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Consists of* Standard and (tollable

Garments.
#

Patrons who wear our make of
Clothing will confirm this asser-
tion.

Our Children's and Bovs* Depart-
ment is unusually attractive this
season.

Men and Youths seeking the latest,
will find at our house a most
beautiful collection.

refund monev to dissatis-
fied buyers, a rule which gov-
erned our establishment since
its existence.

LIKKS' BKinVAN OKU & Vi),.
i

310 SEVENTH S 11M4KT.
AVashinjjton, I>. C.

I

S. A*. ITZE.)

MAXAGEE. \

EISEMAN BROTHERS
THK LKAF)ix;

CLOTHIERS ||

TAILORW
OF

AVASIIINfiTOX, I>. ('.

..

¦*
•• m

Occupying the entire buihling. t
floors and basement.

OUR SPRIXG STOCK
is simply immense embracing every
vs'riety ofMFX, YOUTH and BOVS’

X£3#r*Fall a. nd look through our
vast establishment when in our city.

EISEMAN BROTHERS
CORNER 7TH & E STREETS.

-SPRING CLOTHING-
CUR OWN MANUFACTURE!

.

•

STYLISH & WELL MADE:

PRICES liltTLOWEST!
.;

A Splendid Blue Flannel Suit at $11,50.

AN INSPECTION IS INVITED

HAMBURGER'S
615 "Pennsylvania, Avenue,

(Under Metropolitan Hotel).

Steamboat Fare Paid to Purchasers
Brsinoh 1 i i t W. IsiiltoSt., 1ssill imoi’c*.

mh 31 3oa.

J. KARB,

629 Pa. Ave.,
_

Al”M"D “

l
“c, “r"

|
S.I. A,... fur

*•*

ROC KFO R D ' 11 -'CUES.

Watch Co. WATCH U'}.iro nometrr*

District Columbia. F l xK JK’WEI.RY

WATCHES. IrllL ¦
time-keeper made

’"wv ...?ww..*-•' //7 And warr*!t(?J j
Tiuic-keeper to Senate & House of Representatives.

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

PORT TOBACCO, MAKYLAND,MAY 5,185 Q. Volume XXXVIII.—No. 47.

No Whiskey!
Brown’s Iron Bitters

is one of the very* few tonic
medicines that arc not com-
posed mostly ofalcohol or
whiskey, thus becoming a
fruitful source of intemper-
ance by promoting a desire
for rum.

Brown’s Iron Bitters
is guaranteed to be a non-
intoxicating stimulant, and
it will, in nearly every case,
take the place of all liquor,
and at the same time abso-
lutely kill the desire for
whiskey and other intoxi-
cating beverages.

Rev. G. \V. Rice, editor of
the American Christian Re-
view, says of Brown's Iron
Bitters:

Cin.. 0,, Nov. 16.1551.
Cents ;—The foolish wast-

ing of vital force in business,
pleasure, and vicious indul-
gence of our people, makes
your preparation a necessity;
and if applied, will save hun-
dreds who resort to saloons
for temporary rccupcraUoii.

Brown’s Iron Bitters
has been thoroughly tested
for dyspepsia, indigestion,
biliousness, weakness, debil-
ity, overwork, rheumatism,
neuralgia, consumption,
liver complaints, kidney
troubles, &c., and it never
fails to render speedy and
permanent relief

HRS. LYDIA E. PINXHAK, OF LYNH. MASS..

--P,

LYDIA E. PiNKHAM’B
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No family thouM U* without LTM Afl PINK fIAM'S
LTVXi: nidi. They cure c<mstliti>-n,
and ' o* thr tS crnU ffr boi
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NEW SPRING STYLES,

BOOTS AND SHOES.
¦ The L:(rg?t. B>-t Sc erlvd. and t'lie.rpr*

| Slock of BuoU and Shoes, ever offered in tin:
| ma; kvt.
i Evcrv man oiicbt 10 ronsi-ier where be car
get Ibe most value for lii# money. A |>enni

saved, i* a penny earmd. All we ,i<k on
! tilends nnd patrons is to favor u with a call

and eonvinee themselves of the fact that

lean meet (he deni not of all
Wear, r' -olod to .-o!I our goods 11 so surd

a profit lint it i p • ] 'e Must Bin

Tberel-r en.ii ny us to ke*p o • Stor k al

Iw
\ s Si ¦ souali e
A I i o:e to ex itiiiue our Slo. k is an oppor

lulllllo-i
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with n-.
I Our goo is ire I ought frier First II mds—-
saving a double pnlit and giving our t'ustom

cr# the la nefil
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Ladies IVblde Dual lit n Boots, Jl 2 j to 53,01
I,adits’ IVI Me (I n Bi'u Boots, SI 2.1 !o.S;t ot

