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Complete in siyles,
Complete in prices.

Complete in sizes.
Complete in variety.

sStock

Complete in every sence.
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We Use There Columns to State Simple Fa
F. i nnot fail to comprend, but f

wets so simple that even a se!
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The Popularity to which our

OUR READY-MADE

Has grown is very com nendable, 3

JUST AND SUFFICIENT REASONS.
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We can fit vour little bey who is just 1
We can fit your little boy who is pl d
We can fit your little Loy who is o
We can fit your bov w i ot 0 to ¢! o
We can fit your Loy wioed ng a moustache
We can fit your bie Brother.
We can tit yonr Fathier.
We can fit your G I-Fathe

b We can tit your Sweethear .
We c¢n tit your U

We can it your Nephew,

Ve can fit a tall le '

We can fit a short f

In fuict We can fit no matter what
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Money Refunded if Purchase prove Unsat

LIRES, BERWANGER
NO.

e,
1

C

N

0.,
SEVENTH STREE]

MW ashington. ). C.

310

MANAGER.
LISEMAN BROTHERS
THE LIZADING

LOTHIERS
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TAILOR
OF
W ASIIINGTON,

D.

Occupying the cutive building.
tloors and bascment.

OUR SPRING STOCK
1s simply immense embracing every
veriety of MEN, YOUTH and BOYS

CLLOTHIN G,
= Call and look through onr

vast establishment whenin our city,

EISEMAN BROTHERS

CORNER SEVENTH & E STREETS.

3. KEARR,
629 Pa. Ave.,
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(50
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ROCKFORD

Watch Co.

Distriet Columbia,

Key, Stem-win'g

WATCIHES.

i ; g Picces repaired
The best quick-train

time-keeper made

Time-keeper to Senate & House of Representatives.
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OUR OWN MANUFACTULEL!
STEYILISIT & WISELE. MADEY
PRICES THE LOWEST!

SLENDID OVEZCOATS AT 89.50.
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AN INSPECTION IS INVITED.

HAMBURGER’S

615 Penn=ylvania Avenuce

(Under Mctropolitan Hotel.)

a2 Steamboat Fare Padd to Purchasers

Branch 1G4 W, IIalto. ~t, IIaltimore,
mh 31-1y
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Medicinal Advertisements.

MALARIA

Malaria is an almost in-
describable malady which
not even the most talented
physicians are able to fath-
om. Its cause is most fre-
quently ascribed to local
surroundings, and there is
very little question, but this
opinion is substantiated by
facts. Malaria does not nec-
essarily mean chills and
fever while these troubles
usually accompany it. It
often affects the sufterer with
general  lassitude, accom-
panied by loss of appetite,
sleeplessness, a tired feeling
and a high fever, the per-
son afflicted growing weak-
er and weaker, loses flesh
day after day, until he be-
comes a mere skeleton, a
shadow of his former selfl

Be sure and get the genuine
BROWN'S IRON BITTERS.
Take no other.
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DR BUTTS, 12 North 5tb St St Louls Me.

TUTT’S
PILLS

SYMPTOMS OF A

TORPID LIVER.

Loss of Appetite, Bowels costive, Pain in
the Head, with a dull sensation in the
back part, Pain under the Shoulder
blade, fullness after eating, with a disin-
chination to exertion of body or mind,
Irritability of temper, Low spirits, with
a feeling of having neglected some duty,
Weariness, Dizziness, Fluttering at the
Heart, Dots before the eyes, Yellow 8kin,
Headache generally over the right eye,
Restlessness, with fitful dreams, highly
colored Urine, and

CONSTIPATION.

TUTT'S PILLS are especially adapted to
such cases, one dose effects such a change
of feeling as to astonish the sufferer.

They Increase the Appetite, and cause the
body to Take on Flesh, thus the system |is
nourished. and by their Tonie Action on the
Digestive Organs, gulnr Stools are pro-
duced. Price 25 cents. 33 Murray St., N. Y.

TUTT’S HAIR DYE.

