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—— e {it the Largest or Small-
est Man or Boy
—in—

Charies county.
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BETWEEN LEGIMATE ADVERTISING
And What is TERMED PUFFERY
THERE 1S A WIDE DISTINCTION,

The tirst nady (xplaivs the raal naits of the goods
scught to be sold. -

cecond assurcdly exaggerates these merits, if there be
anv, or invents if there are none.  What we say a-

; o i gy e o
tout our CLLOTHING in the prints and is dis-|

ceminated throueh other channels, is the plain un-|
varnished truth.

The

pe== We ask you to call at cur establishment when in
{Le ¢ity, to cenvince you of the truthfulness of our
assertion.
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Family Shoe Store,
306 & 308 SEVERTH STREET, N. W.
WASHINGTON., D .C.

23~1S INE CBEAPEST PLACE TO

OU I NIW PRICE LIST.

BUY BOOTS, SHOES AND SLIPPERS,

4 s 1 es heavy Stoes s {9cts ©n
Children’s § a3 h Foxed St .
950 ‘* RBoysand M Buttor Scis
275 Mon's workin ¢ Congress and lace........... sets
620 Carpet Slij 2 Ladies lasting.............. 20018
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& Ladics .ow Lutter if sat ally Gents_ low Shoes of al Hax
tewed Shoes snd Siippers » specially Hi ndscmeturcy cards given to al

FINILY SKCE STCEE, £C€ & £C8 7th Street, N.W.
WASHINGTON, D. C.

J. KARR.

Also Manulac.arer

€z9 Ta. Ave,

sese Agrut fur
ROCKFORD

Watch Co.

District Columbia,

snd Dealer in
WATCHES,

Chroncmelers

FINE JEWELRY

Key, Stem-win'g

WATCHLES.

‘1 he best quick-train

All kiuds of time

Picces repaired

time-keeper made Acrdwarrant

Time-keeper 1o Nerate & Houre of Representatives.

We N DALTON

! Fine Boots and Shoes !

Popular Prices.

VASHINGTON, C.

VO3 Peansylvania Ave, 1 I
)

B3OG th Street

my 25-1y

Perry, Smoot & Co.,

——DEALERS IN—

Lioker Lime Cament, Nails, Shingles,

No. 25, Cor. Unicn & Cameron st eets,

Lose usually asked for chesper goods,
while in quality and make up they wil
ve fround immensely superior

HSTS & CAPS.

We Lave in our cuses Hats trom the
most ce ebrated manufucturers in the
United Statis ard we dety any Hat House

n Dultinore to show fieer goods or Letter
atyles. Thevwilslowyoun logheryriced
Hats :nd vou may think they are better
tecause tie tngh tened Hattors vell you
20, but thev are rot. Ourdisplay of straw
Hats cannot be cqualed or our low prices
bent.
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my child wos born”—at these words
Tom's face flushed crimson—he had
never thonght of that; Rita saw that
blush and her voice trembled but she
went on, “after my child was torn Le
came to me wanted be to me

and 1 to
all that Lhe had been before, but when

I looked at my Little innocent daugh-
ter—this clild of my shame and
thonght of the eruel ercss she wounld

have to bear all hor Lile o atonement

for her mother's sin, I almost learned jvou not

to hate the man who was the author
of lier being, and from that day to
thig, Lie has been nothing more than a
stranger to me.  lle has been tiue t
e in one respeet, for I wantcd voth-
ing that moner could buy.