“ French Kid " “ I 2a to I r>(
“ Lasting Foxed* 1 ¦ I 25 to dot
“ “ ¦ ¦ Polish “ 1 00 to 2 Ot
n .I i. .. .1 7*> to 2 o<
“ Slippers in great laiicly 25 to 20(

Men’s Call Bools I 50 to 5 Ot
" < 'mu -i Sh IS (Solid) Hi) 111 lot
“ Fine Call '' All Pi ices

Missies’ Pooots * 00 to I 5t

OiciilJien's Boots 10 to I at

Iw. B. WADDKY.
110 KING STREET,

Alexaiiilria, Va,
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The best of all the pill-box crew, (
Since ever time began,

Are tb; doctors who have most to do
With health of a hearty man.

i

And so 1 count them up ag in 4 |(
And praise them as I can : +

There’s Dr Diet, and Dr. Quiet, and Dr.
reman. '

There’s Dr. Diet, he tries my tonpuc i.

i “Iknow you well," satshe:
! ‘•Your stomach is poor and your liver is sp: uaj*,

We must make your food agiee

And Dr Quiet, he feels mv w rist ’*T

And he grave’v sli ikes his head
“Now, now, dear sir, I must insist

That you at leu go to bed ’’ 1
But Dr. Merry man for me

Of all the pill-boxcrew I dj
For he smiles and sacs, as lie fob-, his fee

“Laugh on, w hatever you do I 1
i

So now I eat what I ought to rat.

And at ten I go to bed.
And I Ivugh in the face of cold or heal :

For thus have the doctors Said 1

And so I count them up again, >

And praise them as I ran :
There's Dr. Diet, and Dr. Quiet, and Dr.

m man

T!
2-flffi “hug.
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A Lothsiaita Mil.
Just eighty miles al>ove \ci<,

Orleans the river throws out ;i lonP¦ irial arm, ami stre’ch n stret 'hinil
iti it il Jeiit satisfaction, re wfii - acrosJi
the miles of c u 11 r v titifti it idly

I its fingers m the sea. j
In the sting hollow of th * armetti l

I av >n. where it springe out front it# j
!i. Iwulv, the A|ississippi, (Midtiles i
little Calholio town. So embraced? 1
and higher than the gtirroimdinlg | 1
ivvuntrv, it is comparatively

j fro:1 1 overflows and subsequent!' j 1
I lev rs. and peeping over its ehelteriuj ;*

levees. ha>ks with love and chtl di| t

c iiifiJence oiJv on the murky wafeal {
that surround it. I

I ite inhabitants of this conn*? cot.*,'
i><ik winch always s etw>il like untV* 1

i the Inippv vallev *>f Uass- !ae are W\
, I g.v, pleasure loving people; ready t*,;

; I;‘tJigli, ready Utery. full of enthiisnutMJ'
foi;d Ilf iiulidaT, hojreful of futnr s, fl;

In the ihe Io of the ol! Vathottffi 1
church and within *00151! of its deep*
toned bell, )scb >jo G hfull®

ree time* da* ¦- ¥***%
tiirough, iiwd ic ' a !j
i hoi ftf, Al twxnty

ii.
i 1

•id French creole, and while planting"
he substantial at, 1 the pr.tc’ nl, t

I ¦¦ stirelv cover ' g over and p ittc g ¦
eit of signt that U .nitiful picture - pie-

11.ss. iat bint ed with the rich tt f i
t’- 'd and sky, and mad* of f-< nts atia

i State apart from the nst; r tre b.l, ¦
jin t’ie mosaic of the I nion that w ole;
in it was vet not <'f if. 1 lie tv|*e J
of a rar • cotn|unded of Northern '
strength an! energy, with S. 11 them
grace and repoae; Northern act vity

, iml Sontin-rn nnp tlse; eool, ticis.v*- 1
rommo;t -• • • . with q 1 ck. hwlitant, 1

! but soiitet tin s hiim ed vision. [
From a Maryland father he inherit* .

