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DIRECTORY

FOR FREDERICK COUNTY

Circuit Court.

Chief Judge-Hon. James McSiterry.
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.

Judges-Benard Colliflower, John R. Mills,
Harrison Miller.
Register of Wills-James K. Waters.

County Officers.

County Commissioners-William H. 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.

um District.

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

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

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

John W. Reigte.
Town Officers.

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

ley, Chas. C. Kretzer, J. Thos. Gelwicks, Peter
J. Harting, Jas. A. Elder.
Constable-11. E. Hann.
Tax-Collector-John F. Hopp.

C.:hurdles.

Ev. Lutheran Church.
Pastor-Rev. Charles Reinewald. Services

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

Pastor-Rev. A. M. Schaffner. Services every
Sunday morning at la o'clock and every other
Sundae 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 8:45
o'clock a. m.

St. Joseph's Catholic Church.

Pastor-Rev. 11. F. White, C. M. First Mass
6:30 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. m.
Class meeting every other Sunday afternoon at
3 o'clock.

Mal Is.
Arrive.

Way from Baltinfore,6:00, a m., and 7:16, p. in.,
Motter's, 11:20, a. in., Frederick. 11:20, a in.. and

16, p. iii., Gettysburg, 3:20, p. ni., Rocky Ridge,

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

Leave.

Baltimore way, 7, a. in., Mechanicstown, 5:25,
p. x11., Hagerstown, 5:25, p. in Rocky Ridge, 7, a.

In., Baltimore and Roanoke R. P. 0. east, 2:35, P.
111., Frederick, 2:35, p. in., Mot 'er'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. nt., to 8:30, p.

34)e1et1es.

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. flyers; Sen. Sag., Joseph Cie-

baugh ; Jun. Sag., J. 11. T. Webb; C. of R.,

M. '. Siniff ; K. of W. Dr. J. W. Belgic.
Representative, Wm. Morrison. Trustees,

J. D. Caldwell, J. F. Adelsberger, Wm. Morrison.

Emerald Beneficial Association.

F A. Aileisberger, President; H. IL Wivoll,
Vice-President; 000. Seytulc, Secretary; v. A. Ri-

ley Assistant Secretary; John H. Stouter, Treas-

urer. Meets the fourth Sunday of each mouth 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. elwicks ;

Officer of the Day, Wm. A. Fraley; Officer of the
Guard, Alitert Dotterer ; Surgeon, John Shank;

Council Administration, Samuel Gamble, Joseph
Frame and John A. Baker; Delegate to State
Encampment, Win. A. Fraley; Alternate, Ilar-

vey G. Winter.

Vigilant Hose Company.

Meets 1st and 3rd Friday evenings of each

month at Firemen's Hall. President, V. E.

Rowe; Vice-President, 0. W. Bushman;  Sec-
retary, Wm. IL Troxell ; Treasurer, J. H.

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 4th
Tuesdays of each month, at 8 o'clock P. M.

Officers-president, Rev. W. Simonton, D. 1).;

Vice-President, Maj. 0. A. Horner ; Secretary,

W. H. Troxell •, Treasurer, Paul Molter; Con-
ductor, Dr. J. Kay Wrigley; Assistant Conduc-

tor, Maj. O. A. Horner.
Emmitsburg Water Company.

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

Alotter ; Secretary, E. R Zimmerman; Treasurer,

0. A. Homer. Directors, L. H Moder, 0. A.
Horner, J. Thos. Gelwicks, E. R. Zimmerman,

1. S. Amman, E. L. Rowe Nicholas tiaxer.

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

Board of Directors-Vincent Behold, Chairman

and Attorney; Alexius V Keepers, John H.
Jtosensteel, John A. Peddicord and E. G. Mien-

rode. Rev. Edw. P. Allen, D. D., Chaplain;
Alexius V. Keepers, Prresident ; Win. 11. Dorsey,
Vice-President; John H. Rosensteel, Treasurer;
George Sebold, Secretary; Albers J. Walter,
Assistant Secretary • William Jordan, Sergeant-

at-arms. Sick Visiting Committee-George Sey-
bold, Chairman; Samuel H. Rosensteel, George
Althoff, Augustus Kreitz and Joun J. Topper.

