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ONE PRICE—NO DEVIATION.

akin' me that hard! They teens 'em
whale an’ oats an’ breml crumbs. O
dear! mo head is bustin', so ’tes. I’m
sheveriu’ an’ I can’t get warrnm.
Shore, if I had wan o’ thim valla—”

“Niver moind the hurds, Mickey,
you re sick. Ye got yer fate wet an’
veTmv’ yer hack load o’ cowld now.
Hut niver moind. uciishla. I'll soon fix
ye. I’llsoak yer fate in hot wither
an’ mustard, so 1 will. Ye shall have
a dlirop o’ hot dhrink. Whin ye’re in

1 bed I’llcover ye wid me warrnm flan-
nin’ jHJtticoat, asthore. Yell be bet-

: liter in ih' mornin’.’’
But when Mr. Finn came home in

the evening he was sent off in haste
after “Dr. Oiorker, the doctor as ain’t
haul'd 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 silting

i on the fool of his trundle bed. When
! the doctor arrived he feltof the bound-
ing pulse and heated brow of the suf-

i ferer.
“I’m afraid it’s a case of pneumon-

I ia.”
“Newmouya!” exclaimed Mrs. Finn,

in horror. “Faith ye're mistakin’ wid
all yer lamin’. Thare’s no dog afther
lutin' ini' Mickey. No, no, docllier,
dear. Faix yer a smart man, so ye
tire, an’ devil’s the wan’ll tleny it; but
it s not the uewmonya, it’s not Unit.
At rah, doctor, say it’s had cowled he

1 bus jisi, an' no more!”
Tne doctor rinded at Mrs. Finns’

¦ misconception, hut Ids face became

tender and grave when he looked
into the anxious mot er's face raised
to his. lie did not violate the truth
or his skill as physician when he re-

plied:
"That’s just what ails him, Mrs.

Finn, lie has a bad cold and nothing
more,”

"Oh. I thought ye were foolin’ me,

docllier. dear. Settled in his bones, I
suppose?” •

“In bis chest."
"Ah. ha! in his chest is it? Well.

I ll soon have it out of thare with flax-
seed. Rut, d've know he Isas some-
thing on his moind. d’ye see. # docthor?
His lips is mutterin’ an' lies that dis-
tressed he does he kickin’ lhe

#
nice

warrnm flantiin' petticoat off the bed.
au he does.”

“He isn't in love, is he? ’ joked the
} doctor. ,

“No. It's all about Ih’ little yalla
, hurds he seen down be Pethcr Dol-
' ao's. 1 think if lie had wan o’ thim
'¦ he'd be cured eutoirely without the

flaxseed.*'
In a few miniiles the doctor was in

possession of the whole story about
the canaries. He knew that the sight
of one of the feathered songsters
when the boy awoke from bis delirium
would do more to hasten bis recovery
than any medicine from the mineral
or vegetable kingdom. As he drove
slowly up Jh* (iid Point roadj thinking

I how a canary or two could be procured
; for the hoy. an idea came to I 'm which
: seemed like an inspiration. .Io slap-
| ped his knees gleefully and laughed
j inwardly, as he said. “It’s just the

. thing. It’s cheap, and the mother and

i bov will be delighted.”
Many were the sleepless vigils of

I Mrs. Finn at the bedside of her boy.
j Tenderly she soothed his heated brow.

I Carefully she watched the cracked
i kitchen stove and saw that the room

1 was kept at the proper temperature.
How exact was she as to the time

’ for giving him his medicine only a
, mother similarly situated can fully ap-

i preciale. Many a morning did the el-
der Finn go without his breakfast rath-
er than to disturb the fevered slumber-
er. Even the goal see mod subdued
during that critical period. At least
Mrs. Finn thought so, although it was
probably a fancy on her part.

The crisis came at last, Due morn-
ing the light was trying to steal

j through a crack in the closed blinds
when the doctor came. Ho carried a

bird cage in his hand, which was cov-
ered with paper. He looked at the

and told his mother that a

few hours would seal his fate.
While little Mike slept the doctor

stepped on a chair and hung the caffe

on a nail over the window. The blinds
were open now so that the cage and
its contents would be distinctly visible
from the bed.’

