1844,

Established in

m

Dol t&UIJT NCCOo

e ——

- Times

AND CHARLES COUNTY ADVERTISER.

PUBLISHED AT PORT TOBACCO, MARYLAND, EVERY FRIDAY MORNING, BY COX & DALEY, EDITORS AND PROPRIETORS, AT ONE DOLLAR PER ANNUM I
 PORT TOBACCO, MARYLAND, MARCH 30, 185:3.

N ADVANCE.

Voiume XXXIX.~--No. 43,

B e e

Washington.

Dy

PP %l en

Washington.

Stock

COMPLETE!

Complele in styles

<

Complete in prices,
Complete in sizes,

Com

plete in variety,

/

Compiele in every sense.

WQ

Fuets go simple that even a schael

Use 1hese Columns

to State Simple Facts,

oy cannot tail to comprend, Lut for

this none the more favorable.

The Popularity to which our

OUR READY-MADE CLOTHING

Has grown is very com

JUST AND

We
We
We
We
We
W,

can
can
can
can
cun

fit your |

fit your I

it your litle ! o;
fit vour Loy who i
fit vour |
fit vour
We can fit yow
We can lit you
We can fit your Swe

big DBrother.
Father.

Cive

cah

|
We can fit yonr Nepliew.
:

We can fit a short fat man,

7

Cloalb hr s i bt well made.

Noncy Rciunded if Purckase p:

i
L

LIKES, DERW
SEVENTH

&)
e

NO. O

oY Who I8 &

r {0 0

n fict We can fit any Man vo nx:

vendable, yet not without

SUFFICIENT REASCNS.

st (!v”ill:_‘.

laving in the garden.
.IA;: o :l']uc)l

to setool.

a moustache.

itter whut hisshape may be. Our
Cre Piice in pain figuses.—
ove Ursatisfactory.

ANGER & €0
STRICKT,

N} ashington., . C.

&

sCp ';:~f1 X

Lol H'H NS A'IELN

MANAGER.

*FALL CLOTIHHING %

CUR

OV MANUFACTURE!

SY ILESE

& WISTILIL MATIIETY

PRICES THE LOWENT!

< LERDID GVEL

AN INSPECTION IS INVITED.

COATIS AT 89 |

HAMBURGER’S

11

BT Meamboat Fare

IZvanch
wh 31-1y

¥
629 Ta. Ave.,
~ait Apzut fur
RCCKFORI
Watch Co.
District Columbia,

Key, Stem-win'g

WATCHES.

The best quick-train

time-kceper made

cun=svlvania Avenue

(Under Metrag alit

1G-1 W Halto. =1, Ilaltimore {

Time-keeper 1o Senate & House of Representatives.

n lotel )

DPaid to Purchasers

KARI.

Also Maputac.urer |

and Dealer in {
WATCHES,
Chronometers
FINE JEWELRY
All kinds of time
Picces repaired

Aond warraunied

1’3’1{-‘

T

THE b

Gents Hard Sewed Gaiters $2 to $6.

Calt Gaiters and Boots
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Scotck Botton Stitched Shoe
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LOW QUARTER SHUES OF ALL KINDS

SLIPPERS AND SANDALS IN GREAT
VARIETY.

L. HEILBRUN,

402 Seventh St., N. W.
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A combination of Pro-
toride of Iron, Peruvian
Bari: and P liorusin
a palatable form. For
Debility, Loss of Appe-
tile, Prostration of Vitcl
:l'ou “rs it is indispensa~
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< 7 REV.J.L.TOWNER,
/

4/ Industry, Ill., says:—

/ *I consider it
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Medicinal Advertisements.

New Life

is given by using BRowN's
IroN Birters. In the
Winter it strengthens and
warms the system; in the
Spring it enriches the blood
and conquersdisease; in the
Summer it gives tonc to the
nerves and digestive organs;
in the Fall it enables the
system to stand the shock
of sudden changes.

In no way can discase be
so surely prevented as by
keeping the system in per-
cct condition.  BRowN's
IroN BITTERS ensures per-
fect health through the
changing seasons, it disarms
the danger from impure
water and miasmatic air,
and it prevents Consump-
tion, Kidney and Liver Dis-
case, &c.

