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Circuit Court.

Chief judge-Hon MeSherry.
Associate Judges-Hon. John T. Vinson and

lion. John A. Lynch.
State's Attorney-EdW. S. Eichelberger.
Clerk of the Court-John L. Jordan.

Orphan's Court.

LI 
Judges-Renard Colliflower, John R. Mills, '

rison ,
Register of Wills-James K. Waters.

County Officers.

County Commissioners -William AL Gaither,
Melville Cromwell, Franklin G. House, James 11.
Del after, William Morrison.
Sheriff-William II. Cromwell.
Tax-Collector-Isaac M. Fisher.
Surveyor--
School Commissioners-Samuel Dutrow, Her-

man L. Routzahn, David D. Thomas, E. R. Zitn-
merman, .las. NV. Condon.
Examiner-E. L.Boblitz.

1-fl in to I trail tt rlet.

Notary Public-C. T. Zacharias.
Justices of the Peace-henry Stokes, M. F

Shuff, James F. iiickey, I. M. Fisher.
Registrar-E. S. Taney.
constables-W. P. Nunemaker, H. E. Hann,

John B. Shorb.
School Trustees-0 A. Horner, S. N. McNair,

• John W. Iteigle.
Town Officers.

Burgess-William G. Blair.
Commissioners-Chas. F. Howe, Oscar D. Fra-

ley. ('has.... Kretzer, J. Thos. Gelwieks, Peter
J. Harting, Jas. A. Elder.
Constable E. Hann.
Tax-Collector-John F. ilopp.

4211 it reit te,i.

Vv. ,Lutheran Church.
Pastor-Rev. Charles Reinewald. Services

every Sunday morning and evening at 10 o'clock
a. m. and 7:30 o'clock p. in. Wednesday even-
ing lectures at 7:30 o'clock. Sunday School at-
9 o'clock a. in.
Reformed Church of the Incarnation.

Pastor-Rev. A. AL Schaffner. Services every
Sunday morning at 10 o'clock and every other
Sunday evening at 7;30 o'clock. Sunday School
at 9 o'clock a. in.

Presbyterian Church.

Pastor-Rev. W. Simonton, D. I). Morning
service at 10 o'clock. Evening service at 7:30
o'clock. Wednesday evening Lecture and Prayer
Meeting at 7 o'clock. Sabbath School at 8:45
o'clock a. m.

St. Joseph's Catholic Church.

• Pastor-Rev. H. F. White, C. M. First Mass
6:3n o'Clock a. m.,second Mass 10 o'clock a. in..
Vespers 3 o'clock p. in., Sunday School at 2

• o'clock p.
Methodist Episcopal Church.

Pastor-Rev. henry Mann. Services every
other Sunday afternoon at 2:30 o'clock. Prayer
Meeting every other Sunday evening at 7:30
o'clock. Sunday School at 1:30 o'clock p.
Class meeting every other Sunday afternoon at
3 o'clock.

Arrive.

Through from Baltimore, 11:10, a. m., Way
from Baltimore, 7:05, p. in., Hagerstown, 7:05,
p. in., Rocky Ridge, 7:05, p. m., Motter's, lilt),
a. In., Frederick, 11:10, a. in., and 7:02, p.
Gettysburg, 3;30, p.

Depart.

Baltbnore, Way 8:10, a. m. Mechanicstown
anti • • • , 5.10 in Hanover Lancas-
ter and Harrisburg, 8:10, a. m., Rocky Rid'-.
8:10, a. in., Baltimore, Way, 2:42, p• rn., Fred,'
lek, 2:12, p. in., Motter's and Mt. St. Man
2:12, p. in., Gettysburg, 8:40, a. in.

Office hours from 7:15, a. in., to 8:00, p.m.

(ri • it tJ tn.
Massasoit Tribe No. 41, I. 0. It. M.

Kindles her Council Fire every Saturday even-
ing, Silt Hun. Offieers-Prophet, Wm. Morrison:
Sachem, J. K. Byers; Sen. Sag. Joseph (la-

.

baugh ; Jun. Sag., J. 11. T. Webb ; C. of
M. F. Shuff ; K. of W., Dr. J. W. Reigle.
Representative, Win. Morrison. Trustees,

nidwell,.1. F. Adelsberger, Wm. Morrison.

Emerald Beneficial ASSOCIaition.