Worn with her long siege of sleep-
less nights, Mrs. Finn dropped asleep
in her chair, and was awakened by a

feeble chuckle of delig iL liaising
her eyes to the bed. they rested on

the wan face of her boy, radiant with
light. He was looking at the cage.

“Lnk, Ink. mother.” lie cried, feebly
but excitediv. "There’s three o’ thim
binds from Peter Dolan’s—a yalla wan,
an’ a red wan. uu’ a blue wan. Did
yon buy lliim. mother?**

“No, ih’ doctor brung thim. lad.
Now, you must go to stupe.”

The crisis had passed, andlitlle Mike
improved rapidly. When the doctor
came that evening Mrs. Finn met him
at the door with her linger upon her
lip.

As the door of the sick room opened
to the doctor the goat slipped in be-
fore him and nosed around among Lie
medicine bottles standing on a chair
till they all fell upon the floor and
broke. Then Hilly contentedly ate

several hundred pellets of aconite and
hella donna, while fie hoy sat up in bed
and grinned in delight.

“How is he?” said the doctor.
‘•Shore, he’s worth tin dead b’ys,”

said the delighted mother. “It was

tli’ little hinds as did it But ain’t you
a foine decaiver l’ he paintin' little
chicks wid red an’ blue an vatler paint
an’ passin’ ’em off for canaries!"—
Uiuu/ui World.

A Society Girl#

After all, the soeity girl sin u!d not

be expected to know everything. 11
she can keep up with her new dances,
the latest kinks in dress and arrange-
ment in hair, the newest trifles in
jewelry and perfume, she ought not to
be burdened with book lore, even to

such inconsiderable trifles as telling
the magazines one from another. It
is au 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 lingers
tiirongh the pages. “No, 1 believe it
was the oiher one.” “\Viiat other one?”
asked the hostess. “Do you mean
Harper's?’' “Yes, that’s it, JJarper's;
but it wasn’t Harper's that we took; it
was inis one, 1 kno; 1 remember it
now. because I know it had luis soap
advertisement in ihe back of it.”—
Indianapolis Journal. v |

The Cheer of the Trenton.

Our nnchors drnir •< our cable, aurgo
Atevery flunk of the hurling m a,

labile the mint of Ihe l.rcakerH veils the verge
Of the reef of coral under our lee.

From the east by north to the uorth-nortb-
west

The wild typhoon Beers sweep on sweep.
And from moment to moment the eross-
—wave's crest
~

Ituries our waist in its sidelong leap.

Under the blows of our plunging screw
Tlie whitening breakers foam and churn,

lut for all that steam and steel can do
Wo are drifting slowly astern, astern!

V.
ini our slnrlsinrd quarter close alainrd
. 'Vc se the stanch Cilliope loom,

the Idaek tluod. from her smokestackmm

Her topmasts struck anil her yanls braced
sliuri'.

She is headed out for the open main,
" Itilo her shrouds like the stringsof a giant's

harp.
Scream to the touch of the hurricane.

We from the flagship Trenton's decks
Are winching her huttle in bopa nud dread

As she threads the throng of the tossing
wrecks,

fc Sow beaten backward, now' forging ahead.

She with the red-eroes ensign aloft.
And we, our starry banner below,

tie I earn to lieam. as frigates oft
in old s a tights long ago.

We watch the weight of the tempest full
'flu her tlisxled decks and her reeling bow.
Aoßour hearts are healing one and all,
- For we la>tb go down should she loul us

now.

Through the darkest night there’s u gleam to 1
break

Fathom liyfathom she forges past.
Till we know by the awirl of her eddying wake
Thill her seaward struggle is won at lust.

The Admiral fosses hit sea cup high.
As from station tostation is passed the word.

And over the up oar ol wave and sky
The thunder roll of our cheer Is heard.

tnd bnek from the Urltou's laffrail came
'the gallant, grateful, and proud r plv,

Tlmt sin rcl our henrts like u pulse of tlama.
The seamsii's and brother's last good-by.

0 blrasl is tliteker than water, and long
Will England's memory hold it dear.

Alai Ihe tale ltold in to'iaslle sung
Of the flagship Trenton's parting cheer.

—Walter Mitchell in Xew Vojk Sun.

