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TROTTING HORSES,
‘With the exception of Dr. Oliver Wen-
; dell Holmes,—who would, by the way.
James Anthony Froude, the histo- | DaYe made an excellent sporting-man,
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EstabMfshed in'1844 - ~ - PORT TOBACQ()
The Cheer of the Trenton.

3 = 3 S et
24 Our anchors drag and our cables surge
3 3 = ’ [ ] At every shock of the hurting s« a,

While the mist of the breakers \uls the verge
Of the reet of coral under our lee,

akin’ me that hard! ‘Lhey leeas ‘em
whate an’ oats an’ bread crumbs. O,
dear! me head is bustin’, so ’tes. I'm
sheverin’ an’ I can’t get warram.
Shure, if I had wan o' thim yalla—"

MR. FROUDE'S ROMANGE.

The Historian Produces s Work of Flotion
with Irlsh Exiles for Heroes.

The wild typhoon wecrs sweep on sweep,
And l'rnm moment to moment the cross-

l l N I_\ G From the east by north to the north-north- “Niver moind the burds, Mickey. | rian, has produced his tirst work of ro- ~:d oot :l'“’ cl'::" ‘l:‘u‘ wg:::‘:“lt:";
E D I M L west vou're sick. Ye got yer fate wet an' | mance, and it is a story of the middle gture an Ly o
s = and not know that any writer of mark has

ve hev’ yer back load o' cowld now. | of the lasL century, in which the never
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Horses, Cattle, Sheep, Lambs,
Veal, Grain, Huy, Cord-

Y 00D, QXSTERS, POULTRY, EGGS|

““#ObL FUR, AIDES, ETC.

%~ Return thanks for the liberal paironage

we bave receised and hope to contigué¢ (o | -

merit the ssme;.

(Feb. 25-m. §

SHIRTS'
rA(:IuRY PRI(JES"

NO TIHIEE, FIIOHTS 0 PAY

——

We mnn-fumre alithe SHIRTS wesell right
in the bouse, ans we #éll you as good SHIRTS
#1 50 cents us you pay 75 ceuts tor.at oifer
stores. Uur SHFRTS ure cut with great care,
wnd you'll wlwxys find u.e Lody in preportivn
te the meck.

We Guarantee- Satlsfactlon,

and it wbhut jou buy den’ liu" Jou can ge
h ;

Tvue Bduey T HEZ 2N ENL

COMFORT bHIRI

ADE INTH. BESTMANNER AND OF THE
BEST MATEKIAL,

FOR I CENTS.
wur FINISHED SHIRTS have all brauti'n
dinnd-Mude Bulwnhmrl

C. GEO. MEGINNIS
No. 100 Ncrth Charles Strect

AND BOYS
TR](}I[‘LY ONE PRICE==NO ])EVIATION.

319 S..H. Coner Tth & D Strs.. WA SHINGTON D.C.

TAKE

3

/

OWN PRODUCTION SOLELY.

'you are in -necd of MEN'S
DREN’S CLOTHING these few

T TR

00

BEST CILO

BALTI\[()[{E

.

e gooy A B9

VIEW

Exg0Faes

.~ . L1KES BERWANGER & CO'S CUTTING ROO\I uu«w
and FACTORIES and be econvinced that they are thc\.mu
LARGEST CLOTHING MANUFACTURERS for the re-ai'.‘,:;:':‘.»‘. :
tail trade South of Philade¢lphia; hence, WE SELL OUR|
In dealing w 1th us you
have alt the advantages that can be offer ed.
ENTIRELY FOR CASH. YOU
PROFITS. We handle no cotton or shoddy goods ; ,
ploy the best skill'to produce our work. Om system of’
ONE PRICE, and tnat is guaranteed to be the lowest,and |
we stake our well-ear ned repuhttmn on our goods.
3, YOUTH'S BOY'S
convineing

SAVE THE F IRST|

BATS AND BALLS FOR THE BOYS.

LIKES BERWANGER & (0.,

—‘.x N‘\I‘I‘LKIR! OF THE—
OTHIN G

10 and 12 East Baltimore Street,
MARYLAN

NEW YORK

CLOTHING HOUSE,
102 and 104 & Baltimore Street,
OPPOSITE LIGHT STREET.
BALTIMOREMD,

CLOTHING FOR

AND

~ Children !

“CHURCH & STEPHENSON
. Lumber Merchants,

Cor.8th St. and Maryland Ave.S. W.

