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DIRECTORY

FOR FREDERICK COUNTY

Circuit Court.

Chief Judge—Hon. James MeSherry.
Associate Judges—Hon. John T. Vinson and

Hon. John A. Lynch.
State's Attorney—Edw. S. Elebelbereer.
Clerk of the Court—John I,. Jordan.

Orphan'', Court.

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

County Officers.

County Commissioners—William M. Gaither,
Melville Cromwell, Frankliu G. House, James II.
Delauter, William Morrison.
Sheriff—D. P. Zimmerman.
Tax-Collector—J. WM. B tudhman.
Surveyor—Edward Albaugh
School Commissioners—Samuel Dutrow, Her-

tnan I,. Houtzahn. David D. Thomas, E. It. Zim-
merman, Jas. W. Condon.
Examiner—E. L. Boblitz.

1,7,to ttselstt

Notary Public—C. T. Zacharias.
Jumtioes of the Peace—Henry Stokes, M. F

Skutt I. M. Fisher.
Registrar—E. S. Taney.
Constables—W. P. Nunemaker.
School Trustees—O A. Horner, S. N. McNair,

John W. Height.
Town Officers.

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

ley, Chas. C. Kretzer, .1. Thos. Gelwicks, Peter
J. Harting, Jas. A. Elder.
Conetable-11 E. Hann.
Tax-Collector—John F. Hopp.

lt it 1.4,1% atm.

11,1v. Lutheran Church.
Pastor—Hey. Charles Reinewald. Services

every Sunday morning and evening at 10 o'clock
a. at. and 7:30 o'clock p. m Wednesday even•
ne lectures at 7:30 o'clock. Sunday School at
S) o'clock a. m.
Reformed Church of the Incarnation.

Pastor—ite v. A. M. Schaffner. Service', every
Sunday morning at Is 3 Welt tck and every other
Sunday evening at 7 o'cliiiik. Sunday School
at 9;10 o'clock a. in. Midweek es. rove at 7
o'clock, Cat emitieal class on Saturday after-
Dove at 1 .,clock.

l'resbyterlau Church.

Tastor—Rev. W. Simonton, D. D. Morning
service at 10:3a o'clock. Eveniug service at 7:30
o'clock. Waineeday evening Le -tare and Prayer
Meeting at 7 o'clock. eabbatli Sehoo: at 8:4.3
o'clock a. m.

Si. Joseph's Catholic Church.

Pastor—Rev. E. J. Q , C. M. First Mass
e'clack a. 1,1°,16.a:owl Mass 10 o'clock a. m.,

Vespers 3 o'clock p. in., Sunday School at 2
o'clock p. m.

Methodl-t F.pl.copal Church.

'Pastor—Bey. 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 I:30 o'clock p. tn.
Class meeting every other Sunday afternoon at
Balelock.

Bl at 1114.
Arrive.

Way trom Ilattlniorea:46, is in , and 7:e9 p. in.,
Mott..r's, 11:17, a. Ii., Fro n•rIck. 11:11. a In., and
7:05, p. m., Gettysburg, 3:50. p. ni. R.ck3
1.09. p. in, Eller P.O , 9:1.1, a. in.

Leave.

Ralthu-re ear, 7:10, a. in Isfeeheelestown.5:25,
di, ie., H14,i(OfelIoWil, 5:25,1 in .noc,..) Ll...ige,1:tu,
2,2,,„ Baltimore and It isoolte It P. 0 east, 2:45. n.
Zn , Fretcrlok, 2:45 p. u.. Mt er's anti hit. et.
Marra. 2:15 p. in , Godyeburg, Is. a an . Ey Ler.

in
&infra, heure from 7,00. a. iii., to 8:15. p. in.

P•lukttltst

Massasoit Tribe No. 41, 1. O. 11. M.

Kindles her Council Fire every Sat urday even-
lag, Mit Buil. Officers—Prophet, Joseph F. Cia-
beech; Sachem, Joseph D. Caldwell; 'in. Sag.,
Walter Dorsey; Jun. hag., Daniel Short); C. ef it.,
Ann. F. Adelsherger; R. of W.. Dr. Jne. W
Retitle; Representative to the Greet Couneil
Maryland, Win. Morrison : Trustees, Wm. Mor
risme, .1no. F. Aileisherger and Jos. IL Caldwell.

