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Wholesale Department*

J. 0. O’MEARA.
Flo. 1347 Pennsylvania Ave., near Willard’s Hotel

AVASHINGTOX, i ). C \

revolvers. Razors, cartridges. comiss.
RAZOR STROPS, Brushes, ROCK KT K XIV MS. Cl. I IIS.

POCK ETIiOOKS, Pi h Glue MATt'llSACKS. T \\ KKZ IRSt
MACUIXKOIL , Thermometers, cut.u; kightkrs, tricks.

IS UIANCL ÜBS, jviicrosc iues, ]’!,aa ixg carhs, maoak/s.
OPERA glasses, Printing tresses cut. mi t its. caws

SAIL FILCS. Pishmg Tackle SPKCTaCLKS, RULES
SHOT OCXS, Base Balls KK\ RINGS, STRIXC

EYE GLASSES, False Mustaches sns>uß>. u
V. ST CHAINS, MUSICAL IsSTRI'MEX. S. MATHEMATICAL IXSTREMEXT

To the Trade:
Wt nsp^ci'.ullv cal: youi Attention a ln‘ new Aiiciitm to in business. Having’ loriij t i

ti i- ncai of a wholoa c JobhiriiT Hoi.se in our City when* n*ti\Bants and dealt rs ean secure
gout’s at New York prices, we have pened a n xv ciej i n nt . \ lusivt ly fo I e tiaue. Ii a
oinar w an please- iu info m all Me cß;ns and Dealers that i Aid n,.t t*<* nms arv ft liu-i.-i

to buy in ori-ina packages, as the smallest quantity of any article wiil be -old at lowest iat s.

Merchants having business in tins city, aim not <iesiritisr to come tape* ialiy to iansai i it. v
advising us of the same, we shad he phase g attend to it lor I• in Oar :<•; ti tin* m compt is s
a very * xlmsiv-e vari ly ol goods suitable tor y* ui tnoie. As we are import* is and buy in the
largest quantities from toe inauuluciun rs, we art an to comp- te with any and as.-v a s-d.eita

lion ot voui trade
B. fore soiming your orders to N> w York ph ns< cX: cr - n t -.otat-ons. I mst n; t • re

c iv • a share, ol vciir p ifron.ige. Hespectlui.y J. I . ()*.Ml.\K\

X />*.—Low prices yuurantecd. inh 17-1 t

To the Citizens of Port Tobacco
And Vicinity!

A few facts for youi’consideration and to tlie interest
•of those who like to wear good clothes for little money.

On Saturday the 10th nlto we opened a

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

310 Seventh Street, Near Pennsylvania Ave.,
<KAi ZENST PUN’S OLD STAND.)

With an iinniciisc stock ol Hrst-chiss ( hiking tor

Mon’S 'Vontli“K Is(>v*s ;in<l C ’IINN
OUU STOCK 1> ALL OF

Out Own jNXannUietui-e.
( Hie on v House* in this city who M.inut .etu e ail tit gco-ls t! y s<. .1

Wc can give you a piece of same goods as the -nit yon

purchase which at times i> ven uscinl.

Our Men's suits range in price from 88 to OiU

Youth's suits from to 82d: our Bm > suits troin shot*

to £ls: our Little suits from -So l<> Bi ( L

OVEBCOATB to lit the smallest child t j the hugest

man in Charles county from 82 dp to s 10.

We have but ONE BIUCE, every article maikcd in

plain figures and no deviation. W e sell for CAHI (>N IA .

M e never misrepresent an article.

We refund you your purchase mone\ if after get-

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

respectfully solicited.

Like*, Ilcrwangcr & Co..

NO. 810 SJLVJ-TNTI I STM tJEJET.
ashiugfl on, i C.

S. A*. tTXFKA*Xm. I*.
sep 21-ly a Manager.

-SPUING CLOT IIING -

CUE OWN MANUFACTURE!
STYLISH \ WKId. MADi::

PRICES liiTLOWEST!
A Splendid Blue Flannel Suit at 80 50.

AH INSPECTION IS INVITED

HAMBURGER'S
615 Pemisylvjti iin A vcinu 1

,

(Und.T Metropolitan Hu! 1).

l\ue Paid to Puxelmscrs
lieiineli I< I W. llulto. s i., nnllhnoi'e.

nah LI 3m.

J. KARR.
629 Fa. Ace., _ A: *° M,ri,l,a‘-"j,fr

Sole Ag~ s .t r.:r and Denier ii-

HOCK FORD watches.

tftf a jQ,

wat c hes. i rrr,L
tiiue-kc per made

' "***& And warrniited.

Time-keeper to Senate. & House of Kepresentatives.