GrAaY Hatr oR WHISK ERS changed to a GLOSSY
BLACK by a single application of this Dy k. Itim-
arts a natural color, acts Instantaneously. Sold
Ey Druggists, or sent by express on receipt of s,
OFFICE, 33 MURRAY ST.,, NEW YORK.
Dr. TUTT'S MANUAL of Valaahle Information and
(C-m Beceipts will be mailed FREE on applieation.,

S

Dr. John T. Dicoes,

Port Tobacco, Md.
Office in the FERGUSSON BUILDING.

OFFICE HOURS

From 10 to 12 a. m.

vnd at other hours found at his residence, un-

ess professionally engaged. m 13-1y

A CHILD OF SEVEN.

By A. (. SWINEURNE

All the bells of heaven may ring,
All the birds of heaven may sing,
All the winds on earth may biing
All sweet sounds together;
Sweerer tar than »ll things heard,
Hind o ha per. toue of birds,
Sounds of woods at sundown stirred,
We'ling water's winsome wood,

Wind i:

One thing yet there is, that mone
Henring ere i1s «
Knows not well the sweetest one,
Heard of man b

Hoped in heaven hercafter
Sott and strouyg
Very round and
Heard trom morning s ro
When the soul ot light

Fils w child s«

warm wan wea her.

hime te done,

wath the sun,

wnd loud wnd light,
very fight
ght,

istest he

lear laughter

ome roiled
Never forth such notes, nor tola

Godden belle of we

Hours so blithe in tones 50 t
And the radixnt mouth of gold

Hear that r rth heaven
It the i wren
Were

N ng seen a
Migl » half us sweet as when
Langhs a child of seven

A Select  ztory,

A WIFE'S CONFESSION.

I did not marry for leve.  Very few
people do: so in this respect I am

]

neither better nor worse.  No, [ cer-
tainly did not marry for love; 1 be-
lieve I ma 1 our rector, Mr. Cart-|
weright, simply because he asked me.

I ought to have heen very happy,
for ¢ was a most d voted husband,
but 1 was not, and though [ did not
notice it t [ know now that for
the first s1X month  alter our marri-

| It was a long letter, full of loving
messages and terms of endearment, all
of which eut me to the heart, for they
sounded like so many reproaches. 1
spent the morning in answering it,
much to Maud’s amusement, who, of
reourse, thought I was pouring out
volumes of love and my complaints of
my temporary widowhood; after tear-
ing up about u doz-n sheets of paper,
[ at lust sent a short note, cool, and
with no allusions to my misery.

For a whole week | went on in this
way, suffering more acately every day,
and every day receiving long, loving
letters from Me. Cartwright, and writ-
ting short, cold answers.

At lust, when he had been away ten
days, 1 could bear it no longer, for |
felt I should have brain fever il I went
on this way, so | determined to go to
Melton, where Mrs. Cartwright lived,
and see my husbaud. 1 came to this
decision one night, and went into
Maud’s room early in the morning, to
tell her of my intention. I expected
she would laugh at me, but [ think

_!she guessed something was wrong, for

she seemed glad to hear it, and helped |
[ me to pack a few things and set off in|
{time to catch the morning train. |
1 It was three years to me, for the|
{nearer | got to my hu<band, the more |
|impatient I was to see him. At last
|we got to Melton, a large town. Of|
jcourse, as | was not expected, there|
{was no one to meet me, so I took a
|carriage to Mrs. Cartwright's house, |
|where I arrived about three o'clock.
{ 1 learned afterwards that Andrew
was in the little drawing-room
his mother when ldrove ap, butthink- |
ing | was only a visitor, he escaped |
to another roow, so 1 found my moth-
er-in-law alone.

By her side were some ol my hus-

age lie was not happy either {band’s socks which she was durning,
One n.oruing about that time he{gocks which I handed to my scr\'uuwj
told me at breakfust that he intendes ito mend, and which [ x'--x.grd to
leaving me alove for a few weeks tolgnateh from his mother. His desk
Stay W his mother, who was not|gtand open, a letier to me, which he
very w He watched the eff et of had been writing, lying on it. {
this aunoutcement on me, but, though The servant sunounced me as Mrs.
I was realiy oispleased. I concealed| Andrews, my voice ful ing a8 | gave
my aunoyance, sud asked carclessly, my name, so that Mrs. i'u.'llnghl:
»hien he would start, held up her hands 1n astomishment |
He replied, uext day, if 1 had{when she saw who it was.
no objection, and so 1t was gettled “My dear Nelly! Hasanything hap
He was mere atfectivnate than usual| nened? How ill vou look? What 18
1 4 e

hat dav, and 1 was colder than ever;

I

N slluded to his journes, and that
was to ask if I maght have my sister
Muaud to stay while he was gone.