Emerald Beneficial Association.

T A_ Ade.sb •rger, Pr...Pleut: A A. navel!,
Vtawkreedent. P. F. Burkitt, Seerimetry; V A. 11..
ley Joalstatt thwretary; JoIl4 51. ill u:, r. View,
aver. Meets tile fourth Sunday id each month In
7 A. Aitelseereees tiullilug. Wes', Main eireet.

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

'Commander. Maj. 0. A. Horner ; Senior Vice-
COMMIlleler, Samuel N. McNair; Junior Vice-
Commander, Harvey G. Winter; Chaplain. Jos.
W. Davidson ; Quartermaster. Geo. T. tielwicke ;
Officer of the Day. Wm. A. Fraley; Officer of the
(Ward, Albert potterer; Surgeon, John Shank;
Council Administration, Samuel (iambic, loseph
rrame and John A. Baker; Delegate to State
Eneampinent, Wm. A. Fraley: Alternate. lIar

Whiter.

Vigialint Hose Company.

Meet, 1st and 3rd Friday evenings of each
month at Firemen's Hall. President, V. E.
Bowe ; Vice-President 0. W. Bushman ; Sec-
retary, Wm. II. Trox-11 • Treasurer, J. H.
Stokes; Capt., Geo. T. Eyster ; hat Lieut. Ches,
R. Hoke: 2nd !dent., eionuel L. Rowe,

Estunitsburg Choral Union.

Meets at Public School Heuse and and 4th
Tuesdays of each month. et 8 tecloek P. M.
Officers—president. Rev. W. elneieten. D. D.;
Vice•President, Maj. 0 A. Horner ; secretary,
W. It. Troxell ; Treasurer. Paul Molter; Con-
ductor, Dr. J. Kay WHOA' ; Aeslatant Conduc-
tor, Maj. 0. A. Horner.

E itsburg Water Company.

President, I. S. Ann.,n; Vice-President, L. M.
Motter ; Secretary, E. it Zimmer:tete; Treasurer.
0. A. Horner. Direct re. L. SI Itater, 0. A.
Kerner, .1. Thies. Gelweias. E K.
h.N. Annan, E. L. Howe Nicholas Darter.

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

Board of Directors—Vincent Sebnld,
and Attorney; Alextus V Keepers, John H.
Itosensteel. John A. Peddicorit and E. G. Ecken-
rode, Rev. Edw. r. Allen, D. D., Chaplain;
Alexium V. Keepers, Prresteleut ; Wm. II, Dorsey,
Vice-President ; John H. Itoseueteel, Treasurer;
George etebold, Secret try; Alb.,rs J. Walter,
Assistant Secretary; WIlltern Jordan, Sergeant-

at-arms. Sick Visiting Comiutttee—George Seri
bold, Chairman: Samuel H Rasensteel. George
Althoff, Augustus Kreitz and Joint J. Topper.

W. II. BIGGS. JAIL S. Bums.

Isabella hills AId.
Wm. H. Biggs & Bro.

"Isabella" Flour,
Victor Flour,

Rocky Ridge Flour.
Corn Meal,

Buckwheat Meal,
Hominy.

All Warranted to be Superior
Articles. Ask for Prices.

1117

M. E. Adelsherfrer & Son, lEinuittsburg.

Mrs. le. B. NVelty, Hampton Valley.

W. C. Rodger's, Fairfield.

Di. J. 6. Trovell, Mt. St. Mary's. 1'. 0.

C. Ittrisansteel, :Hotter's Station.

IPaninel Ju Maiteil, allaxell's Mill.

ST. JOSEPH'S ACADEMY
FOR YOUNG LADIES,

4.14i.gtiOCTED Hy TRE SIMMS 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 ftetuiernie year, including bed
and bedding, washIng, mending and
ri6ctor'f feik $2.00. 'idlers sof inquiry
4ireetedto tbe Molher Ffnp.erior.

4).e.r /fell

seatem

What is

Castoria is Dr..Sanmel 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. Case

tort' is the Children's Panacea-the Mother's Friend.

