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how miserable, and liad he been elected to

suffer this always? If so, did such a lot
fall to many men ? Mad many such a cup
offered to them in mockery, and then with-
drawn, leaving them to die of thirst? Did
the ark of refuge often fail men so; did the
promised land often sink into deep waters,

just as weary feet touched its shore? If

sorrow like his were the common destiny',
then he could accept it more easily; he was

not a coward.
He thought it all over, as he lay pros-

trate, with the chills of the soil numbing
him and the mists enveloping him—how
he had seen her first by the little church
gate; how she had offered him her friend-
ship, and afterward her love; how he had
been passive in it all, or seemed to have
bcctiT

He had bout happy enough More she
came—happy in resigned unexpectancy;
but she had come, and that was all over.

How was he to return to things as they
had been ? How wonld he bear the bur-
den of all the heavy, coming years ? Why,

i he was not thirty yet, and his life might
stretch out to the allotted three-score years
and ten. If so, how could he bear it—-

|w forty chill summers, forty cruel winters,
forty years full of days and weeks made
up, each one, of hours of pain ? How¦ could he bear it ?

He rose tiredly from the earth, numbed
and chilled, wet through with the dew and

W mists, and stumbled blindly upward. I'mia
“

hat had fallen off, and lay among the dead
leaves, but he did not miss it. A faint
wind had risen, and a pale moon looked
down on him mistily, through moist scud-
ding clouds. Along the line of the path
which he followed toward the chateau a
few houses stood, their wide-open doors
permitting broad hands of light to fall

across his path, and peak of rustic laughter
to greet his cant; How happy the people
seemed! He was almost glad now that
they had never learned to think or feel as

he had once wished them to do. If they
had learned, doubtless they would have

been less happy.
Above him the castle towered black

against the sky, with yellow gleams where
the casements were. He crossed the court-

yard twice before he had strength to enter

by the little side door, which was left every
day ajar for him. For him! What a

mockery that seemed now!
He stood outside for a moment, and

looked in. There was the old hall, his

favorite part of all the house, and there
were the pictures he and she had hung to-
gether, and the old armor they had spent
a whole day polishing, and the organ which
had sighed to his love and rapture a score
of times. And now he was looking his
last on them.

He could not bear the sight, lest it
should unnerve him. He lifted the latch
softly and went in.

She was in her favorite attitude by the
log fire, and she startled and half rose as

he entered. She seemed relieved at first
that it was he, before she noticed his
stained dress, his haggard face, and the
weary trouole in his eyes.

“What is the Where have you
been ?” she asked with a tone of
affright^^^^^

He tßHHrcTand put away the hands
she extetJfled,

“IJ*f(ve been fighting a battle and gain-
ing sivictory,’’ he said.

“What battle—what victory ?”

“Abattle between my better nature and
my worse. The better —I believe it is the
better —has won.”

“Ido not understand you.”
He came over to the hearth and stood

there in a weary, drooping attitude, with
a faint animal sense of comfort in the
warmth.

“You know I had chosen once a hard
life—almost ascetic, almost monastic—for
myself. Such must fall to some men. I
thought, ‘Why not to me as well as to
another?’ and I came here, leaving temp-
tation behind.”

She inclined her head. She could not
answer him.

“But temptation followed me in a guise
most fair, most sweet, and Iyielded to it.”

He turned away, that she might not see
even her shadow, as she stood drooping
before him, and then went on more stead-
ily;

“But happiness was not for me. It
weakened me; it stood between me and
duty, and knowing that, I have come to
give it up.”

“Oh, Henri 1”
A wave of uncomprehended feeling

broke over her, a consciousness of some-
thing like dismay. Was impossible that
he had known of Frank’s return, and was

this his generous way of setting her free ?

But that could not be. Frank had come

and gone so suddenly.
“You will not try to hinder me—you

will not make duty hard by telling me you
will be sony ?” He turned to her implor-
ingly as he spoke. “What lam doing is
surely best for me. It will be best for
you too—at least I shall strive and pray
that it may be.”

She came up and put her clasped hands
over his shoulder, and looked at him with
streaming eyes.

“Dear brother, if you will have it so,”
she said brokenly; “whatever seems best to
you will always be best in my eyes. 1
would have tried to make you happy if you
liad let me, but since you will have it oth-
erwise, I consent.”

He shivered as she fell away from him.
All was over.

CHAPTER IV.

¦We shall ride up to the auberge. leave
our mules there, and then walk up to the
parsonage, Frank.”

“Very well, darling.”
“Don’t you think it was better we did

not tell him we were coming, or any ofour
plans about him ?”

“Of course it was.”
Frank Dalby was not in the habit of

pondering very deeply on his wife’s ques-
tions. Women’s trains of thought were
never wortli following, at least so the gal-
lant Captain thought, and a placid assent

was all any woman, even the dearest in the
world, either desired or expected.

“He willbe surprised, won't he, Frank,
to know that I have never forgotten him
for a day since we parted?"

“Ishould think so, indeed, and uncom-

monly pleased, too.”
“And don’t you think he is likely to

consent to my plan, to come to England,
and get ordained into the Anglican Church
—you know he can be .as monastic there
as he likes ?”

“Of course he'll consent; and you can

have him play the organ at your tea-drink-
ings, and the women can lionize him ever

so—"
“Frank, you must not speak so. I

don’t like it,” Connie said gravely. “If
ever I knew a saint and a man of genius,
it was Henri de la Roche.”

“A saint sure, since he considered you 1
the world, the flesh, and the devil, and re-

nounced you as such.”
The young wife’s lip quivered a little. '
“Ihave a suspicion sometimes, in spite

of myself, that he had some inspiration :
about you, and so gave up to me.”

