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To the Citizemsof Port To
And Viemty!

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

1

.

<

On Saturday the 10th ulto we opened a

FIRST-CLASS CLOTHING HOUSE.

In the New Three Story Building
310 Seventh Strect, Near Pennsylvania Ave,,
(KATZENSTEIN'S OLD STAND.)

With an mmmense stock of First-class Clothing for

OUR STOCK IS ALL OF

OurOwn Manu

11 t}

cture.

*
.
C
(The on'y House in this city who Manuiacta ie woods they sel'.)

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

. S e acal Milk Crust.
purchase which at times is very useful. et P —
« TS who was cured of silk
Our Men's suits range in price from §3 to $28. Oup:  eaithy Doy, with & beautiul ead
= = . . nO of ha
Youtli's suits from &6 to $25; our Boy’s suits {rom 33,00

to &15; our Little suits from &3 to §10.

OVERCOATS to fit the smallest child to the l;n';_"c.\lf;_; -

210,

man in Charles county from $3.50 to

We have but ONE PRICE, every article marked inj
Treatment.

plain figures and no deviation.  We sell for CASH ONLY.|
We never misrepresent an article.

vee= We refund you your purchase money if after get-
ting home, you or your family are dissatistied. A call i
respectfully solicited.
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Likes, Berwanger & Co.,

e . £y Py 3 ~ « Y > ~ ." A

NO. 810 SEVENTH STREET,
MW ashington. [ C.

8 I ATZFNS ' FEN

sep 24-1 Manager.
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= kAT,

Alse Murnufac.ure
629 Pa. Ave, Rt ;
sole Agent for  1° ;:,'r;;; ~<2) and Dealer
ROCKFORD -& O 1y 4 TCHES,

N c',;\“;_,
: Clironometer

N

-Watch Co.

Distriet Columbia, FINE JEWELRY,

Key, Stem-win'g
WATCHES. -~

The best quick-train
==

Aud warrauted

time-keeper wade ’
Time-keeper to Senate & House of Representatives.
Cut This Out For Reference!

Solid Leather Shoes

at Low Prices

Ladies good Pebble Gout and Kid Button Boois 2 rer pair : o
= Our own mske of Peblle Lace Boots with solid soles 1,50, sawe in Button §175
Ve areoffering a Special Bargainin an extra qual-

ity of Misses Pelble Button Boots at €1,25. Tlhese are all leather, and will cutwear

"wo PAIRS of other Makes—Costing the same Money
A FULL STOCK OF

Men® and I3oys® ITine and Feavy made sShoes

Which we are offering at boticis prices

W. H. RICH, 717 Market Space,
mis Wwashington, D. C.
. — . o1 11 { Estabiished by JohnS ,1826. | =
The Leading Shoe House e e .

Jno. W. Summers, & Bro.,

District-Columhia C@wrréatges
= Spring Wagons,

Nos. 13 & 15 Pitt St.,

Alexandria, Va.

William Hahn's
Reliable Boot & Shoe House,

816 7th 5t., bet. H & I,

tepaiting of all Kinds promptly attended to|
azod at Jowest prices.

| W. H. Muore. J. F. Mudc ’
[Sign of red Siipper.] \‘ {
. W. H. MOORE & CO.
Branch,1822 Fenna. five. S, %

[Bet. 19 aad 20th.]
(§ I |

far s COMMISSION MERCHARNTS,
Wholesale and Retail. | & R
| No. 105 S. Charles
? BALTIMORE.
Z3 Qur five Famovs Spe julties: 1. Gents ;
de sole cuif aud kip boots | = Particular attention givea to the in
| ion and sale of TOBACCO, the sale of GRAIN
{ ndall Kinds o COUNTRY PRODUCE.
| h 26

<

ol

Sz 50 double o
Cvery ‘)-:ll‘ war

D1 John T Digges,
Port Tobacco, Md. ‘
4. Our $1.25 ladies Olivette pebble and kid iomce in the FEEGU3SSON BUILDING.

outton bwets «aual in wear and style to any |

bution boots the handsomest and test for the

|
3. Ladies £2 fine kid and goat, worked hole ‘I
uoney in the wmarket. l

OFFICE HOURS

| From 10 to 12 a. m.

| and at other hours found a this residence, un
| iess profsionally engaged. w 13-1y

shoe.

