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o SR O o But what could I do? We were so

i‘l ll l t iJ U l‘ll u poor—so miserably poor;and deprived

= > 8 of this semblance of a home, 1 knew

CAPR.CE A% HOME. hat my mother would die. For years

pRL she had toiled for me, gince my father

Mis. S. M. B Prars had gone on to that “better country,

e e that upper day,” where we fondly

- R N % 4 WihiaoUsty R s hoped to join him, never to part any

OTED EN B ok R Al more; and now, when her strength

a Lilacs are not sweet this spring had failed her aud she fainted by the

1 Lt sl way it was my duty to strengthen,

Dr. Joux F. Haxcock, I ik fallon | : Y

late President of the National Phar-

maceutical Association of the Unit

and provide for her and lead her in as

And [ had

he forgot 1o Kiss pleasant paths as possible.

States : tricd. oh, how I hed tried to be a com-
Ok o s i fort to my mother.
. Yet how could I do this dreadful
e ' ¢ Py thing; how could 1 marry this brutal
e man, for the sake of a home and for-
I ! s neet, tune? A terrible conflict was raging
Now in my heart.
= S w <1 Duty pointed to sacrifice.  After
C ) ;

SR hane. oo all, it was but the question of a few
i vears, and them life’'s weary burden
would be laid aside, never to be borne
) s i & £ death ! again.

\ X i3 through 1l “Well?” eried Mr. Hartley, at last,
. L any bre tired of waiting for my answer and

s \ t wait! watching my pale face with eyes full
» triumph, “Lave you made up your
i : w v < I w z i wrong 1 . » ] ]
t . i 1 ! ¢ . 2 (] 6 .
» ; T irge me t v . 1oate oniy a
g . < e ’ Sl ¥t . A g e me tin : In '.U ’ I e
1 1 r ¢ . lttie respite.  Grant me three days to
1 LDwWA \RICKSON, e mine P consider, and at the end of that time
< : "
: I degeof Phar- Fisbacl Fiasel = I will give you my answer!
b “He moved towards the door.
iy “Very well!” he retarned ; “remem-
the fullest v ) ~ber that 1 shall expect my answer,
. e when | come again, three days hence!
. : v )
Dr. R1 ) TON % I'he door closed behind his burly
I \ E: 2 ' 1 =
S -'l “\‘lt‘li & tUll », and he was gone. I buried my
= = 25 * face in the trembling hands and cried;
e praise e it seemed as though my heart would
v 55| For Richer—For Poorer, 372
- ewhich 1 E ‘Hel===11 0O or - ’ . ~ 2
T rantce ”l ‘l‘ ”l “l “““ I~ - [[ was all so hard to f-«nl!’. A!'L\I l
th ¢ men 4 i "was so voung. Besides, there was
3 B ' 2y “~Willie Leshe: we had loved each other
¢ Il wasara sagrecabie evening, . 1 -
1 ‘ £} v were wet and [OT months, his simple ring was on my
s S § U > 5 ‘re -4 b u 1
A Druggist Cured ; % e et BEE B Hfinger, and we had hoped, some time
e i v and the strects lamps, already- : ) ‘
) i » p ) . siin t ire, to be husband and wife
. | and flicked in the cold |, :
- But was as poor as I, only a
t 1 k of T \ A Woas & ing U 1 =
. - 1 . - & U izlerk on w smaill salary, and marriage
4 H I % g
e r = , s, V43 3 m in which we had no t
4 = ETasi i '
; glad gives & ; s 0 lge. But we were everything
Y gy - . o each other; and our love was the
ne sole ray of suntight in our darken-
i vas & w oawas 1 ‘ ' v .
\ t Bl REey 3 X tion of | o4 lives low could I give him up?
Asx i t r ! ) L Tespecta * portion of |, : :
® IxoN Birrexs, and take no r T : 8- , Dared [ break the man’s heart, sud
1 - ¥, ¢ narfow, LENY M \
- 9 ¢ you that it e 3 . cast away the happiness which noth.
< s o $ o ng but true love can bring?
\ A ) ymfortiess ot i . y
i h He came that very evening and
be sure: necessily was comy ., - .
SR . bt ol listened to my story; listened with
y subu 0 erty and 'y ’
vills w Collow ! i il downcasteves.  He had
ias ol i i - =
‘l : » of my love and faith that
B o : : Jd a dream to bim—all my
her it upon m y
: o Y ; i‘“ : ket igerable—n iserable story. Like a
' i ) orked” ., -
R ;‘ s 3 " flood tide, then there rushed over my
v . ¥ ‘ ol IUSSOn: M 1
. heart the Il enormity of the sin
! ENAWING ’
- £y % which I was abouttocommit. My mind
£ i { S har 1 i o
. Sas made up at last. [ would not
¥ T o :Whamrzy one man for his gold, when
Sy oy =9 = heart belonged to another; I]