- Adjoining B. & P. Freight Depot,
. WASHINGTON, D. C.
55 Dealers in all kinds of
L UMBER
T GOOD BORDS AT
$1.30 Per Hundred!
GOOD WHITE PINE SHINGLES,
$3.00 PER THOUSAND.

Lumber delivered free on both Cars and
River Boats.

ESTABLISHED 1837,

fJ. EDWARD BIRD & CO.

BALTIMORE, MD.

FEVERY DEPARTMENT
BRiGUT WITH ATTRACTIONS FOR SPRING.
BLACK SHLKB.iscoecsvises Rigpone
((\Luun. SiLks..

Prosngs ..

Drrss Goot

| MorryiNg Gooo
| CLoTus

“ LOAKING
ELVETEE

Hosigry.

MeriNo UNDERWEAR
.SKirTS.

Mzx's ForvNisHiNGs,
.UsMBRELLAS.
Groves.

.Lixgxs

Waire Goons,
Dougstics.

TAMBRICS.

l RAT NNKS .
Frixces..
Lacks
\\ HITE l‘lﬂnulhklll‘s NoTions.

| Handkerchiefs, Ladies’ Cloaks and Dresses,
Lidies’ and Children's White Underwear,
Infants’ Outfies, Ladies’ and Chi'-
dren s Corseis, All New—the
Best that Can be Bought
—All at the Lowest
Prices.

lf OVER HALF A CENTURY
| of unsullied reputation is back of every offering
S or CHIL‘ that our shelves or counters carry.
JEALING,ONE PRICESTRICTLY
dl“"llmcntﬁ FAIR DEALING,ONE PRICESTRICTLY

id Freshest Noveltics in Fancy and Staple

you should always bear in mind, and, tlmretow EXAMINE | Protucts bave made us Headqaariers 1o Bali-
our large stock before purchasing.

{ more for

i BEST GOODS at BOTTOM PRICS.

\[z\IIA()lR,l)Ll{S

any portion =f the country, p
experience, immense facilitic

largest want filled on day of its reeeipt
CALL ON OR ADDRESS

J. EDWARD BIRD & CO.

13 E. Baltimore St,

MONEY TO LOAN.

MONEY to !loan on merizage en couniry
roperty. Address
PAUL C. RTRNETT
1 £t Paul St Baltimore

| The treatment of many thousands of cases

of those chronic weaknesses and distrossing
| atlmeats peculiar to females, at the Invalids’
| Hotel and Surgical Institute, Buffulo, N. Y.,
| has afforded a vast experience in nicely adapt-
| ing and thoroughly testing remedics for the
! um~ of woman's g~ ruliar maladies.

. Plerce’s Favorite Prescription
| is (lu outgrowth, or resuit of this great and
valuable experimce. sands of testimo-
nials, received from and from physi-
| cluns whe have t- the more aggra-
vated and obatiy hich had bafied
their skill, prove most wonderful
| remedy ever devi dlief and cure of
sutfering women commended as a
*cure-all,” but fect Specitic fér
wnAnuun ‘s pecul u * N
s apowe nvigoratiu onle
it imparts slnn‘tﬁ to a)o wlmh‘ By ste: m'
| and to the womb and its np}nml-uw ln

generally, Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescriptipn
is the greatest earthly boon, being unequaled
as an appetizing cordial and restorative tonic.
As a soot ing and strengthening
lu-rvln * Favorite Prescription” is une-
qualed nn& is invaluable in allaying and sub-
Il!lHlK nervous excitability, #rritability, ex-
| haustion, prostration, hysteria, spasms and
{ other distressing, nervous symptoms com-
| monly attendant upon functional and organic
| disease of the womb. It induces refreshing
| sleep and relieves mental anxiety and de-
| spondency.
| Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription
is a loflllmn!o medicine, carefully
compounded by an experienced and skillful
physician, and adapted to woman's delicate
| organization. It is purel) vegetable in its
composition ande perfectly harmless in its
| effects in any condition of the system. For
| morning sickness, or nausea, from whatever
cause arising, weak stomach, indigestion, dys-
81 psia and kindred sy mptoms, its use, in small
oses, will prove very beneficial.