“Ifthat be so I’m very grateful to him."
Frank stopped his wife’s words that he 1

might kiss her.

CHAPTER v.
“This is the little church there. How i

bleak and bare it looks, - with all the hum- i
ble and turf-covered graves around it! Oh, 1
we must take him away from it, we must i
give him a better field of labor elsewhere!” i

“Of course, we must.” •
“Iwas standing just there, Frank, by i

the gate, when lie came down first to meet

us.”
“Do you know, Connie, if you talk any j

more about him I shall begin to grow jeal- i
ous. and to think you regret him.”

“But I don’t. Frank; only it was another
sort of life here, and coining back to it af-
fects me—you can’t understand how. ’

“1 can understand perfectly, if you keep
crying and making your eyes red over it.”

Connie wiped two tears away furtively,
and went on in silence. A little higher
was the parsonage house, with its pointed
roof and bleak little court and wooden bal-
conies. How still it looked, how lonely,
beneath the flying clouds, and within sound
of the sighing of the pines! Oh, decided-
ly he must be removed from here, her
brother, as she had called him, and as he
had chosen to be.

She went up to the door eagerly; the
door that had still the natural tints of the
wood, and devices carved over its face by
the hand of some one who had loved him.

Through the open window she could sec
into his study, tireless to-day, and with the
faint light gleaming on the lettered bind-
ings of his favorite hooks.

She knocked timidly, waited, and then
knocked again.

“They are deaf or dead,” the captain
said, impatiently, repeating the summons

vigorously; and then there was a shuffling
step in the passage, the step of the aged
housekeeper, and the door opened reluct-
antly.

“We have come to see M. de la Roche;
is he engaged ?”

The old woman looked at her. looked her
all over slowly, from her pretty boots to her
flushed, eager face, but did not answer.

“Will you tell him I am here; say Mrs.
Dalby—no, say Connie has come to speak
with him.”

The old woman’s face changed, a look of

loss and trouble stealing over it.
“Madame has not heard then.” Her

voice quivered, her head shook a little with

1 the palsy of old age. “Madame comes too

late; M. le Pasteur was buried a week ago.”

Digging Wells.

The Massachusetts Ploughman some
time since had the following directions in

; regard to digging wells :
! The old way of digging a well and

• stoning it up so as to leave it about three
• feet in diameter, is a very good one if the

¦ water is to be drawn up with buckets; but
k if only with a pump it is a very poor way;

for if, as is the usual custom, the well be
1 covered at the top, it leaves a very large

i space for dead air, which often becomes
i so bad that it affects the quality of the

- water, and also makes it unsafe to enter
t the well. When a well thus stoned has

i only a pump in it, the covering should be
s under water or very near it; hut if it is
i known that only a pump is to be used.

the expense of stoning may be saved, and

t the water kept in a much better condition,

i This is done by digging the well in a dry
time, and, when dug as low as possible, a

• cement pipe, some two feet in diameter
j and two or three feet long, is sunk at the

t bottom and worked down as low as possible
s by digging out the inside; the pipe should

j be covered over with a flat stone, through
the middle of which a two-inch hole has

i been drilled; directly over this hole stand

f up a drain pipe, then begin to till in the
the hole. When filled as high as the top

t of the first piece of drain pipe, put on

another, being careful to have it straight
¦ with the other, and the line perpendicular;

continue fillingand adding drain-pipe until
it is as high as the surrounding ground, or

1 if the pump is not to stand directly over
s the well, then when it is filled within four

feet of the surface put in the pump-pipe,
and lead it off in a trench to where the

i pump is to stand. When it is found that
. the pipe is all right, finish filling the well,
i leaving some durable mark that the posi-

tion of the well may be known.
A well of this kind is reliable and per-

¦ manent, requiring no repairs, the water is
! cool and free from impurities that open
i wells are subject to; no insects or animals
¦ can find their way into it, and the cost is

not more than one-half that of a well that
: is stoned. If dug, os it should be, when

the springs are low, a constant supply of
! water that is as pure as the underground

springs, is secured. As the well is always
s full there is no chance for bad air to injure

; the water, and in fact but little danger of
• being polluted by surrounding cesspools

compared to that of open wells.

In 1853 lightning struck the Lockport
Congregational church one Sunday morning
during service, killed one of the singers in
the choir, and severely shocked others.
One of them, Miss May Place, was struck
insensible, and was ill for many months
after, during which she had severe pains
in her side. A singular thing about the
stroke, in her case, was the fact that a long
gold watch chain and locket, which she
wore at the time, totally disappeared, ex-

cept some small fused pieces of the locket
and particles of glass. On her side a bright
red mark, similar in form to the locket and
chain, was found. About two years ago
Miss Place, now Mrs. Nesmith, discovered
a long, narrow protuberance upon her left
arm. This was not painful at all, but
seemed to be hard in the centre. The
swelling later became much larger and
worked down upon the arm. The result
is that now, thirty years after the occur-
rence, it is discoved that the gold chain,
three feet long, so mysteriously spirited
away by lightning, is plainly to be seen

embedded in her right arm close to the
skin.

The consumption of gold for other than
monetary purposes in Europe, America and
Australia has more than quadrupled in thirty
years, and has quite trebled in twenty years.
It is more than five times what it was

half a century ago. The great mass of gold
which has flowed from the mines has been
absorbed in the same opulence and luxury
of the times which have swallowed up the
flood of gems, great in volume beyond any
former precedent, from the diamond-fields
ofSouth Africa, and increasing prices will
be quite as likely to whet the appetite
for both as to check it. Five-sixths of the
current production of gold is absorbed in
the arts and manufactures in the Western
world and in British India. A part of the
remaining sixth is lost in the wear of coins
and by fires, shipwrecks and forgotten
hoards. What is left to increase the
stock of gold money in proportion to
the increase of population, exchanges and
wealth ofthe world?—North Amer. Reriew.

