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To the mitizeasof Port Tobacco
And Vicinity!-

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

On Saturday the 10th ulto we opened a

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

BID Seventh Street, Near Pennsylvania Ave.,
<d% ATZEN>TEIN'S OLD STAND.) >

With an immense stock of First-class Clothing lor

ZVEeii’s-s Ko.v’* vVcati-.

OUR STOCK l*v4LL t*P
,>- * *

Otti*Own Manuilictui‘o.
(Tlie only House in this city who Manufacture all the spoils they sel .)

We can give you a piece of same goods as the suit you

purchase which at times is very useful.

Our Men’s suits range in price from $8 to S2B. Our
Toutlcs suits from $o to $25: our Boy s suits trom $3,50

to sls; our Little suits from $3 to $lO.

£VEI?COATB to lit the smallest child tj the largest
njSto in Charles county from $3,50 to S4O.

We have but ONE PRICE, every article nflirked in

plain figures and no deviation. \\ c soli tor CASH ON L\ .

AVe never misrepresent an article.*

We refund you your purchase money if after get-

ting home, you or your family are dissatisfied. A call L

respectfully solicited.

Likes, Benvanger & t'.,
ISTO. 310 SEVENTH STREET,

Washington. 1 >- C.

S, #*’./ TZIIVSf111. >*,
ibitfr- ¦ -W—ir,

4MJII

A SIOO GUN REI>UCEI> >*:!-.*! ! !

The hisrgpsl bargain ever seen in this country in the way of a Double Harrell Hrce. b

loading Shot Gun.
...

• , , ~

Has extra fine Damascus steel b.-urells, with patent Volu .l extension r.K Tof snap -clion

and rebounding bar lok# ! I’istol grip, and patent s. ap forend ! Double >oli* '*d >olid hr-

jin' pins ! The whole p<m is richly engraved i.nd elegant in design and h "'"'

,
Tr'J. :i!ZH

vn J Ki.rr.mltJ to fhoot ir 11 and give perfect satisfaction or money refunded. .>n IV yt. *• >.

Former Prift* SI <)(>.

THE $1 RAZOR.
jg-.ty --it shaves w ith voluptuous ease."— I /**‘C’.nr.ol be excelled for t king a keen

G. Vinton Dailev. 1 edge and holding it.’’—Aug.P. Warnn.
ThD remarkable and extraordinary RARUR is made by \\ a.le x Hutclur, o( England. It i#

foil concave, extra thin, RINGING DAMASCUS STEEL RATTLER. Will split a h-.ir or

shave u face with the slightest touch. Only $1 and warranted lor ten years or money re-

funded. Sent free by mail anywhere.
COMBINATION HONES AND BELTS—combining two hones and two belts in one. Price

75 cts. Sent free by mail anywhere.

O’MKAIiA’S

srSpoi-ting TTn^aai*,
Cor. I."lliiiiitl I'', ‘“'trt-rls,

Cutalogu free to all, {Opp. U. S. Treasury, Washington.)

J. KARE,
629 Pa. Ave.,

, _

A.so Manu .ir.arer

Sol*- Agent for
“°d "

ROCKFORD

Watch Co. Chronometer.*.,

District Columbia, FI N E JKW ELRY,
Key. Siem-win’g Aki ‘‘Js <*ftime

WATCHES.
Pieces n paired

The best quick-train (
time-keeper made

V*asr '"’ And warranted.

Time-keeper to Semite & House of Representatives.

Cut Th is Out For R e fere nc c !

Solid Leather Shoes at Low Prices !
Ladies g >od Pebble Goat and Kid Ration Boots at ?2 per pair.

Our own make of Pebble Lace Roots with solid soles SLSO, same in Hutton 5175.

We are offering a Special Bargain in an extra qual-
ity of Misses Pebble Button Boots at 51.25. These are all leather, and will outwear

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

JVlen’ and Hoys' Fino and Heavy made HlioeN
Which we arc offering at bottom prices

AV. IT. men, 717 Market Space,
n 4Kr IX C.
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N. T. Metzger & Bro.,

Fine Groceries and Liquors,
Witfwliiiijg’toii,1> C.

SPEC !AI .TI MS

' TEAS!
!Coffees!

PURE SPICES.
i

TL • MP WT SP
M MM € a &

Molasses.