W. H. BIGGS. Jas. S. BIGGS.

1 .6,111111t11Win. Biggs &
"Isabella" Flour,

Victor Flour,
Rocky Ridge Flour.

Corn Meal
Buckwheat Meal

Hominy.

All Warranted to be Superior
Articles. Ask for Prices.

1.`4 /Et iSlit_1,1t: 131,"

M. E. Aclelsberger & Son, Eininitsburg.

Mrs. F. B. -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 ClIARITY.

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.
mar 15-tf

if
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CASTOR IA
NNN

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 Diarrhoea 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 chil-

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

DR. G. C. OSGOOD,
Lowell, Mass.

"Castoria is the best remedy for children of

which I am acquainted. I hope the day is not

far distant when mothers will consider the real

interest of their children, and use Castoria in-

stead of the various quack 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.

Castoria.

"Castoria is so well adapted to children that
I recommend it as superior Lowly prescription
known to me."

H. A. ARCHER, M. D.,
111 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 ths
merits of Castoria has won us to look with
favor upon it."

UNITED HOSPITAL AND DISPENSARY,
Boston, Mass.

ALLEN C. SMITH, Pres.,

The Centaur Company, T7 Murray Street, New York City.

JUST ARRIVE
A LARGE AND VARIED ASSORTMENT OF

BOOTS, SHOES AND SLIPPERS
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION.

Call, examine our stock and get prices. We are sure to

please you.

Look for our Advertisement of New Fall Goods which

will appear in a few weeks.

I. S. ANNAN & BRO.
EMMITSBURC, MD.

W. L. DOUCLAS
83 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
$2.50
42.25
$2.00
FOR

$3.00
02.50
$2.00
FOR LAME!

2.0 II
$ 1.7 51-
FO R BOYS

4 1. 75
Mitt

' 41ISStS

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,

'do so 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&Maxell!
-AT THE-

BRICK WAREHOUSE,

DEALERS IN

GRAIN, PRODUCE,

Lllmbor, Fertilizers,
HAY & STRAW.

June 14-y

SOLID SILVER

American Lever Watches,
WARRANTED TWO YEARS,

ONLY 86.
G. T. EYSTER.

JACOB ROHRBACK,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

Office, 18 West Church Street, Frederick, Md

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

nov 18-1y.

, CATCH PHRASE.

"AN AN TO ORIND."

T
HE phrase, "An ax to grind,' has

fir, quently been attributed to Ben-
jamin Franklin, but it really be-

longs to Charles Minor (1780-1865), and
occurs in an eossy entitled. "Who'll
Turn the Grindstone?" originally contrib-
uted to tne Wilkesbarre Gleaner, a coun-
try newspaper in the interior of Pennsyl-
vania, in 1811. The author says that
when he wes a little boy he was accosted
one cold winter morning by a man with
an ax on his shoulder. "Ms pretty boy,"
said he, "has your father a grindstone?"
"Yes sir," said I "You are a fine little
fellow," said he. "Will 3 ou let me grind
my ax upen it?" Pleased by the compli-
ment of "fine little fellow," the gentle-
man's Vdding was done by the boy, water
being procured for him and the grind-
stone kept in motion until the boy's hands
were blistered, the smiling gentleman
keeping up his fi bttery meanwhile. Be-
fore the grinding was done the school bell
rang and after the ax liad the proper edge
on it the man ungraciously exclaimed:
"Now ye u little rases , you've played the
truan'; scud to school, or you'll rue it."
The author says he felt very much
wounded, and never forgot the incident,
and ever afterward when he saw one person
flattering another he said to himself:
"That inan has an ax to grind."
The essay. it will be seen, is imitated

from Franklin's "Don't Pay Too Much
for Your Whistle."

