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E have just Returned from BALTIMORE

e

went of
SPRING & SUMMER.-

GOODS suited to all classes of trade.

Our Cottons, Linens, Prints and Dress
Goods are the best the market affords. Boots,
Shoes, Gaiters and Slippers for Ladies or Gen-
tlemen, bave been made expressly for custom
trade. Hundkerchiefs, Collars
gerie of all kKinds ; Hats and Caps of the latest
style in every variety. Groceries of all kinds;
Tens, Coffie, Sugars, Syvrup, Molasses.

We are also agent for a New York Whip
Factory, and sell the finest whip made, dis-
played trom u handsome rack, not to be cxcel-
ied in beauty in the county. We are also agent
ifor the sale of th: fumous

‘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,
Indiuna.

The Remington Sewing Machine is
also sold by us.

Should everwork from the use of any of the
above muchinery prostrate you or make you
teel badly, then cal!l and we will sell y ou some
of Shaker’s world renowned medicines.

And if your land is too peor to justi’y you|

in buying machinery remember our lime kilns.
We will sell you alsgo the Sickles & Co., 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

Howard Bros.

ap Zu-us.
THE LARGEST & BEST
SELECTED STOCK

—0F—

< OODS

R

Charles County.
A

CITY with a large and complete assort-

Cuffs, &c., Lin-!

Baltimore Advertisements.
EXCELSIOR’S
NEWSUITS

Fall and Winter

Ready 1or You.

New Fall Overcoats.

New Winter Overcoats.

Boys® suits to rough it in.
Youths® Suits you look dressed in
Meun's Suils you look best in.

~ Fumishing Gobds,

Qur stock contains everything in vogue
in the way of Shirts;, Underwear, liose,
Collars, Cutls, HendKerchiefs, Suspenders,
Sleeve Buitous and Scart Pins, while
chioice and fashiovable Neckwear we otfer
to the public the finest makesa prices tha
cannot fail to please. In short cur Fur-
nishing Goods Department contains every
thing ueeded in a gentlemun’s wardrobe.
Please remember that our prices are ihe
| very lowes'.

- HATS & CAPS
| 4 £ [\

The exhibit in this Department will
| beggar description. Hundreds sud bun-
| areds of novel staple styles and colors and
| shapes.  We have ransucked the tuctories
{of the most celebruted mukes in order to
|secure the most beautiful specimens of
| Head Gear for Uld Men and Young Men,
{tor Youths aud for Cbildren. Come and|
| see the styles. You wili not be couxed to |
| buy, but if you should invest a dollar it|
{ will go us fur as a dollars fifty in any Hat|
| Store in Baltimore. |

We have theslargest and Best Selected |

ments sepurate

AT
ILA PI.ATA

Ready-Made Clothing
A SPECIALTY. i

Gents Suits from e e
Boys e
Children’'s suits (all ages
A FINE STGCK OF ‘;
SEHOES AND HATS |
To Suit the Young and Old. \

510 $25
35010 10}
Juvotw 8 |

75¢ to $3,50
10¢ 10 25¢ |

Ladies Linen Dusters.

Ladi¢s Dress Go. ds, pe
Pacific Lawns
Vox Populi....... : e |
Ladies Lasting Gaiters, jer pair.......T5¢ |

And all other goods that were ever keptin
aa Country Store cun be found at my establish-
ment, aad se'd at an advance of only 1O
per cent. on fist cost, or in Trade for
anything the public may bave for sale.

Highest Cash Price for Wcol.|

|
Z2-(Call and examine my Stock before pur-|
Chusibg elsewhere. My Goods are guaranteed

T. R. FARRALL.
FOR DYSPEPSIA,
NERVOUSNESS,

Bilious Attacks, Headache, Costive-
ness, Chills and Fevers, and all
Diseases of the Liver
and Stomach,

J. M. LARQQUE'S ANTLBILIOUS BITTERS

ARE DECIDEDLY
The Most Potent Remedy that Can be
Used.

It is a Purely Vegetable Faultless Famni y
Medicine, and has been Manufactured at LA-
ROGUE’S PHARMACY one of the most prom-
inent Drug Stores of Baltimore, for more than
ha!f acentury. Its efficiency in all forms of
L1vER DISEASE has been tested and approved
v 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
vou confidently if you have Dyspepsia. Suffer
from Sick or Nervous Headache, have Chills,
Rowels are Constipated, or ycu feel generally |
Played Out and don’t care a continental whether |
unr live or die, tey J. M. Laroque’s Amnti- |
Bi'ious Bitters, and our word for it,a sin-
g d)rse, taken either at night on rediring or
in the morning before breakfast, will make
you feel like a new man. If you live in a
nalarious section, where Chills and Fevers
abound, it will be found a most effectual
Remedyv in guarding the system from all at-
tack. The price, too, is reasonable and within |
the reach of all; 25 cents for tne Herbs in
packages, or $1.00 for the bottles ready pre-

ared.
= W. E. THORNTON. Sole Proprietor,
cor. Baltimore and Harris. . sts., Baltimore.

