
Established in 1844.

Washington. U ashington.

Of##* HHutcc Stock
COMPLETE!

Complete in styles.

Complete in prices.
Complete in sizes.

Complete in variety.

Complete in every sense.
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We Use These Columns to State Simple Facts,
Facts so simple that even a school toy cannot lail to comprci.d, tut for

this none the more favonfble.

The Popularity to which our

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

JUST AND SUFFICIENT REASONS.

We can fit your little boy who is just toddling.
We can tit your little boy who is playing in the guidon. / ~

We can tit your little I oy who is going to school.
We can fit vonr boy w ho is t< o big to go to school.
We can tit your boy who is just raising a moustache. /j
We can tit your lug Brother.
We can tit your Father.

* We can tit your Grand Father. \

We can tit your Sweetheart.
We cui fit your Uncle. \

We can tit your Nephew.
We can fit a tall lean man.

"

. j
We can tit a short fat man.

In fact We Can fit any Man no matter'w hut Id-shape may be. Oui
Clothing is all reliable and well made. OllC Plicc in plain figUSCS-
Money Refunded ifPurchase piove Unsatisfactory.

LIKES, HE HWANG EH & CO.,
NO. 810 SEVENTH STIIKKI’.

Washington, I>. C.

s. #4V/txmj. >*srut. >*,
sep TT-3y MANAdKI!.

ELSKWAX-BROT LUOR*-
rriit<: ij:ai>ixj

f|LOTIIIEUS f|
h TAiiJUUW

OF

AVASIIIMiTON, 1>- <’.

V
"

Tr

Occupying the entire building. 4
floors and basemenl.

OUR SPRUNG STUCK
is simply immense embracing every
variety' ofAJKN, \ OLTII ami 1< O >

CLOTH 1 X ( A.
and look tlnougli our

vast v. Renin our city.

EISEAIAN BROTHERS
CO I!MiR SKVKSTII a- II S TUHETS.

? FALL CLOT 111X04-
OUR OWN MANUFACTURE!

STYLISH A: WEEE.MADE:

PRICES Ti!E LOWEST! |
SPLENDID OVERCOATS AT 89 50(

AN INSPECTION IS INVITED.

HAMBURGER’S
615 ~Peniisylvuiii;i Avi'iiut'

(Under Metropolitan Hotel.)

Steamboat Parc Pa it! to Purchase rs

Brunch I<> A W. ISulto. S( , Uiilliinore
mb 31-ly

TRUE FACTS.
Men’* good work Shoes 84et>; laid tea Button 800 9 flSet?
Men’s good Boots -Si 75j Ladies good plow Shoes 74cts
Men’s tine Ca t Boots 2 25;Ladies Slippers 25(-ts

Boys Boots I OSlLadiia heavy \\ alking Shoes 85ets

Boys good Shoes 75cts Hisses Bit lon Boots 73. ts

Men’s Dress Congress 1 24 Tntants '•hoes, 25ds

THiiSE BARGAINS ONLY AT

FEED. FRANK’S,
333 Pennsylvania Aveiue, East,

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

¦conductor to leave you off at FRANKS SIIOK STORE, and we will glad y pay your,
jCAR FARE. Get. 27-Diu.
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Medicinal Advertisements.
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BROWN’S

BITTERS
willcure dyspepsia,heartburn, mala-
ria, kidney disease, liver complaint,
and other wasting diseases.

BROWN’S
IRON

BITTERS
enriches the Wood ami purities the
system; cures weakness, lack of
energy, etc. Try a bottle.

/ BROWN’S
IRON

BITTERS
is the only Iron preparation that
does not colorthe teeth, and will m<
cause headache or corrstipation, as

other lion preparations will.