After my child little Floy, grew
older, he came and Llegged that he
might tell her what Le was to her and
claim her for s own.  He cried over
hig child and said she was the only
thing in this wide world who might

ever love him now, sinee I had turned (if yeu bave one spak of pity in you*Woman, thy sins are forgiven.
from him; tat 1 could not bear that bring my child to her dying father,|and sin no more?’
fooy bright little danghiter ehould know {that he may press her dear lips for the | now as then
ot the shame attending her birth, and

I made him promise that he would

that I was rigcht, and that my refusal

wis but a just punishment for his
sina.
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wardrobe. No gentlemsn of taste who what wretchedness was inthe thought, i wondered how he ever could have felt
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ind stzle should miss seeing our stock evervthing, would desert me! creature.  He hoped he would regain
Remember, while ”'“. wsiortment is lurgre With las love to sustain me [ might his consciousness before he died that
y con:posed of the finest vradis, we do bear n.y shame, without that there/he might te!l him he was sorry for
10t ask funcy figures on a single article 2 2. £k 8 Wi . < s 2 5 -

Sooi was nothing left me but to die hen what he had done and said.
Our prices will bear comparson with

Asf answer to that wish Will
Bayve's eves opencd, and he faid in a
wenk v Ce, as he rece lﬂlﬂ/(‘ll Tc m.

“You here? Come 1 uppose
gloat over my gufferings.”

answered Tom tenderly, “tut

“No,” |
too sooth them and comfort you if 1

n

to

can o2
Bavne for a little
osed eves, then he said.
“Harris | u seen Rita?  Will
Lring Ler to me that I may
gh her forgiveness before I die?”
“Not to-night.” answered Tom, “to-
morrow she shall come if she wishes
to. You must be very quiet to-night.”
He was quiet for awhile, them the
feeble voice was heard again.
“Tom, | believe I am dying.
bring my little daughter
little Floy. to me that I may see her
before I die. If anything holy ever
found a place in my wicked heart it
was the Jove I have felt for her. 0!

lav while with

c}

s

VeV

Oh

first and last time.  T'hat sweet pleas

ure which has Leen denied me all llns‘

my sweet |

Harris, I intended to do right by be glad to do anything she can to ob-!

Rita, tut I could not get freed from lige you.  Biing your ward to her at
my hateful bondage.  Oh Floy, brown onee.”
eyed little daughter, if I could only  Tom went back to the house in

sce you, but my wicked life deserves

no better death than this”
Then in the weak voice,
rapidly weaker, Le asked.
“Tom, can there be i“l‘!‘ n for such
& 37

“God s

.L'l"'“ ]I.;_’

very merciful,” answered

Tom bending low over the dying man;

“trust all to Him.”

I'he day broke, cold and gray, and
light fell on the hundsome
face from which the spirit had
to meet 118 Maker to an-
& done in the flesh.
He was sorry at the lust. Who shall
say that forgivenees was denied him?

With the morning sun, came a
woman fresh from her miid-night revels
in the crowded ball-room. The level
sunbeams, slanting across the tall
roofs, revealed with ghastly destinct-
the rouge

te dull
)

fled

anwerod

Toye

for t} | 1
ior the deed

and cosmetics with
which art vainly tries to cover the
ravages of -age and dissi Very
stately and coldly she bent over aud
touchied with her s the dead lips of the
man who had been her husband.  Ahb
waen had those lips met before?
Then she left toarray herself in the
itful wihich Fashion
manced, aud come again to follow the

ness,

atiov.

)
sables e-

LeCt

costly casket with its poor contents, to
the tashionable cemetery and watch
he placing, over the new made grave
of the marble slab, learing its lying
useription of the dead man’s virtues,

Fastiion demanded that aleo, and
she was Fashion's slave. ‘T'hat was
all. Then she went back to her old
fe with her loves and her favorites
Iet her go, who cares to follow her?
Not I surely.

which Le had left the weeping Floy,
and taking her to his friend’s home left
Lier with theexcellent Mrs. Wilson, to
Le taken thence in a few days toa
boarding school where we wili leave
her for awhile.

My simple story draws rapidly to a
close.

With the dcath of the heroine.
What more can 1 eay? One chapter
more kind reader and I will weary you
1914} l\rl.(’_:t‘!'.

