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-Of course I shall bring the child?’
“Oh, yes,” said Torn, “and bring al

of your clot lies.”
Then they decided Imw they wen

to escape, where they were to meet

how Jane was to make hold to ask foi
an extra ‘ piece” that day, pretending
tiie dog had stolen hers, and how Ton
was to hide half his dinner in his cap

’ Then, as some summoning hell rang
they parted Tom. bright and brisk

I with ids new ambition, poor little
Jane, limp with fear and remorse, hut

determined to follow Tom, whatever
his fort ones might be.

At ten that night. Jane with a tear

swollen face, a little bundle of calicc
frock and nd flannel petticoat under

t her arm, and “the child ’ clasped Ic
ler hear, met Tom at the fig tr*e
outside the poor bouse friice. 1 here

j was nothing to steal in the establish-

I merit; so, us no one ever wanted to get
ir, it was not very hard to get out.

Besides “the child” and the frock,
June fai her bread in a hit of news-

paper and Tom had madetpiitea bun-
dle of possessions. He had his little
hag of corn and beans, a fire shovel, a
shirt. his old shoes and a long stick
with a hook at the end, once the hati-
ile of an nmhrt-lla. On this he slung

all their joint property, esc pt the
d H, and addressed Jane as follow:

“Kemember, no v, you are my wife,
aid must do exactly as I say —that's
the law; a d I must he good to you
•nd do all tie harden o: k ; hut y*U
m ist cook and m i d f>r in *, and I
think you'd better begin local! me
iitrsnaud I igbt aw ay."

“Yes, ’ sobbed Jane. “Oh, isn't it
dark ?”

*N >.” said I nin ; besides, if it is, all
the l*eiter. We'll get into the wood*
before thw catch us We shall he out

of town hv davllghl.
Then they walked on poor J .i-e

stumbling olieii. hut Tom held her

hand and til l not let her fall. At
length the last little white house whs

passed ; thru came the church with
Its tall spire, and then long paling
fences about hits of meadow land. They
were in the country, but n t yet in the
woods, and both children were grow-

; inn verv sleepy and very tired—so very
I tired that finally there was nothing
for it but to sil down on the grass un-

der a haystack, with Tom’s l ead on
Jane’s knee and go fa t asleep.”

Sunrise awskened them. They ati
their hr* a' and butter, started on a

zain. and in a few hours the woods
were all around them.

“We're safe at last,” cried Turn.
“Nob dv can ever find na here. I'll
build mv house and plant mv corn
right awav. Do you ku w how long

it takes i-tii to grow ? And beans?"
-No," ventured Jane, d>>ubtingly

“not lo; g. 1 guest.”
“I guin-s not,” echoed Tom; “but 1

wish c had some more bread and
butter.”

Bv and hv the two explorers came
to a nice little spot in the woods close
to a pretty hr ok it was very damp,
b it there was a clearing which it was
¦as v to plant. Tom dug it over with
hi' iTe shovel, and put his beans and
corn in straight row*. 1 hen, w ith an
oil kn fe that was his greatest trea
- ire. lie cut underbrush and I ranches
enough to make a -pieer kind of leafy
hut big enough for both to creep into.

“We can ¦at outdoors We shall
only want a home at nights and when

it rains " saitl 1 uni.

But Jane was doubtful. Her little
flesh was black ami blue already, and
wt the grass was 1 ng in the havfield;
here it was sparse and dry. Besides
'he wanted her warm milk and bread
and butter. Tom found some huckle-
berries near hv, but they did not help
ihe empty stomachs much, and even
at snuset the corn had not begun to
grow, neither did the beans show their
heals above the earth! Suddenly an
awful thought struck Utile June.

“When it gr ms, Tom,” she cried,
“we have no saucepan to cook it in. ’

“More we haven t," said Pom. 1 hen
ht>|e dawned upon him. “We could
ro.st the corn." said he, “and 1 bet
there’s an apple tree about a-me
w here.”

They wandered about looking for
the tree or for more berries of some
sort. The tr e did not appear, but at
last they found some berries —just one

¦ r two at a time —and the poor chil-
dren had nothing else lo eat. 11 ungry
Tom conUl have devoured his own
shoes. Meek Jane, before she lav
down on the hard yet damp ground,
askid just one question :

“Do sou think the beans will grow
to-night, Tom ?”

