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COMPILETE! |

Compleie in styles,
Complete in prices,
Complete in sizes,
Complete in variety,
: Compiete in ever)y sense.

C2

We Use ihese Colummns to State Simple Facts

Fucts so simple that even a sehe I Loy cannot tail to con prend, Lut for
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——rlg e — ——

this nove the more fuvorable.

T'he Popularity to which our

OUR READY-MADE CLOTHING

Has grown is very convrendable, yet not without

JUST AND SUFFICIENT REASONS.

We can fit your little boy who is just teddling,
We can fit your little boy who is playing in the garden.
We can fit your little toy who 1s gon
We can fit your boy who is to bzt
We can [it your boy whe is just raising
We can it your big Brother.
We can fit yonr Father.
We can fit your G.and Father.
We can fit your Swecthear.
We ¢ . fit your Uncle.
We can fit your Nephew.
We c¢xn fit a tall Jean man.
We can fit a short fat maa.
In fact We can fit any MMan vo matter what hisshape mayv be. Owr
Clothizg is all rchiaboe ana weil nad Cre FPiice in p ain figuses.—
Noney Rcfunded if Purchase prove Ursatisfactory.

LIKES, BERWANGER & €0,
NO. 810 SEVENTH STREFET,

W ashington. ). €.
%
S, .
sep R4-1y MANAGER.
FTALL CLOTIIING# |
OUR OWN MANUFACTUKRE!
ST YTUINIE & WIETLIL M AR

PRICES THE LOWEST!
SELENDID GVELCOATS AT 89

a moustache

AN INSPECTICN IS INVITED.
HAMBURGER'S

616 Peunsyvlvania Avenuae

(Urder Metre

n Hotel )

B SMtcamboal Fave Paid to urcliosers

Branch 168 W, Ealto. st I’altimore

mh 31-1y |

J. KAIRIR,
629 Pa. Ave, .

Seie Ageut for
ROCKFORI
Watch Co.

District Columbia,

Manutae.urer

and Dealer in |

WATCHES,
Chronometers ‘
FINE JEWELRY/

Key, Stcm-win'g i R !
All kinds of time |

WATCHES.

The best quick-train

Picces repaired
time-keceper made And warranted |
{

Time-keeper 1o Nerate & House of Representatives.

A combination of Pro-
ioxide of drem, Peruvian
Bari: and Phosphorusin
a palatable form. For
Debility, Loss of Appe-
tite, Prostration of ¥ital
zl‘uu crs il isindispensa~

=
REV.JI.L.TOWNER,
'/ Incustry, I, says:—

4 **I consider it
a mest exce '‘ent remedy for
Lie debilitate vitas forces.

N

eSS

= e e e m—r T o
RIER MEDICINE CO., 213N XAIN

Yoo Oct. 2, 1862,

PREIPAZEDITIEZ DR. HA

ST, CLL Lo

DAVIS
tents 1i Sewed Giiers ... ..., 3 to $6. | A& ‘wr 4\ A"r'/f ‘
s . - mon SERFSTURANT 66|

7
Work and Plough Shoes Hets 2
Scotch Botton Stitched Sh i
Ladicg Lace and Cong ress Gai
L .dies Kid and Foxed Button

Our Specialties for Spring.

ON THE

o84

Fine IHand Sewed Button......... ...... 23

ILuropean Plan,

(Formerly DUBANT'S)

LOW QUARTER SHOES OF ALL KINDS

SLIPPERS AND SANDALS IN GREAT
VARIETY.

{
WASHINGTON, D.C.

L. HEILBRUN,
MEALS AT ALL PRICES.

402 Seventh St., N. W, WEAI

$168-THE 00D WOMAR i WIRDCW. |

T erms and
WASHINGTOIN, D. C.

6 s a week in your own town.
5 outdit frec Address H. Haro grr & Co |
Portand, Maiue e 4

XY ¥ VALY FU¥ DI D\

DBUTTS

| INDISCRETION OR EXPOSU

CORE ST & PENR. AVENGEN W) *

;D John T. Digges,

Medicinal Advertisements,

BROWN'S
IRON
BITTERS

sraite :
illcure dys ia,heartburn, mala-

. hiver complaint,
1g discascs,

BROWN'S
IRON
BITTERS

blood and
system ; res weaknes

encryy, etc. Try a bottle.

