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COUNIY JJIBLCIOKY
CIRCUIT COURT.

Uon.Fhedekick Stone,Chief Judge

La Plata , Charlet county.

'

Associate Judge*;

Hon. John Brooke.
Mitchelville, Prince George's Co

Hon. J. Parran Crane,
Great ifHit. St. Mary't Co.

Clerk of the Court:

J. Samuel Turner.

State's Attorney :

L. Allison Wilmeb.

Sheriff :

Datid Smoot

Auditor :

POSET.

Regular Jury Terms begin on the
third Monday of May and November ;

ntermediate terms on the third Mon-
day of February and July in each
year.

ORPHANS’ COURT.

- .hitf Jndye:

Wx. McK. Burroughs.

Tbcmpkinsnlle, Md.

k AttoeidU Judges :

¦ Joseph Price, ID. I os. Sanders;

‘Cross Roads, Md. 1 La Plata, Md.

Register of Wills :

- - *—. ¦ -

County Commissioners:
Benjamin M. Fdelen, President,

Bryantovsn. Md.
George W Gray, Hill Top.
Wilfred Gough, Newport.
James A. Murray, Bryantown.
J. Thomas Halley, Pomonkey.

Clerk and Treasurer :

Charles F. Daley, Port Tobacco

Collectors of Tates.

Ist Die. Kirby Carpenter. Hill Top
2nd “ Phil. B. Swann, Newport.
;id “ William J. Cox. PoniTret
4th “ J. M. Burch, Bry*utown

School Commissioners:

Hon. Philip A. Scasser, President
Dr. Alex. D. Corky, Port Tobacco
Dr. Lewis C. Carrico, Hugbesville

Secretary and Examiner:

Francis J. Maddox, Tompkinstille

Trustees of the Poor :

¦John G. Chapman, La Plata.
Nicholas Stonestreet, La Plata.
Francis P. Hamilton, McConcbie.
Georgs P, Jenkins, Port Tobacco.
Samuel Hanson, Hill Top.

Superintendent of Almshouse:

Thomas M. Welch, Port Tobacco.

ALBIN PRICE & CO.,
909 La. Aye., ft 910 C St., S. W.

Washington, D. C.

Gen’l commission merchants
rot TB SALB OF

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

WOOD, OYSTERS, POULTRY, EGOS

WOOL, FUR, HIDEl, ETC.

Return thinks tor the liberal patronafe
•ms base recnred and hope to continue to
laaril the use. (Feb. 25 ra.)

SHIRTS
—AT—-

FACTORY PRICES!

NO THREE PROFITS TO PAY.

Wa naoafncture all tba SHIRTS wtiell ritthi
iu tba buttle, and wa aeil you ms good SHIRTS
at SO tail ms you pit} 75 ctnti ter at ether
aturea Oar SHIRTS are cut with grel care,

and you'll always bod U*a oodr m proportion
• the beck.

We Guarantee Satisfaction,
•K. H bai you Duy aaa'l uu <ou can ge
ur OiOOey back. We it'll tbr

COMFORT SHIRT
ADC IS THE BEST MANNER AND OF THE

BEST MATERIAL,

FOR 7 5 CKNTS.
Utr FINISHED SHIRTS bare ail u<-uiilu
-iani-Mada BuiUnhoiei.

C. GSO. MEGINNISS,
No. 100 Nirth Charles Street

THE QUESTION SOLVED.
Careful scrutiny will clearly demonstrate the super-

! iority of our CLOTHING over all others. You
can buy of us a splendid and serviceable

CHILD’S SUIT
- made up first class, $2.50 and upwards to as fine as

made. You can buy of us an excellent strong
and durable

BOYS’ SUITS
(all yvool ages 10 to 16) from $5.00 to as fine as wanted

Y'ou can buy of us a

YOUTH’S SUIT
of fashionable and strictly first class material. Frock or
sac style from $7.00 to as fine as anyone wishes to wear.

You can buy of us

MENS SUITS
ofall descriptions, prices ranging from S&00 to as tinea*
any tailor in the land can produce. I’lease* remembei
that all the above quoted prices are for all WOOL MA-
TERIAL and garments of our make. When visiting the
city don’t neglect calling on us. Children shirt waist"
by the thousands, perfect fitting and everyone warranted.

