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22~ Return thanks tor lile liberal putronage
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SHIRTS

FACTORY PRICES !

NO THREE FROFITS TO PAY.

— )

We wagsfucture all the sHIRTS wesell right
iu the houve, s« we sell you as good SHIRTS
at 50 ceuts us you puy 75 cents for at wther
steres.  Our SHIRTS are cut with great care,
»nd you'll alwuys fiud the body io preportion
tw the weck.

We Guarantee Satisfaction,

and it whut you buy den’t >uil you can ge
sour mone) sack. We sell the

COMIORT SHIRT

ADE IN TH Z BEST MANNER AND OF THE
BEST MATEKIAL,

FOR 28 CENTS.

Vur FINISHED SHIRTS have all brautifu
Liund-Made Buttonhoirs.

C. GEO. MEGINNISS,

YOUR

—

In dealing with us is cur satisfetion: there-
fore, we look to your advantage always by
only selling such goods -as we know will
give entire satisfaction, and at prices that
we guarantee to be the lowest. These few
words convince you when in nced of any
Clothing where to receive full value for

money expended.

LIKES BERWANGER & GO0,

— MANUPFPACTURERS OF THE—

BEST CLOTHING

10 and 12 East Baltimore Street,
BALTIMORE MARYLAND.

. NEW YORK

CLOTHING HOUSE,

102 and 104 E. Baltimore Street,
OPPOSITE LIGHT STREET.
BALTIMOREMD,

CLOTHING FOR

Men,Youths,

AND

_ Children'!

CHURCH & STEPHENSON
Lumberr Merchants,

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

Adjoining B. & P. Freight Depot,
WASHINGTON, D,

Dealers in all kinds of

LUMBLER

GOOD BORDS AT
$B1.30 Per Hundred!

GOOD WHITE PINE SHINGLES,
$3.00 PER THOUSAND.

Lumber delivered free on both (ars and’
River Boats.

C.

No. 100 Ncrth Charles Street

SATISFACTION

OyN:

ESTABLISHED 1837,

J. ED
! BALTIMORE, MD.
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) A worldly wise egg-bearer laid a nest chock
~

I.,LOT HING

i In cock-a-dogdle lingo, heard

¥ of egys-altat

WARD BIRD & CG..

| A Lay of Eggs.

I full of eggs,

| Then rising from her eggery, stood ereet up-
| on her pegs,

|

Fggs-ultantly eggs-claiming as to what she’d
been atout,

! While chanticleer in echo said ‘“‘an eggs-cel-

lent lay out.”

“X good eggs-ample,” biddy said “for oth-
ers’ " imitation,
“Eggs-actly” chorused all the brood. in one
| grund cackle-ation.

| Then chanticleer. broke in again, with shrill
“Eggs-cel-si-or,”

anear and

i kuown afar.

‘ Andthen again, with flapping wings and air

He eg ail ;'uthorny in a sweeping
eggs-clamation,

feebly may eggs-press, -
Sakd thut hie ¢ vgpa-che quﬂ‘vn} full to *l

egys-cess.
EVERY DEPARTMENT
BRiGHT WITH ATTRACTIONS FOR SPRING. ! Eggs-citedly s inining® his eggs-traord}-
| * nary eggs-hibition,
e | Egge-plicitly, eggs-ulting and assuring egge-

BLACE S1LEB...ccosvevees RigroNs. . pedition,
CoLORER NILKS e RUCHINGS Sy
Faxcy VELVETR. T.RVX\'“I‘I.i ~ ‘ n W'"“&L“:c;":;:ﬁ‘.m eggs-ert an
VeLve - BuTroNns. * | For biddy, in_eggs-pectancy, would eggs-pli-
PrLusn ..SHAWLS. { cate aud hateh.
Drsss Goobs..... .. Hosiexy Y

Movrsiye G . MeriNo UNDERWEAR.
Crorns ... - NEIRTS,

CLOAKINGS ... Mxx's FUurNisHINGS.
VELVETEE . UMBRELLAS.
Canicors.. .. Groves.

