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ROBINSON, PARKER & (6.

STRICTLY ONE PRICE=-=NO DEVIATION.

319 S. E. Corner 7th & D. St=s., WASHING TON, . (

“w < T g

J. BOYKIN LEE & CO.

acsMERCHANTS

COMMISSION
GRAIN &

FOR THE SALE OF
wooL

LEAF TOBACCO,

17 campEN ST.  pAITIMORE.

One door west of Charles.

Chipchase Bros.,

—GENERAL —

Commission Merchants,

FOR THE SaLx OF

Le¢af Tobacco, Grain, Wool &

Country Produce.

106G South Charles street,

BALTIMORE, MD.

We wili give especial attention to the in-

apection and sale of all Tobacce cunsigned
toas. Aill kinds of

EERTILIZERS, Cl1 OVER SEED,
GROCERIES AN DIPLEMENTS.
furnished at LOWEST PRICES.
Liberal advances made on consignments.

We have engaged the servicesot MR. AU-
GUSTUS Y. GRAY to solicit for us in this
countr. (Aprii 4-1y.)

Birax G. DupLry, J. WaLTer CARPENTER
WiLLiax J. EDELRN.

LUDLEY & CARPENTER
GENERAL
COMMISSION ) ERCHANTS

TOR THE BALE OF

Tobacco, Grain &ec.

57 Light Street,

B LTIMORE, MD.

2 QPECIAL ATTENTIUN GIVFN To
- Inspection and rale of TOBACCO,
and sale of all Couuntry Produce. Cossign-
ments solicited. nov 30-ly.
E. D. R Bean. Marcellus Burch

E. D. R. BEAN & CO0.
114 S. Charles St., Second Flcor,

BALTIMORE, MD.

COMMISSION MERCHANTS,

FOR THE SALE OF
Tobacco, Grain, Wool, Hides,
Furs, T.ive Stock

and Produce Generally.

3. Consigaments Solicited and prompt re-
turns made. (jun. 29-1y.-86 )

~ ALBIN PRICE & CO.,
909 La. Ave., & 910 C St.. 5. W.

WasHiNgTON, D. C.

Gen’l Commission Merchant
FOR THE SALE OF
Horses, Cattle, Sheep, Lambs,
Veal, Grain, Hay, Cord-
WO00D, OYSTERS, POULTRYT, EGG‘S
WOOL, FUR, HIDES, ETC.

73 Return thanks for the liberal patrenage
we have received and hope o continue to merit

s 5T
JOSIAH H. D. SMOUT,

—DEALER IN—

Lumber, Shingles, Laths,

Nails, Lime, Cement,

Calcined Plaster, &c¢, &c.
MANUFACTURER OF
FLOORING, DOORS, SASIH, BLINDS.
FRAMNES, 30ULDINGS, MANTELS,
BRACKETS, AND ALL KIND
OF WOOD WORK.

C fice & Yard :—21 N. Union St.

Factory:—13 & 15 N. Lee St.
ALEXYANDRIA, VA.

s Seasined Lumber and Flooring kept

under cover.

B. F. PEAKE,
Building Materials, Hardware

DOGRS, £A%H, BLINDS,
Window and Door Frames, Lime and Cal
clined Plaster, Moulding, Hand Rails,
Paints, Oils, Leads, Cement,

Slate Mantels, dc.

Cor. King & Pitt Streets,

m26-3m ALEXYANDRIA, VA.

W. M. MUSCHETTE,
ATTORNEY-AT-ILAW,
PORT TOBACCO, MD.
W]LL attend promptly to all busiuess en.
trusted to his care.

effice of R. H. Edelen, Esq.

