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WE have just Returned from BALTIMORE
CITY’ with a large and complete assort-1

ment of
SPRING & SUMMER

GOODS suited to all classes of trade.
Our Cotlous, Linens, Prims and Dress i

Goods are the best the market affords. Boots,
Shoes, Gaiters and Slippers for Ladies or Gen- j
llcmen, have been made expressly for custom
trade. Handkerchiefs, Collars, Cuffs, &c., Lin- i
perie of all kinds ; Hats and Caps of the latest

style in every variety. Groceries of all kinds;
Teas, Coff e, Sugars, Svrup, Molasses.

We are also agent for a New York Whip
Factory, and sell the finest whip made, dis-
played from a handsome rack, not to be excel- .
led in beauty in the county. We are also agent
for the sale of tb'- famous

Whipple Spring-Tooth Sulky
Harrow; the Whipple Har-

row and Corn Cultiva-
tor combined; Mc-

Cormick Single
Reaper, Binder and Mower.

The celebrated HUNTER F. * F. PLOUGHS
as well as the noted ploughs manufactured by
the St. Joseph Plough Company, Mishawaka,
Indiana.

The Remington Sewing Machine is
also sold by us.

Should overwork from the use of any of the
above machinery prostrate you or make you
feel badly, then call and we will sell you some
of Shaker’s world renowned medicines.

And ifyour land is too poor to justify you
in buying machinery remember our lime kilns.

We will sell you also the Sickles k Go., Cin-
cinnati buggy, one of which is now used by
Dr. Robert Digges. ,

Mint Julips always on hand ; and choice \
meals to teed the the hungry man. All at

® - j

Howard 13ros. j
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THE LARGEST & BEST j
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Charles Comity.
AT

Farrall's Store ;
AT

LA FLATA

Ready-M;tde Clothing ;
A SPECIALTY. ,

Gents Suits from So to $25
Hoys “ “ 3.50 to 10

Children’s suits (all ages) 3 00 to 8

' A FINE STOCK OF (
SHOES -A.NT 3D HATS

T Suit the Y’oung and Old. ]

Ladies Linen Dusters 75c to >3,50

Ladi* s Dress per yard 10c to 25c
Pacific Lawn? 10c

Vox Populi
__

sc ,
Ladies Lasting Gaiters, per pair “be

New port Ties and Slippers $1 00 to $2 50 j
And all other goods that were ever kept in I

a Country Store can be found at my establish-
ment, aud sold at an advance of only lO
jjei- cent, on first cost, or in Trade lor
anything the public may have for sale.

Highest Cash Price for Wool.
and examine my Stock before pur-

chafihg elsew here, iiv Goods are guaranteed (
. T. R. FAKRALL.

FOR DYSPEPSIA,
NERVOUSNESS,

Bilious Attacks, Headache, Costive- 1
ness. Chills and Fevers, and all

Diseases ot the Liver
and Stomach,

1.8, UUP3 iSHffiM BITTERS
*

ARE DECIDEDLY

The Meet Potent Remedy that Can be
Used.

It Is a Purely Vegetable. Faultless Famil y
Mr-diclne, and has l>een Manufactured at LA-

HOG UE’S PHARMACY,'>neof the most prom-
inent Drug Stores of Baltimore, for mure than
half acenturv. Its efficiency In all forms of
Liver Disease has been tested and approved
ov thousands of the most prominent citizens
of Baltimore, who have used It successfully In
combating the above complaints, all of which
arise from a derangement of the Liver and

Disordered Stomach. We therefore say to

you confidently If yon have Bj/*pepsia. Suffer
from Sick or Nervous Headache , have Chills,
Bowel* are Constipated, or you feel generally
Planed Out and don't caren continental whether
von lice or die. try 4. M. LarooßV *s Antl-

RlUitiis Bitters, and our word for It.a sln-
g;e d >se. taken either at night on retiring or

in the morning before breakfast, will make
you feel like a new man. If you live In a
malarious section, where Chills and Fevers
abound.it will be found a most effectual
Remedy in guarding the system front all at-
laok The price, too, is reasonable and within

the reach of all: 25 cents for the Herbs In
packages, or SI.OO for the bottles ready pre-

PUrw. E. THORNTON, Sole Proprietor,

cor. Baltimore and Harrison sts., Baltimore.

ESTABLIRHED 1847.
T. Norris & Co.

No. 47 SOUTH CALVERTSTREET,

Baltimore, Md.

—A FULL LINE OF—-

COOKING & HEATING STOVES
of various designs at low prices.

Our SILVER STAR COOK is the Largest,
Heaviest, Best and roost Datable Stove ou the
market. ' oc 19-3m
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CwreatHhinketSale
W e shall open this morning the Urges! as-

sortment ot Blankets ever shown in Washing-
a ton, and at the lowest prices ever named tor

the same grades.
Nearly ail it the lots mentioned below have

’ been purchased from the lirtai Auction Trade
1 Sale of Blankets which was recent I v held inr New York Cite. nod are much below the umr-

-1 kel price.