The Mormon Tabernacle, a correspond-
ent of the St. Paul Pioneer Pres says,
is the most wonderful whispering gallery
in the world. When everybody in it is
quiet the faintest whisper may he heard in
the remotest part of the house. It will
seat 20,000 persons. There is no means j
of heating it, and in winter the services are j
held in the assembly room that will seat-1
about 0,000 persons. The other large j
edifice in Salt Lake City—the temple, \
which was begun thirty years ago—has j
cost, the Mormons say 810,000,000, and |
they will require 85.000,000 to complete j
it; hut a Boston architect recently offered j
to duplicate the structure and finish it.
within two years i’or 8800,000. Its walls i
are of solid granite, 9 feet 9 inches in thick-
ness. They have reached a height of about j
100 feet, and the six towers will rise an- j

other 100 feet.

The jockey Martin, who won the Cesare-
witch. is only fifteen years old, and, accord-
ing to good English sporting authority, his
earnings for the present year will not he
less than 825,000. For the Cesarewitch
alone he received 85,000. Many middle-
aged lawyers, clergymen, Senators, and
Judges would be glad to earn a third as

much as this youngster. Older riders, like

Archer or Cannon, are independently rich.
But the men who pay this liftcon-year-old
jockey do so because he is worth all the
money to them, and because a perfect light-
weight jockey is hard to find. /

lEit and Humor.
A Monkey and Dog Fight.

Moore had a big fighting stump-tail i
dog by the name of Rattler, and one day •
a little Italian came along with an organ 1
and a monkey, and, as the crowd gathered ]
around, he asked the man if his monkey
could fight. “Oh, yes; he fight,” said the

Italian. “Will he fight a dog ?” said Moore. 1
“Oh, yes, he fight dog—he whip dog
quick,” said the Italian. Moore pulled out
a 85 bill and said. “I’llbet you this that 1
I’ve got u dog he can t whip. The little
fellow covered it with another five, and the
money was handed over to a stakeholder,
and they went through to the back yard,
followed by half the people of the little
town. There lay the dog on (he grass
asleep, and at the word tVie Italian tossed
the monkey upon him. In less than a

jiffeythe little brute had his teeth and his
claws fastened like a vise in the stump of
that dog’s tail, and was screeching like a

hyena. The dog gave but one astonished

look behind as he bounced to his feet and
made tracks for another country. The
monkey held on until Rattler sprang over
a ten-rail fence at the back of the garden,
when he suddenly quit his hold and sat on

the top rail and watched the dog’s flight
with a chatter of perfect satisfaction, and

danced along the rail with delight. The
crowd was convulsed. They laughed and

roared and hollered tumultuously, all but
old man. Moore, whose voice could be heard

¦ above all others as he stood upon the fence
and shouted : “Here, Rattler; here, here !

. Here, Rattler, here! Here, Rattler, here.”
But Rattler wouldn’t hear. Rattler rattled

i on and on, across field after field, until he
got to the woods and was gone from human
sight. The little Italian shouldered the
monkey affectionately, and walking up to

Moore said: “Your dog not well to-day;
, maybe your dog gone off to hunt rabbeet.

’ Your dog no like my monkey—he not ac-
quaint. May be ven I come again next

[ year he come back and fight some more.
, Ven you look for him to come back?”

' Moore gave up the wager, but he asserted
J. solemnly that Rattler would have whipped

. the fight if he hadn’t have run. “The
> surprise, gentlemen, the surprise was what

j done it,”said he. “for that dog has whipped
3 wild eats and a bear and a she wolf and

. every dog in ten miles of Watkinsville. ’
r And all that evening and away in the night

s and early next morning an inviting mourn-
. ful voice could be heard at the back of the
s garden calling “here, Rattler, here,” and

three days after a man brought Rattler
I home, but he had lost his integrity, and

never could be induced to fight anything
j more. —Bill Arp.

i •—*

r A Slight Mistake.

i She was a thin, narrow, dark-visaged
I woman, with “specs” on, and she carried a

i package of track lets and leaflets, which she
i scattered broadcast among the sinners in

1 the horse car on which she rode. When

; only one or two of the pamphlets were left

> a man got in. He was on his way to the

i depot, a countryman going home, evidently,
t, He had a big watermelon which he dis-
; posed of tenderly on the seat next to him,

1 and a glass flask with a rubber cork stuck

r boldly out ofhis coat pocket.
r “Heugh !” he panted, as he stuffed his

r fare into the box. “Hotter than harvest
, up here, ain’t it ?”

i Everybody looked cold disapproval at

t at him, as good, polite Christian people do
when spoken to in a street ear, all but the

- woman with the tracts. She had fished
out one and extended it to him.

“Thankee,” he said, on receiving it;
i “comic almanac, hey ?”

i “No, sir,” said the woman, firmly, in a

s high falsetto voice. “It’s to save your im-
s mortal soul. Touch not, taste not, handle
t not the wine,” and she pointed with crook -

i ed forefinger to the glass flask protruding
1 from his vest pocket.

1 “Oh, I see,” said the man, smiling good
s humoredly on his sour-visage vis-a-vis;
) “but this bottle ain’t for me, ma’am."