‘IMICKEYfilCANARIES.
¦lhere were striking imlications in
tFe hindaeapo of Cooney Island that

had come. The tields were
fe*£inoug U> blush with a greenish I
tinge of color, and the brooks were [
swollen with melted snow. Mickey ;
Finn’s goat was islad. Mrs. Finnegan's
goalies show,at signs of gratification, I
and the humid* human dwellers in |
the locality stood in their buck doors
and looked off toward ;bc south, aa if
w aiting for the advent of smiliar May.

,
A gentle rain was falling upon the di-

'

lapidated roof ol Michael Finn’s cabin,

and his wife phuol a wooden pail in
¦osilioti in Uk> kitchen to catch the
ilhap. drip which had been making its

*

way through tue roof for tlws past two

i J'hya be pUK-ceded to put
"praties in the unmet, ie.Jo, t,

pl ace on the lire. The cahhugc had
to be cut up. 100. and as Mrs. Finn j
busied herself with the task she re- I
marked:

•<>h. my; oh, my; isn’t it awful rain?
1 dunno will It ever slop! Siuire ray j
Mickey’ll he tl brow lied tb cough an’ j
through, an’ surra dhry stitch have I’t |
put an him when hu comes home from j
school!”

It occurred to the gmal woman that j
she might tind something dry for her !
boy to wear in the old trunk which her |
husband had bioiig..t from Ireland and ,
which lay in the only ot er room
which the cabin utTordcd, and thither
Mrs. Finn made her way. Mu kcv I

old grey goaf, tindiug the gotal wo-

man absent from the kitchen, ipiielly
enlcicd and regaled himself on the
head of cabbage which Mrs. (inn had
cut up a short time before to put in
the pot along with the bacon for sup-
per. Breaking upon the goal’s repast
with a stove-lifter in her hand. Mrs,

Finn exclaimed;

"Oil. \e thale’s breed, ye! Ye dirty,
greed\ divvle. I declare l’ me good-
ness je’d stale Ui’ boles out iv a tlule.
Bad sees l’ tb’ bit will ye get this
uoight for tb. l tbriek.”

The goat retired very 510 w.%. hut
when his horns had been turned away
from her Mrs. Finn materially assisted
his progress with a shove. A* she was

about to close the door Mrs. Finn saw

Mickey coming through the rain.
With uplifted hands and witli an ex-
pression of horror on her face, Mrs.
Finn said:

•"Och. Mickey. Mickey, why did ye
sthny out in that wet rain? Share
ye’re soaked loth’ skliin. an’ye'll catch
ye’re death o’ cowld! ’

While being relieved of bis wet
clothing and robed in bis father’s
trousers and vest, which gave him the
baggy ap(>earauee of a scarecrow, little
Mike told bis mother that >n his way
home from school he bait gone to

Peter Dolan’s house to see the canar-
ies.

"But, in the name of Finn McCool,
why didn't ve wait till some sunshiny
day?’ asked Mrs. Finn.

"Mother, dear, oh, mother, if ye only
seen thim wanst ye’d go I’ see thim
again, ruin or shine, so ye would;
they’re that party. Two o’ tne pretti-
est little valla birds that iver ate grass
seed! Pettier has thim in a big cage
on Hi’ wall, so he has, an' ye has I’ get
on a hold her t’ see thim. An’ mother,
dear, shore they has four weeny weeshv
little burds. all covered wid soft, yalla
wool, an’ they cheep an’ cherrnp atlh*
mild father an’ mother fnrallth' world
just like little babies. An’ tlx’ ould
mother bird does be fuedin’ thim little
hits o’ what she do he tilin' hersel’.
An’ th’ onl father looked at measinuch
as l’ say that 1 darn t go near thim.
Faix, mother, I'd like I' have wan o’
thim little burds, but I can’t earn any
more niouev wid my scroll saw because
it’s brnk. Pettier put me up on th’
luddlier t’ look at thim. an’ when 1
was up th’ divvle says t’ me: 'Mickey,
phy don’t you sthale wan o’ thim little
yalla burds? An’ dy’e know, mother,

that me lingers was itchin' t’ git liold
o’ wan o’ thim. But 1 says me little
prayer an’ th’ divvle went awa’. so he

] did. Mother, dear, would ye buy mo
wan o’ thim little birds?’’

