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FOR THE SALK OP

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

ItOOD, OYSTERS, POULTRY, EGOS

'¦ ¦ • WOOL, FUR, HIDES, ETC.

i ¦ Jf&tr Return ihnuk* lor the librnd pnlronagt-

L-i. we. bare received nnd lu.pe to lontinue to
¦ merit the hme. (Feb. 25 ih.)

¦lhirts
—Ay—-
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FACTORY PRICES!

KQ THREE PROFITS TO P*y,
f. t ¦

We BiHoufMCture all thv SHIRTS We sell right
in, the bpuw, nJ we aril yon ¦* good SHIRTS

cell I* si you pa} 75 cents lor t wlber
•tores. Oar SHIRTS lira cut with gret cre,

and you'll always liud tn body in proportion
i ts tbe neck.
;t., , I * -

- ¦ We Guarantee Satisfaction,
¦ and Tf what you bay daa’C anil y can ge

• ‘ your motary back. We aelt the

COMFORT SHIRT
ADK IN TH£ BEST MANNER AND OF THE

BEST MATERIAL,

FOR 7 5 CENTS.

Oar FINISHED SHIRTS bare all beautitu
Haad-Mada Bottomholes.

V C. GEO. MECINNISB,
He. 100 Forth Charles Stroe

r

EXPOSITION --

E .

o

YOU ARE COMING TO THE EXPOSITION.

LIKES BERVAN6ER & CO.,

F tend (o 3 n a he.rh welct me, a id a mest cordial
invitation to make their STORE your headquarters
during your visit All conveniences at your diaposal.

OUU FACTORIES
Will be in operation and we will be pleased to show von through.

6 In regard to CLOTHING for yourself and HOYS we
have made up our mind to mke this a MONEY

‘ SAVING visit for all and ;n consequence, all
* onr SUITS and OVERBOATS are re-

duced in price for t bid special occasion.

WE START MENS SUITS at $6 00
YOUTHS’ SUITS at- S 5 00
BOYS’ SUITS at 14 00
CHILDREN S SUITS at tfcOO
OVERCOATS At Correspondingly Low Prices.

Rememberwe manufacture all our own
goods and guarantee them to give entire
satisfaction

LIKES. BERWAN6ER & 00..
MANUFACTURERS °lr THK

I3EST CLOT 1I I iVG
10 and 12 East Baltimore Street,

BALTIMORE MVItV LAN D.

NEW YORK

CLOTHING HOUSE
)

102 and 104 S. Baltimore Street,

OPPOSITE LIGHT ST I*l]FT.

BALTTMOREMD,

CLOTHING FOR
I

Men, Youths,Boys
f*

’ AND

Children fe
: •

CHURCH &

Uitmber* iVterelikiii -

•****v i, rl 4d*. jq*

I Cor. Bth St and Maryland Ave. S. W.
Adjoining B. ft "*

•*’

i w c. J
Oa#-*****tj\i*.*4 1.4 . • **.+4

Dealers in all kinds of

i. i .w b i; k
GOOD DOR.IFM Af 1 -->*'¦ * -

BBI.SO Per Huiiclrtxl 1
GOOD WHITE TINE SHINGLES,

$3.00 PER THOUSAND.

• Lumber delivered free on both fors end
River

_

Boats.

> <• • ... ¦ ¦ . . •

Ksr%llMNiir.it

J. EDWARD RIRD & CD.
II V I.MMORE, MR

RVKRY nKPAitTMIVT

( hu.mt kiih Aitiiactions t n Siuino.

Hi ai k Silk-. Ribbon*.
I'olorkk Sr :s RircniS'.s.
Fa.ncv VeLV iTR Thimmim.s

! Vtu r.T9 BvTTOHS.
I’lp-oivs

... Shawls.
DUV.I livtOKS HoSIKR'i
Mm .MVIti OOPS. . Mk*;'o : \P

! Cur hs .'gig- ¦

Ci -is \ Ms v * FmNHinv
Vk ;ui'“ I’mkhkli.ai
('AL . OKS (alOvr*.

¦ CAHBRP> Ll>*N*
Sat. . ....Wurrs Cioous

. (tIM.HJVS l>oMUST IPS

jCoTi'. N I*l.l*llVS I.IMSLA.
j('nrrosskA . ... Fisvwls

: Frinuks , Rt avtts

I.hkk . Fajh t Good*
Wtiir*Ehh eoiukuiss . ..XoTiriNS.