Blankets for $1,25 Per Fair.
• 280 Pairs Extra Quality 10--I Blankets at

$1,25. Selling rapidly for lioniug .-beets, etc.

Blankets for $1,75 Fer Fair.
500 Pairs Extra Heavy 10 4 Blankets at I

$1.75, Never lefote sold its? Ilian $2.00 pet ;
pair.

Blankets for $2,00 Fer Fair
480 pairs Heavy 10-4 Blankets at $2.00. j

Regular prue tor these goods, $2,50.

Blankets for 82,50 Fer Pair.
500 pairs Extra large 11-4 Blankets, $2,50

Also two cases finer grade 11 4 Blankets at

$2,73 per pair.

Blankets for $3,50 Per Pair.
300 pairs 11-4 HUnkets *t 53.50. Film I

for the price nd teallv worth £4,50.

Blankets for $4,00 Per Fair.
150 pairs Choice Fleece 10-4 Banket* at!

$4. Every pair actually worth $5 ll.uijjonn
borders and v,ivet finish.

Blankets for $5,00 Per Fair.
50 pairs Choice Fleece 11-4 Blankets, at Is;>. The attention ol Housekeeper? is especial- !

It called to this lot, as il is the best Blanket
ever offered at the price.

Blankets rcr $6,00 Per Fiar.
2uO pairs 12-4 Extra Large and Heavy

ibankrts at $0 Never before sold at less than
$7 per pair.

-PlftV\lgSL± £aw Cam TU7a-
Vo cases Extra Super 12 4 Blankets at

$7,50. Warranted by the manufai turers to
t>e every thread and fibre 001. Never sold
before ut less than $8,50 per pair

Signal Service Blankets.

The celebrated Signal Ser-
vice Blanket may be found
in our stock in all sizes.

Gray Blankets $2,25 Pr Pair.

Two cases 10-4 (liny Blan-
kets, 52.25. Extra value for
the money. Well worth 3.

Gray Blankets $3 per pair.

Two cases Extra Heavy 11-4
Gray Blankets. £3 per pair

Cray Wrappers for $4 Fact.

One ease Extra Super 11-4
Gray Blankets £>4. These|
goods are now very much us-
ed for Ladies’ Wrappers.

flfcol Blankets,

Scarlet all Wool 10-4 Blan-
kets. 4.50. [usually retailed
at live dollars.

Scarlet all wool 11-4 Blan
kets, 5. Kegular price six.

Finer Grades of Blankets
including the fr mens “Whit-
ney Blankets,” from 8 to 14

Crib Blankets $1,50 per pair

Finer Grades of Crib Blan-
kets, in fanev colors, 3.50.

i
i

Bed Comforts fer sl.
Bed Comforts, full size, 1.25,
1,50 1,00 each.

,
Bed Comforts, solid cardi-

nal. oil boiled, only 2 25 eacli
?. Bed Comforts, English
jf chintz, one piece, only 3,50.

s Colored Bed Spreads.
d •

i-

A complete assortment in
Choice Designs, 1,25, 1,75,
2,50, etc. etc.

White Bed Spends, 1,00
1,25,1,75, 2,00, etc..etc.

n
*

WOODWARD AND LATHROP
921 Penn. Ave 912 D Street

D. O.

Tiifirg.
WIIKRi: WE PLAYED.

BT J. VV. VALLANDINGHAH.

Iff all the words, the dearest spot.
That memory fond gives thoughts to-day,

Is one which ne’er can be (orgol,
i \\ here 1 with others used '.o play.

My mind oft wanders to it yet ;

And, then, as in Ihe days of yore,
I meet with those I there have met,

And play before the cottage door.
There often, when the sun was low, :

And evening shadows ran out long,
As westward fast the light would go,

And night-birds sang their inellowfa jWe'd meet in childish glee to play
The games so oft played o'er

And pass the evening hours away 7

Wi ih joy before the cottage door.

With marbles, lops, and other toys,
That children always love so well,

M hich add far more to youth's bright joys
Than either tongue or pen can tell,

W e played ; glad songs in glee were sang—
Sweet joys, we navar more can see;

; Sm h pieasutes are hut for the young,
And only once we young can ba.

j “ 'Twas thus we many hoars would pass ;” j
And often, when we weary grew,

'Ve’d fall asleep upon the grass.
Amid the drops of sparkling dew ;

We where then kindly taken in,
And gently laid to sleep once more,

In childish dreams to play again
With joy tafore the cottage door.

Long years since then have passed away,
And some of those whom there I met,

j Beneath the sod in silence lay.
While others linger with me yet.

