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SPRING & SUMMER

! CLOTHING!
I

To fit (lie Largest or Small-
est Man or Boy

—in—

Charles county.
• *y~:

BETWEEN LEG]MATE ADVERTISING

And YVlial is TERMED PUFFERY
'JHERE IS A WIDE DISTINCTION.

Tl etiist u tuly explains ti e leal limits of the goods
sought to be sold.

Ihe second assuredly exaggerates these merits, if there be
any, or invents if theie are none. MS hat we say a-

bout our CLOTHING in the prints, and isdis-|
semirated thioiigh other channels, is the plain un-

varnished truth.
Me ask yen to call at cur establishment when in
the city, to eenvii ee veu of the tiuthinli.ess of our

assertion.

LIKES, BERWANGER & CO.,

NO, 310 SEVENTH STHEET,
Wa on, I>. C.

sep 24-ly MANAGER

BEAR IN MIND
£ ~fc*THAT

Family ©lioe ©tore,
SC6 &&C 8 SEVENTH STREET, N. W.

WASHINGTON, X>. C.
IS 1 HE CHEAPEST PLAC E TO BUY BOOTS, SHOES AM)SLIPPERS.

CLU NP.W IKKK LIST.

StOl’aiis Inl'unts'fclui s fitm 1Ctts. up • 4*.5 Pails Udiif Hi.n ,
llfKilii!...4kil. )

T6O “ ebilduß’t Spiing Hteib..6ofls “ 376 “ Kid mIJ Pond Shce* 73c1. *•

950 “ Bojb and Mist**’Sb<xE...T3its. “
• 550 “ *• “ “ Bunco 9tkt. “

275
“ Jim's woikir.g Shots T3cls. “

• 240 “ Corgtrss and l*c* “

020 “ Caiptl Slipptif 37tts. “
• 329 “ Ltidiet las Hug 29cls. "

380 “ Kid 43tts. “ :

Ludii * I one ti, ii< ssi d Eli) ]<is at 1 1) | ii((s. ('< ids. 'i M(irofMI;i dr I ,
tew id E Lot 8l td Sli] r* atJ nialljr. Hi un n_t !ul.c\ (aids giv< nto all jurthater*.

1 1 fcILY i tut turf, £C€ &LCB 7th Street, N. W.
WASHINGTON, D. C.

J. KARR,
529 Fa. Ave., A,fo • M*,iu, -t' ur* r

a.irAfc eal for A and Dealer Id

ROCKFORD fifty WATCHES,

Watch Co. MX Chronometer *

District Columbia, FINE JEWELRY
Kev. Siem-win’g

Itltl Allkind* of lime

WATCHES.
Pieces mmired

The best quick-train
time-keeper made And aarranted

Time-keeper to Senate & Route of Representatives.

104 LIGHT SI-WHARtI
ife—-BALTIMORE.?- J
Peppy, Smoot & Co. 9

DEALERS IN

11n hr, Li h e.C t Hint, Wails.ShiQgles,
Iq. 25, Cor. Union &Cameron streets,

Alexandria, Va.

m fort Cobarco times
AND CHARLES COUNTY ADVERTISER.

PUBLISHED AT PORT TOBACCO, MARYLAND, EVERY FRIDAY MORNING, BY COX & DALEY, EDITORS AND PROPRIETORS, AT CNE DOLLAR HR ANNUM IN iI\M(E.

PORT TOBACCO, MARYLAND, JULY 13, 1883. Volume XL.—No. 5.

Baltimore Advertisements.

THIN THINGS
FOR THE

IThousanM
Half-lii.id nod Ske'tti n Suits in all the

newest iii.il it i st cictiiaL c sLacKs iu Ser-
ges ; also. Blue E'h.i.mls, Yu< I t t il th, Mo-
Lairs. Drap Die and worsted. Our as-
sortment of Alpacas, Pongee Siik and
>eersuck( r > mts (all colors) was never aj-

proaihtd in magnitude or varie'v belore
in this Slate.

In dusters we can astonish you. We
have lam in all Ihe L.<s> tabries in Linen,
Mohair. Alpaca, Ac.

We also have ti e I i.rgist Line < f Hoys'
and Child ten's < lotlr.ig lor Sun n erwtar

ever show n.
A Separate Dcyaitneit hr White and

Fancy vista, iu wlnh i,ti r 1.710 Siyles
iare show n fi, in 37. t’iMs to 15.1.0 in Price

We always i mi 1 in get n g up t lothing
for Suu.niti ur,i.i u nn j u utl ol our
magnificet tosortn.i M.