Handkrn hicfs. Lillies’ Cloaks as! Dren-ses,
I - .if- iii"tChildren's Whits I’ailrrwKtr,

Imam* (inrisis, Ladies’ And Chil-
dren • <'onsets, All New—the

11-a! that Csn t* liogghl
All t the Lowest

Prices.

OVER HALF A CEVtI RV J
iof utwulliot reputation Ik bA" k of every .*|W' mg
i Ui.itour thrive* <>r c 'untet* carry. .

1 FAIR DfiAl IN'., ONE PKU KSTRHTI V
: nJ friTi.wi Noveliira in Fancy sn.i Staple
Product* have made o Headquarters in Balti

i more for ,

BEST GOODS at BOTTOM PRIM.

M A 1 LOUDERB
\V a ,I*, c i.or*capoftdrfce (with ordrta) frvn

, any portion f lit*ouaoiry. <u umplr

j|-|{>Pi;rp,'r )MM •
•h;i rl> . k ‘?•'‘pi- #•* all Tb. •linpleßl I Ifcc
jlairj? -Vw tit % ft dajro(ila tempi

. call uf?oB ah ,r*<

J. EuiVARO SlhO & CO.
13 E. BsltimaritS?. Baltiinorf.^Md

M
MONEY TO LOAN

MON FV 'o ltg on imrtjKff rmjnlr

proper ’v Address
PA CL C RCRNBTT,

1 St P*ul Si , Maliitrora

XT\- s Tlib Original
wlwccs. ITT\ _

c-wr \° as a v\i •TT L C
LIVER
PILL*.

unur.tHE <>y iwirmom dorin
ash f>k i>h. itviucs vri it.n. om
little svuar-cu trr.n nr is.

¦elm rnllrrl) Tryrlahlp, h y op-
•mb' • ttM.ut .lutii i i'iiiHi'• :¦ ->a*, in, dM,
or iK-cti] iti. Put up m ir!ui v iuls. Im mictl-

; eallv v. del. AiNiiiafre*:i and reliable. A*
• lavallvr, aHr mltr, or par|allr*.
the*. llu> Veil.; Rive the moat perfect
(at iKfar.tuii. ,

SICK HEiOiOHL jgg* •

i Billons HitadirhOt
llliilutii,Coitstlpa- Jk*
lion, IndllMllon, VVA
Bl 1 loua Aliarka, and all

I derangeuu -nts .if tin- slmn- JV
ach and tiwcl. an- prompt-
ly relieved and | rmai'iiUy '*lcured by the use of Dr.
Pierre's Pleasant Parfatlre Prllsla.
In it(.lunation of the rr-mrOial power of these
Pellet, over ai areal a variety of diaeaara. It
may truthfully la- .aid that their action upon
the ryateiu ia unlvi raal. n.S a aland or rissue
nuapina their aanaUve intliieniv. Sold by
druygist*. 2fl cent* a vial. Miiiifaitiir< dat the
Chemical Lab<.nitory of Wtihi.d a IliaetLNaaaT
MauiCAL AMHiciaTitiM.Buffalo, N. Y.

fe_\Ssoo2!!
Ww la offered hy the manufaotur-
¦T ' W V era of Dr. Kacs’a Catarrh
I/ A ' ? Hrmetlr, for a eaae of
[LahA Jj Chronic Nasal Catarrh which
fy f\ jr‘ they (Tiiinot cure.

svnPTons of fatahrh.—DniL
heavy hea.laehe, ohetrnetion of the naMU

diaeharires lalluiß from the head
into the throat, sometimes profuse, watery,
and acrid, at others, thick, tenacious, mucous,
purulent. Moody and putrid: tbs eyes arw

. weak, watery, and intlamed , there is rinfinff
i in the enra. deafneaa, hat kinif or coushins to

clear the throat, erpeotorsllnn of offenaira
Blatter, together with senlai from ulcers; tbo

| voice is chanired and haa a naaal twang; tha
breath Is off. pnive: am.-ll and taste are la-

’ paired: there is .a sensation of dizziness, with .
mental Wepreasioo, a hark inn cough and gen-
eral debility, fluly a tuw.ol the altove-named
symptoms are likely to iH'T.rMw.nt in any ooa
cas<- Thousands >f, mnnually, without
manifrating half of the above symptoms, re-
sult in consumption., and end in the grass.
No disease is so common, more deceptive sod
dangerous, or (ess understood by physicians.