would be trae Lo myse if. 1 told Willie
and when 1 saw the glad light

wshinto his blue eves I was satistied

4 W my own decision
{ W .
v g I do not know how we won mother
© FeRALLSKIN! ! » s i b P thinking > | he
DISEASE ; ver to our way of thinking: but she
sucnas  UISEASES "o nted to our plan, and so the were
TCH.SORCS. PIMPLES. i ay
AING WO sed a o I'wo of ms3 N VAT AA‘ L . ]
" I'hie thive days probation were over,
‘ <eor 3

and J Harte
- and coarse as ever; and my

Iy appeared pompons
cart l('.lp

t ol the

People Who Freeze.

Selef Miscellany,

There are human beings who are|

About the Size of It.

A citizen had had occasion to con-

strangely endowed with the gift of sulta lawyer regarding a suit which

freezing others at sight.
—— these have the faculty of reducing the

The New York Herald of last Sun- temperature of a rooi to the freezing
day said: point by their very entrance and by
“«Was it not just a bit singular to the clammy wav in which they take
choose Colonel ingurs“ll to delver the position and begin the chilling exer-
oration at the Academy of Music on cise which they are please to call by
Decoration Day? Wedon't want to be the name of conversations. By the
thought quarrelsome, and, for the time such persous have cast a formal

“Thou Reasonest Well.”

oration. and found ourselves saying, bled it seems as if cold perspiration
here and  there, *That is true” and was drizzling down from the ceiling
“That is well put,” and once or twice, and coungealing as it drizzled. It is
“That is magnificent.”  Still, there is not necessary for persons of this kind
an cternal fitness in things, and if to say much. Their looks speak loud-
there is a man in this great country er than their words. There are disa-
not have delivered that greecable women who, by the severe

who ought

particular oration, who ought to have way in which they handle their knit- |

sat silent and dum as the Sphinx on ting or rattle their newspaper, make
that one day of the year, that was Col. all who are within reach of their un-
Robert Incersoll, and the good taste lovely countenances feel as if hail
of those who invited him to speak is a stours the size of goose eggs were sud-
quality not easily seen by the naked denly slipped down the backs of their
eve. If we had a dead brother or necks. An evening spentin the com-
father, and were to go to his resting | pany nf'nnc of these freezers is enough
place with an armful of flowers and | to inspire one with a desire to go to
eves full of tears and a bleeding heart Greenland’s Iey Mountaius in order
and should invite a friend to go with to get warm. When the disagreeable
as that he might say loving and cheer- | person retires from the circle which
ing and tender words, we should most has been the vietim of this chilling
assuredly not invite the orator above|influence it is as when the spring sun-
named. At such a time we do not shine unlocks the ice-bound streams.
want any one to speak who makes fun There is a feeling of relief in the heart
of the Resurrection, and who thinks of each person as the voluntary sigh
the immortal life eitheran old woman’s' which betokens the coming of liberty
fable or a huge and ghasty joke,or the|rises from each breast.  When the
result of the world’s superstitious de- | thaw begins the victims of the freeze
to pretend that it believes | recover animation asdid the corpuson
in @ lie. In the eternal fitness of | the Ancient Mariner’s ship. If a
things how could » man who boasts cherry and breezy person happens to
that he believes that the dead million enter the room as the freezer departs
soldier ure only lumps of senseless|tongues are unloosed, rigid countenan-
dirt, who |.\»'h-_»5'z‘uu at our most sacred ces are unlocked and a flow of happy
faith in immortality—how could such | interchange of sentiment takes the
A man represent the nation’s grief at|place of the dreadful gloom which sat
as ghostly icebergs in every part of
[the room. Right welcome is the de-
parture of one who bears this chilling
influence to cougenial solitudes of
dismal woe. Better is the heat of
summer with swarms of flies and my-
riads of mosquitoes than the chilly
coolness which is brought about: by
the presence of the disagreeable per-
son.