. ‘ partic ular. h-r overworked, * worn-out”

run-down,” debilitated mobem miiliners,

| dressmake: T8, Searstresscs, “shop-girls,”” bouse-

,. k ’ ‘ keepers, nursing mothers, and feeble women

‘ “Favorite Prescription? is a posi.
tive cure for the most complicated and ob-
| stinate cases of leucorrhe; A, excessive tlowing,
| painful menstruation, unnatural suppressions,
Prnlupsus or falling of the womb, weak back,
female weakness,” anteversion, retrour\mn.
| bearing-down sensations, chronic congestion,
| inflammation and ulceration of the womb, in-
4tlummnlmn pain and tenderness m evaries,
| accompanied with * internal heat.’

As a regulator and prometer of func-
| tional action, at that critical pel rlod of change
{ from mrlhumd to womanhood, * Favorite Pre-

scription” is a perfe u.ly safe remedial I?t nt.
| and can 'ﬁrnduw onJv good results, It is
cwuully efficacious and valuable in its effeets
wen taken for those disorders and derange-
| ments incident to that later and most umu;l
p( rmd known a8 ** The Change of Life.
“Favorite Prescription
ln connection with the use o; Dr. Pierce's
Golden Medical Discovery, and small laxative
doses of Dr. Pierce's lurmmu Pellets (Little
| Liver Pills), cures Liver, Kidney and Bladder
diseases. Their combined use also removes
| blood taints, and abolishes caneerous and
scrofulous humors from the system,

BeS Favorite Prcucrlrllon % js the only.
| medicine for women, sold druggists, under
'a positive xuaranlee, from the manu-
facturers, that it will give satisfaction in every

or money will be refunded. This guaran-
tee been printed on the bomu-wrnmnr.
and ralthmlly carried out for many yea
| . Large boitles (100 doses) $1.00, or -lx
boulol for $5.0
wF ‘ wlllustmted Treatise on Dlscages of
| Women pages, paper-cevered), send ten
cents in stamps. X g:eu,

World’s Dispensary Medical Association,

663 Main St, BUFFALO, N. Y.

{ ‘m our gtarboard quarter close aboard

ile the Llack tivod, from her smokestack |
poured, -
< S after *Dr. Chorker, the doctor as ain't

We solicit correspondence (with orders) from
dging our ample
expert help and
superb siock to ploase all.  The sunplest 10 the

Baltimore, Md| 3
R - W +

% when taken |

——  Wave's crest
Buries our waist in its sidelong leap.

Under the blows of our plunging screw
.. The whiteuing breakers foam and churn,

fut for all thut steam and steel can do

We are drifting slowly astern, astern!

We se - the stanch Calhiope loom,

vers the see like a pall of doom.

Her topmasts struck and her yards bruced
sharp,
She is headed out for the open main,
While he r shrouds like the stringsof a giant's
bhar
8¢ num lu the touch of the hurricane.

We from the flagship Trenton’s decks
Are watching her battle in bope nnd dread |
As she threads the throng of the tossing |
wrecks, |
«Now beaten backward, now forging ahead.

She with the red-cross ensign nloft,
And we, our starry banner below,

Eie leam 10 beam, as frigates oft
"“ullgul inold s & fights long ago.

We wateh the weight of the tempest fall
“On her iooded decks and her reeling bow.
v?our hearts are beating one and all,
or we both go down should sbe toul us
now.

Throuxgh the darkest night there's a gleam to
break
Futbow by fathom she forges past,
Till we know by the swirl of her cddying wake
That bher seawurd struggle is won at lust.

The Admiral tesses his sea cap high,

As from station to station is pussed the word,
Avd over the up our of wave and sky

The thunder roll of our cheer is heard.

And back from the Britou's taffra il came
‘the gallant, grateful, and proud r fplv,
That stirred our hearts like & pulse o
The seaman’s and brother's lust good-by.

O blood is thicker than water, and long
Will England’s memory hold it dear,
And the tale be told in fo'custle song
Of the ﬂnphlp Trenton's parting cheer.
Wulter Mitchell in New Yoz k Sun.
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ICKEY FINN'S. CANARIES.

