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Out" ff*hitec Stock
COMPLETE!

Complete in styles.

Complete in prices,
Complete in sizes.

Complete in variety,
Complete in every sense.

We Use These Columns to State Simple Facts;
Facts so simple that even a school boy cannot tail to comprcud, but for

this none the more favorable.

The Popularity to which our

OUR READY-MADE CLOTHING
Has grown is very commendable, yet not without

JUST AND SUFFICIENT REASONS.

We can fit your little boy who is just toddling.
We can fit your little boy who is playing in tlie garden.
We can tit your little I oy who is gning to school
We can tit vour boy who is t< o big to go to school.
We can fit your hoy w ho is just raising a moustache.
We can fit your big Brother.
We can fit your Father.
We can fit your Grand Father.
We can tit your Sweetheart,

We c m fit your Uncle.
W e can fit your Nephew.
We can tit a tall lean man.
We i an fit a short fat man.

In fact We Can fit any Man DO matter what his may he. Our
Clothing is all reliable anu well made. On© Pric© in plain figUSCS-
Money Refunded ifPurchase prove Unsatisfactory.

LIKKS, BERWANGEU & CO.,
YSTO. aio SEVENTH STKEET.I

"VVasiliington, I>- C.

S. K.tTXK.vs m.v.
sep £4-1 v MAXAGEII.

EISEMAN BROTHERS "!
rnir: LEADixi

CLOTHIERS TAILORW
OF

WASIIIMiTON, I>. C.

y;;

Occupying the entire building. 4
floors and basement.

OUR SPRING STOCK
is simply immense embracing every
variety of MEN, YOUTH and HOYS'

CLOTH I X C f.
and look through our

vast establishment whenin our city.

EISEMAN BROTHERS
CORNER SEVENTH if* E STREETS.

4- FA LL CLOTH IN G T
OUR OWN MANUFACTURE!

STYLISH A WELL MADE!

PRICES THE" LOWEST!

SPLENDID OVERCOATS AT $9.50.

AN INSPECTION IS INVITED.

HAMBURGER’S
615 Avenue

(Under Mi-lro|ioliliuiHotel )

ij Steamboat Fare Paid to Purchasers
Branch 1 <‘4 W. ISalto. , ISallimoru
m)i 31-1 y

TR U IG FACTS.
?£#

Men's good work Shoe* 84ctj Ladies Button 800 ¦ 08clt-
Men’s good Boots $1 75jLadies good plow Shoes 74cls
Men’s tine Ca f Boots 2 25 Ladies Slippers 25cts
Boys Boots 1 OS Ladies heavy Walking Shoes 85c 18

Boys good Shoes 75cts vlisses Bu tou Bools 73ct8
Men’s Dress Congress 1 24 Infants >hoe, 25cts

THESE BARGAINS ONLY AT

FERD. FRANK’S,
333 Pennsylvania Aveme, East,

Bet. 3d and 4th Sts., Capitol Hill, WASHINGTON, D. C.
7th S f . Cars, transfer without extra charge at 7di and Penn. Ave , ask

conductor to leave you off at FRANK S SHOE STORE, and we will gladly pay youi

CAB FARE, Get. 27-3 m.
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Medicinal Advertisements.

STRENGTH
to vigorously push a business,

strength to study a profession,
strength to regulate a household,
strength to do a day’s labor with-
out physical pain. All this repre-
sents what is wanted, in the often
heard expression, ‘‘Oh! I wish I
had the strength!” If you are
broken down, have not energy, or
fee! as if life was hardly worth liv-
ing, you can be relieved and re-
stored to robust health and strength
bv taking BROWN'S IRON BIT-
TERS, which Is a true tonic—a
medicine universally recommended
for all wasting diseases.

5 : V 4 rcn.cnt St.. Rilt.more

] luring the war I was in

jurt i in thi st. niach 1 y a [ ate

of a shell, and ha\e suffered
fr >ti'. if e\er since. At'outh ur

yearsag>. itDrought on paraly -

sis. which kept tne in t ed sir

months and the best d- ctors
in the t ity >aid I could not
In e. 1 sutured fearfullyfrom
indigestion, and for over two
years could nv't cat - iid Lhhl
and for a large porti- n of the
time was unable t>> rt tain cs en
h .uid nourishment. 1 tried
I'.row n s Iron l atte rsand now

after taking tw o bottles I ant

able to get up an.l go around
and am rapidly in j rosing.

