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Hold on to Faith.

On the journey oi me, outstretching before us,

May the emblem of faith be fixed to our

breast;

For the skies that to-day hang pleasantly o'er

us,

May bring with the morrow the bitterest

test.

Our path though to-day be a garden of roses,

To-morrow may lie through hedges of brier,

For whatever we plan fate often disposes,

And we reap in disaster our fondest desire.

Though now we may dwell in the sunshine of

gladness,

And the hearthstone of home be lighted

with joy;

The charm of affection, unbroken by sadness;

And the cup of our pleasure untouched by

alloy;

Yet these may all flee like a Mist of the morn-

ing,
And the warmest of friends grow cruel and

cold;

Adversity's pall may enshroud the bright

dawning,

And our happiness end, like a tale that is

told.

And our life, that to-day is blooming with
pleasure, e

To-morrow, perhaps, it may b:ossom wit",

tears;

For one whom we guard as earth's richest

treasure,

May be garnered by death in his harvest ot

years.
Cur heart may be strong in its life-giving

function,

And suffuse our young brow with the mantle

of health;
But the destroyer thinks notof a soul's denied

unction

Like a thief in the night he comet h by stealth.

Be this then our motto, life's journey pur

suing, '

Hold fast on to faith it we would to our

God;

In believing alone is the way of subduing

The pain that is suffered whilst unch-i the

rod.

And when at the end, the dark valley des-

cending.

We shall not be lost in the depths of de-

spair;
the light of our faith, with radiance
blending,

Shall illurne the brighter the crown we shall
wear.

—Howard X Fano-.

THWARTED.

" Mother !"
A look of tender expostulation; the

swift moving of aged lips toile smile.

Two faces almost touched as a pair ef

strong arms relieved feeble ones of a

heavy package of books.
a "Well, dear," said the mellow old

voice of Mrs. Maples, addressing her

son, Lynn; "I thought you had enough
to carry."
Lynn Maples' arms might have been

said to be full, for he carried a dry-
goods bundle, a valise, a well-pac,ke i
shawl-strap and an umbrella; but he
took quick possession of the books, and
then, after an instant's evident regret
that he had no arm to offer his mother,

stepped from the store door, and turned
to hail a horse-car.
A fair face, that had been turned

steadily toward the two since they
emerged from the store, leaned forward
now into the sunshine, as Annie Lor-
aine, among the velvet cushions of her
phaeton, followed with her brown, at-

tentive eyes the movements of mother

and son.
"Amusing, watching the crowd some

times," remarked an elegant young man
at her side, reconciling himself with
what grace lie could to Miss Loraine's

inattention.
"Yes," she answered, almost inaudi-

bly.
The next momont, with a sharp cry,

she had sprung firms the violet cushions
and was foremost in the gathering
crowd.
Bewildered, and for once shaken out

of his boasted repose of manner, Percy
Dudley followed her.
An aged womandier beautifully silvery

hair disheveled, her black dress coy ered
with dust, had just been lifted from the
ground by a burly policeman, and was
instantly claimed by a young man.
"Will some one call a carriage?"

cried Lynn Maples, his mother lying

senseless across his breast.
"Take mine! pray, take mine!" the

astonished Dudley heard Miss Loraine
saying.
ram before he could get his breath,

he was shouldered one side by Lynn,
who had accepted Miss Loraine's offer
without a thought, and was only anx-
ious to get his mother to a place of
safety.
He laid her in the deep seat, and sup-

ported her with one arm, while Miss
Loraihe put the lines into his other
hand.
"Turn down this side street—quick—

out of the crowd," she said; "and leave

the phaeton at the St. James hotel for

Mies Loraine."
"The burly policeman had finished

placing his packages and bundles about

his feet, and mechanically Lynn Maples
obeyed the mandate given him by the
eihmry voice and sweet brown eyes.
The pretty ponies bore him quickly

from the scene, and through several
quiet streets to his home.

By this time Mrs. Maples had regained
consciousness, and could descend from
the vehicle with his assistance, though
much shaken.
In stepping from the sidewalk to take

a horse-car, she had been interrupted by
the passing of a carriage, and stepped
hack beneath the horses of another.
Lynn Maples was a blue-eyed, tender-

hearted fellow, with nothing remarka-
Me about him but his purity of char-
acter and domestic tastes, contrasting
strongly with the habits of the young
men of the day.
Though six-and-twenty, his mother

had hitherto been the sole lady of his
love, and she was a little surprised to
hear him exclaim suddenly, out of n
reverie, the next day:
" Wasn't she beautiful?"
" Who, Lynn?"
"The young lady who offered me her

carriage."
"You forget, dear," placidly, over

her knitting, "I did not see her."