BROWN'S
I IRON

BITTERS
ladies and all sufferers from neu-

ralgia, hy-teria, and kindred c.*n

plaints, w ;1I rind it ithout an -,aal.
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TUTT’S
PILLS

A~T DfeCTLYON^7??77vES!
¦ ar a t lull* and ( rvrr, 1*) •prpiia,

rick liraalArhr. lUllona t olir.t onatlpa-
-1 11, It lirai:i*ti*m. I*lIra, r|pl(u(|ouof
t-R' limit, fMiilnrai.Torpid I ftrr.and
IVmale I f ton d. . I **fe* 1
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wWRITE FOR TUTT’S MANUAL FREE. -
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PfCNiMo* I Th* GaCAT C-Rf
ncsc BAV/ fCR ,TcM**a

D. a Soaa,

D&BUTTS
DISPENSARY. ,

Irtil’.'.tlsl 1317 at 1211. Bth Strait. ST. L2~13. U 3.
fPHE Pl.vhician* in charge of thiu old and w*-ll known

JL inatitutionare regnlar sr'l iaiei m medtema and ]
'ireery. Years of Experience in tha (raatmant ol JChronic Diseaaca have made then skill and ability c
to much superior to that of tli*ordinary j raotitmnar, 1
that they hav acomred a national reputation through '
their treatment ofcomplicated

INDISCRETION OR EXPOSURE i'rodnclng j
of the blood, akin or boim, treated with ucceii,
on Mcientiftc principles, without using Mercury or oibar 2
FoiflonoiU ludieiDH and at moderate expense.

YQUjjSjyiEK -55-E
neas that unfits its victims for businoaa or marriage,
I cured, at m>derata expene.

PATIENTS TREATED -

rtrio... c rit.iltalnn i, | r.f.ri.4, wh.rK it FREE .nJ
I.iat of queiUont to be aniwered by patients desiring trssUnrut
mailed free to any address on apphration.
A ’’•rsofissuffering froai Rupture ihnnMsend fkelr addreM.k ,
fjsnd barn something to their advantage. Itlant a trass. o

L nmmu' ir stnrtly confiden• ial. snd should be addressed
DU. ULTTS, lid North Bth Bt-fc SU LeaU. Ma.

I>i*. John r l''. Digges,

Port Tobacco, Md.
Office in the FERGUSSON BUILDING

OFFICE HOURS

From 10 to 12 a. m.
and at other hours found at his resident*, un-

‘ ess professionally engaged. iu 13-ly

I GI'GSKTOC HAVE*l.l.BEKS THERE.

The art of lavs making ii hard lo unfold,
It’s something you c*s’t weU.r*pUin,

Sonieliuies you are fervent, o(neiiiiies you are

cold,
•Tis mixiure of pleasure and pain.

I’ve lately been caught in that dangerous net,
By a creamr* so charming and fair,

She has me enchanted, you know how it is,
I guess you have all Been there.

I lake her out walking beneath the bright moon,
1 An i whisper the old loving talc ;
The sound of her voice drives away all my

gloom,
VV* wander by hillside and vale,

Thro’ meadows aud gioves, like two little
doves,

i We ramble it matters not where ;

, I can t sleep at night, and it s kilting (jufte,
| ! guess you have all been there.

Her f-,L.i isnew —, and very hijh toned,

j tif his beautiful daughter he's proud ;
It's already ptaaio d that I'llask for her hand,

But will my be allowe>i 7
I'm afaij he II get angry and show me the door,

And make my love melt iup air.
Then what shall i do? tnruds, I ask

I guess you i l.^^^gre.
I'll keep up my courage and to he r lar true,

Alihuegh the old gent may epposr,
I'll wan at Ihe gate for my sweet little Ka’e,

Till time all his h.’.e overthrows.
; And 111 press her soft hand, and •.ail her my

own,
j While together a sweet ku we share

1 And before I go ’way, tut what Wore need I
say f

I I gae?- you hst all teen there.

4n Original itunj.

HOW SIIK LOVED HIM;
OK

SAVED BY THE ME.MOHV OF
A

m:.\n
v

K N AKK R KMI V Kit.

C H AITKi If.

I *>!• UK.

Anot! er r> ft t La! been ;si!Jtl tt ¦
tuiic’e miglitv rt-t'onl. Atiolbcr tlay
w.i- born to I lie .aril-, bringing its-

long Irani of ho|w- f< as, o( joys

.siul <>rrosM • hire inure ihe bright!
ijiin liai brought hie gbt ml aanitliij
|to cheer t e holy ami the unholy.
I’he leugtheniug sli.olows acre >ioiy
reeping eas!.i d, an<i the tl*v C.*4
u fs*t tlucen in> to the tv'ern
horizon.