termnation

such a time ?”
SRS
Three Red-Headed Boys

In 1343 or 1844 there were three
very wild and very red-headed on the
same square in Frankfort, Ky., and
going to school to the same master,
Professor B. B. Suyre, one of the best|
educators of the old regime, and a man
of marked character and eccentrici-
tied. These threered-headed hu_\s were
George G. Vest, John M. Harlan, and
B. Gratz Brown. Brown was known

— e

The Rooms of the Girls.

A look into a girl’s room will give
b ey atiah S Reddy’ B one an idea of what kind of a woman
'\.‘ '“”'}"_"’r'}"t‘”“’l ““‘.‘l ‘,N“I”.‘; she will probably become. A girl
Alter school was out, and the dark-| ), keeps her clothes hung up neat-
ness of night had thrown a veil of!, i . =
s Lot et ‘1ly, whose room is clean, will be very
comparative protection over the ;l]‘l‘ll‘-:“‘[ to make a good wife and a success-
“;n'“'r.‘“ of the neighborhood, the|p,) woman, Order and neatness are
t » 'S T ¥ e 3 s
three boys would gather on the front|..eentinl to our comfort as well as to
porch of the Vest Mansion and lalk“:l'at of sthers about us A girl who

poL O Ry PR R others about us. h

hey used to make .vnslns‘nxml l-'LSOI\t‘a throws down her things anvwhere,
and no reselution stopped short of the| o a0 e oo g slovenly, careless
oresidency o ited States 1o i
> l“l‘ ney of the { "A‘[f_d 2 "“"]‘ "”“ way. A girl who does not make her
of them 18 now an Associate Justice|y,.j 41} after dinner, and she should
of the Supreme Court, another Uni- slways make it herselt Tather thap
ted States Senutor from Missouri, and have a servant to do it, and throws
the other has been Governor of Mis-|} "4 recs or bonnet down in a chair
sourt, United States Senator, and in will make a poor wife nine cases out

D e o : ) s
SSVA TROWNeR the complimentary vote ;o I all the world could see how
of the Democratic electors for vice- s girl keeps her dressing-room many
'l",‘?“i""\“ : i Louisvil uubappy marriages would be saved.
- Ao l.']“""' “"”} ”"'l{ ”; ‘“‘l“"“]" Always be tidy about your person and
frequently since boyhood, ;ll:\‘ llnc:f your room as 1f all your fri-nds could
reuanlions were AII\Q.n_\: memorabie )’Uf?. alwavs sce vou. Giet into ”w /u([:[[ Of
at least toi tho threes Qe of the | ider and neatness, and it will come
stories told with particular delight by | .5 life afterwards
Senator Vest at the last meeting -

A " . DT =
was of Prof. Sayre's school. Sayre

Mistaking the Toast-

most part, we enjoved reading the glance on each of the company assem- |

with gladness at thought
l fate 1 had esd A d
' T wWell, Miss Louise,” he began, in
) his overbearing, tyrannical way, “I
e @y me for my answe st
oy D iy “] can never marry you, Mr. Iart
g v,” I rephied bravely.
- tlis fuce grew purple with ungovern-
: " i rayg
5 Vihat Jdo vou mean?" he cried.
I . "': "t you know I can turn you and

ther 1nto the street

I returned,

it worst, sir,”

was a man of high temper, and when
in bad humor was the cause of terror
to all his pupils. One day, when the
cluss was called, he was so plainly out
of temper that the lesson was fright-
ened out of the head of every pupil,
as David Coppertield “felt whole pages
slipping away.’

