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Circuit Court.

Chief Judge-Hon. James McSherry.
• Associate -Judges-Hon. John T. Vinson and

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

Orphan's Court.

Judges-Renard Colliflower, John R. Mill
Harrison Miller.
Register of Wills-James K. Waters.

County Officers.

County Commissioners-William M. Gaither.

Melville Cromwell, Franklin G. House, James 11.

Delauter, William Morrison,
Sheriff-William H. Cromwell.
Tax-Collector-Isaac M. Fisher.
Surveyor-
School Commissioners-Samuel Dutrow, Her-

man L. Routzahn, David D. Thomas, E. R. Zim-

merman, .Jas. W. Condon.
Examiner--E. L. Boblitz.

1nmnaltiburu 11/01t.t.rIet.

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

Shuff, James F. Hickey, I. M. Fisher.
Registrar-E. S. Taney.
Constables-W. P. Nunemaker, II. E. Hann,

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

John W. Reigle.
Town Officers.

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

ley, Chas. C. Kretzer, J. Thos. Gelwicks, Peter

J. Harting, Jas. A. Elder.
Constable-H. E. Hann.
Tax-Collector-John F. Hopp.

CJiu relxes.

Ev.. Lutheran Church.

Pastor-Rev. Charles Reinewald. Services

every Sunday morning and evening at 10 o'clock

a. rn. and 7:30 o'clock p. m. Wednesday even-

ing lectures at 7:30 o'clock. Sunday School at

9 o'clock am.
Reformed Church of the Incarnation.

Pastor-Rev. A. M. 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. m.

Presbyterian Church,

Pastor-Rev. W. Simonton, D. D. 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 8:15

o'clock a. in. -

St. Joseph's Catholic Church.

Pastor-Rev. H. F. White, C. M. First Mass

6:30 o'clock a. m.,second Mass 10 o'clock a. in..

Vespers 3 o'clock p. m., 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. in.

Class meeting every other Sunday akernoon at

3 o'clock.

Arrive.

Way from 13altimore,6:55, e. in ,and 7:16, p. in.,

Metter's, 11:20, a. nu., Frederick, 11:20. a III_ Had

p. m., Gettysburg, 3:20, p. am., R-icky Ridge,

7.16, p, in., Eyler P. 0., 9:10, a. m.

Leave.

Baltimore way, 7, a. m., Mochanicstown, 5:25,
p. m., HagOrStOWn, 5:25, p. m ,Rocky Ridge. 7, a.
in., Baltimore and Roanoke 11, P. 0, east, 2:35, lc

in., Frederick, 2:35, p. In., Mutter's and Mt. St.
Mary's, 2:35, p. in , Gettysburg, 8, a. in.. Eyler,
10.10. a. In.

Office hours from 6:45, a. in., to 8:30, p. m.

3tiotal etlet*.

Massasoit Tribe No. 41, I. 0. R. M.

Kindles her Council Fire every Saturday even-
ing, 8th Run. Officers-Prophet, Win. Morrison:
Sachem, J. K. Byers; Sen. Sag., Joseph (la
baugh ; Jun. Sag., J. 11. T. Webb; C. of R.,
M. F. Shuff ; K. of W., -Dr. J. W. Reigle.
Representative, Wm. Morrison. Trustees,

J. 1). Caldwell, J. F. Adelsberger, W. Morrison.

Emerald Beneficial Association.

F. A. Adelsberger, President; H. H. Wivell,
•Vice-President; Geo. Ben old, Secretary; V. A. Ri-

ley, Assistant Secretary; John M. Stouter, Treas-

urer. Meets the fourth Sunday of each month in
F. A. Adelsberger's building, West Main street.

Arthur Post, No. 41, G. A. R.

Commander. Maj. 0. A. homer; Senior Vice-
Commander, Samuel N. McNair; Junior Vice-
Commander, Harvey G. Winter; Chaplain, Jos.
W. Davidson; Quartermaster. Geo. T. Gelvvicks;
Officer of the Day, Wm. A. Fraley; Officer of the
Guard, Albert Dotterer ; Surgeon, John Shank;
Council Administration Samuel Gamble, Joseph
Frame and John A. Baiter' Delegate to State
Encampment, Win. A. Fraley; Alternate, Har-
vey 0. Winter.

Vigilant Hose Company.

