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And YVhat is TERMED PIITERV
THERE IS A WIDE DISTINCTION.

il.oliist n.dtly ixjlaii s lie uul Dibits <*f the goods
sought to be sold.

’J he second assuredly exaggerates those merits, it there be
any, or invents if there are none. W hat we say a-

bout our CL( miIXG in the prints, and is dis-,

seinmated through other channels, is the plain un-|
varnished trutli.

We ask you to call at cur establishment when in
the city, to convince you of ti e tinthfulmss of our!
assertion.
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"Medicinal Atlvertisements,

Know
i

Tliat Brown’s Iron Bitters
will cure the worst case
of dyspepsia.

Will insure a hearty appetite
and increased digestion.

Cures general debility, and
gives a new lease of life.

Dispels nervous depression
and low spirits.

Restores an exhausted nurs-
ing mothertofull strength
and gives abundant sus-
tenance for her child.

Strengthens the muscles and
nerves.enrichcs the blood.

Overcomes weakness, wake-
fulness, and lack ofenergy

Kceps offall chills, fevers,
and other malaria! poison.

Will infuse with new life
the weakest invalid.

37 AW.ker Si.. ILautm.orr. IVr. :*Jt.
f r ui years ! have Seen a great

sufferer from Blood Pt*ea*e. I Wi-
pe p*.a,andc onstipaf ioa.andbr am

ao debilitated that I could a--t retain
anyth:or on my : mach, tn fact,
life KjT almost became a burden.
Kinahy, when h Dad *4mo*l leff
rr.e. my had ar.d aeetng P wc %

I* n advrrmed in tha
paper, imiuteti ire t * ve it a trial,

i am rK tak.rxu the th.r ! b*tlie
and ha>e r--I frtt c ir!J in *.*

- I at the trfifailime.
Mn. i. I. Oixrrtx.

Brown’s Ikon Bitters
will have a better tonic
effect ujxin any one who
needs “bracing up. than
any medicine made.

mmmmmmmmmm—mmamm—mmmmmmmmrnm

i Baltimore Advertisements
I

TilfX THINGS
FOR THE

tiiousaYhs!
Half lir.cil an i Sk- et n in 1! tbe

newKl unit m. ?* ¦ hnil.s in Srr

. N<>. Hlne Finn dels. Ym lit ejnl h Mn
isirs. Drtp D'K'e snl <r.te*t Our
lortiiirt t iif A ('<¦*t. I’< nerr Silk anil

eersue ker Su:tt *ll< ->l>r>
urnst iie<l :n n ai.iiitu !•• • r *.: e'\ l>efi>rr
•n Ibi Stat-

in ilueters i etr nsf.nibli ye W
•lave 'ln in in Ttle I <*! I.lra in Linen.
Mohair A ipvi. At.

We lihave tl e ! arprst I inr • fRot*
ir.d l hihlren * I huhirg fi r Sun mer *fr

Ter siio n.
A sejiMralr De)aitnint fi r White mi .

Fare) ns!s m hnh MiT 1 i(M' S')le
¦rs shown fr< in :j (>nf to in I’ri<

Wea r:.vs excel in -rton- up Clothing
for Sun nor wear, ami w e -i e | r> uU > f our

naeniticf a*f"itiii*nt.

Jfuniisliing (Lnilitis.

Our Furnisninfr tiiuifls 1 leji.-.rlnsent ( on
am* cverjthiny ncciieii in a Hentleiimn *

wardroLe No frentlcmbn <>( tn>te who
ipprecia ef richness and eh-jrani - o| (iLric

mil btvle should miss aieingyiur slot k
Remember, while this mu rim n is Lr-e
y composeii of 'he finest crail.s. • <lo
not ask fancy fipnres > n ; sm-le article
Our prims will fear C'-mpar son with
Lose usually asked lor cheaper >foo<l,

while in quality ami make up tiiey w i I
‘ie f lurnl immensely superior.

iists k-TatsT
We have in our cum s Hats In m the

most ce el iateil miinufiu tmem in the

Unite! Stntis ai il wc >'el\ any Hat House
n P.ultin ore to show tin r pomls or fitter

s'y’es. The v ilsi ow you lii-Lerfrieid
Hats and yon may think they are Letter
Decause the Inp'li toned Haiti rs 'ell y< u
so, hut they are nf. Ouniisplay of straw

Hats cannot be iqualed or our low jrices
heat.

