
Established in 1844,

To the Citizens of Fort Tobacco
Aid Vicinity!

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

On Saturday the lOtli'ulto we opened a

FIRST-CLASS CLOTHING HOUSE.
? i

In the New Three Story Building

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

With an immense stock of First-class Clothing for

jVten’ss Youth's lioy’s mid C hiKli-on"* Worn*.
OUK STOCK IS ALL OF

Out Own AXannlacllire.
(The only House in this city who Manulactu e all the goods they sel.)

1 , I
A c can give you a piece of same goous us the suit you

purchase which at times is very useful.
•

Our Men's suits range in price from to SLS. Our

Youth's suits from £(J to £25; onr Boy s suits from

to £ls: our Little suits from S 3 to <lO.

OVERCOATS to tit the smallest child to the largest ¦'
man in Charles county from £3.50 to £ 10.

\Ve have but ONE BRICE, every article marked in ‘

plain figures and no deviation. \\ c sell for C ASH ON LA .

We never misrepresent an article.

We refund you your purchase money if after get-

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

respectfully solicited.

Likes, llenvangcr & Co.,
jSTO. 310 SIUVJUXTI L STIIEKT.

AVashinglon. s>. (

S. ;
sep2T-ly

* Manager.
~~

J. KAER,
629 Pa. Ave., A "° Mi*nofac ‘

jr#r

/GTV- Gft L" )) /Fi and Denier in
SoK-Ageut for YcAA

ROCKFORD V wa j> hk>,
a ' >[j \ .f.

watch Co. ,i Vll / iv n-,
rLh'. :L J chruHOunti

District Columbia, F I N E JEW KI.UV,

Ney, Stem-win’g All ki. is - : time

watches.
The best quick-train \A3 .

time-keeper made
w

" And • arranU-0

Time-keeper to Senate & House of Representatives.

Cut This Out Fo r R e feren cc !

Solid Leather Shoes at Low Prices 1
Ladies geed Pebble Goaf and Kid Button B-ots at 52 er j ir.

Our onu in .ke of Pebble Late Boots with solid soles $1,50, same n But’ou $175.

We are offering a Special Bargain in an extra qual-
ity of Misses Pebble Button Boots at $1,25. These are all leather, aud willoiitnt .r

r wo PAIRS of other Makes —Costing the same Money !

A FI LL STOCK OF

JVlen’ and Hoys’ Fine ami I leav.v made Shoes

Which we are offering at bottom prices

W. 14. lIICIT,717 Market Space,
m lyr AVauiliingffton, 1). <¦'.

Established by John Summers. 1826

Jno. W. Summers, L Bro.,
Manufacturers i Dealers in

Carriage#
, AND

I Spring A\ragoiis,

Nos. 13 & 15 Pitt St..
jVU-tvsi iidi'in, A’tt.

Repairing of all kinds promptly attended tv*

and at lowest prices.

| tV. H. Moore. JF. Mudd

W. H. MOORE & CO.,
GROCERS AND

COMMISSION MERCHANTS,

No. 105 S. Charles St,

BALTIMORE.

7fcsS~ Particular attention given to the in
ion and sale of TOBACCO, the sale of GRAIN

i and all kinds o! COUNTRY' PRODUCE,

j h 26 -

Dr. .lolm T. Diet's,

Port Tobacco, Md.
Office in the FEEGUSSON BUILDING

OFFICE HOCRS

From 10 to 12 a. m.
1 and at other hours found a this residence, tin

less protsionally engaged. ui 13-ly

The Leading Shoe House !

IN THE

District Columbia
William Hahn’s

Reliable Boot d* Shoe House, ;

816 7th St, bet. H & I,
¦

[Sign of red Slipper.]

Branch, 1922 Fenna. Ave.
[Bet. 19 nad 2(nb.]

Wholesale and Retail.

Our five Famous Specialties : 1. Gents
5‘2,50 double or single Sole eaif and kip boots,

every p dr warranted.

2. Gent- W. H. Si,so solid leather Gaiters
and shods, in 20 different styles.

3. L.dies $2 fine kid and goat, worked hole
button boots the handsomest and best lor the

uoney in the market.

4. Our 5i.25 ladies Olivette pebble and kid
button boo;-* “oual in wear and style to any

shoe.

$25. The 50 ana r'o ct. school shoes, the only
solid leather shoe for the price in the country.

Every shoe warranted as represented
or another pair given instead.

AJNTU CHARLES COUNTY ADVERTISER.
PUBLISHED AT POST TOBACCO, MARYLAND, EVERY FRIDAY MORNING, BY COX & DALEY, EDITORS AND PROPRIETORS, AT ONE DOLLAR PER ANNUM IN ADVANCE.