Iruinisliing GtliDs.
Our Fut tuMiii g ( i< i ds I>i p.-.itmect con

tains cvirytinrg mi elect in a gentleman's
wardrobe. No griilliimntl taste who
appiccia is itel.i ll diligm ce of tabric
and style sicult) n iss sieirg M r stink.—
Renumber, while this tsiorin- mi* large-
ly con. pi sed ol tin- Ernst gtatlis. wt do:
not atk laniy figures on a suj.lv atticie. 1
Our prices wrid Lear ecu panto a with
those usually asked lor eleajir goods,
while in quality aid make up they wi |
be found in minsely su| trirr.

;HSTS & qpsr
W e have iu e.tr easts 11,.ts In m the

most ceebiatid u ani ki lurtrs in the
United Statis aid we defy any Hat House
in I alt .n ole to iln w I m p u 11r belter
rj e*. Tlnj wil 1 1 w 11 u higher priced
Hats nd y u a. y tLii k tl.ty aie better
incause tie high ti ini Haiti is ell yi u
so, lutti i y in-i.t t. Oui display nt straw
Hats cinii t le iqaalid i r e>ur low j rices

treat.

Exielsiw C lolling iinipii y
S, W. (OH. BA I,To, LltlliTSTE

Laigcfit Establishment
-ix-

MARYEAM).

TECMAS C. PRICE & CO.
£6 S. Charles St, Baltimore-

(l E N £ HA I.

r//, wt'\u< // (£//* n //(///S.r

For Fate of Tobsito, Grain Wool sr.d li
rODMgr.n mis.

Lio H liaiiirn. is,sol Tuisrto lospeetoi
giies his |a in i.lKilt mien it* li | letioos As

• • ,N?'UN\IE.NI> -oil 11 J ejuu k .sir* ,
snd prcuipi tslums.

Rsferrme C. Cannon, Catbiir, Trsders
National Bank

110-n Huiiss Ci n ploo, Lnursl, Piiore Gio
couuiy, Yd.

1100. Dillard 11, Edslsn, l‘ort Tobaroo,
Charlrs Co., Md.

Hon. A. G Cbai nan La Plata, Chaili Co ,
Md

lien. Rolsil C Coonita. Leenaidlow n, 8l
Mart '* County, Md.

Ben. Fndeiitk Stene, Ccuil of Appeals,
AuDH|>olis Md.

WE CONFIDENTLY OFFER OCR

VICTOR FERTILIZER
lo ihe Fain.ers for tl eir TOBACCO CROPS i
this Matin. It is EPECIALTI for TOBAC-
CO end WHEAT It will make ns ruuib to-j
tano. r.d of as flri qiiniiu ns any o'bir:
(eniliter, and isiqun! to ant other for all rrop#
E ! end lor rrrtiiiiaiis.

Our Whsal aid Corn Ferlilirer A
Ei tCI ALT \ for GRAIN CROPS

We hae* t| s aide Affttry for Aedria
Core Ol ipli.l AII nI t ia'i i* line I liofj Kate I
i p just m-| ioi• d 1. 1 Tl HAI ((. r.d W HEAT I
T lit ' "lieotlli?f t¦ ti ri*uiIlkr,¦ nas j
hsr.iotore |l<pii<d W 11 1, the ; n.) tot. iicnt I
of 1883 it if a thoroughh leltal le TOBACCO
FEHT LiZER.

Fot Tobacco ute t.nr Victor or Coe's Improer-
ed. For grain crops eillu ro! the above ot our
W heat and Coin Fertoiser. All in pood con-
dition.

FOR SALK BY
JOSEPH PRICE, Cross Roads, P. O , Md.
A M BRYAN. Pomonkev. •• *•

RIC’IABD GOCGH, Newport.
SOLICIT ED.

March 30-3 m.

HIRAM SIBLEYAGO.
"€ Turnip
CPSeed !

THEW CROP TOIV.
Send for |' CATALOGUE& PRICE LIST.

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

179-103 MAIN STREET. 200-206 Randolph St.

Special Notice.

Steam Saw and Grist Mill,
Near La Plata Station,

ON THE BALT. A POTOMAC RAILROAD.

lAM now prcjnrrd to furnish all kinds ot
BUILDING MATER) Al., POST and RAIL,

and FAILINGS lor Fences, HOGSHEAD SID-
ING, HEADS and HOOPS; also HOGSHEADS
already set up. The above can be obtained
either at my Millor from T. R. Fahball, at La-
Plata Station, at greatly reduced prices.

