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SPRING & SUMMER

!4 LOTH l\(.i!
To fit the Largest or Small-

est Man or Boy
w

—in—

Charles county*

BETWEEN LEG I MATE ADVERTISING

And What is TERMED PUFFERY
THERE IS A HIDE DISTINCTION.

ll.efiist n.eiely explains the ual merits of the goods
sought to be sold.

I he second assuredly exaggerates those merits, if there be
any, or invents if there are none. What we say a-

fcout our CLOTHING in lhe prints, and isdis-
seminated through other channels, is the plain un-
varnished truth.

We ask you to call at cur establishment when in
the city, to convince jcu of the tinthfulness of our
assertion.

LIRKS, BERWANGER & CO.,

ISIO. 310 SEVENTH STREET,
AA ashington, I>. C.

S. K.tTXK.VSM’EI.V,
sep 24-ly MANAGEIi.

BEAK l\ MOD
THE*“

Uamily ©hoe ©tore,
ace & £CB SEVENTH STREET, N. W.

WASHINGTON, D C.
IS i HE CIIEAI’ESTPLACE TO BUY BOOTS, SHOES AND SLIPPERS.

OIK AtW PRICE LIST.

800 PhDs infunls Shots fit ni toils. tq> • -1 7 Pi.iis Li dits F* **' SI in t sfclic...4t i*t.u;-
TOO “ Children’s Spring Htels..6octs 44 • 27 li " Kid utd Fnsid Shers 72>.i. “

950
“ Boys and Missts’ Shoes...TScrs. “

• ;20 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 Butter 44

275 44 Mm’s wot Ling Shots TBits. 44 ¦no 14 Congress and late 98cs. 44

020 41 Caipet Slipptf BTtts. 44
• 229 “ Ladies lusting 2SHI. 44

380
“ Kid 44 44 44 43tts. 41 •

Lt.dit saw 1 nttc n, tits m d Sli) |ns at nil jiiiug. Ci ms. !ift tirof at! lit it . J
sew id S hots at.d Slq pt rs a s pit laity. liundet uie Imu-y turds givi uto all pun hastrs.

[I MILYmi STCIiE, £C6 & £CB Sth Street, N. W.
WASHINGTON, D. C.

J. KARR,

629 Fa. Ave., Also M‘tnu'“c ‘urtr

RGo K F O R I) ffigb H A TcnLS ’
WatCh CO. UQ ( hrontiH'hrt

District Columbia, FINE JEWELRY

Key, Stem-win’g J’SS&J All kinds of lin.e

WATCHES. JSE^.
1he best quick-train

time-keeper made ¦ And warranted

Time-kccpcr 10 Senate & House of Representatives.

m JV. IP. IC TO. V.
GENERAL DEALER IN

! Fine Boots and Shoes!
Popular? Pi*ices.

°3 Pennsylvania Ave, 1 Agfffy (. TQ y [t (
:U)({l>tli Street j

° 77 7

my 25-ly

Perr j9Smoot & Co.,
DEALERS IN

IInllr, Ijie.Ctntl t,Kails.Shingles,
It o. £5, Cor. Union &Cameron streets,

Alexandria, AA.
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THIN THINGS
a FOR THE

’thousands!
Half-lined ui.d Ski- cti n Suits in all the

( newist aial im *t tlia-iraf e shatlis in Ser
{ges ; alsi-, 151 m Flannels, Ym lt(Ti th. Mo-
hairs, l)raj> D’E e anil worsted. Our as-

I sort me nt of Alpacas, Pongee Mik ami
j>eersui ki rJ4 nils (alli oloi was t.tver apt
iproacbtd in magnitude or i.i.e’y belore
I in this Mate.

In dusters we enn astonish you. We
have ihi tu in all the Lis taluks in Linen.

! Mohair, Alpaca, Ac.
i We also have ti e I argest Lint- i f Roys'
i anil Children's (Tothii g for Summer wear

1ever shown.
A Separate Diyailn.il t fir White and

I Fancy \*sis. tu wl.uh i>u i 1.7C0 Ssyles
jare shown fn msCuts fu $.7.( oin Price

Wea wayst xi 1 1 in tt t i-s tip ( lothing
! for Sumnu rw i ar. and w i sre jti t;d ol our

magniticet assortii.ini.

<| ifunusluni] (LaUtis.
: •

Our Furnisuing Goods In p..itnunt con
> ; tains everything muled in a gintlmian's

jwardrobe Ni> gniiinu.n ol taste who,

* appncia'es riel.i ess .• rd i !• garce i t tabric
_ | and style should miss • etng our slot k

I Ren.i mher, w I,de tLis ssioi imn is large-
-j ly Con.pi sed i I il.c fikut giaiii s, we do

| not ask laniy fguns on a :iigl<- article
Our (rices will It r cti J i.n n with

jthose usually asked |..r rleijer goods,

I j while in quality and m; ke up they wit
jbe found imutinsely supirn r.

