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

On Saturday the 10th ulto we opened a

FIRST-CLASS CLOTHING HOUSE

<4
4o

In the New Three Story Building

310 Seventh Street, Near Pennsylvania Ave,,
(RATZENSTEIN'S OLD STAND.)
With an mimense stock of First-class Clothing for
dMen®s Youth'™s I3oxds and Children™ YWear.
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e
he

3 to =10,

OVERCOATS to it the smallest child to the largest
man in Charles county from 2350 to F40.

We have but ONE PRICE, every article marked in
plain figures and no deviation.  We sell for CASH ONLY.
We never misrepresent an article.

yae=>  We refund you your purchase money if after get-

ing home, you or your fumily ave dissatistied. A call s
respectfully solicited.
Likes, Berwanger & Co.,
. 310 CSVENTH STREET,
MW ashington. i¥. C.
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And then the friend of airlt
Y ou used to love so wel
ver remdy enr was
F'o list what you would t
And that other, dearver 1
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Whose whispered v ord w,

e heard but you

i t -t
s s HY )
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Tts jovs ar Ver wine
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A Select < torg.
O] Peter's Story
All was excitement in
house on the ll, { so Cha 3
il was known for miles a |
had not served the family, bov and
man, for thirty vears, wit} shar
it to a certain degre ting pat
with myv bulter’s Jignity, a @
lence of w v I strove s sly
ceal
It was i by ss
vent tha ¢ { v
adv of t st y g
and sole e == {
ACTCS m s L .
Paris, ke i .
S ty.
I suit of B
il been t ghiy 1 '
hed ) st \
from 8 ! Eng
w! i vib 2
t ON 4 { i .
8 ’:' n < .
- w had H ‘
L SOW! i st g Us
Oniy a few s fore X pect
val came o ZZING e TmIs
brie W r ) Ares
a ) Z A wlios st hie
Vas Fast | ' ! r, a
t ela ipie
) i g a
Vs Vs W i {
i e ading a t 1
ferring thus r ‘ ik fas
ihl exchung i i { 1
I w 3 <
Lis ' to Miss
vl spita s of
{ b oas thia
v :- '
Miss ( r i y
) bones, us « « t
tl atd s hi v off | , I
e ry perhiaps my I SCTVICE
and Hany s up and wn the

broad wa

screaming the wh h gle
She flitted about all evean
bee, from flower to tlov i
as though a burst ol s s
{ had 1laminated the o
was u fair sweet ki sh g1 , As
all were scated  ar i1t u
table, 1 conld not but acknow le )
palm of beauty must be awarded to
ner friend. | bad never seen o more
exquisite face. It fairly haunted me;
it held 10 it the tire of the tropics, the
ice of the Arctie, the night ot the
heavens, the shadow of 1t t

cach expression it
other, vach tendn
monious warfare.
| 1 did not thiuk this

out 1

all
! 1

| but some one, long alter
{ing Miss Revere's fuce,

1t
1Y)

thus

Wi

it, and [ knew then  they made cleat
{the enigma my old brain had so long
Itried to I would even then
have been for Miss hal-
| mber’s r.ll\c, but that she scemad so
fond. so devoted to her friend, that
{her very gladness was an unconscious
irebuke to me.

| It was not long before the house
was filled with guests—ladies and
Hladies-maids,  gentlemen and  their
| valets, coming and
| place with  gaiety

solve.

envious,

going, tilling the
and  exeite

metit,

Then came the announcement of a
graud ball, with invitations to all the
county. Glad enongh 1 was when
'jlh(‘ evening 1t was to take prac
{actually arrived, and I could feel that
[the bustle of anticipation was ut a
|end
On her way down to the drawing
room, Miss I'lo peeped  in to see Ui

tables, and [ thought for that one
we might compare her to Miss Aline,
She wos dressed e white, her arms
wnd neck but ghttering with
precious stones Nowe ol thie fannly
jewels her fathier had reset, and pre-
seutad to hier that very morning at
the breakfust table. I was not hicly
to forget the eircumstance for the
old feeling of haif dishke, with which
I had at tirst regariled Miss Aline,
swept over me as | fancied an envious
glitter sparkled in the great black
eyes, as they rested on the white, ghit-
te.ing gems.

“Will I do, Peter?” asked my young
mistress, sweeping we a mock courtesy
ag she had done whien a tiny girl; and
I half b lLieve instead of answering
her I brushed away a tear.