Grinding day, Saturdays,
jan 12-ly* JOHN HOFFMAN

£flftt IttUTJ.
By The Midnight Train.

There was a tiny circular garden,
fillid to oveiduwiug with jiatsics,

I gem ti iu ms and rests; a house wh\j-h
looked like a magnificent jicpper box,

.completely bidden from view by mass-
es of hop vines, honeysuckles, a*ul
the red blossoms of some flower beats.
The noon sun poured its hot beams
over everything, making the dusty
leaves sparkle as if some benevolent
fairy had powdered thorn w ith diamond
dust. >

In contrast to the outside heat uqd
glute, liny Blasmont, saunteringah< g
the shaded piazza in his spotless wfiTu-
linen suit, soemed a perfect miracle of
coolness. He was a slim, handsoiue
man, about thirty, with tegular feu
lures and light olive complexion. His
hair and the small black moustache
In wore vied with his eys iu intense
blackmss hitch }es! they spoke
when their owner's eyes were stU-r t,

and expressed whatever he intended.
He puffed lazily at u cigar, and las-

ing his stand w here the shade fell dark,
looked out on the sun Uaten road.

•I’arblean I*he muttered. ‘\\ hat care
1 for heat? Heat is my element. It is

well—for doubtless I'll have enough
of it some day.’ And he laughed
sardonically. 'I think Id ratlor enjoy
a war with bis hulanic Majesty.’ lit
panted an instant. *.\b, here he
conns —the young fain.er. Wlal
brings him at this hour!'

A young man had just rounded lae
corner of the nearest Imuse, and was
coming toward the Hlaemonl garden.
A stalwart: brown faced man with a
frank open look. He nc*UUd slightly
to Kuv lila.-monl, and said:

“Is Miss Uovee at home?’
-Mademoiselle liiasiuont is not at

h< n.e,' the brother answered, slightly
raising bn* eyebrows and playing with
bit moustache, to show the large dia-
mond tug that glitteud in his lit
baud.

Jt>hn Brightly hisi'attd. He did not
believe Huy Biasmoul's assulion. lie
jdistrueltd him too greatly to credit;
anything be ought say ; Usuits, he i!ad
ml feel locltutd to retrace las way
through the hot folds without ucconi*
plishtng the end (or which he had
come.

Ihs hesitation did not lsl long. A
| petite figure, clothed in some aLf \
| tabric of puk and white.rmc hasfny
though the French wintfow. It was
Hots Blasmont.

•Oh, Mr. Brightly!’she exclaimed,
smiling ai d otlering her hand. ‘1
thought 1 heard your voice.’

*1 understand from what yout
brother tatd that you were not at

home.’
•Why he knew' she began, lutsLe

had too u uch tact to continue.

**l meant,'said Kuy Biasnunt, with |
an insolent glance at John Brightly,
'that my s etir might not be at betne ,
to this—ahem!— gt titleman.’

John Brightly fat Hushed, but
he took no other netlte-e e>l Ihe insult,
for Lose laid a hand ou las aim, and
w htspered:

'Loerr Buy isn't will. He is- what
do you Americaua call it ?

•insolent,’John Bnghliy could not
he lp say mg.

•Uh, ue>, no, no. Only a little vexed
cress. Ce Die solo the parlor. It tr

much ccole-r there, ‘tjue uul etes
Don ! C’tß fieurs eon rr uuitiques!” she
• xclauned, catching sight of the Urge
clusters of water-lilies that Brightly

>carrud in his hand.
•You forget that i don't understam;

French,’ he said, smiling for the first
{time, us fie lollowid her into tin
I parlor.

•Ah, oui! What a pity! But I an.
o thankful to you. 1 must sing at

Mrs. Moreland’s garden party to-night,
and these are the veritable flowers I
love must to wear.’

•You toiei n.e so last evening.’
•And tbeteforc you walked through

j the hot fenrr to bring them. How good
i ye u are !’

•It is not such a tccnfice. This is
my dinner your, you know. We lar-

ju.trs ate exile me ly busy just at pre-
tint, 1 snutchid tefficient time to juy

1 you a visit ’
‘Then you will lunch with us. Lz-|

cuse me lor a moment, and I will pre-
pate —’

•Xo, 1 wish to speak lo you.’
‘btrawberries and cream! Can you

lesist the temptation ?'she said, laugh-
ing, ai d Hying to cscajc. ‘Besides,
yon never tiieei my sponge cake.’