Ily its mild, atiotliing. and beating propertied,
f)r. Sage's Catarrh Heiiiedy cures tbs worst
chs.'S of Cufnrrlt, “Cold In the heal, 1*

Coryza, and Catarrhal Headache,
hold by druggists everywhere; 50 cents.

“Cato Id Agony from >
Prof. W. iiArsNan, the famous mesmerist,

of lllfien. A'. J'., writes: “

Sumo ten years ago
1. suffer*-n untiHd ngoujf from chronic nasal ,
catarjh. My family physician gaae ms up as I
incurulUo, and saM 1 must die, My case was I
such a bad -one, that every day, towards sun-
p't. my voice would become so hoarse I could
barely speak ffhove a whisper. In the morning
my coughing mid clearing of ray throat would i
almest strangle me. Ily the use of llr.Sage's
Calm rh Iteniedy. in tbria* months, I was a WSH '
maii, and the cure has been permanent.”

“CoiiHtantly Hawking and Spitting.* :
Thomas J. Rnsmsn, Ej., Pine Street,

St. Louie, Mu., writes; "1 was a great sufferer
from catarrh for three years. At times I could
hardly breathe, ..ml was constantly hawking
and spitting, am' for the last eight mouths |
could Hot bvei.the fhioticii the nostrils. I
thought not hhee i aiiid ne (lone for me. Luck- 1
Ily. I was advised !'¦ try llr. Page's Catarrh .
Iteniedy, mid I inn now a well nan. I believe I
It to be lln only sure r e iJy for catarrh now 1
nmnutneliircd. and one lias only to give It a !
fair trial to exisaicuec lutoiuuiing results and
a jiennanent cure.”

Tlir-c ItfPifK Cure v'ntnrrli.

Ef.l llr.i'.mv-. !. uii /’ ft,, Titliimhia Ok 1
fa., says '*.Hv d.ua'hU'i' had catarrh whin |
she was live v hits oil. very by,ily. I saw Dr. I
Sage's Catanii I cm. dy advertised, and pro- |
cured a Uittli*for I. ", a I soon saw that it j
helpeo, a* r;, • iU *' i- i| a perms- I
nent elite, i*

"
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She whs n lair sirl mu 'uatc. eieolusl in spot-
less Wliilc,

Aii.l ai In i y nilhlul font.' re- t-ln in- h Id .k of
holy llyht.

Wn* henl Williarme her 'luintv heml to re-
ceive the i il.li. ii . • i,c.

tVbsnce hunjr the silvi i mt-.lm, a ;*u<l(jctl tn
t>c her due.

I wMlctie/) tier face with rapture is- -tie r.i ;s,'l
Id heaven her eyes.

And moved her lip- in prayer as her flnirers
clasped the pri/.-.

Fi r I kiir w to e lucai.on-In had p!od>n-l tier
oomlnir days.

To unclasp poor woman's filters and Tree her
from man's way-.

Time pns-ed li"r ;>¦• thways i artel. hat i ver
and anon

My thouirhts would stray toward her, and I'd
speculate upon

w hat tny gradual- • - : ail iii the
scroll of f. me.

Among unselfish workers, had been written
high her name.

Ailast I chnuee-1 u> n ot her. hut her hooks
were pushed aside.

While around a dainty garment she -ewed the

laic with pride.
And at her feet her hahy. dimpled, happy.

crowing youth.
t*pon ihat silver medal was cutting his tlr-t

looib.
LI te.

The Green-Eyed Monster.
Mrs. Den/a was the prettiest woman

in all Sydenham, and her villa was the
be-t kept and must artistically decor-
ated house in the town. Michael Denza
was a wine merchant, in partnership
with tils eliler brother Joseph, and had
a large connection iu the city. The
brotheis Denza were good-looking
men: Michael especially so. They
had Italian blood in their veins, and
something of the Italian warmth of
feeling in their natures. They were
well off, too, without being wealthy