"Arrah, darlitit, aslhore, I can’t buy
ye wan now. hut 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 ho could eat no supper, his moth-
er knew that something was wrong.
Placing her baud upon the boy’s shoul-
der, she said;

"Asthore. macroe, 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 ouly seen thim! Dear, dear,
but me back has the tooth ache, it’s
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FOB THE BALE OF

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

WOQD v q¥fLTEIIS% POULTRY, EGOS

BIDES, ETC.

Return thanks lor the liberal patronage
bate reteired and hope to ro o Hans'tb

merit the tueV. (Frb. j25 na. j

BHIRTS:

FACfORY PRICES :

NO THREE PROFITS TO PAT.

We Bi.nafactTi.re altlb* VIIIRTSweseli riftbl
in the bouae, tec Mil ,ou as good SHIRTS
at 60 cents as j!ou pa, 75 cent, tor-at otfft-r
• tores. Our SHJRTS are cut with ({fe.it ‘are,

and you'll I j s tind me i-odj in preportiun
la the Beck.

We Guarantee Satisfaction,
an. it .bat }uu bu, rien’t auil jou can ge
? bMt StanfjUMti wWfcfglt ‘B** - •

COMFORT SHIRT
ADE IN THi BEST MANNER AND OF THE

BEST MATERIAL,

*tfRNfS.
Vlur FINISHED SHIRTS hare all t.<-auti a
4iHß<l-Mad Bullonboies.,

C. GEO. MEGINNISS,
Ho. 100 Nr rth Charles Street

KMTAHI.INHKO 1837.

J. EDWARD BIRD & CO.
BALTIMORE, MD.

EVERY DEPARTMENT
Bright with Attractions kor Spring.

Black Silks Ribbon*.
Colorek Silks Buchincs.

*

! Fancy Vslvbtr Trimmings.
I Velvets Buttons.
Flushes Shawls.

jDress Goods Hosiery.
Mourning Goods Merino Underwear
Cloths ...; Skirts.
Cloakings Men's Furnishings.

Velveteens Umbrellas.
Calicoes Gloves.
Cambrics Linen*
Sattkns White Goods.
Ginghams Domestic*.
Cotton Plusher Lininos.
Crat Flannels.
Fringes Blankets.
Laces Fancy Good*.
White Embroideries Notions.

Hsndksrrbivf*. Lsdies’ Clonk* *<l Drr*ss,
Lobes' and Children’s Whit* Uadrrwcar,

Infants' Outfits. Lillies' and Chi‘-
dren s Corsets, All Now—lbo

Best that Cah bo Boo<b;

At! si ihe Lowest
Prices.

OVER HALF A CF.NTI RV
of unsullied reputation is two k of every offciing
that our shelves or countei* cany.

FAIR DEALING.ONE PRICE STRICTLY
amt Freslieel Novelties in Fancy and Staple
PriMiucta have made us ll..)i|i,triers in Billi-
more foi

. BEST GOODS at BOTTOM PRIJS.

>1 .V I la O It DKHH
We dolhit correspondence (trilh unkn) from
any portion -f Ihr rminlrT.pWeinf ••ut umplu
pippiirncf, iimicn#r fa* iiltM,r*pv*rtlr|p amf
duprib to pl> aae ait. The fimptrai to the
larjfrvt want tilled un Ujrof ita teeeipl

CALL OB 0 ADDIBM

J. EDWARD DIRD ft CO.
13 E. Baltimore St, Baltimore. Md

- ---• ---•

MONEY TO LOAN.

MiiNKT to loan on n>e r n country

| srupertj. Address
PAUL C. nVRNK-’T

1 ft. Taal St.. Ballimor*

The treatment of many thousands of ctut-t

j of those chronic weukir-3 and OisLreeeurK
1 ailments peculiar to females, at the lutnlids*

: Hotel and Survival Institute, Buffalo. N. T.,
has afforded a vast experience In nicely adape-
iiiK and thoroughly testing remedies for tbo

I curs'of v'iouiia peculiar maladies.
Ur. Fierce** k'avuriie Prescription

1* the outgrowth, or result of this great and
| valuable el peri -nee.