OUR DEAD.

BY HENRY COYLE.

Why do we grieve when loved ones die?

Why do we mourn and Weep?

How calm and peae,efthly they lie,

As though they were asleep!

Was life to our dear friends so dear

That they were loath to go?

Was it so pleasant for them here

On this dear earth below?

so-
Had they no trials-were they free

From sin and pain and grief?

Nay! life was full of agony.

And death was glad relief.

We know Oust they are free from pain,

And every care end 111,

But we arc selfish, and we fain

Would have them with us still.

This earth is but -a trial-place,

This life below a test

That we prove worthy of God's grace,

Of heaven's peace and rest.
We should not grieve, who understand,

That all bereaved may meet
Their loved ones in the brighter land

Again, at Christ's dear holt

A YANKEE GENIUS

BY CEOROE E. WALSH.

V
ILL IS BOYD was a born archi-

tect and inventor. The Yankee
implement for carving, the

pocket jack-knife, had attraction for him
long beiore he was old enough to realize
Its importat cP, When a babe he watched
his father whittle plugs for the cider casks
in silent wonder.
' He's a born carpenter," Mr. Boyd of-
ten said when the child was found with a
knife. 'It's a good sign, Timothy, an'
we mustn't f, rget it. He ain't cut out
for is farmer. If he was he w, uldn't play
with a Ithife half an hour with ut gettin'
nary a cn-.
"It might be so, Hannah," replied Mr.

Boy u, scratching h.s head refiemively.
"I ain't got no otjections to havin' a car-
penter in the faintly, but I would like to
lee the little 'un ,aka my place here "

Willis thus settled the choic, of his
profession long before he came to a reas-
en ng age. He was to be apprenticed to
a eaip nter as soon as he was old enough,
and the fond parents never thought of
questioning him about the choice of his
lifework after the event just recorded. A
kind Providence had p inted the way out
to them clearly.
Like all New E gland boys, Willis

przed highly his first jack-knife, giveu to
him on his tenth birthd by. He used it
sometimes indi criminately, and a few
wholesale lessons had to be t nein him
,bout the use and abuse of such articles.
After he had ruined several good pick ts
on the fence and injured two or three
cherry trees, he dev..ted his knife to its
proper use.
He whittled everything arid designed

innumerable obj c s which seemed to re
semble nothing. They were queer look-
ing specimens of th 3 wood carver's art
which ma te his parents 1 ,ugh, but their
eyPent, lack of design m .de them worth-
less. His father tried to teach Min to imi-
tate things which he saw around. He
whitthd out of blocks of wood models of
birds and cattle aid told Wi his to copy
them. But the boy only laughed and
seid, "I can di) better than that."
Then, in boyish fashion, he would carve

out of the block of wood some strange
monstrosity which resembled Nothing on

Mr. Boyd did not have muchpthaetieeanrcteh;
and he finally gave up the at-

ten re-. to teach the boy.
' I'll 'prentice him out to a carpenter
pretty soon," he remarked to his wi!ei one
day. "an' he'll teach him."

Willis spent two wore years in exercis-
ing the free use of his knife. He designed
innumerable obj• cts during thislime and
stored them away in his little room. Be-
fore the time came for his departure from
home he had a regular curiosity ship up-
stairs. His father was disgusted with it,
however, whenever he surveyed the arti-
cles stored away on the shelves.
' You make such funny things, Willis.
They ain't rio good. Why don't you make
somethieg that's of some us.e ? "
"I mill some day," the boy replied;

"but it's fun to whittle away and make
somethieg that you've never seen be-
fore. You d n't know what it's going to
be like, and then suddenly it comes out so
funiiiT-,ha'L',s it. It's funny, but no good,"
Mr. Boyd replied.