*Spell mouse!” he called out to the
head of the class.  *M-o-u-s-e,” was
nimbly passed over. ‘Very well—what
is the piural 77 was the next question

A story is told respecting a worthy
American gentleman, who was a
devont Roman Catholie, and who was
also very deaf. He was present at a
Fourth of Julr dinner, which was
given at one of the leading capitals
of Europe. After dinner, when the
usnal toast had been proposed and
responded to, some one proposed the
sentiment “To the old folks at home.”

| Up got the good old gentleman, in

TR L
el -a @ ; g : y : “but vou can insult me no
b y ey r: I am Willie Leslie’s wife—"
SARY. £t 8 > lie® fc*" he interrupted,]

-l Eors st ’1’ ¢ had been struck,

1 g .'. vertheless ! lanswer

K > f po . ed quietly

' el “‘ “Do you mean to say,’ he cried

{DI o Sy A i , “that you are the wife of
of 1he blood, ekt or bones, tre ] w s y .[ WA FPY beun slie, who came into a fortune
: I remem last week 7 1 canoot belive it!”  You

) . the TWO yre deceiving me for some purpose!”

Clatehing 1 5 eb Dabvelrads “I am Willie Leslie’s w 1ll'r'."' l]rc-

Histondioa b o an effort whilesPeat d, thicagh my brain whigled diz-

[ recaine 1al composure and ki g 1

then I | door of the At that moment the door opened,

gretched room s a5 and my husband entered the room. »

\l %o 7 He T M [his is my wife, Mr. Hartley!

Five: | e s lie cried, “and if you do not leave her

PILLS

SYMPTOMS OF A

TORPID

Loss of Appetite,
the Hes

clination to exs
Irritability of te

r,
a feeling of having negl

LIVER.

ve, Pain in
sation in the
Shoulder
h a disin-
y or mind,

Low spirits, with
ected some duty,

W eariness, Dizziness, Fluttering at the
Heart, Dots before the eyes, Yellow Skin,
Headache generally over the right eve,
Restlessness, with fit{ul dreaws, highly
| colored Urine, and

CONSTIPATION,

TUTT'S PILLS are especially s

tool pro-
Murray St., N.

dapted to

by Drug
OFFICE, 35 MURRA

Pr. TUTT'S MANUAL of Valuahle

DYE.

d toa Grossy

Dye. Itim-
ously.  Sold
eipt of 1.

| §ST.. NEW YORK.

Information and

Useful Heeeipts will be mailed FREE on applieation.
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Dicoes,

Port Tobacco, Md.

OFFICE B

From 10 to

| Office in the FERGUSSON BUILDING.

12 a. m,

and at other hours found at his resilence, un-
ess professionilly engaged.

m 13-1y

P
I shivered

that it was the
v ‘ A

1; and Y,'Tn'lx‘, be-

fire, red-faced and pompous,
hn Hartely, the landlord. 1
Lisgused astonishment;
wreathed in
(-_\,,
' :;l} upon my

was

or his  red  lae

tles. and his ferret-like
1

eut Kindly and appr
ther voice had a

“Mr. Hartley
rof asking

vou

“His wifi God in hecaven!

W | > ' A4

The words burst from my lips ere
I was aware of what T had said. My
ew vhastly white
with alarm, John

Hll?]'_‘. came forward, and stood be-
p

mother s }.,.',. face o

tiembled

wd she
¢, his snaky eves flashing larid-

vt please, Miss Louise Dunbar!

he sneered, with a disagreeable smile,
“Just a3 you I':';l.\',ul course.  Only,
since you despise me so, you will not

surely expeet to remain under my roof
any longer without remuneration. In
short, not to waste any more woids, or
time, you and your mother shall go
into the street!”

He rubbed his fat hands togetner,
briskly, smiling at the time. Stand-
g there like the viper that he was, |
felt as though I conld kilt him with no
more hesitation than I would sweep
any other reptile from my path.

were |-

presence at once I will eject you forei-
bly§”

Hortly turned quite crestfullen and
sneakad away.

“Tell me,” I cried as my husband
drew me \'lclﬁ\‘]_\' to hns heart, “tell me,
Willie, what did that man mean ! Did
you hear what he said ?

“I did, my darhing!” Willie an-
swered, “and 1 will explain now, 1
am a poor man no longer, for my
father’s brother, who died a few weeks
llwlln.klhul HY lill":_',\' fortune to
me.  1tis yours and rmine. I wanted
to prove your love, Louise, to see if
you were willing to marry me for my-
: Tell me, my wife do you

sell alone.
regret it ¥”

“ could never regret, my darling.
I sobbed, chinging cloger to himj; *I
have you as long as we both shall
live.”

He stooped, and Kissed me.  With

. such love 1 could defy the world.

“IFor richer-—for poorer, little wife,”
death us do

he murmured, “until
art !”

