Established in 1844,

AND CHARILK
e PUBLISHED AT PORT TOBACCO, MARYLAND, LVERY FRIDAY MORNING,
PORT TOBACCO;,

B R e

n

OUR SPRI!

oA NED

SUMMER STOCK

e

——

————

Consists of Standard and Reliable

Garments.

Patrons who wear our make ol
Clothing will confirm this assre-

tion.

Our Children’s and Boys® Depart-
ment is unusually attractive this
season. .

Men and Youths seeking the latest,

will find at our house a most
beautiful collection.

ge~We refund money io dissatis-
fied buyers. a rule which gov-
erned our establishment since
its existence.
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| LINE YE R
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. sep L4-1yv MANAGER.
=SPRING CLOTITING-
CUR OWN MANUFACTURE!

STYLISIT & WELL MADI?
PRICES THE LOWEST!

A Splendid Blue Flannel Suit at §9.50.

AN INSPECIION IS INVITED
HAMBURGER'S
6156 Penn=vlvania Avenue,
(Under Metropo'itin Hotel).

Bz Steamboat Fare Paid to Purchasers

Branch 16 1 W, I3alto. =t., Baltimore.
mh 31 3m.

L e e -

Watch Co.

District Columbia,

Key, Stem-win’g

WATCHES. /4

timne-keeper made e ~‘ And

Time-keeper to Senate & House of Representatives.
EISEMAN BROTHERS
THE LEADING

LOTHIERS

AND

TAIHOR
OF
WASIIINGTON, ID. C.
dpudr

Occupying the entire building. 4
floors and basement.

OUR SPRING STOCK

1s simply immense embracing every
variety of MEN, YOUTH and BOYSN

CLOTHING.

vae>Call and look through our
rast establishment whenin our city.

EISEMAN BROTHERS

CORNER SEVENTH & E STREETS.
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of the universal success of
Brown'’s Iron Bitters is sim-
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it—no more and no less.
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«t NEW SPRING STYLE

BOSTS AND SHOES.
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and presentod him with an imn
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But as she tri
a few appropriate words, emiotion over-
Alexandrian, Va. came her and she swooned.

sted gir, Tam the twin broth-
ladies and gentlemen are

mate friends of the late George Brown
whot you slew on the night ot the 31st
fof August last, by sundry blows of a

JUNUM IN ADVANCE.

OrRIETORS, AT ONE DOLLAR PE :
18582, Voiume XXXVIIL.---No. 50.
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f departure.
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! of an unborn babe. No, in-
t But to-morrow 1
» at Lome, and my buiness
2 will be brighter than those
Lizen in these States, to-maQqr-
be walking arm jn arm

og cabin in Zion for
i am 1 i it ‘i‘\';h:".illg[\)ll!~
igh time to pass | | n the golden side of the C]})llds 1

parade of a =0 an €y9 on you, poor sinners,

; re below, in the depths of this

» assented Mr. Hira 1t of tears. It is not for you to at-
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Nevertheless,
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lease, wh jury, I pardon the wit-

., vou to kililnesses, who by their depositions, have

s wateh, did | een the cause of my premature dis-

ition. I even pardon that con-

When 11femptible old rooster, George Brown

tms-lf.  There isn’t an atom of re-
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ted to tears.
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\s for the judge, his emotion was
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Spot Worth 811,000,000 an Acre.

and oa which the Drexel
stands cost its present own-
he rate $4,000,000 per acre. It
A el S ibe weenpies the cornerof Wall and Broad
; g ' streets.  Almost all the railroads on
_ continent are managed within

hree | red feet of this spot, and the
of our immense fin-
i ' n gives it a value which a
B ok evarciia o thak wheoffer w vears aco could not have been
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\ £t 1 of. Standing on the Drexel
: r vou may see men entering their

\ ¢ 1 : b i wn end t Hices with rapid step, and if veq |
: Id follow them you would find that

a ir nsactions. though of enor-

iis 1:‘ Nous , were accomplished with

dutehes | the smallest amount of words imagin-
ible.  No time to waste when much

“f 1 p ‘ ched alis to be done in a few hours. The

: le wa ibtine to|day here is from ten to three o't'l«_)ck

: L thnd ¢ an hour earlier.

i re ays ready to act,
( ; lease, ladies,” is less need of talk.—
casped t poor beeoar, <1 have not atte :jpti a conversation
isted food. Dor bivo. duvs. ani-—and: 1 himself politely but
; far il oo 5 cted. Men may talk
Howasflitng heok e p out of ' , but not in the heaving

e Toomn. - and excited erowd in Wall street,—
\ necro domestie here entered and | Across from the Drexelyis the United
muounced to Mr. Dux that dinner | States Treasury, where about $30,000,-
\ . wWjoining sinvant covernment fundsare held, and
| company filed out into the|the rear of the Treasury (on Pine

v wovernor of the street) facesthe great Turner building.
amiably placed,| Al aroand, as you cannot feel, is
retlie the governor’s plate and | wealths not in lands of any represen-
Freneh cook, at the disposal of the|tive slhape, but in money. Here money
prisoner and his friends for the oceca-|reigus; is the theme. Moueyed men

sion. only are important, and if you want to

I'he condemned man took his station | see them, just come to this centre of
in the seat of honor, Judze Blackstone | capital.— .V, 17 Lotter.
ght and the district attorney s gy o
on his deft. A popular preacher of] “The Unscen 1land,” is the title of
the Talmage type said grace before|a new book. Probably the other man
me [, and nale animpromptu prayer, didn’t have anything better than a
in the course of which he introduced ' pairof trays ana didn’t dare to call.
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Reminiscences of Washington.