Castoria.
"Castel-la is an excellent iiii•dieine for chid

dren. Mothers have repeatedly told i.e Of its

good effect upon their children."

Da. O. C. OSGOOD,
Lowell, Mass.

"C,astoria is the best remedy for children of

which I am aciplainted. I hope the day is rot

far distant when mothers will consider the real

Interest of their children, caul use Castoria in-

stead of the various quack nostrums which are

destroying Dade laved ones, by forcing opium,

morphine, soothiug 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
recommen.1 it as superior bay prescription

known to ute."
IT. A. Anenen,31. D.,

Ill So. Oxford St., Brooklyn, N. Y.

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

UNITED HOSPITAL AND DtsPsNsAaY,
Boston, Mass.

ALLEM C. SYHTH, Pres.,

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

I. S. ANNAN & BRO'S
Is the place to go and get your FALL AND WINTER GOODS cheap,
and have the largest assortment to select from in town.

LADIES' DRESS GOODS
In all Shades and Priees.

RSUAII SILK FOR TRIMMINGS,
In all Shades to Match Dress Goods.

BLACK StRAH AND GROSGRAIN SILK
In different qualities.

A full line of UNDERWEAR. Come anti examine our 25c. Ladies' Under Vest.
We have the Largest Assortment of MEN'S AND BOYS' READY MADE

CLOTHING.

ME.NS' AND BOYS' OVERCOATS
At away down prices. Look at our Boot and Shoe Department: We marked them

low and they are bound to go. We just received at new supply of

WHITE, RED AND CRAY BLANKTTS.
Also, a huge assortment of COMFORTERS, LAP ROBES, HORSE BLANKETS,

OIL HORSE COVERS, RUBBER COATS. We have an over stock of
Ladies' Gossamers that we are selling out at 50 per cent. below cost.
Give us a call, and exam ne our stock and we will convince you

that we can sell as cheap or a little CHEAPER
TIIAN ANY ONE IN TOWN.

I. S. ANNAN & BRO.
CARPETS -:- AND -:- OIL -:- CLOTHS.

BE
Grand, Square and Upright

PIANO FORTES.
These instruments have been before

the Public for nearly fifty years, and up
on their excellence alone have attained
an
UNPURCHASED PRE-EMINENCE
Which establishes them as unequaled in
TONE,

TOUCH,
WORKMANSHIP sa.

DURABILITY.
Every Flaw) Fully Warranted for 6ye0rs.

SECOND HAND PIANOS.
A large stock at all prices constantlyZn
hand, comprising some dour own make
but slightly used. Sole agents for the
celebrated

SMITH AMERICAN ORGANS

AND OTHER LEADING MAKES.

Prices and terms to suit all purchasers.
WM. KNABE ac CO.,

22 St 24 E. Baltimore Street, Baltimore.
july5-1y.
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BRICK WAREHOUSE,

DEALERS IN

GRAIN, PRODUCE,

Lilmbor, Fertiliars,
HAY Sz STRAW.

June 14-y

SOLID SILVER

American Lever Watches,
WARRANTED TWO YEARS,

ONLY 8 6 .
EL T. EYSTER.

JACOB ROHRBACK,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

Office, 18 West Church Street, Frederick, Md
Careful aud 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.
•

One of the largest wire cables evoz..r.de
has been completed by a Liverpool firm.
The rope has a continuo leugth of*X
miles and weighs over S5 tous.

In moat churches of England a ring is
kept E40 that embarrassment may be spared
In eaae of forgetfulness of the parties con-
cerned.

Au armless boy of Middletown, Conn.,
named William Mylehreert, has completed
the paiutiag of a wagon. Wa feet clid the
work.

THE TEARLESS LIFE.
-

In the low moon's pensive splendor,
Not in day's flame,

Very soft and very tender
Breathe her dear name,

While the night wind's hymn is blending
With the near wave,

And the amaranths are bending
Above her grave.

For her thoughts and deeds were holy,
Friend, sister, wife.

Perfect did the lofty, lowly,
Behold her life.

Hers was charity the golden;
Hers sleepless love.

Oh, with ell true ladies olden,
She glows above.

