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J Q. STITELY & SON,

LIBERTY ST., WESTMINSTER, MD.

Having associated with me in business my
son Oliver, the business willnow be run under
the name and firm of J. Q. Stitely A Son,
where you willconstantly find on hand a full
and select assortment of

Agricultural Implements and Ma-
chinery of AH Kinds.

The Champion Cord Binders, Reapers and
Mowers, Oliver Chilled Plows, Lebanon
Wrought Share Plows, Hench Cultivators,

SPRING-TOOTH HARROWS
Both riding and walking; Evans Check Row
Corn Planters, the Wyard Hand Planters,

¦ Corn Shelters, Feed Cutters and Mas-

ticators, Thomas Hay Rake,

The BuUard Hay Feeder, Empire

Engines, Separators

And Clover Hullers, The Empire and Bick-
ford & Huffman

GRAIN AND GUANO WHEAT DRILLS,

Wheat Fans, Single and Double Shovel Plows, j
Single Trees. Also a

PULL LINE OP REPAIRS.
The Buckeye Iron Pump

Cucumber Pumps and Tubing
Of all kinds. We now call your special at-

j tention to the celebrated Emerson A Fisher

BUGGIES AND PHiETONS.
Have just received a fresh carload of them,
and are now ready to accommodate our many
friends and customers with the best Buggies

j. in the State for the money.

SaTAN UNRIVALLED COMBINATION

Of cheapness, durability and style. Extra-
ordinary success!

OVER 100,000 CARRIAGES SOLD

And perfect satisfaction given. Come and
sec the newest styles, with latest improve-
ments, and select a Buggy, Pine ton, Family

! Carriage, Cart or Spring Wagon, made by !
the Emerson A Fisher Company expressly for I
our trade.

J. Q. STITELY A SON,
Liberty Street, opposite Depot, [

feb 16-Cjn Westminster, Md.

rpHE LARGEST VARIETY

AND FINEST LIQUORS

IN CARROLL COUNTY

IS +T

A. C. STRASBUROER’S,

OPPOSITE CATHOLIC CHURCH.

I name in part —12 grades of Whiskies,
including the well-known

WELTY WHISKY,

10 grades of Brandies —Apple, Peach, Ginger
and Blackberry Brandy; Holland and Domes-
tic Gina, White and Red N. E. Rum, Kimmel,
Port, Sherry, Catawba, Claret and Rhein
Wines; imported and Domestic.

CHAMPAGNE, BASS ALE

and Bibbert’s Brown Stout; Raspberry, Gin-
ger tind Ijemon Syrup.

I Guarantee the Purity of our Liquors |
and the Quality of our goods, and will use '
every endeavor to give entire satisfaction in j

' regard to price.
I also have a large stock of

CIGARS AND TOBACCO.

j All I ask —examine my stock before pur- !
| chasing elsewhere. may 6 1882-tf

Buy your hardware and
STOVE 3

OF

M. SCHAEFFER & CO.,

WESTMINSTER, MD.,

NEAR RAILROAD.

| We are receiving an elegant line of fine
I beating Stoves, economical in fuel, ornamen-

tal in design, easy to manage and reasonable
inprice. 1

Cook Stoves and Ranges In the latest and
most approved patterns guaranteed.

Sole agents for the celebrated New Light- j
House Cook and Excelsior Penn. Othello and
New Record Ranges, also the New Golden
Sun and Boynton 1882 Fire Place Heaters,
the very best inthe market.

Keep on hand always a full line of

H4RPWARE, WOOPENWARE, PAINTS, j
OILS, GLASS, PLUMBERS’ AND

¦

GAS-FITTERS’ SUPPLIES.

Manufacturersof all kinds of Tinware. Roof- I
i ing and Spouting promptly attended to.

\ Call and examine stock and learn prices, j
j sept 9-tf

j IG6 Ni GAY STBEET- 160

New hardware store.

i
~

B. SCOTT PAYNE & BRO.

166 North Gay Street,

WHITE FRONT ’. BALTIMORE.

As our business is largely increasing and
requiring more room to store and handle
goods, we have removed to the above spacious
warehouse, where we will be pleased to see
our friends and the public wanting Hardware.

We have a large and well selected stock of

Builders’ and Carriage Hardware,

PLOW CASTINGS,

Farmer*' Tools, Cutlery, Axes, <tr., <tc.,

AXLES & SPRINGS,

Steel Tire, Bar Iron and Tool Steel, Felloes,
Spokes, Hubs and Wheels, and a full stock of
Carriage and Wagon Hardware.

E. SCOTT PAYNE & BRO.,
oct2B-Cm 160 N. Gay St., Baltimore.

TP. BUCKINGHAM,
9 (Successor to A. M.Warner),

West End - .Westminster, Md.
DEALER IX

SY'RUPS, SUGARS, COFFEES, TEAS,

BACON, LARD, SALT, FISH,

BURNING AND LUBRICATING OILS,

CONFECTIONERIES,

PURE CIDER VINEGAR, TOBACCO,

CIGARS, CIGARETTES, ETC.

