
Establisbod in 1844.

To * the Citizens of Port Tobacco
And Vicinity!

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

On Saturday the 10th ulto we opened a

FIRST-CLASS CLOTH LAG HOL'SE.
In the New Three Story Building

GlO Seventh Street, Near Pennsylvania Ave.,
O\ATZEXS 1KIN'S OLD STAND.)

With an immense stock ot First-class ( lothing fot

Men’s ’i. oiith'ss Ho.y’s mitl C/liilili-oii'ssNN

nUU STOCK 1> ALL oF

Oin- Own Aianutact are.
(The on y House in tliis city who ManuL.ctu e ~11 tl.o _*•>>“ tiny w* •'

Vfe can give you a piece of same goods as the >uil you

purchase which at times is very uselul.

Our Men's suits range in price from sS to S-S (>llr

Youth's suits from £b to Slid; our Boy's suits from SR.aO

to our Little suits Irom L 8 to
OVERCOATS to lit the smallest child l the largest

man in Charles county Irom sH dO to s 10.

We have but ONE PRICE. every article maikod in

plain figures and no deviation. B e soil tor C AMI ON IA .
We never misrepresent an article.

We refund you your purchase money if aft or get-

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

respectfull v solicited.

Likes, Berwanger k Co..

ZS'O. 810 SEN’ENTH STHHHT.
NVnMiins - ! >i. 3 ( •

sep 24-ly Manager.

J. KARR,
629 Pa. Ave., _A " :iu

‘
,r

Sol* Age* for I

ROC K FO R D 11 1 T( //KS >

Watch Co. /"-'-

, ,--sa*gs3T~ lDistrict Columbia. 1 ‘T- ~v t \ v J,.w 1. LV

K.v, Siem-in'g iffiL ,
; '

WATC HES. .. .... •
The Les t q uick-Irai n (

,^>v
'*'

time-keeper made An *. * ,r; •*

Time-keeper to Senate & Ev.u. e ot Representatives.

C 11 1 Tli i s 0 11 1 Eo r Refer ene e !

Solid Leather Shoes at Low Prices I
Ladies good Pel Me Goat ar.d Kid Button Is< < ‘s at £2 pr : ir

Our o\vu niake ot PcRMe Luce Hoots wih solid suit 5 jl.do. sail ? n H tton v• •
*

We are offering a Special Ba?:ga:n in an extia qual-
itv of Misses IVlilfr Button Bools at 2.. T • m ait all L a in r. nd Hi ’;. v. i. r

'wo PAIRS of other Makes—Costing the same Mi my 1

A FULL STOCK OF

Men’ and I 5< > vss’ IMino j: isi I ! <*u v v iikklc Shoes
\V liiih c nrt rfr-i ing at I otloiH j i if* s

AV. 11. lIICII. 717 Market Space,
~ 1 r Wiislliliytt>ll,1). C.

Istablished by John bummers. 18k6

Jno. W. Summers, L Bro.,
M ino fact u: ers i Dealers in

i Carriages
AND

Spring* Wiiuons,
Nos. 13 & 15 Pitt St..

Alo'v'iiixli'ia,Vn.

Ilepait :ng of nil kind- promptly attt nd< d to

• and at low cm j.iiu

V. H. AliKire. .1 K. .Mu .¦

W. H. MOORE & CO.,
GIIOCEUS AM)

COMMISSION MEIICHANTS,

No. 105 S. Charles St..
BALTIMORE.

i'iirticulfr attcn i ion give., to tie in
mi alid Sale Of 'lt >l4 A(CO, tbi sale ot (i ItAIN
i.dal¦ kinur i, lOI’NTRV I’HODfCE

i i?>

3 >i*. .folia rl". 1 >i>

Port Tobacco, Md.
Office iu the FEIGUttSON BUILDING

OFFICE HOURS

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

iess protsionally engaged. ui 13-ly

The Leading Shoe House 1
IN THE

District Oolamfo
William Hahn’s

Reliable Boot & Shoe House,
81G 7tli St., bot. II & I,

[Sign of red Slipper.]

Branch, 1922 Puma. Ave.
[lset. 19 aad 20tb.]

Wholesale and Retail.

Our five T.imous Spe< iaHes: 1. Cvii'f

J•> dtint.ie or single Sole e. i ai.d kip boor#
ev. ; v [iair warranted.

2. Gel tw. 11. Si.so solid Iciilbei G die s

uud sin as, in 2u difii rent styles.

3. I, die- 5J fin* kid :*n,l goal, worked hob
I titton I oils tie- handsomest and 1 tel 'or the

uoney in tlie market.

4. Our $1.25 ladies Olivette pel.Me and kid
.la ton bo‘-i” "oual in wear and stele to an'

shoe.