The cotl ige stands the same to-day
As in those happy days of yore,

j And other children gladly play
As we did then before its door

fflrrl flnni. I
ONLY A DREAM.
Hy .1 iiia Thorndike.

i
‘Mill?, who were you driving with!

! yesterday ?*

I dp not reply.
‘What’s the matter, dear? Yon are * i

blushing like anything!’
I bite my bps savagely. My bus-;

band rises and comes over to my chair, i i
*Milly dear.’ he says, ‘you are afraid i

to tell me!’
‘l’m not* I cry, indignantly, though t

I know very well his words are tare.
‘Then why don’t you tell me at I

once ?’ | j
‘Because I don’t choose!’ t
‘Then I must tell you. I met Dep p

worth .firing
•What business has he to interfere ?’ t

I interrupt. i•He did not interfere,* says my hus-
band. quietly; ‘he merely cautioned <
me that Mrs Fleet was not a nice
companion for you. She is in one of I
the fastest sets in the city. She is not >
a nice woman. Yon know her Mill??*!

Yes. I do hear him, and am at inis
very moment making np my mind not j j
tospeak to Mrs Fleet the next time I <
meet her.

‘New, darling, kiss me,'my husband •
savs, kindly; but instead, I hurry 1
from the room, and glam the door be- (

; hind me. t
I do not ?ee my husband again that j

d y until about seven o’clock. 1 havej
refits* d to conn down to lunch, and
have remained all day in my bed-room
r* ading —or rather pretending to read, j

Seven o’clock strikes, and startles
me ; and at the same moment the gong |
?ounds. Why on earth has not the
jgirl come to dress me? Then I re-
member vaguely having given her >
leave to go out.

It is too late to dress now: but I
tun tired of mvself—tired of setting up i
here alone; so Igo down as I am, to find
that Douglas lias brought h*'me a |
Couple of friends to dinner. I dart a 1
look of anger at him as I make some
lame apology for my costume.

His friends are two rather good- I
looking young barristers.

At dinner 1 talk and laugh ineesant- 1
!y—studiously avoiding, however, ex i 1
changing a word with my husband, u
lie does not say much, tut sits silent '
and abstracted at the loot of the table.

He is annoyed more than he cares
to show at mv behavior; and in this
to-night 1 take a wicked delight; so I
talk on and presently manage to get (
up some joke on Mr. Ibpworth.

My husband’s brow is
and in another moment I have
his guests in n roar of laughter at !
•ometbing I say about bis clerical
friend. (Mr. Depworth is a clergy-
man.)

‘But you ought to have seen him
one Sunday morning,’ 1 say, keeping
up their amusement. ‘You know he
writes his sermons in lead pencil, and
as he turns the leaves over, his fingers
always get perfectly black after awhile.
Well, that Sunday 1 thought I should
have died of laughter. It was one of
those dreadfully hot days, you know,

and he drew his hand across his fort-
head, and left five dirty finger-marls
or.

’

Milly,’ thunders my husband, hr
- the first lime his anger getting tie

better of him, ‘I will not sit and hetr

1 you make fun of Depworth! Hens

I good man, and 1 won’t have it!’
The two young men exchange gl n-

* ces. I am very angry, but I oily
laugh; and, after a Jew moments, 1
rise from the table.

As 1 leave the room, 1 catch ny
husband’s eye. It is full of yearniig.

*

Already he* has repented his haty
>, words to me—my well deserved ’e-

proof.
1 leave the room laughing; but e 1

) ascend the wide, stone staircase, my
eyes fill with s<aiding, rentersful
tears. I think that if Douglas ere
here now, I would acknowledge my

1, fault and implore his forgiveness I
am near repentance now.

“

But a few more moments, anl the
feeling passes. Angry, reveigefnl 1

4-thoughts fill my mind. I remembei
| that my husband has scolded me be-
I fore his friends, and that I hate him!

.up to my boudoir, and lying down on
*a conch, trying to rest. I close my
!eyes, but it is scarcely surprising that
I cannot speek.

1 Douglas is coming up stairs He
enters the room; and. treading on tip-
toe. for fear of waking me, crosses the
room, leans over me, and kisses me.

A yearning comes over me put my
arms round bis neck, and usk his for-

Tftveness; but while I am wavering he
departs, leaving me, as he thinks,

4Hcep. When he is gone Igo to bed.
(¦ d" j.ot know how long uvler jt is;
mT at all events I aui not awake when

up,
W hen I open my eyes in the morn-

ing* with that unpleasant feeling that
something has happened, which in
variably comes to the drowsy brain
after anything disagreeable has occur-
red the day before, I miss him; and,

!on inquiry, learn from my maid that
he went out early

Breakfast is ready, and the tea get-
ting cold. Shall I wait for him ? No;
I decide not; so I sit down to my soli-
tary breakfast, feeling very much in-
clined to cry. 1 have almost finished
when the door ojtened and Douglas
enters.