Also Agent for ROLAND CHILLEDPLOW.
Repairs constantly on hand. A call is so-

licited.
july2B-lyr T. P. BUCKINGHAM.

MAGISTRATES’ BLANKS for sale at
this office.

$2 PER ANNUM.

ECONOMY
AM

SATISFACTION
GO TO

j t. ORNDORFF’S
DOUBLE STORE,

IN fashions.

fE FLAG THE TRAIN.

E „ryl,ody on the Bargain Seekers’ Railroad
stops at our signal—

HONEST GOODS! LOWEST PRICES!

The wise and the economical get off right

ure the lowest point on the line. Get your

ticket via this popular route, and come straight
through to the

BJG bargain depot.

We are ready and waiting for you with a big

assortment.
Big Bargains, Big Inducements, Big

Display of the Finest, the Latest,

the Most Desirable Styles of

Staple and Fancy Dry

Goods and Notions;

also an Elegant

Line of

CARPETS,OIL CLOTH. MAT-

TING, HATS, CAPS,

fop BOOTS AND SHOES.

Our receipts of new

SPRING & SUMMER GOODS
Have been simply immense. We can save
you money, we can save you time and trouble,
and give you

PERFECT satisfaction
In every particular. We have a full line of

SUMMER SILKS AT 50 CTS.

WE HAVE

$5,000 WORTH OF CARPET
For you to select from. We have

25 ROLLS OF RAG CARPET,

Made of heavy 3-ply chain, we will sell at 25

cents per yard. We are receiving

A BIG LINE OP MATTINGS,
To sell at very low prices.

Ladies’ Gaiters as low
as 75 cents per pair;

Ladies’ Alexander 3-

Button Kid Gloves in

all the latest shades,

best in the world, for
50 cents per pair.

CORSETS AS LOW AS 35 Cts.

ALSO A BIG LINE OF

COTTONADES AND CHEAP
CASSIMERES.

MEN’S AND BOYS’ HATS 25 CENTS.
A Job Lot of Shoes willbe sold at half price.

J. T. ORNDORPF’S

Double Store,

BIG BARGAIN DEPOT,
mar \ 't Westminster, Mil.

FLOUR! FLOUR!

Westminster Flouring Mills,

W. S. MYER & BRO. Proprietors.

Manufacture and have on sale the following
brands of Flour:
Oriole Family I

> Patent Process.
A No. 1 Family J
Westminster Family ]

I New
Parr's Itidge Family j-

I Process.
Westminster Extra J
Above Brands Flour on sale at Barrel Prices,
in
Half Barrel Sacks, (98 lbs.)
Quarter “ “

(49 lbs.)
Eighth “ “ (24J lbs.)
Sixteenth“ “ (124 lbs.)

Have constantly on hand and for sale Bran,
Middlings and Offall in general. Agents for

Standard Brands of Fertilizers.
For sale at Manufacturers’ Prices,

feb 4 1882-ly

pHILIP WALSH & SONS.

ALL KINDS OP

LUMBER & BUILDING MATERIALS,

AT

the lowest market rates.

YARDS

Mary land Avenue and Oliverstreet; Harford
Avenue and Hoffman street,

BALTIMORE, MD.

Convenient to Western Maryland Railroad.
July 1, 1882-ly

J^IRTH-DAY
-AND-

EASTER CARDS.

NOW OPENING

A HANDSOME LINE, to which wc invite
attention of

COUNTRY MERCHANTS
AND

STATIONERY dealers.

Order a sample of our One-Dollar

stylographic pen.

wm. J. c. DULANY k CO.,

Wholesale Booksellers and Stationers,

332 and 334 W. Baltimore St.,

J^23 BALTIMORE, MD.
\ AES, the best in the market, for sale by

A. N. STEPHAN.

and JEWELRY.

A. H. WENTZ
Is sole agent for the

ROCKFORD QUICK TRAIN
WATCH.

Buy no other ifyon want

A GOOD, RELIABLE TIMEKEEPER.
He also has other

AMERICAN LEVER WATCHES

at greatly reduced prices, from sll upwards.

MANY NOVELTIES IN
PINS, EAR RINGS,

_

CUFF BUTTONS,
BRACELETS, RINGS,

CHAINS, Ac.,

SILVER & SILVER-PLATED
WARE

In great variety. Call and examine our stock
before purchasing elsewhere.

Ask for the Rockford Watch,
and Buy no Other.

A. H. WENTZ,
Opposite Catholic Church,

mar l-4t Westminster, Md.

QEEAT BARGAINS IN

|-P URNITURE-jj
3CXC*3CCC*CC^9CCC*3CC^€9CCCe

$5,000 WORTH TO BE SOLD

WITHIN THE NEXT 60 DAYS,

REGARDLESS OF COST

Parties desiring to pur-

chase will do well to caH

and examine our Stock

before purchasing else-

where, and we will con-

vince you that

WE SELL AS LOW AS ANY

HOUSE INTHE COUNTY,

TAKING QUALITY

OF GOODS INTO

CONSIDERATION.