[iy- 3-1y

Cnn be found at the

FOR MEN AXND BOYNS.

il

For First-class Clothin®

] ' [ 4 [
oJ. Benj. JMattingly, . 5 s
! GENERAL AGENT FOR made in the finest Styles

;SOUFIN HERN MARYILAND and of the best material,
| —— 0016 P ADP (S e both Foreignand Domes-

. . ) ) tic, call at Acme Hall.-
Agricultural Chemical Works you are sure of your

e

and fuller measure for
value than you get else-
where,

LISTER BROTHERS. Proprictors, -NCMIPZ TEALL,
“The Glass of Fashion,
No. 209 W. Baltimore Street

MANUFACTURERS OF

Fresh Bone Super-Phosphate of Lime.

AMMONIATED DISSOLVED BONE.

BALTIMORE

Mail Orders reccive Prompt Attention

—— SRS S SR S AVE NADS v
s THE BEST FERTILIZERS NOW IN ISE -es P EETIES

OFFICE AND WAREHOUSES

Nos. 54 and 58 Bachanan's Wharf Ba'timore, Md.
, FACTORY—NEWARK. N. Y

SIPIZING (: OO,

N
|
e

on th

A1 have an Established Warehouse at La Plata
ways on hund there a full line of «ll 2rades of the at
|livery. References: J H. Langiey, W. M. Jamesen,
| Alex. Haislip, John B. Curpenter, H H. Omen and al
We bave a most exceilent article for POTATOES and il

 John J. Lioyd.

—e@=>GEN'L AGENT FOR =1 —

6. OBER & SON COMPANY,

? MANUFACTURERS OF .
CSTANDARD FPERTILIZLEIS, |
| AND DEALERS IN

| FERTILIZING MATERIALS.

, OFF¥FICE, =25 s, T(;:\_\K ,::xll:\:'h Carar e

?Factory, Locust Point. BALTIMORE.
1 —_—

Regular Brands:— - SPECIAL No. @ PERUVIAN Rall
BONE & POTASH. AMMONIATED SUPER-PHOSPHATE OF
LIME. PURE DIS. RAW BONES. PURE DIS. RAW BONES
& POTASH. PURFE I'IS. BONE. PURERAW GLNUINE

eB. &P
ve Fertilizers re
Alex. Framkhr
bave used theses o
kinds of Garden Vere

AND
Capt Tt

nt w b

\

17

JOHNSON, GARNER & 00,

South side

1t ¢ ¢« ¢} ¢
636 Praunsylvania Avenue,

——EIE. 1

ENLEY'S

a E LE

D1S. BONE PHOSPHATE. DIN. BONE PHOSN-
PHATE & POTASH. WHITE HALL PHONS-
PHATE. LOCUST POINT COMPOUND.

FARMERS STANDAD MURATE POT-
ASH. SULPHATE POTASH.
GROUND TANKING, AND
ALL FERTILIZING
MATERIALNS.

' . .
Betore purchasing your Fertilizers for Wheat the coming seasonm, it will be to you y A US' ["EB"VE cnmblﬂaﬂﬂn.
ive us u call.  All the wbove brunds ure strictly reliabie, besides we keep in S10Ch a0 b ' Cct LERY The ﬂ-.-,u.dl nequaed Nerve Tonic

the best grade materinl from which we cun make you wny grade Fertilizer you muay ne 5 BEES e Most Xutri . Lgih giving

This House is sn old established one, and esery thing they sell you is us represented s JIRON P

evidence of the superiority of our gools, my sales have increased from 21 tons per annum . o cxcee

the first year te one thousand and eighiy-tive tons, this being my sales in Charjes wnd St vaiualle . !

Mary’s counties the past year. I shall pot be satizfied until I sell every responsibie furmer Norve ) Debitity,

1 lestivssness,

Southern Maryland, as it is not enly tor my own interest [ wish to do so

- o N N i,
10 induee the planters of Southiern Muarxlund to use strictly first class goods anu can only do = General Prostratic “s -
by. dealing with « first class house. If you will buy your goods trom the G Ober & Sous s oo ef 3 hwalas Newer-
Compuny you will not regret it. Mr. W. [. Bureh, at Bryuntown, or Mr. C. B. Lloyd, ou e ¢ 1o g W ke g e i

Collcetor and Salesmen, will be g'ad to receive your orders, and | will devote as much time -
I can im the two counties the coming season in order 1o induce the farmers of Southern Mar;
Iand to buy the best Fertilizers vffered 10 the people of any State io Union. Al responsible
orders sent direct to the Company will receive prompt attention

HANDY & COX,
i43 N. HOWARD STREET,

BALTIMORI, MDD,

Yours very truly,

JOHN M. LLOYD.