POUT TOBACCO, MARYLAND, I ’

11! !111 A IIV 24,1H53. Volume XXXVIIL—No.37.

(utlcura
THE GUKAT SKIS CURE.

i
Itching and Scaly Diseases-

Humors of tho Scalp and
Skin Permanently

Cured.

Ringworm.
: t*. \\ . Hiu it, IS Msu*"!;:Hl st.. Hrovlilencv,

K. 1. cim HLy i iu it-ur.i U ni t Hit '-1 i :i Ling worm
Humor sr-.r at tlu* HarU t >, w 'ni h >pr ad all
ov i • is, kin I , ami for six years
rt'MsL-ilall kinds of tivatnu. nt.

Skin Humor.
F. 1!. Brake. F i-ent for iiarpi-r ,t Bros.,

Ivtroit, Mieh., •riv,--. i,n u-mnisliin;: ui-couiit ol
hlsease eeieum mi , wtik-h luul been treat*

eil l-\ a consultation nl pi >ms without hen-
eiit, and w neli sjh i dil> \ ield- d u> the Fiitieuru
la -oivenl ii-uninliy and t ntieniu and futi-
eur s.,a|i externally.

Scald Head
11. A. Kay inon I. \i. lib-r F. \V.. ,T. *s. U. U..

Jack .Hi, M e H., v. ;*ur. I ol >caM ina*i •! liillt*
years dural, >i I*> the Uutirura Kpiumlu s

Eczema
li • i. \\ in. !'a> H*"lon,M jw*rnmn*nlly

- sc*liu
11. at l.atl L*< lili. .tt .1 iiiwir.-tv-fui:> I*rtuviw
\iar> y many *i H *(*:. " N *.t pi.yslriau> ami
imM n *UH "ju da’.Hl". a> H as l unip an au-
Uiontu >.

Milk Crust i
Mr% How. r-', ’*iHinton si., t’ineinnati. >*|•

ol in i r fiiihi. uL was *t milk
eni't which n
Nov a rir.T, luailtiy I>> , wltll a Uaultiui In ini
ol Lair.

Faliins Hair.
IT.mk \. ICan, st.-ani F'.n* K*g m* 6.

wn> ruml oi al'ipriu, or tailing *>l tn- t.uir, hy
tlio Cut. uni iimi.vim •: p..Hy and Culi. nr a
a: id tTll:'iuaNaiir\!M .v. u 5 •:• ui.jm t!>
: • I hist Dar when it i t lu* w aikl IU

l'Loma>. Ha*, -JTo Krai.Li *it \v.. I*hllud*l|>l>la.
with drtndmf?, wtii*-1 . >r lw ntv >•;!>*

had fov n 1 his va puifhv. a -o, .jnar t* rof
,iu it di in thick !it*ss, eiiit I h) Hu* ( 'uiicurii
iU-nu<!ifs

Treatmeut,
Tin* I'uthnim Tn alm -i I •*>*:;.uj s In the In-

ft-rrial uy <f tin* Cun- uta Kt jotvmT. Hh* ne*
Good purffL r. and the fXUTtijiltisa* <i < uthum

ami * ut a lira ?hkij. tlu*gi a ; "kin mir***.

For Sun bum, Tai an • skii im ¦
.Tims ;|t..‘Uit\dtisi- !'¦ . ~•,! mirvn
"aniliv* . Hagranl with i fh w.rnl.tr"
ami I tit'.-iig Daisiins

Cuticara.
i •

i *u? : >.! a. a M • • n;IJ . -mal! U>\. ". Vk-
'..iriTf l *t\ ", "1. tjlirn. a H. • ;v nt. llu* m u

- . •

;U*-*n•! m ’.!in.i and I U. t - *;- , i ull-
.

d. |*>l,
Works A I*llrr,!?oitiin, >!,%•

ttf All mailed fnt on : . it * f pr.

COUINS*
VOLTAIC JJJuiCDBO i 3' TG U

ami N rlatii cure t r!’ ; ir I *k • ’ Un J
l.lliiKS I.'*v**r,Lds v-. a:; I I r ’.ary 'rfntn. I
I*.ht umnlS'iu, N< ur.ikui. r a h nil
w ikiu s.*. N.-rv.-U" i'u.i " r: s Ms-

, . K**v-r ”•'*!> . l*r.c CuvuU. Niil
*v*ryu hen*.

Weeks A Pilrr, KU>fon, Mnhu.