CaMsric s LiNess

Waite Goops.
Douestics.
LaNixves,
Fransxrs.

SATTENS...
GiNcHaMs
Corron PL
CRETONNES ..

Frinaes... Braxxers,
LRCEE .o cotosassineoPhianse Fasey Goons. {
Wit EMBROIDERIKS.... NOTIONS,

| Handkerchiefs
Ladies’ and Children’s White Underwear, .
Infants’ Outhies, Laties’ and Chil-

dren & Corsets, All New—-the
Best that Can be Bought* .
— Al »t the Lowest .
Pricea. 3

OVER HALF A CENTURY

of unsullied reputation is back of ever y offering

that vur shelves or counters carry. *
FAIR DEALING,ONE PRICESTRICTLY

|

Products have made us Headquarters in Ba
more for

BEST GOODS at BOTTOM PRICS.
IMAIILLORDER

any portion »f the country, pledging var an:ne

superb #tock to pl ase all.

The mumplest 10

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

J. EDWARD BIRD & CO. |

13 E. Baltimore St,

Baitimore, qt

|

MONLEY TO LOAN.

MONEY 1o !

pTOperty Ad

wnoon merigage en counlry

PAUL C BURNETT,
1 St Psu! St, Beltimore

I
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The treatment of many thousands of casee

of those chronic weaknesses and distressi
ailments peculiar to females, at the Invalids
Hotel and Surgical Institute, Buffaio, N. Y.,
bhus afforded a vast experience in nicely adapt-
ing and thoroughly testing remedies for the
cure of woman’'s
Dr. Plerce’s

53

sculiar maladies.
Ffavorite Prescription

is the outgrowth, or result of this t and
valuable experisnce, sunds of testimo-
nials, received from and from physi-
ciuns who have 1~ the more

agi
hich: had battied
most wonderful
slief and cureof
commended as s
| “cure-all,” but fect Specitic for
| woman's pecul

As a powe invigorating tonie,
it imparts unmﬂ.ﬁ to 8:. whole system,
and to the womb and its appendnges in
particular.  For overworked, * worn-out,”

run-down,” debilitatyd teachers, millings,
dressinakers, seamstresss, “shop-girls,” honibes
keepors, nursing mothers, and feeble women
g:-nvmlly. Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Preseription

the greatest onrthly boon, being uncgualed
as an appetizing cordial and restorative tonic,
As 2 soothing and strengthening

| vated and obeti
| their skill, prove
| remedy ever devi

suffering women

| mervine, " Fuvorite Prescription” is une-
uunlc-d and is invaluable in allaying and sub-
uing nervous excitability, irritability, ex-

baustion, prostratign, 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 legitimate medicine, carcfully
compounded by an experienced and skillful
physician, and adap to woman's dcelicate
organization. It is purely vegetable in its
composition and rfectl 'm. in its
effects in any condition o( the system. For
morning sickness, or nausea, from whatever
cause arising, weak stomach, indigestion, dys-
| gepsm and kindred symptoms, its use, in

oses, will prove very beneficial.

‘“Favorite Prescription? is a posi.
tive cure for the most complicated and ob-
stinate cases of leucorrhea, excessive flowing,
painful menstruation, unnatural suppressions,
Prul.\psua. or fl"ln]" of the womb, weak back,
* female weakness,” anteversion, retroversion,
bearing-down sensations, (-hmnle congestion,
inlammation and ulceration of the womb, in-
tflammation, pain and tenderness in evaries,
accompanied with * internal heat,”