J. GEISELMAN & SON,
mar 8-2 m Westminster, Md.

—

JELLING OFF

AT COST.

Being compelled to change my business on
account of my health, 1 will sell my entire j
stock of goods, consisting of

FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC

aar DRY GOODS,*®!

READY-MADE CLOTHING,
Boots, Shoes, Hats,

Underwear, Gloves, Hosiery,

AT COST.

I WILL ALSO SELL

MY DWELLING HOUSE,

One of the most desirable residences in West- 1
minster, next door to the postoffice.

marß-tf H. L. NORRIS.

WORK!

JOHN BEAVER,

MAXr FACT lItKR OF

ITALIANAND AMERICAN

MARBLE,

SsT MONUMENTS, HEADSTONES, 4c.,

Of the most Tasteful Description. Moderate
Prices. Main Street, Westminster, Md.

mar 1 Cm*

rpo THE PUBLIC.

Having withdrawn from the firm of M.
Schaeffer 4 Co., with whom I have been for
six years, I will open business for myself
about the first of April in the room opposite
J. T. Wampler’s store, and will conduct a
general stove, gas fitting, plumbing, tin roof-
ing and spouting business. All kinds of pipe
furnished and laid. Slate mantles of all styles

furnished at the lowest price. Large stock of
milk cans on hand or made to order ; old ones
repaired. Mending and repairing at the low-
est price. Tools and machinery of modern

Patterns. An experienced tinner employed,
'ersonal attention given to all work. Work

done by us guaranteed. A liberal share of
the public patronage solicited. #a?“ Agent
for the Splendid Fire Place Heaters. Other
makes furnished to order. Estimates free of
charge. O. D. GILBERT,

mar 24 1883-lyr Westminster, Md.

CIGARS AND TOBACCO,
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL,

ALLGIRE & WARNER,
Having purchased the Cigar and Tobacco

Store of Buckingham & Parker, in the old
llesson Building, near the depot, Westmin-
ster, have refitted the same and put inalarge

stock of Cigars and Tobacco of all brands;
also all Smokers’ Supplies.

They manufacture Cigars, and invite the
public to try their new brand. A smoking
room, neatly furnished, in the rear of the
store, and friends are invited to call,

fel) 2 1884-lyr

FOB SALE.— A very desirable property
of about 100 Acres, situated C miles

from Westminster, and 2} miles from Finks-
burg Station. Any one wishing to view the

premises, can call on the subscriber living on
the same.

dec 16-tf E. N. BUCKINGHAM.

. LOOK at our stock,

EXAMINE

QUALITY AND PRICES,

Then Buy Where You Please.

i

FIRST-CLASS GOODS ONLY

’ WE SELL NO TRASH.

A look at our stock will convince you of
this fact, and

WILL GUARANTEE

TO SAVE YOU 25 PER CENT

)

We not only Retail but Wholesale.

Have sold car-load lots already, and the

j weather bad. How if the weather improves?

WE INTEND STAYING,

DEPEND upon it.

GEO. W. ALBAUGH.

Baf-BUY YOUR CARPETS OP US.

We Save You Money,

j marl 5 j
BUY DIRECT FROM the

MANUFACTURERS

i@@ ® @

| BOOTS, | | SHOES, |

®@ ® @

| HATS, | i CAPS, |
@ @ <©¦ <B

TRUNKS,

VALISES and UMBRELLAS,

BY MAKING A SPECIALTY of the
above named goods, we can offer great in-

j ducements,

Having had 15 Yews’ Experience

j In this line of business, we claim to be
judges of goods and to understand the wants

j of the people, and to give them in exchange

I for their money

Goods that wiU Please Them,

| Both as to quality and price. Look at the
figures:

j Men* Plow Shoes 90 cents anti np.
jLndies' Lace Shoes 75 “ “

j Child’s Pegged Shoes J/5 ‘
“

j Men's Hats 25 “ “

A FULL LINE OF THE LATEST STYLE i
STIFF HATS.

CALL AND SEE THE “FEDORA.’’

J®“Having made arrangements with the
largest manufacturers, and buying for cash,
we willbe enabled to give our customers such
bargains us will retain their confidence and
patronage. Respectfully,

U. L. REAVER & CO,,
First National Bank Building, R. B. Depot,

WESTMINSTER, MD. marß-ly

AH. HUBER,
.

NO. 3 CARROLL HALL,

DEALER IN

DRUGS,
CHEMICALS,

PATENT MEDICINES,

AND PERFUMERY.

ESPECIAL ATTENTION PAID TO PHY-

SICIANS’ ORDERS AND PRE-

SCRIPTIONS.

april 25-tf

YTTM. H. BLIZZARD, Auctioneer,
VV learning that R. Charles Matthews has

discontinued Auctioneering Sales of Personal
Property, offers his services to those who have
engaged Mr. Matthews and the public gener-
ally. Seventeen years experience. Satisfac-
tion guaranteed and terms moderate. Address
Wm. H. Blizzard, Patapsco, Carroll county,
Md. Orders can also he left with G. W.
Crapster, Westminster, Md. febtLtapl

Select soetri).
THE THREE LESSONS.