*You say,” I remarked to the old ne-
gro who drove the hack, ‘that you
were General Washington's body
servant ? i

‘Dat’s so! Dat’s jes so mossa. T
waited on Washington scence he was
so high—no bigger’n a small chile.’

“‘You know the story, then, about
the cherry tree and the batchet? *

‘Know it? Why I was dar on the
de spot. Iseen Mossa Gawge climb
de tree after de cherries, and I seen

{him flung de hatchet at de boys who
2  Ur" | was stonin’ him. I done chase dem
tted friend | poys off de place-myself.”

‘Do you remember his appearance
asa man? What did he look like !’

‘Yes, .indeed. He was a kinder
short, ch unky man, sorter fat and
hearty lookin’. He had chin whiskers
and moustache and spectacles. Mos™
generally wore a high hat ; but I seed
him in a fur cap wid ear warmers !’

“You were not with him, of course,
when he crossed the Delaware—when
he went across the Delaware river ?’

‘Wid him? Yes, sir; I was right
dar. I was not mor’n two feet offi’n
him as he druv across de bridge in his
buggy! Dat's a fuc.” I walked ’long
side de off hind wheel of dat buggy
all de way.’

‘You saw him, then, when he fought
the British at Trenton ?’

‘Sho’s your’e born 1 did! I held
Mossa Gawge’s coat an’ hat while he
fought the British at dat wery place.
Mossa Gawge clinched him, and den
day rassled, and at first he frew Mossa
Gawge, and den Mossa Gawge flung
him, and set on him and done ham-
mered him till he cried ’nuff! Mossa
Gawge won dat fight. 1seed him wid
my own eyes ! An’ I come home wid
him in de kyars!

‘You weren’t with him, though.
wholn he shot the apple off the boy’s
head

‘Who wa'nt wid him? I wa'nt? L
was de only pusson dar ’ceptin’ one
white man. I loaded Mossa Gawge’s
revolver an’ han’ed it to him, an’
picked up de apple an’ eat it as soon
as he knocked it off. Nobody can’t
tell dish here old niggah nuffin’ ’but
dat eircumstanc’.’

‘You know all the General’s rela-
tions, too, I suppose? Martin Luther
and Peter the Hermit and the rest?”

‘Knowed um all. Many and many’s
de time I done waited on de table
when Mossa Gawge had nm to dinner. -

[ remember dem too gemmen jes’s
well’s if 1’d seen *um yesterday. .
sah; an’ I druv um oat often [’

‘I've frequently seen picture
;J_u‘ig which he is

upon a” white—horse.
he really ride
you recall the color of his horse

‘Why, bress your soul ; ’call de col-
or de hoss—’call de color ob it? Do
you see dish yer nigh hoss dat I'm a |
drivin’ now, right yer? Well dat’s
de werry hoss Masso Gawge used to
ride. He lel” it to me in his will.’

Just then we reached the station,
and I dismounted from the hack and
paid Washington’s body servant for
his services. No doubt a longer con-
versation with him would have reveal-
ed other new and starting facts rela-
ting to the Fgther of his Country.—
Mazx Adeler.
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Big Dakota Farms.

‘Yes, sir,” resumed the Dakota man,
as a crowd of agriculturist’s seated
themselves around a little table, ‘yes,
sir; we do things on rather a sizable
scale. T've seen a man on one of our
big farms start out in the spring and
plow a furrow until fall. Then he -
turned around and harvested back.—
We have some big farms up there,
gentlemen. A friend of mine owned
one on which he bad a mortgage, and
the mortgage was dune on one en
before they could get it reeorded on
the other. You see it was laid off in -
counties.’

There was a murmer of astonish-
ment, and the Dakota man continued:

‘I got a letter from a man who lives
in my orchard, just beforeI left home,
and it had been there three weeks get-
ting to the dwelling house, although
it had traveled day and night.’

‘Distances are pretty wide up there,
ain’t they?” inquired one.

‘Reasonably, reasonably,’ replied the
Dakota man. ‘And the worstof it is,
it breaks up families so. Twe
years ago I saw a whole family

wprostrated with grief. Women yel-

ling, children howling and dogs
barking. One of my men had his

camp truck packed ven four-mule
teams and was a‘l‘%&!ery.
| body good-by.”

‘Where was he going asked a Grave-
send man.

‘He was going half way across the
farm to feed the pigs,’ replied the
Dakota man.

‘And did he ever get back to his
family again ?

‘It isn’t time for him yet,” replied
the Dakota man.

— .

“My brethren,” said a Western min-
ister, “the preaching of the gospel to
some people is like pouring water over
a sponge--it soaks in and stays. To
others it is .like the wind blowing
throngh a chicken-coop. My exper-
ience of this congregation is that it
contains more chicken-coops than'
sponges.

A celebrated lawyer said that three
most troublesome clients he ever had
were a young lady who wanted to be
married, a married woman who wanted

a divorce, and an old maid who didn’t
know what she wanted.

a white horse or d;\'f‘\-~“‘
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