Yet from us she's not departed;
Yet in this sphere

Seems her true soul, so true hearted.
To dry grief's tear.

Saviour, whom she loved so fearless,
In all world strife,

May we with her know the tearless,
Stared heavenly life!

—New York Ledger.

MRS. "GUSTE.

A couple of years ago my husband
and I chanced to be spending a winter
in Vicksburg. The house we rented
was near a nice old fashioned market,
where I went as much for an occasional
chat with the proprietor as for the very
good things she sold me. She was a
stout, brisk old French woman, a wid-
ow, Mme. Auguste Dieulouard by name,
rather German in appearance, but very
French in her manners as she talked
from behind her bars or bristled about
her shop, directing and sometimes scold-
ing her underlings. She was delighted,
the first day I went to market, to have
me speak French to her, and soon we
were quite intimate. Before the win-
ter was over and 1 had returned to New
York she had told me, hit by bit, a
great deal of the story of her life.
Translated from her queer half German
patois and pieced together, it ran some-
what as follows:
"I was born in 1830, in Lure, near

Alsace, in the old Franche Comte. Aft-
er my mother died I lived with my
grandmother. When my grandmother
died, L could not go back to my father,
for he had married again, had a large
family and was very poor. Some of
our neighbors were coining to America,
and I came with them. We took a sail-
ing vessel to New Orleans, and the voy-
age lasted 44 days. Two years after
reaching New Orleans I married a
young Frenchman who had it nice little
sum of money. Then my troubles be-
gan, for he would not have a settled
home, as I wi lad, I ut wanted to trav-
el all the time. I kept him in New
Orleans most of the time for two years,
but then he got too restless, and we be-
gan to gall about the country. We went
up the river to Memphis and St. Louis,
then we traveled through Kentucky and
Tenneasee. Later we went to Califor-
nia. When the war broke out, we were
back in Kentucky. My husband en-
listed in the southern army, leaving me
in Columbus with very little money.
I lived there until my money was near-
ly gone and then took a boat to Vicks-
burg. I reached Vicksburg just before
travel was stopped. The siege lasted 48
days. I helped nurse in the hospitals,
Slid one day, when I was sent out for
drugs, was struck by a Yankee shell
and wounded in the forehead. At the
end of the siege Yankee doctors and
nurses took charge of the hospitals, and
I had no work amid no money. Some of
my neighbors were without money and
food and came in to see me and said:
'Madame, what shall we do? We are
starving.' I said, 'Go home and I will
think what to do."f hen I was offered
rations. 'Rations for what?' I asked.
'1 am no Yankee soldier. Why should
take rations of you?' Then I said to

the neighbors: 'We will make beer.
Get me two barrels of water, some
yeast, hops, molasses and corn. When
the Yankee's whisky is gone, he will be
glad to drink my beer and will have to
pay for it.' Sometimes he did not pay,
but mostly he did, and we lived a year
by making beer.

'There was military law in Vicks-
burg. General D. was in command for
a long time. There was a very strong
feeling against him. 1 think ho was
the meanest man that ever lived. 1
knew everybody hated him. One day 1
said, 'I am going to General D. to get a
permit to open a store.' Every one said,
' He is too mean to give you one.'
said, I will try.' I went to him and
said very politely, 'General D., I want
a permit to open a store.' He asked
me, 'Why should I give you a permit?'
I said, ' Became 1 must make some mon-
ey to live.' He said, 'Are you Irish?'
'No.' Are you Dutch?' No."Are
yoiu German?'  No. "Are you French?'
Yes.' 'Theu go to Napoleon for a per-

in t..