H. S. Berlin, Esq., of the
well-known firm of H. S.
Berlin & Co., Attorneys, Le
Droit Building, Washing-
ton, D. C,, writes, Dec. sth,
1881:

Gentiemen > 1 take pleas-
ure in stating that I have used
Brown's Iron Bitters for ma-
lania and nervous troubles,
caused by overwork, with
excellent results.

Beware of imitations.
Ask for BRowN's Irox BiT-
TERsS, and #zsist on having
it. Don’t be imposed on
with  something recom-
mended as “just as good.”
The genuine is made only
by the Brown Chemical Co.
Baltimore, Md.

TUTT’S

PILLS

SYMPTOMS OF A

TORPID LIVER.

Loss of Appetite, Bowels costive, Pain in
the H

., with & dull sensation in the
back Pain under the Shoulder
blade, ness after eating, with a disin-

clination to exertion of dy or mind,

Irritability of temper, Low spirits, with

a feeling of having neglected some duty,

W eariness, Dizsziness, Fluttering at the

Heart, Dots before the eyes, Yellow Skin,

Headache generally over the right eye,
th fitful dream

Restlessness, wi s, highly
colored Urine, an
CONSTIPATION,
TUTT'S PILLS are ially adapted to
such cases, one dose effects sucha ¢ 'L
of feeling as to astonish the sufferer.
They Increase the Appetite, and cause the

body 0 Tunke on thus the system is

mnourished. and by their Tomle Action on the

}"l"ll" g cents. s T 'Y,

duced. Murray St., N. Y.

TUTT’S HAIR DYE.

GrRAY Halr OR WHISKERS changed toa GLosay
BLACK by a single application of this Dyx. Itim-
ts & natural color, acts Instantanecusiy. Sold
g;rhmmlm or sent by express on receipt of 8.
OFFICE, 33 MURRAY ST.. NEW YORK.
Dr. TUTT'S NANUAL of Yalushie Information and
Coeful Receipts will be malled VREE oa spplicatica.
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DBUTTS
DISPENSARY.

Eetablshed 1847 at 12 . 8th Street, ST. LOVIS, X2,
HE FPhysicians in chiarge of this old and well known
inst mn are regular graduates in medicine and
surgery. Years of Experience in the treatment of
Chronio Diseases have made their skill and ability
80 much superior to that of the ordinary practitioner,
that they hay tc?mred A national reputation through
‘heir treatment of complicated cases.
INDISCRETION OR EXPOSURE Producing
aflections
of the blood, skin or bones, treated with success,
on scientific principles, without using Mercury or other
Poisonous Medicines and at moderate expeuse.
EN and those of middie age who are
sa‘fering from organic weak-
ness that unfits its victims for business or marriage,
1ermanently cured, at moderate expense.
by Mai! and Express
but _where possible
ich s FREE and invited.

TR b

i

#8021 Consnliation 18 preferred, w z
List of questions (0 be answered by patients desiring treatment
imailed free to any address on application
“ervons saffering from Rupture should send their address,’
1nd learn sometking to their advantage. Itie nota trass,
Cammurieationstrietly confidential, and shou'd be addressed
DiL BUTTS, 12 North 5th 8¢, 5t. Louls, Me.

D John T. Digges,

Port Tobacco, Md.

OFFICE HOURS

From 10 to 12 a. m.

and at other hours found at his residence, un-

i+83 prolessionally engaged. m 13-1y

Office in the FERGUSSON BUILDING.

{Joeity.

COURTING.
There's lots of tun in courting
It you know the way to do it
It's the choicest kind of sporting
Once you get accustomed 10 11,
Do your courting moderately,
As business, not a favor;
Muke haste slowly, it adds greatly
To the fun a piguant flavor
Court vour sweetheart in the kitchen
In the parlor, in the park ;
And you'll figd the most bewitclin
Time for courting atter dark
Court for love ;
Narx, [ am certain thes all do;
And 1he tellow who can strike it
Once will hanker tor it e

most women like it

Court &« woman for herself, sir,
For the virtue that is in her
Don't go courting for

You will rue it if voa wiu her
irt a woman boidly,
Never court her tor a tool ;
When yeu do, she

How a wowan's scorn

her pelt, =i

brave'y

teach vou ouively

wu rule

A wife, sir
d wnd 1

| ind this .ife, sir,

Court a woman lor
g
Aud wy word you
Paradise enough for you.
And such
Peachies frozen
Champagne
‘Tis a sunoy

A mother

cour y beatsstrawlerries

inice «

ream,
appe, bravdied terries

geld a dream
Seloct Story.