N. B.—What Mr. James F. Matiingly, a large and practical tarmer of Chsptico District, St. | l S"HAEEE
Mary's county, says ot our Tobacco Compound :  He says that he can grow as large Tobacco
from other fertilizers as he can from Ober’s, but while Uber's is just as good as to quality, il
weighs from | to } more than any other Fertilizers ihat he has used. 1 will here add that My
Mattingly is not only a very good aod prosperous furmer but strictly reliable Mr. Mattingly
hus used our gooasior several yearsand sn)s e will use no others both for Wheat and Tobacco

JOHN M. LLOYD.

THE HARTFORD LIFE |
e -] ANNUITY CONPANY,
BUGGIES ! BUGGIES, BLI(J(thb!'i STWLL, L S EPEL

‘ Will Lusure all Healtly 50 Matle

and Fewale,

—0F —

sulipe

YHE COMPANY was organized mn 1566 and
the KEndowment and An-
fail of

¢
1
vuity Plun until
adopred the salety fund s
they ¢can BOW CArry tnsurance at le
the cost of the
The safety fund renders the
n,

did busivess up

on
the

1879 when they |
plan

wl
£3 than half

stem, by whick

old time compantes
|
ry

un absolute cer-

i‘l}lll‘ll'!r!-.-
policy to the very lust mi

P11 f tsioty

CAR RIAGS!

CARRIAGES!!
All Kinds at All Prices from €50 up.

@ A~ A o o e s A i . P i (@, | D€ DS P

) > I Y
(/Z1 I‘ l‘ /‘l (l IL * A wman of torty old can cirry one

thousand dollars on his dife, and thus secure
that amount 10 his family at his death, by the
puyment of about ten dollurs a ye ar, and when
d his ten dollurs
| satety tund, and bas becn a member tor five
{ vears, his puyments wiil be greatly reduced by
dividends declared every six months.  The
j.:-:l'(‘lj' fund issalready over $400,000 and is rap-
increasing.  They have a cash capital of

7§ 1 $250,000 and assetsumounting to over one and
@~~~ s e s s e~ e~ e~~~ (@ a quarter million.

'R. H. MITCHELL,}
'M. THOMPSON

|INO. T. DIGGES,

years

additional into the

General Agent for
MARYLAND.

A Call and be convinced of what we say.

H. D . SCHMIDT,

21 N. Liberty Street, BAI.TIMORE,

| Agent for
y fCranrLES CoUNTY
| Examining
| PHYSICIAN,

moneys worth every time

U. 8. PHOSPHATE and GELEBRATED GROUND BONE. A LITTLE To0 EARLLY

FITHN BEACE 6 ALL |

ito these followed one

Poety.

Fovacceo
WHE DISERY

or Tur Pori Fiwes,

HOMESTEAD.

BY MRS. HEMENS

thy sileut Learths;

'once fllI'd with mirth,
thg breezy sovud

pop'ars whispering round.

Leioom 1s upuu

O, sileat b
Norrow is in thg

thy tall

shaddow of depirted hours
Hangs aim » ng thy early flowers
f.ven in thy sunshine seems to brood

Something more deep than solitude

e

Fairest thun fuir to a stranger’s gJ.-
My own sweet bome of ether day:!

My children's b place ! yet for me
It is too much to look on thee

Yoo much ! for ill about there spread,
| fwel the memory of the dead,
And almost linger for the past

Ttit never more my step should meet

@1l vanish'd now,
thy reses blow
househivld wores
idst thy siogiag Lirds

<, the smiles,

s dries away
ht not stay :
ve'er deserved my trust
» went with “Dust to dust.”’

