
CO UNIT
circuit court.

> Hon. Frederick Stose.Chiep Judge
Art Plain, Charles county

Associate Judge*:
Hon. John Brooke.

V ' .UUe/ieleillr, P-iure George's Co
11on. J. I’akran Crank,

Great Mill*, St. Mary'* Co.

Clerk of the Court:
Samuel .Turner.

State'* Attorney:
L. Allison Wilmrk.

Sheriff :

David Smoot

Auditor :

Adrian Poskt.

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

¦ntermediate terms on the third Mon-
day of f'ebruary and July in each
year.

-

ORPHANS’ COURT.

Chief Jndye: -

Wm. McK. Burroughs.

Thooipkinavilie, Md.
Asseeidte Judges :

Joseph Price, |D. los. Sanders;

Cross Roads, Md. | La Plata , Md.

Register of Wills :

J. Benjamin Mattingly.

. County Commissioners:

’ Benjamin M. Edelen, President,
Bryantomn, Md.

Georgs W. Gray, Hill Top.
Wilfred Gough, Newport

A. Murray. Bryantown.
J. Thomas Halley, Pomonkey.

Clerk and Treasurer :

Charles F. Daley, Port Tobacco

Collectors of Taxes.
Ist Dis. Kirby Cakpeter. Hill Top

’¦ • “ Phil. B. Swann, Newport
3rd •* William J. Cox. Pomfret
4:b “ J. M Burch, Bryanton

School Commissioners

Hon. P. A. Scasskr, President
Dr. A. I) Cobey. Port Tobacco
Dr, L. C. Oareiro, Hughesnlle

Secretary and Examiner
Jbn G. Cliapmao, La Plata
Nicholas Sioueslreet, La Plata.
Fraud* P. Hamilton. McOoncbie.
George P. Jenkins, Port Tobacco,
yiinuel Hinson, Hill Top.

Superintendent of Almshouse
Tnomas M. Welch, Port Tobacco.

jt.LBINPRICE & DO.,
§99 l# Ave-i ft 9io C St. S W-,

D. C.

0e! commission merchants
FOB TW*Ah* or

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

WOOD, OYSTERS, POULTRY, EGOS

WOOL, FUR, HIDES, ETC.

Return dunks tor the liberal pittfuaaite

base received and hope to continue to

merit the |.ne, (Feb. 39 b.)

Shirts
¦ •* —AT—-

FACTORY PRICES!
:> : ¦ * •

NCt THREE PROFITS TO PRY.

.. W* £aoafacture all the ?Hi RTS ••¦ell right
is the bease, and •ell you as good SHIRTS
at 60 cent* aa you pay IS cent* for at other

¦> V ¦tore*. ~o.ur SH£Rjs at cat with great care,
and you’ll alway •'End n*e body in proportion
la the neck.

We Guarantee Satisfaction,
> 1 and if what yon bay don’t *jt yon can ge

year money bath. Woaalltbe

COMFORT SHIRT
ADS IN THE BEST MANNER AND OF THE

BEST MATERIAL,

FOR 73 CENTM.
Uv FINISHED SHIRTS have all beanlifu
Haai Wada Ballonboles.

C. GEO. MEGIKKISS,
100 Horth Charles Street

FOK UVttPMPMIA
Mao Imn’a Irw Bitters.

Physician* reraosmeiid it.
All dealer* keep It, l.u per bottle. Geonlae

baa trade-mark and crossed >ed lines on wrapper.

r . -

—Msttcrscroasßa < r

Dealing With

Likes, Berwanger and Company
: You save the middleman’s profit and receive in return

i for amount expended superior qualities
and better made CLOTHING than else-
where. The reason is plain—theyr’c direct
manufacturers for the

Fine Retail Trade,

And offer (heir goods at a moderate
profit on (he manufacturers’ cost.
All goods guaranteed, and One
Pi•Ice Only.

LIKES, BERV&N6ER & GO..
LEADING CLOTHIERU AND TAILORS.

10 and 12 East Baltimore Street,

B ALTIMORE MART LAN D.

NEW YORK

CLOTHING HOUSE,
102 and 104 S. Baltimore Street,

OPPOSITE LIGHT STREET.

