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Horse Shots, per keg $4 5'

Horse N i Is. per I' \ 4 00
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Bag ’f Shatls, per I 7. 1Boggy B. d ¦- ....!
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Bolt Shears, per pai: 1 '
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I We are the only house in the District tarry-
ing in stoi k a H 1.1, I. N K t >F

I BLACKSMITH TOOLS.
I We are also ntanufactming the M(tBIIE.\D

BAW SETTS, tor setting Circular and all ,
¦ leave Nibs. The only ltd made w hit h will
§lo the work.

I <M > ICsieli,

An Inspection of our Sto< k is invited and

torrespondetn e solicited.
Conte ami See Me ami Sate Money.

J. It. KKNDALL.
618 Pa. Ave., 619 B St., n. w.

AV;i.liiii”•t tut. !),('.

PATENTS
MTTVN A CO., of tho SriENTlFir Amfricav, con-
tinue to art as Solicitors f<r I'.-ttents, Caveats, TruUo
Marks. CopyrlKhts. for the Uaitcnl States, Canada,
England. France. Germant. etc. Hand Hfck
Patents sent free. Thirty-seven years’ expTl*Tee.

Patents obtained thpucli Mi NN A CO. are notice<l
inthe SriF.NTiFir American, the largest, best, amt
niont widely < irculHt*d wientiflc pnptT. f-’l/JUa year.
\V<*ekly. 'Splendid en*ravines ami lnter*-stinH in-
formation. Sj>eclnien c*py of the Orient ifirAmer
ienn sent free. Andress MI’XNA CO.. S< ILMIFIC
American office. J*;iBroadway, New York. ,

Galvanized Goods.
James. A. Whiting A Co.

EsT.CBLIrHKIi 1847.

Mat)ufaf urcr-of'G ALVA M/.KD 11A 111 > W ABE
* f Kvm - * Description

GALVANIZED NAILS and SPIKES, all
sizes and kinds; Bolt Bods, Wire Rope, Wind

i hisses. Blocks and evert thing appertaining to

jVESSEL PITTING.
MARYLAND GALVANIZING WORKS,

130 W. Pratt St., Baltimore.

: S H 0 P P ING;
# chopping of Iveiy Description

Promply and E'-onomically Done.

Ue fer)nes. Information and Circulars given
i, w hen desired. Address Mrs A. M. SNOW DEN,

No, 38 BOLTON STREET, Baltimore.

LINENS.
Having taken advantage of the stagnatioc

prevailing in the Limn trade, we have secured
some remarkable bargains in Table Limns,
Napkins, Towels and Crashes.

TABLE DAMASK.
12 pieces Heavy Bleached Get man Damask

Table Linen, soft finish, will worth DO cents
per yard, 75 cents per yard.

10 pieces 72-inch Bleached German Table Dam-
ask ; ordinarily we could not sell for less
than $1.25 per yard ; 90 cts. per yard.

8 pieces 66-inch Fine German Bleached Table
Daroash, usually sold for $1.25 per yard, $1
per yard.

Extra, Fine Quality of Bleached German Table
Dathask, 68, 70, and 72 inches wide, at sl,-
25, $1.50 $1.75 and $2. The two lower
numbers 25c., two higher numbers 50c. un-
der ordinarily low prices.

Extraordinary good values in 5-Bxs 8 German
Damask Napkins, at $1.25, $1 40, $1.50,
$1.75 and $2 per dozen.

|xf Bleached German Damask Napkins, at

&2 25, $2 50, $2 75, $3. and $3.50.

TOAVELS.
100 di Zens 20x40 Heavy Twilled Barnslev

Towels, 124c. each.
159 d‘ zens 20x40 Bleacbid Huck Towels, extra j

good quality, 27c. each.
130 dozen 20x40 Bleached German Huck Tow-

els, with elegant broche borders, most hand-
some colorings and designs ever show r at
this pi ice, 25c. each.

CEASHF?
Extra good values in Crashes- it All

Linen R.r.wn Twill,d i;r„f p ;q- 4TciiT^'it>-lUcu -v ii-aimi oiciw ° ico,.

per yard 1
19- Extra Heavy Brown Twi ied Crash, all -

linen, 10c per yard.
19 inch Heavy All-Linen Bleached Twilled j

Crash, 11c. per yard.
18-inch extra fine, smooth handsome Btrnslev

Crash, border of 3 scarlet threads, 12k per
card. . ]

19?, inch extra heavy I’l.in Scotch Crash, 12A j
cents per yard.