At a lit Ic gropery locate>l on the
rose! ieaJing back from the river, ami
not far from thefsnrof (’->!. Hannon.

¦ iMiTTifr C‘>TlfnfU*TTi’f
'fifU Their tlrunkfii
loml. b'i*s p’H ni"U shout' were U r.
on the evening ?. up fiom t!
Rule (nil. up to til \**r sot I.five .

making th* fee r n g ang-1 bJuc'i foi
shame as tiny traced •> t!.e mighty
• k. fate th danin ng tr-. •rd. I.
tie care ! 'hr dr;, sards •; t! <,r ma

ear. i ‘ r ti.e terrible sn.s tto-s
were com* ttu g. I.iU.e Lee .• . they
tsist a is*, t >.wS s’. : ike t in-in (lead

in thc.r ,iM-ieiris, an; never I ;r.
It so doing, ths die in attribute ol
merev. 1h v t.rtrr guc-seiJ. that e:e

‘he sunlight dull from the earti . urn
if their number, t "t hardeued in cm
is theV w,re, li.ank • M,*d, wolliJ ll*

Cold and s'iff in death.
In Ihe i r midst, his line face Hushed

withes (tmnland Ins ryes swollen
am! wi i hv the unusual excess in

a h i h he Lad b- n lured, as I'harley
laeigh.

Ihe preceding Mg! t had b*< n

s| h’lit iii s ditmlv and gloom, an I to

dav he was stnving >s many vainly,
rashly stuvi-, lodrown his disappoint
in nt in ti c intiixica'.ing cup.

I’ienly tin re were so encourage inn

in ins mis'aken fours-, aid witiith*
same grim -aitslaC ton in the r unholy
brvasts that demons ft > 1 at the fall of :
angels, tl.ev plied thin voting victim,
who hud a!wa>s .sen so far abovi
tlnin before, with tin-fiery lupin), and
laughed with hideous glee i| tireV saw
reason fa-t having her throne, aud
the noble young man becoming a emi

demon like themselves.
Walking rapidly down the road

on his ~y to lus appointed mealing
with Hulah Lyles was seen the tall
f nn of the young teacher, and as ire
passed the gr g shop l. was recog-
nized l-y Hie half-drunken t’iiaricv
l.ngh. who nnthiiikiiigly, for he wa.
in nocumliti nto think, accosted him
m hitter, insulting words.

“1lallo I there comes Ihmmiic Simp-
son. Ilonhlless, Sir Knight ol tliei
rod, you hope lo make your evening
employment more profitable than your
legitimate, ute.”

“Go l ack lo your innocent amuse-
ment with your frit/i lx, .Mr. Leigh, ’j
answered Harry W inters contempt nous
ly, as lie noticed the degrading condi-
tion of the young man approaching
him. “1” have neither lime nor in
clinatton to parly with you/'

“0, 1 expect you can spare a little
time from y- tir fair lady love, while:
I give that pauper back of yours tire
promised horsi whipping,replied Leigh
and a loud laugh of en ouragem nt
burst from the drunken brutish crowd
who gathered ar> mid to see the fun.

The face of the toucher grow black
as night at the insult, anil with Hash
ing eyes and clenched tei 111 be warmd
lus aggressor hack.

Young Leigh, blinded by passion
and drink, he d d bim not, but ad-
vancing nnd.-teadily struck the teach
era slight blow in the face with open
hand.

For one instant the stricken man
stood stupilied and motionless, then as
if transformed by passion to a mad-
man he sprung upon Ins opponent.
For a moment, the enraged men strug-
gled together, then the by stande ¦
saw the hand of Winters raised t o
gleam of steal caught their eyes for
an instant, and was buried twice,
thrice in tiiobudy of Charley Leigh.

:- i IS'owlv the clenched hands loosened
their grasp. The body of the unfor-
tunate young man tottered and fell

* piiiU* on the green earth, his heart’s
-blu'd dyeing Hie lender grass.