$§25. The 50 ana (o ct. school shoes, the only
solid leather shoe for the price in the counrr:

Every shoe warrunted as represented
or another pair given instead.
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g €cald Head.
NMens Youth’s I3oy°s and Children’™ VWear. Ll
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AND PROPRIETORS, AT ONE DOLLAR PER ANNUM IN AD

i

Voiuﬁxe XXXVIIL---N :

88

ey (Uticura
iIN CURE.‘

Itching and Scaly Diseases,

T I

This.

s oG

(WA

Humors of the Scaip and
Skin Permanently
Cured.

Ringworm.
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viap externaliy.
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tion by the Cuticura Remedies,
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Werks & Potter, Doston, Mass
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COLLINg
PLASTERS

MRS. LVDIA E. PINKHAM, OF LYNN, MASS.,

LYDS PINKHAM’S
VIGETARLE COMPOUND.
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Select Poetey.

THE ENDLESS PROCESSION

L'own the vista of the ages,
Swints and sinners, fools and sages,
Marching onward, slow aund solemn,
Go in never-ending column—
Here the honest, here the knave,
With a rythmetic step subline,
To the grave.

Like the rolling of the river,
Going on and on forever,
Never resting, never staving,
Never tor an instant straying,
Peer and pessant, lord and slave,
Equals soon to mix and mingle
In the

grave.

Duty cananot, nor cap pleasure,
For a moment break the measure ;
They are marcning on to doom,
They are moving to the tomb,

All the cowards

Soon to level all ¢

Since the morning of creation,
Without break or termination,
| Ever on the line is moving,
! All the love and all the loving,
All that mothers ever gave—
Ou to silence and to slumber.
’ In the grave.
bon«
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Ken

Here no bride tl in weake

o,

| Here no substit
! Each one for himself—: ther,
Son mor futher; no, nor brotber;
| Love the purest cannot save -

i Each alone the roll must unswer,

Who commands th

Hadelpliia. |
wenty vears |

A Select shorg.
siret The Reward of Kindness

Mrs. Gorham put down a letter she

blooming daunghter

the table at her

and two tall bauds ¢ sons, she said
in a doleful tone

r, aud
1t cere

“Your Aunt Sahina is comu
has invited herself here
mony.”

“When?”

withot

asked Arabella, with ar
ust.

“She will reach here this afternocon.
Wilbur, you will have to meet her.”
“Sorry, ma, but | promised to drive
Miss Caldwell to the park. Fred ca:
go.

“Certainly, I will go,” Fred said
wre was a hot flush

. ~1 am very fond of

gravely, t

}

his lorehe

on

“Nongense!” suid his mother. “You|

- have not seen her for fourt _ns.j
1 mever weat to the &23& s
er died.TF '

farm after your fut!
«Nevertheless. 1 have vRid recol

taation of Ad Subina’s hindness| 1t was not a very busy _season s and
while we were there.” ling Aunt Sabina was likely to bave
“Dear me, Fred,” drawled Lucilla, 2 SOTry U i ':' it to “v"‘ other
“don’t be sentimental. 1 wish the amiiy, 'l r""- H-i’\l"! tor
old thing wonld stay at home. lean’t ointed himsell the
imagine what she s here for . He ‘was too prowud
“She is our father's sister,” smid ict  that the quaint
Fred, “and 1 cannot find anything e 0 arm .s!t:.n"nyd many
surprising in her I ¥ an amused glance, but gravely stood
come among her b by while 8 new dress for Dolly, the|

Mrs. Gorham shrugged b
If she had spoke

been—*

ers.
it wonld have

red is so odd!

Just like his father.,” But she only
sad—

“I may depend npon vou, then, tc
meet vour aunt. Fred? [ will see

about her room.”