§25. The 50 ana Hi ft. school shots, the only
solid leather shoe for the price in '.be country.

E very shoe warranted a* represented
Tj another pair given instead.
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(utiema
Till-(JKK VI SKIN’CURE.

ItcLl-g and Scaly Diseases.
Humors of tTo Scalp and

Skin Perniauontiy
Cured.

Ringworm.
tiiu. \V. I*r u . N M;!SLi:i St., rnivldemv,

It. .•.:!* tl \ I .; :.*1.r.l 1 ;< T* i a'l I.i UIiIKUl111
llui.k. ri: i at 1 .iM*.I \% !. 1- h >praid ail
t’\. : s . • i id . i k years
it sisiotl ill;niiulsot ;r,aiuu i.t.

Skin Humor.
!•'. 11, l'i ik.‘, 15.;., nt f..r llnr|kT .V Hr.**.,

I>. licit. M u., s: \> u k'Dtn'.-mm: a <*iunt oi

i.iM-a>u t- uni i¦i. nt . uTiiuii Rad I* *j 11 cat -

tl l*v a (ciL'dilal i*n 'l p!\ ¦m:i- w t(tou( Ih*h-

Hi, ami nmii.L 'i**-.dil> \i Md l< Ilu* < utieura

last .vent i. iiinaiiv ai d < uloura and lull-'

dim **pe\unmd>.

Seda Ural
11. ,\. I; •> iii. . .1, M1.;.: . i \\ . .1. .v. '¦ It. u„ :

Tt h't , .Vi 1 .. xx • I I. d t d '•
.* tlu idl ot nine

Vt al> duiai . I‘( lii* d.l lint la UKtile>.

Eczema
11.>n. \\ in. li\ 1,.i. 1 n. M ...,, ¦ m.un i.tiv i

inr.U i.l a Inin i ot tlifli.. • .|il mm.|> i .'Xt-nm •
i ,ii tm-t !•>. u tr< til. •! ii..'it.•>-•¦'.'.• i...' u.r (writ.1
y. ar> t.j many >.| -l'! i Mutaitd

n '.ill -(h <iaii't>. a> .il a> Lul. in i.u-

Mllk il uS.
Mr-, 11. u-r-. 1 ; . . !i l'i... !ii...ili,-l-..k-’

xl Ikt si>i* i - ul.ii.. wii* \ta, nmd mI rndk
.nisi x\ii. di i > -I. d . 11.. to •. I**r txx.. X, arv
Now a nux .lu aithy -v, uuhak autUui I• . I
ol Lair.

h aliiiii* li tir.

idank v. IU in, M- -tin i ;• K.usitm .

wioauml ‘ i* . • Ml * ¦ ‘ r - ' •

Vu¦* ill. :;::i la nl p,;. rna > . di*il ui .

. • ¦ . : I

r. don d liS : • r xx ,-n a . 1., vx , i 1..-*- it.

1 iMm i* • . JL’To h u ii,i i: .W .Ir. .m I. pR;.
air.. Itrtl tt Omi • I’-ii??, xx .i • >u. ii> >, a!'
i.. I t\ .rv ; hi*, sfjk px% ith n. 4 urt: Mil
an a rli in in. km s*. *ur* I l*> t a* uti-’uia
la ill*-tin

Treatment.
I ,t fr.li. uni Tratm. j>t r . i;-. ..-

t. i: ain't**'* I • • diiDu:a L - v:jl.!ta iivw,
{ .--i | iudfi* r. a:.*l tR* :: h io* I ‘ ui: ura
and Cnin ura >xwxp, tin at .x.n < i*i>

Cuticura.
li ¦

i M . ' .

Ikt-*! > t.c.? '. Mj-i':' r •,
"ti; lli*

IVor 1% A l* llf.ffoaton. .%•

COCLI\s
Vt)ITW a ILICTR.3

Lin e'. 1 v. r, I". : . .r> ¦ ri k.v
j . • *

\\ * k s A I'mlrr. Mnaa.

HHS. LTjII E. r.SIH¥ CF LYMM. MASS.,

y 'y- r~) sT- y *

/

DSA 5. PINKHAM’B
£ T*T T1

U \ ¦ ¦- T v,
Ti.’! r*4.i - ..I ( >mniiUlhU an.t lV#aV nHf|

•.* I .vur Lx at f> a.uir |>w;>alsU.

> t -Ifrraof Ruuii#l'o
!• "'an.: at. n *nl

•

! \ k ,t: La { ; ’ uiafly ftk/.0l lv' Hi#

dL‘
ft t fr- m the nteriiila

¦ -'y ’ f ? t t* !.>lcn<7 to can-
x • -x ¦:* ‘ 1/ ly ;u (>••.