led his broad, square shmildeis, tlv• ¦
i feet eleven incln s of mmlv height, 1

ins f.T complexion and Bunny itair;

hut his creole mother who died a! l
j his hir.th —lookul at you out v>f itts

I coffee-brown etes, and smiled on you f
from his sensitive, mcdnle lips With |
the strong, eager, active brain —his <

Northern heritage —throbbing back of i
the well moulded temples, be bnight 1
mtcl ..Vina! lights and won intellectual 1
battles; command* d the reaped of j
themanv, and coni|i*-lled the aimira- t
tion of the lew. But with his coffee- t

jbrow n t\cs —“liquid and deep—we!is
that a man nig it fall into —he won t
friend.*; and a warm, generous heart 1

I —his N'oiitheni heritage—he!jkd him 1
to keep them. (

How be and his father had lived
through all tiie long years without t
the wife and mother can only be guts ,

1 sed. To the son it was only a some- i
tiling missed out of bis life; to the t

i father it was the life itself missing. 1
i With no companionship but that ol

* each other, they had lived in compara-
tive seclusion in the midst of the hap-
py villagers, mixing little with them
iti their sports, but sharing much in

** their sorrows. To the elder man this
ls

was an outlet for a strong and deep
n nature. To nurse the sick, help the
y poor, and sorrow with the sorrowing
,r lilted up some of the lonely hours of

r an uneventful life, and brought him
; nearer in spirit to the angel wife that

11; he still sincerely mourned. To rouse

! and cultivate in his son s mind those
motives and ambitions that had been

r-j lacking in his own, and to see him be-
come the perfected image ol his own

1 incomplete self, absorbed the rest ol

_

his time and gave to a life, rendered
n- rather inactive by an accident received

in early manhood, motive powerpn ex-
isting, and a desire for that existence.

Living that thoughtful lilo in the
shadow of the old church, the son had

tv grown up deeply religions. Protest-
ant in It is tendencies, he still felt a-

)<J round him the arms of his mother’s
1,1 church he Cat hoi ie), and could never

’J', free himself,entirely fiout its inthieiice.
„ llis father’s house-keeper and his old
<*: nurse (an old mulatto uegn ss, who

had raised his mother also), fostered
| ( | this feeling in him, and by her faith-

fulness and devotion did more, to make
o Her religion dsar and sacred in his
,0 eyes than all the preaching ol bishops

and priests.
JI is heart, full of enthusiastic reach-

ing to devote itself to some grand and
noble purpose, would, if left to itself,
have made of him a fanatic, but the*

. cool, many sided brain came to the

re cue, and weighing down the scale
with reason, balanced the whole and
gave finish and completeness to the
character.

Still, the longing to follow one
clear and steadfast ray of light and

walk by its beam only, remained with
him, and grew into a determination to
devote his life and energies in the
service of (In* Master. After years of
patient study he joined the ministry
of the Episcopal church. To go
among men and hope to find their real
and human side one must needs know
not one man but all men. But to
reach the heart of humanity—and this
is to reach the heart of Christ —one
needs first to learn his own heart hit

by bit. \\ hen every chord has been
sound.d by the mad fingers <>f Passion,

and every string shaken by the pitiless
hands of Pain; when the whole being;
can erv oat from the depths ol its

agony that it knows itself, then he

e.m read by the light of this heaven
kindled torch all the broken words
and unfinished histories that bolt and
make illegible the heart -scrolls ol
others; and reading them, through
falling tears, he will grow very, very
pitiful.

Elliot St. G-*orge wa- a good man and
sympathetic by nature, hut his Heart
was as vet a sealed book to himself.
When the first lesson cam it fell with
the gathered force of years. A sudden
cold,caught while nursing a sick man.
a few days’ destructive work on a
weakened constitution —and one kind- i
ly, vigorous heart wus stilled forever,!

and another waked from its sleep never j
to be quite Still again.

The dear father, dving, breathed out
in the last awful gasp a lifetime of
love and devotion, which, falling like
a benediction gave the touch of grace
to his finished work and in ide the son
pise up from his knees a nobler, if a

sadder man Very desolate now
and quite alone; except for bis-old]
nurse, he eagerly accepted a call to
San Antonio, and bidding farewell to’
all t he friends ami associations of youth j
tie leaves the old for the n-w, the;
tried for the untr d.