Michael Denza was leaning hack in
his office chair one afternoon in No-
vember. picking Ins teeth with a quill

a lo<*k of perplexity upon his hand-
some features. Notwithstanding the
time of year, a yellow rosebud bloomed
in hi* huUouhole. sod his dress was

that of a man of fashion.
"I can't imagine,” he said, a- he re-

garded a newly-received telegram ou
the table liefore him. “where the money
goes 10l Klla it so very simple m her
tastes. Sim scarcely ever seems to
spend any money ou herself, and yet
this is the second demand she nan

made for 'JO pounds within a fortnight.
I don't grudge it her. Joseph, mind
that; but I can't think what she does
with iu”

“Why don't you ask her?" observed
the practical eider brother. Joseph
Denza might have been a* good-look-
ing as Michael had he not been so fat.
but b< was ten years older -a man

verging on forty, aud he was of a
harder anj more suspicion- nature
than Ini vbunger brother. He had no

Sot* foe women zither. He had been
cnK-lljr lic.*vciS by cue ol tie sex ti

the days of his youth.
'Why don't you a-k her? he said.

“Sh** won't tell you the truth, of course,
hut it mav prevent -mb exorbitant
demands for lire future."

"Eiia never told me a lie yet,” cried
M chad. tiling up. “1 am sure of it.
hhe is as clear and open as the *i;r\ ”

“Clear and open' MleSl'id Joseph.
"Mv deai Michai I you aro ; fool! A
divorced woman deal and open!”

“She is not a divorced woman" re-

turned the other, both. “You know
lhal perfectly well >le divorced her

first husband on account of his cruelly
and inlidelity to her."

“But where can the money ro to?"
••Oh. I don't care." cried Michael,

impat.cully, as be pushed the paper
aw at from him. “t wi-h I had never
raised the question. I am not going
to suspect my lf f using it for an
unlaw lui purpose- See can do as she
likes with it it is all (he same to
me!”

“But ih.rt is rather a dangerous way-
id tampering with fortune. II Mrs,
M e.>ae doe- not spend it she must
gue n away.”

•'Bui lo whom eon id she give it?
Sin* ha- no relations de|>eudent ou
lor?”

“I'au any one have a hold upon her.
Michael *" demanded Joseph, suspici-
ouslr.

“What do yon mean?”
“Cau Klla have laseu so imprudent

as to encourage aome young fellow far
enough—l am only alluding to a flir-
tation. you know—to embolden him to

apply to her for money ou pain of dis-
closure? We have heard of such things
with married ladies before, yun know,
you ami I.”

Michael Detiza’s face flushed with
passion as he started from Ids chair
with a clenched baud.

“If you were not my brother.
Joseph,” he began, hut broke off with
a harsh laugh. “What fully 1 am talk-
ing. and you, too,” he con tintied.
“Kllaflirt? Why. she is the quietest
little woman in the world."

“Weil. yes. She certainly has not
got on very well in Sydenham. I .sup-
pose this divorce business ha* to an-
swer for that?”

“Isuppose so," said Michael, gloom-
ily. “People will talk, if it is only to
(tear their own confounded tongues. 1
should have thought it would havediud
a natural death long ago."

“So should I. That is what makes
me think thirn must lie a fresh cause
for scandal. Anyway I should find out
where the mouey goes to.”

"Ishall do no such thing!” exclaimed
Michael, angrily; hut at the same time
he kne’w that lie should.

He quitted the oflice earlier than us-
ual that afternoon. He entered a
smoking compartment of the train, as
usual, at Loudon bridge, and, laying
big head hack on the cushions, tried to
eolupose himself to sleep. But the
chatter of two young men in the same
carriage arrested his attention. They
were-disoiissing some woman, after the
manner of their kind.

• ‘She's- awful ly joHr." said one of
them. “Just my style, you know—-
tall aud slim, with gray eyes and
brown hair. Quiet little woman to
look at, but knows a deal, my boy.”

“Married, Dick? Kh!”
“Married! 1 should think so. I

don t care a hang for them till they're
married. No bread-and-butter misses
for me.” eon tinned the creature, who
had not a hair upon his face. "I like
a woman with some nous about her
ami who knows a thing or two."

Michael Deuza listened to the bald-
erdash with a fast-beating pulse. It
recalled so painfully the unpleasant
conversation he held with his brother
Joseph. He took a hatred to the
speaker, although he had never looked
at him before, and the instant his train
reached the Sydenham station he
leaped out and walked rapidly to bis
own hous'e. His Iffat inquiry was for
the mistress ol it- The servant replied

llnr sue u i>, on'.
“Out .11 tlii- t me 1*' he said with a

frown, a?* he consulted his watch.
‘•Why., it is nearly dark Are the chil-
dren with hto ?"