“1 told you say “husband,” said
Toni, then added, graciously, “Yes,
Ma,” I suppose they will.”

Then Jane put “the child” close to
her cheek and slept the sleep of the
weary.

Good farmer Morton and his plump
wife, coining home from a visit to
their married daughter about dark
next day, let the old mare walk as
slowly as sfe pie sed through the
wood path. They lad hail lea and
were in no hurry. Suddenly, amidst
the sobbing of the litile brook the old
lady Inaid a louder sobbing still.

“lbter,” said she, “there is a child
crying.”

“’Tisn’t nothing h"t the water,”
saitl the old man, wh se hearing was
less sharp than his wife’s.

“It’s a child,” persisted the old lady.
“1 vow 1 think I see one sitting on the
fence. Stop the mare, Peter. Who
is there?”

“Me, ma'am —Jane.” said a little
voice. “1 heard a carriage and I
thought it might he a doctor. O,
please, lie’s so sick !”

“Who is sick, dear?” a-ked Mrs.
Morton.

j “My husband !”

“Husband ? Peter, isn't that a lit-
tle child ?”

i 11 ftoiii.
'

TOH .> HI'OK.

They were both **u>w ii poor.” She
had been left in a basket at the gate
of the institution. He had only come
to it a year hrf re our story opens
clinging to his dying mothei 8 hand.
Sin- n nn in lieu d not hii> g hn t tin ha re
waiis and desolate gr nnds ol the old

.piorhonse; the smihbings and snap-
pings of matron ai d assistants: tlie
spare, (‘om fort less meals, and the nn-

t homely • 1 ike pi ce that was (lie only
home she knew. 11 had had glimp-
ses of th world outside, and was, he
jades, two veara older —that was not

very old. for he was only ten.
He was to h< bound out to a farmer;

she to some good housekeeper, who
I would promise to teach her to read
* tlit* lohle.

She was happier than he, for she
was more iguoiaiit, lesides she had a

¦ doll; Such a uolll It was a thick
lump of wood, about two feet long.

With holes burnt into it for features,
atul looked somewhat like an Indian

<idol. Of course she t.ev* r railed it

. : was always her “child
There was a knot hole in the wo-. J

in fence bet Wi en the male and ftmat

isides of lie poor house grounds. He
jH-tpeti lau ngii one morning and .'a*

ja strange child sitting with h* r dll
on a large stone,

"1 sav, ’ said he, ‘

c me In re.”
She went to the fence at once.

I “What's your name’'”
“Jane. What’s yours?”
“1 nr. You live here?”
“Vi s. ‘Do von
• V

; “\\ r.at’s ilia' vt u’ve g t?”
“Mvcliild. e isn't wdl today."

( * Bother?”
“No, she isn’t.”
“Are there any more little girls in

;there? ’

¦Tore*: 1 nt < r.e I ns a broken back
and gi • s t*> lied all the time; am! two

l*igg*r than me and work. Are
t.'u re anv Imys :n there?”

“Iy*:s. I hate them ad. They make |
Tun of me.”

“’! >n i ha'> ’em. It**',” said she.
He c*me closer to the fence.
“Ate you hungry all the time?” he

tasked.
• N<>. Kver\ iliv before dinner she;

a-- us me . piece.”
• Sum

,i ¦ i - . md butter

1 “Ah!”Said ie, tnv otisly, “I’d like
see a ¦ 'us ask r a p ¦. Tm

n ¦ -! 'tafteJ. "

•I i! tel! yen w bat Ii! iK>. Next
•,nie I gel my pu c- 1 .1 gue y u it .If.
\ n i*i iif here n> morrow to this holt

ami 1 i( fetch it.’
“ \ n't y i good s iid 'he hoy, ad

mirii gly

>ife fr • • is: ip I ega;>. hi very day
' i lf.it k siii-e t>f bread and tuitter

m shan i ¦ ki It was
a good if : g for Tom. A* for Jane
it it at li •• s’ ft that she learn
id how in. sppy r as to he a poor-
;o;.-ee . !; earn* i that other little
js-ople i ad it p-.iS'iit free ioni mi

Mi an to her. He had livid 111 this
oii’er world, fad loin. When? He
oi.lv kin w tl ,t ;t was before his fath-

. it went to f e war and wa- sii t ant!
* h fore 1 > mother d: I. Hong sedi
’ lions talks I d tin se two have con

ctrn ,:g tiie author.ti- sof the ptior
. fi.use tf . loin came ti> the knot-

¦ oi’ w : a it rid bruise on h:s
face, w'e'i i lad been struck witha
i at ! an.