BY SCHILLKR.

There are three lessons I would write—

Three words as with a burning pen.
Intracings ofeternal light,

I Upon the hearts ofmen.
Have Hope. Though clouds environ now.

And gladness hides her face in scorn
Put thou the shadow from thy brow—

No night but hath its morn.

Have Faith. Where’er thy bark is driven—

The calm’s disport, the tempest's mirth—

Know this—God rules the host ofheaven,
The inhabitants of earth.

Have Love. Not love alone for one,
Hut man as man thy brother call,

And scatter likethe circling sun
Thy charities on all.

Thus grave these lessons on thy soul—
Faith, Hope and Love—and thou shall find

Strength when life’s surges roll.
Light when thou else were blind.

, X
KARL DORMER’S DREAM.

' Far away in Germany, near a little vil-
lage called Rosenthal, the crumbling, ivy

! crowned ruin of a convent, from which the
I village takes its name, rears its broken

1 columns above the weir which sweeps past,
and in the declining sun's rays buries in
deep shade the cottage at its base and casts
long shadows across the stream to meet

those of the trees that grow on the oppo-
site bank and mirror themselves in wavy
lines in the water below. In the dHys when
priests read their masses and troops ofblack
robed nuns chanted hymns of praise, before
cruel war had come to rob them of their
peace and opulence, and thundering cannon
had shattered the noble fortress, the cot-
tage had been the lodge of the gate-keeper,
and as much of the masonry still remaining
corresponded with that of the stately pile
itself, the modern repairs and additions I

! would have made the rambling old place
! grotesque indeed but for the kindly vines !

j which wandered up its walls and buried
j the roof in a bower of bloom. Here dwelt
Karl Dormer, his wife and daughter, and
all day long Karl worked his garden, save |
when his love of rest took possession of j
him, which his good frau much deplored, j
and made him abandon his spade and seek i
a cool resting place beneath the shadow of :

! some friendly tree to muse over the grand-
eur of times past and the weariness of his j

i toil-filled every-day life,

j Mother and daughter kept the cottage as

I clean as hands could make it, as the snow I
white sanded floors and shining rows of j

{ pots and pans testified, and in the wide
vine-wreathed porch sat and spun their flax, i
which labor went to fillup the linen chests :
in readiness for the time when pretty Dora
should become a bride.

Content had been a constant dweller in j
the little home until blooming Dora and
Fritz, the son ofneighbor Uheinhardt, after
the manner of young people, fell in love. |
Neighbor Uheinhardt was well-to-do and 1
all in all a good natured man, but his eon- j
sent could not be won to the marriage of
his son with a penniless maid, and poor i
Karl had no dowry to give his daughter, ;
and what made it harder for him to bear,

j he was told by his kind friends that his
lack of thrift was the cause of his poverty.

| He was sadly conscious that it was true,

I and of this he was thinking as he struck
viciously among the cabbage as though he !

j would wreak vengence upon their unoffen- j
! ding heads for his own misdeeds. Karl j

j dug away and puzzled his brains where the j
[ money was to come from which should re- j

j store the roses to the cheeks and smiles
| and song to the Ups of his blue-eyed, gold-
i en-haired child, the pride and joy of his
heart. But he could not study out this

{ problem and hoe cabbages at the same time,
; so he laid down his spade, and, avoiding

the watchful eye of his wife, stretched him-
self on the grassy banks of the weir to plan [

| and meditate. His thoughts went back to j
j the time when Gretchen was fair and bloom-

-1 ing and a sight ofher made his heart thump
; hard against his jacket, and how miserable 1
they would have been had a cruel parent sepa-
rated their young and lovinghearts. The |
retrospect of his twenty years of married j
life showed him nothing to regret in the
winning of the maid of his choice, though 1
she had at times been a little sharp of;
tongue; but then he needed that to prevent

; his indolent habits becoming his master,

j Yes, he had been very happy, and he sin- j¦ cerely pitied the young people, though he
j was powerless to help them. As he lay j

| pondering with half-closed eyes, listening |
j to the drowsy hum of the b :?s and the |

i murmur of the waters at his feet, his thouhts
1 unconsciously framed themselves into words; j

| "Dora must have a dowry, but where is
j it to come from?”

| “Icm tell you,” said a voice at his side.
Karl was startled—for he thought him-

( self alone—to see a stranger standing be-
| side him, a little old man who smiled
| pleasantly as he continued. “Yes, I can

j tell you how to get your daughter's dowry.” |
I “You !” was all Karl could answer.

“Go to the bridge which crosses the Rhine
j between the cities of Ludwighaven and

| Mannheim, and there you will find your
luck,” and the old man turned away with-
out another word, while Karl was too much
astonished to follow him, but kept repcat-

j jng: “Dora will have a dowry. Mychild
will be happy!”

“Am I not always happy, dear father ?”

said a clear, girlish voice. “Come, you
have been asleep again and mother is wait-
ing the supper for you.”

“But where is the old man ?" said Karl,
sitting up and rubbing his eyes and looking
stupidly about him.