HER LOST BIRTHRIGHT.

In a corner of Madame Froi-sart's
brilliantly-lighted drawing room,
warching the gav scene beiug therein
enacted, sat Gertrude Me For the
moment, she was alone—with her, 1n-
(]("'i!. a rare Wius
both belle and teauty; but a shight
sprain to hier ankle a few days previ
ous had prevented her joining in the
dance, and the hittie throng of men

occurrence, simnee

who had all the gathered
abont her had for the st lisap
pea ed, many of thewm at her express

comman:!.
The

still to go, when *

last

had  lingered, reluctant

‘] want to be uwone.”

He bent, then ‘rom eplendid
height, and with a g from his
dark eves few womn conld have re
sisted. w hispered a few words in her
ear; but neither glance nor whisper
brought even a momentary flush to
the lovelv cheek or brow. Nhe met
both with a la 1 indiffercnee
amonnting slmost te hanght and

of the beautiful barn

ashight shnt
shoulder
*El:a 1s without a partner,” soer

j-vf“'l! "l like to se¢ vou dance to
ther. AsKk her for this waltz.”
An angry b kindled in Frederic

Houghton s eyes, and hie tur ed «
Iv awav. The next moment, Eloa, wit}
l I)]rJS"\l flush, vielded herself t
guidance; and with a half sigh,
she knew not wherelore, Miss Mever
sank back in her cushioned corner a
breath from Elsa’s perfumed rnibions
being wafted to her as the
floatew A

Was she alwavs to receive love never
to return it ? Gertrude asked hersell.
Truoe, Frederic Houghton had never,

¥ brupt

though

dancwrs

in words, declared his possion; but
every glance, every accent, had been
replete with its (ntensity. She felt
that he loved her.

How poor and meagre was the cold

friendship she might offer in return!
But, if she determived to smile at
least more kindly, he gave no oppor
tunity. Other men flocked back to
to her side. Ste had sent him to Elza:
by Elsa he remained.

One dance followed another, but he
would resign her to no other partuer;
and only an amus d gleam crept into
Gertrude’s eyes as she watched him,
and fancied she read the pique which
[ prompted his action—a pigne which
tin part reflected upon herself, as the
{next day and the next passed, until
{the week had gone, and still she nei
| ther sgaw nor heard from him. At the
{end of that period she again shrugged
her shoulders, and told herself that
|she had forgotten him.

i It was from Elsa, a fortnight later, |
[thut she learned his regiment had|
been ordered into active service, and
was 10 depart in throe duysfor the s at
ol war. |

What should she say to him when|
he came to bid her farewell. She|
need not have questioned. She waited, |
but he came not. He left with his|
good-by to her unspoken. It cansed
her no real grief, no heart-pang, buta,
gort of restless surprise, which stirr: (l‘
some depths whose existence hitherto|
had been unknown. {

Three or four days later. Elsa came |
to her with a sly blush. She had al
ways been the child’s friend and con-
fidante. Though in reality but twelve
her senior, she felt herself the elder by
long years.

“I have a favor to ask of you, Ger-
trude,” she began. *Frederic asked
me to write him. This morning 1
received his first letter. I am ashamed
to send him my poor little se ibbling,
{and at school I remembered how beau-
lliful always were your compositions,
{and I said to mysef, “I will go to Ger
| trude—she will tell me what to sav,”
|T love him 8o much—so very much,
Gertrude! I think that he, too, loves
{me. 1 want to breatl @ into my heart’s
| perfume that he may know where to
| seek to find the flower itself.”
Gertrude looked np, amaz d

-|  ¢Is this love which makes you so

tical, Elsa,” she asked. ¢«

heard you talk like this before.”

