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FOR MEN AND BOYS.

STRICTLY ONE PRICE--NO DEVIATION.
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JosgPH PRICE,

Cross Roads, Md.

azes.
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3rd * WmnLiax J. Cox. Pomfret

“4h “ J.M BurcH, Bryantown
School Commissioners
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o Mitchelville, Prince George's Co

Great Mills, St. Mary’s Co.

" Clerk of the Court :
J. SAMUEL TURNER.

State’s Attorney :
I.. ALLISON WILMER.

Sheriff :
DAVID SMOOT.

Auditor :
ADRIAN POSEY.

Regular Jury Terms begin on .the

e

ORPHANS' COURT.

~ v Chisf-Jndye: -
Wx. McK. BURROUGHS.
Thompkinsville, Md.

Associdte Judges : .
D. las. SANDERS;
La Plata, Md.
Register of Wills :
J. BENJAMIN MATTINGLY.

County Commissioners :

"ReNJaMIN M. EpELEN, President,
Bryantown, Md.
GeorGe W. Gray, Hill Top.
WiILFRED GoUGH, Newport.
JanEs A. MURRAY. Bryantown.
J. Trouas HALLEY, Pomonkey.
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CHARLES F. DALEY, Port Tobacco

Collectors of T

Surdary;lmmim
Jobn G. Chapman, La Plata

George P. genkins, Port Tobacco.
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Toaomas M. Welch, Port ‘L'obacco.

" ALBIN PRICE & DO.,
999 Ly Ave, &£910C St.S. W,
w,;ﬁﬂlNGTON, D. C.

FOR 'l'._" SALE OF

Horses, Cattle, Sheep, Lambs,

WOOL, FUR, HIDES, ETC.

A Return thanks tor the liberal patronage
we havk received and hope to continue to
merit the s«me. (Feb. 25-m.)

—AT—

— () e

.. We tanafucture a}) the FRIRTS wasell right
in the Bouse, and we sell_you as good SHIRTS
at 50 cents as you pay. 15 ceots for at ether

’l’é ape cut with great care,
and you'll slwuysfind the body in preportios

to the meck. o .

We' Guarantee  Satisfaction, |
' and if what you bey den’t sujt you can ge
< your money back. “We sulf the

- COMFORT SHIRT

. ADE N THE BEST MANNER AND OF THE
_ BEST MATERIAL,

FOR 78 CENTS.

'C. GEO, MEGINNISS,
Ne 100 North Charles Street

FOR DYSPEPSIA ’
Use Broewn'’s Ires Ritters.
Physicians recommend it.

LIKES. ]
Berwanger & Co!

—MANUFACTURKRS ¢F THE—

BEST BALTIMORE MARE

Clothing.

INTENDING PURCITASERS
SHOULD, PEARTHI
FACT WELL IN
MIND BY,

Dealing With
Likes, Berwanger and Company

You save the middleman’s profit and receive inreturn
for amount expended superior qualities
and better made CLOTHING than else-

manufacturers for the
Fine Retail Trade, :
And offer their goods at a moderate
profit on the manufacturers’ cost.
All goods guaranteed, and One
Price Only. '

LIKES, BERWANGER & (9.

LEADING CLOTHIERU AND TAILORS.
10 and 12 East Baltimore Street,

BALTIMORE MARY Iu\ﬁ l_):

CLOTHING HOUSE,

102 and 104 £ Baltimore Street,
OPPOSITE LIGHT STREET.
BALTIMOREMD,
CLOTHING FOR

Men,_Y»uths,Boys

AND

Children'!

CHURCH & STEPHENSON
'~ Lumber Merchants,
Cor. 8th St. and Maryland Ave.S. W.

Adjoining B. & P. Freight Depot,
WASHINGTON, D, C.
Dealers in all kinds of

L UMBER
GOOD BORDS AT
$1.830 Per Hundred!
GOOD WHITE PINE SHINGLES,

$3.00 PER THOUSAND.