"I wonder who she is?"
And Lynn continued to wonder. Ile

had left the phaeton at the St. James
hotel, and the proprietor had assured
nim that all would be right. Appar-
ently the episode had closed.
On the contrary, Annie Loraine, a re-

markably independent young lady for
one of but twenty years of age, had

taken pains to inform herself that Mrs.
Maples was not seriously injured.
She asked a hundred questions of her

informant—who chanced to know the
Maples—and learned that they were sin
moderate circumstances; perfectly re-
spectable; that they lived in a flat in

Hotel Dighton; that Lynn was a dry-

goods clerk, and supported his mother
and a young sister.
Percy Dudley stood by chafing.

"It seems to me you are very much
interested in that fellow, Annie!" he
exclaimed, at last.
"I am, I think," she answered, care-

lessly.
Dudley looked at her from under a

frowning brow. He, Percy Dudley, the
irresistible, the best match of the season,
had paid this girl the most unmistakable
attentions for four months without the
slightest sign of having made but the
most ordinary impression upon her.
Yet he continued his suit, since there

was not another girl worth one hundred
thousand dollars in his set, aor any-
where that he knew of, to be had.
His jealous .eyes observed that in

driving with Miss Loraine, they never
ettssed the store where Lynn was em-
ployed without turning her glance
toward the entrance; and once, when
he chanced to be filling a lady's car-
riage with bundles, she bowed to him,
with a faint flush upon her lily face.
From that moment Dudley hated

Lynn. Thous li he did not kir a moment
entertain the thought that Miss Loraine
gave him more than a passing approval,
and he could see that the young man
had something noble and attractive in
his air, he was jealous even of her mere
respect for him. .

It was mete accident that the two
met again and again during the winter,

at church, at a lair, in a picture gallery,

where Miss Loraine offered Lynn the

sweetest courtesy, but it infuriated

Dudley.
"Curse the fellow! I'll make him

cut his own throat before long!" he mut-

tered.
He caught Lynn out, and obtained

an introduction. It was in a concert-

room.
"Good many ladies present. By the

way, there is Miss Annie Loraine in

front. Do you know her, Mr. Maples?"

"I have the pleasure—slightly," re-

plied Lynn, a flush coming into his

frank, blonde face.

" Pretty, eh?"
"Very beautiful, I think. Do you

know where she resides, Mr. Dudley?"

"What, don't know? Oh, up town

somewhere!" answered the other, catch-

ing at a midden thought. "So you

don't know mueli about her circum-

stances?"
"No. Do you?"
" Something," carelessly. "She's an

orphan. Lives with an aunt. By the

way, my dear sir, she seems to know you

better than you do her."
"She did me a favor last fall, on the

occasion of an accident."
mAh! Well, it seems that on that oc-

casion you took the young lady's fancy.
In short, she fell in love with you."

"With me?" stammered Lynn, blush-
ing furiously. "I am not worthy thi
honor."
"There is no accounting for womends

fancy," burst forth Dudley, savagely.
Lynn was too bewildered to notice

the sneer.
"You are a friend of hers?" he asked.

"Oh, yes—an old, and intimate one.

She's an odd girl—given to unaccounta-

ble fancies, you know. Oh, yes, I know

her well! And my advice to you is to

strike while the iron is hot, and offer

yourself to Miss Loraine—that is, if so

inclined yourself."

" I—I admire her very much!" stam-

mered Lynn, trembling with agitation

"Yes, certainly; I understand. Well.

she's going South next week; but she'll

be at the Parker Fraternity to-morrow
evening. You'd better see her there,

and make a sure thing, of it. I'll give

you my word she'll accept you."

" Thank you! thank you!" murmurer.

Lynn, the lights swimming before 1M

eyes, and the music fading on his ears.

He cared no longer for the latter. Ile
got away out of the hall, and spent ti

restless night, full of excitement and

Um most exalted emotion. For the first

time he knew that he loved the lily-

faced, brown-eyed girl.