¦•Vo. sit; they are >n the nursery.
My mistress wouldn’t take them out
to-day. Shu said it was too cold.”

Midi rtl Deuza began to pace the
loom in a fury. He was naturally pas-

> sinuate and jealous, like the race he
sprout; from, but he had never had his
ho ntrs roused in like manner before.
Ihe words he had excti mged with his
brother Joseph md those to which he
had listened to in the train, all seemed
to rush back upon bis mind like so
many llashes of electric ti jrlt to dis-
pe sc the mist which had blinded him
--perhaps to his own dishonor. In a
moment the twin demons—doubt and
suspicion—caught hold of him and
worked him up iuto a state bordering
on madness. Was it possible, he asked
himself, that the words of that vain-
glorious, blatant fool in the railway
carriage pointed to his wife? He had
always believed his wife to have been
a most injured woman, but the devil
of doubt had been raised in his breast,
and lie was ready to believe the very
worst. And if, as he said to himself
with clenched teeth, his brother's sus-

picions proved to he correct, and lie
found that Klla had deceived him.
there would he murder in that house
before the night was over. He had
been pacing the floor of the dining-
room for peril ans a couple of hours be-
fore his wife's step sounded in the hall.
She came in hurriedly and nervously;
and, when site heard that her husband
had returned homo, it seemed to him
that her voice indicated more than sur-
prise.

“Already!" she exclaimed faltering-
ly, “surely it is not 7 yet! Where is
lie. in the dining-room? ’ She opened
the door then, and stood on the thres-
hold, a lovely picture by the firelight,
in her velvets and furs.

“What has brought you home so

soon. M iehael?" she inquired.
“Have 1 arrived too early for your

convenience. Mrs. Denis?" he answered
in a strange lone. “Have 1 cut your
engagements short?”

“1 don't understand you,” she said,

closing the door and advancingtoward
him. lint lie could hear that her voice
trembled.

¦Then I will explain mjself. Where
have you lieen? Who do you come
from?”

Mrs. l>en/.m flushed scarlet. She
was a pale woman by nature, but now
her eyes tilled with tears under the
pain of her burning complexion.

“Why should you speak to me like
that’" she half whispered; “why do
you want to know where I have been?”

Her evident timidity looked so like
guilt that Michael IV-aza fell ;sre that
his doubts would prove to be realities.

“Because I suspect your errand. Ella
- more, I know it. ami I am resolved
to hear the truth."

••Oh. (iod.” she cried, involuntarily,
and there stopped. Her husband
stained up to lier and grasped her
wr:t.

“1 married you because I thought
you were a true woman, and would
slick to me,” he said, “and till this
day I never suspected you of double
dealing. But 1 have found you out at

la-i. amt you shall sutler for it I'eli
me the truth or 1 will kill you. You
have been with that man.”

Her eyelids fell before his angry
glance.

“Oh, Michael, for (lod'a sake forgive
me.’ she cried.

“Forgive yon!” he exclaimed. “Yes,
I will forgive you. madam; and 1 will
tell you how. I will turn you out of
the house you have dishonored this
very hour: you shall never see me nor
your children again, nor have another
opportunity of deceiving me. as doubt-
less you diii the unfortunate devil
whose name you Imre liefore mine.

“It is a lie." she cried, goaded into
resentment. “1 never deceived him.
I was only too patient. He has said
so himself.”

“Then you reserved the honor for
me. lam infinitely obliged to you.
But it is for the last time. You shall
not live to deceive me again."

He advanced upon her with such a
threatening air that the woman really
thought her last hour had come.

“Mercy, mercy!" she shrieked. “Oh,
Michael! spare me. aud 1 will tell you
everything.”

“Tell me the truth then, if you can.

Have you come from meeting another
man ?”

"Yes! yes! I have
'

“My (od! and you cau own it. What
is his name?"

She hesitated, and he returned to the
attack.

“iiiveme his name, or 1 will strike
you to the ground."

Hut a sudden courage seemed to
have come to Mrs. Deuza's aid. She
drew up her slight tigure to its full
height.and looked tier husband straight
in the eyes.

“Strike me ifyou will.” she answer-
ed, “and you will learn nothing. But
he patient, and I will take you to him.
Then you cau revenge yourself uuon
him as yon will.”

"You will take me to him!' lie stam-
mered.