President, Peter Burket ; Vice-President,
Emanuel Noel ; Secretary, George Seybold ; As-
sistant Secretary, F. A. Adelsberger ; Treasurer.

. John M. Stouter. Meets the fourth Sunday of
each month in F. A. Adelsberger's
West main street.

Arthur Post, No. 41, G. A. R.
commander, Maj. 0. A. homer; Senior Vice-

commander, Samuel N. McNair ; Junior Vice-
commander, liarvey Cl. Winter ; Chaplain, .Jos.
\ V . Davidson 

' 
• Quartermaster. Geo. T. CI ol wicks :

Officer of the Day, Win. A. Fraley; Officer of the
Guard, Albert. Dotterer ; Surgeon, John Shank :

• Council Administration, Samuel Gamble, Joseph
Frame and John A. Baker; Delegate to State
Encampment, Wm. A. Fraley; Alternate, Har-
vey G. Winter.

Vigilant Those Company.
Meets 1st and 3rd Friday evenings of eaell

month at Firemen's Hall. President. V. E.
Rowe ; Vice-President, G. W. Bushman ; Sec-
retary, • Wm. IL Troxell • Treasurer, J. U.
Stokes; Capt., Geo. 'I'. Eyst'er ; 1st Lieut. Chas.
R. Hoke ; 2nd Lieut., Samuel L. Rowe.

Emmitsburg Choral Union.

Meets at Public School House 2nd and 4th
Tuesdays of each month, at o'clock P. M.
uft 

d actor, Dr. J. Kay Wrigley ; Assistant-Condue-

Vice-President, Maj. O. A. Horner ; -Secretary, , Red and Gray Tab,w. H. Troxell ; Treasurer, Paul Motter ; Con-. 1 t Rev. W Shnontou, D. D.

tor, Maj. 0. A. Horner.

What is

CASTOR IA
Castoria is Dr. Samuel Pitcher's prescription for Infants
and Children. It contains neither Opium, Morphine nor
other Narcotic substance. It is a harmless substitute
for Paregoric, Drops, Soothing Syrups, and Castor Oil.
It is Pleasant. Its guarantee is thirty years' use by
Millions of Mothers. Castoria destroys Worms and allays

feverishness. Castoria prevents vomiting Sour Curd,
cures Diarrhcea and Wind Colic. Castoria relieves
teething troubles, cures constipation and flatulency.
Castoria assimilates the food, regulates the stomach
and bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep. Cas-
toria is the Children's Panacea—the Mother's Friend.

Castoria.
"Castoria is an excellent medicine for chit-

dren. Mothers have repeatedly told me of its
good effect upon their children."

Da. G. C. ()scone,
Lowell, Mass.

" Castoria is the best remedy for children of
which I am acquainted. I hope the (lay is not
far distant when mothers will consider the real
interest of their children, and use Castoria in-
stead of the variousquack nostrums which are
destroying their loved ones, by forcing opium,
morphine, soothing syrup and other hurtful
agents down their throats, thereby sending
them to premature graves."

DR. J. F. KINCHELOE,
Conway, Ark.

The Centaur Company, Ti M

Castoria.
"Castoria is so well adapted to children that

I recconmend it as superior Many prescription
known to me."

IT. A. ARCHER, 141. D.,
Ill So. Oxford St., Brooklyn, N. Y.

"Our physicians in the children's depart-
ment have spoken highly of their experi•
ence in their outside practice with Castoria,
and although we only have among our
medical supplies what is known as regular
products, yet we are free to confess that the
merits of Castoria has won us to look with
favor upon it."

UNITED HOSPITAL AND DISPENSARY,
Boston, Mass.

ALLEN C. SMITII, Pres.,

urray Street, New York City.

COME AND EXAMINE
ST‘ IC I 11.--

Einunitsburg Water Company.
President, S. 

IA 
Vic, M.

otter ; 
SecretaryAnnan 

Zi 
e-President

nunerman; Treasurer, New Goods arriving every freight day. ComeO. A. Horner. Directors, L. M. Motter, O. A.

and see our stock and we will give you bar-, J. Thos. Gelwicks, E. R. Zitninerman,IHorner

NEW DRESS AND DOMESTIC GINGHAM.
WE HAVE THE LARGEST

Assortment of Hamburg,
All over Embroidery, and Insertion, than we

ever had.

