
Estabiishad in 1844.

W ashington. Washington.

Om* Sloeli
COMPLETE!

Complete in stvles.
Complete in prices.

Complete in sizes.
Complete in variety,

Complete in every sense.

We Use Ihese Columns to State Simple Facts,
Facts so simple tliiii i \ll a schcol li \ cm.r.ot hul to coinpict.d, Int lur

this iioi.e the mure favorable.

The Popularity to \vliieh our

Our ready-made clothing
lias grown is very commendable, vet not will,out

JUST AND SUFFICIENT REASONS.
A ..

Y--"v
We can tit your little buy who is just addling.
We can lit your little buy w iio is playing in the gaider.
We can tit vour little I oy whoi*g mg i> school
We can lit \our bov who is 0 o big to go to school.
NVe can lit your boy who is just raising a moustache.
NV<- can lit your big Brother.
We can lit your Father.
We can lit your (Fund Father.
We can tit your Sweethear.
We c • fit your Uncle.
We can fir your Nephew.
We c¦!n fit a tall lean man.
We <an fit a short fat man.

In fact We can fit any Mau 111 !! al ier w i.at b a J*- may be. Out

('lulling is ail uliab.eanu weil made. Cl C PliC€ in D-’ain figUSfS-
Money Refunded it Purchase picve ULsaiisfactory.

LiKKS. BEHNVANCEB & CO.,
2s O. 810 SJGVJTXTH STItKKF.

nshinotoiu I >. C.

N. K.ITZE.VSJ'tW*
st j> 24-ly MAXAGEH.

4- FALL CLOTH iN(i

CUE OWN MANUFACTURE!
STYLISH V WFLLMAI)!::

PRICES tThT LOWEST!
Si-LEINDID GVEI.COAIS A£ $9

AN INSPECTION IS INVITED.

HAMBURGER'S
615

(Tr.dt r Metro) oliinn Hotel )

SfiOlhl/OOt lore !>"!,! to I 'urrlosi rs

liraiteli Iti ! IV. Hallo. M , I 'sill intoi •

mil 31 Iy

J. KARIN
629 Pa. Ave., A ° Miinu ',,r “‘r,r

® *nd Dealer to j

K FO 111 ]VATCUES '

Watch Co. C/irononte/ers ;

District Columbia, F I N K J£\V£l RY

WATCHES.
A

!
'

' ‘‘2d
The best quirk-train

time-keeper made And warranted j

Time-keeper to senate & House of Representatives.

Uu;iUtof Iron, Peruvian
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J'uucrs it i-m

krV.A. I. IZCDZD \7rit=c;- ’TtTv a£? r*- A REV. J. t,. TOWNER,
AJtar a theTOUgh trial cf the // r !iiJC.| r* at. 3 ff- . ~,

rSOM TOILIC, I to!-.e pleasure / r7/c S Inunstrs . HI.,ays.—
In ctatiagr that I hr.ve bean , -g*r -p (ritayp /' ‘‘lconsider It
Kreitly benefited y lie / •!><; p kVr, / a meet oacct ent remedy for
use. Minister.; end Pu.b- ,/ Ci Ai-y ' the debilitate vitai forces.

tZZxiZZZZI2E2 ,DS. HAivTER

Uur Specialties for Spring. DAVIS’
Cleats liu d Sew ed (:i era S'l to SO. -A

*

| \ '
Work iisoi I’lougliShoes 75i l= to S--
{Scotch Billon Stilt lied Shoes SI 5u
Liidh s Lace and Congress Gaiters Tscts nji. i > _ 17> 1
L dics Kid and Foxeit Button Si to S 4 ¦* i iroiietinrltiii,
line Hand Sewed Button S 3 to So

(littmily 1)CHANT'S)
LOW QUARTER SHOES OF ALL KINDS

MJITtIIS ASI.TXnT.AU IN i.Hr.AT jf Jjj, C Jf_ | f{f| AV£jSliE. I. 1..,
i iimr la la it XT WASHINGTON. D. C,

L. HEILBHUN,
402 Seventh St, N. w. MEALS AT ALL PRICES.

- i'v, , .kin your own town. 'I ertne ai.d 1
WASHINGTON, ID. C. PoFtNUlue

AaUr‘1** H' tiA’ ' 'Krr*r° *

Medicinal AdviTtiseinents.

I

BROWN’S
IRON

BITTERS
\ ill core ilyvjiepsia.heartburn. mala-
ria. kidney di-wase. liver complaint,
and other \va>liiq; diseases.