"After awhile General D. left Vicks-
burg, and General S. was in command.
One morning 1 went to see him. Ho
was lying on a couch. I asked him for
a permit. Ho said: 'My good woman,
you shall have one if you will get me
pen and paper from the next room. I
have been at It ball all night and could
not get up fiat the president.' General
S. was not so bad for a Yankee. But
General Grant was the nicest Yankee I
ever saw. His headquarters were on
the river, but we often saw him in
Vicksburg. and he used to walk about
and talk to the people. He was very
kind, and every one liked him. One
day he came into my store with a
friend. He said: 'What kind of stuff
is that in your window? I am hungry,
and it looks very good." Washington

I answered. 'Why do you call it
that?' said he. 'That pie is named aft-
er the great Washington whose memory
all good Americans adore,' I replied.
'That is good,' said he; 'how much is
a slim of Washington pie?' I said,
'Some slices are 10 cents, but some I
cut are 5 cents.' He said to the officer:
'I am so hungry I believe I could eat a
10 cent slice, could not you? Ma-
dame, please cut me two 10 cent slices,
Slid I will trouble you to wrap them
up for me.' So 1 did, and he worsld
not let the dandy young officer carry
my Washington pie, but when he had

me took the bundle himself out Irk

to the street. Then the neighbors came
in andsaid, 'What did General Grant
have in his paper?' I replied, 'Wash-
ington pie-a 10 cent slice for himself
and one for that young officer.'
"The war was over, and I had never

heard from my husband and thought he
must be dead. I was doing well in my
store. I bought all my things in great
quantities and sold them well. I had
many friends and was much respected.
I remember very well that one day a
nigger came into my stoic and said,
'Have you got any cheap cigars?' I
gave him one and said, 'This is 5 cents.'
He bit it and then threw it into my
face, crying, 'Have you nothing better
for me than that?" Yes, I have some-
thing better for you,' I said, and I hit
him over the mouth and nose with a
poker, and ho rushed howling and
bleeding into the street. In half an
hour a corporal and two soldiers came
in and arrested me. I laughed and said:
'You must allow me time to put on my
bonnet and lock up my store. Then I
will go with you with pleasure.' When
we got to the provost, be said, 'Why,
Mrs. 'Guste. I am surprised to see you.
What possible complaint can there be
against you?' When he had heard my
story as well as the nigger's, he told me
to go back to my store and said very
severely to the nigger: 'Is this the use
you make of your liberty? Go home
and behave like a white man if you can.'
"Four years more went by, and I was

sure my husband was dead. I was well
oil, had a large market where I em-
ployed six men and was fast growing
rich. I had many offers to change my
name, but I always gave the same an-
swer to all, 'Thank you, sir, for the
compliment, but I prefer to support
only myself and do not care for the lux-
ury of a husband.'
"One day a Mr. Paxton, whose wife

I knew, came in and said, 'Come up to
our house.' I have no time,' I said.
'What is the matter? Is your wife
sick?' He said, 'No, she is not sick,
but there is a man there who wants to
see you.' I said, 'Well, then, let him
come and see me.' Mr. Paxton begged
so hard and 1 got so militias that I put
on my bonnet-my old bonnet, for I
would not dress up for any man who
would not take time trouble to come apd
see ine-and went home with him to
his house. I grew cold and felt faint,
for there, talking to Mrs. Paxton, was
Auguste-my husband-looking just
time Smite its when he left me eight years
before. My heart beat like a hammer,
but I just said: 'Well, so you are alive
and have turned up at last, have you?
VVItere have you been for eight years?
Have you had a good time and been
traveling all over the world?' 'Oh, Jo-
sephine,' he said and began to cry.

Poor fellow, he bad been wounded
and taken prisoner and very ill. When
the war was over and he was well again,
ho began to hunt for me. Not finding
Inc in Columbus, he went to every place
where he had ever been before, which
meant a good many journeys for a man
who had always traveled all the time.
No doubt be enjoyed himself very much.
He had been in Vicksburg the year be-
fore. Now he was on his way down the
river froni St. LOUIS to New Orleans.
The boat was delayed for a few hours
at Vicksburg, and Auguste was taking
a walk when he met Mr. Paxton and
began talking to him. He asked it there
were many French people in Vicksburg.
'A good many,' said Mr. Paxton. Then
Auguste asked about the women, and
when he heard there was a Mrs. 'Gusto
who had a market, and whose name
was such a hard one that everybody
called her Mrs. 'Gusto for short, he said
he wanted to see her, and asked how to
go to her store. When he started, he
said his knees felt very queer, and he
wondered if he could walk there, and if
it was really his Mrs. 'Gusto, and if I
would be glad to see him.
"He reached. as he thought, the store