] my heart dri it
ngs what mi
h

In years
For love wh

For all

wl
What now is left me, but
From this my spirit's gaze,
Lift through tears, wy straiging eye
Up 10 my Father's Louse on bhigh?

10 raise
ne spot !

T

'"many are the mansiouns there,
1 .

3t < balb g oief & sbare!
No bsunting shade frowm things guee by,
May e eer sweep the overhangiong *ky

And ther are thote, whose long loved mein

In earthly howe B0 more issecn ;

N hose places, where they smiling sate,
Are le!t unto we, desclate

I miss them when the board is spread,

miss them when the prayer is saud
Upe

0wy dreams thewr dyioug eyes
In stll and surrowful fondacss rise

they are where these lungings vaia

Trouble no more the heart and vrain
The sadiiess his achiag love

Dims aot Father's t e above
Ve are at rest —and tesrs,

Ye dwellers Immertal sphears
Under the poplar boughs [ stand

And mourn Ve broken housebold band

thy sy by fe of lowly faith

And by your joyful hepe in death—

Guide me - on some brighter skhore
The sever'd wreath is bound once more.
4 3 ) =
Select Heabing.
PINKIE'S REVENGE.
“W r shame that she got
¢it t U
S st hear youl”
N\ dnsens | 8 in the re
TpLion roow ! suppose, 1f she
{ s, she has g
i al Y How

i ¥ 4 towar your

" 5 ’

“y , mat i; she 18 sure

Award u lowdy., How cat
W e ' Linner table to
nig I sha 1e of morntication to

e roduce her to Mr. Morns

' e '
ps s % b g 4
W ner after such a long
| g a awhward to add
r u s r party
(B an e ss vou for the
2 \ can tell her that she
s You can arrarge 1t |
ADUW

W\ I'll try.

‘1 W the sentences which [ell
on the ears I'risc ut as she sat
A e, walling to see t and cou-
SINS W m she had come the way

n Kansas to New York to visit, of
w ¢ Wi mie she felt as sure as 1f
she bad known them all her hfe. It
was bt a bluonder of the servant that
she 1 been shown dircetly upstairs
nto the drawing room where were sit-

g mother and daughters.

“Pinkie! What a name!” continued

the tirst speaker. *“Who ever heard
of snch & name, except for a dog ?”
“Her name 1s Priseiila,” replied the
mother, “but Pinkie wes given to her
by hee father, when she was a httle
girl on secount of her pink cheehs.”
“Well, 1 will call her Priscilla.”
“Aud | too.”
“Your father will not like it,” said
Mrs. Bent  “But we must go down.”

A swift rush of three women down
the staircase, three loud exclamations
of dismay at the sight of the empty
reception room, looks of dismay and a
smothered whisper of vexation.

“How stupid of Beu! Do you sup-
she heard 77
Thege were the opening scenes in
the swift httle drama which here be-
gau 2o manspiciously under Mr. Silas
Bent’s roof this morning.  And next
which seemed
almost a justification of all that the
Misses Bent bad said in regard to their
cousin.  Slowly rising to her feet,
grasping her umbrella tirmly in her
left hand, rose a tall, an exceedingly
tall voung woman, who exclaimed in
a nasal voice:

“Well, 1 was jest comin’ to look ye
up. 1 didn’t Kknow as that the fine
black gentlemen o' yourn had conde-

(scended to let you kvow I was here.
[I'm most tired to death, I tell you;

four days an’ four nights in the cars
lis enough to kill an ox  DBut I'll be
all right as soon’s [ get my coffee. |
reckon breakfast’s all cleared away
by this time, but I don’t want much,
only a eup of coflee, if the cook ain’t
thrown it out. I'm real glad to see

you. 1 “spose uncle got my letter,
dido’t  be?”  And pausing in her

breathless speech, pretty Priscilla Bent
looked sheepishly into the fuces of her
equaily shame-faced relatives. 1f they
had not been too guiltily disturbed in

|their own minds by fears of baving|

orated their worst fears.
Bent herself, who had resolved before-
hand to be thoroughly kind to the
child of her husband’s favorite
brother was thrown off her balanc-,
and, in spite of herself, the welcome
she gave was cart and cool.