BROWN’S
IRON

BITTERS
enriches tlic !dixl and purities the
system; cures weakness, lack of
energy, etc. Try a bonk.

BROWN’S
IRON

BITTERS
is the only Iron prej-ararion that
docs not color the teeth, and til n< <

cause headache or constipation, as
other lion preparation, wul.

BROWN’S
IRON

BITTERS
Indies and all sufferers fo ra nea-

hvetena, amt kindred com-

I viki uni U about an equal.

TUTT’S
PILLS

SYMPTOMS OF A

TORPID LIVER.
Lou of Appetite. Bowels ooetive Pain ns
tbe Head, with a dull aem.st.on In tfea

, b-!r part. Pam under the Shoulder
blade, fUlineaa after ratine, with a dtatn-
chnatton to eaerlion of body or tcmd.
Irritability of temper. Low .pints, with
a feeling of haring neglected aotne duly.
Weariness. Dtasineaa. Pluttencg at the
Heart. Dots before the evea, Veilow ilkm,
Headache generally orer the right eye.
Heatlesaneaa, with fitful dreams, highly
colored Urine, and

CONSTIPATION.
TI TTS r*jrtslly adaplF<l U

m It rAart. iif<lof rffrrf • tur It m rhAAgt
uf fre*i i tig ,i fei aatonUh Ihr •tifTrrrr.

I h-y UrrrMTIbr ApprlUr.a;m| fA Ihr
\ ;? Tnlif l lrAh. Il lb*•> tem ra

nuMrUhrd Af>lf-yr I ir Teanlr IrllMt llr
Digrllr Orfn. Rmalnr *4mmkm mxr
diMvl. I*r t*r erntv U M.. fk, V.

TUTT'S HAIR DYE.
liltYIILIN * R WhINIIM'•hDC*d ID A(iUMT
hi *( A by a < f Kim Dvk. It:m

Kart* m itAinrmi<¦ .ur. art* lntAotArtr*.>uiy S. W
y or nbi by tipn-M on fwnjilof H

•rvur, u hi km o rr.. hew you.
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1.147 PA. AVKh W ASHINGTON,. C.

wanted Id rrert Citr n1 IflODtr throurhotit tbr
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DSsBUTTS
DISPENSARY.

I Zrtitll&rt1817 at 12 IT. Bth S‘.:at. 37.10713, K9.
I hv*ic ans tn chbrgo of thia old rtd wp.l known

I JL inititu'ionitre graduates in nardtnna and
j Nurspry. Year* of Experience in the treatment ol
' Chronic Diaeaaea have made their skill and ability
j eo ranch *'ipenor to that of the ordinary practitioner,

that they hat acquired a national reputation through
‘heir treatment or complicated

INDISCRETION OR EXPOSURE °ct.
mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm aflectiona
of the blood, aUlai nr bone*, treated with nuoceaa.
on scientific principles, without using Mercuryofother
T’otsonous Medicine* and at raodeiate exj euse.

YOU NGMEN rin '* middle age who are
wmmm*Lms HufTerinK from oriyanic weak*
nPdb that unfit*its victims for business or marriage,
r ermnnently cureti. at mr>dernte expense.
PATIENTS TREATED b-
;>eroi.ai c. n*ultai'n it preferred, ehich FREE injmitd.
Lut of qurtfion* to be anserprrd by jaticnU J.sirmf tr.sun.Dt
mailed free to n *ddre* on at'Phcation.! A I’lnoMMilferinefri.m Rupture ehnnld .end their addreD,b

ij Irarn Munellilna to their ailvnntNfe. 11U*nt a
t Cmmuf '.trielljrconfidm' . , and hould he addrest*(l

|
DiL IVTTAIB North MLSu v SU LouU. Ma

.Dr. .Tolin rl'l . Diggcw,

Fort Tobacco, Md.
Office in the FEEQUSSON BUILDING

OFFICE HOURS

; From 10 to 12 a. m.
j :nd at other hours found at his residence, m
L-bs professionally engaged. in 13-ly

Site fort So burro times
AND CHARLES COUNTY ADVERTISER.

PCBLITHTD AT PORT TOBACCO. MARYLAND, EVERY FRIDAY MORNING, BY COX & DALEY, EDITORS AND PROPRIETORS, AT ONE DOLLAR PER ANNUM IN ADVANCE.

I’oirr tobacco, mauyland, aphil , issa Volume XXXIX.—Kc. 43.

jJof'nt.
IIIK. liON\KI Ol Ml lE.IRK*

S.iine reckon ihcir hy jtaiß,
Some ine iSMH* their life l*v art,

But m me tell iheii ila'S hy ilie Ho* of iheir
If.II8

\uJ iti.iilift t.jr the nioiius ol ihiir tieerl.

