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J. BOYKIN LEE & CO-
-(iESIRAI-

COMMI3SION MERCHANTS
FOR THE SALE OF

Leaf Tobacco, Grain and Wool.
17 Camden Street.

Due door West or Ch irles, BA I. 77 MORE

3. IL S2i S3's¦'*=,
WITH

PRESSTMAN A STOKES.
GROCERS AM) GENERAL

mt&JtCtl 6Tf/trr/r////t.
TOBACCO, GRAIN,

FRUIT & WOOL,
And all Country Produce.

106 S. Charles SI. IIALTOIORF. HI)

liberal advance on ail Consignments.

Seeds and Feelili/ers
always on hand. Send for our Price current.
Stencil, tags etc.

References —National Union Bar k of Mary
land; Armstrong, Cutor i Co; John A. Pus-
bane & Co.

Spec daily, LEAF TOBACCO.

CHIPCHASE BROTHERS,
GENERA I

{IOKMISSION \\U iVI ERCHANTS
K< R THE SALK OF

Leaf Tobacco, Grain, Woo &

Country Produce-
-106 S, CHARLES ST

Hart house formerly orruj.i-d hj
Bland/ord, F icier j- Co.

We will give especial attention to the in-
spection ani sale of ail Tobacco consigned
to us.

Liberal advances made on consignments.
A prii 4-1 J .

Hiram G. Dudley, J. Walter Carpenter

William J. Edeles.

DULLEY & CARPENTER
GEXE R A L

COMMISSION MERCHANTS
TOR THE SALE OE

Tobacco, Grain &c.
67 Light Street,

11ALTDIOHE, All)

pSf O FECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN TO
k 5 lupection and fair of TOR \CCO.

and sale of a 1! Country Produce. Consign-
ments solicicted. nov. 30-ly.

\\ 11. Mia.re. J. F. Modi

W. H. MOORE & CO.,
GROCERS AND

COMMISSION MERCHANTS,

No. 100 S. Charles St.,
BALTIMORE.

_.©#* Particular attention given to the in
on and sale of TOBACCO, tbe sale of GRA IN
nd!l kinds o COUNTRY PRODUCE.

H. L. EISCOE.
1 Jroker. ( rocer

AND

fiuilTiSOSS'iOil id MMW3

BRISCOE’S TENTH ST. WHARVES,

W’sishiiiijfoii, IT. C.

LARGE WAREHOUSES OX \VI! A KVIS

GOOD OUTSIDE STORAGE.

Cargoes of all kinds Received, Discharged and
Shipped.

attention paid to Consignments of

LUMBER.
WOOD.

LATHS.
CEMENT,

CEDAR POSTS ETC.
’c 12 Ur

Wl, SSKSSiST,
—WITH—

J. i:. ClrAKIv Sc 00.
WHOLESALE

Liquor Dealers,
4S S. HOWARD ST.. Dallimnre.

W. M. MUSCHETTE,
ATTORNEY-AT-X. AW,

POET TOBACCO. KD.

WILL attend promptly to a 1 business en-

trusted to his care. Can be found at the

office of R. PL Edeien, E-q. [jy. 3-ly <

i"i. h'.lIX 4 WINTER I-*

NOVEL ! IKS.
t'ur counters are !• down

with tie Ltd Men's and I toys'
Srns, Ov kki oats and Pasts.

Every nw tylc >d Fashion ami

Fabric and prices the lowest in

our loi,<j experience. As hereto-

fore, loir gieat aim is reludnUty.
Ileal merit ami low price* com-

bined. injure U* a continuance of

p it fetors. while strict atti ntion

to the smallest details, and new-

est fashions put us always ahead

of ail competitor*.

.1 Custom Order I>e/Hirt-
meat in cohhh (ion full of'the
r.’i'H ¦, >f non ltd*. ’

Oehm & Son
Hanover and Pratt Sts.
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LASVDY 6l COX,
143 N. HOWARD STREET,

i; \ illMine*. i.

LEADERS.
K>-> • es, rr.a- ..U n I',f. h. ( ' !h

- > . . ' ¦ ¦ - cal
• •! thi-i'.t *jr¦ ’n 'h ¦> T .si

oi it i i; v m ils iiiis r\ i i, \ m
I! .rt-r i W ire, p. r it. ... f. . (
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kf- per Se* 1.•¦(
Hu-., per ret ! ....