• • ' ri. si-, yaail crm^lngl

B o>f Um t h.

r 9 ' * I • . Nknr lYtairettao,
(¦ : . I i it I**-,nan a tn.l ladi*

' ;-l;;r ftn.ve%ta|
* bjtU M,

I* • : • : t • ! r ’• tM-rtirtin

1 y . : x .* lx -!: t * II: ft 1 üb-M JtiCl.
'

I :* k ( Citncr M-xlkli

r.vi ;% r. i t ixir.irv vimtibif com-
I'VLtk M r ! at •. la* 1 * U( m Atdub,
I n. .. .. i . L ‘ r 3 . 8* ut by mall

In j • f : i .’.I a’ - Lit frn of loirnirct, on
p I t ; . •. I . jh r!* x f rtdlrt-r. Jim Lnkham

fn * * a 'x Iit ri. f inquiry. S-rd for p&Uipli-

let, Aovi.taa as a‘ ovr, JLkr..*. n this

y k*-uU bo ve tbout LYDIAE. riNKIIAM’I
Li' kd r:Z2X T. r core c>n>itijtl n, Td‘
and '

* ? • ty o* It. -'rnti bc>s.

C a~ R> •*(! Bruiklßlß.%l

A Reliable Remedy / jlBBT CAN RCB<ST

FOA ALL / rMC SOOTHIN*

OF

/

H,AL",(,

' Rash, I jOn ACCOUNT OF Ae<
Erysipelas, /Si la.no t intinm

R n&WOSM, / SI /ITCHING ANO Inaun.n,

Barbers l /fliWtV/ •

ITCH / fimXWljff ~ KNOWN ST H.NT A,

£-iinl llcftru
i n i: not \iv of mi i:

Two children down hy he Lining strand,
With eves hs hiue as the snniiner s; i,

While the sinking sun tills a I the and
With the gb w ut si pobieii my stery ; ,

L iuphing a!md sit the sen-rm w s ery,
G izini! with joy on i's snowy hra>t,

Till the tirst star looks from ’he evt ..mg sky
And the amber Rais streeth o’ei the west.

A St>fl green sril by the Rreezv shore,
A sailor lad and a maiden tail ;

Hand clasped in hands, while a Rile ot yoif
Is horn again on the li.-stning air ;

For love I* vuiing. though Lve i t* old,
And love alone ihe heart an fill: ,

Anil the deur old t-ilc ih it h i- t een In J
In the day - umif l>v, i? ?jii>kea still

A triin-lmilt house on a -h. tried Imv :

A it'e look in.: out on llie o tHenin.: .-e.’.;

A prayer lor the the loved one fir<*iiy,

And imps t enth the old to 1 ! l ee. (
A lifted latch and a r liant f ..•••

Hy theojHn d.-or in the tailing
*

A ekome home and a w arm mil r iee

From Ihe love of his Louth and hisihid eu

:
An .li ! m n in in oi l arm . ' dr:

A 41 iden lieht from the western -k'¦
IliS'LitVl y his side. wi<h h r -iU.nd hair r]

Ail l Ihe open l ook o' <I. 1 elo-e h. .
Sweet on iiilit the gloaming fall*

And bright i- the ( f the cieuirg stai ¦
tin! dearer to I'em are the ji-t" r H * -

Ad the guide . streets o' ll i Land .t rar

An i d i hunt) on a green hi t. de
ro lying 81 ere(

The li-h rine s l oats going ¦¦ t with the tide. 1
In the tierr glow ot the amlwr nest.

I ('ll) lira tl * laughter and o', i met - -ig -.

i Ifa ¦ tuglii lliit t.d. s the i onut.g i uir, *
A rail ¦. (t - v i

Are the . oun !of our ‘.<3 1 otn 1 ear to i ear 1 ,
dfl. ny>noM(.

... • - l

I s-flrri --hug.

I lie lllai k'lllilll.
H\ 11. M. M ilI. * ,

_,
, *

V ouug, J ¦ arn i I .
ihinlv feilnw ru’-.i-r i..l . broad.

. ttitli ri**], arms w,l!i in,a !>¦. amlj
4 .1 natureil fo . eSI worth ? ;tto/
fonly f. r th*- ii : ,im r uf

voti. i
K\er\b,.-!v ’ N-] i-ii.ami

.ia i r-s rt fur win
• , ' ' . - ’ ’ ¦ I

ui: z -j r’n* from the g'ow.i z irn(

i Ijn ii to i. i i . e fy voice —for
- !iit‘tti;:.g of a t.iu’cr w. Jo*l.

i here uag nt our in the day. froii
three '<> f.uir its ti e afternoon, whet- 1
.1 ¦ w ..it:i! j v. t ..i ¦• !' them. \\ •, v k
i'. ms*- I N . ¦ - -

wiv a biu. -¦ v> '. t ,ntiy tillog. d.arhit
;i>\ -a. . as ‘.41 a.44 ? • ¦: J.
:i 1—¦ h.,iir w ; ,m, I.