" The next worning | was suxious to
avoid a formal parting, so I drove to
i FIE Y with | . 48 the train
moved off | remembered this was our
first part $ICe OUT INArriage, an
wished | had not been so ¢

When | got home the house looked
3o dresry and eropty and chere i
no one to meet me. Every room seemed
empty, ud euch spoke of the absent
master; at last | wandered 1nto his
study, where he -}wn! his mormung,
and hiked ae to sit and work; and
now I remembered how often | had

excused myself, saying I preferred the

drawing room, and this retlection did
not add to my happiness.
It was full of hittle remembrances
of mie, and evervthing | looked at re-
! mie of Lils goodness to me, and
olduess and ingratitude to him.
t 1 went to bed, where, after
working myself into o fever of anxiety
est should not we reached the
nd his journey in safety, I at length
Cried ll.}s-'.'.. 1IN0 o resticss 5:vr;!.

“,.

breakfast

next mornng | went down to
with a heavy heart, for 1
hnew | could not hear from him till
the next day. My plate, for the first
Since my marriage, was rmpt)‘.
sat down to breakfast, for my
husband, who was an early riser, al-
wavs had a little bougquet to greet me
with every morning; trequently I for-
got all about 1t, and left it to be put
into water by the servaut; this morn-
ine I would have treasured it most
carefuily, if he had gathered it.
After breakfast I determined to
arouse myeelf, and go and visit some
of the poor people of the village, so 1

time

n‘l

[tilled my bagket with some little de-
i licacies for the sick, and set out.

Wiherever I went it was the same
story; all held forth on my husband’s
coodness and kindoess, for all had
{been helped by him in gome way or
jother,and all loved and respected him.
As I listened, with burning cheeks, 1

felt as if I was the only person on)
earth who had treated him with cruel |

ingratitude, and 1 wus the very person
whom he had most love and cherished.
) When Maud arrived in the afte--
noon, I treated her with a long tirade
of against mother-in-laws in
general, and my own in particular;
fand I ventured all the anger | really
felt against myself, on the innocent
Mrs Cartwright.,

“In fact, Nelly,” said Maud, “I be-
[lieve you are 0 much in love with
{your husband, that vou are jealous
{even of his mother;and you're making
|yourself  miserable about nothing.
Why, Mr. Cartwright will be back in
la fortnight, and I dare say you will
lget a letter from him every day, so
cheer up, and let us go for a drive.”
| I agreed to this plan, and giving
| Maud the reing, I lay back and thought
of her words. W ssheright after all?
[ Was I jealous?  Was Ireally, as Maund
said, in love with my husband 7 Had
I only found it out now I was deprived
of his company?  Was this the reason
(I could do nothing but inwardly re-
[proach myself for my conduct to him?
And the longer I thought, the more
convinced [ became that Maud was
right, that [ was jealous, and that I
was in love, as she called it.

The next morning I got up early
and walked out to meet the postman,
8o anxious was | to get a letter from
him_ it was the first I had ever re-
[ceived from him since our marriage,
{and no girl was ever soanxious for, or
{80 pleased with her first love-letter, as
I'T was over this.

abuse

1t? she exclaimed.

“I want my husband.” | gasped,|
!sinking down on a chair, for I thought |
I should have fallen.

i  Without another word Mrs. Cart-
lwright left the room: I feel sure now
ishe gussed all about it, and | can|
never thank her enough for forbearing |
to worry with questions as to what 1§
had come for. |

She came back in a8 few moments|

g':u!:-'t-' w (e, which shie wade
me drink off, saying she would send|
him to me at once if | took 1t. I com-|
plied, and she went to fetch him; in
another minute 1 heard bis step out-
side the door, and then he came 1n.

“Nelly, my love—my darling, what
is it*" he cried, a8 I rushed into his
outstretched arme, and bid my face on
his brewst, sobbing bitterly.