It 18 one of your own thoughts I
borrowed,” Elsa answered, “and whose
utterance it seems you had forgotten.
| But tell me, will you do for me what
I ask ?”

“You think it will be honoratle ?”

“Yes, yes! Why not? You can

never

Ctell him nothing 1 do not feel—only
vou will paint the picture 8o that he
may love to look at it.”

A little longer Gertrude demurred,
and then, drawing to her pen, ink and
p per, she testified to her consent.

As she wrote, her reluctance vanish-
ed.  Shetinced herselfin Elsa's place.
She imagined how some rosebud,
wooed by the sun, would one by one
open its shrinking petals, quivering
‘twixteestasy and pain, to mezet the pis-
sionate kis< of the Day God; and so
her iragination found vent in words.

She covered the sheets with elosely-

“No,” he answered ; “lor sometimes,
Gertrude, I feel it would be greater sin
to redeem then break my pledge. Lis-
ten to me! You know tue old love |
bore you, though I never put it into
words. Oh, heart of ice! had you not
one throb for the anguish [ endurei?
Coldly you sent me from you to an-
other. She welcomed me with asmile
—you had dismissed me with a frown.
She warmed me in the sunlight—you
chilled me in the shadow. Foralittle
time, I sought diversion and forget-
nes«.  lo the latter [ failed sadly.—
Without gladness I hailed the outbreak

filled lines, and he read them Elsa which brought my regiment into ser-
pres ed them to her lips. vice. FElsa's regret at my leaving her
“Ah, they will make him love me,” softened and touched me.” I begged her

she eried, as she ran with them to her
home, to copy them in her own hand-
writing.

By the next mail came his answer.
Elsa had been right.

The letter had strangely stirred his
heart. Pulses he had thought dor-
ment, he wrote, had le.ped into mad,
exultant life.  He had slept, he told
ber, with the paper next his heart.

Agzain Gertrude wrote,and yet again,
until she looked f r his replies alost
s Elsa.  She who had never loved in

er life found a strange and satisflying

delight in pouring upon the sheet the
erv of a hungry soul while her own
soul knew no hunger, the passion she
had never felt, the ecstasy of a love at
which she scoffed.
“So might I feel,” she whispered to
rself, “when, like the sleeping prin-
in fairy lore, the magic prince
would bend and kiss my lips.”

And so to thie unknown king she
wrote. The replies becme more fre
juent, more ardent, nntil at last there
ame a letter when Frederic Honghton
asked Elsa to become his wile,

Wirh tears of joy in her bright blue
eves, she bronght this letter, like the
thers, to Gertrude

“Auswer him,” she

m ""T i

to write me. Through her, I thought,
[ should hear news of you but, instead,
her letters gave me u wondering
glimpse into a nature whose deptns 1
had never sugp-cted. How rich, how
true they were, I cannot paint to yon.
[ read and re-read them My heart
cried out for more and more, until |
knew that its lon irg and its need
were satisfied at last. How rich and
exhaustless must be the mine which
stored such jewe!s! With man’s
avaricious | longed for its possession.
Is it only the fultittment of the wish
which makes me fancy its treasure
already is exhaused ? It was Elsa's
letters, nt Elsa, that I lov.d. She
gives me food, but my heart still is
hungry. Gertrude, help me! Tell me
the right ?”

They were alone ; the sweet seeat of |
the flowers filled t'e air; a murmur
from a little mimie stream rutled past
them. ‘Though the dim light, she saw
the white, impaseioned pleading of Lis
face. She heasd his quick, agitated
breathing. Herown heart beat so lond
Iy and unconsciously she pressed her
hand upon it.  Her sceret seemed to
enwrap her in a tangible cloud. She
Jloved, und here before her stood her
king—the magic prince hal come at
last.  For this only she had given up
the birthright of her soul.  Oue word,

Cess,

said, “and tell
ves! ves!
Sowly Miss Meyer read the letter

rougi.  From whence came thisiand she might recluim it: cne word,
| pain at her heart 7 A mist swam ape little word, and her heart and his
- eves. The written charac- | would know hunger vevermore.  'he|

urred trom her sight. By
effort she econtrolled her-
spoke with some d gree of
dmness .
“Not thia, Elsa,” she s.id. “This
vou must answer v urself.”
“(Mh, no

temptation stifled her.  She gasped for
breath  Then the mist cleared —she
saw cleared.