MRS. LYDIA E. PINXHAM, OF LYNN. KISS.,

. J s ¦ rl -

y <"C

LYDIA E. P INKHAM’S
v?riS?LSL3

far ad tin*. ’u! < IVmUmmi
km -Utm .. t<>OU I*l• f r iU HI f |u .< MI • 7 IttN.

X .t r \*-.l # *ar..i: at n and
• & • ! t‘ # r

f 1 '*•
.. i is vuiarljr adapted to tLa

’ 1 ’ -of life,

11 wII.* r ! t T t fn-m tb tru*tn

ir '**!r kfi.crf u t t II UMkorjiicio-

or-r D rjapn! lylyltjuif.

Hr* r t ':i • . f.nt . , d**>trt y% all rrarfaf
ti i . ftbaaAoa a- h.

- i
* . ¦ . .it ii.ft. I- ; r*ais.-u and ludk

-•

arn. * pa.’ , weight
anil . . ••¦a:.' i.t’yr.-cd lyftiusa

•
•*ui tart la

• it! r ijSiin.

f cHltar ms Uds
nr..* L

| I.Y2i\ X. lI.kX2\M*HVEC ETARLE COM-
Pol.\i)is . era Avou, I
Lynn. Mats. I’.i £l. Six'- tl. 8< at by mail

inlli-r • i • ] !<•> intli-j f#r:i ifl u nge*, on

rc<-* , t t-f ir:c, f: j>crlx x f-r either. Mr*. I‘iukhaxn
fr- elyan wr cl! Iffrj • f inquiry. Send for pxuipb-

j let. Adinsj as a.*&vr. ITnliuiithia

No family rbouM U* without LTDIAE PINKHAM'S
LIVEU PILLS. Th y cure c< nstlpati' n,
and *

t; Miiyo'the liver. S 5 cents per box.

CsT Silil ky U1 Druggist*.

ov si
FOR ALU / -MK SOOTMIIKI

Diseases the *NO neAuat

' Rash/ Ij0a account al*

Erysipelas, / JHtV ; uayinq

R:SG*OM, j j itching

Itch L%
*"•a*

Rccnessor / / The Great Curs
Mose / / FOR |TCH,NO P,LE9 *M

Dr. a

THINGS TH AT M Vi.lt 1)11).

The pure, the l-right, the beautiful,
That stirred our liearts in youth,

The impulse of wordless prayei,
The dream oflove and trust.

The longings after somethin): lost.
The spirit's yearning cry.

The thriving after heller hopes—
These things shall never die.

The timid hands stretehed forth to aid
A brother in his need,

The kindly word in grief’s dark hour,
That proves a friend indeed ,

The plea for mercy, softly breathed,
When justice threatens nigh,

The sorrow ings of a contrite heart —

These things shall never die.

The cruel and the better word
That it fell,

The chilling want of sympathy
We *eel tmt cannot tell ;

The hart! repulse that ehi ls the ft irt

W hose hopes w ere bounding high.
The memory of the cold haw i clasp —

These tilings shall never die.
Let nothing pass, for every hand

Must find some work to do ;

Lose not a chance to w ,kt n love,
lie firm, and just and true:

-So shall a licht that cannot lade
lieum on thee from on high.

And angel voices say to thee,
“These things can never die

"

$ £flfti i tmg.

A Heavy Hurtloii.

“Lather a heavy burden, isn't it my
l*>y?”

Clarence Spencer. t- whom the
words hurt been addressed, ttirn l from
the ledger. looked toward tlie speaker,

j Clarence was a voting man— not more
i than “a—and tic was bH>kkee|vr to

Solomon WardD, a pleasant-faced.
keeit-vVfd matt of 50, who had spoken.

“A lieavv burden. isn.t it?” the mer-
chant repeat* d.

And still the votin’ man was silent.
Ills looks indicat'd that he did not
comprehend. 11 had boon for some
time iieiiding o\ r t he ledger. will,

his thoughts far away; and t 1 at his
thoughts were not pleasant ones, was

evident enough from the gloom on his
handsome face.

“Mv bov, the burden is not only
heavy now, but it will grow heavier
and heavier the longer you carry it.

“Mr. Wardle, 1 do not cotnjerhend
you.”

[ “Ah, Clarence?”
“ I certainly do not.”
*• I>;¦!n't 1 call at your house for you

this morning?”
Clarence t-odd d ass. nt.
“And didn't 1 s- • and hear enough,

to reveal to me the burden you took„
with you when you Pl!T“ f'Wf Whrir
rente miter. my boy, that I a:n older
than von are. and that I have hon
through tiie mill. Von find your
burden heavy, and I've no doubt that
Sarah's h< -rl is ..o heavily laden as
your own.”