BALTIMOREMD,
i

CLOTHING FOR
I

Men,Youths,Boys
AN 13

Children!
i

CHURCH & STEPHENSON
i

1 Lumber Merchants,
' Cor. Bth St and Maryland Ave. S. W.

Adjoining B. A P. Freight Depot,

WASHINGTON, 1). C.
P

Dealers in all kinds of

L, r M B E R
GOOD IIOUDS AT

881.3 G Per Hundred I
GOOD WHITE PINE SHINGLES,

$3.00 PEE THOUSAND.
Lumber delivered free on both Cars and .

River Boats.

RORIJTSOJV, PARKER & CO.
FINE & JVI KU I U Nl o JL, OrV II I N Gf

FOR MEN AND BOYS.

STRICTLY ONE PRICE—NO DEVIATION.
319 S.RConer 7th & D. Stv„ W T>.C..

¦rrtßUM'w ihlt
J. EDWARD BIR1T& CO.

n vLtntORR, w3|.

I , irur DB •ABTMT^B^Pfcrj Ksioht with Arru .CTiog^a|^MlK<).
TLACB Subs Him gs.

iVtnßK* v |ll|i KI'CHISU*

EFa.icv Vblvktk
Vki.v t- Bcrr..*.
r’liMim .

l)K‘>a HoSIShV
4octia Goods Mssisu Uxiikrwkab.
'’t 'TH< X Sg| MT,

'loakibu* M'i FchKisHisos.
Vtimwia I'msbki.la,.
I’AUCOBS IfLOT BA.

OaMSBIC* LISBRi
Sattbxa Vt niTK Goods.
'iiauitiu Dowbaiic*.
CoTT PIC.-I*'* Ll.XlIO*.
Cktoba .. Flaxnbu.
Frixors Hlaxkbt*.
La<'k Farcy Ojoos.
W HIT* (• MII I'lOKK! NoTK>m,

Handkrrc irf. Lsdie*' Clonk. sad Dresses,
l.tdies’ nJ Children's While mderwrar,

In Aou’ Uillu,Lai lire’ aid Chil-
| dtea • Corsets, Ail Ns*—lh

He.l that Can I T BoSgUt

All at the Lowest
Price*. •

OVER HALT A CRMTI'RT
t>f isollied irpotation U back of every offering
that i>oi ahrlvra or couatef* rirf.

'AIK df.iunu.om: pKICKBTBictly

a id Prrahr.t Novel tie* in Famy ip<! Bla pie
I roducto ha*e made a* Headquarter* in Haiti-
more for

BEST GOOD! at BOTTOM PEIC3.
¦r. ¦¦¦¦-

MAILORDERS
W aultrii rurrr*pondrnce (with ordei*) from
Any portion -f lh*cwinlrr,plnl(it( >mii ample
emprtirnce, immense facitiuea, rsp- rt help and
auperb Mirk In pi aae alt. The simplest lo the
large*! want Ailed un day ofit*rev#tpt.

CALI OS OB AI>OBB*S

J. EDWARD BIRD & CO.
IS E. Baltimore St Baltimore, Md

IlggS
MONEY TO LOAN.

MONEY to to. ¦ on art(tg oo country
property. Adi-.a*

PATL C BrRNR T T.
I Si Paul Hi . R.i’imnr*

WHATAILS
YOU?

Do yea M dull, languid. low-spirited. life-
less. and Inde*. ribsbly mlwralile, both pliyiil-
rally and menially: evperhticr a sens* ol
rullneaa or bloating after eating. or of "gone-
ness." <>r enipiui.** of stomach in the mom-
tnir. ton*lie nated, hitter or had Inate In

irrvgulnr appetite, dizria.-xa, frequent
head.i li.it, blurred t<> .sight,

“

floating speck*
'*

before the eye*. in rvuua prostration or ex-
liauation. Irritability of temper, hot flush's
altemaiing with chilly sensations sharp,
hiting, transient (wilua here and tltcra, cold
feet, drowsiness afu-r men la. wake fu lama, or
disturbed nod unrvfresomg aleep, constant,
uideaei itmt'lo fouling of dread, or of Impend-
ing calamity f

It you have all. or any conaldaraMe Dumber
of three symptoms, you are Buffering from
that moat common of American maladies—
UtilotM Dyapepaia, or Torpid Liver. a*a<totaled
with Dyspepsia. or Indigeatlon. The wore
complicated your disease haa become, the
greater the number and diversity of symp-
toms No matter, what stage It haa reached.Dr. PlerffN (ioldrn Nrilral Discovery :
will aulMlue 11, If taken according to dime-
tion* for a rcHaopaMo length of time. If not
cured, eoinpllcatlons multiply and Coniuinp.
tlon of the Lungs Skin Diseases Heart Disease,
Rheumatism, Kidney Diaeaae, or ether grave
maladies are quite liable to aet in ml. Swoop?
or later. Induce a fatal termhmthm.