T!ie dials of earth may show
The length, not the depth, of years ;

Few or many they come, few or many they go,
But our time is Lest lueanureJ by tears.

All I not by the silver gray
That creeps through lie sunny hair,

,\ad nut l.y the s.eats that ipass on our
ay

And 11*1 by the furrows ibe finger of cure.

On (he forrhrad am.l fa t lias made; j|
Not so do count onr years ;

.NoI by the sun of the earth but the shade .

Ol our souls—and the fail ol our tears

For the young are (illumes old,

Though thsir hro he I right and fair ;

While ih.it bloc J heats a arm their lieatls lie
.old—

O'er the 1 the spnag lime—but a inter it there—

And the old are ofilirneg young,
\\ bn their hair is thin and hile ;

And thei sing In age as in youth thei sing,
And they laugh, lor iheir cross were light.

But l*ead l.y bead 1 tell
The 1usury of oiy years .

From a cross to a (toa n they lead — !l well!'
And 1lies're hlr-sed Miih a blessing of tears

Belter * day of strife
Than a century ol sleep ;

tlic. me instead ol a long > Iream of life
The tempest and tears of the d.ep

A thousand joys may foam
t >n the billuM s of all the y rats ;

Bat never the foam brings the brace bark j
home—

It rraihcs the h iveo through tears

filk'r K jr in

i^urit.
A iKBT OF HONOR.

• For value r rc'ived, I promt*. ti
pav to .L.iiti the sum o’ ”*

tlarisn lip curled ami her fact *
.flushed —a imserable Ilush that would'
have 1 touched any one aim loved t r
hut In r younger mUr Kita, who 101, i
I'd tit an easy chair, only *aul lan'’
gwidly—-

“What diepl. sei you, M rian ?”

“For value refeittd,” began Manafe i
i again angrily. *a ibe threw the prtmua .
*ory note upon the old-huh toned n I

• ting !A<*!e. "Nr that ha* (wren rnwltl

nits rule g principle though life; and
1 must say that she has discover*d i<
many nn**t ingenious, if not a : *a)K

,emit table, way* the lit v art of
! the worth of her m net. Am I worth
;the money? I wonder will John
Besl ug think I am wonh these notes

' that mamma has given from time to
time? I wonder liow their came here,
antr wav ? When 1 am John Heading’s
dc-ar w;fe, would it nut he well to put
on mv new barouche, under John’s
q •*!. ti.e motto, ‘F r value lecrtvetl’?
Mb. Kita,’’*he cries! suddenly, tn an
ap|n-aling v ire. “how eou d mama
•Hrr w iiu-nev from that man? How
I hale the few tusune. that we have
had ta!elv. now tlial 1 have diacovrred
their source! We !.o are *0 poor
ought to t>r as hams si to drr above our
mean#.” Big tear* fill *low ly ujon
the offending notes. “Ob, i a blind
fool ! have been not to have susjtecfed
thi*!”

tine, my dear Marian; you
are a tool to lake a tnlie so * noutlv,
g*id Hie lu/y voice of Mis* h’lfa. “Il
cousin John choose* to lend a Lite of

hi* surplus money to three charming
ladies w hoe circumstance* *re some-

-1 wliat straitened ”

“For shame, Kita!” ertevi Marian tn-

dignantiy “How arc we to pay it, I
should like <o know ?”

“You do kn w.my very dear Marian;
but don’t be to emphatic—you are, in

fa t, almost violent. That last most
unladylike stamp uf the foot quite:
suggested an eat 1hquake.”

“Uh, if there could only lie an earth-
jquakethat would swallow us all up
! togc her !”

I!
“Now you are childish, Marian. An

jearthquake? No, I thank you; leave
me out of it, plea>e—for 1 have not
yet worn my new piu.b costume. Any
way, joft|H>ne it till after the next
promtnade concert.”

“Ifthe costume were mine, 1 would
send it with my compliments to cousin
John, as you call him, although 1
could never in .ke out w hy ; It is money, |
of course, paid for it.”

“Live hack my brown plush cos I
tume! Marian you are certainly in-
sane. There is the tea-1 ell! Iwl us
go down, my much-troubled elder sis-

ter; and try to smile upon your future
for his generosity.”