Lumber delivered free on both Cars and .
River Boats.

All dealers keep it, $1.00 per bottle. Geuuine
has trade-mark and crossed red lines on wrapper,

where. The reason is plain—theyr'e direet ¥

tha (oar shelves or couaters carry.

Any portion «f the country,

expetience, immense facili

superb siock to ploase all. The
largest want filled vn day of it reclipt.

ESNTABLISH D 137_ %

J. EDWARD BIRIr & CO.
BALTIMORE, M

EVERY DR ARTMEN
RRIGAT WITH ATrH (CTION:

BLACK SHES . cooininnnn Rinn wa. °

OLORER SILKS........ . RucHiNgs.

Fascy Ververr ... .. TRIMNMINGS,

VELY T eeeet veneee ..o BUTTONS,

PIUSHRS .. s NHAWLY,

Dress Goons.. e Hoseny 0
MoveNise Goons, ... Mexixo USberwrar.
ORI Ll o BlS Sgiurs.

.. Mxx's Fossisaings.
wUnsrELLAS.

.. Gioves.

. LiNess

.. Warre Goops.

"LOAKING ..
VELVETEENS
CALICORS ...
Camunics
SATTENS .

GINGHAMS ...Domesvics.
Corr N PrLus=pF:a. ... LixiNgs.
CRETONWES .. Fraxsses,
Frixaes...... s BLANKETS,
IR R S Faxcy Goons.

Wiire bus jmokRIEs. .. Sunnll.b

Handkere iefs, Ladies' Cloak« 3nd Dresses,
Ladies’ and Children's White Toderwear,
In ante’ Outfies, Laties’ nnd Chil-
dren s Corsets, Ail New-~the
Best that Can be Boaght
— Al »t the Lowest
Prices. s

OVER HALF A CENTURY
wullied reputation is back of every offering

"AIR DEALING,ONE PRICESTRICTLY
a4 Freshest Novelties in Fancy apd Sta

| roducts Leve made gs ricrs in Balti-
more for -
BEST GOODS at BOTTOM PRICS.

o et

MAILORDERS

We solicit correspondence with orders) from
.:‘:da‘ our anple
expert help and

v L

CALL ON 08 ADDaESs

J. EDWARD BIRD & CO.
BE hiinev®t . Siliwew ¥4

MONEY TO LOAN.
MONEY 10 !mn on mertgage on country
groperty.  Address
PAUL C. BURNETT,

1 St Penl St , Baltimore

FTHAT
AILS
YOU?

Do you feel dull, languid, low-spirited, life
lesa, and indescribably miscralle, h physi-
cally and mentally: experience a sens ol
fullness or bloating after eating, or of * gone-
nesa,” or emptiness of stomach in the morn-
ing, tongue coated, bitter or bad taste in
mouth, irrcgular appetite, dizziness, frequent
beadaches, blurred oy esight, * tloating specks ™
before the «J»‘. HUTVOUS prostration or ex-
haustion, irrftability of temper, hot flushes,
alternating with chill
biting, transient pains

sensations, shar|
re and there, con
feet, drowsiness after meals, wakefuiness, or
disturbed and unrefreshing sleep, constant,
indescribable feeling of dread, or of impend-
Inr calamity ?

f lou bave all, or any considerable number
of these symptoms, you are sufferi: from
that most common of American les—
Bilious Dyspepsia, or Torpid Liver,
with Dyspepsia, or Indigestion.
complicated  your discase
greater the number and diversity of symp-
toms. No matter. what st it has reached,
Dr. Plerce’s Golden Medical Discovery
will subdue it, If taken according to direc-
tions for a reuonnblo length of time. If not
cured, complications muitiply and Consump-
;.l(:n of :h;. u Msmn [l‘)hu-‘. lle-;t i ,

eumatism, ne: isease, or sther, grave
maladies are quite lable to set in and, Booner
or_later, induce a fatal termination. .