C. li.s Kta.

BROWN’S ||pN BITTERS :s
a complete and sure remedy for
Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Malaria,
Weakness and all diseases requir-
ing a true, reliable, non-alcoholic
tonic. It enriches the blood, gives
new life to the muscles and tone

to the nerves.
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oiuTTS
DISPENSARY.

triiiUtivi •.:: .; v.t s*.:kv st l;™ u;.
TlirI • nii irn fll.n knows

I .; . tro ... . ¦ - tor : , 1
• :recri Tears of Experience > the treatment ol
Chroatc •.*•*• :t a\ r th*- r • 1 n 1 ability
•o m - . • lha • t ai ra I I r or,
that ibe ha sfrjT.red a iii :.al reputal..zk through

INDISCRETION OR EXPOSURE
of the blood. ftLti) or Bones, e.*i. ; i v suae**,

| on acieuliftr p-,r( | iei, w ltiout Mr-: .: y e>r utixr

| potaot.oa* Med • ;.e and at Dx-iviaie expense.

1 r.#*tht unfit* ita vie!!r.n f->-lur
i t *rmanentlj cured, at r>i pii-com*

PATfff^?TR ,EA 7 gD ,v
; r vzrr.I ; r a r r.t • 'ffrf ri -*

*? • FIT F E *~J is vt4.
! iSt of ; <es ¦) • to !•# ms*ff t fcv j’’Msdcair.ag trauz.*al
nail*f fr*# •" m iH'ni ">a a*r faw*n

A Vonas wf*r *rfr..m Raptor* knM a*w4 thlradlrsaA
Iwarn taissll •"* to thvlr l4ii*la|. ItI. sat a lr*M^¦ •¦.inrfyCMldfa • . •••.. I4e u 4

DU. Uli rs, Itt North MU Louie. Mo.

TUTT'S
PILLS

SYMPTOMS OF A

TORPID LIVER.
Loss of Appetite, Bowels costive. Fain in
the Head, with a dull sensation iu the
back part. Fain under the Shoulder
blade, fullness after eatins, with a disin-
clination to exertion of body or mind.
Irritabilityof temper. Low spirits, with
a feeling of having neglected some duty,
'Weariness. Diaziness, Fluttering at the
Heart, Dots before the eyes. Yellow Skin,
Headache generally over the right eye,
Restlessness, with fitful dreams, highly
colored Urine, and

CONSTJPATIOJL
TPXT’S PILLS are especially adapted to

such cases, one dose effects such a change
of feeling as to astonish the sufferer.

They Isrresse the Appetite, and esnse the
body to Take on flesh, thus the system is
nourished, snd )>y their Tonle Action on the
Digestive Organs, Regular Wools are pro-
duced. Price a cents. U Murray L. s. s.

TUTT’S HAIR DYE.
Otiy Hair o Whiskers changed tosOrossr

Black by a single application of this Dyk. 11 im-
parts a natural color, acts Instantaneously. Hold
by Druggists, or sent by express on receipt of tl.
OFFICE, 35 9ICRRAY ST., MEW TORI.

(Dr. TVTra MANUALOf VolooM# Information sn4\

UMfBl iUckpU win b mail*4 Fill •• appUraiioa.#

I>r. -lolin T. I>i

Pert Tobacco, Md.
Office in the FERGUSSON BUILDING

omen hours

From 10 to 12 a. m.
snd at other boars found at bis resident’*, un

ess protessioDally engaged. m 13-ly

I'lli: liOl>K.\ TIUK.

; There is many a rest in the road of life,
It we only would slop and take it ;

And many lone from the better land,
Ifthe querulous he.rt would make ill

To the sunny soul ih it is full ol hope,
And whole beautiful ti usl never lailelh,

The grass is ureen and ihe floweisare bright
Tlio' the wiutery tlarui prei -illh.

Belter to hope iho' the clouds hang low,
And to keep the eyes still lifted ;

For the sweet blue sky will soon peep through
When the ominous clouds are related !

There was never a night without a d ly
Or an cening without a morning,

Aud the da.kesthour, aslheproreib goes
Is the hour i’elore the dawning

There is many a gem in the path of life
Winch we pa-s in our idle pleasure—

That is ruher far than the jeweled crown,
Ur the miser s hoarded treasure ;

It in a ' t e the lore ol a litlie t hi id,
Ur a mother s prayer to heaven.

Or on: v a beggar a s grateful ilianks .

For a cup ot water given.

Belter to weave in the wet> of life
A bright and go den ti img.

And to do Rod will with a read he.it
And hands lhal are sw illana w ill,og,

Than to snap u.e delicate minute Ibicuds
(*1 oi. r Curio:,! 1) is asunder,

Aal then h;*n.e heaven for the tangled er.ds_
And s.t and grieve and wonder

il tflfti i'tory.