HSTS & CAPS:
i

We Ik.vc in itr i,f>- II ti Ir m the
most cecbiutid n rnnfai lurtis in the
C nitcil Slati s ai d w e defy any H it House
in I ait in ore l< sh< w flue rgi < i s , r better
s'y es. T tny wi 1 si, iv you higl er priced
Hats sail \v-u m y lliii k li.ty aiebittir

' because tie h gl. Il lIil Itall. t s rity < u
so. lutti i) hit ¦i t. C>i.i dis| 1. y •¦( straw
Hats cannot be i quali d or i-ur b w prn is

jbeat.

1 jE.\t elsit'i Chdtiii o C'nii|iin
js.U'.t'Uß. BA I.Yu. I.KillTSl>

Laigcst EetabiifLm<nt
IN

MADY 1 X I .

TECMAS C. 1 BICE A CO.
'6 S. Charles St., Ballimcic

(1 K N E K A I.

lor F!e o( Tobaiio, Gia.u Wool at d al
icnsignn .nis.

Lio 11 lii'l*a. ti ili Ti1..t.0 Ir|^i-c
give. 1,1. |•imi¦) mi ii bln n o 1,.-j .. I.ii... A.

t-G ti NSiti.M IMS ~h. |!|() quit k
aliU pit it.| I lilui Ur.

Bifritme —C. Csiinin, ('a.hur. Trader,
National Hank

litu Bums Cinpioo, Lui.l Pntie Gro
iiuuiy, Vd

lion. Bui aid II Kdelin, Port Tobatco
Chailes Co , Md.

hoc A. G. ("hai tran. La Plata. < hr!is Co ,
MJ.

Ron. Rolrrt t' founds. Leooaidlcw n. Jvt
Mary s County, Vd.

Ren. In dnuk Sir nr, Com t of Appeals
Annapolis Md.

WE CONFIDENTLY OFFER uFR

VICTOR FERTILIZER
to thr Paim-rs for thrir TdBACTO t fit
this stasi n It is a M'ECIiLTI for TUBAC-
( O and W HEAT It will mi kr as nui h to- i
luno. St:d of as flm qila iiv as any otbrr
linilizer, and isiqual to n odu r lorall cro[ :
Send lot ierlifi<ii.

jE^4 Our W heat atd Corn Fertiliser A
SPECIALTY for GRAIN CROPS

W e hare the role Agin*, for Aiilnn
I Coes Otip tod Annioniaiid [iinr Pbn.)Tati

as just inq iovid (or TOR A< t O r.d WHEAT j
The valient this Feili' ier is will-known s- ¦
Iter, totorr lupand Willi thr mi) loumrm

of 1883 il is a thonughiy tcliuhle TOBACCO*
FERT LiZER.

Foi Tobacco ure our Victor or Coe’s Itnprov- !
rd. For grain crops cither ot thr al-ovrorour
Wheat and Corn Fertilizer. All in food con ;
dilion.

FOB SALK BY
JOSEPH PRICE, Cross Roads, P. 0., MJ.
A M BRYAN". Pomonker, 44

RIC IARD GOUGH, Newport. 41

ORDERS SOLICITED.
March 30-3 m.

HIRAMSIBLEY&CO.

"^Turnip
C9Seed !

Tnew crop
in

E
ju b

D
v
Y

Send for || * CATALOGUE & PRICELIST.

HIRAM SIBLEY& CO.
ROCHESTER N.Y. CHICAGO ILL.

179-183 MAIN STREET. 200-206 Randolph St

Special iXotice.

Steam Saw and Grist Mill,
Near La Plata Station,

ON THE BALT. * POTOM/C RAILROAD.

1 AM now pit pared to furnish nil kinds of

I 1 BUILDING MATERIAL,I CSTund RAIL,
and MAILINGS tor Fences, HOGSHEAD SID-
ING, HEAL S und HOOFS; also HOGSHEADS
already sit up. The above can he obtained
rithet al my Millor Item T. R. Fahuall, at La-
Plata Station, at greatly rtduied prices.

Grit ding day, Saturdays.
, jan 12-ly • JOHN HOFFMAN

flriijiihil 'jJorlnt.
W ritten for the I 4okt Toti vi t <• Ti'tl >.

It I A kkii:

; Tis midnight ami the household
¦ j Is wrapt in shunter deep,
| While 1 alone in my chamber

Lie silently and weep—-
-0 er joys wliiilt have lorerer flown,
And lovid ones gone I efoie
Whose faces o*l 1 think 1 see,

• ; But their vimes nevermoie

IWill cheer my sad and lonely heart.
, •As in the days ot yore.