•Bose,’ he said, gtavely, ‘give me a
few me mints. 1 have something lo
say to you.’

Buy blasmont dim near to the
window, and an tinged himself iu a
comfortable josition lor bearing all
that might be said.

Bote resumed her seat, her eyescast
down and tlie color varying in hir
face.

•1 I avv a qnestie u lo ask you, Kose.
Will you lo my wile?’

Buy wins) end thtough the lace
curtain a sibulanl -no.’

Lose l.euid the wotd and turned
jiale 'J o her, her biothei’s will was
law.

‘i eh n’t know,’ she faltered. ‘Ican-
not yet tell.’

The eager look on the young fur-
n.er’s face gave w ay lo deep disappoint-
ment. ‘1 have been abrupt, but 1
thought that perhaps my actions have
given you teastu to expect that J
might ask this question.’

Bose was silent,

‘You think 1 i>m too impatient. 1
have waited a long time for this op-
portunity, and it may be my last
chance lor months. 1 start for New
York by the midnight train.’

Bose gathered up all her courage.

1 ‘Yes, John, I ptomise. 1 will be

your w ife w henever you choose.
Kuy Blusimiit angrily oveiturned '

the rnsiic chair on which lie had been <
silting, and enteied through the win- i
duw.

‘Ah, iiu*B amis,’ he said, cooly smil- '
ing, ‘I have been an involuntary I
listener to your conversation, and I
pardon me if 1 interrupt it, to correct '
a slight mistake. Monsieur Brightly, i
the young lady who has this instant
promised to many you is already !
pledged to another—the tich proprie- j
lor. Monsieur Willis.’ t

John brightly looked inquiringly at I
Bose. Bose se* tiled astonished—and i
Hun her color heightened, and she i
cried indignantly:

‘lt is false !’ >
‘lt is true. 1 have pn mised Mon- (

siettr Willis that yoigshall become his l
w ile w ilhiu the year.’ '

‘You I’ exclaimed Bose, with a gis- i
ture of litter scorn. j I

•By what right ?’demanded Bnghliy. i
‘By my tight as the young lady s •

guardian and only relation.’ I
*1 deny that any such right exists,’ i

cried the young farmer, passionately. I
‘Take eare. Buy Blasmont—take care. 1
If you attempt to force your sister — 1
now mv promise wife—into a marri- I
age with another, 1 will disclose that
which will place you where your in-/
terference will be useless.’ , i

‘lndeed!’ sneered Blasmont; but bis >
countenance fell. ! l

•Hood-by e. Hr se,’said Bngbtly. ‘Bet'
true to ti e. I will return as <onas 1 ¦
can. As for you, sir,’ he continued, <
lo< king at Blasmont, *1 advise you not i
to try to coerce Miss Blasmont. No ]
doubt you read the papers. There has
been a tu w forgery. Hood day.’ i

| Ai d with another g od-t ye to Bose, i
he left the room and walked down the i
garden path. |

Buy Blasmont went to his room, i
mm mating imprecations in an un-
dertone. Hose tat down in the parlor, I
lost in thought. i

The Blasmont*, brother and sister, i
i had cv itie from France ub- ul two years
prtviooslr, and taken the small cot- i
tage not far from Maryland.

Bose taught French and music in '
the neighborhood families a d iu one i
or two boarding schools in town. Mie
had made lurstif a general favorite;
her mutual education bad been <

.thorough, and her services were in i
demand and w.ll remunerated. She <

( Wat a pretty, true-hearted little lady,
| who did her duty, and tried to make '
jw.'Tonoart.oiid hi r happy* She re-
garded her brother as a hero. He was
her ideal, bor him she would have I
worked until she died; and he would i
probably have mie no objection, i
I’eople w i.dered w fu-rt hi* fast horses i

and chanipagne sappers came from, s
From his sister’s earnings, perhaps. 1
In me of them, but not all. He had
:no visible means of support. Moreland 1
|*eop!e hoped that Bose would gel i

i martini soon, if it were only to rid 1
i tieisi Ifof that scan p. her brother.