1. 0n., per et 1 .....

f n -¦ rd S' r ut.s.f ..rh Trim
no t, c .eh i>

K-11111 l>,e.e I* r. Hi I 4 I' mUUDI I.
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LIVE STOCK SALT ROLLERS,

BAUMS’ CASTORINE

THE GREAT AXLE OIL,

*T“

>1 \T( iilkss >ii:t\l polish.

GAUTIER FENCE WIRE,

Bolster Springs.

Sjirvni ;iikl oilier Whorls,
&C,. &C.H &c.

SVnd for our * ‘Quarter! ?” Just out. *illi

prii. s i n even tiling.

J. It. Ki:\OAM..
618 Pennsylvania Ave,

Wjij-sliin-f<n, I>, C.

#L
I W FEES.

The POI.ICK (iAZKTTK willhe mailed,
securely wrapped, to any address in the United
Stales for thiee mouths on receipt of

<>m: noiA.Aii.

j Liberal discount allowed to postmasters,

1 ..gents and ciuhs. S imple copies mailed free
1 Address ail orders to

KICKARl) K. FOX,

FI.AJiKI.IN SyIAKK, N. Y

:
J. MenJ. . mriliHyhj,

GENERAL AGENT FOR

SOU II I \\ll MAHVUAN I>

Passaic Agricultural ('hcmical Works

trLA

LSSTKiS KUOTIIKIiS. SVopriclors.
K

MANUFACTURERS OF
j

Fresh Bone Super-Phosphate of Lime.
AMMONIATED DISSOLVED BONE.

U. S. PHOSPHATE and CELEBRATED GROUND 3CM£.
_•

V TT ‘ .**.% - .'

THE BEST FERTH.!/:.US NOW IN I SK. •**

OF FILE \ N I) MTRI.IIdISPS

Nos. 54 and 53 Eichamn’s Vv’h rl BLtimore, ML
F\( TORY NEW \KK. N. 'i

A&'X have L- • W - • ¦ - i I rr al
iIS there a : • ' •••••¦

¦iyv ry . Keter, nee* : J 11. La: c V, U M J, n, - - I ’ ; v- \ tr ¦: -, i T ’ - • I¦< . . r

A lex llai-iip. John It. C.mr, tit- r, H li •* • : ¦ • ; . v ‘ u ¦ d Ires .

VI hare a ino-t excellent article :,.r I’nTATOh' r ! * ;- t(. .r !-n Vege .. i . *

J. B, MATTINGLY, General Arent, White Plains, Md.
I

AGENT F< HDjSJjr—.

¦6. OMR & hONE COMPANY,
M ANT I A< TC RKRS d

staxi>a in) uuirn uixuns,
AND PKAI.FIO IN

FKHTILI/LXU .MATERIALS.
<) !•' I’I( ' K. *—. S. (•:i v m aecniid,

MARINE LANK I’.t It ! IN'.,

Factory, Locust Point. DA I/FIAK)I MT

Regular Brands: SPECIAL \o : PKIH'VIA.V //. i H
HO XU dr I’dlASll. A MMn.MA Tl'Jt /‘//n>rj/A j/:nr

i.imi:. rim: ins. a i :i nn.\/:s. ri /// m. /: i h r.>. \r>
4 potash, rnn: / is /:<> \ /;. riaw <n mjm;

dis. hum-. rnosniA n: i>is i:>.\.r nm^
l1 UA IK ,(• I’ttTA ¦!!. U /// //. // II/, runs

niA ik. Lores r nn\r < um or \i>.
fah.mfus sr i \dap Mr:: t /¦/: ror

ash. sri.ruate r >r\sn.
m:or.\ p ta v a /a a \p

A LL FFin l/.1/! \r
M i /7,7.7.1 LS.