Meets 1st and 3rd Friday evenings of each
month at Firemen's Ball. President, V. E.
Rowe; Vice-President, G. W. Bushman; Sec-
retary, Wm. H. Troxell ; Treasurer, J. 11.

Stokes; Capt., Geo. T. Eyster ; 1st Lieut. Chas.
R. Hoke; 2nd Lieut., Samuel L. Rowe,

Emmitsburg Choral Union.

Meets at Public School House 2nd and dth
Tuesdays of each month, at 8 o'clock P. M.
Officers-president, Rev. W. Simonton. D. D.;
Vice-President, Maj.. O. A. Horner ; Secretary,

W. H. Troxell ; Treasurer, Paul Molter; Con-
ductor, Dr. J. Kay Wrigley; Assistant Conduc-
tor, Maj. 0. A. Horner.

Einmitsburg Water Company.

President, I. S. Annan; Vice-President, L. M.

Motter ; Secretary, E. R Zimmerman; Treasurer,
0. A. Horner. Directors, L. 51 Matter, 0. A.
Homer, J. Thos. Gelwicks, E. R. Zimmerman,
I. S. Annan, E. L. Rowe Nicholas baker.

The Mt. St. Mary's Catholic Benevolent
Association.

Board of Directors-Vincent Behold, Chairman

and Attorney; Alexius V Keepers, John H.
Rosenstqel, John A. Peddicord and E. G. Ecken-
rode. Rev. Edw. P. Allen, D. D., Chaplain;
Alexius V. Keepers, Prrosident:; Wm. 11. Dorsey,
Vice-President; John H. Rosensteel, Treasurer;
George Sebold, Secretary; Albers J. Walter,
Assistant Secretary; William Jordan, Sergeant-
at-arms. Sick Visiting Con0nittee-George Say-
bold, Chairman; Samuel H. Rosensteel, George
Althoff, Augustus Kreitz and Jonn J. Topper.

W s his S IGGBS

Isabella 11111. I

Win. H. Biggs & Bro.

"Isabella" Flour,
Victor Flour,

Rocky Ridge Flour.
Corn Meal
• Buckwheat Meal

Hominy.
All Warranted to lie Superior

Articles. Ask for Prices.
F'011, PTA1,i7 ISA"

M. E. Adelsberger & Son, Emmitsburg.
Mrs. F. is. Welty, Hampton Valley.

W. C. Rodgers, Fairfield.

Di. J. G. Troxell, Mt. St. Mary's, P. 0.
J. C. Rosensteel, Motter's Station.
Samuel J. Maxell, Maxell's Mill.

ST. JOSEPH'S ACADEMY
FOR YOUNG LADIES,

CONDUCTED BY THE SISTERS OF CHARITY.

NEAR EMMITSBURG, MD.
This Institution 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
Doctor's fee, $200. Letters of inquiry
directed to the Mother Superior.
mar15-tf.
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: ,ASTORI
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for Infants and Children.

THIRTY years' observation of Castoria with the patronage of

millions of persons, permit us to speak of it without guessing.

It is unquestionably the best remedy fan Infants and Children

the world has ever known. It is harmless. Children like it. It

gives them health. It will save their lives. In it Mothers have

something which is absolutely safe and practically perfect as a

child's medicine.

Castoria destroys Worms. 

Castoria allays Feverishness.

Castoria prevents vomiting Sour Curd.

Castoria cures Diarrhcea and Wind Cole.

Castoria relieves Teething Troubles.

Castoria. cures Constipation and Flatulency.

Castoria neutralizes the effects of carbonic acid gas or poisonous air.

Castoria does not contain morphine, pinm, or other narcotic property.

Castoria assimilates the food, regulates the stomach and bowels,

giving healthy and natural sleep.

Castoria is put up in one-size bottles only. It is not sold in bulk.

Don't allow any one to sell you anything else on the plea or promise

that it is "just as good" and "will answer every purpose."

See that you get C-A-S-T-O-R-I-A.

The facsimile

signature of

is on every
wrapner.

Children Cry for Pitcher's Castoria.

COME AND EXAMINE-
- .1 J I :11 -

71E1111 BESS AND DOMESTIC GINGFIAM.
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.

Red and Gray Table Damask.
New Goods arriving every freight day. Come
and see our stock and we will give you bar-
gains.

I. S. ANNAN & BRO.

W. L. DOUCLAS
$3 SHOE WILL

NOT RIP.
Do you wear them? When next In need try a pair.,

Best In the world.