!FLOUR!
i

We bv i I S :¦( v of Gro<- rw-
Fancy and Slatde in eer> de port men'. *n.l .1!
order, .-nf to n* will receive prompt attention

, a* the rerr low,-?' j ru-# the lay they are re-
ceive 1.

j' R—pert 'o’ly,

N. T. Metzger &Bro.,
(ITS. ve’ h .•'I N . W.

W ASHIXGTi'N. D I*, j
BARBOUR & HAMILTON,

Wholesale Grocers
Liquor Dealers

AND

COMMISSION - ERCHANTS.
SOLE AGENTS for the ar.rirß.-l Br.ndf

j-OUR NEW WENT' * Vmoesota Flour j
¦•ROYAL" a St I. u a Family.

•*G ER M“ Fan y Pvtent.
(•HARVEST qUEEV* W Family

“IDKLM’EISVa fhi e <mljr

•SILVER S|* RING** a \irg in ia Kt• ra

jTbe are the BEST FLi 'I KS on the M AKK KT
,

—•

WK ARE AGENTS FOR

Devoe’s Brilliant Oil,
The SAFEST :

FIHKST.
1 CHEAPEST. f

BEST lilum nator
I\ THE WORLD

W K *l/’mil jij*(i i* itlrota m cur Largrr

STOCK OF

WhUKcy i.

WlncM.
1ti*lii(licMA•. ,

1 \ll of ki> h •<• off- r 1, 1 the trade at pn,r a-
¦ l.tlW ¦< can It Of lainr 1 .n ant market iiortl.

jof Washing!.m Buyer* til bud U to I heir

| advantage to tliUi.Qt

STOCK

j '.fforf u>4ki;*£ J ufihmi NG:i d tiuß

) guar*Dirt^.

BARBOUR & HAMILTON.!
Not 614. 616 PA. AVE ic 615. 617 BSt

Washington, D. C.
J7-!*ino

I>j*. John 'l'. I liIiRCN,

Port Tobacco. Md.
Office in the FEF.GUoSuN BUILDING

From 10 to 12 a. m.
and at other hour* found a lb.a reai lenee. ns

i less protaiooally engaged. m 13-ly

MRS. LYDIA L PiNKHAM, OF LYRN. MASS.,

; x j
LYDIA E. PINKHAM’B

vngETASLS co:.ipou::d.

Id n i’nrg

for alt lt(**rilnrnl Complaint* unit WfVWllOl
lorowmon tvrl>ct ftn.ulv |Mpulullv*.

Itwiilrcrc r.Vrcly fl.o wr>t form cf FclirloCom-

j>!Jr.N. ¦!! ort' ti frouhlrs, Tnfiammation ond L’lf'rrO'
lion, FuiUn . • \ 1 i.I .ron nt*. and the consequent

Sjdnn) W- kr <y, r.;.-! i : * ivit.ctilarljadapted to tLo

; Charc.-e <f I .
It willditw-jT'’ r*!rr; ¦! t -n *r*from the ntfruiln

an rar’r fct.ve of ’.•.(! ¦ t Th*.* nrjtocan-
errouj hunor.dlLrrrj • ¦ I very Bpmlilylij itnum.¦ It Mnotnfn : :¦ 7 , f.>‘. rfv. trojriUcmftaf

f for pt’r*. v x . slmci of th*rtuinnrh.

* I*, our- * , , r pmtrittns,
Oe*ural I Vhit.*, flccpl>nr* # I*r;-n*Htlonau.l huli-

, jrvt r.n.
’• That r: - ./Drnr'.r.t: !• vr. pair, weight

aa<! iiV-Li'lif.f U utly c;:rcd by ltduu.
m It t r.I!(f. t.nrirruiii*?*iH*cctIn

hartnor.y v.LliHt 1..r ath; t j-oicrn thofcuwla vystem. |
Urt .ecu-p'.f I.: .uyi r..; lali.td of Uiner mlkli I

Coxn^ir>! ii !.

| JaYMA K. I*lM*ii\H*S VEGETABLE COM*
• POCNDis j n -.-. n lut .