As a regulator and promoter of funo-
tional action, at that critical period of change

from girlhood to womanhe * Favorite Pre-

scription” is a perfectly safe remedial agent,

and can Jrnduco only good results. It is
ually efficacious an:

valuable in its effcets
when taken for those disorders and derange-
ments incident to that later and most critical
period, known as * The Change of Life.”
‘“Favorite Prescription,” when taken
in connection with the use of Dr. Pierce's
Golden Medical Discovery, and small laxative
i doses of Dr. Pierce's Purgative Pellets (Little
| Liver Pills), cures Liver, Kidney and Bladder
|d . Their combined use removes
| blood taints, and abolishes caneerous and
scrofulous humors from the system.
| ¢“Favorite Prescription? is the only
| medicine for women, sold by druggists, under
| a positive guarantee, from the manu-
I facturers, that it will give satisfaction in every
| case, or money will be refunded. This guaran-
| tee has been printed on the bottle-wra)per,
;nld‘ fdth%xll{“c.rrital) guc to'rlmmy years.
arge botitles oses) $1.00, or
boul:. for 85.0'9. o
wFor u.)illustm&ad Treatise on Diseases of
omen pages, r-cevered), send ten
cents in stamps. ﬁ&;—.

World's Dispensary Medical Assaclation,

663 Main St, BUFFALO, N. X

Ladies’ Cloaks and Dresses,

and Freshest Noveliies in Fancy unsurb
L1

"ty 19

&

| We solicit correspondence (with orders) frasn

experience, immense faciliucs, export belp agl

'
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Then they went to “counting chi kems,” thus,
one, and two, and three,

Oue egg, «ne chick, two eggs, two chicks, as
many as may be.

But farmer Brown in ¢gge-tacy came acroas
this epge-tra nest,

And egps-tradited all the eggs,—the reader
knows the rest,

—Good Housekeeping.

JUMPING AT CONCLUSIONS.

*Where's Dorothy?" said a brightlit-
tle fellow, *I've been to the mail and
bave a letter for her.”

+Oh, she'sin her studio, drawing olr
h.gl;vin or something. She's al-
way bugy." lnsweredg the mother

leasantly, adding, “when you come
ek I'll have a bag of cookies ready
for you.”

*Thank ycu. Can't I take them
now?" said the boy eagerly.

*No, 1 don't like to have crumbs
scattered over the house, and so I al-
ways give my cookies to boys who are
willing to eat out doors.”

“They are so nice. Most any boy
would do that, Mrs. Porter,” said the
little fellow, as he ran away, quite un-
conscious that his petite little speech’
had earned for him an extra supply of
cookies. ;

Now, as we can't eat Mrs. Porter's
goodies, we will go with Bertie to the
stadio.

*Good morning, Bertie.”

*‘Here's a letter for you, Dom:hay."

“Thank you, you are very kiod to
£o to the office so often for me.”

The boy looked a little abashed, felt
@ great desire to whistle, then thought
v ey walta L e dlarathy torenyen
the letter he remembered the cookies
and disappeared.

Dorothy is busy, aud we will glance
at the studio. Every studio is artistie,
so we suppose this one is. In an im-
mense jar the mullein rears its esthetic
head. | hope you ali know why mulle-
ius have become artistic.  [t's because
when you go to the place where you
know the cat-tails are, they are always
g"ll!‘.

To continue our description. Near
by in a vase (you can pronounce that
word any way you please now) the
cotton blooms wnod their greeting,
and just sbove them the feathered
clematis tells of early Fall. There are
pictdres and tools scattered every-
where, and neutral tiots sabdue the
gorgeous reds aud vellows, which win
alike the admiration of the artist and
darkey. | suppose you kuow now
just how that room looked, and what
is the use of my telling you any more?

Dorothy hasn't paid the least at-
tention 1o you nnd suddewly she
laughs, a laugh that is all fun. When
Dorothy has ouly Dorothy for compauy
that's the kind of a lsugh she always
laughs, and that's the kind 1 like to
hear. Now | am going to tell you
ADOUT (DAL ietter, aBd WLY l'otuu; 18
so amused.

In the first place you must kaow that
Dorothy is a very sncommon girl, aml
belongs to a remarkable family, and
this man who has been writing to her
(for of course you haven't been simple
enough Dot to suspect it was a man)
belongs to another branch of the same
tamily, aud Dorothy thinks ke must
be very remarkable, although she has
never seenhim. He has written to her
five or six time asking questions about
her ancestors: he’says he is going to
“write a book about the family and per-
haps he is. I don’t know as much
about him as I do abowt Dorothy. His
letters have beem very business-like,
with a gleam of fun vuee in a while.
This one says:

“Fen. 17, 185,
“DEAR MIss PORTER: Please send the dute
of your granndinther's demih; also date of
your great-prandmotbher's marrinwe. 1 bave
misinid the inscriptions on the tombstones of
the Pepperill brunch: ovn you seud a copy
of them to me? Yours truly,
R. P. HutTON.
“P. 8.—You might consider this a velentine.
R. P. H.”