And tl n Clan Spent -

stood; and the morning's scene was

present with hint, as it had been pie
sent with him since having home. Un
that morning lie had a dispute with

i his wife. It had Urn of reproducing
I st S (lie it to say it had

jcome of a mere nothing, and had
| grow n a cause of anger. Ihe first had

i been a look am! tone; then a flash of
impatience; then a rising of the voice;

then another look ; the voice grew high-
er. then reason was unhinged; passion’
gained way and the twain lost sight
of the warm, enduring love that lay
smitten and aching dow n deep in their |
hearts, and felt for the time only the,
passing tornado. And Clarence re-
membered that Mr. Wardle had en-
tered the house and caught sight of
the storm.

And Clarence Sprite-r thought of
one thing more; lit* thought how mis
- ruble he had been all tbe morning;
and he knew not how long his burden
of unhappiness was to be borne.

“Honestly, Clarence.isn’t it a heavy
and thankless burden?”

The bookkeeper knew that his em-
ployer was his friend that he was
a true-hearted Christian man; and,
after a pause, he answered* “Yes Mr.
Wardle, it is a heavy burden.”

“My boy, I am going to venture up
on a bit of fatherly counsel. 1 hope I

ishall not offend.”
“Not at all,” said Clarence. He

winced a little, as though the probing,
| gave him a new pain. )

“In the first place,” pursued the old
| man, w ith a quiver of emotion in his
voice, “you love your wife?”

i “Love her? Yes, passionately.”
“And do you think she loves you in

return ?”

“I don’t think anything about it —1
know!”

“You know site loves you?”
“Yes.”
“Then you must admit that the

i trouble of this morning came from no
ill-feeling at heart?”

“<M course not.”
“It was but a surface-squall, for

I which you, at least, are very sorry ?”

A moment’s hesitation, and then —

j“Yes, yes; I am heartily sorry.”
“Now mark me, Clarence and an-

swer honestly; Don't you think your
! wife is as sorry as your are!”

“I cannot doubt it ”

“And don’t, you think she is stiller-
! ing all this time?”
| “Yes.”

“Very well. Let that pass. You
know she is bearing part of the bur-
den?”

“Yes, I know that.”
“And now, my hoy, do yon compre-

hend where the heaviest part of the
burden is lodged?”

Clarence looked upon his interlocu-
tor wonderingly.

“Ifthe storm had blown over, and
you knew that the sun would shine

'tiii-ii yt*ii next enter your home, you
won til not feel so unhappy.

(iarenre assented.
‘int,”continued Mr. AVardle, “you

fear that there will he gloom iu your
home " ben you return ?”

i'he young man bowed his head as
he replied in the altiruiative.

“Heeanse," the merchant added,
j with a touch of parental sternness in
his tone, “you are resolved to carry

i it there!"’
'

Clarence looked up iu surprise.
“1— I carry it
“Aye; you have the burden in your

heart and you mean to carry it home.
Remember, mr hov, I know all about
it. 1 have been very foolish in my
lifetime, and 1 have suffered, until 1
discovired mv folly, and then 1 re-
solved tliat I would suffer no more,

t pou looking the matter squarely and
honestly m the face, I found that the
hardens which hud so galled me hail
had been self-imposed. Of course
Mich burdens can be thrown off. Now
you have resolved you will go to din-
ner witii a heaw heart ami a dark
face. \on have no hope that your
wife will meet you with a smile. And
why? Because von know that she
lias no particular cause for smiling. |
Von know that lur heart is burdened
with the affliction which guvs you so
much unrest. And you are fully as-
smvd that you are to liml your home
shrouded in gloom. And furthermore
you don’t know when that gloom will
will depart ami w hen the blessed sun-
shine of love will burst iu again. And
why don’t you know? because it is i
not in you to sweep the cold away.
\o,i say to Yourself; I can hear it as
long a. she caul Am 1 not right?’’

Clarence, did not answ< r iu words.
“1 know 1 am ruht.” pursued the;

merchant; “and '<-r\ likely your wife;
) saying to herself the same thing.!

"o Clarence, Ton see it does not rest
.upon the willmgtuss to forgive, but!
on the inability to hear the burden, j
Uv-and-bv it will happen as it has

happen d before, that one ofthe tvain
will surrender from exhaustion; and
it will !>¦ likely to he the weaker party.
Then there will he a collapse, and a

( neralh the wife ;
falls li-rt teneath the galling burden,
h, cause her love is keenest and most;

s. us;tive. The husband in such a case
i- t.-i the part of a e- vard. When he
ought with a breath blow t e cloud
away, he cringes and cowers until his
wife is forced to let the sunlight
through her hr axing heart.”