It was a source of great satisfauction
to Mrs. Gorham that all her children
were like herself. “Every one “Greers”
except Fred;” she would say. con-
gratulating herself that the bloed of |
“Gorham pere” was not transmitted |
in the features of her elder son, Wil-
bur, or any of the three girls. |

Tue Greer pride meant intense sel
fishness; that Greer beauty was a cold
hard type; thut Greer disposition was
tyrannical and narrow-minded—did |

[not trouble Mrs. Gorham. That the |
{son, who was “all Gorham,” was proud
[to the core with the pride that knows|
no falsc shame; that he was noble in |
|disposition, handsome in a frank,|
{manly type, generous and self-sacrific-
|ing—she could not appreciate, His|
hands and feet were not 8o small as|
{darling Wilbur's he had no fashiona-|
{ble affectations and no “Greer” look. |
[So his mother thought him rough and
coarse, and, his sisters delared
[that he had no style at all.  But out-
|side the home, where a great show |
inl' wealth was made by many private |
economies, Fred was more appreciated. |

When he became a man, and knew |
that his father’s estate, though sufli-|

comfort, was not|
large enough for the extravagance his|
mother indulged in, e fitted himself]|
for business, and took a position in a|
counting house, thus becoming self-
supporting.  Darling  Wilbur  had
studied law, but his ftirst client had |
not yet appearcd, and Mrs. Gorham |
sul-purtul humn, trusting his fuscmu-;
tion would touch the heartof some|
[mnm-yul belle. Miss Caldwell was|
[the present hope. She wus her own|
!mislrce‘s, an orphan heiress, and very |
{handsome. That she was proud and |
[cold in manuer wasonly an additional
[charm to Mrs. Gorbam: and Lucilla,
| Arabella and Corinne  were enthusi-
{astic in their admiration of “Coruelia
Caldwell’s queenly manner,”

Nobody suspected that Ered, ®lunt,
straightforward Fred, hid one secret
in his heart, confessed to no living be-
ing. And that sceret wus alove, pure
and true, for Cornelia Caldwell—a
love that would shut itself closely
away from any suspicion of fortune|
hunting—that only drooped and|
mourncd thinking of the heiress.

By four o'clock Fred was at the
station, waiting for Aunt Sabina.
What a little, old-fashioned figure she

|

was, in her ({“Ilillr black bonnet, and

large-fizured shawl. But Fred kuew
o LS

her kind old face at onee, though he
had not seen it since he was twelve

years old.
“You are aunt?”
quickly to mect her.
She locked ut the handsome fiace and
canght a quick, gasping breath.
“You must be one of John's boye,”
“How like you are to your

said he, going

she said.
father.”

“Iam Fred,” he answered.

“Dear heart! How you have grown!
Is your mother here?”’

I'he good old country woman had
never had the least doubt of a warm
her  brother’s house, and
Fred certainly confirmed her expee-
He found the old blaek leath-
er trunk, the the bandbox, the
great bulging cotton umbrella, and
put them in the carriage. lle mude
his aunt o the restaurant and re-
before starting on the
1g drive home. He listened with
respectiul interest toall the mishaps of
loug  journey, and sympathized

welcome at

tations.

got

fresh kerself

with
stitch I've got on, dear, in the dust
and smoke.”

Aud e l»;l'xll_\' of his
childish recollections of the tiny honse

wihiere Aunt Sabita

chatted p

e

and wide [arm
lived.

“You se e,” sh
mind this year that I would come to
see you all once more before 1 died.
I've tried to t re now,
or nurther alle
! You're

s pose, and was but a lot

but

dear,

rs hindered.
_‘_:In‘.\«{ up_ [

Dear, d
o'babies lust

all
hn brought you to see me.”
tine i1s the youngest, and she is
«n. Wilburisonlyone vear older
am.” i :

“Yes, | remember.  Well, dear, I'm
that John's wife brought upsuch
maid,

ali

bk
out

I'm only an old

chiidren

> family.
l do A;“l.
folks.”

But a
heart when h
and four f

CL1 nvon tl 11y IR
tupon the LAY Od

Cil

me wauas reached L

i X;.A‘l’:_‘-' dressed ladies

save ictly courteous greeting
waurm  clasp of Fred's
bt she would returned
1 the same carriage she

led and gore she felt.

1§

“Not one
Fred Kissed me at the train,
fore all the folks.”

Fred slipped a silver coiu iuto
vands of the servant girl who was tc
wait upon his aunt, promis
he was very atte

right be-

another

if s himself

escorted the old lady to her room. It
was not often tlevoung man's indig
{ I voie it

ul acts of

n foun

nalic ;IL'\‘
hot over many shame hard
selfishness in the honse of his mother;
hut he said sowe words on that oc-
cre By thne catled a blinsh to thd cheeks

of that worldly woman.