Excelsior Clolliing Cnii|m y
S.W.OT. BALTO. LIGHT

Largest Establishment
IN
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pp n a auk in jour own town. 'JiTinsai.il
$0 U ill (.mill lit, ACciieib 11. ll.i1.l 111 A Co.
Pol land, Value

'jlCf'Vll.
Till. (IIII'EVI lilt: IMIOIt

av \\ n.i i vxi I Y1k

Ihi ;h- |mi s lln re's a tram|, of many f,et —

To aa J ln>, to ai <1 Iro,
Sluing busy ife is abrouii on (he ttreel
How ;nile men dream as they pass and greet,

11 under!) oe
II w little they reek of hearts that ¦ - re
<'rt he ir]> that ,o sid, at 'hr door

Co d, : - ini ly la *liife
To and Iro, to n i fro.

It (.An not to lliiok i t L'-.i , a pri.i.ir,.' W: .IV,

Of ,o%f |'iearbed i* tiow b

11 held ends to it has aim*, riiu.it -• r.
And hatdli be 1, jlathe 11 k r

Is it a father tha.l passed an if.

Weary o' lime mi l care ’
Whose is that u.-ige ot treiuo'Us# ¦ n
I'tibaps t was a mother worn and n¦¦ a'

Ih t but .ns greitrr lii,n she .u' 11 e.i

Tlore a, up rh Minniu- -r
VV heuri,r Death s flag is l.c g¦: 1 1). do, r

Ah * thoughtless traveler that d, ; r, am

T and fro to and fro,
Think of the aclutess in tl bom,
tt the vacant ilia r and the ... ng lend

The sighs that come id g-

And drop one ’ear. if v, do i. >lo re

for the home *l.re 'her* • tape a! the d. or

(Sod of 'he **th:‘r*’ '• g I
<>n!v Thou can lkn *

A 'he jrtel in tl ore 1 ear ,
, Let . i

And the bleeding w,.u; da litre sever cal. bind
Thv plraleeua me . i show.

For lilt'e the world in , mad ojioar
N.-:* a hla- k• up Inn -a' the door

A'.< hi, •it I\it /->/ r. it.

An Original

1 {IXA .

r.A

Kkvkk ID N" VKU.

CM A ITTK I\ .

i ON 11M f !>

Ti.e woman 1,, k,i tip in an.aze-
im nt at the man I **f, rc l. r ; nrj nsed
in her r, true, it whs sonic little time
before nhe con’,J < herscif. >i.e
,In! not kf.i-w I.:m at tiret. Ilv*ta c< u.-d
she reoopiujc, m tl t 1 hmU. m< I n a>!
shoulder n an. the fiin bnrn,i larmei
'.mV sl.o had known long _x,au ago :

But at the sound •! !.: ;cr*F ckm *

i im. ami the crimson tu.c of shame
• !vc,l n,i k and I r w a#, with k, r fac.
bowed in h, r I.am flie a*k j ;tc< c’ r

i Tom ! \\ hv l.ave ton con;, lieti
’ ‘Krrr eirtce Ilia! morning when *,¦

, fouuil you bad ;c;.c. I Lava 1
Sc king for }• n.” t, r*!iid T, m. iLta.
lu'.a' Why did you i-aieu.c •?”