$5.00
$4.00
43.50
42.50
42.25
$2.00
FOR

$3.00
$2.50
$2.00

-FOR LADIES

$2.00
I.75-

FOR BOYS

$1.75
• \ FOR ftiests

Apr* \\\$
\.4.)

e

If you want a fine DRESS SHOE, made in the latest
styles, don't pay $6 to $8, try my $3, $3.50, $4.00 or
$5 Shoe. They fit equal to Custom made and look and
wear as well. If you wish to economize in your footwear,
dons by purchasing W. L. Douglas Shoes, Name and
price stamped on the bottom, look for It when you buy.
W. L. DOUGLAS, Brockton, Mass. Sold by

M. FRANK ROWE, Agent.

Zimmermall&Illaxoll!
-AT TIIE-

BRICK WAREHOUSE,

DEALERS IN

GRAIN, PRODUCE,
COAL,

Luau; Altars,
IIAY & STRAW.

june 14-y

SOLID SILVER

American Lever Watches,
WARRANTED TWO YEARS,

ONLY 8 6.

O. T. EYSTER.

JACOB ROFIRBACK,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

Office, 18 West Church Street, Frederick, Md

Careful and prompt attention given to
all Law, Equity and Testamentary business.
Special attention to practice in the Or-
phan's Court for Frederick county, the Set-
tlement of Estates and obtaining decrees
in Equity for the sale of real estate.

nov 18-1y.

HIGH SPEED ON RAILROADS.

About Fifty Miles an Hour the Limit of

Practical Working.

Speeds on Railroads" was the
subject on which Mr. E. A Hermann
addressed the Engineers' Club at their
rooms in the Odd Fellows' Building,
recently. In beginning, Mr. Hermann
stated that the ideal speed on rail-
roads of the present day was fifty
miles an hour. If it were only a ques-
tion of motive power, higher speed
could be accomplished, but grades
and curves were difficulties not easily
overcome, and it was likely that the
speed of trains would not be greatly
increased for some time to come.
"Tao ugh it is a face" said the speaker,
"that the Empire State express,on the
New York Central Railroad, made the
rate of 102 miles per hour for a dis-
tance of one mile, and in many cases
trains have made seventy and eighty
miles an lout, yet this speed could
not have been kept up, on account of
grades and street crossings and stop-
pages."
The highest average number of

miles (fifty and three-fourths) made
p r hour is by the New York Central
and Hudson River Railroad, while the
lowest average, twenty-say. n and a
half miles per hour, is made by the
Atchison, Topeka and Santa Fe Road-
The railroad companies care more for
their freight than passenger traffic,
and this fact alone would tend to pre-
vent trains from running at much
greater speed than they do now.-St.
Louis Globe-Democrat

CHERRY TREE'S FEAST.

Cherry tree with blossoms just as white as snow,

Tree with bows and quivers, disrobing now;
"Cherry tree," I murmured, "why not keep tern

on'

'Dress the most becoming, that any tree could

don?"

Cherry tree made answer, grace in all her mien,

"Better for a matron to be robed in green;

I will trim with buttons, buttons of like hue,

Buttons on my s,eeves and vest and 'pen my

broad skirt too."

Cherry tree was truthful, for she soon came out;

Decked with strings of buttons all around about;
I returned her bowing, with a merry laugh,

Crying," Matron Cherry,don't do things by half."

Cherry tree made answer, with her nod and bow,

"Wait a little 1 ,nger, time to you will show."

While I heard in wonder to the word she said,

The buttons grew,and growing,turned bright red.

"Turning all your buttons to a brilliant red,

This is very funny, Cherry Tree," I said.
'Questions ask me never,but draw near and eat

, For weeks I've been preparing, my feast is now

complete."

Graceful bows and quivers with her whispers

came,

To refuse her kindness would be burning shame.
• At her invitation Robin came with glee,
Feasted, him delighted, from the luscious tree.

Lured by his example and a tempting bough
I Decked with green and scarlet,I,too,feasted now;
Robin brought his neighbors. I, my family
To the feast attractive of good Cherry tree.

LITTLE GOLDENHAIR.

Goldenhair climbed up on grandpa's knee;
Dear little Goldenhalr, tired was she,

All the day busy as busy could be.

Up in the morning as soon as 'twas light,
Out with the birds and butterflies bright,
Skipping about till the coining of night.