( larei.e- hs' i.ed. and was troubled.
He >a it.- truth, felt Us weight. He
was not a fool, nor was be a liar Dor-

ling the silence that followed be re-
flected on the past, and he called to

< his mind scenes just as Mr. War-
iK*j ji-j > [-¦¦•*¦-1 And };i? brought -
him to the remembrance of how he

i! seen his wife weep when she had
i failed and s ink beneath the heavy
burden; ho often she had sobbed up-
on 1 1s¦* b Mim iu grief for her error.

Tie- tu -re . ut read the young man’s
thoughts, and after a time he rose and i
touched him njm the arm.

“Clarence suppose yt>n were to put!
on vmr hat and g-> home now. Sup-
po-e v i should think, on your wav. i
oniv of the love and blessing that
might Ik- with tins thought, yon
should enter your abode with a smile!
f ill up >o your wif s neck anvl k .ss her,
and softly s.iv to her, “Mv darling, 1
have come h.our- to throw down the
burden 1 took aw ay w ah me this morn-

; mg. 1? is greater than 1 can bear.”
SuptHije you were to tlo this, would
votir w ife repulse you ?”

i “Repulse me?”
“Ah, mv b.>y, you echo my words

with an aiiia/.eiiieut which shows that
you have the courage to try the ex pen-1
merit? Dare you bo so much of a!

, man? Cr d>> you f-.ir to let you dear I
wife know how much von low her?)
Do you fear she would r -p-ct and!

gs for the deed? Tell me
i!o \on think the cloud of tiuliap-

pine*' migiit thus I.- banished? Uh
Olai *mv, ifyou would but try it!”

Sarah Sivncer had finished her work j
in the kitchen and in the bed-chainher,

iand sat down with her work iu her
lap. lint she could not ply her needle.
Her heart wav heavy and sad, and
tears were in her eyes.

rrestiitly she h ard the frontdoor
open, and a step, 't es, lu r husband j

j entered, and a smile upon his face.!
She saw it through her gathering 1

| tears, and her heavy heart leaped up.
I He came and put liis anus around her 1
neck ami ki.-sed her, and he said to!
her, iu broken accents:

“Darling, 1 have come Lome to!
throw down the Burden 1 took awav
with me this morning. It is greater
than I can bear.”

And she, trying to sp-ak, 1 illowed
her head upon his bosom and so bbetl
and wept like a child. Oh I could he
forgive her? His coming with the
blessed offering had thrown the bur-

, den of reproach back upon herself.
She saw him noble and generous, and
she worshiped him.

Hut Clarence would not allow her
to take all the blauje. He must share
that.

“We will share it so evenly,” said
he, “that its weight shall be felt no
more. And now, my darling, we will
be happy.”

“Always!”
Mr. Wardlo had no need, when

Clarence returned to the counting-
house, to ask the result. He could

i read it in the young man’s brimming
- eyes, and in that joy-inspired face

It was a year after this—and Clar-
ence Spencer had become partner in
the house —that Mr. Wardle, by uc-

? cideut, referred to the events of the
gloomy morning.

• “Ah!”said Clarence, with a swelling
bosom, “that was the most blessed les-

-1 son I ever received. My wife knows
e who gave it to me.”

i “And it servos you yet, my boy?”
i “Ave, and it will serve ns while we
live. We have none of those old bur-

: dens of auger to bear now. i hey can-

¦ not And lodgement with ns. The
flash and jar may come as in the other

; days —for we are human, you know —

bat the heart, which lias firmly re-
, solved not togive an abiding place to the
ill-feeling, will not be called upon to

entertain it. -Sometimes we are fool-
ish, hut we laugh at our foly when

we see it, and throw it off; we do not

nurse it till it becomes a burden.

fflrrf Dfottllantf.
Striking the Average

, “I hardly know where to begin,”
she said, faintly, the blushes mount-
ing to her forehead and her long lashes
sweeping her crimson cheeks.

“Compose yourself,” said the man-
aging editor, encouragingly, slipping
his pipe behind his ear and dropping
Itis pen down a rat hole ; “take plenty
of time aid a chair. How can we be
of service to you ?”

“It’s about winter,” she answered,
timidly flashing her glorious eyes at

him for an inst, and dropping them
in the rosy sea of blushes that again
surged up toward her brow.

“Don't let that alarm you,” mnr-
mered the editor, soothingly. “They
all are at this season of the year. Six

; verses, of course ?”

‘Yes, just six.’ she replied, gaining
‘courage from his smile.