Willis soon after left home for another
field of lite. The work of an appren ice
in those days was not easy, and he soon
found that he had no time to whittle out
his funny oil-mu.. He toiled away bravely,
but from the first he took a dislike to his
master and to the trade. The work was
too monotonotis and it made him wears.
But the hardest trial of all was the lack 01
any time to whittle out of wcod whatever
he pleased. °ace or twice he was caugtit
in this act by his master and punished for

lpillga'i;Inie
es 
an' smooth off that plank, • his

'If you want to whiesle take up that

master said harshly, after boxing his
ears " I'll teach ye to bile away your

time.Wllis gulped down his anger and dis
appointment and obeyed his orders. He
worked all day at, the bench until his li -
tle head ached. But, despite the v g-
lance of his master, he found some tim-
to whittle after his own fa hion. H., de-
signed things which no one bat himself
knew the meaning of. Three he le. pt in
his little sleeping-room until he had tilled
up a second curiosity shop.
Toe work became harder in the shop

after the first year, and through some
personal dislike of the foreman Willis
was made to suffer more than n, cessary.
One day he returned a hasty word to the
man's fault-finding and was severely r p-
rimanded for his insubordination. Tha,
night his master visited his room to give
him a curtain lecture, but he stoi pea
upon the threshold e ben he saw tee in-
terior of the boy's museum. r e look d
at the various obj-cts and, makii g no
head or tail out of them, he shook his
head gravely.
"This is how you have been wasting

your time," he said, finally. "And af
ter all of my warnings and scoldings I
Well, your parents must know of your
conduct."
" I haven't been wasting my time, "

the boy burst forth. "I've got a right
to make these things after work hours
and you have nothing to do with it. The
time time was mine end I employed it as
I wanted to. "
"Insubordination again," the man re-

marked slowly. "You need more discip-
line, young man. "
The result of this interview was that

Wilds was sent home in disgrace, and a
black name given to him by his master.
About this tune Mr. Boyd was strug-

gling unser a heavy mortgage on his
farm, and he was working desperate y to
pay it ff. The prospects were net en-
couraging, and he grew daily more irrita-
ble and giscouraged. The return of
Willie from the carpenter's shop with a
letter of disgrace in his pock t capped
the climax. Mr. Boyd unj inlet cenoired
aed scolded tre prodigal, but the little
fellow had pass d through so much that
he gulped it all down without a word of
remonstrance.
"You'll have to work hard on the

farm," his fath r said; "you've got to be
a 'farmer now. Throw your old knife
away. Here, give it to me."

Willis reluc antly ielded op the in-
strument, and his father took it and in a
fit of passion threw the unoffending knife
into the deep duck pond.
Summer was approaching and the work

on the farm was hard and exhausting, but
Willis was strong and robust, and he en-
tered into it with a will. His labor, will-
ingly given, soen softened his fathers dis-
pleasure, and he spoke more kindly to
the boy.
One day he decided to fide for the knife

and use it privately in his reom. Taking
big-handled garden rake with the

te-th close together, he fastened a piece
of fine mosquito netting on i in the
shape of a dredge. After dark one night
he raked over the bottom of she pond
with his dredge until tee loss knife was
brought to lignt.
It was pretty rus'y and black, but Wil-

lis soon brightened io Tee pleasure of
possesing  the knife again compensated
tor much of his hard !tenor. Every right
he whittled away in his little room and
added to his stick ot curiosities. His
father knew nothing about the liege, and
Willis worked only on the sly.
Ole day tie farm was advertised for

sale. The mortgage was be foreclosed
and the old home was to be sold under
the hammer. .Mr. Blvd coul I not raise
the money to pay off the mortgage and
he was ready to give up in despair. A
possime purchaserfrom the city came out
to see toe place. Mr. Boyd took him
around and showed him the farm. He
finally went up into the boy's chin:tiler,
where the queer collection of curiosities
attracted his attention.
"What are these things?" he asked,

turning to the farmer.
'They are my things," Willis said,

trembling. "I have put them up here to
get them out of the way."
The well-dressed man looked at them

carefully for some time. There were all
sorts of things. Small engine models,
toys, jumping-jacks aid innumerable other
things were littered around on every
sids.
"My boy, did you make these things?"

the man asked after another passe.
"Yes, sir," was the modest response.
" Where did you get the models

from ? "
Nowhere. Oat of my own h- ad."