Likes, i'3 erwanger&Uo:
/ Oii£-£ti6£4Jioihier=*.

S'GfeiT’ - r.

Charles Str* rt.

NEW YORK

CLOTHING HOUSE,
102 and 104 E. Balmore treet,

OPPOSITE LIGHT STREET.

BALTIMORE. M 3>

CLOTHING FOR

Men, Youths,Boys
I

A.ND

Children!

IWB7 NO 13 Ihn?
E. BALTIMORE STREET.

J. EDWARD BIRD & COT
Imjo'tem Jobber* nd Rrtiuler* of..

Fascx akd Staple

DliY GOODft
. ¦ ¦- ¦

or Foreign and Donirdir Fabric*.

Staple Thrkau axo Fauct Weavieo.

For use or adornment.

LARGEST and RICHEST ASSORTMENT •,

Wl*A PS
Fop Ladies And Misse*. and a snperh siotk o!

Ready Made Dresses.
I-ire*. Linen*. Hosiery. Glove*, Underwear. |

Fur*. Wiap*. Suita. Silk*. Shawl*. Satin*, Vcl
vet. Velveteen*. Pluhe*. Fancy Good*. Diw

G.xxla. Caaeimyeea, Mualina Hlanket* anrler. r>
p..**ible requisite for successful and thiilty
housekeeping at Lowest Po*ils Pau *¦*, con
• iAI.nl arh fir*l-cla*s yunl*. *;>lendi.( facilities

i and ablest service*

OVER HALF a centery

of unsullied reputation U back of eviry ..(Ten-g
that <>ur ahelv. a or counleta carry.

FOR DEALING, ONE PRHESTRK TLY
and Fr.sh.-si N.-v.-tii.-s in Fancy and Su.-s- !

: R.*odoi la liav.- made ua Headquarter* in Ba It-

• more fot

B T- T GOODS at BOTTOM PRIGS.

MVILORDKRS
W aoitcit (with orltt*) friw
•nv -f Ihe f. g ha Htuf'x ‘

* npfiMuv,unitif'n*'' fiKtltU'-*,rip* rt hHp
#up rb #*ui k •* pi tur ill s H$ ‘t |
argrtt ant un its i eeript.

CALLUS CMI ADDlt**

J. r :w RD 3RD AGO.

MON £Y TO LOAN.

Mii.NKV to 10-n on wsrtssg* ? country
p t¦ *(*ert . Add -I

P A l"L C BERN KTT.
I 5t Paul St . Bsl timers

v
"

The tr.att m.-nt of many thousands of cases
f fit. .ae chronic weakmsae* and distress- j
-iliii tila peculiar to female*, at the luvaltus’ i
Hotel and Surgical Institute, Huffs!.., N. V.,
has afforded a v ast expcrieuce In nicely adapt*
lug and thoroughly testing remedies for Uio
cure of •'•mian a peculiar maladb-s.

Or. Plerce’a Favorite Prescription
is the outgrowth, or result of this great u*d
vnlliable ex perl.'nee-

”

sands of testimo-
nials, n-ceiv.-d from and from phvsi-
cmns who have f- the more uggrs-
rated and ohstu Licit hud laifll.d

I their skill, prove most wonderful
I remedy ever dev I tllef and cure of

suffering women commended ms a
“cure-all,” l.ut feet SpcciUc for
woman's pecul

As a pone ¦it vlforal.'tig tonic.
It tinpans st rengtn to the whole aystein,
and to the womb and Its appendage* in
particular. For overworked, ‘‘worn-out,”u run-down,” debilltatr-d teachers, millin, rs.
dressmakers, seamstress- at. “shop-git Is.” house-
kce|a-rs, nursing mothers, and feeble women
penemily. Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription
is the greatest earthly boon, being imenualed
as an appetising cordtal and restorative tonic.

As a soot ItI tig mid streiigilicning
nervine, “Favorite Prescription” is une-
•inaled and Is invaluable In abating and sub-
titling nervous excitability, irritability, ex-
t in-lion, prostration, hysteria, sptisms and
01 r distressing, nervous symptoms com-
il; nly attendant upon functional and organic
d use of the womb. It induces refreshing
se i-p and relieves mental anxiety and de-
spondency.