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

bare,

There had  been many made wel-
come  that night, but none, I well
Knew received a warmer one than
vounng Mr. Earle, who had returned

home from a year's absence in foreign
countries twenty-four hours betore.

L canght a glimpse of him once, as
ke was dan with Miss Flo. Even
ta that ] moment I saw how

uderly  his handsome eves look-
el down upon her—how flushed with

happioness was her own face, hait hid-
lenon bis broad shouider; and my
tieart gave a glad,  exultant leap that

(U \ s a future was assured her.

I well Knew  what  was  the unex-
pres fumily  wigh, for young Mr,
Farle’s estates adjoined our own. They
were unfettered, unemeumbered, and

very way a splendid patrimony.

I Bad turned away from  this fleet-

Ipse A o the great foiks,
myv old bra with its idle
I sof the future, when my eyes

\  fall upon  one who, like

solf, was cogrossed in the animated
cene b 1 us. It was Miss Flo's
Irier ol how «',mh_’v-.f

Ube mask had fallen from her beaun-
tiful fa | black  eyes fairly
scintiflating with  suppre ssed f"v"l)';;’
wer the two who moved

(I harmony with the
1us rop of blood 'was on  her
Cal here  her hittie white

t One small band
Wus \ ntarty clene ] Her
mou it no sound issued

I s transtixed
rui rough m

W Miss Flo

< s, garde

Of v it € i mio e t

Al ¥ then the

Soel s sam eyes lix

1 wWels Was s nvious of
¥ v o wiv's me? Wha
ng g not 1 her throug

s beantiful pa ress And yet

wodared 1, a humble servant, utter
. HE

s
¢ 8o sud at

3a ange swey v

I I SCAT( X

cOUt (O ring of mv own lancy

M as ng toward her

\ g M Earle’s ury

[ 1 vy 3 Wi \

Wy I felt a shadow of il
%S ] T oow s, vetl nost for

X iV, W ny y gladv's
zay Mr. Earle was
' 'y 1 and pr ted
- ) s T m
v t LW s n
Ah, 1 stion remained
g unanawered, It had been al
stural £ hos vo voung hearts
w town ' r. obey g the
ng | v had loved
e r they Knhew
.S 2 bond of
@t s 1 unite
! 8 Cir aroun
\ i 1 byt
It wa A d s ce, Wi
A i : l 4 sSave
M Ear! VAR oW 3 I cor
tiv tha L, and ere wWas
i new  flust Miss Flo's cheek,
oo 1 er light ner blue|

8, 1t was hard to realize anvy A ze. |
But o vas pending  lest difficult of
realizat I'he ers had a con-|

' i pers f  my
z lady's . At} Mr.

Fa s siInt er, .“.~~
Flo's swe and  his own
SV ¢ st Lo« ( ‘:(‘:“}”}

i vertoo Con t w
1ss Flo's s fluence and his|
wn courtesy, | have said: but there
wus @ more potent reason still in Miss |
Revere's marvelous fascination. There E
N8 W le housenold |

SCaj save nvself, and even 1|

| pull 1 [ up many times |

th a oy i , lest l.'-'-'.r‘u-l‘.'.:

bl Jd by its glamour. Buta l
Vs my eld eves with which she |

d to deal.

Miss Flo, all trasting and unsus |
p cious, threw the two she loved con-|
stantly together. |

“You must ke each other for ln_\'1
sake,” she would say.

Is danger ever so threatening :lsi
when it falls on tho:e who dream not |

e sorceress had the voung |
litly tn her cotl ere dreamed |
i bread had enfettered |
ob 1t all ovErY |
1al: and hag-|

ard eved i

Bat tighter and tighter she drew |
the bond anidd v a bird fascinated |
by rpent, step by step he ap !
proached the magic influence of  her |
SWav.

Nomot sshe would flush a sudden |
bia into eyes:|
somietimes she would assume a pensive
coyness; sometimes a strange thrill|

of passionate grief wou!d scem to sway
hier,

Oune wonderful attrae
tions was her voice.  Even 1n speak
ing, one scemed to listen to low music
but in singing it reached the gamu®
of human emotion,

Oue evening--it wasin the twilight
—Miss I'lo and Mr. Earle were sitting
together, on the broad piazza outside
the lone Freneh windows leading into
the drawing room, when just within,
from the musie root bevond, arose the
words of an mpassioned song.

