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I'.HWKB & CO.
FINK &MKDIUAICLOTHING

FUIC MEN AND BOYS.

STRICTLY ONE PRICE-NO DEVIATION,'
;j

319 S. E, Corner 7th & D. Sts.. WASHINGTON, D. C. j!

J. BOYKIN LEE &CO

cSxMEROHANTS
FOB THE SAXE OF

LEAF TOBACCO,
One door vrast 5 CharlX* BALTIMORE.

Chipchase J3ros.,
—GEHEIAL—

Commission Merchants,
roK the BiU or

Xeaf Tobacco, Grain, Wool £

Country Produce-
-100 South Charles street,

BALTIMORE, MD.

We will (tire especial attention to the in-
spection and sale of all Tobacco consigned
to us. All kinds of

EEbTILIIERK, Cl OVER SEED,
GROCERIES AXIS IMPLEMENTS.

famished at LOWEST PRICES.
Liberal advances Bade on consignments.
We have engaged the services of M*&. AU-

GUSTUS Y- GRAY to aolieit lor us in this
ranntv. (April 4-lr )

W. H. Moore. J. F Mudd.

W. fi. MOORE & 00.,
GROCERS AND

(COMMISSION MERCHANTS,

,No. 105 4 fiharl es St,
BALTIMORE.

'A**Particular attention given to the in
•on and sale ofTOBACCO, the sale ot GRAIN
nd all kind. OOITVTRY PROnfTOK

:K, D. R Bean. Marcellos Burch

E. D. R. BEAN & Ca
-114 S. Charles St, Second Floor,

Baltimore, Md.

COMMISSION MERCHANTS,
ron THIS SALK OP

Tobacco, Grain, Wool, Hides,
Furs.l.ive Stock;

and Produce Generally.
Solicited and j-rompl re

¦urns nmde. (jn 29 lv.-86.)

nirau G. Dudley, J. Walter Carpkxteb

William J. Edklih.

IUILEY & CARPENTER
GENERAL

CC EMISSION i EECHANTS
rOK THE SALS OB

Tobacco, Grain &c.
57 Light Street,

HLTIMOHE, MO.
r OPECIAL ATTENTION GIVFN TO

Inspection and rale of TOBACCO,
and sale of all Country Prodn<e. Consign-
tnents solicited. nov 30-ly.

ALBIN PRICE & C0.7~
SO9 La. Ave., & 910 C St., S. W.

Washington. D. 0.

Gen’l Commission Merchants
v FOR THE SALK OP

Horses, Cattle, Sheep, Lambs,
Veal, Grain, Hay, Cord-

\VOOD, OYSTERS, POULTRY, EGGS
WOOL, FUR, RIDES, ETC.

Return thanks for the liberal patronage
¦we have teceived and hope to continue to merit
the same. fleb. fi 2-m )

RARE CHANCE OFFERED
To Secure high Prices.

t. mTposey.
Commission Agent

For all Kinds of Country Produce.

941 B. Street, S- W.,
WASHINGTON, D. C.

THOMAS PERRY,
GENERAL

'COMMISSION MERCHANT,
Ho. 17 King Street,

ALEXANDRIA,VA.
+:o:+"

py~Agent for Chemical Fertilizer Co
•of Baltimore city, Germ Patent Family
¦Flour, and Wats’* Richmond Plows.

May 4-tf

Moriey_to Loan.
Money to loan on desirable farms

in Charles County in sums to suit,
apply to G. A. RASCII,

• 158 Carrolton Ave..
Baltimore, Md.

READY!
t 1

To meet the wants of the
thousands that desire U*
purchase their own anJ
their Boys’ Outfits from
us. Positively the largest
variety, the handsomest
Novelties, and the best
made and finished Cloth*
ing ever offered to dis-
cerning Purchasers. Kls*
gant Cut, Perfect Fin
and general superiority,
are acknowledged Chai*
acteristics of our Suiij,
Trousers and Overcoats. j

Acme Hall, I
V

The Glass of Fashion, ;

209 W. Bal Minora St.,

Near Oiarlea.