• “I. stcn. Tom,' si.i nn.-w i* ..ft.i s
her face from her l ands, “and I will

I le!l von all if ton car, to h-ar H. It :

a short story and #. on (• <!.

lie came to me that i ght oi g y-ar*
ago, ltn| Sored me to go will, Ism; In
eume that he !,'•(, m, letter ti an a!,
l lie world; t at tL>- '..w wind *, on
free him ft, m ti woman that was

. iiia wife, an i tiat 1 fio-nid take i;ei

place. I was very voiu g thin, 1, m,
and I loxi d 1 n—l ki ew it was s nfn)

init 1 could rot i !| it i
him, i ciieved inn . trusted him, and
wont with him. H hungiit me here
atid surtoii t.dt d n w ll htier \ 1u mrv
lie was kinil aid g, t.tic to m>, and
only sc ti ed to lx- l.ai jr. wln n with

: me. 1 tn,d to ti.ink 1 was iaj pv too.
I but a'as! W hat w nan in n.v po>

t it>n tan evet be liappy ? lie told me
:?hat he had taken slips to procure a

divorc** from ins nominal wife, aid
would soon make me his honorable

; bride; ami i Irud In Le satistiid, but
as the n unlhs passu! his visits became

, ierg frequent, I i.eaid hss of Ih,

j divorce, and n.v entreaties that he
twoii ,1 , oiujdv viitli l is pH nr.se only
seemed to annoy and ai g> r hint. He
was glowing tir,,i of me. And <Mi!
what w reteh, di ,ss wus n 11 , tin tight,
that he, for wh, m 1 had sainli id

leverytimig, would dc.-ert me!
Wiih I.is love :o sustain me I might

bear n y shame, without that there
was nothing left me but to die. \S hen
my child was born —at tluse words
Tom’s face flushed crimson—he had
never tbought of that; Rita saw that
blush and her voice trembled but sb,

went im, “after my child was lorn he
came to me and wantnl to be to me
all I hat he had teen before, but w ben
1 looked at my little innocent daugh-
ter — tins child of my shame and
thought of the cruel cross she would
have to hear all h, i iilo in at one men I

for her mother's sin, 1 almost learned
to hate tin* man who was the author
of her la mg, ami from that day to

1 this, lie has bten not hit g more than a

• Hanger to me. He has teen Hue t
me in one respicf, for I wantnl i oth-
ing that money could buy.

After my child little IToy. grew
, oilier, lit* came and I egg, d that hi

might tell hi r what he was to her and
claim her for his own. He cried over

1 his child and said site was the only
thing in this wide world who might
ever love him now, since I had turned

! Horn him; Int I could not bear that
i my In ighl little dangliti r should knew
!o! tlie shame atti tiding her birth, and

I made him promise that he would
never do anything hy which she
might know if. He left me, swearing
that he would move hetiviti and earth
logit released fn in his bondage that
he might lake to Lis home and heart,
liis wile anil child—for each he said
we wen but l e came again after a

few weeks, low spiritid and dejeettd.
Ile said I here vvas no possible means by
which he could get the divorce, and
begged me to lake him back in my
favor again, saying that he could only
be content with his wife and child lot
such we were in the sight ol Bed.

The love w Inch had made me forsake
honor, home, mother and friends
plead* d haul for him, hut for my

I child's sake, 1 refused his prayers
He lift knowing and acknowledging

that 1 was right, and that my refusal
was but a just punishment for his
sins.

Through these lung years he has
provided I, nulifullv for our every
want, coming sometimes to look at
his child, who knows and likes
him as a fiiend. He says they are the
onlv happy moments ~f Ids lonely use-
less life and 1 cannot refuse him that
i-Midoit, for Tom;—l hmd him then
ai !I ho him vet. TT. ,t i- all. I
have lived here with only two objects
in life, to teat'll mv daughter that
which is right, ami guard Horn her
* ... the stain that s on

: 1 i’ll She thinks that her father
d.d in her infancy. Von wiii want
to -¦( e ! er, anil I can trust you not m
ißiihcvive her. Miail 1 send for her:
She is in tier room preparing her les j
sens f, r to-morrow s recit .tions at

school. ’

N on .i light st, p w as heard descend-
ing tl., stalls, ti.. I all door was open-
ed and a beautiful girl of fifteen en-
tiled the i,, m. Nhe was a combined
kti.tss of her j retty m ther and

haiu:s, me i'atl., r. Nhe vv s very like
Rita had hi en ; dai ker, more lefttied
and delicate looking, and if fossible,
more beautiful.