3 and 2.’ Western Avenue,

Lynn, Mr. %I. Six bcttloefor 9 t by mell
liitli*f r t • * r.ls*> latho form of I on

I rec. i; tof i rirc, jnrlx x for either. Mm. Pinkhem
4 freely answers all lottor*fInqnlry. for pamph-

let, AOJrtM aa al*ovc. M.nl un this

If<> faun 11/ ylmmiM Lo without LYDIA E. PINKQAM*B

I UVEiI PTLL3. They cure cuuitlpetion,
*uA 4 !!ity om ll:nliver. 25 cent* r*r hot

I j*- V all Prugglat*. “kM

gfirrt fUiEtni, j;
ONLY a LITTI/E NfAKKOW. 1

1 am only a little sparrow, j
A bird of low degree,

My life is of little value, j ‘
Rut the dear Lord careth for ai.‘.

He gave me a coat of feather#, — .

It is very plain 1 know, J* Ĵl J I
] With never a s[‘ck of crini'on, , v

For it was not made lor show* ? j

Hut it keeps me warm in winter, t
And it shields me trom the ram ; ¦

Were it bord. red in gold and purplo
Perhaps it would make ;ue vain.

1 heve no barn or storehouse,
I neillier sow nor reuu ;

God give* me a sparrow fortune, ‘

But nceer ,ced to keep. {
If ray meal is sometimes scanty, \

lTu*e picking make* it sweet ;
I hate always enough to keep me,

.* And an is non than um I

*1 know tliere are mam sparrows
.4. o.er the w„ 1! t .. t.-u. i,

But our Heavenly Father
U hen one of us fa Is to the gUu,t|

Though small, e are never ftirgoUun.
Though weak, we are never atrt.d; )

I For e know that our ar Lord any-th ,1
The lite of lue creator.* lie uia.is. ,

1 rt. throng)) the tliokesl forest. ,
I light on many aspr.v ;

I have no i bar! or compass
But I nev*r lose rny way

Aad 1 fold my wings at twilight
Wherever I happen or be; r v

For the Father t ala.ys aat.hing, •'

And no harm can tome to uu. ,]

lam only a line sparrow. f
A lird of low degree.

But I know the Father ions nv—,
Hate voa less Uitii tb*n m- ’

’

rl i-flff! vto lif, ‘

• i

HIS LEAP YEAR.- !

“It’*u ve-j jirctlT puriih,” *ul the
Ilftr. Mr. ILat.|iu-t, “snul . i.-rv ptfA*

! *nt pro|>lt. The rltlrriy arc t
atf.i>!y, c.-ii* aict.t workers; the jung-
cr, active ami enttiiisiactic. I don I '¦
tiitnk. if I ha.l j- -- -1 the pr.vilcgc

iof selecting f*r tnyself, 1 could have '|
futind a more d* tghtfui pos tiou."

Mr. Kodenc Kat'<|U-t wes Fts atol *
twenty, with a straight n --. }lea-*nt
blue eye*, and a genera! talent for be- •

img cuti>tied with everything and every f
i body. He w.a located in kia first
pansh, a pictures*j':e little last of, ’
fjotisc*. overhanging u brssk cataract. :
which made work for mills Bftd fac-

itoric*. atil so far hr was one of tbofleM
I exception* in life, perfectly saf.stied
i nan. jf
I “Ah," sun! hi# friend, Mr. Vlt 'n.

j who was a misuiithroj**, “The adn-J, •
eh ?" S±

t— - V- ws— iwt -war Wl* -*]

;"f>r of cv'ttrs*-, mueit of tbr

of a country parish th jteud* ujion ;f

female members.”
•*Ves." obsertred Mr. Alton, dryly

¦ You Nre att unntsrnevl mao I be
lieve.” *

“! am an unmarried man—ve*. c r- *

tatnly.”
“And this i Lap f

If.
-I i-ojw v.iti may find it nonsense," *

-aid Mr. Alton, p-irsiug up hi# lip-,
but, I am told that there are
many single lad;- # this year w h ar-
Irivrn desperate by the ol
spinsterhuod —” w

“Nonsen sel a.-aitt exclaimed Mr 1
Uaojiiet. “My tlear Alton. t;.i# s# u •

little too much of a bnrle#*pi*. Asu 11

,don’t serioti.lv believe in this this '

absordity ?"