Extra quality Russian Crash. 10 cents per yard .
Extra (inequality Russian Crash, 12? peryatd,
20- Plaid All-Linen Glass Toweling, fine

quality, 12jc. per yard.

Housekeeping Goods
n In view of the splendid success which has nt-
d tended our sale of Domestic and housekeeping

j Goods, we shall continue the sale this week.
! Having taken advantage of the extreme dull-

ness in the domtStic market, w e have purchased

: IUUCI mfiffl SIMTJS
_ considerably less than \c e hu ve heretofore ot -

s j ed them. We shall give our customers the
benefit of these low prices as long as these

. f ureleases last. \\ hether they will advance in
the earlv fall w e cannot tell. We ( Her :

’ ! .
| 4-4 Fruit of the Loom Colton 8.

‘ 4-4 Lonsdale Muslin. 8c
4 4 New 5 ork Mills Muslin 9e

i 4 4 \\ amsutta Muslin 9c
4-4 Lansdow ne Cambric )oc

(As good s Lonsdale, j
4 4 Lonsdale Cambric U>c
i> 4 Bleached Sheeting and Ptbowcase

Muslin 12L
i <* 4 Bleat ht-d Sheeting, extra good qualitc 18c *

8 4 Bleat hid Sneeting, extra good quali'y. 20c
1 7-4 Bleached Sheeting, l est qualm go.

I 8 4 Bleach.d Sheeting, best quality 22'.
9 4 Bleached Sheeting, nest q ialj:v gfc¦ 10-4 Bleat bed Sheeting,! xtra g< od ~ |iyr 25

I 10-4 B.cached Sheeting, best qual ig , 27k (

Unbleached Sheetings.
6 4 1 iibb- .Sheeting, nest quality. ... 15c
74 1- i d Sheeting, best quality

..
I s,- |

8-4
’

cited Sheeting, last quality .... 2m M
•ihieachtd Sheeting, best quality ... 221 c

.0-4 I nbleuched Sitcciing, best qu . itt... 25c Sj
iri l > I£rVT A I

2.1-vard Sheets, made from 10 4 I*q *o -
Bleached Sheeting, heiututd teaily tut use, ot.ty i
75o.each.

36 inth Pillow casts, made fiottt INquot .

Bleached Colton. $2 5u j er dozen.

QUILTS.
11-4 Honeycomb Spread- large size .. .. 1
11-4 Ftinged < ; oc lift Quilts • H‘

II 4 Fine CiOthet Quips, huge

11-4 Crochet Spreads, extra quality,hand- •

some patterns ¦7''
jpS*Tbird floor—Take the eh '..tor *

WOODWARD 4 LOTiIROI’—Boston Dry Goods llmisc.
ONK PJOCi: OM-Y;

921 Pennsylvania Ave, Sl2 D Street.
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TRUNKS, TRAVELING HAGS SATCHELS. HARNESS ;

SAI )1 )LES.
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CALL AND

I'Ui’i LAB cV OLD 1-s;i A 1 ’I.
ROO

JAMES S.TOPHAM

1231 Pennsylvania Avenue, WASHINGTON, D. C.
TO ORDFR— Any desttin'ion of HARNESS or TRFNK desired made to order oh the pre-

mises at popular prices. NO CONNECTION WITH THE OLD 7th sT. STORE

JNO. L. HARLI3. JSO. H. HOFEPLUM

JNO. L. HARRIS &CO.,

FINE First ' 2lass

GOOD B uTn'hip.
MASCFACTUBIBS OF

Harness and Saddles,
C*2 W Fayette St. Ualtimoie.

Oj'j,unite Xrw Pont OJJice Site.

Repairing neatly and proirptly attended
to. Oidcrs from the eonntry solieited. Hand-
made Harness a specially, frt m $lB upwards.

THE
TUEF- EXCHANGE

RESTAURANT.
GEO. 0. MILLER. Propr.

x IF Corner of Sitth and Penn. Avenue

WASHINGTON. I). C.

ort 19-ly.

A CAlil).

Dr, Thos. Carrico respect

fullyannounces to the public that he hat
resumed the practice of medicine, and wil
give the best attention he can command tc

all cases entn.sted to his care.

