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To fit the Largest or Small-
est Man or Boy
—in—

Charles county.

: e
BETWEEN LEGIMATE ADVERTISING

And What is TERMED PUFFERY
1HERE 1S A WIDE DISTINCTION,

Tle first naely explairs the 1€al merits of the goods
sought to be sold.
The second assuredly exaggerutes those merits, if there be
any, or invents if there are ncne. What we say a-
tout cur CLOTHING in the prints, and is dis-
semirated thhough other channels, is the plain un-
varnished truth.
P We ask ycu to call at cur establishment when in
ike city, to ccnvirce ycu of tLe tiuthiulress of our

assertion.
—_— e

LIKES, BERWANGER & CO.,

|

' Baltimore Advertisements.

‘ FOR THE
| NDS.

]

|

{ Half-lin.cd snd Ske'eten Suits in all the
Inewcst and most deritab ¢ shades in Ser-
| ges ; also, Blue Flunndls, Yaclkt Cloth, Mo-
hairs, Drup D'E ¢ und worstcd.  Our us-
sortment of Alprcus, Pongee Sitk and
Seersucker Nuits (ullcolors) was never ap-
proached in nisgnitude or varie'y belore
in this State.

In dusters we can ustenish you. We
bave thom an all the Lest tabrics in Linen,
Mohair, Alpuca, &c.

We ulso have the Furgost Live «f Boys’
and Children’s Clothin g for Sun mer wear
ever shown.

A Separate Dayarmmeart for Wlite and
Farey vests, o which uver 1200 Siyles
are shown ficm 33 Cents 16 §5.00 1 Price

We alwuys exced i geting vp Clothing
for Sun.mer wesr,crd wesre proud of our
magnificet sssortninr.

Funishing Guobds.

THOUS

Our Fuinisning Goods Department con
tains cverythirg nooded in s gentleman’s
wardiobe. No gentlomen of taste who
sppiccia estichiers i d ogerce of tabric
and style sheuld mass seeirg ovr stock.—
Remen.ber, while this tsiorim nt is large
Iy conipesed of the fnost grades, we do

uot atk funcy igures on u sugple article.

Our prices wil Lear con perison with

these usually ssked for clesjer goods,

while in quality ard muke up tley wil
be found inmcnsely supcrier.

HSTS & CADS.

NO. 310 SEVENTH STREET,

Washington, . C.

N. KATZENSTELY,

sepR4ely = MANAGER.

BEAR IN MIND

“eaTHAT THEs" .
Family Shoe Store,
3(6 & 08 SEVENTH STKEET, N. W.

WASHINGTON, D.C.
22 1S |HE CHEAVEST PLACE T0 BUY BOOTS, SHOES AND SLIPPERS.
CUR'NEW PRICE LIST.

i

8¢¢ Pairs Infunte'Shees frem. ... 10cts. up wits Lidies benv) 1 ces solic...49¢ts. v
760 ** Children’s Spring Beels. 60cts ** : ‘ Kid ard Foaed Shees .......73c18. **
950 *° Boysand Mistes” Shoes s o, =8 Bution S8cts. **
275 ** Mn’s woirking Shoes pids Congress and luce .- 98cts. **
620 ¢ Carget Slippers...... . oo 37 : 320 *° Ladier Jasting ccoce.. coveesea.30CE8. **
380 g kld - .. - 18, o

Z2 Ladics .ow luten, tics 51 Slijjasat s M prices. Cents Yem Sheceof alldbinds 1
sewmed Shoes vrd Siijpers » gpedinlty. Hiucionetarcey cards given to all purchasers.

FINILY $RCE STCRE, €C€ & LC8 71h Stieet, N. W.
WASHINGTON, D. C.

J. KARR,

Also Manutac.urer

629 Fa. Ave,

swie Agent for
RCUCKFORD
Watch Co.

District Columbia,

and Dealer in
WATCHES,
Chronometers

FINE JEWELRY
Key, Stem-win'g

WATC HES.

The best quick-train
time-keeper- made

Time-keeper 10 Serate & Houre of Representatives.

All kiuds of time

Picces repmired

And warranted
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104 LIGHT-ST-WHARE,

>, =*BALTIMORE

——DEALERS IN—

Linber Lime, Coment, Narls,Shingles,

Ko. 25, Cor. Union & Cameron streets,

Alexandria, Va.