Mr Alton only shook bis head, a#

1 ae rose and reached for his hat.
“I’ilget my book, Ka*jet," said he *

a# he looked lugubriously around the ; it
room, “and go out for a<trol! in these
pine-scented wv>ods. My doctor says
thtvt pine sap i# very healthy for lung# d
that are consumptively inclined.” jo

“\ery well."-said the Kev. Mr Hoc ;i

jtiet, with a glance ut the scatteringi fl
sheets of the half composed sermoi t
ithat lay on his desk; and I will join c

I yon after a little’” j n
He tov>k up ht* iven, dipper! it de- a

termmedly in the inkstand, and went
resolutely to writing; but, the words -

I rang of hi# iconoclastic friend per- a
sistently in his ears. d

“Ifthere should be any foundation v
for Alton’s absurd idea?” he pondered, r

I with his |h* n snsjK-nded above the t
partially written sheet. “Hutofcourse n

! there can’t be; but if such a poSsdnTitv a

| did exist —a married man is really ajs
1 better member of stxiety than a single

| one. I never did adhere to the doc-1-
[trine that clergymen should be celi-jo

j bates I” !
And all the wltile Hosa Appleton’s a

cherry cheeks and yellow hair were!
I dancing a human will o’-whisp before e

j the horizon of th* mind's eje.

j “Site's young,” he said to himself, k
i ‘ami perhaps inclined to be a little |

| giddy, but she's certuiuly very charm- v

i mg. And, since the Appleton's have
failed, and the mother has opened a 8
a board house, and I.ucilla has gone t
to teaching, 1 do imt think 1 could do
better than marry—¦” I

“liose Appleton, sir, if you please.” c
it was a timid little voice that broke ti

in upon his rellection, and Hose her- 1
self stood before him, coloring like a

pink carnation, with a basket of late o
peaches in her hands.

“I’ve called on business, sir,” said
Hose. j ti

The Hev. Hoderic moved forward a 1
chair. t

| “I’ray be seated, Miss Appleton,”
said he, not without some confusion ?

on his pari. t
“It’s about our Lucilla,” said she.
“Indeed?” said Mr Itacquit.
“We want to get her well settled in

life,” said Hose, appealingly. 1-
“But I thought she was teaching!”!

cried Mr. Hacquet.
“She doesn’t like teaching,” confes- j

sed Hose, “or, rather, to be candid
with you, the trustees don’t like her.
She isn't very young, you know, and
lias some odd, formal little ways and
only one eye; and the children make
fun of her, and tiie trustees says site
has no dignity."

“Very unfortunate,” said Mr. Hac-
qnet, ht-nding a paper cutter back and
forth, with the sublime indifference
which we are all apt to display towards
the tribulations of oilier. “If there
wa# anything I could do—”

• < Hi, hut there isT said Hose
“Kb i ejaculated Hev. Hoderic.
‘She thinks, and mama thinks —”

“Weil?”
“That she might come here," said

Hose, with h> r Silue eyes !ixel on the
young clergyman's f;;e.

t’lick! click! and two pieers of tiie
paper cutter Hew in opposite corners
jfthe room.
fc**llerel"cned Mr. Uacqiii-t -“to the
jursonarru ? '

J“Ve?." innocently astented Hose.
“She isn’t pretty to look at, to be sure
but as you yourself said in your ad-

¦ Ire-s to the Sunday School last week,
b -autyisouiy a mere nothing; ami
y>u will (itn! her very intelligent.”

“Indeed!" said Mr. Uooquet, Irigid-
ly.

“She has b.-en highly educated,"
went on Kre, gaining contidence;
"but at the same timw site would nut
despise deskVinling to menial duties
for tie take of one she love# and knows
as she does v)tt. And #>', Mr. Hacquet.
site wants to know if vou will nave
her.”

A cold p respiration broke out around
the Hetrerend lUrqnel’s mouth. He
drew bivck in In# chair with an in-

itmotive movement of s<-lf defence.
l*‘p year in upon him in very truth
and fact. Alton was right, and he
should he coerced into matrimony t>e-
f*>re he knew it.

“1 I'd rather not!" Saul Mr. Hac-
quet. decidedly.

Ho. ¦ liH'k* <f at him. half amazed,
half offended.

“Halher—not?” slw repeated. “1
don’t think Lucilla, expected that
decision. IVrhap# she hat] better c-une
a?) ! •*-• vott her#<<lf.”

“No. no! -he ee*!n't do that,” gasp-
ed Mr. HacqueL “My decision is ir-

revocable."
“And hurriedly gvthrrn g hts paper,

he hurriedly caught his pen and
feigned great assiduitv.