JOHN I . A \ N <>>,

WHOLESALE
GROCER and LIQUOR

M K H C 11 A X T,

Blackiock’s Cld 1 tar.d, North Wharves
A 1.1-XAXPUIA, t l

AGENCY I CPoNT SSI’oRTING. MINING*
BLASTING PnWDER

A line or -*•’e¦ f:1-<1 pine old WHISKIES
BRANDIES, GIN. RUM, ke., Mosey & Co’s

Philadelphia and Claggeti’s Baiiimore ALES,
. aud Berger i Engel s LAGER LEER, in casks

or bott.es.
Agent for the POTOMAC ItI\ El! STEAM-

ERS.
Orders promptly attended to and consign-

ments solicited.

DANIEL E. MAGRUDER
[LATE OE COLKT OF APPEALS ]

e Allorne y-a t-Iia w.
Prince Frrdeilrk, < nisei l <>

\\r ILL practice in the Court of Appeals and
Vt in the Courts ot Charles, Calvert, Auue

Arundel, Prince George’* aud St. Mary’s
t- counties, which he will allend regularly,
is Office and Address—Annapolis, .Mb. in 5-
II ( 7
o Eiseman Bros , popular tailors and clothiers,

Washington, D. C.

RORIJVSO.\% R.IRRKR & VO.
FINE MED IU M CLOT II I X (I;

FOU MEN AND HOYS.

STRICTLY Oj*E PRK G--YO DEVIATION.
819 S. E. Coniei* Tth cX E. Sis., AVAsj II XC iT()X, I). C \

THE BEST

CLOTHING
Ihe argest and tinest Stock ever shown

at prices which cannot he equaled else-
where.

thir entire Iv netc is so serirah e

that evt r\ man and h y should h ive n
> :it. and to appear handsomely dressed*
you must wear our c’othes.

Should your circumstances !e such that
ot.lv a small amount can he invested in

clothing, then our house is one to patro-

nize for the reason that you get just whal v’
you pay r; economical administration

¦ I a! its allaiis makes our establishment
the popular one to buy from. Every gar-
ment in our house entirely new. handsome
and serviceable.

ACME HALL,
The Class of Fashion,

MOO XV. I !;il(lmSI

ABOSLUTELY ONE PRICE.-.
DR. JOHN BULL’S

SiitlsTonicSymii :
FOR THE CURE OF

FEVERandACUE !
Or CHILLS and FEVER,

AND ALL MALARIAL DISEASES.
T'.e proprietor cf this celebrated medi- 4

v'kit? I'll f°r it a superiority over . f
and Ffrrr- [<hlh PWw fljr 'r
irg. He refer* to the cuuii •(lllltPlUir |
Southern country to bear him testimony to

the truth of the*assertion that in no caa

whatever will it fail to cure if the direo- t
lions are strictly followed and carried out.

In a great many case* a single dose ha*
been sufficient for a cure, and whole fami-
lies have been cured by a single bottle, with
a perfect restoration of the general health. '
It is. however, prudent, and in every ca*

more certain to care, if its uso i*continued *
in smaller doses fora week or two after the i
disease has been checked, more especially \
in difficult and long-standing case*. Usu-
ally this medicine wild not require any aid (
to keep the bowel* in good order. Should
the patient, however, require a cathartic
medicine, after having taken three or four
doses of the Tonic, a single dose of BULL'S
VEGETABLE FAMILY PILLS wild be saf- |
ficient.

BULL'S SARSAPARILLA is the old and
reliable remedy for impurities of the blood
and Scrofulous affection*.

DR. JOHN BULL’S

SMITH S TONIC SYP.UP.
BULL S SARSAPARILLA.

BULL S WORM DESTROYER
The Popular Remed ea of the Day.

Principal Olßre, S3l SI sin St., LOUISVILLE,K T.

! IVOXICE !

f|s is ISTu V>IIFV MV FUIKNHS AMI
1 t;.K I’l hit-(iKNK.U51.1. V THAT 1 havr 1

pH? - ! t .Ili'i * i lo Wo' <
gotiil* t ¦ r ilie (

Sl’ltlMljiiklSIMMEIi TRADE
IA NS .MAC OF

Dry-Hoods, Hats, Caps, No-
tions, Bjots, Shoes, Cloth-

ing & Drugs,
•*ni all ki*; J of goo*)* to be foilnil in a fi? st-

eins* < onntr v .-tore, iliat will 1-r otfer* <i at piier*
that litfy ioinpeion M v ?tm k otf LOTH!S(I
is large nnil will le soM txtremelj iow, in,
order to cl( se out early.