ESTABLISIEED 1847,
T. Norris & Co.

‘Nou. 49 SOUTH CALVERT STREET,
Baltimore, Md.

—A FULL LINE OF—

COOKING & HEATING STOVES

of various designs at low prices.

Qur SILVER STAR COOK is the Largest,
1leaviest, Best and most Durable Stove ou the
market. oc¢ 19-3m

Largest Establishment '

N
MARYI.AND.

Jyo. H. Feweerg. Repr. S Fowers

BLABLFURD, FURLER & COMEANY

GENERAL

BOOTS & SHOES. Blan

j Iy called

- Clothing Campang, =~ :
|5. W. COR. BALTO. LIGHT st |Blankets for $7,50 Fer Fair.

€21 Fennsylvania Ave,,
Washington,

D, C.

Great BlanketSale

We shall open 1}
sortment of Kl

ton, and at 1

ning the It
1hets ever shown

e lowest prives ev

the s

me gra

Nearly v have
been purcha \ Trade
Sale ot B ch ree v heid
\;\\ York Ciy nd are wuch telow e u
Blankets for $1,25 Per Fair.
) 28 Pairs Extra \\.l‘ 4+ Blunkets at
Blankets for $1,75 Fer Pair.
Blankets for $2,C0 Fer Fair

480 pairs Heavy 10-4 Biavkets at $2

Regular price tor t

Blankets for 82,50 Fer Pair.

esegoods, $2 00

500 pairs Ex TR ke

qde 11 4 Dlankels at

Also two ©
<

75 pe

300 pa

Stock of Ludies’Shoes, Gentlemen's Shoes, | beavy tor 1l e and really worth 34,5
Misses’ Shoes, Boy's Shoes and Chiloren’s | 2
Shoes in Baltimore. It is impossible (ui‘Blankets for SA-}‘CO Pcr Palr_
give an idea of the extent ot our stock to . e
those w ho have never visiced our Shoe De-|  ~ 150 puirs Choice Fleece 10-4 B ankets at
partment. ‘We are bound up by no one|¥ i et A
manufacturer. We purchase on'y where we [ P
can get the best goods for our money e =
You %vhn read \Infrxuminc our stock and Blankets f:r SO.CO PEI‘ Palr-
do likewise. y .

Ludies’ and Gentlemen's Shoe Depart-| .. 1 P i o : ey, e

35 be a Househeepers is especia

ever ¢flered at

“E X celsio r" Blankets ror $6,00 Fer iar.

1 vy

Never Letore soid ess 1

per pair

o cases Extra Super

War

Signal Service Blankets.

Ihe celebrated Signal Sev-
vice Blanket may be found
in our stock i all sizes,

, L " .
CONMISSICN MERCHANTS (o 0p) Lo 60,95 Pr Pair.

'No. 106 8. Charles Street,

IBaltimore.

Particular attention given to the lrspection |
and sate of TUBACLU;
and all Country PRODUCE. FERTILIZER - |
IMPLEMENTS and Furm Supplies, &c., tur-
uished 21 Agents prices.

Oct. 29, 1875.

W H. Moore. J. F. Mudd

W. H. MOORE & CO.,

GROCEKS AND
COMMISSICN MERCHANTS,
No. 105 S. Charles St., |
BALTIMORE.

¥ Particular attention given to the in

tkets: $2.4

the sale of GRAIM [the money.,

wo cases 104 Gray Blan-
Extra value fo
Well worth 3.

Gray Blankets $3 per pair.

Two cases Extia Heavy 11-14
Gray Blankets, 3 1er pan

Gray Wrappersfcr $4 Each.

One case Extra Super 11-4
Gray Blankets S4. These

ou and sale of TOBACCO, the sale of GRAIN zoods are now very much us-

.od ali kinds 0. COUNTRY PRODUCE. |
ih 26— |

FINE WATCH EEFAIRS,
—AT TRADE PLRICES— |

Cleaning $1,50. Mainspring $1,50. |
Warranted for one year by the l'ﬁnglishl
Watchmuker, |

JOEN R. HARE, \
No. 63 FAYETTE . |
Opposite Barnun'’s Hotel, Baltimore. |
CHEAPEST STOCK IN THE CITY.
de 17-1y.