Large Stock of Linen Laces, Vic-
toria Lawns, India Linen, Swiss
Mull, Plaid White Goods of

all Grades, White Table
Linens from 25c. to

$1 per Yard.

e Damask,
. S. Annan, E. L. Rowe, Nieluolas naaer.

The Mt. St. Mary's Catholic Benevolent gains.Association.
Board of Directors-Vincent Sebold, Chairmna

and Attorney ; Alexhis V. Keepers, John H.
Rosensteel, John A. Peffilicord and E. Cl. Erkei
rode. Rev. Edw. P. Allen, D. D., Chaplain ;
Alexins V. Keepers, President; Wm. II. Dorsey,
Vi te• President. ; John IL liosensteel, Treasurer ;
George Sebold, Secretary; Albers J. Walter,
Assistant Secretary ; William Jordan, Sergeant-
at-arins. Sick Visiting Coltanittee -George Sey-
bold. Chairman ; Samuel 117Bosensteel, George
Alt holT, Augustus Ereit z and John J. Topper.

- ----------- 
----- Sold everywhere.
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I. S. ANNAN & BRO.

BEWARE OF FRAUD.n n d insist upoAsk for, a havittaW. L. DOUGLAS slIOEs. None gen-
uine without %V. L. Douglas name
and price stamped on bottom. Look

for it when you buy.

Wm. H. Biggs & Bro. g;
(,)

Victor Flour,
Rocky Ridge Flour.

Corn Meal,
Buckwheat Meal,

"Isabella" Flour,

THIS TS THE tES43 . .....
SHOE

Hominy. 1.

WI L. DOUGLAS
$3 SHOE FOR

GENTLEMEN.
A sewed shoe that will not rip; Calf,

seamless, smooth inside, more comfortable,
stylish and durable than any other shoe ever
sold at the price. Every style. Equals custom-
made shoes costing from $4 to $5.

The following are of the same high standard of
merit:
$4.00 and $5.00 Fine Calf, Hand-Sewed. (
$3.50 Police, Farmers and Letter-Carriers.
$2.50, $2.25 and $2.00 for Working Men.
$2.00 and $1.75 for Youths and Boys.
$3.00 Hand-Sewed,
$2.50 and 2.00 DO0g010, LADIES.O IES

$1.75 for Misses.

IT IS A DUTY you owe yourself
to get the best value for yourmoney. Economize in yourfootwear by purchasing W.

L. Douglas Shoes, which
represent the best value
at the prices advertised
as thousands can tes-tify. Do you wearthem?

Will give exclusivesale to shoWdeate.rs and gener.n e anrsowbe.re have 110

All Warranted to he Superior trx;:i..‘:fttir width wanted. PostageI'tfriraelee. 
in your 

pilPOCUCgtiVitZittOt 11,FActlay, 
stating

Articles. Ask tor Prices.
11.`l Alt 1.-1A IA.1 11,V

NI. E. Adelsberger & Son, Cminitsburg.
Mrs. F. It. Welty, Tlampton
W. C. Dudgers,, Fairfield.
Di. .1. G. Troxeil, Mt. St. Mary's, P. 0.
.1. C. itosensteel. Alotter's Station.
Samuel .T. Maxell, Maxell's Mill.

ST JOSEPH'S ACADEMY
FOR YOUNG LADIES,

.CON.ODCTED BY THE SISTERS OP. CHARITY.

NEAR, EMMITSBURG, MD.

Th is Instittition is' pleasantly situated
in 'a healthy and. picturesque part of
Frederick Co., half a mile from Emmits-

.burg, and two miles from Mount St.
Mary's College. TERMS—Board and Tu-
ition per academic year, including bed
And bedding, washing, mending and
loctor's fee, $200. Letters of inquiry
directed to the Mother Superior.

Mal

M. FRANK ROWE, Agent.

JACOB ROHRBACK,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

Office,18 West Church Street, Frederick, Md

Careful and prompt attention given to
all Law, Equity and Testam en ta rv hiitsiness.
Special attention to practice in the Or-
plum's Court for Frederick county, the Set-
tlement of Estates and obtaining decrees
in Equity for the sale of real estate.

, nov 1S-ly.

so Lip si En
American Lever Watches,

WARRANTED TWO YEARS,

ONLY.96. 
G. T. EYSTER.