The next night found him at the musi-

cal entertainment of the farker Fra-
ternity. He was foolish, perhaps, but
not more so than a score of other young
fellows in love. But a more honest,
fervent fellow never trembled at the
touch of a woman's hand.
"You are as fond of music as I am,

Mr. Maples," she said, with a sweet
cordiality of manner which made her ir-
resistible to all men who looked at her.
"May I escort you home, Miss. Lor-

raine? I—I have something to say to
you."
She gave assent. Her brown eyes

widened slightly with surprise, but she

chose to accept, and, for once, Percy
Dudley gracefully yielded his claims.

She 'came flown into time moonlight
her rich evening dress over m arm, her
face cool and sweet. I ton had a mis-
giving that he was mad, but he could,
not help it, Before they had walked
six biome and crossed the park, he bad
offered himself to Miss Loraine.
She did not speak—her face was quite

white. He felt the little hand on his
arm tremble. But -her voice was sil-
very clear when she sjioke at last:
"Mr. Maples, you have known me

but a comparatively short space of time.
What has caused you to address me like
this?"

My fervent love would act have
given me courage to do so, Miss Lor-
aine; but an old friend of yours—one
who claimed to know you well- assured
me that you were not quite indiffer-
ent—"

His voice failed him.
"Who was this friend, Mr. Maples?"
"Mr. Dudley."

He saw her eyes flash. She stopped
at the foot of a flight of marble steps.
" lam at home now. Will you come

here to-morrow and get your answer,
Mr. Maples?"
Her face, gentle and downcast, did

not tell him enough to bid ?del hope.
'out he could not forbear doing that in
the sight of her loveliness. He glanced
up at the wide portals, bronze lions and
arched casements, thinking, after he
had bowed and left her, that Annie Lor-
aine's aunt must be rich.
Another night of palpitating hope and

fear, yet he came with a manly face to
Annie Loraine to leern her answer.
He was a little surprised to rind Dud-

icy in the room into which he was
us ered. He sat lolling in di easy-chair,
mniling, complaisant, yet with a flushed
face and covert sparkle in his eye.
Miss Loraine rose from the sofa, told

advanced cordially to her visitor, offer-
ing her jeweled hand.
"You have come promptly for your

answer. Mr. Maples," she said, "and I
will be prompt with you. I accept your
offer of nrarriage, and give you, in the
very acceptance, my most sincere affec-
tion. Yesterday was the first of April,
triel I think it is Mr. Dudley who will
tell us who is the April fool."
With a cry of rage, and a furious oath,

lie sprang to his feet; but Miss Loraine
turned her back on him, and walked
with Lynn into an adjoining parlor, and
se made his exit from the house with-
out her adieux.
In scheming to make Lynn Maples

idend the heiress by an offer of neer-

riage, he had shot beyond his mark.

and, losing all hope of Annie Loraine

and her fortune, bitterly repented hie

rick of the first of April.

Safety of Nihilists in the Great Cities

of Germany.

It is by no means necessary, writes
a correspondent of the Cologne Gazette.
that a Nihilist should bury himself in
the interior of the country to evade de-
tection, for he can reside with much
greater safety to himself in St. Peters-
burg or Moscow than in any obscure
village of some remote province. In
the new capital, for instance, many
thoneands of persons of both sexes are
resident who possess no permit or pass,
as prescribed by law, and get on per-
fectly well' without any justificatory
d'ocument whatsoever. There are peo-
ple in this town WHO nave lived here
for dozens of years without permits,
although everybody is required upon
changing. his or her lodgings to produce
an official passport at the district police
office, and to have it stamped by the
competent authority, and although
houseowners, dvorniks (porters) and
police officers expose themselves to
heavy penalties if any one for whom
they can be held responsible be found
not to possess a pass. Do you wish to
know how this is managed? It is sim-
ple enough. All you have to do is to
make the acquaintance of the police
officer in whose beat your domicile is
situated, to ask him to lunch, and slip
a banknoi e of from ten to twenty-five
rubles under his napkin. That piece
of paper will serve you in every respect
as efficienctly as an imperial passport.

Why lie Would Not Buy.