A DI’KLOH A WKIMHXG.

1 am an ailminrof frnialc beatify. I
out;hi to ii.ave boon an artist or a

sculptor, but I am neither. 1 was
book keeper for Brown A Go., w iiolt*
4 it*dealers in hides and tallow. Henry
Bower, a fount; nun of very lively dis-
position, wus employed mti u same
office. We boarded and roomed to
gether.

<>ne jniglit JHcnry and 1 attended
or e of the Ivceum lectures in 'A
We bad hardly Item ill the Lj.' (if

minutes before mv attention was’tned
upvit. one ol the allies u p t tie froul seal.
j.Sn# ki- i little to tin rig t of me.

I but a? sh>- was lilking vetv earnestly
!to the Iml v nev to her, i.er face wa-
in t n 1 toward ns. and sti-cep ihleas’
am, I c> n d not hut be impressed with

: t ie be .tit v of it.
A months j a-s. d without my s> ing

anvthing of the Iwautiful stranger.

But about that time I received, an
invitation to visit my fti nil Mrs
Segard, in M— . >ise was a widow
of fortv. a’d is the mother of acer
lam Miss >egard, familiarly calle
Clara. 1 knew that Mrs. Segard ha
tried to bring about a marriage be
tween Clara and mys.-lf, nd I lieliev,

i w.i- Btt mac!
1 might liave marrinl !• r—l really
thin\ I should, Imit f. r a little .ida.r
w iucti hap|H-i ed at I

The iiioining I start I for M
Bowers accompanied me to ti e..• p> t

While I a* billing II._V ticket 1 I >t;c-

--->! another g n*. innati come into h<
waitii.g room. My first thong t wa-
tti.t it was it ' shadow that 1 saw !•

; fore me. Hr was about m'* lo ignf.

bail a iglit i mi j ext n like n ne. at

eve* of a grtz.*.' gr.iv, and .¦!:>• "1 : 1 etn

turned in just like m.i.e. He i.ad ot

i a tail tai k bat, tlpj >l oti one s

tils i!v I.ieks, and s>* id li at

furt!ier*norc, be earned in ! s l:.t <! h

-nail carja*t bag 'narked “.I. Mclh"
tied to the straj s. So did I.

1 14 H•k CV i li t him, a; vi l.u returned the
compliment.

'1 -av, sir," said t'oe stranger 100k-
,,:ig.l v. ii a' tile Carpel brg tout 1 held,
; and examining the tag, "are you .Ldin
i Xli-1 • dan, or am 1?"
i “Mv name is MilFnigal. 1 hope
|you are an homst man, tor you see it
! you should hap(K-n to rob a bank,
j forge a note, pick a pocket, or cut
somebody’s jugular, 1 might have to

suffer, perhaps swing for it.”
“1 can give v.ui reference as to my

c ar.icter,” he .nswered.
Yes that's very good. But Mr. Me-

Doug tl, w inch way are you going?”
“Down. 1 have bought my ticket.’
“Then I’m going up. I don’t P ink

we’d best travel together. Tin res the

train Hurting now. Good bye Mr Me-
Dimg.il, 1 wish yon success, and for

j mv sake don’t spoil your character.”
To get to M , which, by the vv .y

;is a rather out-of-the-way place, a
small, one-horse town, w it li one tavern

two churches and u poorhouse; 1 had
to leave the cars at T , and then
take private conveyance to M , o
miles distant. I could have gone by
the s’age, but that leaves C one.
u day, at liveo’cl ck in the m ruing.

So when the cars stopped at I'
1 took my c.rpet bag in my hand, and
got out upon the platform.

There was quite a large number of

people at the station, but I look no
notice of any of them, except a tail,

brawny man, in a brown overcoat and
slouch d ha’, who started for me as
soon as 1 si. | ['i'll oil the car-.

I was about to m ¦vea.vay, w hen the

slouched hat laid Ins hand iieavely on

my shoulder.
“You’re a villianl"
“Bir?”
“1 repeat it —you’re a villian! ’
“A miserable scamp!" said a corpu-

lent gentleman, coming forward and
scowling fiercely.

Now, 1 felt that I was a mat h for
the latter, but as to the other, 1 didn’t
doubt thilt what he might work me up
into she strings in K-ss than three
minutes.

“Willyon explain yourselves,gentle
men?” 1 asked, trying to smile.

“Yes, I will,” answered the big one,
putting great stns on the wall.

“Certainly,” growled the corpulent
gentleman, with grim -imle.

“Come this way, you rascal!” said
the tall one, drawing me along with
him.