“I lov,” said Rita, “this is one of
your n other’s friends. Nhe knew
him when she was a girl.”

She came firwaid holding out her
band, sav i g frankly. "I tin g!ud t<>

• ey. n. M i.. ; I.a, (o f, w frunds.
You were mv fati.sT* fr.ei.d too, were
you not? ’

T , tn at.‘v cr, ,i 1 r, a little confused-
v; “I ki > w n r father also, child,

\>>u are very like him May Ibe
tour It ii*r,.l loo:’’

‘<Hi ti s.’ fbeat sa en d.‘ their ft lends
-ball ever be mine.”

Torn staved w.th the mother and
•langt ‘t i for s, n e!. u e, t ben i.e left go-

ing de w n to t l,e house in w Inch he had
Tft Will Barne. He did not fee! such

ei nnty to him j.ow, lut be wcuild tee
r:; n) and grant him w i.atever satis fac
tn ti hi n gl t ,!, msrd i f him.

Tic man !.j.d ac!d letter toward
. R . t! an I.e had eipe, ted. Why

a! u.d he w>-h ?, u ierfere with hint,
j or what g,*idc>ni,i i s interference do
now ?

A grcvpif m, ti wr, collected on
tl > s <!e wa.k. si., w ;i,g signs of some
ti, ',11.(1.! ; {(meting unusual had
ba; j- red.

“tßily a n an run over by a passing
•: tram aid fata!!* injured.” said a

~, in , man i ar by. “there is no cue to

Ti m *,i ,! I .it. ; assed on withi ut

s‘ j j ig he nuUido the poor fell* w

no g,od, tut fate seemed to have him
. in hat ti to night.
, Tie crowd pii*h,ii him up to the

injurtd n an.
1 . ( ii i.e saw the handsome bill'd-

, ss f.ue of the man whose life he had
-• ght i.lv a few i ( its before. They
were iar i g 1 rn into a house near

i iv ; !,< n tin v had laid him on a

¦ cU r, ho
; a 1 U , n fun no n, d sa d :

“I et rd! . ;ii, but ti e mail’s friends,
, ,f he has anv.”

As the n d n ~v,*d out > f the room,

I .in aj] to cltil tie <?• rt r fay it g.
-in | Iv. ‘ I will a’.iv to i urse him. ’

ihe docti r lent ( ver Will Bayn*-.
, nni'oi s ions fu in the shock he had
rifeitid and elan mol him larefußv
tl on h, L ft. !. iv i g a draught of son;*

kind, and sayitg to Tom sadly h,

unit.

“I can do nothing for him. He if

irdurcd internally ami will die before
morning. Give him s me of this mix-
ture if 1 , i< v iv, s. it w ill ease i s pain.’’

Tom sat there in the still night
watch.in? tie per. pale handsome
lai e. which wa drawn and pinched

1 hv the xcruc at mg pains w hich ( Ten

nncorscioofii ss emilJ not allay, and .
¦ wotideied (.ow he ever could have felt,
: such enmity to this poor stricken

creature. He hoped he would regain
i his c nreiousnes- before he died that

he might tell him he was sorry for

i what he had done and raid.
!*: As if in answer to that wish Will

1 Bavtie’s eyes i pemd. and I * said in a
' weak voice, as he reccgnized Tom.

“You here? (*• me 1 oppose to.
' gloat over mv stifferings.”
f “No.”answi ml TN m tenderly, “1 ut

¦ too sooth thi m and o mfoit yon if I
¦ can.”

! Bavne lav for a little while with;
* closed ens. then he said,
tj * ‘Tlarris 1 ave von seen Rilu? A\ il 1
1 1 \( n not bring la rto me that I may

i -tk her forgiveness before I die?’’
i' “Not to-night.’* answered Tom, “to-
il morrow she shall come if Hie wishes

to. You must be very quiet to-night.”
-j He was quiet for aw Idle, tin m the

feeble voice was lieaul again,
v “Tom, 1 believe lam dying. Oh

( bring mv little daughter my sweet)
1, little Floy to me that I may see her
r i before I die. If anything holy ever)y found a place in my wicked heart it

I was the love 1 have felt for her. Ol
il if veil have one spm k of pity in yon
I Tuing mv child to her dying father,!
v ! that he may press her dear lips for the
il;first and last time. That sweet picas
il j tire which lias been denied me all this|
e while, at hast grant to me in this my
g last hour on rai Ih !