I'vom the dining  room across the
hall, T could hear the measure, in its
wonderful melody; and knew that she
who sang 1t was singing to but one,
who could not be dead to the appeal
the words conveyed.

of her most

Iigher and higher rose the ex-
quisite  voice trembling  with its

weight of passion; and her for whose
ear alone it was intended, sat without

\ 'us rider? We will wipe out
that stain, then, on my mother’s sid
aid you shall have vour reward for
il the sacrifices you have made for
o -

{  Had I discovered a vein of gold 1

{reaped the glory, and too late for him|
| to retrieve the same.

8

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 in obedience to her calt?  Was
it a mere accident which summond
Miss Flo from his side?

However that might be, when left
alone, with slow, reluctant movement
o, and, passing through the
op-n window, walked with uncertain
steps to the room beyond.,  The singer

he ros

ang on,

Did she that figure standing
still and silent just beyond the thres-
hol1? Perhaps the evening shadows
hid nim, as her voice suddenly died
away in a choking sob, and her hLead
bent forward on the keys.

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

“Aline,” he said, “my love, my
:u\’«':"

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

see

And busy with my silver, knowing
naught of this, but wondering how 1
might unfold to my voung mistress
my suspicions, when [ heard close
beside me a low startled ery. I glanced
up.  Miss Flo was standing on the
threshold of the musice room. She
had seen all.  She would have fallen
but that, springing forward, I caught
fier in my old arms, as Mr. Earle came
hastily toward us.

I forgot his rank and my position,
1s [ waved him off; but even in my
bhitter indignation against him, I felt
hat he suffered when I saw the
e look of misery on his young,
handsome face.

Up the broad stairs I carried my
voung lady to her room, and laid her
wn her conch. Then her mother came,
ind I left her;but as I passed through |
the room beyond, I saw lying in the|
cmpty Zrate some torn .-'vrapsnf paper.
Mechanically, with a servant’s orderly |
nstivet, I stopped and  picked them |
ip. when my eye was caught by the
meaning of a gingle sentence, “the

ir of the adjoining estate—"

itleman™

would

mere servant, with the interests of the |
family whom I had served more than|
two score yvears over and beyond all

clse,
I carefully carried the little handful|

f papers up to my  room, and there,
t, by bit, with hard work and in- |
spelling, T made them almost a
rfect whole, {

“Delay vour coming a little longer, |

traitoress |

lear ther,” wrote the

“I'he fish is already in my net. 1|

oould i st his weakness were|

here 1 such a stake. He is the/
the adjoining estate, acres on

weres of which I can see from my

ndow as [ write. I shall bea grand|
nghsh lady vet; and then, who will
taunt me with being the daughter of

could not have gloated more than over
these few words.

\i
vout

now indeed, I could avenge my
12 lady. and punish her recreant
over! But the time was not vet
ripe : [ would wait until he had given
her his old and honored name, and |
then I would unmask her ere she had

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

“1 have been mad !" he said. “Aline

vou: but you must hear the truth. 1
know how that feeling toward you has
been the intoxication of your fascina-
tion. Never can | wipe from my
memory my darling’s white, uncon-
scious face! 1 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 vour marvelons power had turned
my brain.  Aline, say that you do »of
love me! Do not make me feel that
[ have marred your life, too!”

A stifled voiee l'('l'lit‘d, choked with
feeling:

“I cannot Arthur—I cannot! Oh,
do not turn from me! I am doubly
hopeless now! Flo never again will
care for vou. Let me teach you the
leason of love for me, if, indeed, already
you have not learned it!”
© It was not my place—I know that:
but I forgot my anger against him in
listening to the few manly words
which assured me his heart was Miss

Seloet Riscellan Sein st
=2 - H‘ HUMOROUS OCCURRENCIES IN THE
SUBMERGED STREETS OF CIN-
CINNATI.

On this portion of Front street the
vears ago,” he said, ‘in a railroad car-|bouses are principally used as dwel-
rige between Liverpool and London. {lings. The ground floors of the hous-
Besides myself there weretwo ladies and | es are under from two to four feet of
a gentleman occuping the carriage.-—| water, so that the occupants have
We happened to be all strangers to sought shelter in the upper stories.—
each other, but T noticed at once that! All the front windows were open and
a clergyman was one of the party. I|looking out of them were hundreds of
was occupied with a ponderous article| women and childrn who were not able
in the Zimes, when the sound of my to leave their dwellings, except in

A Story Told by Charles Dickens.

chanced to be travelling some

(I listened

Flo's, and I strode into the room and
put the paper in his hands.