I

My Millinary & Fancy Goods
Department i

is moil omplete than ever before,mid innsistso'
Ilimin* ts *V 1 I tils

of nil shapes M sod Cliililren s

Hats. Fibbnns. Feathers. Flowers
Ires, Hamberg >• nihroulanes.

Collars & Cuffs. Veilings Cor-
sets, t carls, Dress Goods

&c &c . &c ,

all of hi.h i 1 Le sold it I.ttW PRICKS
Th ink'u (nr pist fiv irsmd hope l>y fair

dealings '<i inv ite eon'in ua me ol same.

SlngiT Sewing Aliicliines,

still kept f ir s i!e at th ¦ n -w pin e ot Tweilly-
Fhr Dollars I n' fash

W A.SIII NtiTON HIl KS.
nar 2 1 v White Plain Mtl.

, '

It- AV V iideison. W K Henry

ol A A t'o . Ml. of ChailesCo. Md

a \ t>Kn son . 11 i:\i!V&co,

COMMISSION MERCHANTS,
Full TIIK SAME OK

' Allkinds cf Country Produce
l 7 L;i. Avenue,

WASHINGTON, D. C.
Stock Specially. up. 11-6hi.

(u,i < a week at ho vie. outfit free. Pay
SlklSal-nlnt.-lv Mire. No rise. Capital not

; IP’’"required." Reader, if you want business

at which persons of either sex, young or old, can
make great pay all the lime they work, with

i absolute certainty, write for particulars to H.
j llai.i.ktt X l'o'- Portland,Maine,

m Port dnluirfo fiws
A.IVH CIIA-RLES COU'NTY AX>VEIITTSIDIi.

PUBLISHED AT POET TOBACCO, MARYLAND, EVERY FRIDAY MORNING, BY COX & DALEY, EDITORS AND PEOFBIETOBS, AT ONE DOLLAR PEE ANNUM TN advakpp

IHVin1 TOIiACCO, MAKYMND, AUCiU.ST 1884

• THE CAPTAIN’S WIDOW,
I!V M. K. D.

lien Matilda Harley was twenty
years of age, and living not the hap-
piest lives with a crabbed old aunt,

> who had “brought her np by hand, "

n
t" I’ip. there came into the village of
liiidleigh. where she had been born
and which she had never left since, a
dashing sea captain of thirty-six or
eight, who spent tiis money freely
enough to make him an acquisition to

| the one hotel of the place, and who
I was so far from bashful that, before he

had been there a week,” every woman
in Hn.Heigh had either been “stared

-- at or “followed quite home, mv dear.”
I he young chambermaids had each
l>een kissed, the landlord's daughter
had beed chucked under the chin, and
the landlady herself, striving to blush
and failing because no red rose could

. be redder than she was already, declar-
ed that a little more anil she must
really “mention it to Mr. Landlord.”

v As for Captain Waters, he consider-
ed all this the proper thing for a man
of spirit to do. and coiytinurd the gen-
eral admirer of tin- fair of liiidleigh,
until, falling one Jay into the society
of Mattie llarlev, he became at once,
her particular slave. He courted ber

one week, proposed the next and mar
ried her on the third. He was well
enough to do to retire from sea faring
life, was owner and-hitherto captain of
the Steamer Amanda, and was more-
over a widower; his tlrst wife having
taken advantage of Ins absent on a
voyage to elope with a Frenchman,
who. so report ran. poisoned her.

This he told with a grave face to
little Mattie Iwfore he popped the

•question. | (
“IfI thought women folk were n'l!

alike. I d light shy of them, I cm tell |
you, he said. “But I’m sure von have ¦
a heart, and a true one, Mattie.” >

And so Mattie gave him her heart, ,
nod her hand with it. ,

For a vear or two they >re very <
harpy. Then tlie jolly, red-cheeked ]
captain fell ill; and in his illness a s
baby that bad come to them, a boy of ,

t *w months old, was stolen from the ’
¦vagon which a careless nurse had left s
• iv u*a rut*U*L>
fhe neighborhood, and suspicion natn- :i
r.llv fell on them : but thev were fol-
lowed iu vain, and none of the rewards I
which were otfered threw anv light on I
the subject.