’ “Woe unto him that giveth his neighbor

i drink,” quoted the woman fiercely.
“He ain’t eggsactly my neighbor eye-

ther,” said the man. “You see its the
new baby, and wife calculates to fetch him

; up by hand; this bottle’s for him, bless his

i pootsy tootsy. Here’s the rigging ot it,’
and diving into another pocket he fished
out some India rubber tubing, etc.

The woman didn’t wait to finish her dis-

sertation on temperance, but got out with-
out asking the driver to stop.

A Brooklyn lawyer, who has the reputa-
tion of securing pensions for men who were

¦within twenty miles of any battle, was

waited upon by a man who thought he de-
served something from Uncle Sam. “Did
you go to the war?” “No. Rut Iwas in
camp at Elmira for ten days.” “Were you
accidentally wounded ?” “No.” “Have a

heavy fit of sickness?” “No.” “Get
chronic diarrhoea?” “No.” “Contract
rheumatism ?” “No.” “Myfriend,” said
the lawyer, as he looked at him in a fath-

erly way, “some pension agents might be
discouraged over your case and refuse to

touch it. but I shall at once forward your
papers for a pension on the ground that
you were broken of your usual rest during
those ten nights. Call again in sixty days
for your back pay.

A minister was in the habit of pausing
frequently in his sermon, poising his fing-
ers on the desk before him, and drawing a

long breath before recommencing. A lit-
tle boy in his congregation, one day, became
very impatient of the long services, and
was often admonished by his mother. At
length, seeing that the child’s impatience
increased, she whispered, during one of the
pauses, "Be quiet, he is almost through.”
“No, he isn’t,” said the little fellow ; "he
is swelling up again.”

A few days ago a baby was born in
Newport, Ky. A gentleman neighbor
called at the house, and, on being shown
the young one, said to it;

"How are you. Colonel ?

Its mother then asked. “Why do you
call it Colonel ?”

“It’s a male child isn’t it?" he replied. |
“Yes,” replied the mother.

~“Well, tiien he’s a colonel. By the com- :
non law of Kentucky every male child horn i
ia the State is a colonel.

A wit was awfully bored by a stupid fel- j
low who persisted in talking to him on I

! natural history, “There’s the oyster, ’ at j
j last said the bore, “what’s your notion as

| to the idea that the oyster is possessed of
reason ?” “I think it may he true,” said

; the wit, “because the oyster knows enough ;
j to keep his mouth shut."

Together they were looking over the :
1 (taper. “() my, how funny," said she. !

j -What is it?” he asked. “Why, here’s an ij advertisement that says ‘no reasonable offer | J' refused.’ ” “What’s so odd about that?”
I “Nothing, nothing,” she replied, frying to ' 1
! blush, “only those are exactly my senti- ’
i ments.”

t t t ’ (

Life consists of cutting teeth in child- 1
hood, of the pangs of unrequited love in
youth, of dyspepsia in manhood, and of i
a fear of death in old age, and an oppres-
sive certainty that the lawyers will contest i
your will and pocket most of your money.

A little girl sat on the floor crying. After t
a while she stopped and seemed buried in
thought. Looking up suddenly, she said :
“Mamma, what was I crying about? a

“Because Iwouldn't let you go down town.’ k
“Oh, yes,” and she set up a howl. s

1

Front the Burlington Hmrktgs. 1
THE BRAKEMAN AT CHURCH.

[PUBLISH Kl> BY BEQUEST.]
Oil the read once more, with Lebanon

fading away in the distance, the fat pas-
senger drumming idly on the window pane,
the cross passenger sound asleep, and the
tall, thin passenger reading “Gen Grant’s
Tour Around the World,” and wondering
why “Green's August Flower" should be
printed above the doors of “A Buddhist
Temple at Benares.’’ To me comes the
brakeman, and seating himself on the arm
of the scat, says : “I went to church yes-
terday.

“Yes?” I said: with that interested in-
flection that asks for more. “And what
church did you attend ?”

“Which do you guess?” he asked.
“Some union mission church," 1hazard-

ed.
“No,” he said, “I don’t like to run on

these branch roads very much. I don't
often go to church, and when Ido. I want
to run on the main line, where your run is
regular and yon can run on schedule time
and don’t have to wait on connection. I
don’t like to run on a branch. Good
enough, but I don’t like it,”

“Episcopal?” I guessed.
“Limited express,” he said, “all palace

cars and $2 extra for seat, fast time and
only stop at big stations. Nice line, but
too exhaustive for a brakeman. All train
men in uniform, conductor's punch and
lantern silver plated, and no train boys al-
lowed. Then the passengers are allowed
to talk back at the conductor, and it makes
them too free and easy. No, I couldn’t
stand the palace cars. Rich road, though
Don’t often hear of a receiver being ap-
pointed for that line. Some mighty nice

people travel on it, too."
“Universalist?” I suggested.
“Broad Gauge,” said the brakeman,

“does too much complimentary' business.
Everybody travels on a pass. Conductor
doesn’t get a fare once in fifty miles.
Stops at flag stations, and won’t run into
anything but a union depot. No smoking
car on the train. Train orders are rather
vague though, and the train men cton’t get
along well with the passengers. No, I
don’t go to the Universalist, but I know
some grood men who run on that road.”

“Presbyterian?” I asked.
“Narrow gauge, eh ?” said the brakeman.

“pretty track, straight as a rule; tunnel
right through a mountain rather than go
around it; spirit-level grade; passengers
have to show their tickets before they get
on the train. Mighty strict road, but the

cars are a little narrow ; have to sit one in
a seat, and no room in the aisle to dance.

Then there is no stop-over tickets allowed;
got to go straight through to the station
you’re ticketed for, or you can't get on at
all. When the car is full no extra coaches

cars built at the shop to hold just so many
and nobody else allowed on. But you
don’t often hear of an accident on that
road. It’s run right up to the rules.”