“I see vou are busy." said Hose, soft-
ie, after an instant of hv sitat ion.

“Yes.” #a:d Mr. Hacquet, “I an:
rat ver busy.”

•Then jHThaj‘ I had better I S you
good-morning.' said Hose.

“Dood morning. Mo#

“Wh**!'' he Cfi> d. after the fa#hion
¦ >f the solilloquis.iig heroes of the -!-*g>‘.

f that it Ivied,
u-l because #h>- wants some one t<>

sipi#trt her, and it ti leap v-ar! And
worst and cruel st of all, t> think
that herself shun '. c*' uc C-> pr>-
pose it!"

.1 ,;*t then 1; •*# >!•'-. #’>ft and
plaiuntive, talking to the old house

k ip- r in the kitchen, clum >1 ujkiu
in- ear. Involuntarily he Iwtnu-d.
“I know it )# very foolish in me to

< erv, Mrs M< g#¦,’’ faltered H #e,

’’hit in lee i, 1 can't help it. Vou sec,
ird re g gw ¦ y i

Lucilla was a xi u# t<> obtain the

She s so
midiL 'ag il u;,d ’<-adv-going, you
, . • . I I the best thing

: r."
y, i v, Klm i> -

-a; lg< •! t)a‘ i•¦• 1 'lrs. M,-- -n. “And
what ohj.-ctum did the uiaster p-*#ibly
have to it ?*•

“I don’t know.” Sai l “but he
wras si stern atid short t ¦ mo. He
didn't seem a bit like bim#clt. And,

ih. ’ Mrs. M-'g#*u. please to give me
a gla*# of water; for 1 led all in a
flutter; I didn’t even have a chance to
tell him that Lucilla a# willing to
come without wages for the first

month, for the sake of learning the
wars, and--”

But Hoderic Hacquet heard no more.
Scattering the sermons sheets right
and left he seized his hat and rushed
down the hack garden to a certain
walk, hr which Hose Appleton most
return to her ow n lions : ami when
the light figure came; moving slowly
along tike a shadow, he stepped out
and stood directly in front of her. She
started like a frightened fawn.

“Hosa,” he said, “do not be afraid 1
—do not think we quite understand
one another. Voir sister wanted to
take the position which old Megson is

about to vacate as housekeeper.”
“Yes, sir," said H- s q’witb downcast

eyes.
“But I should prefer another house

keeper, Hos boldly spoke out the
parson. I should prefer yon us my
wife, darling—my ow n life-trea me.

“1 never thought of such a thing,"
said Hose, beginning to color and
tremble.”

“Think of it now',” went on Mr.
Racquet. “Lucilla ami your mother
can live w ith us ifyou like, but you
must he tiie little housekeeper, niv

Hose.”
And after a singularly short period

of deli be’ at ion, Hose Appletou decided
to accept the situation.

When Mr. Alton came in from his
meditation among the pi no groves
Hoderic met him with a radiant coun-
tenance.

“Old fellow,” said he “I’m safe!
No more of vour leap year intimida-
tions for me! I'm engaged.”

“She asked you eh?” groaned Mr.
Alton.

“No,” said the parson, “Iasked
her.”

Varieties of mere nothing give more
pleasure than uniformityofsoiiicthing.

! The Humors of Pilot Boating

i j In an account of a cruise in a New j
j York pilot boat, published in the Can- -

. turif, Mr. S. 0. \V. Benjamin says; I
We kept on to the east, deciding to i

go as far as St. Georges Bank after A
steamers. These vessels are the great <

1 prizes in the pilot lottery, because t
. their draft averages more than that of -c

, sailing ships. To secure an in-bound <-
, steamer also insures piloting her out

again. Ocean steamers are therefore '
very desirable game, and great risks '
are “encountered in order to intercept 1
them. The opposite extreme are Nor-1 1
wegian barks, for they are small, and t

I generally come to this country in bal- 1
. last. “To get a Norwegian bark” is ; a
• therefore considered a good joke on j*

. the poor fellow whose luck il is to 1
. board one. Staamers which are ex- t

clnsivcly freight boats, and are irreg
. ular in their sailing days and slow in t

their movements, are called “tramps, j I
and are not also held in high esteem ; 1

jby tlie pilot#. The cruises to the - 4
eastward are sometimes, though rarely j I
protracted to twenty or thirty days.! t