AX 1) CHARLES MO IIXTV ADVERTISER.
PUBLISHED AT PORT TOBACCO, MARYLAND, EVERY FRIDAY MORNING, BY COX & DALEY, EDITORS AND PROPRIETORS, AT ONE DOLLAR PER ANNUM IN ADVANCE.
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(utiema
TliK CHEAT SKIN CURE
Itcki g - and Scaly Diseases

Humois of the Scalp and
Skin Permanently

Cured.

Riugwcrm.
dm. \V. Ir**w!;. Mavsiiatl st., l*n>vih‘ii<*v

1C i .. la Kingworiu
Hunioi *r,t at lli- l>urb,*r >. \vlii> It spimd all
ov< riii'cius, ii*ok mid i;ua*. and i r >i.\ vears
iv>isbat all kmibof lr at m. lit.

' Skiu Humor.
I‘. ii. I'lal.t'. I'.-;.. ¦:;* t r Marj.-r .V IChk.,

Is Unit. Mi 11., Ul\> ' an a.lciiAiimi; a.sount •.1
. c ma i.l,i;t . u hivh Inul l.n n Ir. Hi-

>-ii liyan niMillatam m itliv>n iaiw w illaiiilU n-
, lit. Hint iiu-h Hp, ...lily \ ;.1.-. 11., tin- ( utii-uni
iicMilViiil inti rimily ami l ula uia ami ( till

I i-uru xiajU'Miuntil;..

Scild Heat;
H. A. 1lav imn.it. All.:.; : I . |;, U„

. Ja. U> 111, M . . ~ l- l.i .; ot I li, 11 ol Itil!.'
,¦ \iiir>iliual. ia In llm i uls lira K. im ilh

Eczema,
Hon. V, iu. ! u\U*r. M.iv., j**:m.uu'ntly

UI *1 a hum..i Ol li;. la. . ai;.l >. a p ••& Uoi

that It 1U .11 12• ai .1 uu-m - s>iull> i*r iw lv
\ar>ly many t iloxtou s b. >t pn\sletaus allil
m*>i ; •!*d >|k . mltsts. a- u. A a> Kuro|* an at.-
thunti. >.

Miik Crust
Ml s

-. B* w. 1 I. ‘ , M *!j vj i ~ ,una: 1, hj- aks
• •. s ' • '

rru>l u in. L r‘N;-i. 1 dl n il* ear lu. •\ . Ar>.
No\* a III;*. lua.U.y ty, \% ou Uuuttfui h* ud

' illiiiir.

Falline H*ir.
Frank \. B**an. m ! i _ : . o. ihwt*-n.

wa* eutv.i •: a'*.|ii. , u I ’¦ ¦ Ia r. I\

tin uliou. a K-mlv.-txl u, ;• rn i. .. '•olUairu
am I Out ut a a| . \i. >. w . **n.p.t f•-1 >
ivMoiiAha ha r wh**r • t • wm it.

I Av„I H
, utli*l*-iwith <lan*lrnr!. \\ D r tu.nly \ . ujn

hud co\. n d hi* >* aip m in ~u - • •*?¦ .jiuo U-r of
anil < :n tin kn.NN. ur- A i- in.* VuUouih

Treatment.
! Th** Cutirura Tr atm.-i.t roiai-o in the tn-

nl.! tu -v.

I pin if\ nml lh .\.r; S i;-< uleura
| al* l 1 Tit 'ini ***•. ! .;r at m nir*
, Fir sunburn, ian :*:.•! ana 1 i**w nti-
j nira op. an ~\. i ~ t.bat an-', mitm r\
-amt.\. . I -in tb \v. r id.-r*
ami la a..t -a! on-.

Cuticura.
Ro• U •

n
iuw

i Hl* ¦! Tui :n r.?J |i r i**t:S i -.t. the
<, U* • ¦ • . 11l a I t* J- . PqU*

,i*i; M. : . .ui >t..ivn z . I*. I’rlu. ,<a.

k A I*i*Jl*t.Iln%tn. H.im

Me- Allm& .5 *: •

COl-LfN’s*
VOLTAICBS| OICIM iC'C

S .r' 1 L
And ona for I*a : •• ¦ tfc • a Um
litre.. I Mr. K .... . i .r> • isan.,

; ¦ ¦ . .in N u¦ 11 ¦ 1 ¦ 1
. v •. 1 \.v
or ...

. I . Hitlij
,-\ 1 r-. t...

Wr li. .1 !•• r, iln.lan. <ln...

MBS. LYDIA L PIHKHiM, OF LYMM. MASS.,

s
LYDIA E. PINKHAM’B

ec::rourp.
I % To- * 1 v** C ere

•op at! On • Pal.i'ul < owplNt tt> l WraVNMM
•rn. i.nu.iii tnuur U*t f< aiitlv

It > 2 !' o *vn| f-*ru * fTte-MieC>-

r’i v ¦ ar in!' 2!.N!tiftßin.ttioQAbd LTcmk'
'if r : • !Ii I.AfTT • n'< ndt) cnr\wenv*n%

1 * i . I. iu 1 \s jon.cul*xtj adapted to lit*

I r: !r
' i vr II !?** rr r fr< m Ihf

an rar!y * ;*f f •rwt The tnuJencjtona
err 11 *) I • - ! xcry ¦;* .tiJjLjIU uaa.