Dr. Pierce’s Golden Mrdirol Dla-
-1 eovery acta powerfully upon the Liver, and

. through that great blood -purifying organ.
I cleanses the system of ail blood-taints and im-

purities, from whatever cause arising. It la
equally eincuctoua la acting upon the Kid-
neys. and other excretory organa, cleansing,
strengthening, and healing their diseases. As
an appetizing, restorative tonic. It promotes
digestion and nutrition, thereby building up
both Ueah and strength In malarial districts,
this wonderful medicine has gained great !
celebrity in curing Fever and Ague, Chillsaad
Fever, Dumb Ague, and kindred diseases. '

Dr. Plerea’s Gold#a Medical Die.corery

CURES ALL HUMORS* •
from a coroiwoa Blotch, or Eruption. to the
worst Scrofula, Salt-rheum, “Fere*.eores."Scaly or Koarh Skin, la short, all disease*
caused by bad blood are conquered by this
powerful, purifying, and Invigorating medi
cine. Great Eating Ulcers rapidly bed Under
Its benign Influence. Especially haa it mani-
fested Its potency in curing Tetter. Eczema,
Erysipelas, Bolls, Carbuncles, Sore Eyes, Scrof-uleus Sores aad Swslllngs, Hip-joint Dlaeine.
"White Swellings,” Goitre, or Thick Neck,
and Enlarged Glands. Send ten cents lastamps for a Ergo Treatise, with Coloredplates, on Skin Diseases, or the same amount
for a Treatise on Scrofulous AffectloMb
"FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.** !
Thoroughly cleanse it by using Dr. Pis Fes's
Golden Medical Discovery, and good
digestion, a fair skin, buoyant spirits, vital
strength and bodily health will be established.

CONSUMPTION. I
which Is Scrofula of the Langs, is arrested
and cured by this remedy. If taken la the
earlier stages of the disease. Prom Its mar-
velous power over this terribly fatal disease, j
when first offering this now world-famed rein- 1
edy to the public. Dr. Fierce thought seriously
of calling it his “CONSnupriow Ceng," but ,abandoned that name as too restrictive for
s medicine which, from Its wonderful com-
bination of tonic, or strong then ina -, alterative,
or blood-cleansing, anti-bilious, pectoral, and
nutritive properties, is unequaled. not onlv
as a remedy for Consumption, but for all
Clirauie Diseases of the

Liver, Blood, and Lungs.
For Weak Lungs, Spitting of Ulood, Short-

ness of Hreath, Chronic Nasal Catarrh, limn- 1
chitis. Asthma, Severe Coughs, and kindred
affections, it is an efficient remedy.

Sold by Druggists, at SI.OO, or Six Dottles i ,
for $5.00.

Send ten cents In stamps for Dr. Plcroo's i I
book so Consumption. Address,

World's Oispaistry Niilcii itmiitioi,
MR Main M* BIOTALO, M, T '

Ilie Bott (Tobacco iws
Established in 1844. POET TOBACCO, MARYLAND, NOVEMBER 29. 1889.

AND CHARLES (X)UNTY ADVERTISER.
PUBLISHED AT PORT TOBACCO, MARYLAND, EVERY FRIDA MORNING, BY 00X 4 DALEY, EDITORS AND PROPRIETORS, AT ONE DOLLAR PER, ANNUM IN ADVANCE.
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My Solid Girl.

Ten, I remember well tbe eye 1 asked her to be
mine.

And how I prayed the kraces that my wish
she'd not decline.

I think no other mortal ever loved a maid so
well;

Ihadn't half enough of words my constancy to

With her my own the future years with sue
Shine would be bright.

Without her life would lie to me a dreary, star
less night.

So my heart went wildlylieatlng and my brair
was in a wldrl

When she placed her hand in mine and said.•‘l'llbo your solid girl."
She was a fragile creature then of fairy-like

design,
1 little dream*“d that now her weight would

double that of mine;
That the clinging little woman all so delicate

and wan
Would in the after years become a stalwart

amazon.
But, still It sometimes happens that such

changes do occur,
1 And now that she’s the more to me I can't

think less of Iter. *

...
Vtdl uoflotg *2Lr dtatfiy 1 sbQMldHtlnk

* iMielke^^^^^^^al^tPPfHihesstlUmy
The Dead Letter Konte.