Grandpa toyed with the curls on her head,
"What has my darling been doing?" he said,
"Since she rose with the sun from her bed?"

"Pitly much," answered the sweet little one;
"I cannot tell, so much things I have done;
Played with my dolly and feeded my bun.

"And then I jumped with my little jump-rope,
And I made out of some water and soap
Beotiful worlds, mamma's castles of hope.

"Then I readed in my picture-book,
And Bella and I, we went to look
For the smooth little stones by the side of the

brook.

' And then I corned home and eated my tea,
And I climbed up on grandpa's knee,
And Mu just as tired as tired can be."

Lower and lower the little head pressed,
Until it had dropped upon grandpa's breast;
Dear little Goldenhair, sweet be thy rest!

We are but children; things that we do
Are as sj orts of a babe to Infinite view
That marks all our weakness, and pities it, too.

Gol grant that, when night overshadows our way
And we bail be called to account for our day,
He shall find us as guileless as Goldenhair's lay

And oh, when weary, may we be so blest,
And sink like the Innocent child to rest, ,
And feel ourselves clasped to the Infinite breast!

-Anonymous.

SAVED FROM RUIN.
Mr. Rogers was in a brown study.

Though seated at his desk, his mind was
far away. Memory had carried him back
twenty years; and he saw himself again
a young and prosperous man, still iati-
mately associated in every circumstance
of life, with one who had been playmate,
neighbor, and close friend, Once earliest
childhood.
Then came the black hours of his

money troubles; and bitterly, bitterly he
left c'ed that, if in that terrible time,
the friend had played a friend's part, all
that calamity might have been averted.
The • memory of his failure was all full,

as it were, of fresh pain; the thought of
it, stung him as if it had happened only
yesterday; and now, his brow contracted
as he rose from his chair, and, going to
his safe, drew from it three notes of hand,
each for five thousands dollen s. They
were signed Robert Frence, en 1 became
due on the following Monday. Hard
lines gathered r und his c ,h s tie
looked at them. "Twenty }ears is a long
time to wait for justice," raid h3 to him-
self; but now, and without uy lifting a
finger, these notes have CoM3 into my
possession; and I kno ss, Robert French,
that it will be hard work for you to pay
them. I knew justice would be done at
last." And Mr. Rogers replaced the
notes in his safe, and, closing the heavy
door, went home.

M.ny a man will say to himself, jus-
tice, justice, when it is revenge he de-
sires.
One Monday morning, Mr Rogers went

to toe station to take his usual Eight
o'clock train. He had just entered the
car, when he heard his name called, and
looking round, saw Mr. Palmer, his friend
and neighbor, standing at the entrance.
"Are you going to town, Roger.?"

asked Mr. Palmer. "Yes," was the re-
ply. "Can I do anything for you?"
"Well," said the other, "I ko not know,
if you will like such a commission; but
you will really render me a eervice, if you
would take charge of my little girl as far
as W-. Her grandmote.er will meet
her there. I have rromised her this visit,
and intended to take her myself; but I
have this moment received a dlipetch,
that I must be here to meet some men
who are coming out by the next train."

"Why, of course, I will," said Mr.
Rogers heartily. "Where is she?"
At these words a tiny figure clambered

on the seat, and a cheerful voioe an-
nounced, "Here I isl"

Thank you," said Mr. Palmer,
"Good-bye, Bessie; be a good girl, and
papa will come for you to-morrow."
"G,od-bye, papa; give my love to the
as-lammie, and all the rest of the fam-

ily,' replied Bessie.
Bessie's fellow-traveler looked and

laughed at Bessie's putting the lamb at
the head of the family. What he saw,
was a very diminutive child, under an im-
mense hat, and with a small face, very
big eyes and an exceedingly composed
manner.
llr Rogers put her next to the window,

and began to talk with her.
"How old are you Bessie?" he asked.
"Four. gom' on fire; how old are you?"

promptly returned Bessie.
"Not quite a hundred," laughed Mr.

Rogers, "but pretty old for all that."
"What made the hair come off the top

of your head?" she said, looking thought-
fully at his bald crown; for the heat had
caused him to take off his hat.
Mr. Regers said he guessed it was the

great number of his years, and Bessie
calmly agreed with him. She then
pointed cut various objects of interest,
and made original comments upon them,
not at all abashed by her companion's
gravity. Suddenly she looked up, and
said, "I go to school."