Dorothy goes to an old-fashioned
secretary, and with a smile lighting up
every feature, writes: .

“DEAR MR. HUTTON: Allow me to thank
you for rour poetic and tender epistie. I
would not mention for the world thut it was
writien some days after St. Valenti.e mukes
his annual visit. T would €mply endesvar to
apprcinte the beautie « of its diction. Had it
been n business letter your questions would
have been answered at once  as it is, 1 be-
lieve the St. wishes them left unanswered

through the year. Siacerely,
DoROTHY PORTER."
Dorothy posted her letter and

thought of Mr. Hutton. I suppose you
think I'm going to tell you just what
she thought, but I'm not; that's for you
to imagine. I'll meation that although
she stayed in her studio all dl{ she
seemed to accomplish very little.
Dorothy always does things thoroughly,
and when she muses she does it as she
paints, with & great deal of vim.

“I never saw Dorothy so interested
in the post office,” said Mrs. Porter.
*She has been once or twice herself
when we were not expe-cting a letter
from anybody in particular.”

Even mothers
stand girls, not but that I always
understand mine.

In a day or two Dorothy's answer
came. Don’t let’s be so ceremonious.
I am so anxious to read it that I'Nl
peep over her shoulder, and pobody’ll
see me but the mulleins, and they are
country things. I am not a bit afraid
of them.

“DeEAr  Miss PoOrTEr: I doan't know
whether to bu displeased at your note or not.

Inone point of view it compels a very busy
MAD o write an unneces letter: inan other

it affords an additional opportunity to hear
from a very bright correspondent. 1 most |
humbly apologize for the lewity of my poust-
kuees ask for au

script, and on my nd
answer to my question.”

-
- -

s

Which these -r.ro—cemrlc lines, in rhyme, but |

A .
St S Wi | stayiayg at the Vendome, and I knew

Here Dorothy turned over the letter
before 1 had finished reading it
(strange how inconsiderate some peo-
ple are!) and all I could see was:

“P, 8. As you take this part of your letter
most seriously to heart, pleare consider the
above a business document of the highest im-
portanee requiring prompt ulll’llllli:l.

Now what there was in that letter
that I dido’t sce might have been the
most important of anything in it, and
the most provoking part of it all is
that I have some affairs of my own
that I must attend to, even if 1 dou’t
watch Dorothy. But this morning,
after I had gone home, I happened o
see among the news items in the
Gazelte that

«Mr and Mrs. R. P. Hutton are at
the Vendome for a few days.”

Alack! alack! then he’s married after
all, and Dorothy in her studiois {lrok-
ing too wuch about him. What shall
I do? [ think a minute, and then pick
up the paper and fold it so that his
name can easily be seen, and then I
slip into the studio while Dorothy has
gone to spexk to her mother, lay it
near the casel, and hide behind the
door. Now I don’t like hiding behind
doors, but how should I ever know
whether Dorothy read that paper or
not if I didu’t?

Well, Dorothy came back and sat
down at her easel without ever glanc-
ing ut the paper. Shke was greatly
interested in a bit of woodland,
she was sketching, and worked for an
hour without stopping. Iow my goor
legs did ache standing there afraid to
move! For Dorothy can’t bear any-
thing that's mean, and, if she found
me, she'd never speak to me again.