Dr. Plerce’s Golden Medic Dis-
covery acts powerfully upon the Liver, and
through that great blood-purifying organ,

cleanses the system of all blood-taints and im-
purities, from whatever cause arising. It is
equally efficacious im acting upon Kid-
neys. and other exeretory organs, 3
strengthening, and healing their diseases. As
an ap lz.l::’. restorative tonic, it ates
digestion nutrition, thereby building up
both tiesh and . Im ial

this  wonderful ne has gained
celebrity in curing Fever and Ague, Chi
Fever, Dumb A, and klndrn’ d

Dr. Plerce’s Goldea Medical Dis-
covery F

CURES ALL HUMORS,

from a common Blotch, or Eruption, to the
“ Pev .

worst Scro! res,’
Scaly or 4
caused by blood are cenquered by this
-yoworfuuurlf{lng and inv i medi
cine. G Eating Ulcers ra ly ander
ts benign influegce. - ?chlly has
f its potencuE in curing Tetter,
ione, Sorte oad D sitiage: Hip otk Do)
uleus wel p-join

White Swelllnga.> Goliea, v Thick Teme:
and En| Glands., BSend ten
stamps for jarge Treatise, with

D or the

r“ on 8kin Diseases, same 4
. tise on Scrofulous Affectioss -

the | comphined.
" Rose

“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” [

My Solid Girl.
Yes, I I?momber well the eye I asked her to be

m
And huw“f prayed the graces that my wish
she'd not decline.

FINE & MEDIUMCLOTHIN G s

With her my own the future years with sug

shine would be bright.

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

| So my heart went wildly beating and my brale.
was in a whirl

When she placed her hand in mine and sald,

*“I'll be your solid girl.”
8he was & fragile creature then of fairy-like

I little dreamed that now her weight would
double that of mine;

That the clinging little woman all so delicate
Al ‘wan

Would in the after years become a stalwart
amazon.

But, still It sometimes happens that such

0ce!

do
And now thut she's the more %o me I can't
lthlnklu.ofbef. L =

&i
The Dead Letter Route.
You wives who eannot understand why fricnds

s0 long delay -

In answering the letters which you last yecar
sent away,

Should remember ere you undertake thelr
slowness to assail,

That ltkely ‘twas your husband took your let-
ters to the mail.

If you into the secrets of their pockets dare to

ry.
&»uwp'rillnp in & hand you've seen before will
A pet your eye,

loward the correspondents who you've
censured you'!l relent,

For the letters which you wrote last year have

never yet been sent.

® ALl Al N
ROSE'S HEROISM.

“Oh, dear! I wish I could be a he-
roine myself,” pouted Rose Pemberton,
tossing aside the thrillingly sensatioual
novel which she had just finished with
8 deep sigh of discontent.  “I'm pretty
enongh, I'm sure”—casting an ap-
preciative glance at the mirror op-
posite, in which her piquant face and
curling golden hair were pleasingly
reﬂwu\f':“hut 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 fsll desperately in
love with some one——"

Here the low, discontented murmur
of Rose's voice ceased, and a faint
blush crept jnto” her pretty cheeks, as
her thoughts drifted away toward a
certain ‘'some one” who had never
formed a part of that humdrum life of
which she had so often and so bitterly

had numberless admirers, as
the prettiest girl in the village always
will have, and she could recall an al-
most equal number of flirtations which
had served to brighten the monotoay of
her village life.

Bat they were tame affairs; her heart
had pever been really interested for a
moment.

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

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

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

A handsome, manly, intellectual face
and a pair of beautiful, laughing browa
eyes 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 ouly
by sight, for William Severance was »
stranger in the village: she had seen
bim in church tWo or three times and
occasionally on the street, but he bad
never sought an introduction to the
belle of the place. and, beyond a pass-
ing glance of admiration, had not
evinced any special potice of her aw
tractions.