We buve in cur cuses Ilots from the
most ce cbianted nipvfucturas in the
United States srd we dely sny Hat House
in laltinore 1o thew fra goces orbetter
s'yes. They wilslow you bigler priced
Hats sxd you oy thirk they are better
because tie logh tarod Hattas el you
80, Lut they sacret. Oul disple) of straw
Hats caorot Le gpalad or cur low prices

beat.

Excelsier Clothing Compn'y
S. W.CUR. BALTO. LIGET ST§

Largest Establishment
—IN—

MARYI.AND.

TECMAS C. FRICE & CO.
£6 8. Charles St., Baltimore-
GENERAL

(é/( 2. 1t 2 C//l vebarnls.

For Sule of Tobacco, Grain Wool and al
consignments,

Leo H Haxden, 1eent To!
gives Lis porscaal stuention to
F= CONSIGNMENTS <ol
and prowmpt reluins.

I

ted

Quick snles |

Reference —-C.
Natiows! Baok
Hon. Baues Conpton, Laurel, Prioce Geo
county, Md.
Hon. Richard H.
Charles Co., Md.
Hon. A. G Chojman, La Plats, Charles Co |
Md

Hon. Rotert C. Coomt s
Mary's County, Md.

Hen. Frederick Stene, Couit of Appeals,
Aunapolis, Md.

Cannon, Cashier, Traders

Edelen, Port Tobacco

Leonardiownn, St

WE CONFIDENTLY OFFER OUR

VICTOR FERTILIZER 2

to the Farmers for tleir TOBACCO CROPS
this semscn. Itisa SPECIALTY for TOBAC- |
(O #od WHEAT. I wiil muke as much to-|
bucco, srd of ws floe quality as any other;
fertilizer, and iscqual 1o #n) oiher forall crops. |
Send for certificates. |

2 Our Wheat srd Corn Fertilizer. A
STECIALTY for GRAIN CROFS

B We have the scle Ageney for Androw |
Cov s Originnl Auncvined Fene Phosphate
& just improved for TCRACCO . 5d WHEAT. |
The valie ot ilis Fervi'zir is well hknown ss
bherctofore prepeand. Witk the improvement
FERTLIZER.
For Tobacco use cur Victor or Coe's Improv-
ed. For grain crops either of the alove or our
Wheat aud Coin Fertilizer. Allin good con- |
dition.
FOR SALE BY
JOSEPH PRICE, Cross Roads, P. 0., Md.
A M BRYAN. Pomonkey, - e
RIC'TARD GOUGH, Newport. ‘¢ 4
2 ORDERS SOLICITED.
March 30-3m.

IRAM SIBLEY & CO.
TURNIP

"Ew cno READY

IN JULY!
Send for ||' CATALOGUE & PRICELIST.

HIRAM SIBLEY & CO.

ROCHESTER N.Y. CHICAGO ILL.
179-183 MAIN STREET,  200-206 Randoiph St.

Special Notice.

Steam Saw and Grist Mill,

Near La Plata Station,

ON THE BALT. & POTOMAC RAILRUAD.
AM now prepared to furnish all kinds of
BUILDING MATERJ AL, POST and RAIL,

and PAILINGS for Fences, BOGSHEAD SID-

ING, HEADS and HOOPS; aleo HHOGSHEADS

already set up. The above can be obtained

either at my Mill or from T. R. FarraLL, at La-

Plata Station, at greatly reduced prices.

Grinding day, Saturdays.

jan 12-1) ¢ JOEN HOFFMAN

{+xclaimed, catching sight ot the Jarge |
jclusters of water-hlies that Brightly
jcarricd in his band.

| time, us

{ Mrs. Moreland’s garden party to-night,

{you are?

e fyou a visit’
of 1883 it is a thorcughly rehmble TOBACCO

Select Story, !

 THIN THINGS =~ By The Miduight Train.

'CLOTHING!