‘here were striking indications in
l:\mllv:\po of Cooney Island that
ing bad come. The ficlds were
beginviug to blush with a greenish
tinge of color, and the brooks were {
swollen with melted snow. Mickey |
Fiun's goat was glad. Mrs. Finnegan's ’
goslins showed signs of gratification, |
sod the humble bhuman dwellers in |
the locality stoad in their back. doors
and looked off toward the south, ag if
waiting for the advent of smiling May.
_A gvnlln rain was falling npow the di-
“lapidated roof of Michael Finu's cabin,
nd his wife placed a wooden pail in
tion in the kitchen to catch the
p. deip which had been making its
“way through tue voof for the puc two

B she proceeded put
raties 1 the skuiew wd«, L0
place on the fire. The calibage had
to be et up, too, and as Mes. Finan
busied herself with the task she re-
marked:

<Oh, my; oli, my; isn’t itawfulrain?
I duuna will it ever stop!  Shure my
Mickey'll be dhrowned theough an' |
througl, an’ sorra dhey stiteh have 't |
put an him wheu he comes home from
school!l”

It oceurred to the good woman that
she might tind something dry for her
boy to wear in the old truuk which her
husband had brougat from lreland and
which lay in the only otier room
which the eabin sfforded, and thither
Mrs. Finn made her way. Mickey's
old grey goat, tinding the gmul WO
man abseut from the Kitchen, quietly
entered and regaled himself on the
head of \1Mm~'\ which Mrs. Finn had
cut up u short time before to put in |
the pot along with the bacon for sup- |
per.  Breaking upon the goat's repast |
with & stove-lifter in ber haud, Mrs.
Finn exclaimed:

*Oh, ve thafe's breed, _\«-' Ye dirty,
greedy divvie. 1 declare ' me good-
ness ye'd stale th' holes out iv a flute.
Bad sess t' th' bit will ye get this
noignt for the thriek.”

The goat retired very slow.y, but
when his horns had been turned away
from her Mrs. Fino materially assisted
his progress with ashove.  As she was
about to close the door Mrs. Fion saw
Mickey coming through the raio.
With uplifted hands and with an_ ex-

ression of borror on her face, Murs.
Finn said:

*Och, Mickey, Mickey. why did ye
sthay out in that wet rvain? Shure
ve're soaked to th’ skhin, an’ ye'll catch
ye're death o' cowld!”’

While being velieved of his wet
clothing and robed in his father's
trousers and vest, which gave him the
baggy appearance of a scarecrow, little
Mike told his mother that ou his way
home from school he had gone to
Peter Dolan’s house to see the canar-
ies.

*But, in the name of Finn McCool,
why didn’t ye wait till some suushiny
day? ' asked Mrs. Fion.

“Mother, dear, oh, mother, if veonly
seen thim wanst yve'd go V' see thim
again, rain or shine, so ye would;
they're that purty. Two o' the pretti-
est little yalia birds that iver ate grass
seed!  Pether has thim in a big cage
on th' wall, so bhe has, an’ ye has t' get
on a laddher v see thim. Aun’ mother,
dear, shure they has four weeny weeshy
little burds, all covered wid soft, yalla
wool, an’ they cheep an’ cherrup atth’
ould father an’ mother for all th’ world
just like little babies. An’ th’ ould
mother bird does be feedin’ thim little
bits o' what she do be atin’ hersel'.
An’ th' oul father looked at me as much
as t' say that 1 darnt go near thim.
Faix, mother, I'd like V' have wan o'
thim little burds, but I can’t earn any
more monev wid my scroll saw because
it's bruk. Pedier put me up on th'
laddhber t* look at thim, an’ when 1
was up th' divvle says t' me: ‘Mickey,
phy dou’t you sth: vle wan o' thim little
yalla burds? An’ dy’e know, mother,
umt me hlwvn was itchin’ ¢’ git hold
o' wan o' lhlm But 1 says me little
prayer an' th' divvle went awa’, so he
did. Mother, dear, would ye buy me
wan o' thim little birds?”

sArrah, darlint, asthore, I can’t buy
ye wun now, but wait till we sell th’
chickens, an’ I'll thry thin.’

When little Mike drew near to the
stove and huddled down close to the
grate trying to get warm, and after-
ward he could eat no supper, his moth-
er knew that something was wrong.
Placing her hand upon the boy’s shoul-
der, she said:

**Asthore, macree, what ails ye?”

“Mother, dear,” little Mike answer-
ed, *I'm very cowld, an’ me head’s
akin’—but the little yalla burds, moth-
er! If ye only seen thim! Dear, dear,
but me back has the tooth ache, it's -

S

Inditnapoiis Joarnal,

But niver moind, m-ushlu, I'll soon tix
ye. Dllsoak yer fate in hot wather
an’ mmlml so I will.  Ye shall have
a dhrop o’ hot dhrink. » Whin ye're in
bed I'll cover ye wid me warrum  flan-

| min’ petticoat, asthore. Yell be bete
| ther in th’ mornin.”