"Hum ! It's remarkable. What will
you take for a few of these toys and other
things ? "
Nobody thought they were worth any-

thing and Willis said lie could t ave them
for nothing.
"I don't want to rob you, my boy, but

they are worth considerable. I'll take
them to the city and see what I can do
with them. I will give you a fair per-
centage of the profits''
The surprise of Wel's and his f .ther

were unbounded, but it reached a miinax
a week later when a letter came from the
City toysmanufacturcr who had been out
to sae tne farm. He closed a check for
$500 as the first installna at in payment
tor he models of the toys which Willis
had designed, and which were being put
upon the market by the thou 'ands.

Willis was invited to invent others and
to send the models on for examination,
and if they proved available they wou d
be paid for liberally. It is needless o
say that the boy complied with the r -
quest. His inventive genius proved of
more value than he ivagi ed, and the
work which he loved was that which na-
ture had planned out for him. Out of
his own head he could invent and design
model: of novelties which took the fancy
of the public, and in a short time his work
was in great demaed.
Tne mortgage on the farm was paid off

promptly and Willis became virtually the
support of the family. Hie work was
far more remunerative than carpentering,
but love for work was the great incentive
to the boy's future labor and not the hope
for pecuniary reward.
Such is the early life of a genius who

now makes many of the novelties for
children, but whose name is little known
to the public. Ills genius does not ask
for publicity, and he wen lee away faith-
fully, content with the thought that he
can follow his chosoi pursuit amid po esibly
please some of his young friends through-
out the wt rld,

A WITFY ANSWER.

Those whose mission in life is to en-

tertain the public, are always pestered

by friends and acquaintances for free

seats at, their entertainments. There

probably never was a singer, or an

actor, or a pia. hit who was not bored

nearly to death by these people, many

of whom had not the slightest claim

to ask the courtesy they demanded.

A pianist who was pre-eminently

successful in his day, and that day

was not so far back either, was Rubi -

stein, who travelled nearly the whole

world over, de ighting people with

his genius He, like all others, was
very much annoyed by requests for

complimentary tickets, but most of
the time he maintained his composure

even though justly irritated. It is

told of him that just: before one of his

recitals in London, he was accosted

by an old lady in the en. ranee hall,

and thus addressed:
"Oe, Mr. Rubinstein, I am so glad

to see you! I have tried in vain to
purchase a ticket. Have you a seat
you could let me have?'

"Madam," said the great pianist,

"there is but one seat at my disposal,

and that you are welcome to, if you

think fit to take it."

Oh, yes; and a thousand thanks!

Where is it? ' was the excited reply.

"At the piano," smilingly replied
Rubinstein.-llarper's Young People.

THE GLASS BEADS.

BY THE AVTIIOR OF .ANNETTE AND HER
DOLLS," ETC.

Long ago I was in Uncle's store with
mamma. I was quite a little girl then.
I saw strings of beads, just imported.
blue, red, amber, and they charmed
me. The price I eagerly asked. I did
not see Uncle wink at mamma, as he
stated the price, which he gave as ten-
fold the real one.
"One dollar?" I cried. "Oh, may I

not spend my dollar for them?"
My mother replied gravely:
"What? The dollar your grandma

gave you for bearing her name-
Anita? '
Somehow, the little gold coin, ever

precious in my eyes, paled in bril-
liance as I gazed upon the shining
beads. Bat mamma was inexorab e in
her refusal. We went home. But the
beads etill glowed and glistened be-
fore my fancy. A terrible temptation
beset me How long I struggled
against in I may not say. Evidently I
did not pray aright to my guardian
angel. I yielded. Surreptitiously I
stole to the store of my Uncle, my dol-
lar clasped t'ghtly.
"Did mamma say you might?" I was

asked.
I dared not say yes, and could not

say no.
"Oh, well, I guess its all right,"

said Uncle, taking my dollar and giv-
ing me the beads.