Perhaps that was the very thing
which had awakened Rose's intercet in
him. At all events she often caughy

save my life. Do you think, dear little
Rose, that my hope of yet winning him
is such a wild one after all?"

And she turned ber dark eyea, filled
with the passion of her soul, upen the
girl's fair pitying face.

“*No, indeed. I do not, Mise Stewart,"
she earnestly replied. I den't think
be could help but learn to love you did
he kmow all the truth. If be could be
here to see i«

“He is here, and I have met him sev-
eral times, though he doesn't know the
strange, mad hope that brought me
bere—as vet. 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 Hnte of bréathless eagerness
from beneath her long, dark lashes.
*‘His name is Wilkur Severance!™

*‘Wilbur Severance!”

The sweet,red lips which echoed that
name suddenly grew white as doeath,
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
.ve?' breathing seemed to cease.

Then ghe spoke almost in her usual
steady tones.

"‘Yes. 1 k;lr(i):'yr. Severance, we are

uite io&r nds,” she said. *“And 1
think. he will' dome back to you yet,
Miss Stewart; indeed Fam—am almost
sur&ﬂcﬁ:}“.“ 1,

An ng quickly, she murmured a

qordl.{hs

few parting w n. touching her
eold lirlwl‘ightl to Caryl Stewart's
brow, hastened trom the room.

: %Oh, wﬁh‘v‘didn’t Itell him ‘Yes' at
‘once last mf'ht. when I loved him so!
ed Rose, in anguish of heart, as she

Tho leanse it b i Br. Plerce’s
Goldon eedicn) "Blucovinyy e woos
on, r b an
digssion, v Tie S bioyaal ol &

CONSUMPTION,

which is Scrofula of the Lungs, is arrcsted
and cured by this remedy, if taken im the
earlier stages of the disease. From its mar-
velous power over this terribly fatal d . |
when first offering this now world-famed rem-
edy to the public, Dr. Pierce thought sériously
of calling it his * CONSUMPTION CURE,” but
abandoned that name as too restrictive for
a medicine which, from its wonderful com-
bination of tonic, or strengthening, alterative,
or blood-cleansing, anti-bilious, pectoral, and

For Weak Lungs, Spitting of Blood, Short-
ness of Breath, Chronic Nasal Catarrh, Bron-
chitis, Asthma, S8evere Coughs, and kindred
affections, it is an eflicient remedy.

SOMBBB Druggists, at $1.00, or Six Dottles

r

book en Consumption. A

World's Dispensary Medical Association,

663 Nain 8¢y BUFFALO, N. X -

Liver’ BIOOd, and Lungs' ! not trifle this time,

hnrried home. “*Then it would all
have been’settled, and nothing could
liave changed it, but now——"

Her resolve was'already taken; and
when Wilbur called that night she gave
him his answer l:romptly enough. It
was simply “No.”

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

“You cannot mean, Rose, that you
have deliberately intended to deceive
me?" he cried at last. “Surely no

nutritive perties, is unequaled, not only

as a remedy for Consumption, but for all womae« under heaven could have a

Chronic Diseases of the | heart so hard and false as that! Do
Rose. Whatever

your answer is now it must be your
final one.”

*Itis final,” she answered steadily.
*T shall regret the loss of your friend-
ship, but I can never be your wife, Mr.

Send ten cents in .t.n;g‘;g for Dr. Plerce's | Severance. That is my deliberate, final
ress,

answer."

“And I hurled baeck the lie in the
teeth of all those who tried to warn me
| against vou far what vou are—a sonl-

less coquette,” he said, with a ‘bitter,
sneering laugh.  “I might have saved
my 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, not
seeming to have noticed his bitter
words. “I have a friend at the hotel
which you will pass as you go home.
She is ill—very ill, indeed, and I wish
to send her these. I promised, but- as
I could not go myself I must ask you
to take them for me—and this note,”
she added, offering it. ‘‘Don’t refuse,
please, she will be so disappointed.
And if you will kindly take them up to
o or yourself —I never trust these

8 Zs to the 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, distant bow. he took both basket
and note from her hand and went his

way.