BALTIMORE.
j

P. orders will have imme
Jiate attention.

HEADQUARTERS
-FUR-

Sleigh Goods!
Assortment Large, Prices Low j
IRONED SWELL CUTTERS,
With Shift!, no Paint, Sulmloiiil, Snltih

Xupe tor. Write fur Pncea.

SWELL NOT IRONEB.
SLEIGH BASKETS,

TWO AHD FOUR PASSFKGFR?.

Sleigh Huii tiers,
| OSE TO TWO ISCHE* SOCA^
Sleigh Bells, Plumes, Plushes,

CLOTHS. CARTELS COCCI./SOS,
SHOES, IROSS, BOLTS, ETC

Quotations Cheerfully Given

“camuria”

Link liarl>AVire,
Biflkt*the Bet: Krcre, easiest lo pat u[>

j “CASTOHI.N’E”
THE RELIABLE AXLE OIL.
'•cahtholim:’'

THE BEST AXLE OREASE.
COACH FINDINGS.

Bar Iron, Steel

HITS ME COACH
’

COLORS.
Important Items-

Dfiiffrjf F O B. Cart iq<l Hoati No rbargr
lor Boiri

J. B. KENDALL,
618 Penna. Ave., 619 B St.,

WASUISOTOS, D C. I

WOT /\ INFORMATION
many ribbons

at inuon

\ ~rithrr
y Hmdarhr,

WM|]*i| jV|TI .VpvrflJj/ii,
Khrnmntiam,

/’ ¦> i.

I.imbt, Itark and
S Sidra, Had Wood,
/nditfratioH.ltjfrprpala,

Maiarla.CamaHpai ivmX hidnry TraaMra.

j VOUNA CORDIAL CURES RHEUMATISM.
Bod Blood and Kidney Troablea, by cleaaiing tho
blood of all lu Impurities, strengthening all paru
af tb body.

•*—VOUNA CORDIAL CURES SICK HEADACHE,
Neural yts, Pain* la tha Limb*.Bark and Hide*.by
toning Um nervaa and strengthening Ibe iuuk In.

—VOUNA COROUL CURES DYSPEPSIA
Il4l|Mtlanand Constipation, by Aiding the awim*
llsllnf of the Food through tho pn|**r actiua of tbs
*amsc4; U cresies bußltby appeiii*.

—VOLHIA CORDIAL CURES NERVOUSNESS,
Drprnoian of apirUs and WaaknaM, by enliven-
Ing aid toning tte system.

-?—VOUNA CORDIAL CURES OVERWORKED
and Mlcate Vorni-n. l“unyand Sickly Children.
It1* delightful and nulriliauiasagrurrul Tonic.

Tallaa Almanac and Diary
for IHM7. A huri<lwoit >¦ eomplHß
and uoeful Book, tailing how to C I KE
DIMRAHK.H at HOMK In n pleasant, natural way.
Mailed ou receipt of a 2c. juMugestamp. Add rasa

VOUNA DRUG A CHEMICAL CO.
BALTIMONI,MO.. U. 8. A.

DR. JOHN W. MITCHELL,
DENTWT,

Old No. 160 N. Howard Street,
New No. 527 N. Howard Street,

Baltimore, md.
Oyyotite Academy of Muiic.

Iwould rt; pact fully ask my Charles county

friends to call on me when requiring dental
work of any description. I have every facilit y

i for doing lirit-clat* dental work and guarantee
satisfaction in all cast*.

DR J W. MITCHELL, D D S

CHAPEL POINT MILLS.
j rpHK undersigned haring ren’ed, thoroughly

X repaired and refurnished the above Mills
are now prepared lo receive grist of all kinds.
Wednesdays of each week for grinding Wheat.
We keep constantly on band a large supply of

Meal to exchangTtor Corn. We willserve the
public at any time uf day from 5 o'clock A. M.
lo 8 o'clock P. M. 'y

Props

J. BphJ, Mattingly ,

GENERAL AGENT FOR

SOUTHERN 'MARYLAND
isiim im iww"—

Passaic Agricultural Chemical Works

LISTER BROTHERS, Proprietors.
manufacturers or

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

U. 8. PHOSPHATE md CELEBRATED GROUND BONE.

•w THE BEST FERTILIZERS NOW IN LSF, -ws
(OFFICE AMO WAREHOUSES

Nos. 54 and 58 Bachanan’s Wharf Baltimore, Md.
FACTORY-NEWARK, N. Y

A&~\ have an established Wnrehonse at La Plata, on the B. * P. R R , and h-ve nl
way*on hand them a fall lint of ail gradan nf tba above Fertiliser* ready for immediate de- i
liyery. Refer encae: J. H. Langley, W. M. Jam.eea, Capt. A lei Franklin, Tboa B. Dvloeier, ;
Alex Haiti ip, John B. Carpenter, t). H. Owen and nil who have need tlieeee good*.