, though

.
i

1. and a city pecktie for Bob,
Weld

latryma

the hired man,

purchased.

led attention to the

of anew

aivi
wrtant selection
for annty hereself, and
epted a blue silk scarf,
d spots, that was present-
, appreciating the love that
prompted the gift, and mentally re-
solving to wear it when he paid the
promized visit tothe farm.  He drove
Aunt Sabina to the park, aud took
her to see all the sigl

Once or twic
gentleman frie

Tt

nds, ”u'_\' had ”\1".1:"‘»!
is queer old party is some rich re-
. Gorliam 1s so verv attentive to,”

1 delighted Aunt Sabina by
leferential attention,

~Fred had ot counted on
v ict gallery, Cornelia
aidwell sauntered in alone.  She had
d of Aunt Sabina through the
disgusted comments of Lucilla, and
kunew she had no property buta “mis-
erable furm,” but greeted Fred
with a smile far more cordial than she
gave her admirers. A greal lump
in Fred’'s throat. Then be
gravely introudeed the stately beauty
in her rusthing silk to the little old-
fashioned figure on his arm.

“My aunt, Miss Gorham—Miss
Caldwell.”

They admired the pictures together,
aud the young lady was cordial and
chatty,, And they had come
down the steps, Miss Caldwell said:

“You must let your annt drive an
hour or two* with wme, Mr. Gorbam.
I am going to do some shopping, so |
will Lot tax your patience by iuviting
yeu to join us, but shali be pleased, if
Mizs Gorham  will dine with me, to
have you call for her this evening.”

Then she smiled again, made Aunt
Savina comfortable in the carriage
and drove offy leaving Fred forty times
deeper in love thun ever, as she intend-
ed he should be. :

“Ie is a very prince of men,” che
thought, “and I will give him one
day's rest  Bless the dear old soul!
she has such eyes as my dear old
grandmother had,”

Then she won Aunt Sabina’s con-
fidence, and found she was worrying
about the purchase of certain house-
hold matters that would not go in the
black leather trunk, and she did not
like to worry Fred about it.

She drove to the place where the
best goods could be had, keeping
guard over the slender purse against
all imposition till the last towel was
satisfuctorily chosen and  directed.
Then she drove her home and brought
her into the room where “grandmoth-

1

—=in i ure

!l"-l.
i

she

came

alter

« *Ruination of every mortal |

e suid, “I made up my |

and young|

.| ButI tell you that the only spec

ghe thought, “and |

the |

er” was queen, knowing the stately

old lady would make the country wo-
man welcome.
In the evening that followed Fred's
heart was touched and  warmed till,
scarely conscious of his own words,
he told his long cherished secret and
knew that he had won her love. i
Aunt Sabina stayed two weeks and
,‘thun went home, to the immense re-
| lief of the Gorhams, and carrying no
regret at leaving any but Fred and
Cornelia.
{ It wus not even suspected that Cor-,
nelia spent four weeks in  the height
{of the summer geason, listening to the
| praises of Fred at Aunt Sabina’s farm-
house; and Fred did not know it un-
til he came too, after she was gone,
and had his share of listening to lov-
ing commendation of one he loved.
He wore the necktie, and made him-
self so much at home, that Aunt Sa-
{bina wept some of the bityerest tears
tof her life when he left.
| “To have you both and lose you!
she sobbed.
| Next time we will come together,
Fred whispered, and so consoled her.
But alas! the next time Fred came
| was to superintend the funeral of the
| zentle old lady; and though Cornelia
|came too, his happy wife, there was
no welcome in  the pale lips, or the
blue eyes closed forever.  But the will
{the old lady gave all her worldly pos-|
|sessions to her “dear nephew, Fred-|
jerick Gorham”—the farm and farm-|
|touse It was apparently no great
legacy, and Cornelia smiled at  many
of the old fashioned treasures she

I

|

{touched, all with tender reverence|
[ death leaves. |
| Ten years ago Aunt Sabina was

{laid to rest in her narrow coffin, and |

{there is a busy, flourishing town|
|around the sit of the old farm. Mr.