( Te be continued.)
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‘tlect Reabing,

(M7

That Baa Boy is still Alive-

“I'bere, 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-
‘I never kicked at your eating
my cod-fish, snd there has got to be a
dividing live somewhere, and I make
it at struwberries at six shillings a
box, aud only two layers in a box.
[ only bought cne box, hoping some
plumber cr gas 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, ghivered
as though 1t was sour, and gone off
without asking the price, and the
grocery man looked mad, took a
hatchet and knocked in the head of a
bariel of apples, and said, ‘There,
Lelp yourself to dried apples.’

*Oh, I don’t want your strawberries
or dried apples,” said the boy, as he
lcaned agaiust a show case and looked

riecs.

ow, weary with his mid night -

]‘. e oy 4 "1 .. .0 fata barof red, transparent soap. ‘I
igils over the dying ard dead wman, ) . - -
T ] W "4 was only tryiug to fool you. Say,
went in the early dawning to the hou = - = -

where he would find Rita. Tenderly,
sorrowfully he suid asshe greeted him:
“Rita, I have t come fre Will

1
s ue

m

" )
havne, e

n iy A
A frightened horrorfied look cam

to ber fuce an she ashed despairingly.

“O Tom, surely " Lot he divined
her meanit | answered quickly.

“No, Rita. It was God’s hand that
dealt the blow, I was with him to
sooth and com!fort him all I counld
My remembrance of him will have
n un « r g . ”

N ce in her
han The dead
man, 1) , had
done her the gr ng man
could do a weman, but she loved him
and that covevred all.

Alter awhile she said between her
sobs.  “Tom there was no provission
made for Floy and me.  What are we
to do? For m_‘ﬁr'l- I do not care, for

the disease which killed my mother is
fust killing me; but L am greatly con-

cerned for my daughter.”

“Have no uveasiness about that,”
rephied Tom, “the income which was
vour mother's ard is now yours, hae

mulated in myv hands and 18 now
suffictent for all your wants. You

1 n here as 1if youn wieh
1I. Do not let

d@s usu

1.s 1

u

ere the antumn
pid consumption
her that her death was

a was right, ar

d reduecd
1 was hashly sum-
.'\

}Ilr':.:':‘ n

le
side.

her

S0

1

it the doctor said she could not rally

rom i, When at ber request they

ad been left wlone she saird to Tom 1n
" f'v-'.‘;r voice.

“It will scon be over now, and the
only comfort T have in iy lust hours,
is that I can leave my danghterin the

la friend as you Lave

care of ¢o goce
been.

“T'om, care for her and wateh over

hier as you would were she your own.
Guard her from the temptations that
assailed ber mother, and O, Tom,
promise me, by my girlish innocence,
by your boyish love which once was
mine, that you wiil Keep from Ler the
story of her mother’s sin and shame.
Let her, at lesst, ever think of me as
something pure and holy, and never
let her curse her mother’s memory for
s shame.”
a, " answered Tom, “by all thege
lencred things, I promise that so far
as in me lay the power, I will faithfully
{keep this sacred  trust Degolate,
fiiendless, objectless has Leen my hife
since my fliret great disappo ntment,
but the rearing and guarding of this
sweet child shall be the one object of
my future life.  DBe content, 1 will
ever be her friend.”

Rita looked the thanks ghe was al
most tco weak to utter, then alter
awhile ghe said:

“Tom, save miy one greatsin, I have
tried to Jo what was right surely there
will be forgiveness for that?”

“Yes, Rita,” answercd Tom, “for
did not our Saviour say when on earth,
Go
e is us merciful
Would you like tosce a

[ minister ¥’
“No, Tom,” she
,

aid, “if my tlessed

never do anything by which she while, at least grant to me in this my | Saviour's redeeming blood, and the

might know it.  He left me, swearing
that he would move heaven and earth
to get released frcm hits bondage that
he might take to bis Lome and heart,

last hour on earth!’