Or. i*leree’s Favorite Prescription
is n legitimate iiiodicine, mrefnlly
compounded by an experienced and skillful
physician, and adapted to woman's delicate
organ!/anion. It is purely vegetable in its
composition and iierfectly Inirnilcss in its |
effects in any condition of the system. For
morning sickness, or nausea, from whatever '
cause arising, weak sfoiniteli. indigestion, dys- I
pepsin and kindred symptoms, its use, in small
doses, will prove very beneficial.

“Favorite Prescription’’ Is a posi-
tive cure for the most complicated ami ob- |
q tmate cases of leucorrhen, excessive flowing,
painful menstruation, unnatural suppressions,
prolapsus, or falling of the womb, weak hack,

female weakness,” unteversion, retroversion, '
bearing-down sensations, chronic congestion,
iiitlammatlon and ulceration of the womb, in- I
(lamination, pain and tenderness in ovaries,
accompanied with “ internal heat.”

Am a regulator and promoter of func-
tional action, at that critical period of change
from girlhood to woman hood.

“

Favorite Pre-
scription "

is a perfectly safe remedial agent,
and can produce only good results. It is
equally ellieneions and vabiable In its effects
•Then taken for those disorders and derange-
ments incident to that, later and most critical ,
period, known as "The Change of Life.”

“Favorite Proscription,” when taken
In connection with the use of Dr. Pierce’sGolden Medical Discovery, and small laxative
doses of Dr. Florae's Purgative Pellets (Little
Liver Pills), cures Liver. Kidney and Hladder
diseases. Their combined use also removesblood taints, and abolishes cancerous andscrofulous humors from the system.
“Favorite Prescription’’ is the only

medicine for women, sold by druggists, undera positive guarantee, from the manu-facturers, that it willgive satisfaction In every
case, or money willbe refunded. This guaran-
tee has been printed on the bottle-wrapper,
and faithfully carried out for many yeaisLarge bottles (100 doses) SI.OO, or six
bottles lor $5.00.

For large. Illustrated Treatise on Diseases of
Women (ICO pages, oaper-eevered), send tencents In stamps. Address,

World's Dispeasary Medical Association,
663 main St, BIFFAX.O, N. X*

I
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Quest ions of the Hour.

I “Do nnjrcl# wear white <1 rt*#fn*#, say?
. Always, or in tin summer? Do
' Their (•iribdaya have to come like mine, in

May ?

i Do they have scarlet sashes then, or blue?

w It hen little Jessie died last r.ltrnt,
j How could she walk to heaven—lt is so far?

How did she And *he way without a lltrht?
I There wasn't even any moon or star.

j ‘Will she have red or golden wings?
Then willshe have to boa bird, and fly? IDo they take men likepres dents and kings
In heaisea with black plumes clear to the

ky?

"How old is God? Has he gray hair?
C.iii Ho see yet? Where did he have to stay

Before—you know—He bad made—anywhere?
Who doe# He pray to—when He has to pray?

“How many drops are In th<* sea?
How many stars’.—well, then, you ought to

•know
How many flowers are on the apple-tree?

> How does the wind look w neu It doesn't
blow?

“Where does the rainbow end? And why
Did-Captain Kidd—bury the gold there?

when
Will this earth burn? And will the firemen

try
To put the fire out with engines then?

! "If you should ever die, may we
Have pumpkins growing In the garden, so

My (airy godmother can come for me.
When there’s a prince’s liall. and let me go?

*

“Head Cinderella Just once more -

What makes- men’s other wives—so mean?"
I know

That I was Hred. It mar l>e cross, liefore
| 1 shut the printed book fur her to go.

Hours later, from a child's white tied
I heard the timid, last queer question start:

| “Mamma, sre you —my sieprootuer?” it said.
The innocent reproof crept to my heart.

-S. M. B. Platt.

MV WICKED UNCLE.
It was lamin'; quite haftty now—a i

straight, steady downpour; which
scarcely looked like clearing; the sky
above was of that dull. leaden hue, ]
such as generally precedes mtych wet
weather, and though I scanned it until
my eyes tidied. I could nn . Urh a

i glimpse of the tiniest bit *

bU.
1 bad been watching tv .ci pass

to and (ru Imnealh LI ’• ItiloW i
not by any ineanf an amusb. ($ occu-

pa lion, anything, hliwe.-ei a tetter

'Unit 4ce ng nursie knit bet 0r... ting
sock, tv playing with u worn
dplls.