For some moments |
speak, ut last |
enough to sob out,—

“Oh, Andrew, my love! my dear
love! can vou forgive” | came to aek
you; and to tell vou | caunot live with-
out rou.”

I wouli have said more, but his
kisses stopped my mouth, and when
at length he let me go, there were
other tears upon my cheeks besides|
my own.

That was the happiest hour of all
my life, i spite of my tears; aud be-|
fore mv mother in-law again joined
us, which she directly avoided doing
till divner time, I had poured out ;l“\
I had to tell into my husband’s ears;
and I had learnt from him that he had
left me to try what «ffect his absence
would have on me; for he had felt for
some time that my pride was the great |
barrier he had to overcome to win my |
love.

He had judged right.  He was too
| generous to tell me how much he had
{suffered from my indifference, but I
know it must have grieved him terri-
bly. Heis a different man now, he
looks so happy, and I know he would
inot change places with any ouve on
earth.

could not/

recovered myself|

o

How He was Detected.
Justice Wilhis, who set fire to s house
fat Putnam, R. I, was caught with
{difticulty. There was at first only a
|detective’s vague suspicion against
‘him. resting upon no evidence. It
{would not have done to arrest him,|
{for he was a man of gool standing,|
land 0 much of = politician that he
ft'lpe(‘lml to go to the next Stute Legis-
{larure. A plot was therefore luid to
{make him convict himself. A woman
i was sent to board in the same house
{with him. She pretended to be a book
canvasser. After gaining his confi-
dence, she told him that she really be-
[longed to a gang of thieves, who had
|a large amount of Government bonds
[to sell.  Willis eagerly prop-sec to act
|as agent for the purpose. He went
‘with tne woman to Boston, where she
introduc d him to several men who
{ personated the band of robbers. They
[+ffected to doubt hissincerity. Fearing
{that he was about to miss a profitable
{ bit of business, he tried to win their
{confidence by telling them of crimes
{which he had committed. He had
{stolen from various persons, and once
in & bink, when counting money,
alongside a man who was doing the
same, lL.e slyly clapped the other’s pile
on his own, and it was supposed that
a sneak thicf had disappeared with
the missing notes. This exploit ap-
parently delighted the listeners (it
turns out to be a true story), and they
led him into a confession of the in-
cendiarism. A concealed shorthand
writer took down all he said, and his
arrest followed.

fand fell

{over, possessed that spongy texture)|

|epicure.

'_:l-ik!

'riet Lane, presided with a gaace rarely

| painted & mocking bird and the in-

Selerf Miscellang.

Punishment of a Coquette-

A young woman in California en-
joved flirting so much that she forced
men to offer themselves to her only to
reject them and make them unbappy.
Finally her turn came, and she gave
herself away to a young army lieuten-
ant.  The wedding dress was all ready
the invitations out, and the young|
couple were sitting together at her
home, when her mothzr came into the
room, ard in anger remarked:  “Hat-
tie, do you know who the scoundrel
you have promised to marry?
She arose to her feet, pale and fright-
ened. ‘Yes, scoundrel,” said ,her moth-
er; ‘and here,;” she went on, as she|
opened the door to another room, ‘is
his wife.” At sight of the strange|
woman the girl fell to the floor witha|
shriek, and when they picked ber up|
they found she was insane. She had
to be taken to an asylum. It was the|
revenge of one of her rejected suitors, |
who had persuaded a married friend to
personate a young army officer. The
uniform was borrowed, aud the whole
scheme concocted only to mortify her. |
They did not anticipate such terrible |
consequence. ‘

|

is

- -0
|

Three Slices of Bread- |

Three slices of bread shown by a!