Ob, dear, I feel as the boys do in
schoo! who shy spit balls at the stud-
ious ones. I'd be willing to do lnr
thing to stop such amazing and ill-
timed industry. There, she's begin-
ning to bite the end of her penail. I
think she's going to stop. Yes, her
eye has caught the paper, and she
takes it up and reads that item about
«Mr#s. Hatton” aloud. 3

“*Dear me,” she says n’uiPUy. I had
no ides he was married.” Then with-
out a frown, or a sigh, or another
word, she falls to work again, and
draws for another hour. My poor
legs! I shall drop! All my sympa-
thjes, too, wasted on that heartless
girl.  She deserves to be an old maid
and [ hope she will be. What on
earth can I do! The children will be
at home from *school, and no dioner
ready. It must be 12, asd l've stoed
bere two good hours.

“Dorothy, Dorothy. come out for a
race.” cries Bertie at the opeu wiadow.

“Blessings on thee, barefoot boy,”
answers Dorothy, and starts.

I start, too, and rush home to find
my huogry children. House is empty!
Have they gone back to school? I
lance at the clock. Ten o'clock.
Hevey on me_have | anly heen gone

fifteen minutes and sunered all these | ¢

agouies!

“Now I suppose vou will say I am a
very -imaginative person, aod you
won't listen to anything more that 1
have to say. Well, I cau’t tell you any
more about Dorothy, for my brother
Isaac has come, and he says that his
wife is sick, and he wants me to go
and spend the Winter with them and
shut uv my house. I've decided to
go, for Dorothy isn’t worth watching.
she is so cold hearted. No sectiment
about her at all.

(Six months later.)

Isaac's wife is a dreadful feeble
thing. and I was so busy I dido’t have
time to think much about Dorothy.
But in the Spring, Isaac went over to
see if the house was all right, and he
said there was a young fellow courting
Dorathy. He said he called on Mrs.
Porter, and saw the young man
himself, said Mrs. Porter called him
Roy. but bis last name was Dutton.

“~Hutton, you mean,” cried 1. “Roy
Hutton. R F. Hutton. I must go
home and see about it. It is a wicked
shame; that girl is deceiving her
mother, and the man has one wife al-
ready.”

“Nonsense." said,” Isaac; ‘*have you
ever seea him?"

I didu't take much notice of Isaac,
but left the children and started howe.

1 opened the house and made myself
comfortable, and then dropped in to
see Mrs. Porter. 1 hadu't been there
moce than ten mionutes before Mrs.
Porter said:

. suppose you know Dorothy is en-

2

--{ should think she'd be ashamed,”
said L getting angry, *"to engage her-
self to 1 man that has one wife al-
ready, but 1 suppose they'll live in
UtalL™

“What do you mean?" said Murs.
Porter, tarning red iu the face like a
turkey gabbler.

“Why,™ said I. very loud. “Dorothy
knows ke's married: she saw about his
wife in the paper” | wasn't going to
be put doewa by Muvs. Porter, not 1.

I dou’t believe one word of it!” cried
Mrs. Porter. .

“*Ask Davwthy,” said
that would weawince her.

Then Mrs. Porter was mad, and how
she did talk. Sie told me that I was a
meddlesome gossip, interferiug with
other people’s bseiness instead of stay-
ing at home to take care of my child-
ren, and —well jmst at that moment
Dorothy and Roy came in, and Dorothy
looked from oue to the other and said:

“What's the wmatter?"”’

“Why. this—waomuxn here,” said Mrs.
Porter, as if she could think of noth-
iag quite contemntuous enough to call
me, “suys that Roy is muarried, and
um’,-..u know it.”

“You have made some queer mniis-
take,” said Dorothy, a8 pleasantly as
possible.  ~Won't you tell us all about

I, thinking

b (34

I was so thunderstruek at the way
that Dorothy took it that I could not
sayv a word.

**Come, come, I want to know when
I marvied and whom?” said the young
man, laughing.

*You ought to know,'” said I indig-
naatly, ““I'm sure I don’t. ' [ saw in
the paper about Mrs. R. P. Hutton

Dorothy had beean writing a good
many letters to Mr. Hutton, aund I
thought she wightu't know he was
marvied, and se I showed her the
paper, and now she is engaged to you
Just the sawme.”

~Whe is this fellow?" cried Roy
fievoely, tmraing to Dorothy.