*

sands of testimo-
nials, received from and from physi-

| claim who have t' the niore uggra-
) vated ami otisth Inch had battled
i their skill, prove most wonderful
I remedy ever devl slief and cure of

suffering women commended as a
1 "inre-all." hut feet SpeclUc fir
woman's pecul

As a i>uwf . mvlforatluK tonic,
it imparls strength to the whole system,
ami to the womb and lu appendages In
particular. For overworked, *‘worn -out,"
"run-down.” debilitated teacher*, milliners,

l dressmakers, seiimst rises, "shop-girls," lioiis**-
f k<s is rs. nursing mothers, and feeble women

generally. Dr. Fierce* Favorite I’rescriptipn
is the gn-atest earthly brain, being umsjnaled
as mi appetizing cordial and restorative tonic.

As a soothing and strengthening
nervine, "Favorite Prescription" is une-
iiimlcd ami is Invaluable in allaying and sub-
duing nervous excitability, irritability, ex-¦ baustioii, prostration, hysteria, spasms and

i other distressing, nervous symptoms cora-
‘ nionly attendant upon functional and organic
I disease of the womb. It induces refreshing

1 sleep and relieves mental anxiety and de-
I spondeiiey.

Ur. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription
is a legitimate medicine, carefully
compounded by an experienced and skillful
physician, and adapted to woman's delicate
organization. It is purely vegetable in its

I composition ainL perfectly liarinless in its
effects in any condition of the system. For
morning sidim-ss, or nausea, from whatever
cause arising, weak stomach. Indigestion, dys-
pepsia and kindred symptoms, its use, in small

, doses, will prove very tienelleial.
i “Favorite Prescription ”Isa post.
! tl ve cure for the most complicated and ob-
stinate east's of leucorrhea. excessive flowing,
painful nienstniiition, unnatural suppressions,
prolapsus, or fulling of the womb, weak back,

1 ”female weakness, anteversion, retroversion,
i bearing-down sensations, chronic congestion,

Intlamnmtion and ulceration tif the womb, in-
I tlummation, pain and tenderness In ovaries,
I accompanied with “internal heat."

Ah a regulator and promoter of func-
tional action, at that critical period of change

j from girlhood to womanhood. “Favorite Pre-
scription "is a perfectly safe remedial agent,
and can produce only good results. It is
euuully efficacious and valuable in its effects
when taken for those disorders and derange-
ments incident to that later and most critical
period, known as “The Change of Life.”

1 “Favorite Prescription,” when taken ;
In connection with the use or Dr. Pierce's
Golden Medical Discovery, and small laxative

; doses of Dr. Pierce's Purgative Pellets (Little

i Liver Pills), cures Liver, Kidney and Bladder
diseases. Their combined use also removes
blood taints, and abolishes cancerous and
scrofulous humors from the system.

| “Favorite Prescription ’is the only.
] medicine for women, sold by druggists, under
a positive guarantee, from the manu-
facturers. that it willgive satisfaction in every
case,or money willlie refunded. This guaran-
tee has been printed on the bottlo-wrapiier,
and faithfully carried out for many years.

Large bottles (100 doses) SI,OO, or six
bottles for $5.00.

For large, illustrated Treatise on Diseases of
Women (180 pages, paper-covered), send tencents in stamps. Address.

World’s Dispensary Medical Association,
663 Main St, BUFFALO, N. V.
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, LIKES BERWANGER& CO’S CUTTING ROOM <
and FACTORIES and be convinced that they are the ;

LARGEST CLOTHING MANUFACTURERS for the re- I
tail trade South of Philadelphia; hence, WE SELL OUR \
OWN PRODUCTION SOLELY. In dealing with us you !
have alt the advantages that can be ottered. WE BUY ]
ENTIRELY FOR CASH. i'OU SAVE THE FIRST
PROFITS. We handle no cotton or shoddy goods : cm

ploy the best skill*to produce our work. Our system of
ONE PRICE, and that is guaranteed to be the lowest,and
we stake our well-earned reputation on our goods. If
you are in need of MEN S, YOUTH’S BOY’S or CUIL- 1
DREN’S CLOTHING these few convincing arguments
you should always bear in mind, and, therefore, examine
our large stock before purchasing.