{flour dealer of Lewiston, Maine (it isa |
! with | newspaper of that region which tells t

the story) spoke for themselves.
Placed side by side, they shaded very
abruptly into three strikingly distinct|
tints. One was of the hue of (&ruh.-m,;
into your hand like a half|
baked brick. Another was nearly!
white, and would be greeted with|
pleasure by a hungry man. The third |
wuas 80 white that snow would have to|
be bleached to compare with it; more-g’
which 1s so gratifyiug to the eater and |
a source of 8o much pride to the cook. |
It threatened to dissolve in
mouth, and would tempt a gorged |
It would not be a strain lo’,
say one could distingeish them in the|
durk. The flour dealer deposed that |
the three slices of bread were made by |
three women from one and the same|
kind of fleur. The cook who produced |
the slice was disatisfied with the flour|

one's |

{while the woman who made the bread | belonging to a gentleman in Edin-
| tust mentioned, said she could make|

bread out of flour that didn’t
cost less than $4a barrel. Itisevident
that bread-cooking is not one ot the
lost arts, but it 18 an art which still
coutmns suflicient mystery to puzzle
many and confound not a few of the
angels who hover over our flour bar-|
rels. |

-eoe

“The Mocking Bird.”

According to the Washington corres-
poudent an old attache of the White
House relates the following nn'ulcnt:‘

|

“I'he first time *“I'he Mocking Bird’
was every played. I believe, was by the
Marine Band. It was during Buch-
anan’s term, and his niece, Miss Har-

equaled ut the White House. The
lewder of the band had requested Miss
Lane to allow him to dedicate the picee
to her, und she had consented, invit-
ing u large company to listen to the|
first rendition. T'he baud leader, fol-|
annf the programme, first presented
Miss Lane with u card, on which was

seription “l'o you.” The composition
was played in splendid style, and 1
bave never heard it since but what|
that scene was recalled. 1 can see
Miss Lane bow her acknowledgments
again and again, and almost hear the
murmur of upplause from the assemb-
lage. The flavor of that evening hung
about the band coucerts for many a
J;t_\'.‘
- -

Ways of Hotel Beats

“I'here are a hundred different ways
to beat hotels, and maybe more,” said
a detective. ‘Ihid you ever hear of the
trunk trick ? No? Its a combination
trick, and can be played by as high as
eight dead beats. They come gener-
ally on a ‘bus, and may have come
from unother city on some other scaly
business, completely distinet from the
beating of hLotels out of board and
lodging, or they m.y have been living
in the city for some time. One beat
will have a large Saratoga trunk la-
den with bricks. A gentleman with
a big trunk will never be presented
his Lill before it is due. Neither will
the other seven beats, for they have
large handsome valises

*At the end of a weck when the bill
is presented, they tell the clerks they
are leaving that evening and will set-
tle the bill before they go. 'T'he time
comes for the gentleman with thetrunc
to take his departure. He walks to
the cashier's desk, pays his bill, has
his trunk piled on a hack and goes.—
The gentlemen with the valiges dis-
appear without paying. Whan their
rooms are searched, and, behold, their
valises are also gone. ‘I'he hotel men
think it very mysterious, and don’t
realize that the eight men are leagued
together, and that the seven valises
are packed in the big trunk in place
of the bricks. So long as the valise
men hold themselves aloft from the
trunk man there is no reason why the
trick mar not be played a number ot
times at the same hotel, and the pro-
prietors fooled before their very eyes
each time.”

— — . >

The United States army has become
sadly depleated, thirty of its members
having deserted ‘in all directions,’--
If thirty more should get away the
army will have to adjourn for want of
a quornm.

A Remarkable Duel.

Speaking of Dick Wiaship recalls
his famous duel with the Frenchman
at Marseilles. Dick was then second
lieutenant of our Scorpian, stationed
there ar the time, and, as usual, kept
the whole fleet and half the town on
nettles through his endless practical
Jokes.  The slang expression for the
| Frenchmen in those days was “frog-
eaters ’, and the wifeof a French cap-
tain of militia having presented her
lord with twins, Dick had the nerve

{to tender the happy father, at a pub-
ilic banquet, a stutfed grou

P, consisting
of a big frog holding on its knee a
couple of smaller ones. Of course a
challenge followed, and when the cip-

tain’s scconds appeared, Winship, as|

the challenged party, gravely insisted
on the duel being fought in the dark,
with pistols, one shot only being al-|
lowed each man. This new addition|
to the code maie a terrible stir, but as
Dick held firm the Frenchman was
finully forced to submit. On the ap-
pointed day, after Cinner, the princi-
pals were placed, blindfolded and pis-
tol iu hand, in a room at a hotel from |
which every particle of light bad been |
excluded. At a given signal on the!
door the antagonists removed their|
bandages to find themselves in abso-
lute darkness, listening to the beating
of their own hearts and each afraid to
tire first for fear of thus exposing his
location to the other. Dick quietly
took off his shoes and feeling for the
chimney—in front of which he had |
aken care to be placed—he crept up|
the flue, descended through a trap in|
the roof, slipped into a carriage and |
rejoined his dinver party, which at|
once devoted itself to making a night |
of it in the highest glee possible. The |
next morning they returned to the ho-
tel and opened the room, which had