“Oh, you have been dreaming again,”
said Dora; “there is no one here but me.”

Karl rose to his feet and followed his
daughter silently to the cottage, where
Gretchen upbraided him for waisting his
time when he should have been at work,
and then allowing the porridge to get cold
while he was sleeping.

When the meal was finished he lit his
pipe and sat down before the cottage door,
but he could not banish from his mind what
the old man had told him in his dream.
That night, for the first time in his life, he
could not sleep. It was almost day when
he fell into a troubled slumber, and then
the same old man whom he had seep by
the weir came to him again and repeated
the words: “Go to the bridge whicli cross-
es the Rhine between the cities of Ludwig-
haven and Mannheim, and there you will
find your luck.”

All that day Karl could neither eat nor
work, for his whole mind was absorbed by
his dream, yet he was afraid to tell his wife
what he had on his mind. But that night
the dream came again. He had not much
superstition, but he believed in the charm
of the number three and he could no longer
keep it to himself. Gretchen laughed at

him for letting his fancy wander away over

silly dreams, but Dora, who had handsome
Fritz in her mind, implored Karl to go to

the bridge and test the truth of the old
man's words.

“Itwould take you a day and a night to

walk to the bridge, and how do you expect

to take such a journey when you are too
lazy to work in the garden, hut waste half
your time sleeping under the trees ? If
you had been a kind father Dora's portion
would long ago have been laid iiside, and
wo should not been looked down upon and
refused alliance with our neighbors,” said
Gretchen.

“Dear mother, do not be harsh to father;
he has always been kind tome and you will
let him undertake this for my sake,” said
Dora, pleadingly, with tear-tilled eyes. Karl
could deny his child nothing which it was

in his power to grant, so it was decided that
on the following morning he should set out.
At the dawning of day he was ready. He
embraced his wife, and taking his staff, his
pouch filled with bread and cheese and a
flask of wine, and with Dora clinging to his
hand, he started on his journey. When
they reached the bridge which crossed the
weir, father and daughter bade each other
a tender farewell and Karl trudged on alone.
He had never been far from home in his
life, and now that he was alone the magni-
tude of his undertaking sent a cold chill of
dismay through his body and he was obliged
to fix his mind upon the pleading face of

his daughter and think of her words, “dear
father, you will go for my sake,” to keep
him steadfast to his purpose. He asked
himself what he expected to find on the
Rhine bridge. Could he hope to pick up
bags of money there? He began to feel
rather silly forpursuing such a shadowy
phantom, and was glad he had not confided
in any of his neighbors, who, ifthey knew
it, would laugh heartily at him when he
returned from his fool's errand.

The sun climbed higher and higher and
Karl was warm and weary long before it
reached the meridian, but every time he
thought of turningback he was deterred by
the remembrance of Gretchen’s sneers and
Dora’s tears. At noon he came to a spring
by the highway, and seating himself on the
stone bench beside it drank of its cool
waters and ate his portion of bread and
cheese, and feeling rested and refreshed his
spirits rose and he resumed his task with a
lighter heart, beguiling the weary way witli
many a song. An old woman driving her '
pigs along the dusty road thought with a j
sigh what a happy, care-free fellow he must

i be as she turned to listen to his clear yodel I
i as it echoed back from the hillside,

j Karl was an admirer of nature, and as
the view unfolded before him with its con-

j stantly changing scenes he wondered how
he could have been so disheartened in the ,
morning, and began to speculate as to what

j he would do with the fortune remaining \
' after Dora’s dowry, which lie was so san-

guine of finding when he should stand upon
| the bridge over the Rhine. At night his |
| journey was not more than half completed,
but he had become so anxious to reach the
end that in spite of the darkness he still

J pushed on. Later the moon came out of j
| the clouds which had obscured her light |

I in the early part of the night, and the feel- |
I ing of loneliness that had oppressed him I
| passed away. After midnight he reached [
| the gates of a farm-yard where a farmer !
, was just preparing to start with his load of
| vegetables for Mannheim. Karl bargained
jfor a ride among the greens, which being
I satisfactorily arranged, he stowed himself
f away among the carrots and parsley, and
jwas soon fast asleep and imagining himself
at home io his cottage by the ruin. At

’ d*ybreak the farmer aroused him, and ¦
j creeping from his fragrant bed he took a j
seat beside the driver and stared in admiring
wonder at the city now appearing in the

i distance, whose spires seemed tipped with
j gold in the early rays of the rising sun. j
| Leaving the wagon at the market-place he :

; hurried to the bridge, wondering how his |
j luck would come to him, for that it would
come he no longer doubted, Karl walked !

j hastily across the bridge and then slowly j
i back again, seeing only the passengers j

crossing from either side and the sentry on I
guard. No one noticed him; he was but a j
single drop in the human tide hurrying
past. He started across the bridge again,
this time examining carefully each piece of
stope and iron as he went, but he reached

j the other shore without discovering any
sign of the coveted fortune. At last,

I weary and disheartened, he sat down to rest

and refresh himself with the contents of
i his pouch and flask. He stayed on the

j bridge until long past nightfall, and then
i sought an humble shelter near by for the
I night. Early the following morning here-

turned to the bridge, where he passed the
time wandering aimlessly up and down until
weary, when he sat down in the same place