Before pnrt h..fing your FerlLi/. ri for \\ Vea - ;h -..n, -,g ,e jt .: >.* o \ ur i:..-re<! to
give us a•; ! AH the above are sirii •. re << eke- iu - rk a l l ki d* ot
the best gr ille material from wl.i. h we .m n .k- .-u my grade Ft r ll n r wiu mo need

iThis House is an nM estab,irh-d one. and every tb.: ; Ui- \-- 1 von i‘ >- repre>. ni.|. Aan
evidence ot the superiority of onr g d*. rn. ri B v-¦ inire.i*. 1 from i t*u*f-er annum
the first year to t.ne thousand and i igtiiv-tivr t< i • tii- i<¦n; my ... -* m Charles and St
M.irv S i Out) ties the pa.-1 v ear. I -I. 1 11 til lb - sail ¦h. d 111 ' lel every r -I- I -lb ela r iner in
Southern Mary hind, as it is not only tor ray owi ... M v greatest nesie is
to induce the planters of .Southern Vai \ and to vise st t.v hr-l . . -s good* and .an on!v do so
r.y dealing vvah a fiisi class h'-u-e If you ilta- yur good, from thet. ti-er A St.ns
Company you will not regret it Mr VV. 1 Ibir.-h, Bry n. or Mr C H Loyd, our
Collector and Sale, men, will i.e g ad to rt-< e. v e } our order- *n t I will d-v ~tea * in u b lime a-
I cin in the two counties the i ommg -ea-on in m:>r in m i-r the farmers of Southern M irv
land to buy the last Fertilizer- . ff-r-d to the j ole of Sr.-e iu Union Al> rrspousilde
orders sent dii cct to tnc Uou.oan v w ill reveiae oroiiu I itten'i.-n

Vour- very truly,

•UniS M. LLOYD.
N B —V\ hat Mi James F. Mattingly , a large and pi f.r mer of ( • I t. St.

1 Mary's county. -n sof our Tuluicco I ompou. d : lie -n- that t > i-.m grow a* large Tobacco
I troll) other f.Ttiiiz rs as be ran from U: er -. toil vv lire 1 1 • ii- i i*t gi.o-1 a- to qua itv. it

. weighs from ]to A more than any other Fertii z-r- that h- h.* u-rd I will ivere add ib-.i Mr
Mattingly is not only a v-r. good and pro-perou- tanner ia' sin. 'lv re i a Mr . Maiiingly
has used our goods lor stvcml y i ar* and sayhe w i.: u.-r no others both for Wheal ~i 1 Tohacco

, .H>H.\ M. LLOYD.

, BUGGIES! BUGGIES,' BUGGIES!

6.1 HillA GE! 6M ft LIIIKV! ! C.l fill L\(HIS !! !

All KinGs at All Prices iVom *SO up.
• j

|p.7r.rz:::.rr,.::::::r
- :;n7 :

i A FULL LEATHER TOP BUGGY $73. i 1
)¦•¦¦¦¦; y--

anil he convinced of what we say.
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. (Jt'rmaii Str<*(*(, 15AI /I’I.MOUE, j
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BY LOUISE S. UI’MAN.

All ! gnoii wife, bve you forgotten
,

f* Days when you were young and lair?
Time of rosy cheeks and dimple*,

Time of sunny, golden hair?
> j Not a thought of ioil could vex us,

(tiit!or cure we did not know •

You and I were young together,
Five and twenty 'ears ago.

I j ¦ In the strength ol ho; etui m mhood,
V Lithe slid straight and tall 1 stood ;
• And you waited close beside me,

'

lie ith I I aiming w 0:1an hood •
<* o.j •' •'!’v iwilight shaoes are falling,

U'lTile the years crowd on apa e

And on h-arl and form and feature
Cfre auu grief have left their trace.

j \\V h *e Beard the church hell tolling.
W e have filled pale bands with flowers,

j We hare robed our precious darlings
For the grave’s dark, lonely hours;

- I W e ha'e seen the wee ehairs vacant.
Aged tnnds we've hid "(tood-hye

O er green graves we’se wept together—
Ah ! how often 1 you and I.

, i Hut ihe summer hioom is faliowrj

By the "sere and yellow leaf,' 1
And the golden harvest tomes not

“’Tillwe break Ihe burdened sheaf;
Hearts my love in sunny weather

AV hen youth’l freshest roees glow ;
That . n li! helide the waiting

For the ripening years to snow.

But Ihe rapture of love s morning
. lii ighteus still our uoon-tide ray
And hope paints a gloritAis sunset

For our last declining day ; .
And even long on short the journey.