BATS AND BALLS FOE THE BOYS.

LIKES BERVAH6ER & GO.,
RKKS or THK—-

13EST CLOTHING
10 and 12 East Baltimore Street,

B ALTIMORK M AIt VLAXD.
“

NEW YORK
V

’

CLOTHING HOUSE,
102 and 104 E. Baltimore Street,

. OPPOSITE LIGHT STREET.

BALTIMOREMD,

CLOTHDiGFOR

Men, Youths,Boy n
ANT)

Children!
—_*T—i ..'.-.v—-. .

'

CHURCH & STEPHENSON
.

,

* Lumber JVlevclifints,

Cor. Bth St. and Maryland Ave. S. W.
Adjoining B. A P. Freight Depot,

I

I W ASHING 1’ OX, I>. <J.
r v v

; Dealers in all kinds of

Is r JfM B JE R
• GOOD UOUDS A rP

' SI.BO Per Hui idred I

t GOOD WHITE PINE SHINGLES,
53.00 PER THOUSAND.

1 Lumber delivered free or both Cars and
Hivei Boats.

AT PORT TOBACCO, MARYLAND, EVERY FRIDAY MORNING, BY COX & DALEY, EDITORS AND PROPRIETORS, AT ONE DOLLAR PER ANNUM IN ADVANCE.

MR. KROUDE’S ROMANCE.
The lliMtoriau Produce* a Work of Flofcloa

with IrUh Kiile4 for Heroes.

James Anthony Froude, the histo-
rian, lias produced his first work of ro-
mance, and it is a story of the middle
of the last century, in which the never
ending struggle between the Celt and
the Saxon is presented in a new light
as the central theme. The story is
entitled, "The Two Chiefs of Dunboj,”
and the chief figures are Irish exiles
who are in command of privateers fit-
ted out in France; the rebellious na-
tives of the south of Irehiud, on the
coast of which the principal scenes are
laid; nud the representatives of the
English revenue service and of the
English colonization schemers. Inci-
dentally there is a description of the
Dublin society of tue 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 accouut of the tight between
the smugglers and the coast-guard, his
description of the long chase of the
privateer by the English frigate, and
his narrative of the duel between the
two rival chiefs of Duuboy, are ot ab-
sorbing interest.

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

"Morty to tire first and at his own
time after the handkerchief was drop-
ped. The signal was given. He paused
a second or two. raised his pistol, took
deliberate aim, and then let fall his
arm again, and scanned his enemy's
body as if considering where he could
hit him with most certainty of fatal
effect. Then he raised it again with a
vicious smile on his lips. His eye
tixed; his arm stiffened and became
rigid as the stock of a crossbow. He
drew the trigger, the hammer fell, and
the pistol missed tire.

"Angrily he cocked it again, again
palled, this time without waiting, and
again there was no result.

“’There is something the matter
with your flint, sir,’ said Goring, cool-
ly. ’You had (letter let it be -looked
to.’

"With an angry flush on his cheek,
Morty flung bis weapon to his nearest
second, who readjusted the fliut and
returned it to him.

"He tired instantly, but Gorinsr’a
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 ou the way and left him
untouched.

“Itwas now Goring’s turn. With
the same eompo-mre as bi-fore he again
examined his pistol, as if to assure
himself that ho could depend upon it.
He then, for the first time since they
had takeu their places, looked steadily
into Morty’s face.

•CapL O Sullivan,’ he acid, *yo
required ihe satisfaction of shooting at
me, SFul you have had it. Tl is” not
your fault that you missed me, fur you
we.'e deliberate enough. I-might now
save the hangmau trouble.,. But yupr
life is forfeited; it belongs to your
country, and to your country I shall
leave you. Fire at you lu return I
shall not. hut that yqu may know pnd
tnal all here may know that your life
is mine at this moment if t please to
take it. do you see yonder bow at the
too of the farthest elm. with a single
yellow leaf at its extremity? Mark-
that leaf.’

“He, in turn. raised his arm and
glanced swiftly along the barrel} a
flash, a shot, and the leaf, cut off ut.the
stem by the ball, slowly Jluttered to
the ground.