Tom answercd him sorrowfully, piti-
fully, “Remember your promise to
Rita.  For Flov's sake, forego this

| Heavenly Father's boundless meicy
will not save me, the church’s prayers
fwill avail me nothing.  “Just ag 1 am,
I will go to Him. He knows how 1

e wile and child—for sueh he said | one great pleasure which I would will- [ have suffered and repented, I am not

we were—but Le came again after a
few weeks, low spirited and dejeetad.
He said there was no possible means by

which he could get the divorce, und that I might live my life over, how|pented.

begged me to take bhim back in my
favor again, saying that he could only
be content with lns wife and ehild for
such we were in the gight of Ged,
T'he love which Lad made me forsake
honor, bome, mother and friends

pleaded hard for him, but for my “‘fzunting her faded, paintcd beauty in | take care of her until I can provide a

inglv grant were it right to do s0.”
“Yes, ves, you are right as you al-
ways are,” said the dying man. “Oh

differently would I act.”

Tom put the cooling draught to his
lips saying:

“Where is your wife?
gend for her?”

“My wife?” said

Shall T not

Bayne bitterly,

{ufraid to meet Him.”

t A few days after this Rita passed
gently away.  She had erred and re-
Let those without sin cust
| the first stone at her.

i “Wilson,” said Tom Harrison, to
bis friecnd as be was returning fiom
{the funeral of poor Rita. “A young
| girl has been left in my charge by her
dead mother.  Will your wife kindly

child’s eake, 1 refused his prayers.':ome brilliant ba'l-room, to-night, no|suitable school for her?”

He left knowing and acknowledging' doubt.

No ‘twere pity to disturb her

“Yeg,” answered Wilson,  She will

violent |

"I that bar of scap 18 old enough to vote.

I remember secing it in the show-case
when 1 was about a year old, and pa
came in here with me and held me up

10 the show-case to look at that tin

b x, and that round zine
looking-glass, aud the yellow wooden
pocket eomb, and the soap looks just
the same, only a little faded. If you
would wash yourself once in a while
vour goap would'nt dry vp on your
hands,” und tlhe boy sat down in the
chair without any buck feeling that
hie wag even with the grocery man.

*You never miud the soap. It is
paid for, and that is more than your
tather can say about the soap that has
been in his bouse the past montb, said
he grocery maun, as he split up a box
hindie the fire. But we won't
juarrel. What was it 1 heard about
a band serenading your father, aud his
inviting them into lunch?

‘Don’t let that get out, or pa will
kill me dead. It was a joke. One of
these Bohemian  bands, that goes
about town playing tunes for pennies,
wus over on the next street, and 1
told pal gueseed tome of his friends
who bad heard we had a baby at the
house, had hired a band and wascom
g inin a few minutes to serenade
'im and he better prepare to make a
syecch.  Pais proud of veing a father
jat bis age, and he thought it was no
jmore than right for the neighborhood
Ito serenade him, and he went to load-
{ing himself for a epeech, in the libra-
ry and me and my chum went ont
{sud 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 Euvg-
lish except the leader, and he only
|understood enough to go and take a
{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 1 stopped all
[the men Who were going home and
told them to wait a minute and they
would gee some fun, so when the band

tocucco

to

Prussiaus were cmptying the beer cut
of the horus, and pa stepped out on
the porch, there was more than a
hundred people in froot of the house.
{You'd a dide to see pa when he put
|his band in the breast of his coat and
and struck zn attitude. He looked
like a Congressman, or a tramp.
The band was scared, cause they
thonght he was mad, and some of
them were going to run, thinking he
waus going to throw a piece of brick
house at them, but my chum and the
leader kept them. ‘Then pa gailed in.
He commenced ‘Fellow Citizens,” and
then went back to Adam and Eve,
|and worked up to the present day,
lgiving a history of the notable people
{who had acquired children, and kept
[the crowd interasted. 1 felt sorry
{tor pa. cause | knew how he would
| feel when he found out he had been
|scld. The Bohemians in the band
that couldn’t understand English they
looked at each other, and wondered
what it was all about, -and finally pa
wound up by stating that it was every
citizen’s duty to own children of his
own, and then invited the band and
the crowd in to take some relresh-
ments.  Well, you ought to have seen
that tand ecme in the house. They
fell ever exch other getting in, and
the crowd went home, leaving pa and
my chum ard me and the band. Eat?
{Well I should smile. They just
{reachad for things and talked Bohe-
jmian.  Drink? O, no. I guess they
ldon’t pour it down. Pa oyened u
{dozen bottles of champagne, and they
(fairly bathed in it, as though they
|bad a fire inside. Pa tried to talk
|with them atout the baby, tut they
teduldn’t understand, and finally they
'gnt full and started out, and the lead-
er asked pa for three dollars and that
brcke him up. Pa told the leader he
[gupposed the gentleman who had got
"up the serenade had paid for the mu-