‘I went,’ he gays, apologetically, ‘to
get these flowers for your hair to-
night.’

‘I am not going to the hall to-night,’
I return, ungraciously.

‘Not going ?’

‘No.’
| - That is all we say to each other;
hut, as I leave the room, he calls me
buck.

•We||?‘ J
j ‘Won’t you stop while 1 eat my

I breakfast ?’
He speaks half wistfully, half dis

uppoinUdly.
I linger at the door. My belter ua

lure urges me to humble my pride. 1
km*w that by a few short words 1
might be as happy as I was before
this quarrel arose.

1 hesitate, approach him by a few
inches; then my mood changes, atd I
say, coldly:

*1 am very bnsy. lam afnid I can-
not atay.’

‘Very w*ll,’ he says, sighing heavi-
ly ; ’but before you go take this paper’

me a copy of a society jour-
nal. ‘There is a paragraph in it
which will interest jog.’

: T
in tTTF-present state of my feelings, ir-
ritates me. So I say. coldly;

‘Thank you ; I don’t: 1 don’t care to
see it.’

I leave the room; but, directly 1
hear him go out, I return stealthily
and fetch it

1 opened it, at d begin to read ; and
have glanced through two or three
paragraphs, when 1 c> nie to this (the:
context is about some fancy ball): ;

Mr* Fleet w* there, of courts. Nhe appear- j
ed Vrt>D*. Her dre*e < xuled ¦ U:r amount {
of remark*, beiuj tajmethitif 10 tbasltle of lb*;
• Madame Faart Vena*—a white miib bode,
tul Mjuare—eenr Kjuare —and laced down the 1
back . no 3'rtrr* ; while lalio petticoat, xer*

abort. Mr Fleet did not attend. He
So this was the sort of woman 1

wanted to make my friend! My hus
band is right; hut agaiu my false.

I wicked pnd makes me think if!
Mrs. Fleet were to come to!
call on me now 1 should ask in r to!
lunch. 1 won’t say ihe first word. It.
he chooses lo usk me to make friends!
again, perhaps I might; hut bumble
tin self twill not!

With these bad, rebellion* thoughts I
in my mind, I go about my house- ;
keeping; but nothing goes right. I,
am cross; cook is cross. 1 scole ; cook
is pert. I give her notice.

After this achievement I betake;
myself to the draw ing-room, and be
gin to work some crewels.

1 am working a flower, but thinking
of something very different. I am
thinking bow disagreeable everybody
iis— everybody but me—and low in-
finitely—

•Surely s mething looks wrong!
What on earth —oh !

And then follows a naughty little
word I have often heard the boys use
at home. I have done a sore blue!

1 take np my work, and, dashing it
to the floor, trample it under foot;
Trrfd then suddenly, and quite unex-
pectedly even to myself, 1 hurst into
tears, and realize, for the first time,
that since yesterday morning I have
been perfectly miserable

I begin to wish my husband would
come in and see me ; perhaps he would
pity me. lam finding out that 1 can-
not live without his love.

The hours passed on. No Douglas.
He does not come home td dinner. Is
it any wonder? Have I made his
home pleasant to him to-day and yes-
terday ? This is the first time he has
ever failed to come to dinner. Per-
haps he will begin to spend his even-
ings out—at music halls or theatres!
But this thought is to dreadful; I do
not think he would do that. Oh, if
only be would come home! How cross
1 was to him at breakfast, and he so
kind!

All the evening I sit alone in the
drawing-room, doing nothing—only
thinking—t h inking miserable
thoughts.

Nine o’clock!
If it had not been for my odious

pride, 1 should ke dressed now for the
ball. How happy I might have been!

Presently 1 hear the hall door open
and slam.

.

It is my husband coming in to
dress. My heart throbs loudly as I
hear him coming up the stairs.

1 am crying again.
As he passes the door I give a great

sob. I hear him pause for a moment,
i but only for a moment; he passes ou.
4 I rush to the door.

T i ‘Douglas!’l cry, piteously. ‘Doug-
las!’

-j Ifhe hears me, he does not answer;
0 and with a great, hoarse cry, I sink

11 upon the floor, in an agony of grief.
Y ******

Half an hour passes, and then he
descends, and leaves the house.

e He is gone.
‘Oh, Idid think he would come in

L ‘ before he went!’ I wail, with a great
terrible sob. ‘Oh, Douglas! Douglas!’

I cannot cry now. I can only sit
' still, with a fierce grief gnawing at ray
? heart

’ So I stay on, w atching and waiting.
Twelve o’clock 1 One! two! I hear

> then# it! strike) # • ¦
1 lam the only one up in the house.

The servants have gone to bed hours
; g°-

I rise and pace the room; and as 1
do so, I catch sight of ray face in the

1 mirror over the mantelpiece.
I almost start—it is so white and

; haggard. It frightens me. My eyes
,look wild and strange, and gleam hi
I their tearless brightness with a enri-
| ous light.