:and when the door had closed behind
him Rose sunk back into her chair and
sobbed until her poor little heart was
ready to burst.

*I have sent him to her, and surely
she 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 had come
there hoping to regain her lost health.

Pale and delicate, but still very love-
ly, was Caryl Stewart, and very soon
she and the betwitching village belle
were fast riends.

. 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 for the bright life
which had been so pitilessly blighted
by disease.

She 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 d:f, smiling that slow, sad smile
that always went straight to Rose’s
heart; “but I know better than they,
Rose. 1knowthat I am dying ofa
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 conversation
when Wilbur Severance ‘came to,séde
her later in the evening.

But she could not remain melan-
choly long in his presence now, partie-
ularly as he had come for the express
purpose of asking for her hand.

Rose had often pictured this mo-
ment to herself, aud she had honestly
resolved to be 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 of coquet-
ry seemed to take Koucmion of her all
in a moment, and she laughed, teased,
and evaded her lover's questioning
with a persistent  wilfulness  that
amazed herself.

I will answer you so-morrow eve-
ning.” was the reply which he final-
Iy coaxed from her saucy lips, “I
must have a little time to reflect upon
so dreadfully serious a matter, Mr.Sev-
erance.”

But there was that in the happy,
laughing blue eyes that belied the wiil-
ful red lips. and Wilbur Severance
went away with a cheerful heart in
spite of all.

I know she loves me, the pretty lit-
tle witch!” he smiled as he walked
hemeward with a light, proud step.
**Others may call her a flirt, But they
don’t know her real heart as I do. She
is as true as gold, God bless her.”

The 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
OTITOWS.

It was a love story, simple enough,
but wondrously sad, thought happy
Rose.

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

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

But as they w 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 tinally rebelled
outright against the bonds which he
bad no part in creating.

In her pride Caryl had granted him
his freedom, though she broke her own
heart by doeing it.

Other suitors she had had, but she
::uld never love again to her dying

":And that will not be far off,” she
ended pathetically, ‘‘unless I can win
his love. And I don't quite despair of
doing that yet, Rose. Away from all
rivals and free from the business-like
fetters that once prejudiced him against
me—more than all, when he realizes at
last that his love and only that can

again,” she moaned. as she thought of
the desolation she had brought wupon
her own happiness.

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

“Look up, my Rose, and let me tell

ou what has happened,” he was say-
mg, ladl{. yet with & deep undertone
of joy in his loving voice. I executed
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,
80 I need not repeat it. Then, in my
pity for her, and my bitter anger
toward you.I was weak enough to effer
to renew that old engagement. I need
not tell yon that she eagerly aceepted,
and then, in her joy or the agitation of
the moment, she fell to coughling 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 had made me under-
stand the sacrifice you tried to make
for her. She knew that you'loved me,
Rose—she confessed her own selfish-

ness before them all. And Dnow 1 shall
not ask you for that answer, dear;
shall take it—thus;” and he kissed her
qui\'ering lips. “My love—my little
heroine!” he added, proudly. s

Rose had never once thought of it in
that light; but no one now ever heg.rn
from her sweet lips that old-time foolish
wish: P

“Oh, if I could only be a heroine!"—
Family Story Paper.

What They Excel In.

Alabama ranks fourth in eotton.

Arizona ranks second in silver.

California ranks first in barley,
grape-culture, sheep, gold, and quicz-
silver,

Colorado ranks first in silver.

Connecticut ranks first in clocks.

Delaware is, way up in peaches.

Dakota is the finest wheat-growing
state.

Florida ranks third in sugar and mo-
lasses, 3

Georgia ranks second in rice and
sSweet patatoes.

indiana ranks second in whest.

Illinois ranks first in corn, wheat,
oats, meat-packing. lumber traffic, malt
and distilled liquors, and miles of rail-
way, .