[ But the average luck is good.
The following evening, when weK

wete well eastward of Nantucket light- 1 1
ship, a steamer was reported heading |n

• directly for ns. Immediately the 1
. cards were thing aside, and in a mo- j t

ment every soul was on deck. The pi- jc
, lot whose turn it was to board the v
. next vessel, after a hurried survey of 1

the steamer, exclaimed: v
“l}ov#, good-bye. Finish the game c

fur vonrseives.” f
He then dashed below, and in ail t

hat*' put on a “biled”shirt ami a i
>iim!ay-go-to-meeting suit, and pack-
ed ins vali#e. It should be remem I
here I that these steamers are rather e

‘ more ".-well” than sailing ships, and -
see:n to demand a corresponding dif- o
fere nee in wearing apparel. In the a
meantime the torch was blazing on t
.n the livliest manner. Tne needle- •

like points of light representing the
#teamer gradually approached, and at 1
last a huge, vague form of the vessel j v

! herself cmid l>e defined. But she al- I
. ready had a pilot, and paid no atten- I

tion to ns. The game in the cabin 1
ww# resumed at once, ami the “biled" •’
s'nirt w;u once more folde<l up and laid <
awav carefully in tiie locker. The s
precar ion sues# of steamer-catching is 1

| well illustrated in this matter of dres- s
sing to board Diem. One of our pilots <
tolil n# that he had actually shaved c
ami dressed six times in one trip fora |
si -amer lie lia<l succeeding in •
boarding one. There is a tradition ol c
a pilot who dressed seventeen times 1
before success crowned his perse ver- 1

¦ ance.

-- ~ Krim a. wewsyap—

AtN'ording to Mrs. Gertrude Garri-
. son, tin# is liow she do-s it. She

•#-,<¦# il up hurriedly, and begins to
> scan it over rapidly as if she were

1 Hunting some particular thing, but
she is not. she is only taking th t
ib-cure paragraphs, which she be- i

ii. vi# were put in the out-of-the-way I
1 place# for the sake of keeping her [

•’rom s -eing tiuin. As she finishes ti
i each one, h r countenance brighten- t

with the comforting reflection that t
> she has ontwitlial the editor and the #

whole ra -of men. for she cheerishef *
, the vague belief that newspapers are v

the enemies of her sex. and editors i
tier chief oppressor*. She never sees #

¦ ’he headlines, and tiie huge telegraph t
head* she never sees. She is greedy I

: for local news, and devours it with #
the keenest relish. Marriages and t
deaths are always intervStiag reading ,

i to her. and advertisements are excit i
mg and stimulating. She cares lit- t

tie for printed jokes unless they reflect ,
ijixvn the in- ti, ami then she delights t

• ::i them and never forgets them. Shi .
. pav# particular attention to anything

in quotation n;marks, and considers t
i it rather better authority than any- |

thing first-handed. The column in I
> which the editor airs las opinions, in i

i leaded hifalutin, she rarely reads.—
Views are of no importance in her
estimation but facts everything. Slu (

.generally reads the poetry. She
! doesn't always care for it, but makes >
i practice of reading it, because s!u i
i thinks she ought to. She rea ls stor

> ies, sketches, paragraphs, indiscrimi ¦
i natelv. and believes every word ol |

, them' Finally, after she has read all j
t she intends to, -be lays the papei

. down with an air of disappointment ]
and a half contemptuous gesture.

1 which sivs very plainly that slu
1 thinks all newspapers miserable fail

, | tires, but is certain that, if she liad u

< chance, could make the only perfect
i newspaper that the world has evei

i | soon.

Pr Hammond on Tobacco
i

; |)r. Win. A. Hammond, interviewed
by the New York Tribune on tobacco.

' jives b.is medical opinion that smok-
-1 mg is verv bad for boys and women,

stunting t!ie boys, impairing their di
. gestion. sight and hearing, ren- j

r b ring them subject to neuralgia ant

i diseases of the brain which impaii
, mental force, also have the same efleet

on women, because of their more sen-
! sitive nerves; but that moderate smok-
I ing of cigars is very good for adnl t

men, retarding tlie waste of the tis-
t sues, making food go further, enabling

men to bear trouble with compla- t
cency, and preventing depressing
emotions. ,

I hope yon will be able to support
me, said a young woman, while walk- I¦ ing out with her intended during a <
somewhat slippery state of her move- ¦

1 ment. Why, yes, replied the some- i
what hesitating swain; with a litfcK i
assistance from your lather. There i

• was some confusion, and a profound ;
. silence.