I am frightened—the house is so
silent.

The clock, as though taking advant*
ange of the stillness, ticks, its loudest.

1 I fiii'l myself counting the moments
as they pass, marked by its l>ud ton-
gue.

The fire is dying out. The embers,
one by one, assume a dead, dull red,
and ever and anon fall lower in the
crate, with a noise which seems to
make every nerve in my tody start out
io affright.

I am tired, worn out now with sheer
inability to weep, and begin to nod my
head lower and lower, when, suddenly,
three o’clock strikes, and brings the
dew s of terror once more out upon my
forehead.

Douglas w ill be home soon.
Oh, the thought is joyful!
1 have m ver longed for him as I

long now. I fancy I cau see him
dancing.

At this moment I might be happy,
and with him. but for

Hush! What is that?
One of the windows is being st adi-

ly, stealthily shaken!
I start up, wild with alarm.
Yes: some one is trying to get in. I

do not scream ; something prevents
me. I am sick with terror; yet I
glide quietly from the room into the
passage; and there, in the clear, white

imooiil l.' 1. 1. 1 distinctly see the dark
the window from the outside.

For a moment my fear gets the bet-
ter of me. 1 cannot see, feel, or think.
1 am perfectly dazed.

Suddenly a thought come to me.
The words seem whispered in my ear.
He is in my power!

1 rush forward, and, with all my
strength, gave him a push.

1 see him reel, clutch convulsively
at the wood work of the window, and
LI!, propelled hy my murderous hand,

jAs he falls, 1 catch a glimpse of his
face. Oh. heaven, it is my husband!

I stand still as 1 am, unable to re-
alize anything.

There is a mist before my eyes—a
dull throbbing in my ears; but my
mind is a blank.

The cold night air blows in, and
makes the hair on my forehead flutter
wildly in the draught; but I scarcely
feel it; lam dazed. 1 try to think,
but cannot. Days—weeks—years seem

’ to pass as I stand—feeling, thinking,
knowing nothing.

All the time I mutter aimlessly to
myself, ‘1 have killed him!—l haTe
killed him !’ tut the words to me mean

jnothing.
And so the long minutes come and

go. 1 have not stirred a muscle: my
hand —the hand which gave that
murdering push—is still extended. I
am leaning forward, as Idid then. My
eyes are fixed on space, vacancy, with
a death like stare.

‘I have killed him!’
I speak the words, but not hear

them.
T have killed him!’
And then suddenly I realize what I

say. My voice becomes a wild, de-
spairing shriek.

Then follows explaining thought—-
thought not expressed even to myself;
but it has dawned upon me that my
husband has forgotten his latch-key,
and has climbed up by the pear tree;
and 1 have killed him—l have killed
him!

Oh, am 1, too, dying? My arms re-
lax and (all to my side; I reel, and
seem to fall into an abyss of bottom-
less blackness.
******

‘Milly!Milly, darling I speak to me!
Oh, can she be dead ?’ Millv,speak to
me! Milly!’

My husband’s voice!
I open my eyes slowly, and gaze be-

wildering into bis great, tender, fright-
ened eyes—eyes now full of inexpres-
sible thankfulness.

1 ‘Douglas!—oh, Douglas!’
‘Yes, darling; I am here!’

i ‘But—hut aren’t you dead ?’

1 And I shudder convulsively.
‘No;’ and a half smile broke upon

1 his handsome face. ‘What put that
' into your head ? I only came in just

“ now, and found you lying here. Oh,
darling,’ he adds,‘when I believed for
amomentthatyou weredead, I thought

? I should go mad !’

* ‘And didn’t you forget your latch-
! key, and climb in through the window?
i and—and didn’t I push you down?

Oh, Douglas, has it only been an aw-
) ful dream? Are you really here?’

I ‘Yes, darling; only a dream.’
Only a dream!
I put my arms round bis neck, and

t kiss him as I have never kissed him
i, before. It seems too good to be true—-
. to have him here, in my arms, when I

thought to see a shattered But

;• that is too awful, and I burst into
tears. H;

; ‘Forgive me, Douglas! I have been
k so miserable! I am so sorry!’

‘So have I, Milly! Kiss me!’
Aud so we make it up. We kiss

e again with tears. Then I tell him of
these two wretched days—how un-
happy I have been—then of my dream,

j Only a dream ! Is it possible that
t the lifetime ofagony Ipassed through,
’ as Istood in the calm, cold moonlight,
I gazing out into vacancy—awful, cul-

j pable vacancy—should, after all, have
been but a dream?— Agents' Herald.

r ~-gjjpi Isaiiiitjj.
Spoopendyke on Scripture.