TANIIL K. MAGKULER

[LATE OF CCUKT CF APPEALS ]
Attormey-at=-=I.aw.

Prince Frederick, (alvert (o

ILL practice in the Court of Appeals ond
in the Courts of Charies] Calvert, Anne
Arunde!, Prince George's and St. Mary's|
counties, which he will attend regularly. |

|
|
Oftice and Address—ANNaponis, Mp. m 5- l

3 Special Notice.
Steam Saw and Grist Mill,

Near La Plata Station,
ON THE BALT. & POTOM2C RAILROAD.

AM now prepared to furnish all kinds of
BUILDING MATERIAL, PUST and RAIL,
wud PAILINGS tor Fences, LOGSHEAD S1D-
ING, HEADS and HOUFS; also BOGSHEADS
already set up. The above can be obtained
either atmy Mill ortrom T. R. FARRALL, at La-
Pluta Station, at greatly reduced prices.
Grinding day, daturdays.
jun 12-1)* JOHN HOFFMAN

A CARD.

r. Thos. A. Carrico repect-
fuliy antounces 10 the public that be has
resumed the practice of wedicine, and will
give the Lest attention he can command to
all cases entiusted 1o his care.

ed for Ladies” Wrappers.

Scarlet Weel Elankets.

\Scarlet all Wool 10-4 Blan-

kets, 450, Usually retailed
at tive dollars. .
Scarlet all wool 11-4 Blan
kets, 5. Regular price six.
Finer Grades of Blankets
including the fomous = Whit-
ney Biankets” from 8 to 14

Crib Blenkets $1,£0 ver pair

Finer Grades of Crib Blan-

kets, in faney colors, 3.50.
Bed Cemforts fir $1.

Bed Comforts, fuli size, 1,25,

1.50 1,90 cach.

nal, oil boilcd, only 225 each
Bed Comforts, English
chintz, cne picce, only 3 50.

Colcred Bed Spreads.

A complete assortment in

2.50, ete. ete.
W hite
1,25, 1,75. 2,00, ete.. ete.

n;er day at home, Sample
To 2 worth §5 free Adunul

Stiscp & Co, wtla nd, Maine,

Washington, D. C.

kets f:r_ _$3.50 Per Pair.

Bed Comforts, solid cardi-|

Choice Designs, 1,25, 1,75,

921 Penn. Ave...une.eo....912 D Siyeet.

Original Storu.

Written for the Pokt Tosaceo TTulP

BY GULNARE
CHAPTER 111
“STOLEN SWEETS,”

Abovt dusk that evening Mr. Love-
all and Miss Euphonia being in a roe
mantic frame of mind, turned onegof
the summer houses into a bower
lv-\l',

Miss Euphonia in a charming even-
ing costume of pea green set off with
a profusion of white lace and flowers
f delicate pink about her small and
graceful neck, looking very much like
v mochiste on the frontispiece of an
old Lady’s book, strummed daintily
ou a three stringed guitar, to the tune
of “Come dearest the J;t)‘lghl 18 puss
ing,” which wus v ry sppropiate _to
the hour and more than probable at
tuned to the heart of each one of those
mdividuals, but it was certainly a con-
tradiction in Mr. Loveall’s face which
looked like the sun justrieing

However, they seemed to be enjoy-
ing themeelves 1n a qmet and sensibly

and leaving Mr. Loveall, his nose
and family in a state of sublime com-
placer w_\,'uu will follow up the man-
cuvres of Mr. Stanlev who after see
in the drawing
a fair way of enjoying
remsinder of the even-
his agree able pre-

( a large silk handkerchief
f bright red close up about his neck,
which gave a Bobemman dash to his
rather sober attive,
t, which almost

hair that us

way

ing that his guests

room seemed
themselves the
without

g even
1

e, tied

crwise

ned a slouched !

concealed jet Llack

uslly lav 1o waevy masses on his for-

making these preparation he
across the lawn then
which grad-
e uf trees,
l ould be seen a sn
about twenty yards off,
river that the waves seemed
flower border in

I8 Way

gteep ascent,

) Wash
ront ol tne house

On adecayed and moss grown stump
this romantic trysting place, sat
nstaneocus vision

“My pretty little Violet,” said _
Stanley 1o g tone, as he ad
vanced toward the girl and took

W treat 1t 18 somie

A Carcssit

times to leave the world of mockery
and taste some real sweets of life

1 vour green bower of nature are
w all those ladies in my atate

1Ast

vtings

Ive my

t friend

soon,

_\'lll.‘

too well to give vou up under any
onsideration. Why have you lost con-
evce 'n me my hittle darling? You

wiom | have and loved ever
vou were a small child. T have
¢t this ciening to tell you some
t er than you have ever
t. ‘Though you have|
y near and dear to me, yet 1}
want von nearer still. I want you for
my hittle wife, Violet, the sweetest and
most preci ame man ever uttered.’