gol through the second tune, and the|q

sic, and the leader pointed to me and
said I was the gentleman that got it
jup. Pa paid bim, 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 Bobamian for 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 o full, and a policeman came
along and drove them home. I guess
I will sleep at the livery stable to-

nigh 2 pa is offul unreasonable
when osts hira three dcl-
{lars, bed ciMempagne.”

; Well, you have a pretty mess of it
{said the grocery man. “Its a wonder
Iyour pa does not kill you. But what
{18 it I hear about the trouble at
|churcli ¥ 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 justas much
{surprised as anybody when it occured.

You see our minister is laid up from
the effect of the ride to the funeral,
when he tried to run over a street car,
and a old deacon, who had symptoms
of being 4 minister in his 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
was a notice of the choir meeting to be
read, and I 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
took up the other one and read, ‘I am
requested to annoauce that the Y. M.
C. Association will give a friendly en-
tertainment with soft gloves on T'ues-
day evening, to which all are invited.
Brother John Sullivan, the eminent
Boston revivalist, will lead the exer-
cises, assistcd 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 I thought the
people in church would siuk through
the floor. There was not a person 1in
the church, except the poor old dea-
con, but what understood that some
wicked wretch bad deceived him, and
I know by the way the tenor tickled
the soprano that he did it. I may be
uiean, but everything Idois innocent,
and 1 wouldn’t be a8 mean asa choir
singer for two dollars. 1 felt real
sorry [or the old deacon, but he never
kuew what he had done, and 1 think
it would be real mean to tell him.
He won’t be at the slugging match.
That remark about taking up a collec-
tion settled the deacon. 1 must go
down to the stable and help to grease
the hack, 8o you will have to excuse
me. If pa comes here looking for me,
tell him you heard 1 was going to
drive & picnic party out to Waukesha,
and may not be back in a week. By
that time pa will get over that Bohe-
mian sercnade,” and the boy tilled bis
pocket vith dried apples and went out
and hung a sign in tiont of the groc-
ery, “Strawberries two shillin a smell,
and one smell is enufl)’
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The Successful Casuist.

Arithmetic is terribly puzzling some-
times, and when one’s 1nterest is in-
volved in the matter it is almost im-
possible to add up a column ot 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,’ hLe
said.

T'he farmer only had three dollars,
and so the man of wit said,—

‘Well I wish you would owe me the
other three and we’li settie upin afew
ays.’

When the day of settlement came
the farmer was begogged, bepuzzled
and somew hat 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 fellow, 1 think our
account is about squate. 1 wanted
to borrow six dollars, you remember.
You let 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.’

—— - e e

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

-0 o

Somebody says that “ballet girls are
not so bad as they are painted.” We
hope not. They are paioted fright-
fully.

-0

Isu’t it a little paradoxical to speak
of a man ae a crank when he is 80 set
in his mind that youn can turn him?

— 0

No vehicledesired : “And so,’ says
the narrator, closing his story, they
took him up to the cemetery in a gold
mounted hearse, with fonr black hor-
ses ar.d all the bands in the garrison
playing the “Dead March.”” Very
grand, I dessay,” remarks his listener,
“but Idon’t care for style. Going to
thec’emetery on footis good enough for
me,’