“1 will take you to him,” she re--
pealed. “But come at once, or it may
he 100 late."

She ran swiftly from the house as
she spoke, and Michael Deuza, clap-
ping his hat - poit liis head, followed
her as in a dream. He cook) not be-
lieve it possible site would introduce
him to the very presence of her lover.
Mrs. Denza walked quickly down sev-
eral streets, until she reamed a poorer
quarter of the town, formed of small
houses. Knocking quietly at the door
of one ol these, she merely said to the
landlady: “1 wish to go up-staira
again.” Then to, her husband, “Fol-
low me;” and in another minute they
had ascended the narrow staircase to-
gether and entered a bed-chamber.

Mrs. Denza seemed - strangely alter-
ed. Her step had grown majestic, and
her manner almost defiant, as she ad-
vanced to tlie bedside, and, pullihg
down the sheet, disclosed the pallid
face of an attenuated corpse.

••There.” she exclairneu proudly, as
she turned to Michael, “there is the
man I came from.*'

“Dead!” he said, falling backward,
“you are fooling me, Ella. This is some
trick of yours. What had you to do
with this corpse?”

“1 will tell you. Michael Denza,”
she replied. “That is the corpse of the
man who beat and insulted me, until
for my own safety I was compelled to
separate from him. He has killed him-
self by drink and debauchery, but he

was, ikiiih IIn? less. Lin* 111:111 whom once

I swiiid in cherish. Wlifiihis landlady
appealed to me some weeks ago for

1 money to Imy him the actual necessa-
; ries of life i >liil not feel jnslilicil in re-

fusing it. How eoiihl I have lived in
luxury uinl content, knowing that this
wrotehuil creature was dying without

I one comfort to smooth his passage to
the grave? Yesterday he passed away,
and the money Iasked you for this af-
ternoon was to pay for his funeral ex-
penses. I was wrong, perhaps, not to

i con tide in yon before, hut I was afraid
the subject might worry you, and
can-o dissension between ns. That
has been all my fault. I leave you to
judge whether I deserve the inipnta-

, lion you have put upon my absence."
Sue p ssod proudly down the stairs

again as she spoke, hut Michael Uuuza
¦ hail caught her before she opened the
| hall door.

“Ella, forgive me," he whispered.
| “Iwas mad. I don’t know what pos-
I sessed me, but evil thoughts had been

put into my head, ami the idea of los-
| iug your confidence and affection was

unbearable."
i “And was it all about money?" she

said, "was it because I never account-

i ed for how 1 had spent the last
checks?”

“1 am afraid it was." he answered,
1 with a shamed look.—Florence Mor-
i

~

“Stonewall" Jackson.

“Iam jifst in from Lexington where
I have been attending the annual com-
mencement of the Virginia Military
institute.” The speaker, says a writer
in the New York Tribune., was Gov.

I Fitzhugh Lee. “Yes, ’Stonewall’ Jack-
son was once a professor in the insti-
tute and the latter is still redolent of
his eccentricities. I knew him well
and he was the last man you would
have picked out of the crowd of mili-
tary men, not knowing who fas was,
as possessing wonderful energy, en-

durance. and executive ability. It
was in the heat of action that these
characteristics flamed out. At other
limes he was dull, uncommunicative,
and apathetic. In the parlance of the
day he was a ’crank’ in many things,
but a terribly earnest one. When a
professor at the institute he was the
butt of the students' jokes. Yes, be
was very religious. He was known in
the army as the ‘Blue Light Elder.’
Gen. J. K. Jones was bis classmate at
West Point and was noted for bis pro-
fanity. One day. in the battle of
Cbancellorsville, some mules attached
to our ammunition-wagon got ‘stalled*

i and finally got balky under the lash.
Jackson was looking on when Jones
rode up. The laiti r took in the situa-

-1 tion at a glance.
i ’"See here. Jackson’’ he shouted.

’let mu cuss 'em.’ Jackson smiled,
' Imt demurred by shaking his head.

While lire's army was crossing tie
, Potomac into Min land some of the

; mule teams refused to leave the water.
| Col. Harmon, J icksoh’s quartermas-

ter. rode into tho water and poured
volley after volley of curses and lashes
on the mules and got them moving

, again. J ickson sat on his old sorrel
taking it all in. Harmon, on perceiv-

I Ing him, qui -kly rode up with the
i apology;
| “‘Ibeg your pardon, general, but
| cusses and blows arc the only lan-

guage that a mule understands.'
"Jackson lies Ituried in the little

graveyard ai Lexington beside his
first wife, who was a sister of Mar-
garet Preston, p.s-tess and essayist.
A simple headstone mu. ks the grave
of one of Ibe most lenrirkitble c ante-
lers the war produced in the south.’’