to which Mr. Paxton had directed hiva
and there ho found a man-a dreadful
looking man, he said-weighing sugar.
'Is this your store?' asked Auguste.
'Yes, sir,' answered the man. 'What
can 1 do for you?' Auguste did not say
another word to the man, but rushed
out into the street, crying: 'Mon Dieu!
Josephine is married to another. I will
travel and never return. "Then he hur-
ried back to the boat and met Mr. Pax-
ton, who said, 'Did you know Mrs.
'Guste?' Auguste answered, ' How can
she be Mrs. 'Guste when she is married
to another who is not 'Gusto?' Auguste
bad gone into a wrong store-one not a
quarter the size of mine. But he was too
exhausted to go again to find me and said
Mr. Paxton must bring me to his house.
" 'Well, 'Gusto,' said I, 'you may

stay in my house, and if you are not go-
ing to try to make me travel 1 am really
very glad to see you, but if you are go-
ing to travel you may travel alone as you
have for eight years. While you remain
in Vicksburg I will support you and will
send you your coffee to your bed in the
morning. I get up at 4 and will not
have my business meddled with. And I
will never travel.' "-New York Post.

Ancient Drinking Guilds.

It is gravely said by an authority
that the Dutch guilds, the most ancient
of workingmen's organizations, had
their origin in drinking guilds which,
although they did not, as in the case of
the Greeks and Romania exalt drink to
the rank of a deity, mathm it a kind of
civic dignitary. These drink guilds
and drink brethren existed [row the
earliest times until the latter part of
the sixteenth century, when their ex-
cusses led to their suppression. It it;

held that men who worked together
drank together, and thus formed the
primitive club which developed into
the guild.-Notes and Queries.

Johnson and Millar.

When Johnson, in 1755, sent the
conclusion of his dictionary to Millar,
tbo publisher, that gentleman sent him
the final payment and expressed thanks
to God that he had done with him,
whereupon Johnson made reply that he
was glad to find that Millar had the
grace to thank God for anything.-
Minneapolis Housekeeper.

NOIT

II. may be it scholar familiar with books,
In person a model, unrivaled for looks.
An orator, too, like the great Mr. l'uff,
But that, to our notion, is not quite enough.

Ii. language decided the truth must be told,
We think for our parish he's rather too old.

For au.ghtly.t that we hear of he may be a saint,
And none of his errors makes any complaint
lie know, all the canons and rubrics by heart,
And oft to the needy will blessings impart,

Hut he isn't the shepherd we want at our fold.
'We think for our parish he's rather too old.

Did you ever learn that experience tells
And work by a master for full value Sells?
You make a mistake when that man you pass

by,
And say, when inquired of the reason and

r, 

In language emphatic, "The truth must be

We think for our parish he's rather too old."

Oh, what shall we do when our pastors get gray
And cannot quite compass the world in a day?
I know nothing else save devoutly to pray
They soon may be called to some region

away,
Where angels invite to the city of gold.
And none will refuse them for being too old.

—Tacoma New Era,

CONVINCED.

Peter Carter pushed his chair back
from the table and surveyed the faded
little face on the opposite side of the tea
tray.

Faded enough now, though else was
barely 27. You would hardly have be-
lieved how fresh and pretty Carry Car-
ver had been on her wedding day. Her
husband saw the change, but somehow
he supposed all women fasted just so.
"There is so much to do, Peter, and

the children demand so much of time,"
pleaded the meek wife.
"If I were manager in this household.

things would happen very differently."
"I have no doubt of it," said Carry

quietly.
"There is no earthly reason," went on

Mr. Carver, ignoring the sarcastic mean-
ing of her tone, "why the work shouldn't
be done and you dressed and enjoying
yourself, cultivating your mind or some-
thing, at 11 o'clock every morning that
you live. Washing up a few dishes,
sweeping a room or two-what does it
all amount to? Why, may dear, don't
you see the folly of asking for a servant
to help you do nothing at all?"
The morning sunshine crept down the

pale green wall paper, sprinkling drops
of gold on the few little geranium plants
that Peter called a "waste of time" and
lay in noon splendors on the carpet, and
still Carry Carver stood there, thinking-
thinking.
"Carry! Aren't you going to get up