I* r• • t f 1 ¦ ,fla* \tr v. t*llrrarlnc
f rst u’ and i. -•*>• m weakll si of the >rca<*h.

j. . -i ' • r, *l* a Ci<‘..e, Ninoui Pruatratioa,

i C'i*r r-vl I * ' t; - . Sl*: \ and IndA-

|
T t : *oft Arbnr d .wn.ranstaig pain.w%bi

j and* .ul fa j*;* 1:1 ntr cund \jfta um.
It .! !t ¦ • n.l r'j’.frjolrtmri'inncwartln

! hax: v . th- ! w t! tr ' r~n t!.o fen.alaayatam.

i*. ¦ Cl., hj < ng l.iuticf ettnar aez lhi

I.VPI\ Ik riNkIA\MS % Er.FTKIII.E COM*
I*ol\i> i i i-J at . U I ZXWestern Atqu,

Lyun ’C.a. I’ric'?l. F .’> tik-jf rss. S nt ty nxaJl

tnth f >r:;i • • pills, alsa lathe f na cf 1 n*Birrs, on
receipt of j rice, fi jktlmx foreither. Mrs. Pinkham

freelyan "itjnil letters of Inquiry. Send for yjouyh-
let. Addri-w as abore. Jfcnfjow Hus /Vy^er.

No family ehould be withoutLYPIA t PINK RAM*®
LlVldi 1 I CIA. They cure constipation,
and * ‘. I Cty o*thelWer. 23 cents per box.

esr ?*©ld Vy all Dncglsu. *%®

ron ALL y’r**€SCO THINS
OF jAMO HCAUN*

* Rash, J On account or Ac-
Erysipelas, latino

R NGWOfiM, yITCMiNQ
Barbers* / / 6wEET Rc^o,c > ,r **

Itch, /
~ known av nant as

Rednessof rn / The Great Curb
Nose / "7 for Itching Piles.••

Dr. a

|flfd porlvu.
V VIUI.I.T

nv Mils. Mi: \ oI.VKUT.V.

Dost , -it at twil.tliit's lioiir,
*• And nuMlhitualnii.*.

And think h\v nianv. tiimv lit. . I-

From lih > b*nn way liuvr gon. ?

5* IK>sf v*r thy I’hildhiNHl'sfriemls
\\ l(1III that -ha L \\. 1 light.

And li>l them tv11 III*- • M*u lab -
So* oblni pivtur* > bright!

And thru the frimd of uirlhiNwl - \v.ns
\ nil IlM'llto low Wi 11.

\\ ho-r* v. 1 ivjvly til w a- bdit
To lUt u hat y mi woiM till?

And thru that othvr, ilnirvrfrirml.
n \Vl;o-,*tiaihl 1 m !a - vourown.
il \Vlu;e w hisj*rivl > ord >o\n\ low,
> . Non** lu-ard but \u aloiu- ?

Ami Ihvn th*- frim*Nof lab-r \. r-t
Uho rminit your In ArlhMoin am*-.

An-1 Iniurhl you fttfiicl.-hip *-it lan b t
if clm* Iha name ?

•I
;- Ami then fhv \a ar- tl at vaim* li-twucn
1- aml b!itt*lall aw ay

*

a s* me belli,-, wt nt out. but -onn in h awn
1- >till t>urn w ith >t< adlast ray !

l h*' ba* kwanl )suh I low t<* tr* *<l.
, It- ny > are * \ *r mlfie ;
I Tin*fill sir* may In !*a\ h-v** niiflit,

rim pa-t thnmvih il *hall -Mm .

A s-flrrl itorg.
y

(Hil Peler s Sim \
" *

All was esi*iU*nunt in t!.o oritii

'house on the hill, for so Cii.-ilmcrs
' 11:11 w.is kuovoi for iiiil.s r- uml. I

had not served the fain; v. hoy ami
1 man, for thirty Years, h ithont s arms

it to a certain *1 sree m t iDcotiipatihle
with inv hnlter’s dignity, am! all evi

; deuce i.f which I stri \e sedulously to
' c*i.ceah

It wa oceasiom-d Gy !.*> less an

event than the return <-f the y- tint:
s lady of the house —tile only daughter,
i and >le heiress <f all there 1-road l

acres —from the tinisaing schisd in

I’aris. to make her fi>rmal debut in

society.
¦ I'he suit ef ro.ims as< ..I tn her
1 had been thoroughly rem>va f el am:

¦ refurnisheil in a manner widely d:f
, ferent from the solid Kuglish c .mfort

whicii prevailed !• • u.'h.-nt; ;
but to Im.k thr. uj.a th in was ills--a
suddi n glimpse into t. e m st . f ~hii<

huniimi.;’ bird, winch ha-! imparted
all itsown brilliance tu b ..>! j;ngg

< *;.ly a f- w day s hi for* the < \ p- e!- ti
arrival came a letter, prims
s;on to bring with her, her dearest
friend a you ladv w >e father

t was an Fast Indian ut’i vr, ami w iios.
| -¦ | ed a couple ol

- months.
<f course the p tt.-d *ia ;ghter’g

wish was aw ; aad ihon.-'i t - f -ml
fath.er, reading aioml the letter pre-

i fernug this ntjuest at the breakMt
table, exchanged a glance of disap-
jK*intnient with h:s wife that s.-ou tin

privacy <>f their lr.tie circle must b.
disturb) !, a formal invitation to Alisa
Aline Kevere t- ti e In-sjutalities ol

i.aimers Hall was d.spatclied that
Terv day.

1 .hall m-ver f-'-get ti, ¦ evening of
Miss Chalmers’ return. H-r c!ie*-rv.

ll> w do vou do. I’eteri' Uinll-d mv

old Units, as did the touch of th.e lit-
tle hand she kindly offered me, in

memory jwrhaps uf my I;.g s -rvua
and the many rules up and down liu

I broad walls she had on mv shoulder,
screaming tin* while with glee.

>he tli'Ud about all ev-uing. like a
h'V, from flower to (lower, and it was
as though a burst of s olden -unshine

| had illuminated the t*ld ho i- -. >;.t

w.is a fair sweet Knghsh girl; but, as

all were Seated around the Uinner-
table, 1 could not but acknowledge tin
palm of beauty must in- awarded to

i Her friend, i had never seen a more
exquisite face. It (airly haunted me;

it held in it the lire of the tropics, ihii
ice of the Arctic, the light ot tin-
heavens, the shadow uf tne ngit
each expression in Contradiction <1 tin
other, each tending to produce har-
monious warfare.

I did not think tins all out myself,
| but some one, long after, iu describ-
ing Miss Kevere's face, thus worded
it, and I knew then they made deal

| the enigma my old brain tiad so long
i tried to solve. 1 would even then’
have been envious, fur Miss Vhal-

j tuber’s sake, but that she seeui.nl so
fond, so devoted to her friend, that

j her very gladness was an unconscious

rebuke to me.
{ It was not long before the house

was tilled with guest? —ladn-s ami
ladies-maids, gentlemen and their

| valets, coming and going, tilling the
place with gaiety and excitement.
Then came the announcement of u

grand ball, with invitations to ail the
county. Glad enough 1 was when

- the evening it was to take place
|actually arrived, and I could feel that
the bustle of anticipation was at an
end

On her way down to the drawing
room, Miss Flo peeped in to see the
tables, and 1 thought fur that once
we might compare her to Miss Aline.
She w,.s dressed in while, her arms
and neck bare, but glittering wiili
precious stones. Some ot the lamily
jewels her father had reset, and pre-
sent'd to her that very morning at
tiie breakfast table. I was not likely
to forget the circumstance lor the
old feeling of half dislike, with which

1 had at tiist regarded Miss Aline,
swept over me as 1 fancied an envious
glitter sparkled in the great black
eyes, as they rested on the while, glit-
te. ing gems.

“W ill 1 do, I’eter’r”asked my young
mistress, sweeping me a mock courtesy
as she had done when u tiny girl; and
I half b lieve instead of answering
her I brushed away a tear.

The ball had been a grand success,
and the sun hail risen ere the sound
of the wheels of the large carriage
tilled with departing guests had dud
away.

) There had been many made wel-
einiic that night, but none, I well
¦knew received a wanner one than
\onnir Mr. Earle. who had returned
home from a year's absence in foreign
countries twenty-four hours htdore.

1 canght a glimpse of him once, as
he was dancing u th Miss Flo. Kven
to that Meeting moment I saw how

, tenderly Ins handsome eves look-
ed down upon her—how (lushed with
happiness was her own face, half hid-
den on Ins broad shoulder; and mv
heart gave a glad, exultant leap that
so joyous a future was assured her.

1 well knew what was the uuex-
pfest d I'.i n. v wish, for young Mr.
i ,ai le s estates adjoined our ow n. They
were unfelteit d, unemeumheivd, and
in evi ry wav a spiendid patrimonv.

I laid turned awav from this fleet-
ing glimpse among the great folks,
my old Ur.nn tilled with its idle
dreams of the future, when my eyes
chanced to fail upon one who, like'
toys' It. was engrossed in the animated
scene h- voi d ns. It was Miss Flo’s
Intend, hut oh how changed!