’l'he agitation did the captam great
harm, and probatdv hastened iiis end. t
IF' died in a few months, and poor i
M title, heart-broken and desolate, i
praveO to die also. What pood con hi '
come to her. now that Frank and tin !
b,by were both gone? Iu vain tin I
clergyman preached submission, and!)

sjwike of “tempting Providence by re - jI
hellion.” 1

Mattie heard none i f the slerotyped I
phrases that were poured into her ear I

heard nothing an I saw nothing ill i
one dav a tall, bold Lced woman i
w alked unannounced into her presence
and before the Id clergyman himself, i
announced the fact that she was Cap-
tain Wa'er’s w ifc- that her child and

Ins w. ic at the hotel, and that Mattie
was a mere usurper.

That aron-ei the willow at last. Her
Frank **o vile a creature I Her Frank
deceive her so! She could not, would
n t believe; and no one else would.
She ordered the woman out of the
house, and the woman went, hut only
to a lawyer's hard by. There she pro-
duced proofs that were conclusive A

certificate signed by a well known
clergyman, and letters from the cap-
tain ; and in a certain church register
was found all that was necessary to

establish her claim.
Mattie asseverated in vain that the

captain’s wicked first wife was dead
that this woman was an imposlor.and
that she did not believe one word of

all the storv. Other people believed
it. No one knew the captain previous
to his sudden appearance at liiidleigh.
And sea-faring men are not supposed
to be good, especially in quiet, inland
towns, to have a dozen wives apiece.

The end of all this was tiiat the new
.Mrs. Waters took possession of the
dwelling and property of the captain,

i mil disgraced and wretched Mattie
I returned to the maiden aunt, who,
having been opposed to the match,
rather triumphed in its nsult as what

she called “a judgment.”
Mrs. Waters tried to make herself

friends in the village, but, on the
whole, failed to do so. She was course!
and vulgar. i'he servants said she 1
drank, and her tieatment of her child’
a little creature half the size it should
have been for its age, was such as
shocked everybody. She never inani
fested any love for it. It was said she
beat it cruelly. At all even’s her man
ner ami the stories about her made
every one of respectability slum her;

and even had she been a woman they
could esteem, to settle down in that

way in that villlage would have seem

ltd indelicate enough, the women said
! Bst some who thought only of her
money became intimate with Mrs. W a

, ters. And dashingly-dressed men came

Mown by rail to visit her, and she

i drove with them in her showy carriage
| straight past Mattie’s humble home,

and threw upon the sad face, bent over
some work at the window, such looks
of scorn as might have been Mattie’s

jilue, had she been a very wicked crea-
| tiire, but which, under the circum-

Jces, were quite uncalled for.
• | All this went on for two years at

*i least, and by that time Mrs. tVaters’
i! i hoy—live years old she called him, but
*•

Jhe hardly looked three—was running

around the grounds, and escaping fron
them whenever hecould, into the bar-
gain. 0-ldly enough, whenever lie gol

. free he made for the string of green
, land that lay between the housi- that

Mattie dwelt in and the river. It was
the water that tempted him, and his
delight was to launch t : ny boats with

y paper sails upon it. At'first Mattie
- ran away when she saw him. Then
. she began to watch thinking how like
'' he was to the captain with that head
f of clustering yellow curls; thinking
i him*)ike, also to what iier boy would
i have been had lie lived--for she never

r doubted that he w-:is dead—until her

i heart softened, and one day she open-
i ed the door and tempted him in with

) cake, as one might a bird.
After that lie used often to come to

[| her. All Hudleigh was scandalized hv
, the fact, and Mrs. Waters ignorant of

it, until she one day came upon the
two at the river’s edge—the boy with
his arms about the woman’s neck.
She was in her carriage when she saw
them, but she was out in an instant-
periling her life in the jump. And
she struck the child a blow, and called
Mattie by an evil name; and no one
"ho saw her face ever forgot it,
nor the oaths she uttered—a man’s
oaths, round and fierce and horrible—-
as she drove away again with the¦ screaming child.

Mattie went into her poor horn*
broken-hearted, and her maiden aunt
berated her wilfully, and Mattie could
onlv we- p.

“Where is your pride?’ said the
I spinster; vonr dreenov ?’