! where he had passed so many hours the day
j before. At noon the seutry, who had j

j watched him op the previous evening, j
could no longer restrain his curiosity, and

; asked him what he was doing there, where-
upon Karl related his dream,

j “Pooh !” said the sentry, “what a sim-
pleton you must be to waste so much time

j over a dream. If I minded dreams my

i wife and children mightstarve. Idreamed
j three times in succession that if J wept to
a village palled Reasenthal or Rosenthal, or :
a name something like that, and went to the |
cottage which stands near the ruin of a I
convent and took out a large stone in the |
back of the chimney, I should surely find a j
pot fullof gold and jewels. You had much

| better go home and work for your child, as j
I am doing for mine, and not go roaming ;
about the country on the strength of a
dream. Be advised by me; itwillbe better i
for you,” and with a look of contempt the
sentry resumed his march.

As soon as Karl recovered his breath
after this remarkable revelation he started
for home as fast as his legs could carry
him.

Meanwhile, how fared it at the cottage ?
The first day Gretchen fumed and scolded,
and said she believed Karl’s dream was
only an excuse for getting away from his
work, and chided Dora for encouraging.
her father in his idle ways, but Dora
checked her mother's auger with kisses and
caresses which it was not in the power of 1
mortal to resist, and hopefully described j
how happy they would be when her dear
father should come home with tho fortune
and none of them ever need to work any
more. The second day Gretchen did not
scold, but looked often down the path and
wondered ifKarl would find a comfortable
place to sleep and proper food to prevent
his becoming ill, and no longer thought a

pouch of bread and cheese and a flask of
wine sufficient sustenance for his journey,
as she had op the morning he went away.

The women were up betimes the next
morning after a restless night, and all day
they talked of the absent one, while the
flax wheels stood idly in the porch. The
afternoon of the fourth day found them
sitting on the bank of the wier looking
anxiously down the highway, and as they
mingled their tears Dora reproached her-
self bitterly for allowing her father to go,
and saying itwas all her fault ifthey never

saw their dear one again, for it was to
please her that he had gone. The mother
now became the comforter. She said that
the journey was neither so long nor dan-
gerous that he would not come back in
safety, and when he was once more at home
he should never leave them again, and they
would be .so happy without a fortune as
they had been all their lives, content to
work if they were all together.

“Mother,” said Dora, “ifmy dear father
Comes home again alive and well I shall
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The Mule.

F. G. Skinner in Turf, Field and Farm.
Itis only among some of the Latin races,

as in Spain and Portugal and in the Hast,
that the mule and his sire, the ass, are ap-
preciated at their true value. With the
Germanic descent, and more particularly
the Anglo-Saxon, a prejudice, as deeply
rooted as it is ill founded, prevents that
familiar affectionate association with the
ass and the mule which does so much to
develop the finest instincts, and humanize,
as it were, the horse and the dog. With
us the horse is bred for pleasure as well as
for profit. Three is some sentiment in the
thing, and one rarely.parts with a fine colt,
at whatever price, without more or less
regret.

There was a time, however, a few cen-
turies since, when even in England the mule
was the peer of his aristocratic half brother
the horse; when, clad in magnificent hous-
ings, he proudly bore upon his back the
abbots, the bishops, and the princes of the
all-powerful Roman Church, nor would
this have been the case had he not been
deemed by the luxurious and self-indulgent
prelates of that day as far superior to the
horse for the purpose of the saddle.

Even ns late as 1830 the mule was held
to be an indispensable part of the appen-
dage of the Bourbon dynasty of France,
and whenever the court of Charles X.
moved from the palace of the Tuileries to
Compiegne or Fontainebleau it was in
coaches drawn at a gallop of ten miles an
hour by superb teams of Spanish mules,

i and such mules! Near 1G hands high,
match to a hair, glossy black in color,
“mealy mouthed,” with legs and eyes like
antelopes, and showing in spirit, action and
endurance the generous Barb blood of their
maternal ancestry.

But to sec the mule at his best we should
go to the sunny shores of the Mediterra-
nean—to Spain and Portugal. The Ara-
bian domination of 800 years on that great
peninsula filled it with horses of Arabian
and Barb blood, and this blood, to which
we attribute the best qualities of the mod-
ern racehorse, and—paradoxical as it may
seem—the sweet temper, the broad fore-
head, the expressive eye, and beautiful ear of
the massive Perchcron flows, and freely, too,
in the veins of the Spanish mule, and im-
parts to him an appearance as superior to
American mules bred for the drudgery of
our Southern plantations as is that of the
kings of turf to the coarsest Conestoga.