A- Joe Wulk-o, rtiir WA, Wii.t t<^y
v *7 t

.*••: z him .0 .. .oi l fodTlt'nir***.. j
' a

W

f.n’.'.bM him.
“.Joe?” she W '1 comilii iii- .

•\v 11, < • L
fill J

“Ye#, dear.''
“\l iist m.toa
“Ihe w it..! from I lie In-ilow s, c her it h.’
“\\iiat mak. - t ’ wl; .2 himl! 1

he’iowd do it. Jfe'r” i
“'•lv working *f 'em. dear.”
“I don't me.ii. 1. it. Je- .but wl;a'

ailo 11 hi tiiaatf li.. w 1ti.i .*¦ it even ;

then *”

7 ! , puulrt], 1 .
the w :i oi answer ;

“Joe’s not wise enough to tell you
tl a*. clierub!” and then finding him
puzzled by her ijnestioii*. the blu< ,
ey.S, on OICaIOIIS like tliese. Were!:
wont to widen with astonishment. 1 1
tor she thought Joe knew \. rv nearly
every thing

When site was leaving, it was her
habit to put her arms around bis.-
neck and kis him; and tliev loved
each other verv, v.-rv inncii.

Hut time got s bv for v.uii g and 1
old. It #•¦< hi l d but a w

Nellie became almost a woman, an
it was no longer proper fur her to g
to .1 oe*s forge; hut to be s ire be could •
go to her.

And now, not to linger by the way,
Joe bad learned to low her with tin j
love of manhood and she returned his
love. They would have been verv
happy but lor Nellie’s father; the old •
man would have her look higier tlianj
a blacksmith. So when Hichard Uossj.
—young, handsome, and rich—Came
to the cottage the old m..n smiled and 1
encouraged him.

Tin# Uichard loss was not worthy .
j.>f Nellie. For all his riches hi.-,
heart was merest dross beside the
pure gold of Joe's. When in pa.-# 1 d j
ihe shop the sturdy smith brought
in# hammer down like an angry giant;
for, you see, this l.icba il Koss w a.-

Stealmg his life away.
Yes, stealing his life away. Joe’s

ruddy fact* grew pale; if thetorinit

continued long, death would bo the
end. \ 011 may judge from this how

) much lu 1 loved her.
.Siili he went to see her. If he found

Uichard Ross there, be left hastily,
and, rushing to the forge, worked
till midnight.

One evening Nellie's father shut
the door in Ins face, with a“I don’t
want you coming here any morel”

Joe knew how obedient the girl was,
ami the words struck him like a
sword. The next day he received a

note, so sail, Irom iiitle Nellie. It
said she love 1 him still, but he must

| not come again. Her father said so.
He commanded her to listen lo llich-
ard Koss; she had never disobeyed hei

: father yet; she could not do so now.
1 “Hut I will plead and prav, dear
| Joe, and you must hope.”
| Hut Joe did not hope. He gave

her up. He felt angry with her, 100,
for liar obedience to her father.

Time went i n. and the blacksmith
| grew paler yet. He grew morose, lot',

and unlike hints. If; and the village
lounge) s no longer loved to gather at
his forge. The mmieof Hichard Koss
madden. .! him. One- lie caught one
by Mie throat for saying Kielnird and
Nellie were to be married soon.

One dtv the idiot of tin* village,
“Crazy Sam,” stood watching Joe.
I'Fi l* hid had something on his mind,

and nodded and shook his head in
glee; then drew from his pocket two
silver pieci-s and gazed on them with
swelling pride. Finally I e asked:

“Why don't you cry, Joe Maim ?

why don't you erv
The blacksmith glowed on him

from under a frowning brow.
“I’d cry if 1 were you. Joe,” said

the idiot;“I >1 cry if Richard Ross
stole inv gal.”

W illi a soul that was half a roar
of rage, and half a groan of pain, Joe
sprung upon him, and in an instant
had borne him, ami set his knee upon
1 lie idiot’s hl'east.

In another instant he might have!
kil d the 1 ..y. but that the idiot's
h. ij !e--‘ -s and t- rror made him
pa IS ami Called him to himself. A
thought struck him.

“Who told von to sav that?” hei
demanded.

“Richard Ro.-s. H,. glVe me the;
money for to say it.”

II” shrieked Joe.
“IF iv. n have niercv on his soul!” i

IF rc!t a-ed ( raay hum, and went I
il t his w rk tit* calmly;
but ti. pallor of I. s face wasaw ful to j

W hen ev.-ning tlrcw on, he pick J. I
ng, maty knift blade, a 1 lit

t< dit into a stout handle. T hen he i
-pj I ii# g I stone, and sharp
esc d oi l ground the rusty blade.