And Mattie sobbed; “He is so like
frank —so like Frank, aunt; don’t be

iangry wiili me.”
The old nurse was well berated by-

Mrs. Waters also, and fur awhile the
boy wits kept within bounds; but he
had a will of his ow n. and at lust, one .
warm autumn day. mamma out for a .
drive as iisna', and nurse dozing,
great gate swung behind him and he ,
pattered dow n the green b ; t of land, j\
and peeped into Mattie’s cottage door |
She was at an upper window, hut she
did not cull to him—she dared not—!|
and he wandered awav to the water's
edge. 7 here he launched his bo-it, and ! (
paddl d in to bring it out again, and t
*'iled bis fine clothes with the mnd.| s
and was bar |>v lievond expression, f
Mattie vearned for him; but she sat;,
still, and onlv looked until the tears v¦! her eves, and she hid them t
Tidier inron and fell to weeping bit-iv

But from this a sl-.rill erv

head *iM two tmv arms, Mul'aTtV i
“mamma

’

came to her. J
It was as though her own childcall ;l

ed. She flew from the room and down •

the stairs, and out toward the river ,
i Hhers were rushing that way, but she i s
was first. Slu* never paused to think
but plunged into the water recklessly, j
In another moment she was out of her ,

depth, but slu* had the boy fast by his (
little waist, and did her best to reach j
the shore with him. Men were near |
by this time, and the two were drawn j
to land together. And in the midst |
of the crowd Mattie stood hMdiiig the ]
dripping c 1did to her breast, when tin ,
whirl of carriage wheels smote her ,
ear. A harsh -voice cried ; “What’s j,
all this?’and there once more was
Mrs. Wafers. Mattie gave a scream,
but held the child closer. The woman

with a look of hate, which had some
t.-rror in it. sprang to tier feet.

The horses plmu-ed and reared
“for (Ioil s sake, sit still, ma am,
-aid the coachman; but the warning
was unheeded. Mrs. Waters attempt-
ed to leap to the ground. The horses
started. Her long train caught in the
wheels -the coachman lost all com
main! over the animals, and was thing
to the earth—and away, over road and
field, the mud creatures dragged the
wretched woman, lashed by ner cost It
robes to her own chariot wheels.

The crowd followed, unable to give
anv aid. And Mattie, remained, hold
ing the sobbing boy to her bosom.
She looked int<> his eyes—she kissed
his lips. Mad dreams of stealing him.
and hiding herself where she might
keep him for her own, filled her mind.
At last slu* crept into the house and
undressed him, and wrapped him in
dry clothing and laid him to rest in
her own little bed, whence he lifted up
his arms to embrace her

Later in the evening she sat by the
lire, when the latch was lilted and the
old clergyman came in. His face was

very grave. He walked up to Mattie
ami took her hand softly.

“You must put on your bonnet and
come with me,” he said, “Ihe wo-

man who was hurt to day is dying.
She wants to speak with you.”

“To me?’ said Mattie. ‘Oh, I can
not go there.”

But something in her friend’s man-
ner made her alter her mind, and go
with him, with a s’range, hopeful feel

mg at her heart.
She entered the house where her

married life, had been spent, and the
chamber that bad been her own, un-
falteringly, though her soul sickened:
and there, upon the bed, she saw the
bold-faced, handsome woman—bold
and handsome no nmre, but quivering
with death agony and the terror of

what lay beyond it, a helpless, distig-
¦ ured mass of tiesh and bone. But she

* could speak yet, and she turned her
¦ woeful eyes on Mattie, and said, pit-

eously :
“I’m going to die, and I want to tell

5 you something. They say I’llgo eas-
-3 ier if 1 do. And I’m sorry. You are
-a good woman—as good as lam bad.
. I—l never was Captain Waters’ wife

never. My cousin was. She died. 1
t looked like her, and I had all her pa

i’ pers and certificates. 1 wanted the
t money. Another thing; the boy, the
g child. When I knew the captain was
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n dying I stole him—for the property,
nil for that. It would help tne to have

it a son. It is your bov. Let me swear
n to it.”
•t And with her hand upon the Bible
s the woman passed into eternity,
s Mattie stood silent—awe-struck,
i scarcely comprehending, bewildered
e beyond thought—until the old clergv-
i man came around the bed and took
e her hand.

1 “Forgive her if you can, Mrs. War ters,
” he said, “even as you would

1 have God forgive you.”

i And with the words and the name,
i- Mattie realized the truth, and sank
- upon her knees and cried first. “Frank
i was true—frank never deceived me,” (

and then, "Ialways felt that it w'as my
) boy and not hers.r And so it came to pass that Mattie!

f Haters lived once more in her old
1 home, with no cloud of shame upon
ner life, happy in her boy, and in the
hope of meeting Frank once more in
that land where severed hearts are re
united, and -there is no more- sorrow,|
neith-r any death,

ftUtf JifcdlilKj. j
His Legs Were Safe.