You wives who cannot understand why friends
so long delay

In answering the letters which you last year
sent away.

Should remember ere you undertake their
slowness to assail.

That likely 'lwas jour husband took your let-
ters to Uk> mail.

Ifyou Into the secrets of their pockeU dare to
pry.

Some writing in a hand you're seen before will
greet your eye.

And toward tlie correspondent* who you're
censured you'll relent,

fur the letters which you wrote last year have
never yet been sent.

ROSES HEROISM.
“Oh. dear! I wish I oouUI lo a he-

roine myself.'' pouted Rose Pemliertoii,
tossing aside the thrilliugly sensational
novel which she had just iinished with
a deep sigh of discontent. "I’m pretty
enough. I'm sure"—casting an ap-
preciative glance at the mirror op-
posite. in which her pitjuant face and
curling gulden hair ere pleasingly
reflected-—“but nothing ever happens
—nothing ever will happen, either, so
far as I can see—that has the least bit
of romance in it. Just this same old
humdrum life; I'm tired and sick of it.
If something startling would only oc-
cur! if I could only fall desperately in
love with some one

"

Here the low, discontented murmur
of Root's voice ceased, and a faint
blush crept jnto’ her pretty cheeks, as
tier thoughts drifted away toward a

certain "iimf one" who had never
formed a part of that humdrum life of
which she had so often and so bitterly
cvmphuued.

Rose had numlierie-M admirers, as
the prettiest girl in the village always
will hare, and she could recall an al-
ni -t equal number of flirtations which
had sernsl to brighten the monotony of
lu r v illagv life.

But they were tame affairs; her heart
had never Iwen really interested fora
moment.

As for the grand passion. Rose knew*
nothing or it. save in her romantic
day-dreams and in the impassioned
pages of her favorite novels.

She had laughed at her would-lie
lovers, and declared her conviction
that there was no such thing as love
in real life.

But of late pretty Hose had secretly
begun to entertain a somewhat differ-
ent opinion on that subject.

A handsome, manly, intellectual face
and a pair of beautiful, laughing brown
eve* were the direct causes of her
change of heart.

Yet their owner seemed in no haste
to enroll himself on the list of her ad-
mirers. Indeed. Rose knew him only
by sight, for William Severance was a
stranger in the village: she had seen

him in church tito or three limes and
occasionally on the street, but be bed
never sought an introduction to tbe
iwlle of the place, and. Is-yond a pass-
ing glance of admiration, had nut

evinced any special notice of her at-
tractions.

I’erhaps that was the very thing
which had awakened Rose's interest in
him. At all events she often caugh|
save mr life. Do you think, dear little
Rose, that mv hoje of yet winning him

! is such a wild one after all?"
And she turned her dark even, filled

with the passion od her soul, upon tbe
girl's fair pitying face.

"No. indeed, fdo not. Miss Stewart,"
she earnestly replied. "I don't think
be could help hut learn to love you did
he know all the truth. If be could be
here to see

"

“He is here, and I have met him sev-
eral times, though he doesn't know tbe
strange, mad hope that brought roe
here —as yet. I have merely told him
that I came here for my health. I
think you know him, also. Rose," she
added*, slowly, watching the girl’s face,
with a kind of breathless eagerness
from liencath her long, dark lashes.
“His name is Wilbur Severance!"

"Wilbur Severance!"
The sweet,red lips which echoed that

name suddenly grew white as death,
. and all the happy light seemed stricken
by one blow from the bright, blonde
face.

One moment Rose's little hand was
pressed lightly over her heart, and her
very breathing seemed to cease.

Ihen she spoke almost in her usual
s’.cadv tones.

"Yes, I know Mr. Severance, we are
qwlte good

-

frignds," site said. “And I
think-hu will ioisp hack to you yet.

Stewart; indeed I am—am almost
sure he will.”

Aud rising quickly, she murmured a
few parting words, then touching her
crtld lips lightly to Caryl Stewart's
birtw, hastened from the room.

“Oh, why didn't I tell him ‘Yes’ at
once last night, when I loved him so!”
cried Rose, ia anguish of heart, as she
hurried home. “Then It would all
have been settled, and nothing could
have changed It, but now

Her resolve was’klready taken; and
when Wilhur called that night she gave
him his answer promptly enough. It
was. simply “No.”