But when Mr. Finn eame home in
the evening he was sent off in haste

haard on ih’ poor,” as Mr. Finn said.
For little Mike had a high fever and
was raving about the *little yalla
birds™ which in fancy he saw sitting
on the foot of his trundle bed. When

; the doctor arrived he feltof the bound-

ing puise and heated brow of the suf-
ferer.
“I'm afraid it's a case of pueumon-

1a.
“Newmonyu!” exelaimed Mrs. Finn,
in horror.  *‘Faith ye're mistakin® wid
all ver larnin’.  Thare's no dog afther
bitin" mv Mickey. No, no, docther,
dear. Faix yer 2 smart man, so ye
are, an’ devil's the wan'll deny it; but
its not the newmonya, it's not that.
Arrah, doctor, say it's bad cowled he
has jist, an’ no more!”

Tue doctor smled at Mrs. Finos'
misconception, but his face became

tender and grave when he locked

| into the anxious mot er's fuce raised

to his. He did not violate the truth
or his skill as physician when he re-
plied:

“That's just what ails him, Mrs.
Finn. He has a bad cold and nothing
more."

“Oh. I thought ye were foolin’ me,
doether, dear. Scttled in his bounes, 1
suppose?”’ .

*In his chest.™

“*Ah, ha! in his chest is 1t? Well,
I'll soon have it out of thare with flax-
seed. Bat, d've know he bas some-
thng on his moind, &' ye see® docther?
His lips is mutterin’ an’ hes that dis-
thressed he does be kickin' the, nice
warrum flannin’ petticout off the bed,
80 he does.”

*-He isu't in love, is he?” joked the
doctor. ¢

“No. Tt's all about th' little yalla
burds he seen down be Pether Dol-
an's. I think if he had wan o' thim
he’'d be cured entoirely without the
flaxseed.”

In a few minutes the doctor was in
possession of the whole story about
the canaries. He knew that the sight
of ome of the feathered songsters
when the boy awoke from his delirium
would do more to hasten his recover)l'
than any medicine from the minera
or vegetable kingdom. As he drove
-Iouly Aap phe Old, Point roadthinkiog,
how a cunary or two conld be procuron
for the boy, an idea came to b wm which
seemed like an inspiration. .e slap-
ped his knees gleefully and laughed
inwardly, as he said, *It's just the
thing. s cheap, aunl the mother and
boy will be deli: ghted.”

Many were the sleepless vigils of
Mrs. Finn at the bedside of ner boy.
Tenderly she soothed his heated brow.
Carefully she watched the cracked
kitchen stove and saw that the room
was kept at the proper temperature.

How exaet was she as to the time
for giving him his medicine only a
mother similarly situated can fully ap-
preciate.  Many a morning did the el-
der Finn go without his bre eakfast rath-
er than to s disturb the fevered slumber-
er. Even the goat seemed subdued
during that critical period. At least
Mrs. Fion thought so, although it was
probably a faucy on her part.

The crisis came at last.  Oue moro-
ing the light was tryving to steal
tlunu-'ha\umk in the closed blinds
when lha' doctor came. He carried a
bird cage in his hand, which was cov-
ered with paper. He looked at the
sick®oy and wld his mother that a
few hours would seal his fate.

While littie Mike slept the doctor
stepped on a chair and lrung the cave
on a nail over the window. The blinds
were open now so that the cage and

its contents would be chslluul) visible
from the bed.

Worn with her long siege of sleep-
less nights, Mrs. Fiun dmpped asleep
in her xh.ur and was awakened by a
feeble chuckle of deligit. Raising
her eyes to the bed, lln-\ rested on
the wan face of her boy, Tadiant with
light. He was looking at the cage.

“Luk, luk, mother,” he cried, (ucbly
but excitediv. **There's three o' thim
hm\h from Peter l)nlau s—a yalla wan,
an’ ared wan, an’ a blue wan. Did
)'uu buy thim. mother?™

**No, th' doctor brung I.Ilim lad.
Now, you must go to slape.’

The crisis had passed. and little Mike
improved rapidiy. When the doctor
came that evening Mrs. Finn met him
at the door with her finger upoun her
lip.

lAﬂ the door of the sick room opened
to the doctor the goat slipped in be-
fore him and nosed around amony tue

medicine bottles standing on =a dmlr 9

till they all fell upon the floor and
broke.  Then Billy contentedly. ate
several hundred prllcu of aconite and
bella donna, while the boy sat lllnu bed
and grinned in delizht.
“How is he?” said the doetor.