His companion followed ns out back
*’ of tht stainm, where we were out ol

sight and hearing of the rest of U .
“Now,” said the tall gentleman,

turning and confronting me. “I’llin-
troduce myself. lan ('apt. Augustin

, felling His Clocks.

A travelling clock maker mad ’ a

- ciicuit having a hundred clucks when
lie s>ai led. They were all very bail

’ which he well knew, but ‘by suit saw-
dor and human natnr’,’ us Sam Slick
sass, he contrived to sell ninety-nine
of them, and re.-erved the last for his

1 imended ruse. He went to the house ,
, where he had a< 1 i the first clock and .

saitl; ‘Well, now Low does ymir clock (
I go? \ erv well, 1 guess.’ The answer .

was a- he anticipateil. ‘No, very bad.
1 ’Indied ! Well, I've found it out at

last. You ste, I had one clock which .
wa-, 1 know, a bud one; and I sail to

. my bov : ‘You put that clock a-ide,
. for it won’t ;o to sell sii'di an article.

1 Well, the bov didn’t mind, and left (
the c ock with the others, and found (
afterward tiiat it had been sold some-
w he:c. Mighty mad I was, 1 can tel.
yon, for I'm not a little particular ,
about mv credit. So 1 have asked here

ami there, every wdie e almost, how my ,
clocks went, and they all saitl they
actually regulated the sun.’ But I was
determined to find out who had the ,

’ bad clock, and J an most particularly
' glad that I d ne it at last. Now yon

‘ see. 1 have but one clock left, a very
‘ superior article, worth a matter of

ten shillings more than the other, ami ,
1 most give it to \. u in exchange, ,

ami 1 11 charge you live shillings dif-
ference, as you have been annoyed
with lie ba i article.’ The man who .
had the bad article thought it l*-11* r
to pay live shillings more to have a .
goo.l one. So tiieexchange was ma le. ,
and then the man proceeding with the ,
clock.ret n rued to tne next house.‘Well, ,
now, iiow does vourc'oek go? Verv wvll, j

. 1 guess.’ Tne Mime answer, th earn* ,
story repeated, and another five shil- .
lings received in exchange. And thus ;
did he _.> round exchanging clock t
clock until lie had rec ived an extra ,
iiv shillings for evt-rv one lie had

' sold.

Enthusiastic

l iic other night, just after the polls >
lit 1 el.’Seil and sealed tiie political late .

. of more than one candidate whose
, ci a’ c< s a few davs b-.-fore had been so
, briglit. a worn out looking tramp en-

i tered a saloon where a hilanms | arty

i of men wt-re drinking, and dro[>jing i
h s bundle near the a’l he a’pjiroach-
ed the bar and a-ked of a man w iio
. ! to be master of liquid cerc-p
monies;

‘Say, who’s elected ?’

. ‘Smithertc n,’ exclaimed the man.-—I:
the ira’t.p na.i iu arrir-d in thecltv’

, and knew notiiuig of Arkansas poll
tic-, but he gra-ped tiie hand of th-*

master of iiqui i i : monies an 1 v 11

*>. ak . old pard. You be’ 1 ca; ;.-d
’.e tin in N ver work .1 o hard for
i man in mv life. Smithi-rton. Will,
by •it-.rge. Give me a- >ur.’

‘W no else of our ticket .s ib e id .*

lie a-ktd of tiie mast.T.

•Bac k?i 11 re.
, ‘Well, by (ii’or we ll have to tak.

mother d ink < n tiiat. Blicksliire. by
tie - it'leof the sane, if v. i plea-”.’

Ti e tramp’s enthn-ias n attracted
attention, ami ard. nt im i came n}> at;d
jvressed ins ii.nul.

’>ay.’ yelled tin- follower .-f no pir
tienlar god of :iin!..t;uii, *w i.o was the
wors ib-tea ed on the other side?’

•>nacn !cs.'
*Sicackles ? Well bv tin duce. (• h,

i but we’ve got ’em. We’ll have t
, >li in* on Ins defeat. Some of the

same.’ He slapped the leader ami
struck the h:r with political enthnsi
as n. ‘Let s see,’ he exclaimed, ‘w hat
was--w hat's the majority conceded

.to to—oh. n hat \. :j tli- maj ritv?’
•OfNels-n?’
‘des; what was Nelson’s majority?'

t ‘IWo bundle i.”
*( >n, by (i urge, we’ve got ’em. W e’ll

j- have to drink on tiiat.’
‘(•n what ?'exclaimed the master of:

, lii[iiidceremonies.
[ MLi Nelson’s nnijoritv.’

‘Why. yon blamed fool he was on
the other side!’’