Boy Blusmunt had ben cast on the
! world by the death of his parents,
when very young. \\ btle Ire dissipated
ins forlut-. in Fan*, his sister had re
maiiuii in her c-nvent. One tlav he

i found lin self pennihss. He needed
jsomebody to su| jirlhim. He accord-
ingly withdrew B’ose from the convent,

! mil the two st*rted for the I uiled,
States

Jli ei- ct uld see no flaw in the charac-
ter i>f her immaculate Buy, ncttl she
met John Brightly. Comparing the
two men she was foic.*d to acknowl-
edge that her brother was not perfect.
That he was selfish and insincere she
had discovered, I ut that 1 e was so ut-
terly base as lo sell her to old Mr. j
Willis, whose i Her of marriage Buy
knew that she had once refused, she
could scarcely believe And vet he
had admitted it himself! Hot teats
dr ppnl fn m her ijts as she thought
of it.

Mooping to pick up the wat. r-lilies
which lad fallen from her lap. she
noticed an open paper on the floor. I
Half idly, she picked it up and read
the words written on it:

“D*n Sir—The tr.-m who forgrJ jour
name to o thick fer one thousand dollars has
t>eui lritd Ile is a migblor of yours—Ruj .
HIM!K;nt The proof is certain. Ifjou desire I
to hare tbs matter bushed up, feme to New
York at ante. It urn don’t tome, I will have;

I litiu arrested without detajr.
“Thomas Ruhakos,

Prieute Deseetivc.’’
“To John Btightlj, Esq ’’

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

“Telegraph* d to Kit hard*—Don’t proceed, i
Will start :or New Yotk bj tbemidnight train, j

i J. B.” !

1 Bose Blasmont paced the room,!
pale ml tearks*. Bbe remembered

! how this note came there 'J he stems
1 of water-lilies were wet when John i

1 Brightly biought limn in. He had I
pulled out his handkerchief to dry

: them, and Rose recollected that a scrap
of paper, es she thought, had falltn to j
the floor.

> ‘He shall not imforerieh himself
for my sake,’ she said passionately.

J He is joor alteady. 1 know it. L
will prevent this sacrifice, even though

I 1 hand Buy over lo the law 1 will
} pay him every cent yet!’ And taking

a small bcok tr< m her pocket, she tan

¦ her eye down a column of figures.
•‘Yes—there is something. Jean pay

• John Brightly a part of this money
¦ my Irolher has stolen.’ A shiver ran

i thtough her as she spoke the word
? stolen. ‘I have my mother’s jewels

1 which Jhty so often wanted me to
pawn, and time hundred dollars, my
savings, that 1 promised Buy on his

I fete day. Y’es 1 will pay him every
sou. lie shall not remain p ‘or, even

' one day, for my sake. 1 will take the
f jewels to-night by the the midnight

train to New YTmk, and on the mor-
row I will meet John Brightly with

e the whole sum.’

Bose was thoroughly aroused, i-die
was naturally high spirited and proud,
although those qualities were seldom
shown in her ordinary life. The
knowledge i f her brother’s baseness,

wiis probably the bitterest experience
that could have come to h> r. She felt j
the hope of becoming John Brightly si
wife must be given up. !She would
not take to him a tarnished name. {

She hastly wrote a note to Mrs. j
Moreland, by whom she had been en-
gaged losing that evening, and ex-
cused herself. Then she went np to
her room and did not reapptar until
in the darkness she stole to the rail-
road station. Bose was as impatient
us she was impulsive, 'ihe few min-

utes of waiting in the railroad cilice
seemed as many hour’s to her. With
the knowledge of her hi other’s crime
weighing on her heart, action seemed
the only thing that could give her re-
lief. At last the midnight train start-,
id. Just as the lust car left the station.
John Brightly appeared running at
full speed. The locomotive went on;
he was left behind. He had spent all
the evening in attempting a letter for
Bose. -So absorbed bad he bten in
his tusk, that he had nut noticed He
flight of time, and hence his lateness.

J lie next Hum would he in at 4.30.
The fnim was at hast four miles Horn
(lie station, so .John Brightly conclud-
ed that he might as well remain w here
lie was. He entered the little (flice,
which at present was occupied by a
dimly-burning oil lamp and a sleepy
employe, unit gave himself up to!
thought. He looked Lack ou the
years of long struggling be bad passed, I
in the i ndtiivor to buy that farm upon *
the bill; and when his object was al-
most attained—when the last instal-
ment of the purchase money was to be
paid to the owner—Buy Blasmont
Dad to step in, and, by a tew strokes of
his pen, swept it all away. It was very
hard. ‘And yet she shall never know
it,’ he thought. ‘1 will save her from'
disgrace, if it costs all I have.’