That our lagging feet may know,
le*ve is outs, Ihe love we plighted.

Five and twenty rears ago.

rl S(\n\§\om.
DKIVKS TO BAY.

“Miss Cherry, Mis Cherry, it is
- | time to come in,”

The old sable clock struck six as
nurse Nancy stood wrh her hands .
shading her eyes—the sun was sit.king

j behind the fringe of willows that out
I lined the river, and the dead leaves ‘
flutter* d to and fro upon llie brick \
walk that extended beneath the s.</w- [
Utr of jsear trees. And Cherry Foun-
tain, sitting in a low rustic chair on

• the nvcr bank, never stirred.
“Miss Cherry.” reiterated tlre nurse,

“Miss Cherry! If you’re determined
LOpatch cold yourself, you might have

i -tome coniideraliuu for Master Wil-
fred.”

V .’oi.'t interrupt us,” cried J
T> berry, jwtulantly. “W- ar ¦ happv

rmre, Wiliie wiJ I. Wits can’t you

' lei t.a alone?"
“lint r.'nr i apa * asking (’ r you,

v• ' ¦ y. ii<
lie and Y-oir new nunim 4.”

“lie olid in- t e wife. Yuli nn an,’
<r.l t'berrv. w.tli .1 eurl of her li|>
Bit lit: Iv; Alfred }• 1 ' 1 1 J - i l.p and
1 < • yat his sister’s dress.

“Let's go 11
.

* herry,” said lie. “1

i yo p.ipa. And I w.mt 1. see mv i.cyi

• • 'imamma.
Cnerrv r< -e slow! v and : ' ictuntlv
but beh re s .<¦ could j ek up her

1... mi and s aw!, a g l g’tr-. dress
ed in s nie g .-ti lling while material,
cam • rutin ng < it to t :.e river shore.

• \Vt;#r< are the children'” sad a

Soft voice. “I want t- etc cbil
,r dren.”
" Willie, an aflt ctioi.ate little IJ. •y*

'r of eigi t Year,*, tan into the arms id f
his young s’ep m itn r.and overw helm-

y ed her w; 1 k’-< - YV (; iCh YYere (’or

dtallv return- '!. hit Cherry hung back '
with defiant glances.

“t ome here, mv darling,''sa d Mrs. ‘
Fountain. “Whv, you are marly as <
tail a- 1 am. “I’apa, turning aictils I
to the brid.-groom, who ii 1 1 followed ’
more sl-.wlv in the rear her living 1
footsteps, “von nsv.-r told me tins a
t'berrv of ours w a- almost a laiy.”

“ 15-cause I didn't realize it invseif,” 1
said Col Fountain, caressing one of 1
Cherry’s I-mg broYvn curls, and think- '
ing. ev.-n at t at inauspicious moment. '

t hoYV much like her dead mother she I
*as growing. “Cnerrv, this is vmir '
neyv mamma, 'l -u must bv great t
friends y>itb her.”

The tears brimmei! into ( lurry’s 1
eves and Ter lips ipiivrred. Mrs. j
Fountain’s quick eve saw if all, but t
slie had too much tact to interfere.
She on Iv kissed Clurrv and clasped t
her hand tenderly and then began to t-

’alk about the beauty of the riYt-r, al! 1
reddened m the sunset glow.

“They are beautiful children,” she t.
Said to in r husband that night. ”1 11

'am sure I shad love them if only they J
yy 1 11 let me I” p

“I don't think there yyIII he any c

trouble iibout that, tlarliug,” said the 1
(’olouel, (ond 1 v. 1!“

Nor would there have been, if Cher- 1
ry’s trank, generous soul had been left y
to its own impulses, lint flu? neigh-:
hors had consoled her too sympatbeti- t

’ cally. Miss l>arlmg, yylkj would her- j.i
self have be- 11 glad to console the 1
baiulsome widower, had said plain-
tively: ‘

h
“You. dear C’nerrv, must lemember t

jyour mother's memory, your father 1
-een.s to have forgotten it.”