We have a meet excellent article for POTATOES and all triad* of Garden Vegetable*.

John .tf. Lloyd.
,-ggSGEN’L AGENTFOR-S*-,

6. OBER & SON COMPANY,
MANUFACTURERS OP

STANDARD FERTILIZERS, j
AND DEALERS IN

FERTILIZING MATERIALS,
OFFICE, US 8. Guy .tnet, < tnti seesie

MARINE BANK BUILDING.

Factory, Locust Point * BALTIMORE.

Regular Dranda x—SPEC IAL 390. I PERCY IAN Ra H

BOXE A POTASH. AMMOMAYELt SIH>E HPUOSPUaT EOF
LIME. PIKE DIE. KA W BOXES. PI KE /US. RA W BOXES

Jt P&YASH. PURE L IS. BoXE. PURE RA OEXVJXE
DIS. BOXR PHOSJPHA T£. VIS. BJXE PROS-

PHAffEM POX AML WBIYE HALL PHOS-
PHATE. LOO OUT POJXT COMPOUXV.

FARMTRSSTA39 DAD MURATE POT-
ASH. SULPHATE POTASH.

OROVXD TA NKJXG, AXD
A LL PER TILIZIXG

MA TERIALS.

Before purcha*i*g your Fertilizer* for Wheat ibcinmiog reason, it will be to yonr interest to
give a* a call. All the above brand* are strictly reliable, btiiden w* keep in dock all kind. *1
the beat grade material from which we ca> make you any grad* Fertilizer you may need. —

Thi Huuac i* an old celabli.hed one, aud every tbiug they veil yon in aa represented. A* an
evidence of the mperiority of oar good*, my in es have inrreannd from 21 ton* per aannm.
the Grit year tn on* thnuaand aad eigbiy-bv* ton*, tbi* being my ealr* in Cbarle* and St i
Mary’* couatie* the pat year. I (hail not be saluted unlit 1 ncll every responsible farmer iu
Southern Maryland, n* it is not only tar my own intercet 1 wish to do so. My {[rcateat oraiie u
to indue* lb* planter* of Southern Maryland to tie* atrictly ffret date-good, a.u cnn only dot.

1 ‘jy dealing with a firat clan* home. If yon will buy your good* liom the G. Ol>*r k Son.
Company you will out regtel it. Mr. W. 1. Bnreh, at Brysntwwn, or Mr. C. U. Lloyd, our

Collector and Salesmen, will be glad to receive your ordets, and i will de.ute a mat h tin.* aa
I can in lb* two count!** the coming season in order to tuunce the farmer* vl Souther* Mary
land to buy the beat Fertiliser* offered to the people of any Sl*te in Uuiun- AD rraponaible
orders sent direct to the Company will receive prompt attention.

Your* very Ituly,
f

JOHN M. LLOYD.
N B.—What Mr. James F. Mattingly, a Urge and practical farmer of Cbaptico District, St.

i Mary'* county, gay* u( our Tobacco Compound : H* say. that bn can grow as large Tobacco
; from other fertilisers as he caa from Übcr's, but while Goer's is just os good as to quality, it

weigh* Irotu Jto J more than any other Fertilisers that be has used. 1 will here add that Mr.
Mattingly ia uot uuly a very good and prosperous farmer but strictly reliable. Mr. Mattingly

I b.s used onr goods :or several years and eays be oiil us* no other* both for M heat and Tobacco

JOHN M. ILOYD.

BUGGIES! BUGGIES, BUGGIES!

CARRIAGSI CARRIAGES! ! CARRIAGES I !!

All Kinds at All Prices from SSO up.