There was a tiny circular garden,
filled to overflowing with pausies,
geraniums and roses; a house whigh
looked like a magnificent pepper box,
completely hidden from view by mags-
es of hop vines, honeysuckles, ahd
the red blossoms of some flower beuhs.
The noon sun poured its hot beums
over everything, making the dusty
leaves sparkle as if some benevolent
fairy bad powdered them with diamond
dust. >

Iu contrast to 1he outside heat and
glare, Ruy Blasmont, sauntering alorg
the shaded piazza in Lisspotless w hite
tinen suit, scemed a perfect miracle of
coolness. He was a slim, handsope
man, about thirty, with regular féa
tures aud light olive complexion. His
bhair and the small bluck moustache
he wore vied with his eyes in intense
blackoess  Such they spoke
when their owner's eves were silert,
and expressed whatever he ntendgd

He pufled lazily at a cigar, and tak-
ing his stand where the shade fell dark,
looked out on the sun beaten read.

‘Parbleau!” he muttered. ‘W hat care
I for heat? Heat 1s my element. It is
well—for doubtiess I'll have enough
of it some day.” And he laughed
sardonically. ‘I think I'd ratber enjoy

eyes!

a war with bis Satanic Majesty.”  He
paused an instant.  *Ab, here he
comes—the young farmer. Wkat

brings bim st this hour?

A young man had just rounded the
coruer of the nearest house, and was
coming toward the Blasmont garden.
A stalwart; brown faced man with a
frank open look. He nodded shightly
to Ruy Blarmont, and said:

*Is Miss Roee at home ¥

“Mudemoiselle Blasmont is not at
home,’ the brother answered, slightly
raising bis eyebrows and playing with
his moustache, 10 show the lurge dia-
mord ring thut ghttered on bis right|
hand.

Jobn Brightly hesitated. He did vot
believe Huy Blasmont's assertion. He
distrusted bim too greatly to credit
anything be might suy ; besides, he Cid
not feel inchived to retrace his way
through the Lot ficlds without sccom
phehing the evd for which he had
conme.

His besitation did vot Jast long, (A}

your wife whenever you choose.

Ruy Blusmont angrily overturned
the rustic chair on which he had Leen
sitting, and entered through the win-
dow,

‘Ab, mes amis,’
Luve

he said, cooly sniil-

ing, ‘1 Leen an  involuntary
listener to your conversation, and

parden me if I interrupt it, to correct
a slight mistafe.  Monsieur Brightly,
the young lady who bas this instant
promised to marry you is already
pledged to another—the 1ich proprie-
tor, Monsieur Willis.

John Brightly looked inquiringly at
lose. ses med astonished—and
then her color heightened, and she
cried indignantly:

‘It is false !

‘It is true. I have prcmised Mon-
steur Wilhis that you shall become his
wile within the .\«'»:u'."

‘You!" exclaimed Rose, with a ges-
ture of utter scorn.

‘By whatright ¥ demanded Brightly.

‘By my right as the young
guardian and only relation!

‘I dewy that auy such right exists,”
cried the young farmer, passionately.
‘Tuke care, Ruy Blasmont—tuake care.
If you attempt to force your sister—
now my promise wife—into a marri-
age with another, I will disclose that
which will place you where your in-
terference will be useless)”

‘Indeed!” sneered Blasmont;
countenance fell.

‘Crood lr.\v. Rose,' smid l'u:g.l;!;'\‘. ‘Be
true to me. 1 will return as scon asl
can. As for you, Le coutinued,
locking at Blasmout, *1 advise you not
to try to coerce Miss Blasmont. No
doubt you read the papers. There Las
been a new forgery. Good-day.’

And with an erg t»\l-l"'(' to “vs’('.
he left the rcom and walked down the
garden path.

“( 8¢

ludy s

but his

Ruy Blasmont went to his room,
umxm:uuzf imprecations in an un-
dertone. KRose eat down in the parlor,

lost in thought.

The Blasmonts, brother and sister,
bad come frem Franee about two years
previousiy, and taken the small cot-
tage not far from Maryland.

Rose taught French and music in
the peighborbood families avd 1w one
or two boarding schools in town, She
bad made herseif a general favorite;
her musical education bad been
thorough, and ber gervices were in
demand and well remunerated.  Shbe
was a pretty, true-Learted little lady,
who did her duty, snd tried to make

petite '38“,“" cl(ﬂ.ulA 1 tome 2 bl i vs Ste re-
iabrre of piak and white, came has _\"_“,',-' f";’_"l"“",‘""" R Weve
through the French window. It was | 8%7C¢d her brother as a Lero. B

ver wdeal. For him she would have

Kose Blasmont.
*Oh, Mr. Brightl; 7 she exclaimed,

smiling and oftering her band. ‘]

thoughit 1 heard your voice.