“{art’s n nit r,” s id
he. “Jme. w hell I in lug lil heat
t ! a’ n. tn bt it In n till the Klod
r.fis Ifa e him I”

Tn.it dav J pt ft in passionate
tears and gave Tom ail her “piece,”
pre it. dll. g sl.e had on hi e allowance.
Moreov t r. 'he s’ tick ! he “ch i Ill’s ’ head
throng I he hole a ,i! told loin to k iss
it. lint m i her bread and butter nor
k ll.dm -s i• iiId *¦! p i nn vtt y much
He giew more and mtire wretched.-
He in one a young l-hmacl in the!

( oorlioi:?’. He was tormented by tlie
small and 11 ggt tl hv the gieat. At
I.i*t he came to the knot hof one duv,.
iuritiiis, unutterably wretched and
told Jane that be was going away.

*¦<icing awav !
’ saitl Jane.

“titling to run away," said Tom.
i“lf they catch me a d bring me hack

I II fang mvself to the hook over the
htd;fnt Til try to get away (irat. I ll
gO.

Jane 1 mst into tears.
“ti¦ i yva\ I" she sobbed. “And I’ll

nev i mi* von anv mop-, Tom!"
“1 didn't think about tint,” said

Toni. “ 1 ton’t cry. Jane."
Unt sin* subbed faster.
“Don't!" said he; “tlon’t! 1 say,

Jane, you come, too! I'm going to be

a fanner; I aha I want a wife. Come
with me."

“What's a wife?'’
“You," au-wi red Tom ; you shall he

jmy wife.”
“W hat would I hav* to do?"
“W hv. v u must call me “husband”

inste d of “Tom,’ and i mus'eal! von
*.\!a" ilist, ad of “Jane. I must work

¦ and git you things, and yon must cook
, and mend mv clot hi s."

“Tie a hail of cotton ami a log nee-
. die," a id Jane. “S e gave’em to me.”

*A on'li come, then ?”

“Yes. I'm afraid: hut if I could
n ver see you any more, I should cry
all tlie time.”

“Tm going to lea farmer,” said
Tom. “We will go where theie’s land

, and I’ll plant beans and corn. I've
i got some put by in a paper hag. I
.took* it one day. When they grow I'll
jpick tnem. I’ll build a house big e-

! iiough for us out <d’ hoards or some-
thing, and we’ll never come hack here
again never I”

“Never ! D, dear ! ’ and Jane began
to cry. .After awhile she sdd Bofily,i
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J. BOYKIN LEE & CO-
—ue.\i:ral-

COMMISSION MERCHANTS
FoR THE SALK OF

Leaf Tobacco, Grain and Wool
17 Camden Street.

One door West of Claries, BALTIMORE

3. S.
WITH

PRESSTMAX & STOKES,
GROCERS AND GENERAL

Cn/ScnAa///-j.
TOBACCO, GRAIN.

FRUIT & WOOL,
And all Country Produce.

IOC. S. lmrl.t. St. HALT;MOKE. MU

y&tJ'Liberal advance on ail Consignments.

Seeds and Fertilizers
always on hand. Send for our Price current,
Stencil, tags etc.

References. —Nations Union Rat k ;T Mary-
land ; Armstrong, Calor i Co ; John A. Dus-
bane At Co.

J&t Our Specialty, LEAF TOBACCO.

CHIPOHASE BROTHERS,

COMMISSION A [A; JJ ERCHANTS
K R THE SALE OF

Leaf Tobacco, Grain, Wco &

Country Produce-
-106 S, CHARLES SX

il ur‘ house formerly occupied by
Bl’indjord, Fowler J- Co.

We vti 1 give especial attention to the in-

spection and sale of all Tobacco consigned
to us.

Liberal advances made on consignments
April 4-ly.

tiiKAM G. Dudley, J. Walter Carpl-sifk

William .!. Euelks.