3 \
lives there now,|

| - ederick  Gorham
jand handles large sums of money—the
rents of stately buildings. i
“Made his money, sir, by specula-|
| tions,” you will be told, if you inqluirei
{43 to his source of income. *For-!
[ tunate purchases of ground before the |
town was thought of.”
u- |
{lation he made was in the kindness of |
| hiis heart extending loving attentions |
| to his father’s sister, and that the only|
| land he ever owned was Aunt Sabina’s
farm.
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Morphiomania.

When physicians discovered that
pain conld be subdued by inserting
under the skin a small pointed instru-
ment provided with a tube containiug
morphia, they little thought that they
were paving the way for a new vice.—
Yet #o it was. “I'here-are, in our suer-
ry England, beings who are as wholly
under the domination of morphia as
ever was Chinese under that of opium.
Won.en have yielded by degrees to its
Jf:ﬂal fascination, until at last they
{prick the skin a dozen times a day
with the tiny syringe that has such
territ.de results.  The operation is al
most painless; the immediate eflects
pleasant. A delicious languor super-
Happy thoughts, bright im-
aginings fill the mind. Some see
beautitul visions; others feel only a
pervading seusatson of comfort and
well-being.  On a few, the effect of
morphia 18 to excite to some intellect-
ual effort, that can be called which is
pure delight, a glorious feeling of un-
trammelled pouer,of uncrippled exer-
cise of the highest faculties. It is as
though the mind had suddenly devel-
oped wings. But at the very height
of the enchantment the influence of
the morphia begins to subside. The
glory fu&es. The wings trail, and the
feet that are their sorry substitute be-
come weighed as with lead. As with
the worders, so with the drammers.—
The visions are obscured. The sensa-
tion of comfort gives place to discom-
fort, irritation, even pain. The men-
tal vision that had just now looked
through a rosy mist sees all things as
through a crape veil or a November
fog. Can it be wondered at that the
dose is renewed, that the peison is
absorbed again and again, taat the in-
tervals become shorter and shorter
between the reign of the potent drug ?

And the end 7 The punishment is
terrible indeed. By degrees the mind
becomes darkened. Hideous hallu-
cinations seize upon it.  Self-control
is lost. Imbecility overtake the weak.
Maduess threatens the strong.

These are the persenal consequences.
There are others to be bequeathed to
sons and danghters and to later gen-
erations. I'bese can be guessed at.—
The new vice has not reigned sufli-
ciently long for the world to haveseen
them exemplified ; but a dark array
of possibilities suggests itself but too
readily. The heritage of insanity, of
inebriety, of imbecility, will in future
days be traced to those tiny tubes
which hold but a drop or two, and to
which men once looked as to a blessed
means of relieving pain, forgetting
that blessings and curses go hand in
hand in a crooked world. Dipsomania
has now a powerful rival, speedier in
its results than its own revolting pro-
cess, and eventually asdegrading. The
name of the later-born sister-fiend is
Morphiomania.— London T'ruth.
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VEeNes,

A Nevada girl’s love-letter: ‘Dear
Jimmy, it's all up. We ain’t goingto

The Sunday Rest. ;

Here is the experience of Col. H
W. Payne, civil engineer, in regard to
resting upon the Nabbath: “Some
years since, before arailroad was built, |
or a stage line established across the
plains, there was a large emigration to|
Calafornia overland. The necessary|
supplies were carried by horses, mules |
and oxen, which obtained their sub-
sistence from the grass that grew not
too plentifully along the route.

zation, and havirg left churches and
religious institutions behind, the re-
straints of the Sabbath were soon for-
gotten by the most aud all days were
alike employed in a diligent march
onward. The company of which I
was a member, however halted for one
or two Sabbaths. Stopping one Sun-
day near where several of the routes
converged one of onr company counted
one hundred and ninety-seven teams
that passed during the day. The idea
of losing our advance position (for we
had started early in the season), and
week by week getting farther behind,
was not relished. The best of grass,
if not all of it, would be used up by
those ahead of us. The absence of any
religious services and other reasons
were adduced against stopping, and
those who were in favor of resting
were in the minority. Bat, after the
day’s rest, on resuming our journey
uext morning, were not a little surpris-
ed atthe rapid gateof our teams as com-
i»urcd with those of other companies.
n two days we had overtaken and pas-
sed more teams than had passed us on
Sunday ; and all the week through we
we added to the number. When the
vext Sunday came around every'voice
was for resting all day, and so we con-
tinued to observe the Sabbath all the
way through. I afterward compared
notes with other similar trains that
traveled every day, and found that not
only were they weeks longer in per-
forming the journey, but that they
had lost many of their cattle and hor-
ses In crossing the last desert, while
the rest were disabled when they ar-
rived at their journey’s end, because
in so poor coudition. Ours, on the
other hand, arrived in good condition,
and readily sold for a good price.”
- - .0 ——
Just tre Girl.