BROWN'S
IRON
ITTERS

only Tron preparation that

0ot rthe tee nd will nt

na, kudney dis
and other wast

purifies the

lack of

is the

, as

BROWN'S
IRON
BITTERS

Ladies and all sufferers from neu-

ralgia, bystenia, and ki

ired com-

plaints, wal od @ withouwt an ¢ jual.

TUTT’S
PILLS

SYMPTOMS OF A

TORPID LIVER.

Loss of Appetite, Bowels cost:ve, Pain in
the Head, with a dull sensation in the
back part, Pain under the Shoulder
biade, fuliness after eating, with a disin-
clination to exertion of xiy or mind,
Irritability of temper, Low spirits, with
a feeling of having neglected some duty,
Weariness, Dizziness, Fluttering at the
Heart, Dots before the eyes, Yellow Skin,
Headache generally over the right eye,
Restlessness, with fitful dreawms, highly
colored Urine, and

CONSTIPATION.

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

They Imerease the Appetite, aod canse the
Lty o Tuke on Fleah, hus (he sy stem s
now L aned by b
Digestive
duced. Price 3 cents.

Marray Si.. N Y

TUTT'S HAIR DYE.

Gray Humor W L hanged to & Glossy
HLACK by a single Ccatl fibs Dyx. Itim
Arts & natural ¢ s Instantanecusly.  Sold
by Druggists, or se¢ by express on receipt of 8.

OFFICE, 33 MURRAY ST.. NEW YORK.
Pr. TITTS NASTAL of Yalsable Information asnd
il be mailed PREE wa -..l-—.)

Losful Eeceipts

A Samsonian
moentsl MUlons
and X . ¥ ™

N . Alaa -
China. Wood, Lluw Ta
and Robber S
elae with Inecparablc 7w
Tex Fabiics, >t aw Geod-, Arnfe .
Stalne ) Clnsa Com Lav-laFine
Ca . Sosiang adytcgy ol

and Crrets v b s

1
ty shown in above. Manufactured by

»
y C
MEARA & CO.,
+« AVE.,, WASHINGTON, D. C.
snted o every City and County throuzhont the
Furope and South America. Sold by Druggiete,
sners, Hardware and Variety Dealers cver

@bowt right times

J2J.O
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DISPENSARY.

Ectatlished 1347 at 12 XV, €tk Street, ST. LOTIS, M0,

Vl‘HF Fhysicians in charge of this old and well known

institution are regular gradus n medicine and
surgery. Years of Experience in the treatment of
Chronic Diseases have made their skill and ability
80 much superior to that of the ordinary practitioner,
that they hav acquired a national reputation through
their treatment of complicated enses,

Producing
atfections
of the blood, skin or bones, treated with success,
on scientific principles, without using Mercury or other
Poisonous Medicines and at moderate expeuse.
E and those of middle age who are
suffering from organic weak-
ness that unfits its victims for business or marriage,
rermanently cured, at modernte expense.
by Mail and Express
bit where possible
tion s preferred, which is FREE andinvited.
List of que 10 be answered by patients desiriag trestment
mailed free to any address on application
Pervons suffering from Rupture shonid send thelr address,
learn something to their advaniage. Itismota truse,
Commur: pestrietly confidentinl, and should be addressed
DL BUTTS, 12 North Sth St., St. Louls. Me.

Port Tobacco, Md.

|Office in the FERGUSSON BUILDING-

OFFICE HOURS

From 10 to 12 a. m.

amd at other hours found at his residence, un-
+88 professionally engaged. m 13-1y

{loeltu.

THE ROS\RY OF MY YEARS.
— 40 ——

Some reckon their age by years

Some measure their life by art,

But scme tell their duvs by the How of their

tears

! thizai life by the moans of their heart,

The 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 best messured by tears. !
Ab! not by the siiver gray
That creeps throvgh the sunny bair,
Aad net by the scemes that we puss on our
Wiy —
And net by the furrows the finger of cure

- vere fur from agreeable.