“Shure, he's worth tin de; ul b'ys,”
said the -I-ln-'hlul mother. It was
th’ little burds as did it.  Butain 't you
a foine deeaiver ' be paintin’ ‘little
chicks wid red an' blue an’ yaller puint
an’ passin’ ‘em off for canaries!"—
Omana World.

A Soctety Girly

After all, the socity girl shcu!d not
be expected to know everything. 1
she can keep np with her new dances,
the latest kinks i dress and arrange-
ment in  hair, the newest trifles in
jewelry and perfume, sho ought not to
be burdened with book Imu even to
such inconsiderable trifles as telling
the magazines one from another. It
is an actual fact that a beautiful girl,
a great belle in a social circle and a
favorite with a long line of masculine
victims, recently picked up from a
friend’s library-table the latest Cen-
tury. *We used to take this,” she re-
marked, as she ran her jeweled tingers
torough the pages.  “No, [ beiieve it
wasthe other one.” “Wiat other one?”
asked the hostess. Do you mean
Harper's??  “Yes, that's it, Ihu‘;n:r's;
but it wasn't Hrper's that we took; it
was this oue, I know; 1 remember it
now, because I know it bl tuis soap
advertisement in the back of it"—

TN e s

ending struggle between the Celt and
the Saxon is preseuted in a new light
as the central theme. The story is
entitled, *“The Two Chiefs of Dunboy,”
and the chief tigures are Irish exiles
who are in command of privateers lit-
ted out in France; the rebellious na-
tives of the south of Ireland, on the
voast of which the principal scenes are
laid; and the representatives of the
English revenue service and of the
Euglish colonization schemers. Inci-
dentally there is a description of the
Dublin society of the day, which goes
far to explain the demoralization that
prevailed elsewhere on the island.

It is as a romance, however, rather
than as a social study, that the book
makes its strongest appeal; and the
author's account of the fizht between
the smugglers and the const-guard, his
description of the long chase of - the
privateer by the Euglish frigate, and
his narrative of the duel between the
two rival chiefs of Dunboy, are of ab-
sorbing interest.

The duel scene. as the following ex-
tract shows, is quite exciting:

“Morty to fire first aud at his own
time after the handkerchief was drop-
ped. Thesignal was given. He paused
a second or two, raised his pistol,‘took
deliberate aim, and then let fall his
arm again, and scanuved bhis enemy's’
body as if considering where he could
hit him with most certaioty. of fatal
effect. Then he raised it again with a
vicious smile on his lips. His eye
fixed; his arm stiffened and became
rigid as the stock of a crossbow. He
drew the trigger, t.he hammer fell, and
the pistol missed #i

*Angrily he eoekod it again,” again
pulled, this time without waiting, saod
again there was no result.

* “There is uomethl f the matter
with your flint, sir,” snid Goring, cool-
ly. ‘You had better let it ln Jooked
to.!

**With an angry flush en his cheek,
Motty flung bis weapon to his nearest
secoud, who readjusted the fliut and
returned it to him.

«He fired instantly, but Goring's
calmness had disturbed his nerve. His
arm shook. The ball, which was in-
tended for his antagonist’s brain,
passed through his hat, cutting away
a hair or two on the way aud left him
untouched.

*It was now Goring's turn. With
the same composure as before he again
examined his pistol, as if to’ assure
himself that ko could depend upon it.
He then, for the lirst ime since the
had taken their places, looked steadily
into Morty's face.

< *Capt. O Sullivan,’ he- ssid, ‘you
renired the satisfaction of shooting at
me, ¥ad you have had it. "Tt" is™ not
your fault that you nnissed me, for you
were deliberate enough. . Emight now
save the hangmaa trouble.,. But -yoyr
lifo is forfeited; it be Iumrs to your
country, and to your (uuutry T shall
leave you. Fire at you -in roturn I
shall not, but that yqu may kuow aond.
toat all here may know that your “life
is mine at this mowent if T please to
take it, do you see yonder bow at the
top of the farthest clm. with & single
vellow leaf at its extremity? Mark-
that leaf.’

*He, in turn, raised his arm and
glanced swiftly along the barrel; a
flash, n shot aml the leaf, ent ofl at the
stem by the Lall, siowly _tfluttered to
the ground.