Marian moved away, followed lei
surely by Kita; and in the pleasantly
lighted parlor a daintily spread little
tea-table was awaiting them. Mrs.
Lang -ut already at its heat), and
“ouusin John,” laying down the even-
ing paper, looked up approvingly at

Marian e Hushed cheeks as she eutereO.
“Mademoiselle, you are brilliant to-

night!” he said, with lather an aw k
ward att.mpt at a courtly bow.

Marian could not force a polite
smile, but grimly ti ok l.er seat; and
her thoughts were hone too amiable.

“John Heading has an air of pro
prietorship,” she thought. “However,
lie is not quite muster of the situation
yet. Mamma’s sale is by no means
effected. W hat a red face lie has!—
And such teeth ! He probably chewed
tobacco before he was rivh enough to
buy such good cigars, as well us a
wile. Oh, how hard I feel towards
everybody!”

“Cousin Job n” ate his m itfli ns and ad-
mired Marian; Kita discoursed plucioly
about various topics of the day ; Mrs.

’’

Lang.with an occasional ami a glance
ut her (IdesL daughter, endeavored to
make herself agreeable to tier gues*.
Her flattery was most delicate at d

isubtle, and her watchful tact mate

even tin-cou monplace remarks of Jno.
Heading seem almost brilliant. Marian,
iu spite of the tempest of trouble
within, could not but itlmire her
mother’s clevenuss.

“N e*. ’ she thought,‘mamma ekes out
the man's ideas us she does a scanty

Id silk tires* and makes them nearly
hearable.”

\\ hen a ter a most wearisome even-
ing for one, at least, of the quartet
that looked so cosy as they sat around
the fire, John Heading had gone to his
club and the two girls to their rooms,
Mrs. Lang sat thinking till theembers

r faded to a sullen glow ; In r reflections
|Vm‘ far from agreeable.

“If I have overateil my infitience
| with Marian,” shw thought, “if she
*

should refuse John—she certainly had
a defiant air to-night—wh*t will be-
come of us ? The neighbors sav he is
a haul man ; but that may be from

' jealousy of his attention tout. 1 have
striven all these years to give the
girls a chance to make a good mar-
riage; aiul now. w lien the hope seems
near fulfilment, to have that child dure
to dtrfeat my plans I Oh, it is too

* harrassii g ! NS us *ver * jmur mother
'so wretch* ds I she elided wearily,
as sin- w-*it slowly to her room.

Hita was sleeping the sleep of an
elastic conscience and an t-asy luxury-

I loving nature; while Marian, with her
jluad between fier hot hands, was
maturing plans which she soon set
about carrying into execution.

She wrote a tear blistered letter to
her mother, telling her how she had

’found n* les of John Hiading’s by mis-

take as kite u searching tor a till—-
fur, indeed, mainma miiil know she had
aol meant t > be dishonorable ; how she
was wretched in her present life, with
US shams and attempts to keep np a

ladylike appeal slice beiore a wrld of
j people richer than themselves; how
•he could not marry John Heading it
lie asked her, a* she knew wasexpect-
*d of him ; to she would go awav to a

ISChool-friend on w hose help she could
| rely. *nd try to gel *ome employment.

)Mie
would save every twrthmg *he

earned, a> d send it to John Beading to

|ay the disgraceful debt.
“And, phase, dear mamma.’ was the

‘ beseeching end uf this u.idnight epis
itle, “do not. by the love you bear vour
jchildien —which I know has urge*, you
to this fals- step —please do nut bor-
row any more money ! I am very
sorrow for sonic hard ti oughts I Siave
had of you, and already repent the

r unkind Hungs I said ut you in my
: and I have left Hum all ths

things of mine ol which she can po*
sibly make use—l know which she

lw avs admired mv sealskin j.eket. —

When von read this. 1 shall be on ray
way to (tale’s Station. Hon’t write to

urge me to change my mind, for I am
fully determined on my present
course.”

Kissing the letter, she put ii with
careful su p n her ¦> ut her s dr*ssing
table, nd tin n stole back to her room.
Betit n sol s and tears she packed tiie
remnant of her wardrob<, and in tile
dawn of the gray autumn day left her
home.

Her courag* tote as she sjnd along
m the train, and morning showed her
the leaullfS of the lands* a|-e. Nature
Brought us never fating balm to the
turbulent young soul; and she was
almost cheerful when, late that even-
ing. she arrive) at her destination.

tie sation wus until) lighted, and
the few tamps tltcker*d with the Wind.
A’muii, in her scaich for tier trunk,
stumbled over a queer little buintlr
sitting on a satchel, and a scared voice
came out the bundle, saying—-

“Fleas* vou did not hurt me much.
I‘apa left me here s > long ago. and i
am afraid he is gone away !”—and the
child began to cry.