One instant tin* murderer stood
’ ;pa:)yzed by the terrible deed he bad

done, then t -rew himself in a paroxysm
and remorse, on the body of

jbisi victim. Rude bands tors him
lOBr from his embrace and hurled

' hM 1-ack from the now lifeless body.
; *ery gently they lifted the poor

, modeled body in their arms and bore
it Jo an adjoining house, but thtir
kirtdmss which had come too late,
w knlueded now. for Charley Leigh

.that tire hearts of
men had sooner been

louv.iel with pity; .v.d they had sent
tin young man away before they tempt-
ed 1 nn t - destroy his reason in their
mad carousals.

' Quickly the tidings of ihe sad trag-
ed. spread over the county, and from
'every side men gathered to look in
pilv at the dead bod} of their murder-

ed
'

favorite, and many eyes, emused
to weeping, were not with tears as

they on ti.c handsome features

,of I'luM‘y Leigh lying cold and still
I iu lire embrace of death.

Suddenly, from what source no one

Could well tell, came the dread cry <-f
“lynch him?” Danger u< words they
are tuutter in the presence ef excuited
OKU, aud the cry, heart) in a whisper
at first, was Svton caught up by l e mad-
dened crowd and “lynch him, aye,

i lyncu the damned scoundrel, was
shouted on every sole.

’ Hut attuning the arrivals was lire
sheriff and ins force, and before the
mad crowd Could wreak their terrible
vengeance he claimed ttie prisoner,
who stupilied with remorse, bad not
attempted to esc*j>e, in the name of
Ue law.

The coroner 100 was present, a jury '
of imprest nastily impanel led, render-
ed a verdict in accordance with the
h- is. and that night Harry Winters 1
ay m tire county jailat I. - awaiting

his Inal fi>r murder. j
)’’• ar the murdered boy back

t > !. % mother. Would that he had
•v,r Kit her s.de that fatal April 1

evening Would t ;at he had {Kxiiel <
inesloiy of his troubles in llieir gentle 1
sy ii pa’ t g ea:. a i sought co isola-
from irer loving, kindly words. Yes
t*r.,r him hack to his stricken parents.

W w ii. not attempt to describe their 1
,iief —* iu *#e wi.o tiave wept i u'agon V

e-vtr the dead faces of their first borne;'
H- Ido not think that

A’ • Jfc *-a at > m . '

and w :ih ti.t-ir giay heads bowed <
a’ a • sti over tl.cif inurdercd child, I

'•e w. i leave tnem, n r wii litbe neces-
•a-v. n t rr .of our simple uar-
a v • : i. stiii b them ags u.

Iu a '¦ar si-ntii cuamher at t 01. liar-
. *a y uiig girl lay upon her couch,

•cr Ua.itifiji ;.ce- ,i irorn tire Lgtit¦ v.ay, St is tug, vainly str.s.t.g to hide
: fom tor inemory t: e terrible real it v <
\ in-au ,%\ ed from her parched '
1 p-s ; no t are mo; gt.l relief I • hr toi* i
1..; d spreiL I<> Use kind inquiries ol •
Lit i.ul, slu- t a . 01, ,V Seatvi lo be left |

ucrse.t, aud ti.ev t.ad done so. W *

100. will hr merciful, and leave her i
f*>r th-- present w tli hr v>rrow.

('ll VITEK 111.

In tiii Hal tv i.
I

I was the <1 v* of the trial, aud the 1
court-house in the ancient village f '
L wav vieu-ly crowded with 1
j*ecta’u; "f Loth sexes eager, to see
tire tr mb r ga;*.e played for a man's
-ife. all the mote terrible because the

odds were Ireavi'v against the man.—
oii.(|i hall.if tile day tiled for tire

trial, v voting lawyer hail received a (
ieltei (min Ails* Ly 1 . legging him j
to vlelrn i tire nn urlunate prisoner 1
and to 1f avno no ant untried lo save i
iii' life; saying I .at site w -uld defray
all expenses l ire strong friendship

Tie felt f- r both, prompted him to do
so though, keen lawyer at he was, he
knew well that lire chances were

str-nglv gat st the pri-oner. Smie I
mitigating circumstances there were i
iu tire • urn* which might s ftsn the
punishment to long imprisonment, but!
llany Wmivis had begged him, in I
mercy to spare him that. “Better, a i
lliotisa d timvs letter" he ha i said, ¦
“to die and le at rest, ti an to suffer
-lailv, hourly, that which is worse
than dfati . ior long years to conre.";
If l.ud tboiiglit so too, and detem.in-1 v

pd to piav Ti desperare game to the i
Ties; of his abiliiv, and demand that i
t-e vervlict should be acquittal or—M

death.