And Aunt Fiederica, the elder sis- I
• ter ot the deceased holy, had ostenta t

] tiously com.’ to the house to remove
I all the personal belongings of the hie c

- | Mrs. Fountain, during the absence of f
the Colonel on Ins wedding tour. 1

j “I dare say your new mamma will e
Ibe for Hinging these in the lire,” she)
| said. ‘*l only li'.pe she will be kind
jto Willie, poor child 1”

“Ifshe is not,” flashed Cherry, “she r
1, will have me t* settle with I” 1

'* | Hut Aunt Frederica only groaned
jmid shook her head. s

And it Yvas in this spirit that Cherry 1
, I was preparing to meet her father's se- g
! eond wife. Small wonder that Alice 1

Fountain found it well nigh impossi-
| ble to win her love. e
1 “This is your dear mamma’s favor- 1

Ue flower bed, Cherry,” said the bride
one morning. “Willie told me so.
You and 1 must make it our cure te
keep the place always very bright and
luvi-ly.

Cherry blushed a little as she look-
ed down at the weed grown parterre,

“There is no occasion for troubling
you,” said .-he. “Ican take care of it

myself.”
“But I should like to help you,

dear,” pleaded Mrs. Fountain. “Jan:
so loud of gardening!”

“I prefer to do it myself,” Cherry
Said, Stiffly.”

Mrs. Fountain looked at lur wist-
fullv. t.uf said nothing more just then.
In the afternoon she came to thejitl'le
boudoir, where Cherry sat reading.

“Where are your books. C!i-rry?”
said shy. “Your papa thinks 1 could
read French and German with you,
and help von in practicing.”

“Thanks,” said Cherry, straighten-
ing herself up suddenly; “but 1 don’t
want any help. 1 would rather go on
yy illl mv daily governess, Miss Many,
just as I did before.”

And once more Alice found herself
repelled.

Aunt Frederica came daily to the
h use, and sat solemnly in judgment
on the Uri te’s new theories of house-
hold management Miss Darling was
always gliding in an out hk” a shad
ow, attaching herself very markedly to
Cherry. Tin re y, a ¦!< cide 1 counter-
current y* lit’h Alice con 11 f”!l rather
than see—and m the days went by
she begin vaguely to fancy tint her
husband was different from what lie
had been.

One morning. itting at the yy ind w,
she suyv an express wagon loaded yyiUi

trunks driv- up.
“Dear F-'i\.” she cried, running to

where her husband sa> in the libiarv,
* have V- u invited company?”

Col. Fountain reddened a little.—
“Company!” repeated be. “Oh, yes, 1
intended to have mentioned it before.
The fact is, de.r. mv sister Frederica

is coming lure for a few months. \on
are so young and inexperienced that 1
thought that perhaps it would be bet-
ter for her to take charge of the house
keeping for Ihe present at least.”

I’oor Alice’s damask rose complex-
ion deepened into carlet.

“Have I m anv war failed to meet
your wishes, Felix?” said she in a
stilled voice.

“No, no, but Frederica thought—”
“I do not want to, bear what Frede

rica thought,” a 1 Mrs. Fountain
’jHick ly. - —-

“And Ciierrv is g-tting ¦> lawless,
and Willie is p->sit.velv ungovernable,
md Frederica thinks that the house
needs a firm* r band to govern it,”
went on ('ol. Fountain

“1 1 > you think s- 1 . Felix ?”

“I? Well, no. not exactly, but you
klli’YY pet. that YOU ire VO’ing to he ill

. I of i hi usehold like this.”
Alice bit her lip. “Why did you

not think of that befoi*- vou married
me ?” she sa d.

\ vy yiiu are gett it g very childi-h.
\ . -.” < . I her is ai 1, gravely. “I

si;a 1 begin to believe that I’rederica
is i ¦ .11 about your temp-, rI

”

Mrs. Fountain could endure it no
more. She turned anti left the room.
Col. Founts’’n lookeil earnesdv after
tier. Like most men, lie hated scenes,

but nevertheless li s c nsen nee prick-
ed him a little. He half rose, as if to
follow her, an) then sat down again.