=My wousiu,” said Dorothy, “four or
five times mesuoved, who is writing a

. history of ke family and wanted iu-

formation :adoeut our particular branch.
Awnd now,"” she continued, turning to
me, “allow me o introduce Mr. Roy
Dutten, who i¢ ne velation to Mr.

Reuben Hutton, and who is not mar-
ried”—

“Yet,” interrupted the young man,
“but is going to be soon,” and the
saucy fellow actually kissed Dorothy
before us both.

“You don’t seem to mind being
kissed, Dorothy,” said I severely.

*No,” said Roy, “she’s had that pleas-
ure before.”

They both looked so good-natured
that I couldn’t help saying:

I hope you’ll be very happy.”

“We intend to,” rel.urnedplhe youn,
man, and then we all laughed, and
shook hands with Mrs. Porter, “and 1
thought of saying *‘Forgive me.” but
tie words stuck in my throat. Still 1
thiok she understood, for she offered
me lsume doughnuts for my tea that
night.

‘'ve wondered since if what Mrs.
Pocter said was true, that I was a
meddlesome gossip, aud I've concluded
to be just a little careful. * But, then,
most anybody would have made the
same mistake that I did. Don’t you
think that Hutton and Dautton sound
very much alike?

An Athletic Wife.

I zee that some hypochondriac has
writien a letter to the papers protest-.
ing agninst the vigorous exercise now
indulged in by young women, claiming
it gave them hands hke those of hired
men aod partially destroys the beauti-
ful outlines of their person so deeply
admired by men. He goes on to say
that when « fellow- wants a wife he
doesn’t look or ask for such aceom-
plishments as the ability to ride a fiery
horse, drive a tack with a rifle ball,
row a boat, or be a specialist in any
acrobatic games. I used to reason in
the same way years ago.

When I was a young man I married
a girl who still abides with me. She
was the daughter of an athlete, and
from him she inherited a love for such
unwomanly practices as boxing, walk-
ing, and so on, much to my annoy-
ance. [ used to tell her that she
might be better employed reading her
bible; but she seemed to enjov it, and
I didu't want to be harsh. “Well, one
villainously cold winter I fell siek. [
was stretched out on a bed suffering
the agonies of the ladies and gentle-
men in the nether world, unable to
move hand or foot.

Oue memorable morning arap eame
to the door and my wife responded.
When the portal was swung ajar she
®was confronted by a big raw-boned
tramp, who looked as strong as a
draught-horse. He agsured her with &
choice collection of imported and do-
mestic oaths that he wanted something
to eat, and wanted it right away,
Somewhat frightened at his manper,
my wife endeavored to close the doer, "
bat he grasped ber arm violently and

vorintvd Lerl ¥ wad Yoine theta 1§

a corpse, unaYle to jift a hand, *
you may imagine that my feelin
were not boisterously hilarious. Well,
what did she do?

Recovering from her scare she
wrenched her arm free and pasted
that tramp in the mouth with her left.
Before he could tigure out what struck
him he caught her right on his neck
and went over like a falling church.
He came up pretty goggy and mad all
over, but she wasn't through with him.
She just lammed that tramp around
the eyes and neck until he made a
sneak for the gate, looking as though
he had been run through acorn-sheller.

You bet I mever said much more
agaiust athletic exercises to my wife
after that and I have no sympathy for
anybody who does raut on that: ques-
tion. I have two able and accomplish-

ed daughters at home and, although
they are as gentle and womanly ‘us
anybody's daughters, they can take
care of themselves with more ease than
can a great many broad-shouldered’
men | kuow.—Letler in Nebraska State
Journal.

Making Camphor in Japan.

Camphor is made in Japan in this
way: After a tree is felled it is cat up
into chips, which are laid in a tub or a
large irou pot, partinlly filled with
water, and plac over a slow fire.
Through holes in the bottom of the tub
steam slowly rises, and, he.uiag the
chips, generates oil and camphor. Of
course the tub with the chips has a
closely titting cover. From this cover
a bamboo pipe leads to.a successien of
other tubs with bamboo connections,
and the last of these tubs is divided
into two compartments, one above the’
other, the dwidinﬁ floor being per-
forated with small holes to allow the
water aod the oil to pass to the lower
compartment. The upper epmpary-
meunt is supplied with » straw layer,
which catches and holds the cam
in crystal in deposit as it passes to the
cooling process. The campt.or is'then
sepurated from the straw and packed
m:ubs. The oil is used by the na-
tives for illuminating and medical pur-
poses.— American Agricullurist.