1 w ill pass rapidly over the proceed-
in.-s and only give a few out lines.— *
In ans-ver to the usual question wheth-
or or not he was guihy of maliciously 1
and feloniously murdering Charley 1
Leigh 'f lire prisoner had answered in
a firm, 1 w voice, “before my j 1
God 1 am not guilty of that.” T

The prosecuting at'orney in his 1
opening address to the jury, sp-’ke ol
tire rivalry existing between tire two
mn, and how the prisoner had
th tight lie would, hy one fell blow,!
remove his dangerous rival. He
mentioned the secrecy with which Ire
had guarded his past life; that uootie v
knew whether he had come among .'
th. m fresh from the walls of some i
state penitentiary or, with hands t
crimsoned wi h the blood of som* v
oilier victim, was hiding under an I
assumed name from justice. He spoke \
as prosecuting attornies will ever I
speak, in most deiiuiiciating terms of
tire p isouer, believing but little of i
what l e said himself, and expecting t
the jury to believe less. When he i
had finish d the lew witnesses he had t
thought necessary to summon were I

i exam.lied, w ho all proved that deceits- i
ed had come to his death by the hands i
ol Hie prisoner, l ire last witness cal i
led wis Miss Lyles. lix low tromul- t

ons tmes he told of the conversation
she had had with the prisoner the
day before the murder and of the
threats he had made against the de-
ceased. Ti ese confessions were wrung
from her by the rigid cross-examina-
tion of the prosecuting attorney, and
when, at last, she was suffered to de-
part, hanging heavily on the arm of
Col. Harmon, that breathless, sympa-
thizing audience felt that all hope for
the prisoner was, indeed, dead.

Only a few witnesses were there for
the defense and merely proved the
good character of the prisoner before
the murder. Aud the now doubly
desperate case was left with the jury.

The prosecuting attorney closed his
case with a short address, “more was
not needed” Ire said. “For only one
link had' been required to complete
the chain of evidence, and that was
furnished by Miss Lyles, who proved,
however reluctantly, yet conclusively
“malice aforethought” in the breast
of the prisoner.” He closed hy urg-

ing the jury to do their duty.
The young counsel for the de fense

arose.
He showed by the evidence of Miss

Lyles that there was no c*use for jeal-
ousy between the prisoner and deceas
ed. He pictured to the jury tire happy
young lover hastening to meet bis

i etrollred, and how improbals it was
that any murderous thought could
find a place in bis treat, filled as it
must have been, with the holy, tender
'eeiings that all men have when think-
ing ot the women they love. He cal-
led to their attention the insulting
language of deceased to the prisoner,
the degrading blow ; and bow passion i
had d.siroyeu ail belter feeling for a
moment, and iu a fret of temj>orary
insanity bis client bad dne a deed
which lie iiad bitierly repented of.

He ridiculed the idea of the prison-
er’s having come among them with
any such disgrace resting on his name
as iiad been insinuat'd by the prose-
cuting attorney, for none who knew
him would harbor such thoughts for
an instant. He closed his argument
with a powei ful and eloquent ap|>eal
for mercy mercy tor the jtoor friend-i
ls- boy in their midst, veho, by his
crush.d hopes and llighbU life, liad
already sutlered a terrible punishment'
for bis sin. “ISonrewhere in this
broad land” be said, “a gentle mother
is watting, wa'chmg, praying for her
absent darling, her tortured;
heart this .oat terrible blow, be mer-!
cifol to-day.”