Atl bn- Joe was changed! There j
wa- h- j air and murder in hi# noble j
heart.

1; and he at 1, knif
hi land. ,- lentiy wailing.

“Richard K -s 1< aves tier home at
•n. ” he mutter 1, “and go* son ihei

r 1 id th 1 g the
lit n it came nine lie Could wail

. , - j 1 away . •
pro w i ng

- together, ¦ ;
inn. he crouched and listened.

lie had an hour to wait. Tin.
[•deuce was a fab No lord sang!
among the tr •#. a d t:.c leaves hung
¦if de# s, st irrt *1 lv no breath of wind.;

Je.- pr t .! (),# hand to his fore-I
1 ead and f.-’ind ,t burning iiot. IF
'*¦ll hi-- murderous parp >#e weaken
krjg. He r>se and walked about
;;.e wo>hl and thought upon hisj
wrong# This gave him new resolve,;
and he returned to his hiding place.;
an I crouched again. Hut again his.
afrror and the hand I'

,k ten, ai . at ev ry
¦**''y. si. n! le eg.

He beard footsteps on the road.
N. arer. tear.-r, came the man fur
wfiom he waited. For a moment

J In. .i •veil. .. gone. I left 4re hi: 1
. - be -a a a great -t .1 of h.iHtd. From
ir/ifl '! gr at drops of cold swi-.it. F

. His bran
• -

v• ;:tg man'# form af- w feet from him.
Ii ga gh t ¦: - ¦ ¦ --3 V,
. - -1

.
star k g ir 1

k - - 1 J :
a shriek t.f bar lie {lung the knit* ;

m him an ili i from murder.
It was over,and Ihood was not upon,

soul.
Ai. Ib.ll night he lay like one d ad

;p n 1 i.. tb- 'r *>f li;s little shop. The
mt>n n g - in. f >r r-g its wav through i
lb dtistv w :d-.ws, fell upon him!
there. M:- taidc as the man was j
it -aw no !i iter - ght than this critsii-1
n! soul s 4 v*‘d from crime.

Hut stone one brighter than tin
it the door. It waa

N . . She saw him there upon the j
‘!oor and her bill iv. s ti 11***1 wilhj
t- a a, I nt . vt-r him ami touched i
him g. nilv,

"J •. ,daar J e . s!.e c illed.
He s| rung to hi# feet, gazed on her
idly, and would have tied, but she

rt strained him.
• J e,”she -a. l“Ihave hojvd —I have

plead*- 1 I have prayed—l have won.
l ake me in votir arms.”

Not vet ilitl he understand her, and
she ad.ii d:

Father ha# learned to pity you and
me, Joe, and -uv# we mav te hiisbaiui
and wife. Kiciiard Ross has gone
forever.”

S . Joe took her in his arms, and
all ios ri-jH-ntance anti joy burst forth
in a Hood of tears.

?tl if jjlisffHauy.
He Didn't Mind the Ixptuse

“Fot 11 cen doljais fora iitth 1 lunch
i for two I' i-\elai.;.cd a prosperous

I looking custom l r to the proprietor of
| Hlank stri ct restaurant the other day.
“Why, what the deuce do yon take me
for?”

“1 know it's a little steep,” said the
steal; stretcher, “but you’re the *>nlv |
son I that’s been in to-day, and my rent

falls due to-morrow 1”
“I'm Illumed if 1 don’t really admire

a man with a nerve like yours, ami so
I'll pay the swindle’." And with an

amused smile tie blooded stranger

Ui#.-.-d the Inislipirute a tifty-dollai
note, flipped a dollar out of the change
to tne waiter and walked out.

“What a pity we can only have one
chance at a man like that!” murmur
i d the dyspepsia-dispenser regretfully.
Hut when, the next day, the rent-col-
lector threw out the note as a counter-
feit. It is despair was such that it was
all four waiters and the cook could fo
lo prevent his swallowing a bottle ut
lits ow n alleged w me, and thus putting
an end to himself.

tdd-Fashioned Sundays

The prevailing usages in respect of
an observance of the Ford’s day by
Christian people, says the Hartfont
Cuonui(,c\ bibit a wide variation from
those which were in vogue in times
which tho oldest people remember In
the olden times there were two services
in the sanctuary on the Sabbath, one
in the forenoon, and one in the after-
noon, a brief recess dividing the two.
The oldest Sunday School in this coun-
try is said to have been established
since the year 1806, and Hible-classes
and prayer-meetings are of no greater
antiquity.