’

h Tom aiiswer, ,1 him sorrow fully, piti-1
t fully, ‘Tiememlier ye nr promise to
t. Kita. For Floy's sake, forego this
il one great pleasure w hich 1 vv, nld will-
a inglv giant were it riglit to do so.”
hi “Yes, yis, yon are right as yon al-
y wavs are,” said the dying man. “Oh
d that 1 might live my life over, how
y differently would 1 act.”
y Tom put the cooling draught to his
r lips saying:

“Where is your wife? Shall I not
c send for her?”
Is “My wife?” said Bayne bitterly,
y ‘11: unting her faded, painted beauty in
s.(ionic brilliant baT-room, to-night, no
g doubt. No Mwere pity to disturb her

Harris, I intended to do right hy
Rita, tut I could not get fr> etl from
my hateful bondage. Oh Floy, brown
eyed little daughter, if 1 could only
see you, but my wicked life deserves
no Letter death than this ”

Then in the weak voice, growing
rapidly weaker, he asked.

“Tom, can there be pat don for such
as ! ?”

“(iod is very merciful,” answered
Tom bending low over the dying man;
“trust all to Him.”

The day broke, cold and gray, and
its dull light fell on the handsome
dead face from which the spirit had
tied gone to meet its Maker to an-<
*.er.(l for the (!,*, ds done in tic flesh.
He was sorry at lße last. Who shall
say that forgiveness was denied him?

With the morning sun, came a

woman fiesh from her mid-night revels
in the crowded ball-room. The level I
sunbeams, slanting across the tall
roofs, revealed with ghastly destincl-
ne?B. the rouge and cosmetics with
which ait vainly tries to cover the,

ravages of age and dissipation. Y ery
stately and coldly she bent over and

touched with hers the dead lips of the
man who had been her husband. Ah
wnen had those lips met before?

Then she left to array herself in the
deceitful sables which Fashion de-
manded, and C' me again to follow the j

I costly casket with its poor contents, to j
the fashionable cemetery and watch i
the placing, over the new made grave
of the marble slab, tearing its lying)
inscription of the deal man's virtues.)

Kasim n demanded that also, and j
•he was Fashion’s slave. That was
all. Then she went back to her old
life with her loves and her favorites.)

1 /et her go, who cates to follow her:'
Not I surely.

Ivow, weary with his mid night j
vigils over t lie dying ar d dead man.!
went in the early dawning to the house!
where he would find Rita. Tenderly.:
sorrow fully he said as she greeted him;!

“Rita. I have jnst come from Mill)
Bav ne. he is dead.”

A frightened h rroified look came j
to t er face as she ask,d despairingly.'

“O Tom, smely—?” but he divined
her treat mg and answered quickly.

“No, Rita. It whs God's l and that!
J• all ti e b'., w. I was with him to |
sooth and comfort him all I could
Mv remembrance of him will have j
more of pity in it tl an of anger.”

Fhe bmitd her pale fare in her)
hand#, lobbing violently. The dead I
man, lyir g there in the great city, had j

¦ Tore her the gr.atest wrong man
could do a Mt man. but she loved him |

and that cover red all.
After awhile she Faidbelwc n her

*ol s. “Tom there was no provission j
trade f r Floy and me. What are we i
to do? F r myself Ido not care, for ¦
ti e disease which killed my mother is i
fart killit g nt; but I am greatly con - j
cerr.ed f, r my daughter.”

“Have no uneasiness about that,”;
replitd Tom. “the income which was*
v< nr n.other’s aid .s now yours, has
Hccunuilat,d in mv hands and is now
si flicient for all your wants. Yon)
w ill live on her* as usual if you with 1;
to, 1 w ill attend to it all. Do not let 1
that trouble yon.”