There was a pitiable look in the
white face as she glanced op into the
handsome face of ner lover standing
under the dark trees through which
the early moonbeams were streaming,
and a hopeless wail in the voice that
cried out:

“Oh, Mr. Stanley, you should not
tempt me so, you know that I love
vou, vet Lam a poor girl and must
not force mygelf on you who could do
so well.” ;

“Violet, you muet not talk s, add
ed Stanley seriously, “vou of all the
women in the world 1 rather would
bear my name. Violet Stanley. isn’t it
beautitul, my love, your namz adde a
sweetness to it as coming from the)|
wild wood.” ‘

“It is very teautiful, Mr. Sanley,
but far too grand tor one of y station. |
I should never dream of such things.
Oh, that I never had seen vou, it
might have been better ™ i

“But we must not part Violet, I feel
that 1 ean’t leave you to baffle this
world any longer, you are one of those
dear beings born to love and be loved; !
to be shielded by a loving and protec
g arm, then who, my love, has a bet-
ter right to offer you that sure protec-
tion, to give you deeply dear oue, it is
no sweet delusion, I've found that to]
my sorrw, for God knows [ tried to
crush it in its infancy. Considering
all thing darling it might have been|
better, had it been done, but all the|
cold stoici-m and reasoning could not!
[Kill & thing so dear, and that had be-
!cunw my second nature.  Will you be
my wife, precious httle Violet 7

“No, Mr

AnNOWwWDnD

regret at.

I tend to leave here soon, and then | was also absent on a visit, leaving Mr. |

library window that morninz. |00t in black torrents, the bitt

we will visit sometimes in our dreams
—a sweet delusion —only to be broken
by cold reality--but never fear love,
they will come again.  Iazel brought
tears to your eves dear love?  May
they never flow down vour sweet face
again save in joy.  And now since all
is over, we must part a lirtle word
but its bitter meaning fills my heart
with untold angnish.  Good bye dear
heart.” He kissed herand I‘hn'} parted,
The lovers so wrapt in themselves
were totally unconsions of an eaves
‘ropper so near them, in the
a poor hunch back with an hiderously
uely face, who had been walking one
dreary, monotonous beat for the last
half hour, muttering threatening de-
nunciations on Lorraine Stanley. Tis
hated rival, Tim Doolan (forsuch was
his name) was the only survivor of a
small pleasuring party that twenty

sion of

vears ago came from Washington in a '

small vacht, and saling peacefully
als ng the shores of Pa'moin. was I« st
in a terrible tonado that came over so
quickly as to give the people no warn-
ing whatever, and in spite of the stren
nous efforts of thosge on the shore to
help them, the little boat after bravely
baffling the monntainous waves, was
carried down in fo

dark
mass of surging waters, and the
fortunate party were swallowed t
resisting waves, save the hunech back
who in spite of his great aillicti n,
seemed doomed to live,

He was brooght to the cottage where
Mrs. Delmoir, Violet's mother hived,
was cared for by the lady and remain
ed there always afterwards, and work
ed at Palmoin.

He was a strange
said a werd except when 1t
lutely necessary, never scemed to enter
in the Life around him—but live
ed or uncared for by any
No one knew or w; I to know

ne
one

being =se

Was a

mmnotic

that misshapen

mind deep as a cave, ripe wath dark,

terrible thoughts, and no g
sun<hine ever lig up its
depths except when Vielet
he loved with an 1t

to mad
smile of compassion.