?@ @T
; 1 A FDLL LEATHER TOP BUGGY $73. i

ja- -- ;-¦¦¦¦¦¦ ¦¦¦¦¦¦ |

and be convinced of what #e say.

H. D. SCHMIDT,
SI IV. Liberty Street, BALt|[MOR|:.

Ilie Sort looacfo limes
AND CHARLES COUNTY ADYERTIBER.

PUBLISHED AT POET TOBACCO, MARYLAND, EVERY FRIDAY MORNING, BY COX & DALEY, EDITORS AND FBCIBIETOBS, AT ONE DOLLAR PER ANNDM IN ADVANCE.
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I’mhnj.
A IKKAN.

Belov’d—’tia I*u tit dream— jrtstill I see
Tbe beauty of your fare so fair,

I watch again the light that never dies
Upon the yellow glory of your hair.

, I gaze into the eyes that wrought my woe, |
The gray eyes Hashing ’neaih their heavy

fringe,
I watch the hue that glows upon your the k,

The aweetesl rosebud knows no fairer tinge.

And yet ’tis but n dream—the’ face 1 lov’d
' Will, perfect, lie no more against my own;
The heart has ceas'd to treat tor me, and yet

My love has neter weaker grown.

How we can love! if woman only knew
The pow'r she holds to work us good or ill, :

The happiness and peace her smiles may bring,
The sorrow s that her voi e has pow’rto still— j

' Surely she could sot prove to us unkind
| Surely she would not win us to betray ! ;
, Knowing that she on give us life or death

And turn our darkest night into bright day. 1
Sweet—l forgive you—tbo' your lovely face

Breaks in upon my lonely, unlov’d rest

1 have no pow’r to judge—l love you still
Altbo' yon broke the heart within ay breast

HUitf lUatiing.
, „.

LOCKED IN.

“Well, what's the news, Colby?”
saul I, getting down frytn the stage ut
the 1) House, in one of the pretty
little villages on the Androscoggin,

, ‘aud how goes the old place?”
“Oh! the town is behaving itself as

well as usual. It isn't the place for
news, you know,” said Coiby, leading!
the way to the register. “Only,” low ¦
enug his vi'ice—“only Burt Slater, you !
remember Hurt?”

i “Ves, indeed! What of him?”
“lie’s got the “Jim jams" again!”
“Again! I’m sorry for that!”
“Well, lie has; awful, 100 There

are two men with him in his room j
over the I- Both of them con hardly
hold him.”

I fell s rry, indeed, for the poof fel-
low, lor I had known and respected
him for his manly qualities. He kept
a neat and well ordered liverj stable
mar the hotel! and even now he was'

i scarcely 19 years old. But a toy in
years, Burt was every inch a m*n,grn
tal, handsome, obliging.

lie was a fellow, too, who always;
had his business at hIS flowers’ends. |
jHe could tell you, days ahead, jul I
what hotses were engaged, and what

* e/odd |o for vou if ipa engaged a
team, and when the time came, vou
could rely on him to the hour and
minute.

Vet he never used an order book, (
H.s m< niivvy was so tenacious and ac
curate that he could safely reiv ou it
for Ins ordinary business, and but for
this one failing drink —he would
have been a favorite with every man
tu the village.

In Burt's case there was l‘as excuse:
for him. His grandfather and father;
ts uow dead) had been tavern keepers
in New Hampshire, where rum in
their day was used as freely as water.

Burt hail been brought up in the
odor of a bar room, so to speak, and
his father hud been a drinking man
lam sure |*>or Hurt had inherited an

apj-etite for alcohol.
Muchas I Condemned and lamented

his bad habit, 1 was pleased with him,
ami liked tu le in ins company. It
was a tdea-ure to spend an hour in his
room, he was so good-natured and

(cheerful. I was very often saddened,
too For, though ordinarily bright

(and witty, there was always, when h<
chanced to speak of p rsoiul matters,
a certain hopelessness in his way of
alluding to himself, as of one “booked” '
for a premature grave.

Hurl did not drink habitually. A-1
' bout once in two or three months, an
ungovernable desire for alcohol came,

(over him, and he would drink inces-
santly lor time or four days. These!