M. Boutibouse, the French servant, ‘
served in Napoleon’s army, and was I
present at many engagements. At 1
the battle of Wagrarn, in 1809, he ?
Was in the heart of the fray. The 1
ranks around him had been terribly 1
thinned by shot, and at sunset be was c
nearly isolated. \\ bile reloading his tmuikef lie was shot down by acannon 1
hall. His impression was that the v
ball has passe 1 through his legs below t
his knees, completely severing them, *r
for he suddenly sank down, shortened s

he believed, to the extent of about
afo din measurement. The trunk of
the body fell backward on the ground,
and tin mans senses were paralyzed
by the shock. Ims he Ly, motion- fi
less, among the wounded and dead, -1
all night, not daring to move, when d
consciousness partially returned, lest t
the logs of blood should be fatally in-in
creased. I hat b.e felt no pain be at-, h
tribut d to 'be stunning effect of the p
shock on hi- nervous system, and his w
faculties were still too numb to reason
why be bad not bled to heath. At j‘l
early d jwri be was aroused by one of oi

help ibe w——• M. Boutibouse, ‘a can-1 b
iLe <:t n‘Q n , ¦• .1 oif both of my a:
legs.’ The surgeon examined the w
limbs referred to.and then giving him tl
a good shako, said with a loud laugh, a 1
•(Jet up with you; there’s nothing the p
matter with your leg? I’M. Boutibouse si

sprang up. in utter astonishment, and r<

stood firmly on the legs which be had u
thought lost forever. ‘I felt morejb
thankful,’ said lie, ‘than 1 bad ever h
felt in the whole course of my life be-j a
fore. 1 had not a wound about me. h
I had, indeed, been shot down by an o
immense cannon ball, but instead of o

passing through my legs, as 1 firmly
believed it bad. the ball had passed d
under my feet and had ploughed a hole fi
in the earth •beneath at least a foot in t

depth, into which my feet suddenly h
-auk, giving me the idea but I had a
been thus shortened by the loss of my i
legs. 2

How He Came Out.

‘I understand,’ said Charlie Low to
Fred Conklin, ‘that you went up last I

; night to see your girl’s father and ask 1
! him to adopt yon as a son-in-law. Is 1
that so?’ *

‘Yes; I meandered up that way i
about the time that twilight and day '
got mixed up so you can’t tell a. m., •
from p. m.’ 1

•Did you see the old gentleman ?’

•Of course I did. That’s what I went !
for.’ 1

‘And did you make the proposition i
previously cited?’

•I did for a fact.’
‘Well how did you come out?’
‘Darned if I know. The old man

caught me under the eaves of my

pantaloons with his foot, and as the
windows and doors were both open, I

don’t really know just how 1 did come

out. but us' I saw the carpenters put-
ting in a section of new sash this
morning, I am led to believe that I
came out at the window. You see, 1
was in somewhat ot a hurry,
and didn’t stop to make an invest-

igation as to the exact location of my
. gress. Good morning; I’ll see you
later. There comes the old fellow
this way now.

The Last One on the Sacred Elephant

Two young ladies were gazing at the
white elephant as it stood enthroned
in all its sacred splendor, and sur-
rounded by the mystic emblems of its
holy character and the adoring priests
who were kneeling devoutly on every
side.

‘How curious it is,’ remarked one,
‘that any race of people should be so
deluded as to worship an elephant.’

; ‘lt is iudeed,’ replied the other sad-
f ly. ‘When I look upon this worship-

• ing throng of ignorant, superstitious
• creatures and realize how earnest and

• sincere they are, I cannot but feel
• that there should be no rest until the

missionary message is borne to the last
I one of these benighted heathen.’

‘True,’ asserted the first speaker, ‘it
is a grand and solemn duty—•’

Just at this junction the animal
j flicked its tail and struck one of the:
1 Buddhist priests in the mouth.

‘Howly Moses!’ be exclaimed, inter-
e rupting his devotions, ‘ye hathen baste
e —’ and then the young ladies strolled
(S on to the monkey's cage.
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, One Way to Cure a Balky Horse
*| . T

A.friend, whose name and address I
will give to any one, writes to the

j lalker thusly: “I notice y<ui are al-
ways ready to say a good word for that
noble animal, the horse. Our neigh-

j bor had a good horse—a large, hand-
some horse. In one resp ct he was
better than most men, for he had but
one fault, but that was a bad one, and
greatly reduced liis cash value. He
would balk, and always inst when you
didu t want him to. My father was a
humane and a practical man. He
happened to want ago >d horse. He
offered our neighbor a low price for
his balky horse, and then and there he
became straightway the owner of the
animal. For several days he fed and