‘Von misunderstand me. 1 mean
tlut if his majority is no more than

, 2un we can attend to d ink.’
‘Where 1 > you live?’ asked the

master.
“Now listen to than Ask an old:

. citizen where he lives! That’s too |
! had. We'll have to drink on that.’

•Hold on; don't be rash. Are you a

I Democrat or Republic in ?’

‘Now 1 know w 'll bare to drink.’ j
s * ‘Get out of here,’ and the mas' rl

kicked the tramp over to his bundle |¦ then kick d him out of the hou-e.
. I W hen the tramp met his companion i

a few moments afterwards, he aske.l,l
•\\ bat luck ?’

“None. I struck a prayer meeting |
Did yon do any ting ?’

‘1 never fail. 1 struck a crowd of:
mv constituents and lused. A man
never loses anything by keeping up
with the politicso: the country.’—Ar-
kiinsaw Traveler.

B-itrA man undertook t> paint the I
. desliuctim of I’haraoh's host in t lie j

Beil Sei on one of the walls of a room. 1
After a very short time he muclisnr-|
pi isetl his employer by asking him to

L come and view the finished picture.|
Un going to inspect it he found the
walls covered with red [laint.

‘Where are the children of Israel?’]
he a-keil.

‘Gone over,’ answered the painter.;
‘Where are Pharaoh's hosts?’ he

next inquired.
‘Alldrowned,’ said the painter.

The barley worm is the latest farm

n pest at work in Uuio.

s A w ise and good man docs nothing
for appearance, but every thing for the
sake of having acted well.

l’ The best index of what a man is is
what a man does.

Boy ton. This gentleman is my father,
John Boy ton Do you kimw us-now?”

“Well, really,” 1 replied, wondering
in my mini what the he C' was c lin-

ing; “really, I don’t know anything
mure about v n than what von've just

t told.”
“Hnslil” said the captain; and he

bent down and hissel in mr ear, “1 am
Carrie Boy ton's brother.”

1 “And lamlu r father,” growled
John 1lovton.

“Ah, really, do you s y so?" 1 could
• not help smiling, the whole affair

seemed so ludicrous. “Give my re
ganls to Carrie.”

“Ho! you laugh at ns do yon. vil-
Ban?” cried the captain. “Look ere,
said lie. lowering his voice to a horrid
whisper. “Lookat these.

I dd look; for just then he du-w
from tin* pocket of his brown overcoat
a liaiulsom case, and opening it JiS-
plav d a pair of splendid silver-mount-
ed dueling pistols.

“ 1 ake vonr choice
A col l tremor r n through my

fiame. “Was 1 to be murdered?"
“Choose quick,” urged the captain.
“.¦Mr,” said I. in a tremulous voice,

while the cold drops of p r-piration
stood ut upon mv brow, “tm-re must
be some mistake. I’m book-keeper for

> Brown A C>> . deders in hides and tal-
I low. Mv father was Norton McDou
ga ; . mv mother was Marv McDougal
mv grandfather was—”

“Co f tind Tii.r gra d fat her. Kitli-
er man vmv sister a- \,¦.i promised to

do a month ago, or take one of these

pistols and
“(Mi! help!

'

1 “D y nj> v ;i whelp." an 1 the|caj>
tain slipjvd Ins broad hand over my

j mouth. “Choose quick, youngster,"
sa.d tiie old r Bov t n.

“1 won't I cried.
’ Then nurrv mv sister, or we'll

drag you through tin* mi.l pond.’
It was liojeless for m t> remon-

' strate. 1 could not convince the en-
rage i father anl son tli il 1 was not
the villain Me Do an. 1 dared not cry
for h Ip.

What should I d>> ? Marry a wo-
man whom I inv>r >,u be ->re whom

’ 1 knew nothing about. i had litt.e
time to consoler. I.h’e was sweet to

me, a ducking was disagre*aW . aud
av to a duel I should have bu n u dead

; man at the first s’ ot.
•Choo# .’ s.itd the captain, giving me

a k ck vv i ii his boot.
•I’ll marry her.’
•Ail righ'.’

smiled grimly, as
he retur It pist Is to tb ¦ *s--.

1 In- > .>!r-r NI r. B>u ton w n! after the
irriage; el id ceased t

trenrde he rt-i u t ne I.
file ap a n !.•• pei! in-- in, and then

- a> i b tween t: -• t uvalric fathet
and ton. 1 r!e ,i,n. Ihn-re w,re

plenty , streets, bat 1
vas w a sho jI if 1 k new
w. at v> as i a 1 1 v for me.