“Let us return to Ei-a, Mr. Hough-
ton,” she said, calmly. “She will won-
der at our absence ; sud as for what
we have been gpeaking of, remember
the words of my song, It isa dream.”
You have vonr letters—they are the
realities.  One cannot always live in
dreamland.

s roweriul

selfl and

cannot ! Make »
than the others,
I'be regiment 18 ordered
home again, he writes, so there will
be nlpuore letters—a? loast until alter

, no! |
yet more beautitul

' 1 .
Lrortrade.

W Are mar I, and then there will be “For the second time,” he answer-
o further veed of poetry. He will led, “you seni me from you ?”

v U miss 1ts absence.
“No need of poetry ! “Ah, t’mnghl
Gertrude, was love's perfect fullness

“For the second time—and the lust.”
“Oh, God ! that a s ul so beautiful
in ontward form should wear a case of

e it prose % ice !” e
“let me be alone,” she said, alvud.| Thus man-like, aud in a man's
“Tois evening 1 will send you your ! blindness, he judged her.

ot He went forth, 1n his weakuess, to
Givieg ord to be disturbed, rede.m his pledge. She, in her
she seatsd hersell at her desk, bat one strength, took u]f her double burden,
by one two scalding tears fell from|bnt that she bore it, she gave 1o the
the beautiful, proud eyes upou the world no sign.
blunk page spread before her.
They were the unconscions baptism = " s
of ber awakening womanhood. Then Al l f ! y h
wrote, bnt Ln was heart's blood, ! ;f f[ S ‘F‘l lng' ‘
rather tham the ink, which spread it |
seif upon the sheet whereon she im- |

s not

she

Advice to Those Using Glasses.

pire ssed her soul.

1 give y

wu all, " she wrote— Men engaged in literary pursuits
should read mostly by day and write
mostly by night. It ig wor hyof note

that reading canses more strain to the

my pasi, my |
To me, in all the lexicon
two words—hushand and
zoned in geld within
kreris and worships

ere my souls

Frederic, 1 love you eye than writing and thut copying

Lr pen dropped from her hand.— [ work in writing makes a greater de-
Had she indeed writen the words, or{mand upsn the organs of vision thaw|
was it her lnart which had cried them [off-hand composition. Twilight and|

sloud in the stillness? A hundred |a mixtare of any artificial illomina |
mocking den.ons took up the cry and v
echoed 1t. She heard it everywhere| work. {
around wbout her. She saw it blazon-| The pale cobalt-blue tint is the best |
ed in the air.  She sank trembling on | that can be employed when protection |
her hoees, und buried her fucs in her | for the eye fromintense glare is sought,
shaking hands. | 38 in the case of traveling upon snow-
She and her sccret were face to face|tields in the bright sunshine. The
at last.  She had sold her birthright!green glass that is so often adopted for
for a mess of pottage. | this purpose is not by any m:ans so
In the evening, true to her promise, | worthy of confidence. {
Elsa received theletter,but unfinished.| Reading in railway traveling is ob-|
“Add to it that you will,” wrote|jectionable in the highest degree, for|
Gertrude. =1 could not close it fit-|a very obvious reason. The oscella-|
tingly.” [tion of the carriage continually alters
But El-a scut the copy with no ad-!the distance of the page from the eye.
ded words. |and so calls for unceasingstrain in the
Auother fortnight, and the regiment | cffort to keep the organ in due accom-
had arrived. A mouth passed, but|odation for the ever varying distanee
Gertrude and Frederic Houghton had |of the dancing image.
not met.  Once he had called with| 'The exact fitting of the frame work
Elga, but she had not been at home. |of spectacles to the face and ey.s is of
By a singular coincidence it was at| more importance than is generally
avother of Madam Froissurt’s charm-)supposed. 1f the centers of the lenses
ing and frequent receptions that fate|do not accuratly coincide with the
threw them again together. For a|centers of the pupils of the eyes the
moment her hand rested in his, and |consequence is that the images in the
his keen eyes s arched her face. Then [gseparate eyes are a little displaced
Elsa came to claim him for a dance,|from the positions they ought to hold,
they separatd. {and a somewhat painful effort has to
Midnight had sounded, when some | be made by the eye to bring those im-
one a-ked Gertrude for asong. Many | ages into correspondence for accurate
Joined 1 the plea. Giving a some-|vision. An incipient gquint is apt to
what reluctant consent, she took her|be in this way produced. Mr Carter
seat at the piano in the little music- | recommends that people should look
room, the portiere dividing it from the | to the centering of their spectacles f.r
drawing-room drawn aside. themselves. This may easily be done
She he itated a moment, then struck |by standing before a looking-glass
the chords, and goon the rich, sweet|with the spectacles in their place. If
voice filled the space.  “It Was a|the fit is a good one, the center of the
Dream,” was the sony she bad chosen, | pupil should then appear in the cen-
and the pathos of voice and words| ter of the rim. Fully-framed specta-
brought quick tears to many eyes. |cles are always to be preferred to fold-
As the last echo died away, amid a|ing frames, because they permit of
murmur of applausc and admiration,| more satisfactory adjustment in that
a man tent close beside her. particular, and because they are more
“Come into the conservatory a mo-easily kept in position with regard to
ment,” he said. I wish to speak to|the eyes.
you.” The only advantage which the peb-
She let him place her hand within|ble has over glass for the construction
his own and lead her where he would. |of spectacles is the immunity which it
Among the plants and flowers he turn- | possesses against seratching and frac-
ed to her. [ture, on_account of its greater hard-
“l must speak,” he suil. “You ness.—ZEdinburg Review,
shall know how [ have loved you! In| =
another month, to tell you would be a. A slave has but one muster ;an am-
sin.” | bitious man has as many masters as