IiUIiLEY & CAPIEmE
GEXE R A L

COMMISSION MERCHANTS
TOR THK SALE OE

Tobacco, Grain &c.
57 Light Street,

JUALTIMCKK,311)

per SPECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN TO

end sale ot a 1 ! Country Produce. Consign-
Uients soiicicied. nov. .

V. . H. Moore. J F. Mud

W. H. MCGEE & CO.,
GROCERS AND

COMMISSION MERCHANTS,

No. 105 S. Charles St.,
BALTIMORE.

Particular attention given to ire in

on and sala of TOBACCO, the sale ot GRAIN
td all kinds o: COUNTRY PRODUCE.

K. L. BISCOE.
J^liii>-ilroker, (jJrocer

—AND

it 9

KII.SCOL’S TENTH ST. WIIAK V ES,

LARGE WAREHOUSES OS WHARVES

GOOD OUTSIDE STORAGE.

Cargoes of all kinds Received, Discharged and
Shipped.

jji®'Special attention paid to Consignments ol

LUMBER.
V\ ODD,

LATHS,
CEMENT,

CEDi R POSTS ETC.
>c 12 ly

w&mM*wsa
—WITH—

J. i:. CLAHK Ac CO.
WHOLESALE

Liquor Dealers,
4* S. HOH AKI)ST., KwllimoriL

W. M. MUSCHETTE,
ATTOBINKY-AT-IAAW,

POET TOBACCO, MD.

WILL attend promptly to a 1 husine.-s en

irus'ed to his care. Can he found at ihi
office ef R. H. Edelen, Esq. [ jy. 3 ly

yo ©*§ §SifJlHfjf9)

GENERAL AGENT FOR

SOUT 1 I KLTS mah yla N I >
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Passaic Adrien! i tiral Chemical Works
[ j

SMN3JCI. fc . \
If :r v

1 LISTKIS iIHOTIIKItS. i*;oi>iit‘!irs.
E

MANUFACTURERS OF

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

U. 3. PHOSPHATE and D£L_il:’AT£D G.iOJiiD ZUM.

t&r THE BEST FERTILIZERS V. >\\ IN' ISK **

orFit 11 wo w•.ri m ( s ,

.j Nos. 51 ani 58 Bicbamn’s Wh r Bitiar: ,
A-\.

:| FACTOR V- NE\V.\ !,’K. V V
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” 1 ‘‘Ye? ma’am,” said Jane, “but he’s
lllsick. I don’t know what ails him.

He shivered, and then he was hot, and
¦e he seems so strange. And our farm
t, didn’t come up—l mean the corn and
ir the beans—and it rained yesterday
g and came through the house and wet-
n ted us all over Oh, please come and
>. see what is the matter with my hua-
r, | hand 1”
k “Lord preserve ns I’’cried the good
e old lady ; “is that child crazy ? Come,
t Peter, lei’s see what she means.”

r “Wherever theycome from we must
take them home to-night,” said Mrs.

• Morton. “Poor babies! You carry
0 the hoy, IVter; I’ll fetch the little
r gal.”
oj Jane looked up thankfully into the
ejold lady’s face, and said: “Wait, till
c 1 get “the child,” please!”

“The child I” cried Mrs. Morton
t “Land sakt-s I”

Tneti Jane dived into her hut, and
:, brought forth her doll, with its yel-
¦; low robe and scorched face, at sight of
-I which the old lady laughed so heart-
en ily that she had much ado to get into
a the gig again.
t! The children were very comfortably
- housed that day, and the whole truth
y was coaxed Irom them at last, but no
e one had the heart to return them to

I the poorhouse. Jane stayed with Mrs.
Morton to be brought up as “help,”
and Inm w to acarpen-

-1 ter. The innocent little family was
, broken up. anti “the child” carefully

j j treasured in Jane’s trunk—for soon !
he had a Irun\ of her own and clothes j

to fill it —was only a memento of the
t 1,i4l,i 4 t-
******

i ; So the years glided on. Jane grew
, a tall, slim girl; Tom, a big, brown'

t voting man. There was no sign of be-1
ing “tow u poor” about either of them.