cven the com monplace remarks of Jno. reminded her that se was an intruder,
Reading seem almost brifliant. Marian, and she hastily put the things buck
i spite of the tempest of trouble with womanly precision, tenderly
within, could not but sdmire her smoothing the child’s coats, and think
mother’s cleverness, ing a photograph of a lady that lay
“Yes,” she thought,‘mamma ehes out among them one of the prettiest she
the man’s ideas us she does a ecanty had ever seen. Then its likeness to
Id silk dress and makes them nearly the thin little f.ce of the child at the
bearable.” station stiuck her, and it all flashed
3 W !wn @ ter o most wearisome even- into her head at once. T'his trunk
ing for one, at least, of the quartet must belong to the gentliman with
that looked so cosy us they sat around the nice eyes; and notwithstanding
the fire, John Reading bad gone to his her depression, she broke into a merry
club and the two girls to their rooms, laugh us she thought of his astonish-
Mrs. Lang sat thinking till the embers ment waen he should find petticoats,
faded to a sullen glow; her reflections slippers, rufiles, ete, inste d of hisown
well-known garments.  ‘The laugh,
“If 1 have overated my influence however, ended ina despairing thought

Un the forehead and face has made Z with Muriun,” she thought, *if she in respect of her own predicament.—
Not 50 do we count onr years; ; 2 e z
Not by the sun of the entih—but the shade j18hould refuse John—she certainly had | What was she to do without all those
Of vur souls—and the fall of our tears (& defiunt wir to-night—what will be- sensible, useful thin_s she Lad sclect-

For the young are ofttimes old,

Though their brow be tright and fair ;
While their blocd beats warm their hearts lie
cold

O'er thewr the spring time—bLut winter is there—

Aud the old are ofttimes young,

W hen their buir is thin and white ;
And they sing in sge as :n vouth they surg,
And they Inugh. for their cross were light

But bead by bcad 1 tell
The tosary of my years
From a (ross to a crown they lesd— tis well!
Aud thes're biessed with a Liessing of teary

*lharrassing!

jcome of us? The neighbors say he is ed with such care ?
@ burd man ; but that may be from “After all,” she thought, “Dale’s
(Jealousy of his attention tous. I have station is not a very large place and |
{striven all these years to give the| will send that brilliant-looking maid
igirls a chauce to make a good mar- | early to-morrow moruning to ransack
(risge ; and uow, when the hope seems one part of it for a man and boy, while
near fullilment, to huve that child dare I myself will search the other.”
{to defeat my plang! Oh, 1t is too| Afier an early breakl st and iuter-
Waus ever » poor mother view with the servant, to whom she
180 wretched a8 17”7 she ended uranl'\',{rxplained ber dilemma, Marian set
‘a8 she went slowly to her room. forth with determination, but as she
Rita wus sleeping the sleep of an tarncd the corner of the street she saw

Better a day of strife | elastic conecierce aud an easy luxury- | the gentleman whom she was seeking

Than a century of sleey

{loving nature; while Marian, with her coming towards her.

Give me nstead of a loug stream of ife i | e 1
Fie o ottt b e ot the S ih“d between her hot hands, was| “Oh,” she cried, “you must le the
x maturing plaus which she soon set gentleman I want.”

A thoasand jovs may fosm {
" A ‘ubout carrying into execntion.

the vears

Un the Lillows of all

t never the foaw Lrings the Lrave Lark
iome
lics the haven through tears

Fither Ryan

{her mother, telling her how she had must be the lady 1 want

“Aund you,” he said, smiling down
She wrote a tear-blistered letter to on her ard interrupting her. “you
I have
found notes of John Reading’s by mis- | come to throw myself on your mercy

- %ulu as she was seurching for a bill— and hope that you have not been seri-

for, indeed, mamma must know she had [ously inconvenienced by my mistake.”
not meant to be dishonoruble ; how she!  “Oh ! no,” cried Marian, forgetting