He was a tall, thin man who hadn't
been shaved for probably two weeks.
His hat had holes in the top of it; his
clothes shone like a placid lake at sun-
rise, and bow his shoes managed to
stay on was known only to themselves.
He ambled up the narrow stairs and
into Mr. Mat-grave's law office. The
lawyer was .sitting in his chair idly
chewing on his penholder.
"Is Mr. Margrave in?" inquired the

peddler.
"Yes, sir," was the reply, "I am he."
"Ah, yes," responded the fiend, re-

flectively, as he rubbed his chin with
his knuckles, " if you are at leisure, the
Alellitluous Morning Glory of the Ap-
penines would like a moment's midi-
ence—"
"Certainly, certainly," responded the

man of law, "take a seat. Now, then,
state your case. Is it for a divorce you
came"
"No. sir. Oh, no; its—"
"Assault and battery, I presume,"

quietly Interposed the lawyer, its he
picked up his pen to make a memoran-
dum.
"Aim, no, you are wrong," smilingly

replied the Mellifluous Morning Glory of
the Appenines. "Ijust came in here to
have you examines salve Cm selling. It
is composed entirely of vegetable matter,
and is made by myself only, and called
the Aromatic Soul of Mignonette. It's
just the thing you want. It is as neces-
sary as overshoes. Of course, I do not
mean for a moment to insinuate that it
will keep your feet warm, or keep water
out of your boots. I was only speaking
metaphorically. You tumble to my
metaphor, eh ?"
" Yes, sir."
"Well, now, here is a box of it—it nice

little sky-blue box which will make a
nice plaything for one of your children
when it is empty. It is only twenty-five
cents per box, and this is genuine. See
my signature?"
"Yes."
"Well, that's satisfactory. Now that

we understand each other, we'll just get
down to business. Now, how many
boxes will you take?"
While the lawyer was thinking, the

canvasser continued:
'There is no doubt of the virtue of

this great healer. It will cure chapped
lips in one night. I have known it to
close up cracks in a door, and on one oc-
casion a woman put some on her lips,
and it drew them together and closed
her mouth. Her husband came down
the next day and rewarded me hand-
somely. I have testimonials from lots
of prominent men."
Here the lawyer chewed on his pen.

handle in revery and inquired:
"Have you a letter recommending

your salve from the man who sawed
Courtney's boats in two?"

I have not."
"Then, sir, I can't purchase from you

When I buy salve, it has got to be in-
dosed by .the man who sawed Court-
ney's boats."
"Yes," responded the fiend, savagely,

as he backed toward the door, " yot:
are one of those lads what always finds
fault, and won't be satisfied. You're r
healthy man—you are. You wouldn't
buy a box of pills unless it had a set oil
legislative resolutions and a scheduli
of the dates of the deaths of all Ms
famous people for the past two centur
ies attached to it."
Then he slammed the door and went

down stairs.

Words of Wisdom.

A year of pleasure passes like a float-
ing breeze, but a moment of misfortune
seems an age of pain.

Many men claim to be firm in their
principles, when really they are only
obstinate in their prejudices.

If a man have love in his heart, he
may talk in broken language, but it will
be eloquence to those who listen.

It is well worth remembering that the
whole world will breathe a little freer
if you will only resolve to be an honest
and upright man.

He who indulges his sense in any ex
cesses, renders himself obnoxious to his
own reason; and to gratify the brute in
him, displeases the man, and sets his
two natures at variance.

To commit the execution of a purpose
to one who disapproves of the plan of it,
is to employ but one-third of the man;
his heart and his head are against you,
you have commanded only his hands.

Duty itself is supreme delight when
love is the inducement and labor. By
such a principle the ignorant are en-
lightened, the hard-hearted softened,
the disobedient reformed and the faith,.
ful encouraged.

The Chicago . Inter-Ocean has been
thoroughly investigating the different
varieties of candy fed to children, and
liads glucose, sulphuric acid, sulphate
of lime, arsenic and alba among the
principal ingredients. The conclusion
is also arrived at that the poisonous
coloring matter increases all lcidney
complaints.

FOR THE FAIR SEX.

The plain coloreo French buntings
that were so fashionable last summer
are becoming the popular costumes for
afternoons at home and at the watering-
place resorts. The ne IV fancy is to com-
bine these w ith figured foulards, instead
of the heavy brocaded silks used with
them last year. These are especially
pretty in the creamy white buntiegs
that are known also as nun's cloth. and
as religieuse veiline. White challis,
white mohair, camel's-hair, and Chud-
doh cloths are also • used for summer-
dresses for the country. Some of these
have the Tallien overskirt draped very
high on one side, or else opened its
whole length to show the flounces of a
heliotrope or blue silk skirt beneath.
Cashmeres in the new heliotrope shades
in which a gray tinge prevails, are also
made up in conjunction with summer
foulards; indeed, this fabric rivals the
brilliant red satin for illuminating
dresses.