‘1 understand from what
brother you were
bome.’

*‘Why Le kuew'—she began, but she
had teo nuch tact to continue.

“1 meant,” emd Kuy Blasmont, with |
an ngolent glance at John Brightly,

'\1 ul

taid that not at

‘that my s#ter might not be at home| C

to thie—ahem!— gentleman.’

Jokn Brightly s face fluehed, but
he teok no other notice of the wsult,
for Rose laid a band on bis arm, and
W hispered:

‘Poor Ruy isu’t well.  He 1s--what

‘Uh, no, no, no. Only a little vexed |

- ]

—croes. Come:nto the parlor. It e
much ccoler there. *Que vout etes

bon! Ces fleurs son manifiques ™’ she :

|

*You forget that 1 don’t understand
French,” he said, smiling for the firs:
he tollowed her iuto the|
parior.

‘Ab, oui! What a pity!
s0 thankful to you.

But I am
I must sing at

and these are the veritable flowers |
love most to wear.’
*You told me so Just uching.'
‘And therefore you walked through
the Lot sun to bring them. How good

‘It 18 not euch a eucrifice. This is
m)y dinrer your, you know. We far-
mers ate extramnely busy just at pre-|
sent, 1 evatchad sutlicient tme to pay)|

“I'hen you will lunch with us.  Ex-
cuse me for a moment, anud I will pre-
pare—’

‘No, I wizh to speak to you.’

Strawberries and cream! Can you
1esist the temptation ¥’ she eaid, laugh-
ing, urd trying to escape. ‘Besides,
you never tried my sponge cake.’

*Rose,” he suid, gravely, ‘give me a
few moments. 1 have something to
gay to you.

Ruy Blusment dicw near to the
windew, and ananged himeelf ina
comfortable josition for hearing all
that night be said.

Reee resumed her scat, her eyes cast
down aund the color varying in her
fuce.

‘] 1ave a question to ask you, Rose.
Wil you be my wite?’

Kuy whisjercd thiough the lace
curtain a sibulant ‘no.

Kose Lemd the word and turned
pale ‘10 her, Ler Lrother’s will was
law.

0 den’t hrnow, ehe faltered.
not yet tell.’

Lhe eager look ¢n the young far-
mer’s fuce gave way to deep disappoint-
ment. ‘1 bave been abrupt, but I
thought that perbaps my actions have
given you reascn to expect that 1
mightagk this question.’

Rose was silent.

“You think 1:m too impatient. 1
have waited a leng time for this op-
portunity, and it may be my last
chance lor menths. 1 start for New
York by the midnight train.’

Rose gatl.ered up all her courage.

‘I can-

worked until she died; and he would
probably have made 1o objection.
P'eople wondered where his fast horses
and champague suppers came from.
From his sister’s earnings, perbaps.
them, but not all.  He bad
uo visible means of support. Moreland
people he i"! that Kose wounld get
married soon, if it were only to rid
bherself of that scan p. ber brother.
Ruy Blasmont had been cast on the
d by the death of his pareuts,
when \«:4_\' young. While he dissipated
bis fortune 1o Paris, Lis sister had re
mained in her convent. One day he
found Limself penniless. He veeded
somebody to support bim. He accord-
ngly withdrew Kose from the couvent,

Sonie of

do you Americuns culiit? Ak 4 Estanc s the United
*insolent,’ John Brightly could not|& ', 1€ tWo etaried dor 14 o

! ’ States

help saying. |

Roge could see no flaw in the charac-
ter of her immaculate Ruy, avtil she
met Jobu Brightly. Comparing the
two men she was foresd to ackuowl-
edge that her brother was not perfect.
That be was selfish and insincere she
had discovercd, Lut that be was so ut-
terly buse as to sell her toold Mr.|
Willie, whose cfler of marriage Ruy
knew that she had once refused, she
could n'ulnl_\' believe And yet be
had admitted it bimself! Hot tears
dropped from her eyes as she thought
of it.

Stooping to pick up the water-lilies
which had fallen from ber lap. she
noticed an open paper on the floor.
Half idly, she picked it up and read
the words written on it:

“Dear Sik —The man who forged jour
name 10 a check fer one thousand dollars has
been traced. Heis a nvightor of yours—Ruy

Blasmont. The proof is certain. 1f you desire
o have the maiter bushed up, come to New
York at once, If you don’t come, 1 will have
him arrested without delay.