, A TEXT FROM EXODUS FOUND IN COR-
INTHIANS.

| ‘My dear,’ said Mrs. Spoopendyke,
’ glancing up from the letter she was
\ writing, and pressing the nib of the

peu on her thumb nail to see why it
didn’t work any better. ‘Say, my
dear, do you know where to find that
text, ‘For the unbelieving husband is
sanctified in the wife?’’

‘ln Exodus, isn’t it ?’ replied Mr.
1 Spoopendyke. ‘ltsounds like Exodus.

W here’s the Bible?’
‘I was looking for it to-day,’ return-

ed Mrs. Spoopendyke, getting up and
preparing for another search. ‘Idon’t
think it is in Exodus, because it sounds
more like Paul. I think some one
must have stolen the Bible, for ihav-
en’t seen it since we came from the
country.’

‘Tkat’s kind of curious’ soliloquiz-
ed Mr. Spoopendyke, arousing himself
to assist in the investigation. ‘I don’t
know who would want to steal a Bi-
ble. Don’t you remember where you
put it? Think it’s io here? and Mr.
Spoopendyke upset the bandbox con-
Uining bis wife’s new hat, and then
made a lunge for the fancy coal-scnttle
behind the stove. ‘Yon bad it last,
what did you do with it?’

‘itwouldn’t be apt to get in there,
would it?’ suggested Mrs. Spoopen-
dyke. trying to divert her husband’s
attention by rattling the vases on the
bureau.

‘lf it’s the orthodox Bible, it’s lia-
ble to penetrate anywoere and every-
where” retorted Mr. Spoopendyke,
abandoning the scuttle and making
a dive for the button bag. ‘Strikes
me that Bible keeping nretty Quiet
tippeil rEFTTutronF 1--** on the floor
and darted across the room to try
the bureau drawers. ‘Be in a fine
fix if a minister should happen to
drop in now and ask for family wor-
ship. Have to tell him to go on bis
recollection or start a new theory of
his own, and Mr. Spoopendyke pulled
the shams off the bed and then got
down on his hands and knees to look
under it. ‘l’llbet a hat it’s where 1
said it wag.’

‘Where’s that, dear?’ asked Mrs.
Spoopendyke, supposing he had found
it

‘ln Exodus,, snorted Mr. Spoopen-
dyke, wiping the ornaments off the
mantel piece and looking behind the
clock. ‘Can’t you remember what I
say from one moment to another? It
you had any memory, with your hab-
its of clasificalion, you’d only need the
coat of arms of all nations and a little
more incoherence to be a first rate dic-
tionary ! I don’t know though,’ con-
lined Mr. Spoopendyke, ruminating
on this proposition while he tore the
things out of the wardrobe. ‘I don’t
know but what yon would have to get
a new binding and have your sides
marblized. You don’t suppose that
Bible got louely and went off into the
country on its own hook, do you ?’

‘l’m sure I don’t know,’ murmured
Mrs. Spoopendyke, ‘I can’t imagine
how it would do a thing like that. I
think it is only mislaid. We’ll find
it’

‘Well, I should remark!’ replied
Mr. Spoopendyke, without meaning
the slightest irreverence. ‘There may
be only one small fish or a crust of the
bread left, but we’ll find what there is
before we go to bed ! Unless that Bi-
ble’s gone to get itself revised there’ll

; be no sleep in the Spoopendykeapart-
ments until we lay our hands loving-
ly on that dear family Bible! Maybe
it’s hid under the half bushel!’ and
he capsized the waste paper basket
aud scattered the contents over the
room.

‘I don’t know but what it is in Exo-
dus,’ said Mrs. Spoopendyke, with her
finger in her mouth. ‘Now I comt to
think it over I’m sure it’s in Exodus,

! so you needn’t look for it any more.’
i ‘Iknow it’s in Exodus,’ said Mr.

Spoopenkyke, kicking his wife’s work
basket across the floor and turning
the contents over with the toe of bis
boot. ‘But I’m going to find out
which end of Exodus it is in before I
go to business again! How do you
suppose any one’s to know when we
were married or when the baby was
horn or when we died if we don’t find
that Bible! Think I’m going through

i life without a Bible to refer to when

t I’m lonely and depressed? Got some
t kind of notion because I’m good aud
, pious that religion comes natural to

r me haven’t ye ? Well, it don’t. I’ve
t got to keep posted just as well as any

one else I Where’s that Bible?’ de-
manded Mr. Spoopendyke, rising in
? wrath as the book seemed to evade his
? search. ‘What’s become of the pious
- injunctions of my youth ? How’mI

going to be able to tell Solomon’s
wives from the rest of the family un-
less I have the book before me?—

1 Where’s my Maccabees and my Zac-
i cheus ? Where are the friends of my
- boyhood ?’ and Mr. Spoopendyke
I straightened up in the middle of the
t room and glared at bis wife as though

0 she bad inflicted on him a mortal in-
jury.

q ‘They’re been dead some time,’ re-
replied Mrs. Spoopeodyke, who always
took everything literally, ‘anyway,

b you don’t care about them to-night.’
f ‘And my Abraham begat Isaac, and
• Isaac begat Jacob, and Jacob begat Ju-
i. dah and his brethren ! Where are
t they ? Suppose some fellow asks me
, to-morrow who Judah’s brethren be-

gat, what am Ito say? What’re ye
- standing there for, looking like a hole
e in the fence for? Think that helps

you any ?’