The effect it had upon him was inde-
scribable. For a time he was utterly
speechless with amazement.

“You cannot mean. Rose, that you
have deliberately intended to deceive
me?" lie cried at last. “Surely no
wonia*. under heaven could have a
heart so hard and false as that? Do
not trifle this time. Rose. Whatever
your answer is now it must be your
final one.”

“It is final," she answered steadily.
•T shall regret the loss of your friend-
ship, but I can never Ik; vour wife, Mr.
Severance. Tlwt is my deliberate,final
answer.”

“And I hurled hack the lie in the
teeth of all those who tried to warn me
atrainst von far what vou are—a soul-

less coquette," he said, with a bitter,
sneering laugh. “Imight have saved
ray happiness, but I would not, and—-
well, doubtless I deserve my fate for
being such a fool."

He turned on his heel to go, but Rose,
pale and apparently as emotionless as
stone, stepped quietly before him.

She held a small basket of fruit and
flowers in her hand.

“I should like to ask you to do me
one little favor." she said, coldly, uot
seeming to have noticed his bitter
words. “I have a friend at the hotel
which vou will pass as you go home.
She Is 111—very ill, indeed, and I wish
to send her these. I promised, but- as
1 could not go myself I must ask you
to take them for me—aud this note,"
she added, offering it. “Don’t refuse,
please, she will be so disap]>oiuted.
And if you will kindly take them up to

htujiador yourself—l never trust these
1 flmigs to tfie careless servants there.
It is the only service I shall ask of
vou.” she added, with a half-pleading
little smile, as she saw him hesitate.

Of course he had no choice but to
accept the trifling task, and with a
cold, distaut bow. he took both basket
and note from her hand aud went his
wav.

And when the door had closed behind
him Rose sunk buck into her chair and
soblicd until her poor little heart was
ready to burst-

“lhave sent him to her. and surely
•he can find some way to win him back

answer would be when he should ask
her for it.

It was just in the flush of her happi-
ness that Rose met at a viliage hotel,
whose landlady's daughter was one of
her girl friends, a lady who bad come
there hoping to regain her lost health.

I’ale aud delicate, hut still very love-
Iv. was Caryl Stewart, and very soon

sbe and the lietwitching village bell*
were fast fiends.
. Rose, watching the slow, languid
movements of the graceful, wasted fig-
ure. attired always in some pretty
esthetic gown, looking into the soft,
dark, mournful eyes, or listening to
the low. sweetly modulated voice of
the interesting invalid, felt a great and
tender sympathy fur tbe bright life
which had been so pitilessly blighted
by disease.

Sbe was so happy herself that it
seemed cruel that any one should be ill
or suffering.

“My physicians say that my ailment
is consumption." said Caryl Stewart
one day, smiling that slow, sad smile
that always went straight to Rose's
heart; "but I know better than they,
Ruse. I know that I am dying of a
broken heart. Some day 1 will tell
you. You will come in again to-mor-
row?" she questioned, lifting her dark
eyes with a wistful look.

•Oh. yes," returned Rose, with \
sweet, bright smile. “I will come in
any day—every day—if I can help to
cheer your loneliness. Miss Stewart."

She was thinking of that con venation
vriicn Wilbur Seventies came to,see

her later in the evening.
But she could not remain melan-

choly long in his presence now. partic-
ularly as he had come for the express
purpose of asking for her hand.

Rose had often pictured this mo-
ment to herself, and she had honestly
resolved to lie all sweetness and sin-
cerity to this man whom she loved
with all her soul.

But —bow it was she never could tell
—somehow her wilful spirit at coquet-
ry seemed to take possession of her all
in a moment, and she laughed, teased,
and evaded her lover's questioning
with a persistent wilfuluess that
amazed herself.

“Iwill answer you li>-murrow eve-
ning," was the reply which he final-
ly coaxed from her saucy lijw. “I
must have a little time to reflect upon
so dreadfully serious a matter, Mr.Sev-
eranee."

But there was that in the happy,
laughing blue eyes that belied the w ill-
ful red lips, and Wilbur Severance
went away with a cheerful heart iu
ipite of ail.

"Iknow she loves me, the pretty lit-
tle witch!" he smiled as he walked
awmewanl with a light, proud step.
"Others may call her a flirt, But they
ion’l kuow ber real heart as I do. She
is as true as gold, God bless her.”