“Maybe you joined the Freethinkers? I
said.

“Scrub road,” said the brakeman,
“dirt road bed and no ballast; no time card
and no train dispatcher. All trains run

wild, and every engineer makes his own
time, just as he pleases. Smoke if you
want to ; kind of go-as-you-please road.
Too many side tracks, and every switch
wide open all the time, with the switchman
sound asleep and the target-lamp dead out.
Get on as you please and get off when you
want to. Don't have to show your tickets,
and the conductor isn’t expected to do any-
thing but amuse the passengers. No, sir.
I was offered a pass, but Idon’t like the
line. I don’t like to travel on a road that
has no terminus. Do you know, sir, I
asked a division superintendent where that
road run to, and he said he hoped to die if
he knew. Iasked him if the general su-

perintendent could tell me, and he said he
didn't believe they had a general superin-
tendent. and if they had he didn’t know
any more about the road than the passen-
gers. I asked him who he reported to, and
he said nobody.’ Iasked a conductor who
he got his orders from, and he said he
didn’t take orders from any living man or

dead ghost. And when 1 asked the en-

gineer who he got his orders from, he said
he’d like to see any body give him orders ;
he’d run the train to suit himself, or he’d
run it into the ditch. Now, you see, sir.
I’m a railroad man, and I don’t care to run

on a road that has no time, makes no con-
nections, runs nowhere, and has no super-
intendent. Itmay be all right, but I’ve
railroaded too long to understand it.”

“Maybe you went to the Congregational
Church ?”

“Popular road,” said the brakeman ; “an
old road, too—one the very oldest in the
country. Good road-bed and comfortable
cars. Well-managed road, too ; directors
don’t interfere with division superinten-
dents and train orders. Road's mighty
popular, but it’s pretty independent, too.
Yes, didn’t one of the divison superinten-
dents down east discontinue one of the
oldest stations on this line two or three
years ago? But it’s a mighty pleasant
road to travel on—always has such a pleas-
ant class ofpassengers."

“Did you try the Methodist ?” I said.
“Now you're shouting !” he said with

some enthusiasm. “Nice road, eh ?’’ Fast
time and plenty of passengers. Engines
carry a power of steam, and don’t you for-
get it ; steam-gauge shows a hundred, and
enough all the time. Lively road ; when
the conductor shouts ‘all aboard,’ you can

hear him at the next station. Every train-
light shines like a head light. Stop-over
checks are given on all through tickets;
passenger can drop off the train as often as

he likes, do the station two or three days.
I and hop on the next revival train that
| comes thundering along. Good, whole-
| souled companionable conductors ; ain't a
! road in the country where the passengers
I feel more at home. No passes; every pas-

i sengcr pays full traftic rates for his tickets;
Wesleyan-house air-brakes on all trains, too;

[ pretty safe road, but I didn't ride over it
| yesterday.'

“Perhaps you tried the Baptist!" I
guessed once more.

•Ah. ha !" said the brakeman, “she’s a

daisy, isn't she? River road; beautiful
curves; sweep around anything to keep
close to the river, but it’s all steel rail and
rock ballast, single track all the way, and
not a side track from the round house to

the terminus. Takes a heap of water to
run it. though; double tanks at every sta-

tion. and there isn't an engine in the shops
that can pull a pound or run a mile with
less than two gauges. But it runs through
a lovely country; those river roads always
do; river on one side and hills on the other,
and it's a steady climb up the grade all the
way till the run ends where the fountain-
head of the river begins. Yes, sir; I'll
take the river road every time for a lovely
trip; sure connections and a good time, and
no prairie dust blowing in at the windows.
And yesterday, when the conductor came

around for the tickets with a little basket
punch, I didn't ask him to pass me, but I
paid my fare like a little man—twenty-five
cents for an hour's run and a little concert |
by the passengers thrown in. I tell you.
pilgrim, you take the river road when you
want—”

But just here the long whistle from the ;
engine announced a station, and the brake- j
man hurried to the door, shouting: “Zions-
viile ! The train makes no stops between
here and Indianapolis?”

“What are you going to do when you
grow up ifyou don’t know how to cipher?”
asked a teacher of a slow boy. “I’m going
to be a school teacher and make the boys
do the ciphering,” was the reply.

A wife wonders why the men can’t man-
age to do something useful, and wants to

know if they mighn’t as well amuse them-
selves in smoking hams instead of cigars.
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Cor. Main and Court Streets,

WESTMINSTER, MD.

Afull and complete line of

@— C
[HOLIDAY GOODS !

@ @

SUITABLE FOR

PRESENTS! PRESENTS!

—ALSO—-

NEW FRUITS AND NUTS

OF ALL KINDS.

CRANBERRIES, ORANGES, ETC.
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CROCKERY,

We take this method of inviting attention

and we guarantee prices always as low, and

GROCERIES,

ALL GRADES OF SUGAR,

i
FROM THE

Finest Cut Loaf and Powdered to

Common Brown.

P

I COFFEES OF ALL KINDS,

SUCH AS

I JAVA, RIO, LAGUYRA,

1
ARBDCKLE’S, LEVERING’S,

i
i

ENTERPRISE, &c.

SYRUPS AND MOLASSES

OF ALL KINDS.
i

—ALSO—-

PURE NEW ORLEANS SYRUP.

TEAS OP ALLKINDS,

1 INCU’DINO

HE- NO ! “®a

SPICES.

We keep only the purest and best in the

market.

No adulterated spices.

CHEESE.

NK W YO R K FIT L L OR EA M .

BACON AND LARD.