Last nigh! my mother's gentle voice,
i In whispered words of cheer,

Hade me battle hravVv on,
And let no thought ot fear

j "Enter my child, thy trusting In art,
Nor cali.e one falling tear,

• Her voice like sweetest music,
Sat k deeply in my sin!

,1 find in vain to sli.ml-i r
1 But tar beyond control

Did that lender voiic of niolhri s,
My dreatn'tss thoughts unf, d

i Thr hours pars oh Jo weariiv,
I W hin all .round is sin!

For me there i no st Lie
My u< 1 ing heart to h2l
Al last a dreamy sh* | i- mu *
A happv home is >eo
W here mo’ter sits em itt ird
W ith the nims ot Fiolet n .

Again it is the evening hour
j And strains so soft and sweet,

Steal gently in wuh .Doming p< *r
, Cur lo ing hear ts to greet
Ail, all ate there around
(•ur iherished on-* n> ilt.r.
No aching hearts no
Ail is happiness and iheer

l Sodden y from sleep I start.
Alas 1 d only dreamed,
Would that ihe waking l.* ur could jrirr
Mur dear home .hat it scen td ,

: Thin o cr me steals a sadness.
My very pulses tbn 1
W hen my mother s oft repeated
‘I b,>w to Thy Huiy \V 11

Comes to rue as from Heween.
And wnpt in deej-est thimght.
1 sumber again, repeating
A irltle prayer she taught.

£flfil a-tiny.

BARRY uLM.-TEAD,

\\ il VT V.\ nil* US IDG.N

Miss Abigail Burr w ug u lilt!*4
brow it old maid, who lived in a little
brown old house with b* r cat. Dibby.
and !ier wemau-i.f all wi tk. I’nidir.tt,
sharp if u ngue. Urg if visagi
browner at d older ll.an lhe ntssfrrf#
lum-lf. '1 htie wu- r.otl n.g if grace,
nor beauty, nor sweetness about Miss
Abigail’s life 4, everything was dry. and
I.aid, and but ky. Indetd, fe>n v jloplr
were so unikantabie as to say that
h> r I tart was like a very muib dried
np kernel in a rut shell, ard w klg

tallle if sic 4 wr it- t* i e si ak* n han!
iMigh. I’ul 1 t.iv r ijintc Idirvid
that. I always said that there was a
self sp- t in M tss A I gas! s 11 art, to I*
ft in <1 w i t n the mu fin e to t.i d it

One *j rit g twil ght a I < v i | rni
>1 ;ss Atig ails gat bet: gate aid wa kid
lip I li* Jalb I e 1 wet li I be* row of st tag-

gliDg hiais. He ni bet a ley who
livid uli ut < ajeist* w n ir It tu ulti
i,i t have dared v. tilt.to, I am sure,
f>r I’ti.tlnm s sk< 4 , hestrli* hating
nothing to tiisture for. He was at

unit n pi, slatvid in kst g little sj ect

It i U ot humanity. ilia tout was a

wo! Id to !• i.g and i ached at the ti
In ws; lt d his tn t>•ts w* ri-a world

iiio short and patched at the knees,
ihs lat was guiltless of hr m and
thiongb a hole in the orown hotted a
little tuft t>f latr which hail once
been brown, 1-ut was now w fully
failed. Hi- went straight up to Miss
Abigail’s porch steps. Miss Abigail
was silling on the porch in her high-
balked rocking chair so intent on

binding off her stocking heel that she
beard neither the click e*f the gate

latch nor tie fo-lstej* on the haul
tpdden path, at d she did nut look up
until the toy’s figure interposed itself
between I cr work and the fading sun-
set light.

He doffed lus tatter-d hat erc-wn.
“Ifyou please, ma’am, will you—-

may 1 have s melbing to eat?”
It was not at all a tramp’s manner

of isking; there was a manliness li-

the voice which Miss Abigail could
Hot help but n< tice*. iVrbafS that
wns tl e nas- n she looked at llie toy
sharply for a moment l-efoie sh.e an
swiml In that moment, I’rudince,
tail and angular, stood in the door,

with a shawl thrown over her head,

anil her right hand swathed with soft
cotton.

“I’llhave to git Jonas Harrowman
to do the milkin’,” said site. I can’t.
I’ve tumid my band that bad.”

The boy looked up quickly. ‘ (’un’t

I—ci uld I milk lor you r”
As 1 have intin ate d, Hrudence did

not like toys; ami that she Bometimes
jexpieesid her dislike in a very lorci-
;I le mailnei many of tl e village uicluns
{could testify Ki w. si esm veytd this

i boy, sliii dii g by the j oit li sl js, ft( in
;his line hnwn feet 1 his brown head.
I not ftrgelting lhe lit. . tuft, in dumb
; astonish min'.

“You might h i him fry, I’iudt no*

| said Miss A bipail, tliiukiug lathet
dubiously of the ueivous, mouse color-
ed Alderney in lhe yaul.