“Taovas Ricnaros,
Private Detective.”’
“To John Biightly, Esq.”

Scarcely knowing what she was do-
ing, Rose turned the note in her hand.
On the back she saw written in lead
pencil:

“Telegraphed 10 Richards— Don't proceed.
Wil start for New York by the midnight train.

F R

Rose Blusmont paced tle room,
pale srd tearless. Ske remembered
how this note came there

Brightly biought them in.  He had
pulled out his handkerchief to dry
them, and Rose recollected that a serap
of paper, ¢8 she thought, had fallen to
the floor.

for my suke,” the suid ypassionately.|
He is joor already. 1 know
will prevent this sacrifice, even thovgh
I band Ruy over to the law 1 will

her eye down a column of figures.
“Yes— there is something. 1 can pay
John Brightly a part of this money
my trother bas stolen.” A shiver ran
through ber as sbe spoke the word
stolen. ‘I have my mother's jewels
which Ruy so often wanted me to
pawn, and three hundred dollars, my
savings, that I promised Ruy on bis
fete day. Yes ‘l) will pay him every
sou. He shall rot remain poor, even
one day, for my sake. 1 will take the
Jjewels to-night by the the midnight
train to New York, and on the mor-
row I will meet John Brightly with

“Yeg, John, 1 promise. 1 will be

the whole sum.’

Rese was thoroughly aroused.  She
was naturally high spirited and proud,
although those qualities were seldom
shown in her ordinary life. The
kuowlcdge of her brother’s bLaseness,
was probably the bitterest experience
that could have cometo her.  She felt
the hope of becoming John Brightly’s
wife must be given up. She would
not take to him a tarnished name.

She hastly wrote a note to Mrs.
Moreland, by whom she had been en-
gaged to sing that evening, and ex-
cused herself. Then she went up to
her room and did not reappear until
in the darkness she stole to the rail-
road station. Rose was as impatient
us she was impulsive. The few min-
utes of waiting in the railroad oflice
seemed as many hour’s to her. With
the knowledge of her brother's erime
weighing on her heart, action seemed
the only thing that could give her re-

licf. At last the midnight train start-,

ed. Just as the last car left the station,
Jobu Brightly appeared running at
full speed. The locomotive went onj
he was left behind.

He bad spent all’

ble glab. It bears the name--‘Ruy
Blasmout.” Mr. and Mrs. Brightly
have forgiven him. T'he remembrance
of his terrible erime is the only cloud
in the sunlight of their happiness.

Zeleed Reading,

The Bad Boy.

‘What are you setting there for half
an hour for, staring at vacancy?’ said
the grocery man to the bad boy, as he
sat on a stool by the stove one of these
foggy mornings, when everyone feels
like quarreling, with hisfingersclasped
around his kuee, looking as though he
did not kunow enough to last him to
bed. *What you thinking about any
way ¥

1 was wondering where you would
bave been to-day it Noah, bad run his
ark into such a fog as this, and there
bad been no fog-horn on Mount Ara-
rat, and he had passed by with his ex-
cursion and not made a landing, and

the evening in attempting a letter for
Rose. No absorbed had he been in
lits task, that hLe had not noticed tke
flight of tin.e, and hence his lateness.