“F-e-h-r a savs I might not to give
wav to her in everything,” said he.—
•• \- d perhaps site is ngl.t. Frederica
thinks that the children should re

reive al l t:e more fmy attention.
I’ll g-> and walk through tlie garden
with them now. (if course the poor
;,: ¦ ought not t be neglected be-

cau-e 1 have married again.”
Half an hour later Alice looked out

of ili ca-enuut and saw her husband
coming out of the greenhouse with

Cherrv fondly clinging to his arm,
Willie tro’ting on bet.ne, ai il Aunt
Frederica following, yv it !i the rare
yylhlc giapes Yvhicli the old Scotch
gardener parted Y\ith so r luctantly.

“Tliev are happy enough without
me,” she said to herself with a slia p
pang at her heuit. “I am only an m

truiler here.”
When Col. Fountain came upstairs

to dress f-r dinner lie found the room
empty, hut a little note lying on the
bulean.

“i'SARKJT FkL-X w.iS lllI lie fCHii in

le.oint il <’t'-u ' I h-’(if-_You wil mil I,'iarcc
tor lie T ’-ir hru-f. But I tin *e itci id’ut

lint I i-nnnot live lie:e 1 in not loTfd auii
tni-!e,i ll.aroiu'hlv It you nnd rkerre inn lie

Imjipit-r iih Mi— Frederica ib in ish me, I
cherrt’ullr nbdii-.ile in her favor, (.Inc i?
certain—there cannot be two iniilressts in a
home. And ! "ill Irv lo be an happy as possi-
ble willi mv t ncle WitldUKhbv in ibe mean-
lime. And please do not.forget that lam -lill
vonr most “Alice.”

Col. Fountain’s first impression was
that of hot anger, his second of dull
despair. But Aunt Frederica pursed
up her lips,

“Depend upon it, Felix,” she said,
“the girl is tired of you. Ido despise
these chits that never know their own
mind.”

“Be silent,” said Fountain, hoarse-
ly. You have ruined me! Is not
that enough?”

A week of Aunt Frederica's control
completely disenchanted the whole
family. Cherry burst into tears one
day Yvlieu th; old lady wag especially
exacting.

“I Yvish 1 had my mamma back a-
gain,” said she impatiently.

“Your sainted mother, dear child,”
groaned Miss Frederica, “is now in
heaven.”

“But I mean my mum ma-A lice,”
sobbed Cherry. 1 believe she really
loved me. And—and 1 do love her.
and I wish I hadn’t behaved so horri-
bly to her. There!”

“Can't we bring her home!” shout-
ed W illie. “Nobody remembers to
help me with my sums, or to cut pa-

s His Checks the Wrong Color-

Col. Osborne, the grizzly gambler,
; who in the good old days “befo’the

J wah” won and lost many a dollar on
the big double-deckers on the lower

a Mississippi, sat on a bale of cotton at
_ the wharf one day last week. There

f. were large rents in the back of his
russet coat, and his trousers were in-
firm with age.

I “Times are not what they were,”
the old sport moaned as he tossed a
piece of a red faro cheek into the river
and stroked his chin with a velvety

I hand. “But I saw some pretty hard
j days in the ’(sos, thought, and my pre-

s sent condition sort o’ carries me back
e to a particularly day in June of that
, year, if I remember aright, tbit I

boarded a steamer at Memphis. I had
j just enough money to pay my passage

to Natchez, but this fact did uot worry
me any. There was plenty of suckers

’ in those days, and as I was pretty cute
, in my line of business, the idea of not

r being able to rake in a hundred or
two on a trip never entered my head.

, We had gone down the river perhaps
3 five miles when I spotted a young,

. smooth-looking fellow dealing faro
r out ofhand. There were five Indian-

-3 ians in the game, and as I watched
the bets I concluded that the lay out

, was just too soft for anything. But,
t as I said before, I didn’t have a cop-

per, and, what made it all the more
discouraging. I had pawned all my
jewelry in St Louis several weeks be-
fore.

\ “Isaw that the players were using
kernels of corn lor checks, and I had

[ also seen while waiting for the boat
. to start at Memphis that she carried a

eood-sized cargo of corn in the ear.—
3 Now here was my opportunity. I
I moved away from the game, feeling as

’ though there was but a few short steps
. between myself and opulence. Sneak-

ing down on the boiler deck I found
( an open hatchway, and, thrusting this

big right hand into the boat’s hold
fished tip an'ear of corn. I jammed
the cob into my coat pocket and crept
up stairs like a thief, shelling the corn
as I went. I was not more than a
minute more before I was looking over

, the shoulders of the players. The
. game was getting interesting, and the

men were piling up the corn on the
’ cards at a great rate.