Tbe following day Rose paid her
promised visit to Miss Stewart, and it
was then that the delicate, pretty in-
valid made her the confidante of her
IOITOWS.

It was a love story, simple enough,
but woudrously sail, thought happy
Rose.

Caryl Stewart had been betrothed
when scarcely more than a child to a
youth but little older than herself.

The arrangement had been made en-
tirely by the parents of the two.

But as they grew older, with a bet-
ter understanding of the situation,
Caryl realized that her whole heart was
involved in the matter while her fiance
proved indifferent, and finally rebelled
outright against tbe bonds which he
had uo part in creating.

In her pride Carvl had granted him
his freedom, though sbe broke her own
heart by doing it.

Other suitors she had had, but she
would never love again to her dying
day.

“And that will nut be far off,” she
ended pathetically, “unless I can win
kis love. And 1 don’t quite despair of
doing that yet, Kbse. Away from all
rivals aud free from tbe business-like
fetters that once prejudiced him against
me—mure than all, when he realizes at
last that bis love and only that caa
again." she moaned, as she thought of
the desolation she had brought upon
her own happiness.

How long fffche sat there weeping
Rose never knew. But ages after, so
it seemed, a step sounded beside her.
and Wilbur's own voice was tenderly
calling her name.

“Look up, my Rose, and let me tell
you what has happened,” he was say-
ing, sadly, yet with a deep undertone
of joy in his loving voice. "Iexecuted
your errand, and before I could leave.
Caryl, in some way made me under-
stand the state of her feelings toward
me. You know the whole story, Rose,
so I need not repeat it. Then, in my
pity for her, and my bitter anger
toward you, I was weak enough to offer
to renew that old engagement. I need
not tell yon that she eagerly accepted,
and then, in her joy or the agitation of
the moment, she fell to eougTiling sev-
erely, and ruptured a blood-vessel.
Yes"—in answer to Rose's horrified cry

"she is dead now, my darling, but
not before she hail made me under-
stand the sacrifice you tried to make
for her. She knew that you loved me,
Rose—she coufossed her own selfish- |

THE FAMOUS BREECHES BIBLE.
A Copy of the Rare Old Volume Owned h.

Hartford.

A well preserved volume of the fron-
tline old ‘'Breeches Bible,” so called, is
in the possession of Mr. Horace John-
son, of Hartford, ft was printed iu
1602 in the old “black letter” text—

enough to spoil the sight of any but
the most persistent reader—but it \v:ts
a kind of print with which Shakspeare
and Lord Bacon were familiar. This
edition probably copied from the
“Bishops’ Bible” of 1668 —derives its
irreverent name from the version of
the story .of Adam and Eve in the
garden. In chap, iii., v. 7, after tell-
ing of the transgression, it reads:

“7. Then the eyes of them both wore
opened, and they knew that they were
naked; and they sewed tig tree leaves
together, and made themselves breech-
es.”

That picturesque attire is changed 1 in.
King James' version, which appeared
nine years later, to “aprons”—the pres-
ent accepted version. King James’
lifty-four translators only made altera-
tions of the Tyndale and Coverdale
text, and of the “Bishops’ Bible,”
when it was found to be “necessarj

-.”

The new revised version, however,
makes a good many changes. It cost
poor Tyndale his life—he was burned
at the stake, near Brussels, in 1536
for daring to make a translation into
English.

This quaint old Bible includes those
Old Testament books that have since
been relegated to the nebulous limbo
of “the Apocrypha,” and includes them
without any mark of separation from
those that are now accepted. There
are the books of Baruch, of Susannah,
of Jesus the son of Sirach, the book of
Maccabees, Esdras, Tubit, Bel and the
Dragon, etc., all figuring as apart of
the divinely inspired word. If we can
believe the various holy “councils,”
on those subjects, more or less of these
apocryphal books are not so inspired.

Mr, Johnson's old Bible contains also
the quaint psalmody of Sternhold and
Hops ins—the psalms of David “done
into” English verse.

The quaint character of the median,
ical work alone of this old Bible makes

, it an interesting study to any one es-
pecially who knows much about print-
ing. Unfortunately, the quaint old

1 tine page is* missing, its place being
supplied by a pen and ink copy. — Hart-
ford Times. •

Bonqaet Begging.