A Spiteful Monster-

Daring a trip to Boerland, South
Africa, an English gentleman and his
friends had the glory of shooting a
rhnumerous. They found him a dan-
erous beast to tackle, and a difficult
one to kill. Sixteen bullets did he
carry oft" from the fight, walking for
several hours and then bleeding to
death.

The encounter with the huge, tin-

wieldly beast occurred at night, by a
water hole, while they were waiting
for game. Each of the Englishmen
was seated with a Kaffir servant in
the fork of a tree, looking out for buf-
falo. There were plenty of bushbnok
and other antelope drinking and gam-
boling at the edge of the water hole.
Hut the sportsmen were determined
to shoot nothing less than a buffalo.

At last, the advance of two magnifi-
cent koodoos, whose beautiful spiral
horns towered above them as they
walked into the pool, caused the
sportsman to forget their resolution.
Both fired. One koodoo fell; the
oilier made off’, desperately wounded.

One of the Englishmen was about
descending from the tree. A shout
from his friend and a heavy footfall,
accompanied with a puff, puff, like
that of a steam engine, warned him
to remain. Out from the dense bush
came a black rhinocerous mad with
wickedness. Seeing the hunters, he
butted again and again the trees in
which they were seated. His furious
charges almost shook them off. Spite-
ful and not being able to get at them,
the animal plowed up the ground with
his horn.

Bullet after bullet was fired into
him, but apparently he was as indiffer-
ent as if ha had been hit with peas.
At length, an expansive ball dropped
on his snout, just behind his horn,
and brought him to his knees. Get-
ting up and stamping the ground,, he
made for the bush.

At daylight the hunters followed
bis trail, which at first was marked
with blood. About a mile on, the
flattened grass showed where the
brute had rested. The trail led across
an open sward of grass into a thicket.
Just us the hunters were cautiously
entering it, a bird flew up, uttering a
shrill “Telia, tcha!” Out came the
beast, staggering as if drunk. —Three
shots brought him to his knees. But
up he rose, faced around as ifto
charge, changed Ids mind, and ran
into the bush. The hunters follow-
ing. found him lying on his side and
quite dead. The wonderful vitality
of the animal is shown in the fact
that he hud lived several hours with
thirteen bullets in his body, and after
jxottiujLthree or four miles and bleed-
•ng proluselv, T73tr fttSTUsa llto Atfc
iutil three more shots had killed him.

Bill Arp's Views of Life-

We had a g>od old-fashioned coun-
try dance last night, and don’t feel
any worse this morning for it. We
had young people and middle-aged
[H.-ople, and obi people, and those of
us who didn’t trip on the light fan-
tastic toe, sat on the broad piantaaud
talked and looked (n. and enjoyed our-
seirea all the same, tot we used to do
when the gush and vigifrof youth
were upon us. What a blesavl thing
it is that nature takes away ot jp.

sire for frolic as we grow older, aid
begin to wear the sere and yellow leaf.
I don’t care to dance now that the
spring in my extremities is gone and
there's lead in my shoes, ami I don’t
mean to lament that old age is creep-
ing on me, fur 1 have many new pleas-
ures, and one of these is to look on

and see other people happy. Enjoy
your day, whether it be in youth or
dd ago; enjoy every day, most
'fit; get all out of life yon can. It
won’t pay to always be hankering af-
ter something or grieving over troub-
les that haven’t come; and may never
come. I know people who let the
lark side of life cheat ’em out of ev-
•rv day’s happiness, who ponder and

rret over little troubles until they
up like dried apples and get to

be big ones, and they can’t eat or sleep
in any peace.

Life to them is a grindstone, and
•he grit of it is always cutting away
little until there’s nothin'* left. En-
joy the dav ; get some food out of it
•ven if its nothing but contentment
for good health and being out of jail.
Vn old gentleman of three score years
tnd ten was here last night—came
ive miles just to see theyoung people
iappv—and he was bright as the full
noon, and it was a pleasure to see him
md listen to him discourse upon life
md how to live and how to farm and

so on. He’s seen trouble enough,
goodness knows, but he never took it
to hea:t or surrendered his manhood.
Atlanta Const Hut ion.