1

* I was feeling miser..’-!'' utterly
I forlorn as any child could possibly be,

tout then, as nursie said, it was hard
to b>se my dear father so unexpected-
ly, and lie left to the lender mercy of

| an unknown uncle. Not that I could
< re me ml>er papa very well, he had been
; away such a long. long time, ever

since mamma died: still, f used to bear
from him sometiiaes, and his letters
never failed to tiring happiness to bis

, ItinfhrHttle child. - —’

crossed my mind, and a few hot tears
gathered in my eyes. In another in- i
slant I should have given war to the
grief weighing so heavily upon my
hear?, but the abrupt entrance of one
of tile maids effectually roused me.

••Betty." she said excitedly, laying !
her hand on th old woman’s shoulder, |

i ••Mr. Richard's come.”
Nursie gave a little shriek, and lifted

her two hands—sock and all—in evi-
dent terror.

•'Lord bless my soul! Have yon
seen him. Susan?’’

“Yes; ami I don’t like, the look of
him at all," Susan answered emphatic-
ally. ’’lcan’t think what possessed
master to leave the child to such a
man.”

•’He always was one of the wild
sort: still he may In* kind Co my pour
lainh.’’

j -It’s a great temptation to have en-
tire control of so much money, and no

! one to interfere except Miss Nellv,”
| Susan went on sagely.

“Poor child poor child! I only
hope he will he kind to her. If he

¦ isn't. I'll ’’ Here nursie paused
and add>*d in a startled tone, "Bless
my soul!"

Susan turned and fixed her bright
eyes on mine.

1 had been attracted by their animat-
ed voices, and creeping from my cold
place, gradually neared them.

Probably nir presence disconcerted
her. for she bounced somew'bat hastily

j from the room.
“Nursie,” I t>egan tremulously,

“who is Mr. Richard?”
••Your uncle. Miss Nelly, dear—your

poor father’s own brother.”
“Is he going to live here always?”
“Goodness knows; he may or ne may

not settle down Christian-like, instead
j of rushing off to furrin parts.”
j I sighed, and dragged my little vel-

vet chair from its corner, sal down be-
fore the blazing tire, holding out my
chilled hands to the genial warmth.
Nursie, after a rather doleful glance at
me, rescued her knitting from the
kitten’s clutches, and recommenced
work.

1 dare say she wondered what made
me so unusually silent, why 1 forgot
even to play with Floss; she would
have been still more surprised bail she
only guessed the thoughts busy in my
mind—thoughts brought there by her
own rash words.

My unknown uncle was wicked—of
that I was quite certain, and perhaps
he would be cruel to me—the fragile
child who stood between him and so

: much wealth.
I had read of such dreadful things

as unnatural uncles doing away with
young children left to their care; there
was the story of two poor princes
smothered in the Tower, which nursie

I said was quite, quite true; then, too,
the sad tale of Hie babes lost in the
wood.

I shuddered, an instinctive horror
I creeping through my veins. If Uucle

Richard chose to kill me who could
prevent him? Nursie was old and
feeble, and the other servants were
easily scared. My heart gave a great
hound when Susan suddenly entered
the room, a grim smile on her rosy
face.

“Miss Nelly is .to go down to the
dining-room; Mr. .Lyle desires to see
her," she announced slowly, and each
word fell like a dcalh-kuefl upon nir
soul. ¦’ J

Nursie's trembling hands smoothed
n;y roughened curls, and untied the

white pinafore.
1 was rather a small child for my

nine years, and the new heavy mourn-
ing 1 now wore made me look smaller

] ami paler still.
I Probably that accounted for the

quick intent glance Uucle Richard
Jixed upon me when 1 went reluctantly

. into tlie big dining-room—a glance
full of deadly, double meaning for me
which made me shiver from head to i1 foot.

“Come here, Nelly," he commanded,
as I paused near the door. “Let me
look at you, child.”

He nut one huge hand under my
chin, and forcibly lifted my face.