During tlie week preceding the
regular administration of the Lord’s
supper, a preparatory lecture was
preached, but other weekly lectures
were exceptionally infrequent. New
England was then inhabited hy far-
mers, and eacli parish contained a
widely scattered population with a few

; facilities for frequent assemblies. The
Sabbath gave them rest and society,
l iie meeting house precincts afforded

a kind of "txchange” for the neigh-
bors who, before and between and after j
•¦meeting,” di.-cusseil their crops,
-took, politics, and whatever there was
¦f news, while the women folks strove|

1 m vain to get through with the week-)
lv accumulation of gossip and chit!

jchat.
The boys and girls had high old :

¦’inns on the sly during intermission, j
1 when, haunting the horse-shed, or
-kirmishing jn tue field just over the

| femibt-y escaped the espionage of

i parents too busy with their tongues to
i-e their eyes to advantage. Oh.

- molly gatherings on the meet-
ne-house steps, to watch the different

I “ti iiins
’ drive up and discharge their

v ly and often blushing freight I
I io'se lark# behind the meeting house
-r.i 1 iu tlie “gallery,”and hack by the
-tove. and on the way home with the
girls! Those flirtations in the choir
uebind the red curtain#! There is no

vin the Nkbbalb of th*B “ days! At
'home the children Famed the text#

f Scripture ami ihe catechism, and
, 11-tly waited for the lightning of I
1 ¦•..!"# electing grace to strike them, |
f il was m> decreed, taking the failure)

>f such lightning-stroke unconcern-1
. v, as if it n: Ist be right either way.
U hen tin- Siiudav school and pruy-

¦ r-meetii g begun to be instituted here

, and there, opposititm was made bv
¦ll.it.v t>f the most devout and godly

! church members to all such innova-
tions. ft is a curious fact that the

.1 rly church of New Kngland would
•.ut tolerate the “plain” reading of
Holy >• : ;. •••:•- ;g the reauing
t without comment. They curiously

• enough called it “dumb" reading —

‘ ¦’• stic.k-lers ft r U'* won! of (timl.

; It is not twenty years since, in one of
the prominent Congregational eftnr

ieuf Hortfor 1. the reading of Scrip-1
•sir- 1 wus confined lo the forenoon
-•rv ice. The “Umg prayer’ was a

< rr..r to the young. Il must have
•. -•11 - ,*f. r.-d bv adults as a conveni
nt kin lof penance. W hat a vveari I
•1 ’¦>¦>, its interminable nasal inon-

• >tone.
! lien came, at long intervals, the

• lumun.ou season, after the second
1 -•rvictf when 'Lost of the men ami
-ome of the women and ail the chil-
iren would go sadly out, leaving tiie
.-Sect to tlieir solemn feast. Tender
-cenes we have witnessed at such times
II the rude uhl sanctuaries —scenes
.iivcrto l*e forgelteu while memory
asts. The pastor’s tearful cheeks and
.i terbig accents, the solemn silence j

|iu which the holy emblems were re-

¦ ivt d. the weird, quaint music of the
nil minor tunes .-ting without instru-

mental accompaniment ami by thin
and quivering voices. \\ ith mute
wonder and often uncontrollable
tiioHon, the buy at bis mother’s side

would watch the ceremony, discern-
ing it only as a great and holy
iml tender sacrament of divine
uve that could make his mot tier weep

for joy and even melt the awful cler-
gyman down into a lovable human
Wing.

Far from the nun and women of
those days was the modern notion that
laymen are especially .competent to
impart biblical instruction, and the
modern usage which relieves the cler-
gy from almost all responsibility for
the working the machinery for the
religious education of children. No
ruder shock can well bo conceived
than that which would be experienc-
ed by sundry of the good forefathers
could they suddenly revisit the regions
they once inhabited and especially the
sanctuaries wherein they formerly
worshipped. What with “slips” for

tiie old pews, preaching rails and desks
for inaccessible pulpits and overhung
with sounding-boards, stained glass,
steam heat carpets, organs, chants, and
ullu-r popish ceremonies, heads bowed
in prayer, and no chance to “swap
horses” between services they would
he miserable indeed, and aghast with
horror at our improvements.

How much are we advanced, after

all? Men talk of greater decorum,
reverence, and so on, but we cannot
forget that the Sabbath of our boy-
hood had a simplicity and sacredness
t hat atoned for its occasional severi-
ties, ami certain possibilities or steal-
thy, honest fun for bright boys and
girls such as the gradual dc-sanctiti-
eation of the day and the decorum of
modern worship utterly forbid.

The Dangers of the .stork Market.

A man may be incredulous enough to risk
his money in the fickle mysteries slock market
hut when he gcrls the Itching Piles, he goes
straight tor Or. Swayne’s Ointment. Unlike
the Bulls and Bears of the Stock Exchange,
who clean you out of hard earned cash, it re-
turns your money with interest, in tlie way of

! allaying the interest itching and insuring
sweet rejo e.