had floated around on the freshet un-
til all the animals starved, and tae ark,
| bad struck a snag and burst a hole in
g ber bottom. 1 tell you, we can all
The next train would be in at 4.30.| eongratulate ourselves that Noah hap-
The farm was at leust four miles from | deped (o biunder on thst high ground.
the station, #o Jobn Brightly covelud-| I that ark had been lost, either by
ed thut be might as well remain where being foundered, or being blowed up
he was. He entered the little cflice, by the Feniaus because %oah was an
which at present was cccupied by @ Epglishman, and it wonld bave been
dimly-burning oil lamp und a sleepy 'cold work trying to populate this
employe, and gave himsell up tiworld. In that case another Adam
thought.  He looked back on the ynd Eve would have to be made out
years of long struggling he had passed, !of dirt and water, and they might
in the endeavor to buy that farm ugon|phave gone wrong again ahd failed to
the hill; and when his object was al- | raige a family, where wonld we have
most attained—when the last instal-|been? 1 tell you, when I think of
ment of the purchase money was to be| the narrow escapes we have had, it is
paid to the owner—Ruy Blasmont y wender to me that we have got
tiad to stepin, and, by a few strokes of! along as well as we have.’
Lis pen, sweptit all away. It was very ‘Well, when did you get out of the
hard. *And yet she shall never know fasylum,' gaid the grocery man, who
it,” he thought. ‘I will save her from! hud been standing back with open
disgruce, if it costs all 1 have.’ !mouth looking at the boy as though
All that afternoon Ruy Blasmouot!|he was crazy. ‘What you want is to
remained in his room. He wanted | have your head soaked. You are get-
mwouey, and a large amount, tco. The| ting so you reach out too for with that
only means to obtain it would be to|small mind of yours. In about an-
marry Kose to a nch man. Old, pom- other year you will want to run this
pous Mr. Willis, the wealthy man of | world yoursell. 1don’t think you are
Moorlaud, was the person he had|reforming very much, 1t is wicked
selected for Rose’s husband. Rose had ! for a boy of your size to argue about

‘He eball not impoverish himeelf| his nead aud

i 1

|
a small bcok frem her pecket, she ran

rejected him ence, and then he appli-
ed to Ruy. Ruy bad promised for
Rose, never Zmagining that his sister
would dare oppose his all-powerful
will.

Ruoy Blasmont Lad found that Rose
bad a will of ber own. Brightly was
i the way. Brightly, doubtiess, knew
more about the forgery than was
agreeable for the forger. Brightly was
a dungerous persou. Brightly would
leave Mooriand by the miduight train.
Parblen! What cun oue do with a
dangerovs persen? Rxy Blusmont
showed his white teeth, and closed Lis
eyes us il he were afraid that they
would tell the evil thought showing
through them. He was not aware
that Lose had left his house.

Shortly before midnight he stood on
the side of asteep emtankment, on the
railroad, about two miles from Moor-
lund. His bunds were torn and bleed-
ing. He bad just suceeeded in rolling
a huge rock on the track. On either
side of the embankment was a narrow
path. Filty feet below on one side
wus the river; on the other were rug-
ged masses of ciauy aud rocks. Run-
uing along the embankwent until he
reached the field to the north of it
he crouched between the fence and
the trunk of a willew tree, and
waited the coming of a train.

‘Parbleu!” be muttered *Monsieur le
diable will thavk me for the cargo
Ull send bim to-night.  Bah ! they’ll
die sometime all tue sume.”  And he
shrugged bis shoulders

The light of the locomotive grows
larger and larger. In another moment
the train will be on the embankment.
It pusses the field at lightning-like
speed. The moon is at its full. The
engineer perceives the obstruction;
tut teo late.  The locomotive strikes
it, leaps back, crushing in the nearest
car, aud plunging down the emtank-
jwent. Lhere are shrieks and groans
[ frem men aud women, ayd crushing
umber. The locomotive, followed by
the truin, plunges in among the clay
und recks. At last it falls over on
its side, and all who are alive pour
{from the cars. There are many
| woundedand mavy dead; but Ruy Blas-
mont does not see John Brightly. He
sees unother, however, and hat is his
| sister Rose.  With her pale, still tace
{upturned, she lies among the rocks,

y

jnear the disnantled locomotive, thel

{light from its reflector forming a halo
jaround her.
Ruy Blusmont Kneels by bher side.

- : Y
ot I'he stems | [ s face becomes rigid.
of water-lilies were wet when John|

‘A mistake,” lie suys, cooly taking a
rovolver from the Lreust-pecket ot his
cout.  *I've killed the wrong (ne.
["I'lns time 1 will be sure.

He points the pistol at his cwn Lead
|aud fires.  'The ball passes through
he talls back a corpse.

| The news of the disaster travelled
{quickly to Moorland. John Brightly

pay hm every cent yet!” And taking |was the first to reach the spot. He

texerted himeelf nobly, tenderly caring
{ior the wounded, and reverently re-
}mu\'iug the dead. . Approaching the
spot where tne locomotive lay, in
search of more unfortunates, hé re-
ceived an impression of horror that
never left him until his dying day.
He saw Rose Blasmont. He stagger-
ed and almost fell.

‘Rose! My Rose!” he gasped.