The expression of intense fear writ-
ten there seemed to amuse him. for
his black moustache parted in a dread-
ful smile, which showed a set of very
big white teeth.

“Frightened eh?” he remarked
| brusquely, passing his other heavy

hand over my head. “I suppose lam
rather formidable-looking for a shy
wee tiling like you; but I don’t mean
to eat you, Nelly.”

He gave a gruff, hearty laugh, prob-
ably meant to reassure me, but it bad
an entirely opposite effect, and I felt
intensely terrified when he released me.

“Would you like some dessert?” he
asked, pointing to the well-laden table.
“A few grapes, an orange, or any-
thing?”

“No. thank you,” I whispered trem-
ulously, shrinking as far as possible
from him.

“Don’t you know my name, little
Nell?” he asked, rather reproachfully,
1 thought.

“Yes. Uucle Richard.”
“And you are my child now. I

haven’t any children of my own, so 1
really amt truly don’t know what to do
with you.”

He looked at me with a half-comical,
half-puzzled expression on his dark
face, and at that moment he reminded
me so vividly of a picture I had seen
of the wolf in Red Riding Hood, that,

i losing all control of myself, I gave a
- short gasping cry, and rushed to the

safe shelter of the nnrserv.
I did not see Uncle Richard for sev-

i era! days, nor did he lake much
, trouble to seek the young niece left to

I bis care.
When I faintly questioned nursie.

she told me he had gone away, and
that news completely lifted a load of
terror from my mint!.

Once, tired of my forced seclusion, I
went downstairs, eager to find a pic-
ture book in the sombre library.

The door stood half open, and as I
paused without, ti<e sound of voices
broke upon nir ear—men’s deep voices,
one of which Iinstantly recognized as

Uncle Richard's.
“Yes, slie will be better out of the

way. Your idea is good, and can he
easily acted upon.” he was saying.

"My dear sir. it is the only thing to
Ij done," ihe strange voice replied soft-
ly. “Iwill take her, anil leave her
there, and you will not be troubled by
her." •

Here tha voice was lowered, and try
as 1 could* 1 was unable to catch the

ad of that sentence.
‘‘But 1 had ? *ard enough.

HWdanmbaees overpower-
a burning sense of imlignan t wrath.

He. the wicked uncle, was even
worse than 1 had pictured—he lost no
lime in bringing my short life to some
fearful end.

I turned away, and with a sudden
wild desire to escape my doom, hurried
across the dim corridor to a door 1
knew led to the garden.

It was not locked, and easily opened;
before I bad half realised the madness
of my conduct. I was dying down the
silent street —hurrying as if pursued
by countless had spirits.

1 don’t quite remember how it hap-
pened, but as I crossed one of the
muddy roads I heard a loud noise us of
many horses tearing Indtind me.

A harsh voice shouted "Stop!’’ some-
one clutched my arm in a tight grasp,
then a hard blow fell on my bead, and
all was darkness.

When 1 awoke to consciousness
again, 1 found myself lying in a soft
white bed; a lady with the sweetest

face 1 had ever seen yvas bending over
me. and as 1 struggled weakly to a
sitting posture, she gently clasped her
arms about me.

"My poor little darling! What
made you run like that? Had I not
leen passing at that moment. Heaven
known wnat might not have hap-
pened!”

She looked so sympathetic, so loving,
that 1 could not help resting my head
against tier, ami sobbing out a discon-
nected tale of my woes. Her lips
quivered a little as 1 ended and she
bent to press a tender clinging kiss up-
on my brow.

“Poor Uncle R chard! And did you
really think he wished U> kill you?”
she asked softly. "You have been left
too lonely, too long in the care of
ignorant servants; no wonder lie de-
sired to send you to me.”

"To you?’’ I gasped, not quite un-
dorsiamliiig even yet, “To you? ’

"Yes. You have been a very foolish
little girl, ami the cause of much anx-
iety to one of the best men that ever

breathed. Uncle Richard wanted to
make you happy, more like other
children, ami had just decided to send
you to me, his cousin, when you ran
away. Had 1 not recognized you by
this deseriution, he would have been
sadly distressed, not knowing what
had become of yon.'’