Rita v> as right, at d re the autumn
grew into w inter, rapid consumption
Tad so reduced inr that her death was
daily fxpffitd.

(>ne evening T< m as hastily sum-
moned to her bed side. A violent
Ixtnoirbag- hud so prostration her
that the d, i tor said she could not rally
fr, in it. When at 1 e-r rt quest they
had la eu left alone she said to Torn in

a feeble voice.
“It will sion be over now, and tire

onlv comfort 1 have in my lust hours,
is that 1 can leave mv daughter in the
care of to good a friend as you have
Im en.

j ‘Torn, caie for her and watch over
her as you would were she your own.
Guaid her from the hno tations that

|assailed her mother, and O, Torn,
promise me, by my giriisii innocence.
Ily your boyish love which once was
mine, that you will keep from her the
story of her mother’s sin and shame.
Rot her. at least, ever think of me as
something } me and holy, and h, ver

i let her curte her mot bet's me mory for
the daughter’s shame.”

“Rita,” answered Tom, “by all tin se
sacred things, I promise that so far
as in me lay lie | ower, 1 will faithfully

{keep this sacred trust Desolate,
friendless, objtctless has le, n mv lift
since my fust gnat disappointment,
but the rearing and guarding of this
swiel child shall be the one object of
my future life. Be content, 1 will
ever be her friend.”

Rita looked the thanks she was al
most t, o weak to utter, then alter
aw tiili* she said :

j “Tom, save my one great sin, I have
tried to do what w as right surely there

S will be forgiveness for that?”
“Yes, Rita,” answered Torn, “for

i did not our Saviour say when on earth,
‘Woman, thy sins are forgiven. Go

land sin no more?’ He is as merciful
now as then. Would you like to see a

1 minister ?’’

| “No, Tom,” she said, “ifmy 1 lessed
| Saviour’s redeeming blood, and the
I Heavenly Father’s boundless mercy
will not save me, the church's praters
w ill avail me nothing, ‘dust as 1 am.
I will go to Him. He knows how 1
have suffered and repented, 1 am not
afraid to meet Him.”

A few days after this Rita passed
gently away. She had erred and re-
jpenttd. Let those without sin cast
jthe first stone at her.

“Wilson,” said Tom Harrison, to
his friend as he was returning from

i the funeral of poor Rita. “A young
girl has been left in my charge by her

, dead mother. Will your wife kindly
i take care of her until 1 cun provide a

i suitable school for her?”
r “Yt s,” answered Wilson. She will

lx* glad to do any tiling she can to ob-
lige you. Bring your ward to her at
once.”

Tom went back to the house in
which I.e had left the weeping Floy,
and taking her to his friend’s home left
her with the excellent Mrs. Wilson, to
he taken thence in a few days to a
hoarding school where we will leave)
her for awhile.

My simple story draws rapidly to a

close.
Y\ ith the death of the heroine.

\\ hat more can i say ? One chapter
more kind reader and I will w,ary you
no longer.

(To be continued.)

fUatiing. I
That Baa Boy is still Alive-

‘There, you drop that,’ said the
grocery man to the bad boy, as he
came limping into the store and began

To fumble around a box of strawber-
ries. T never kicked at your eating
my cod-fish, and there I,as got to be a
dividing line somewhere, and I make
it at strawberries at six shillings a
box, and only two layers in a box.
I only bought cue box, hoping some
plumber cr g*s man would come along
and buy it, and by gum, everybody
that has been in the store has sampled
a strawberry out of that box, shivered
as though it was sour, and gone t.fl'
without asking the price,’ and the

'grocery man looked mad. took a
! Hatchet and knocked in the head of a

i ban el of apples, and said, ‘There,
nelp yourself to dried apples.*

‘Oh, I don’t want your strawberries
lor dried apples,’ said the boy, as he

: 1, aned against a show case and looked
ala bar of red, transparent soap. ‘I
was only trying to fool you. Say,

) that bar of soap is old enough to vote.
1 remember seeing it in the show-case
when 1 was about a year old, and pa
came in here with me and held me up
'o the show case to look at that tin
tocacco bx, and that r und zinc
looking-glass, and the yellow wooden
pocket c mb, and the soap looks just
the same, only a little faded. Ifyou
would wash yourself once in a while

iyour soap would’nt dry up on your
I bauds,’and lie boy sat down in the
|chair without any back feeling that
Tie was even with the grocery man.