‘Certainly. That’s the average.—
The first begins, “How sombre is the
Winter time I' and you make it rhyme
with the ‘sleigh bells’ chime,' of

(course. I understand it. Don’t be
frightened. There is no danger.’

‘You are very good,’ sinned the beau-
tiful mouth.

“Not at all. Let me see; the
second verse commences, ‘Then
tender flakes drift slowly down,’ and
for the rhyme you take, ‘The earth so
hare and brown.’ A beautiful idea!”

•I think so,’ returned the fair girl,
showing he: dimples. T was going
to put something about ‘frown’ or
town,’ but I like the sentiment of

•brown’ best. Don’t you ?”

‘By all means!’ agreed the editor.—
•And it’s much more fashionable this
winter. We used to get some ‘towns’
and now and then a ‘lrown,’ but they
are out of date now. The third verse
describes ‘The merry, laughing, rosy
bovs,’ with their sleds, and wo ks in
with the ‘Ne’er forgotten fireside joys,’
i think.’

•It does,’ she replied, referring to
jher manuscript, and it speaks ot

' thigh: eyed, bl..!rii-g, (.-.tiling girtc,’-
which naturally gave rise to‘Dimpled
cheeks and sunny curls.’ I think
that idea is quite lofty,’ and her radi-
ant face took on a tint of sweet anxie-
tv as she looked for an indorsement of
her opinion.

•Couldn’t get along without it,’ as-
serted the editor. ‘That is the key-
note. Now, your fourth stanza opens

Ah! Is the editor there ?”

•Yes, sir,’ reponded the functionary.
‘How does the fourth verse of Win-

er open this season ?’

•I think it is ‘The trees bend low with
fruit of snow,’ isn’t it ?’ suggested the
city editor.

•No, no. That’s poetry. I mean
ithe regular laglallypop! How does

No. 4 commence?’
‘Oh, 1 know what you mean. ‘The

graceful skaters smoothly glide.”
‘That’s it!’ said the managing edi-

tor. ‘ami that makes room for ‘The
merry children softly slide.’ That’s

jit!’
“The first line is right; but I don’t

think the second is,’ she argued, with
an enchanting shade of doubt in her
face.

*Oh! ves, it is,’ insisted the city ed-
itor. ‘You look at the poena and see.’

‘Upon my word you arc right T she
admitted, glancing at the verse. ‘I

| thought it was something else.’
j ‘Of course,’ smiled the managing

: editor.
‘Then the fifth stanza charges us,

| *To not forget the starving poor, that
I .beg their way from door to door,’
j doesn’t it ?’

‘No, sir!’ she exclaimed, with a flash
of triumph in her eyes. ‘That’s the
sixth T

‘She’s right about that,’ said the
city editor, gravely.

‘I guess that’s so,’ conceded the
managing editor. ‘You see I’ve been
sick for a day or two and I’ve rather

i lost the run of Hie verses. The fifth

is, ‘At night around the blazing tire,
we watched tae sparks leap higher
and higher? Am I right now?’

‘Yes, sir! Oh, yes, sir!’ beamed
the delighted girl. ‘Would you
would you like to publish the poem?’
she asked, growing more beautiful as
her timidity returned.

‘Certainly,’ answered the managing
editor, and he bowed her gracefully to

the door.
‘What shall 1 do with it?’ asked the

city editor as the chief handed it to
him.

- ‘Oh! make a running, long hand ac-
count of it and stick it among the
death notices. You’d Letter look af
ter your local form, for Isee they have
got a cock fight mixed up with the
Friday evening prayer meeting!’

Ana the managing editor dipped
; his pen in the ink preparatory to the

evolution of an article upon ‘The pre-
vailing disposition of critics to crush
true genius.’

*! Ayer's Hair Vigor, as its name implies, in-
vigorates and strengthens the hair. It nut on-

r ly restores the original color to gray or faded,
hair, hut hy its stimulating action at the roots
produces a vigorous growth, and gives it that

® beautiful lustre which results only from a
strong, healthy growth of the hair.

Postage Stamp Thieves.

Detectives in New York have dis-
. covered that hundreds of clerks in
e that city are in the habit of pilfering

r postage stamps from their employers
_ and selling them them to men who
. make a regular business of the traffic.

L . It is not a great while ago thataclerk
} of 11. H. Claflin it Co., was detected in
. robbing that linn in a similar manner.
, The linn lost by his thefts some $7,000

t before they were found out, and it was
believed by members of the firm that
the losses exceeded SIO,OOO. In other
offices there is less opportunity to steal
so large a sum, but in these the diffi-
culties in the way of petty thieving
are more easily overcome. A few loose
stamps or stamped envelopes, a few
stamped checks which are made re-

deemable by the government may dis-
appear easily from most offices with-
out exciting suspicion. These are¦ sold at places well known to the thieves,
at a discount from the nominal value.