Qnei r itaroineters.

¦ "1 can always tell when it is going
j to ruin half a dav ahead of'any change

j in fair weather," said George Slwssou
' to s New York Sun man as he was
, knocking around billiard balls in the

Columbia rooms just after the recent
j deluge.

“How’s that?” asked a bystander,
I getting interested directly.
I “Why there isn’t a better barometer

in existence than ap ivory billiard ball
or a good billiard cue," the billiard ex-
pert replied: “they are better than a
favorite corn.’’

••How d’ye tell?"
"A ball always rolls slow and with

difficulty over the cloth when it is go-
ing to rain. Ivory is so sensitive in
changes of temperature, particularly
from dry to moist, that the effect is
felt almost instantaneously. The cue
will get cranky, too. when there is go-
ing til*be a change, long before the
dampness is perceptible in any other
way. Another pecnliarity of the ivory
globes is their tendency to become
egg-shaped. They contract at wbat
are called the tup and bottom poles
and swell out at the sides, so that you
might as well play swlh potatoes’ if
you do nut watch their idiosyncrasies.
They are worse than old men in their
susceptibility to draught A draught
will crack the ivory and make it chip
off quick as a wink, and, like old
folks, yon can never get the spheres
acclimated to these draughts. Just
take a billiard ball and study its be-,
havoir and you can beat the clerk ef
the weather uropliesulng. ' You can
bet on your own jjwopliecy every
time."

i

The Comfortable Hansom Csh •
... ' ¦ ¦

"Women all like hansom cbd/, 'i
writes a correspondent of the
"I saw one ’ pretty thing driving
through Fairniount Park with Her*
beau the usher day, and they both,
thought the hansom so nice. She
stared right over ilie apron and so did
he. Ifyou hadn’t been in a hsnseta
once or twice yourself you weuldft1*
have known that they had hold of
hands at all. She wore a white bar*
muslin dress, cut Mdthet Hubbard
fashion. Around her waist (besides
his arm) was a cream-colored ribbon.
Her hands were encased in his and a
pair ofyellow silk mitts. About her.
neck was a string of pearls. Ah me,
youth and poverty! And two wheel-
ers and love!” • ’ „¦ ..

People who make most fass at the
watering-place hotels are mostly snobs.

•rate ’poss.ura eaters in Congress, and
it has already leaked out that these
two distinguished Georgians have or-
dered two dozen of Mr. Throckmor-
ton’s finest and a couple of bushels of
sweet potatoes to be sent to them next
Christmas. . >•

-

I ,

the woodcocks andth- worms.
They Imitutpil th* Noiiutl of It tin *u the

Ground him! Hip Worm* Cuiup Up*

When the mou rose 1 took a posi-
tion near one of the moist places,
where the borings were freshest and
most plentiful, and awaited develop-
ments. For a long time the bright
light of the moon fell full upon the
spot I wished to observe, and I could
see everything with the utmost plain-
ness. At about 8 o’clock a woodcock
dropped down silently beside the
brook. Presently another bird walked
out of the shadow and joined it. Both
began to “bore” for worms, an opera-
tion I had never seen before, and a
curious performance it was. The
birds would rest their bills upon
the mud and stand in this position for
several seconds, as if listening. Then
with a sudden swift, movement, they
would dive the bill its entire length in
the soil, hold it so for a second, and
then as swiftly withdraw it. Though
I watched the birds closely with a
glass, Icould not detect the presence
of a worm in their bills when they were
withdrawn.

But the subsequent process gave me
the clue to tbeir method of feeding.
After having bored over a considerable
piece of ground—a square footer more
—they proceeded to execute what
looked comically like a war dance up-
on the perforated territory. They al-
so occasionally tapped the ground
with the tips of their wings. My in-
tense curiosity to know the possible
utility of this process was at length
gratified by seeing a worm crawl, half
length from one of the borings, when it
was immediatly pounced upon and de-
voured by one of the woodcocks.
Presently another worm made its ap-
pearance. and so on until the two

woodcock had devoured as many as a
dozen of them. Then the "vein"
seemed exhausted, and the birds took
(heir leave.