‘Say, dear,’ commenced Mrs. Spoop-
endyke. '‘Don’t you remember tbe
night you. and Mr. Specklewot% got
into a dispute as to whether the prod-

‘ igal son thrown into tbe pit, or
was the one whose ear Peter cut off
for hiding bis talipots in a napkin ?

- I haven’t seen the Bible -since then.—
Yon had it and wben .you got
through yon put it in your ‘silk hat,
and here it is now I* and Mrs. Spoop-

-5 endyke held up the missing volume,
- her face wreathed in smiles of delight
• that things had not been any worse,

f ‘Found it, didn’t you ? growled Mr.
Spoopendyke, snatching the book out

3 of her .hands. ‘Another time, when I
get through with it, -you remember¦ what Ido with it Now lets find that

• measly textyou were so anxious about’
And Mr. Spoopendyke pored through

' Exodus and then laid down the book
| in disgust ‘There’s no such thing in

• the Bible,’ he said. ‘I knew there
1 wasn’t all the time, but I wanted to

! prove it to you.’
‘Let me look,’suggested Mrs. Spoop-

endyke, and, turning to 1 Corintians
vii: 14, she found and read it to him.

’ ‘1 bad an idea that it was in some of
Paul’s writings,’ she remarked as she

; shut the book and put it away.
‘That’s what you always have!’ roar-

ed Mr. Spoopendyke, enraged by bis
defeat. ‘lfyou should ever run short
of ideas you’d be a comparatively
smart woman ! Some day I’m going

! to put a spiggot in your dod gas ted
mouth and start a public school with
you, unless I change my mind and
conclude to open a branch college for
for tbe preparation of married women

1 for the lunatic aylum!’ and immensely
pleased with this business outlook Mr.
Spoopendyke dropped his clothes in
the middle of tbe floor for his wife to
pick up and tumbled into bed.

‘Idon’tcare,’murmured Mrs Spoop-
endyke, as she took down her back

1 hair and screwed herself around to
j-Sfie if it reached to her waist ‘I
‘ttkfflr&ncftie can upset everything titj

the bouse, but I know that Mrs. i
Specklewottle wears a switch, and she I
can deny it all she wants to, she can’t
deceive me,’ and with this consolatory

[ reflection Mrs. Spoopendyke popped
into bed, and after thinking for awhile
got up and pattered around in tbe
dark, putting tbe room in order in
case anything should happen to her-
self or husband in tbe night

Matural Appetites

Dr. Felix L. Oswald says in Popu-
lar Science Monthly, that in order to
distinguish a poison-stimulent from a
harmless and nutritive substance, na-
ture has thus furnished us three infal-
lible tests.

1. Tbe first taste of every poison is
, either insipid or repulsive.

, 2. The persistent obtrusion of the
noxious substance changes that aver-
sion into a specific craving.

3. The more or less pleasurable ex-
, citement produced by a gratification
of that craving is always followed by
a depressing reaction.

Tbe first drop of a wholesome bev-
erage (milk, cold water, cider fresh

| from the press, etc.,) is quite as pleas-
ant as the last; tbe indulgence in such
pleasures is not followed by repentance

, and never begets a specific craving.
Pancakes and honey we may eat with
great relish whenever we can get them
but, if we can’t, we won’t miss them
as long as we can satisfy onr hunger

‘ with bread and batter. In midwin-
I ter, wben apples advance to six dollars

. a barrel, it needs no lectures and mid-
' night prayers to substitute rice-pud-
ding for apple-pie. A Turk may break-

I fast for thirty years on figs and roasted
chestnuts, and’yet be quite as confortt
able in Switzerland, where they treaty

, him to milk and bread. Not so
j dram-drinker; his “thirst’*can not be

. assuaged with water or milk, his en-
' slaved appetite craves tbe wanted tip-

ple—or else a stronger stimulant Na-
tural food has no effect on tbe poison-

[ hunger; nature has nothing to do with
) such appetites.

Mankind’s Mistakes.

It is a mistake to labor when you
are not in a fit condition to do so.

To think that the more a person eats
| tbe healthier and stronger he will be-
; come.

To imagine that if a little work or
; exercise is good, violent or prolonged

! exercise is better.
i To conclude that the smallest room

1 in the bouse is large enough to sleep
i in.