and he would lcok around at us asin-
nocent as could be and ask onr pardon
and then go out and damn the porter.
Once T felt somebody feeling about my
berth and 1 asked what was the mat-
SOME OF THE TROUBLES THAT A WEsT- (er, and the fellow said he was looking
ERN PAIR ENCOUNTERED. for my wife’s shoes to black. Then
“Sav, what kind of a hotel do you about every fifteen minutes the con-
keep?’ said a green looking wan, as he ductor would open the curfains and
stepped up to the c unter and regis- 10ld a red lantern in and ask for our
tered his name and added <and wife’ tickets. 1 think they punched my
after it. ticket sixty-five times. Anyway, it
‘Can a new-married couple settle looked like porous plaster when Igot
down here for two or three days and | UP 1D the morning. I think it was the
have a quict visit with each other and traveling men who wcre playing con-
not be geared oot of their bouts 2 ;ductor, but T was sleepy and I thought
The hotel man said that they could the l';est. U8y was lo let them punch
could go right to their rooms and®tay, 't Well, about 3 o'clock in the morn.
there three days or three weeRS, am ing_somebody punched us and
never come to their meals il they|!t Was time to get up, as ail the pu
didn’t want anything to eat. {sengers weie up, and we would have
‘But what is the matter ? Have you |Preakfast in fifteen minutes. And
been annoyed ¥ asked the hotel man :lhen we hustled around and got
*Annoyed!” That don’t expr: ssed it, [dressed the best we could, lying on
We were married day b fore \'eslvnlzl\"'.“r backs and kicking our clothes up
at St. Paul, and went to a hotel. “ |in the air and catching them on our-
‘I live about sixty miles we-t of St.|s€lves when they come down. I gt
Paul, and the travéling men put up a| ™Y pPants on wrong side before, and
job to make ne tired. There were| 'St €verything out of my pockets, and
about a hundred of them snowed in at (my wife lost her heair and had to tie a
St. Pasl, and I'll be darned if they | handkerchief around her head, and
didu’t keep us awake all night. They| ”“'" \\e_lmd our berths up and sat up
knew we. weie aibiital couple, i i(l!l quyllght. and 'the porter fonnd my
they bribed the bell-bois and purters;“'_'r*' s hair and Pmned it to a eurtain
to let them, and when we rung the|“f 2 berth cecupied by a preacher from
bell for the bell-boy, a drummer for a| VSkkosh, and he kicked and got mad
Chicago cigar factory came in and | about it and wondered how it got there
wanted to know what was wanted. | #nd swore about it and T think he
ordered a piteher of ice water, and a travels foran Oskkosh carriage factory.
Milwankee drummer from a grocery Ob, I never had such a night, or such
Louse brought it in, and he looked at |'%© nighite, in all my life, and what I
my wife, who is bashful, and made her! Want to know is, if I ean be quiet here
e R and get a little sleep and not be an-
noyed,

»
-

elecf Reading,

On a Bridal Trip-

‘I didn’t know they were drummers

‘-u wretched in her present life, with
“Jiis shams and attempts to keep up a

~ ) -~

Select Story.
Hadylike appearunce beiore a world of
{ people richer than themselves; how

A DEBT OF HONOR.
’ {sbe could not marry John Reading if

“For value r ceived, | promise l.;h' asked her, as she huew Wag§ ex pect-
pay to John Reading the sum 0'—-"i¢d of him ; g0 she would go away to a
Marian Lavg's lip curled and her face [8¢hool-friend on whose help ahe could
lashed —a miserable flush that qu!d’"'." snd (ry to get some employment.

iave touched any one who loved ver;| She would save every tarthing she

but her younger sister Kita, who ol {earned, a:.d send it to John Reading to
b L ’ -, ]
lod in sn easy chair, only said lan-] Py the disgraceful debt.
. - i

guidly
“What displesses you, M.rian *”

“And, please, dear mamma,” wasthe |

ibvoev:chmg end of this sadmght epis |

somehow all her troubles in the pres-
ence of this comparative stranger.—
“But your son—did he not need some
of those dear little things?”

“The po r child is ili to-day, [ am
sorry to say, and has spoken seveial
times of the kind lady at the station.”

“Oh! how [ should like tosee him,”
said Marian impulsively. Then, con-
ventionslity asserting itself, she added,
“but 1 beg your pardon; perhaps—"

“Your offer I accept us frankly as
it was made, Lesides, | know already
that you are alone in your friend’s

“For value received,” began Marian |t “do uot. by the love you bear your house. The lady with whom 1 am
;againangrily, as she threw the promis gc"‘m""‘_"”"h I know hasurgec you
sory note upon the oid-fushioned wri {10 this fals: step—plesse do not bor- | Launston’s, and Bridget bas, even at

ting table. = Yes that has been mam: |
mas ruiis

I must say that she has discovered io  had of you, and slready repeut the|lriend’s servant.