Choicest brands of Sugar - Cured Hams,

Breakfast Bacon, Shoulders

and Mackerel.

CANNED GOODS,

srcH as

Peaches, Tomatoes, Corn, Beans, Peas,

Lobsters, Salmons, Oysters, Sardines in j

Oil and Mustard, Pickles, ic.

OAT MEAL, BUCKWHEAT,

Hominy, Beans, Rice, Starch and Extracts |
of all kinds, Salt, &c.

jSrAllwe ask is an examination of our

catch-penny tricks, such as selling certain

ment's reflection will convince any one that
goods without profit, and that we can and do

Our aim is to keep the very best quality of

, depend upon it the best will always be found

*¦—Pl-HW- "
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Cor. Main and Court Streets.
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WESTMINSTER, MD.

A full and complete line of

@ @
1 HOLIDAY GOODS I

@ @

SUITABLEFOR

PRESENTS! PRESENTS!

—ALSO—-

NEW FRUITS AND NUTS

OF ALT. KINDS.

CRANBERRIES, ORANGES, ETC.

CCCCCC BEEEEEE HRRRRRR
iCC E R R
tCE R R
ICE R R
CE R R

C EEEEEEE RRRRRRR
ICE R R
ICE R R
>CE R R
ICC E R R

CCCCCC EEEEEEE R R

GLASSWARE,

i to our large and complete stock. We enum

I on many articles much lower, than any other

QUEENS and STONEWARE

OUR STOCK OF THESE ARTICLES

IS FAR AHEAD

OF ANY HOUSE IN THIS TOWN.

, WE CAN OFFER

SPECIAL INDUCEMENTS

, ON THEM.

We enumerate a few articles:

Fine Decorated French China.
i

White French China Dinner and Tea Sets.

Dinner and Tea Sets,

Gold Band China,

The Best Quality of White Granite.

Fine Decorated Chamber Sets.

MAJOLICA WARE

OF \LL KINDS AND DESCRIPTIONS,
I *

At very low prices.

FINE FRENCH

CUT-GLASS TABLE WARE,

SUCH ah

|G O BLETS, TVMBLERS,WIN E G LASSES,

BOWLS, Ac., Ac.

A COMPLETE STOCK OF

Pine Lamps, Vases, Toilet Sets,

AND

MANY OTHER NICE THINGS,

That must be seen to be appreciated. !

WE ALSO HAVE

A FULL LINE OF KNIVES,

FORKS, SPOONS, &c.

! stock and prices. We are satisfied we can

goods at and below cost, and charging exor-

a merchant who has heavy rent, elerk hire,

sell a better quality of goods at a less profit

goods that we can buy, sometimes costing a

the cheapest in the end.
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PRESENTS! PRESENTS!
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NEW FRUITS AND NUTS

OF ALL KINDS.

CRANBERRIES, ORANGES, ETC.
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HARDWARE.

erate below a few of the articles kept in stock,

establishment in town:

WOODEN &WILLOWWARE

We have a complete stock of choice

Currants, Citron and Raisins.

CONFECTIONERY

OF ALL KINDS,

BOTH WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

FANCY CAKES

OF ALL KINDS.

We have always on hand a complete

stock of

Smoking & Chewing Tobacco,

CIGARS,

CIGARETTES, PIPES, &c.

—ALSO—

A FFL I. LI N E O F

TUBS, BRUSHES, BASKETS,

Buckets, &c.

ALL KINDS OF

COUNTRY PRODUCE

Taken in exchange for Ooods,

{AT THE INCHEST MARKET PRICES. ;
:

I

|
i

i

MINCE MEAT,
i

The Purest and Best Made. *
i
i

t

save you money. We do not resort to any t
bitant prices on others to make it up. Amo- f
taxes, insurance, Ac., cannot afford to sell v
than any other establishment .in the county. (

little more than common trash, but yon can

dec l-4t

CHANGE OF TIME.

Western Maryland Eailroad.
t',T FBmaWrflfBsaEijg

ON and after Sitmlay, November 18, 188:;,
Trains will run over this road as follows:
PASSENGER TRAINS RUNNING WEST.

! Daily, except Sunday. | daily

.. i > pi > > >as
STATIONS. gjgs g g "2

S. c o o m 3
r | B / B 3 8
A.M.| A. M. P. M. P. M. P. M. a. M.

HillenStation 800 10 10 400 500 635 moo
Union Depot 8 0;. 10 15 405 505 640 lo 05
Penna. Avenue 810 10 20 410 510 645 io 10
Fulton Station 812110 22 412 512 647 10 12
Arlington 8 26:10 33 428 523 702

...

Mt. Hope - 8 30; 10 37 432 527 706
Pikesville 8 37,10 44 43S 531 714
Green Spring .Ic 844 1052 542 7 23..
Owings Mills 847 1055 4 48 545 726
Glyndon 859 11 10 469 559 742
Hanover 10 42 | 6 36
Gettysburg : 7 25
Glen Falls 909 11 17 60S 751
Finksburg 9 11111 19 5 11 610 753
Carrollton 9 2511133 626 810
Westminster 9 41111 49 5 42 644 8 33’ii’i’3
New Windsor 1004 12 09 5 59 707 859 H27Linwood 10 10 12 15 6 05 714 908
Union Bridge 10 15 12 20 6 10 720 915 U35
Frederick June'n.. 10 25 p. M. 6 23
Frederick USD 7 15
D. P. Creek 10 30 6 27
Kooky Ridge 10 38 6 34
Emmittsburg 11 10 7 05
Loy’s 10 42 6 38
Graceham 10 46 6 42
Mechanicstown. 10 53 6 50
Deerfield 1105 7 01