Do you, indeed? And what do you
do there?"
"Well, you see, I'm too little to learn

catechism; so's all the other children in
my class," the wee lady went on, "and
the teacher just makes us learn verses and
pawables, and 'splains them to us.
Teacher gived us a new one 'bout bears,
but I don't, know it yet, but I know the
first one we had. Want me to tell it to
you?" and the big, blue eyes looked con-
feline:1v up at Mr. Rogers.
"Why, of course I do, Bessie," he re-

plied'Bessie folded her hands, and, with her
eyes fixed on her listener's face, said:
"Love your innymunts."
Mr. Rogers flushed; but Bessie, all un-

conscious of his emotion, asked again:
"Want me to 'splain it? '
The listener nodded, and the child went

on: "Do you know what a innymunt is?'
But receiving no answer, she raid:

"Ween anyboly does narg ity things,
and bweaks your playthings, he's a inny-
munt. F:ankie Hills was my intymunt;
he b Reeked my dolly's nose, and he
sticked burrs in my baa lainmie's fur, and
he said it wasn't a ballammie at all;
noffin' but a lemmie," and the big eyes
grew larger as they recalled this last in-
dignity.
Mr. It gets looked deeply interested,

and in fact, it was not easy to resist the
earnest little face.

Fiessie, much absorbed in her subject
continued to wsplain." "It doesn't mean,"
she said, "that you nalet let him bweak all
your dolls' noses, nor call your baa•lam-
mie names, 'cause that's wicked; but last
week Frankie bweaked his 'Iocipede and
the next day, all the boys was going to
have a wace; and I was glid Frankie had
bweaked his 'Iocipede, I was; but when
I said my prayers that night, and wanted
Le go to sleep, I feeled bad here," and
Be-ale expressively pieced a tiny hand on
her chest; and drew a long breath. "And
bye-and-bye, after ever no long, I guess, I
chinked about loving our innymunts, and
how naughty I was; and then I got wite
up and telled God I was sowwy Frankie
had bweaked his 'locipede, and I would
lend him mine part of the time; and then
I feeled good, and I was asleep in a
minute "
"And what about Frankie?" asked Mr.R 

"Well," replied the child, Frankie
didn't win; but I guess, if I keep on be-
Mg go d to him like that, he won't be a
innymuut much longer."

"I guess not, either," said Mr. Rogers,
giving his hand to help her down from the
seat, as the cars slackened speed at
W-, and stopped at the station. He
led the little philosopher from the car,
and gave her to her grandmother's care.
"I hops she has not troubled you," said

the lady, losking fondly at the child.
"Oe the contrary, I may say, she has

done me a world of good," said he, sin-
cerely, as he raised his hat, and bidding
Be:sie good-bye, stepped back into the
car.
He resumed his seat, and looked out of

the window; but he saw neither trees, nor
green fields, nor even the peaceful river,
with its thousands of white water-lilies,
like stars in the midnight sky.
Had he, too, been glad his "innymunt"

had broken his velocipede, and could not I
join in the race to wealth and position? I
When he came to put the question to his
own soul, it certainly did look like it. It
was of use for him to say that the notes
were honestly due. He knew that he could
afford to wait for the money; and that if
Robert French were forced to pay them at
once he would probably be ruined; and he
heard the quaint, earnest voice of the
child saying: Love your innymunts;"
and he said in his heart, using the old
familiar name of his boyhood days: "My
God, I am sorry Bob has met with this
misfortune; I will assist him till he gets on
his feet again."
Had the sun suddenly come out from

behind a dark cloud? Mr. Rogers thought
so; but it had really been shining its
brightest all the morning.

Presently a boy came through the train
with a great bunch of water-lilies, singing
in a shrill, rapid monotone, as if hard
pressid for time: "Lilicentapiecesixforfl,
Lilicentapiecesixforfi," which, for the
sake of our less experienced readers, we
may "splain" (as Bessie would have
said), that he sold his flowers at the rate
of one cent apiece, but with a reduction
on taking six of them.•Lilicent apiecesixforfi-"
"Here, boy 1" called Mr. Rogers, look-

ing with interest at the beautiful blossoms,

which awakened memories. "..Where did
these come from ?"
"White Pond," said the boy, eyeing

Mr. Rogers with some astonishment. He
had been train-boy for five years, and had
never known him to buy anything but the
Snot.