1 he mask iiad fallen from her beau- j
tifnl taee. I lie tdack eya s fairly!
seintil ating with suppressed feeling
were lived upon the two who moved
in such perf et harmony with the
music. A drop of blood was on her
scarlet lip, where her little white!
te> t!i had rested, tine small hand l
was involuntarily clenched. Her'
month moved, but no sound issued!
from it. j

1 stood transfixed, a cold shiver;
running through me. It was this!
fury w worn Miss Flo, gentle and uii-i
eonyoioi.s, regarded as her deafest j

' friend.
<*f what stnt! might le made her

dearest f. *-? I remembered tlien tliei
look I had s en th S' same *v• s lix ;

wels. Was she nvtous o(
mv y.-ung lady’s fortune? What
i nicer might imt t hn aten (u-r through i

- ' intif ; , • res*? And yet,'
how dared I. a humble servant, utter |
a word of warning?

1 vn w;th t .¦ thoughts, passing
in *ju: k suci ssmii throng i rnv mu d, I
:i.rew is • > sudd- n and instautane- j

sac u
_ - i | ¦ •> rMss lu v r- ’*

expression that I could scarce recall!
f i: ¦ t ¦r, < \c-pt as f i,> result of some
hi eo m to .01 ring of my own fancy.

M s 1- io w.,s coining toward her.
leanii gon Mr. Karle’s arm.

1 returned to mv duties with a ;

heavy heart. I felt a shadow of ill
s] • r.di: g over us. ' I almost for-
g<>t it next day, w hen mv young lad v’s |

. formal engagement to Mr. Earle was!

i S red and pro! ted,
ai.at [ • s-ildt harm could come to her. j
ven through a woman's malice?

A .my u; sp ken <pi- <oion remained j
.e>t long nnansw.
to* natural for those fwo voting hearts j
t<> th w toward each ot h-r. ol>-\mg tin-;
life impulse of tmth. Tin V had loved

nil other as children; they knew
iciiotm r as though the boiul of j

t>rot in rhoo 1 and sisterhood united ;
them; th ir memories circled around
th-same sp 't, were haunted by the
same objects.

1; w.s the natural seiju> nee, which!
ill :i! antu pa'i d. fieri fore, save
Mr. Karie was with us more con-
stant . t wnotol hand that there was

iM- w t!ush on Miss Flu’s check, a

sof’er. a tenderer light in her blue!
¦v s. it w t.s iiard to r iliz* anv change. ¦
Hut one was (*<•: ding h-st difficult of!

r . i I’he lovers bad • eon* j
slant com pan; n in tin- person of my I
voting l.iv’s friend. At lirat Mr.
Karie elie, d dislike her, but M Is.*

Klo's sweet i n flue DC-‘ and his own
court sy led him first to conceal ihis.
and later to overcome it.

Miss Kin’s sweet influence and his
jown comt*>v, 1 have said; hut there
was a more poi. nt reason still in Miss
lo vere’s min velons f.tscina! ion. There
w is n>t one in th- whole household
.t *sc ip ,1. .uc m \ self, and even 1
..el to p 1 myself up many times
with a sharp turn, lest 1, too, should
he blinded hv its glamour. Hut it
wag not mv old eyes wrh which she
had to deal.

Miss K.o, all trusting and uiistis

p cions, threw the two she loved con-
s autly together.

•*\oii must ike each other for my
sake." she would say.

Is danger ever so threatening as
when it falls on tho.e who dream not
ft is near? Thesorci r-ss had ih young
muster tightly iu her coil ere dreamed
that even a si!ken thread had enfettered
him. Tin 1 full horror ol it all ov<r
whelmed him; he grew j al • and hag-
gard eyed.

15 it lighter and tighter she drew
the bonds, and, like a bird fascinated
hv the v-i-penf. step hv step he up
pro.n bed the magic influence of her
sw IV.

S in times she would Hash a sudden
b wll til iillg smile into his eyes;

• sometimes site would ussumea pensive
(•¦•vnes>; sometimes a strange thrill
of passionate grief w ould seem to sway
her.

One of her most wonderful at true
tions was her voice. Kveu m speak-
ing, one seemed to listen to low music
but in singing it reached the gaum’
of human emotion.

One evening- -it was in the twilight
Miss Flo and Mr. Earle were sitting

together, on the broad piazza outside
the long French windows leading into
the drawing room, when just within,
from the iiiu-ic room beyond, arose the
words of an impassioned song.

From the dining room across the
hull, I could hear the measure, in its
wonderful melody; and knew that she

; who sang it was singing to but one,
who could not be dead to the appeal

, the words conveyed.
I Higher and higher rose the ex-

* fjuisite voice trembling with its
I weight of passion; and her for whose

ear alone it was intended, sat without

• a girl’s fair hand clasped—a girl’s fair
head resting on his shoulder—a girl s
light heart filled with his image.