Zimmormo11&fhx611!
--AT THE—

BRICK WAREHOUSE,

DEALERS IN

GRAIN, PRODUCE,
COMA,

Lllmbor, Fortilizors,
HAY & STRAW.

june 14-y

A NATURE PRAYER.

BY MARIE S. GWYNN.

0, birds that sing such thankful psalms,
Rebuking human fretting,

Teach us your secret of content,
Your science of forgetting;

For every life must have its ills,
You, too, have hours of sorrow.

Teach us, like you, to lay them by,

And sing again to-morrow;
For gems of darkest jet may lie
Within a golden setting,

And he is wise who understands
The science of forgetting.

it-

0, palms, that bow before the gale
Until its peaceful ending,

Teach its your yielding linked with strength
Yonr graceful art of bending:

For every tree must meet the gale,
Each heart encounters sorrow.

Teach us, like you, to bow, that we
May stand erect to-morrow.

For there is st•-ength Itt humb'e grace,
It's wise disciples.shlelding.

And he I, wise who understands
The happy art of yielding

0, brooks, which laugh all night, all day,
With voice of sweet seduction.

Teach us your art of laughing still
At every new obstruction;

For every life has eddies deep
And rapids fl rcely dashing.

Sometimes through gloomy caverns forced,
Sometimes in sunlight flashing;

Yet there is wisdom in your way,
Your laughing waves and wimples,

Teach us your gospel of content,
The secret of your dimples.

iv.
0, trees, that stand in fcrest ranks,
Tall, strong, erect and sightly,

Your branches arched in noble grace,
Your leaflets laughing lightly,

Teach us your firm and quiet strength,
Your secret of extraction

From slimy darkness in the Soil,
The grace of life and aetio ;

For they are rich who understand
The secret of combining

The good that's hidden deep in earth
With that where Sues are shining,

V.
0, myriad forms of earth and air,
Of lake and sea and river,

Which make our landscapes glad and fair
To glorify the Giver,

Teach us to leant the lessons hid
in each familiar feature,

The mystery which still perfects
Each low or lofty creattu e,

For God is good, and life Is sweet,
And suns are brightly shining

To glad the glootn and thus rebuke
The folly of repining.

vr,
Each night is followed by the day,
Each storm by fairer weather,

While all the works of nat tire sing
Their Psalms of joy together.

Then learn, oh, heart, the song of hope;
Cease, soul, thy thankless sorrow,

For, though the clouds be dark t( ...lay,
The sun shall shine to morrow.

Learn well from bird, and tree and rill,
The sin of dark resentment,

And know the greatest gilt of God
Is faith and sweet contentment.

A WAR EPISODE.
The Story of a Voting

Battle.

Sold ier'N First

BY D. D. WM-DIENER.

One night at the theatre, several

years ago, I saw a military play, called

if I remember aright, "The Siege of

Lueknow." It was a stirring piece,

full of the pomp and circumstance of

war—marching troops, brass bands,

dashing officers, deadly conflicts and

all. One scene in the play made a

d ep impression on me. It represented

a room in a house in Lu know at the

moment that the Sepoys -gap their

attack on the place The only persons

in the room were a young British

-officer and an old woman, a sort of

family servant, who had been the

young man's nurse.

The officer was a mere stripling, but

he belonged to a family of the Scotti-h

nobility, and held a commission in the

army. Ile had come out from England

to India withAtis regiment, but had

never seen active service. Of course,

therefore, he had never "smelt gun-

powder," nor received that "baptism

of fire" of which Louis Napoleon

spoke when he sent to Paris that

memorable dispatch about the gallant

young Prince Imperial.

The scene between the boy and his

nurse was a very trilling one. Out-

side might be heard the booming of

guns and the din and turmoil of a

hotly-contested battle. Inside was

the disgraceful picture of a young

man, the scion of a noble house, the

descendant of a long line of gallant

soldiers, overcome by abj et co% a rdice

and crying like a panic stricken girl

at the idea of buckling on his sword

and joining his comrades where the

flame of battle burned.

The old nurs., full of love for the

boy that she had brought up, but

equally full of shame for his weak-

ness, pleaded with him to master his

unmanly feelings and show himself a

worthy member of his illustrious

family. Nor Was She more ashamed
of the young man than he was of him-

self. He seemed to be two persons in

one. His better self wrestled with his

weaker, and he tried with all his soul

to rouse it to a sense of what was de-

manded of it.