'excess-s could not fail to result iu de- (
jlirium tremens.

When Colby told me of this second
attack of this fearful diseas-, my heart
sunk, for it s emed that Burt must!
now be utterly lost. Ami us there are!

i thousan s of similar cases the c-nntrv

jov-r, I should hardly deem tins one
likely to interest the reader, but for a

i strange incident.
1 did nut See Burt that week. He'

jkept, or rather kept, to his room |
and I did m l care to see him. In the!

| course of a fortnight, however, he was!
once more ai Ins work ; and, during j
all the rest of the summer ami fall, up 1
to November, he did not indulge ini

I intoxicating drink. One bleak, windy j
November morning, however, the in-1
sane appetite again rose within him.
He wandered around with parched
tips ami blood shot eyes, suffering al
most unendurable torment from his
raging thirst. At latt, he harnessed
one of his horses and rode down to
L , twelve miles distant, hoping,
as he afterward told me, that the
piercing cold would help him to over
come his raging thirst.

, Having arrived at L ,he put tip
his horse at a stable where he was

' known, un i began to walk the streets,
still hoping to overcome the burning
dedre for alcohol.

But the appetite was more than he
I could control, and, yielding to it at

r I last, he went into a saloon, and, after
? taking one glass, gave himself tip to

; utter indulgence.
At night, when he again went to the

stable, he could hardly stand, and
seemeJ so unconscious of what he was

’ about that the men would not let him
8 have his horse, and tried to have him
(Igo into the hotel and stay until morn
r ing.
• It was alread flute in the afternoon,
’ j and the weather was bitterly cold, but
[he would not heed their good counsel,

and, instead of going back into the ho-
tel, lie started to walk home,a distance
of twelve miles.

About half a mile out of town, the
road forks, the right branch leading!
out toward the river into a grove, 1
where there is a large cemetery. By
this time Burt di I not know one road j
from another, and, taking the wrong!

ione, lie got into the cemetery, where
he staggered around hopelessly lost, !

It happened that there had been a
funeral that afternoon, mid a C-ffin
had been deposited in one of the
tombs, tbe door of which bad not yet
been closed.

The wind was piercingly cold, and
though hardly conscious of it, Burt,'
to escape it, reeled through the open
door into the tomb, and tumbled down
in one corner.

He either fell asleep or became at-
- mrly insensible, for what followed un-
til morning is a blank to him. Tbe

' sext-m, on his late rounds, closed and.
locked the door without hearing or
seeing anything of him.

It was not until some hours bad
passed Burt came to himself, same-;

, what. He lay for some time trying,
! in a -lull, heavy way, to solve this dif-|
. flcult problem. The air felt cold and j
'damp. He was in darkness. He putj
out his Irand It touched acold stone,j
and he started, with a shudder to bill
feet.

Was he in prison? Had he com-,
milted murderer •-me other offense*!
while drunk ?

Tbs thought so appalled him that,

it chared his brain to some extent of!
the effects of the alcohol. For the*
one thing which Burt had always

! feared more than anything else was
(that on one of his “sprees” he should,
! kill some person.

lie felt iu his pockets and found a
match, and by its dim light made the

i horrible discovery that he was in a
jtomb with the dead.

As yet, he could recall little or no-
| thing of last evening’s doings. Atfirst
he thought that he must have been
taken fur dead and put in there to,
wait for a post mortem examination,
or something of that sort.

But this idea was too improbable
for him to entertain long; and there
was even lest probability that be had

| be-n put there for a joke.
Then he lighted .-.lore matches, and

tried the door. Then he ahouted for
jhelp till he made himself hoarse; but

i the echo of his voice, as it raaounded
through the pent sp testing place of
the dead, was his only reply.

Now Bort was nal a perron to be
alarmed without gi>od Cause; so, wiih
more composure than might be sup
posed,hesil down on ac flirt and took
•cconnt of his clnnces. They were
not flattering. The place was close
and noisome to the last degree; and
even if not suffocated he might have
to star there till be would be starved
or frozen to death.

He had a loaded revolver in his
coat uocket. He took it out,thinking
whether it would not be best to use it
and end bis life. For even if he
should get out of this horrible place,
lus fate, with liis present habit, was
only a question of time. That bullet
would in one instant end it all.