Did Miss Aline know that he would
come iu obedience to her call ? Was
it a mere accident w hich summond
Miss Flo from his side?

However that might be, when left
alone, with slow, reluctant movement
he rose, and, passing through the
op u window, walked with uncertain
steps to the room beyond. The singer
sang on.

Did she see that figure standing
still and silent just beyond tlie Hires
hold? Perhaps the evening shadows
hid him, as her voice suddenly died
awav in a choking sob, and her head
bent forward on the keys.

Instantly he was by her side. In-
stantly he had raised her head to hi?
breast, with his strong faithless arms
clasped about her

“Aline,” he said, “my love, my
love!”

And then uplifting the crimson lips
to his, he bent forward and kissed
them.

And busy with my silver, knowing
naught of this, but wondering how I
might unfold to my young mistress
mv suspicions, when I heard close
beside me a low startled cry. Iglanced
jnp. Miss Flo was standing on the
ithreshold of the rnusice room. She

j had seen all. She would have fallen
i but that, springing forward, I caught

j her in my old arms, as Mr. Earle came
hastily toward us.

I forgot his rank and my position,
as I waved him off; but even in mv
hitter indignation against him, I felt
for what he suffered when I saw the;

! white look of misery on his young, |
j handsome face.

I*p the broad stairs I carried mv;

| voting lady to her room, and laid her
(on her couch. Then her mother came.;
! and I left her; but as I passed through j
it he room beyond, 1 saw lying in the.

mpty grate some torn scraps of paper.!
Mechanically, with a servant’s orderly

i instinct, I stopped and picked them J
up. w hen mv eye was caught by the
meaning of a single sentence, “the I

: .1 ir of the adjoining estate —”

•*f course a “gentleman” would!
1 are gone no further, but 1 was but a|

j mere servant, with the interests of the!
¦'family whom I had served more than j
•wo score veara over and beyond all'

'else.
1 carefully carried the little handful

of pap rs up to mv room, and there,
bit. by bit, with hard work and in-
finite spelling, I made them aim* st aj
• erfect w hole.

“Delay your coming a little longer. I
lear father.” wrote the traitoress
•The fish is already in my net. 1

icould laugh al his weakness were
| r here nut such a stake. He is the
(heir to the adjoining estate, acres on

ten* of which I can see from mv
window as I write. ! shall be a grand
English lady yet; and then, who will
taunt me with being the daughter of
a circus rider? We will wipe out

that stain, then, on mv mother's side
and you shall have vour reward for
ill the sacrifices you have made for
me.”

Had I discovered a vein of gold 1
could not have gloated more than over
these few words.

Ah. now indeed, I could avenge my
voting lady, and punish her recreant

(lover! But Ihe time was not yet
ripe: I would wait until he had given
her his old and honored name, and
then I would unmask her ere she had
reaped the glory, and too late for him
to retrieve the same.

With this determination, 1 went
back to mv duties: but passing
through the hall, Mr. Earle's voice,
low and yet excited, caught mv ear.

“1 have been mad I”he said. “Aline
forgive me for the wrong I have done
von; but you must hear the truth. 1
know how that feeling toward you has
been the intoxication of your fascina-
tion. Never can 1 wipe from mv
memory mv darling’s white, uncon-
scious face! I felt as though I had
stabbed her to the heart; and I knew
then that my soul had never wavered
in its allegiance, though your beauty
and your marvelous power had turned
my brain. Aline, say that you do not
love me I Do not make me feel that
I have marred your life, tool”

A stifled voice replied, choked with
feeling:

“1 cannot Arthur—l cannot ! Oh.
do not turn from me! lam doubly
hopeless now! Flo never again will
care for you. Let me teach you the
lesson of love for me, if. indeed, already
you have not learned it!”

It was not mv place—l know that:
hut I forgot my anger against him ini
listening to the few manly words
which assured me his heart was Miss
Flo’s, and I strode into the room and I
put the naper in his hands.

“Head this Mr. Arthur,” 1 said bold-
ly, “before you answer her.”

There is little more to be told. 1
myself, closed the hall door next morn
ing, bright and early, a? the car-
riage bore Miss Aline lievereon the
first stage of her journey Loudonward.
We never saw or heard from her again.

For long weeks Miss Flo refused
even to see Mr. Arthur Earle—for
months to look upon him as a friend.
Poor fellow! We were all sorry for
him during this time, for he had sp th-
en truly—his love had never wavered.

But at last there came a day when
Miss Flo learned to do this, and then
—ah, then light stole back into her
eyes, and the color to her cheeks!

She's been a happy wife these many
a years now, and old Peter is growing
almost useless, save to ride her child-
ren, us he once rode her, through the
old halls upon Ins old shoulders, to
the echo of their childish laughter,
which keeps h>s old heart young.