At the Stamp-Window-
,. Just before eleven o’clock yesterday

! forenoon there were thirteen men and
, one woman at the stamp-window of the

post office. Most of me men had let-
t'TS to post for the Rustem trains.

1 he woman had something tied up in
a blue match box. She got there first,
and siie held the * osition with her

i head in the window and both elbows
on the shelf.

“Is there such a place in this coun-
try as Cleveland?” site began.

“Oh, yes.”
“Do you send mail there?”
“Yes.”
“Well, a woman living next door

asked me to mail this box for her. 1
gne.-s it s directed all right, bhe said
it ought to go for a cent.”

“lakes two cents,” said the clerk,
after weighing it. “Ifthere’s writing
inside it will be twelve cents.

“Mercy on me, but how you do
charge!”

Here the thirteen men began to
push up and hustle around and talk
about one old match-box delaying two
dozen business letters, but the woman

I had lots of time.
| “Then it will be two cents, eh?”
| “Ifthere ii uo writing inside.”
| “Weil, there maybe. I know she
jis a great hand lo write. She’s send-
ing some flower seed to her sister, and
1 presume she had told her how to

| plant ’em.’’
“Two threes!” called out one of the

crowd, as lie tried to get to the win-
dow.

“Hurry up !” called another.
“There ought to be a separate win-

dow here lor women!” growled a
third.

“Then it will take twelve cents?”
she calmly queried, as she fumbled
around for her purse.

"Yes.”
From uuo pocket she took two cop-

pers. —F rom her reticule she took a
three cent piece. From her purse she
fished out allickle ; uiul it was only
after a hunt of eighty seconds that
she got the twelve cents together. She
then consumed four minutes in lick-

|mg on the stamps, asking whereto
post the box and wondering if there

j really was any writing inside, but
i woman proposes and man disposes.

Twenty thou-and dollars’ worth of
business whs being detained by a twelve
cent woman, and a tidal wave suddenly
took her away from the window, in
sixty second the thirteen men had been
waited on and gone their ways, and
the woman returned to the windows,
hand' d in the box, and said:

“Them stamps are licked on kind
o’erooked, but it won’t make any
difference, will it?”

lb: CI->i IKcox.
The Senate cloak-rooms are the re-

where the Senators hang their
nuts and coats and relax their dignity.
There is a cloak-room on each side of
the Senate extending from the main
or south entrances on the east and west
respectively. The one on the Repub

| l ean side is reserved for Republican
'enators; that on the Democratic side
for the Democrats. Fiacb Senator has

.1 peg underneath which his name is
inscribed and on which he bangs his
coat and hat. The Senator’s right
and title to the peg marked in his
name is regarded as perfect, and des-
cends to his successors. Nothing but
the Senatorial wraps ever adorn those
pegs. It would be a violent infraction
ofSenatorial dignity for any outsider to

i use those pegs. The rights of Repub-
lican Senators are confined to the Re-
publican cloak-room on the east side,
and those of Democrats to the Demo-
cratic cloak-room on the west side of
the chamber.— Washington Star.

A Tramp’s Philosophy.
Iu the hip pocket of an old vagrant

pulled in by the police the other night
was a memorandum book full of his
own writing with pencil, and some of
his philosophy is good enough to be
preserved. His first paragraph reads:—

“Drinking bad whiskey because itis
. offered free is like getting iu the way

of bullets purchased by au enemy.”
A second reads:—

' Honesty is the best policy, but some
folks are satisfied with second best.—
It is hard to be honest on an empty
stomach.”

A third runs:—
“A dry plank under a rain proof

shed is better than a feather bed in
jail and one isn’t annoyed by the jail-
er bringing in a square breakfast.”

A fourth says:—
“Pay as you go. If you haven’t

anything to pay with don’t go. Ifyou
are forced to go record every indebted-
ness and let your heirs settle the
bills.”

; The fifth explains:—
“\Ve should have charity for all.—

1 When the winter winds blow cold and
drear we vugs should pity the poor

1 fellows in India who are having red-
-1 hot weather.”

A sixth is recorded:—
“Politeness costs nothing, but it is

’ not expected that you will wake a

man up at midnight to ask permission
' lo go through his henhouse. It is
¦ more courteous to let him enjoy his

needed repose.”
The seventh and last was noted down

as follows:
“When you pick up au apple core

1 do not find fault because it is not the
apple itself, but be satisfied with the
grade of decent. Do not be ashamed
of your occupation. We cannot all

( be lords, nor cun we all be vagrants.
( As I cannot be a lord I should not

lament at being u vagrant. Re truth-
-5 fnl and outspoken—that is, tell ’em

you are a Chicago fire sufferer. Keep
’ seasonable hours or some other vags
J. will get your-plauk first. Be hopeful,

, cheerful and good-natured. Growling
won’t cure a sore heel.