***Give usother pistols. Loadagain,’
eried Mortly, furiously; but‘even the
Irish crowd, who would have been
well picased to.see Goring fall, could
not refuse their admiration  for his
courage, his forbearance. and his skill:
there was n cry that enougns had beea
done; the seconds ou both sides ioter-
posed; they declared that the affair
was over and ¢could go no further.™

Not Afraid of a Bear.

As a farmer from West Hurley was
driving with his wife ou the outskirts
of this ¢ ity yesterday-hecame upou o
Turk leading a tame bear, says a
Kingston dispatch to the New York
Sun. ‘The farmer, wishing to have his
wife see the bear dance, said he
would give 3-cents to the master: o}

the bear if he -would make it

dance. After the dirty Turk got.the
money he told the farmer that the
terpischorean performance would not
begin until another 5 cents was placed
in his hand. Tais made the farmer
angry, aud he said:

“If you don’t make that b'ar dance
I'll make you dance and the B'ar too.”

The owner of bruin: made nomove:

until the farmer got off his: wagon to
carry his threat iuto execution, when
he put his hand to his pocket as'if te
draw a revolver. Then 'the farmer
“let out with his right” and: sent the
bear-owner sprawling in the gutter,,
As soon as the Turk could get up he
took the muzzle off the bear, and in an
unknown tongue, told bruin to “go
for” the farmer. The bear, thus en-
couraged, *“‘went for” the farmer; whe
soon made his hngers almost meel
around the bear's windpipe. When
the farmer saw fit to let go the bear
sneaked up to ‘his ‘master eoughing
aod spitting blood, and: its master be-
gan to make tracks from the spot. All
this time the farmer’s wife sat atill in
the wagon, simply saying:

«James, I wish you wouldn’t besc
foolish.”

[ can't help it, Marier,” said the
farmer; “1 wasn't brou-'ht up in the
woous to be seart by owls.”

The Great Awunstralian Descrt.

Austrilian  travelers state the' in

terior of Australia is by no means the!
desert it has long been suppouml to be.
I'hough now unpopulated, it is pro-
nounced capable of supporting a large
population. Gold has been found:
there, and the travelers -brought home:
stories of vast pasture.lands, abundaut,
water, and Imullv of devp blue h\kes.
at least one of which is of large and as

yet -unknown extent. A great riil-

road i3 to extend across the continens
from north to south through the east-
srn part of the country, once suppo;ted

to be a desert. 1t is preiticted that the

“desert” will du.\ppc.u. as that i
America has doue. . :

Maud Muller has been _tined $10 for
mmlunw.mm at Parsons, Kan,: Whnl
lu n |I¢llll(

A 250-pound sturgeon was uught at
Port Peun. Dl

ever said a good word for - the - Ameri-
can ‘trotter. ~ Thia is a, great pity: for
the animal ¥s an importaat part in
he, daily life of the wliole community,
t‘ein concernied, as the Autoerat

umdou.. even in the early conyey-
roee of milk-eans and in the prompt
delivery of fresh rolls. These humble
offices have actually been:
by horses  who afterward acquired
fame upon th track. Within th t

“year, an old Dutchiwan, liviog in West-

ern New York and engaged inthe milk
:ms]mess. ":d ;;;«)&uhed. anc:'i ni:)thn
ittle frighten: e pace which his
beast set up one froaty- morning. The
cart was bounupd over the pavements
of the city where his Youte lay, the
cans hop and rattled it their seats,
aud the driver lost his br| But he
had no sooner recove than he be-
gan to boast of the wonderful speed at
which the horse had carvied him, and
thereafter the animal, was _taken out,
harpessed to a buggy, on Saturday
afternoons and ‘like’ occasions, for s
brush on the road witl the fast trotters
of the neighborhood. all of whom he
ouuznnped Pretty soon . th§, Dntch-
maa's son, who had been brought up
in this country,.procured an old sulky,
and paut the milk-wagon steed in some
sort of training. In two months’ time