But nothing appeared to daunt the
terrible Pinkie. Rudiant good humor
shone in her face, her tongue ran like
a clapper, and when the dinner party
was mentioned, Pinkie eried:

“Not much. I ain’t too tired. 1"l
just bunk down, and by 6 o’clock 1’1l
be as fresh as a rooster!  We don’t of-
ten get a chance to a regular dinner
party out in Emporia, and I don’t
mean to miss one this winter  Say—
ghall I wear my very best? I've read
about the kind of clothes you New
Yorkers wear to dinners. Buat I've
got some A No. 1 gowns, I tell you.
Now, you just show me my room and
I'll go straight to bed an’ stay there
till ainner time. You let your black
man bring me a tambler of milk, will
you, along about two o’clock, and a
doughnut or hard-tack. I'm used to
catin’ hearty in the middle o’ the day.”

When the door was finally shat up-
on Pinkie, her aunt and cousins ex-
changed looks.

“Horrible!” ecried
daughter, Carrie.
ever conceived.
for bher?”

“Ile has not seen her since she was
ten years old,” said Mrs. Bent, dismal
Iy. “Of course he could vot dream
she would be like this. Ile had al-
ways said her mother was a charming
woman, and they lived in Europe for
several years when she was little.
is horrible, girls.”

“Buok down !” ¢jaculated the eldest
daughter, Sophia.

“Fresh as a rooster!” echoed Carrie.
“Mamma, I shall go to bed myself and
be too ill to appear to-night. I dos’t
believe Mf. Morris will ever cross our
threshold*again.”

“Then he is weicome to stay away,”
said Mrs. Bent, hotly.

While this distressed consultation
was going on between Mrs. Biand her

the younges
It’s worse than
How could papa send

|daughters, Pinkie, locked 1n her room,

was holding one with herself—tears
sparkling in her eyes, but her face
was full of mirth.

“] will!” she muttered. “I will do
it! It will be good #nough for them.
I know | can® It will teach them a
good lesson. Bt I'll have to work
like a Trojan to get the dress ready.
Let me see what | have got that will
do. Ha! I bave 1it! That old tableaun
Irews will be jusi the thiug.

“How 1 brought it!" she
huckled as she shook out the folds of
white mushn of the most antiquated
onutry fashion. “Now I can go to
d rest easy for an hour. “Awk
and dowdy,” that is what [ will
¢, and in five minutes mischievous
P'iakie Bent was sound asleep.

Aunxiety and vexation had
Carrie i,
becoming tiush on her harassed face
tl

UcKy

1

WAr(

made

v few moments before dinuer hour.
I'hiere sat the cousin from Kansas!
Was ever such a figure seen in a New
York drawing room before ?

A plain white muslin made in the
shepherdess style, very full and very
hort, scarlet stockings, a broad scar
let sash, and worst of all, on the head
s turban of white muslin, with a scar-
let poppy flaunting in front! This is
what the malicions Pinkie had done
with herself, whose trunks wcre full
of exquisite French gowns such as her
cousins had never owned and not of
ten seen. She knew at least that the
opals on her soft, white neck would
commaund a certain sort of resp ct,
even from inhospitable relatives.

“Thank heaven she wore them!
That will show people she at '.ast has
noney. T'hat necklace couldn’t have
cost less than §1.000.

-.\",‘.."‘
“Ma likes "em best of all she’s got.
They're ma's. [ like flowers better.
I'm great on artificial flowers; always
wear 'em every dav.”