T e Story of an Hi toric Name.
yi .
1 A valentine seen bya Ledger report-

p er, which was sent to a girl in Easton
. be a youth in Washington, brings to

1. 1 niind the story of a name, and of a
j j name ot note in American history.—-
| 1 l)e name of the sender of the missive

’ is Ketnrn J. Meigs, and the same

3 1 cnristian name has been in the Meigs
family for several generations. Many

. years ago, in ante-revolutionary days,
Jonathan Meigs courted a young lady

I who rejected his addresses. Meigs
I continued to love the girl, and though
I too proud and sensitive to try a second

. lime to win her, he determined never
[ to marry any one else and to live and
[ die a bachelor unless she, of her own

volition, relented. After a few years
the lady did relent, or perhaps got to
know her own heart better, and sent
a letter to her former suitor. Meigs
got the letter and found in it only the
two words, “Return, Jonathan.” It
was enough. Jonathan did return
and made her his wife. Their first
child was baptized “Return Jonathan,”
to commemorate the brief letter that
saved the Meigs family from extinc-
tion, and from that day to this there
has been a Return J. Meigs in every
generation. The sender of the valen-
tine referred to is the grandson of
General M. C. Meigs, late Quartermas-
ter-General, now retired.--£ ,rts/o(Md.)
Ledger.

Just the GiiL

His name was Augustus Smythe;
he was a clerk in a dry goods store,
and he didn’t earn enough to starve
decently on, but with that sublime as-
surance which distinguishes the lade-
de-dah young man of the day, he was
paying attention to the prettist girl in
the city. He managed, by not paying
his wash-woman and tailor to take
her to theatres, but as times were get-
ting hard he concluded to marry her
and save the expense of boarding. By
some process of mental arithmetic
known to the genius, he discovered
with great difficulty that what was
not enough for one was enough for
two, and forthwith concluded to pop.
—He knew’ that his persistent visits
had kept all other young men a ay,
so h had no fears of a rival. When
the time came and he found himself
in the company of his Laura in papa’s
comfortable pallor, be leisurely seated
himself by her side on the sofa, took
her dimpled little hand, used only to
tindle to piano with and said in a
bronze voice:

“Dear Miss Laura, Ihave conclued-
ed to marry.”

Laura started, as he intended she
should. Then he resumed, grandilo-
quently: “Iwant a dear little girl
atrtKHTyour sick., with a great big hear*

just like yours, to share my lot.”
“Is it on Court avenue?” murmured

Laura.
“No, dearest, but what are localities

to hearts that love? I want a girl
that is good tempered, smart, economi-
cal, and who loves me! Darling, do
you know of such a one?”

Laura,"faintly, “Yes, oh, yes, I am
sure 1 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. cook
my meals, keep the house tidy, and
listen for my footsteps-who would rise

‘ early and sit up late for my sake?”
•‘Oh, how beautiful,” murmured

1 Laura; “just like a dear, self-sacrific-
ing man!”

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

Yea, I do,” responded Laura, fer-
-1 vcntly; “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

i to support a husband. She’s just the
girl you want, and she’d love you

• within an inch of your life.”
But Augustus Smythe had fled into

> the outer darkness; the too muchness
of the occasion overcame him like a
summer cloud.

Save Your Letters-

Never burn kindly written letters;
it is so pleasant to read them over
when the ink is brown, the paper yel-

f low with age, and the hands that
i traced the friendly words are folded

over the hearts that prompted them,
under the green sod. Above all, never
burn love letters. To read them in

t after years is like a resurrection of
i one’s youth. The elderly spinster

finds in the impassioned ofier foolish-
fc ly rejected twenty years ago a fountain

of rejuvenescence. Glancing over it,
she realizes that she was once a belle

- and a beauty, and beholds her former
1 self in a mirror much more congenial

r to her taste than the one that cou-
- fronts her in her dressing-room. The

“widowindeed” derives a sweet and
solemn consolation from the letters of

s the loved one, who has journeyed be-
i fore her to far-off land, from which
i there comes no message, and there she
s hopes one day to join him. No pho-
s tographs can she recall to the memory

of the mother the tenderness to the

i memory of the mother the tenderness
and devotion of the children who have

s left at the call of heaven, as the epis-
-3 tolary outpourings of their love. The
; letter of a true sou or daughter to a

1 true mother is something better than
1 the image of the features—it is a reflex

- ot the writer’s soul. Keep all loving
t'letter. Burn only the harsh ones,

- ! and in burning them, forgive and for-
i 1 get them.— Ex.
3 |
S ; Ayer's Pills are the best of all purgatives for
, family use. They are pleasant, safe and sure,
y and excel all other Pills in healing and cura-

-1 ii-e qualities.