Marian lifted the Lltle tiling and

Icomforted it wi h cooing words. Mie
kissed the thin face, and held the child
tenderly until a gentleman taint in
search of it.

“Harry, where are you?’ he called.
“Here, papa, with a kind strange

lady; I wa- so afraid you had gone
away” .

“(tone ami left my little boy. That
is hardly likely. Thank the lady,
Harry ; and, madam, accept mv grati-

tude also for your goodness. 1 was
detained by some contusion as to my
In ggage Can 1 be uf any service to
you ?’

,

“No, thank you,” replied Marian ;
and, as the gentleman disappeared in
the daikm-ss and Marian trudged
along, followed by th boy who bore
her trunk, she rather regretted her

' refusal of assistance, for Hie strnger’s
face hud interested her.

Marian's school friend, Janet Laur-
iston, had married soon after leaving

I Mount Edgecombe, where the two
'girls had grown very fond of each
other,and had often written to Marian
asking her to come to her, to admire
her bust and, her new house and all

• the delights of a young wife. Tiifor
Innately, at the time of Marian’s sud-
den departure from her mother, Mrs.
LaurUton had gone on a few days’

t visit to her new relatives. 80, when
1 the traveler arrived, expecting a hear-

. ty welcome, she found only a dull-
faced servant to receive her. Never-

i theles* the servant showt d her to her
i room, and left her a prey to the most

* melancholy reflections.
Mis. Lauiiston would be home in

I three day*, Bridget hud said ; but three
> days seemed a century to Marian, who,

v at lait, to keep from crying outright,
i set to work to empty liar trunk. Lift-

ing the lid, instead of her own fami
• liar belongings, she saw before her a
f cigar case, a pile of snowy shirts, an

¦ embroidered smoking-cap, and in one
. end the little socks, collars and suits
> of a boy.
• Marian stared while she inechani-
I cully lifted the masculine effects one
e i by one, umil a pile of letters suddenly

. reminded her that se was an intruder,
, and she hastily put the things Hick
• with womanly precision, tenderly

r smoothing the child’s coats, and think
ing a photograph of a lady that lay

t among them one of the prettiest she
I had ever seen. Then its likeness to
i the thin little f.ce of Ihe child at the

station stitick her, and it all flashed
-iinlo her head at once. This trunk
t must belong to the genth man w ith
I the nice eyes; and notwithstanding
! her depression, she broke into a merry

, laugh as she thought of his astonish-
i mem w sen he should find petticoats,
5 slipp rs, ruffles, etc , insloid of hisown

well-known garments. Jhe laugh,
i however, ended in a despairing thought

; in regjtect of her own predicament.—
I What was she to do without all those

• sensible, useful thin.s she had sclect-
s ed with such care ?

t “After all,” she thought, “Dale’s
¦ station is not a very large place and 1

• will send that brilliant-looking maid
,early to-morrow morning to ransack

I I one part of it for u man and boy, while
I myself will search the other.”

• j After an early breakf st and inter-
view with the servant, to whom she
explained her dilemma, Marian set

forth witli determination, hut as she
turmd the corner of the street she saw
the gentleman whom she was seeking
coming towards her.

“Ob,” she cried, “you must le the
gentleman I want.”

“And yon,” he said, smiling down
on her aid interrupting her. “yon
must the lady I want. 1 have
come to throw myself on your mercy
•nd hoja* tha - yon have not been seri-
ously inconvenienced by my mistake.”

“Oh ! no,” cried Marian, begetting
| somehow all her troubles in the pres-
jnice of this comparative stranger. —

‘But your son did lie not need some
ol those dear little things?”

“liie po r child is ill to-day, I am
lorry to say, and ha* sjoken geveiai

limes of tho kind lady at the station.”
“Oh! how I should like to gee him,”

said Marian impulsively. Then, con-
ventionality asserting itself, she added,

¦j “but 1 beg your pardon; jH-rhaps —”

“Your off*rI accept as frankly us
•it was made, lesides, I know already
that you are alone in your friend's
bouse. The lady with whom 1 am
stopping is an acquaintance of Mrs.
Launstun's, and Bridget lias, even at
thi- early hour, made her ami your

Idilentma a subjct of gossip with my
j friend's servant. We had no d illicit1-
ty in drawing conclusion as to your

I identity. W ill you kindly come at
jonce? And in the meantime 1 will
ee to the restoration of your proper-
i'y”

This was but the beginning of a

• series ol little courtesies exchanged
I beltscn Mr. Hartley and Marian
j lang. I ndrr various pretexts lie

, sought her society; and. when Mrs.
loturiston returned, she was surprised
to find th# two |versons chatting com

• forlably together in her draw mg room.
¦iShe kissvd Marun, wbo introducet her
¦;to Mr. Hanley, and tidd her of her

jvisits to his little son.
“But indeed,” broke in Mr. llaitley,

;j laughing, “1 can no longer pose in the
•; character of a devoted father; Harrv
•, is my brotfur, and not as Miss Marian
F has insisted all along, my sou ”

i “But the photograph of the lady in
¦your trunk? Surely she is vour

w i fe ?”

