But that
doesn't at all follow. One of these

i days you may button your dress with
| a boot, or grasp a cast oft'gaiter while
iat your dinner. You don’t see how
this can be? Well, we'll tell you.
Old shoes are turned to account by
manufacturers in the following man-
ner: They are cut into very small
pieces, and kept for a couple of days in
chloride of sulphur. The effect of
tins is to make the leather hard andbrit- M

tie. Next the material is withdrawn
from the action ofthe chloride of sulp-
hur, washed with water and dried
When thoroughly dry it is ground to
powder, and mixed with some sub- •

stance like glue or gum, that Cause it
te ajhere together. It is then pressed
into molds and shaped into buttons,
combs.

yfesyrtiiitymr wtH*-
comb your hair with a boot and fasten
your cloths with a slipper.

Social Customs.

Ifa lady asks a gentleman for his
: photograph it is a great compliment
to him, but she is under no obligation'
to give him hers unless she wishes t<s.

Ifa lady receives a written invita-
tion from a gentleman, of course she
must return a written answer. In -

writing a date numerals are allowable
as “July 4, 1881.” The date should
always be placed at the end of the note,
below the name.

On horseback a gentlen a i rides to
the lady’s left band, to avoid brushing
her skirts, and because bis left hand
is at liberty to catch her bridle if her
horse in restive, bis right hand hold-
ing his own reins. This is the decision
in England.

The hour for the ceremony of an
evening wedding is generally 8 o’clock
fhe bride’s brother is a very proper
usher.—The bride’s mother and sisters

jgenerally wear rick silks of dark color
if the wedding is quiet. The invita-
tions should be sent out a fortnight in
advance, and the announcement cards
immediately after the wedding.

Always Polite to Ladies-

One car-driver of Galveston, Tevas,
considers himself polite when he talks
back to old ladies who are a bit troub-
lesome. An old lady got on the street
car, and as soon as she sot eyes on the '

driver she called out:
“You are the very driver that re-

fused to stop the car, and made fun of
iiie.”

“Yesterday afternoon ?” he asked.
“Yes; yesterday afternoon;”
“On the corner of Twenty-seventh

and Avenue L?”
“Yes.”
“On the northwest corner?”
“Just about the cornet:.”
“Attbre o’clock?”
“Yes, sir: at three o’clock.”
“Was it a blue car, with bav mule ?”

“Certainly; blue car and bay mule,
and a feller with a red pimple on his
nose, and month like a catfish, just
like yours, driving it.”

“And you bawled out, ‘Stop.—that
—car! Stop —that—car!’”

“Yes, you scoundrel!”
“Then it wasn’t me, for lam always

polite to ladies.”

P. ayirg to Chance-

A lady who had forsaken her God
| and the Bible for the gloom and dark-
ness of infidelity, was crossing the At-
lantic, and asked a sailor one morning
how long they should be out.

“In fourteen days, if it is God’s will,
we shall be in Liverpool,” he replied.

“In a few days a terrible storm
arose, and the lady stood clinging on

; the side of the cabin door in an agony
of terror, when the sailor passed her.

“Wh it do you think, sir, will the
j storm soon be over?”

“Itseems likely to last for sometime
; madam.”

“Oh!” she cried, “pray that we
may not be lost.”

His reply was, “Madam, shall Ipray
i to chance?”