I wont home, but shamefully. Some-
how the beads gradually lost their
charm, and I hid them away out of
my sight Keen became the pangs
of conscience, 1 shrank from mamma's
caresses-I could not bear to meet her
eye. The loss of the tiny dollar, and
more than all, remorse for my d. cep-
tion and disobedience bore on my
heart like a weight.
A few "days later my dear mother

said:
"Anita, will you lend me your dol-

lar? I forgot to ask papa for money
this morning."

lely face flashed-my eyes tilled with
hears.
"0, mamma!" I cried, throwing my-

self in her arms.
"ion have not lost it?" she ques-

tioned, examining the place where I
bad kept my treasure. "No-not lost;
here it is, bright as ever."

1 stood in amazement. Were the glass
beads a dream? I rushed to their place
of concealment.
"0 mamma!" I cried again-and

that was all I could say in my bewilder-
ment. Then she explained. Uncle
had told her all and given her hack

the dollar.
Never shall I forget how she took

me in her arms and made me feel by
her impassive words how undutiful,
how wicked I had been. I never for-
get the lesson The beads were mine,

too, thongh I painfully felt I did not
deserve them. And, indeed, I began
to dislike them, and soon took them to
a poor sick girl, who cried over them
with d-light. The dollar is still in

my possession, and I shall keep it

always as a memento and reminder,

so its adventures cannot prove start-

ling. MINNIE MAY LEE.

DR. CONAN DOYLE.

Biographical Sketch of the Distinguish-

ed Novelist.

D -. Conan Doyl A, the ri ing literary

coestellatior, author of the -Sherlock

Eiolmes" stories, "The White Company,"

etc., and one of the most popular writers

for the Harper's, is Irish, of course, by

lood at least, and a descendent of a

family wh'eh has evinced artistic ge ins

in more the; one generation. Dr. Doyle

has tumbled his popularity slowly. He

began to wiite when he was a student of

19 at E linburg, and his first eff irt a

short story, was published In 'Gnarnb.rs'

Journal." At 21 he went to the Ar.ic

S-as as the medical efficer of a whaler,

and it was when he returned that he met

Dr. Joseph Bell, the original of "Sher-

lock Holmes." In 1882 he settled down

as a doctor at Southsea, and wre

stories when he did not write prescrip-

tions. "The Captain of the Pole Star,"

now added to the "Silver" library, make

a volume of these early teles. Study

in Scarlet" was the first of the "Seer-

lock Ho.mes" stories, and this was fol

lowed by "Micah Clarke"-a tale of the

Monmouth rebellion- 'Toe Sign of

Four," aid " The White Company,"

which is so far his magnum opus. lu

1890 he weet to L indou to set-lean an eye

specia•ist, but the oculist soon got merged

in the novelist, and Dr. Doyle , ook to the

p n as a profes,ion. His short stories in

the "Strand Magazine," for each of

which he is said to receive £100, have

carried his fame far and wiae. Toe Doc-

tor is a grandson of John Doyle, the

car,caturist, and a nephew of the famous

"Dickey Doyle" (of Punch) and Henry

Doyle, C. B., director of the Irish Acad-

emy.

She was a crank on [the sutject of

music. A gentleman knocked on the

door and asked: Does Mr. Smith

live here?" "No, sir, his room is an

octave higher-in the next fiat," she

replied in pianissimo andante tone of

voice.

IF 101771 PACT( Acritrs,
Or you are all worn can, really good for noth-

ing, it is general debility. Try
BROWN'S IRON IIITTERS.

IL wiP. cu,-e you, cleanse your liver, sue'
a good appetite,

ODDS AND ENDS.

Though a man may have a rasping voice

That like a scythe will mow you,

It's sweeter than sweet music when
He says: "Here is what I owe you."