Ibis morning? It is half past 7, and"—
"I cannot, Peter," groaned Carry, turn-

ing her face away from the light. 'lam
suffering such dreadful pains in that foot
I sprained last night."
"Well, what shall I du?"
"You must take charge of the house-

keeping yourself, Peter," said Carry,
hiding a smile in the folds of her pillow.
"It's only for a day or two, and I don't
know of any help you can obtain. It
won't be much, you know."
-That's true," said Peter, somewhat

encouraged.
"Please darken the room, and keep the

children away, and don't speak to me if
you can help it. I have such a racking
headache, and the least excitement
drives me wild."
Peter shut the door with distracting

caution and went down stairs on creak-
ing tiptoe. As he passed the nursery
door a duet of voices chimed on his ears.
"Papa, papa, we are not dressed."
"Dress yourselves, then, can't you?"

said Mr. Carver, pausing.
"Pet is too little to dress herself," said

Tommy loftily, "and mamma always
dressed me!"
"Where are your shoes?"
"I don't know," and Tommy, with his

finger in his mouth.
"I know," said Pet, aptly revenging

herself for the hit at her diminutive pro-
portions; "Tommy dropped them out of
the window."
Crash! went a fancy bottle of cologne

off the table as Tommy groped for his
garters. Bang! fell Mrs. Carver's rose-
wood writing desk to the floor, bursting
off the frail hinges and scattering pens,
envelopes and postage stamps far and
wide.
Mr. Peter Carver was an affectionate

father in a general way, but human na-
ture could not have endured this.
And lie bundled the two little crea-

tures iniecellaneously into whatever arti-
cles caine uppermost, rending off strings
and fracturing buttonholes in frantic
desperation.
The fire obstinately declined to burn,

although Mr. Carver opened the oven
doors alternately and drew out all the
dampers he could spy.
"Confound the fire!" said Mr. Carver,

mopping his wet forehead with the stove
cloth. "It won't go. I'll have a blaze
of kindling and try the breakfast on
that."
He seized the ham and carved several

thick slices, which lie transferred deftly
to a gridiron, and then, elated with his
success, broke several eggs over the ham.
"Bless me, how' they run!" he ejacu-

lated, rather puzzled. "But I know I'm
gight. I wonder why this coffee doesn't
'boil. ril stick in a few more kindlings
-that's the idea. There are the children
,crying-hungry, I suppose. I do believe
they do nothing but eat and cry." Mr.
Carver rushed to attend the peremptory
summons of the milkman.
And then he sat down, tired and spir-

itless, to a repast of half cooked meat
and liquid mud, by courtesy termed cof-
fee.
Be looked despairingly around at the

chaos that reigned in the kitchen.
"Niue o'clock, as I live-and nothing

done. Well, I see very plairily there's
no office for me today. Now, then,
what's wanting?"
"The clothes for the wash, please, sir,"

said a little girl, courtseying humbly at
the door.
"Up stairs and down stairs" went Pe-

ter Carver, laying hands on whatever he
cousidered proper prey for the washtub,
rummaging in bureau drawers, upheav-
ing the contents of trunks and turning
we/drubs* irieide out for a mortal hour

before he had completed the requisite
search.
The kitchen was empty when he re-

turned.
"Where are the children?" was his first

alarmed thought, empressing itself un-
consciously in words.
"I saw 'em go out of the door, please,

Or," said the washerwoman's little girl.
The July sun was beginning to glow

intensely in the heavens. The pavements
reflected the ardent shine with tenfold
heat, and poor Peter Carver was nearly
melted ere lie espied his hopeful son and
heir, with Pet following.
Neither of them would walk-in fact,

the little wanderers were far too weary
-so Mr. Carver mounted one on each
arm and carried them, limp and unre-
sisting, through the streets.