Finally the man conquered, and the

young officer, full of t e high exalta-

tion of the barn soldier now, went

forth to join his regiment and share

with it the perils of the fight. A later

scene showed the battle raging on the

stage, and this same young officer was

leading his men to the charge As gal-
lantly as did the "Little Corporal" at
the Bridge of Lodi.

What was it that made the young
fellow behave like a frightened school-
girl at the sound of the guns?

Several cases of this kind came under
my own observation during the late
civil war, and it is to tell you about
one of them that this story is written.

There was a boy in the company of

which I was the captain, who had to
get the consent of his parents to en-

list, for he was only 16 years old. He
Was a strong, eturdy fellow, full of
life and spirit, obedient, intelligent

and faithful in the performance of

his duty.

I noticed him often, chiefly because
he was the youngest member of the

company, but slso because he evinced

great aptitude in learning the duties

of a soldier. He seemed to take a

positive interest in everything con-

nected with camp life, and I frequently

told myself that Johnny Bates, as he

was called, would soon win promotion

and distinction.

One night this little idol was shat-

tered into a thousand fragments. We

had been ordered to the field, but had

not yet had an engagement with the

enemy. A soldier's first battle is a

trying episode in his life. I believe

that seventy five men out of every

hundred would turn and run at the

first volley from the enemy were it not

- - - - - - —

young fellow, much more than the
captain of a company is in the habit-
of taking in an individual member
of it.

A week passed, and we had not yet
had the conflict the. we had been ex-
pecting. Theo, one evening, between
supper-time and "taps," orders came
for us to be ready to move against the
enemy early the nex' morning.
Well, we "moved"—and got into one

of the hottest battles that were ever
fought. I do not intend to describe it;
I want to tell you only about Johnny
Bates and his part in the affair.
I need not say tha' the moment when

our brigade commander gave the order
for us to move forward and open fire
was a very trying one to all of us that
had never been in action before. I
had a good deal to think about and
attend to, but, strange to say, I could
not get that boy out of my head.
I found myself watching him as we

moved rff, and it was with unmixed
gratification that I saw his firm step
and his brave bearing. But when we
had become actually engaged and the
roar and din of the conflict raged
around us like a storm of thunder
and lightning, I forgot Bates; I
thought then of nothing but guns,
bayonets, bloodshed and carnage. The
mad whirl of battle comes pretty near
to turning a man into a wild beast.
Before our part of the line the

enemy had thrown up breastworks of
for the moral support given by the arth, and from behind them they
presence of their companions. poured volley after volley into our
But Johnny Bates gave way before ranks. Suddenly the colonel:of our

his first battle came. Our regiment
was encamped well towards the front-
of our line and we knew that the

enemy was not far off. In fact, we

were gradually approaching each

other aid a great battle could not be

delayed much longer.

About 12 o'clock one night the long

roll was sounded and our regiment

was roused and soon formed into line
of battle, where we were to await

further orders. A sentinel on one of

the outposts had fired his gun and we

thought the enemy was upon us.

That was my first experience of the
kind, too, and I shall never forget the
sr range feelings that came over me. I

never recall that hour without think-
ing of what Governor Vance, of North

Carolina, said one day on a battle-
fled. During a lull in the firing and
while the Federale and Confederates

were facing each other, ready to go at
it again,a poor little rabbit,frightened
out of its resting place by this horri-
ble din on its native heath, rushed at-
top speed down between the two lines
seeking a quieter and safer spot.

Governor Vance—he is Senator Vance
now—saw the little creature, and, while
a peculiar smile broke over his face,

he said:
"Run, Molly Cottontail; I'd run. to,

if I were not Governor:of North Caro-

lina."

Well, there we stood in the darkness

and silence, not a man daring to speak,

waiting for the expected order to march

to the night attack. Here and there,

down the line, I beard a man cough,

but no other sound broke the stillness.

Suddenly, right behind me, I caught

the sound of a boyish voice whimper-

ing and crying, Amazed beyond ex-

pression I turned and saw Johnny

Bates. He was crying like a big baby.

When I sternly ordered him to stop be

burst out worse than ever, apparently

overcome by uncontrollable fear. He
begged me most pitifully to allow him

to leave the line, claiming that he

could not possibly stay there; that he

was ill, weak, trembling like a leaf and

utterly unable to perform his duty as

a soldier.