The guests were already arriving.
Mr. Bent himself among them, he
having, according to the fashion of
New Yeork business men, arrived home
only iu time to dress for dinner. His
heart was full of affectiovate welcome
for his niece, whom he remembered
well as a beautiful child of ten, only a
half-dozen years ago; he did not at
first note anything but the lovely up
lifted eyes and the affectionate voice.

As the dinner progressed, even un
observant Mr. Bent became aware tnat
his niece’s attire was not what it
should be, and that her voice was too
Joud. **But the women folks can soon
straighten that all out, and the child’s
us pretty as a picture.”

So also thonght the Hon. Mr. Mor-
ris, who, to Carrie’s vexation, being
told now by her that the young lady,
in white was a cousin, who had arrived
most inopportunely from Kansas, had
exclaimed: “From Kansas! How
delighted T'am! This is the State of
all others I am most interested in see
ing, I am going out there in the
spring.
wonderful a complexion as your cou-
sin, that is another reason for visiting
the region. Pray, present me to her,
will you? 1 should like to ask her
many questions. DPerhaps, ah’™ he
stammered with a curious mixture of
diftidence and audacity one often secs
in Englishman, “perhaps your mother
will be 8o very good as to let me have
the pleasure of sitting by her side at
|dinner—that is, if it will not derange
|your plans.”

“l am quite sure mamma will not

Fven Mrs.!

It

and it was with a most un- |

it she appeared in the drawing room |

said DPinkie, nounchalantly. |

If all Kansas ladies have so|

| been overheard in their own inhospi- | relinquish the pleasure of having you
[table comments, they might have de-|chiefly to herself at dinner,” quick]

| tected a strange look on their Kansas responded Carrie, her heart full of an-
{cousin’s face,a mixture of twinkle and  ger and mortification. Nevertheless,
terror. But they saw or heard noth-|several times in the course of dinner,

{ing except what so thoroughly corrob-' Mr. Morris heard the shrill voice, and

thought to himself, “what a pity the
American voice is so high pitched »”
When the gentlemen joined the la-

dies in ‘the drawing-room Mr. Morris/

looked eagerly for the Kansas cousin.
Not seeing her, he accost>d Mrs. Bent
with true English bluntness:
not see your niece from Kansas; I
hope she has not gone; I was count-

the evening.”

With mingled re
fusion Mrs. Bent replied: “My nigi
went up stairs immediately after di
ner.

In truth, Mrs. Bent was in a state Of. g
r(arose. T

\nervous bewilderment. -Without fo
'a moment suspecting the real reason

| ceived that the girl was greatly moved

were entering the drawing-room.

“Aunt I must ask you to excuso me.
[ am going up stairs to change my
dress. [ am not dressed as I should
| have been.”

“Never mind, child, never mind.”

Pinkie was gone.

It did not take her long to finish
her transformation touches. The
dainty white surdh silk, with billowy
'reaches of white lace from the belt,

¢ | the soft, clinging gloves to the shoul- |
1! ders, the opal bracelets, the white ost- |

|rich feather fan, the white satin slip-
pers—all were in readiness. But at
|last Pinkie’s heart failed her.

“It was a shameful trick to play on
them. I shall cry, I know I shall;
and I'd rather die thau cry before that
Englishman.”

At last she stole down slowly, hesi-
|tatingly. Black Ben caught sight of
her first, aud reeled back with excite-
merft,

It was unerring instinct that led
Pinkie, on entering the drawing room
to glide swiftly to her uncle’s side, and
putting both hands intg his to say:

“Dear Uncle Silas, wéu’t you make
my peace with aunt and your friends
| here for masquerading at yourdinner.”

Before she had half finished speak-
ing the company had gathered close
around her.

“I must say,” began Mrs. Bent, in
|an angry tone. But Pinkie went on
Iresolutely:

“I could not resist the temptation
to live up to the New Yorker's idea of
|a Kansas girl, just for an hour or two.
| You know that [ was exactly the sort
{of person youn all expect to see from
the West.”  She gathered courage as
|she saw smiles. *“Yes, you all know
it” embracing the group in her ap-
pex'ing glance, “and we out Wese all
know it.  Then forgive me. You will
ask them to forgive me, dear Uncle
Silas, won't you ¥”

But Uncle Silas was laughing too
heartily. He bent over and kissed her
forehead.