Ij * She was u diatly loved sister who
dud a year ago and left her delicate

. son to my sle care. 1 have brought¦ him with me here for a change of ah
iami c*ne.”

Marian's face had during this ex-

planation grown Urribly red, which
IJ she would have given worlds te pre

f vent; and, when Mr. llaitley looked
(at her with a meaning she could

1 scarcely understand, she turned sud-
¦ drnly pale, and would have fallen but
I that hu held out It is arm to suppoM
i her.

“The poor darling is over tired!”
• cried Mrs. I-uuriston sympathetically.
• “I will call Ch tries to help her up to
’ Ler room and she shall le made to go

to bed at once.”
1 But, before (.’buries could be found,

• Mr Hartley bad kissed Marian, and
begged that she would not send him

• aw ay b< cause he hud loved in r short a
f time.

> “1 think I must have loved you from
the fit st.” she said simply. “But 1

; must tell you how bad 1 am. I have
i run away from mamma and John
I Heading. ’

• “John Heading,” cried Mr. Hartley
r --“the scamp w ho is a notoriouslund-
i shark, and trying this very minute to

cheat me-out of the very prettiest hit
¦ of property in the world ! NYhat claim
; can he have upon mv Marian?”
> “W’e owe him money,” said Marian,

i with downcast eyes.
i ‘‘Very well, my darling; we will

• promptly pay I i in, and be married
I with a clear conscience as soon as th?

law allows.”
The recreant Charles having ut last

. been discovered, Mrs. Lauiiston, on
’ coming to take the tired guest to bed,

i fouml her resting happily against Mr.
- Hartley’s shoulder.

Faid a lady, who wanted to go to the
r theatre, to her husband, vv ho was read-
• ing a newspaper: “There is a new

opera company coming to Austen and
1 they are going to gie Robert the De-
“ vil.” “NV’hat are they going to give
v Robert the Devil for—what’s he been
> doing?” asked the husband, who is not
• well up in opera music.

4 Two hundred thousand people are
j asked to contribute a nickle apiece to

e build a church. It is to be called the
8 church of SL Nickle-us, and when it

is in operation it is to be hoped that
old Nickle have less to do.

e The best newspaper in the county—-
y the Port Tobacco Times.

; i'flrrf ilraiiing.
On a Bridal Trip

.* SOM E OF THE TKOL'IJI.ES TH AT A WEST-

) ERN PAIR KXCOUXTERED.

‘ ‘Suv, what Kind of a hotel do you
1 keep?’ said a green looking man, as lie

; stepped up to the c umter and regis-i
1 tered his name and added ‘and wife’

I after it,
‘Can a new-married couple settle

down here for two or three days and
> have a quiet vi.-it with each other and ;

1 not he scared out of their bo>ds?’
. The hotel man said that they could

t could go right to their rooms and^tay.¦ there three days fir three weefcs, anil’
1 never come to their meals if they l

• didn’t want anything to eat.

‘Hut what is the matter? Have von
= been annoyed?’ asked the hotel man

‘Annoyed 1’ That don't expr< ssed it.
1 Me were married day b fore yesterday

• at St. Paul, and went to a hotel.
T live about sixty miles we-t of St.

Paul, and the traveling men put up a¦ job t>> make me tired. There werej
about a bundled of them snowed in at

: St. Paul, and I*ll he darned if they!
• didn’t keep us awake all night. They!

knew we were a bridal Couple, and
' they bribed the bell-boys and porters
to let them, and when we rung the

¦ hell for the he)l-hoy, a drummer for a
Chicago cigar factory came in and
wanted to know what was wanted. 1
ordered a pitcher of ice water, and a

' Milwaukee drummer from a grocery
house brought it in, and he looked at |
rnv wife, who is bashful, and made her I
feel real 1 ad.’