And mother, looking on, with her
eyes full of tears, added fervently—

e
“Amen!
-eo

An American tourist was visiting
Naples and saw vesuvius during an
eruption. “Have you anything like
this in the New World?” was the
question of an Italian spectator. “No,”
replied Jonathan, “but 1 guess we
have a mill dam that will put it out
'in five minutes.”

[tired ut the boy with the precision of
a bullet.  *Mouses!” auswered the
|frightened lad. Next, cried the teach-
{er, and every boy in the line lost his|
{ head, and one after another answered
[*mouses,” including Vest, Harlan and!
| Brown, all very close to the bottom.

| Mr. Sayre's rage was complete. Be-
|ginning at the head of the class, he
| took every boy, ene ufter another, by
|the ears and bumped his head against

Ithe wall, and judicial, senatorial and
| zubernatorial  heads echoed as pro-
found and reverberating a thud asany
lof the others. |
f i

‘ .

; Open _xlieplacea- ‘
i A contributor to the English _1.¢
Jowurnal, in an article upon the smoke
| nuisance, which is constantly increas-
led by the enorn.ous growth of the
| metropolis, writes: It cannot, how- |
fever, be said that up to the present
time any system of domestic warm-
ing has been presented to the public
which atfords the undoubted advan-
tages which the open fireplace posses-
The open firepluce of the old

| fashioned pattern is andoubtedly the
| best engine of ventilation for a room.
| An open fire with a bright flame con-

| S¢S,

»»|veys warmth to the walls of a room, | to read old books: it is to see pictures

while its rays leave the air to be
{breathed cool ;5 and there is no doubt
| that the perfeetion of ventilation would
be to have cool air to breathe, but to|
be surrounded with warm walls, floors,
and furniture, so as not to feel our-
selves parting with our heat to sur-
rounding objects.  Besides this, the
open fire enables each occupant of a
room, by selecting his position, to re-
gulate according to his wishes the
amount of heat he desires to obtain|
from it. 'There are, no doubt, cold

prevail ; but so far as England 1s con-
cerned, it may be said that the aboli-|
tion of the open fire would materially
alter, if not revolutionize, many of our
social arrangements.”

{eisco Post.

a state of pleasurable excitement, and
thankcd the company for the toast
itself, and also for the kindly manner
in which it had been received, declar-
ing that he looked upon the whole
atfuir as a marked compliment to him-
gelf. “For,” he said, “I can but
imagine, gentleman, that only your
knowledge of my religions view has
led you to propose, at this national
meeting, a toast to the old Popes of
Rome.” His deafness had led him to
misunderstand the speaker, but was
not proof against the shout of langhter
wherewith this version of the toast
in question was greeted.—San Fran-

- .o

Is This Life ?

‘What is life ?” some one asked
Montford. His answer is one of the
most charming things ever written:
“I'he present life is sleeping and wak-
ing ; it is ‘good night’ on going to bed,
and *good moruning” on getting up; it
is to wonder what the day will bring
forth ; it 1s rain on the window when
one sits by the fire; it is to walk in
the garden and see the flowers and
hear the birds sing; it is to hear news
from east, west, north and south;1tis

aund hear music; it is to have Sundays;
it is to have breakfast and dinner and
tea; it is to belong to a town, and have
neighbors, and to become one in a cir-
cle of acquaintances: it is to have
friends and love; it is to have sight of
dear old faces; and itis to know them-
selves thought of many times a day,
in_many places, by many children
and graudchildren, and many friends.

-0 e -

Some of he had contemplated institating, but

of the definite ontcome of which he
was in doubt. He did not wish to
pay a retaining fee becanse he was
uncertain of winning. The attorney
gaid he would accept a contingent fee,
The party met Mr. Burleigh some time
afterward and asked him the defini-
tion of a contingent fee.

‘A contingent fee,’ jocosely said Mr.
Burleigh, ‘is this: If a lawyer loses
the case he gets nothing. If'he wins
tae case you get nothing.’

‘But,” said the perplexed party

scratching his head, ‘I can’t say that

I exactly comFrehend you.’

‘I thought I was quite clear,’ said
Mr. Burleigh, who repeated what he
said.