Whoever has had the good fortune to
have seen the high-strung and highly bred
mules harnessed to the traveling equipages
of the Spanish King dashing through the
Puertadel-Sol at a ten-mile gate or have en-
countered the interminable processions of
gay caparisoned mules, bearing the name
of all the saints in the calender, treading
with unerring feet the dangerous defiles of
the Pyrenees and the Sierra Morena, to the
sound of innumerable tinkling bells, will
cease at once and forever to object to the
mule on the score of his appearance; and
whoever have seen the large, dark-eyed
brown, dirty, ragged, but beautiful children
of Andalusia gambolling as fearlessly and

; with as much impunity under the heels of
1 the mules with which they were brought
up as do the children in the tents of the
Arab among the mares willbe compelled to
admit that with the same kind treatment
the mule, too, will develop traits as near
akin to humanity as the dog and the horse,

i We are inclined to believe that the well-
bred mules possesses undeveloped qualities

i for both quick draught and the saddle, for
which the general public is not inclined to

j give credit, and we are convinced from ac-

| tual observation that for light, quick
! draught over long distances and continuous
j from day to day and for saddle gaits, mules
out of thoroughbred mares by the best Mal-
tese jacks are fullyequal and perhaps supe-

| rior to our average light draught and sad-
! die horses.

We remember a pair of mules, bred by¦ one of the Shelbys, in Kentucky, that
i drew a carriage containing five heavy men

J forty miles over an ordinary road in five
| hours without turning a hair or crack of a
whip, and returned the next day with

1 equal case and in the same time.
In 1830 we saw on lied lliver, La., 8700

paid for a saddle mule that could pace at
j the rate of ten miles an hour for hours to-

! gethcr.
We have a friend in Rappahannock, Va.,

j Tom Hughes, a regular son of Anack in
i size, six feet fivein his stockings, big in pro-

j portion and tipping the beam at over 200
pounds, who for several seasons rode in the
first flight to hound hunting a country that
was nearly all mountain on a mule that
never made a misstep or refused to leap a
fence or wall.

?

The Newspaper at Home.

With each day that passes the news-
paper grows more and more an educator,
and the extent to which it has become so
can hardly be realized. A few years ago
it was considered a luxury, but there are
few homes now that are so poor as not to
count a newspaper among its belongings.
In fact, it is the principal readies. A
business man, weary with care, will hesi-
tate about beginning a book. It seems a
herculean task to go through with all
those pages, attractive though they may
appear, but he will take up his paper, and
then lay it down at any moment without
hesitation. In the intervals of housekeep-
ing cares the wife catches it up and reads
an article here and there to learn what is
going on in the great outside world. The
boy and girl want to see each day’s news,
and the daily or weekly journal goes the
round of the family while the book rests
securely upon its shelf.

The Grandest Stairway in the World.

Baron de Thomson to a New York In-
terviewer says:—The Calvario Hill, just
west of the city of Caraccas, the scene ofa
battle between the Spaniards and the patri-
ots in June, 1821, has been made into a
beautiful park. Going up the mount is
what Ibelieve to be the most magnificent
stairway in the world. Ihave never seen
anything approaching it in stateliness and
beauty in Europe. It is of sandstone, 100
feet wide and 80 feet high. The park cost
82,000,000. The crest is 600 feet higher
than the level of the city, and is surmount-
ed by a statue of the “Great President,”
Guzman Blanco, the “illustrious American,’*
as he is called, who has done so much to
pacify and build up the country. He may
have made money during this working,
but the people certainly have the improve-
ments. He is worth about $15,000,000.

Don’t call on your sick friend and ad-
vise him to take some other medicine, get
another doctor, eat more, eat less, sit up
longer, gc out more frequently; stay a week
and talk him to death before you think of
leaving. And lastly, when about to leave,
don’t say “Well I guess it’s about time I
was going;” and then hang around half an
hour before you know how to get away.
Say “Good night,” and go and be done
with it.

Take from what has l>een written that
which has done mankind no solid good,
and a Saratoga trunk would hold the
rest.

never wish to marry; Iwill stay with you
always, and he is so good and kind, you will
never scold him any more, willyou?”

Grctchen readily promised, and in their
mutual efforts at consolation the time pass-
ed until the sun went down and the road
was lost in the darkness.

In silence and sadness they wended their
way back to the cottage, but just as they
reached the door the cheery voice of Karl
was heard shouting their names, "Dora,
Gretchen, have you no welcome for me ?”

He kissed and embraced them alter-
nately, like one half mad with joy.

“The fortune is found! You can be a

bride to-morrow, my darling. Come, good
wife, a light,” and seizing each by the Hand
ho half dragged them to the chimney, and
throwing his jacket upon the floor began
with random strokes to beat the rocks
which composed the chimney's back.
Grctchen and Dora thought he had lost
his senses, and sobbingly implored him to

desist. Their distress in a measure calmed
him, and he hurriedly related what had
happened upon the bridge. They listened
with joy and wonder to his strange tale,
and then set to with a will to assist him in
discovering the hidden treasure.