It never oocurred to me to pity the

boy; on the contrary, T blazed cut at

him with all the vigor of a man fairly

beside himself with indign+tion and

anger. I told him that if he did not

stop his blubbering instan ly I would

have him shot like a cowardly pnppy.

Teat, threat, or my manner, perhaps

both; had the effect of quieti g him.
In half an hour or so word came that

the alarm was false, and we were or-

dered ba, k to our quarters.

The next day I sent for Bates to

come to my tent.. When he entered

his face was full of shame and repent-

ance. That softened me somewhat and

I determined to lead him on to a frank

expressi-n of his feelings. Let it be

sufficient to say that fear of the ex
pected battle had wholly unmanned

him and turned him into a baby. He

did not believe that he was a coward,

but be had found it utterly impossible

to Fnbdue his fear as he stood 'there in

the darkness waiting for the fire of

the enemy's guns.

I really felt sorry for the boy, but

for the sake of discipline I had to pun-

ish him, and I did so in the presence of

the company. I don't mean that I

thrashed him as a school teacher does

a refr ctory pupil, but I imposed a

task that carried some degree of

ignominy with it.

Johnny's companions turned a cold

shoulder on him after that, for no man

respects a coward. But the boy went

on performing his duties as faithfully

and zealously as if nothing bad hap-

pened. Indeed, I think be showed

even more zeal than he had shown be-

fore. I had come, as a result of the

peculiar cireurnstancea of the case, to

take a decided personal interest in the

regiment rode forward and, rising in
his stirrups, cried out in tonas that
every man of us heard:

"Charge, men, and take those
works!'

His manner and la's words thrilled
us as if they had been charged with
electricity, and we rushed forward
with a yell that made the surrounding
woods ring again. Just as we started
the color-bearer of our regiment was
shot down, and the flag went down
with him.

A dozen men sprung forward to raise
it again, but a slight, bayiFb figure
was the first to reach the spot. Throw-
ing his gun aside, he grasped the flag-
staff, raised the colors once more to
the breeze and pressed heroically to

the fron• of the line.

It was our little soldier, Johnny
Bares, and his gallant act sent a thrill
of indescribable enthusiasm along our
line.
* * * * * *

Jo'Inny Bates was the first to scale
the breastworks of the enemy, and
when he planted the colors there it
was to announce our victory.

That same Johnny Bites is now an
officer in the regular army, and many

battle-field in the West has witnessed
his gallant ry.—Goltlen Hours.

LITERARY NOTES.

Mary Bacon Ford has an interesting

article in the current Cosmopolitan on
"American Society in Paris."

"Contemporary French Playwrights,"

by Arthur Hornblow in the Cosmopolitan

for May is an interesting article.

Tee recent Ann Harbor strike is dis-

cussed in the 1Vorth American Review
for May from the strikers point of view

by Frank P. Sargent, Grand-Master of

Brotherhood of Locomotive Firemen:

An important feature of the May num-

ber of the North American Review, is
the leading article by Hon. B. F. Tracy,

on the Behring Sea Question, in which

the ex-Secretary of the Navy presents the

American side of the case with great force
and lucidity.

Mr. Edward W. B .k always has some-

thing to say in the tditorial department

of the Ladies' Ilmne ,Tournal that will

interest his readers. In the current

number he urges, in his usual charming

way, the necessity of a certain amount of

s cial life to all, both to the old and the

young.

The Old, Homestead increases in int-
erest with every issue. This month

its varied table of contents has every-

thing in it that in calculated to please

the reader. Ladies will find abundant

hints for the kitchen, the laundry,

and the sewing room, as well as

some excellent reading for the quiet
of the library.

A series of papers that will no dmbt

be a p•actical interest to those who have

policies in Life Insurance Companies are

now being contributed to the North
American, Review. In the current issue

of that periodical, G. A. Litchflald, presi-

dent Massae:orsetts Benefit Life Associa-

tion, eiscuises • The Natural Premium

System," and E B. Harper, president

Mutual Reserve Fund Life Association,

the "Disadvantages of the Level Premium

System."

A novel electric locomotive has come

out in France, the invention of J. J. Hell-

man. The engine generates its own elec-

tricity. It carries a boiler and steam en-

gine. The latter is coupled directly to

the dynamo. The current is led from the

latter to four motors, each locomotive axle

having a separate motor.

If you feel weak
and all worn out take
BROWN'S IRON BITTERS

ODDS AND ENDS.