"What'll you take for the bunch ?"
"Fifty cents," replied the boy promptly.
Mr. Rogers handed him the half-dollar`

and took the fragrant lilies. "How do
you get into the cove now ?" he asked, as
the boy pccketed the money and was
moving on.

Git out, 'n' shove her over the bar,"
as he began again in the same shrill tone,
"Lilicen"-'ill he suddenly thought his

! stock in trade was prematurely exhausted.
Mr. Rogers looked at the flowers, with

the streaks of pink in the outer petals,and
the smooth, pinkish-brown stems; and
thought of the time, forty years before,
when he and Bob French, two barefooted
urchins then, had rowed across White
Pond in a leaky boat, and by great exer-
tion had dragged and pushed it over the
bar, and then back home at 7 o'clock in
the morning, with such a load of lilies
as had never been seen in the village be-
fore. Yes, he remembered it ; and Rob's
mother was frying doughnuts when they
got back and she had given them six
apiece. 01, she knew what boys' appetites
were! "And now she had been dead for
thirty years," he thought; "but I must
see Bob French to-day."

The train glided into the station, and
the cars were quickly emptied of their
bustling passengers; but Mr. Rogers fol-
lowed at a slower pace. Sill absorbed
by the associations, which the incidents
of his j mrney had revived, he was forced
to recognize that he had been surrounded
all the morning by the kind providence
of God.
Everything had spoken to hie heart;

and he owed to himself with awe that wis-
dom, and mercy, and power had wrought
this strange clange in him : had arrested
nis arm when about to do evil, shown him
both what he was, and what he was bound
to be. He prayed, as he walked along.
Soon he arrived at a large place of busi-

ness, where the name of Robert French
was conspicuously displayed. He entered,
with the fl )wers in his hand.
He was shown to a room, where a man

of about his own age, whose countenance
was deeply marked with suffering and
anxiety, was engaged with a multitude of
papers, piled up on the desk before him.
As the visitor's name was announced,

he lifted his haggard face from his study,
with a bewildered look. He rose, at-
temp'ed to speak; but words failed, and
he stood staring as if at a vision,evidently
unable to guess what this visit might por-
tend.
He soon learnt. Rogers crossed the

room with outstretched hand.'Bb," he
said, "these 1 lies come from the old place
where we used to gather them ; and I
have brought them to you-and then and
then, these bills too-I thought perhaps,
it might be easier for you just now, if we
renewed them."
The poor man had fallen back into his

chair, quivering like an aspen leaf. His
face was buried in his hands, but the
great sobs burst from his heaving breast,
and shook his whole frame convulsively.
Mr. 11,9ge -s looked compassionately

down upon him ; and laying his hand upon
his shoulder, said: "Don't, Bob, don't
give way like this. We can put all right,
I hope,"
"Ah, yes," at last he answered, "thank

Ge,d, and thank you, Tom; it may be as
you say, we can put all right. But oh, if
you know what the last forty-eight hours
have been I With absolute ruin staring
me in the face ; for it would have been
nothing less than that, if those bills had
been dishonored."
"Well, I guess we can fix all that," said

Rogers. Have you any more paper
out?''
"Less than five hundred dollars."
Tne twenty years of estrangement were

forgotten like a troubled dream, as the
two men went over business papers to-
gether; and when they finally separated,
with a clasp of the hand, each felt a
dozen years younger.
"Ah 1" said Mr. Rogers, as he wallst-d

away with a light step, "Bessie was right.
If you love your innymunt, he won't be
an innymnnt miteh longer."

USEFUL HINTS TO BOYS AND GIRLS.

All boys, and girls, too, for that mat
ter, should lesrn to use hands and eyes as
well as brain. A man without manual
skill is, in a sense, as much a cripple as if
he had lost his hands; one who has de-
veloped his body at the expense of his
mind is to that extent an idiot. Nothing
is more beautiful than to see the mind
active and direct ing hands, feet, and eyes
that use has made skillful. Far boys who
make aquaria or g ris who coetrive the
beautiful glass handkerchief boxes which
brothers love to rec ive on birthdays, it
will be useful to know that it is not neces-
sary to have an expensive diamond, or to
run to the glszier's every day your glass
needs to be trimed. A sheet of glass-a
window pane, for example-can be cut as
easily as a sheet cardboard. The secre
consists in keeping the glass, the shears,
and the hands under water during the op-
perste, n Tne glass can be cut in straight
or curv d lines without ei her a break or a
crack. This is bee lui3 the water deadens
the viers, ion of theshears and the glass
If the least psrt of the shears Conies out
of the water the vibration will be sufficient
o mar the success of the experiment,

ODDS AND ENDS.