W hatever his thoughts might have
been, they were dammed up during the
day by sullen silence and in the nar
row, gloomy confines of his room, 1
the lonely bouse at midunight, |
ed the flood gates of speech ar

anounting

b

atred and ealvmny on the
race. and “:.t.i[':':"x.v\. nh
sending him in the word thus
formed.

s maker for

Ouly for a mom e wa 1 ti
fine form of Lorraine Stanlev as
disappeared i t
then half bl v

and desperation
age—[rom t

ottt

throwing hir f on the 1oan
out piteously his hard lot and cor
disappointment

“All over now Ul over now,” he
slowly reprated. ~To1 [ have
faced the hard truat she loves him

and fiies to his arms Like an innocen

bird fluttering to 1ts ruin,

wlle ure those words
'

W avowed separa
" "

tion, his farewell to her o« din that
beautiful seductive language, e knows

so well how to use, and that voice so
fatal to the poor girl bat streng

her love for him. [ love hertoo—b
what 1s Somet!

my poor love

loathe —to scorn—Oh! that a
sscred thing as love shonld n
this distorted tenement: should eve

rise in my heart but
sad lonely life is nune
vors are in vain. Should I pros
there 18 none to smile for me,
row there 18 none to weep for me  Roll
back oh memory! for one short bour
this dark night- place before my sad
vision the sweet home of my lnf;lnn‘)‘.
Witds of the past waft back the fra
grance of the jessamine that grew at
the door, waft it over my burning
brow! Lullaoy of my mother steal
over my sick soul this wvight!
soft hand of yore caress my throbing
head! Some kind words fall on my
poor, famished heart,

The last words were harily audibl
sleep stole soothingly over the tired
limbs—the moonlight came througl
the little latticed casemnt and shone

all my ende:

r
to be erushed, A
A
r,

Notne

{on the pitiful face of the hunch back,

saftening the harsh fearures aud shed-

ding a touch of beauty on the coarse|

patched clothes.

To return to Mr. Stauley who had
long ago reached the house and min
gled freely with the merriment of the

fevening of which there was no lack:

luxurious strains from the piano and
violin rolled throngh the spacious old
mansion.  Last scene: Mr. Loveall
with the stately grace of the “olden
time” solicits a waltz from Miss Eu
phonia.
CHAPTER 1V,
THE BETROTHAL.
Three weeks had passed, and with
them had disappeared Mr. Stanley’s or

Stanley, 1 e.n’t marry| Miss Euphonia's, by courtesy, visitors, way to make der bestest of eberyting
o = s z S 5 . : . = il
{yon,” snid the girl calmly we might and on this evening of which I write: You know Mars Stanley was always

I must learn to forget you,| the worthy mistress of the mansion | dimmycrat in his biews anyhow.” |

body there dwelt a

|. %
mvective.
|

w hept to herseifs bat Mr. St wley,

steppinzout on the poreh with a book
in his hand, and the red silk hand
kerehiief tied round his neek, which
seemed to be a part of his charms,
settled the momentons question, by

1
telling Violet anthoritatively that she
wonldn’t think of

must stay, that he
suflering her to go out in the rain.

A1 and Violet, es
2 with great ¢ s Mr.
Stanley, walked in that pretty little
breakfast room, voluptuous with rose

col urtesy by

colored draperies, and perfumed with
teautiful choree flowers arranged in a
vase noted for its rare and antique
1 ViCes.

There was a rich glow of light wood
in the fire place, which threw fantas-
tic shadows on the wall in the deepen-

through Mr.

directions, a small table was

Later on,

he same room, tilled with daintres

very savory to poor Vielet who s ldom
saw any of t luxuries of | Aunt
I'!‘.nv‘.-\\w il r usual I ~'_‘nl| ur
" A t ch aczainst her will,
to ps had never to
1 ot \ St stie lips an
WS ! < i 1] servant
conld « i s ‘powhi
trash
Howes g of
Sence ¢ \unt Dinal
i tiv happy el
great g Mr. Sta
Wi VoW
Ntanlev aga \
ove W il
| some weeks prev s
I =W = { RHY
f N . Si and
&¢ t s sOn I
¥ s s \ ) s
t 175 =W I Seld
\ t it adds s f
i 8 ppv I woa l1b
mv wil 1 t [} s no real
e ss In my 1 v Wil Ly
I sick of ( tins atmos
P ¢ fas WD S0 whict
sometimes scems n v, and
sig fo 1 rea \ ¢ heart, a |
some carcs g ha 1= ful as
! ght, ' I my si
\ t s Vi v [Fisaw

and \
v \ :
g oy

Wi

S8 Over

W mvy v a
ver jOFV,
give 1 r
\ V hon

know in yvour
|

» told e

am the proper
ut

in the future

It 13 no known what }

were, but a httle later
\unt Du we pl
Kevhole, foan m v

N 8
Tw hat bea .
Atewm tes later a
.
scene was being enacted
nd uncle Hezekiah.