U e lode a a sin lit trot for about
two in. s I>¦ > tii ink ; anti t hen tin
... ¦ f a bug two

-t iv white lions.-. sto >! mar the
lil, SU ¦ a _ . w .. ’ ¦

f. I’i-ei. w a.- a gravel walk up t
I ' ie fi n’ ii >:, an-1 s teia. large clu-r

v lives stood in t le front vard.
‘Here we ar -o 1 tie- captain g>’t-

ting d .wn, ai ,1 n. tion; g me to fol-
low.

1 ne d or oji as we r. ae.ieil
it, and w o - mi l l.i i into mv arms

he identical voting ladr who bad
adi s ¦ tst ong impieision upon

I his heart t!ie t. g it of the lecture in W

•<>h. Join! I knew voi woiibl be
true,’ she cried; and the captain

|snickered as he led the wav into the
. parlor.

But once there I succeed* I in con-
vincing Miss Bovton that I whs not
MeDolan. Her father up logi/.ed. and

. so ditl the captain, and the upshot of
.ill whs that I consented tslop • ver
night wi ii them, and 1 am happv to
state th it I passed a very pleasant

. evening, indeed.
1 learned, too. that this John Me

1 olnn, for whom I had been taken,

( was ag-.Mitleman of wealth and leasnre,

| with only one fault, and that was

I promising t> marry very pritty wo-

( man that he became acquainted with.
STh n 1 tol l mv storv, and both Mr.

B At n and the captain seemed pleas-
ant. and so did Carrie, esp>-cially " hen
i 1 otl’ered to stand in McDolan’s shoes.

1 And well, mv dear reader. 1 did
['about a month alterw.nl. We bad a

| great wedding, and Clara Segard was

I one of the bridesmuds, and 11 nry
( Bower wa- groomsman. And am very

well satisfied that MeDolan took the

i up train instead of the down.

A New Use far the Electric Luhb
(¦ A significant feature of the use the

electric light- in agriculture, and one
[•regnant with great possibilities for
the insect-tormented f.rmer, is the
/jOui/ou (linin' thinks, the wonderful
inducement which t e light, oilers to

1 all sorts and c millions of inss ts t>
attempt multitudinous suicide by
banging their heads against the erys’al

t globe all through th night and the
, i s nal 1 hours of the morning. A simpler jmechanical arrangement, ni the shape

of a grated trap, into which the im-
|[Uilsiv. creatures could fall,and w hence
jthey could not extricate themselves,

, ' would as-ist them t icomjih t
| py work of seil.ieslrnctioii. I’liata single

, electric light near a hop garden or a
corn lieb. would completely, extennin-

-1 ate many drsaded insects is, of course
I, { nut certain, but it is possible—peri-

i lously possible, for the bugs and bee-
k lies. A [tine knot, ignited in the open
,(• air o i a summer night, would have as

good if nut a better effect.

I,
—•—

i- An extraordinary thing in ludki
is bonnets—a cheap one.

Some Figures

“"hat jin gooder dari goodness!'’
a.-ked Biot her Gardner as he opened a
meeting of the lame Kiln (’|u |j tin-
oth r night. *IL am not only more
comfortable to be good, but dar’ am
mo’ mom yinitin de eand. When a
cashier robs a bank of SJO,OOO it looks
as if lie war gettin’ ahead powerful
fast, but >ich am not de case. De first
detective who cofches him gits $5,000
.nr not obei takin him. Den lie losses
$•3,000 in plavin keerds wid a Chicago
gambler. Don beam robbed of $3,000
in an Omaha boardin’ house. Den he
invests SIO,OOO in mines arouu’ Den-
\er an am scooped outer every shil-
Hn'. Long ’bout dat time he am
rested by d ¦ bank, and what de law-
yers doan’git will he returnei to de
vaults. W hat lias dat cashier gained?

‘lfsde same wid a gambler, lie
may wm SSOO to-night and lo se S7OO
to-morrer night. o>ie day he mav
ojioi l a watch wid two chains—de next
he may have to pawn his coat fur a
brandy smash.

‘1 lias Jiggered it up a dozen times
ober, an’ it alius comes out de same
wa\. De bad man mav make eighty
per cent on bis capital fur a few shon
y'ars, but de fust thing be knows de
skeleton ban’ of bankruptcy clutches
him by de froat an’ whar’ am he? Be
good. Be good, even if you Torn’
make ober fo’ per cent, at it. Outside
ol all de money consideraslrun dar am
a feeling’ down under de vest dat beats
a diamodd ring all to pieces.’