*

Young Author: "Don,t you like to
see yourself in print?" Debutante:
`No, I prefer silk."

*A*

Jess: "Jack virtually told Maud
that she used powder." Bess: "What
did she say." Jess: "Simply ex-
ploded."

***

Hostess: "People are very dull to-
night, Adolph; I really can't get them
to talk." Host: "Play something,
dearest."

wax

Mrs. Justrich : "These diamonds
are genuine, of course ?" Jeweller:
Certainly, madam, I know the manu-
facturer personally.

sax

While the spoon is an insignificant
article to look at, it has probably
caused more stir in thd world than
any other one thing.

**0

"I live in Julia's eyes," said an
affected dandy in Colman's hearing.
'I don't wonder at it, replied George,
'since I observed she had a sty in
them when I s'aw her last.

C.

"This confounded thetmometer isn't
worth retaining any loeger," said
Uncle Peter. What is wrong with
it?' Why one day it says one thing,
and the very next it is something al-
together different."

***

Up-to-Date Fashion. - Williams:
- Why, that isn't the same coat you
had on yesterday, is it? ' Roberts:
`No. My sister has gone out with
that in mistake-pipe, tobacco-pouch,
and all-this is her's.

.4.

Hope For Him.-"I shall never marry
until I meet a woman who is my direct
opposite." She (encouragingly) :
"Well. Mr. Duffer, 'here are numbers
of bright intelligent girls right in
this neighborhood."

***

At the venagerie.-Manager : "You
wish to become a lion tamer. What
qualification have you for such a posi-
tion? ' Applicant: "I am a success-
ful commerciil traveler." Manager:
"Consider you7self engaged."

si**

"Old Workandslave took his first
day off in fifteen years yesterday.'
"How'd he happen to do it?" "Went
o a funeral." "Never heard of his
doing such a thing before,' "He
never did. The funeral was his own."

*
*

Sympathetic Annie.

Annie was a little girl of 7 years,
who tried to talk politely. One of their
playmates had had toothache and was
absent from school for two days. When
she came to school again Annie said
to her, "Did you enjoy much pain
when you had the toothache?"

a**

Must Investigate.

Mamma-If you eat any more of that
pudding, Tommy, you'll see the bogie
man to-night.
Tommy (after a moment's thonght)-

Well, give us some more. I might as
well settle my mind about the truth of
that story once for all.

Anxious to Know.

Little Frank Otis, of New Orlean
is a precocious 5 year-old, who has
been spending the summer over the
lake. His mother recently asked him
if he would like to go to the depot
(pronouncing the word day-po.) If you
call it day-po in the day Mamma," in-
quired Master Frank, 'what)) its name
at night?"

*4*

One Way Out of the Trouble.

Kenniboy was entertaining Whitney
at his home, and the little host had
posse Mon of the hammock. This
Whitney resented, and asked to be
allowed to swing in it,using this argu-
ment:
"You ought to, 'cause I'm company."
"Well, I'll tell you," said Kenniboy;
let s pretend were down at your

house. Then I'll be company."
wax

Two Ways of Meeting a Bear.

"What would you do, papa,if a bear
came along?"
"Oh, I don't know; perhaps I would

go up to him and say, 'How are you
bear ?"
"I wouldn't; I'd walk away just as

though I didn't see him, and if the
bear had any politeness he wouldn't
pay any attention to me."

et *

A sleeper is one who sleeps. A sleeper
is that in which the sleeper sleeps. A
sleeper is that on which the sleeper
which carries the sleeper while he
sleeps runs. Therefore, while the
sleeper sleeps in the sleeper the
sleeper carries the sleeper over the
sleeper under the sleeper until the
sleeper which carries the sleeper jumps
off the sleeper and wakes the sleeper
in the sleeper, by striking the sleeper
under the sleeper, and there is no
longer any sleeper sleeping on the
sleeper in the sleeper.