“I choud on a In lit all Inst tutu

nier/’ explained the ley, eagetly.
I glancing from mistress to maid, “i
I want some supi er, at el I’ll he gtuil to
do something to i a) It t it.”

“Well you kin try it,” said I’ni-
donee, after u monientaiy deliberation.
It’s better’n begging a favor, any bow.'

She led the way to the kitchen, and
took a shining tin pail fn in the dies-

eer.
“Here’s the milk pail,,’ she said (c

f the boy, who stood wailing; “an’ the
cow’s in the yard yonder. I’ay day

- comes when the work’s done.’’
5 And Prudence smiled grimly us she

[ went about setting out a lunch ol
bnad and butter and cold meat. *Slu
felt morally certain that the flighty
Alderney heifer, used only to woman

kind, would be much more likely to
spread a pair of bovine wings and fly
away than allow herself to be milked
by a boy.

“He can’t do it,” she said to Miss
Ahkail, wlio presently brought her
knitting work in the kickon. “The
heifer’ll send him sky-high.”

Hut in* could and he did. Soon he
appeared in the doorway, his pail
Inimming with snowy foam.

“M ell I never,” ejaculated Pru-
dence.

“You didn’t think 1 could?” said
tlie boy, smiling brightly.

“No, I didn’t," admitted Prudence;
ami straightway, in her astanisl inenl,
.-he added to Ins fare a segment ol
rhulurh pie.

“Hasn't there a I it of cheese left
fr< m dinner? ’ asked M i-s Abigail.

Prudence thought there was, and
while fin* was fetching il from the
cellar tin* buy g ;l\e himself a healthy
'Clubbing at the pump, coining in
lit m iiiS ablutions fresh and ruddy as
a r *e. He was very hungry, there
was no doubt of that. He looked at
Miss Abigail w ith a deprecating smil*

as Prudence carried i tl the bread plate
for a third replenishing.

“I'm pretty hungry,"said lie. “This
is the tirst bite I've ha-1 since mottling
and it last* g good.”

To be sute it did. Miss Abigail
thought i-f a little brother whodhd
years before, lie bis tender f< et began
to feel the pricks in liG-’s path. How
ptiauge that the tight ol this little
vagrant, sit;.-Tying bis craving at her
ki tclun table, should bring to her re-
membrance the child who had so ear-
ly put i H the mortal for the immortal.
Presently, when the toy had finished
his rej a-r, be laid lus knife and fork
ae-ross hss plate with % methodical

' I precision vrl it pleased Mis* Abi
trail tu se an el then be glanced from
Prudence, standing near her with
arn s akimbo, to Miss Abigail

“Thank you for my eupper,” said
he “May tv I'd Inst he getting along.
You don't want a boy to work. Go
yon ?’’

“A ley —to woik?" echoed Put-
rJ i c*. “D:d I ever!”

, “No we don't,’’ said Miss Abigail,
shortly. And tb* n—it was strange¦ t i igti that she-1 t t.id ri t help think

, it g again of that (t.il life- which had
f blighted in ti e bud so h i g before.

. “Hew far are you going ?” she asked.
8 “Idon't kt ow ma'am. ’

j “Anti where have you come from?"
t pireceded Miss Abigail,
j

44 1ttrii-lkUittatti, Mollterilieil linn
three months ago.’ There was i

[. pathetic qi.ave r in h.s voice,

il Aid, then, w.ih little questioning,
i] Lt ti Id I, i ii j e stciy. His Duii.e

„ was Hairy Uin steed, ard he was
twiiti yiutf < d. He hetl lived in

Ttesee tt u le i.g I rn- lif aliel his
t [ ir ot 11 r; th> y w t re very j i or, tut they
j had kepi a little he tie Ugeil.er. His

mother lad taken in sewing, and In

t , had irktd Sortie neigi.lonng far-

u it,i rs -t.n n eis, ai d ge l;t to schioi
. w inlet#. And he lad Iteu happy,
j. f r all they wrv to | *. r. until—

I Il.c!her died.
•Tier* I tie p| id With Deice n Map-

l * a sj *11: Le a;d Le wanted to try
ii,i. Put tl i j wi te gou g to bird me

] ent to hint, M el lo 1 ran away.”
“Ncne* to LlaOi*, nulhtr,” interpe *

j itf I’rudtice, with a great eiral ol ein-

.x pl ans. “Ive see ne id Staples, dow ii

r tu i tetcott.
t “He’s that uian H d .-km an c use
f fe*r tlie- hide ai.el laliei!”
I “I’ve Ie e n try it g along fe*r a chance
. witk,” ciuliuuid lie boy, smiling

faintly. He was ter? tear to tears

L , now, but he 1e Id then. Lin k sturdily.
[. “Hut the it- don't any tedy teem to

j waul me.”
Miss Abigail was moved more than

j she weuld have cured to own by this
. recital. Live u lo her, who lived for

Self CO lot g, theie Was seine thing lit-

drrciibabiy pitiful in the thought of
this little watiderer battling alone
with llie world, bulleted by fortune,

, drifting here or there, as chance
might dictate 4. It had grown dark
tiow the lamps had long since been

, lighted: ai d theie were it.litterings ot

k distant thunder in the air.