Crisp and Tender Relishes,

If in being forgotten we could only
forget?

*Seek peace and pursue it” and pur-
sue 1t till it is found. ;

In bending the twig be careful to
have it incline the right way.

Avoid a knave who would cover his
koavery with a cloak of trpurent. piety.

A brass band may make enthusias-
tic soldiers, but enthusiasm does not
always win battles,

The higher one climbs into the tree
of popularity the move serious the fall
when the limb breaks.

Publicity may meet privacy with
safety, but privacy is only safe when it
less publicity *‘pass by on the other’
side.’ & B

A lie often trips itseif up by’ 'its’ uns
due haste to *‘get there,” leaving
to walk quietly by ou the' other 'sule
and wiu tne race. g B

Lace work is well in its plaee, 80 -i
the mork of darning and mending ]ﬂ,
its place. but that 'of élttied’ in’ the
other’s place is decidedly ‘out of plaée.”
—Good Housckeeping. '~ ‘' o it

His Hour of Triumph.*

A npaturalized  citizen, af Euglish
birth tells tuis story: . The day  be<
fore the Fourth of July last yeur the
teacher to whom my boy goes tn schogl

ie the day we licked you.” —Syracuse

dlsrald, \

exj lnined to her.class why the day ;u
colsbrated giving full particulars, The
neit morning the boy, who, was bort’
iv this country said to me:  *Dad this'}
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“The Traps” is the name of aloeality
on the top of the Shawagnuck mount-
ains, about midway between New Platz
and Tuttletown. It is nearly all rock
and covered, as the settlers who live
near there say, °*with underbrush,
huckleberries and snakes.” The
mountain seems to be split at this
point and into the split hunters set
traps for game. This, says the Kings-
ton Freeman, is why it is called.**The
Traps.” This forenoon a resident of
that delectable neighborhood told the
following snake story, which he said
he had every reason to beliveve was
true:  ‘‘About ten ‘fo a man named
Daniel Hasbrock, called by his neigh-
bors ‘Mountain Dan Hasbrouck,’ owned
a farm which took in a of the
mountain where *“The Traps" are.
Oue forenoon he started out to build a

iece of a rail fence. He had cut the

ils about two weeks before, and had
them vear at hand. The night before
was a cold one and early in the morn-
ing the frost covered severything.
*Dan” worked hard and fast.: About
11 o’clock he went home for dinner.
The forenoon had been cloudy and dis-
agreeable. ,The wind blew cold and
chilly, and “Dan” was satistied to go
home early. Aboat noon the sun shone
brightly, the wind died away aod it
was warm-like.  ‘“Mountain n,”
after having finished his noon meal re-
turned to his work. When he reached
the spot he found that his fence had
disappeared. Not one rail was left.
The disappearanee of the fence, which
had been carefully made by him, was
beyond his comprehension. Guing to
the spot where he had commen his
work he was startied by the movement
of a big blick suake.

*There,” said Dan as he told the
story, “I’ll bé busted, by gosh, if 1
hain't Iaid that there fence up with
black snakes.” .

Sure enongh, the snakes had been
frozen stiff during the night, and
“Dag,” thinkiug they were rails, i
laid them nr just as he would womlen
rails. While he bad gone to dinner
the sun had warmed them up 2 bit and
they crawled away.  *Dan™ said that
he measured the snake he killed and it
was eight feet in length. He ‘had an
ax with him, and it was as long as
four lengths of the handle. 1 reckon

been from six to ten feet long and from
- about three to fourinches through.

Western Lakes Drying Up.