‘John?” she cried, joyfully opening
her eyes, ‘Where am 1?7 Is it really
you John? Then I am safe!’

She was safe and unhurt.
only fainted.

She had

such things. Your folks had better
send you to college.

‘What do I want to go to college
for, and be a heartless huzer, and poor
'tase ball player. 1 can be bad
enough at home. The more I read,
{the more I think. I den’t believe 1
lcan ever be gocd enough to go to
heaven, anyway’ and 1 guess I will go
{into the uewspaper business, where
|they have passes everywhere. Do you
{know, I think when I was built they
|left out a cog wheel or something in
{my head. 1 can’t think like some
'boys. I get to thinkin about Adam
land Eve in the Garden of Eden, and
lof the dude with the cloven hoof that
!flirted with Eve, and treated her and
{ Adam to the dried apples, and I can’t
|think of them as some boys do, with a
{fig leaf polonaise and fig leaf vests.
{1 imagine them dressed up in the lat-
|est style. I know it is wrong, but
{that is what a poor boy has to suffer
who has an imagination, and where did
I get the imagination? This con-
founded imagination of mine showe
me Adam with a plug hat on, just
like our minister wears, and a stund
up collar, and tight pants, and
| peak-toed shoes, aud kve is pic-
|tared to me with a crushed angle-
{ worm eolored drees;-and-brown strip-
{ed stockinge, and newspapers-in her

and a bandkerchief, which she puts to
ber lips and winks with her left eye to
the masher who is standing by the
corner of the house, in an attitude,
while the tail with the dart one the
end is wound around the rain “barrel,
so Eve won’t see it aud get scared.
Say, don’t you think it is better for
a boy to think of his first parents with
clothes on, than to think of them almost
naked, exposed to theinclemency of the
weather, with nothing but. fig-leaves
pinned on? 1 want to do right as
near as I can, but I bad rather think
of them dressed like our folks are to
day, than to think of them in a cy-
cloue with leaves for apparel. Say, it

if Adam had pat on a pair of boxiug
gloves, when he found the devil was
getting too fresh about the place and
knceked bim cut in a coupleof reunds,
aud pasted him in the nose, and fired
| him out of the summer garden, that

[it would bave been a big thing for
{this world. Now, honest?

| ‘Lookabere” said the grecery man,
[vLo had betn lockin at'the boy in
{dismhay, *You better go right home
fand let your mu fix up’ some ‘warm
fdrivk for you and puv you -to-bed.
{ You are all wrong in the head, and il
i you ure not attend«d to you will bave
brain fever, 1 tell you, boy, you are
in danger.  Coeme, 1 will go home with
you.’

‘0, danger pothin,’ I am jnst tell-
ing howlthings lock to a boy who has
{not got the facilities for being too
good in his youth. Some boys can
take tlings as tney read them, abd not
think auy for themselves, but I'am a
thinker from Thinkerville, and my
imagination plays the dickens with
me. 'Phere-tz-mothing-I-read about
old times but what 1 compare it with
the same line of business at the pres-
ent day. - Now; when I think ot the
fisherman of Galilee, drawing their
seines, I wender what they would
{have done if there bad teen a law
|against hauling seine, as there is in
\Wisconsin to-day, and I can sce a con-
| stable with the arrest of the Galilee
| fisherman, suatohing the old ‘apostles

In a dark clump of cypress trees, and taking them to the police station

dress to make 1t set out, and a bat
with dandelions on, and a red parasol,

is wrong to fight, but don’t you think’

to think like that, but how can I
help it.  Say, suppose those fishermen
'were cut hauling their seines, and our
winister should come along with his
| gooa clothes, his jointed rod, his nickel
| plated reel, and his silk fish line, and
| his patent fish hook, and put a frog
on the hook, and cast his line near
| the Galilee fishmen an go trolling for
| bass? What do yon suppose the lone
| fisherman of the Bible times would
have thought about the gall of the
jointed rod fisherman? Do yon sap-
| pore they would have thrown stones
in the water where he was trolling, or
would they have told him there was
good trolling around a point. about
half a mile up the shore, where they
kpew he wounldn’t get a bite in a
week, the way a fellow at Muskego
Lake licd te our minister a spell ago?
I tell-you, boss, it is a sad thing for a
boy to have an imagination,” and the
boy put-his-other-knee in the sling
made by the clenched fingers of both
hands, and waited for the grccery man
to argue with him.