“It's goit g to rail ,” sa d Miss Abi-
gail, “You reedn’t go to night; you
may slee p m the lull. '

Harry thanked her.

i | The siot m btoke* witIt gieat \ iolence.
And while Mus Abigail listened to

ii hie sbitip peals of the thunder and
J pourit g ol the tain against the win-

iUcwest.e thought t l the lonely little
t; wayfater in llie stuble U-ll with a new.

jstrange* throb of pity. Morning came,

J ! net ry with biid song at*d ghstiiiiug
pi with myiiudsof rain diops. Prudence
- j was up be-tiims, but, tally as it was,
s she heaiel the soul id ol an ax in the
p| weed shed; and w ben she opened tin
nj door Puny smiled at her fiom Ins post
1. ! by 11 e cho| ping bleck.
I. i

"

4*i den t think 1 paid enough for
my suj pel —1 eat such a lot,” he said,

"J”to I've pj bt seme kindlings, and I'll
i i milk lei ye it this morning it you want

-1 me to.”
Piudel.ce In ugbt the milk jail

without a woid Hut when she had
¦.* prepared Miss Abigail’s morning
1 meal, sl-c* n tide rei-ely a good substniil
o ial bteaklast for Parry, also. W lieu

|be bad eaten it he took up his hal
- j crow n.
i.| “Ho out llie way you came in,” said
’’ Prudence, “V else you’ll bring bad
Jjluck.”
- Barry gave a little incredulous

laugh, but he went out to the porch.
o Miss Abigail was there taking deep
c* breaths ot the fresh air, and she bade
y him a kind “(Juod morning” as he

went off the step and down the path
e again between the lilacs, exuberant in
tf growth hut meager in bloom,
e “I wonder why my lilacs do not
y flower more freely.” This Miss Abi-
i- gail said to Prudence, who hud follow-

er t*d to the door.
v “I dun no,” answered Prudence*.
I Harr \ heard and turned. “1 guess

it’s because you leave the old blossoms
s on,” he said, hesitatingly. “Mother
r used to say 1 must pick the blossoms
e offone year, if 1 wanted any next.”

And ilen he went out of the gate,
e closing it carefully behind him, and
1 along the moist, brown highway.

“That is a very uncommon boy,”
. said .Miss Abigail, looking alter him

w ith serious eyes.
] 44 Y es,” assented Prudence “he s a

clever ’nough little chap —fi r a boy.”
; “To think of his knowing about the

,
lilacs,” continued Miss Abigail mccli-

-1 tativel v. “I must cutoff all the flow-
ers this spring.”

i ‘An’ he got as gd d a mess o’ milk
from the heifer as I could ha’ done

! myself with a well hand,’ Prudence
e went on.
y ‘Yes, he would have been handy
i about milking and getting the wood

s for you,’ said Miss Abigail.
t *' ‘An’ bringin’ the letters from the

i poslcflice,’ proceeded Prudence. ‘lt’s
a good jdtee over to the village in

e muddy wa. kin.’
‘So it is,’said Miss Abigail. She

. gaztd icflcctucly along the road which
*' won ml, sirpentirne, to the little ham-

let a mile away. Barry was climbing

I the hill, a mere, ) itilul, lonely speck,
[ in the distance, as he was a mere in-

significant ait m in the gieat body of
' humanity. Miss Abigail’s eyes filled.

•YVe might have kept him,’she said.’
•i ain’t too lute \11!’ nut in I’m-

t*
* *

donee.
The two women looked into each

other eyes.
4 lf you could make him hear,’ began

Miss Abigail.
l or answer Prudence strode to the

1 road, and scut a h ug. quavering cry
after Barry.

I . | ”•*l* o-o-j .
But tlie* little figure they were watch-

-1 ">g I’lcdiled steadily mi.
‘(iiiuine the old tin horn out'er the

kite’heii. Miss Abiguil’ealled 1 rudedee,
excitedly, ‘quick ’

Miss Abigail, stun! spiusti r that slu
was, without a tin tight of the ludi-
en usi t ta of the { rccreduip, ran to the

’ kitchen, t’ atchtd the Le*rn In m its
tanl. and iu out with it to Prudence.
Ai d Prudence put it to ler lips and
blew a blast m> h ng. so loud, that it

,
star 11* d the turds into siiei te, and set

’ the echoes ringing fnin hillside to
. hillside.