the night. Kueeling in the corner, |
every muscle quivering with the un-|
bearable suspense, was the militia cap- |
tain, his auburn hair turned white by[
the terrorsof that interminable night.

A Dog Miser.

Instances of caunine economy are by
0o means rare; but the account of a'
dog mieer is, so far as our records ex- |
teud, unique. Dandie, the animal re- |

ferred to, was a Newfoundland dog,

burgh. It frequently had money
given to it, because, besides other in-
leresting signs of sagacity, it would
§o to the baker’sand buy its own bread.
3ut Dandie received more money than
his needs called for, and so he took to
hoarding it. This his. master dis-
covered in consequence of the dog np-!
p aring one duy with a breakfast roll

when it was known that no one had
given it any money, Suspicion aroused |
search was made in the room where
the dogslept. Dandie appeared quite
unconcerned until his bed was ap-
proached, when he seized the servant
by her gown and tried to drag her
away, and became so violent that his
master had to hold him. Sevenpence-
Ralf-penny was found hidden 1n the
bed. Dandie did vot forego his saving
propensities even after this; but he
exhibited a great dislike afterward
for the servant who had discovered
his hoard* and in the future was care-
ful to select a ditfcrent place of con-
cealment. Stories of dogs who carry
money to shops in order to obtain food
are quite numerous; but the following
incident, which was communicated to
the Bristol Mercury, is, if authentic,
probably unparalleled even in canine
records. A Bristol dog was allowed
by a certain butcher to receive his
meat on trust, the butcher scoring
each penny-worth supplied on a board
with a piece of chalk. On day our
canine friend, observing the man make
two marke with the chalk instead of
one, seized another piece of meat, and
despite all the efforis of the butcher
to Jelain him, ran off home with both
pieces in
Journal.

his mouth.—Chambers’s

Liked to Meet a Gentleman.

“May I open the window for you
miss?” politely inquired a gentleman
of a young lady on the Northern Pa-
cific railroad, as he saw her tugging
at a sash that had not yet recovered
from the preceeding winter. She
glared at him a moment, and gave a
reluctant consent.

“Folks can’t be careful who they
speak to or accept favors from,” she
remarked after a long pause.

“That is very true,” replied the gen-
leman, quietly.

*Are you a Boston drummer
inquired.

“No I am not,” he answered.

“A hotel clerk?”

“No, not a hotel clerk.”

“I'm glad of that,” she said. I
never let a drummer or a hotel clerk
speak to me. Maybe you’re an actor?”

“No, not an actor.”

“T'hat’s first class!”’ she exclaimed,
showing her dimples, and becoming
more and more confidential. “If an
actor should speak to me 1I'd die.—
What is your business?”

“I'm a barkeeper, and I'm traveling
West to get a territorial divorce from
my wife,” exclaimed the gentlemen.

“Ob, I'm 8o glad,” giggled the girl.
“Reach down in my satchel; there’s a
botile of whiskey and a pack of cards
in it. I'll play you an odd game of
California jack for five dollars a cor-
ner! I like to meet a gentleman, and
I know’em when I see’em. Ask the
conductor if he’s got a cork-screw,
will you?”— Boston -Herald.

The courts are getting so they pun-
ish people with fine and imprisonment
for ‘borrowing’ umbrellas. It's no
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Marriage Insurance.