'flattered the horse, making his ac
qnaiutanc-e. On a pleasant day he

! put him before a single wagon, put-
i ting a newspaper in the seat, leaving
the whip in the stable, and started olf
for a drive. After going off in good
style about a mile the horse came to a
dead halt and expressed signs of a
f?ood, long stay. My father quietly
took up the paper and perused it. In
about one hour the horse started off in
full gallop and went about a mile
further, and came to another full
halt. The paper was resorted to for
about one-half hour, when the horse
started again in full stride. After
going a short distance lie headed him
toward home, which was reached in
good time The next day he repeated
the experiment with only one balk, and
that only one-half as long. The third
day was a success; no balk at all. He
th*=n passed him to the teamster, who
put him in with another horse and
worked him six months, during which
time he was never known to balk, and
not having further use for the horse,
sdd him for-*SO more than he paid.’

• A Boy Preacher.

The celebration of Mr. Spurgeon’s
fiftieth birthday anniversary recalls
the following well authenticated anec-
dote. which has been told already in
the Manchester Examiner, but is worth
repeating again : In the early part of
ids ministry, Spurgeon was asked to
breach in a neighbering village; and,
ivher. he cuneon the Sunday morning
Mr. Brown, the pastor, said to him.
I did not know you were such a boy,
>r 1 would not have asked you to

nTTaiiua **!nluer "''

isked what the world was coming t>,

vhen the boys wh * had not got rid of
lie taste of their mother’s milk went

ihout preaching. However, he did
sreach; and Mr. Brown planted him-
idfon the pulpit stairs. Spurgeon
•ead a lesson from the Proverbs, and,
ipon coming to the passage, ‘Gray
lairs are a crow'ti of glory to a man,’
fie said he doubted that, for he knew
i man with a gray head who could
hardly be civil. But the passage went
in to say. ‘lf it be found in the way
jf righteousness,’ and thut, lie said,
was a different thing. W hen became
Jown from the pulpit, Mr. Brown said
to him,‘bless your heart, I have been
thirty years a minister, and I was never
better pleased with a sermon; but you
are the sauciest dog that ever barked
in a pulpit,’ and they were always
good friends afterward.

Millionaires Who Besan Poor.

The least remarkable thing about
Russell Sage is that lie is sell made—-
he began poor. This is a common
lot ot all Americans of genius to-day,
and is almost uniformly true of prom-
inent men in this city. Peter Cooper,
was a hatter’s apprentice; Charles
O’Conor was born in a shanty, of the
poorest of Irish parents; H. B. Claflin,
who now pays his confidential clerk

$25,000 a year, was a Vermont school
teacher;Lßonard Jerome was an itiner-
ant printer; Henry \ illard |wus a re-
porter; John G. Moore ran a\,-ay from

home to start himself in life; James
Watson Webb was clerk in a country
store; D. Appleton once kept a grocery
in Haverhill, Mas-.; James R ; Keene
came to this country from England
with S2O in his pocket; Cyrus Mc-
Cormick was a miller’s hoy; Kulus
Hatch began by dealing in ‘garden
sass;’ Jay Gould was a c iwboy ou a

niggard farm of Delaware county;
Sidney Dillon was an errand boy on
the New York Central; William H.
Vanderbilt at 30 was Commodore
Vanderbilt’s thriftless son, trying in

vain to get a living on a Staten Island
farm, while his father freely alluded
to him in common conversation as a
‘foul.’—Mew York Letter.

Love's Appetite.

‘Did you say love took away a man’s
appetite?’ remarked the landlady to

young Snooks at the table.
‘Yes madam. lam deeply in love,

and that is my experience,’ lie respond-
ed, with his hand on his heart and a
don’t-ask-me-for-money new look in
his weak blue eyes.

‘1 begin to think pretty much the
same way myself.’

‘Why, madam, are you also touched
by the soft caresses of the little blind
god?’ he inquired, taking another
spoonful of potatoes, a slice of roast

beef and a big hunk of bread.
‘Well, not hardly,’ she answered, in

a zinc lined refrigerator tone, ‘but some
things I have recently seen convince
me that it takes away a man’s appetite
and gives him a dog’s.’

‘Snooks did not ask for any dessert.

A marriage license, issued by the
: magistrate in the city of Washington,

has been returned, endorsed, ‘She
: won’t have me.’