"He c'n hear that if he c’u hear any- -
thing,’ she rnutlertd.

He did. He Slojpvd. ITlideiiCC
tit'Ui .-hi i the hern it. frantu excite-
ment. T here ws a moment of jks-

iet,te;at.U then Piudeuce turned to

1 Ab gail, standing by the g:^le.
‘lie’s a n mill lack,’ si e said.
Whin Hairy, licuthhss with the

haste he had made, reached the col-
lage, Mus Abigail was waiting on the

( {torch. |
•We nude up cur miids to keep 1

you,’ .-aid she, 'so long as you don’t,
give too much trouble.'

¦U thank you, nia’aml’ critd Harry.
‘lndetd, I’ll try to phase you.’

1 atu sure he has succeeded ; for the

k , lilacs 1 ave lon iu bloom three times
since that morning, and he is with 1
Mus Abigail yet, growing tall and
strong anei manly as the ytars go by.
He tills the bit ot a farm, which had j

t so long laid unimproved and in thej
winter attends school at IHo village
wheteheis in excellent repute. He,

is, withal, so faithful and helpful anei
kind shat Piudeuce is fain to apothe-1
matizo the hum after this fashion:

j ‘Hartisome is as harusome does; an’

you’re de*strviu’of be*d o’ velvet, old
horn, for the goed deed you done

jthat day.’

Yeung Housekeepers.
s

r No young lady should be willing to
assume w ihly respctisibiliths er obli-

I nations until she is fully capable of
. taking charge tfa 1 i use. Seine sen-
,Uible p* rsoii has said that household
• occupations are in themselves an in-

* leihctual and moral exercise of no
iAm an importance, after which any

I lady Las enough surplus time for
bci ks and the arts.

-j We lully 11 dorse the sentiment, and I
j Lie- s the iujrove nu nt in our female

colleges, n any of w Inch beast a w hole- i
si me d( part tin nt e I’d* mestic economy.

.i In ti e rnarr age outfit of the eldest
low n any a mother Hus-1

; been loicid to the sacrifice of her ow n 1
. | personal ease and comfort in giving I

L up her old e.xpi rieiice cook to relieve!
llie young niistnss of a burden of etn j

f ! barrasincnt and trouble that would!
> otherwise fall upon her uniiaitud
j shoulders. But even w ith this admir
, j able auxiliary almost obsolete ‘

L since the extinction of slavery), theie
i will be i ppiessive minir n its, duties
i and anxieties rtqniiiug a fnciifirce ol

I time and ease that the mistitss may
i not be willing at all tunes lo vieki

unimn muringly.
I Hu she ever so l.aj j ily mdowed
I with that enviable faculty of taking

things lightly and patiently, ever es-
-1 timaiing little mishaps at their full

1 cost and no more, she will still find
her position one of trial and emharr
assment. There must Le a regular

, aid general method in everthing if
t thrilt, order and nearness prevail It

is vain to enjoin early lising, and
1 econouy in pantry and cuisine, if the

1; mistress ho unpuctuul and extrava-
gant, and servants are never slow in

c learning that she does not practice
what she teaches.

j, 1 Let no young housekeepers despise
f industrial activity and a personal e.\-

e edition of ail the rules instituted for
I, the general welfare of her establish-
„ uunt. Then and not until then, will

we see comfort, happiness and pros-
t

i-j YY hat Uitit want is not talent—it is
- purpose.

i-rlerf |jfailing.
.......

The Bad Boy.

‘1 hear your Uncle Ezra is liere on a
visit,’ said the grocery man to the bad
boy. 4 I suppose you have beeu having
a high old time. 'J here is nothing
that does a hoy more good than to
have a nice visit with a good uncle,
and hear him tell about old times when
he and the boy’s father were boys to-

! gether.
‘Well, 1 don’t know 4 about it,’ said

the boy as he took a stick of macaroni
and began to blow paper wads through
il at a woodsuwyer who was filing a
saw out side of the door. ‘YVhen a
boy who has been tough has got his
pins all set to reform, 1 don’t think it
does him any good to have a real nice
uncle come to the house visiting.
Anyway, that’s my experience. I have
backslid the worst way, and it is going
to take me a month, after Uncle Ezra
goes away, lo climb up to the grace
that 1 have fallen from. It is darn
discouraging,’ said the boyr as he look-
ed up to the ceiling in an innocent
sort of away, and hid the macaroni
under his coat, when the woodsuwyer,
who had been hit in the neck, dropped
his saw and got up mad.

•W hat’s the trouble? Your uncle
has the reputation where tie lives of
being one of the pillars of society.
But you can’t tell about these fallows
when they get away from home. Does
he drink?’