“For a moment,” so he afterwards
to!J me, “it was a toss-up which I
should do—die then and there, or live
on. if I could, and favor temptation a-
gain."

Then there came better thoughts.
He thought of his business; thought

,of what he might nuke if it were not
for his bad habits. He thought, too,
of a dear lady friend who had not
quite lost faith iu him ; and then, a

1 contrast, of what be was and where he
wa at that moment; his life, too, and
his duty to other people as well as to
himself, came to his mind in new
lights. “What a fool I have b-en!”
he said. “Worse than that, a wevk-

i iing and a coward !”

The result was that he put his pis-
tol in his pocket, and, in a better
frame of mind, looked higher than hia

'own rash arm for aid.
“I had never prayed, nor been taught

to pray,” he said to me. but I hom-stly
'said aloud, that if God would give me
lone chance more 1 would try to be a
better man, and lead a decent and
hon orable life.”

Ami the Great Father of all, hear-
: ing Burt Slater say these w rds, knew
that he meant them.

Having done this, he sat luck and
waited his fate with a certain fortitude
jand stoicis . Morning came, but no
jcheery light found its way into the
tomb where he sat. The day dragged

! on. Benumbed and faint, and poison
led by the unhealthy gases, Burt at

i last fell ash ep—a sleep, perhaps, from
which he might never have waked on
earth.

Meantime C Iby t the D House,
was anxious about him. After dinner
that day, as Burt did not come back,
he took Burt’s hostler with him and
drove down to. L . The watch
dog at the stable, “Oi l Beave,” went
along with them.

They went to the boarding-stable
where Burt had put up hit horse,

i They found the animal still there and
learned what they could regarding

: him.
The hostler took Burt’s driving-

‘ gloves out of the carriage and threw
them down to the dog, and then told

’ him to “find Burt.”
• Beave ran about the stable, then up

to the hotel, and after awhile he ran
¦ offalong the D road.

I Colby and the hostler followed as
< fast as they could run, and saw the

i dog g- into the cemetery. When they
i came up he was at the tomb snuffing

at the door.
“Oh, come away from there, you

, fool!” exclaimed Colby,
t “Not too fast, now,” said the host-
, ler.

“That dog is nobody’s fool J”
They went up to the tomb door.
“Burt!”Colby shouted incrednloua-

' ly. •

I “There wan no answer, though the
call had partly roused Burt from his
sleep.

| “Burt, you ain’t in there, are ye ?”

“Yes, I am,” came faintly through
, the heavy door.

I Both men uttered an exclamation of
surpris-, Colby a very forcible one.
The hostler tried the door, and they
ran to find the sexton and in a short
time they had Burt out of the tomb.

> These events occurred more than
three years ago. Yonng Slater has

1 kept his word thus far, and has proved
himself a capable, honest business
man. His craving for stimulants is
not yet wholly quenched. At times

; he experiences it; but it is less strong,
and is slowly but surely growing

’ weaker.— Youth's Companion.

Dimensions of Heaven.

“Did yon ever read the sixteenth
verse of the twenty-first chapter of
Revelatation? No? Well, it,
and you will get some interesting
figures about the world above the
skies. It gives the dimensions of
heaven and reads this way; ‘And be
measured the city with a reed, 12,000
furlongs. The length and the breadth
and tbs height of it are equal.’”

you ever made the calculation ?”

“Yes, litre it is now,” and he handed
the reporter the following: “Twelve
thousand furlongs equal 7.920.000 feet
which, being cubed, is 496.793,088.-
000,000,000.000 cubic feet Reserving
one-half of this space for the throne
and coart of heaven, and half the

| balance for streets, we have the re-
mainder. 124.198.272.000.000.000,000
cubic feet Divide this bv 4006, the
cubic feet in a room sixteen feet sqnsre,
and there will be 30,321.750,000,000
room*. Now suppose the world did
and always will hold 900,000,000 in-
habitants, ami that a generation lasts
thirty-three and one-third years, mak-
ing in all 2.070,000,000,000 inhabi-
tants every century, and th*t the
world will stand 190,000,000,000 years,
or 1000 centuries, making in all 2,070,-
000,000,000 inhabitants. Then sup-
pose there were 160 worlds equal to
this in the number of tbe inhabitants
and duration of years, making a total
of 2,979,000.000,000,000 persons, and

| there would be more than 100 rooms
sixteen feet square for each person.”