* ffla-f j}lisfdliiny.
3 A Stjiy Told by Charles Dickens

1
‘I chanced to bo travelling some

I years ago,’ he said, ‘in a railroad car-

t rige between Liverpool and London.
> Resides myself there weretwo ladies and

i a gentleman occuping the carriage.—
* We happened to be all strangers to

each other, but I noticed at once that
a clergyman was one of the party. I

' was occupied with a ponderous article
in the Times, when the sound of my

* own name drew my attention to the
j fact that a conversation was going for-

ward among the three other persons
in the carriage with reference to my-
self and my books. One of the ladies

| was perusing‘Bleak House,’ then late-
’ ly published, and the clergyman had

commenced a conversation with the
ladies by asking what book they were
reading. On being told the author’s

’ name and the title of the book, he ex-
pressed himseif greatly grieved that
any lady in England should be wil-
ling to take up the writings of so vile
a character as Charles Dickens. Both
the ladies showed great surprise at the
low estimate the clergyman put upon
an author whom they had been accus-
tomed to read, to say the least, with a
certain degree of pleasure. They were

! evidently much shocked at what the
man said of the immoral tendency of
these books, which they seamed never
before to have suspected; but when he
attacked the author’s private charac-
ter. and told monstrous stories of his
immoralities in every direction, the
volume was shut up and consigned to
the dark pockets of a travelling bag.
I listened in wonder and astonish-

| ment, behind my newspaper, to stories
!of myself, which, if they had been
true, would have consigned any man

:fn a prison for life. After my licti-
I tious biographer had occupied him-

self for nearly an hour with the
[eloquent recital of my delinquencies
Jand crimes, I very quickly joined in

I the conversation. Of course I began
by modestly dc nbting some statement
which I had just heard touching the
author of ‘Bleak House,’ and other
unimportant works of a similar char-
acter. The man stared at me, and
evidently considered my appearance
on the conversational stage an intru-
sion and an impertinence.

‘You seem to speak,’ I said, ‘from
I personal knowledge of Mr. Dickens.

¦ Do you know him ?’
•lie rather evaded the question, but

| following him up closely, 1 compelled
j him to say that he had been talking

| not from his knowledge of the author
; in question, hut he said he knew for a
certainly that every statement he had
made was a true one. I then became
more earnest in my inquiries for
proofs, which he arrogantly declined
giving. The ladies sat by in silence,
listening to what was going forward.
An author they had been accustomed
to read for amusement had been tra-
luced for the first time in thier hear-
ing, and they were waiting to learn
what I hail to say in refutation of the
clergyman’s charges. I was taking up
his vile stories one by one, and stamp-
ing them as false in every particular,
when the man grew furious, and ask-
ed me if 1 knew Dickens personally.
I replied—-

‘Perfectly well—no man knows him
better than I do; and all your stone-
about him, from beginning to end, to
these ladies, are uumittigated lies.’

‘The man became lived with rage,
and asked for my curd.

‘You shall have it,’ I said; and cool-
ly taking out one I presented itto him
without bowing.

“We were then nearing the station
in London so that 1 was spared a long-
¦r interview with my truthful com-
panion; hut if i were to live a hun-
dred rears I should not forget the
abject condition into which the nar-
rator of my crimes was instantly
plunged. His face turned white as
ins cravat, and his lips refused to utter
words. He seemed like a wilted veget-
able, and as if his legs belonged to
somebody else. The ladies became
aware of the situation at once, and
bidding them ‘good day’ I stepped
smilingly out of the carriage. Before
I could get away from the station the
man had mustered up strength suffi-
cient to follow me, and his apologies
were so nuaseous and craven that I
pitied him from my soul. I left him
with this caution—-

‘Before you made charges againt the
character of any man again, about
whom you know nothing,and of whose
works you are utterly ignorant, study
to he a seeker after truth, and avoid
lying us you would eternal perdition.’

I Noticed.

I have noticed that purses will hold
jpennies as well as pounds.

I I have noticed that in order to be
a reasonable creature, it is necessary
at times to he downright mad.

I have noticed that some men are
so honest that necessity compels them
to he dishonest in the end.

I have noticed that whatever is, is
right with a few exceptions—the left
leg and the left side of a plum pud-
ding.

I have noticed that the' prayer of a
selfish man is “Forgive us our debts,”
while he makes everybody that owes
him pay to the utmost farthing.

I have noticed that he who thinks
1 every man a rogue is very certain to
(see one when tie shaves himself, and
Iought, in mercy to his neighbors, to
surrender the rascal to justice.

Mrs. Lydia K. Plnkhara, 233 Western Avenue
Lynn, Mass , is rapidly acquirin'; an enviable
seput ition for the surprising cures which daily
nsult from the use of I e J|V>g.‘table Compound
in all female diseases. Send to her forpamphlets.