“Now, here was may time.
“I scooped up a handful of kernels

f in my pocket, and slapped the seeds
i on the queen. The dealer looked at

• the kernels a second, and, without
. raising bis bead, said In a tcnrt~oT-“~—

voice so frosty that it chilled me to
’; the bone:

“‘Stranger, I don’t remember of is-
Isuing any read cbt cks.’

“I took in the situation at a glance,
jand, with a stage cough, slunk away

| to the b>w of the boat and cursed my
luck. When that boat readied Nat-

I cliez, 1 sat mi the wharf two whole days
,I watching them unloid that corn, and

I will eat this old hat if their was
janother ear of red corn in that whole

I cargo Talk about hard luck, friend,¦ | that was a little more agonizing than
the kind I am playing in now.”

The Matrimonial Lottery

At a recent wedding reception in
South Carolina a young lawyer begged
leave to offer a new scheme of inatri*

imony, which, he believed would be
i beneficial. lie proposed “that one

man in the company should be selected
as President; that this Presidentshould

jhe duly sworn to keep entirely secret
jail communications that should be
forward to him in his official depart-
ment that night, ami that each un-

I married gentleman and lady should
write his or her name of the person

I they wished to marry, then hand it to
. the President for inspection, and if
auv gentleman and lady had recipro-
jcally chosen each other, the President
was to inform each of the result, and

! those who had not been reciprocal in
their choice kept entirely secret.”—

| After the appointment of the Presi-
jdent communications were accordingly

! handed up to the chair, and it was
found that twelve young ladies and

jgentlemen had made n ciprocd choices
but whom they had chosen remained
a secret to ail but themselves and the

j President.
I was passing through the same

I place a few days ago, and was inform-
-led that eleven of the twelve matches
I had been solemnized, and that the
jvoung gentlemen of eight couples of
(he eleven had declared that their dif-

; tidence was so great that they certain-
should not have addressed their re-
spective wives if the above scheme
had not been introduced.

Trotting Horses.

“In 1818 Col. Bovd, of Maryland,
hot Major Jones, of Long Island, that

: “no horse could be produced that coaid
trot a mile in less than three minutes.”

1 Boston Blue covered the ground in
!just three minutes. It was regarded

then as a great feat, and the animal
! was taken across the water and exhib-

! ited to the noblemen of Britain. But
now there are a few local races which
do not advertise 2:50 or 2:40 classes.
There are lots of driving horses that

| easily trot in three minutes, and ladies
! drive them. About 1825 the New
York Trotting Club was organized,

hind Tom Gallant made a mile in 2:40.
The record was then broken by the fa-
mous Treadwell mare, and her 2:34
time was brought down in 1830 by
Burster to 2:32, and two years later
by Edwin Forrest to 2:31*. Then
Flora Temple, Dexter, Earns, Gold-
smith Maid and St. Julian each be-
came successful aspirants as record
breakers, and Maud S. has brought
the score down to 2;08J

The outlook for a mile in two min-
utes in the near future is extremely

1 favorable.
'

e per ships for me, now that mamma is
>. gone! ’
0 “We will bring her home,” said Fe-
d lix, who was just then particularly ex-

asperated at discovering that Miss
Frederica had been transforming his
wife’s boudoir into a bedroom for some

g fourth cousin or other who was con-
it templating an uninvited sojourn at

, the house,

i, And Alice, sitting solitary and a-
n lone, like “Mariana in the Moated

Grange,” was astonished that very day
y by the unexpected vision of Cherry

herS'lf.
“Mamma,” said the girl, half bash-

i. ful, half eairer, “dearest mamma, will
e vou forgive us all and particularly me?

Will you come to us again ? We are
"

so lonely without you, and p>pa say-3

i, Uut Alice b>d sprung to her feel;
and clasped her repentant step daugh-

• i ter in her arms
V “Will you really love me, dearest?”
n said she. “Oh, Cherry, Cherry, if you
. ciuli but know how I have pined for

your lore!”
f So she came home again, this time

loan undivided kingdom. For Miss
e Frederica and her sFlers had been po-
t litely turned out of doors, the boudoir
- was itself again, and Felix was on the
s | threshold to welcome her back.