‘I 'wish you would go ‘away from
here. I am afraid of you,” =aid the

if you pa or the minister would come
in and have a talk with yjou. Your
mind is wandering,” and the grocery
man went to the door and looked nup
and down the street to see if romebody
wouldn’t conie in and watch the crazy
boy while he went to breakfust.

*0, pa and the minister can’t ‘make
a first payment on ne. Pa gets mad
when 1 ask questions, and -the minis-
ter thinke 1 am past redemption. Pa
said yesterday that baldness was cans-
ed in every caae, by men wearing plug
hats, and when 1 asked him where the
good Kliza (whem the boys called ‘go
up old bald head,’” and the bears had a
tree lunch on them) got his plug hat,
pa said echool was dismissed, and I
could go. When the minister was
telling we about the good Elijah go-
ing up through the clouds on a char-
iot of fire, and 1 asked ‘the minister
what be thought Elijan would have
thought if he had et our Sunday
school superintendent coming down
through. the-clouds -en-a-bicycle, he
put his hand on my bead and Baid my
hver was wrong. Now, 1 will leave
it to you if there was anything wron
about that. Say do yon know what
think is the most beantiful thing in
the Bible ?

‘No, I don’t said the grocery man
and if you want to tell it I will listen
five minutes, and then I am going to
shut up the store and go to breakfast
You make me tireu.’

‘Well, I think the finest thing 1s
that story about the prodigal son,
where the boy took all the niouey he
could scrape up and went out West to
paint the twwn red. He spent his
money in riotous living, and saw every
thing that was going on, and got full
of benzine, and struck all the gangs of
toughs, both male and female, and
his stomach went back on him, aud he
had malaria, and finally he got to be
a cowbdy, herding hogs, and had to
eat husks that the hog didu’t want,
and went pretty low down. Then he
thought it was a pretty good scheme
tv be getting around home, where they
bad three meals a day, and spring
mattrasses. and he started home; beat-
ing his way on the trains; and he
didn’t know whether the old man
would receive him with open arms or
pointed boots, but the old man came
do\;n tlc: theb(:epot :‘o meet him, and
right there before the ngers, and
the conductor “and Ptmegie:: he
wasn’t ashamed of his boy, though
he 'was ragged, and looked as thoui;h
he had been on‘the war path, and the
old man fell on  his neck ‘and ‘wept,
and:took himi home.in a hack and bad
a.veal pot pie for dinner, That’s
what I call sense. A, many men
now days wounld bave put the police
on the tramp and had him ordered out
of town. W hat, you going to close up
the store? "Well, L will see_you later,
L want to talk ‘with you about some-
thing that'is on mind,” &nd the boy
got out just'in time'to fdve’ 'his coat-
tail “from ‘being" caught in ‘the" door,
aud when thesgrocery mausexine back
trom  breokinst.he found- a- sign in
front, “L'his store is.closed tillfurther
notice.—Shexifl.’~ Peck’s Sun.,

Facts Worth-Knowing: -
That salt fish are quickest amd best
[reshened by soaking 1 sour milk.

That cold. rain-water and soap wili
remove machine grease from washable
fabrics, e

_That fish may be scaled much easier
by first.dipping them into beiling wa-
ter for a minute, SRR

That fresh .meat beginning fo sour
will sweeten if ;placed out.of doors in
the cool air over night, .

That boiling starch :is mueh im-
proved by the addition of sperm or of
salt, or a little. gam arabic dissolved.

'T'hat a table spoonful of turpentine
boiled with your white: elothes, will
greatly aid:the whitening process..

That kerosence will soften boots or
shoes that huve been: hardened by wa-
ter, and will -render them pliable as
new.

That clear boiling water will remove

tea staing; pour the water through the
stain, and thus prevent' its spreading
over the fabric: . ;
' ‘That salt will' cardlé new milk; sc
in preparing ‘milk ‘porridge, gravies,
ete.; ‘the salt should net be'added un-
til the dish-is prepared. gr

That Kerosene will make your teo-
kettle as bright as néw. Situratea
woolen rag and rub with it. It will
also remove siains from the clean vars

near the Brightly farm, there is a mar. 'in a patrol wagon. I know itis wrong 'nished furniture,

,
Rl ¥

grocery map. - ‘1 would give anything