"How loug have I been here?” I
asked, feeling terribly ashamed and
foidish.

“Three days.”
“Where is Uncle Richard? Can I

see him?” 1 whispered humbly, and
with a smile and a kiss, my Kind nurse .
left me.

The next moment, however I was '
clasped close in the arms of my wicked j
uucle.

“My own little Nell! You will lore
me now?’ lie said, and his voice sound-
ed no longer gruff, or perhaps 1 had
imagined it before, and I sobbed half
gladly as I kissed Lis bronzed bearded
cheek.

“Yes; I will love you always— you
and this kind lady,” 1 murmured, hold-
ing out an impulsive hand to her.

Uucle Richard smiled very tenderly,
and looked fromiuy tearful face to her
pretty one.

“That is Aunt Grace, darling, she is
to lm my wife soon, and then we can
both lake care of you.”

1 fell very glad when I heard that,
and happiness made me quickly better;
so quickly indeed did the time pass,
that 1 could hardly believe a whole
month had gone before Uucle Richard
look me home to Betty again—not
home alone, for sweet Aunt Grace was
with ns, and it was a very different
child who leaped into old nursie's arms
to the one who had run away four
short weeks ago.

“He is good, and I love him!” I
whispered exultinglr in her ear. “I
don’t believe a hit in stories about
wieked uncles; they are not true.”

i But nursie only smiled and wept,
and said Iwas a dear, foolish little

THE NEW TALKING MACHINES.

As a saving in the time given np to
writing, the phonograph promises to
far outstrip the typewriter. The busi-
ness man can dictate to the phono-
graph as fast ns he can talk, and the
wax cylinder, inclosed in a suitable
box, can be sent off by mail to read
out its message perhaps thousands of
miles away. Or else, as is now done
in Mr. Edison’s laboratory in Orange,
N. J., the typewriter girl can print out
upon paper what her employer has
dictated to the phonograph. For the
reporter, the editor, and the author
who can dictate, a device has been
adapted to the phonograph, which
causes it to stop its message at every
tenth word, and to continue only when
a spring is touched. T us, the editor
can dictate his article to the phono-
graph as he does now to his steno-
grapher. and when the printer at the
case gets the resulting phonogram the
instrument will dictate to him in short
sentences. If he cannot set up the
sentences at one hearing, it will repeat
its ten words. Ifhe is satisfied, itreads
out ten words more. I really see no
reason why the newspaper of the fu-
ture should not come to the subscriber
in the shape of a phonogram. Itwould
have to begin, however, with a table
of contents, in order that one might
not have to listen to a two hours’
speech upon the tariff questiou in or-
der to get at ten lines of a musical
notice. But think what a musical
critic might be able to do for his pub-
lic! He might give them whole arias
from an opera or movements from a.
symphony, byway of proof or illus-
tration. The very tones of an actor’s
or singer’s voice might be reproduced I
in the morning notice of last night’* I
important dramatic or musical event. !
It has beeu remarked, by the way, that j
business letters and orders by phono-
graph would not be so binding as
when put in black and white upon
paper. A little wax cylinder covered
with microscopic dots would nut be
considered as good evidence in court.
But if the speaker's voice, inflection,
accent, were so reproduced that wit-
nesses could swear to the personality,
would it not suffice? How could there
be rny dispute over a man’s will, when
the \oice of the dead man was heard?

In music, as I have already said, the
valuo of the phonograph even in its
present condition is indisputable.
Musicians are divided, and probably
always will he, as to the manner in
which certain famous symphonies
ought to be conducted. The metronome
marks used by Beethoven are but un-
certain £mides at best, while no writ-
ten direqftiouf as to dynamic values,

!<•- ry t*Ui| .Bpl. Tl*lil
alflieiuir lbd IfltistClaiTof the future to
know Exactly bow our composers
wished their music given, for it will
repeat that music as played to-day,
with every shade of expression, with
all its inbuile changes of lime. More-
over, Me phonograph will offer to the
composer that long-sought instrument,
an automatic recorder of improvisa-
tion upon the piano or other instru-
ment. In the far-off future, when our
descendants wish to compare our sim-
ple little Wagner operas with the com-
plex productions of their own days,
requiting, perhaps, a dozen orchestras,
playing in half a dozen different keys
at once, they will have an accurate
phonographic record of our harmonic
simplicity.