Shut! About Dresses.

While the basque and trimmed skim'
are the prevailing style, a great maim:
polonaises are also used. Some of thi
latter are seen with straight backs no
caught up in the least., and quite full it
plaits that fall lengthwise; others hay
combinations of different fabrics for
scarfs in front or on the sides; and
many are cut off in front like a baeque
while the back is in princesse shape
For ba.sques the surplice effects are vem
much usect, and quite rivel the dire('
Mire styles in popularity. Vests so •
not as much worn as they have lategi
been, but are sometimes seen with thi
shirred fronts of dresses; thus the con -
tra.sting fabric is set down the front ed
waist like a vest, and the material of thi
basque is shirred in clusters each side ot
it. Sometimes the basque is laid it
plaits that fold on the bosom in surplim
shape, and this is repeated in the back
Another fashion seen again in Frenct
dresses is that of making the middle
forms of the back very full, shirring
them at the neck and at the waist line.
allowine the fullness to fall below
postilion plaiting& This and the great
bow at the back are the favorite designs
when coat basques are not used. Thi
bow is simply two wide large loom
closely strapped at the top, and thi
loops are pendent rather than straight
across; a similar °bow is at the throat,
and if the basque is belted, another is at
th waist in front. The narrow plait-
Ines already described form the favorite.
trimming for the foot of skirts; therm
mei each three inehes wide when fin-

and are made to lap an inch upon
each other, the plaiting is then pulled
out of its flat folds, to look as bunchy as
possible.

Hiving and Taking Advice.
Giving advice is certainly one of the

hardest things in the world, both for
the speaker and the person spoken to.
ft is the property of few to be able to
way just the right thing in the best way
and at the proper time; and still fewer
are able to receive advice precisely as
they ought, without misunderstanding
or suspicion, and with. a determination
to profit by it to the fullest.. But it is
certain that much good council, which
is really needed, and which is decently
given, fails of its good effect because
the receivers of it do not properly dis-
tinguish between true advice and im-
proper interference or mischievous med-
dling. "A great deal of the outcry
against meddling," says an English re-
viewer, "comes from persons who most
need some interference with the swing
of their course of action. How violently
indignant are young people when en-
gaged in a course of excitement or dis-
eipation, or any career of passion or
self-will, at a word or a hint of interfer-
enee ; how jealous of the mere suspicion
of it; how insolent in thought, and often
in word and act, against the offender!
In all headlong doings of any kind, and
at any age, there is the same resentment
at an sense of external check." It is
hard to be advised aright, especially
when one's own conscience approves of
the wisdom of the counsel; for none are
80 bold in self-assertion as those who
know they are in the wrong. Bat that
person, old or young, is wise whe
weighs advice for what it is worth, and
is at least as ready to accept and profit
by it as to spurn it and follow a con-
trary course of action. The chances
eire, when a person really takes courage
to advise you on any matter, that there
is something worth looking at in what

he savs.—S. S. Times.

Women can keep secrets. A Worces-
ter girl, on a friend's promising solemnly
not to tell, told that she was ening t.
have four new dresses costing $60 each
The fi lend religiously kept her promis•
not to tell, and the tirst-mentionee,
young lady doesn't speak to her now —
Roston Post

A fireman on a Minnesota rain-fru.
ri g ne einniu..1 MG' on I tic. pilot, at the
ri k his life, and rescued a man who
was lying on the track—a man of straw,
which mischievous boys had placed
there.

MARYLAND NOTES,

Governor Hamilton has pardoned
Wm. H. Chrisinger, who was convicted
on an indictment under the bastardy
law at the May court, 1879, and had
been in the Washington county jail
shine March 21, 1879, at an expense to
the county of $206.75 for jail fees alone.
The rectory of St. Barnabas' Church,

near Oak Grove, Prime George's coun-
ty, was destroyed by fire. It was occu-
pied by the rector, the Rev. Wm. C.
Butler. The fire is supposed to have
originated in the kitchen. Most of the
furniture was saved, and the church,
which stands close to the rectory, es-
caped iojury. The parish sustained a
similar loss same twenty years ago.