-0 -

His Pa's Marvelous Fscape-

‘Giot any vaseline,” sa'd the bad boy
to the grocery man, as he went in the
store onecold morning, leaving the door
open and picked up a cigar stub that
had becn thrown down by the stove
and began to smoke it.

‘Shut that doer, dum you. Was
you brought up in a saw mill? You’'ll
freez: every potato in the house. No,
1 haven’t got vaseline. What do you
want of vaseline? said the grocery
man, as he set the syrup keg on achair
by the stove where it would thaw out.

‘Want to rub it on pa’s legs,” said
the boy, as he tried to draw smoke
throngh the cigar stub;

*Why, what is the matt r with your
‘s legs? Rhenmatiz?

s nor rheumatiz,” caid the boy,
as he threw away the cigar stub and

drew some cider’in a broken tea cup.| o

‘Pa has got the worst hind legs you
ever saw.  You see, since there has|
been so many fires pa has got offul
scared, and he has bought three fire|
escapes, made of rope with knots in|
them, and he has been h'“il),f,! 1\39\'(‘1')‘\
day how he would rescune the whole
family in cage of fire. e told us to be
cool, whatever happened, and to rely|
on him.

|

If the house canght on fire|
we were to rush to pa, and he would|
save us.  Well, last night ma had to
o to one of the neighbors, where they |
was going to have twins, and we didn’t;
sleep much, cause ma had to come|
home twice in the night to get saffron, |
wid anold flannel petticoat that 1 broke |
in when I was a kid, canse the people!
where ma went did not know as twins
were on the bill of fare, and they only
had flannel petticoats forone. Pa was
crosz at being kept awake, and told

ma ke hoped when all the childron in
Milwank e were horn and got growr

up, she would take in her sign and

not go around nights acting an asher
to baby matinees. Pa says there onght

to be a law that b:bies should arrive
the regular day traing, and not|
wait for the midnight expross. \\'rll.l
jra he got aslee P and  he :‘h'pt tiil
about eizht o'clock in the morning

and the blinds were el sed, and it was |

on

dark in his room. and 1 h d waited |
for mv breakfast tiil [ was hungey as|
vwoll, and the girl told e to wake |
pa v, so I went up stairs,and | don’t|