Burn in the month of May. whos
children, the poets tell us. find sue
oes in love, their richest inheritance;
and regarded in a land where loved and
are loved again with quick passionate
eagerness, be w:vs vet, at twenty-eight,
proof a.ainst a woman’s smiles, ami
Self-vowtd to Oeb hai'V. Hid be been I
w holly Catholic he would have been a

[monk. As it was. since heaven (sad

(separated him from all human loves!
bv placing them on high, he deemed j
U good to keep himself so separated ,
mi live only nnlo others. Bat can -

"*¦ 1 **"Wfiff >
own life unshared?

\ il fine Pa’her had indeed finished
il • nrk, but t :te temple He had j

d tn rear was not complete and
p r cl yet. Ine k’-v stone of the

¦ntral arch was aliasing, an 1 only a

woman’s 1 I. ¦•••• npl*. a woman’s
¦ive, e a'dr< e - a t i.e empl v niche, and
aiding that final t>uch crown the
w lode.

Wl 1 ot St. Ge rge w udiearn
ilv i:\ing out these ars of his early

inatiiioo'i on the banks of the M ississip-
pi. auot er life w.ts just as uncon-
sciously fultiliiig its* destiny in the
quaint old Spanish city of San Auto
1110.

Agues Browing was one of a large;
family. Coming between throe older
and three younger than herself, she
felt as if she had Ih'-mi thrown in simp
ly as ballast; and, not having much
exuded of k.T, and hvrself expecting
ies-i. she followed out the impulses of
a rather dreamv. absorbed nature, and
nursed the many idle fancies that a

purposeless life and the t Md World at
mosphere of the city inspired, until she
reached the ag-- of twenty

Then —1 *(• gathered up the tangled
en-!s of h -r tlioiights md mnshigs and 1
knotted them into one grand central;
id. a. round w Inch all the others crowd-
ed and clung.

Aml this w as to m.ik** In r one talent-
ed.

She had seen her sisters marrv and
leave the old home; her brothers go
out into the world to carve their for
tones for themselves, and had often
wondered wnat was her share in the
great plans of creation, and how and
when should she begin to work it out.

\ isiting often the sweet Sisters of
the Convent of

,
and looking

much and curiously into their tender
peaceful faces, sin* thought she found
the answer, and with i! the mission.

Could there be any higher life than
this?

Ibiv.e. and weeks, months ami vears
with all their full harvests of hopes
and regrets, smiles and tears, devoted
to chanty —“the greatest of those I
tlir. e?” while some women were con-
tent to make happy the two or three!
around one lireside. Her benevolence
extended over broader fields.

To carry the crumbs of Divine com-
fort to hungry souls; to turn into
lighted paths Mime of the many stray-
ing feet around her; and to humanize
and make lovable the neglected hearts
that met her everyw here, seemed to her
fuller of real Christ-service than to

hide in a more narrower if happier
path.

The Sisterhood of the Episcopal
Church offered such a field for labor,
and with the earnestness that was a
part of herself, Agues prepared to en-
ter on her life-duties.

As she sits on the high gallery
steps this sunnier evening gazing
across at the Convent towers, and
dreaming of her future, she looks too
fair a woman to hide away Irom the
world. Her simple dress of black
tutu’s veiling clings pretty to her
graceful figure, and rising to the round
w hi e throat, clasps it close and high.
The black luce scarf knotted there'

softened the rigid outlines; and the
red, red rose in the heart of the
knot gives the one bit of co’or that re-
lieves the sombre garb and lights up
the whole.

The face above the rose is scarcely
less brilliant.

The thick, Hark hair is gathered in
a loose knot at the back of the little
head, and on the low forhead, inno-1
cent of hang, its outlines of soft waves
those litt'e indentations known as the
fire points of beauty. The eyes are,

gray--so dark and velvety that you
wish to stroke them—“ Sweet follow-
ing eyes; it seemed always that phe !
demanded the heart.”

The mouth is large and expressive;j
the nose short and undecided; but the;

charm of the face, and the spell that
seems to draw you toward it again, is j
in the soft but brilliant coloring. 'The j
dusk of the hair, the gray of the eye,
the rich cream of the skin with tie
vivid carmine of lip and cheek, tell of

so much youth and life and health,
that to a tired eye it is as refreshing

|as a lovely new* blown rose. When
she laughed—which she did often,

for she had a merry heart—you even
saw the dew on the rose, for you caught
its sparkle in her eye. These gray
eves have so many moods that you can
never know them entirely. One day
they take von by storm, the next you
feel caught in an April shower.