At present but few of the new pho-
nographs bare beeu tiuished, and those
only for exhibition purposes. When
they will be offered fur sale seems to
be doubtful; probably within a few
mouths. Mr. Edison says that by the
beginning of 1890 the phonograph will
be far less a curiosity thau the tele-
phone is uow, aud that be could begin
selling the instruments at ouce if he
were lully satisfied with them. There
is always something which needs im-
proving. Just at present there is
needl'd a funnel for so magnifying the
souud that if the instrument is placed
in the centre of a table all the persons
sitting around can. hear its reading or
it* music. For the last year it ha*
been the same story,—the phono-
graphs would lie ready for sale next
month. It was so a year ago. and it may
be so a year from now. But these many
delays, which have made people rather
skeptical as to the doings of the phon-
ograph, do not make the wonders al-
ready achieved less wonderful, or
warrant any doubts as to the vast pos-
sibilities which the little device con-
tains.—Philip (J. Hubert, Jr., in Atlan-
tic.

Pate Temlro.

Nowadays the prices obtained for
pate tendre are fabulous, says Theo-
dore Child in Hir/ter's Magazine, and
the limit has not been reached, for the
tine pieces are immobilized in the col-
lections like those of Queen Victoria,
or Sir Richard Wallace, and of the
London and Paris Rothschilds and
such specimens of tine quality as still
occasionally come into me market are
literally priceless. There is no longer
any quotation given for' pale tendre,
aud the progression of fancy prices is
constant. For instance, at the Lord

. Pembroke sale tit 1861 three ovoid
vases, bleu de rol, decorated with tne-

' dallious of seaports, were knocked
j down at 28,000 francs. At the San

I Donato sale in 1870 an enameled apole-
greeu vase with a profile of Louis XV.
in relief, a broken -and restored piece,
fetched 40,000 francs, at Lie San Don-
ato sale in 1880 an urn-shaped vase,
design of Morin, 61,060 francs; three
jardinieres, commode shape, designs
by Morin, 44.60 J francs; a larger and
similar set of these jardinieres,designs
by Dodin, 94,600 francs. In 1881, at
the Double sale, two vases decorated
with medallions of the battle of Fonte-
not’. 17 inches high by 23 inches in di-
ameter, the largest soft-paste vases
known, originally purchased by M.
Double for 60,000 francs, were bought
in by the family at 170.000 francs. The
so-called Bltffon service, decorated
with birds, 107 pieces, fetched 96.000
francs. A single plate of a service
made at Sevres in 1778 for Catherine
of Russia, 6,400 francs; a single plate
with the monogram of Mine, dn Barry,
2,150 francs. In 1884, at the sale of
the Marquis d’Osmond, a fan-shaped
jardiniere dated 1767. Pompadour rose,

decorated with flowers and palm
leaves, fetched 59,100 francs; a pair of
Louis XV. vases, compositions by
Boucher, 86,100 francs, and a pair of
Louis XVI. vases, decorated with roses,

66,000 francs.

England’s Debt to Arnold and Raskin
The middie classes in the country

and in the towns, and even large por-
tions of the laboring classes, have id
every direction manifested their desire
for the acquisition of the higher fruits
of culture, aud Lave made heard their
claim to share in the birthright which
previously lead been assigned but to
tue few. Nay, the strength of the
movement has been so great, its im-
petus has been so powerful and rapid,
that, as is so often the ease, it may tem-
porarily have overshot its proper
mark, and lauded in the district that
lies beyond the boundaries of sincerity
and moderation, the sphere of the
grotesque aud ridiculous. Yet we may
venture upon the paradox that no
movement is really progressing unless
it can be occasionally laughed at, that
no social orpolitical innovation can be
made unless the rapidity of its advance
has been occasionally checked in a

salutary degree by the powerful pages
of that important teacher Punch. Amid
the numerous causes which might be
adduced for the consummation of this
great change in English life the direct
efforts of individual men must be noted,
and among these 1 bold that no two
have been as efficient in their work as
Matthew Arnold and Rnskin.— Dr,
Charles Waldstein, in Harper's Maga-
zine.

A Womlepfnl Volcano.