1’ hey were wholesome, well-fed, bright;
, voting people as you would wish to see. I

| l>ut one Saturday afternoon Jane,
, washing tlie dishes beside the kitchen ;
, w indow. looking up saw Tom gazing |

, at htr. and blushed a rosy red which |
, certainly was odd in a wife of so many;

. years’ standing.
“Come to ask you to walk a little, if!

- you will,” said Tom.
r Jane promised to come as soon as

’ “the chores” were done; an 1 this im-j
, portant act being duly accomplished, |

put on her round hat and a clean,
white apron, joined Tom, and the two,!
saying very little, sauntered down intj

j the words and along the wagon path;
o toe evige of the Tilth* brook that

w ith all the changes that had come to

1 them sobbel and gurgled just as it did j
s long ago.

, “IJeinember this place?”
“Yes.” said Jane, shyly.
“And bow when we were “town

poor" we ran aw;y and thought we

1 were married and had our house and j
1 farm Jane!”

“Yes,” more shyly than before.
. “It’s a long time ago,” sAd Ton.— j

"Hut this place doesn’t alter much;!
seems just the same. You haven’t!

i altered either Jan*. You were very, |
, verv sweet then.”
; N • answer.
, “Jane.” said Tom, “I’mgoing to have

another little house, somewhat bigger |
- than we built then—not much —and

a little garden where our beans will
grow. Will you run away with mej

j again, Jane, and call me “husband”j
for good? I’ll try to make you more |
comfortable than I did then, my dear.”;

There was a hand laid softly on the;

i voting girl’s shoulders and Tom look-
'd down into the blushing face. Sud |

’ deniv the tender eyes were lifted and
j their lips met.

‘ “Land sakes I”exclaimed good Mrs. j
Morton, wiping her eyes as she kissed
the girl, who hud become as a daugh-
ter to be a real man and wife after!

r all?” j

Vflftf lUabimj.
The Confederate Generals-

-1 What thk SniviviNO Lkadehs ok

THK I,IIST t’AisK AKK 1 >OI XO.

Over a half a dozen of the ex Con-
• federate generals who went into the;

i war bachelors have remained single j
I jever since, among them General Custis
* Lee, the handsome and popular son of

- the Confederate chiefiian wild General
.• | Jubal Early, who is now seventy old.

i Wherever lie appears to speak in the
; Virginia campaign Fitzhugh Lee is

. received with enthusiasm, and bodies
of mounted men ri ie out from ev-ry

f town to meet him and escoit him to
the hotel.

1 Most of the ex Confederate generals
, who are not in politics are interested j

iu some way with railroads.
> General Longsireet has opened a

; winter hotel in Georgia.
Fitzhugh Lee is short and stout,

i with grayish chin whiskers,and looks
> like a farmer.
; Great h;*s been the fall of Mabone.
s Once he was the id>d of the people of

* Virginia, and carried the political
1 vote of the State in his pocket. Now

I he is reviled and abiisid Horn every

I stump and cross road.
As when be “did all the swearing!

1 for Stonewall Jackson,” Genera! Juba!
Early continues to enjoy the distinction !

’jof being “the talbsi swearer of \ ir-

-5 jginia.”
Genet at W. 11. 11. (Runy) Lee, a son

. of the late Robert E. Lee, is now a

• prosperous farmer iu Fairfax county,;
) Virginia.

Age his not made any inroads upon
* General Joseph E. Johnson, now
I United States railroad commissioner.
, | He has gotten over the nervous trouble i

from which lie suffered many years.
. jHe is married, but lias no children,

j The commandant of the troops in
the Shenandoah valley for a long time

- j was General John Echols, who is now
a director in the Chesapeake and Ohio
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a railroad and president of the Lex in g-
. I ton and Big Sandy road.
I Although in the convention that
i rvet before the war General W. C.
I Wickham, now vice president of the
f Chesapeake and Ohio railroad, voted
- against secession, he galloped the first

1 troop of horse into Capitol Square and
- tendered his sword to the State and

Confederacy. He commanded a brig-
I ade through the war. and although
, his homo was within the lines he did -

not cross its threshold but twice, and
t was each time carried in wounded. —

. When he surrendered with Lee at

r Appomattox he disowned the Confed-
J erate leaders and, returning home,

built the first school-house for colored
i children in the South. He became

1 the leader of the Republican party in
Virginia and did much to make it re-
spectable. He was driven out of the
party by Mabone and is now support-

-1 ing Fitzhugh Lee for Governor.
Dark as an Indian and straight as

’ an arrow, standing over six feet four
• inches, General 11. Lindsey Walker

i has not changed much. He has re-
cently gone to Texas as superintendent

’ of construction of the State House at
i Austin
> Gen. Taliaferro, who commanded

• the Virginia militia at the time of the
John Brown trouble, is still an active

’ man, over six feet high and attends to
his large estates, near Gloucester Point,

i; Virginia, bordering on the Chesapeake
, bay.