All that afternoon Buy Blasmont'
remained in his room. He wanted i
money, and a large amount, tco. The
only means to obtain it would betoj
marry Bose to a rich man. Old, pom-,
|ouB Mr. Willis, the wealthy man of!
Moorland, was the person he had j
selected for Buse s husband. Bose bad 1
rejected bim once, and then he apiplt- 1
id lo liuy. Buy had promised for
Kose, never uiaguung that Ins sister'
would dare oppose his all-powerful
will.

Buy BiastuotU had found that Bose
had a will of her own. Brightly was
in the way. Bngbtly, doubtless, knew
more about the forgery than was
agreeable for the forger. Brightly was
a dangerous person. Brightly would!
leave Mooriaud.by the midnight tram.
Far bleu! What can one do with a 1
dangerous person? Bay Hlaemont
showed his while teeth, anil closed his
eyes as it he were afraid that they j
would tell the evil thought showing
through them. He was not aware
that I.- se hud left his house.

Mi rtly belore midnight he stood on
the side •! asleep etui ankment,on the
ladtcad, aU-ut two miles from Moor-
lat.d. His hands were torn and bleed-
ing. He had just succeeded tu rolling
a huge rock on the track. On either
side ol the embankment was a narrow
I uth. Filly feet below on one side
was the river; on the other were rug-
gtd masses of clay and neks. Bun-
mug along the embankment until he
uuched tne field to the north of it,
he crouched between the fence ano
the trunk of a willow tree, and
waited the coming of a train.

•i’ai bleu!’he muttered‘Monsieur le
dtable will thank me for the cargo
111 send him to-night. Bah ! they’ll
die Sometime all the same.’ And he
shrugged his shoulders

1 he light of the locomotive grows
larger and larger. In another moment
the train will be on the embankment.
It passes the field at lightning-like
sjieed. The moon is at its foil. The
engineer perceives the obstruction;
but 100 late. The locomotive strikes
it, leaps back, ct ashing in the nearest
car, and plunging down iheendank

I incut. lliete are shrieks and groans
, tu in men and women, crushing
timber. 1 lie locomotive, followed by
the train, plunges in among the clav
and rocks. At last it lulls over on
its side, and all who are alive pour
from the cars. There are many
woundtd and many deadj'bnt Buy Blas-
mont does not see John Brightly. He
tees another, howevtr, and that is his
sister Bose. With her pale, still hue
upturned, she lies among the ricks,

I near the dismantled locomotive, the
: light from its nlUctor funning a halo

! around her.
Buy Blasmont kneels by her side.

' His lacc becomes rigid.
‘A mistake,’ he says, cooly taking a

! revolver from ihe breast-pocket ol his
cut. ‘l’ve killed the wring me.
|This time I will be sure.

lie ] uints the pistol at his i w n head
and lues. ’I lie ball passes thioiigh
his bead and lie tails back a corpse.

The news of the disaster travelled
iquickly to Moorland. John Brightly
was the first to reach the spot. He
exerted himself nobly, tenderly caring
ior the wounded, and reverently re-
moving the dead. Approaching the
spot where tne locomotive lay, iu
seatch ol more unfortunates, hts re-
ceived an impression of horror that
never left him until his dying day.
He saw Bose Blasmont. He stagger-
ed and almost fell.

‘liosel My Rose!’ he gasped.
‘John!’ she cried, joyfully opening

her eyes, ‘Where am 1? Is it really
you John? Then lam safe!’

She was safe and unhurt. She had
only fainted.

In a dark clump of cypress trees
near the Brightly farm, there is a mar

ble slab. It beais the name—‘Buy
Blasmont.’ Mr. and Mrs. Brightly
have forgiven him. The remembrance
of his terrible crime is the only cloud
in the sunlight of their happiness.

|flftv lUatiintj.
The Bad Boy.

‘What are you setting there for half j,
an hour for, staring at vacancy?’ said!
the grocery man to the Lad boy, as he |
sut on a stool by the stove one of these |
foggy mornings, when everyone feclsj
like quarreling, with his fingers clasped !
around his knee, looking as though he
did not know enough to last him to
bed ‘What you thinking about any
way ?’