Towa ranks first in hogs.

Idaho ranks sixth in gold or silver.

Kansas ranks fifth in cattle, corn,
and rye.

Kentueky ranks first in tobacco, and
has a world-wide reputation for thor-
oughbred horses and cattle—likewise
beautiful women. y

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
and mackerel fisheries.

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

Minnesota ranks fourth in wheat and
barley.

Mississippi ranks second in cotton.

Missouri rauks first in mules.

t(lontana ranks fifth in silver md»,-

New Mexico's grazing facilities can't
beate -4

n. 2
Nebraska has abundant crops ot
rye, buckwheat, barley, flax and hemp.

Nebraska ranks second in gold.

New Hampshire ranks third in the
manufacture of cotton

New Jersey ranks first in fertilizing
marl, zine, and silk s.

New York ranks firsg in value of
manufactures, soap, printing and pub-
lishing, hops, hay, potatoes, buck-
wheat, and milch cows.

North Carolina ranks first in tar and
turpentine.

Ohio ranks first in agricultural im-
plements and wool.

X Oregon takes the palm in cattle rais-
ng.

mnsylvania ranks first in rye, iron
.m’swei. petml?n:l. and eull..)‘e' ~

Rhode Island, in* proportion to its
size, outranks all other states 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 in copper.

Virginia ranks first in peanuts.

West Virginia ranks fifth in salt and
coal.

Wisconsin ranks second in hops.

Thought It Was Meant For Him.

Just before the train going east left
Buffalo a heavy-set, red-headed man
with a grip-sack. got into a dispute
with an engineer at the door of the

ge-room. I did not hear the first
of it, suys a Detroit Free Press writer,
but did hear the fat man say:

*If it wasn't right here I'd lick you!”

oI wish you'd try it™ replied the
T h! I'm going

“I'll try it soon enough! I'm goi
to lay for you, old fellow™

~And I'il lay for you! Mind, now,
what I 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 brakeman 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-

ineer saw the train in time to slow up,
E:xt the locomotive struck the last car
with force enough to fling it off the
rails agd turn it across the track. One
of the first rs to get out was
the ud~he£l‘e:e :’f:n. udgzne of the
first mcn he saw was the engineer
whom he 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 niee little plan, didn't you, but
it didn't work! T expeeted you'd be
up to thisand I had the first berth at

the other end. Say! Don't you feel
rather flat?”
Sage Advioe to Rural Girls.

Those young fellows who stand in
front of publie bui‘lx'iggg to show their
shape, and those who stand  sneaking
near the church or schoothquse door to
sort of catch a glimpse or catch on as
you start home are not e§ you |
should marry, girls. They will de for
you to ruin yourselves with or to’ split
your reputation on, but bomho have
the stuff in them that make moral
lovers and desirable husbands do not
do things thut way. 1f r:u have no
higher aim than rubbing hair oil marks
from the best dreas you wear, or doing
double work in’ sfter years for your
board, be scarce with outdoor waiters..
— Sardinia (0.) Sewtinel. :

Among the Aborigines.

Joaquin Miller in the Independent:
M;;b‘g it is news to the world that the

first paper ever printed west of the| pel

Rocky mountains was printed by the
Nez Peroe 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 in Lewiston last week. She
went down to the river with it, rut it
in her canoe, and away she paddled ‘1'15
the Shoshone river,all alone, up to

the great black mountains.

“Behlnd thosquaw's light birch cancs

A'Ill}“l,:'lt] lots ur'g:mhod for sule
Aboveold Indian graves.”

~ THE FAMOUS BREECHES BIBLE.

A Copy of the Rare Old Volume Owned in
Hartford.