The Flourishing Business
The best penmen are, as a rule, the

jpoorest writers, paradoxical as the
jthing may seem. The man that can
design a fierce-looking lion, a bald-
headed eagle and a spavined deer can-
tering in space, and with no other in-

istrumeut oi torture than a goose-quill
jis sometimes called an artist. Often

1 be arises to the dignity of a title and
j uitches ‘l’rof.’ upon the front end of

; his. name lie flourishes with an
j ibaudouthat only connsthrough long
years of reckless disregard for tlie rules

i°f decorum, lie can indite his signa-
ture with u grtce that would have

l made Spinner turn green with envy.
; 1 he horny listed old chicken tracks of

I farm, r Jones when placed at tiie busi-
¦j,lCSs Cl ‘d ot a check is, nine times in

ten, worth more than a whole copy-
book full of the rolling hierogyphics
that go to make the llourisher’s life
one happy round of pleasure. As a
rule those iwllows who have trTeauti-
ful flowing hand and mustache, can’t
write an intelligent letter to a friend

I without (use acquiring the service
"fsome compassionate friend. I’l.mrish
don't pay in any business. There is

i too much reality in tiiis life to waste

I muca ol it skirmishing around upon
tiie ragged edge of legibility trying to
•lustln tiei-e’ irs shape with a stub pen.
lea-chest marks go foras much as the

j symmetrical curves and imposing first
; tiie most exquisite dasher lliat ever

i.ietl to show his superiority over the
j natives. Be have seen specimens
|of hand wriub g th it would te dan-
gerous to tackle alter dusk, lest wan-
dering too night one might got hooked

(into some of its many folds and be
(strangled before help could come to

j tin? rescue. If you have to wife, write
plainly like Christian, and don't

| spread it on too thick.

Philopena in Germany.

Ihe German method of managing
the pleasant play of philopena is as
follows:

\\ hen a couple meet afier eating
philopena together, no advantage is
taken of the other until one of them
pronounce the word philopena.’ This
is the warning—now the sport is to
begin. Let us suppose that a gentle-
man culls upon a lady. She invites
him to walk in, and at the same time
speaks tiie talismanic word. Ifhe ac-
cepts the offer to walk in he is lost,
unless she removes the ban bv telling
him to go away.

If she asks him to take off ins hat
ue must resolutely keep it on; if to be
seated he must stand; or if at the table
she should hand him any article which
he accepts she wins the forfeit.

During all this time lie endeavors
to take her by surprise, for theaccept-
ance of any proffer from the oti.er

wins tiie game. Both are constantly
exercising their wits to prevent being
caught, and the sport goes on all the
evening.

Perhaps the gentleman brings a
little present, and says: ‘Knowing
that 1 shall lose my philopena, 1 have
brought it along —here it is.’ If she
is caught offher guard by the smooth
speech, she loses, for lie immediately
claims ihe foi feit.

If neither wins at the first meeting
the sport is continued 10 the second,
and it may happen that a dozen par-
lies meet at the same time, all anxious¦ ! o win of their philopena partners, so
that the scene often becomes ludi-
crously amusing. It is ‘diamond cut
diamond’ in very truth.

VARIETIE s.
‘Uncle Hemus’ defines the comet ;

dis yer star w’at shows up fo’ day
nid'er back hair down.

The mind is like a trunk’ Well
packed it holds almost everything; if
ill pucktd next to nothing.

| Patients do more for doctors than
• doc tors do for patieios. The patients

> enable the dictors to live.

True goodness is like tl eglow worm

I I it shines most when no eyes save those

I of Heaven are upon it.

*j Take your stand by the altar of
, truth and not be led or driven thence
’iby sophistry or by ridicule.

A Bashful B:idegroou.
S tiat r Sebastian, of Tennessee,

lei’s this story: —‘When I was young
1 wa-th* most bashful hoy west of the
Allcghanics. 1 wouldn’t look at a
girl, much less sp ak to a maiden ;

but for all tht I fell A sperate in love
with a swee', beautiful neighbor girl.
It was a desirable match on both
sid s, an I the oid folks saw the drift,
and fixed it itp. 1 thought I should
die just thinkinguf it. 1 was a gawky,
awkward conniry lout, about nineteen
years old. She was an intelligent, re-
lined. and fairly well educated girl, in
a country and at a time when the girls
had superior adv .ntases, and were,
therefore, superior in culture t) the
bins. 1 fixed the day as far off as 1
c..1il liave it put. i lay awake in a|
cold perspiration as the time drew
near, and slimivd with agony as I
thought of the terrible ordeal. The|
dreadful dav came, I went through |
with the programme somehow in a
dazed, confused, mechanical sort of a
war. The guests one by one departed,
ami my hair began to stand on the
end. 1 felt like lleeing to b e woods, i
spending the- night in the barn, leav-
ing f r the West, never to return. I
wa - deeply devoted to baliie. I loved
her harder than a mule can kick, but
that dreadful ordeal —1 c uld not, 1
dared not stand it. Finally the last
guest was gone, the bed and 1 was left
with the old man. ‘John,’ said lie, ;