many most ingenious, if not alway
credituble, waye the fine art of g@u
the worth of her m nevy.
the money? 1 wonder will John
Read ng think I am worth these notes
that mamma has given from time to
time ? | wonder Low they came here,
any wav * When | am Joho Reading’s
dear wife, would it not be well to put
on my new under Johu's
o est, the motto, *F. r value received™
Oh, Rits,” she cried sud fv'L:‘\'. 1 &b
sppealing voice, “how couid mama
norrow money from that man?  How
[ hinte the few luxuries that we have
had Iately, now that | have discovered
their sonrce! We who are so poor
onght to be ashamed 10 dress above our
menns.”  Big tears [ 1l slowly upon
the offending notes.  “Oh, wat a blind
fool T have been not to have suspected
this!”

“Quite true, my dear Murian; you
are a ool to tuke a trifle so & rously,”
said the luzy voice of Miss Rita. It
consin John chooses to lend a litte of
his surplus money to three charming
ladies whose circumstances are some-
what straitened i

“For shame, Rita!” cried Marian in-
dignantly
ishould hike 1o know *”
| “You do ku .w,my very dear Marian;
‘bul don’t be 80 emphatic—you are, in

|

barouche,

fact, almost violent. That last most
unladylike stamp of the foot quite
|suggested un earthquake.”

“Oh, if there could only be an earth-
quake tnat would swallow us all up
together !”

carthquake ? No, | thank you; leave
me out of it, please—for 1 have not

prominade concert.”
“If the costume were mine, I would
send it with my compliments to cousin |

of course, paid forit.”

tume! Marisn you are certanly in-
sane. T'here is the tea-tell! Let us
go down, my much-troubled elder sis-
ter; und try to emile upon your fulure
for his generosity.”

Marian moved away, followed lei
surely by Rita; and in the pleasantly-
lighted parior a daintily-spread little
tea-table was awaiting them. Mre.
Laung sut already ut its head, and
“cousin John,” laying down the even-
ing paper, lcoked up approvingly at
Marian s flushed cheeks us she entered.

“Mademoiselle, you are brilliant to-
night!” he said, with rather an awk-
ward attempt at a courtly bow.

Muarian could not force a polite
smile, but grimly teok Ler seat; and
her thoughts were none too amiable,

“John Reading has an air of pro
prietorship,” ehe thought. “However,
tlu- 18 1ot quite master of the situation
lyet. Mamma’s sale is by no meauns
[effected.  What a red face he has!—
Aund such teeth!  He probably chewed
tobacen before he was rieh enough to
buy such good cigars, us well us a
wife. Oh, bow hard 1 feel towards

|everybody !”

“CousinJobn” ate hismuffinsand ad-
mired Marian; Kita discoursed placialy
about various topics of the day; Mrs.
Lang,with an occasionalavxi u glance
at her ldest daughter, endeavored to
make herself agreeable to her gues'.
Her flattery was most delicate aid
|subtle, and her watchful tact maie

“How ure we to pay it, ||

“Now you are childish, Marian. An/

yet worn my new plush costume. Any|
way, postpone it till after the next|

John, as you call him, although 1 g
could never m.ke out why ; his money, you -

row any more money! 1 am very|

unkiod things 1 said of you in my|

cer: and have left Kita all thel

Am | worth thiugs of mine of which she can pos |once?

sibly make use—I kunow which she|
alwuys admired my sealskin j.cket.— |
When you read this, | shall be on my|
way to Dule’s Station.  Don’t write to|
arge me to change my mind, for I am|
fully deteronned ou my present)
Coursse,

Kissing the letter, she put it with|
careful step on her wother's drnossing- |
table, sud then stole back to her room. |
Between sobs and tears she pocked the|
remunant of ber wardrober, aud in thel
dawn of the gray sutumn duy left her|
home. |

Her courage rose as she sped along
in the train, aud morning showed her|
the temuties of the lundscape. Nature
trought 1ts never fuiling balm to the|
turbulent young soul; and she was
almmost cheerful when, late that even-
ing, she arriver at her destination.