He finished amid the half tnppres-
.—— <i La v/ —4ewwva e • *ee 4e v
of pity, almost h-pe, ran thr- agh the
dense crowd who heard turn. The
jury too, were visibly affected, but like ,
the Roman judge of old, they knew'
'heir iuty and were determined to do
it. After u short c-'Diul tat top at their!
seats, they snnouced that they were
ready with their verdict. Ths fore-
man arose, and with tears str- ammg
down his rough cheeks. Ire prouounc-j
ed in a low distinct voice, heard by
all of that breathless, silent, pitying
crowd, the cold, bard, just word—-
guilty.

Mow ly ths weeping crowd left the
court room and ihe Inal wxs over,

lake the wretched fellow back to'
his cell.

Accursed of God and man, branded
with the baleful brand of cam, lake
him and hide him from the light of
day, until blood-thirsty justice shalL
demand his young life as an atone-1
tiieul lo a] p are her insulted majesty. I

(To HK CoXTISVKri)

MatchiD* Ha's Swi ch.

One of those unnaturally brighi
children who are always gelling peo
pie into difficult!'s was at a prayer
meeting tire other evening with his
mother, when he asked aloud:

‘Ms, say ma—who was L>inah
Moore ?’

Tlu u sh,’ whispered his mother
cautiously, ‘it's a hymn.’

‘No, it ain’t m,'con<iiiued tire hope-
ful, ‘it’s a woman's name; say, ma, who
is it that’s going home to Dinah
Moore ?’

• Willie,’• Td his mothei in aghast-
Iv voice, ‘you’re disturbing tbs meet-
ing. It means going to heaven to die
no more.’

‘Dine no more! Uh, ma, don'tthey
eat up there ?’

His mother explained as wall as she
could, and Willie sat still for half a

minute, his bright eyes roving about
the church. Then he asked iu a shrill
whisper:

‘Ma. is God out of town ?’

‘N o o-o, no, no,’ answered the dis-
tracted woman faintly.

“Then what's Mr. Kelly running
this meeting for, ma?’ continued the
sweet child.

The choir sung him down, but as
th. meeting closed with a moment of
silent prayer, his gentle voice was
distinctly heard saying:

•Old Mrs. Jones’switch don’t match
Irer hair like yours does, ma !

Driving 'Possums Like Hoffs-
Tire Charlotte (X. C.) Observer is

authority for ths statement that K.
Mi-Cord, of that city, left Thanksgiv-
ing Day for the mountains to collect
a drove of'possums, and that a few
days afterward he was heard from on
his way back, with 133 ’possums,
which Ire drove along the road as if
they were so many hogs. He camped
out at night, securing his drove by
means of poles, having ten ’possums
to the He kept three dogs bark-
ing all night, and these kept the ’pos-
sums so frightened that they held a
firm grip lo the poles with their tails,
and never thought of losing their grip
until sun up. [’bis may be regaded
as the champion ’p. ssum story of the
season.

1 1 Our Mothers.
The formation of our character we

. owe to our mothers more than any
, other human agency, for it is their

I hands that first twine the tendrils of
1 our heart, guide our footsteps aright,

. lead us iu the path of virtue, and in
f the dark, dreary night of pain, their

. watchful vigils keep beside the couch
. of their dear ones. Whose but the

All seeing Eye of Jehovah can fathom
. the depths of anxiety they feel, and

. who can tell of the ceaseless prayers
' which they offer for their sin strickenr | children.

Their influence ever shines with an

t unsulliel light which softens and pur-

ities the wayward impulses ofyouth-
.! ful minds, and guides them onward in

j their course toward heaven. How,then
|j cau we pay just tribute to our mother

—with w hai iqeasure of gratitude and
’ affection shall we requite them (or all

t their maternal care.
To those w ho have lost their moth-

ers in early life, there is the hallowed
. spot, sacr.d to memory, where they

retrospect the past, recall days and
, nights when their mothers keep watch

over their sinless years, aud where
they may look forward with faith and

, - hope, to the blessed reunion of the

, everlasting future.
J Friends may he torn from onr heart

I hopes may be blasted, and our love for
others may grow cold, yet every prin-
cipie of gratitude requires that we
should cliug to our mothers and love
them still.

A Loe Mourner.
‘Haven't got a few roses growing

' out in oury tack yard, I reckon,’ sug-
gested a seedy looking man to the
cashier, ‘a lew little faded rosea with a
bit o’ leaf and a string to line ’em up
with.’