I'he former had returned from her

kevhole observations, with towering
indignation, which 1ndeed almost a
mounted to wrath, if I am allowed to

that

2 C¥Eer

1g so degrading
Wl lady was very excusa-
upon the your
f Y am d

! perty. and as iong
ltved must wateh over hime as her own
flesh and blood: and very par

was she in the s l.ction of t

OORC

1
to whom he must pay court, and
upstart forcing herself upon bis com
pany and cou bear to think of
on his affections —was more than
d.

k ofit,"sh giving vent
rer, “dat my clever master
should be throwin® hisself away in dat
manner, i's ‘nuf to make my po’ mis
sug ris outen her grabe dis mght and
han't dat impident hussy.  To tink of |
his coutin’ a seamster, wid all of his
purty looks and high larnin’. when his
aran,fader married de Gineral’s darter|
and his tader de Jedge of de connty’s
darter. It most gibs me a epilessy fit
when I tinks of it;” she panted having |
failed to articulate the last volley of

)
u she

hicart ¢

“Well, sister Dinah,” said Hezekiah, |
who was disposed to take the best view
of things in all cases; “lub is sumtin
we can’t control wid all our perlosofy. |
[Tt is like a runnin’ stream dat no mot- |
ter how much you tries to jam up will |
[ hab an outlet somewhar, if it be a su-'

cret one.  In dis flittin life it’s de bes

“Divil take de dimmyerats,” retort- |

amid new scenes and faces 1 may for-| Stanley alone to do the honors ot the ed the pionssister: *d ys nottin’ more |
get all this, and 1 know the sooner it| house to anyone who might drop in,|den a set of po” white trash tryin’ to|wantel to try my bicycle,” said the boy | —or synagogue some folks call hun I

15 done the better 1t will be for uw."j which was not very likely as the vain | get de better ob dere betters.

I feels|

“Then Violet,” said Stanley with a' was falling fast and a chilly wind of | like puttin’ my foot down on de whole |
tender pathos in his voice, *if you leave, May whistled around the corners of race ob dem.”  Andshe gave a mighty |could do it as well as I could, but he new-fangled ¢lleges.’
5 ) 55

here I know I must lose you, another
will in time claim the heart I thought

was mine, another’s home will ke made o le.ve home and fly from temptations |

Ihap'y by your sweet presence.

[ the old Louse.

|stamp of the said member as though

Violet after all her firm resolutions|she were crushing them in reality }

] But|still lingered at the enchanted spot, | diffusing sonie more of his logie, “dars
Bed Sp ads, 1,000 viol't when you go dear memories of and this evening she stood on the|no use in grievin® oler spilt milk, I'se|

¢ Well, sister Dinab,” said lluzekiuhi

lite exterior Jay thesmoldering embers
of wrath, condueted Violet to her bed-
room, groaning invisibly when she
itot putting such common mold
on her liuen But,
however, they were her master’sorders
and she must bow to the inevitable |
with the best grace she could, so after
bidding the girl good-night in a tone
ol withering politeness, left her to her
blissful thoughts.

thot

“misses she-ts.”

{TO BE CONTINUED )

select Reading,

The Wayward Young Kid.

‘Well, how is mv little angel with-
out wings to day ¥ asked the grocery-
maun of the bad boy, us he came in with
red paint sticking to his ears, blue
paint around his c¢yes and nose,
a rooster feather stuck through his
hat, and a bead moceasin on one foot
and a rubber shoe on the other.

‘O, T am a'l &.shoo. Bushoo, that
is Indian. I am on the war path,
and I am no angel this week. This is
my week off. For the last two weeks
I have s0 zood that it made me

Iy ache, and since that Buffalo Bill
ghow with the Indians, and buffalos,
md  cowbovs, and steers. T am  all
hroke” up.  We have bhad the worse
time over to our house that ever was.
You see, all of vs Lovs in the neigh-
wood wanted to have a Buaftulo Bill
permission to

been

and pa gave o

use the back yard, and he said he
wouli come ont and help us. You
know that Boston girl that was visit-
ing our house, with the ses on ?

W

she went hom

the next day.--
te i wild ~ for
, we bovs all fixed up as
cand we Jaid for some one to

yme out of the hounse, to scalp, the
way they do in the show. We heard
v rastle of female garments, and we
1 hid, and when the Boston girl came

t to pick s we captured

12 too

pansies
WE YELLED °YIP Y1P,
and I took hold of oneof her 11:111(15.
ind my chium took hold of the other,
1 r bangs raised right up, and
r glasses fe I and she said: *O
owwid things! We took her

and b

von

tiie hen hounse and tied her to the
y water conductor that came down
by the corner of the barn, and then
we danced a war dance around her,
and velled *ki-vi’ and lifted her hair

und hung it on the chicken roost, and
then 1 made a speech to her in Indian.