“ -Give us other pistols. Load again,*
cried MoriIr, furiously; but'even the
Irish crowd, who would hare been
well pleased to see G ring fall, could
not refuse their admiration for his
courage, his forbearance, and hisskill:
there was a cry that cuouga had been
done; the seconds ou both shies inter-
posed; they declared that the affair
was over and c >uld go no further.”

Not Afraid of a Bear.

As a farmer from West Hurley wt#

driving witn his wife ou the outskirts
of this chy yesterday-he came upon •

Turk leading a tame bear, says a
Kingston dispatch to the New York
Sun. The farmer, wishing to have his
wife see the licar dfmee, said he
would give 5-cents to the master ol
the bear if he would make it
dance. After the dirty Turk got the
money he told tl>e farmer that the
terpischorean performance would not
begin until another 5 cents was placed
in his hand. Tois made the farmei
angry, aud be said:

“Ifyou don’t make that b’ar dance
I’llmake you dance and the b’ar too.”

The owner of bruin made no move
until the farmer got off bis wagon to
carry his threat into execution, when
he put his hand lu his pocket as if tc
draw a revolver. Then the farmer
“let out with his right” and semi the
bear-owner sprawling in the gutter,.
As soon us the Turk could get up be
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* who
soon made his Angers almost meet
around the bear's windpipe. Whan
the farmer saw tit to let go the beat
sneaked up to his master coughing
and spitting blood, and its master be-
gan to make tracks from tire spot. All
this time the farmer’s wife sat still ia
the wagon, simply saying:

“Janies, I wish you wouldn’t be sr
foolish.”

“Ican’t help it, Marier,” said th*
farmer; “I wasn’t brought up iu the
woods to be scart by owls.”

The Great Austral iaix Desert.

Australian travelers state the in
tenor of Australia is by no means the
desert it has lung been supposed to be.
Though now unpopulated, it is pro-
nounced capable of supporting a large
population. Gold has been fouud
there, amt the travelers brought home
stories of vast pasture lamU. almudaut;
water, and finally of deep blue lakes,
at least one of which is of large aud as
yet unkuown extent. A great rail-
road is to extend across the continent
from north to 3011111 through the east-,
srn part of the country, ouce supposed
to be a desert. It is predicted that the
"desert” will disappear, as that In
America bus done.

Maud Muller has been lined $lO for
misdemeanor at Parsons, Kan,. VVhat't
iu a name?

A ’.V>O-pouiid sturgeon was caught at
Port Pcun. D.d.
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TROTTINC HORSES,

With the exception ofDr. Oliver Wen*
dell Holmes, —who would, by the wqy,
bare made an excellent sporting-man,
bad not the superior attractions of liter-
ature and medicine intervened, —I do
not know that any writer of mark has
ever said a good word for the Ameri-
can trotter.

' This is a great pity, for
the animal plays an important part in

the daily life of the whole community.
ieing concerned, as the- Autocrat

pointed out. even in the early convey-
ance of milk-cans and in the prompt
delivery of fresh rolls. These humble
offices have actually been - performed •

by horses who afterword acquired
fame upon the track. Within thermal
year, an old Dutchman, living in West-
ern New York and engaged in the milk .
business, was astonished and not a

little frightened by the pace which his
beast set up one frosty- morning. The
cart was bounced over the pavements
of the city where his route lay, ths
cans hopped and rattled in their seats,

and the driver lost his breath. But he
had uo sooner recovered it than he be-
gan to boast of the wonderful speed at
which the horse had carried him, and
thereafter the animal. waa taken put,

harnessed to a buggy, on Saturday
afternoons and like occasions, for a
brush on the road with the fast trotters
of the neighborhood, all of whom he
outstripped. Prettv soon thfc, Dutch-*
man’s son, who had been brought up
in this country, procured an old sulky,
and put the milk-wagon steed in some
sort of training. In two months’ time
they appeared at-a track, engaged in a
race with veteran drivers aud horses
of established reputation, and beat
them all in three straight heats,—a
wonderful achievmcut for a green
trotter and jockey, and an immense
surprise to the professional persons
who bad jeered at the uncotb appear-
ance of the new-comers. This case
bears out Dr. Holmes’s illustration of
the milk-cart; nor it the other example
that he gives without foundation in
fact Some years ago, a baker’s horse
in Boston, after delivering her rolls
and brown-bread in the city one day
as usual, was driven to Saugus, a dis-
tance of about eight miles, and started
in a match race at the track there. In
the exuberance of her spirits she ran
away in the first heat amt went around
tiie course once or twice before she
could be stopped. But being- allowed
to start again, notwithstanding this
irregularity, she won the race, ami
finished herder s work by bringing the
baker back to Boston and beating all
the horses that engaged with her uu
the road home.