‘Haven’t got any back yard to begin
with,’ replied the cashier.

‘Not of the sort,’ growled the cashier.
‘Don’t keep ’em.’

‘Couldn't you get me a dandelion or
a hunch of grass’ entreated the seedy
looking u<an. ‘J nst a little something
to put on a child’s grave! A planta-
tion leaf, a sprig of pandey, just a cab

,bxge loaf, even, (want something
green for an infant’s tomb. Haven’t
you got an old pair of boots, a tomato
can, or some dead but loved pets you
could let me have?’

‘Take this!’ roar.d the cashier, tear-
ing the nosegay from his button hole.

‘God bless you!’ejaculated the seedy
: man: ‘(rod bless vou_and vours 1 Do
¦ytra tnnrr it will keep fresh while 1

walk to the cemetery, it’s ouly four
miles?’

Walk, man!’ clamored the cashier,
with misty eyes. ‘Walk! you must
rids to that lons grave aud deposit
your offering of love. Here, take this
dollar, and may the sweetness of your
grief Lit long after its poignancy has
(seen worn off on the grindstone of
time.

The seedy man thanked him with
streaming cheeks, but that night he
was frozen out of a jackpot because
the dollar was counterfeit and plugged
at that.

“It is svldoni we iget a chance to do
good,’ murmured the casiiicr. ‘and 1
don’t think the mourner will come
back,’ aud he turned to his books with

i tire careless air of a philanthropist
and charged to managing editor with

; two weeks’ pay he hadn’t had.

Making a Passenger ‘-Git.*’

A justice of the peace in the interior
of Michigan had a case before him
some days ago in which defendant, who
hail been arrested as a suspicious
diameter, and pleaded guilty to va-
grancy, was seat to the Detroit House
of Correction for six mouths. A con-
stable took him in charge to deliver
him here, and as the idea of securing
board and lodgings for six months, he
was not handcuffed. As the train was
about realy to go the constable moved
across the uisle to talk politics, with a
friend, and pretty soon they were hav-
ing it hot and heavy.

When the conductor came in for
tickets he held out his hand to the
prisoner, and the latter shook his head
ami replied :

‘1 don’t pay fare.’
‘Aha! You don’t,eh ? Well, now,

you pay or git!’
‘1 won’t pay!’
‘Then you’ll git!’ When we slow

up at the closing you jump off’. If 1
find you on the train after we pass
there I’llgive you a bounce that you
won’t forget!’

In two minutes the train began to
slow and the prisoner walked to the
door and picked a soit spot and drop-
ptdoff.

When the train iiad made another
mile the conductor held out his band
to the constable and received two
tickets.

‘Who is the extra one for ? he asked.
‘For that prisoner over there.’
•Why, that fel—!’

Then there was raving and gnash-
ing of teeth and hurrying up and
down, but it was no use.

‘Sorry,’ said the conductor, as he
passed along, ‘but when a passenger
says he won’t pay fare on my train 1
give him the drop, The only thing
that surprised nre was to see how wil-
lingly he obeyed orders.^ '-Detroit Post.

...

A Good Reason.— An old Method-
ist preacher,going to one of his appoint-
ments, met an acquaintance, who was
one of the magistrates of the county.
He asked Athe minister why he didn’t
do as the Saviour did—ride an ass.
“Because,” said the divine, “the people
have taken them all to make magis-
trates ofl”

A chinassea hen sitting on a por-
celain neat-egg.

The Goose and the Hare.
A hare which was running away

from pursuit came to a stream at I
was hesitating about making a piling ,

when a goose alighted near him ai.l
inquired:

‘Pray, what is the matter to put you
in such a tremble ?’

‘Iam pursued by the dogs!’
‘Oh! that’s it ? Well, the dogs

won’t touch me.’
‘But they will soon detour my meat

unless I cross the stream. Please give
me a lift on your back.’

‘You should have been born wit'i
less legs and more wings,’ chuckled
the Goose, and she hew away and lei c
the Hare to get across as best ha
could.