‘You never mind the soap. It is
paid for, and that is more than your
la h.cr can say about the soap that has
been iu his house the past month, said

I Tie grocery man, as he split up a box
to kindle the tiie. But we won’t
quarrel. Y\ hat was it 1 heard about
a band serenading your father, and his

Tnvrtinc them into lunch?’
‘Don't let that get out, or pa will

kill me deal. Jt was a joke. One of
these Bohemian bands, that goes

j about tow n playing tunes for pennies,
was over on the next street, and I
told pal guessed some of his friends
who had heard we had a baby at the

1 house, had hired a band and was com
img in in a few minutes to serenade
| him and he better prepare to make a
sj eech. Ra is proud ot oeing a father
at his age, and he thought it was no
more than right for the neighborhood
to serenade him, and he went to load-
ing himself for a speech, in the libra-
ry and me and my chum went ont
and told the leader of the band there
was a family up there that wanted to
have some music, and they didn’t

|care for expense, so they quit blowing
where they were and came right along
None of them could understand Eng-
lish except the leader, and he only

, understood enough to go and take a
j drink when he is invited. My chum
steered the band up to our house and
got them to play‘Babies on our Block,’
and ‘Baby Mine,’ and I slopped all

. the men who were going home and
told them to wait a minute and they

. would sec some fun, so when the band
. got through the second tune, and the

* I’russians were , mptying the beer out
¦of tlie horns, and pa stepped out on

. the porch, there was more than a

s hundred people in front of the house.
You'd a elide to see pa when Le put
iiis hand in the breast of his coat and
and struck an attitude. He looked
like a Congressman, or a tramp.
The band was scared, cause they
thought he was mad, and some of

, them were going to run. thinking he
ws going to throw a piece of brick

, house at them, but mv chum and the¦ leader kept them. Then pa sailed iu.
I He commenced ‘Fellow Citizens,’ and
i then went back to Adam and Five,

and worked up to the present day,
giving a history of the notable people
who hail acquired children, and kept

!the crowd interested. I felt sorry
* Tor pa. cause 1 knew how’ he would
* 1 feel when he found out he had been

sold. The Bohemians in the baud
that couldn’t understand English they

, looked at each other, and wondered
i what it was all about, and finally pa
i wound up by slating that it was every
i citizen’s duty to own children of his

own, and then invited the band and
the crowd in to take some re fresh-

* incuts. Well, you ought to have seen
that land ctme in the house. They

i fell t ur each other getting in, and
. the crowd went home, leaving pa and

mv chum ai d me and the band. Eat?
Well I should smile. They just
teaclud for things arid talked Bohe-

I mian. Drink? O. no. 1 guess they
¦j don’t pour it down Pa oj ened a

l jdozen bottles of champagne, and they
fairly bathed in it, as though they

> had a fire inside. Pa trial to talk
i with them about the baby, lut they
j couldn’t understand, and finally they

r got full and siartal'ont, and the lead-
y er asked pa for three dollars and that
it; hr, ke him up. Pa told the leader he
(supposed the gentleman who had got

1 up the serenade had paid for the mu-

sic, and the leader pointed to me and
said 1 was the gentleman that got it
up. Pa paid him, but he had a
wicked look in his eye, and me and my
chum lit out, and the Bohemians came
down the street bilin’ full, with their
horns on their arms, and they were
talking Bohamian Cor all that was out.
They stopped in fiont of a vacant

| house and began to play, but you
couldn’t tell what tune it was, they
were so lull, and a policeman came
along and drove them home. 1 guess
1 will sleep at the livery stable to-

is offul unreasonable
him three dol-

lars, be^W^^^u^r&ipagne.’
Well, you have a pretty mess of it

said the grocery man. “Its a wonder
your pa does not kill you. But what
is it I hear about the trouble at
¦church; They lay foolishness to you.”