1 was wondering where you would
have been to-day it Noah, hud run bis
ark into such a log as this, and there
hud been no log-horn on Mount Ara-
rat, aud he had passed by with his ex-
clusion and not made a landing, and
bad floated around on the freshet un-
til all the animals starved, and the ark,
had struck a snag and hurst a hole iu
her b- Horn. 1 tell you, we can all
congratulate otirselvc s that Noab bap-
dened lo blunder on that high ground.
If liiut atk had been lost, either by
being foundered, or being blowed up
by ihe Fenians because Noah was an
Englishman, and it would have been
cold work trying tu populate this
world. In that cuse another Adam
and Kve would have to be made out
of dirt and water, and they might
have gone w rong again ahd failed to
raise a family, where would we have
been? 1 tell you, when I think ol

the narrow escapes we have had, it is
a wonder to mo that we have got
along as well as we have.’

•Well, when did you get out of the
asylum,’ said the grocery man, who
had bten standing back with open
mouth looking at the boy as though

|he was crazy. ‘What yon want is to
have your head soaked. Y’on are get-
ting so you reach out too lor with that
small mind ol yours. In about an-

other year jou will want to run this
world yourself IdouT think you are

. relormmg very much. It is wicked
fur a boy of your size to argue about
such things. Y’onr folks bad better
send you to college.

•What do I want to go to college
for, and be a heartless buzer, and poor
base ball player. I can be bad

enough at home. The more I read,
the more I think. 1 don’t believe 1

! can ever be good enough to go to
heaven, anyway’ and 1 guess 1 will go

( into the utwspaper business, where
they have passes everywhere. Ho you

know, 1 think whin 1 ws built they
left out a cog wheel or something iu
mv luad. 1 can’t think like some
bovs. I get to tbinkin about Adam
anil Kve in the Garden ol Eden, and

¦of the dude with the cloven hoof that
flirted with Eve, and treated her and
Adam to the dried apples, and 1 can’t

(think of them as some boys do, with a

I fig leaf polonaise and fig leaf vests.

I imagine them dressed up iu the lat-
sesl style. 1 know it is wrong, but
that is what a poor boy has to sutler
who has an imagination, and where did
I get the imagination? This con-

'! founded imagination of mine shows
tne Adam with a plug hat on, just

I like our minister wears, and a stand
up collar, and tight pants, and

"peak-toed shoes, and i-ve is pic-
j tnred to me with a crushed angle-

' worm colored dress, and brown strip-
id stockings, and newspapers in her

? dress to make it set out, and a hat
| with dandelions on, and a red parasol,

' and a handkerchief, which she puts to
? her lips and winks with her left eye to

the masher who is standing by the
‘ corner of the house, iu an altitude,

1 while the tail with the dart one the
• end is wound around the rain barrel,

so Eve won’t see it and get scared.
Miy, don’t yon think it is better for

’ a boy to think of bis first parents with
- clotbt son, than to think ol them almost

1 naked, exposed to the inclemency of the
weather, with nothing but fig-leaves

5 pinned on ? 1 want to do right as
’ near as I tun, hut 1 bad rather think

r of them dressed like our folks are to

' day. than to think of them in a cy-
-1 clone with leaves for apparel. Say, it

r is w rong to fight, but don’t you think
1 if Adam bad pnl on a pair of boxing
‘ gloves, when he found the devil was

getting too fresh about the place and
s knocked him ul in acoupleof rounds.

and pasted him in the nose, ahd fired
’{him out of the summer garden, that
lit would have been a big thing lor

1 1his world. Now, honest?
•Lookahere” said tlie grocery man,

who had bem lot kin at the boy in
dhriiay, ‘You belter go right home

1 and let yonr mu fix up some warn.
’ drillk for you and put you to bed.

• You ate all wrong in the head, and il
I you ate not attend, d to you will have
I brain fever. 1 tell you, boy, you are

1 in danger. Cutue, 1 w ill go home with
jyou.’

•0, danger nothin.’ lam just tell-
i ing howfUiings look to a boy who has

not got the facilities for being too
: good in his youth. Some boys can

; take things as tney read them, and not
- think any for themselves, but I am a
7 thinker Irom Thiukerville, and my
i imagination plays the dickens with

• me. There is nothing i read about
t old times but w hat 1 compare it with
. the same line of business at the prea-
- ent day. Now, when I think ol the

fisherman of Galilee, drawing their
i seines, I wonder what they would

I have done if there bad teen a law
y against hauling seine, as there is in

i Wisconsin to-day, and I can sie a con-
-4 stable with the arrest of the Galilee

i fisherman, snatching the old apostles
s, and taking them to the police station

in a patrol wagon. I know it is wrong

to think like that, but how can I
help it. Say, suppose those fishermen
were ( ut hauling their seines, and our
minister should come along with his
good clothes, his jointed rod, his nickel
plated reel, and his silk fish line, and
his patent fish hook, and put a frog
on the book, and cast bis line near
the flalilee fishmen an go trolling lor
bass? What do you suppose the lone