T didn’t know they were drummers|
until the next day or 1 should have
killed some of them. 1 rung the belli
for coal and a traveling man who]
p* sts railroad cars around and woiks
up excursions, be came in and fixed
the Hr*• ami he stayed and poked it
for half an hour. He asked so many
qiies'ions about how long we h d been
marred that 1 wanted to thump him,
but my wife said we didn't want to
have no row the first day we were
married. I rung 'or a chambermaid
to clear up the room and lun g some
towels and it was about half an hour
before she came, and 1 went d wn to'
the office to see about my trunk, and j
ti e chair.herniaid stayed about half an :
hour and was very interesting, and my!
w ife said she was a real pleasant, aflec- !
tionale s> rt of ( nature, far above her
station, and I tell you I was mad when j¦ I found • nt that it u.-.oi -moot b-faced
handsome young Jewish drummer for
a .Milwuuk e clothing-house, who was
in with the gang, and he gave the

1 chambermaid $3 to loan him an old
dress, so that he could play chamber-

-1 maid. When my wife told me that
the chambcnnvid patted her on the

¦ cheek and said she was the sweetest
bn e that was in the hotel and asked
for a kiss, and my wife said she
though it would be no harm to kiss U
poor chambermaid and encourage her,
1 wanted kilhd him, and I went
down to the office the next morning,

• but the smooth-faced cuss had gone to

¦ Fargo. It was all the landlord could
do was o hold me. Well, while we

! were at snpp< r somebody got into the,
room and put cracker crumbs into our I

1 bed. 'ltd we found acoldoil cloth floor-:
r mat over the top sheet, enough to!

freeze anybody. But the worst was
at night. We had just got comforta-
ble in bed when there was a knock at

1 the door, and 1 got up, and the watch- ¦
1 m>n was there and he said he wanted i

to p int out to me the fire-escape s 1
¦could get out in case of fire; and 1

1 went out in the hall, and he to>k me
wav out to the end of the building to

1 show it to me, and while 1 was looking
1 jout of the window my wife tame run-

-1 ning down the hall and b gging me t

1 save her. 1 askul her what was the
’ matter, and siie Slid as soon as I went
;outa man that looked like a potter
came into tlie room and toid tier to fly

land save herself and to follow her
L M husband. She felt awful when sh*

1 j found there was no trouble, and we
got bick in our room half frozen. I

>! have got them fellows down fine. The
I fellow who called me out to look at

1 the fire escape is a drummer for a
1 Philadelphia millinery h< use, ai d the

one that scared my w ile out of h r w its
1 ; travels for a hearse factory at Hoc lies-

I ter, N. V. My wife says she would
° | know him, because he has a big gray

1 moustacln and wears adiatn ml collar
button in bis shirt. JShe said she

f thought he was pretty stylish for a
- porter at the time. They woke us up
’ several tint's in the night to tell us

I what to do in cas we were sick, and
1 in the morning, before we were up, a
waiter brought up our breakfast. He

. said the landlord sent it up, and he
just stO'd round until we had to sit

1 up in bed and eat breakfast. Ithought
1 at the time that it was very kind in
1 t!• c landlord to send up our breakfast,

hut when 1 found that the waiter who
I brought it up was a traveling man for
I a reaper factory at Hock ford, and re-
> membered how darned impudent he
• locked at my wife, I could have mur-

dered him, f.ut the clerk said he had
I gone to Winnipeg. It was just as

f jbad coming down here on the sleeping
. car, and I think half the passengers

1 on the car were those same drummers
II that were snowed in. It was colder
. j than Alaska, and I wou’d order extra
e blankets and they would steal them,

ill had ah ut twenty blankets put on
t the bed, and in the morning there was

| nothing but a sheet over us. And
'every time there was a blanket spread

e over us there was a different porter
0 put it on, and 1 think they were all

traveling men. Every little while
somebody would pull open the cur-
j tains and sit down on my berth and
begin to pull off his boots, and I would

- tell him the berth was occupied and
! that he must have made a mistake,

and he would look ground at us as in-
nocent as could be and ask our pardon
and then go out and damn the porter.
Once I felt somebody feeling about my
berth ami 1 asked what was the mat-
ter, and the fellow said he was looking
for my wife’s shoes to black. Then
about every fifteen minutes the con-
ductor would open the curtains and
hold a red lantern in and ask for our
tickets. I think they punched my
ticket sixty-five times. Anyway, it
looked like porous plaster w hen I*goL
up in the morning. I think it was the
traveling men who wa re playing con-
ductor, but I was sleepy and I thought
the best way was to let them punch

lit. Well, about 3 o’clock in the
fiog punched us aim
it was time to get up, as all the
sen gets wee up, and we would have
breakfast in fifteen minutes. Ami
then we hustled around and got
dressed the best we could, lying on