“My dear,” said he, “I have made a
oj fool of myself. “Isee it all now. It
- shall not happen a second time.”
rj “Did Ido right?” she said timidly,
v “Hut oh, 1 was so wretched!”
ri “Sweetheart,” said Col. Fountain,
e with limitless royalty, “yon are always

nght.”
, “Mamma is always right,” echoed

1 Cherry and Willie, showering caresses
on their recovered treasure.

¦ For. by some magic spell, Alice
. had c utrived to convert the whole

• family at last It was never “my step-
mother" again, it was al ways “mamma-

-1 Al.ce,”

“tlaf lyfidmup
A B.d Break

“My son. d es your teacher whip
you?” asked a kind-hearted old gen-

t tleman of a street arab.
“Nary time. I cured her of that.”
“How?”
“Why, jist as school let out t’other

evenin’ I stuck a pin in the slack of
( Jimmy Hood’s breeches, and the fool
..belled right out like a calf. Teacher
told no* slie would ’tend to me in the
morning. So 1 fixed for her. I got
aboit three fe--t of this little bit o’

¦ rubber hose an’ put one end of it in
the mouth of a paper bug, and then
tied the month of the bag tight a-

i round the rubber hose. 1 put the pa-

f per hag in the seat o' my breeches and
let the other end of ihe hose stick up

, above mv shirt collar. Well, when;

the teacher bent me across her lap to ;
spank me with a piece of the black-
board. I begun to blow in the hose,!

j and the slack of mv breeches began to;
t swell up like a little nigger eatingj

watermelon. Her eyes begun to stick!

out like onions, and my breeches loom-
ed up like a brick bay winder on a

’ frame house. file more I biowed thej
wus.'er my bustle stuck out, and the
more it stuck out the bigger she pcel-

| ed her eves. She asked what was the!
matter,and 1 told her I had the colic.;
She said it was a ipieer place to swell
up with the colic, and I told her it
wasn’t girl's colic, and that she ought

* t > have a bad case o’ boy’s colic once,

just like me. S-ie said 1 was a bad
¦ l> v, ami there was some trick about it

1 somewhere; and I t• •1 • 1 her she would
bust mv stoniick if she hit me with
that piece cf blackboard, but sh? did
net pay any 'tentiou to what 1 sud,

i but blazed a wav with the blackboard.”
“Well," said the kind-hearted old

1 gentleman, “1 suppose the paper oag
• exploded, liuln’t it ?”

: “No, it didn’t said the ley ; “it jist
busted an’split mv breeches w ide open

1 to the knees. She sent a note to my¦ mother wantin’ her to whip me, but |
ms s n t a note hack tell in’ her to get

1 me a pair of new breeches or she'd sue;
her, and you bet the teacher got ’em,
for she knowed she would have to go!

: through the whole motion agiu on j
' the witness s’and.”

A Maryland Joke.
I

‘ In a certain village in Maryland a!
j small hoy kicked up a bi.eeze in the,

¦ parish church one Sunday. It seems j
! that a certain good woman bought a
‘ calf's head and put it on to boil, leav- j

itig hsr little boy to mind it while she I
went to the church close by.

The good minister had reached his I
|“Fifthly, mv brethren, ’ when a small!

> boy stuck his head in the door and j
¦ whispered;

1 “Mammal”
The good woman recognized her son

¦ instantly and began at once to make j¦ signs to him to leave the door.
“.Mamma !” again came tlie whisper;
this time a little louder than before. ¦
Tiie mother shook her linger at the'

: tioy warniugly, and indulged in other;
familiar pantomime with which she;

! was accustomed to awe Her son. But;
‘ it didn't work worth a cent. The boy
‘ was excited and i;-i dead earnest, as the;

sequel will show, liaising his voice,j
! he shouted:

“Mamma, you needn’t wink and
blink at me, but you had better come
home right away, for the calf’s head

1 is buttin’ all the dumpliu’s out of the

¦ 11-'-”I1 -'-”
.

A man has fallen pretiy low when
. he lias to he strung up.

Every man is fond of striking the
nail on the head, but when it happens

i to be his linger nail, his enthusiasm
becomes wild and incoherent.