-I'll have a nurse for you, my young
friends, before the world is a day older,"
he said, grinding his teeth with impotent
wrath as he deposited Pet and Tommy
on the floor and went wearily to his
household duties.
"How are you now, Carr3-?" he said

about an hour afterward, throwiug him
self into a chair by her bedside and fan-
ning himself with the newspaper he had
laid there that morning.
"About the same, dear. How does the

housekeeping get along?"
"It don't get along at all."
"Is dinner ready?"
"Dinner?" echoed Peter in a sort af

dismayed tone. "Why, I haven't got
through with breakfast yet!"
"But it is la o'clock."
"I don't care if it's 23 o'clock-a man

can't do 40 thiugs at once."
"Where are the children?" asked his

wife, 
"In bed. Timey were too much for me,

so I undressed 'ern and put 'em to bed:to
get them out of the way."
"Poor timings," said Carry.
"Poor me, I should think," said Car-

ver irately. I had quite enough to de
without 'em. I've broken the plates, and
melted off the nose of the teapot, and
lost my diamond ring in the ash barrel,
and cut my fingers with the carving
knife."
"Have you looked after the pickles

and baked fresh pies?"
"No!"
"Nor blackened the range. nor cleaned

the knives, nor scrubbed the kitchen
floor?'
"No."
"Nor made the beds, nor swept 'the

chamber, nor dusted the parlors, nor
polished the windows, nor heard the
children's lessons, nor taken care of the
canary birds, nor"—
"Stop-stop!" ejaculated Mr. Peter

Carver, tearing wildly at his hair. "You
don't mean to say that you do all these
timings every day?"
“I do, most certainly-and long before

12 o'clock. And yet you wonder that I
am not dressed and cultivating my mind
before 11 o'clock."
"My dear Carry," said Peter penitent-

ly, "I have been a brute. I'll have a
cook and a nurse and a chambermaid
Isere just as soon as I can possibly obtain
them. You shall he a drudge no longer."
A few minutes afterward the unskilled

cook was scorching his whiskers over a
gridiron covered with hissing mutton
chops, which would alarm him by sud-
denly blazing up into his face without
the least premonitory symptom, when a
light step crossed the kitchen floor and a
little hand took the handle Of the grid-
iron from his grasp.
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you from duty," smiled the

wife. "3Iy ankle is better now."
"I say, Carry!"
"Well?"
"T the truth, now. Wasn't that

ankle business a little exaggerated?"-
Buffalo News.

Bird Slaughter.

An American dealer sold last year
2,000,000 birdskins. All were used for or-
namenting woman's attire. Women ought
to cry down this vanity that feeds and
pampers the destruction of the feathered
tribes. The birds sacrificed are of course
those of richest plumage, and of course
also those that will be least easily re-
placed. In fact, if this thing continues,
American bird life of the gentler order
will pretty soon become extinct. Is not
the warfare the American Humane so-
ciety has opened upon the birdskin traf-
fic wholly justifiable? We think so. The
destruction referaed to contributes not
one whit to human need or human com-
fort. It adds nothing to the intellectual,
nothing to time mental. It is simply wan-
tonness practiced at the beck of fashion,
and as silly and meaningless a fashion,
too, as ever was spawned from the braia
of a man milliner. There are birds in
plenty that shed their plumage to supply
the vain demand for flaming headgear.
Why should the fashion monarchs be in-
exorable and also demand the bodies of
our feathered songsters?- Sacramento
Union.

The Female A ihmtus.

Mr. C. F. Saunders of Philadelphia
justly calls attention to the great beauty
of this tree. The male ailantus first
disgusts by its disagreeable odor, and
then the flowers fall, leaving nothing
more behind them. But the female
flowers have a rather pleasant fragrance
and are followed by the fruit, which
soon takes on a beautiful golden color.
Most will agree with bins that there
are tow things more beautiful than the
female ailantue with its young fruit
during the months of August and Sep-
tember. By the way, the name is alien-
tus and not ai I ant hus, as frequently writ.
ten, the tree being named from the Chi-
nese "ailauto."-Meehan's Monthly.

---- —
Before begimming to geed raisins cove

them with hot stiller and let them
id minutia. The seeds can then be reinov:-:1
eaaitv.
Mine. Sarah Bernherdt owns to having

received during the last 25 years for her ex-
ertions on the stage money to the limos=
of over 11,230,000.

FinTB BACK ACHES.
Or you are all worn out, really gooti for noth-

ing, it is general debility. Try
nitro mesas runes ifiTTER.e.

it will ,hp-e you. el -nowt you; liver. 4.13e
a gooe, appetito.