The lakes ;in easterh
well as in N are

some. ithe water in the- lakes
is su ing begause the strexms which
empty into them have been divertdd

from :l::k- natural ::nuh for pur-
08 A tion, but

:Lt:ﬂ:é low otage of water in them.
lhe | Meraid, . puolisned in  the “neWw
county of Haruey. (’Tl. says not
o.n:gu square miles of the original
bed 6f Warner like is uow ' covered
with waler, whereas in 1865 there
was seven feet of water where the
land is now dry, and last spring a
stack contaiuiu‘fwomn- of hay was
burned on land  which in 1874 was
surveyed as Warner Lake. Goose
Lake, which once reached Lakeview,
Ore is now five miles away, and
Malheur lake, in. Harney county, is
eight feet lower than at any period
within the memory of the oldest in-
habitant. Iu this county Humboldt
lake, which sume years ago comprised
a'sheet of watbr ‘sixteen ‘or ‘eighteen
nijles long aud from eight to twelve
miles wide,ls now only a few miles

long and perhaps a mile or-two wide.
The Humboldt has not disch any
water iuto the lake for. se years,

and a lurge ares which ‘was covered
mer;:" feet with ’i:”drial‘d“‘ tln’afo is
now dry as soy atlier part.ef the Hum-
boldt valley, It is a fact, however,
that the lake was as 16w 'ine "of ‘tén
years agaas it is. to-day, and that; tive
Yeurs ago it was ag high as it was ever
known to be. ' Tmmigrants ia “early
days who saw the Hluhmduohug‘
an immense volume of water into. the
lake, or sink, as it was calied. believed
it had &' subterraveni ‘outlét; but - that
ided was erroneous, as the volume. ot
water was reduced by evaporation, uot
drainage. — Winnemucc « Siver State.
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-A Néw Field for Women.

“There's a field for our girls in
architecture, I'm sure,” said a school
teacher the other day, “and I wonder
more of them don't it. I amsor-
ry 1.did nut, instead of falling into this

ic fate for old. maids, the profes-

sion of a school-ma’um. ‘Are mot
plé ahways diuning  foto thé esra of
girla who want ty strike oug far them-
selves . that. woman's. province i3 the
home?. Why. should she oot desigu
the home, thén?  Has she unot special
knowledge of thé nccessities "aud the
conveniences of the housd, which men
in general ‘knaw little: ‘of, and which
so few even of the heat architects seem
to possess? As to office’ building or
large public. edifices, churches, ote.,
probably, men always. would 44 better
than women, since inen, as w rale,
seem to Jake ‘broader views; but de-
tails’are s ' woman’s s th, while the
tendency of men to lamp things dften
entails inconvenience u ,un house-
holders at the -xwmmz od Zen-
eral _appearance. I understiid that
already the gulf between ' the pro-
fessions of ‘architect and décorator is
being bﬂdful ﬂ?ldiy. The best archi-
tects now lay their plans with a view
to lh;;l:ém;nhn» at:q::’ _b:ilg}ip ja_nd
the t_ deevratera: [ study  joterior
arohiteotupe, snd.ip bie 'rb,, tion
’ 0, ui'byn e letit ‘should

a i)

%mn Oire gm!m“uy.
of in hel' Wity ' be" the
Imiafiigénieny of | worknien, ' but, it she
“haddl e, | brains! ; t%qoulvy
lentylofuibn would; be, fopn
tmmmrlorin ye, to goe |

s thool st & cerkauty
oot oflice " whibd s

‘the qustion®hetlier'thegirl posséssed
31 'qﬁaikh-mbiluynln?‘ this :dine or
Dot~ New York; Tribswes | ...
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r. Squawker hﬂ 'Him: Double.
Dr. 2ilq-vYn§\q .trouhle, pwlam. is
indigestion. ~ You duu't take enough
exergise, I'm aftaid. edars

Mrs. Squawker— Wiy, doctor: every

fiih

‘ day directly T'vée finished dinuer I go
o biano ‘aud > ialf an hour.
O Drs hem! :liwould preseribe,

mandany, 3 little pppsin-and—silence.—

the whole lot of blackies mmust have °

as
up. Ia<* .

/