I, *T'he pale face maiden from the
r sun i3 in the hands of the Ap-
whes, and they vearn for her gore.—
But we will not harm the pretty white

maiden, except to burn her at the

stake.—Just then pa came out with a
cistern pole, and he rescued the white
mwaiden, and sail we mustn’t be so
rough. T'hen the girl said she wounld
give us all the tafly we wanted, and
she went in, and she and ma watched
us from the back window. Pa he
watched us rob a coach, and he said it
was tirst rate, T'he man that collects
the ashes from the alley he had just
loaded up when two of my Indians
took the horse and four of us robbed
the driver of a clay pipe and a pocket
comb and a knife. Pa just laughed
when we guve the ash man his knife
and things, he said be hadn’t had so
much fun for a long time. Then we
wers going to lasso a wild Texas steer,
and ride it the way they did in the
show, and pa said that was where he
came in handy. e said he could throw
a lasso just like a cow-boy. We got
my cham's pa’s cow out of the barn
and drove her up the aulley, and pa
stood there with a clothes line, with a
biz noose in the eud, and he headed
off the cow and threw the lasso —
Well, you'd a dide to see pa sweep
things out of the alley with his pants.
When he throwed the rope around her
ncek [ guess she thought it was all
day with her, for she turned and gal-
loped, and kicked up and bellered, and
pa did not know enough to let go o
the rope. First pa followed the cow
lown the alley sitting down, and about
v bushel of ashes got up his trowsers
legs, and the tomato cans and old oys- |
ter cans flew around like a cyclone
was blowing. Us Injuns climbed up
on the feneces to get out of the way,
and that scared the cow more, and she
snatched pa along too quick. I yelled
to pa to let go of the rope, and just as
the cow dragged him under a wagon
he let go, and the cow teok the clothes
line home. Pa got up and shook the
ishes out of his trowsers legs and|
picked up a picce of brard and start- |
ed back. I heard pasay: “T'hat busts
ap the Baffulo Bill business. No more
wild western steer business for your|
uncle Ike.” We went outon the street !
with our tomahawks, when pa went

[in to brush himself, and disbanded,

and went on to our reservation, and |
peace reigns again, and the Boston
cirl has gone heme with an idea that|
we are all heathens out west. i

‘I should think your pa wounld learn, !
iter awhile, that he is too old to fool

{around as he did when he was a boy,’

said the groceryman, as he got away
from the boy for fear he would be|
sealped. |

“I'hat’s what I told him when he

as he broke out laughing. ‘e saw|
me riding the bicyele, and said he

couldn’t spring up on it quite as spry
as he used to, and he wanted me and
my chum to hold it while he got on.!
L told him he would get hurt, but he
said there couldn’t no boy tell. him

and the bicycle turned sideways ; then
he pushed with the other fo-t, and it
began to wizgle, and then he pushed
with both feet, and pulled on the han-
dles, and the frent wheel struck an
iron fence, and as pa went on top of
the fence the hind wheel scemed to
rear up and kick him, and pa hung to
the fenee and the bieycle hung to him,
and they both went down on the side-
walk, and the big wheel on pa'’s stom-
ach, one handle up his trousers’ leg,
the other handle down his coat collar,
and the other heel rolling around
buck and forth over his fingers, and
he yelled to us to take it off. I never
saw two people tangled up the way pa
and the bicyele was, and we had to
take itapart, and take pa’s coat off and
roll up hig pants to get him ont.  And
when he zot up and sheok himself to
see if he was a!l there, and looked at
it as though he didn’t know it was
loaded, and looked at me and then at
my chem in a sort of a nervous way,
and looked around and scringed, as
thongh he exp ctel the bicycle was
going to sneak up behind him and
kick him again, he wanted me to go
and get the ax to break the bieyele up
with, and when I langhed he was go-
ing to take me by the neck and maul
the bicycle. but I reasoned him out of
it. I think if men would take advice
from boys oftener they wouldn’t be so
apt to get their suspenders caught on
an iron fence and have to be picked
up in a basket. llelio, there goes the
police patrol wagon, and I am going
to see how it rides on the back step,’
and the boy went out and jumped on
the hind end of the wagon, and then
picked himself up out of the mud and
felt of his head where the p liceman’s
club dropped on ir.