Sabillasville Hl2 7 07 p. m.
Blue Ridge H20 7 16 12 30
Pen-Mar 1127 j 7 22
Edgemont „ 1140 7 35
Waynesboro, Pa 12 05 7 551
Five Forks, Pa 1215 I 8 06
Altemvald, Pa 12 23 8 151
New Franklin, Pa.. 12 32 8 25 *

Chambersburg, Pa.. 12 48 8 40,
Green Village, Pa... 101 855
Southampton, Pa... 1101 9(M
Shippensburg. Pa... 120 9 15,
Smftnsburg 11 47 7 41

Chewsville 11 55 7 50
HagerstoAvn 1210 8 05
Hagcrst'n, C. V. D.. 115
Shepherds’ll,W.Va. 2 40
Charlestown, “

306
Front Royal, Va.... 4 25
Luray, Va 5 34
Waynesboro'June. 8 06

I Roanoke, Va 12 10
Bristol, Tenn p. m. 6 20
Williamsport 12 30 8 25 a.m.

PASSENGER TRAINS RUNNINGEAST.

| Daily, except Sundays, duly

' > > os >

STATIONS g g g g S "g
1 o o o g s-3
?_ 3 .• 3 .- **

A. M. P. M. p. Jl.
Williamsport I 7 40 2 25
Bristol, Tenn 10 40

Roanoke. Va j 4 20
Waynesboro’ June.] 7 40
Lnray, Va | 10 00
Front Royal, Va | 1103
Charlest’n, W. Va..i 12 22
Shepberdst'n. W.V. 12 49
Hagerst'n, C. V. D.. 1 30
Hagerstown 8 00 2 45f
Chewsville 8 14 3 00
Smithsburg -

8 22 3 08
Shippensburg. Pa... 6 45
Southampton, Pa... 6 55
Green Village Pa... 7 (M

Chambersburg.Pa.. V 20
New Franklin,Pa.. 7 31
Altemvald Pa 7 40
Five Forks, Pa 7 48
Waynesboro, Pa 8 00
Edgemont 8 30 317
Pen-Mar 8 39 3 28 p. m.
Blue Ridge 845 335 217
Sabillasvme 1 8 52 3 44
Deerfield 8 57 3 50
Mechanicstown 911 405 240
Graceham - 916 4 10
Loy's.. 9 20 415
Emmittsburg 8 50 3 45
Rocky Ridge 9 24 4 19

.......

D. P. Creek 9 31 4 27
Frederick 8 40 3 40
Frederick June’n... a. m. A. >i. 936 p.m. 432
Union Bridge 440 625 9 15 100 445 310
Linwood 4 471 630 950 105 450
New Windsor 456 637 956 112 457 319
Westminster 527 658 10 15 133 517 334
Carrollton 547 715 150 534
Finksburg 6 0-1 728 10 45 204 540
Glen Falls 608 732 208 550
Gettysburg 7 55
Hanover 545 842
Glyndon 620 746 11 00 217 559

1 Owings Mills 636 801 11 11 230 611
Green Spring Jc 640 805 233 614
Pikesville 650 814 1120 241 622
Mt. Hope 658 822 11 26 249 629
Arlington 703 826 11 29 253 633
Fulton Station 715 838 11 38 3 (61 642 438
Penna. Avenue 720 840 1140 305 645 440

, Union Depot 725 845 11 45 310 650 445
1 HillenStation 730 85011 50 315 655 450

SUNDAY TRAINS
Going East, will leave Union Bridge for Baltimore

and intermediate Stations at 6.20 a. m. 4.45 p. ra. and

Westminster at 7.00 a. m. and 5.17 p. m. Going West,
willleave Baltimore for Union Bridge and inter-
mediate Stations at 8.45 a. m., and 2.00 p. m. and
Westminster at 10.34 a. m. and 3.47 p. m.

EMMITTSBURG RAILROAD.
Trains South willleave Emmittsburg at 850 a. m.

and 3.45 p. m., arriving at Rocky Ridge at 9.20 a.
ra. and 4.15 p. m. Trains North willleave Rocky
Ridge at 10.40 a. in., and 6.35 p m., arriving at Em-
mittsburg 11.10 a. m., and 7.05 p. m.

Balti.more and Cumberland Valley R. R
i Trains leave East daily, cxcePUSuuday—Sbippens-

burg, 6.45 a. m., and 12.20 ana iL2S p, m., Chainbers-
burg 7.20 n. m.. 12.55 and 4.00 p. m., Waynesboro 8.00
a. ra., 1.37 and 4.40 p. m.. arriving at Edgemont 8.25
a, m„and 2.00 and 5.00 p. ro. Sundays, leave Ship-
pensburg 8.00 a. m.,and 3.00 p. m., Chambersburg
8.85 a.m. and 3.35 p. m., Waynesboro 9.17 a.m. and
4.17 p. m.. arriving Edgemont 9.40 a. m. and 4.40 p
m. Trains West daily except Sunday. Edgemont
7.35 and 11.40 a. m., and 7.35 p. m., Waynesboro 8.00

a. m., and 12.65 and 7,55 p. m., Chambersburg 8.40 a.
m„ andTfi.4B arilT'B.4o p. m., arriving at Shippens-
burg 9.15 a. m., and 1.20 and 9.15 p. m. Sundays,
leave Edgemont B.ssgi.ra. and 3.55 p.m., Waynesboro
9.17 a. m. and 4,17 p.m., Chambersburg 10.00 a.m.
and 5.00 p. m., arriving Shippensburg 10.30 a. m. and
5.30 p. m.