|
know what made me think of it. but I}
had some gun powder they make red |
fire with in the theatr , that we and|
my chum had the 4th of July, and 1|
put it in a wash dish in the bath room, |
and | tonebed it off and hollowed fire. )
[ was going to wake pa up and then|
1 t was a | right, and laugh at}
1. 1 guess there was too much lirt’.f
or I yelled too loud, eanse pa jumpml}
out of and grabbed a rope and|
i onzh the hall towards the
t dow, that goes out on a shed.
I iried tv say something, but pa ran
over me and told me to save myself, |
and [ got 10 the window to tell him|
there was no fire just as he let himsel
out the window. He had one end of
the rope tied to the leg of the wash!
stand, and he was climbing down the|
tack side of the shed by the kitehen,,
with pnothing on bat his night shirt
and he was the horriblest looking ob-
Ject ever was, with his legs flving and
trying to stick his toe nails into the
rope and the side of the house. 1
don’t think a man looks well in socie- |
ty with rothing on but his night
shirt. I didn’t blame the hired girls|
for being scured when they saw pa
and his legs come down outsile the
window, and then they yelled, I went
down to the kitchen,and they said a
erazy man with no clothes but a pil

ni

low case around his neck was trying| sk =
tion should be avoided for any kind of | to kick the window in, and they run|fof the two buildings cost $400,000

into the parlor, and 1 opened the door
and let pain the kircchen. He asked
me if anybody else was saved, and then
I told lnm there was no fire, and he
must have dreamed he was in hell,
or somewhere. Well, pa was astonish-
ed, and said he must be wrong in the
head, and I left him thawing himself
by the stove while I went after his
pants, and his legs were badly chilled,
tut 1 guess nothin’ was froze. He
lays it all to ma, and says if she wonld
stay at home and let people run their
own baby shows, there would be more
comfort in the house. Ma came in
with a bowl full of something that
smelled frow., and after she had toid
us what the result of her visit was,
she sent me after vaseline to rub pa’s
legs. Pa says he has demonstrated
that if a mau is cool and collected, in
case of fire, and goes deliberately at
work to save himself, he will come ont
all right.”

‘Well, you are the meanest boy I
ever heurj of, said the grocery man.
“But what about your pa’s dancing a
clog dance in church Sunday. The
minister’s hired girl was in here after
some ccdfish yesterlay morning, and
she said your pa had scandalized the
church the worst way.’

‘0, he didn’t dance in church. He
was a little excited, that’s all. You
see pa chews tobacco, and it is pretty
hard on him to sit all through the
sermon without taking a chew, and
he gets nervous. lHe always reaches
around in his pistol pocket, when they
stand up to sing the last time, and
feels in his tobacco box and gets outa
chew, and puts it in his mouth when
the minister pronounces the benedic-
tion, and then when they get out doors
he is all ready to spit. He always
does that. Well, my chum had a
pre-ent, on Christmas, of a music box,
Just about as big as pa’s tobacco box,
and all you bhave to do is to touch a
spring and it plays, ‘She’s a Daisy;
She’s a Dumplin.” I borrowed it and
put it in pa’s pistol pocket, where he
keeps his tobacco box, and when the
choir got most through singing pa
reached his hand in his poket and be-

“Is not your betrothal, then, as there are persons whose aid may con-
sacred as your marriage,” she ques-|tribute to the advancement of his foi-
ti ned. tune.

gun to fumble around for a chew. He
touched the spring, and jus' as every-

benediction, and it was so still youn
could hear a gum drop, the music box
began to play, and in the stillness it
sounded as loud as a church organ.
| Well, I thought ma would sink. The
minister heard it, and he looked to-
wards pa, and everybody looked at pa,
too, and pa turned red, and the music
| box kept up, ‘She’s a Daisv.” and the
| minister looked mad and said ‘Amen,’
and people begun to put on their coats,
and the minister told the deacon to
hant up the source of that worldly
music, and they took pa into the room
back of the pulpit and searched him,
and ma says pa will have to be chureh-
ed. They kept the musie tox, and [
‘have got to carry in coal to get money
enough to buy my chum a new music
box. Well, I bave to go and get that
vaseline or pa’s legs will suffer. Good
day.”

—— . —— _

The Vanderbilt's.