So fair a girl had not grown up un-
sought. More than one man had
staked his all on those sweet, change-
ful eyes, and putting it to the touch,

j had lost; but iu losing the woman had
always won the friend.

“ The hearts of some woman trem-
ble like leaves at every breath of love
which reaches them, and then are still
again. Others, like the ocean, are
moved only by the breath of a storm,
and not so easily fulled to rest.”

Agues Browing had a heart—but
the fiary prince that was to find it
and wake it with a kiss, had ut come

i yet-
As she sits dreaming of the destiny

she te g“ing to work ou. for herself,
Kk-s nothing tell her that anothei
may be waiting for Iter close at hand ?

That to place the one final stone in a
noble, lofty arch, is just as acceptable
as to help build a wall that will en-
etrcle the globe?

Dream on sweet, girlish heart I Yon
will learn verv soon that the future

joften disproves the present ; and we

1 cannot, any of ns, free ourselvre al-
together from our Kate I
******

It is Sunday in San Antonio and
j Elliot St. George is preaching hi*
first sermon in the Cathedral prepar-

' ft ifftfl? iTj.tofffp4.frl
I chapel. It is a trvinz, almost a pain
I ful moment. Looking into the many
uplifted faces before him, he meets not
one familiar glance. Some are kindly,
but most are indifferent or only curi-

ous.
As his gaze comes back to the text

of liis sermon, he meets a pair of soft
sympathetic gray eyes, that look en-

o iragingly into Ins, and a strange
thrill | >asses through him which
nerves him on to that self-control and
self-victory that alone can give com-
mand over the,minds of others and
success to the speaker.

He never knew, till the sermon was ¦
over, to whom trie eyes belonged; he
icaught the look of the soul beyond,
and f •rgetting all else, strove to ac
quit himself worthily iu its sight, of
•me who would judge him searebing-
ly, as only trie very pure and innocent
do judge.

He said long afterward, when he
came to know Agnes, that with tho-e
eyes looking at him he could have
walked untiinchinglv into the very
jaws of death.

And Agnes. Ah, well! All you who
have looked into the brown eyes o!

¦the South know that there is some
.thing in their depths that makes re-
sistance very hard. Meeting Mr. St.
George d y after day at church, in the
homes of the poor, and by her own

{fireside, she felt a curious change
|coming over her whole nature; a

change that she did not undersand.—
The world seemed to be enlarging;
for her humanity broadened day by
day ; and yet the world was grow ing
smaller too, for a few square miles
now covered the whole of it for her.

She felt strange stirrings among
hitherto us known chords, and strange
beatings of hitherto unknown pulses.
Con Id it be her honest awaking?

She also went less to the Convent,

and talked more with her mother.
One evening in the early fall she

and Elliot made two of a paaty of six

that visited the old mission of Sau
Jose, three or four miles out from San

Antonio. Some of the courageous
ones climbed the steep, narrow steps
(cut out of a huge-log) in the side
tower of the old church, and got out
upon the roof. The wild thyme
growing all over the ruins made the
air delicious with its sweet, pungent

1 odor.
Elliot thought that Agnes, in her

soft white shawl, leaning against the
crumbling wall, looked like a medial
val saint, with just enough of the
human iu her to make her lovable.—
As often as he had looked into her
eyes since that first day, it was never
without the same thrill, nerving him
on to be nobler than he was, and to

, give freely of that she seemed always
to a-k.

This evening they were standing
apart from the rest, when he abruptly
breaks the silence—-

“Miss Agnes, do you think a minis-
• ter ought to marry?”
¦ It was a hard question for her to

janswer, know ing his views, and with
¦ this strange, new feeling throbbing in

1 her bosom, but she did it simply and
. i bravely.
y “I think that is a personal mat-

ter with (he man. apart from his pro-
fession. If he feels that his nature is
sufficient unto itself, and that he can I
live and do best service without a
woman’s love and sympathy, he is right
to remain unmarried There is no
law for lhis--the heart must decide.”

Her voice faltered at the last and she
turned away.

i That night he thought over her
words. Was he sufficient unto him-

self? On the contrary was he not
better and stronger when in her pres- j
ence ? Ifthe best and noblest in her |
nature waked into life at one glimp e|
of her pure soul, would it not grow

| into greater and higher excellence with i
close and constant companionship?

He took out his mother’s picture
and looked at it long and lovingly.—

jSomething told him that his father
i had been a better man for her love.