Doctor: "If your baby does not thrive
on fresh milk, boil it." Mother: "Oh,
Doctor! you are too severe. Why not
spank it?"-Life.

*

•Mamma: "Robbie, didn't I tell you
that you must not go swimming?" Rob-
bie: "I didn't swim; the other fellows just
had all they could do to keep me from
drowning."-Chicago Inter Ocean.

***

Johnny's Question.

Johnny-Mamma, isn't the pig a streak
of fat and a streak of lean?
Mamma-Yes, Johnny.
Johnny-Then, how is it that he's all

fat?
*5*

His Way of Expressing It.

Little Charlie and Jamie were at the
pump-tub, trying to wash up before din-
ner, when Jamie ran into the kitchen, ex-
claiming, "Mamma, Charlie's metropo-
lizing all of that tub!"

***

His Exact Height.

"I am six feet. How tall are you?"
asked a tall man of President Charles A.
Deshon, of the New York Southern Club.
"I am six feet, too," replied Mr. Deshon

and his friend thinks to this day that
Deshon is more than six feet in height.-
Club.

Overheard in the Garden.

"Your' 3 no Tiger-lily," said the Violet
to the Tiger-lily.
"Yes, I am, too," cried the Lily.
"Nonsense! If you are, prove it. Let

me hear you roar," said the Violet.
And the Tiger-1,1y tried to roar and
couldn't.

***

Ins Character For Truth Established.
Judge. "You are called to testify to

this man's character for veracity. What
do you know about it?"
"Well, your honor, he went fishing one

day, and when he came back he said he
hadn't caught anything and that none
had got away.''-New York Press.

He Liked It.
Little Paul Clancy was born in India.

A little more than a year ago they re-
turned to America, and to their old home
in Michigan. When the first snow fell,
he was taken out for a ride on a hand-
sled. After eej)ying it in silence for a
time he burst out, "Oh, it is so nice, a-
yidin' on the clouds."

Only a Crack.

Little Dot-Mamma, I was playin' with
your four-o'clock tea set while you was
away, an' when you bring it out for com-
pany you'll be awfully mortified, 'cause
you'll think one of the cups has a hair in
it, but it isn't a hair.
Mamma-What is it?
Little Dot-It's only a crack.

*

Business Yankee (in the near
future)-Beg pardon for intruding,
sir, but you are the governor of these
islands, are you not?

Territorial Governor of Hawaii--I
am, sir. What can I do for you?
Business Yankee-I notice one of

your volcanoes is smoking. Like to
sell you a down-draft furnace for it,
sir.

***

An Ingrate.

Jack Ford. "Did you see that girl out
me then?"
Frank Wilcox. "I noticed she didn't

bow."
Jack Ford. "And yet I saved her life!"
Frank Wilcox. "How?"
Jack Ford. "We were engaged, and fin-

ally she said she'd rather die than marry
me, so I let her off."-Club,

*
Silver and Strawberries.

The huckster was yelling "Strawber-
ries," and the lady of the house hailed
him.
"Will you let ms have three quarts for

fifty cents?" she asked.
"Yes, lady," he said, handing her out

three boxes.
"Tnere tren't three quarts in them,"

she said doub,fully, as s-he gave him the
half dollar.
"And there ain't fifty cents in this half

dollar, either," he retorted, "but it passes
as that much just the same," and he
drove on.

*5

Lost His Interest.

"Young man," said her father with
some solemnity, "You do not seem to real-
ize that you are asking me to turn over to
you a considerable investment-a very
considerable cash investment, sir. I paid
$5,000 for her college course and $10.000
for a European trip; her first season in so-
ciety cost me $5,000 more and now she
wants another $5,000 for the sea-shore-
all this aside from what she cost me dur-
ing her childhood. Perhaps it is wrong
for me to feel so; but if I had put that
much money into anything else you would
hardly expect -"
"Thank you for the information, sir,".

interrupted the suitor, springing to his
feet and grasping the old man's hand cor-
dially. "Thank you. I find it impossi-
ble to keep up the interest on so large a
capital." And he withdrew.-Detroit
Tribnne.

For Malaria, Liver Trou-

bl e, or Indigestion, use

BROWN'S IRON BITTERS