‘But it seems that 1 don’t get any-
th}ing l111_1 e'ithelxi event,’ said the man
when his intellect had fully gras
sitnation. R

‘Well, that is about the size of a
contingent fee,” replied Mr. Burleigh,
terminating the conversation.— Free
Press.

One Secret of Success.

Don’t live a single hour of your life
without doing exactly what is to be
done in it, and going straight through
it from beginning to end. Work, play,
study, whatever it is—take hold at
once and finish it up squarely and
clearly; then do the other thing, with-
out letting any ‘maments drop between.
It is wonderfui to see how many hours
those prompt people coutrive to make
in a day, it is as if they picked up the
moments that the drawlers lost. And
if you find yourself where you have
so many things pressing you that yon
hardly know where to begin, let me
tell you a secret; take hold of the first
one that comes in hand and you will
find the rest all fall in file; and fol-
low after, like a company of well
drilled soldiers; and though work-may
be hard to meet when 1t charges in &
squad, it is easily vanquished if you
can bring it into line. "You may have
often seen the anecdote of the man
who was asked how he “accomplished
so much in his life.” “My father
told me,” was the reply, “when I had
anything to do, to go and do it.”
There is the secret—the magic word
—now.

Brief and to the Point.

A lady resident of Milwaukee visi-
ted one of our prominent families,
bringing with-he i in-sox
of whom she is very proud, both be-
ing handsome, sprightly and pre-
cious little fellows in a degree that
would excite the pride of any fond
and appreciative mother. A short
time ago a gentleman sent, us a pair
of ‘Colorado jacks,” which, of course
tickled their boyish fancies immense-
ly after they had learned the import-
ant lession of non-interference with
the busines end of the animals. One
of the boys had been giving a lady
caller a glowing description of the
pets, which led to the query:

‘Are your jacks gentle, Frank 2’

‘Well, yes, ma’am,’ said Frank.—
‘They are awful tame in front, but
you bet they’re awful wild bebind.’

Wealthy Senators.

The wealthiest man in the United
States Senate is Mr. Fair, of Nevada,
who is said to possess as much as all
the other senators put together. Next
to him is Judge Davis, of Illinois.—
The third is probably Mr. Hale, of
Maine, whose wife is the only daugh-
ter of the late Senator Chandler, of
Michigan. Then come Senators Mil-
ler of California ; Sawyer, of Wiscon-
sin ; Mahone, of Virginia; Sewell, of
New Jersey; Sherman, of Ohio ; Cam-
eron, of Pennsylvania; Davis of West
Virginia ; Plumb, of Kansas ; Hill, of
Colorado; Brown, of Georgia; Groome,
of Maryland ; McPherson, of New
Jersey ; Pendleton, of Ohio; each of
whom writes his fortune with seven
figures.

Thrifty Prisoners.

A piece of good luck has befallen
the prisoners in jail at Council Bluffs,
Iowa. A young giant, who stands six
feet eleven inches high in stockings,
weighs 275 pounds, and is only twen-
ty years old, has been added to their
numbers. As soon a8 they perceived
that his gigantic proportions were
likely to fix the gaze of visitors to the
jail, they put their new comrade on
exhibition at ten cents a head. At
the approach of a visitor the giant re-
tires from the corridor to his cell and
refuses to emerge until the dime has
been handed to another prisoner duly
appointed to collect fees. With the
funds thus provided the prisoners
purchase tobacco and other luxuries
to cheer the dull routine of jail life.
It is not stated what proportion of the
receipts the giant demands as his
share.

Sp-ak kindly in the morning, it will
lighten all the cares of the day, turn
sorrow into gladness; make household,
professional, and all other affairs move
along more smoothly, giving peace to

Fashion item; Miss Brown, who is
no longer young, was chiding Miss

this worship of the open fire does not|a parasol, which Miss Brown said was

useless and a piece of affectation. I
never carry a parasol,” she said. “No,”
replied Miss Moire, “people on the
shady side of life have no use for
them.”

the one who thus speaks, and grateful
|joy to the oue that hears. Speak kind-
ly at the evening hour, for it may be

countries of Northern Europe where| Moire for her foolishness in currying’ that before dawn of another day, some
| tenderly loved may finish his or her
span of life for this world, and then it
| will be too late to recall an unkind
| word, or even to seek forgiveness for
,an injury inflicted upon the heart of &
loved friend.
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