Itmust m>t be supposed., however,
that these animals were entirely ui
plebeian origin. The milkman's horse

bad a dash of thoroughbred in hU
composition, and the .baker’s mare be-
longed io tlie incomparable Morgan
strain. Indeed it rarely, perhaps
never, happens that a horse who is not
connected more or less closely with
the equine aristocracy becomes dis-
tinguished aa a trotter. —Atlantic.

The CkoWn of Thorns.

I know the masters of painting from
Guido in his wonderful “Ecce Homo”
down to the. present time hare de-
picted the crown that rested upon the
head ofoar crucified Savior asa twisted
branch of hare thorns, aud that is. so

far as I know, universally accepted as
the true crown.

Some years age an incident that oc-
curred in the Holy Land caused me to
think that this ipopular belief may be a
mistake. A pprty of- us who were
journeying toward Jerusalem at this
season of the year, which is Identical
with the:-pus.win And. death of the mas-
ter. bad stopped forest and lunch just
before entering the bill country, some
miles beyond Kamleli. when a lady of
the party who was gathering the
beautiful flowers that covered the land-
scape on all sides wreathed an ex*

Sisite spray, and holding it, up ez-
imed: ••The,crown of -thorps!'’

Our parly were delighted with the
wreath: B nd upon examining it we
found that long sharp thorns were con-
cealed by. the lovely, pink flowers. We
were convinced that this was the true
crown, and as we- advanced toward
Jerusalem, saw, that Vhp whole
country, even to the walls of the city,
was covered with this flowering thoru.

Ths plans and flower are very
similar to what rye commonly call the
flowering almond, with the addition of
a thorn. Tbs bloom is very thick, m>
that by merely eat wining a branch a
wreath is. made, while, the 'long, sharp
thorns set out at right angles about an
inch apart make it a very painful
crown to wear upoq the human, brow.

When we remember that the soldiers
who dressed oiir Savour with the pur
pie robe apd drown did it as a mock-
ery, it is reasonable to believe that
they chose.this 3>laub which wa so
aecessible'knd would make a beautiful
appearance while at the same time
wounding his holy,brow.

Many who have visited Palestine at
this season of the-year have doubtless
badhthissuggested lu.them, yeti have
never seen comments upon it in any

book of-travels. —Letter in New York
Hirald.

The Judge's LUM Game.

Judge Bricker. one of the oldest
representatives of the Pennsylvania
legislature, from Clarion county, has a
novel way of entertaining his friends
on Sundays at Harrisburg. The
judge’s apartments are modest, aud
the man to arrive tjiere gets the
chair. The’rest that come sit on the
bed amt the wood-box. Then the
judge reaches under the bed and drags
out a home-made hunk ef smoked
beef,.opens his bqck-lioru, jackknife
and ch|ps offetsliyor of the beef. Theu
he passes the beef ami the knife to the
guest next to him. and the guest chips
s pleoq offUse hunk and passes it and

tb.e kuifq along until all ace served.
By tlie time the hunk lias gone the
rounds of tlie guests two or three
times the guests are ready for the
judge to skirmish under the bed again
and come out with a curious looking
bit of earthenware with a small neck.
This contains what the judge declares

is Clarion county cider. To show that
it is safe he takes a drink Irens the. jug
and passes it to his guest nearest him,
as he did the beef. The jug goes ths

rounds a couple of times, aud then the

party rests a few minutes while the
judge tells e Hunting story. -After that
the beet the knife end .the jug
passed again. Tim juuge.-bss a chalk
jpark around the qeej. nd
when it has been chipped downte thal

mark be puts the hunt back under the
fw the nwd Sunday. Thqn Hth

ll wtentigg adjourns.— Chicago -Hereto,
4