His name was Augustus Smythe;
he was a clerk in a dry goods store,
and did’nt earn enongh to starve de-
cently on, but with that sublime as-
surance which distinguishes the lad-
de-dah young man of the day, be was
paying attention to the ‘rrettiest girl
in the city. Ie managed, by not pay-
ing bis wash-woman and tailor, te
take her to theatres, but as times were
getting hard he concluded to marry
her and save the expense of boardin;
By some process of mental arithmetic
known to the genivs, he discovered
with great difficulty that what was
aot enough for one was enough for
two, and forthwith concluded to pop.
He knew that his persistent visits had
kept all other young men away, so he
had no fears of a rival. When the
time came and he found himself in the
company of his Laura in her papa's
comfortable parlor, he leisurely seated
himself by her side on the sofa, took
her dimpled little hand used only to
tinkle the piavo with, and said In a
bronze voice:

“Dear Miss Laura, I have concluded
to marry.”

Laura started. as he intended she
should.  Then he resumed, grandi-
loquentiy: “I want a dear little girl
about your size, with a great big heart
just like vours, to share my lot.”

“Is it on Court avenue ?” murmaur-
ed Laura.

“No dearest, but what are localities
to hearts that love? I want a girl
that is good tempered, smart econom-
ical, and who loves me! Darling do
you know of such a one ?”

Laura, faintly, “Yes, oh, yes, I am
sure I do.”

“One who would rather live with me
in poverty than dwell with some other
man in riches? Who would esteem it
a pleasure to serve me, covk iy meals,
keep the house tidy, and listen for
my footsteps—who would rise early
and sit up late for my sake ?”

“0Oh, how beautiful,” murmered
Laura; “just like a dear, self-sacrific-
ing man!”

“Do you know of such a one, my
angel !”

“Yes, I do,” responded Laura, fer-
vently; “but you must not call me
your angel, for she might not like it;
she’s in the kitchen now washing the
dishes, and she told mother this morn-
ing she’d just as leave get married this
winter as live out, if she only felt able
to support a husband. She’s just the
girl you want, and she’d love you
within an inch of yoar life.”

But Augustus Smythe had fled into
the outer darkuess ; the too muchness
of the occasion overcame him like a
summer cloud.
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A Eusband's Love-

1t is easy enough to win a husband.
Most any attractive little dumpling
with a bright eye and coaxing voice
can gather in a noble husband, but it
is pretty difficult to retain him. Noble
husbands are thicker than hair on a
dog, but the grand difficulty is to
draw out their true nobility and se-
cure it at home.

get married. Ma says you’re too
rough, and T guess she’s right. I’'m|
sorry ; but can’t you go to Enrope and |
get filed down?’

- -0 e -

country, ‘which cow is it that gives
the ice cream? 1’'m just dying to see
her.

A fair maiden’s curiosity—‘Now, do |
tell me, Charley,” said Miss Gigg]egush,?

who was spending the summer in the that can be won quicker and easier

If the wife only understands her
business she can introduce the sooth-
ing racket in her new field of opera-
tion atd walk away with the whole
business. Most men like to be loved
and soothed. There is something in
the man’s great, rough, earnest nature

with gentleness and pie than with the
logic of the broom-handle and a bili-

|and milk diet.

|that he knew wa

t Hav- |
ing passed beyond the limits of civili-|

We have seen a girl who ur derstood
her business take a reformed road a-
gent by the nose, so to speak, and lead
him through life in such a way that
he wouldn’t know but that he was
boss of the ranch. So perfect was the
delusion, that when she asked him to
bring in a scuttle of coal, or get up
in his night shirt and kill a burglar,
s nothing but a bob-
tailed cow four blocks away, he always
went, and he felt as though he couut-
ed it a mark of special favor that a
poor unworthy worm of the dust, like
him, should be sought out and dele-
gated to go and chase a lame cow
across nine vacant lots with an old
barrel stave and clothed in nothing
but a littie brief authority and a knit
undershirt.