One of Mahone’s fast friends is Gen.
V. D. Groner, now living at Norfolk
and occupying the position of presi-
dent of the National Express Com-

-1 pany.
Physically Mahome weighs 1 ss than

90 pounds. He was an engineer when
| the war broke out, and rapidly rose to
position. He had command of the
defensesof Petersburgand distinguish-

ed himself in the battle of the Crater.
Lee singled him out of all the gener-

als to accompmy and stand by him at
the time of the surrender.

Genera! Beauregard continues to act
as counsel and prom >t r of the Louis-

I iana State lottery.
It is curious that General Custis

| Lee, though a grandson oi Mrs. Custis,
heirs a most marked and striking re-
semblance to the pictures of Wasli-

jingion.
General Hooker, who lost an arm at

| Vicksburg, is now practicing law in
| Mississippi an! is the closest personal
jfriend of Jefferson Davis. During the

; past suTVmer he was at the V> -jja
: Warm Springs.

General Walker, who commanded
the Stonewall Brigade after Jackson’s

jdeath, is now over 60 years of age. He
| is a practicing lawyer in Virginia, and
| lias been lieutenant governor of the
j State.

Ex Lieutenant Governor and Gen-
eral Robert iVithers, of Virginia, is

jsix feet and stout and gray, and is an

I active lawyer, with large practice.

A Headless Ghost.

The region nfCream Ridge, Burling-
i ton county, N. J., so a New York Sun

1 correspondent says, has in process of
production a ghost story with notable
modern improvements. A few nights
ago a party of four persons driving
along a country road near Ellisdale

jsaw the figure of a man standing by
1 the roadside ahead of them, motion-
less. It neither moved nor spoke as

! they passed it, and each noticed that
it was headless The negro driver

Hashed his horses into a gallop. The
others looked, but there was nothing

i to he seen on the spot where the liead-
| loss man had been standing. All
agreed that the figure had on a white
shirt and red suspenders, and was
without a head. It was seen distinct-

! ly in the moonlight.
Hard-headed farmers laughed at the

1 ghost idea, and say that figure was

ieither a scare crow set up by hoys or
a tramp who had temporarily removed
his head to rest his shoulders. Half

I a dozen negro farm hands, however,
have already succeeded in lemember-

; ing that they have met the same head-
| less phantom in lonely roads and dark
j corners of the woods recently, and as
j soon as somebody can think of a murder
jto fit, an elaborate and highly ornate

jghost story will be ready for public i-

tion.
The interest over the headless phan-

tom of Ellisdale has revived a story of
a few years ago, when two respectable
citizens, driving a young colt along a
narrow road with a steep embankment
on either side, saw another hors? and
buggy coming towards thorn at a ter-
rific gait. To avoid a collision they
sung out lustily to the approaching
driver, and, just as he had almost met
them, his horse turned sharply, dashed
up the bank, and disappeared. The
gentlemen stopped, and, getting out,
went up the batik to apologize to the
other driver, hut scuttled down again
and drove off at a gallop when they
found the bank crowned to the very
edge with a thick growth of pines,
into with a horse could by no means
have penetrated. It wa? a case of

jFlying Dutchman on wheels. They
endeavored to keep the story quiet,
hut it leaked out, and several other
persons testified to having seen the

| same mysterious vehicle disappear be-
fore their eyes, on roads in the same
vicinity, just us it was about to run
into them A man,driving along near
there several years before, it was said,
had been shot from an ambush.

Cleopatra’s needle is in such a state
that unless it has a coat of something
it will fall to pieces. This is quite the

; reverse of ordinary affairs. It is gen-
erally the coat that wants the needle,

i Married men will understand this
; without the aid of a map.

Ifyon wish to lay up something for
a rainy day steal an umbrella.