' There is no regular schedule of prices
• and the discount varies from five per

' cent, to twenty per cent, according to
the denomination of the stamps and
the quantity offered for sale, or on any
other terms that the necessity of the

¦ thief may demand. It is a dicker
trade in which one man may secure a

1 good bargain in proportion to the fear
1 or inexperience of the thief.

The discovery of the theft seldom
results in anything more than the dis-
charge of the thief. Few of them are
arrested, and against these the prose-
cution is rarely pressed to sentence;
and in many cases those who have
been thus detected are not even dis-
charged. They are sometimes sons,
or they bear some other family rela-

' lion to the parties; sometimes they
are even members of the same church,
and the exposure of the petty crime

| would be their utter disgrace. These
and other reasons lead the employers
to overlook a crime in a trusted clerk
which has resulted perhaps in an in-
significant loss.

President Garfield s Tribute to His Wife.

It was but a few months before he
was inaugurated that, while he and 1

. were standing together in his library
in Washington, be said to me, speak-
ing of some public man whose domes-
tic affairs had crippled his course of
ueefullness. ‘George, I want to say
a word about my wife. I have been
singularly fortunate in marrying a
women who has never given me any
perplexity about anything she has said.
I have never had to explain away any
word of hers. She has been so prudent
that I have never been diverted from
my work for a minute to take up anj
mistake of hers. She is perfectly nn-

’ stain pecan! e. vV nen things get worse."
and there is the most public clamor,
and the most danger to me and to us,
then she is the coolest. Sometimes it

. looks a little blue before me, bull get
courage from her perfect bravely.’
lie then apologized for having com-
plimented his wife, but continued:
•She went to school to me, and twenty
years ago I taught her Latin. She has
during the past winter been hearing
my boys recite their Latin lessons, to
prepare them to enter the academy in
New England.’

This is all I remember distinctly of
the President’s conversation. Icould
not resist the temptation some time
afterward I think just about the time
he was nominated for President, to re-
late this, and when I called at Mentor
a fortnight afterward, he meantime
having been nominated, I said to Mrs.

’ Garfield:
‘Did you see what the General said

' about you to me ?”

She answered with a little qnick-
: ness:

1 ‘Yes, I did; I felt as though 1
would have liked to box bis ears. 1
don’t think women’s names ought to

; be brought into politics in the news
papers.’— Gath.

An Aesthetic Conundrum-

' ‘Mom,’ said little Johnny Periwin-
kle the other day, addressing his

* maternal parent,‘what does‘aesthetic’
; mean ? 1 heerd Mrs. Mobby say

yes’day that you was a disciple ot their
aesthetic school.’

1 my son,’ said Mrs. Peri-
? winkle, as slie dished Mr. Periwiwin-

kle’s red flannel shirt outof the wash-
- boiler, ‘is an extreme love of the beau-

tiful; the 100, too utterly intense all-
-1 butness of everything that is lovely.

1 Oh!” she exclaimed, clashing her
hands rapturously, ‘how supremely

1 divine is the study of this noble
i science.’

Well, mom,’ said Johnny, Tve got
a aesthetic conundrum fer yer. What’s

1 the difference between this nut I’m
; boldin’ in my hand and a first-class A

N'o. 1 salute from a William goat?—
5 Give’er up? Why, one is a butter-

nut, and the other is an utter-butt.
I See?”
> Mrs. Periwinkle did ‘see,’ and

Johnny studied ‘the science of the
? beautiful’ in the wood-shed the re-
> maiuder of the day.

Positive Men.

The positive man is the man we
? ought to elect to conduct our public
? business, and yet as a rule he is left

out in the cold. The man who is
1 smooth faced, oily tongued to all with

e whom he meets, who is ever ready
- to talk about everybody else while
i with you, and agrees to anything

you say and make you feel
as though you were the perfection

. of wisdom itself, he it is that gets the
-office. You are not aware of the fact
>! that he talks with every other person
®¦ in the same manner as he does with
a you, and that he cheerfully coincides

1 with every man that maligna and

abuses you. Yon are not aware that
he is everything to every man, and

"¦that while you are conversing with
1 1 him, that he is slyly laughing to bim-
? self at the ease with which ho
8 i fools you. The positive man makes
3 1 100 many enemies. He must, if he is

I a straightforward, consistent man, do
v i just as his conscience dictates; for him
ito flatter would be mean; for him to

• side with the conversation of every
J man would be cowardly; for him to
8 descend to any tricks to secure office

1 would be an outrage; for him to speakr anything but God’s truth would be a
disgrace, He would neither be found
in questionable places and with ques-

? tionable people. He would neither
3 refrain from a duty or go back on a

’ friend, if he knew that such acting
would cost him his election. In short,
the positive man is an honest man,
from the very nature of things it is

; impossible for him to be dishonest.—
> The very thing that makes him posi-

¦ tive makes him an enemy of dishones-
’ ty, and it is a sad fact that very few of

our positive men fillour public offices.
A Women’s Whims.