We cannot exactly describe this
magic power of a devoted wife over

4ber husband, and we do not intend to

try it. It is an unseen motive, a name-
less leverage that makes the husband
get up in the dead hour of the night
and set the pancake batter near the
parlor stove.

A man need not think that becaunse
he gets up and looks for burglars in
the night he is otherwise obedient,
that it is because he has no backbone.

1t is simply because he ‘is the hus-
band of a woman of whom he ought
to be pround.

—~~ oo

Shakespeare’s Story of the Bond.

Whether it is the record of an actual
occurrence, it is alike immaterial and
impossible to determine. Certain it
is that both the facts and the law of
the case are substantially historical.
They precisely represent views con-
cerning contract, criminal liabilities
and law reform, which, however,
absurd they may appear to us, have
widely prevuile({ and must be regard-
ed as characteristic of certain early
stages of intellectnal development.
In the bond itself, as it was regarded
by the interested parties, were recog-
nize the substance of the debter’s life
pledging contract which filled so large
a place in the commercial economy of
ancient societies. As a means of
securing the payment of debt, the
pledging one’s life and the lives of the
members of one’s family, in the history
of many races, preceded in order of
development the pledging of property
—the right to legal process against
the person likewise becoming establish-
ed as a means of collection before pro-
cess against property was known to the
law. It wasso with the Romans. ¥he
persons, that lives, of the debtor Qid
his family were long considered by
them as the creditor’s normai security.
It was fully four centuries from the
foundation of the cit) he Ro) :

the latter’s property except such as
had been delivered to the greditorin
pledge. It would be interesting to in-
quire why remedies against the person
thus preceded those against property;
and, though too remote and obscure &
problem for treatment, here, we may
hazard, in pasring, the conjecture that
the explanation is to be found in the
generally communistic form of primi-
tive property. When all property was
vested in the village tribe or gens, the
individual really had nothing he could
call his own except himself and his
family The idea that the creditor’s
remedy was exclusively against the
person being thus engendered, would,
through the sluggishness of the primi-
tive intellect, continue to subsist long
after its original cause had been re—
moved by the institution of individual

property.

— o
A Frenchman’s Love.

A Frenchman is a genuine gallant,
assiduous in small attentions to wo-
man ; but he is a cold lover at heart.
To him the woman is everything ex-
cept his heart’s love. She is his busi-
ness partner; in fact the managing
partner of the business while he lives
in his cafe. In the country she is his
laboring man, his purse keeper, his
adviser, often his master. To the pro-
fessional man she is the mother of
his children, the bringer in of a cer-
tain dot to the family store. In poli-
tics she is the centre around which
men congregate. In religion, the
deputy and representative of all man-
kind in church. But in the heart of
a Frenchman she has no place and no
home. Marriages are made as busi-
ness partuerships are made, with a due
regard to business arrangements on
all sides, and without any reference
whatsoever to the impulses of the
heart. Only a few days ago one of our
prettiest girls, whose parents are rich,
because the sum of hard cash to be
handed over to him on the day of mar-
riage was not equal to his demands.
He will now, of course, look. for an-
other wite as he would look for an-
other farm, with a sole regard to its
income-bringing prospects.

When plants are in a growing state
they may bz stimulated by the use of
guano water. A small teacupfull of
Peruvian guano dissolved in a pailful
of rain water is strong enough ; water
the soil with this once, or at most not
more than twice a week. The water of
ammonia (hartshorn) of the shops is
as good, and can be had everywhere,
If of ordinary strength add a fourth
of an ounce, two teaspoonfuls, to a gal-
lon of water, and use as above stated

“Is your father a Christian ?”’ gaida
gentleman to a little boy on one occa-
sion. “Yes, sir,” said the little boy;
but I believe he has not worked much

lous course of reasoning with bread

at it lately.”