Tie sation wus cimly lighted, and |
the few lanips flickered with the wind. |
Marian, i ber gewrch for her truunk, |
stumbied over a queer httle bundle
sitting on a satchel, and a scared voice |
came out the bundle, saying— {

“Please you did not hurt me much.
Papa left me Liere s+ long ago. and |
am afraid he 18 gone uway !"—and the
child Legan to cry.

Marian lifted the little thing and
comforted it with cooing words. She
| kigsed the thin fuce, and held the child
tenderly until a geutleman camc in
search of it.

“Harry, where are you ?" he called.

“Here, papa, with a kind strange
lady; I was so afruid you had gone
laway” .

“Gone and left my little boy. That
is hardly hkely. Thank the lady,
Harry ; and, madam, accept my grati-
tude also for your goodness. was
detained by some contusion as to my
lugguge Cun 1 be of any service to

| *“No, thank you,” replied Marian ;

“Give back my brown plush cos-|and, as the gentleman disappeared in

|the darkness and Marian trudged
along, followed by the boy who bore
‘her tiunk, she rather regretted her
| refusal of assistauce, for the strnger’s
ifm'v had interegted her.

Marian’s school friend, Janet Laur-
|iston, hud warried soon after leaving
{Mount Edgecombe, where the two
|girls had grown very fond of each
[other,and had often written to Marian
[usking her to come to her, to admire
her husband, her new house and all
the deligi.ts of a young wife. Unfor
tunately, at the time of Murian’s sud-
den departure from ber mother, Mrs.
Lauriston had gone on a few days’
visit 10 her new relatives. So, when
the traveler arrived, expecting a hear-
ty welcome, she found only a dull-
faced servant to receive her. Never-
theless the servant showcd her to her
room, and left her a prey to the most
melancholy reflections.

Mis. Lauiiston would be home in
three days, Bridget had said ; but three
days seemed a century to Marian, who,
at last, to keep from crying outright,
set to work to empty her trunk. Lift-
ing the Jid, instead of her own fami
liar belongings, she saw before her a
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 mechani-
cally lifted the masculine effects cne

stopping is an acquaintance of Mrs.

this early hour, made her and your

g principie tnough life; and | sorrow for some bard thoughts I Lave!dilemma a subjoct of gossip with my

We had vo difficul-
ty in drawing conclusion as to your
wentity. Will you kindly come at

see to the restoration of your proper-
ty.”

This was but t(he beginving of a
series ol lLittle courtesies exchanged
betwe n Mr. Hartley and Marian
Lang. Under various pretexts he

{sought her society; and, when Mrs.

Lauriston returned, she was surprised
to find the two persons chatting com
fortably together in her drawing room.
She kiss«d Marisn, who introduced her
to Mr. Hartley, and told her of her
visits to his hittle son.

“But indeed,” broke in Mr. Hai tley,
laughing, “I can no longer pese in the
character of a devoted lather; Harry
i my brother, aud not. as Miss Marian
has nsisted all along, my son ™

“But the photograph of the lady in
your trunk? SNurely she is your
wife?”

* She wus u dearly-loved sister whi
died a year ago and left her delicate
son to my s le care. 1 have brought
him with me here for a change of ai
and cene.”

Marian’s face hud during this ex-
planation grown terribly red, which

until the next day or I should have
killed some of them. I rung the beli

for coal and a travelirg man who|

posts railroad cars around and works
up excursions, he came in and fixed
the fire and he stayed and poked it
for half an hour. He asked so many
questions about how long we hud been
married that I wanted to thump him,
but my wife said we didu’t want to

The hotel man told him if anybody
came around to bother him fo knock
|them clear down stairs and he would
| beresponsible,ar d the bridegroom took
his satchiel snd wife and the colored
{man showed them a room and they
|bave not shown up since. It is con-
{founded niean in traveling men to get
[snowed in and form a syndicate to
{have iun. They will cause themselves

And in the meantime 1 will!

to be disliked if they keep on.

bave no the first day we were
- — . o

married. I rung ‘or a chambtermaid | The Bad Boy at Breakfast
to clear up the room and bring some y ;

towels and it was about half un hour! <Yes,’ said the boy, with a vacant
before she came, and I weut down to|look, ‘I take no interest in the pleas-
the cffice to see ubout my trunk, and ures of the chase any more, though I
the chambermaid stayed about half an | did have a little quiet fan this morn-
bour and was very interesting, and my 'ing at the breakfast table. You sce
wife said she was a real pleasant, affec- | pa is the contrariest man ever was. If
tionate sort of creature, far above her | I complain that anything at the table
station, and 1 tell you 1 was mad when{don’t taste good, pa says it is all right.