To eat as if yon bad only a minute
i to finish tbe meal in, or to eat without
I appetite, or continue after it has been

• satisfied, merely to satisfy tbe taste.
! To believe that children can do as

' much as grown people, and that the
- more hours they study tbe more they
i learn.

) To imagine that whatever remedy
) causes one to feel immediately better

[ —as alcoholic stimulants—is good for
i for the system without regard to after
¦ effects.

To take off proper clothing out of
• season because you have become heat-
’ ed.

i To think that any nostrum or pa-
i tent medicine is a specific for all dis-
i eases flesh is heir to.

Baltimore Advertisements.

EXCELSIOR’S
NEW SUITS

i —FOR—-

fall anti Pinin’
—ARE—

Heady for You.
New Fall Overcoats.
New Winter Overcoats.
Boys 7 suits to rough it in.
Youths’ suits you look dressed in.
Men’s Suits you look best in.

funiisliiuij (Sutos.
Our stock contains everything in vogue

in the way of Shirts, Underwear, Hose,
Collars, Cuffs. Handkerchiefs, Suspenders,
Sleeve Buitous and Scarf Pins, while in
choice and fashionable Neckwear we offer
to the public the finest makes a- prices thai
cannot fail io please. In short •ur Fur-
nishing Goods Department contains every
thing needed in a gentleman's wardrobe.
Please remember that our prices aie ihe
very lowest.

HATS & CAPS.
The exhibit in this Department will

beggar dcsciiplion. Hundreds and hun-
| areds of novel staple styles and colors and

shapes. We have ransacked the factories
of the most celebrated makes in order to

secure the most beautiful specimens ol
Head Gear lor Old Men and Yuuag Men,

j lor Youths and for Children. Come and
see the styles. You will not be coaxed to
buy, but if you should invest a dollar it
will go as lar as a dollars fifty in any Hat
Store in Baltimore.

HOOTS & SHOES.
We have the Largest and Best Selected

Stock of Ladies’ Shoes, Gentlemen's Shoes.
Misses’ Shoes, Boy’s Shoes and Children's
Shoes in Baltimore. It is impossible to
give an idea of the extent ot our stuck to

those w ho have never visited our Shoe De-
partment. We are bound up by no one

manufacturer. "We purchase only where we
can get the best goods for our money.
You who read this examine our stock and

do likewise.
Ladies' and Gentlemen’s Shoe Depart-

ments separate.

“Excelsior”
©lulling ©ampang,

Largest Establishment
—IN—-

MARYLAND.
Jxo. H. Fcwlib. Rost. S. Fcwlis

lUiiFiBI.fIiVLEB & COHF&ll
GENERAL

COMMISSION MERCHANTS

No. 106 S. Charles Street,
Laltimoi-e.

Particular attention given to the laspectioi
bd sale of TOBACCO; the sale of GRAIN
and all Country PRODUCE. FERTILIZER ¦
IMPLEMENTS and Farm Supplies, *c., lui-

Dished *tAgents prices.
Oct. 211, 1875.

W.H. Mooie. J. F. Muud

W. H. MOORE & CO..
GHOCEKS AND

COMMISSION MERCHANTS,

No. 105 S. Charles St.,
BALTIMORE.

f&rParticular attention given to the it
on and sale of TOBACCO, the salt ol GRAD

andftli kinds o. COUNTRY PRODUCE,
ih 26-

FINL ‘WA'ICH REPAIRS
—AT TRADE PRICES—

Cleaning $1,50. Mainspring $1,50.

Warranted lor one year by the Englisl
Watchmaker,

JOHN R. HARE,
Ho. 63 FAYETTE St.

Opposite BarnunTs Hotel , Baltimore.

CHEAPEST STUCK INTHE CITY,

dc 17-ly.

DANIIL E. MAGRULIR
[late or court or appeals ]

Altoriie y-at-La w.
Prince Frcde.lck, < nlvert la.

WILL practice in the Court of Appeals and
in the Courts of Charles, Calvert, Anm

Arundel, Prince George’s and St. Mary’s
couuties, which he will attend regularly.

Office and Address —Annapolis, Md. m-

Special Xotice.

, Steam Saw and Grist Mill,
Near La Plata Station,

ON THE BALT, k POTOMAC RAILROAD.

lAM now prepared to furnish all kinds ol
BUILDINGMATERIAL,POST and RAIL,

and FAILINGS for Fences, HOGSHEAD SID-
ING, HEADS and HOOPS; also HOGSHEADS
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-ly* JOHN HOFFMAN

ACABD.

Dr.
rJ ItOH. A.. Carrico respect

fullyannounces to the public that he bai
t resumed the practice of medicine, and wil
I give the best attention he can command It

i all cases entrusted to bis care.

’ ft *• T A AAfl per day at hrjme. Sample
e NO IV VftU worth 15 free Addtei

I stison kCo , irtla tid, Maine.