they appeared st.a track, engaged in a

- race with veteran driyers and horses

of " established repnhhcm. and "‘beat
them: all in 'three. straight' heats,—a
wonderful achievment for a green
trotter and jockey, and an immense
surprise to the professional persons
who bad jeered at the uncoth appear-
ance of the nev-comer. This  case
Years out Di. Holmes's illastrution of
the milk-cart; nor is, the other example
that he  gives without fouundation in
fact. Some years ago, a baker's horse
in Beston, after unng her rvolls :
and brown-bread in the city one day
as usual, was driven to Saugus, a dia-
tance of about eight miles, and started
mn,nclcbruou:thm there. 1o
the-exnberance of her spirits she ran
away in the first heat, aud wentaround
the course ouce or twice before she
could be stopped. But being: -allowed
to start ngaun. notwithstanding this
i tarity, -ho won the race, and
herday's work by beinging the
bnkar back to Don and. beating all
the horses that engaged with ber ov
the road home. -
It must: nat be mppuod howevyer,
that these anjmals were euurelv of
ian ogigin. The miknian's horse
a dash d thoroughbred: in bhis
wop. and the baker's mare be-
lon d the incompurable Morgun
0 Jydeed it rarely, perbape .
never, ! -3 horse who is pot
connected morée or less closely with
the equine aristocracy becomes dis-
tinguished as a trotter.—4tlantic.

The 0»- of Thorns.

I know the masters of paioting from
Guido in his. wonderful * Homo"”
down to the presént time have de-
md&e crowii that rested npon’ the

of our crugitied Savior asa twisted
brapch of bare thorns, aud that is, so
far as I know, usiversaly accepted as
the true crowm.

Some years age an ingident that oc-
curred in the Holy Land cansed me to
think' that this papular belis! muy bes
mistake; A panty, of; us, who were
journeying toward J«ruplo-m at_this
season of the year, which s kieutical
with the; passiin and Jentival the:mas-
ter, had stopped to Aml Jupch_ just
before entering the hill country, some
miles beyond Ramleh; whea & “lady of
the  party .who  wad ‘the
be-uuful fowers that covered the lpm_l-
scape on all' sides wrea an  ex-
3:”“ speay, aod: holding it; up ex-

imed: *The crown, of Msorm'

Our party werg del gbted ‘with the
wreatls and! wpon ‘ examining it we
found M lopg) sharp thorus were con-
cealed by, the lovely pmk flawers, We
were cobvinced uu this was the true
emun. and  as . we. sdvanced toward

11 5 W, 88w, thay the whole
ryl .even-to the ‘walls of the city,
vered with this flowering thoru.

'l’h- plavs. and: flower are - very
similac to w }o conmonly ‘call the .
ﬁowering almond, with the addition of

a thor-. tvlﬂoom iis very thiek, se
3 n&rﬂﬂn{ - brgngh »
v:u '"hl“ﬂle ong, sharp

thorns ut out at right angles about an
inch apart’ make h‘ llvel'y nfal
wa 10 wear upoq the hum TOW.
ch'Vben we umop:lber that ﬂl‘:kloldlel'!
who dressed our Sav;.-; l'"m the pu: d
le.robe; wa tas a3 mock-
gry. it ‘m& hah:n that
they ohon,shn@hm wlnch Wag 80
accessiblednd would make a beaatiful
appearance, while, at the: sayme time
wounding his holy, brow. :
Many who have visited Palestine at
this season of the- year have doubtiess
hadithia suggesled: to; them, yet:l have
T 866 CYIMNENnts upon it in any
't of dravels.—Letler in New York

The J -d.o‘- Little Gaine.

Jndge Bricker, one of the oldest
rgpmennqve' of - the Pennsylvania
legislature from Clarion county, has a
novel way of entert-uning his friends
on - Swudays at. Hurvisburg. The
judge’s apartments. are: modest, and
the firgt. man. to. arrive there gets the
chair. 'fhe rest . tlm{ come sit on the
bed and the wood-box. “Then the
judge raaches under the bed and drags
out a- lvmc-ll‘nud; I{u:xk .‘jn u:kuke;l
beef,. is . hu wrp, jackknife
and elgggn:ﬂishwlﬁ of the beef. Then
he passes thé beef and the knifo to the
ghest, next to him, snd the guest chips

a pieco off the hnak.aud : pisses it uul
the kuife,along . wntil -all  are sery
By the time |e huak has gone. the
rounds of ‘the guests two or lhm
times the anuld are ready for the
judge to skirmish:under the bed again
and come ont. with a_curions Jooking
bit of earthenware with a_small neck.
‘This contains ‘what the judge declares -
is Clavion connty: cider. To show that
it.is safe he takes:a slrink from the jug
angd, passes it to his guest ; nearest him,
as he did the beef. The j% m the
rounds a convle of times,

v rests a’ few wmitutes - while the
m tells a hunting story. After that
the beef, the, knife snd, the jug are
passed again. . ‘s chalk

mark arognd . the .huvk, of, hee
wo al
oS ‘:.“m et
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