A few days subsequently Hara
was Crossing the meadow, when tha
Goose came running and fluttering
and cried out;

‘For Mercy sake I aid me to escape I*.
‘What’s the trouble with you ?’

‘l’m pursued by a man who s eh*
•ny quills and feathers, and unless yo<t
help me away I am doomed !’

‘Oh, that’s it! Weil, I have no
quills or feathers to loose!’

‘But you will help me to get away?'
‘You should hare been born wit i

less wings and more legs!’ replied the
Hare, and off he galloped.

•MOnAL.

It’s a long lane which has no turn.
¦M- . -

Morsels for Sunday Contemplation.

As a rolling stone gathers no
moss, so the roving heart gathers no
affections.

Every one of us, whatever onr specu-
lative opinions, knows better than 1m
practices, and recognizes better than
he obeys.

Be ignorance thy choice where
knowledge leads to woe.

He who does not respect confidence,
will never find happiness in |his path.

Conscience is harder than our ene-
mies ;

Knows more, accuses with mom
nicety.

A certain amount of distrust is
wholesome, but not so much of others
as of ourselves; neither vanity nor con-
ceit can exist in the same atmosphere
with it

A merely fallen enemy may rise
again, but the reconciled one is truly
vanished.

Bad men exertse their faults; good,
men will leave them.

The great man is he who does not
rose nisTJmitTT’Bearf: ~'

Everyone can master a grief but he
that has it.

Friendship is the only thing in the
world concerning the usefulness of
which all mankind are agreed.

The true graudeur of humauity is
in moral elevation, sustained, enlight-
ened and decorated by the int llect of
man.

Hcffenstem on Marriage.
De easiest ray, und de most pleasant,

dot a man makes money is ven he mar-
ries a Toman vat haf it. it vas do
safest piseuess dransaction in de vorld;
you risk no capital und you make big
profit. Umk uf it, Herman und vatch
your chance. Dousands of velty unu
good young vomen haf morri d no
count fellers vot were so poor dot do
fleas vouldu’t stay mit dem, und you
know. No von can del vot a voniau

vas going to do.’ ‘But, Mr. Hoffeu •
stein,’ expostulated Herman, ‘ifa man
marries a roman vat he don’t love, ho
von’t haf any respect for himself, no
matter if he vas velty.’ ‘Neffer mind
my poy, neffer mind, oiler bceple will
respect you. I know a man vot dinks
de same vay as you veu he married,
und now he goes around de street
rearing blue pants mit yellow patches.
Bake my advice, Herman, und don’t
Ist a poor voman rope you in.’

A Fledge Fulfilled
A person passing a Barnyard was

Observed by a Mule to be in Distress.
‘Tell me,’ said the Mule, ‘wliat is the
Cause of your Sorrow that 1 may Sym-
pathize with you.’ ‘Alas,’ said the
Man, ‘1 am Dead Broke, and 1 know
not how to Mend my Fortunes.’ ‘lf
you will just Step inside of this Yard,’
remarked the Mule in a Kindly tone,
‘1 will try to make a Raise for You.’
The man Did so, and the Fact that
his Hat was Found in the Adjoining
State the next Day warrants the Belief
that the Mule Fulfilled his Pledge.

The heart benevolent and kind more
resembles God.

As a rule the men who arc driven
crazy by misfortune did not have far
to go.

A turnip that weighed thirty-seven
pounds and measured thirteen feet a-
cross the leaves was was one of the
products of the last dry season in C >l-
-county, W. T.

The ‘sermonette,’ spoken of so fre-
quently in the West, is not a full ser-
mon. It is a nice little new bonnet
talk, sufficient to call a congregation
of hearers together, but not powerful
enough to wear them out.

Gen Sherman, in a speech at Fort
Leavenworth recently, told how, dur-
ing his Atlanta campaign, he had his
maps printed on musliu, so as not to

tear in the wind, but he added that
they soon became scarce, because they
were so handy as handkerchiefs.

A gourd, pulled from a vine near
Americas, Ga., is five feet three inches
in circumference and can hold eleven
gallons of apple brandy. (Wre have
several human gourds in this latitude
who can easily hold more than eleven
gallons of either brandy, whiskey or
beer, and have never yet been knowu
to be full.)