Near the city of San Salvador, in
Central America, says the Guatemala
Star, are two active volcanoes, San
Miguel and Izalco, which present a

; magnificent display to the passengers
j of steamships sai.ing along the coast.

| Izalco is as regular as a clock, the
| eruption occurring like the beating of

a mighty pulse every seven minutes.
It is impossible to conceive of a grand-
er spectacle than this monster, rising
about 7,000 feet almost directly from
the sea, an immense volume of smoke
like a plume continually pouring ont
of its summit aud broken with such
regularity by masses of flames rising
1,000 feet that it has been named £1
Faro del Salvador—the light-house of
Salvador. It is in many respects the
most remarkable volcano in the world,
because its discharges have continued
so long and with such regularity and
because the tumuli in the earth’s bow-
els is always to be heard. Its explo-
sions are constant and are audible 100
miles off. It is tbe only volcano that
has originated ou this continent since
tbe discovery by Columbus. It arose
from the plain in 1770, in the midst of
what bad been for nearly 100 yean a
magnificent coffee and indigo plan ta-

wny the Tartars Laughed.

The artist who accompanied George
Kutiuan on bis trip tlnongli Siberia
was engaged one blistering day in
making a sketch of a group of pictur-
esque Tartars. Still other Tartars
amicably gathered around him as he
was at work inspecting his umbrella,
gazing curiously at his sketch, and
walking about. As the tartars were
armed to the teeth the artist thought it
was best to be amiable, and smiled a
broad ami propitiatory smile upon the
party. Whereupon the entire party
smiled broadly iu return and showed
great interest in him. He smiled again,
more broadly still; whereupon the Tar-
tars came around in front of him and
began to go through the most extra-
ordinary antics, laughing still. The
artist gathered somehow that be was
expected to laugh, too, and proceeded
to gratify their evident wish. The
more lie laughed Che more they laugh-
ed aud several big Tartars came
around in front of him and lay down
on the ground, rolling and tumbling.
The artist laughed until his jaws al-
most cracked. The thing finally be-
came a little alarming, and calling bis
faefptnni and interpreter the artist
bade him find out of tbe bead man of
the Tartar party what these extraor-
dinary antics were all about.

“His excellency, ’ said the Tartar
in explanation, “smiled upon us aud
showed its something which we never

saw before—teeth made partly of gold.
And as the m *n of m3' tribe saw that
bis golden lei-tli were onlt* to be seen
when be laughed they took all possible
wii3’s to make l im laugh; and when
they rolled on 1 tie ground before him
it was on 3 Ilie b.-tli r to see into his
month and behold bis goliteu teeth.’’—
Boston Transcrint.

Definition of Bible Term*.

A gerali was 1 cent.

A cab was throe pints.
An omer was six pints.
A farthing was 3 cents.

A shekel of gold was SB.
A firkin was seven pints.
A talent of gold was $13,809.
A mite was less than J-eent.
A talent of silver was $638.30.
A bin was one gallon and two pints.
A shekel of silver was abontsocents.
Ezekiel’s rued was nearly cloven feel.
Acubit was nearly twenty-two inches.
A piece of silver, or a penny, was 13

cents.
A finger’s breadth was equal to ouo

Inch.
A Sabbath day’s journey was about

an English mile.
An epatb, or bath, contained seven

gallons and five pints.
A band’s breadth was equal to three

and five-eighths inches.
A day’s journey was about twenty-

three and one-filth miles.

Limited Powers.

Tiie Cyclone has attained the digni-
ty of knickerbockers, and Camden is
just a few acres too small to properly
contain him. Papa thinks seriously of
moving into tbe United Slates. Wo
are great friends with i.te Cyclone,
and the other day asked him if the
knickerbockor wore a permanent pro-
motion or just for temporary effect.

“I won’t have to go back to kilts if
’m good boy.’’

“And are you not always a good
boy?” we asked in surprise.

“Well, that’s a good one,” he re-
turned, in a tone tinged with contempt.
“What do you expect from a three-
year-old kid?” —Philadelphia Cali.

Not Likely.

He—The paper says that a crematory
is going to be established here.

She—O, lam glad of that! Perhaps
it will bring down the price of butter!
—Burlington Free Press.