How They Live and Manage fo Spend
Their Money,

William II. Vanderbi't. the richest

{man in the world, mav be seen driving

his mare, Maud S.. which ramors s1ys
he iz spoiling by injudicions handling,
almost any fine afterncon on Fifth
avenne. Look for alarge heavy nan,
with blick eyes, swarthy skin and
black side-whiskers, an intently
earnest but not over-intelligent face.
f the weather is eold, the owner of
antold millions will ke wrapped np
in a close fitting coat of sealskin, and
have over his knees another rohe of
the same fur. ‘T'he superb horse or
horses that he happens to he drivis
do et secem to be ¢ ing very fast as
they dance along, bat it will be notie-
ed that he goes fas'er than other peo-
ple. and the group of sightscers who
stop for a moment to gaze at t'e well-
known figure, wrapped up in his seal-
skins, as he flits by get but a brief
alimpse of him. Perhaps Jay Gould,
looking out of his library in the se-
cond story of his big house at Forty-
seventh street and Fifth avenne,

1

| wonders that with such maznificent
.| opportunities for making more money

does not devote his days and nights to
it instead of trifling away his time
driving fast horses. Jay Gould nev
drives fast horses or indulges in any
kind of sport except meney-making.
From 2:30 to 4:30 every afternoon
Vanderbilt drives his horses. Then
his herses go to their stalls of mahog-
any, trimmed with silver, and Vander-
bilt goes to his palace. e alwass
passes his évenings at nome)

|ing been to the theatre or opera this

vear since Wallack’s was opened la-t
January.

When the Baron James de*Roth-
{ehild died in 1868 near Paris, his
{wealth was estimated at 700,000,000
[francs, and he was accounted the
richest man in the world at that time.
At tie present the distinction of being

¢ the richest mnaun in the world certainly

long to William H. Vanderbiit.

| With the $70,060,000 which his father

left him he has made twice that sam,
and, moreover, put his railroad pro-
pertr 1n such shape that it produces
an ineome of at least 8 per cort. At
present he has an income $10.000,000
a year, or $20 a second. Thirty-years
ago he did not know where to turn for
$5000. Vanderbilt haseight childrea
and eleven grandchildren. IHis four
danghtersare married to New Yorkers,
and two have been presented with
small palaces costing $606,000 a piece
while e is in building houses for the
other two at the corner of Fifth avea-
ve and Fifth-fourth street, adjoining
St. Thomas’ Chureh. The ground

| last spring, and I suppose the houses
| will cost double that.

His two eldest sons, Cornelius Van-
{derbilt, Jr., who seems destined to oc-
cupy toward his father the same rela-
tion that William IL. held to the Com-
|modore, and William K. Vanderbilt,
;the gecond son. are already million-
|aries in their own right, and are now
|finishing palaces which even cclipse
{the new house which Vanderbilt
moved into last year. Cornelus is
the financier among the sons, while
William K. is the @sthetic member of
the family, having employed Richard
M. Hunt to build his white stone
chateaun at the corner of Fifty-second
street and Fifth avenue, aud having
paid $285.600 for the carving alone on
the inside of the house. Some of the
tapestries for his house are now on ex-
hibition at the Metropolitan Musenm,
while the painters and decorators are
giving the last tonches, The house
has been three years in building and
has occupied the whole time of two
artichitects, working under Hunt, and
six draughtsmen. ‘T'he design for one
of the mantels alone required three
months’ work by two men.

He Wouldn't Sign.

Lounging through the corridors of
the State Capitol one day was an old
farmer, to whom came afemnale suffrage
canvasser with a petition, and politely
asked him if he would sign it. He
eyed theidocument suspiciously awhile,
and then asked: “What isit?” «A
petition in favor of the woman’s move-
ment,” she resp nded in her most in-
sinnating tone of voice. “Then ['m
agin it,” said the agricultarist with
the emphasis of a man who had some
domestic infelicity. “A woman who's
allus a movin’ i3 allus a gettin’ in
trouble. If you've got anything to
| keep her sot, I'll sign it.”—Broolklyn
| Bagle.

LR =

It is a great misfortune not to have
enough wit to speak well, or enough
judgment to keep silent.

—_——— et ———

Prosperity can change man’s nature,
and seldom is one cautious enough to

body bowcd their heads to ieceive the resist the effects of good fortune,