What is a Clearing House
tn reply to a correspondent*. Inquiry

as to the object and business of a clear-
ing bonse, the New York Journal ot
Commerce says: “There are upward
of sixty banks in this city. Without
a clearing bonse each of these would
be obliged to make a settlement with
all the rest Suppose the A bank haa
checks sad drafts on sixty banks mak-
ing a balance in its favor amounting
iu the aggregate to $500,000, bat owes
the 61st bank tbe sum of $501,000;
without this general clearance it mast
be sent all over the city to collect this
half a million dollars and then adding
SI,OOO to it must pay its debt But
with a clearing boose all it has to do
is to find out whether it is a debtor or
creditor on the whole and pay that
sum over. In the case above describ-
ed, after the exchange had gone around
the room, it would be found that tbe
A bank had nothing to collect, and
bad only SI,OOO to pay. Instead of
hand lingsl,ool,ooo bv receivingssoo,-
000 and paying out $501,000 it handles
only SI,OOO. The representatives
(clt-rks) of all the banks meet in a
largs room. Eash has a little desk
with an outside ticket bole. Tbe
managers then start on their rounds,
and each exchanges slips with all the
others When through, it is found
who is debtor and creditor in relation
to the whole body, and exactly how
much. Those who are debtors then
pay in hat they owe, and the clear-
ing house pays it out to the creditors,
and not a cent is left on the counter.
The sum of three or four millions as
a resulting balance will settle daily
exchanges fur $100,000,000, as only
those who owe a balance ou final set
tlenient have to pay anything, aud

• >nly thos‘ who have a credit on final
settlement will receive anything, and
one must exactly balance the other.

Curious Bible Facts.

A pris >ner, condemned to solitary
confinement, obtained a copy of the
Bible, and by three years careful s’udy,
obtained the following facts:

“Tbe Bible contains 3,586,489 let-
ters, 773,622 words, 31,173 verses, 1,-
189 chapters and 66 books. The word
and occurs 46,267 times. The word
Lord occurs 1,855 times. The word
Reverend occurs but once, which is in
the 9th verse of the llth Psalm. The
midd e verse is the Bth verse of the
118th I'sulin. The 2lst Verse of the
7th chapter of Ezra contains all the
letters in the alphabet, except the let-
tor J. The finest chapter to read is
the 26 h chapter of the Acts of the
Apostles. The 19th chapter of 11.
Kings and the 37tb chapter of Isaiah
are alik. The longest verse is tbe
9th verse of the Bth chapter of Esthr.
The shortest verse 35th verse of the
llth chapter of St. John. The Bth,
15th, 21st and 31st verses of the 107th
Psalm are alike. Each verse of the
136th Psalm end alike. There are no
words or names of more than fix syl-
lables.

Girls who marry coachmen ought to
be stable in their affections.

“Howone thing brings up another,”
i said the lady, in pleasing retrospec-

tion. “Yes,” replied Dibbs, “an emet-
• ic, for instance ’* She left tbe tabic

in a huff.

A Heavenly Trance-

. ALLEGED SPIRITUAL VISION’S OF AN’
ALLEGHENY COUNTY GIRL.

| Maggie Beadling, the 17-year-old
daughter of James Beadling, a coal
miner at Banksville, three miles from
this city, has awakened from her so-
calli'd trance, which was reported re-

j. cently in these columns. With a few
lucid intervals of more or less duration,

’ khe has been in a comatose or trance

l state, according to her parents’ state-
ments, many weeks. While in this con-

( dilion she was apparently totally ob-
livious to earthly surroundings. Dar-
ing tnjs time her attendants say that

| only a little food in liquid form was
placed between her lips, yet she only
lost a Tew pounds in weight

She was lying in bed when a Die-
I patch reportervcalled at her home yes-

-1 terday afternoon. She looked bright
and animated anH conversed without
any reserve or embarrassment. To the
scores of people who have called on
her she has related a remarkable story

r of her transition to what she terms
heaven. She does not allow her rela-

| lives or anybody to say she has been
’ sick, and insists that she has “only

I- been away.” Mrs. Beadling and the
[ whole family speak of what Maggie

| saw “since she came back,” and it
would be impossible toc nvince them ,

, that she has not returned from the
, very gates of heaven. They give as

indisputable proof that she has told
| tbe names and described the appear- ’ ¦

, ance of yalatives and people who died
’ before sh* was born and others whim

’ she knew when they were alive. ,

At tbe reporter’s request, Miss Beall-
ling gave an account of her recent sen*.