James Fair tells a St Louis Globe-
Democrat man: “The cutestoonfidenco
game Iever heard of was practiced on
myself. 1 was coming up Broadway a
few days ago with a button-hole bou-
quet given mo by a friend, pinned to
my coat, and was accosted by two rag-'
god little wrens—little girls—who very
piteously asked me for the flowered
trophy, which I had owned but a few
hours, and which, by the wav. was
very pretty and attractive. With a
deal of reluctance Igave it to.
and passed on. Shortly after that, as
I returned, I was approached by an-
other little girl, who offered for* sale
the same bouquet 1 hail parted with
but a half hour before. Realizing that
some sort of a combine existed between
the one who offered to sell and those to
whom I had given the flowers. I deter-
mined to buy and watch developments.
For 10 cents I bought the bouquet. As
soon as she received the money she
broke straight for a newsboy, had the
dime changed, ran to the alley across
from the Laclede hotel, joined'the two
girls who had done the beg act, and
divided the spoils. Each girl received
S cents, which left 1 cent over. How
should they divide the cent? They
Hipped for it. How much they made
that day in this way Ido not know, but
it is reasonable to suppose that Iwas
not the only one who was made a dupe
of by those three ragged little wrens.”

A New Musical Fad.

The latest “fad” among the young
women who play the piano, says the
New York Mail and Express, is to ac-
company themselves with the imitation
of the cornet produced by a peculiar
buzzing sound through tne lips. The
art is difficultto acquire, but when it is
onee achieved the effect is quite enter-
taining. A performance sounded like
a small baud. Indeed, a person stand-
ing outside the parlor door would have
supposed there were several instru-
ments all going at once. An ear for
imitation is necessary in the performer
to begin with.

Then, by dint of constant practice,
with the lips compressed as if for
whistling, bnt with the aperture wide
and elliptical instead ofround, the ac-
complishment is gradually acquired.

A quick, lively tune is best suited to
make the.imitation of the cornet suc-
cessful. Meantime the banjo Is more
popular than ever as a musical instru-
ment among young women who are not
content with their efforts at the piano.

Dwarf Japanese Trees.

One of the very interesting things
seen at the Paris exposition were the .

dwarf trees which the Japanese horti- 1
culturists are showing, and which are
attracting much attention. Pines,
thujes, and cedars, said to be 100 or 150
years old. are only eighteen inches high,
and with such specimens it would be
easy to have a coniferous forest on a
balcony. These arboreal deformities
are produced by great labor, and if the
truth is told about their ages this work
of arresting the tree's development and
forcing it into contorted forms, must
be persisted in by several generations
of foresters. All this painstaking is
hardly paid for by the beauty of the
resulting abortions, but a look at these
trees will explain where the fantattic
forms come from which serve as models
for the plants we see on the lacquered
trays, bronzes, and embroideries which
come from Japan.

A Question of Bowing.
A man applied to a judge at Odes

In southern Russia for a writ to coi
pel his daughter to leave the house, tr
cause when she saluted her parents s! • j
did not bow to them. He said that .
would withdraw his application if a
would ask pardon, and make theregul
obeisance. The girl agreed. S; frv

asked*pardon; but when she bowed
lather cried: “Lower down with yt
head—down below the girdle!” &
replied: “1 won't bend as low as th
not ifI have to leave the house.” T
judge thereupon ordered her to leave,
but she gave in finally and bowed her
head to the girdle. *

ness before them all. Anti now 1 snail

not ask you for that answer, dear; I
shall take it—thus;” and he kissed her

quivering lips. “My love—ray little
heroine!” he added, proudly.

Rose had never once thought of it in
that light; but no one now ever hears

from her sweet lips that old-time foolish
wish:

• 'Oh, ifIcould only be a heroine!” —

Family Story Paper.

AVhat They Excel In.

Alabama ranks fourth in cotton.
Arizona ranks second iu silver.
California ranks first in barley,

grape-culture, sheep, gold, and quick-
silver.

Colorado ranks first in silver.
Connecticut ranks first iu clocks.
Delaware is way up iu peaches.
Dakota is the finest wheat-growing

state.
Florida ranks third in sugar and mo-

lasses.
Georgia ranks second in rice and

sweet potatoes.
Indiana ranks second in wheat.
Illinois ranks first in corn, wheat,

oats, meat-packing. lumber traffic, malt
and distilled liquors, aud miles of rail-
wav.

lowa ranks first in hogs.
Idaho ranks sixth in gold or silver.
Kansas ranks fifth iu cattle, corn,

and rye.
Kentucky ranks first in tobacco, and

has a world-wide reputation for thor-
oughbred horses aud cattle—likewise
lieautiful women.