For hours the solid masonry resisted
their united efforts, and the night was far
spent when the heavy stone yielded and
rolled from its place, revealing a niche fash-
ioned in the rock in which stood an earthen
pot half buried in dust. Karl seized hold
of it to draw it from its hiding-place, but
its weight was so great that at first it did
not move ; but with a mighty wrench he
dislodged it and it fell heavily upon the*
hearthstone shattered in fragments, and the
golden coins and flashing gems were scat-
tered in confusion over the sanded floor.
For an instant they were struck dumb with
amazement; then hastily gathering their
treasures they examined them by the lamp-
light. The coins were Homan of an an-

cient date, and the setting of the jewels
showed that the workmanship was centuries
old. They had doubtless been secreted by
the priests who had lost their lives in the
pillage of the convent.
I need not tell you that Fritz and Dora

I were married and lived happily forever
after. Their home is a stately mansion
which stands beside the ruin, and little
Fritzes and Doras play hide and seek among
the crumbling stones of the old cloister.

Karl would not leave the cottage where
he had passed so many years, but dwelt
there in grateful remembrance of the place

! where he had found his fortune, In his
luck he did not forget the old sentry who
had directed him to its hiding place, but
generously provided for him and his family.

, Gretchen never scolded Karl after her
promise to Dora —though their riches may
nave had something to do with that—but
let him, as often and as long as he chose,
lie and sleep undisturbed beneath the trees

| amid the humming of the bees beside the I
murmuring waters of the weir.

Information About the Soudan.

| The name of Soudan bears different
| meanings, according as it is used by the

j Arabs or by the Egyptians. The former
apply it to designate the interior of Africa
generally, and, following them, the geogra-
phers ofEurope have given this name to
all the countries along the southern edge
of the great Sahara, from Senegambia and
Sierra Leone on the west to Darfur on the ¦
east, Etymologically, Soudan means sim- 1

! ply “the Blacks,” and is a corruption of
the Arabic name Baladus Sudan, “the

j country of the blacks.” As employed,
! however, by the Egyptians, the Soudan”

means not the immense tract of Africa just
described, but a tract to tho east of it, which
comprises the countries, except Abyssinia,
on both sides of the Nile, south of the scc-

i ond cataract, which have during the last
| sixty years been formed into an Egyptian
, province bearing that name. The depen-
i dent province or empire—for, be it under-
I gtood, the Soudan is not Egypt any more

than Algeria is France—comprises much
I of Nubia, all Sonnaar, all Kordofan and j
I all Darfur.
I A report recently made to the British I
Foreign Office gave its length from north

| to south, or from Assouan to the equator, |
j at about 1,050 miles, but this makes it bc-

I gin at the first and not at the second catar-
act of the Nile; its width, on the same au-
thority, from Massowan, on the Red Sea,

! to the western limit of the Darfur province,
|is from 1,200 to 1,400 miles. It proba-
bly, therefore, docs not fall far short, if at
all, of the dimensions of India, It is in-
habited by two totally distinct races, The
northern half by almost pure Arabs, most

| of them nomad tribes, professing some form
of Mohammedanism; and the southern half
by negroes, who though officially classed

| among Mussulmans, are really pagans, and
are, roughly speaking, all sedentary and
agricultural. Up to 1810 tho Soudan was
divided into a number of petty kingdoms
and chieftaincies; but in that year Moham-
mad Ali, the then Khedive, sent his son

j Ismail to conquer the country. From that
I time to the present the Egyptians have gone
on extending the borders of their nominal
sovereignty, but have never yet managed

I to obtain an undisturbed footing in any part
[of the vast territory they claim, The seat
of the provincial government is at Khar-
toum, at the confluence of the Blue and
White Niles.

j Khartoum can he reached from Cairo,
from which it is some 1,500 miles distant
by the Nile—the railway stopping short at
Assiout, less than 300 miles from Cairo—-
but the quickest route is by tho Bed Sea,
from Suez to Suakim, which may be re-
garded as the seaport of the Soudan, and
thence by a caravan route of about twenty-
eight miles to Berber, where the Nile is
touched, and from that point southward for
about the same distance to Khartoum.

Always Nipping.

A judicious wife is always nipping off
I from her husband’s moral nature little
twigs that are growing in wrong directions.
She keeps him in shape by continual
pruning. Ifyou say anything, silly, she will
affectionately tell you so. Ifyou declare
you will do some absurd thing, she finds
some means of preventing you from it.
And by far the chief part of the common
sense there is in the world belongs unques-
tionably to women. The wisest things a
man commonly does are those things which
his wife counsels him to do. A wife is a
grand wielder of the moral pruning-knife.
IfJohnson's wife had lived there would
have been no hoarding up of orangepeel,
no touching all the posts in walking along
the streets, no eating and drinking with a
disgusting voracity. IfOliver Goldsmith
had been married, he never would have worn
that memorable and ridiculous coat. When-
ever you find a man whom you know little
about, oddly dressed, or talking absurdly,
or exhibiting eccentricities of manner, you
may be sure that he is not a married man,
for the corners are rounded off—the little
shoots pared away —in married men. Wives
have generally more sense than their hus-
bands, even though they may be clever
men. The wife’s advice is like the ballast
that keeps the ship steady.

Every man is born with a mentor ; that's
his conscience. When he gets older ho
often gets a tormentor; that’s bis wife.