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

There 1s little more to be told.
myself, closed the hall door next morn
ing, bright and early, as the car-
riage bore Miss Aline Levere on the
first stage of her journey Londonward.
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 k-
en truly—Nhis 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 ahappy wife these many
a vears now, and old Peter is growing
almost useless, save to ride her child-
ren, as he once rode her, through the
old halls upon his old shoulders, to
the echo of their childish laughter,

[—

| pennies

which keeps his old heart young.

own name drew my attention to the
fact that a conversation was going for-
ward among the three other persons
in the carriage with reference to my-
self and my books.  Oue 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 seemed 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.
in wonder and astonish-
ment, behind my newspaper, to stories
of myself, which, if they had been
true, would have consigned ary man
to a prison for life. After my ficti-
tious biographer bad occupied him-
self for nearly an hour with the
eloquent recital of my delinquencies
and crimes, I very quickly joined in
the conversation. Of course I began
by modestly dcubting some statement
which I had just bheard touching the
author of *Bleak House,” and other
tnimportant works of a similar char-
wter,  The man stared at me, and
evidently corsidered my appearance
ou the conversational stage an intru-

{sion and an impertinence.

‘You seem to speak,” I said, ‘from
personal knowledge of Mr. Dickens.
Do vou know him?’

‘He rather evaded the question, but
following him up closely, I compelled
Him to say that he had been talking
not from his knowledge of the author
in guestion, but he said he knew for a

{certainty 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,
histening to what was going forward.
An author they had been accastomed
to read for amusement had been tra-
luced for the first time in thier hear-
ing, and Hn-_v were wulting to learn
what [ had to say in refutation of the
clergyman’s charges. I was taking up
hiis vile stories one by one, and stamp-
ing them as fulse in every particular,
when the man grew furious, and ask-
ed me if I knew Dickens personally.
[ replied—

‘Perfectly well—no man knows him
betfer than I do: and all your stories
about him, from beginning to end, to
these ladies, are uumittigated lies.’

‘I'ie man became lived with rage,
wd asked for my card.

*You shall have it,” I said; and cool-
Iy taking out one I presented it to him
without bowing.

“We were then nearing the station
in London so that I was spared a long-
‘T interview with my ¢ruthful com-
panion ; but if I were to live a hun-
dred vears I should not forget the
avject condition into which the nar-
rator of my crimes was instautly
plunged.  His face turned white as
his cravat, and his lipsrefused 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 yon made charges againt the
character of any man again, about
whom you know nothing,and of whose
works you are utterly ignorant, study
to be a seeker after truth, and avoid
lying as you would eternal perdition.’

-

I Noticed.

I have noticed that purses will hold

ies as well as pounds.

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

I have noticed that some men are
30 honest that neeessity conipels them
to be 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 nakes everybody that owes
him pay to the utmost farthing.

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

-0

Mrs. Lydia E. Pinkham, 233 Western Avenue
Lynn, Mass , is rapidly acquiring an enviable
:eputition for the surprising cures which daily
result from the use of Le 5,V g:table Compound
in allfemale diseases. Send to her for pamphlets,

| boats, with any degreeof 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 were 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 KErin, 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.

‘Fifty cents,” answered the young
man in charge.

“T'o 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 honses
were amusing themselves by throwing
cats and dogs out of the windows.—
One old woman attempted tocross 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 unconscions.—
Shouts of the ‘T'he 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-

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 ber 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—Cincinnatti Commercial.

— -t ———

A Funny Mistake.

Mistakes will gccur in the best
regulated families, but we doubt if a
more ludicrous one ever happened in
any home than that which the San
Francisco Alfo reports. The editor
says that i a small village across the
bay resides a well-known ministerand
his family. One 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
Loccupy the same couch with his elder
brother, and the latter instructed, in
case the boy attempted to walk in his
sleer, 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 son 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
thecircumstances wereexplained, how-
ever, the clergyman fully appreciated
the joke.

A Lesson in Equestrianism.

Horseback riding as anartand asa bene-
ficial exercise is one of the most judicious habits
that cne could cultivate. While it affords the
equestrian every opportunity for the cultiva-
tion of graceful posing, it comprises all the
healthfifl cloments of the most invigorating
pleasures. Likeall else in this world, however,
ifindulged in immoderately, the result are
extremely painful, and oft times dangerous.
Galled limbs, and Piles that itch intenscly,
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, *

pened in shallow water and no harm—— —