, The Empress Josephine had six
. hundred thousand francs for her per-

t sonal expenses, but this sum was not
. sufficient and her debts increased to

an appalingextent. Notwithstanding
: the position of her husband, she could

never submit to either order or eti-
, quette in her private life. She rose

' at nine o’clock. Her toilet consumed
. much time, and she lavished unweari-

[ ed efforts on the preservation and em-
bellishment of her person. She
changed her linen three times a day,

1 and never wore any stockings that
, were not new. Huge baskets were

brought to her containing different
| dresses, shawls and hats. From these

, she selected her costumes for the day.
She possessed between three and four
hundred shawls, and always wore one

' in the morning, which she draped
about her shoulders with unequalled
grace. She purchased all that were
brought to her, no matter at what

• price. The evening toilat was as care-

; t’ul as that of the morning; then she
¦ appeared with flowers, pearls or pre-
| cious stones in her hair. The smallest

assembly was always an occasion for
her to order a new costume, in spite of

I the hoards of dresses in the various
. palaces. Bonaparte was irritated by

these expenditures; he would fly into
' a passion, and his wife would weep

. and promise to be more prudent, after
which she would go on in the same

’. way. It is almost incredible that this
’ passion for dress should never have ex-

j hausted itself. After the diverse she
arrayed herself with the same care
even when she saw no one. She died^

-

— •

’ colored satin.
,

> Hygienic Value of Mirth.
I
t But aside from all this, mirth has

an hygienic value that can be hardly
• over rated while our social life remains

: what the slavery of vices and dogmas
• has made it. Joy has been called the

i sun that calls forth the flowers of a

r plant is also needed to expand its
> leaves and ripen its fruits; and with-

i out the stimulous of exhilerating past-
times perfect bodily health vigor.

I- And, as sure as a succession of nni*
1 form crops will exnaust the best soil

; the daily repetition of a monotonous

• occupation will wear out the best
man. Body and mind require an ac-

: casional change of employment, or

? else a liberal supply of fertilizing re-
. creations, and this requirement is a

factor whose omission often foils the
[ arithmetic of our political economists.

To the creatures of the wilderness
- affliction comes generally in the form

of impending danger —famine or per-
-1 sisteut persecution; and under such

1 circumstances the modifications of the
> vital process seem to operate against

its long continuance; well wishing
nature energy flags, the sap of life
runs to seed. On the same principle
an existence of joyless drudgery seems
to drain the springs of health, even

- at an age when they can draw upon
3 the largest inner resources; hope, too
:’ often baffled, at last her

jr aid; the tongue may be attuned to
r canting hymns of consolation, but the

heart cannot be discovered, and with
- its sinking pulse the strength of life
- ebbs away. Nine-tenths of our city
- children are literally starving for lack
-of recreation; not the means of high
- life, but it* objects, civilization has
. defrauded them of; they feel a want

r which bread can only aggravate, for
f hunger only helps them to forget the
? misery of ennui. Their pallor is the

sallow line ofa cellar plant; they would
t be healthier if they were happier, I
s 1 would undertake to cure a sickly
i child with fun and rye-bread sooner
i than with tidbits and tedium.—Po-
- pillar Science Monthly.

A farmer asked a boy what he would
work for him for, one year. The far-

-1 iner was close at a bargain, and the
e boy knew it. Says the boy: “I will
. work for you ifyou will give me one

grain of corn the first week, two grains
for the second, four for the third, and
doublingeach week until the fifty-two
weeks or year is but.” “Good,” said

e the farmer. The boy began work, and
c took one grain for the first week, two
‘t for the second, four for the third,eight
s for the fourth, sixteen for the filth,
h thirty-two for the sixth. “Hold on,”
y said the farmer, “you are taking too
e many.” “Not at all,” said the boy.
g “Iam but carrying out the contract.”
¦I The farmer began to figure how many
n grains the boy would take in fifty-two
e weeks, and to his astonishment he
it found out that he would be entitled to
n 1,456,593,257,463‘808 grains. Hecould
h never pay him, and agreed to give him
s fair wages if he would let him off from
d the contract.