‘No, he don’t drink, but as near as
l can figure it he and pa were about
the worst, pills in the.Lox when they
were young. I don’t want you to re
p. at it, but w hen pa and ma were mar-
ried they eloped. Yes, sir, actually
run away, and defied their parents, anti
they had to hide atom a week for fear
mas father would till pa so fullof cold
lead that he would sink if he fell iu
the water, i’a has been kicked over
the fence, aid chased down alleys
d< zeus of turns, by Ma s grandfather
w hen he was sparking ma, and ma was
a terror too, ‘cause her mother couldn’t
do anything with her, though she is
awful precoe now, and wants every-
body to be good. YY’hy mu’s mother
used to warm her tars and shake the
daylights out of her, hut it didn’t do
any good. She was mashed on pa, and
there was no cure for her except to
have pa pietcnhid for her as a bus-

; i and, and tht-y ran away. Uncle Ezra
told me all about it. Ma liaint got any
pa; i i re with girts now days that have
minds of their own about fellows, and
the tliinks their jati uts cright to have
all ti e say. YVell, maybe she thinks
site knows all about it. But when
people get iu love it is the same now
as it was when pa and ma were trying
to keep out of the reach of my grand-
father’s shotgun. But pa ami Uncle
bzra and n.u are good friends, and

It hey talk over old times and have a

big laugh. 1 guess b ride Ezra was
too much for pa in joking when
they wire bovs, ‘cause pa told me that
all tubs acaii st joking were suspend-
d while Uncle Exra was here, and
for me to plav anything on him 1
could. I told pa 1 was trying to lead

I a ditfiTcut life, but he e a >d what J
w anted to do was to make b n(d e Ezra

: lluuk of old times, and the only wav
was to keep him on the ragged edge.
1 thought if there was anything 1

jcould do to make it pleasant lor rny
uncle; it was my duty to do it. so J
tixid the bed slats on the spare bed so
they would fall down at 2 A. M. the
first night, and then retired. At two

! o’clock 1 heard the awfnlest noise iu
tie spare room, and a howling and

; screaming, and 1 went down and met
I ncle Ezra in the ball, and he asked
me what was the matter in there, and
1 askid him if lie didn’t sleep in the
spare room and lie said no that ma
and pa was in theie, and he slept in
their roc m. Then we vvnt in the
sj are m in, and you’d a didc to see pa.
Ma htd jumped out when the slats

’ first lei I, and was putting her hair up
in curl japers when we got in. but pa
was all tangled up in the springs and
tilings. Jlis had gone down first, and
the mattiesses and quilts tolled over
on him, and he was almost smothered,
and we had to take the bed stead down
to get him out, the way you have to
utihaimss a horse when he runs away
and falls down, before you cau get him
up. Pa was mad, and Uncle Ezra
laughed at him, and told him be was
only tonndeicd, and all he > anted was
a bran mush and seme horse liniment

land be would come all right. Uncle
Ezia went out in the hall to get a pail
of wali r to throw on pa, ‘cause be

i said ) a was a lire, when pa asked me
w hy m blazes 1 clidal fix the other bed
sluts, and 1 told bim I didn’t know as
they were going to change beds, and
tla ti pa said eh n’t let it occur again.
Pa lays everything to me. He is the
racist changeable man Iever saw. He
told a e to do everything Uncle Ezra
wanted me to, and then when I help-
id Uncle* Ezra to play a joke on pa. he
was mad. lN.y, 1 don’t think this
world is run right, do you? 1 haven’t
got much time to talk to you to day,
‘cause Uncle Ezra and me are going
fishing, hut don’t it strike you that il
is queer taut parents trounce boys for
doing just what they did themselves.

1 Now, 1 have got a friend whose lather
is a lawyer. That lawyer would warm
bis body if he should tell a lie, or as-

-1 sociate with anybody that was bad,
and yet the lawyer will defend a man
he knows is guilty of stealing, and
get him clear and take the rr.omy he
got fiom the thief, who stole it, te
buy the same boy a new coat to wear

j to church, and he will defend a man
who committed murder, and make an
argument to the jury that will bring
tears to their eyes, and they will clear

s the mmderer. Queer, ain’t it? And
say, how is it we send missionaries to

Burmah to convert them from heath-
enism, and the same vessel that takes
the missionaries there carries from

1 Boston a cargo of tin gods to sell to
the heathen ! Why wouldn’t it be
better to send the missionaries to Bos-
ton? I think the more a boy learns
the more he gets mixed.’

‘Well, how’s your theatre? Have
any of the great actors supported you
lately?’said the grocery man, to change
the subject.