A Youth who Never Saw a Woman-

Weadow’s history of the Chinese,
published in London, in a chapter

>n love, has the following story;
A Chinese who bad been disappoint-

ed in marriage, and had grievously
suffered through woman iu many
tther wavs, retired his infant sou to
the peaks of a mountain range in
vweichoo, to a spot quite inaccessible
o little footed Chinese women. Ho

trained the boy to worship the Gods
md stand in awe and abhorrence ol
the devils, hut he never mentioned
woman to him, always descending the
Mountain alone to buy food. At
length however, the infirmities of age
c impelled him to take the young man
with him to carry the heavy bag of
rice. As they were leaving the mar-
ket town together, the son suddenly
stopped short and pointing to three
approaching objects, cried “Father,
what are these things. Look! look

what are they?” The father instantly
janswered with the peremptory order,

I “Turn away your head, they are
8 devils?” The son in some alarm turned
I I away, noticing that the evil things
’ were gazing at him with surprise from

1 1behind their fans. Ho walked to the
mountain in silence, eat no supper

1 and from that day lost his appetite
i and was afflicted with melancholy.

For some time his troubled and anx-
ious parent could get no sitisfactory

• answer to his inquiries, but at length
’ the young man burst out, crying

1 with inexplicable pain. “Oh, father^
1 that tallest devil! that tallest devil

father!”
i _

Qaod Night

• How tenderly and sweetly falls the
• gentle “good night” into loving hearts,

j as members of a family separate and
Tetire for the night. What myriads

[ of hasty words and thoughtless acts,
? engendered in the hurry and business

• of the day forever blotted out by its
? benign influence. Small token, in-

• deed, but it is little courtesies that
[ can so beautifully round off the square

corners in the homes of the laboring
; men and women. The simple “I

' thank you,” for a favor .received, will
1 fill with happiness the heart of the
1 giver. True wealth is not estimated

| by dollars and cents, but by the grat-
itude and affection of the heart. Ifa

[ home be happy, whether the owner
’ possesses a patch of ground or a thou-

sand acres, they who live there are in-
’ deed wealthy beyond mathematical

1 calculations. Then how much more
lovingly are the sable folds of night

’ gathered around the happy home.
How much more confidently do its
members repose their weary body in
the care of Divine Goodness, smooth-

-1 ing their over-taxed minds to the liv-
ing realities of beautiful dreamland.

—?•

A Touching Incident-

-1 A mother’s love is deep, abiding
: and peculiar. The child, as soon as
' born, is taken up in her tenderost and

) most generous sympathies, and lives
• as it were a part of her. This pecul-

' iar affection is as extensive as the race,
t for it is found among savages as well
-as civilized people. This affection
5 was strikingly manifested by an In-
i' diau woman who had lost her ch;M.

) Unable to find her own child, she en-
i tered the home of a white family, and¦ taking in her arm the pretty baby

1 lavished upon it her wealth of treas-
f ured sympathies. The mother waa

1 surprised at the peculiar exhibition,
> and sprang forward to rescue her

r child, when the poor Indian gathered
• up her jrfanket as one a sick
-• j-ohiu, srft?r^(ffnßpi7i^N*ligg|r
• arms, uttered a low, mournful cr

I’ears ran down her cheeks, us tf
white mother put her babe back info
the Indian’s arms. She passed her
hands over it very tenderly and gra<e-

| fully, and departed. In a week she
. came again, bringing a peck of ripe,

wild plums, and the next two buffalo
1 tongues. She asked permission, by

signs, to kiss the baby, and it was
granted. Then she departed, and
never came again.

? • -——

Breams
%f a man dreams the devil is after

him, it is a sign that he had better

that minded their own business so
• stiddy as they do.

That was a good, though a rather
, 1 severe, pun which was made by a

' student in one of our theological
e seminaries (and he was not one of the
e brighest of the class cither,) when he

I asked, Why is Professor the
j greatest revivalist of the age? and on

e all giving it up, said; Because at the
j close of every sermon there is a great

awakening.

i Josh Billings says—Mackerel in
f habit the sea generally, but those
- which inhabit the grocery ulwus taste
y to me as though they had been fatten-
s ed on sault. IfI can have mackerel
•, for breakfast, I can generally make

the other two meals of water