row

I found vt that it wesasmooth-fuced Thi ST S v mmrn gt
handsome young Jewish drumwmer for{er and emptied out the white syrup
a Milwank e clothing-house, who was | and put in some ‘cod-liver oil that ma
in with the gang, and he gave theis taking for her cough. I put some
chambermaid §3 to loan him an old on my pancake, and pretended to taste
dress, so that he conld play chamber-|it, and 1 told pa the syrup was sour,
maid.  When niy wife told me that and not fit to eat. Pa was mad in a
the chamberm=id patted her on the second, and he poured out some on
‘l‘h‘n-l\ ll“-“l said she was the sweetest | his pancakes and said I was getting
X_nr. et ‘.l.\n wus lulll;e hol(_-; and ;xsl\rd too confounded pa‘;nculur. He said
or a hiss, and my wife said she|the syrup was good erough for him
though it would be uo hurm to kiss u|and he sopped his pancake in it and
poor chambermaid and encourage her, | fired some down his neck. He isa
I wanted to killed him, and I went|consarned hypocrite—that’s what he
down to the oftice the next morning,|is. 1 could see by his face that the
but the smooth-faced cuss had gone to|cod-liver oil was 1early killing him,
as | 1 K , itle We gud 1 audn t eat mine he d rea
were at suppor somebody got into the my neck; and by Joe I had to eat it,
room and put cracker crumbs into our|and pa guessed he hadn’t got much
bed, snd we found wcoldoil cloth floor- | appetite and would just drink a cup
mat over the top sheet, enough to|of coffee and eat a donut. I like to
frecze anybody. But the worst \\'as:dide, and that I think makes this dis-
at might. We had just got comforta-|appointment in love harder to bear.
ble in bed when l!.r{'\' was a knock at | B‘upt I felt sorry for mra. Ma ain’t got
the door, and I gotup, and the watch-|a verry strong stummich, and when
man was there and he said he wanted [she got some of that cod-liver oil in
to p int out to me the fire-escape so 1'her mouth she went up stairs, sickern
fcouid get out in case of fire; and I|a horse, and pa had to hold her, and