The Maryland appropriations in the
river and harbor bill reported are as
follows: Elkton river, $5,500; Susqne-
henna river, above and below Hew° de
Grace, $28.000; Wit-enmity) river, $5,000;
aseretary creek, $3,000, Northeast river,
$5,500; Needhaven creek, $3,000: Chop-
tank river, $5 0n0: Baltimore, $100,000;
Leonsrdtown, $3,000.
The vote in Princess Anne district re-

sulted: For prohibition, 329; for re-
strictive license, 248.
Mr. E lward Neile, at Selbysport,

Garrett county, has lost five children
from diphtheria, and now remains the
sole survivor of his family. His wife
committ& suicide from grief when
three of her children were dead.
Mr. John Welty, one of the largest

distillers in the state, died suddenly at
Ringgold, Washington county.
Mr. James W. Campbell died at

Rochville of paralysis, in the 60th year
of his age. Upon the incorporation of

mkville he Was elected mayor, and
was a faithful officer.
Several farmers in St. Mary's county

complain of the ravages ot a new kind
of insect in their oat and wheat fields.
It is a small green bug, very much like
cabbage lice, and is so destructive that
one-fourth of the grain in the fields at-
tacked was dead, and the balance ap•
peered to be dying.
Mr. W. A. Clear, who is superintend-

ent of the Blue Mad Mine in Virginia,
has been inspecting the Montgomery
county gold mine. He declares the ore
taken from the shafts is of the richest
character. Mr. Clear in 1861 found a
nugget of gold in the vicinity of the
Marylaud mine, and he atterwar ls had
charge of it, hut the company failed be-
cause of insufficient capital.
Eugene Murphy, an employe of the

Baltimore and Ohio Railread, fell from
a car platform at Baltimore and broke
his neck.

Canfield's jewelry store on Baltimore
stre ,t, B eltiruore, was adroitly swindled
out of $700 of fine diamond jewelry by
a sharper, who drove up to the door in
a handsome open drag. He entered the
store, made his selection with the air of
a duke, requesting the article to be sent
to a place designated. The goods and
a clerk accompanied him, he took the
jewelry into the store to have them ex-
amined, the clerk remaining outside.
He passed through the store, slipped
out of the back door, and is now rejoin-
ing over his successful strategy,
Mr. Enoch Pratt, who was re-elected

treasurer of the board of managers
of the 11011E0 of Correction, Maryland,
estimates that the coat of maintenance
for each prisoner in the institution is
from 8 to 10 cents per day, though they
are very well fed for persons in their
position,
Judge Brown has decided that

the law giving jurisdiction to the Crimi-
nal Court in all cases of fines, forfeitures,
itc., superseded the law authorizing po-
lice justices to flue and commit in de-
fault of payment for drunkenness and
disorder in the streets.
Among the changes in star postoffice

schedules this week is one on the route
from Baltimore to St. Michaels. The
mail will leave Baltimore on Tuesdays,
Thursdays and Saturdays at 11 P. M.,
reaching St. Michaels the following
morning at 6 o'clock. Leave St.
Michaels on Mondays, Wednesdays and
Fridays at 9 P. M., aud arrive in Balti-
more next morning at 4 o'clock.
Pleuro-pneutnonia has been stamped

out in Harford county, and all further
damage to the cattle prevented.
The contestants for the Bond prizes

for the cultivation of corn now number
a hundred boys and one girl—the latter
from the enterprising city of Havre de
Grace.
The United States fish commission

steam launch, with three barges and
eight men, under command of Captain
John S. Saunders, arrived at Spesutia
Island to commence the hatching of
shad.
The health department of Baltimore

gives a detailed account of the cases of
pleuro pneumonia in Baltimore. It
states that there are 32 cows affected
with this disease, owned by various
parties within the boundaries of Sehroe-
der, Carey; Pratt and Lombard streets,
and that milk from them is being'cliss
posed or to parties in the city.
Mr. IieLry Gower, au aged citizen of

Fankstown, Md., whilst walking ou the
street with a friend, suddenly fell to
the sidewalk and died in a few minutes.
His death was caused by heart disease.
Joseph Frnsh, living near Clear-

spring, Md., blew his brains out with a
revolver. A jary of inquest rendered a
verdict that the deceased had come to
his death by willfully shooting himself.
A farmer residing near Chestertown

held over his crop of wheat, and sold it
last week for five hundred dollars less
than he would have realized last fall.
D. Taylor Strickland, of Elkton, Md.,

has been selected from among the work-
men in Harlan Sr Hollingeworth's car
shops, Wilmington, by the Japanese
government to set up cars for a railway
being built by it on the inland of Jess°.