-0

Nothing Mean About Mr. Banks.

At 9 o'clock yesterday morning an
old woman sat in the Michigan Cen-
tral station wiping the tears from her
eves. It wasnobody’s business in par-
ticular to inquire whether she had fal-
len heir to a million dollars or was
traveling through life with a broken
heart, but one certain man stepped for-
ward after a time and made some in-
quiries. Then he passed around a-
mong the crowd, and said :

‘Gentlemen, here is a poor old wo-
man who wants to get to Columbus.
Let’s take up a collection.’

In the course of fouror five minutes a
purse of $3 was made ap, but when
he counted in it the man said.

‘Genthemen, let’s chip in enough
more to buy her a new dress I'm a
poor man_ but here's a quarter for the
old lady’

The puse was now increasel to near-
ly $7, and the woman had just pocket-
ed the money when a man stepped for-
ward and satd to the collector ol the
purse:

‘Why, Banks, is this you ¥’

‘Of course it 13

‘And that woman
wife 2’

‘Well, Mr. Knickerbocker,” replied
the man,as he buttoned his coat. “It’s
a mighty mean man who won’t chip
in a quarter to buy his own wife a
dress and help her off on a visit.’

is your own
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VARIETIES.

Remarkably fine board —sawdust.

Superior court—sparking a rich girl

A tip-top man—the boss of a signal
station.

Bostan belles speak of Spitz dogs as
“saliva canin 8.

‘But I will not linger upon the point,’
as the preacher said when he sat down
on the carpet tack.

A Boston chess player sat patiently
behind a balky horse and then calmly
observed to the animal: “It’syour next
move.

A company of Newport dades im-
ported a mind reader for their amuse-
ment, but when he arrived he found
he hal nothing to work on.

There is talk of lynching the man
who evolved this toast: “Our fire en-
giues ; may they be like old maids—ever
ready, but never wanted.”

“T'hose picture cards I brought tack
from Boston,” remarked Mrs. Parting-
ton in a pensive mood. ‘They are mo-
mentums of the Art Loan Imposi-
tion.’

‘Augustus,’ she said, ‘Why is there
so much confusion in that store 7 I
know not,” he simpered, ‘unless it is
caused by that bustle in the window.’

Winter, with its snow and ice, will
soon be bere, and from thousands of
homes will go up the mighty cry:—
‘Say, take your cold feet away from my
back.’

Heard in the horse car: ‘I wonder
why those old s'yle scoop bonnets are
coming in vogue again? ¢Oh, I sup-
pose it’s because the millners want to
scoop the dollars.’

‘Don’t go too much on show, my
son,” remarked Mrs. Yeast to her boy.
*T'he drum-major of a band, to be sure,
is very attractive, but he diesn’t fur-
nish any of the musie.’

‘I'm glad Bobbie's goin’ to that
school.” remarked Murs. Malaprop,
“cause it's teached by a good peligree

believe—and furthermo.” they don’t
have no currycomb, like these here

ML Raagale L

W. E. Thornton, Esq—Dear Sir: 1
use Loroque's Bitters in my family,
and think it a valuabie and excellent
medicine for all derangements both of

[you will ever live in my heart, and back pizza at Palmoin, after her us-|jound dat out in my ‘sperience ob de lanything about riding ; and so we got | Stomach and Liver. It gives me much

[will ever be most

my
[ thoughts.

!

cherished ual day’s sewing, debating in hermind  world.”
I will not detain you longer as to whether she had vetter go or

wuunwnﬁn END I_A'I’Hnop.ilnw, i this chilling dew.  We have stay

Aunt Dinah said no more hut pre-

Aunt Dinah manifested great|pared to smoke her pipe with a view
| known and loved each other, a sweet jnterest in the hunting up of gum|to consoling nerself; and later in the
and precious thought—we will never ghocg, shawls ete., and seemed anx-|night, with much empressment, mixed

forget each other, a dearer one still; jous to get her off, for some reason|with cold hautenr, beneath which po-

the bicycle np against a shade tree, and |
he put his fect on the treadles, and he
told us to turn her loose. Well, hon-
est, I shut my eyes, ’cause I didn’t
want to see pa get tied up in a knot.
But hedid. e pushed with one foot, |

pleasure to endorse its merits, which
you are at liberty to make use of in
any way you think proper. Very res-
pectfully yours, Mrs. H. E. Kettlewell,
163 Hanover street.

Baltimore, Sept. 3rd, 1880,