'fisherman of the Bible times would
! have thought abont the gall of the
I jointed rod fisherman? Do you snp-
ipose 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
knew he wouldn’t get a bite in a
week, the way a fellow at Muskego
Lake lied te our minister a spell ago?
I tell jou, 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 yon would go away from
here. I am afraid of you,’ said the
grocery man. ‘1 would give anything
ifyou pa or the minister would come
in and have a talk with jou. Your
mind is wandering,’ and the grccery
man went to the door and looked up
and down the street to see if i-omebody
wouldn’t come in and watch the crazy
boy while be went to breakfast.

•O, pa and the minister can’t make
a first payment on u.e. I’a gets mad
wbeu i ask questions, and the minis-
ter thinks lam past redemption. Pa
said yesterday that baldness was caus-
ed in every caae, by men wearing plug
hats, aud when 1 asked him where the
good Eliza (whom the boys called ‘go
up old bald head,’ and the bears had a
tree lunch on them) got his plug hat,
pa said school was dismissed, aud 1
could go. When the minister was
telling me about the good Elijah go-
ing up through the clouds on a char-
iot of fire, aud 1 asked the minister
what he thought Elijaa would have
thought if he bad met our Sunday
school superintendent coming down
through the clouds on a bicycle, he
put his hand on my head and said my
liver was wrong. Now, 1 will leave
it to you if there was anything wrong
about that. Say do you know what 1
think is the most beautiful thing in
the Bible ?

‘No, I don’t said the grocery man
and ifyou want to tell it I will listen
five minutes, aud then I am going to
shut up the store and go to breakfast
Yon make me tirt-v..’

‘Well, I think the finest thing is
that story about the prodigal son,
where the boy took all the money he
could scrape up aud went out West to
paint the town red. lie spent his
money iu riotous liviug, and saw every
thing that was going on, aud got full
of benzine, and struck all the gangs of
toughs, both male aud female, aud
his stomach went back on him, and he
had malaria, aud finally he got to be
a cowboy, herding bogs, and had to
eat husks that the hog didn’t want,
and went pretty low down. Then he
tfauiight it was a pretty good scheme
to be getting around home, where they
bad three meals a day, and spring
mattrasses. aud be started home, beat-
ing his way ou the trains, aud he
didn't kuow whether the old man
would receive him with open arms or
pointed boots, but the old man came
down to the depot to meet him, and
right there before the passengers, and
the conductor and brakemen, he
wasn’t ashamed of his boy, though

' he was ragged, and looked as though
L be had been on the war path, and the

> old man fell on his neck aud wept,
> aud took him home in a hack and had
> a veal pot pie for dinner. That’s
- what I call sense. A good many men
> now days would have pat the police
i on the tramp aud had him ordered out
> of town. \\ hat, you going to close up
• the store? Well, I willsee you later,

r I want to talk with you about some-
-1 thing that is on mind,’ and the boy
1 got out just in time to save his coat-

s tail from being caught in the door,
5 and when the grocery man came back
- from breoklast he found. a* sigu in

1 front, ‘This store is closed tillfurther
notice. —(Sheriff.’—Peck's Sun .

Pacts Worth Knowing.

| That salt fish are quickest and best
' freshened by soaking iu sour milk.

That cold rain water aud soap will
remove machine grease from washable
fabrics.

That fish may be scaled much easier
. by first dipping them into boiling wa-

ter for a minute.

That fresh meat beginning to sour
will sweeten if placed out of doors in
the cool air over night

That boiling starch is much im-
proved by the addition of sperm or <>f

i salt, or a little gum arabic dissolved.

That a table spoonful of turpentine
• boiled with your white clothes, will

s greatly aid the whitening process.

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

That clear boiling water will remove
tea stains; pour the water through the
stain, and thus prevent its spreading
over the fabric.

; That salt will curdle new milk; sc*
, in preparing milk porridge, gravies,

etc., the salt should not be added un-
| til the dish is prepared.

That kerosene will make your teo-
a kettle as bright as new. Saturate a
s woolen rag and rub with it. It will
i also remove siains from the clean TW*
g nished furniture.