Stories of the Flood.

HUMOROUS OCCURRENCIES IN THE
SUBMERGED STREETS OF CIN-

CINNATI.

On this portion of Front street the
houses are principally used as dwel-
lings. The ground floors of the hous-

. |ps are under from two to four feet of
'water, so that the occupants have

i sought shelter in the upper stories. —

All the front windows were open and
looking out of them were hundreds of
women and childrn who were notable
to leave their dwellings, except in¦ boats, with any degree of safety. The
streets below, which had became a
part of the Ohio river, was being
navigated by numerous boats, wash
tubs, planks and a number of small
boys were walking about on stilts.—
At the corner of Butler and Front
streets w7 ere anchored several boats
waited to be hired out.

‘What’ll ye ax to row me cross to
me house in the muddle of the block ?”

asked a son Erin, coming out of a
saloon at the corner, where he had
been inbibing rather freely, of the
young man who had charge of the
hiring of the boats.

‘hifty cents,’ answered the young
man in charge.

‘To blazes wid ye and yer boat,’ re-
turned the intoxicated man as he
caught hold of a plank that was float-
ing by. He mounted the plank and
giving it a push reached the middle of
the street, where the water was the
deepest, when he lost his balance and
down he went into the water, which
had the effect of sending up screams
from women whose heads were stick-
out of nearly every window in the
neighborhood. A boy in a wash tub
came to his rescue. A number of the
children imprisoned in the houses
were amusing themselves by throwing
cats and dogs out of the windows. —

One old woman attempted to cross the
street in a tub, which upset with her
and she came very near drowning be-
fore help could reach her.

A boy about twelve years of age,
who was amusing himself by walking
on stilts across the flooded streets,
missed his footing and fell and was
taken out of the water unconscious.—
Shouts of the‘The baby! the baby!’
by a chorus of excited women’s voices
rent the air in this locality late yester-
day afternoon. The excitement was
occasionad by the upsetting of a wash
tub containing a youthful excursion
party composed of a little boy and
girl aged ten and twelve respectively,
and a baby of about four months old.
She had charge of the navigation, but
proved a poor seaman, as the tub up-
set. Fortunately the accident hap-
pened in shallow water and no harm-
except a good wetting was done.

A fine old Irish lady, whose resi-
dence is in Pendleton was visited by
the flood, sat contentedly on the side
of her bed-stead watching through
the open door the work of removing
her neighbors in boats. Being finally
entreated to abandon her house and
seek a place of safety, she said, ‘O'ill
no go. O’ill stay here.’ And this ul-
timatum the fine old Irish lady still
sticks. If her house is out of water
she ‘still is sitting,’ on the same bed-
stead—Cincinnatii Commercial.

A Funny Mistake-

Mistakes will occur in the best
regulated families* but we doubt if a
more ludicrous oue ever happened in
any home than that which the San
Francisco Alto reports. The editor
says that in a small village across the
hay resides a well-known ministerand
his family. Oue of his sons, who was
Just approaching manhood, has been
in the habit, since infancy, of walking
in his sleep.

Every effort has been made to break
him of his somnambulistic tendencies,
but without avail. A short time.ago,
it was decided by the head of the
house that the somnambulist should
.occupy the same couch with his elder
brother, and the latter instructed, in
case the boy attempted to walk in his
sleep, to administer punishment by an
application of the sole of his slipper.

One night a short time ago, the
father imagined he heard a disturb-
ance in the chicken yard at the rear
of the house, and fearing that his hen
roost might be robbed, he entered the
room where the boys were sleeping,
and, opening the window, looked out
into the darkness to ascertain whether
his apprehensions were correct.

The elder sou thought the figure at
the window was his brother,and leap-
ing from his couch seized the ever-
ready slipper and administer a severe
castigation upon the form in undress
at the window.

Before the astonished father could
return he had received some four or
five heavy stinging blows, and was so
surprised and astonished that for a
moment he could hardly speak a work.

The son when he realized the situa-
tion, was almost paralyzed, and scene
was ridiculous in the extreme. When
thecircnmstances wereexplained, how-
ever, the clergyman fully appreciated
the joke.

A Lesson in Equestrianism.

Horseback riding as an art and as a bene-
ficial exercise is one of the most judicious habits
that one could cultivate. While it affords the
equestrian every opportunity for the cultiva-
tion of graceful posing, it comprises all the
healthfifl elements of the most invigorating
pleasures. Like all else in this world, however,
ifindulged in immoderately, the result are
extremely painful, and oft times dangerous.
Galled limbs, and Piles that itch intensely,
particularly after getting warm in bed, are not
infrequently the outcome of excessive exercise
in the saddle. In such cases, however, the
evil can be thoroughly eradicated by applying

-

Swayne’s Ointment, which, as a cure for Piles
—itching or otherwise, has no equal, *