1 sations aud experiences in very good
, language.
i “When I first loss consciousness,”

she said, “it was perfect darkness. 1
| could not see, bear or feel anything.

I How long this darkness lasted I cannot
remember, but suddenly it vanished,

' and in the brightness that followed I
saw the forms of two angels. They
were my aunt and grandmother.”

“Her grandmother died when Mag-
gie’s father was 13 years old, and her

| aunt, Mrs. Younger, died about 3 years
’ ago," here interrupted an older sister.

’ “Then bow could she know her
grandmother who died before she was

. born?” was asked by an inquisitive
visitor.

t “Iknew my hunt immediately,” re-
f plied the yonng girl, “and she told me

it wae ray grandmother. They were
robed in white, and carri d me to a
river.—” '

“

' ‘ uMT—-
• the Dispatch reporter!

“On their wings. When we dame

I to tbe bank of the river they put me
t down and said: ‘This is a life boat.’
I As soon as we stepped into the boat it
> commenced to move. No one was
> pushing or palling it, and there were

• no oaro or anything connected with it.
I Tbe river was not vide. Itwas smooth
i and olear. When we reached the

J other side the Saviour was standing
ton tbe shore. We followed Him up

¦ a narrow path tillwe reached the gates
I ol heaven. I was not allowed to en-
t ter the gates, bat I could see all that
> was inside. All the angels were in

’ white, had beautiful long wings, and
each one had a crown upon the head.”

“Were they all one size?”
I “Oh, no, thsy were big and little,

’ old and yonng. The ones I knew
1 looked just like they did on earth. I

f heard the most beautiful music of
’ harps and voices. I cannot describe

i the beauties of heaven. It was so

i happy and bright. I can’t tell you
1 what Ood is like. } was told never to

i reveal certain things that was shown
• to me. The Lord told me when I
> came back to earth to tell all the peo-
- pie that visit to heaven was the most

I wonderful miracle He ever performed.
> He told me I was to write what I had

1 seen and publish a book so the world
> could know tbe wonder* of heaven.

• Tde book is not to be sold to make
i money. lamto do this in return for

• what the Lord has d >ne for me.”-
• Pittsburg Dispatch.
j
j Where to Reside.

I A good place for Anarc’iisls Bom-
I i>y-
I No ring there—Belfast.

Free from riots—Concord.
A rural resort for milkmen—Cowes.
A retreat for scolding women—

Shewsburg
j Affords rare facilities for fugitives

• escaping from justice—Hyde Park.
, A desirable place for inqusitive peo-

ple—Pekin.
Where one may fin 1 plenty "f game

¦ —Lyons.
I A popular resort for gamblers
I Lucknow.
I The first in importance—L.vds.
i It has no fascination for dogs —llo-
f logua.— Life.

j Their Special Dsn

5 “Yes, Bobby,” said the minister,
who was dining with the family,

J “everything in this world has its use,
although we may not know what it is.

• Now, there is the fly, for instance.
1 Yon wouldn’t think that files were

8 good for anvthing, yet —”

’ “Oh, yes, I would,” interrupted
8 Bobby. “I know what flies are good
• for.”
1 “What, Bobby?”
1 “Pa says that they are ihe only

9 thing what keeps him awake when
you are preaching.”— Life.

-¦ • ¦

He—“How old are you, MissEmm>?”
0 She—“l am old enough to know

better than to answer that question.”
" “1 wonder if this coffee is ever going
i- to settle,” grumbled Flumly at the
;• breakfast table. “About as soon as
e you do,” replied tbe landlady, frees-

ingly.