‘it’s all a lie. They lay everything
|to me. It was some of the ducks that
sing in the choir. I was just as much
surprised as anybody when itoccured.

I Tou see our minister is laid up from
the effect of the ride to the funeral,
when he tried to run over a streetcar,
and a old deacon, who had symptoms
of being a minister in bis youth, was
invited to take the minister’s place and
talk a little. He is an absent-minded
old party who don’t keep up with the
events of the day and whoever played
it on him knew that he was too pious
to even read the daily papers. There
w as a notice of the choir meeting to be

jread, and 1 think the tenor smuggled
in the other notice between that and
the one about the weekly prayer-meet-
ing. Anyway, it wasn’t me but it
like to broke up the meeting. After
the deacon read the choir notice he
look up the other one and read, ‘I am
requested to announce that the Y. M.
C. Association will give a friendly en-
tertainment with soft gloves ou Tues-
day evening, to which all are invited.
Brother John Sullivan, the eminent
Boston revivalist, will lead the exer-
cises, assistid by Brother Slade, the
Maori missionary from Australia.
There will be no slugging, but a col-
lection will be taken up at the door to
defray expenses ’ Well 1 thought the
people in church would sink through
the Hour. There was not a person in
the church, except the poor old dea-
con, but what understood that some
wicked wretch had deceived him, and
1 know by the way the tenor tickled
the soprano that he did it. I may be
mean, but everything Ido is innocent,
and 1 w ouldn’t be as mean us a choir
singer for two dollars. I felt real
sorry for the old deacon, but be never
knew what he had done, and 1 think
it would be real mean to tell him.
He won’t be at the slugging match.
1 hat remark about taking up a collec-
tion settled the deacon. 1 must go
down to the stable and help to grease
the hack, so you will have to excuse
me. II pa comet here looking forme,
tell him you heard 1 was going to
drive a picnic party out to Waukesha,
and may not he back in a week. By
that time pa will get over that Bohe-
mian serenade,’ and the boy tilled bis
pocket with dried apples and went out
and hung a sign in tiont of the groc-
ery, “Strawberries two sbilliu a smell,
and one smell is enutf.’

The Successful Casuist

Arithmetic is terribly puzzling some-
times, and when one’s interest is in-
volved in the matter it is almost im-
possible to add up a column ol figures
correctly. A gentleman who lived by
his wits, and it must be confessed gets
a very fair living, when in the coun-
try last summer wanted to borrow
some money of a plain, good-natured
farmer.

•1 want to borrow six dollars/ he
said.

The farmer only had three dollars,
and so the man of wit said, —

‘Well I wish you would owe me the
other three and we’ll settle up in a few
days.’

W hen the day of settlement came
the farmer was begogged, bepuzzled
and somehat disgruntled by this
conversation.

The farmer said, —

‘You owe me three dollars, dont
you?’

‘Certainly I do/ was the reply.
. ‘Well, will you pay me?’

‘Well, my dear lellow, 1 think our
account is about squaie. I wanted

' to borrow six dollars, you remember.
Von Jet me have three and said you’d
owe me the other three. Now, then,
you haven’t paid that three and con-

' sequently still owe it to me. I owe
’ you three dollars and if you will give

me the three dollars you owe me I
will instantly pay you the three 1 owe
you. Nothing could be fairer than
that, I think.’

In the profession of journalism the
man wiih a poverty of ideas will soon
have idea of poverty.

Somebody gays that “ballet girls are
not go bad as they are painted.” We
hope not. They are painted fright-
fully.

Isn’t it a little paradoxical to speak
-of a man as a crank when he is so set¦ in his mind that you can turn him?

V

No vehicle desired : “Andso/says
' the narrator, closing his story, they

took him up to the cemetery in a gold

: mounted hearse, with font black hor-
' sea and all the hands in the garrison¦ playing the “Dead March.” Very

t grand, I dessay,” remarks his listener,
? “but Idon’t care for style. Going to
t thecemeteryonfootis good enough for
- me.”