‘No, we are all offonvacation. Booth
and Barrett and lots of the stars
have gone to Europe, and the rest
work down to less high-toned places.
¦Some of the theatre girls are waiters

. at summer resorts, and lots are visiting
I relatives on farms. IJ tell you, it

. makes a difference whether the rela-
tives are visiting yon or you visiting

. them. Actors and actresses feel aw-
I fully when an old granger comes to
/ the town where they are playing and
J wants to see them. They are asham-
ed of his home spun clothes and cow-
,l hide boots, and they want to meet
(him out in an ally somewhere, or in
] the ba.-ement of the theatre, so the
ioiher actors will not laugh at their
! rough relatives, but wdien the season
is over, an actor who can remember
a relative out on a farm is tickled to
death, and the granger is all right
enough there, and the actor does not

¦ think of the rough, nutmeg grater
hands, and the blistered nose, as long
as the granger relative will put up
fried pork and things, and ‘support
the actor,

,

My fncle Ezra is pretty
rough, and it makes me tired some
times when I am down town with him
to have him go into a store where
there are girl clerks and ask what
things are lor, that J know he don’t
want, and make the girls blush, but
he is a good hearted old man, and he
and me are going to make a mint of
money during vacation. He lives
near a summer resort hotel, and has a
stream that is full of minnows, and
we are going to catch minnows and
sell tLem to the dudes for fish bait.
He says some of the fellows will pay
ten cents a piece for minnows, so if
we sell a million minnows, we make a

’ fortune. 1 am coming back in Sep-
tember and w ill buy out your grocery.
?ay, let me have a pound of raisins,
ana I’llpay you when I sell my tin-

-1 cles minnows.’— Peck's Sun.

Bashful Beaux.

i We seriously pity the bashful young
j man who is in love, and just now
ttiere is a p Icthoia'tirßUtvjects Tor bur

i serious pity hereabouts. We often
wonder what the deuce they talk¦ about, when they talk at all, ami how
they talk it, these beardless boy beaux,
who sport the manly air and these

: sweet young misses, just out of short
:rocks and not yet out of school, or at
least ought not to be, ifthey are. We
have several limes quietly watched
these as the gage d'amour would pass,
and we have been several times aston-
ished, but our interest never abated.
There ig the bashful boy and the boy
who isn't a bit bashful. Their ap-
proaches to tbe objective point of at-
tack is widely different The lust fel-
low, self-poised, self-reliant and res-
olute, pitches valiantly in and closes
matters at once one way or the other.
It is not so w ith with him of the bash-
ful blush. His glances are full of
love and his sighs are tbe w ailings of
desperate distress. ‘Ah me, if I only
could, and she only would,’ he seems
to think and thinking almost to say.
He is setting at an inconvenient dis-

, tance from her, presently he looks
timidly around the room to see ifany
one is looking at him: satisfied in
that particular, he undertakes a stra-

-1 getic move and gently, oh! so gently
; slides his chair in fcthe desired direc-

. tion, he halts for awhile, pull at his
i shirt toller first one side, then the
i other, tugs at the streaming ends of

. his loud necktie, twists all the starch
. out of his handkerchief andthehand-s kerchief itself into a mere string as
> he winds and coils it about bis tremb-

t ling, hands be hesitates muchly, looks
I around again, but at last thinking no

1 observant eye is upon him, he says,
. ‘Ahem,’ and business begins. The

shy little she blushes, bashfully too,
i hut always beautifully, then smiles,
, then perhaps assumes indignation,

, but presently she gets nervous also,
i and punishes her fan very nnnecessar-
i iiy; we are always sorry for the poor

; fans under such embarrassingcircnm-
, stances, for the shy little maidens will

pluck at them, bite at them and al-
most iat them, but at last she proves
horseli a ‘consenting she’ perhaps or
may be a gracefully declining Helen,
who in touching sympathy said, ‘For-
give, be generous and depart.’

Not That Sort of a Banch.

Mr. O'Hagan has a sheep ranch on
tne Medina. A stranger drove up to
his place the other day. The stranger

i had broken some part of his wagon,
iid wanted to borrow a monkey-
wrench. When the stranger shouted
•Hello!’ Mrs. O’Hagan (Mr. O’Hagan
being from home) came out to the
fence.

‘Wie gu hts. Dot was a fine morn-
ing to day. Itvas a monkey-wrench
1 vanted to find, and dose beoples at
dot house pelow dolds me already dot
you keeps a monkey-wrench.’

i ‘Holy Moses! Kupe a monkey ranch!
Ye dirty spalpeen. Ye miserable,

, low-lifed blaggard, to be accusin, a

i dacent woman of kapin’ an establish-
l meat av that character. A monkey

‘ ranch, is it yer lookin’ for. I’m
thinkiu’ from yer looks that thats’s

1 about the kind av ranch you would
i feel at home in. Get out av here, an’
i ifye don’t scatter dirt behind ye putty

; quick its an illiphant ranch ye’ll be¦ thinkiu’ ye Lave struck, an’ that the
I illiphants are stampadin’ over yer
> ugly carcass.’ —Texas Siftings, /