Frederick Division Pennsylvania Railroad.
—Trains for Frederick leave Junction at 10.30 a. m..
and 6.27 p. in. Trains for Tancytown, Littlestown
and York leave Junction at 9.40 a. m. and 6.27 p. m.

Through car for Frederick leaves Baltimore at 4.00
p. m. and leaves Frederick for Baltimore at 8.40 a.
m. Through cars for Hanover and Gettysburg and
points on the H. J. H. & G, R. R. leave Baltimore
at 30.00 a. m. and 4.00 p. m. These trains daily ex-
cept Sunday.

Orders for Baggage calls can be left at Ticket
Office, 133 W. Baltimore.street. Eastern standard or
75th Meridian time is given at all stations.

J. M. HOOD, GenT. Manager.
nov24 B. 11. Griswold, Gen’l. Passenger Agent.

rjTHE CENTURY.

Programme for 1883-’B4.

The programme for the fourteenth year of tins
magazine, and the third under the new name, is if
anything more interesting and popular than ever.
With every season The Century shows a decided
gain in circulation. The new volume begins with
November, and, when possible, subscriptions should
begin with that issue. The following are some of
the features of the coming year:

A Sac Sold by George If'. Cable, author of "Old
Creole Days,” etc., entitled “Dr. Sevier,” a story of
New Orleans life, the time being the eve of the late
CivilWar.

"Life in the Thirteen Colonies," by Edward Eggles-
ton. separate illustrated papers on subjects con-
nected with the early history of this country.

Thru Stories by Henry Janus, of varying lengths, to
appear through the year.

Thr Sew Astronomy, nntechnicol articles, by Prof.
S. P. Langley, describing the most interesting of re-
cent discoveries In the sun and stars.

A Novelette by 11. 11. Bnyesen, author of-“Gunnar,”
etc. A vivid and sparkling story.

The Sew Era in American Architecture, a scries of
papers descriptive of the best work of American

architects in Public Buildings, City and Country
Houses, etc. To be profusely illustrated.

A Sordetie by Hubert Grant, author of “Confessions
of a Frivolous Girl,” etc., entitled “An Average
Sian,” —a story of New York.

Thr Bread¦ Winners, one of the most remarkable
novels of the day, to be completed in January.

•Christianity and Wealth,'’ with other essays, by the
author of “The Christian League of Connecticut,”
etc., on the application of Christian morals to the
present phases of modern life.

Coasting About the Gulf of St. Lawrence, a series of
entertaining articles, profusely illustrated.

Scenes frmii the Sovdists, Hawthorne, George Eliot,
and Cable, with authentic drawings.

On the Track of Ulysses, the record of a yacht-cruise
in the Mediterranean, identifying the route of Ulys-
ses on his return from the Trojan war.

"Garfield in England," extracts from his private
journal kept during a trip toEurope in 1867.

“The Silverado Sqnntiers." by Robert Louis Steven-
son, author of “New Arabian Nights.”

! There will la; papers on outdoor England by John
Burroughs and others, a beautifully illustrated
series on Dante, a number of papers by the eminent
French' novelist Alphonse Dandct, articles on art

and arehaology by Charles Dudley Warner and
others, illustrated papers on sport and adventure,
short stories by the leading writers, essays on timely
subjects, etc., etc.

Subscription price. 81.00 a year; single numbers
sold everywhere, at 37 cents each. AH dealers re-
ceive subscriptions, or remittance may lie made
direct to Dio publishers by postal or express order,
registered letter, bank check, or draft.

SPECIAL OFFERS.
To enable new subscribers to begin w ith the first

\ volume under The Century name, we make the fol-
i lowing special offers:

New subscribers beginning w ith November, 1883,
1 may obtain the magazine for one yeir from date,
and the twenty-four previous numbers unbound,

for 68.00. Regular price for the three years, 612.00.
or, if preferred, a subscription and the twenty-

; four numbers bound in four elegant volumes will
; he furnished for $lO. Regular price. Sis.

THE CENTURY CO..¦ nov24 New York,X. Y.

H 1884.
ARPER’S WEEKLY.

ILLUSTRATED.

Harper's Weekly stands at the head of American
Illustrated weekly journals. Byits unpartisan po-
sition in politics, its admirable illustrations, its care-
fully chosen serials, short stories, sketches, and
poems, contributed by the foremost artists and au-
thors of the day. it carries instruction and entertain-
ment to thousands of American homes.

It will always be the aim of the publishers to

make Harper's'Wcekly the most popular and attrac-

tive family newspaper in the world, and. in the
pursuance of this design, to present a constant im-
provement in all those features which have gained
for it the confidence, sympathy, and support of Its
large army of readers.

HARPER’S PERIODICALS, PER YEAR:
Harjier's Weekly 84 00
Harjar s Magazine 4 00

Harper's Bazar 4 CO
Harper’s Young People 1 50
Harper’s Franklin Square Library, one year.

(52 Nnmben>> 10 00
Postage free to all subscribers In the United Slates

or Canada.

The volumes of the Weekly begin with the first
number for January of each year. When no time Is
mentioned, it willbe understood that the subscriber
wishes to commence with the number next alter

the receipt of order.
The last Four Annual Volumes of Harper s \\eek-

iv, in neat cloth binding, will be sent by mail, pos-
tage paid, or by express, free of expense (provided
the freight does not exceed one dollar per volume),
for 87.00 per volume.

Cloth Cases Ibr each volume, suitable for binding,
willbe sent by mail, postpaid, on receipt of 81 each.

Remittances should be made by Post-Office Money
Order or Draft, toavoid chance of loss.

Newspapers are not to copy tills advertisement
without the express order of Harper it Brothers.

Address HARPER it BROTHERS.
nov24 New York.