A well preserved volnme of the gen-
uine old ‘‘Breeches Bible,” so called, is
in the possession of Mr. Horace John-
son, of Hartford. It was printed in
1602 in the old “black letter” text—
enongh to spoil the sight of any but
the most persistent reader—but it was
a kind of print with which Shakspeare
and Lord Bacon were familiar. This
edition — probably copied from the
“‘Bishops’ Bible” of 1568—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 were
opened, and they knew that they were
naked; and they sewed fig tree "leaves
tog’ether. and made themselves breech-
es.’ :

That picturesque attire is changed in
King James’ version, which appeared
nine years later, to ‘‘aprons”—the pres-
ent accepted version. King James’
fifty-four translators only made altera-
tions of the Tyndale and Coverdale
text, and of the “Bishops' Bible,”
when it was found to be ‘‘necessary.”
The new revised version, ho'ive\'er.
makes a good many chan, t cost
poor Tyndale his li’f’e—he ;:veas; burned
at the stake, near Brussels, in 1536 —
for daring to make a translation into

Blafﬂsh.

his quaint old Bible includes those
Old Testament books that have since
been relegated to the nebulous limbo
of “the Apocrypha,” andincludes 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 th?
Drnﬁnn. ete., all figuring as a part o
the divinely inspired word, If we can

believe the various holy ‘‘councils,” .

on those subjects, mare or less of these
8 hal books are not so inspired.
Mr, Johnsan's old Bible contains also
the quaint ody of Sternhold avd
Hopkins—the psalms of David ‘‘done
into” English verse.
The quaint character of the mechan.
iied».work alone of “tl:{l old Bible makes
tan intemu{ng' to any one es-
ecially who knows m’uch about print-
ng. nfortunately, the “quaint old

title is* missin ,h):: place l;_ing
sup by a pen an copy.—Hart-
e

; ___Bouguet Begging.
James Fair tells a St. Louis Globe-
man: *“The cutesteonfidence
game I ever heard of was practiced on
myself. 1 was coming up Broadway a
-few days ago with a button-hole hou-
quet given me by a friend; pinned to_
my coat, and was accosted by two rag-"
ged 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

and attractive. With a
momdm T gave it to thag
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 had 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 ¢ , Tan to the alley across

. from the Laclede hotel, joined the two

irls who had done the beg act, and

vided the spoils. Each girl received
3 cents, whiﬁ left 1 cent over. How
should they divide the cent? They
flipped for it. How much they made
that day in this way I do not know, but
it is reasonable to suppose that I was
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 glay the piano, says the
New York Mail and Express, is to ac-
company themselves with the imitation
of the cornet produced hi a liar
buzzing sound through the lips. The
art is difficult to acquire, but when it is
onee achieved the effect is quite enter-
taining. A ormance sounded like
a un:ﬂ band. Indeed, a persan stand-

ing outside:the parlor door would have. _

supposed there were several instru-
ments all at once. An ear for
imitation 18 necessary in the performer
to begin with.

Then, by dint of constant practice,
with the lips com:; as if for
whistling, but with the aperture wide
and elliptical i?:tnad :il llound. the ac-
eomplisﬁmeut grad acquired.

A quick, lively tune is gest 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-
culturists are showing, and which are
attracting much attention. Pines,
thujes, and cedars, said to be 100 or 150
yearsold, areonly eighteen inches high,
and with sugh specimens it would be
easy to have a coniferous forest on a
balcony. These arboreal deformities
are ueed by great labor, and if the
; is told about their ages this work
of arresting the tree's development and
foreing' it into contorted forms, must
be persisted inAb{ several generations
of “foresters. All this painstaking is
bndg paid for by the beauty of the
resul abortions. but a look at these

trees will eleotin 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 ecor

cause when she saluted her parents s
did not bow to them. He-said that |
would withdraw his application if s!

A i e

asked' pardon; but when she bowed
father cried: *Lower down witi. y¢
head—down below  the girdle! 3
veplied: *I won’t bend as low as th
uot if I have to ledve the house.” T -
Ludge thereupon ordered her to leave,

ut she g:e in finally and bowed her
bead to the girdle. -

N

bis daughter to leave the house, ki .

e girl s : d

\