•y u can take that candle; you will
find your room jus over tins. Good
night, John, and may the L rd have
ni'-rcv on your s ml,’ and with a mis-1
chievons twinkle of his eye the old'
man left tiie room. W hen I heard |
him close a distant door. 1 staggered'
to my leet, and seized the caudle with j
a nervous grip. 1 knew that it could j
not he avoided, and yet 1 hesitated to
meet my fate like a man. A happy
thought struck me. 1 hastily dumbed
the staiis. marked the position of the:
lauding, and the door of the bridal!
chamber. 1 would have died before i j
would liave disrobed in that only I
chamber, were awaited me a trembling j
and beautiful girl. I would make the!
usual pre aratioi.s without, blow out |
the light, opru tiie door, and friendly
dai kmss would at least mitigate the
horror f the situation, it was soon
done. Preparations for retiring were
few ami .iaiple in their character i*i
Hickman, altogether consisting of
disrobing, ihe dreadful moment hasl
come, J ;vai ready. 1 blew out the
light, grasped the door-knob with a
deat’dy grip and nervous clutch; one
moniv it amt would be over. 1 . ap-
ed w ituio. ami there around a glowing i
hickory tin* with candles, brightly |
Luriii _

on lie bnn in, was the hiusii-
. . - , . led by the six love-

.v In l ,es.i aids. J ru.-a etli! JetlOS.ip-
mt! 1 exclaim. 1, and ilartul under
Ivd like a frighten <i cu f . i he brides-
maids scampered out the room, and
I was soon reconcii d to the inevitable.’

Widowhood
•I think it must he a jolly thing t

b a voting widow ! 1 heard this re-
mark the otlc-r d iv. iu a group of

. laughing girls. 1 think I remember
-avi g such a thing mvs If in the
careh ss girlish time. Do y u know
w hat it is to av\ idow ? It is to be ten j
times more open to criticism ami com-
ment than any </. vc -. //e could possi-
biy be. It is to h.ve men g ze as yo.i j
pass, first at you, then at your black
dr. -s, a d then til your widow’s cap, j
until your sensitive nerves quiver utt-

er the infliction. It is to have onej
ill-natured person say:—T wonder j
how long she will wait before she mar-1
l ies again ?’ am! another answer: ‘Un-

; til she gets u good chance, 1 suppose!’
It is now ami then to met a glance of
red sympathy, generally from the
p oivst and humblest women that you

i meet, and fid your eyes till at the
token, so rare, Cat i - is, alas! unlock-
ed for. It is to have your fashionable
friends condole with you after the fol-
lowing fashion:—‘Oh, well! it's a
d-eadtul loss, We knew you d feel it,
poor dear.’ And in the next breaith:
•V on are sure to marry again, and your

widow’s cap is very becoming to you.’
' But it is more than this to be widow.
It is to miss the strong arm that you

| liave leaned upon, the true faith tiiat
von knew would never fail yon, though
all tlie world might forsake you ;it is
it" miss the dear voice that uttered
vonr name with a tenderness none

[other could give it. It is to hear never
[more the well known footsteps that
von Hew to gladly once to meet. Tost-e
no more the face that, to your adoring
eves, seemed as the face of the angeh
of God ! To feel no more the twining

[arm that folded you so lovingly; tiie
dear eyes that, looking into your own,

j sail! so plainly, that whatever it might
seem to others, yours was the fairest
face on earth held for him. It is to

tight with a mighty sorrow ns a man
lights with the waves that overwhelm
him, an i to hold it at arm's length
for a while, only to have, in hours of

I loneliness and weakness, the torrent
roll over you, win e, poor,storm driven
¦dove, you see no haven of peace iu the
distance but Heaven ! But, thank
God! it is yet more than this to be a

1 widow, it is to feel tiiat the soul that
was ['.art of your being on earth is an

[angel now; to know that in the spirit
land he yearns for your voice, your
presence ; that even there his lips have

1 not forgotten to syllable the sacred
name ol ‘wife;’ that his memory, pure
and true, guards and w raps you in its
mantle of protection ; that if you to •
are good and true, the good l a her
will send for you after a w hile to the
far country, where your lover waits,
and where the hearts that have been
severed on earth will be united in
Heaven,‘where lie shall wipeavvayall
tears from your eyes, and thereshail be
no more sorrow or weeping, for behold,
the former things have passed away.’