she would have given worlds te pre [way out to the end of the building to
‘:"": ‘n',_'.(‘;he" Mr. "“"”“ﬂ" I“."k("}ishuw it to e, and while l was looking
at her with a meaning she could {out of the window my wife came run-
flcurlccly lunde:]staml.ljl;]e lu?xlcld s:d- ning down the hall and b gging me t.
enly pale, and wou ave fullen butggve her. 1 asked her what was the
that he held out his arm to suppott | matter, and she said as soon as I went
h?:“ . ; m::nut a maun that looked like a porter
: llh\‘i I’“‘l‘r d{‘”‘"g .‘s over '!r‘“‘- |came into the room and toid ner tofly
crlm'l.| rt.nz?:nsllonta_\;‘n[lmt:wlmullt_v.‘uml save hersell and to follow her
“I will ea ‘rles to help her up to| hysband. She felt awful when she
her room and s‘l’w ghall be made to 20/ found there was wo trouble, and we
to bed at once.” [ got back in our room halt frozen. 1
But, before Charles could be rl’"“l]-‘ have got them fellows down fine. The
alf :liﬂl'l‘"t."."'“““l“si‘:;d 3:“”“"]~ I“!“l!fellow who called me]ou( to look at
gg N 1a e on not senc 1m the ﬁ,-c.es(-npe is a druommer fl)l‘ a
away because he had loved her short a| Philadelphia millinery house, axd the
time. {one that scare d my wife outof h rwits
0 "|'_l|lll[_k Illlmél'l;u\'r h""t’d _\'ﬂlll{rl'f”'ll travels for a hearse factory at Roches-
ie first.” she said simply. “But ter, N. Y. My wife says she would
must tell you how bad I am. 1 Imve} kn;w him, because he has a big gray
ran . awuy from mamma and John | moustache and weurs a diam-nd collar
Reading.”’. { i i irt. S i
"luh%\ Reading,” cried Mr ll-\rtlevibll]"(": "ll e Shl_l‘(l.' ~k'll)e'l'sal“df Sh~e
“;Ile scamp wh;) isa no;or;ous‘l.nul' i 10:|g ltt (T \:ys p“'I‘I) e lsl\] e
o | . ! o -| porter a e !||1e. )e)‘ WORe us up
Slllﬂl'k‘ and ".‘";‘SI“”' very ""'_'lm’b‘}’lse\‘eral tim's in the night to tell us
cheat me-cut of the very prettiest bit| what to do iu cas: we were sick, and
of prlupc;]r(y in the wnrhl\fl _\\'h:‘s.t’cluim in the morning, before we were up, a
can he have upon my Marian? | waiter brought up our breakfast. He
“We owe him money,” said Marian, said the landlord sent it up, and he
with downcast eyes. i _ljust stord round until we had to sit
“Very well, my darling; we will Lup in bed and eat l.)reakl'ust. Ithpug!xt
pljnmplly 1'ay lll_“, and be '““m“d}nt the time that it was very kind in
with a vl*‘n{’ conscience as soon as th2|tke Jandlord to send up our breakfast,
lu'v allows. . : {but when 1 found that the waiter who
betl;h‘:jir::or::::]( h\xill’.lses lh:l‘l‘::li‘g; :nnt las': brought }‘t u(p w:astalt‘m;e}lil:]g ma()ll for
¢ , Mrs. Lauriston, on|y reaper factory at Rockford, and re-
coming to take the tired guest to bed,| membered how darved imp’udent he
found h'er resting happily against Mr.| locked at my wife, T could have mur-
Hartley's shoulder. dered him, kut the clerk said he had
—_— wte — - {gone to Winnipeg. It was just as
€aid a lady, who wanted to go to the| bad coming down here on the sleeping
theatre, to her husband, who was read- | car, and I think half the passengers
ing » newspaper: “There is a new | on the car were those same drummers
opera company coming to Austen and|that were snowed in. It was colder
they are going to give Robert the De-|than Alaska, and I wou'd order extra
vil.” “What are they going to g;\veill)lunkots and they would steal them.
Robert the Devil for——what’s he been|l had ab ut twenty blankets put on
doing ?” asked the hasband, who is not | the bed, and in the morning there was
well up in opera music. |nolhmg but a sheet over us. And
{every time there was a blanket spread
over us there was a different porter
{put it on, and I think they were all
{traveling men. Every little while
somebody would pull open the cur-

Two hundred theusand people are
asked to contribute a nickle apiece to
tuild a church. It is to be called the
church of St. Nickle-us, and when it
i8 in .operation it is to be hoped that tains and sit down on my berth and
old Nickle have lees to do. | begin to pull off his boots,).:md I would

THE best newspaper in the county— tell him the berth was occupied and

| by one, until a pile of letters suddenly

the Port TosAcco Times.

that he must have made a mistake, | worth.”

| went out in the hall, and he took me|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 corset and said *howly Moses !’ and
went out into the kitchin looking as
pale as ma does when she has powder
on her face, and the other girl, who is
Duatch, she swallowed a pancake and
gaid ‘Mine Gott, vas de matter from
me,” and she went out leaned on the
coal bin. Then the talked Irish and
Duteh, and 1 thought I would come
over here. The whole family is sick,
but it is not from love, like my ill
and they will get over it, whileI s
fili an early grave. Paand I are go-
ing to Chicago next week, and I'll bet
we’ll have some fun. Pa says I need
a change of air, and I think he is go-
icg 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.’

- - . o
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 raige the min-
ister’s salary. He went to a poor man
who had attended the church twice,
who put down £10. The geutleman
agked him if he did not mean 10s.
‘10 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, Lut
really I cannot afford to give more.’
‘Well,” said the man who was collect-
ing, to himself, ‘if this man can afford
£10, I canafford £25.” He bad never
before given more than ten shillings.
When a man gives sixpence, says Mr.
Spurgeon, who is laying up theusands
of pounds, I can only consider that he
forms a pretty accurate measnre of
the value of hisreligion. A man who
was pulled out of the river by another
offered him [fourpence. ‘No, thank
you,’ said the man, ‘I don’t want to
take your valuation of what you are