“I ask them all to forgive me for
Kissing you,” he said. *“A capital
joke, Pinkiel”

“The test bit of acting I ever saw,”
cried Hon. Mr. Mo-ris, “‘quite clever;
very neat.  Upon my word, though, 1
do not think now, really, Miss Bent, 1
should not have seen throagh it: I
don’t think you have deceived me.”

“I should not have tried,” replied
Pinkie very simply. Yet there was
a certain indelinabie something in the
tone which made the Hon. Mr. Morris
change color.

There are no words in which to de
{scribe the embarrassment of Mrs.

Bent and her daughters.

“Had Pinkie overneard what they
said about her?”

They sounded her as far as they

dared.  But they never found out.

To on'y one person did Pinkie ever

tell the whole. That was to the Hom.
Mr. Morris, after she had been some
weeks his wife,

| “Ithought it was sounjust in them,
| Frink,” she said—¢“so ecruel. “I'd
{just give them a lesson, and let them
see that manners may be only skio
deep—easily put on or off I'd never
have douve it, Frank, if I'd seen you
lirst—never. 1 wanted to run out the
|room as soon as I saw you look at me.”

“You needn’t have done so,” replied
| Hou. Morris, “tor I thought as soon as
| my eyes fell on you that I had never
{seen so lovely a face before.”
| +Did you really?” asked Pinkie.
| *Really,” answered the Hon. Mr,
Morris.

|

-0

Wanted Him Sent Up for Ten Years.

A jury composed of eleven business
men and an old fellow from across the
|creek retired to the jury room. The
| foreman, when selected, ramarked that
he thought that the prisoner ought to
be sent to the penitentiary for five
| years.

“That ain’t long enough,” said the
old fellow. “Lets put himin fur ten.”

“0Oh, no, that wont do.”

“Wall, then,” stretching himself out
on a bench, “I'm with yer.”

“W hat, you going to hang the jury?”

“T'hat’s about it.” )

“My dear sir, we are anxious to get
back to our business.”

“Then send him up for ten years.”
“But that would be a great in-
justice.”

comfortable, gentlemen.”

“Have you any special reason why
the prisoner should go up for ten
years 2"

tobacco at the spittoon.

“Will you please name it?”

“Yes, fur it wont take me long.
He’s my son-in-law an’ I have been
supportin’ him ever since he was mar-
ried.”

1le went up for ten years.

An exchange tells about a man who
went off in a fit of abstraction. We
suppose he must have been a bank
cashier or a boodle alderman.

“I do;

ing on talking with her all the rest of |

sentment and con-

of Pinkie’s withdrawal, she had per-

as she came quickly to her when they

“Then squat and make yourselves |

“Think I have,” throwing a quid of |

= A Terrible Death.

| A strange and mysterirus oceur-
rence has caused much excitement in
| Millersburg, Dauphin county, Pa.—
{On Thursday, May 4th, there was a
jovial crowd 1n a hotel at that piace,
{and while they were imbibing, Samuel
| Motter entered. Motter was  well-
'known throughout the county as a
| patent medicine pedler, and was about
|fifty-five years of“age. His wile died
linutb~onbu 0758 Somes{ime ago, snd