Louisiana ranks first in sugar and
molasses.

Maine ranks first in ship-building,
slate and granite quarries, lumbering,
and fishing.

Maryland ranks fourth in coal.
Massachusetts ranks first in cotton,

woolen, and worsted goods, and in cod
ami mackerel fisheries.

Michigan ranks first in copper, lum-
ber, anti salt.

Minnesota ranks fourth in wheat and
barley.

Mississippi ranks second in cotton.
Missouri rauks first in mules.
Montaua ranks fifth in silver and

gold.
New Mexico's grazing facilities can’t

bo lieaten.
Nebraska has abundant crops of

rye, buckwheat, barley, flax and hemp.
Nebraska ranks second in gold.
New Hampshire ranks third in the

manufacture of cotton goods.
New Jersey ranks first in fertilizing

marl, zinc, and silk goods.
New York ranks first in value of

manufactures, soap, printing and pub-
lishing. hops, hay, potatoes, buck-
wheat. aud milch cows.

North Carolina rauks first in tar and
tnr|M>ntiue.

Ohio ranks first in agricultural im-
plements aud wool.

Oregon takes the palm iu cattle r ais-
ing.

Tpnusylvania ranks first in rye, iron
amr steel, petroleum, and coal."

Rhode Island, in* piojMirtion to its
size, outranks all other slates in value
of manufactures.

South Carolina ranks first in phos-
phates.

Tennessee ranks second in peanuts.
Texas ranks first in cattle and cot-

ton.
Utah ranks third in silver.
Vermont rauks fourth iu copper.
Virginia ranks first iu peanuts.
West Virginia ranks fifth in salt and

coal.
W isconsiu ranks second in hops.

Thought It Was Meant For Him.

Just before the train going east left
Buffalo a heavy-set. mi-headed man
with a grip-sack, got into a dispute
with an engineer at the door of the
baggage-room. I did not hear the first
of iL says a Detroit Free Press writer,
but did hear the fat man say:

“Ifit wasn't right here l"d lick you!”
••I wish you’d try it!” repliea the

other.
“I'lltry it soon enough! I'm going

to lay for you, hl fellow!”
"And I'lllay for yon! Mind, now,

what X tell you! I'll do you up before
you are many years older!”

The train started and rushed along
for fifty or sixty miles, and then some-
thing gave way on the engine and we
came to a stop. It was 11 o'clock at
night, and the brakeraan who ran back
fell into a ditch and broke his leg and
lantern at the same moment. Ten
minutes later an accommodation train
came booming down upon us. Its en-

E'neer saw the train in time to slow up,
it the locomotive struck the last car

with force enough to fling it off the
rails and turn it across the track. One
of the first passengers to get out was
the red-headed man, and one of the
first men he saw was the engineer
whom be had quarreled with. They
looked at each other for a few seconds,
and and then the traveler put his tumb
to his nose and sneeringly exclaimed:

“Oh, you will do me up. will you!
Had a nice little plan, didn't you. but
it didn't workl I ,expected you’d be
up to this aud I had the first lierth at
the other end. Say! Don't you feel
rather flat?”

Sage Advice to Rural Girin.

Those young fellows who stand in
front ofpublic buildings to show their
shape, and those who stand sneaking
near the church or school house door to
sort of catch a glimpse or catch on as
you start home are not the one* you
should marry, girls. They will da foi
you to ruin yourselves with or to spill
your reputation on, but boys who have
the stuff In them that make moral
lovers and desirable husbands do not
do things that way. If you have no
higher aim than rubbing bah* oilmark*
from the best drsaAyou wear, or doing
double work in after years for youi
board, be scarce with outdoor waiters.

Sardinia (O.) Sentinel.

Among the Aborigine#.

Joaquin Miller in the Independent:
Maybe it is news to the world that the

first paper ever printed west of the
Rocky mountains was printed by the
Nez reree Indians. Father Spaulding
brought them the printing-press, per-
haps fifty years ago. Do you know 1
saw a squaw with a sewing-machine on
her back ia Lewiston last wjeek. She
went down to the river with it, put it
in her canoe, and away she paddled up
the Shoshone river,all alone, up toward
the great black mountains.

"Behind the squaw's light birch canoe
The steamer rucks and raves.

And city lots are staked for sale
Above old Indian graves."