1 have .subsequently studied the
philosophy of this method of digging
bait, and have come to the conclusion
that certain birds are a great deal
wiser than certain bipeds without
feathers. If you will take a sharpened
stick and drive it into the ground a
number of times, in a spot which is
prolific with worms, and then tap on
the ground with the stick for a few
minutes, you will find that the worms
will come up through the holes which
you have made. I account for it by
the supposition that the tapping of the
stick somehow affects the worms the
same as the patter of rain, and it is n
well-known fact that worms come to
the surface of the ground when it
rains. The antics of the woodcocks
after they had made their borings. ti>en
irrrc stntp'*’ snimetic, ced intended ’< -

delude worms into the belief that it
was raining in the upper world. The
worms beiug deceived, came up and
were devoured. All tide may seem
ridiculous, but. if it is not true, will
some naturalist fleise state how a
woodcock can {.rap and devour a
worm when its bin is confined in a
solid, tight-lilting tunnel of soil, and
also how it is enabled to know the
exact spot where it may sink its bill
and strike the worm? And further, of
all those who have seen a woodcock
feeding, how many ever saw it with-
draw a worm from the ground with its
bill? —Forest and Stream.

Losing a Big Fee.

Ex-Gov. Watts, the newly elected
president of the Albany State Bar as-
sociation, is an Alabamian who has
helped make history as attorney-gen-
eral of the confederacy and governor
of the state during the war. He tells
some good stones on himself, says the
Birmingham (Ala.) Chronicle.' He
and Col. John A. Elmore were the at-
torneys (or the southern Express com-
pany against Agent Maronev at Mont-
gomery, who stole an express package
containing $40,000 before the war.
They got retaining fees of SIOO each.
Itwas hard to obtain evidence until a
Pinkerton detective got into Maroney’s
confidence. Maronev agreed to give
him the stolen money, except S4OO
which he had spent, lor safe keeping.
On ttae*iaj of the trial the detective
walked iatn the court-room with Ma-
roney’s sachet containing the money,
liaroney wilted, pleaded guilty, and
was sent to the penitentiary. The
next day Col. Sandford of the express
company called at the office of Watts
A Elmore to ascertain their fee. After
a consultation the governor says they
decided to ask $1,500 each.

"Fifteen hundred dollars!" repeated
Sandford.

"Yes, sir," replied the governor,
“but ifyon think it is too high we are
open (or debate."

"Oh, no.’’ replied Sandford. "I had
filled out and brought checks with me
(or $2,500 each.”

"And so," the governor tells it, "our
modesty lost us just SI,OOO each."

U Why No*?

Almnl ten miles beyond St. Thomas

the locomotive whistled so alarm,
slackening a hit, and Mien put on full
steam ami we felt a bump clear back
in the last coach, says the Detroit Free
tress. As soon as the train could be
caecked and backed up to the highway
crossing wk all piled out to ascertain
the trouble. A woman about 40 years
-old, liat off and hajr flving, was pick-
ing some parcels ont of the grass, and
*vewn of;about that same age sat o*h

’•Sftd rn his Fight' a papw of tobacco.

ttebsA been'cwmiMg his
tea pi, Oue horse lay depd jp (be ditch,

aiulHbe OlWi- was tint phtg off doWu the
road,'while the wagon was sluafrked to
killings,

_

The woimm, fevered up
five or six parcels and started oflT after
the limping horse, aeverspeakiug a
vr<Wl, .d by :*ntt by the husband
slowly tilled bis pipe, bunted around
fot matih aVid'lighted if. and ’"as he
get to ids feet to follow the wife the

comtoffo* queried; ,
vDidu t you see the traia oommgf’

* “Of course, u was the quidt-vcply.
.... ’’Then, why didn’t you,hold. ap?"

“Didn't you see me coming? Of
course Vou did. Then, wtiy in thunder

i didn’t you hold up?” ,
11 m.' *>i

Apd hf jagged pir down tbq road
without another word. 1
¦ - ’ -- 1 n

¦*-
-. *

Lord Ronald Gower recently bought
a Boucher screen for $7.50 and resold
it (or $2,000.
“"I” ““-“'-a

A five-year-old child in Mftnson,
Me., is said to apeak three language*

V/ i;> * j ja*> 1 i 1