She could swing a six pound dumbffiell;
She could fence and she could box:

She could row upon the river;
She could clamber 'mong the rocks;

She could do some heavy blowing.
And play tennis all day long;

But she couldn't help her mother,
'Cause she wasn't very strong.

***

"Can February March?" asked the
punster, with a sicklip

"Perhaps not," replied the quiet
man," but April May."

***

ask r father.ifr 

ayouwon't tell your age,
y 

She—He won't give me away.
He—I only want your age.

***

Boodle—Of course there will be a
great concourse of fair women at the
Chicago Fair, but it is conceded that
Philadelphia will send the bell.—Ncte
Haven Union.

***
The man who sat out on the wood-

pile and told funny stories, expecting
the •wood would split, evidently did
not strike a "responsive chord."—
Yonkers Statesman.

* *
Said a lady to the famous actor Gar-

rick: "What a pitty it is you are not
taller." "Madam," replied the wit,
"I should only be too happy to stand
higher in your estimation."

*

"I mailed a postal card to day anti for-
got to address it. I'm very absent
minded."

"So am I. Yesterday I mailed a Co.
olumbi,r stamp without putting the lettern it. 

***

Mr. Wiekwire.—What is that wori.an
across the way trying to sing?
Mrs. Wickwire.—My Sweetheart's the

Man's in the Moon.

Mr. Wickwire.—Well, if she don't
hear it hrit't her fault.

Wayside Cointnunings.—You s ,y you;
wur,st lived off'n the fat of the land,"
jiered Walkabout Boggs. •• ft d' ye
eat it? '
"Ett it with the forks of the road,"

responded Rusty ROUS.
*air

"Ste that ragged fellow over there.
Well some years ago I saw him in his
,wn carriage."

"You can't mean it?"

"Yes, I do. lie was a baby then and
his nurse was wheeling him."

***

Amy—Didn't you tell Sue to go up
stairs and compose herself?

Mabel—Yes.

Amy—Well, she's about finished.
She's put on her hair, jabbed her teeth
n her mouth and is now laying on her
complexion.

*.*

"There is no pleasing Mrs. Adipose,"
said Parker. "She got on a crowded
car the other day, and when three men
got up to offer her a seat she got mad.
Took it as a reflection upon her size."
—From. the "Editor's Drawer" in
Harper's Magazine for May.

***

"You may ta,'k all you like abou
women being the weaker sex," said Mr.
Snipps, "but the women did something
list year that men could never do."
"And that was," inquired Mr. Snipps.
"Lost 50,000 000 hairpins and wore

wings of 3,000,000 birds on their hats."
***

At a railway station an old lady said to
a very pompous-looking gentleman, who
was talking about steam communications:
"Pray, sir, what is steam?"

Steam, ma'am, is, ah--ahl steam
is—l"

"I knew that &lap couldn't tell you,"
said a rough•tooking fellow standing by;
"but steam is a bucket of water in a tre-
mendous perspiration."

***

A bright story of Irish wit is related
in which his satanic majesty figures.

It appears that an English tourist was
shown the sights by a guide one day,
and among the places visited was the
"Devil's Gap" and the "Devil's Bowl."
"What an amount of land the Devil
possesses in Ireland," said the tourist;
"he must be an important personage

in this country." "Your honor's
right," replied the guide promptly;

"but like the rest of the landlords he's
an absentee."

***

Editor (wildly)—I am ruined—teto-

tally ruined!

Foreman—What's the matter now?

Editor—What's the matter? Why,

in my notice of Col. Jones' marriage

I plainly wrote: "The ready and wait-

ing bride advanced to the altar hung
I with lilies and rose leaves," and con-

found you, here's the way it reads in

the paper: "The wretched and weary

bride danced to the halter, hung with

liars and horse-thieves." Go off in

the woods and hang yourself. I don't

want to waste shot on you.
***

Always Open.—A man who has his own

opinion of women is at present engaged in

getting up plans for a hotel in the Welsh

mountains. The other day a friend met

him, and they talked quite a while about

the venture. "By the way," inquired

the friend, "what are yrat going to name

it?"

'•Wcznan's Mouth," he. said, shortly.

"What," asked the questioner.

"Woman's Mouth," he repeated.

"That's a funny name for an hotel.

What are you going to call it that for?"
"Because it will be open all the year

round."