1 ur hacks and kicking our clothes up
in the air and catching them on our-
selves when they come down. I g t
my pants on wrong side before, and
lost everything out of my pockets, and
my wife lost her heair and had to tie a

; handkerchief around her head, and
then we had our berths up and sat up
till daylight, and the porter found my
wife s hair and pinned it to a curtain
"f a berth occupied by a preacher from
Uskkosh, and lie kicked and got mad
about it and wondered how it got there
and swore about it and I think he
travels Inrun Oskkosh carriage factory.
Oh, I never had such a night, or such
two nights, in all my life, and what I
want to know is, if 1 can be quiet here
jnnd get a little sleep and not be an-
noyed.

The hotel man told him if anybody
came around to bo'her him to knock

I them clear down stairs and he would
i tie responsible, ai d the bridegroom took
Ins satchel and wife and the colored
man show id them a room and they
have not shown up since. It is con-
founded mean in traveling men to get
snowed in and form a syndicate to
have tin. They will cause themselves
to he disliked if they keep on.

The Bad Boy at Breakfast.

•Yes,’ said the boy, with a vacant
look, ‘1 take no interest in the pleas-
ures <>f the chase any more, though I
did have a little quiet fun this morn-
ing at the breakfast table. Yon see

Ipa is the contraries! man ever was. If
I complain that anything at the table

j don’t taste good, pa says it is all right.
Th iticiyI
er and emptied out the white syrup
and put in some cod-liver oil that ma
is taking for her cough. I put some
on my pancake, and pretended to taste
it, a*id I told pa the syrup was sour,
and not fit to eat. Pa was mad in a
second, and be poured out some on
his pancakes and said I was getting
too confounded particular. He said
the syrup was good enough for him,
and he sopped his pancake in it anti
fired some dow n his neck. He is a
'•onsarned hypocrite—that’s what he
is. 1 could see by his face that the
cod liver oil was i early killing him,
I nt he said the syrup was all right,
ai d if I didn’t eat mine he’d break
rn v neck ; and by Joe 1 had to eat it,
and pa guessed he hadn’t got much
appetite and would just drink a cup
of coffee and eat a donut. I like to
dide, and that I think makes this dis-
appointment in love harder to bear.
But I felt sorry for ma. Ma ain’t got
javerry strong stummich, and when
jshegot some of that cod-liver oil in
her mouth she went up stairs, sickern
a hors', and pa had to hold her, and
she had nooralgia all the morning. I
eat pickles to take the taste out of my
mouth, and then I laid for the hired
girls. They eat too much, anyway,
and when they got on to that cod-
Jiver oil and swallowed a lot of it, one
of them, an nirish girl, she got up
from the table and put her hand on
her C"rset and said Ttowly Moses!’ and
went out into the kitchin looking as
pale as ma does when she has pow der
on her face, and ti e other girl, who is
Dutch, she swallowed a pancake and
said ‘Mine Gott, vas de matter from
me,’ and she went out leaned on the
coal bin. Then the talked Irish and
Dutch, and 1 thought I would come
over here. The whole family is sick,
but it is not from love, like my
and they w ill get over it, while I
till an early grave. I’a and I are go-
ing to Chicago next week, and I’llbet
wo’ll have some fun. Pa says I need
a change <f air, and I think he is go-

ing to try to lose me. It’s a cold day
when I get left anywhere that I can’t
find my way back. Well, good -bye
old potatoes.’

What is Religion Worth.
In connection with the subject of

giving Mr. Spurgeon tells the follow-
ing anecdote: A gentleman went

around with a paper to raise the min-
ister’s salary. He went to a poor man
who had attended the church twice,
who put down £lO. The gentleman
asked him if he did not mean 10s.
‘lO shillings?’ said the man, do you
think that the spiritual benefit and
comfort that a man gets from such a
minister as ours through a year is on-
ly worth ten shillings? I reckon it
to be worth a great deal more, .but
really I cannot afford to give more,’

‘Well,’said the man who was collect-
ing, to himself, ‘ifthis man can afford
£lO, I can afford £25.’ He bad never
before given more than ten shillings.
When a man gives sixpence, says Mr.
Spurgeon, who is laying up th"usands
of pounds, I can only consider that he
forms a pretty accurate measure of

¦ the value of his religion. A man who
was pulled out of the river by another

, offered him fourpence. ‘No, thank
1 you,’ said the man, ‘I don’t want to

: take your valuation of what you are
, worth.’