. A picturesque view of the ‘marriage
lusurance’ system is given by a writer
In a Southern paper. Ile was asked
whether he thought the wedding of a
ceftain young lady would take ap]uce
at the time said to have been sot. He
gave bis opinion and asked the reason
for the inquiry.  <Oh,” was the response
‘I have bought four matrinonial poli-
mes'of $3,000 each on her, and I'm
anxious to know whether I’ll get the
money.”  Does she know of this 2 ‘Oh
no. That isn’t ne-essary. Anybody
can take out a policy on ‘any body else.
If you kuow of a lady that’is engaged
and will not marry within five months
from the time you take a policy on her
you can get any amouut on her wed-
ding that you want. 1 suppose there
18 $25,000, or perhaps double that on
the young lady I asked you about.’—
Jllg’w does the company make its mon-
ey ¥ Isuppose it bets on the fickle-
ness of the young folks. No policy
will be paid except five months after
1t is taken out. There are evry few
young couples, they think, who love
each other well enough to marry that
will wait five months to marry. If
they do, five months of engaged life is
full of dangers.’

A Painful Subject.

OId Jim Walkup has the reputation
among his friends of being rather close.
His enemies say he is too mean to die.
Not long since an old colored man,
Uncle Nace, who had been in the
Walkup family all his life, and who
refused to leave his old master after
the war, died in this city in extreme
poverty. When the colored delega-
tion went around taking up collections
to plant Uncle Nace, they came to old
Jim Walkup. That was the first

| been as silent as the grave all through | intimation he had of the death of the

old family servant, avd it nearly killed
him. He shed real tears, and used the
most extravagant language in praising
the faithful old Uncle Nace. 5

“How much am you gwine to con-
tribute to de funeral expenses ¥ asked
the foreman of the Assessment Com-
mittee.

_“Not a cent,” groaned old Walknp
hiding his face and shaking all over
to conceal his emotion, “if I was to
contribute money for such a purpose
I would always be haunted with the
idea that [ had helped put him under
the ground. It’s too painful to talk
about. Go away and leave me to my
misery.”— Tezas Siftings.

Carrying their Husbands-

Atone time the Duke of Bav
was beseiged in his castle and ]
compelled  to surrender. His lau,
demanded for herself and the other
ladies of the castle that they be per-
mitted to go out in safety with all
'(l‘m.t they could carry on their backs.
This was granted and to the surprise
of all, the ladies appeared carrying
their husbands on their backs, and
for the devotion the Emperor pardoned
them all and set them at liberty.
There are many women, who, by their
industry and economy, to the shame
of thf' able-bodied men be it said, are
carrying their husbands and their
whole households, either by earning
all the money themselves, or by econ-
omizing while the husbtand squanders
the earnings in a dissolute and vol-
uptuous manner.
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VARIETIES.,

A New Jersey darkey has traded his
wife for a ‘white and yellow setter.

The fashion in New York is to send
stockings (washed of course) full of
!)lride cake tu the friends of the fam-
ily.

John Miller, the *boss’ watermelon
raiser of Georgia, has one on the viues
which is not quite ripe yet, but already
weighs 65 pounds.

Ella Wheeler wants us to ‘sit down
at set of sun and count the things that
we have done.” Can‘t do it Ella.—
That is our busy hour; and besides,
we don‘t care to keep count of ‘em.—
It wouldn‘t pay.

The peculiar feature of a Rochester
girl‘s insanity is her mania for sawing
wood in the backyard at midnight.—
There are men mean enough %o wish
that such insanity was prevalent a-
mong married women.

Mr. Gladstone wears ready made
clothing, and when crossing a street
always acts on the principal that the
hypothenuse of a triangle is less than
the two sides. In place of using the
crosswalk he cuts off the corners, or
crosses diagonally on the cobbles.

Thomas Schofield, aged ninety-one
years, walked nine miles to revew his
subscription to a New London paper.
It is the general impression among
publishers that there is number of the
subscribers whoare waiting until they
are ninety-one years old to come and
pay for their paper.

A society drama was presented at
the theatre at Salt Lake City recently
but when in the third act the husband
began to rave and tear around because
his wife nad run away with another
man, the audience with one accord rose
from their seats and exclaimed: “I'he
idea of making all this fuss about one

woman !’ and left the place in disgust.

At a recent fire in Philadelphia a
frightful disaster was prevented by
each fireman bringing out at the risk
of his life a kegof powder of the many
held in the storehouse; yet no one of
them was one half the benefactor to
his race that the man is who destroys
the pernicious literature which is un-

use, we shall have to buy one.

derminiog the morals of the nation,