“There is no law for this —the heart
must decide.” These were her words.
He put his reason against his heart,
and fought <1 hard battle. Reason
told him that his mind, unfettered by
earthly cares and affections, could ex-
plore storehouse after storehouse in
intellectual kingdoms, and rising on
the wings of spiritual knowledge al-
most the feet of Jehovah. But the
heart whispered that the soul, expand-
ed and glorified by human love, and
made holy by human suffering and
human grief, could feel the touch of
Divine fingers reaching down after it,
and itself drawn up and laid close to
the very heart of Christ.

The next evening he went to her
and taking her hand said: “Agnes,
my heart has decided—it cannot live
without you. Will you come?

She drew away from him and stam-
mered, “But I can’t—l am going to
be a Sister of Mercy, and you are go-
ing to be—”

No, I am not —I am going to be
your husband and you are going to be
my wife. We have both been folly
struck: looking away off yond*r for
our destinies, when here they lie right
at our feel.”

Drawing her toward him he pleaded
for her love with all the eloquence of
iiia Southern nature, and breaking
down the*barriers that her foolish
heart had raised to defend itself,
he made her listen.

He told her how all his life he had
never known the love of a mother or
sister, and that oue-half of his heart
had been locked until she turned the
key ; that he felt now it was not good
for man to live alone—a wiser than
we had ordained itotherwise —and that
tf she would come to him his whole
life would be better and purer.

At last the breath of the storm had
imovej^h<^ocejy^f |be^^
calm, and now only the hand that
raised the storm could lull it to rest
again. She felt this and after a teeble
struggle meekly laid her weakness on
his strength.

On her wedding day she showed
him a piece of wild thyme that his
liand had crushed against the wall
that evening on top of the mission.—
It had lain between the leaves of her

prayer-book ever since.
So after all it was his coffee-brown

eyes that won him his wife. They
first found her heart, and claiming it
by right of discovery, would not let it
.go-
******

The sweet sisters of the convent
wept over their lost lamb as over one
gone astray in strange pastures. But
the mother thanked God that her
daughter had found her heart, and
with it a woman’s highest holiest
mission.

,

Two shall he horn the whole wide world apart.
Aud speak in ditleieot tongues and have no

thought
Kach of the other’s being, and no heed.
And these o’er unknown seas to unknown rinds
f-Hatl cross, escaping wreck, delving death ;
And. all unconsciously, shape every act
\ud hed each w ondering step to this one end—

That one day out of darkness they shall meet

And read life s meaning in each other's eyes.
AVit Orleans J'lmes- Democrat,

gfltrf sisllitni!.
Innocence of Youth.

The Vicksburg boy can stand up
with any other boy in the world
against an accusation. The other
day when a Vicksburg mother
discovered sugar upon the pantry
shelf, she called her boy and said:

‘Some one lias been stealing thiz
sugar.’

‘lt is possible?’ he exclaimed, rol-
ling his eyes in astonishment.

‘Vos, it is possible ; and the thief is
not far a* ay, either.’

‘Ain’t he? Do you suspect father?,
‘Xo, I don’t.’
‘Couldn’t be a cat?’ he inquired,

glancing under the table in search of
the feline.

‘Cats don’t cat sugar young man.’
‘They don’t?’
‘No, sir; the thief is a boy about

your age.’
‘He is eh ? I’d just like to catch

him iu here once.’
Tf the sugar is disturbed again,’

she said, as she covered up the box, T
know of a boy who will get his jacket
dusted.”

‘That’s bully! I wish you’d let me
stay out of school, so’s to see you
catch and maul him.”

And he went out to deveur the
other lumps.

An Awful Rde.

John Flarharity, an engineer ou a
Denver aud Rio Grande engine, was
running a “pusher” in the yard at
Leadville. He was ordered to go down
the road and meet the incoming pas
senger train at Eiler’s. Just as he
started out of the yards, the strap con-
nected with the lever broke, and he
lost all control of the engine. The

'engine was a new one and in good
condition, and he says he never can

..explain just why or how it, happened.
Running at a tremendous speed down
grade, he expedted every moment to be
dashed to instant death. “Jt was an

lawful moment,” said Flarharitv,
'“when I found that the engine would
{ not respond to the touch of the lever,
and that she was beyond my control.