i lias hefon living near
rortiy after Motter en-
ISion ou religious subjects
Tie sacrament of the Lord’s
Supper was talked about. Motter be-
came very earnest in his talk, and
finally dared the men to indulgs-in an
imitation of the Lird’s Supper. They
agreed to have it with beer and bread,
and accordingly a glass - as filled with
that beverage. They then knelt in
mock humility, and with the beer in
one hand aud the bread in the other,
Motter went along distributing a bite
and a sup of each. Suddenly; when
he was about half tbrough, a strgnge
noise was heard, and, looking up, the
men saw asight that “made their blood
ran cold and froze tHe marrow in their
bones.” As near as the scared men
could describe it, théy declare it was
an immeuss, ill formed and foul beast
with great cloven feet, painted horns
and eyes that flashed fire. With wild
yells the men rushed out into the open
air and scattered in every direction.
Finally all of them reached their
homes except Metter, who was away for
a long time, and at last he arrived, a
maniac. He was put to bed and phy-
gicians summoned, but they couid do
nothing for him. He raved, howled
and prayed, declared that he had seen
the Evil One, and that he was lost.
His torture was terrible, but nothing
could be done to relieve him, and he
died in the wildest agony. ‘T'he death-
bed scene is said to have been full of
norrors that can hardly be described.
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A Wonderful Natural Bridge or Tunnel.

| tere

The great Natural Bridge or tunnel
in Scott county, Virginia,'on the line
of tue South Atlantic and Obio Rail-
road, fifty miles from its juntion with
the Norfolk & Western Railroad- at
Bristol, Tenn , is the most wonderful
curiosity east of the Sierras. 1t is 933
feet long, varying from 75 to 130 feet
in width, and of equal height It
comprises a natural bridge, with an
arch of stone over 400 feet thick. a
cave of wondrous beauty and grandeur,

waters of Scott creek, a respectable
river in size. The approach to this
remarkable tunnel isespecially grand,
For several hundred yards the waters
have cut out & canyon, with overhang-
ing walls over 400 feet high. Mosses,
litchens and dwarfed cedars cling to
its rocky siles, while forest trees, the
branches of which overhanging form
an emerald fringe, through which the
blue sky with its fleecy ciouds are
seen, framing a picture once seen is
never to be forgotten. 'T'he roof of
this wonderful cave or tunnel is form-
ed of massive Gothic arches resting
upon gigantic irregular pillars stand-
ing upon either side. The South At-
lantic & Ohio Railroad passes through
this natural way.
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Curious Replies.

An Arizona editor recently sent
postal cards to all the prominent citi-
zents of the place requesting them to
give an answer to the question: “Why
are you an honest man?” Some of the
replies which he publishes are curious.
Oune answers: “It must be becaunse of
my derned cussedness; I always did
like to be different from other people.”
Auvother says he is honest because he
never held any public office. Avother
iudignantly answers: “What d’ve take
me fer—an angel 7”7 Another sarcast-
ically remarks, “I suppose you're go-
ing to start a maseum and are lookin’
fer freaks. Well, count me out; I
ain’t one.” Another, a professional
labor agitator, wrote in blood-red ink
on a postal card, “What are ye givin’
us ?” while the editor of the opposition
paper volunteered the answer that he
scorned to lay bare the palpitating
mainspring of a noble and honest soul
at the request of a dishonest reptile
and political parasite. The editor is
so well pleased with the results of his
inquiry that he intends soon to ask
for answers to the question: *“What
do you take for a cold ?”
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It was Bitters, not Burglars, he was after

“Mary,” said her husband, as they
were about retiring, “Mary, I think I
hear burglars trying to break in. I
will go down stairs and investigate.”

“No, John; you needn’t go.”

“Oh, bat, Mary, I must.”

“John, now I say you needn’t go.
The other night when you went down
stairs you didn’t find any, did you?”

“No.”

“You didn’t look for any.”

“Yes, I did.”

“No, you didn’t, John. You didn’t
know 1 sneaked down stairs alter you.
[ saw you go into the sitting-room,
open your desk, take out a little black
bottle, put it to your lips and take a
| hearty swig. John there was whiskey
in that bottle.  No doubt, John, you
are very dry, but your trick won’t
work tonight. It’s bitters you are af-
ter—oot burglars.” =
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A swell dianer—Dried apples and
walter.

Junk men in China all serve in the
navy.

“The rambling old farmhouse” is
not confined to the Kast since the
| West began to enjoy a wmonopoly of
cyclones.

and a tunnel, through which fiow (g™ ===