i The cylinder head blew out, the steam
blinded me, and everything seemed to
conspire to hurl us to destruction.—
The grade was one hundred and eigh-
ty-five feet to the mile. Down the
steep incline the train dashed. I tug-
ged at the lever and brakes, but it was
as ifI had been tugging at the solid
parts of the engine itself. Then sud-
denly I remembered that I was to
meet the passenger train at Filer’s.—
.My fireman jumped off early in the
race, and I was left alone thinking I
had left him dead on the track. We
were making more than a mile a min-
ute little pieces of sand and dirt flew
against my face and slung like coals
of tire. In the distance I could see
the approaching passenger train. I
yelled and screamed, for I knew that
our only hope was to flag that train
and get her on the side track. I saw
the operator Woodwar, running for
the train as he saw me coming envel-
oped in a cloud of smoke and steam
and dust. With one last effort I
opened wide the throttle, hoping that
the engine w’ould throw herself from
the track on the curve and save the
train from destruction. Then I jump-
ed and unconsciousness overcame me.
When 1 recovered I saw the engine
lying on her side within forty feet of
the passedger train, and people were
crowding around me and bathing my
head, and hoping I was not killed.”—
Flarharity escaped miraculously with
only a few slight bruises. The acci-
dent was one of the strangest on re-
cord, and in it not a single person was
seriously hurt.

How Long Shall Girls be Courted ?

Ought engagements to be long or
short '{ It has been often said that
nothing belpssomuch to steady young
men as the being engaged to a girl
whom he loves, and for whom he
works to prepare a suitable home.—
The solicitude of David Copperfield’s
friend “Traddlea” to buy bits of fur-
niture—flower-pots and such like—-
fur the house where he and his be-
trothed were to dwell, was a pretty
thing, and much too be commended;
but, on the other hand, it is undeniable
that long engagements have their draw-
oacks, especially ifthe young people see
to much ofeach other during the period
of prqtotion.

the poetry of court- •
ship, and no less gilding off the pros-
pects of marriage. There may be a
great deal say against the policy
of weddings iu haste, but young peo-
ple who take each other for better or
*orse, iu all the illusion of mutual
trust and admiration, go through a
time of ecstasy unknown to those who
marry quite rationally.

The honeymoon of such pairs are
halcyon epochs to be remembered all
a life long, and if the after periods
seem dull and loveless by comparison,
yet it is something to have lived for,
However brief a time up to the high-
est ideal of felicity. Besides there is
no little sweetness in having faced the
first hardship of life together. If a
young couple have to encounter pov-
erty, and if they conquer it side by
side, lightning all their lahms by
sharing them and diminishing their
troubles by mutual consolation and
encouragement, they forge links which
must bind their hearts closer and
closer together. I like to see a snug
young man stacking up money in a
oank against his wedding day, while
his future wife looks on complacently
at the operation as who would say :
“Thomas must earn a good many
more pounds before he can furnish a
house good enough to lodg* me,” I
like still more to see a young hus-
band and wife who have feathered their
little nest together.

It is pleasant to hear a smiling wo-
man remark: “We had nothing at '

all when we married, but see how
cozy we have made our house. This
means there has been cheerful hard
work on the one side, thrift and self-
denial on the other —in fact, union.—
After all, the joke of marriage is an
apparatus that should sit on two
pairs of shoulders, and there is noth-
ing very seemingly iu seeing a girl
wait to wear her own part of it until
it has beenpadded with quilted satin.

It Made Him Laugh.
‘Well, brethren,’ said a Maine min-

uter to some of his fellow-evangelists,
•I never was guilty of laughing in the
pulpit but once. Some years ago I
had in my congregation an old man
who universally went to sleep in
church and snored loudly throughout
the entire service. One Sunday
morning, glancing in his direction, 1
¦saw him as usual, with his head back
enjoying a nap, and right above him,
in the gallery, a young man was roll-
ing a large quid of tobacco around in
his mouth. As I looked he took it
out and pressing it into a ball
poised it carefully over the opened
mouth below. I became so interested
in the proceeding that Iforgot to con-
tinue the sermon, but stood wathing
the young man. With a wicked smile
he reok careful aim and dropped ‘it
squarely into the old man’s mouth.

‘With a gulp-lp-lp the sleeper start-
ed up and with face red as a beet rush-
ed from the house. The people no
doubt were horrified, but I could not
have kept from laughing if a sword
had hung over my head ready to fall.
The old man did not come back for
several Sundays, but when did, lie
changed his seat and remained wide
awake.’


